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“I have surely heard Ephraim bemoaning himself thu¥ou have chastised me and | was chastised, as a
bullock unaccustomed to the yoke: turn You me, drshall be turned. For You are the Lord my God.
Surely after that | was turned, | repented; and aftthat | was instructed, | smote upon my thigh:
| was ashamed, yes, even confounded, because béat the reproach of my youth. Is Ephraim
My dear son? Is he a pleasant child? For since loke against him, | do earnestly remember him
still: therefore My heart is troubled for him. | vii surely have mercy upon him, says the Lord.”
Jeremiah 31:18-20.

THERE are turning points in most lives. We go oraistraight line for a certain distance, but sud-
denly we come to a place where we must make a eludimads. All the rest of our journey may depend
upon what we do at those particular points. Charaaften hinges on a day’s resolve. Every now and
then we meet with a man who has seemed hopefulgbniduhe has taken a wrong turn. And ever since
then we have heard it said of him that “he has dmatk” That is a common and expressive phrase for
going in the wrong direction openly and boldly. Tinan was not right before, but now he is wrong in
conduct; heart and life rush together down a sfdape into the sea of ruin. On the other hand, the
world may not often notice it, but the lovers oé thouls of men observe with great gladness, that me
and women are suddenly pulled up and caused tartuheright direction. | meet with many who were
once gay and frivolous, who are now, “much tumhlpdand down in their thoughts,” as Master Bunyan
would have said. And | mark their regret, their @giheir trust, their brave resolve, and theinaehnce
by the help of God, and their firm choice of thight road which they, from now on, follow earnestly
Their way is now upward, ever upward—a toilsome amgfed way it may be—but a safe and a right
way, which leads them to, “glory, and honor, andhiontality.”

There are many turning points and places of dediimar in the pilgrimage of life. To some, those
turning points come very early in youth—while theag yet boys and girls they are visited in consmen
and impressed in spirit. And blessed are theyeaif/tthen and there seek the Lord; for they shad fin
Him, to the joy of their whole lives. To young mand maidens there are stations on the line of life
where they are called upon to decide as to théiréuroad; again and again the warning voice isdhea
“Change here for holiness and eternal life.” Thetito be bound apprentice, or he is to take irs$ f
situation, or for some other reason he is, forfits¢ time, to leave his father’'s roof—let him looipon
this occasion as one of the most important seasbnss life. The night before he goes away will tie,
that youth, if he is wisely led, a time for espéigiaommitting himself to God. When, for the firsine,
facing public life, the youth may well hear a voisaying to him, “Choose this day whom you will
serve.” The whole of his future may depend upon hevbegins in the house of business: the first step
may influence every other.

When men and women are about to be married, hovh molilife then trembles in the balances! Up-
on the choice of a partner in life the fashionlddttlife may depend. Whether self or Christ—theldior
or God, shall be the master motive of the househoiy be decided by the finger which wears thenplai
gold ring. Too often is marriage entered on frivdly. And yet, if one could see all the bearingst,of
for good or for evil, one would judge the fullesinsideration, and the most prayerful thought to be
nothing more than the demand of common sense dm awstibject. Changes in business, removals of
residence, promotion to higher positions, or seritasses—all make new starting points. Birthdays,
new years, graves wet with tears, or strange ewvergsrsonal history have all become turning points
life’'s ways. Fierce temptations have also broughtlives of men to pauses and then to onrusheshwhi
have continued to give force to all the rest ofirtleistence; to yield at a certain moment has mean
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slavery for life; to overcome has meant eternainiph. Joseph’s career was determined by that grave
moment in which he fled from the allurement of €ind left his garment in the tempter’s hands; lay th
flight he prepared his way to become the savidEgfpt, and the benefactor of his father's housé&eTa
heed, my brother, when you are tempted; for theé mexute may be the pivot of your life. An interest
ing book has been written upon “Turning Points ifel’ and it is capable of indefinite extension.-Ac
cording to a man’s station and disposition, theseihg points take place at different periods, Wwhéen-

ever they are before us, they call for special grayd trust in God.

There is, however, one turning point, and one owlyich will secure salvation and eternal life; and
that is what we calkonversionwhich is the first apparent result of regeneratmmthe new birth. The
man being renewed, the current of his life is tdrade is converted. Of this turning point | desioe t
speak this morning, so far as pain and weaknes$gerinit. The text tells us a great deal about tinis-
ing—it is wonderful how clearly it describes it. &Bible must have been written by our Creator, for
nobody but the Lord who created men could know sehrabout them; this volume reveals the secrets
of all hearts; it unveils our private thoughts. €Ttaw of the Lord is perfect, converting the souirid
that conversion which it works, it describes asenelse can; every touch is true to nature and ntheks
hand of One who is within us as well as round alusutAs you listen, may the Holy Spirit teach many
of you what salvation means; may He turn you, andwill be turned.

In our text we have man at the turning pointGasl observes him. “I have surely heard Ephraim
bemoaning himself.” Then we hawean just after the turning point, where says, “Surely after that |
was turned, | repented; and after that | was iestd) | smote upon my thigh.” And then, thirdly, we
have God viewing man at that turning point, crymigh holy joy, “Is Ephraim My dear son? Is he a
pleasant child? | will surely have mercy upon hsays the Lord.”

| pray that | may be enabled, in plain and simpleguage, to describe that inner and vital expegienc
with which many of you are well-acquainted, but gthimay, to others, still seem a strange thing.

l. First, here is MAN AT THE TURNING POINT AS GOD OB&YES HIM. Is not that a wonder-
ful word of the Lord—"I have surely heard Ephraimntoaning himself'? Of a certainty the Lord hears
all the sorrowful voices of men; it may be that adp else has heard you—you would be very sorry that
they should. But the Lord says, “I have surely deaphraim bemoaning himself.” You did not speak,
you could not put your feelings into words—youreuéince was a moan, a piteous noise, such as an an-
imal might give forth—a moaning like that of a camvpain. The word here used, if you pronounce it
deliberately, conveys its own meaning by its sourtte Lord hears “surely”—that is to say, He hears
the sense and meaning of our wordless moans—Heiotdanguage that which no words of ours
could express. The Lord understands us bettertieainderstand ourselves.

Concerning the man here described, we note that inea state of great sorrow about himself. He is
not bemoaning the dead, but he is bemoahingself His moans are not about his lost money or estate;
he may be poor, but this is not his present gkis. moans are not about his bodily pains; he may be
sickly but his distress is in his spirit ratherrihia his flesh. His moans are not now about theetriess
of his lot, the weariness of his daily toil, or thgpression of the proud. No, he bemadainsself,himself
only! This is sorrow, indeed. The griefusthin. All the water outside the ship is of small acapuinis
when the leak admits the water to the hold thaketieedanger. “Let not youreartbe troubled”—it mat-
ters something if your country or your house isibded, but to you, the trying matter is if ydugartis
troubled. We read that David’s heart smote him—itbatn ugly blow against which there is no shield.
“The spirit of a man will sustain his infirmity; b&a wounded spirit, who can bear?” This is what the
Lord tenderly notes about the sinner at the turpioigt, that he bemoans himself. His first and @sép
grief is that he himself is in an evil case; he nwohis own sad plight. Ah me, nothing is such &ebit
fountain to myself as myselfl My soul, you are onee respects my sole misery! You are my very self.
And if you are wrong, all is wrong. My soul howitswith you? What am 1? Where am |1? And where
am | going? Lost! Lost! What have you lost? Alatiave lostmyselfl Thus the Lord “heard Ephraim
bemoaning himself.”

This bemoaning was addressed to his God. Thisveryahopeful point about it:—he cried to Jeho-
vah, “You have chastised me and | was chastiseis."dlep trouble is poured out unto his God. It is a
blessed thing when a man in his distress ttorgs God, and ndrom him; it is well when the troubled
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heart cries, “Oh, that | knew where | might findiThat | might come even to His seat! | would arde
my cause before Him, and fill my mouth with argutsehls it so with any of you here present? Have
you given up running to your neighbor? Is yoursiafgvith which no neighbor could understand? Does
it afford you some relief to look God-ward? Doegmwour despair turn its almost stone-blind eyes in
the direction of the sun? When you cry and moaatlawse cries and moans unto God? Do you sit alone
and keep silent to all else? And do you speak td iB@@ecret? Then let me assure you that therepgs.h

| am glad, dear friend, because | perceive thattewea bitterness may be in your heart, there withe

a sweet ending to it. If the vessel's head is towtae Lord, no storm will ever sink it; you havenm®to

a blessed turning point in your life when you areveh to address your sore complaints unto the Lord
God. It is no work of mere nature when the hedKstavith God. Look at the multitudes of prayers
which unconverted men daily repeat; what dead foties they are! They do not speak God! They
repeat a certain set of fine words to the air,0othe skies, but God is not there. A mouthful ofrag
every morning and night, uttered without thoughthaf living God—to what end are these? True prayer
sees God present, and speaks to Him as to a lisbgning person. Hear how Ephraim spreads hie cas
before God! Come, heart, be of good cheer, some gaod is coming to you now that you are coming
to God! If you are speaking to the Lord, thougtsibnly in sighs and moans, He hears you; and He wi
answer you, and speak comfortably unto you.

Notice how Ephraim in the text has spied out hisl @s having long ago dealt with him. He tells the
Lord that He has chastised him—"“You have chastmsedand | was chastised.” The man had not before
observed the hand of God in his suffering, but beschow. He lost his wife; he did not see God is th
stroke chastening him; his children were taken flim—he did not see the hand of God even in that
affliction. | see the suffering man before me—he haen brought low by sickness, but he has not con-
sidered who it is that has weakened his strengthanway, and shortened his days. His spirits dii,
mind is wretched; he has not yet felt that it is lland of the Lord which is heavy upon him. It mark
that the careless heart has come to a change, twdenan who had not God in all his thoughts novs see
Him in his life and cries, “You have chastised migifave hope of that man who sees God’s hand, even
though he sees only arod in it.

In this case, “You have chastised me and | wastisleals” would seem to mean that it was a very
sore punishment—he was indeed, chastised; ther@ovasstaking the smart. Our heavenly Father does
not play with the rod; when He deals the blow, Heams that it shall be felt. “You have chastised me
and | was chastised: | felt it and | bemoan mybelfause of it.” | may be speaking to some here who
are smarting, even now, under the afflicting hah@od. Let them acknowledge that hand; turn to Him
that smites them, and kiss the hand which inflibesblow; so shall the rod of the Lord be turnegaw
from them, and they shall know that in very failnfess He has afflicted them.

But the mourner in our text means more than thisikymoans—he acknowledges that the chas-
tening had not set him right. “You have chastises] and | was chastised.” And that was all. He had
smarted but he had not submitted; he had not obéysdhad still further rebelled; he was “as a tchl
unaccustomed to the yoke”; he was like the unbraedinwhich cannot bear the yoke, and will not work
in the furrow—which, being goaded—kicks back at dneer and thus hurts itself all the more with the
goad. Human nature is restive under the yoke ofaWweits shoulder will not endure the pressuréhef
command. When sin brings sorrow as its wage, tbadspirit of man is angered, and he resents that
which God justly lays on him; in the time of hidlietion many a man sins more and more. Now it may
happen that | am speaking to a person here whas&ipas photographed in this verse. God has chas-
tised you, but all that has come of it is that yawe been chastised—you have not yielded, you haive
repented, you have not made confession of sin. e not asked for mercy through the Lord Jesus
Christ. This is a very sad and dangerous statdiofs. Every chastisement which ends in chastise-
ment—and produces no salutary fruit, not only ifresl solemn responsibility, but it casts a sevenfold
blackness over future guilt. He that goes astragr thve thorn-hedge of affliction is not likely tetarn.
May God save us from unsanctified chastisementsthiey are full often the outriders of destruction!
“He, that being often reproved hardens his necéll siddenly be destroyed, and that without renfedy.
Ephraim feels this, and fears the result of haliagn thus obstinate towards God. Was there noegrav
reason for fear? If the fire will not separate diness from the lump of ore, what is to be done wwjtbut
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to cast it away as reprobate? What is the Lordagots those whom He has chastised in vain but this—
“Ephraim is joined unto his idols: let him alondfzhe rampant young bullock will not bear the ypke
bring forth the axe! That which will not bend shiateak—that which cannot be mended must be thrown
away.

Yet there is something better than this. The maumeur text despairs of all but God. He cannot
turn himself, and chastisement will not turn hime kias no hope left but for God Himself to interpose
“Turn You me, and | shall be turned.” Lord, You diend a fever—it has burnt me but it has not melted
me! Let Your love do what Your furnace could notdrtl Jesus, come Yourself and melt this iron heart!
Lord, You have sent death, and he has frighteneduntéhe has not changed me! Come Yourself and do
by Your life what the fear of death could not! Lpidhave been subjected to pains and plagues that
might have broken the pride of a Pharaoh, but khasen exceedingly obstinate, and have wickedly
stood out against You. Come Yourself, with Your oalmighty grace and conquer even me! Turn You
me, and | shall be turned; but | despair of angofiower ever working conversion in me.

Surely, it does not need that | speak with any pawéanguage to my dear hearers this morning
when | beseech you to make your personal appehetbord Himself. If you have not yet yielded t@th
love of God in Christ Jesus our Lord, and if outivareans have up to now failed; if even the sadokss
your life has not been the means of bringing thoumflo your heart and repentance into your sodnth
cry to the Lord God and entreat Him by His Holyr8pb deal with you! You are driven into a corner—
nothing can save you now but the Lord God Himg@tl to Him, for you have no other hope. Pray,
“Turn You me, O Lord, for You only can turn me. @rd, place Your hand upon the helm of my ship,
and turn it as You willl Come into my vessel, O ddresus, for my ship is driven with winds and tdsse
with waves! Come You and take supreme commandparbth Captain and Pilot to me! Turn You me
and | shall be turned.” Holy Scripture plainly thas us that although man is a free agent, yet ¢ine L
can control his will without destroying it; He cémrn the will and heart by forces which act in petf
harmony with the laws of the human mind; He canenak as freely turn as if there were no constraint.
And yet the glory of every holy movement and tunalsbe due unto the Lord, alone. My hearer, you
may rightly and wisely pray at this hour—“Lord,¥bur judgments fail, let Your grace prevail; if lidf
tions are too feeble, set Your omnipotent gracsdik; turn me and | shall be turned.”

To all this confession, poor bemoaning Ephraim aalusther word, whereby he submits to the su-
preme sway of Jehovah his God—“For You are the Lorgd God.” Happy is that heart which, in its
despair, throws itself at the feet of its coven@ot, crying, “You are the Lord, my God”! He does as
good as say—Man cannot help me; | cannot help mySeen Your chastenings have not availed to
turn me; Lord, | appeal to You, Yourself! You aehdvah—You can do all things. You are my God, for
You have made me, and therefore you can make me Inpray You, therefore, exercise Your own
power and renew Your poor broken and deified creafiashion me according to Your mind, that | may
answer to Your purposes.” Beloved friends, | dofeet that | can preach, but | wish my heart cayed
at your hearts. | cannot do this—but may the myfstiger of the Holy Spirit now touch the hearts of
any who are awakened and aroused, but not decidetimay they be led to take the blessed step of
casting themselves upon God as He is revealed iiistClesus, humbly saying, “You are the Lord, my
God™!

Thus I have dimly described the man at the turpioigt; and it only remains to note that all thisswa
done and felt, not in pretense, but indeed, aral tofith. The Lord says, “I have surely heard Ephrai
What was said was truly said, so that God suredydhé. That experience which is not real and eat-r
ly worked in the soul will prove to be nothing letthan the painted pageantry of a dead soul—a dis-
guise to go to hell in! Pretend to no feeling whigmot real; profess no emotion which is not deepid
truly felt. In all things be sincere, and most bf be accurate when describing your inner conditi@-
fore the heart-searching Jehovah.

Il. Secondly, let us hear MAN AFTER THE TURNING POINHere you have the description in
the nineteenth verse. It begins with “Surely.”ti:ot very remarkable that each of these versesldho
be stamped with the hallmark and each one beawdn@, “surely”? The Lord said He had “surely heard
Ephraim bemoaning himself.” And here Ephraim s&Ssyely after that | was turned, | repented.”
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See, before us, prayer mixed with faith soon anstkelot many moments after Ephraim had said,
“You are the Lord, my God,” he felt that he wasnea! He treats it as a matter of fact, and speéks o
“after that | was turned.” There is a sacred momerthe life of the chosen of God in which he is
turned. |1 do not think that every man can tell whieat turning took place, but it did take placehe
case of every saved one. Looking back, he hasotoftar the fruit of the turning. And that may berye
perceptible, though the secret mystic work maysali be hidden. In quickening the soul from itsithe
in sin, there must be a moment in which the sinse&tead, and another in which he lives. The actual
transition from death to life must be instantanedhsugh the signs of it may be gradual. “A poift o
time, a moment’s space,” works the inner transfdiona Quick as a lightning flash is the implantatio
of the divine life. The dead man lives at once—t¢brdemned is in an instant pardoned. A man must be
either condemned or forgiven, and this is a greahge. The divine life itself must either be theraot
be there; and so there must be a true line ovechnthie man passes, once and for all, when he piscee
from darkness into light, from death into life.Wis turned,” he says. Many others of us can saya¥
turned.” My friend, do you remember when you weneéd? Do you know your spiritual birthday, and
the spot of ground where Jesus unveiled His faget®@ Some of us do, although others do not.

The main point is to be turned; to know the place time is a secondary matter. Yet | say some of
us know when we were turned. And here is one reaggnwe remember it, for repentance came with
turning. “After that | was turned, | repented.” Timan, when awakened, cried, “Break! Break! Break, O
heart!” But it would not break. He said to himsélflong to feel,” but he could not feel—his heart
seemed to be as an adamant stone. If he did,fmmaent, experience a melting emotion, it passed/awa
and his goodness was as the morning cloud, oreasaHy dew. But now, after he was turned, repent-
ance came easily; no effort was required; the heidastone had turned to flesh, and the rock smibign
the divine rod gushed with floods of penitentialefr“l repented,” says he, meaning, | changed my
mind about a thousand things—I loved what | hagdhat hated what | had loved. | loathed what had
been called my pleasure. | longed for what | hasped as being dull and dreary. “I repented™— fel
deep sorrow for sin, and | quit it to follow aftebedience and holiness. Repentance is a sweetuand s
evidence of a divine conversion; he that is trulgpned turns his face to the wall to weep and pyayu
can not make yourself repent, but when God hasgdthgour heart, you will repent as naturally as the
brook flows down the valley when once its bandscefare thawed. “After that | was turned, | repent-
ed.”

Deep sorrow followed upon farther instruction. THay Spirit does not leave the convert but gives
him further instruction. And out of that comes aesaegret, a more complete self-abasement. “l smot
upon my thigh,” says Ephraim, even as the publgmote upon his breast. Do you not hear him cry,
“Ah me, what have | done? What have | done?” Hisvation was deeper, after he was instructed, than
it had been before. God takes us into His schawl,He begins to show us the evil of sin—the great i
iquity of rebelling against a God so good, so kirayainst a law so just, so righteous. And then we
begin to abhor ourselves. Especially does the Hyit instruct us as to the person, and work, and
love, and divine grace of our Lord Jesus Christt #ms makes us loathe ourselves still more. Wenbeg
to see that there is salvation in none other, biyt im the Lord, and that His salvation by Chriesus is
to be had for nothing—a free gift of sovereign graand that it is given at once to all who seek the
Lord, believing in Christ Jesus, however greatrtigeilt may be. Nothing makes a man smite upon his
breast with a deep sorrow for sin like knowing titace of God as it is revealed in the suffering and
death of the incarnate God. As a man knows moteno$elf, more of Christ, more of God, and more of
the hereafter, he becomes indignant with himself, deals heavy blows at himself. “After that | was
instructed, | smote upon my thigh.” Lak of knowledggnds to make men hardened, unfeeling, self-
complacent, and proud; but when they are instrubtethe divine Spirit, and then they are readynto i
flict wounds upon themselves as worthy of buffesimgnd blows. “God be merciful to me a sinner” is a
fit prayer for the instructed—and the lowliest postwell becomes such a one.

To this deep sorrow there followed shame. Ephrags,s‘l was ashamed, yes, even confounded.”
This man knew everything before; now he knows mathbut is confounded. Once he could dispute and
dispute and dispute; but now he stands silent bdfr Judge. He formerly felt himself quite abledes
fend his own cause, but now he stands ashamedgebleéowas turned, he might have raised objections
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to the gospel—yes, raised them by the mile—anaif gad answered a legion of them, he would have
summoned another legion to his help. But now h@gses no defense, the blush mantles his cheek and
he pleads guilty. It is very difficult to bring ttenner where he has nothing to say. But in theedae

man is muddled, confused, ashamed, silenced—andditiser excuse nor extenuation to offer. He
stands like a convicted felon, who, when he is ddiethe judge if he has anything to say in stayeof-
tence, lays his hand on his mouth, and blushingetcaonfesses by his silence that he deservdgeto
This is the man with whom mercy can work her will.

“Well,” says one, “you are not painting a very pyepicture.” No, | am not. But | am painting a
truthful one. When God the Holy Spirit brings a ntarthe great turning point, He empties him, strips
him, and lays him low. One of the very first fegnof the new-born life is amazement, dismay, self-
abhorrence, self-despair; truth requires that sisctve are by nature should be ashamed; it is nd& moc
modesty; we ought to be ashamed, for we have att@ahefully. The Holy Spirit makes a man see this.
What the man could once boast of, he could not mantion without disgust. He could formerly come
forth, wearing a brazen forehead, but now he sheles and corners where he may hide his guilty. face
He hangs his head and judges himself worse thanvtiist. He even wishes that he had never been
born, or that he had been made a dog or a todterridtan have been a man; God often brings men
down to this condition in order that they may begraund whereon He can meet them in the way of
divine grace.

Lastly on this point, memory now comes in and resithe reproach of youth. Memory is a very ter-
rible torture to a guilty heart. “Son, remembed”dne of the voices heard in hell. “| was ashamnyesd,
even confounded, because | did bear the reproaotygfouth.” The formerly forgetful man now recol-
lects what he used to be in years gone by. Howeament it is to forget, but how damnable! Forgotten
sin steels the heart and blinds the conscience-sanstroys the soul. Ephraim had forgotten hisrgre
and foolish years when he was in the first funhisf sinful madness. Do you say to me, “I was sowing
my wild oats then”? | answer, “l was sowing, andrsavill come the time for reaping.” Go down, now,
to the field and see what has come of your randf@hWild oats are seldom barren. | have known them
grow up into a harvest of unquenchable flames! Gasl not forgotten your youthful provocation. Ah,
when memory is awake, it piles huge piles of firedapon the fires of remorse, and the flame rises t
the heavens. It is a great reproach to a man te haen a rebel in his youth—it shows how ingraiaed
traitor he was. | can only compare the sinner ittuickened memory to one who is traveling across
the plains of Russia dreaming in his carriage, @hdf a sudden he is aroused by the sharp bagk of
wolf behind him; and this is followed up by a thaod cruel voices of brutes, hungry and gaunt, and
grim, all eager for his blood. Listen to the pati€those eager feet! The howls of those hungryatesh
From where did they come? You thought that yous swere dead long ago, and quite forgotten. See,
they have left their tombs! They are on your tradke wolves, your old sins are pursuing you, thest
not day or night; they prepare their teeth to @ar apart. Where will you flee? How can you esdciyge
consequences of the past? They are upon you, th@sgters—their hot breath is in your face—who can
now save you? Only a miracle can rescue you froenréiproach of your youth—uwill that miracle be
worked? May we dare to look for it? We have sonmgjtbetter than a mere hope to set before you. Je-
sus meets these packs of wolfish sins! He intepbstween us and them! He drives them back! He
scatters them! There is not one of them left! Rar gakes He has borne reproach; He gave His back to
the smiters, and His cheeks to them that pluckéthefhair; He hid not His face from shame and-spit
ting! And by this substitution of Himself, He haat $1is people free; but till this is seen and kndwn
faith, the man is in a hopeless state—neither ysiara more horrible condition! He is ashamed, con-
founded, and crushed with reproach. All this is kg a true and deep work in his soul. Better thing
are coming.

[1I. Now we will turn and HEAR GOD AT THIS TURNING POINPicture the poor guilty crea-
ture, confounded, covered with reproach, unabbiefend himself in the least degree. And then theé Go
whom he has so greatly offended comes in and ctegphraim My dear son? Is he a pleasant child?”
Does this look like a question? The answer has beady given in the ninth verse of this same ehap
ter—"I am a Father to Israel, and Ephraim is Mgtfiborn.”
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The gracious Lord sees Ephraim sore with chastisgmpent with weeping, pale with shame, and
moaning with agony. And then his sonship is ackeolged! He bends over the crushed one and cries,
“This is My son. This is My dear child.” How gracie on God’s part to acknowledge the guilty rebel as
a son! What did the father do in the parable whesdw his son a great way off? He knew him to be hi
son, and he had compassion, and ran and fell uggomekk, and kissed him. God is eager to receive re
turning prodigals. The Lord as good as says, “Hdydear son. He is a pleasant child”! The sinhait t
despairs of self-salvation is “my dear son”! Thengr who bemoans himself for his transgressiofia is
pleasant child”! How can it be? The heart of thehErnin heaven has great depths in it, unfathomayple
our poor limited natures. We are told, sometimeat there is joy in the hearts of angels over ssgne
that repent. | do not doubt the fact. But thatas the truth which the Bible tries to tell us. H&grip-
ture says—"There is joy in theresenceof the angels of God over one sinner that repehtsvhose
presencalo the angels dwell? Why, in the presence of Qb joy described in the parable of the find-
ing of the lost sheep is the joy of Gblimselfover a repenting sinner! When a sinner is smitipgn
his thigh, the Lord God is smiling on him; when iseashamed and confounded, God is ready to
acknowledge him as His dear Son. Oh, the heigldslepths of sin-forgiving, sin-forgetting grace!

See, Beloved, here is love acknowledging the olgkits choice—love confessing its near relation-
ship to one most unworthy and most sorrowful. Thehold the same love well-pleased. The Lord does
not merely say, “Ephraim is My son; yes, he is Niyi&t” But He calls him, “Mydear son, a pleasant
child.” A pleasant child! Why, he has been fullrebellion from his birth! Yes. But he confessesitd
mourns it. And he is a pleasant child when so mugly sorrow is seen in him. He is polluted with
sin—his sins have ruined his beauty and diseaseddul! Yes, but he cried, “Turn me,” and he has
been turned—and now, by God’s grace, he is a piéatald. What a marvel that the thrice holy Lord
should ever take pleasure in a sinner! Yet a silmmehis knees is a delight to the heart of the All-
Merciful. A sinner with his eye on the cross, beiing in the Lord Jesus, is very dear to the Fathdo.
believe that the great Lord would rather turn Hisseaway from angels,, than fail to look upon awee
ing pleader, crying, “God be merciful to me.” “Tloig man will | look, even to him that is poor anfdao
contrite spirit, and trembles at My word.” O youngs and princes, with all your pomp and glory—you
may knock at the door of heaven and wait for nbti@e/ou peers of the realm, you may go your ways
and seek great things of God, but He will no ma@gard you than the servants at your doors! But if
there is a poor, foul castaway—weeping and bemgaiteh him know that the Lord waits to be gracious
unto him. When a son, a pleasant child, is befoeeRather in sorrow and reproach, the Father’st hear
and eyes are both with him to bless him. He isar den, he is a pleasant child. He takes him to His
bosom, not because of his goodness, but becatmsg r@lationship.

Let me imagine a scene, such as our London homesdften seen. One of you has a little girl and
she has behaved very badly during the day. Mothsrthreatened her with punishment for her contin-
ued ill-conduct. The child, in her bad temper, has away. The evening comes on and where is Jane?
Her brothers and sisters do not know. It is gettatg. Where can she be? Has anybody seen her? No,
she is not hidden away at home—every room has semrched. In alarm, someone is sent to the police
station. Have you seen a little girl? No, they haweé seen a little girl. It gets to be ten o’claaknight
and the matter is very serious. Eleven strikesg, dikknell. “Why don’t you go to bed, dear moth€ei@bd
to bed! Why, | am her mother!” And she breaks outhw‘My child! My dear child!” Surely a little
while ago she might have been called a good-foningtlittle chit—one might have been glad to miss
the worrying little troubler; but now mother cried]y child! My dear child!” The clock strikes tweé:

The small hours grow into great ages of grief; éatis troubled—he has been up and down the streets
and searched everywhere. You meet him and you“¥égl], she was, after all, a very commonplace
child, and most obnoxious in disposition.” “Ah, yda not know her; oh, she was such a pretty ghe S
had her peculiarities, but it makes me angry ta leaord against the dear child.” Mother felt tshe
never knew before how much she loved that childlavk that? What? Is the wanderer found? What
joy beams from every face! Could you have imagitieat one naughty child could have made such a
stir and caused such delight? Sinner, this isvjilnstt happens about you! Thus does the great GoH thi
of His wanderers, and rejoice when He sees themniey home; when you cry, “Father!” He answers
with, “Is he not My dear son? Is he not a pleasaiit?” Love takes delight in repenting sinners.
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Notice, in this case, love in earnest. The Lordssagince | spoke against him, | do earnestly re-
member him still.” Think of that,] do earnestly remember him still"God in earnest—that is a great
conception! God in earnest over one moaning sin@ed earnest in thoughts of love, even when He
bids the preacher tell the offender of the wrathdme; He says, Go and thunder at him and let |tese
lightning of the law upon him; and yet | earnesynember him with thoughts of love! Tell him helwil
be driven into everlasting fire if he repents rastd yet, in thus threatening him, | do earnestiyember
him still. Go, providence, and frustrate his desiggo, death, and take away his child! Yet in lai,t
there are earnest thoughts of love towards hinmc&il spoke against him,” says God, “I do earnestly
remember him still.” These are charming words td friteey thrill my soul! | fear to handle them lest |
brush off their bloom; God is never more in earnestave a soul than when He is dealing roughli wit
it. How | wish | could put my thoughts into yourdrés at once—instead of having to dilute them by my
own words; and then see their strength watered dmsvthey pass through your ears and your under-
standing, and at last filter in drops into your ti€aMay the Lord put His own thoughts into youuko
by His Holy Spirit that you may know, in some measwhat His earnest remembrance means!

Notice, next, love in sympathy. Ephraim is bemogriimself, and what is the Lord doing? He says,
“My heart is troubled for him.” God’s heart is wadad when our hearts are broken! The tenderness of
God is at work; His very life is stirred when a bucrying to Him, “Turn me and | shall be turned”
Jehovah is in sympathy with Ephraim! When the réebe@hoved with repentance, the forgiving Lord is
moved with pity! God Himself repents of the eviltiviwhich He chastised the sinner when the sinner
repents of the evil with which he grieved his Gdtibse are words which will bear much thinking on—
“My heart is troubled for him.”

Then comes love in action—"I will surely have mengyon him, says the Lord.” | am so glad to
think that the “surely” is found again in this pta¢Surely” God heard Ephraim bemoaning. “Surelg” h
said that he was turned, and now God says, “Surefyf have mercy upon him.” The Lord God puts
His hand and seal to it! Sinner, He assuredly f@giyou; as surely as you have been ashamed, eso sur
ly does He put away your reproach; come to Him hyisE, and He forgives you now. The bill of your
debts is receipted—the handwriting which was agams is blotted out; the weight of your iniquity
was laid on Christ Jesus of old, and He Himselfiedrit away, and hurled it into the abyss, so that
shall never be mentioned against you any more.ifflsurely have mercy upon him, says the Lord.”
What great mercy, what full mercy, what eternal egers this! Yield then, your stubborn hearts tsth
immeasurable love; be captives in the embrace wipession. Can you resist the charms of goodness?
When God comes forth with nothing in His heart lowe and kindness, mercy and pardon, flee no long-
er from Him! Turn at His reproof; and may this dayen this very moment, be the day of salvatioa, th
beginning of days to you! Then will we bid themgitine bells of heaven, for there is joy today. Mag
Lord Himself have joy of you! May He, concerninguwyaest in His love, and rejoice over you with sing
ing! O Lord, grant me the joy of leading many touvby this sermon, through your Son, Jesus Christ,
and the power of the Holy Spirit! Amen. Amen. Amen!

Adapted froniThe C. H. Spurgeon CollectipWersion 1.0, Ages Software.

PLEASE PRAY THE HOLY SPIRIT WILL USE THIS SERMON
TO BRING MANY TO A SAVING KNOWLEDGE OF JESUS CHRIST !

By the graceof God, for all 63 volumes of
C. H. Spurgeon sermons in Modern English,
and 574 _Spanish translations, visit:
WWW.Spurgeongems.org

2 Tell someone today how much you love Jesus Christ. Volume 35






