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“My times are in Your hand.”
Psalm 31:15.

DAVID was sad; his life was spent with grief, and friears with sighing. His sorrow had wasted his
strength and even his bones were consumed witlhm Gruel enemies pursued him with malicious
craft, even seeking his life. At such a time heduse best resource of grief, for he says in veyge
teen, “But | trusted in You, O Lord.” He had no etliefuge but that which he found in faith in therd.
his God. If enemies slandered him, he did not reraiéng for railing; if they devised to take awais
life, he did not meet violence with violence, bet talmly trusted in the Lord. They ran here andethe
using all kinds of nets and traps to make the nfabaal their victim, but he met all their inventiowsth
the one simple defense of trust in God. Many agdfilry darts of the wicked one, but our shieldne.
The shield of faith not only quenches fiery daligt it breaks arrows of steel. Though the javetihthe
foe were dipped in the venom of hell, yet our ohield of faith would hold us harmless, casting them
off from us. Thus David had the grand resourceaihfin the hour of danger. Note well that he @tea
glorious claim, the greatest claim that man has evade, “l said, You are my God.” He that can say,
“This kingdom is mine,” makes a royal claim; Hetthan say, “This mountain of silver is mine,” makes
a wealthy claim, but he that can say to the LoMhu are my God,” has said more than all monarchs
and millionaires can reach. If this God is your GndHis gift of Himself to you, what more can you
have? If Jehovah has been made your own by arf agipoopriating faith, what more can be conceived
of? You have not the world, but you have the Mabiethe world, and that is far more. There is no
measuring the greatness of his treasure who hasd3walhis all in all.

Having thus taken to the best resource by trustingehovah, and having made the grandest claim
possible by saying, “You are my God,” the Psalm@tv stays himself upon a grand old doctrine, one of
the most wonderful that was ever revealed to mensiHgs, “My times are in Your hand.” This to him
was a most cheering fact; he had no fear as toittismstances, since all things were in the diviaad.

He was not shut up unto the hand of the enemyhisueet stood in a large room, for he was in aspa
large enough for the ocean, seeing the Lord hazkglaim in the hollow of His hand. To be entirety a
the disposal of God is life and liberty for us.

The great truth is this—all that concerns thedwdr is in the hands of the Almighty God. “My
times,” these change and shift, but they changg iorhccordance with unchanging love, and theyt shif
only according to the purpose of One with whom @swvariableness nor shadow of a turning. “My
times,” that is to say, my ups and my downs, myitheend my sickness, my poverty and my wealth—
all those are in the hand of the Lord, who arraragesappoints according to His holy will the length
my days, and the darkness of my nights. Stormscaimds vary the seasons at the divine appointment.
Whether times are reviving or depressing remairth Wim who is Lord both of time and of eternity,
and we are glad it is so.

We assent to the statement, “My times are in Yamnd,” as to their result. Whatever is to come out
of our life is in our heavenly Father’s hands. Heugls the vine of life, and He also protects thstelrs
which shall be produced thereby. If life is aseldj the field is under the hand of the great Hodba
man, and the harvest of that field is with Him al$be ultimate results of His work of grace upon us
and of His education of us in this life, are in tiighest hand. We are not in our own hands, naonen
hands of earthly teachers, but we are under thiéuskaperation of hands which make nothing in vain
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The close of life is not decided by the sharp koif¢he fates, but by the hand of love. We shalldie
before our time; neither shall we be forgotten kfidupon the stage too long.

Not only are we ourselves in the hand of the Ldnd, all that surrounds us. Our times make up a
kind of atmosphere of existence, and all this idasrdivine arrangement. We dwell within the palm of
God’s hand. We are absolutely at His disposal, @hdur circumstances are arranged by Him in all
their details. We are comforted to have it so.

How came the Psalmist’s times to be thus in Gbdisd? | should answer, first, that they were there
in the order of nature, according to the eternappse and decree of God. All things are ordained of
God, and are settled by Him, according to His véed holy predestination. Whatever happens here
happens not by chance, but according to the cowfigbke Most High. The acts and deeds of men be-
low, though left wholly to their own wills, are tlwwunterpart of that which is written in the purpas
heaven. The open acts of Providence below tallgtexavith that which is written in the secret book,
which no eye of man or angel as yet has scannesd.etérnal purpose superintended our birth. “Inryou
book all my members were written, which in contince were fashioned, when as yet there was none of
them.” In your book, every footstep of every creatis recorded before the creature is made. God has
mapped out the pathway of every man who travetsegplains of life. Some may doubt this, but all
agree that God foresees all things, and how canlibecertainly foreseen unless they are cettaine?

It is no mean comfort to a man of God that he féedd, by divine arrangement and sacred predestina-
tion his times are in the hand of God.

But David’'s times were in God’s hand in anothemsse namely, that he had by faith committed
them all to God. Observe carefully the fifth verdato Your hand | commit my spirit: You have re-
deemed me, O Lord God of truth.” In life we use Wards which our Lord so patiently used in death;
we hand over our spirits to the hands of God. iflmes were not appointed of heaven, we shouldwis
they were. If there were no overruling Providenge,would crave for one. We would merge our own
wills in the will of the great God, and cry, “Nos ave will, but as You will.” It would be a hideous
thought to us if any one point of our life storyrerdeft to chance, or to the frivolities of our ofancy,

But with joyful hope we fall back upon the eterfadesight and the infallible wisdom of God, and,cry
“You shall choose our inheritance for us.” We woblely Him to take our times into His hand, even if
they were not there.

Moreover, beloved brethren, our times are in tbells hands, because we are one with Christ Jesus.
“We are members of His body, of His flesh, and ¢f bones.” Everything that concerns Christ touches
the great Father’s heart. He thinks more of Jelsas of all the world. Hence it follows that when we
become one with Jesus, we become conspicuous ®bjettte Father’'s care. He takes us in hand for the
sake of His dear Son. He that loves the Head lallethe members of the mystical body. We cannot
conceive of the dear Redeemer as ever being dhedfather’s mind; neither can any of us who are in
Christ be away from the Father’s active, lovingecaur times are ever in His hand. All His etenad-
poses work towards the glorifying of the Son, amdtegas surely they work together for the good of
those who are in His Son. The purposes which concar Lord and ourselves are so intertwisted as
never to be separated.

To have our times in God’s hand must mean not tmdy they are at God’s disposal, but that they
are arranged by the highest wisdom. God’s handrreave, and if our times are in His hand, thoseeim
are ordered rightly. We need not puzzle our brainsinderstand the dispensations of Providence; a
much easier and wiser course is open to us, nateebglieve the hand of the Lord works all things f
the best. Sit still, O child, at your great Fathefieet, and let Him do as seems Him good! When you
cannot comprehend Him, know that a babe cannotretase the wisdom of its father. Your Father
comprehends all things, though you do not; letwdisdom be enough for you. Everything in the hand of
God is where it may be left without anxiety, andsitwhere it will be carried through to a prosperou
issue. Things prosper which are in His hand. “Myes are in Your hand,” is an assurance that nome ca
disturb, or pervert, or poison. In that hand we esssecurely as rests a babe upon its motherastore
Where could our interests be so well secured alareternal hand? What a blessing it is to sedby t
eye of faith all things that concern you graspethenhand of God! What peace as to every matteciwhi
could cause anxiety flows into the soul when weakeur hopes built upon so stable a foundatiowl, a
preserved by such supreme power! “My times areour yrand!”
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Before | go into this subject, to show the swessnaf this confidence, | pray every Christian Here

read the text, and take it in the singular, andasotve sang it just now—

“Our times are in Your hand,

Whatever they may be,

Pleasing or painful, dark or bright,

As best may seem to Thee.”
We find it in the Psalm'My times are in Your hand.” This does not exclude tmle body of the
saints enjoying this safety together, but, aftértalth is sweetest when each man tastes therflafvid
for himself. Come, let each man take to himsel thoctrine of the supreme appointment of God, and
believe that it stands true as to his own cdgly, times are in Your hand.” The wings of the cherubim
coverme The Lord Jesus loved me, and gave Himself forand, my times are in those hands which
were nailed to the cross for my redemption. Whiitlve the effect of such a faith, if it is cleagrponal,
and enduring? This shall be our subject at this@eaMay the Holy Spirit help us!

|. A clear conviction that our times are in the hah@®od WILL CREATE WITHIN US A SENSE
OF THE NEARNESS OF GOD. If the hand of God is lajbn all our surroundings, God Himself is
near us. Our Puritan fathers walked with God theemmeadily because they believed in God as arrang-
ing everything in their daily business and domelf#; and they saw Him in the history of the natio
and in all the events which transpired. The tengearidhis age is to get further and further fromdGo
Men will scarcely tolerate a Creator now, but etteing must be evolved. To get God one stage further
back is the ambition of modern philosophy, wherdase were wise, we should labor to clear out all
obstacles, and leave a clear channel for drawiag teeGod, and for God to draw near to us. When we
see that in His hand are all our ways, we feel @@ is real and near.

“My times are in Your hand.” Then there is nothieff to chance. Events happen not to man by a
fortune which has no order or purpose in it. “Toei$ cast into the lap; but the whole disposiregydiof
is of the Lord.” Chance is a heathenish idea wiiehteaching of the Word has cast down, even as the
ark threw down Dagon, and broke him in pieces. &idsis that man who has done with chance, who
never speaks of luck, but believes that from tlastl@even to the greatest, all things are ordaiédeo
Lord. We dare not leave out the least event. Tkemng of an aphid upon a rosebud is as surely ar-
ranged by the decree of Providence, as the maratpestilence through a nation. Believe this, fitiné
least is omitted from the supreme government, sptimanext be, and the next, till nothing is lefthe
divine hand. There is no place for chance, since fils all things.

“My times are in Your hand” is an assurance wtatso puts an end to the grim idea of an iron fate
compelling all things. Have you the notion thaefgtinds on like an enormous wheel, ruthlesslylerus
ing everything that lies in its way, not pausing jity, nor turning aside for mercy? Remember tifat,
you liken Providence to a wheel, it must be a whegth is full of eyes. Its every revolution iswis-
dom and goodness. God’s eye leaves nothing in ¢geeace blind, but fills all things with sight. God
works all things according to His purpose, but thEnHimself works them. There is all the difference
between the lone machinery of fixed fate, and ttesgnce of a gracious, loving Spirit ruling allnigs.
Things happen as He plans them, but He Himseligsetto make them happen, and to moderate, and
guide, and secure results. Our great joy is noty tivhes are in the wheel of destiny,” but, “My time
are in Your hand.” With a living, loving God to snntend all things, we feel ourselves at homdjngs
near our Father’s heart.

“My times are in Your hand.” Does not this reviiad condescension of the Lord? He has all heaven
to worship Him, and all worlds to govern, and yety times”—the times of such an inconsiderable and
unworthy person as | am—are in His hand. Now, vdhatan that it should be so? Wonder of wonders,
that God should not only think of me, but shouldkmany concerns His concerns, and take my matters
into His hand! He has the stars in His hand, anndHgeputsusthere. He deigns to take in hand the pass-
ing interests of obscure men and lowly women.

Beloved, God is near His people with all His atites; His wisdom, His power, His faithfulness,
His immutability, and these are under oath to wiorkkhe good of those who put their trust in HirAll*
things work together for good to them that love Godthem who are the called according to His pur-
pose.” Yes, God considers our times, and thinketbger; with His heart and soul planning to do us
good. That august mind, out of which all thingsirsgprbows itself to us; and those eternal wingsictvh

Volume 37 Tell someone today how much you love g&3rist. 3




4 “My Times Are in Your Hand” Sermon #2205

cover the universe, also brood over us and ourdimlid, and our daily wants and woes. Our God sits
not still as a listless spectator of our griefdfesing us to be drifted like waifs upon the watefscir-
cumstance, but is busily occupying Himself at mtds for the defense and perfecting of His children
He leads us that He may bring us home to the pldoege His flock shall rest forever.

What a bliss this is! Our times, in all their neeohd aspects, are in God’s hand, and thereforeé<sod
always caring for us. How near it brings God toarg] us to God! Child of God, go not tomorrow into
the field, lamenting that God is not there! He wailéss your going out. Come not home to your cham-
ber, crying, “Oh, that | knew where | might findrkli’ He will bless your coming in. Go not to your
bed, dreaming that you are left an orphan; neitrete up in the morning with a sense of lonelingss u
on you; you are not alone, for the Father is with.y

Will you not feel how good it is that God shouldnte so close to you, and handle your bread and
your water, and bless your bed and your board?yAtenot happy to be allowed to come so close to
God, as to say, “My times are in Your hand”? Thera great deal in this first point as to the neasof
the Lord, and if you will turn it over, you will semore and more that a conviction that our timesirar
God’s hand tends to create a happy and holy sdrike aearness of God to us.

II. THIS TRUTH IS A COMPLETE ANSWER TO MANY A TEMPTATI®. You know how
craftily Satan will urge a temptation. He says, fiNgou have a large family, and your chief dutyas t
provide for them. Your position brings with it mangeds. Here is a plan of making money, others fol-
low it. It may not be quite straight, but you muastt be particular in such a world as this, for mibpo
else is.” How will you meet this? If you can saySatan, “It is not my business to provide for misel
for my family; my times are in God’s hand, and Heame is Jehovah-Jireh, ‘the Lord will provide’; and
| will not do a questionable thing, though it wodill my house with silver and gold from the cellar
the chimney pot. | shall not meddle with my Lorthssiness. It is His to provide for me; it is mime t
walk uprightly, and obey His Word.” This is a nolaleswer to the arch-enemy, but supposing he says,
“Well, but you are already in difficulties and yoannot extricate yourself if you are too precisgaadr
man cannot afford to have a conscience; it is geesive luxury in these days. Give your conscience
holiday and you can soon get out of your troubleet your reply be, “O prince of darkness, it is no
business of mine to extricate myself! My times iar&od’s hand. | have taken my case to Him, and He
will work for me in this matter better than I cao fbr myself! He does not wish me to do a wrongghi
that | may do for myself what He has promised tdatane.” We are not called upon to eke out God’s
wisdom with a bit of our own wickedness. God fottidb the right, even if the heavens should falleTh
Lord who has taken your business into His hand lvalir you through.

“Well,” says one, “we may use a little discreelippin religious matters, and keep the peace by
wise compromise. We may accomplish our end allsthener by going a little roundabout. If you can
just let truth wait for a little until the fine wdeer comes, and the silver slippers are in sedbken, she
will be saved a good deal of annoyance!” Brethiels, not for us to pick and plan times in thisHem.
God'’s cause is in God’s hand, and God would noehevhelp His cause by a compromising hand being
laid on His ark. Remember what the hand of Uzzaludnt on him, though he meant well. Let us con-
tinue steadfast in the integrity of our walk, and ghall find our times are in God’s hand, and thay
are well ordered, and need no hasty and unholypasition on our part.

Brethren, is it not a delightful thing for us tadw that though we are on a stormy voyage, the Lord
Himself is at the helm? The course we do not knmwv,even our present latitude and longitude, bait th
Pilot knows all about us and about the sea alssilllbe our wisdom not to interfere with our Caipta
orders. They put up a notice on the steamboats@@speak to the man at the wheel.” We are vety ap
in our unbelief, to dispute with Him to whom theesting of our vessel is entrusted. We shall not con
fuse Him, thank God, but we often confound and gsafourselves by our idle complaining against the
living Lord. No, when you are tempted to presunreépaact in a despairing haste, or to hide youngi
ples, or to do something which is not defensibteprder that you may arrange your times more com-
fortably, answer with a decided “No,” and say, “Mses are in God’s hand,” and there | will leave
them.”

When the devil comes with His subtle questionsiasthuations, refer Him to your Lord, in whose
hand your times are placed. When you have a lawdgtopposite side will like come and talk with
you, to see if they can get something out of yowill be your wisdom to reply, “If you have anytiy
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to say, say it to my solicitor.” If the devil comisyou, and you get into an argument with himwlilé
beat you, for he is a very ancient lawyer, and & lbeen at the business for so many ages thataysu c
not match him. Send him to your Advocate. Refer bamhe Wonderful, the Counselor. Ever shelter
beneath this fact, “My times are in His hand. | édeft the whole business to another, and | cadisst
honor Him by intermeddling.” Satan knows the Chiasi well to go to Him; he knows the taste of His
broadsword, of “It is written.” He will not contestith Jesus, if we leave Him to plead the causesuof
soul.

[Il. In the third place, THIS CONVICTION IS A SUFFICIENSUPPORT AGAINST THE FEAR
OF MEN. We may say to ourselves, when our eneneas bery hard upon us, “I am not in their hands.
My times are in Your hand.” Here are gentlemen jnggand condemning us with great rapidity. They
say, “He has made a great mistake; he is an olot;bhg has snuffed himself out.” This is easiedsai
than done. The candle shines still. They say of Yida is foolish and headstrong, and on religiow-m
ters he is as obstinate as a mule, and he will dongeief.” You have not come to grief, yet, in thay
they predict, and they had better not prophesyhély know. The godly are not in the hands of those
who mock them. The wicked may gnash their teethetievers, but they cannot destroy them. Here is
their comfort, they have committed their spiritttee hand of God, and He will sacredly preserve the
precious deposit. Fear not the judgments of memeApto a higher court. Take the case to the King’s
Bench. Go to God Himself with the matter, and H# lwing forth your judgment as the light, and your
righteousness as the noonday.

Do the malicious resolve to crush you? They walé o the utmost their little power, but there is a
higher power which will hold them in. Rejoicinglgy “My times are in Your hand.” Do they treat you
with contempt? Do they sneer at you? What doesrttadter? Your honor comes not from men. Their
contempt is the highest compliment the wicked caynyou.

Alas, many professors place their times in thedsaof the world! If they prosper and grow rich,jthe
see an opportunity of social advantage, and thdéytlgeir humbler friends to join a more respectable
sect. How many are lost to fidelity because thearsperous times are not in God’s hand, but in their
own! Some, on the other hand, when they are inradyeget away from the Lord. The excuse is, “I
cannot go to the house of God any more, for myhelotare not as respectable as they used to be.” Is
your poverty to take you out of your Lord’s handééver let it be so, but say, “My times are in Your
hand.” Cleave to the Lord in losses as well asaing and so let all your times be with Him.

How often we meet with people who are staggeredlagder! It is impossible to stop malicious
tongues. They wound, and even slay, the character®e godly. The tried one cries, “I cannot beat |
shall give all up.” Why? Why vyield to mere talk?dfvthese cruel tongues are in God’s hand. Can you
not brave their attacks? They cannot utter a simflisper more than God permits. Go on your way, O
righteous man, and let false tongues pour fortlr fh@&ison as they will. “Every tongue that shaliei
against you in judgment you shall condemn.” If ngds are in God’s hand, no man can do me harm
unless God permit. Though my soul is among lioe$,ng lion can bite me while Jehovah’s angel is my
guard.

This feeling, that our interests are safe in tlghést keeping, breeds an independent spirit.dt pr
vents our cringing before the great, and flattetimg strong. At the same time, it removes all tecge
to envy, so that you do not wish for the prospesitghe wicked, nor fret yourself because of ewdlido
When one knows that his times are in God’s handydwd not change places with a king; no, nor with
an angel.

I\V. A full belief in the statement of our text is A CERFOR PRESENT WORRY. O Lord, if my
times are in Your hand, | have cast my care on “éad, | trust and am not afraid! Why is it, my siste
for this habit of worrying abounds among the grasisisterhood—why do you vex yourself about a
matter which is in the hand of God? If He has utaken for you, what cause have you for anxiety? And
you, my brother—for there are plenty of men whoragesous and fretful—why do you want to interfere
with the Lord’s business? If the case is in Hischamhat need can there be for you to be pryingampd
ing? You were worrying this morning, and frettirast night and you are distressed now, and will be
worse tomorrow morning. May | ask you a question® ydu ever get any good by fretting? When there
was not rain enough for your farm, did you evet &eshower down? When there was too much wet, or
you thought so, did you ever worry the clouds awagl? me, did you ever make a sixpence by worry-
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ing? It is a very unprofitable business. Do youveaats “What, then, are we to do in troublous times?”
Why, go to Him into whose hand you have committedrgelf and your times. Consult with infinite
wisdom by prayer; console yourself with infinitevéoby fellowship with God. Tell the Lord what you
feel, and what you fear. Ten minutes’ praying istdrethan a year's murmuring. He that waits upon
God, and casts his burden upon Him, may lead 4d lissraindeed, he will be far happier than a king.

To leave our times with God is to live as freenfroare as the birds upon the bough. If we fret, we
shall not glorify God, and we shall not constraihess to see what true religion can do for us enhbur
of tribulation. Fret and worry put it out of ouryger to act wisely, but if we can leave everythinighw
God because everything is really in His hand, wadl &ie peaceful, and our action will be deliberaiec
for that very reason it will be more likely to base. He that rolls his burden upon the Lord will be
strong to do or to suffer, and his days shall bthaslays of heaven upon the earth. | admire trengg
of Abraham. He never seems to be in a flusterhleumoves grandly, like a prince among men. He is
much more than the equal of the greatest man hésmee can hardly see Lot with a microscope when
we have once seen Abraham. Why was that? Becausalibeed in God, and staggered not.

Half the joy of life lies in expectation. Our athien get greater pleasure out of expecting a hplida
than they do out of the day itself. It is much saene with ourselves. If we believe that all ouretsnare
in God’s hand, we shall be expecting great thimgsifour heavenly Father. When we get into a difficu
ty we shall say, “I am now going to see the wonaér&od, and to learn again how surely He delivers
them that trust in Him.” | thank God | have learragdimes to glory in necessities, as opening alaw
into heaven for me, out of which the Lord would atbantly pour forth His supplies. It has been to me
so unspeakable a delight to see how the Lord hgdisd my needs for the Orphanage, the College, and
other works, that | have half wished to be in sérahat | might see how the Lord would appeamier. |
remember, some time ago, when year after yeahalirtoney came in for the various enterprises, | be-
gan to look back with regret upon those grand delysn the Lord permitted the brook Cherith to dry
up, and called off the ravens with their bread ar&ht, and then found some other way of supplyieg th
orphans’ needs. In those days, the Lord used te@domme, as it were, walking on the tops of the maou
tains, stepping from peak to peak, and by marvettreds supplying all my needs, according to His
riches in glory by Christ Jesus. Do you know, | astnwished that the Lord would stop the streamd, an
then let me see how He can fetch water out of ¢lok.rHe did so, not very long ago. Funds ran very
low, and then | cried to Him, and He heard me dutis holy hill. How glad was | to hear the footste
of the ever-present Lord, answering to His chilgfayer, and letting him know that his times weik st
in his Father’'s hand! Surely it is better to trusthe Lord than to put confidence in man. It igog
worth worlds to be driven where none but the Laad belp you, and then to see His mighty hand pull-
ing you out of the net. The joy lies mainly in tlaet that you are sure it is the Lord, and sur¢ lteis
near you. This blessed realization of the Lordtgniposition causes us to glory in tribulation. ¢ that
a cure for worry, a blessed cure for anxiety?

V. Fifthly, a firm conviction of this truth is A QUIEJS AS TO FUTURE DREAD. “My times are
in Your hand.” Do you wish to know what is goingtappen to you in a short time? Would you look
between the folded leaves of the future? You canadpenny newspaper which will tell you the fate of
nations this very year. You may be well-near she¢ hothing will happen which is thus predicted] an
thus it may be of some little use to you. Be conteith the prophecies of Scripture, but follow meete-
ry interpreter of them. Many people would pay ldyge have the future made known to them. If they
were wise, they would rather desire to have it eated. Do not want to know; such knowledge would
answer no useful purpose. The future is intenddukta sealed book. The present is all we needvi® ha
before us. Do your day’'s work in its day, and leaaorrow with your God. If there were ways of
reading the future, it would be wise to declinauge them. The knowledge would create responsipility
arouse fear, and diminish present enjoyment; wiek sdter it? Famish idle curiosity, and give your
strength to believing obedience. Of this you mayjbee sure, that there is nothing in the bookhaf t
future which should cause distrust to a believeuMimes are in God’s hand, and this secures them.

The very word “times” supposes change for you,dsithere are no changes with God, all is well.
Things will happen which you cannot foresee, butryioord has foreseen all, and provided for all. iINot
ing can occur without His divine allowance, andwik not permit that which would be for your real o
permanent injury. “I should like to know,” says ofi@hether | shall die soon.” Have no desire inttha
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direction; your time will come when it should. Thest way to live above all fear of death is toalrery
morning before you leave your bedroom. The apd&del said, “I die daily.” When you have got into
the holy habit of daily dying, it will come easyyou to die for the last time. It is greatly wisele fa-
miliar with our last hours. As you take off yourrgeents at night, rehearse the solemn scene when you
shall lay aside your robe of flesh. When you putyoar garments in the morning, anticipate the being
clothed upon with your house which is from heavethe day of resurrection. To be fearful of death i
often the height of folly. A great prophet once eamay many miles to escape from death by an imperi-
ous queen. He was one of the bravest of the beadeyet He hurried into solitude to escape a woman’
threat. When he had finished his weary walk, hedsatn, and actually prayed, “Let me die.” It was a
singular thing to do, to run for his life, and thencry, “Let me die.” That man never did die, foe
speak of Elijah, who rode to heaven in a chariofiref God does not answer all His people’s prayers
for He has better things for them than they asknbDibtremble about what may never happen. Even we
may never die, for it is written, “We shall not aleep, but we shall all be changed, in a momartte
twinkling of an eye, at the last trump.” Some ofmay be alive and remain at the coming of the Lord.
Who knows? Behold, He comes quickly. At any rate,ndt let us worry about death, for it is in His
hands.

VI. Again, a full conviction that our times are in Hiand will be A REASON FOR CONSECRAT-
ED SERVICE. If God has undertaken my business fer then | may most fitly undertake such busi-
ness for Him as He may appoint. Queen Elizabethedone of the leading merchants of London to go
to Holland to watch her interests there. The honest told Her Majesty that he would obey her com-
mands, but he begged her to remember that it wioutnlve the ruin of his own trade for him to be ab-
sent. To this the Queen replied, “If you will seanty business, | will see to your business.” Wiiblsa
royal promise he might willingly let his own busssego, for a queen should have it in her poweroto d
more for a subject than he can do for himself. Thed, in effect, says to the believer, “I will taleur
affairs in hand, and see them through for you.”|\Wdlu not at once feel that now it is your joy, you
delight, to live to glorify your gracious Lord? T set free to serve the Lord is the highest freedo
How beautiful it is to read in the book of IsaidAnd strangers shall stand and feed your flocksl, e
sons of the alien shall be your plowmen and yonediessers”! Outsiders shall do the drudgery for, yo
and set you free for higher service. Read on aerd“&ut you shall be named the Priests of the Lord:
men shall call you the Ministers of our God.” Fasigts us free from the wear and tear of carking,car
that we may give ourselves up wholly to the seratthe Lord our God. Faith causes us to live exemp
from fret, to serve the blessed God alone. Setffga the burden of earthly things by God'’s kindeca
of us, we present our bodies as living sacrificet® uhe Lord our God. He has not made us slaves and
drudges, but priests and kings unto God.

| am sure, dear friends, if we get this truthyfidhturating our souls that our times are in Gbd’sd,
it will make life a grander thing than it has egeemed to be. Do you believe that God’s hand i&kwor
ing with you and for you? Then are you lifted abore dumb-driven cattle that surround you, for the
God of heaven thinks upon you, and puts His hangto affairs. This connection with the divine puts
heart into a man, and rises him to high endeavat,great belief. We feel we are immortal till ovonk
is done; we feel that God is with us, and that veekeund to be victorious through the blood of §esu
We shall not be defeated in the campaign of liée,the Lord of hosts is with us, and we shall tread
down our enemies. God will strengthen us, for ames are in His hand, therefore we will serve Him
with all our heart, and with all our soul, beindlyuconvinced that “our labor is not in vain in therd.”

VII. Lastly, if our times are in God's hand, here is RAND ARGUMENT FOR FUTURE
BLESSEDNESS. He that takes care of our times @aietcare of our eternity. He that has brought us so
far, and worked so graciously for us, will see aely over the rest of the road. | marvel at soringool
older folks, when you begin to doubt. You will séypok at yourself.” Well, so | do, and | am he#rti
ashamed that ever a grain of mistrust should dgettive eye of my faith. | would weep it out, ancget
out for the future. Still, some of you are oldearth am, for you are seventy or eighty years of afgav
much longer do you expect to travel in this wildess? Have you another ten years, do you think? God
has been gracious to you for seventy years, angeuilfret about the last ten, which, indeed, mayer
come? That will never do. God has delivered somgoafout of such great trials that your presentsone
are mere fleabites. Sir Francis Drake, after he dal@d around the world, came up the Thames, and
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when he had passed Gravesend, there came a stadm thleatened the ship. The brave commander
said, “What! Go around the world safely, and thehdrowned in a ditch? Never!” So we ought to say.
God has upheld us in great tribulations, and wenategoing to be cast down about trials which are
common to men. A man of energy, if he takes a workand, will push it through, and the Lord our
God never undertakes what he will not complete. ‘tiMyes are in Your hand,” and therefore the end
will be glorious. My Lord, if my times were in myam hand, they would prove a failure, but since they
are in Your hand, You will not fail, nor shall Ih& hand of God ensures success all along thelfine.
that day when we shall see the tapestry which dscour lives, we shall see all the scenes therdim w
wondering eyes; we shall see what wisdom, what, ladeat tenderness, what care was lavished upon
them. When once a matter is in God’s hand it ien@eglected or forgotten, but it is carried outhte
end. Therefore, comfort one another with these word

| have not been able to preach on this text agpet to do, for | am full of pain, and have a heavy
headache, but, thank God, | have no heartache,suith a glorious truth before me. Sweet to my soul
are these words—“My times are in Your hand.” Take golden sentence home with you. Keep this
truth in your mind. Let it lie on your tongue likewafer made with honey. Let it dissolve until your
whole nature is sweetened by it. Yes, dear old,Isgdy that have come out of the workhouse this morn
ing to hear this sermon, say to yourself, “My tinaes in Your hand.” Yes, you, dear friend, who aann
find employment, and have been walking your shdegaur feet in the vain endeavor to seek one; you
also may say, “My times are in Your hand.” Yes, dear sister, pining away with consumption, this
may be your song, “My times are in Your hand.” YgsIng man, you that have just started in business,
and have met with a crushing loss, it will be fouy benefit after all; therefore say, “My times ame
Your hand.” This little sentence, to my mind, swdlto a hymn; it buds and blossoms into a psalm.
Few are the words, but mighty is the sense, anafuést.

Now, remember, it is not everybody that can fildhéy in this hive. O sinners, you are in the hands
of an angry God, and this is terrible! The God agaiwvhom you continually sin, and whom you pro-
voke by refusing His grace, has absolute power goar Beware, you that forget God, lest He tear you
in pieces. You have provoked, offended, and grigvded, but yet there is hope, for His mercy endures
forever. Though you have vexed His Holy Spirit, yeturn unto Him, and He will have mercy upon
you, and abundantly pardon you. It is certain jtoat are in His hands, and that you cannot escape fr
Him. If you should climb to heaven, or dive to hegibu would not, be out of His reach. No strength o
yours can resist Him, no speed can outrun Him.dvy@lurselves to God, and then this great power of
God, which now surrounds you, shall become yourfodmAt present it ought to be your terror. The
eyes of God are fixed upon you; the hand of Goalgainst you, and if you are unsaved, one touch of
that hand will mean death and everlasting destracihat hand, which the believer devoutly kisses,
the hand which you may well dread. Oh, that you lddlee to Christ Jesus, and find shelter from frat
beneath the crimson canopy of His precious bloadeA.

PORTION OF SCRIPTURE READ BEFORE SERMON—PSALM 31.

HYMNS FROM “OUR OWN HYMN BOOK"—910, 701, 703.

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