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THE BEST OF MASTERS
NO. 247

A SERMON
DELIVERED ON SABBATH MORNING, APRIL 10, 1859,
BY THE REV. C. H. SPURGEON,
AT THE MUSIC HALL, ROYAL SURREY GARDENS.

“Peace | leave with you, My peace | give unto you;
not as the world gives, give | unto you.”
John 14:27.

THE gospel of John is peculiarly the history ofuleghe Son of God. Matthew deals with Jesus as
the Prince of the house of David. Mark treats ahHis the Servant of servants. And Luke views Him as
the Son of Man; but John, with eagle eyes, looksbheé all the clouds of His humanity, and seeing the
clear shining of His divinity, writes of Him espatly as the Son of God, the Word, that in the begig
was with God, and was God. It seems but right, ,thlest since Jesus came from heaven, He should
sometimes put both Himself and His cause in contsgih that which is of the earth. You will find
through several chapters, wherein our Savior isesm$ihg His disciples, He continually contrasts Him
self, His gifts and His love, with those of the WbHe came from heaven that He might fight andsare
tle with an evil and a wicked world; that He mighscue His people from it; that He might cleanse th
world and, at last, might present the earth, itdelfHimself—to be the new heaven and the new earth
wherein righteousness should dwell. | say it sebatsright that in a gospel which particularly views
Christ as of heavenly origin and as very God of/v@od, that there should frequently be a contrast b
tween Christ and the world—between the kingdom tviedrom heaven and the kingdoms of this earth.
Our text presents us with one contrast betweensChnd the world—‘Peace | leave with you, My
peace | give unto you: not as the world gives, giuato you.” He gives in a more divine fashionrtha
the world can ever give—even when its hands ard faden with its gifts.

Now, | shall take my text this morning and endeaweaialk of it thusly—first, viewing it with regard
to the peace which Christ gives—He does not give peace as the world gives it. Is#go| shall take a
larger view of the subject and look upalhthe gifts of Christ and say that, “Not as the world gives, does
He bestow His mercies on us.” And then, | will @dagith apractical inference from the whole subject.

|. First of all, IN THE MATTER OF PEACE, Christ gives peace, but not as the world gives it.
For, in the first place, the world gives peaca complimentary style. It was usual among the Orientals
for the wayfarer to say to the person whom he fiReace be to you.” And generally, when a house was
entered, the benediction of peace was bestowedvery eoerson who stepped across the threshold.
These were often but vain and empty expressiom®mmipliment. Those very utterances might proceed
from the lips of an enemy! “The words of his moutbre smoother than butter, but war was in his heart
his words were softer than oil, yet were they dramords.” It is the same with the world today. Bver
one salutes us in writing with a, “Dear sir,” or‘®ly dear sir,” and concludes, “Yours very trulyghd,
“Yours sincerely.” We call all, “friends,” and if &#meet but casually, we express the utmost anxiety
with regard to one another’'s health—and we cangfidjuire after each other’s families. Perhaps we
shall no sooner have passed by the person thahalld@rget his existence and certainly shall eaiar
no anxious thoughts with regard to his welfare, @y loving remembrance of him! The world gives
very largely when it gives compliments. Oh, whatdsings would descend upon all our heads if the
blessings uttered could be blessings bestowed! Exen the “Good-bye,” is given, which translated
means, “God be with you™—if that could be but tared if God could be with us in answer to that pray-
er, so little understood, how rich might we be! Bias, the way of the world is, “Be you warmed aed
you filled.” But it has not that which should warmgr that which should fill! It is a world of words
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high-sounding, empty, all-deceiving words! Now, ot does Christ give. If He says, “Peace be with
you,” His benediction is most true and full of swemcerity. He left His own peace in heaven that H
might give the peace which He enjoyed with His Eatlo us in this world of sorrow, for thus He pilfs
“My peace | give unto you.” Christ, when He blesddssses not in word, only, but in deed. The tips
truth cannot promise more than the hands of Lovieswrely give! He gives not in compliment.

Furthermore, even when the world’s wishes of peaeesincere, what are they bgre wishes? If |
am met by my most sincere friend and he wishesive g benediction, he cannot bestow one. ‘Tis
God's to bless His people with peace. We may hiedsthe wish but not with the deed. It may be our
desire that every mercy should cluster round thealed our friend—that his pillow should be smooth;
that his path should be easy; that his heart shbalappy, that his end may be peace—but we must
leave it with God to fulfill our prayers. If our p@r were equal to our will, how richly would we &fe
our friends with the priceless jewel of peace! Bitist says, “Not as the world gives, give | untuy
His wishes for us shall be accomplished and He,ddlfnshall work them out. Does He wish for us that
we may be sanctified? Lo, He will sanctify us amdsent us without spot, or wrinkle, or any such
things! Is it His will that we should be with Himhgre He is? It shall be done and we shall behosd Hi
glory and we shall share in it! There was neverighvin Christ’'s heart with regard to His peoplettha
merely ended in a wish. The wish is but the bowngt~the blessing is the arrow shot from it. Christ
has not an empty bow—His quiver is filled with amoand every time He wishes, He fits a blessing on
the string and sends it to us! Oh, rest assurddtitaas the world gives, with the empty wish, deeeit-
ful brook, the empty well, does Christ give to H& gives fullness and a reality in all that He besst

Yet, furthermore, | may remark that with regardpeace, the world gives only peace in prospect.
There is not a man alive who is not hoping fordretiitmes. Even boys and girls believe that beitees
are coming—times of rest and peace. The man whgsisbeginning in business expects that he shall
take his rest and be much at ease when he shalwceeded in establishing a connection. Or if he
finds that as business increases, cares multighhdpes that in a little time the whole matter g+
come steadier, and that by the employment of hgrexsbns, much of the care may be taken from him.
And that time comes. But he finds that, even tlieare are fresh cares which have arisen as thesothe
have died out. He then looks forward to the timemhin his green old age, he shall retire to sooum<¢
try retreat and there spend the rest of his dayseace. For the most part that is but a vision, grag
age, in its retirement, still has its troubles!iSivhen men grow old, trouble is as young as ewe&t man
finds just as much to prick and wound in the thashgarth as when for the first time he trod itd!so
We are allintending and beginning to be peaceful. We are gjbing to be happy, by-and-by! We have
all made up our minds that soon we will have doiite wesiring more and then we will make our rest.
This is the miraculous mistake of man—that he &gk beginning to live—but he never does! He al-
ways intends to be satisfied, but he never is! He alwaysns to sit down in content, but that period
never arrives! He has always something to vex bum still hopes the day shall come when he shall be
vexed no more! Now, not as the world gives, doessChive to us. The world puts before us a mirage
in the desert. We see before us what we fancy tephiags of water and spreading palm trees—and we
rush forward, but it is not there. It is only a fenles ahead and on we go, full wearily and foatsand
now it is a little further on. Still we hurry onubas we progress, the vision flies before us aadever
reach it. Not thus does Christ bless. He givesgawels now! He gives in present foretaste and wieg
assuredly in the world which is to come. Yes, ewew, the true Christian can say he has peace in
Christ! Oh, there are some of us who know whag tbibe so content and happy when our thoughts are
exercised upon our standing in Christ, that we @d®aly we have not a wish beyond—we could sit still
forever and rest in Him! Verily, we can testify tlitaey who have believed do enter into rest. Weehav
seen the billows roar; we have marked the storrhegetg; we have seen the black clouds big with
tempest gathering overhead. And we have been ehttbliefy all these things and to find rest in Ghri
notwithstanding! No, and when the clouds have esmdptut their horrors; when the lightning has
scathed the brow of darkness and the thunder tiasl toemendous through the sky—we have known
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what it is, even then—to rest in the bosom of Ghagsa baby upon the breast of its mother! We have
had a quiet and a perfect rest while the worldld&en in arms abroad. Christ gives a real peacea not
something that we have to hunt for tomorrow, bthiag that we have now! And the true believer can
say that when he is enabled to see himself in Chméshas all he needs. He can rest on beds adsspic
feed among the lilies of satisfaction and neithst maor wish for anything beyond! “Peace | give unto
you. Not as the world gives, | give unto you.”

Yet again—I remark once more that all the peaceclwkhe world ever did give to any man was a
delusion! | know some who possess the world’s pedosould to God that peace would be broken!
Some of you are content with yourselves. You amedgenough, you say, or, if not good enough, ‘tis
easy to amend. You fold your arms and you say, “Wtake myself miserable about religion? Why
trouble myself about the interests of another w&rldh, man, | would to God you could be made
wretched—that you could be made miserable—for mark, yoeelis the sleep of death! It is one of the
devil's great devices for destroying souls, to fgtmen—to give them the drug of indifference, the
tincture of procrastination and so to suppresssanpefy them so that they go on from day-to-dag-car
less and reckless, till they lift up their eyesall! Why, if you are concerned about your soutgre is
hope for you. The way to peace lies through distregpou must first be agitated before you can be-paci
fied. But, if you now say, “Peace, peace,” | tallythere is no peace! And if you now say, “Be guiet
still, hush!” | warn you, that all the quiet of vafi you boast is nothing but the hush before the-hur
cane—when the world seems as if it stands stitemor! When the birds droop their wings upon the
trees and cease their notes—when the very liorshhdaself in the thicket and when he roars no more,
but is still waiting for the rushing wings of tengte-here is a picture of your vaunted peace! Yolmca
is but a prelude of an eternal storm! The sunshin@day is but the index of the awful shower of to
morrow—a shower of red rain of vengeance and dfrhiaigled with fire! Oh, the peace the world gives
is delusive! They who rest there, rest upon a detkath! But the peace which Christ gives is naudel
sion. When the Christian can sit down and say Vehaothing to fear. | have nothing to trouble me—
nothing to tremble at, neither for this world, rior the next,” he is not saying one word more than
has good ground for saying! No, he is not goinfpasis he might go. He may say—

“Now let earth’s old pillars shake

And all the wheels of nature break;

My steadfast soul shall fear no more

Than solid rocks when billows roar.”
That peace has no pretense in it. It is not pompoissa reality! Profound though it is, it is nae whit
more profound than it is warranted to be! The beligests upon a solid rock and all the wavesai-tr
ble can never make that rock give way, or shakddhadation of his peace. “Not as the world gives,
give | unto you.”

II. Now having touched upon the first point, | comehe second IN THE MATTER OF GIVING.
Take a broad view of it. In whatever the world giv€hrist does not give after the same fashion.

In the first place, the world gives scantily. Extie world’s best friends have had cause to complain
of its contemptible treatment. In reading the bagdres of mighty men whom the world honors, you
will be soon convinced that the world is a mostnategful friend. If you should devote your wholeelifo
serve the world and make it happy, think not theldvavould ever return you so much as a dolt! Robert
Burns is an instance of the world’s fine gratitu@ieere was the world’s poet—he sung the roaring-tan
ards foaming; he sang the loves of women and yseqblust—the world admired him, but what did the
world do for him? He might drag along his whole lih almost poverty! When the time comes for Rob-
ert Burns to be honored, (which was all too lateafburied man), how did they honor him? He had poo
relatives. Look to the subscription list, and seea/ magnificent the donations they received! Theg-ho
ored him with libations of whiskey which they dratilemselves! That was all they would give him. The
devotion of the Scotch drunkards to their poet de®@otion to their drunkenness, not to him! Doudsle
there are many true-hearted men who bewail theesias much as they admire the genius, but the mass
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like him, none the worse for his faults. Howevért had been ordained and decreed that every @nank
who honored Burns should go without his whiskeydowveek—there was not a dozen of them would
have done it—not half a dozen! Their honor to hiasvan honor to themselves—it was an opportunity
for drunkenness—at least in thousands of instarkgd!stood by his monument some little time ago, |
saw around it a most dismal, dingy set out of witdeflowers, and | thought, “Ah, this is his hon@]
Burns, how have you spent your life to have a webewreath for the world’s payment of a life of
mighty genius, and a flood of marvelous song?” Ydsen the world pays best, she pays nothing! And
when she pays least, she pays her flatterers witinsShe rewards their services with neglect amd p
erty. Many a statesman might | quote who has dpieriife in the world’s service and, at first, thverld
said, “Go on, go on,” and he was applauded everyavhiée was doing something to serve his time! But
he made a little mistake—a mistake, perhaps, whidlhprove not to have been a mistake at all when
the books of history shall be read with a cleasear, dut—"Down with him,” says the world, “we will
have nothing more to do with him!” All he may hadene before went for nothing! One mistake; one
flaw in his political career: “Down with him, cakim to the dogs! We will have nothing to do with
him!” Ah, the world pays scantily indeed! What witlldo for those it loves the best? When it hasedon
all it can, the last resource of the world is teega man a title (and what is that)? And then t@ diim a

tall pillar and set him up there to bear all weathé&o be pitilessly exposed to every storm. Aretehhe
stands for fools to gaze at, one of the world’'sagmnes paid in stone! It is true the world hagl ghat
out of its own heatrt, for that is what the worltisart is made of—the world pays scantily. But dod y
ever hear a Christian who complained thus of hist®t® “No,” he will say, “When | serve Christ, kfe
that mywork is my wages! That labor for Christ is its own resvaHe gives me joy on earth, with a
fullness of bliss hereafter.” Oh, Christ is a gguaymaster! “The wages of sin is death, but the djift
God is eternal life.” He who serves Christ may Iyt little gold and silver such as this world calle-
cious; but he gets gold and silver that shall ndaemelted in the last refining fire; that shalittgk
among the precious things of immortality througheternity! The world pays sparingly and scantily,
but not so Christ!

Again—if you will serve the world and you wish tave gifts from it, the world will pay you half-
heartedly. Now, by the world | mean the religiousrd quite as much as any other part of it! | méan
whole world—religious, political, good, bad and indiféet—the whole lot of them! If you serve the
world, it will pay you half-heartedly. Let a manes himself for his fellow creatures’ interests,atvh
will he get for it? Some will praise him, some valbuse him. The men who escape without abusedn thi
world are the men who do nothing at all! He whanisst valiant and useful must expect to be most rep-
robated and abhorred! Those men who are borne thgowaves of popular applause are not the men
whose worth is true—real philanthropists must swaigainst the stream! The whole list of the world’s
benefactors is an army of martyrs. All along théhpaf the good is marked with blood and fire. The
world does not pay the men who really serve itepxavith ingratitude. | say, to come back, evennvhe
the world does pay, it pays half-heartedly. Did ywer know a man, yet, concerning whom the world’s
mind was one? | never heard of any. “Oh,” says 88e;and-So is one of the best men of his times.”
Go down the next street and you will hear it séitk is the biggest vagabond living.” Go to one and
you will hear him say, “I never heard a man of sgehius as that is.” “Oh,” says another, “mere twad
dle.” “There is such a newspaper,” says one, “hbly & defends the rights of the people.” “Oh,” say
another, “mere democracy—seeking to pull down ewang that is constitutional and proper.” The
world never made up its mind about any man yetr@le not a soul living concerning whom the world
is unanimous! But when Christ gives anything, Heaals gives with all His heart! He does not say to
His people, “There, | give you this, but still Ivehalf-a-mind to keep it back.” No, Christ givessH
heart to all His people. There is no double-minasdnn Jesus! If we are enabled by free gracerte se
Him and to love Him, we may rest quite sure thath rich reward which His grace shall give us, His
whole heart shall go with every blessing. When §thbiesses the poor, needy soul, He does not give
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with one hand and smite with the other—He gives marcies with both His hands—both full! He asks
the sinner simply to receive all that He is willitmygive.

Then again, whenever the world gives anything,iveg mostly to those who do not need it. | re-
member once, when a lad, having a dog which | wengh prized and some man in the street asked me
to give him the dog. | thought it was pretty impntland | said as much. A gentleman, however, to
whom 1 told it, said, “Now suppose the Duke of Smw50"—who was a great man in the neighbor-
hood—"asked you for the dog—would you give it him&aid, “I think | would.” He said, “Then you
are just like the entire world—you would give t@$le who do not need.” Who in the whole of this con-
gregation would object to give anything to the Qnieblot a soul of us, and yet, perhaps, there {geno
son in the world who so little needs our gifts! \d&n always give to those who do not require angthin
for we feel that there is some little honor corgerupon us—an honor bestowed by the reception. Now,
look at Jesus. When He gives to His friends, He gethonor from them—the honor is in His own free
heart that should lead Him to give to such poormsirGreat men have gone to Christ with mere pro-
fessions and they have asked Him to be good to,thatthen they have at the same time declared that
they had a righteousness of their own and did eetdrmuch of Him. And He has sent them about their
business and given them nothing! He said, “I camtetm call the righteous, but sinners to repentance
But whenever poor, lost sinners have gone to Chilisthas never turned one of them away—never! He
has given all they could possibly want and infilyitsmore than they thought they could ever expect!
Might not Jesus say to us, when we ask Him fobteesings of His grace, “You are impudent in daring
to ask.” But instead of that, He loves to be askat] He freely and richly gives—"Not as the world
gives’—for He gives to those who need it most!

Again, there is another view of the world’s gifidie world gives toats friends. Any man will help
his own friends. If we help not our own relativesldriends, then we are worse than heathens and pub
licans! But the world generally confines its goodghes and blessings to its class and kin. It cannot
think of giving blessings to its enemies. Did yoeehear yet of the world’s blessing an enemy? Neve
It gives its benefactions to its friends and butyvacantily even to them. But Christ gives His dane
tions to His enemies. “Not as the world gives,” iHay truly say. The world says, “| must see whether
you deserve it. | must see that your case is a goed’ It inquires and inquires and inquires ag8&at
Christ onlysees that our case is a bad one and then He gives. di¢swot agood case but &éad case!

He knows our necessity and, once discovering oaessaty, not all our sin can stop the hand of His
bounty! Oh, if Jesus should call to mind some &f lard speeches we have uttered about Him, surely
He would never bless us if it were not that His svaye far above our ways! Why, remember, my hear-
ers, it is not long ago since you cursed Him—siyae laughed at His people—despised Hs ministers
and could spit upon His Bible! Jesus has cashatl lbehind His back and loved you in spite of yelifs
Would the world have done that? Let a man get wprai at his fellows—will they forgive and, after
forgiving—will they begin to bless? Will they dierftheir enemies? Oh, no! Such a thing never editere
into the heart of manhood! But Christ blesses ehehitors, and enemies to His cross! He bringsnth

to know His love and taste of His eternal mercies.

A thousand remarks seem to start up and | scakrelw which to choose. “Not as the world gives
give | unto you.” The world always gives withsiingy motive. The most of us are compelled to econo-
my. If we give anything away to a poor man, we galhe hope that he will not come back. If we give
him half a-crown, it is very often, as we say, & gd of him. If we bestow a little charity, it ia the
hope that we shall not see his face again, foreadyr do not like the same men continually beggnhg
our door when the world is so full of beggars! D@l ever hear of a man who gave a beggar something
to encourage him to keep on begging from him? Itraosfess | never did such a thing and am not like-
ly to begin. But that is just what Christ does—wth gives us a little grace, His motive is to make
ask for more! And when He gives us more graces given with the very motive to make us come and
ask again! He gives us silver blessings to inductuwask for golden mercies—and when we have gold-
en favors—those same mercies are given on purpossad us to pray more earnestly and open our
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mouth wider that we may receive more! What a seagiger Christ is! What a strange friend, that He
gives on purpose to make us beg for more! The maweask of Christ, the more you can ask. The more
you receive, the more you will want! The more yoow Him, the more you will desire to know Him.
The more grace you receive, the more grace youpaitt after. And when you are full of grace, you
will never be content till you get full of glory!t@ist's way of giving is, “Of His fullness have we-
ceived and grace for grace”—grace to make us annbre grace—grace to make us long after some-
thing higher, something still fuller and richer.dNas the world gives, give | unto you.”

Again—when the world gives anything it is almosvays with aselfish motive. The Christian gives,
not hoping to receive again, but the world lends thmay borrow. It gives that it may receive. e
are many men whose whole lives are a looking &kt They would not like to be told so, but even
their benefactions to a hospital, or to a chaatg merely given because their name should be ®n th
list. We know that too many persons would not thimkelieving private need unless they thoughteher
was a merit in it and so thought it would standdyémr them at last! They would infinitely prefer tio
their good in the lumps. | know, at this day, a rtizat | believe would give 20 pounds, 50 poundsa or
100 pounds to a charity, but who would let his aelatives starve rather than give them anything be-
cause it would never bdeown—no one would talk about it! The world’s motive foestowing a bless-
ing is in order that some rich fruit may flow frathIf the world rewards a warrior, its ostensilbgason
is that other soldiers may fight bravely. If it resdls some great artist, it is to encourage theepsidn,
that is, to help themselves by getting others tasethem as well as this man has done! There msyalw
an ulterior motive in the world’s generosity. Notia Christ's! When He gives us mercies, He hasinot
ing whatever to get from us. It is our delight i@elto Him, but our living to Him cannot increakies
glory—He is God over all, blessed forever! He giusanore than He can ever receive—and though we,
with grateful hearts, desire to live to Him—thatyegratitude is first His gift! The well of love idled
out of the spring of God—otherwise it had beengtae of mercies and not a fountain of praise!

Now, what more shall | say? | seem to have browgtitthe most prominent points of the world’s
giving, but let me add one more. “Not as the wajikkes, give | unto you.” All that the world gives,
only bestows for a season—it must go back agairu iave riches, man, as the reward of your toils.
What shall you be the better for them in a few shawnths? Your broad acres and your leagues of land
shall dwindle into a short six feet of clay! Youmansion—what shall it shrivel into—but into a small
coffin over which shall be thrown a little dirt tade your putrid dust and save the world a nuisance
The world will have all back of you. Naked you didme into it and it will take care you shall take
nothing out of it, for naked shall you go out o&gain! Oh, man, you have accumulated knowledgé unt
you have become a walking encyclopedia, but whalt gbu take with you? What difference shall there
be between your hollow skull and that of the metpeasant, when some wanton gravedigger in some
future year, shall take it up or split it with hspade? What shall you be the better for all thage b
thoughts that have stretched your skull and als¢hmarvelous conceptions that have made it ache so
much that you could scarcely carry it upon yourutiers? You will go back again to your fellow earth
and the worms shall eat you and the philosophdt tstste no sweeter to his tooth than did the pghsa
And, then, whether you are prince or king, or wketyou are a poor, ignorant man, the worms shall
make no distinction. You shall still rot—still bertsumed—noisome gases and a handful of dust shall
be your whole residue! What, then, can the worlee®ilf it tried, it could not give you anything tha
would last! It cannot give you anything better ttaan It can give you nothing that can pass intermity
with you. What? Though it follows you with the trpet of fame, that trumpet cannot be heard half-way
across the Jordan! If all the men in the world pkgtheir hands in your praise, not one angel, even
the very borders of the celestial world would okeethe tumult of applause! The world can give you
nothing that you can carry with you—you are at laegackhorse that shall carry its burden till ileits
journey and then it must lie down and die! You da barry a burden on your back and verily, death
shall unload you before you are allowed to entetlzr world!
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How different is Christ in His gifts! What He givelde gives forever! When He bestows mercies,
they are lasting things. No shadows does He giuerdal substance—no fancies, but eternal realities
does He bestow. Oh, men and women of this worl&enwour gold is melted—when your diamonds
have dissolved in gas—when your estates have goreerwour hopes are lost and when your goods
are destroyedhen shall the people of God begin to know their ri¢hHsen shall they shine forth as the
sun in the kingdom of their Father.

“Not as the world gives, give | unto you.”

I11. Now, this brings me to one PRACTICAL REFLECTION, GRATHER EXHORTATION TO
GOD’S PEOPLE. If this is true, my hearers, | bebegou to not serve the world—serve none but
Christ, for He is thdvest Master! Serve Him with all your might because ldeishly has given and so
richly will give. | would not serve the world fohé best empire in it! A king once said he wishddl
subjects could be kings for a day, for “they wostbn discover,” he said, “that the art of governisg
not so easy as they think and that a crown is oot a thing to wear as they imagine.” No, theld/o
may abuse us if it likes; if it abuses us we areveoy sad, because the world is not our master—aand
long as our own Master is satisfied, we care noafstranger! If anyone should walk into your garde
and say to your gardener, “I do not like the areangnt of these beds. | do not like those flowersu Y
are evidently a careless man.” He would say, “Whll,master has been round this morning. He did not
say much, but | saw a smile of satisfaction onfiie. Therefore, what is that to you? It is no bess
of yours. | am noyour servant. | do not serve you.” Now, the world ibad paymaster to those that
obey and serve it. Let every Christian make upiired that he will have nothing to do with servirg t
world. If the world scorns and frowns, let him sdy,s no business of yours. You are not my master
do not serve you. If it amuses you to abuse memgat will not hurt me.” There is even in the miotl
Christians, at times, too much of a tendency teetsarving. We are all so apt to think that we yeall
must bow to public opinion, to this, that and tlleen. Oh, you will never be happy until the Holyir8p
has brought you to this—that you will fear God d@hdt you will fear no one else—that you will serve
God with undivided heart! | go further—I would n®ten serve the church if | must have it for a ntaste
| can serve God; | can serve Christ, for Christ ldlessed Master. But | would not advise any of {ou
make the church your master! Wherever the churcivesare all bound to serve the Brethren, to serve
the church of Christ as we are bound to assistconamon cause—but think not that even the dictum of
the church is to be your judge! Imagine not thatreits praise is that which you are to seek! Yautar
seek the praise of Christ! His church may do wrdngministers make mistakes, but Christ Himself ca
never be in error! Serve Christ—this is the pradtiexhortation from the whole subject. My dear
friends, you who love Christ and have been choserlim from before the foundation of the world;
who have been bought with His blood; have been a@simd pardoned and forgiven—if Christ gives to
you, not as the world gives—then | beseech youes€lwrist better than worldlings serve the world! Oh
it is astonishing what men have done to serve thediThey have rushed to the cannon’s mouth and
given their life to be food for powder and they ddlkiought they were well rewarded with a littleipeA
Men, too, have sweated at the furnace. They hagetgpeir livings; have starved their families to i
vent some luxuries for the tables of the rich! M@ve undergone unheard of labors—toils that p@sitiv
ly appall you to read of—merely to become eminarthieir profession, to be first in the rank of satis
among which they were numbered!

When the world has a gulf to fill, it never lack<Carrtis to leap into it, but Christ often sees His
cause left and deserted by reason of the coldridss driends! There is many a battle wherein ther-w
riors of Christ turn their backs, though armed aadrying bows. | was thinking yesterday, and the
thought struck me forcibly: 1800 years ago, orttelimore, there were a few men met in an upper
chamber for worship—about 400 of them. They met thiey prayed, and they preached, and there was
a divine fire kindled in their bosoms! And in a fewars, they had preached the gospel in every lan-
guage under heaven, and the mass of the world leepesfessedly Christians. Now here is a room, not
with 400 persons, but oftentimes filled with thonds, and yet does the religion of Christ progresi a
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should? No! If there were but a little, but a hwedth part of the zeal of Christ’s disciples tharéhwas

in olden times, before another year rolls roundye¢hwvould be missionaries in every town! The gospel
would be preached in every village of India andr@hiand every other nation accessible to the feet o
the missionary. As it is, we are an idle generatatribe of dwarfs has succeeded a race of giants,
now Christ’s cause creeps where it once ran, amgrans where once it was desirous to fly as with
wings of lightning! Oh, that God would make baresldrm! And if ever He does, the first sign of itlwi
be that the church will begin to serve Christ mpealously. Some will give their blood to die in the
preaching of the Word; others will pour their whailtto coffers of the church, and every living soul
numbered in the family of Christ will spend itsatid be spent for its Master’s honor! “Not as theld/o
gives, give | unto you.” O Jesus, not as the wesrlidllowers give, do we desire to give to You! They
give their lives but once, we would “die daily.” @y give much of their talent, we would give allKéa
our heart and seal it, make it as Your own, thatwag live to Your honor, and die in Your arms, aitd
upon Your throne with You forever and ever. Amen

Adapted froniThe C. H. Spurgeon Caollection, Version 1.0, Ages Software.
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