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NO. 1465B

A SERMON
DELIVERED BY C. H. SPURGEON,
AT THE METROPOLITAN TABERNACLE, NEWINGTON.

“See now that I, even |, am He, and there is no goidh Me: | Kill
and | make alive; | wound and | heal.”
Deuteronomy 32:39.

THERE is but one God—Jehovah is His name—the “l.Alvhat one God will not endure a rival.
Why should He? He made all things and sustainth@&ys. Should a creature that His own hands have
made be set up in rivalry with Him? If it is a greman like Nebuchadnezzar, if he says, “Behold this
great Babylon which | have built,” God will sendrhito eat grass among the bulls and make him to
know that no man is great in the sight of God. Wihatovocation it must be to God to see men bowing
down before idols fashioned by their own hands! Wdalegradation to man that he should worship
gold, or silver, or wood, or stone—and what a griesdishonor to the great God of all'l And it seems
me to be the worst of all dishonors when God seesmage of His own dear Son made into an idol and
men prostrate themselves to worship the represemtaf the cross on which redemption was lifted on
high. This must touch His sacred soul and vex Hinthe uttermost, for God is God alone and beside
Him there is no other. He will not give His glory &nother, neither His praise to graven imagesghen
text before us the greagois seen. The Lord says, ‘I, even |.” Tlegjois so great that it fills all places
and therefore there can be no room for anotheevén I, am God, and there is no god with Me.” “Be-
sides Me,” He says in another place, “there is rege.” Oh, to have such lofty thoughts of God that
can have no consideration for anything that wouwld Him of the glory which is so exclusively His
own. Gladly would we burn with a holy jealousy wiigbhors the idea of a rival god and casts the name
of Baal out of its mouth with utter loathing.

In the text, the Lord claims the sovereign pretivgaof life and death. He says, “I kill and | make
alive.” It is He from whom we first of all receivaur being. His hand kindles the torch of life anoht
Him comes the quenching of the flame. No angelks eould save us from the grave, nor could a myri-
ad of angels confine us there when once again Bliélsld us rise. God kills and God makes alive. Roy
al personages have usually been very jealous giréregative of life and death, but our great Gad h
it without bound or limit. He reigns supreme. “lIRiHe says, “and | make alive.”

From the connection in which the text standss itlear that the Lord alludes to the making of na-
tions or to the destroying of nations. It was Gloat tmade Israel to be a people. It was God thatozas
the Canaanites, Hivites, and Jebusites from beatigms before Him. It was God that raised up Chalde
and Babylon and then strengthened Persia to brabklén in pieces and Greece to destroy Persia—and
Rome with iron feet to break down Greece—and wihentime had come, it was He who spoke to the
city of the seven hills and she too lost her rqyaver. Kingdoms and thrones belong to the Lord and
the shields of the mighty are lifted on high odlam the dust as He wills. Though they regard it, no
there is a King of kings and Lord of lords—and whie@ long page of history shall be unrolled and men
shall be able to see the end from the beginning witlightened eyes—they shall know that all through
the ages the disregarded and neglected God, tleemi@d even unthought of God, was still reigning
evermore. Across the pages of earth’s long redoatl be written in right royal hand, “I kill andnhake
alive.” In providence God is absolute; the blesaad only Potentate whose sovereign will knows no
dispute.
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At this time, however, | purpose to carry thisagreeuth away from the realm of providence into the
kingdom of grace. We shall confine ourselves td #egond sentence—*I wound and | heal.” On this
word we shall make three observations, the firgidpéhatnone but the Lord can wound or he8kec-
ondly, thatthe Lord can wound and healnd thirdly, thatthe Lord does wound and heahree
thoughts which are closely connected and yet arkaday instructive shades of difference.

I. First, NONE BUT THE LORD CAN WOUND OR HEAL. To beagiat the beginning-the Lord
alone can spiritually woundWhen we have to deal with human hearts, our fifistriehas to be to
wound them. Naturally, man thinks himself whole4tted and in sound health, but he is not so. The
great object of the gospel ministry at first iscm@nvince men of sin, to humble them before God—in
fact, to wound them, to cut them to the heart. Butmancan wound without the Lord. | speak without
any measure to my utterance—no preacher can tralynd/the human heart. He may speak very hon-
estly and plainly. He may speak with deep pathaktare affection. He may wield at times the thusder
of God and at other times the soft and gentle bafdsve may be in his hands, but in no way can the
preacher get at the heart of men unless his Masteith him. Charm you ever so wisely, O wise man,
the adder is deaf and it is in vain that you userynchantments. As well convince the wild winds or
convert the wayward waves, as hope to touch theahumeart till God makes bare His arm. It is the Ho-
ly Spirit's work to convince of sin and until He fguforth His power, the preacher may preach himself
dumb with weariness and blind with weeping, butresult can possibly follow. And what is true of
preachers is true of all the teachers in the Suisdagol, of all the earnest folk that go aboutpgeak
personally to men, ay, and of the most tender nmathd the most earnest father. There is no wounding
the child’s heart—there is no breaking it down iotmtrition by the tenderest arguments or the wises
counsels. You will come back and say as we have doany times, “Who has believed our report and
to whom is the arm of the Lord revealed?”

Yes, dear friends, and the most sold@muthswhich in themselves have a natural tendency to woun
the heart, nevertheless cannot do it apart fronwibrk of God Himself. There is the Sword and irlits
it is sharp and cutting, but no man can handl&he eternal arm must be revealed or the hide oé-beh
moth will not feel the weapon. A sword will cut ttugh a coat of mail if a Coeur-de-Lion has the dsel
ing of it—but not in a child’s hand will it wouna killing. God must take the Scripture in His haadsl
use it to the dividing of joints and marrow or sen® will escape its power. Terrible truths there iar
the Bible which ought to make men shake, but thegr them and deny them—they even laugh at them
and continue in sin. Sweet truths there are whiaffhoto make a rock shed tears, but you may tell of
Gethsemane’s bloody sweat and the five dear woah#sm who was found guilty of excessive love
and yet men will hear it and go their way each nwahis farm and to his merchandise and forget.it al
grant you the truths are powerful, but not untd thighty God applies them to the heart and coneeien

And in addition to the truth of Gogrovidencetself may come and work upon the heart of men, but
cause no wounding of the right sort. | have seerutigodly brought to destitution and poverty byirthe
extravagances and brought to sickness and deatls )y their lusts—and yet they have not been
wounded. They have seen the result of sin; theg lexen felt it in the marrow of their bones, antl ye
the dogs have gone back to their vomit. They hallecking to their idols and held to their abomina
tions. The burnt child dreads the fire, but thenbwginner thrusts his hand into the flames agaie. W
have seen men so sick that they have trembledeathtiught of death and it has been supposed from
what they said, that they were really impressed—htitey were restored to health would lead another
life—but, alas, we have seen them restored to healtl sinning worse than before. The wicked breaks
his bands asunder. They cast their cords from tiAdinthe terrors of providence—bereavements, losses
sicknesses—all have failed with the unregeneraleirTstone heart has turned the edge of the plow
which sought to break it up. Men have wearied tal &gencies of grace and providence, but yet they
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have not been wounded. Their heart is stout asothlaviathan, “Yes, as hard as a piece of theareth
millstone.” None can effectually wound the heart God alone.

Now, the same thing is true about the healimpre but the Lord can heaDf course there is no
need with regard to those who were never woundebtiobly can heal such persons. | have known some
preachers try to do that, though it has always seeim me to be poor work to try to heal men whoehav
never been wounded, to preach mercy to personghiufiothat they have no sin, to preach grace to men
who dream that they have merits of their own. Ghtid not do so. He said, “I came not to call the
righteous, but sinners to repentance. The whole mavneed of a physician, but those that are sick.”
There is no healing then for those who are not wledr—and equally there is no healing those who are
wounded unless God lays His hand to their soreeH@au ever met with spiritually wounded persons?
If you have, if you are a believer, your whole hdas gone out towards them and drawing examples
from your own experience and promises from the Wadr@God and sweet encouragements from gospel
doctrine, you have labored to pour a healing baita their bleeding wounds. But have you not often
failed? No, apart from the Spirit of the living Gdaave you not always failed and must you not fail?
Ah, dear friends, it is one thing to talk of a wded spirit, but it is quite another thing to feetaunded
spirit. And you may talk about healing, too, buisitquite another thing to receive the healing quite
another thing to apply it. Let God cut a man witis Hreat sword, as once He smote me, and | guaante
you that no ordinances will heal him. “No,” saygiand, “come and hear a sermon.” He hears it et
preaching makes him worse and he feels sadderetreem | have known persons foolish enough to per-
suade such seekers to come to the communion tHindg. have only eaten and drunk condemnation to
themselves. While they have been at the table iz known themselves to be intruders and their
hearts have bled more than ever. You can easilifyp@enan whose sense of sin is a mere pretense, ju
as you may soon heal the imitation wound—but mha$ so with one who has the arrows of the Lord
rankling within him—he needs divine surgery. As fbe hypocritical penitent, give him outward sac-
raments and he believes that he is all right. BG&ad has wounded him, all the sacraments under-hea
en will never minister consolation to him. He mgetto God for that, for only in Christ Jesus cahat
found. All the preachers, ay, and all the doctriokthe Bible, sound and true as the preacherslyeay
and inspired as the doctrines certainly are, \ailltb comfort a bleeding soul until the eternatrd.ghall
bow Himself from His throne in heaven and bind ke broken in heart. | know it is so. Gospel trgh i
sufficient in itself to comfort all that mourn, biitwill comfort nobody so long as the natural ulidseof
the heart remains. Get a hold of a lacerated spanit with unbelief, and try what you can do. Say,
“Trust in the Lord, my friend,” and he replies, ¢annot trust.” Tell him Christ Jesus came into the
world to save sinners and he says he knows thahduaannot get hold of it. Go on to tell him hdve t
Lord receives the very chief of sinners. Do youtyduith him, for whether you can heal him or nabuy
are bound to set the gospel before him—but youl $imal that you have worked in vain if you have
gone in your own strength and forgotten the prayespirit and the humble reliance which are so sece
sary to success. God can use you to heal a brada but you cannot do it yourself.

Unconverted hearer, look not to us as though wedcdo anything for you, but look only to Jesus.
Ah, friend, if I could wound you and if | could Hegu, it would do you no good. If | could convert
every sinner here, of what use would the human emnn be? Have you never heard of Mr. Rowland
Hill being met one evening by a drunken man whgggeed up to him and said, “Hallo, Mr. Hill, I am
one of your converts.” “Ah,” said Mr. Rowland Hillyery likely, but you are none of God’s converts o
else you would not be drunk.” Now, our convertsthiéy areour converts, will be very poor produc-
tions. If one man can convert you, another manwaonvert you. That which is worked by the flesh
can be undone by the flesh. “You must be born-agaxsept a man is born from above, he cannot see
the kingdom of God.” Unless there is a work of grat the soul which the will of man, the will ofeh
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flesh, blood, birth, education, teaching can neverk—unless, | say, there is a supernatural power e
ercised upon us, we shall never see the face ofaGtiee last with acceptance.

So there is the first truth of God—God alone caumd and God alone can heal.

II. And now, secondly, THE LORD CAN WOUND AND HE CAN H¥E. What a mercy this is
and how comfortably it encourages the Christiagdoabout his workThe Lord can wound-e can
pierce the most unlikely heart. Look at Saul ofstis You would never have thought, when he was hur-
rying to Damascus to drag the saints to prison, lleawould ever be humbled and made to cry out,
“What will You have me do?” The Lord knew His mamdgust when he was on the brow of the hill and
could see Damascus in the plain, and was readgvout the saints, the Lord let fly an arrow. Down
went one Saul of Tarsus, so wounded that it too&etlilays to extract the arrow. This was wonderful,
for Saul was like leviathan, of whom we read, “Bweord of him that lays at him cannot hold: the spea
the dart, nor the habergeon”—yet the arrow of tbedllaid him low. The Lord can wound men in very
unlikely places. | have known the arrow of convaaticome home to a man who had not entered a place
of worship for years. Such is the infinite sover#ygof God that He calls them a people that weiteano
people and even those who sought Him not He sagk#\g, even in the haunts of sin, a man is no¢ saf
from the arrows of God—I mean the arrows of Godfnite love. God can still touch the conscience.
Leviathan, you know, is wrapped about with scdlgisut up together as with a close seal,” yet theee
weak point even in leviathan. The cunning huntesvks how to find it out and though there are some
men so skeptical, so atheistic, so obstinate, stape, so abominable that nobody dares to come near
them, yet have we known it—attribute it to the peadf sovereign grace—the Lord has smitten even
these with His great and strong sword and aftersvate has healed them by His mighty grace. Never
despair of anybody. If salvation were man’s worki ynight despair, but since it is God’s work, despai
of none. The wretch who is the nearest approad@ntmcarnate devil may yet become as an angel of
God. Such is the grace of God that though men radkague with death and a covenant with hell, He
can break their leagues and disannul their covengalke the prey from between the jaws of the drago
and get to Himself renown.

The Lord can wound, then. He can wound some t@nat been sitting under the gospel for years and
have defied its power. My arrows have rattled agfayour harness and | have said, “It is all in yain
but | pray my Master, one of these days when | sawihg a bow at a venture, may be pleased to direct
it between that joint of the harness which | feag@tinot exist—that little joint where the shoulgeece
does not fit close to the breastplate. | have fk#nat you were encased as in the scales of lanathf
which we read, “One is so near to another thatincam come between them: they are joined one o an
other.” Yet the Lord can send in His arrow and mé#ie proud heart feel the power of His glorious
truth; the most thoughtless, the most carelesspbst abandoned are still within range of the Lerd’
bow.

What a very sweet side of the truth is the seqoerd of it—namely, thaHe can heal There are
some awful cases of bleeding wounds! | wonder wdrethhave in this audience any souls desperately
wounded? | have known the heart bleed as thougbutd bleed to death beneath the sword of convic-
tion. Some are driven to despair and have beery teaddy violent hands upon themselves in the bitte
ness of their souls. Let it ring out like a trumpedt these poor despairing ones may heathe-tord
can heal There is no case so desperate but what Jehogak-dan recover it. Despair, you must let
your captives go! Despondency, you must open yosop when Jesus comes! Has He not come forth
from the Father on purpose that He may loose thgves and say to the shackled ones, “Go free.”

The wounds which God gives are apt to fester. Manember how the psalmist said, “My wounds
stink and are corrupt”? When there is bad bloodhexe known men’s wounds to become horrible and
some souls who have had their conscience awakemegllliecome a terror to themselves. “I cannot be
saved,” they say. “I cannot pray. How should suetretch as | am ever pray? | cannot hope for mercy.
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It would be astonishment to heaven and hell, toever | found mercy.” Listen to me and let youahe
believe it—you may certainly recover. God, who dakshings and to whom nothing is impossible, can
heal your wounds though they reek with corruptibryou lie at hell’'s gate; if you seem to be haif i
Topher already, His arm is strong enough to help. yoyou will look to Christ lifted up on the cres
there is pardon, life, acceptance, joy, and hedoegou, even for you. He that wounded you will hea
you. He that has broken you will bind you up. Hatthas killed you will make you alive. Let your gar
take in the gladsome message which | am bid te@ejiou—"1 wound and | heal.”

Yet let me charge you not to look for a cure angxehbut to God in Christ Jesus. Shun the thought
of being healed except the Lord shall heal youehd lest a wounded soul should go to a ministéo or
a priest, or to the most religious person in theldvand think to get healing of man. Your wounds ar
meant to drive you to your God. Seek Him and noalse. To your knees now in your private chamber
or if you have not one, get alone even in the gtfeeyou can be alone in a crowd—buttgoGodwith
your bleeding heart. Tell Him, “I am a sinner. Lotcam all but a damned sinner. | have been such an
offender that | scarcely dare to hope, but | hbat ¥ou can heal me and give me comfort. Oh, fer Je
su’s sake be merciful to me. | thank you that yauehwounded me—it were better for me to be wound-
ed than to be as indifferent and careless as | tssée. But now, Lord, do not altogether break me t
pieces and treat me as an enemy. My spirit faileasnYou comfort me. Oh, look upon me!” If you can-
not say as much as that, yet let your tears drdpl@k up, saying, “God be merciful to me a sinher.
Do but cry to Him and you shall find healing, fooécan heal you and none else. Away with those who
dream that outward religiousness can do you goedhyA away with the deceivers who would tell you
thattheycan give you pardon. No man living can absolvddlisw sinners—the pretense is the superla-
tive of blasphemy. God is in Christ Jesus recamgilhe world unto Himself, not imputing their tres-
passes unto them, and He has committed to us thé efaeconciliation and we are glad to proclaim
that word and point you to the Lord Jesus who @ted on high to give repentance and remission of
sins.

lll. Now I come to my third and last point and that isHETLORD DOES WOUND AND DOES
HEAL. | have two things here tonight. | will onlyx\@gw them to you and have done. Fitdtave a bun-
dle of arrowswhich | have seen shot at different times fromhlbes of God so as to wound men. | can-
not shoot them at you just now, but | will showrth&® you.

| have known Him shoot this arrow at a man—thewarof continual gentleness. He has been very
good to the sinner and continued His kindnessrofbr years. Augustine tells of one to whom God was
so wonderfully kind and the man was so wonderfhly, that at last he grew astonished at God’s good-
ness. And since the Lord continued to load him wigénefits, he turned round and cried, “Most benig-
nant God, | am ashamed of being Your enemy anyelongonfess my sin and repent of it.” How | wish
that that arrow would pierce your hearts! It is ameich readily penetrates a noble mind. The more
gross and animal natures do not feel it, but wiiawd has left some little spark of nobility, a maorm
readily feels, “I cannot go on and sin against @ Go good.” It is a very sharp arrow, but it isgid in
love and it wounds most sweetly.

Here is another—God is angry with the wicked ewday. Oh, if that truth would go home to some
of you, “God is angry with me, for | have brokersHioly law.” Surely it would cut you to the quidk.
do not like anybody to be angry with me, but ohh&we the Lord angry with me! How could | endure
it? Dear hearer, | hope you will feel the smartho$ warning. It is very easy for you to hear iddor
me to speak it, but if you once feel it, it wileteyour heart and fill your loins with agony.

Another arrow—"He that believes not is condemnledaaly.” You are not to be condemned at the
last merely, you are condemned now. You are natstate of probation—you have already been proven
and you have failed—and you are walking this eatttihis moment as a condemned criminal. Ah, if that
barbed iron were to enter your soul, it would wowyod indeed. Here is another arrow—*The wicked
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shall be turned into hell, with all the nationsttf@get God.” “These shall go away into everlagtpun-
ishment.” Many have been playing with that arrotelia—it is a very sharp tool and he had best beware
who toys with it. Let the Lord send it home anavill kill a man’s proud hopes and vain presumptions
as quickly as any arrow in the quiver of the Alntigh

Here is another—"You have destroyed yourself.” i¥ptesent state of ruin and danger is your own
fault. You have brought it upon yourself and yowéaobody to blame but yourself that you are a lost
man. Ah, that will rankle and pain the soul as tifoa sword were in the bones.

And here is another—"“You are dead in sin. You hadestroyed yourself, but you cannot save your-
self.” | have seen a man get that into his flegittla way and he has been livid with anger. He his
his lips and said, “I will never hear that preacagain. Why, he made out my case to be hopelesg” T
man is sure to come again. He is like a greatifish stream with a hook in his jaws. He will draut @
good deal of line and we will let him have it, thé must come to a stop before long with that solemn
truth to hold Him. He struggles hard, but that phaxt is not soon dislodged from the heart—*Od§ra
you have destroyed yourself.”

Thus | might continue to show you a sample ofwieapons with which God wounds men. He has
His two-edged sword, His spear, His arrows, Hisldaixe, and weapons of war. You say, “l do not fee
them.” No, and | cannot make you feel them. | hile you before that it is not my arm that can diel
them. But when God is pleased to use any of thbsepeople fall under Him. “Well,” says one, “I do
not think that | shall be wounded.” No, but | amadjlyou are in the battle, because when the arrosvs a
flying they may strike you as well as anybody elseave had to deal with wounded ones that | never
reckoned upon seeing in such a condition. Oh, \hahes have | seen in men that had been giveh to al
sorts of fashionable sins and who had sneeredigiore They have come here, at first, from the tnhos
miserable motives, but they have had to come agathweep and cry before the Lord with broken
hearts. You never know where bullets may find timeark. You who are the servants of Satan are on
dangerous ground when you come near a faithful stmni No, | will alter it—you are on blessed
ground—where the slain of the Lord have been maywéhere the people of God are earnestly praying
for you. | know at this moment they are puttingtbp prayer, “Lord, send the arrows home. Send the
arrows home.” Their prayers will prevail with GoddaHe will bare His arm. There is no mistake about
this matter—He “will have mercy on whom He will leamnercy, and He will have compassion on whom
He will have compassion.” When He puts His armh®work, who shall stand against Him? He will do
all His pleasure. Glory be to His blessed name,cble wound and He does wound according to His
eternal purpose.

Now | will hold up before yothe bottle of balmWhen a soul is wounded, the Lord applies His sa-
cred surgery to the heart. He has healed some dhesparticular bottle of balm which He used imalhe
ing me is one which | know well and shall nevergfer This was the label, “Look unto Me and be you
saved, all you ends of the earth, for | am God, lzeglde Me there is none else.” Why, do you know |
was afraid of God until | heard that God was ini€thand that | was to look to God in Christ andttha
the very God whom | dreaded would save me? Thatlagen came home with divine power to my
soul! The preacher said, “Look. This is all thanseded.” “There,” he said, “a fool can look. Alét
child can look. A half idiot can look. A dying maman look.” “Look,” he said, “and it is done.” Did |
really understand him—that | was only to look tori€hdying on the cross for me and see God making
an atonement for my sins in the person of His Sdratdtwas only to look and | should live at once? |
was even so and | did look. My burden passed awdyffam that hour | can say what Cowper has so
sweetly said in the hymn—

“Ever since by faith | saw the stream
Your flowing wounds supply,
Redeeming love has been my theme,
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And shall be till | die.”
Oh, what a bottle of balm that is—redeeming loveWsweetly it drops into the soul! The Lord shows
the wounded man that though he is full of sin, lde put that sin away without any violation of jasti
when the soul believes in Jesus. Now let the balwp d minute. “All we like sheep have gone astray:
we have turned everyone to his own way"—that faeeg us wounds. But now, “The Lord has laid on
Him the iniquity of us all’—no balm of Gilead waser so potent as that. Poor guilty sinner, if yali w
now trust Christ, your sin is yours no longer. Bsnaid 1,800 years ago upon the back of Chrisiy yo
great Surety. He was punished for it and He hatsitcedo the depths of the sea. You are forgivgmjn
peace.

Here is another drop of balm—when a man is wourtdedeels that he cannot help himself—but
then there comes in this precious truth—the Spfritod can do it. God has sent forth the SpiriH&

Son and that Spirit helps our infirmities so tithugh we know not what we should pray for as we
ought, that Spirit is waiting to help us to prayy@u wounded ones, may the great Spirit show you at
this time the person of the dear Son of God—Godraad. May He show you that person wounded,
covered with a bloody sweat, and put to death. Avxay He sweetly whisper in your ear tonight, “He
was your Substitute—He bore that you might nevar bige wrath of God.” Then you will say as you go
out of this house, “He can heal, for He has healedHe has made me leave my despair and even my
doubts behind me. Now will | sing unto my Beloveslomg—

‘Jesus has become at length

My salvation and my strength.”

So have | preached to you nothing but God in €desus and | am glad to have Him to preach to
you. Suppose that there is a bad young man hehesaime who has left his home and run away from
his father? He has done wrong, very wrong, anceatsbf going to a tender loving father and saying,
“Father, forgive me,” he is afraid of punishmentiaherefore he has run away. There is an advertise-
ment for him in the paper, inviting him to come herow, what has he to do to be right with his fa-
ther? This poor, wandering, wayward, lost boy hatsagnong the very scum of London and he is being
ruined and starved to death. What must he do? Baymust go home to your father. Go home to your
father. He loves you; he is pining for you; he iieged at heart about you. Oh, if he saw you tanigh
would break his heart to see you in your rags! et you to come home. Do you not see that it would
be very foolish for that lad to say, “I shall gata an institution,” or “I shall try to earn monéy.our
father is rich, good, wise, and kind—the best thyng can do is to go home to your father. Going @om
to your father, all will be right. Now, take up tparable. All of us have left our Father and hawe
neyed into a far country. We shall never get righain except by going back to Him from whom we
have gone astray. And Jesus—God in Christ Jesusaiting to welcome us. He is grieving over us
right now. We have only to go to Him, for He salyattHe will never cast out one that comes to Him. “
do not know how He can receive me,” says one. Welanyway and try Him. “I cannot pray.” You can
pray, dear friend. “But not properly.” Do not try pray properly. Pray your heart out as you canashkd
to be helped. | know that some poor souls are ah sustate that they would be glad if we would evrit
them out a prayer. | was talking only a little véhdgo to one in distress and he said to me, “Oh, Mr
Spurgeon, you do not know how ignorant we are anenmwve are under a sense of sin, you do not know
how foolish we are. If you would sometimes put Weey words into our mouths it would do us good.”
And | thought he was right, because | find the Leaying in Scripture, “Take with you words and
say”—and He tells them what to say.

Come now, poor soul, if you want to find God, Ustpray a minute. “O God, save us, for You alone
can do it. Of Your great mercy heal our woundslse @&e must bleed to death. We cast ourselves upon
Your promise in Christ Jesus Your Son—grant us awr salvation, we beseech You, for His sake.
Amen.”
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PORTION OF SCRIPTURE READ BEFORE SERMON—DEUTERONOMY 32:1-39.
HYMNS FROM “OUR OWN HYMN BOOK"—187, 233, 235.

LETTER FROM MR. SPURGEON:

DEAR FRIENDS—I had intended to be home to preacpril 6, but as dear friends at home press
me to make the rest longer, | have so far yieldetbavait here another week. And | now proposeeto b
home on the 180of April. My knees are still feeble, but in allhetr respects | feel fit to return. Moreo-
ver, | long to be preaching in my own pulpit amang own people and | must come home, though |
somewhat dread the cold weather. Please pray fothrael may have an active mind in a body which
will allow of its full exercise and that the blesgiof God may rest on my future labors far morentba
those of past years. | find that funds are comimgery slowly for the College and the Colportags ha
pressing need. Earnest fellow workers will onlyaheknow this.

Yours to serve in love for Jesus’ sake,
C. H. SPURGEON,
Mentone, March 20, 1879

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 grace of God, for all 63 volumes of
C. H. Spurgeon sermons in Modern English,
and 574 _Spanish translations, all free, visit:

WWW.Spurgeongems.org

8 Tell someone today how much you love Jesus Christ. Volume 25






