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“You have granted me life and favor, and Your vigion has preserved my spirit.
And these things have You hid in Your heart: | knawat this is with You.”
Job 10:12, 13.

BEFORE | speak upon these two verses, | will réadfour which precede them that you may note
the connection in which they are found. Job isr@agjtrouble, in sore distress of soul; his heaktary
heavy, and his unfriendly friends are casting sdati his wounds instead of trying to heal themhis
distress, he turns to his God, and appeals to Hithis fashion (beginning at the eighth verse): tivo
hands have made me and fashioned me together atnand; yet You destroy me. Remember, | beseech
You, that You have made me as the clay; and will ¥ang me into dust again? Have You not poured
me out as milk, and curdled me like cheese? Yo ltéathed me with skin and flesh, and have fenced
me with bones and sinews.” Then follows our teXot have granted me life and favor, and Your visit-
ation has preserved my spirit. And these thingsehéou hid in Your heart: | know that this is with
You.”

You see that Job is appealing to the pity of God] this is the form of his argument: “You are my
Creator; be my Preserver. You have made me; domneak me. You are dealing very harshly with me, |
am almost destroyed beneath the pressure of Youd; heet remember that | am Your own creature.
Weak and frail as | am, | am the creation of Yoandh therefore, despise not Your own work. Whatever
| am, with the exception of my sin, You have madewat | am; 'tis You who has brought me into my
present condition; consider, then, O God, whatar,pail thing | am, and stay Your hand, and d¢ no
utterly crush my spirit.”

This is a wise prayer, a right and proper argunf@na creature to use with the Creator; and when
Job goes further still, and, in the language oftext, addresses God not only as his Creator, Hhisa
Benefactor, and mentions the great blessings thdtad received from God, his argument still holds
good: “Do not, Lord, change Your method of deakvith me; You have given me life, You have shown
me special favor, You have hitherto preserved mst me not away from Your presence, dismiss me
not from Your service, let not Your tender merdei§ but do unto me now and in days to come accord
ing as You have done unto me in the days thatase”p

In speaking about these two verses, | am goingséthem in two senses; the first in one sense and
the second in another, but both and each of theits mwn true meaning, so far as | understandiist,F
here isa song for bright days:You have granted me life and favor, and Your agdn has preserved
my spirit.” Secondly, here ia solace for dark nights’/And these things have You hid in Your heart: |
know that this is with You.”

|. First, then, let us use the former part of our &xtA SONG FOR BRIGHT DAYS: “You have
granted me life and favor, and Your visitation pesserved my spirit.”

Whatever we have received that is good, has coras from God as a matter of pure favor; certain-
ly we have deserved nothing at His hands but dasples, and everything short of death and hell is a
mercy, and a thing for which to magnify the goodnesGod. In this first portion of our text, thasea
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mention of three blessings that must never be ftego The great charter of God’s bounty includes
three notable things which He has granted to us;-i#vor, and His visitation which has preserved ou
spirit.

Now, then, you joyful ones, unite with me while Yst bless God for granting us lif§o a Chris-
tian man, life is a blessing; in itself, consideeane, it is a blessing; but to the ungodly mamaty turn
out to be a curse, for it would have been bettetHat man if he had never been born. But to aygodl
man like Job, it is a great mercy even to havexéstence. Blessed be the Lord who brought us imo t
world, and gave breath to these lungs, and theiriigwfe to these veins. Blessed be God for having
made us. Sometimes, as | gaze upon the world ingtpne, or in the summer, it appears to me thet it
a great happiness to all nature to simply exisbkL.at the lovely lily, as it stands quite still,canever
speaks, it seems in silence to praise God by #@sitgeBut a Christian should go beyond a mere flpwe
he ought to feel that it is a great favor to be enag God. The man who knows that his eternal fusire
secured by the unfailing grace of God may forevarse the Lord who has given him life.

| find that, in the Hebrew, this word “life” is ithe plural: “You have granted nliges;” and, blessed
be God, we who believe in Jesus have not onlyrtatsiral life, which we share in common with all
men, but the Holy Spirit has begotten in the heaftbelievers a new life infinitely higher than reer
natural life, a life which makes us akin to Chrisint-heirs with Him of the eternal inheritance ialin
He is keeping for us in heaven. A Christian ilifinto quite another sphere of action; he is ngéo in
the carnal but in the spiritual realm, and therefbe understands things that are hidden from carnal
eyes, and he lives in the midst of a world intoekhihe unregenerate cannot possibly come. An uncon-
verted man cannot enter into the kingdom of heakiergannot even see it until he is born again,rege
erated by the Holy Spirit; but once he is born aghe can bless God for giving him a second life in
nitely better than the first one. Our well-beingaigar higher thing than simply our being; the n@ea-
tion is vastly superior to the first creation, gamsithat was; and the life of God in the soul faitely
above the mere ordinary life of man.

Let us praise God, then, for life, and especihthis higher life if it is ours. What a joy & ito live
in this respect! You know that, when a person iy &ck and ill, and can scarcely turn in bed,iftrd
hand, when every sense is deprived of enjoymet,eaery vein or nerve becomes a road for the hot
feet of pain to travel over, then life is hardlylte called life; but when God graciously raisesipgrom
sickness, we ought to bless Him for giving us &fgin, prolonged, restored, enjoyable life; andrwhe
the heart itself is sick, when the spirit flagsdahe soul is ready to burst with inward grief,rthitbe
spiritual life seems scarcely to be life; but whémough the mercy of God, the Holy Spirit comesi$o
and applies the pardoning blood of Jesus to out hed conscience, and whispers peace to our &dubl
spirit, so that we can read our title clear to namsin the skies, then our spiritual life is lifeleed; we
run, we leap, we fly; we would scarcely exchangethie bliss of angels the joy which the spirituée |
brings to us at such times, and we bless and magref Lord who has granted us this higher lifes thi
life so blessed, so superlatively blessed that) énage below, it makes us anticipate and realineesof
the glory of heaven itself. Are you, my brother, sigter, enjoying these lives? Do you feel thas it
your privilege to be one with Christ, and to livechuse He lives, and do you really know that yoreha
received this wondrous blessing? Oh, then, sing timt Lord as long as you live, for it is the ligin
even the living in Zion who shall praise Him as de this day! Let this be one of your songs in this
bright day of your happy experience; let the joyolir heart ring it out in the words of our tex¥.du
have granted me life.”

Next, we have tpraise God for granting us favorshould be quite unable to tell you to the full al
that is wrapped up in that word “favor.” Favor fradaod! It is a great word in the original, a word bi
with meaning, for it means the love of God. What #xpression “the love of God” fully means, we
cannot tell, for Charles Wesley truly wrote,—

“God only knows the love of God.”
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God loves immeasurably. The force and extent & towe never can be calculated,; it is a passion tha
cannot be measured by degrees as the temperatube gacorded on the thermometer; it is something
that exceeds and overflows all measurement, foma gives all his heart when he truly loves. Sd is i
with God; He sets no boundary to His love. Whenld¥es a man, the great infinity of His being flows
out towards His chosen. How much God loves youbnayher, my sister, if you are indeed one of His
elect and redeemed people, it would not be posei@a for an angel to calculate. Bernard of Clairva
wrote,—

“The love of Jesus—what it is,

None but His loved ones know;"—
but I correct the poet; for even His loved onesncaknow it, except in that sense which Paul ineehd
when he wrote to the Ephesians, “that you, beimge and grounded in love, may be able to compre-
hend with all saints what is the breadth, and lkenghd depth, and height; and to know the love of
Christ, which passes knowledge, that you mightilkedfwith all the fullness of God.” We might ridiat
paraphrase Job’s words, and say, “You have grantetife and love.” Oh, what wondrous words to put
together, life and love! Life without God’s love @eath; but put God’s love with it, and then what a
song we ought to send up to His throne if we faat He has given us both spiritual life and in&nit
love.

The word “favor,” however, means not only lovef,las we ordinarily use it, it means some special
form of grace and goodness. | know that there aneespeople who never will admit that God favors
anyone, or that He has any special love toward smme than toward others. They do not like that
hymn which Dr. Watts wrote; | heard one alter teese,—

“Let those refuse to sing

That never knew our God;

But favorites of the heavenly King

May speak their joys abroad.”
The gentleman did not like the word “favorites,”lgave out the line,—

“But subjectsof the heavenly King.”
| let him sing it in that fashion, for | thoughtathvery likely he was only a subject, but | sang line
correctly, because | knew that | was one of theglsirfavorites, and | was resolved to rejoice inttha
fact. So | am at this moment, for | know that | baeceived special favor from God, and that theee a
some who have not received such favor and mercgt this hour, anyone of you is a child of Gods it
because God has done more for you than He hasfdohers. If there is a difference between you
and others, somebody made that difference; and wenaeade it ought to be honored and praised for it.
Did you make it yourself? Shall | put the crown your head? Why, if you are right-hearted, you will
cry, “No, no; it is God who has made me to diffenh others, it is His grace which has been given to
me, to bring me out of the darkness in which otlrerge been left.” So, whatever others may think or
say, we, at any rate, believe in that special fofrgrace which may be called favor: “You have geant
me life and favor.” The Lord has given peculiardaunto His own chosen people, and this makes them
sing a song that rises above all the others: “Herw dealt so with any nation.” “Let the redeenoéd
the Lord say so, whom He has redeemed from the bbtite enemy.” Let them praise the Lord with
thanksgiving evermore, and if you, dear friends$obg to that privileged company, praise the Lord.

By the word “favor” is also meant grace in all gtepes which it assumes, so Job’s words might be
rendered, “You have granted me life and grace.” €amy brothers and sisters, if you can say th#, ju
think over all that it means. “You have granted the grace and favor of Your electing love and of
Your redeeming love, the grace of effectual callitng grace of regeneration, the grace of justibhca
the grace of adoption, the grace of perseverantkthis day, the grace of sanctification,” (fot #lis is
grace), “You have given it, You have granted itYafur free favor, and granted it to me.” “I do not
know whether God has granted this grace to me,5 sae. Well, my dear brother, you cannot sing
while you doubt this; but if, through faith in Jesyou know that God has given you life and graoey
away, sing despite all that might stop you, fosftisia mercy which should forever monopolize the mu
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sic of everyone who has been thus favored of Ggdu“have granted me life and grace.” | do not know
what any other person in this place might say;ibob one else said it, | should be compelled,he t
courts of the Lord’s house, and in the midst of p®ple, to say, “I bless His name for giving nfe li
and grace; | am altogether undeserving of suchyngat He has favored me with His goodness, so that
| cannot do otherwise than feel overwhelmed by diece.” | do not know whether you can all say the
same, but | feel persuaded that there are sconeslréds, yes, even thousands of you who might stand
up, and say, “We bless God that, though unworthitistnotice, He has granted us life and grace.”

Now let us dwell, for a minute or two, on the thilessing of this divine grantahd Your visitation
has preserved my spirit.There is a wonderful range of meaning in thosedsobut Job no doubt first
refers to the providence of God by which He makest were, a visitation of all the world, but esjpé
ly of His own people. As a man, who possessesge lestate, if he is wise, goes around and looks ove
all his cattle and his servants and his fields, ayades a visitation to see whether all is going,wet
he knows that the master’'s eye does much, so dodsvSit the earth, and inspect it, and care fer th
creatures whom He has formed to live upon it. “iHeg to the beast his food, and to the young ravens
which cry.” The Lord keeps a watchful eye uponhele universe. He leads out the stars, callingithe
all by their names, and nightly marshals theirisdrranks. He counts even the sparrows, so thaimmst
of them falls upon the ground without His knowledtiehas been the providence of God that has pre-
served us up to now, so let us bless Him for thesgfavor.

Some of us have had very special providentialvdedinces; we will not mention them tonight, be-
cause they are too many. It has been well said,ttide watches providence shall never be without a
providence to watch.” | am sure it is so. You whavd had your eyes divinely opened, must have seen
an act of God’s gracious providence every day. Swifleonly see God’s providence in deliverance
from a terrible catastrophe—such as an escape firemor from a railway accident, or something of
that unusual and startling kind; but, indeed, thevigence of God is watching over us just as much
when we sit in our home, or sleep in our beds,malgout our daily duties. People used to say of Dr.
Gill, my illustrious predecessor, that they coultbigy find him, for he was always in his study, and
someone remarked, “At any rate, he is in a safeepllaere; a man is out of harm’s way when he igd-stu
ying at home.” It so happened that the Doctor walked away from his study, one day, when a high
wind blew down a stack of chimneys, which crashgttrthrough the house into his study, and must
have killed him if he had been in the place wherenas usually sitting. Truly, it is the providenuie
God that preserves our lives as much when we dreragé as if we were out on the vast deep when it is
tossed with tempests.

Now, brethren, is it not wonderful that some ofaus alive at all? Have not most of you reason to
praise God for some very singular instances ofjberdian care which has preserved you in beind unti
this day? Refuse not to sing to God the song ofiibgiving which is His due. Prolonged life shouk b
get continual gratitude, and votive offerings offjd praise should ascend unto the Most High.

Oh, but that is only the beginning of the mearohdob’s words, “Your visitation has preserved my
spirit.” God has visited those of us who are Hisgde in other ways besides the watching of His prov
dence. Let me mention some of them. He has visibage of us with correction, and we do not like that
form of visitation. We have been smitten heavilythamHis rod till all our bones have ached, and the
blows have been so severe that they have left Wagkes; or we have lost friend after friend, & w
have been corrected by the scandal and the slafideicked men, or in some way or other God has
used man as the rod in His hand to chasten us. “Npwhastening for the present seems to be joyous,
but grievous: nevertheless afterward it yields pleaceable fruit of righteousness unto them whieh ar
exercised thereby.” Look back, and see whethercgmnot say to God, “Your visitation in correction
has preserved my spirit.” Can you not say, “Befoweas afflicted | went astray: but now | have kept
Your Word”? There have been times, in the livesamhe of us, when nothing but affliction could have
saved us from falling into gross sin. We shouldenbgen carried away with pride, but we sufferedfro
grievous depression of spirit, and so could noordffto be proud. There have been times when we
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should have been exalted above measure, but the ithohe flesh was graciously given to us, a mes-
senger of Satan came to buffet us, and so we wesenved in the hour of temptation.

There are some, whom God will yet permit to bé,riwho would not have been capable of manag-
ing so much money to the Lord’s honor and glorthéy had not for a while had to live on short com-
mons. The very thing we regret most in providendeprobably be that in which we shall rejoice most
in eternity. You know, in this world, we see theowg side of the carpet that is being woven. We are
like Hannah More in the carpet factory, when shd tathe workman, “I cannot see any design; there
seem to be a great number of loose pieces of vibabl] cannot perceive any pattern or order.” “No,
madam,” said the man, “of course you cannot, bexgas are standing on the wrong side of the carpet;
if you will come to the other side, you will theeesit all.” We are on the wrong side at present,Gad
will take us to the other side by and by, and tiwenshall each one say, “O my Lord, how wrongly did
judge You! How little did | understand Your dealshgith me! | thought Your visitation would have
crushed me, but it preserved my spirit.”

There are other visitations, however, such awigigations of consolation. Oh, how sweet those are
to the soul when in trouble! You and | must havewn times when our spirits have gone down below
zero, when no earthly friend could comfort us, aredcould not think of any source of consolation for
ourselves. Just then, some unnoticed promise diMiiel of God has dropped into our soul with charm-
ing effect. It was, perhaps, but a sentence ofddidzen words, but they came from God the Holy-Spi
it, the Comforter, and they were so powerfully agblto our spirit that we said, “I do not mind what
burden | have to bear, for | know that Christ’'sagravill be sufficient for me. | cannot tell whaietlali-
vine will may be concerning me, or however dark dreary may be the valley of the shadow of death
through which | shall have to pass, but God’s mod staff are evidently with me, and they will comtfo
me in the most trying hour, and my Lord Himselflvaurely bring me through all my tribulations.”
Cannot some of you say that your blessed Savioo, Wds suffered for you, and who understands all
your griefs, has come and bound up your brokent$ieand given you unfailing comfort when you were
in such sorrow that you feared you would have Yyosir reason, and perhaps even taken your own life?
But here you are, the living to praise Him, andgag, “Your visitation by way of comfort has pressiv
my spirit.”

Once more, how sweet are the visitations of Gocbmmunion! Have you not sometimes had such
communion with your Lord during a sermon that yavd said, “My steps had well-nigh slipped, but
now my Lord has come near unto me, and he has mad® stand so firmly that nothing can cast me
down™? Or perhaps you have gone upstairs to yoamravhen you have been weighed down under very
heavy grief, and you have told it all to Jesus,sphred it all into the ear that never wearies &f péo-
ple’s complaints; and, after a while, you have catoen, and you have felt, “Now | do not mind what
happens, | can even face a frowning world, for deShrist’s visitation has preserved my spirit.”nh a
also sure that many of us can say that, at the’é diable, in the breaking of bread, our spiritsénéeen
so refreshed that we could go out into our daillirggs, or back to our domestic griefs, and fedl ré-
ally does not matter now; | can shoulder my créms| have seen the Crucified; | can bear my own so
rows, for | have had fellowship with Him in His sows; | could even die for His sake, for | have en-
tered into fellowship with His death.”

“Your visitation has preserved my spirit.” | waydu, my brother, my sister, to pray for that visita
tion tonight. Ask the Lord Jesus not only to payisat to your soul, but to come and stay with y¥ou
have only to open the door of your heart, and Heasime in. That is what He said even to lukewarm
Laodicea: “If any man hears My voice, and opendber, | will come in to him, and will sup with him,
and he with Me.” So open wide the door at once. ¥ay, “But there is nothing within; it is only an
empty house.” That does not matter to Him, for H lwwing with Him the provisions on which He will
sup with you and you with Him. Open the door, giien heart-room, say, “Come in, You blessed Sav-
ior, why stand You without?” He says to you who sli@v to admit Him, “My head is filled with dew,
and my locks with the drops of the night.” Oh, kewey the door of your heart closed against Him any
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longer! At least be willing that He should enteraypthat He may enter, cry to Him to enter, andnakle
surely come in to you, and you shall have sucheadald season that you shall say, “Your visitatas h
preserved my spirit.”

| have it deeply impressed upon me—so | musttsayhat there are some of you who had better get
a good feast tonight, for you have a great sorroming. You had better enter into close fellowshithw
Christ tonight, for the dark clouds of trouble gathering about you. The tempest lowers, and ifr you
ship is not prepared to weather the storm by ha@hgst on board, it will go ill with you. Avail yar-
selves of this present opportunity of a visit fr@hrist. Creep to the cross, clasp it to your hdade
yourselves there, for no lightning flash can stiyloel there; that cross will conduct the lightnirfigde
vine wrath right away from you, and you will be sdy and you will say afterwards, “I am glad that |
stayed to the communion, and that | communed, &bd hot merely eat bread and drink wine, | spiritu
ally ate the flesh and drank the blood of my Laudd | had fellowship with Him, and He has made me
strong to suffer or to serve.” If it is so with new, or if it has been so in the past, let us sintp the
Lord a glad song of thanksgiving for this trinity ldessing—life, favor, and preserving visitatiores,
let us sing unto Him as long as we live.

Il. Very briefly must | speak upon the second partwf gubject, that is, A SOLACE FOR DARK
NIGHTS: “And these things have You hid in Your hedknow that this is with You.”

There is another interpretation of this versetegdifferent from the one that | am going to givaiy
but | do not think that Job ever could have meamatvéome people think he did. | believe that, when
said, “These things"—that is, life, favor, and G&dracious visitation,—“These things have You Imd i
Your heart: | know that this is with You,” that Ineeant, first, thaGod remembers what He has done,
and will not lose His pains:You have granted me life and favor;’ Lord, Youuanot forgotten that;
You have hidden that in Your heart, You remembevall. Since You have done this for me, and You
do remember that You have done it, therefore Yduaentinue Your mercy to me, and not lose all the
grace and goodness which You have already bestap@a me.” Just think of that for a minute. Even if
you have forgotten all that God has done for yoad Gas not forgotten it. If you do a kindness to a
man, it is very probable that he will not recolléctout you will. Many children forget all the kdmess
and love of their mother, but the mother rememlaéirthat she did for her children in the days dith
helplessness, and she loves them all the more decduvhat she did for them. There is a little secr
which | may whisper in your ear. If you want peofiidove you, do what you can for them; yet, possi-
bly, you will not gain their love by that processt if you let them do something for you, they viaé
sure to love you then. When you have done muchrigone, you are especially bound to that person, so
Job puts it thus, “You, Lord, have done much for, iseu have all this in Your remembrance; and | am
persuaded that this binds You to me,—Your greatigess in giving me life, and favor, and in visiting
me,—all this has bound You to me, and | am persiitiait You will not leave me.” That is the teaching
of the verse many of us delight to sing,—

“His love in time past forbids me to think

He'll leave me at last in trouble to sink;

Each sweet Ebenezer | have in review,

Confirms His good pleasure to help me quite through
If the Lord had not meant to finish His work, He wla never have begun it; if He had not meant to
bring us to heaven, He would not have snatchekeastands from the burning; if He had not meant to
complete His work, He would not have spent so mupbn us. “Spent so much upon us?” says one.
Yes, He lavished upon His people more than alhtiikonaires who were ever upon the earth have pos-
sessed, He expended more than there is in heaverith&iexception of that which He spent upon them.
“What is that?” you ask. He spent the life of Hidyebegotten Son; and heaven itself does not contai
any other treasure that is at all comparable td~ttber’'s equal Son. He spent the best He had ugon
and do you think that, after that, He will everdeais? No, that can never be; though He were ® tak
away all our property, though He were to depriveotievery one of our children, though He were to
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cover us from head to foot with sore boils, thottghshould cause us to sit upon a dunghill, andpscra
ourselves with a potsherd, though the very wifewf bosom should bid us curse God and die, though
all our friends should become miserable comfortansl make us ready to curse the day on which we
saw the light, yet still God must be gracious tparsd we must trust Him; yes, though He should slay
us, yet must we trust Him. All the goodness ofghst is an infallible guarantee that He will be ¢j¢o

us even to the end, according to that word conogriiie Lord Jesus, “Having loved His own which
were in the world, He loved them unto the end.”flikane meaning of the verse.

But, next, | think that the words, “And these tjsrhave You hid in Your heart: | know that this is
with You;” have this meaning, th&od sometimes hides His favor and love in His heaeat they are
there still. At times, it may be that you get no glimpse of Ifise, or that you see no smile upon it.
When that is my experience, | love to turn to teise in the 63 Psalm: “Because You have been my
help, therefore in the shadow of Your wings wiliejoice.” It is all shadow, shadow, shadow; no sun-
shine; | cannot see my God, but the very shadaWweshadow of His wings, and as you may often see
the chickens cower down beneath the mother henpesite there, so in the shadow of His wings will |
rejoice; and you, dear friend, may share that bliksnd safe shelter. “He shall cover you with His
feathers, and under His wings shall you trust: tHith shall be your shield and buckler.” When thiere
no light, you shall walk on as steadily as if segens were shining. When there is no comfortable as
surance for you, when there is no temporal delivegawhen there is nothing for you out of the wine-
press or out of the barn, when there is no frieodhelper near you, when the fig tree does notsolos
when you have no flocks, and your herds are cubythe storm, when God’s mercy seems to be clean
gone forever, and His promises all appear to itag, not really so—

“He hides the purpose of His grace

To make it better known.”
The Lord is gracious, and full of compassion; thaee, O tried child of God, learn what Job herekea
es us, that these things are still hidden in treethef God, and that eternal love holds fast todbjects
of its choice.

“l know that this is with You,” said Job, so thast thing | want you to learn from his words isttha
God would have His people strong in faith to knbis truth.Job says, “knowthat this is with You.” |
speak to many persons who say that they are Glirsstand who perhaps are believers in the LordsJesu
Christ, and one of their clearest evidences isttigt are very happy. Dear young people, | am gtad
are so happy. True religion makes people happg;atperennial fountain of delight. But do not et
much store by your emotions of delight, becausg thay be taken from you, and then where will your
evidences be? God’s people sometimes walk in dask@ad see no light. There are times when the best
and brightest of saints have no joy. | will not sdyether they are not to be blamed for that, grizba-
ble that they are in most instances, though | dosee that Job could be much blamed; | wish | were
able to be a thousandth part as good as he washibusandth part of his pains and troubles. Bata
fact that, whether rightly or wrongly, God’s peojple not always joyous; as Peter says, “For a sgeaso
if need be, you are in heaviness through manifeidptations.” Whenever you get into that condition,
dear young people, if you have learned to trusis€before, trust Him still. If your religion shalihot,
for a time, yield you any joy, cling to it all tteame. Do not give it up; for if there is any timbem you
need faith, it is when your spirits sink, and wiyear outward trials multiply.

You see, God does not give you faith in order yloat may merely run about in the meadows with it
all among the fair spring flowers. | will tell ydor what purpose He gives you faith; it is that yoay
put on your snow-shoes, and go out in the coldryiblast, and glide along over the ice and the snow
He does not give you faith that you may put it el eemember seeing Napoleon’s guard with armor in
which | saw my face as well as ever | did in a orirthe Lord does not give you faith merely thatiyo
may go on parade with it, and show yourself; yoai tar fight with it. There is not a fragment of fait
that you have which will not be dinted by the blosfsthe enemy, and rusted through exposure to the
weather. You will have difficulties, mark you, agraly as you have faith. You will have a difficulty
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maintaining your faith against the assaults of ddgersary, for wherever there is faith in the world
there are trials for it to encounter. Railway menndt build bridges over rivers without an intentiof
sending engines and trains across them, and Gadraegive faith without an intention of lettinghée
tried; and He wants you to know, when He does &y, yor permit others to try you, that He still lsve
you. When He leaves you for a little while in therkd He loves you just as much as when you were in
the light. A little child cries, and says that meother does not love her because she has put hedto
and gone downstairs, and left her in the dark.\®8Healways be a baby if the mother stays theréhvait
candle by the hour together till she gets to slé@&e. mother wants her child to grow into a womang a
she trains her accordingly. So is it with us. Goggloften humor our littleness and weakness bygdoin
many kind things to us as we do to poor feeblilthildren, but He wants us to grow up, and become
men and women in Christ Jesus, and to be strotigeihord. | pray that you, my dear brethren and sis
ters, may be stalwart Christians of this sort. ¥ee, if our faith is to depend upon our disposjtmur

joy or our sorrow, it will be always fluctuatingpuwand down; and we shall be apt to think that wg ma
be saved today and lost tomorrow. That is not ¢éaeting of the Bible. When you are on the mountain
with Christ, you are safe; but when you are atidb#tom of the valley with Christ, you are just afes
when you sit at the table with Christ, you are safed so you are if you should be at sea with Chris
the vessel. Only have faith in Him, and say, “MydG&¥our will towards me to give me life, and favor,
and preservation, may be hidden, but it is stif¥our heart, ‘I know that this is with You.”

Now | must leave these things with you. You wh@wknand love the Lord will seek a renewal of
His visitations tonight; and as for you who do kabw Him, oh, how | wish that you did! Often as |
come on this platform, and look upon this throngebple, | should wonder why so many came if | did
not know that the earnest simple preaching of trepgl will never fail to bring people together. Bgt
you have come to hear the gospel, | pray you alsedeiveit. Do not merely hear it, but accept it. If
there were diamonds to be given away here, andlItsat | would give them to everybody who was
willing to have them, | am sure that you would hetcontent to hear me talking about their beatsir t
facets, or their particular brilliance, but you Mdeach one cry out, “Hand me one.” “Give me one.”
“Pass me down one worth a hundred thousand poumdi$be content with that, and you may leave off
talking if you like.” 1 will leave off talking abouChrist if you will take Him as your Savior. | dhaot
need to extol Him when you have once accepted Fomyou will find out His excellence for your-
selves. The Scripture says, “Taste and see thaiatttkis good.” Oh, that you would all taste and &a&r
yourselves! You would know His goodness far bdtam that taste and sight than you can ever know it
from any human language however earnest it magbd.bless you all, for Christ’'s sake! Amen.
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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, visit:
WWW.Spurgeongems.org

8 Tell someone today how much you love Jesus Christ Volume 46






