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“And Jesus answering said, Were there not ten clead? But where are the nine?”
Luke 17:17.

THE whole narrative connected with the text is Wwgrbf your careful reading. There were ten men,
lepers, who, according to the old proverb thatdbiof a feather flock together,” had made a company
and seemed to have lived in greater amity throughhlp of suffering than they would have done had
they been healthy and competent to share the fragraf each other’s joys. Mutual woe may have sof-
tened some of their natural jealousies; for we fimat there was at least one in the company whoawvas
Samaritan, while the others were Jews. Now, “thesJeave no dealings with the Samaritans,” yet, when
both are placed beyond the pale of society, irr giekness an intimacy springs up between thenades
common calamity bring about strange friendshipgsemen, who, under any other circumstances, would
have been mortal enemies, became comfortable caonsanat least, so far as their disease would allow
them the thought of comfort.

Do you not observe everywhere how sinners conggdggether? Drunkards are gregarious creatures;
they will not often drink alone. The lascivious gas hardly sweet unless it thrills from many toaguln
most sorts of merry-making that are not wise, wevkthat it is company that gives the zest, anddgiel
the main gratification. Men seem to have a sodnticipation of the time when they shall be boupdru
bundles; they gaily forestall their gloomy doomtlaesy bind themselves up in bundles while theyyate
living. Oh, that Christians would adhere as clodelpne another as sinners do, that they wouldetorg
their differences, whether they are Jews or Saaregjtand walk in friendship and love! If commorksic
ness made the lepers a band, how much more shomichan mercy bind us to one another!

Well, it so happened that all these ten leperseyto go to Christ, the great Healer, at one t{Die.
what a mercy it is when a whole hospital full afreers will agree to go to Christ at once! | reattiel
can never look back but with pleasure upon the twhen a whole company of friends, who were simply
worldly, irreligious people, and were accustomenh&et together constantly, were all moved withsirde
to come up to the house of God, and it pleasedt®ed direct the shot that the most of them weoedpint
under the divine power. Some of them, who arengjttiere now, will recollect right well when theyeds
to issue invitations for their convivial parties anday evenings; but now they are with us, andamee
of the most useful and vigorous church memberswahave. It is a fine thing when the ten lepels al
agree to come together; it will be a grander thwingen the ten lepers are all healed, and not on¢def
mourn that he has been neglected.

These lepers become an example to us, for theyteelesus. Their disease was foul and loathsome;
they felt it to be so. Their own society could beguile them; they wanted health, and nothing lelge
perfect health would content them. How did theytgdesus? They first of all went directly, for gt i
written in the narrative that, as Christ enterad m village, these lepers began to cry out. Thdyndt
wait until He got into the nearest house, and ladlswn, and taken some refreshment; no, but thest m
Him at the village gates; they waylay Him at theyvgortals. They cannot stop; no delay, no proanast
tion for them. O leprous sinner, go to Christ ategrgo now, tarry not until you have left the saacy!
Wait not until the sermon is over. It is writteff,dday, if you will hear His voice, harden not ydwarts.”
Young man; at the threshold of your life seek Ghf&o now, you who have begun to be sick. Go now,
young woman, now that your cheek begins to be blkedievith consumption, go now, go at once, and go
instantly to meet the healing Savior.

They went humbly; they stood afar off—note thaiey felt that they had no right to come near. So,
we must go to our Lord for mercy, conscious thathaee no claim upon Him; and standing, just as the

Volume 51 Tell someone today how much you love g&hrist. 1




2 “Where Are the Nine?” Where? Sermon #2960

publican did, afar off, scarcely daring to lift oeyes to heaven, we must cry, “God be merciful &oan
sinner.” William Dawson once told this story taugkrate how humble the soul must be before it gah f
peace. He said that, at a revival meeting, a ligite who was used to Methodist ways—I do nottted!
story for the sake of Methodism, but for the sakéhe moral—the little boy went home to his mother,
and said, “Mother, John So-and-So is under corongtand is seeking for peace, but he will not find
tonight, Mother.” “Why, William?” she asked. “Becsaihe is only down on one knee, mother, and he
will never get peace until he is down on both krieldsw, the moral of that story, using it metaploatly,

is true. Until conviction of sin brings us down bath knees, until we are completely humbled, uaél
have no hope, no merit, no proud boasting leftcamnot find the Savior; and willing must we be, toot
embrace Him like sanctified Mary, but to stand distance like the unclean lepers.

Observe how earnestly they sought Him. They onigd a loud voice, or, rather, “They lifted up thei
voices, and said, Jesus, Master, have mercy onThey emulated one another; one cried with all his
might, “Jesus, Master, have mercy on us;” and arahemed to say, “That is not loud enough,” and so
he shouted, “Jesus, Master, have mercy on us.”sdn@ach one strained his voice, that he mightreac
the ear of the Savior. There is no winning mercthaut holy violence. “The kingdom of heaven suffers
violence, and the violent take it by force.” Yowo#ect that blind man, who was sitting on the haore
day, when Jesus went by; and, as he heard a grsat of a mob passing along, he said, “What means
this?” They said, “Jesus of Nazareth passes bye'nian, with quick perception, perceived that hess w
an opportunity for him, so he shouted with all imight, “You Son of David, have mercy ome.” Now,
Christ was in the middle of a sermon, and soméefapostles—as some of our good deacons might do
when there was a little disturbance—slipped ouhefcrowd to say, “Hush, don’t make that noise; you
will disturb the preacher;” but he cried, “You SohDavid, have mercy on me.” “Hold your tongue; the
Master cannot attend to you.” And other zealownfts gathered round, and would have put him out of
the way, but he cried the more a great deal, “Yon & David, have mercy on me.” Well, now, it isju
thus that we must pray if we would get the merayld@rayers court refusal. Heaven is not to beiobth
by lukewarm supplications. Heat your prayers regj-bmther. Plead the blood of Jesus; plead like on
who means to prevail, and then you shall prevail.

Not to tarry, where there is plenty of room fondpobservations, let me turn your attention tovhg
in which Christ cured these ten lepers.

There is a singular variety in Christ’'s methodswfe. Sometimes, it is a touch; another time, alay
spittle; at other times, a word. This time, He daidhem, “Go show yourselves unto the priests.éyrh
were not clean, and they might, therefore, havestdiround and said, “What a foolish errand! Whyustho
we go and exhibit our filthiness to priests? Masielt You either cure us or not? If You will cutes, we
can then go to the priests; if You will not, itdsvain errand to go to the priests to be again duobta
seclusion.” They did not ask questions, howeveay thiere too wise for that; they did just what thnre
told; and though they were white, and far from dike men whose flesh is sound, the whole terofet
on their pilgrimage to go to the priests; and,leeytwent, suddenly the cure was worked, and theg we
every one of them clean. Oh, what a beautiful pects this of the plan of salvation! Jesus Chrastss
“Believe on Me, and live.” Oh, be not foolish; dotrsay, “But, Lord, make me whole, and then | will
believe;” Do not say, “Lord, give me a tender heand then | will come;” “Lord, forgive my sin, and
then | will love You,” but do as He bids you. Helbiyou trust Him; so, do as He bids you, trust Himj
while you are trusting Him, while you are goingHom with the white leprosy still in your skin, whil
you are yet upon the way, He will heal you. You krtbat we are not to be saved first and to beliave
Christ afterwards; that may be the order of Godigenmant revelation, but it is not the order of spiritual
apprehension. We are to believe first, just as wwea

“All unholy and unclean,

Being nothing else but sin,"—
| am to believe that Jesus Christ is able to sagglram to trust my soul with Him, that He may séye
and, in the act of so doing | shall find salvatiBe. not, | pray you, as foolish as to say, “Lordb|ect to
this method of procedure.” Seek no needless prepardo not hesitate and stop until you feel retaly
come to Him—

“Let not conscience make you linger,

Nor of fitness fondly dream;

All the fitnessHe requires,
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Is to feel your need of Him:
This He gives you;
'Tis the Spirit’s rising beam.”

Let us now fix our attention more closely on thetté think | see those ten men; they are trudging
along the road, and as they go they are obligedetr a veil, and to cry, as they march along, “Eanl|
unclean, unclean,” so as to warn the passers-liyldhars are on the road. Suddenly, while they are
marching on, one of them turns to his fellow sidfeand says, “I am clean;” and the next says,a®0
I;” and the whole ten turn round, and look at onether, and each man, as he looks first at hisfesh,
and then at his fellows’, comes to the concluskat the whole ten have been healed in an instétiat
shall we do?” says one of them. “Why,” say the cth&we had better go on to the priests, and det of
cially cleansed as soon as possible.” “I have mfasays one; “I have been a long while away from i
and | should like to get back.” “Ah!” says anoth@&nd | have not seen my wife for many a day; let m
be off to the priest, and then go home to her.”"Aays another, “there are my dear little childreimope
soon to take them on my knee.” “Yes,” says anottard | want to join my old friends—to get back to
my former companions.” But there is another whassayou don’t mean to say you will go on, do you?
| think we ought to go back, and thank the man tlagtmade us whole. This is God’s work; and if vee a
to go and thank God in the temple, | think we oughkt to go and thank God in the man who has dene
this benefit, the man Christ Jesus. Let us go ba¢km.” “Oh!” says another, “I think we had betteot;
if we don’t go to the priest at once, our friendd mot know us again; and it will be a disgraceus in
later years, if they say, ‘That is John the lepleat is Samuel the leper. | think we had bettetqythe
priest at once, get the thing done, and then gk &s soon as we can. Let's see; you go to Bethsaid
you go to Capernaum; let us get back as quietlyaasible, and hold our tongues about it; that Is ou
policy.” “What!” says the other man—and he was an8atan—“What! Do that? Never has such love
been heard of as that which has been shown tondssueh a gift as we have received ought to meét wi
something like gratitude. If you will not go badkyill,” he said; and they turn round, perhaps, &gh
at him for his over-zeal, and one of them says,r“®amaritan friend always was fanatical.” “Fandtara
not,” he says, “I have received such a favor thagver could repay it, even if | counted out me’sf
blood in drops; and, therefore, 1 will go back tortand fall at His feet, and adore Him as Godirgge
he has worked a divine work in me.” Away he goesyul he falls at Jesus’ feet, adores Him as God, and
with as loud a voice as once he cried, “Lord, hanegcy on me,” he cries now, “Glory, glory, glory be
unto Your name.” Jesus answers, “Were there notleamsed? But where are the nine?”

| am going to use the Savior's question, with fhiature before you, and | hope we may give a satis
factory account of the nine. Gratitude is a veme rthing. If any of you try to do good for the sakfe
getting gratitude, you will find it one of the mqgwmifitless trades in the world. If you can do gpex-
pecting to be abused for it, you will get your reshebut if you do good, with an expectation of grate
in return, you will be bitterly disappointed. Ifwrody is grateful for anything you do, be surprisedt,
for it is the way of the world to generally be uaggful; the more you do, the more you may do; ahdrw
you have done your best, your friend will forgefiias! That this should be true, in a spiritual sensith
regard to Christiansl shall take that class first. How many are th@rehis house of God, whose sins
have been forgiven? They owe to Christ a healingrfare wonderful than that of being cleansed from
leprosy. The Lord has made them clean; they aredsiom death and hell. But, of the saved people in
the world, how many there are who never make exmespan profession of their being saved at all! v fe
there are who come—shall | say only one out of {EBnéy are baptized, we give them the right hand of
fellowship, we thank God; this is well, “but wheaee the nine?” “Where are the nine?” Every now and
then, a brother, who has been made a partakewvefeign grace, comes forward, and says, “I am en th
Lord’s side.” Bless God for that; but are there mainy who are hiding themselves, like Saul, ambeg t
stuff? “Where are the nine?” Walk through the g8geaverse this great city of London; are wedldve
that there is no more Christianity in London theattwhich is apparent in our congregatiohgannot
think so; | hope that there are multitudes of t@laistians who never did come out and say, “I am a
follower of the Lamb.” But is this right? “Whereeathe nine?” Are they where they are doing good® Ar
they not in the coward’s place? Are they not skagKike deserters? “Where are the nine?” How ih&t
theybring no glory to God? Purchased with Christ'solowhy do they not own that they are His? Being
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one with Him secretly, why do they not become ot Wim publicly? He said, “If you love Me, keep
My commandments.” O, you nine, where are you?

But out of those who do make a professitmngome closer home to most of ythow few there are
that live up to it'The profession is made, and they call themsehepdiople of God. And there are some
Christians—especially some in the humbler walkdifef—whose daily walk is the best sermon upon
religion that can possibly be preached. With wiadisgaction have | often looked upon many a podr gi
struggling hard to earn her daily bread with hexdie, but adorning the doctrine of God even moaa th
a bishop on the bench! And how have | seen sorgewgfin other ranks, too, and marked your consgsten
of life, the incorruptibility of your honesty—howoy will stand out against temptations, and areheeit
to be moved by bribes, nor to be subdued by thrébtw this is true of many Christians. You will nhee
with them every now and then—men who are like gsliaf light, as the saintly Basil desired to be—men
who reflect the image of Christ. As soon as youtbeen, you have no need to ask, “Whose image and
superscription is this?” They live like Jesus; tHeliness, their loving spirit, their prayerfulisesheir
gentleness, all betoken that they are like the@awih! This is true of some; “but where are thea#l”’
“Where are the nine?” That shop-counter can teknelsome of them are—cheating the public. “Where
are the nine?” Some of them inconsistent in theitkw-worldly with the worldly, frothy with the light
and trifling, as giddy and as fond of carnal pleasas anybody. “Where are the nine?” O brethreal) if
who profess to be God’s people really lived up tatthey profess, what a grand world this would be!
How changed world trade would become! How differgmir merchandise and your traffic! How altered
the appearance of everything. How blessed the oy, happy the rich! Where would be your pride?
Where your aping of high gentility? Where your lorggafter so much creature respect and earthly-gran
deur? The whole thing would be done away with ifveeame like Christ. In the case of some few, they
are delivered from this present evil world accogdio the will of God. “But where are the nine?” “\afie
are the nine?” Let their conscience answer.

And in our churches, tobow few there are who, making a profession of i@tigare fervent in itlf
you want good people, who go regularly to churclelmapel, subscribe a little sometimes, do not mind
walking through the Sunday school once in a yesl, & good deal for the poor and needy, only do not
feel in their pockets—if you want good people whiglwall sorts of good things, but never do them—I
can find them as readily as | can find birds’ n@stsinter time, when the leaves are stripped ludftrees.
But if you want those who give body, and soul, atvéngth to God’s cause—if you would have women
who can break the alabaster box of precious ointfmenlesus, as Mary did—if you would have those
that love much, because much has been forgiveardiynthink you will find one in ten; and very like
that one in ten will be a Samaritan—one who, infoemer state, was full of sin; or a man who, befor
his conversion, was one of the vilest of the Weu will often find pure and perfect love there whgu
may not find it anywhere else. | thank God thahis congregation, there are many who consistemity
cheerfully give up their substance to the Lord—uomin—"but where are the nine?” | thank God timat i
this congregation, there are many earnest workershat the Sunday schools in the neighborhood are
mainly supplied by our congregation. This is gdmat, “where are the nine?” | thank God for thoseame
who stand in the street and preach, and for thiastbdrs and sisters who distribute tracts, or reotvays
seek to serve their Master. This is noble of yout-baw many do it? “Where are the nine?” Summon
the church members, march them all along, andhé&ebfficer’'s eye run down the ranks, and he wijl, sa
“Yes, there is one there who serves his Master.\&##nd out. One, two, three, four, five, six, sgve
eight, nine. You may go on.” Here comes another—s;Xkis mardoeslive for the cause of Christ. You
can stand out, too. One, two, three, four, five, seven, eight, nine. You may go on; you do natah
all.” I am afraid the average is even less in scm@ches; and | might, if | were addressing someoe
gations, not only say “Where are the nine?” buth@Aé are the ninety-nine?” For ninety-nine out of a
hundred amongomeprofessors do not live to God with zeal, with finath earnestness, and with fervor.
No, my brethren, when you fetch out such men asmBrd, when you bring into the front ranks such men
as Henry Martyn, such evangelists as Whitefield \fas$ley, such toilsome missionaries of the cross as
Robert Moffat or John Williams, you may say, affeu have looked at them, “Yes, these do well; they
owe much to God, and they live as if they felt Bdt where are the ninety-nine? Where are the nine
hundred and ninety-nine®eall owe as much as they; but oh, how little we @bé ground has been
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plowed as much, watered as much, and sown ashtllye do not bring forth twenty-fold, while they
bring forth a hundred.

“Where are the nine?” Come now, | should not tikéeave this point until | have found out some of
the nine. Are there not some of my own church memido are doing nothing? You do not help the
Sunday school. We require a number of young memnanmden to go to Kent Street Ragged Schools to
teach on Sabbath days, and that is one reason whmtlto find out where the nine are. There is laléo
field of labor amid the poverty and degradatiorKeht Street, and | think we, as a church, oughbdé
after that locality. “Wherare the nine?” Am | not addressing some who are dowitying for Christ?
When brethren now and then say to me, “Well, shhatghall we do?” | usually suspect that they are
rather lazy, for an industrious man soon finds fyiéa do in such a city as this. But if there ang af the
nine present, let me call them out. For your owmfoot's sake, for the world’s sake, for Christ'kea
for your soul’s sake, because men are dying, t8rilying, eternity is hastening, come, | pray yoome
forth, you that are of the nine. One feels somedinme prospect of death, like the venerable Bede,w
when he had nearly translated the Gospel of Ja@h ts the young man who was writing from his dicta
tion, “Write fast; write fast, for | am dying. Hofar are you now? How many verses remain?” “So niany.
“Quicker, quicker,” he said, “write more quickhygrfl am dying.” When at length he said, “I have eom
to the last verse;” the good old man folded hissarsang the Doxology, and fell asleep in JesusckByi
brother, quickly, you will never get through theapker if you do not work and write quickly. Quickly
quickly, your time of dying is so near; and thermen you have done, if you have worked quickly for
Christ, though it is not of debt but of grace, yuaill be able to say, “Lord, now let Your servanpdet in
peace,” and with the Doxology on your quiveringliyou will go to sing the Doxology in sweeter sisi
above.

Having thus somewhat roughly handled professorsla@jion, | am going to addresisose who have
received special favors from Godike the ten lepers there are many in the wdnlat have had very
special favors. How many are present tonight whaehaad fever, cholera, or some sickness which ap-
peared to be unto death! | bless God that whensl last sitting to see inquirers, a very considerabl
number traced their conversion to sickbeds; thesewleere awakened; and they afterwards came up to
God'’s house—

“To pay the vows

Their souls in anguish made.”
Yes, those are the ones typified by the Samaritar,where are the nine?” Is there not one of thexer
the gallery there, to the right, he who was nedrbwned at sea, and, just then, oh, how he vowetdfth
God would spare him, he would live to God’s serviget he is one of the nine. Have | not anotherdgon
who was given up by the doctors, and, like Hezekiatmed his face to the wall, and said, “Lord,yolek
me live, and | will be a different man”? But if fieais any difference, he has been rather worselibtar.
There is another of the nine. | need not go odin the other seven; they are all here. They snree
of them been sick, some of them have suffered fsome accident, some have undergone operations,
some have passed through imminent peril both ahdawl sea, and some have had their lives preserved—
| think | see them now—to a very advanced periolifef “Where are the nine?” There is one of theeni
here; he has passed his threescore years anchtemhdle some of his age have been brought to know
the Lord by reason of His goodness and kindnesus lengthening their span, he still remains, does
not give glory to God. O souls, to lie to God islimwith a vengeance—to promise Him, and to not
perform. What! Is God to be played with? Will ydayfast and loose with Him? Dare you befool yolirse
with the Most High, and promise Him this and tlaatd then break your vow? In the name of God, you
nine, | cite you to make your appearance at thegl@at bar, except you now turn from the erroyair
ways. May the Spirit of God turn you, for otherwisdien the question is asked, “Where are the nine?”
you must be dragged forward, and your vows, andi®oand privileges shall be all urged against you,
and shall be swift withesses against you forever.

“Where are the nine?” | may remind youtbé common mercies that we all enjégd each day by
divine bounty, clothed by heaven’s charity, suppleth breath by God, there are some who live togar
Him, some who give back that breath in praise widad prolongs in mercy, who spend that life to His
honor which His long-suffering permits to last. Bugse are but one in ten, shall | say one infteagand?
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“Where are the nine?” Here are some of them; mem lwk uponGod, but never livéeo God. Men who

go from morning to night without prayer; who rolitoof bed in the morning, and get to their labod a
roll into it at night, fall asleep again, but newater, never feel a “God be thanked for this ddgisor,”
never a breathing of the heart towards the Godiwhoheaven; like brutes they live, like brutesythwill

die; only, unlike brutes, they will rise again, amteive, for the deeds done in the body, the duaud

of the evil that they have done. “Where are the®in_et the question provoke you to weep over your
ingratitude, and lead you to turn to God.

Then again, to use the question another wdngre are the nine who have listened to the gospel?
Lately, the Lord has been very gracious to our. €wyr preachers have not been quite as dead ahasdul
they once were. The theatres have echoed withaheerof Jesus; men like Radcliffe, and North, with
Richard Weaver, chief and foremost, and Mr. Denlgamith, have preached the Word with power, and
from among the crowds who have gone in and ouh®fttheatres, some have been converted to God—
“but where are the nine?” “Where are the nine?” Amdhis house, too, with its aisles and its seats
thronged so constantly, how many thousands listenut voice! Yes, | thank God, some not in vaim, fo
some of all sorts, of every rank and condition,enbelieved in Jesus—nbut, still, “where are the Rine
Christians, here is a solemn question for you. @lemuch good being done in London just now, beit w
guestion whether all the Evangelical labor in Lom@carried on by so much as one in ten. Thengterh
are the nine?” When | was in some of the back tstrieehe neighborhood of Kent Street last weekas
very pleased, as | went along, to notice in orke liiouse, “Cottage meetings held here.” A littletlier
on, a Ragged School; a little further on, “a prayereting held here twice a week.” | could hardlg ae
street, however low, that seemed to be without swaoes of religious effort and action; you coutit n
have stated this seven years ago. | believe tms sifjthe time are favorable; but yet the effort fouth
is not at all commensurate with the dire necegdityie age. You do much; the City Mission does much
your tract-distributing, despite all that is sagéhmnst it, does much; your street-preaching doeshrmuore
than critics will allow. | believe that there is neagood being done by the preaching in the stheet by
the preaching within walls, with some few excepsioBo on with what is being done, but multiply your
agencies, for let this question goad you on, “Widfdhe nine? What of the nine?”

O dear friends, if we could but hope that oneemin this great city was converted, we might ket t
bells ringing far more merrily than when the Prise@assed through the streets; but | fear we hatve n
got to that; however, if we had, it would be a smlequestion for us to ask, “What of the nine?” | am
afraid some of that nine come here. You are harglo unconverted. O dear friends, do you recollect
when you were young? There were ten of you; youleenly one left. What of the nine? They are all
dead. As far as you know, they are all lost, and g the only one left. Oh, that God would make yo
His tonight! Or it may be that you have been ligtgra long time to the Word of God; and you havense
one converted, and another converted, but thereay@and your other companions still unblessed. Oh,
that you, the nine, might be brought in! We mustypio God to convert the nine; we cannot let Him go
with the one, we must have the nine brought in. ddewill come when Christ shall sit on the thrarfie
His glory, and there shall come up before Him thesp and He shall say, “Come, you blessed;” bet aft
He has done that, He may well say, “I gave breathdre than these; | sent the gospel to more tieset
| was merciful to more than these. Where are the?ii And then, you nine, you must make your appear-
ance. And He will say to you, “I fed you, but yoweld not to Me; | called you, but you would not cem
| invited you, but you would not turn; and now, yaine, depart, you cursed, into everlasting firepared
for the devil and his angels.” But “hope” is therdidor tonight, even for the nine. May God be péshs
to give you hope within, while | utter hope withbdésus died; His death is your life; trust Him¢ aiou
are saved; rest on Him with your whole weight; thrgourself flat upon Him; have nothing to do with
standing in your own strength, but prostrate atfdlo¢ of His dear cross lay yourself down, and gball
not be numbered with the nine, but you shall retargive glory to God, even though, up to now yocaym
have been a Samaritan, a stranger, the chiefoésnMay God add His blessing, for Jesus’ sakeéAm

EXPOSITION BY C. H. SPURGEON:*
ACTS 27:11-44.
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*[This Exposition belongs to Sermon #2952, Volume ‘'FHE CHURCH THE WORLD’S HOPE,” but there was no
space available for its publication there.]

Paul had advised the captain not to set sail fohite—

Verses. 11-13Nevertheless the centurion believed the mastertlaaadwner of the ship, more than
those things which were spoken by Paul. And bectigskarbor was not commodious to winter in, the
more part advised to depart thence also, if by megns they might attain to Phenice, and there e
which is an haven of Crete, and lies toward thetlsoast and northwest. And when the south wind blew
softly, supposing that they had obtained their pgi loosing thence, they sailed close by Crete.

He is very unwise who trusts the winds, and equadlis he who sets his confidence upon any earthly
thing, for fickle as the wind that blows are alintlps beneath the moon.

14, 15.But not long after there arose against it a tempess wind, called Euroclydon. And when the
ship was caught, and could not bear up into thedywre let her drive.

You may have a calm at one moment, and a stormeanéxt; and unless your protection is from
above, and your confidence in something more stidlale can be found in this world, woe betide you.
Sometimes, it is well to yield to the stress otuimstances. If you have struggled hard, and camodo
more, it is well to leave the result with God.

16-21.And running under a certain island which is callethuda, we had much work to come by the
boat: which when they had taken up, they used hefgtergirding the ship; and fearing lest they ddou
fall into the quicksand, struck sail, and so wereh. And we being exceedingly tossed with a tetnpe
the next day they lightened the ship; and the thay we cast out with our own hands the tacklinthef
ship; and when neither sun nor stars in many dgyseared, and no small tempest lay on us, all hbae t
we should be saved was then taken away. But aftgrdbstinence—

They had not the time or the heart to eat, andgperiscarcely thought of doing so while they were in
such imminent peril of their lives.

21.Paul stood forth in the midst of them,

A prisoner, but the freest man there; despisedyahthe most honored among them; the bravest heart
of all that company of soldiers and sailors.

21-24.And said, sirs, you should have listened to me,reichave loosed from Crete, and to have
gained this harm and loss. And now | exhort yobdaf good cheer: for there shall be no loss of any
man’s life among you, but of the ship. For themdtby me this night an angel of God, whose | ad, a
whom | serve, saying, Fear not, Paul; you mustrogidht before Caesar: and, lo, God has given yadu al
them that sail with you.

Oh, what a privilege it would be if God would sag tsame to us! If, in the night of trouble, whem yo
are tossed to and fro, mother, father, the Lordikhsay to you, “Fear not, | have given you youroleh
family; they shall all be saved,” you would not mhihow fiercely the storm might rage if you could be
sure of that. And how happy would my heart beliffadt sail in this big vessel were given to mehbuld
not be satisfied even then; | should want a greatyrmore than that; but still, what a blessed thing
would be to have every soul that sails with us dave

25-27.Wherefore, sirs, be of good cheer: for | believad@Gbat it shall be even as it was told me.
Howbeit we must be cast upon a certain island. \Bugn the fourteenth night was come, as we were
driven up and down in Adria, about midnight thepshén deemed that they drew near to some country;

They could hear the roar of the breakers.

28. And sounded, and found it twenty fathoms: and whey had gone a little further, they sounded
again, and found it fifteen fathoms.

They found that the water was shallowing very glyicko they knew that they were getting near the
shore.

29. Then fearing lest we should have fallen upon rotey cast four anchors out of the stern, and
wished for the day.

Then they “wished for the day;” and how often th&i€tian throws his great anchor out, and wishes
for the day—waiting “till the day break, and theadbws flee away.” Well, it will not be long. If rhg
lasts through the whole of this life, the mornimgres—the everlasting morning.

30. And as the shipmen were about to flee out of tig shen they had let down the boat into the
sea, under color as though they would have cast@rscout of the foreship—
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These cowardly sailors meant to get away, and |&a@erisoners and passengers and soldiers to
perish.

31.Paul said to the centurion and to the soldiers,dptdhese abide in the ship, you cannot be saved.

Yet God had said that they should be; so thatquite consistent to believe in divine predestorati
and yet to see the utility, no, the necessityhefuse of means: “Except these abide in the shipcgnnot
be saved.”

32.Then the soldiers cut the ropes of the boat, ahiddefall off.

So that the sailors could not get away.

33, 34.And while the day was coming on, Paul besought #ieta take meat, saying, This day is the
fourteenth day that you have tarried and contintesting, having taken nothing. Wherefore | pray you
to take some meat; for this is for your health: hegre shall not an hair fall from the head of afyyou.

What a grand speech this is! It is the utterandaidi. Talk of eloquence! This is real eloquence+f
Paul to be addressing the people in a storm-tagspdas calmly as if he were safely on shore.

35.And when he had thus spoken, he took bread, arelthanks to God in the presence of them all:
and when he had broken it, he began to eat.

He would not eat without giving thanks to God. Téhare some who do, even as the swine do; but the
Christian finds it good at all times, before hesedt bless the God that gave the food to hims & i
Christian habit which should not be given up. Rgmye thanks when it was most inconvenient to do so—
when a great storm was raging, and when there am@yetwo or three on board who sympathized with
him.

36. Then were they all of good cheer, and they alsk smmne meat.

Courage is contagious, as well as timidity. Theytwhvery of one good man may make many others
brave.

37-39.And we were in all in the ship two hundred threes@nd sixteen souls. And when they had
eaten enough, they lightened the ship, and cagheuvheat into the sea. And when it was day, khew
not the land: but they discovered a certain creék & shore, into which they were minded, if it aver
possible, to thrust in the ship.

They wanted to let her go ashore, and break upsarséve their lives.

40-42.And when they had taken up the anchors, they caedtiiemselves unto the sea, and loosed
the rudder bands, and hoisted up the mainsail éowind, and made toward shore. And falling into a
place where two seas met, they ran the ship agrcaumdl the forepart stuck fast, and remained unmova-
ble, but the hinder part was broken with the vigkeof the waves. And the soldiers’ counsel wadllto k
the prisoners, lest any of them should swim oud,estape.

The soldiers were responsible for them. It woulddxguired at their hands if a prisoner escaped; so,
with that cruelty, and yet that obedience to lawoktwas characteristic of the Roman legions; “tble s
diers’ counsel was to kill the prisoners, lest ahthem should swim out, and escape.”

43, 44.But the centurion, willing to save Paul, kept thigom their purpose; and commanded that
they which could swim should cast themselvesifitstthe sea, and get to land: and the rest, some o
boards, and some on broken pieces of the shipsArnidcame to pass, that they escaped all safentd. |

So God had said, “And so it came to pass.”

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