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JOB’S RESIGNATION.

NO. 2457
A SERMON INTENDED FOR READING ON LORD’S-DAY,

MARCH 22ND, 1896,
DELIVERBD BY C. H. SPURGEON,

AT THE METROPOLITAN TABERNACLE, NEWINGTON,
ON THURSDAY EVENING, MARCH 11TH, 1886.

“Then Job arose, and rent his mantle, and shaved his head, and fell
down upon the ground, and worshipped, and said, Naked came I
out of my mother’s womb, and naked shall I return thither: the
LORD gave, and the LORD hath taken away; blessed be the name
of the LORD. In all this Job sinned not, nor charged God
foolishly.” — Job 1:20-22.

JOB was very much troubled, and he did not try to hide the outward signs
of his sorrow. A man of God is not expected to be a stoic. The grace of
God takes away the heart of stone out of his flesh, but it does not turn his
heart into a stone. The Lord’s children are the subjects of tender feelings;
when they have to endure the rod, they feel the smart of its strokes; and
Job felt the blows that fell upon him. Do not blame yourself if you are
conscious of pain and grief, and do not ask to be made hard and callous.
That is not the method by which grace works; it makes us strong to bear
trial, but we have to bear it; it gives us patience and submission, not
stoicism. We feel, and we benefit by the feeling, and there is no sin in the
feeling, for in our text we are expressly told of the patriarch’s mourning,
“In all this Job sinned not.” Though he was the great mourner — I think I
might truly call him the chief mourner — of Scripture, yet there was no sin
in his mourning. Some there are who say that, when we are heavy of heart,

we are necessarily in a wrong spirit, but it is not so. The apostle Peter
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saith, ‘If need be ye are in heaviness through manifold trials,” but he does
not imply that the heaviness is wrong. There are some who will not cry
when God chastiseth them, and some who will not yield when God smiteth
them. We do not wish to be like them; we are quite content to have the
suffering heart that Job had, and to feel the bitterness of spirit, the anguish
of soul which racked that blessed patriarch.

Furthermore, Job made use of very manifest signs of mourning. He not
only felt sorrow within his heart, but he indicated it by rending his mantle,
by shaving off the hair of his head, and by casting himself prone upon the
ground, as if he sought to return to the womb of mother-earth as he said
that he should; and I do not think we are to judge those of our brethren
and sisters who feel it right to wear the common tokens of mourning. If
they give them any kind of solace in their sorrow, let them have them. I
believe that, at times, some go to excess in this respect, but I dare not pass
sentence upon them because I read here, ‘In all this Job sinned not, nor
charged God foolishly.” If the cre pe should be worn for a very long while,
and if the sorrow should be nursed unduly, as others judge, yet we cannot
set up a standard of what is right for others, each one must answer for his
conduct to his own Lord. I remember the gentleness of Jesus towards
mourners rather than his severity in dealing with them; he hath much pity
for our weakness, and I wish that some of his servants had more of the
same spirit. If you who are sorrowing could be strong, if the weeds of
mourning could be laid aside, it might indicate a greater acquiescence in
the divine will; but if you do not feel that it should be so with you, God
forbid that we should rebuke you while we have such a text as this before
us, ‘Job arose, and rent his mantle, and shaved his head, and fell down
upon the ground;” and ‘in all this Job sinned not.”

I want you, however, to notice that mourning should always be sanctified
with devotion. It is very pleasant to observe that, when Job had rent his
mantle after the Oriental custom, and shaved his head (in a manner which,
in his day, was not forbidden, but which under the Mosaic law was
prohibited, for they might not cut their hair by way of mourning as the
heathen did), and, after the patriarch had fallen down upon the ground, he
‘worshipped.” Not, he gr umbled; not, he lamented; much less that he
began to imprecate and use language unjustifiable and improper; but he
‘fell down upon the ground, and worshipped.” O dear friend, when thy
grief presses thee to the very dust, worship there! If that spot has come to

be thy Gethsemane, then present there thy ‘Strong crying and tears” unto
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thy God. Remember David’s words, “Ye people, pour out your hearts,” -
but do not stop there, finish the quotation, — “Ye people, pour out your
hearts before him.” Turn the ves sel upside down; it is a good thing to
empty it, for this grief may ferment into something more sour. Turn the
vessel upside down, and let every drop run out; but let it be before the
Lord. “Ye people, pour out your hearts before him: God is a refuge for
us.” When you are bowed down beneath a heavy burden of sorrow, then
take to worshipping the Lord, and especially to that kind of worshipping



which lies in adoring God, and in making a full surrender of yourself to the
divine will, so that you can say with Job, “Though he slay me, yet will I
trust in him.” That kind of worshipping which lies in the subduing of the
will, the arousing of the affections, the bestirring of the whole mind and
heart, and the presentation of oneself unto God over again in solemn
consecration, must tend to sweeten sorrow, and to take the sting out of it.
It will also greatly alleviate our sorrow if we then fall into serious
contemplations, and begin to argue a little, and to bring facts to bear upon
our mind. Evidently Job did so, for the verses of my text are full of proofs
of his thoughtfulness. The patriarch brings to his own mind at least four
subjects for earnest consideration, out of which he drew great comfort. In
like manner, you will do well, not merely to sit still and say, “I shall be
comforted,” but you must look about you for themes upon which to think
and meditate to profit. Your poor mind is apt to be driven to and fro by
stress of your sorrow; if you can get anchor-hold of some great clearlyascertained
truths, about which you can have no possible doubt, you may

begin to derive consolation from them. “While I was musing,” said David,
‘the fire burned,” and it comforted and warmed him. Remember how he
talked to himself as to another self, “Why art thou cast down, O my soul?
and why art thou disquieted within me? Hope thou in God: for I shall yet
praise him, who is the health of my countenance, and my God.” There are
two Davids, you see, talking to one another, and cheering one another! A
man ought always to be good company for himself, and he ought also to be
able to catechise himself; he who is not fit to be his own schoolmaster is
not fit to be schoolmaster to other people. If you cannot catechise your
own heart, and drill a truth into your own soul, you do not know how to
teach other people. I believe that the best preaching in the world is that
which is done at home. When a sorrowing spirit shall have comforted itself,
it will have learned the art of consoling other people. Job is an instance of
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this kind of personal instruction; he has three or four subjects which he
brings before his own mind, and these tend to comfort him.

I. The first is, to my mind, THE EXTREME BREVITY OF LIFE.

Observe what Job says, ‘Naked came I out of my mother’s womb, and
naked shall I return thither.” He came forth, and he expected to go back to
mother-earth, and there to lie. That is Job’s idea of life, and a very true one
itis, “ I come forth, and I go back again.*One asked a man of God, one
day, “Will you tell me what life is?”’ The man of G od stopped just a
moment, and then deliberately walked away. When his friend met him, the
following day, he said to him, “Yesterday, I asked you a question, and you
did not answer it.” ‘But I did answer it,” said the godly man. ‘No,”

rejoined the other ‘yo u were there, and you were gone.” “Well, you asked
me what life was, and that was my answer. Could I have answered your
question better?” He answered and acted wisely, for that is a complete
summary of our life here below, — We come, and we go. We appear for a
brief moment, and then we vanish away. I often, in my own mind, compare



life to a procession. I see you, dear friends, going by me one by one, and
vanishing, and others come on behind; but the point that I am apt to forget
— and you do the same, — is that [ am in the procession, and you are in it,
too. We all count all men mortal but ourselves, yet all are marching
towards that country from whose bourn no traveler returns.

Well now, because life is so short, do you not see where the comfort
comes? Job says to himself, ‘I came, and I shall return; then why should I
worry myself about what I have lost? I am going to be here only a little
while, then what need have I of all those camels and sheep?”

So, brethren, what God has given us, is so much spending-money on our
journey, to pay our own fares, and to help our fellow-travelers; but we do
not, any of us, need as much substance as Job had. He had seven thousand
sheep. Dear me! what a task it must have been to drive and to feed such a
large flock! “And thre e thousand camels, and five hundred yoke of oxen!”
That is, a thousand oxen. “And five hundred she asses, and a very great
household.” Our proverb says, ‘The more servants, the more plagues;” and
I am sure it is true that the more camels, the more horses, the more cows,
the more of such things that a man has, the more there is to look after, and
to cause him trouble. So Job seems to say to himself, ‘1 am here for such a
little time, why should I be carried away, as with a flood, even when these

things are taken from me? I come and I go; let me be satisfied if other
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things come and go. If my earthly stores vanish, well, I shall vanish, too.
They are like myself; they take to themselves wings, and fly away; and byand-
by I too shall take to myself wings, and I shall be gone.” I have heard

of one who called life, ‘the long disease of life; and it was so to him, for,
though he did a great work for his Master, he was always sickly. Well, who
wants a long disease? ‘There’s the respect that makes calamity of so long
life.” We want rather to feel that it is not long, that it is short, and to set
small store by all things here below, and to regard them as things which,
like ourselves, appear but for a time, and soon shall be gone.

Further, Job seems especially to dwell with comfort upon the thought, “/
shall return to the earth, from which all the Particles of my body originally
came; [ shall return thither.” “Ah!” said one, when he had seen the spacious
and beautiful gardens of a wealthy man, ‘these are the things that make it
hard to die.” You recollect how the tribe of Gad and the tribe of Reuben
went to Moses, and said, ‘If we have found grace in thy sight, let this land
be given unto thy servants for a possession, and bring us not over Jordan.”
Of course, they did not want to cross the Jordan if they could get all their
possessions on the other side. But Job had not anything this side Jordan, he
was cleaned right out, so he was willing to go. And, really, the losses that a
man has, which make him ‘desire to depa rt, and to be with Christ; which is
far better,” are real gains. What is the use of all that clogs us here? A man
of large possessions reminds me of my experience when I have gone to see
a friend in the country, and he has taken me across a ploughed field, and I
have had two heavy burdens of earth, one on each foot, as I have plodded
on. The earth has clung to me, and made it hard walking. It is just so with



this world, its good things hamper us, clog us, cling to us, like thick clay;
but when we get these hampering things removed, we take comfort in the
thought, “We shall soon return to the earth whence we came.” We know
that it is not mere returning to earth, for we possess a life that is immortal,
we are looking forward to spending it in the true land that floweth with
milk and honey, where, like Daniel we shall stand in our lot at the end of
the days; therefore, we feel not only resigned to return to the womb of
mother-earth, but sometimes we even long for the time of our return to
come. A dear servant of God, whom you would all recognize if |
mentioned his name, was talking with me concerning our dear departed
brother, Hugh Stowell Brown, and he said, “All the brethren of my age and
yours seem to be going home; they are passing away, the fathers and the
leaders are going, and I could almost wish,” he added, ‘that our Heavenly
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Father would put my name down as the next to go.” I said that I hoped the
Lord would not do so, but that our brother might be spared to labor a
while longer here; but that, if I might put in another name, I would plead
for my own to go in there instead of his. Happily, we have nothing to do
with the date of our home-going, it is out of our hands; yet we are glad to
feel that, when the time of our departure shall arrive, it will be no calamity,
but a distinct advancement, for the Master to bid us to return to the dust
whence we came. ‘Return, ye children of men,” he will say, and we will
joyfully answer, “Yes, Father, here we are, glad to stretch our wings, and
fly straight to yonder world of joy, expecting that even our poor bodies,
by-and-by, at the trump of the archangel, shall come back to thee, and we
shall be like thine only-begotten Son, when we shall see him as he is.”

I1. Secondly, Job seems to comfort himself by noticing THE TENURE OF
His EARTHLY POSSESSIONS. ‘Naked,” says he, ‘came I out of my mother’s
womb, and naked shall I return thither.”

He feels himself to be very poor, everything is gone, he is stripped; yet he
seems to say, “ I am not poorer now than I was when I was born.” 1 had
nothing then, not even a garment to my back but what the love of my
mother provided for me. I was helpless then; I could not do anything for
myself whatever.” One said to me, the other day, “11 is gone, sir, all is
gone, except health and strength.” Yes, but we had not as much as that
when we were born. We had no strength, we were too weak to perform
the least though most necessary offices for our poor tender frame. David
often very sweetly dwells upon his childhood, and still more upon his
infancy; and we shall do well to imitate him. Old men sometimes arrive at a
second childhood. Do not be afraid, brother, if that is your case; you have
gone through one period already that was more infantile than your second
one can be, you will not be weaker then than you were at first. Suppose
that you and I should be brought to extreme weakness and poverty, we
shall neither be weaker nor poorer than we were then. ‘But [ had a
mother,” says one. Well, there are some children who lose their mother in
their very birth; but if you had a mother to care for you then, you have a



Father to care for you now; and, as a child of God, you surely feel that
your mother was but the secondary agent to watch over you in your
weakness; and God who gave that love to her, and moved her to care for
you, will be sure to find that same love which flowed out of him into her
still stored up in his own bosom, and he will see you through. Do not be

afraid, my brother, my sister, the Lord will see you through. It is wonderful
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that, after God has been gracious to us for fifty years, we cannot trust him
for the rest of our lives; and as for you who are sixty, seventy, or eighty
years of age, what! has he brought you thus far to put you to shame? Did
he bear you through that very weakest part of your life, and do you think
he will now forsake you? David said, ‘1 was cast upon thee from the
womb,” as if then he had none but God to help him; and will not he who
took care of us then take care of us even to the end? Ay, that he will;
wherefore, let us be of good courage, and let the poverty and weakness of
our infancy, as we think of it, cheer us if we are weak and poor now.

Then Job adds, ‘However poor I may be, I am not as poor as I shall be, for
naked shall I return to mother-earth. If I have but little now, I shall soon
have still less.” We have heard of a rustic who, when dying, put a crownpiece
into his mouth, because he said that he would not be without money

in another world; but then he was a clown, and everyone knew how foolish
was his attempt thus to provide for the future. There have been stories told
of persons who have had their gold sewn up in their shrouds, but they took
not a penny with them for all their pains. Nothing can be taken with us; we
must go back to the earth, the richest as poor as the poorest, and the
poorest no poorer, really, than the richest. The dust of great Caesar may
help to stop a hole through which the blast blows, and the dust of his slave
cannot be put to more ignoble uses. No, poor and weak as we may be, we
are not as poor and weak as we shall be by-and-by; so let us just solace
ourselves with this reflection. The two ends of our life are nakedness; if the
middle of it should not always be scarlet and fine linen, and faring
sumptuously every day, let us not wonder; and if it should seem to be all of
a piece, let us not be impatient or complaining.

I want you to notice, also, what I think really was in Job’s mind, that,
notwithstanding that he was but dust at the beginning, and would be dust
at the end, yet, still, there was a Job who existed all the while. ‘T was
naked, but / was; naked shall I return thither, but I shall be there.” Some
men never find themselves till they have lost their goods. They, themselves,
are hidden away, like Saul, among the stuff; their true manhood is not to be
seen, because they are dressed so finely that people seem to respect them,
when it is their clothes that are- respected. They appear to be somebodies,
but they are nobodies, notwithstanding all that they possess. The Lord
brought his servant Job to feel, “Yes, when I had those camels, when I had
those she asses, when I had those sheep, when I had those men-servants,

they were not myself; and now that they are gone, I am the same Job that
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ever [ was. The sheep were not a part of myself, the camels were not a part



of myself; I, Job, am here still, lying in my wholeness and integrity before
God, as much a servant of Jehovah, in my nakedness, as I was when |
wrapped myself in ermine.” O sirs, it is a grand thing when God help s us to
live above what we have, and above what we have not! Then it is that he
brings us to know ourselves as we are, in our God, not dependent upon
externals, but maintained and strengthened by food of which the world
knoweth nothing, which cometh not from milk of kine. Then are we robed
in a garment that cometh not from fleece of sheep, and we possess a life
that dependeth not on the swift dromedary, a true existence that is neither
in flocks, nor herds, nor pastures, nor fields, but delights itself in God, and
stays itself on the Most High. ‘Naked came I out of my mother’s womb,
and naked shall I return thither,” says Job, but ‘still it is I, the blessed of
God, his same devoted servant, who will trust him to the end.” That was
good talk for Job’s heart, was it not? Though it may not all have been said
in words, I doubt not that something like it, or something much better,
passed through the patriarch’s mind, and thus he solaced himself in the
hour of his sorrows and losses.

[1 . But now, thirdly, and perhaps the most blessed thing, is what Job said
concerning THE HAND OF GOD IN ALL THINGS: ‘The Lord gave, and the
Lord hath taken away; blessed be the name of the Lord.”

I am so pleased to think that Job recognized the hand of God everywhere
giving. He said, “The Lord gave.” He did not say, ‘I earned it all.” He did
not say, ‘There are all my hard -earned savings gone.” “Ah, me!” he might
have said, ‘all the care for those sheep, and the dreadful expense of those
camels, and the trouble that I have been at with those oxen; and now they
are all gone, it does seem hard.” He does not put it so, but he says, ‘“The
Lord gave them to me; they were a gift, and though they are gone, they
were a gift from him who had a right to take them back, for all he gives is
only lent. ‘A loan should go laughing home;’ and if God lent me these
things, and now has called them back, I will bless his name for having let
me have them so long.”

What a sweet thing it is, dear brothers and sisters, if you can feel that all
you have in this world is God’s gift to you! You cannot feel that, you
know, if you came by it dishonestly. No, it is not God’s gift then, and it
brings no blessing with it; but that which is honestly the result and fruit of
your cheerful industry, you may consider has come from God; and if, in
187

addition, you have really sanctified your substance, and have given your
fair proportion to help the poor and the needy, as Job did, if you can say
that you have caused the widow’s heart to sing for joy when you relieved
her wants, then all that you have is God’s gift. God’s providence is man’s
inheritance, and your inheritance has come to you from God’s providence.
Look at it all as God’s gift; it will sweeten even that little loaf of bread and
that tiny pat of butter, — which is all you will have to eat to-day or tomorrow,
— if you regard it as God’s gift. It will soften that hard bed upon

which you lie, wishing that you were somewhat better covered from the



cold, if you think of it as God’s gift. A slender income will give us mu ch
content if we can see that it is God’s gift.

Let us not only regard our money and our goods as God’s gifts; but also
our wife, our children, our friends. What precious gifts they often are! A
man is truly rich who has a good help-meet; he is really rich who has godly
children about him. Even though they may cost him much care, he is
abundantly repaid by their affection; and if they grow up in the fear of the
Lord, what a choice gift they are! Let us look at them all as God’s gifts; let
us not see them or anything else about the house without feeling, ‘My
Father gave me this.” Surely it will tend to draw the teeth of every sharp
affliction if, while you have enjoyed the possession of your good things,
you have seen God’s hand in giving them to you.

Alas! some of you do not know anything about God. What you have, is not
counted by you as God’s gift. You miss the very sweetness and joy of life
by missing this recognition of the divine hand in giving us all good things
richly to enjoy.

But then, Job equally saw God’s hand in taking them away. If he had not
been a believer in Jehovah, he would have said, ‘Oh, those detestable
Sabeans! Somebody ought to go and cut to pieces those Chaldeans.” That
is often our style, is it not? — finding fault with the secondary agents. Job
has nothing to say about the Sabeans or the Chaldeans, or the wind, or the
lightning. ‘The Lord, ‘Said he, ‘the Lord hath taken away.” I believe that
Satan intended to make Job feel that it was God who was at work when his
messenger said, ‘The f ire of God is fallen from heaven, and hath burned up
the sheep.” “Ah!”said Satan, ‘he will see that God is against him.” The
devil did not succeed as he thought he had done, for Job could see that it
was God’s hand, and that took away the sting of the str oke. ‘The Lord

hath taken away.” Aaron held his peace when he knew that the Lord had
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done it, and the psalmist said, ‘I was dumb with silence, I opened not my
mouth, because thou didst it;” and Job felt just that. ‘It is the Lord, let him
do what seemeth him good.” Never mind the secondary agents, do not
spend your strength in kicking against this bad man or that; he is
responsible to God for all the evil he has done, but at the back of these free
agents there is a divine predestination, there if an over-ruling hand, and
even that which in men is evil may, nevertheless, in another light, be traced
up distinctly to the hand of the Most High. ‘The Lord gave, and the Lord
hath taken away.”

Will you recollect that with regard to your children? If Job had lost his
eldest son alone, he might have needed much grace to say, ‘The Lord gave
him, and the Lord hath taken him away.” Job had lost his eldest son, but he
had lost six more sons, and he had lost his three daughters as well. I have
known a mother say, ‘My two dear boys sickened and died within a week;
I am the most tried woman who ever lived.” Not quite, not quite, dear
friend; there have been others who have excelled you in this respect. Job
lost his ten children at a stroke. O Death, what an insatiable archer thou
wast that day, when ten must fall at once! Yet Job says, ‘The Lord hath



taken away.” That is all he has to say about it: “ The Lord hath taken
away.” I need not repeat to you the story of the gardener who missed a
choice rose, but who could not complain because the master had plucked
it. Do you feel that it is just so with all that you have, if he takes it? Oh,
yes! why should he not take it? If I were to go about my house, and take
down an ornament or anything from the walls, would anybody say a word
to me? Suppose my dear wife should say to the servant, “Where has that
picture gone?” and the maid replied, ‘Oh, the master took it!” Would she
find fault? Oh, no! If it had been a servant who took it down, or a stranger
who removed it, she might have said something; but not when I took it, for
it is mine. And surely we will let God be Master in his own house; where
we are only the children, he shall take whatever he pleases of all he has lent
us for a while. It is easy to stand here and say this; but, brothers and sisters,
let us try to say it if it should ever come to us as a matter of fact that the
Lord who gave should also take away. I think Job did well to call attention
to this blessed truth, that the hand of God is everywhere at work, whether
in giving or in taking away; I do not know anything that tends more to
reconcile us to our present sorrows, and losses, and crosses, than to feel,
‘God has done it all. Wicked men were the agents, but still God himself
has done it. There is a great mystery about it which I cannot clear up, and I
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do not want to clear it up. God has done it, and that is enough for me. ‘The
Lord gave, and the Lord hath taken away.”

IV Job’s last comfort lay in this truth, that GoD IS WORTHY TO BE
BLESSED IN THINGS: ‘Blessed be the name of the Lord.”

Dear friends, let us never rob God of his praise, however dark the day is.
It is a funeral day, perhaps; but should not God be praised, when there is a
funeral, as well as when there is a wedding? ‘Oh, but I have lost
everything!” And is this one of the days when there is no praise due to
God? Most of you know that the Queen’s ta xes must be paid; and our
great’s revenue has the first claim upon us. Let us not rob our King of the
revenue of his praise. ‘From the rising of the sun unto the going down of
the same, the Lord’s name is to be praised.” ‘Oh, but I have lost a child!”
Yes, but God is to be praised. ‘But I have lost my mother.” Yes, but God

is to be praised ‘1 have a bad headache.” Yes, but God is to be praised.

One said to me, one evening, ‘“We should have family prayer, my dear sir,
but it is rather late; do you feel too tired to conduct it?” ‘No,” I said, ‘1
never was too tired yet to pray with my brethren, and I hope I never shall
be.”If it is the middle of the night, let us not go to bed without prayer and
praise, for we must not rob God of his glory. ‘There is a mob in the
street,” but we must not rob God of his glory. ‘Our goods are getting
cheaper and cheaper, and we shall be ruined in the market,” but let us not
rob God of his glory. “There is going to be, I do not know what,

happening by-and-by.” Yes, but we must not rob God of his glory.
‘Blessed be the name of the Lord.” Job means that the Lord is to be
blessed both for giving and taking. ‘“The Lord gave,” blessed be hi s name.
“The Lord hath taken away,” blessed be his name. Surely it has not come

10



to this among God’s people, that he must do as we like, or else we will not
praise him. If he does not please us every day, and give way to our whims,
and gratify our tastes, then we will not praise him. ‘Oh, but I do not
understand his dealings,” says one. And are you real ly such a stranger to
God, and is God such a stranger to you, that, unless he enters into
explanations, you are afraid that he is not dealing fairly with you? O sir,
have you known the Lord for twenty years, and cannot you praise him for
everything? Brethren, some of us have known him forty years now,
perhaps some of you have known the Lord for fifty years; are you always
wanting to have chapter, and verse, and explanations from him before you
will praise him? No, no, I hope we have gone far beyond that stage.

190

God is, however, specially to be praised by us whenever we are moved by
the devil! to curse. Satan had said to the Lord concerning Job, ‘Put forth
thine hand now, and touch all that he hash, and he will curse thee to thy
face;” and it seemed as if God had hinted to his servant that this was what
the devil was aiming at. “Then,” said Job, ‘I will bless him.” His wife
suggested afterwards that he should curse God, but he would do no such
thing, he would bless him. It is usually a wise thing to do the very opposite
to what the evil one suggests to you. If he says, ‘Curse,” do you bless.
Remember the story of a man who was going to give a pound to some
charitable institution. The devil said, ‘No, you cannot afford it.” “Then,”
said the man, ‘I will give two pounds; I will not be dictated to in this way.”
Satan exclaimed, “You are a fanatic.” The man replied, ‘1 will give four
pounds.” “Ah!” said Satan, ‘what will your wife say when you go hom e,
and tell her that you have given away four pounds?” “Well,” said the man,
‘I will give eight pounds now; and if you do not mind what you are at, you
will tempt me to give sixteen.” So the devil was obliged to stop, beca use
the more he tempted him, the more he went the other way. So let it be with
us. If the devil would drive us to curse God, let us bless him all the more,
and Satan will be wise enough to leave off tempting when he finds that, the
more he attempts to drive us, the more we go in the opposite direction.
This is all meant to be sweet, cheery talk to suffering saints; how I wish
that everybody here had an interest in it! What will some of you do, what
are some of you doing, now that you have lost all, — wife dead, children
dead, and you are growing old, yet you are without God? O you poor rich
people, who have no interest in God, your money must burn your souls!
But you poor, poor, poor people, who have not anything here, and have no
hope hereafter, how sad is your case! May God of his rich mercy, give you
even a little common-sense, for, surely, common-sense would drive you to
him! Sometimes, in distributing temporal relief, we meet with persons who
have been out of work, and full of trouble, and have not had bread to eat,
and we say to them, ‘Did you ever cry to God for help?”‘No, sir, we

never prayed in all our life.” What are you at? Here is a child, crawling
about a house, shivering for want of bread and clothes. ‘Did you never as k
your father for anything?” ‘No, never.” Come, friend, did God make you,
or did you grow without him? Did God create you? If he made you, he will

11



have respect unto the work of his hands. Go and try him, even on that low
ground. Go and seek his face even as his creature, and see whether he does

not help you. O unbelief, to what madness dost thou go, that even when
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men are driven to starvation, they will not turn to God! O Spirit of God
bless the sons of men! Even through their fears, and sorrows, and losses,
bless them, and bring them in penitence to the Savior’s feet, for his dear
name’s sake! Amen.

EXPOSITION BY C. H. SPURGEON.

JOB 1:6-22.

Verse 6. Now there was a day when the sons of God came to present
themselves before the LORD, and Satan came also among them.

Angels and all kinds of intelligent spirits had, as it were, a special, solemn,
general assembly, — a great field-day, or levee. Perhaps, in stars far
remote, in various parts of the universe, there was celebrated that day a
high festival of honor unto Jehovah, but since sin has come into the world,
since even amongst the twelve apostles there was a Judas, so in every
assembly, even though it be an assembly of the sons of God, there is sure
to be a devil: ‘Satan came also among them.” If he is not anywhere else, he
is sure to be where the sons of God are gathered together. Yet what
impudence this is on his part, that he dares to come even into the
assemblies of the saints! And what hardness of heart he must have, for he
comes in as a devil, and he goes out as a devil! The sons of God offer their
spiritual prayers inspired by the Holy Ghost, but the devil offers diabolical
petitions suggested by his own malice.

7. And the LORD said unto Satan, Whence comest thou?

He is obliged to give an account of himself, he cannot go a yard from his
door without divine permission.

7. Then Satan answered the LORD, and said, From going to and fro in the
earth, and from walking up and down in it.

Satan is always busy, never quiet; he cannot be still.

8. And the LORD said unto Satan, Hast thou considered my servant Job,
You see, Job is a man whom God calls his servant even in speaking to the

devil, ‘Hast thou consider ed my servant Job?”
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8. That there is none like him in the earth, a perfect and an upright man,
one that feareth God, and escheweth evil?

God himself gives Job that high character. He is a non-such, he stands
alone amongst mankind: “There is none like him in the earth.” ‘Hast thou
reckoned him up? Hast thou taken his measure, O thou accuser of the
brethren?”
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9. Then Satan answered the LORD, and said, Doth Job fear God for
nought?

Even the devil could not bring a charge against Job’s conduct; so he
insinuated that his motives were not pure.

10. Hast not thou made an hedge about him, and about his house, and
about all that he hath on every side?

‘He finds that it pays, it answers his purpose to be devout.”

10-11. Thou hast blessed the work of his hands, and his substance is
increased in the land. But put forth thine hand now, and touch all that he
hash, and he will curse thee to thy face.

See, the devil measures Job’s cow in his own bushel; but, happily, it was
the measurement of a liar, so he measured amiss. There are still some who
say, “Yes, it is a fine thing to be good when you are rich; it is a very easy
thing to behave yourself aright when all goes smoothly with you. Would
the man, who is such a devout servant of God now, be like that if he were
in poverty, or if he were cruelly slandered, or if he were tested with
contempt? Would the grace of God carry him over those rough bridges?
His religion is a fine thing, no doubt; but if he were tried and tested we
should see what he would do.” Now, the Lord delights in proving the
graces of his people, for it brings great glory to his name when experiments
are made upon them, to test them and try them, and to let even their
greatest adversary know how true they are, and what a divine work it is
which God has wrought upon them.

12.And the LORD said unto Satan, Behold, all that he hath is in thy
power; only upon himself put not forth thine hand.

Satan could go so far, but no farther, there is an ‘only” in the permission
granted to him: ‘Only upon himself put not forth thine hand.”
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12, 13.50 Satan went forth from the presence of the LORD. And there was
a day when his sons and his daughters were eating and drinking wine in
their oldest brother’s house:

That was a bad day for trouble to come. Satan selected that day because it
was a joyful day, and therefore it would make the trials of Job the more
startling. Moreover if Job could have had his choice, he would have
preferred that his trouble should come when his sons and his daughters
were praying, not when they were feasting.

14, 15.And there came a messenger unto Job, and said, The oxen were
plowing, and the asses feeding beside them: and the Sabeans fell upon
them, and took them away;, yea, they have slain the servants with the edge
of the sword; and I only am escaped alone to tell thee.

The bad news comes to him all of a sudden, just when he is thinking of
something very different. There is only one servant left to tell the tale, he
was spared that Job might know that the news was true. If that one other
servant had been killed, the tidings could only have reached Job as a rumor,
that might or might not be true, but now, one of his own servants tells him
the sad story, so there is no mistake about it. Ah! the devil knows how and
where to strike when he does strike; yet this was only the first blow for
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poor Job, and there were heavier ones to follow.

16. While he was yet speaking, there came also another, and said, The fire
of God. is fallen from heaven, and hath burned up the sheep, and the
servants, and consumed them; and I only am escaped alone to tell thee.
Now, if that lightning had fallen on the Sabeans while they were robbing
and plundering, one might not have wondered; but to fell on the flocks of a
man of God who had clothed the naked with the fleeces of his sheep, and
had presented many of the fat of the flock unto God in sacrifice, — that did
seem strange. This trial, too, comes right upon the back of the other, and
this one would appear to be more severe than the former one because it
seemed to come distinctly from God. ‘The fire of God” — the lightning,
‘is fallen from heaven, and hath burned up the sheep.”

17. While he was yet speaking there came also another, and said, The
Chaldeans made out three bands, and fell upon the camels, and have
carried them away, yea, and slain the servants with the edge of the word;
and I only am escaped alone to tell thee.

194

Three such heavy blows will surely be enough to test the patriarch, but a
fourth messenger came with the direst news of all.

18-19. While he was yet speaking, there came also another, and said, Thy
sons and thy daughters were eating and drinking wine in their eldest
brother’s house: and, behold, there came a great wind from the
wilderness, and smote the four corners of the house, and it fell upon the
young men, and they are dead; and I only am escaped alone to tell thee.
Did any other man ever have to endure such a complication of trouble,
such agonies piled one upon another with no respite? Job must have felt
well-nigh stunned and choked by these consecutive griefs.

20-22. Then Job arose, and rent his mantle, and shaved his head, and fell
down upon the ground, and worshipped, and said, Naked came I out of my
mother’s womb, and naked shall I return thither: the LORD gave and the
LORD hath taken away; blessed be the name of the LORD. In all this Job
sinned not, nor charged God foolishly.

Oh, the triumphs of almighty grace! May God grant us such patience, if he
sends us such trials, and unto him shall be the glory evermore!
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FIFTEEN YEARS AFTER!

NO. 3025

This title has been selected in order to call special attention to the
fact that the Sermon is published exactly fifteen years after the
beloved preacher was ‘talled home” on January 3 1Ist, 1892. The
subject is as singularly appropriate to the anniversary of that neverto-
be-forgotten period as the Sermons which were issued at the

time of Mr. Spurgeon’s death and fune ral, viz., No. 2,242, “God’s
Will about the Future;” No. 2,243, “His Own Funeral Sermon;”

No. 2,244. “Members of Christ;,” and No. 2,245, “Living, Loving,
Lasting Union.” (See also Note accompanying Mr. Spurgeon’s
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portrait a few pages later.”)

A SERMON PUBLISHED ON THURSDAY,

JANUARY FIRST, 1907,
DELIVERED BY C. H. SPURGEON,

AT THE METROPOLITAN TABERNACLE, NEWINGTON,
ON THURSDAY EVENING, FEB. 11TH, 1869.

“The LORD gave, and the LORD hath taken away;
blessed be the name of the LORD.” — Job 1:21.

OR, as some read it, “The Lord giveth, and the Lord taketh away; blessed
be the name of the Lord.” So that, the text is not only concerning the past,
but it may rightly be considered as relating to the present also. Some of the
rarest pearls have been found in the deepest waters, and some of the
choicest utterances of believers have come from them when God’s waves
and billows have been made to roll over them. The fire consumes nothing
but the dross, and leaves the gold all the purer. In Job’s cause, I may truly
say, with regard to his position before God, he had lost nothing by all his
losses, for what could be purer and brighter gold thou this which gleams
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before us from our text, revealing his triumphant patience, his complete
resignation, and his cheerful acquiescence in the divine will? “The Lord
giveth, and the Lord taketh away; blessed be the name of the Lord.”

There are two points to which I ask your earnest attention while we
meditate upon this subject The first is the exhortation drawn from the text,
— learn to see the Lord’s hand in everything, in giving and in taking; and,
secondly, — and this is a harder lesson, — learn to bless the Lord’s name
in everything, in giving and in taking.

I. First, LET US LEARN TO SEE THE LORD’ S HAND IN EVERYTHING.

Our whole history seems to be divided, as our text divides itself, into a
beholding of God’s hand in giving, and then a beholding of it in taking. We
are then, first of all, to behold God’s hand as a giving hand. If we are
believers, all the comforts and mercies that we have are to be viewed by us
as coming from the hand of our gracious Heavenly Father. Job confessed
that the Lord had given him the camels, and the sheep, and the oxen, and
that the Lord had given him his seven sons and three daughters; everything
which he had ever possessed he looked upon as having been the gift of
God. Job did not say, ‘I worked hard to obtain all that stock that I have
now lost “He did nos complain, ‘1 spent many weary days and many
anxious nights in accumulating all those flocks and herds that have been
stolen from me.” He did not ascribe any of his wealth either to his own wit,
or to his own industry, but he said of it all, “The Lord gave it to me.” In his
mind’s eye, he took an inventory of all that he once had, and of all that, he
had lost, and he said of the whole, ‘It was all the Lord’s gift to me.”
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Now, beloved, whatever may be the possessons which you have & the
present time, whatever may be the number of those who are the comfort of
your life, husband a wife, parents or children, kinsfolk of any sort, B say
of all of them, @The Lord gave them to me;° and, as a Christian, learn the
wisdom of never ascribing any earthly comfort to any earthly source. The
worldling may not always be ale to say what Job said concerning his
possessons. Some of what he has my not have been oltained horestly; the
Lord dd na give ay of that to him. Some of what he has may turn ou to
be a wrse rather than ablesgng; but the believer in Christ may say, with
the utmost truthfulness with regard to all that he has, At isal t he gift of
my loving and tender Heavenly Father.°
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And, lrethren, thereis associated with this fad that all our possessons are
God's gifts, the remembrancethat they are all undeserved gifts. They are
giftsin the full est sense of the word, the gifts of Gods grace They are not
given to us because we have merited them, for we have never deserved
oven the least of all the mercies which the Lord hash so bourtifully
bestsowed upon . We may say of the whaleriver of hisfavor, which
flows continually side by side with us as we journey along the pathway of
our pilgrimage, that thereis nat adrop d it which comesto us of debt or
by law, but all comes through the freegift of God's grace All that we
have, over and above what would have been ou portionin the pit of hell,
isthe gift of God's mercy towards us. It is of the Lord's mercy, and
because his compassons fall nat, that we ae nat consumed. Every believer
cantruly say, with Job, “ The Lord gave,' yes, the Lord gave evento me,
an urworthy one who sat as a beggar at his gate, and receved from his
own hand countlesstokens of hisinfinite lovingkindness®

And | may add, with regard to those gifts, that they have been given to us
with wondrous kindness and thoughtfulness on God’s part Some here, |
think, will have to say that they have foundthemselves provided for by
God's forestalli ng their wants. He has gone before them in the way of his
providence, and mysteriously cleared a path for them. Before they have felt
the pinch of powerty, the pinch has been averted. There ae others of God's
servants here, who have sometimes been brought very low, yet they can
bea witnessthat, hitherto, their bread has aways been given to them, and
their waters have been sure; and while God's mercy comesto us very
swedly when forestalli ng our nedd, there is equal sweednessif it comes
when the need has been felt No foodis 9 palatable & that which has
hunger for its sauce To knowv what it isto be poar, will make us more
grateful if God ever gives us abundance But time would fail meto tell me
the love and care of God towards ead ore of us, every day of our lives
andto recourt how he nat only continues but even multi plies his favors. It
isimposgble for usto court them, for they are more in number than the
hairs of our head, a the sand onthe seashore, or the stars in the midnight
sky.* * See Metropolitan Tabernacle Pulpit, No. 3,022, ‘God’s
Innumerable Mercies.”

Now, as everything we haveis fredy and gradously given to us by God,
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this should make us feel, in the first place, that this truth sweetens all that
we have. I daresay there is many a little thing in your house that is of no

great value in itself, but it was given to you by someone who was very dear
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to you. How much a child values that Bible that was given to her by her
mother, who wrote her name in it! Many a man has, in his house, things
which an auctioneer would appraise at a very small amount, but which the
owner prizes very highly because they were given to him by someone
whom he intimately esteemed, and who gave them to him, as a token of his
love. In like manner, look at the bread on the table of a believer as a lovetoken
from God. The Lord gave it to him; and if there were upon his table
nothing but that bread, it would be a token of God’s gracious
condescension in providing for his needs. Let us learn to look thus at
everything that we receive in this life, for such a view of it will sweeten it
all. We shall not then begin to calculate whether we have as much as others
have, or as much as our own whims or wishes might crave; but we shall
recognize that all we have comes from the hand and heart of our Heavenly
Father, and that it all comes to us as a token of our Father’s love, and with
our Father’s blessing res ting upon it.

This fact should also prevent any believer from acting dishonestly in his
daily avocations, or even from wishing to obtain anything that is not his
own by right All of you, who belong to God, have what God has given
you; so mind that you do not mix with it anything that the devil has given
you. Do not go into any worldly enterprise, and seek to gain something
concerning which you could not say, ‘The Lord my God gave it unto me.”
Men of the world will engage in such transactions, and they will say that
you are not as sharp as you might be because you will not do the same. But
you have a good reason for refusing to gain even a shilling upon which you
cannot ask God’s blessing. A sovereign, dishonestly procured, though, it
might gladden your eyes for a little while, and help to fill your purse, would
certainly bring a curse with it, and you do not want that You would not
like to have to confess to yourself, concerning anything you possessed, ‘1
dare not tell my Heavenly Father how I got it, though he knows; and I dare
not ask his blessing upon, it, nor do I think he would ever give it to me. He
will probably turn it into a rod, and sharply scourge me for having dawed
to use such unholy means to get what I ought not to have even wished to
possess.” S ome of God’s people might have been very happy if they had
not been greedy and grasping. He that hasteneneth to be rich will soon find
that he will fall into many snares and abundant temptations. It is an evil
thing when people cannot be content although they have enough for all
their necessities, for even the world’s proverb says, that ‘enough is as good

as a feast “Yet many stretch out their arms, like wide -encircling seas, and
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try to grasp in them all the shore. Such people, sooner or later, begin to

rob others right and left, and very many of them come down to poverty and
the Bankruptcy Court, disgraced and dishonored. Let it not be so with you,

beloved, but be ye content with such things as ye have, whether God gives
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you little or much; and, above all things, pray that you may have nothing
but what he gives you, nothing in your house or shop but what comes in at
the front door in the light of day, nothing but what may be seen coming in
if any eye should be watching. That man is truly happy who can say of all
his substances, be it little or be it much, ‘The Lord gave it to me.”

Further, as it is the Lord who gives us all the wealth that we possess, how
very foolish are those people who are proud of possessing a little more of
this world’s wealth than o thers have/ There are some, who seem to be
thoroughly intoxicated by the possession of a larger income than their
neighbors enjoy. They even seem to fancy that they were made of better
material than was used in the creation of ordinary mortals. Did not a broad
grin appear on the faces of many aristocrats when someone said, in
Parliament, that we were all made of the same flesh and blood? Of course,
all those who were in their right senses, knew that it was true; but insanity
in high places seemed to be moved to utter contempt at the bare mention
of such a thing. When a man is poor, unless he has brought his poverty
upon himself by extravagance, or idleness, or his own wrongdoing, the man
is a man for all that, and none the worse man for being poor. Indeed, some
of the best of men have been as poor as their Lord was. I have known
many, who have been very poor, yes who have been the excellent of the
earth, in whom a true saint of God might well take delight There always
will be various ranks and conditions among man, and there is a certain
respect which is due from one to another which should never be withheld
where it is tightly due; but, at the same time, whenever a man begins to say
that, because God has given him more than he has given to another,
therefore he will despise his poorer brother and look down upon him, it
must be dishonoring and displeasing to God, and it is extremely likely that
he will turn round, and make the proud man bite the dust How often those,
who have held their heads so very high, have been rolled in the mire, and
how easily that might be made to come to pass with others!

A further inference arising out of this truth that God gives us all that we
have, is that it ought never to be difficult for us to give back to God as
much as ever we can. As he has given us all that we have, it is but right

that we should use it to his glory; and if, under the rule of his grace, and
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under the gospel, he does not so much claim a return from us as a matter
of right, but leaves our liberality to be aroused by the love which constrains
us, rather than by the law which compels us; yet let us not give God less
because he gives us more. Under the Mosaic dispensation, the Jew gave his
tenth by compulsion, but let us willingly give to God more than that, and
not need to be constrained to do it, except by the sweet constraint of love.
Do I owe every penny that I have in this world to the bounty of God’s
hand? Then, when God’s cause and God’s poor are in need, let no one

have to beg of me to give to them. I always feel ashamed when I hear
people say that we are ‘begging for God’s cause.” God’s cause has no

need to be a beggar from those who would be beggars if it were not for
God’s grace. Oh, no, no; it must never be so! We ought to be like the
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children of Israel in the wilderness, who gave so generously towards the
building and furnishing of the tabernacle that Moses had to restrain their
liberality, for they had already given ‘much more th an enough for the
service of the work, which the Lord commanded to make.” Let us try to
imitate the liberality which God has manifested toward us in the gift of his
well-beloved Son, and in all the covenant blessings which come to us
through him. All those who have received so much from God should count
it their privilege and delight to give back to him all that they can.

These reflections might suffice for this part of the subject, but I shall add
one more. ‘The Lord gave;” — then we must worship the Giver, and not
his gifts, How can we so degrade ourselves as to worship that which God
has given to us? Yet you know that many make idols of their gold, their
lands, their husbands, their wives, their children, or their friends. It is no
unusual thing for a little child to be the god of the family; and wherever
that, is the case, there is a rod laid up in store in that house. You cannot
make idols of your children without finding out, sooner or later, that God
makes them into rods with which he will punish you for your idolatry.
‘Little children, keep yourselves from idols,” was the i njunction of the
loving apostle John, and he wrote thus in love, because he knew that if
God sees us making idols of anything, he will either break our idols or
break us. If we really are his people, he will, in some way or other, wean us
from our idols, for he wants our love to be given wholly to himself; so it is
best for us to keep the creature in its right place, and never to let the joys
or comforts of this life usurp God’s rightful position in our hearts. God has
been pleased so to fashion the world that it should always be under our

feet; and, as Christians, we should always keep it there. The dearest thing
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we have on earth should ever be estimated by us at its proper value as a
gift from God but as nothing more than that; and never be allowed to
occupy our heart’s throne, which should always be reserved for the Lord
alone.

But now we are to think, for a while, of the Lord’s hand takin g away from
us as well as giving to us. Job said, ‘“The Lord gave, and the Lord hath
taken away.” Some of you have come to this service very sad and heavy of
heart because that dear child of yours is dead. Well, I do not blame you for
sorrowing over your loss, but I pray you also to remember that it is the
Lord who hath taken your child away from you. You say that it was the
fever that took away your dear one, and perhaps that was the immediate
cause of your child’s death; but if you can realize that the fev er was only
the instrument in God’s hand to remove the dear little one from your care
to his own, surely you will dry your tears. And as for that substance of
yours, which has almost malted away under the fiery trial to which it has
been subjected, so that poverty now to stare you in the face, you will be
able to bear even that when year remember that it is the Lord’s h and that
has taken away what his hand had first given.

So long as we look at the secondary causes of our trouble, we reasons for
sorrow; but when our faith can pierce the veil, and see the Great First
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Cause, then our comfort begins. |f you strike adog with astick, hewill try
to bite the stick, because heisadog; but if he knew better, he would try to
bite you, and nd the stick. Yet that is the way that we often ad with the
troudes that cometo us; wefly at the second causes, and so are angry and
petulant with them; but if we would always reoll ed that it is God who
taketh away, aswell as Godwho gives; B that heis at the bad of al our
trialsandtroudes; B that his hand weighs out our shame of grief, and
measures our portion d pain, then we shoud na dare to rebel and kewail;
but, like David, we shoud say, 4 was dumb, | opened nad my motuith;
becaise thou ddst it;° even if we could na got up higher still, and say,
with Job, @The Lord giveth, and the Lord taketh away; blessed be the name
of theLord?

Further, when once we know that God has done anything, that fact forbids
any question concerning it It must be right because he did it | may not be
ableto tell why, bu God knavs why he did it He may not tell me the
reason; but he has areason, for the Lord never aded urreasonably. There
never was any adion d his, howvever sovereign or autocratic it might

87

appea to be, but was dore @dter the cunsel of his own will .° Infinite
wisdom dictates what absolute sovereignty deaees. God is never arbitrary,
or tyrannicd. He does as he will s, but he dways will sto dothat whichis
not only most, for his own glory, but also most for our red good. How
dare we question anything that God dces?

My dea sister, rest assured that it is better that you shoud be awidow,
and see&k to glorify God in your widowhood.My dea yourg friend, believe
that it is better that you shoud be an orphan; otherwise, God would na
have taken away your parents. It is better that you, cea friends, shoud
lose your eyes; it is better that you shoud be poar, or diseased, o elsethe
Lord would na let you ke so, for o goodthing will he withhdd from
them that walk uprightly.° If hedth and wedth were goodthings for you,
Godwould let you have them. If it were agoodthing for saints never to
die, they never would de. If it were agoodthing for them to go to hearen
at once, they would go there & once If you are walking uprightly, you my
know that you have dl things, which, all things considered, would be good
for you. Some things, which might be goodin themselves, or goodfor
others, might not be goodfor you; and, therefore, the Lord in love
withhdds them from you. But, whatever he gives, or takes away, or
withhdds, raise no questions concerning it, bu let it be sufficient for you
that the Lord heth doreit.

Besides, when we know that the Lord takes away our possessions, the
knowledge that they are his effectually prevents us from complaining.
Suppcse you are asteward to a cetain nodeman, and that hislordship has
been pleased to entrust you with ten thousand pound of his money. Byand-
by, he withdraws it from your charge, and invests it somewhere dse.
Well, it never was your money; you might have complained if it had been.
But you are only asteward, and if your lord pleases to withdraw his own
money, are you going to be out of temper with your master because he
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does what he wills with his own? Suppose you have a banker, — and we
are, as it were, the Lord’s bankers, — and suppose that, a week or two
ago, you paid into the bank a thousand pounds, or more, and the clerks or
those in authority were pleased to take charge of your money. But suppose
that you went to the bank to-day, and drew it all out; they did not get
angry with you. You would not like to trust a banker who was only civil to
you when you were paying in money; and if we are God’s bankers, he
sometimes puts his treasure into our keeping, and sometimes takes it out;

but it is not our treasure any more than our money is the banker’s when we
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entrust it to his care. It is on deposit with us, and we ought to be paying to
God good interest upon it Whatever God has given to us, he never gave it
as our own freehold. ‘ It was always on a lease; — a lease, too, that had to
be renewed every moment; for, if God chose to cancel it, he could do so
whenever he pleased. How dare we then complain?

To use another figure, our Position is like that of a nurse, into whose care
a mother placed her babe, and the nurse dandled the child, and was glad to
have the charge of it; but when she had to return it to its mother, she cried
over the loss of the little darling. Yet it was not the nurse’s child, given to
her to keep; it was only hers to nurse. So it was with your children whom
God has taken home to himself; they were not yours to keep. The Lord put
each one of them, for a while, into your charge, and said to you, ‘Christain
mother, take this child, and nurse it, for me, and I will pay thee thy wages;”
so, when he called the child back to himself, why should you complain as
though he had wronged you? Or, to use another illustration, which has
been frequently employed in this connection, — a gardener had been
specially careful in tending one particular rose, which was yet fair to look
upon; but, when he went, one morning, to his favorite rose-bush, he found
that the flower, of which he had taken such care, was gone. He was very
vexed, for he thought that some bad boy had stolon into the garden, and
taken away his best flower. He was complaining very bitterly of his loss,
when someone said, ‘The master has been down in the garden this
morning, and he has been admiring this rose-bush, and he has taken away
that fine bud of which you were so proud.” Then the gardener was
de,lighted that he had been able to grow a flower that had attracted his
master’s notice; and, instead of mourning any longer, he began to rejoice.
So, should it be with anything upon which we have set our hearts. Let each
one of us say to our Master, ‘My Lord, if it pleases thee to take it, it
pleases me to lose it Why should I complain because thou hash taken from
me, what is really thine own?

““If thou shouldst call me to resign

What most I prize, — it ne’er was mine;

I only yield thee what was thine:

Thy will be done!

I1. The second part of my discourse must be briefer than the first part, yet
it is equally important. It is this, LEARN TO BLESS THE LORD’ S NAME IN
EVERYTHING.
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Learn to ring the bells of his praise all day long; and, for the matter of that,
all night, long too. First, blessthe name of the Lord when hereveaals his
handin gving.

“Ah!”you say, ‘that is an easy th ing to do.” So it ought to be, my brethren
and sisters in Christ, and it is a neglect of our duty where we do not do it
We come down to our breakfast in the morning, rejoicing in health and
strength, and we go out to our day’s engagements, but, I hope not without
thankfulness that we are in health, and that we have food to eat, and
raiment to put on. We are out all day, and things prosper with us, but I
trust that we do not accept all this as a matter of course, but that we praise
the Lord for it, all the day long; and then, when we go home again at night,
and God is still with us, I hope we do not fall asleep before we again praise
him. John Bunyan used to say that the very chickens shame us if we are
ungrateful, for they do not take a drink of water without lifting up their
heads, as if in thankfulness for the refreshing draught If we, who are the
Lord’s children, do not bless him for the mercies which so constantly come
to us from him, we are of all people the most ungrateful. Oh, for a grateful
frame of mind, for I am sure that is a happy frame of mind. Thom who are
determined to murmur, and to complain of God’s dealings with them, are
sure to find plenty of things to complain of; while those who are of a
thankful spirit will see reasons and occasions for gratitude in everything
that happens. Do you remember a touching story, told some years ago, of a
poor mother with her two little fatherless children? On a cold winter’s
night, they discovered an empty house, into which they went for shelter.
There was an old door standing by itself, and the mother took it, placed it
across a corner of the room, and told the children to creep behind it so as
to get a little protection from the cold wind. One of the children said, ‘Oh
mother, what will those poor children do, that haven’t got, any door to set
up to keep out the wind?” That child was grateful even for such a poor
shelter as that; yet there are some, who have thousands of greater blessings
than that, and yet do not see God’s hand in them, and do no t praise him for
them. If that has been the case with any of us, let us turn over a now leaf,
and ask God to rule it with music lines, and then let us put on them notes
of thanksgiving, and say to the Lord, with David, ‘Every day will I bless
thee; and I will praise thy name for ever and over;” or say, with one of our
old poets, —
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“My God, I’ll praise thee while I live,

And praise thee when I die,

And praise thee when I rise again,

And to eternity.”

Praising God is one of the best ways of keeping away murmuring. Praising
God is like paying a peppercorn rent for our occupation of our earthly
tenement * ( *SeeMetropditan Tabernacle -Pulpit, No. 3,021 2Landord
and Tenart.”) When the rent is not paid, the owners generally turn the
tenants out, and God might well do so with us if he were like earthly
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landlords. If we are not grateful to, him, for all the bounties which we
constantly receive from, him, he may make the stream to stop, and then
what should we do? Ungrateful mind, beware of this great danger!
Thankfulness is one of the easiest virtues for anyone to practice, and
certainly it is one of the cheapest; so let all Christians especially comply
with the apostolic injunction, ‘Be ye thankful.”It, is a soul -enriching
taking to be thankful. I am sure, that a Christian man, with gratitude for a
small income, is really richer than the man who lives a graceless life, and is
plentifully endowed with worldly wealth. David spoke truly when he said,
“A little that a righteous man hath is better than the riches of many
wicked.” So, let others do as they will, we say, ‘Give us, Lord, whatever
thou wilt, whether it be little or much, so long as thou dost give with it the
light of thy countenance, our souls shall be abundantly content “Thus are
we to bless the name of the Lord for all that he gives us. But, it is a much
more difficult thing to bless the name of the Lord for what he takes away
from us; yet, difficult as it is, I venture to say that many believers, who
have forgotten to praise God while he was giving to them, have not
forgotten to praise him when he was taking away from thom. I do not
know how thankful Job had been before this trying period in his history,
but I do know that his trials brought out this expression of his thankfulness;
it is his first recorded praise to God. Some of us need to lie a little while
upon a sick-bed in order to make us thankful for having had good health
for so long; and we need to be brought low, and to have our spirits
depressed, in order to make us grateful that we have had such cheerful
spirits, and been blessed with so many comforts. It is not natural or easy
for flesh and blood to praise God for what he takes away; yet this painful
experience often wakes up the gratitude of the Christian, and he who
forgot to praise the Lord before makes up for it now.
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Brethren, praise is God’s due when he takes as well as when he gives, for
there is as much love in his taking as in his giving. The kindness of God is
quite as great when, he smites us with his rod as when he kisses us with the
kisses of his mouth. If we could see everything as he sees it, we should
often perceive that the kindest possible thing he can do to us is that which
appears to us to be unkind. A child came home from the common with her
lap full of brightly shining berries. She seemed very pleased with what she
had found, but her father looked frightened when he saw what she had got,
and anxiously asked her, ‘Have you eaten any of those berries?” ‘No,
father,” replied the child, to his great relief; and then he said to her, ‘Come
with me into the garden;” and there he dug a hole, put the berries in,
stamped on them, and crushed them, and then covered them with earth. All
this while, the little one thought, ‘How unkind father is to take away these
things which pleased me so much!” But she understood the reason for it,
when he told her that the berries were so poisonous that, if she had ea,ten
even one of them, she would in all probability have died in consequence. In
like manner, sometimes, our comforts turn to poison, especially when we
begin to make idols of them; and it is kind on the part of God to stamp on
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them, and put them right away from us, so that no mischief may come to
our souls. Surely that child said, “Thank you, father, for what you have
done; it was love that made you do it;” and you also, believer, can say,
“Thank God for my sickness, for my poverty, for that dead child of mine,
for my widowhood, for my orphanhood, — thank God for it, all. It would
have been ruinous to me to have left me unchastened. Before I was
afflicted, I went astray; but now have I kept his word. Blessed be his name
for all that he has done, both in giving and in taking away.”

It is a grand thing when we do not judge God’s d ealings with us simply by
the rules of reason. From the first moment when the love of God is
revealed to us, right on to the hour when we shall be, in the presence of the
Father in glory, we may depend upon it that there is infinite love in every
act of God in taking from us, just as much as in giving to us. Jesus said to
his disciples, ‘“As the Father hath loved me, so have I loved you.” The
Father always loved Jesus with infinite love, — he loved him as much when
he was on the cross as he did when he was on his throne. And, in like
manner, Jesus always loves us with an unchanging love, — a love which
can never fail us. He loves us as much in the furnace of affliction as he will
love us when we shall be with him in glory; so let us bless his name,
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whether he gives or takes away. I invite every mourning soul here to bless
God’s name at this moment

“Ah!”says one, ‘I wish I could get a little more happiness to sustain me
under my many trials.” Well, let me just remind you of the poor widow
woman who went out to gather a few sticks to make a fire, that she might
bake some cakes for herself and her son. When the prophet Elijah met her,
what did he say to her? He told her to make him a little cake first, and
afterwards, he added, ‘make for thee and for th y son. For thus saith the
Lord God of Israel, The barrel of meal shall not waste, neither shall the
cruse of oil fail, until the day that the Lord sendeth rain upon the earth.
And she went and did according to the saying of Elijah: and she, and he,
and her house, did eat many days. And the barrel of meal wasted not,
neither did the cruse of oil fail, according to the word of the Lord, which
he spake by Elijah.” Notice that he said to the woman, ‘Make me a little
cake first;” and God seems to say to you, ‘Pr aise me first, and then I will
bless you.” Say, as Job did a little later in his history, ‘Though he slay me,
yet will I trust in him.” I believe it marks the turn of the tide, with a saint,
when he can say to the Lord, with good old John Ryland, — ‘Thee, at all
times, will I bless; Having thee, I all possess.” The sky soon begins to clear
when the Christian begins to say, ‘The Lord’s will be done;” ‘hot as I will,
but as thou wilt “This is a sign that the chastisement tins had its due effect;
the rod will probably be put away new. Ye mourning souls, take down
your harps from the willows and sound forth at least a note or two to the
praise of the Lord your God. Praise him with such notes as these: “Truly
Go is good to Israel, even to such as are of a clean heart . . . I will not fret
myself because of him who prospereth in his way, because of the man who
bringeth wicked devices to pass. . .O my God, I believe that all things are
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working together for my good, and that thou art my gracious Heavenly
Father, full of compassion, and overflowing with love.” If you talk like this,
Christian, and mean what you say, it will be a blessing to yourself, a
comfort to others, and an honor to your God. As I speak thus, [ am
reminded that these comforting truths belong only to tame believers; and as
I send you away, I dare not put the words of my text into all your mouths,
for, alas! some of you cannot see our Father’s hand in anything that
happens to you. You are without a parent, except that wicked one of

whom Christ said to the Jews, “Ye are of your father the devil, and the

lusts of your father ye will do.” Yet, remember, you who cannot claim God
as your Father, that the door of his grace is not yet shut. He is still willing
93

to receive you; if you will come to him, confessing your sins, and seeking
mercy through the precious blood of Jesus, he is both able and willing to
give you a new heart, and a right spirit, to save you here and now, and to
adopt you at once into his family. Then will you also be able to see his
hand both in giving and in taking away, and you also will learn to bless his
name at all times. If God the Lord shall deal thus graciously with you, his
shall be the praise for ever and ever. Amen.
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PATIENT JOB, AND THE
BAFFLED ENEMY .

NO. 2172
A SERMON DELIVERED ON THURSDAY EVENING,

AUGUST 28TH, 1890,
BY C. H. SPURGEON,

AT THE METROPOLITAN TABERNACLE, NEWINGTON.

“In all this Job sinned not, nor charged God foolishly.” — Job 1:22.

THAT is to say, in all this trial, and under all this temptation, Job kept right
with God. During all the losses of his estate, and the deaths of his children,
he did not speak in an unworthy manner. The text speaks admiringly of ‘all
this™ and a great ‘all” it was. Some of you are in troubles many; but what
are they compared with those of Job? Your afflictions are mole-hills
contrasted with the Alps of the patriarch’s grief. “All this™! He was
suddenly reduced from a peer to a pauper; from a man of great wealth to a
person in absolute poverty; from a happy father to a childless mourner.
Who can measure or fathom “all this’? Yet, ‘In all this Job sinned not.”
Here was the triumph of a gracious spirit. Ah, dear friends! if God could
uphold Job in all this, you may be sure that he can support you. Look to
him for this divine support.

“All this” also alludes to all that Job did, and thought, and said. He was full
to bursting with swelling grief, he shaved his head, and rent his garments,
and he lifted up his voice unto the Lord his God; but ‘In all this Job sinned
not.” He rose u p, for he was a man of action, a man of a sensitive and
powerful mind, a man of poetic energy, who could not fail to express his
emotions in striking symbols; but ‘In all this Job sinned not.” This is a
great deal to say of a man when you see him in the extreme of trial. If in
patience he can possess his soul when all the arrows of affliction are
wounding him, he is a man indeed.
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May we ourselves so live that it may be said of us in the end, ‘In all this he
sinned not. He swam through a sea of trouble. The roll of his life-story is
written within and without with lamentations; but in all this he did not
dishonor the name of his Lord. He did and said many things; but in them all
he was patient, resigned, obedient, and never uttered a rebellious word.”
Let us think of the wonderful case of Job in a practical way; desiring the
Holy Spirit to make us like him.

L. Our first head shall be, IN ALL OUR AFFAIRS THE MAIN THING IS, NOT
To SIN. It is not said, ‘In all this Job was never spoken against,” for he was
spoken against by Satan in the presence of himself; and very soon he was
falsely accused by men who should have comforted him. You must not
expect, dear friend, that you will pass through this world, and have it said
of you in the end, ‘In all this no one ev er spoke against him.” I heard say
of one man, ‘He was a man who never had an enemy.” I ventured to add,
‘hor a friend.” He has no friend who never had a foe. Those who secure
zealous lovers are pretty sure to call forth intense adversaries. A man who
is such a chip in the porridge that he never offends, is pretty sure to be
equally flavourless in the other direction. The trimmer may dodge through
the world without much censure; but it will seldom be so with an out-andout
man of God. Because he is not of the world, the world will hate him.

The blessed and holy Lord Jesus was slandered to the utmost. God, the
ever-blessed, was himself libelled in Paradise itself by an old servant, who
had turned into an old serpent; and, therefore, you must not wonder if you
are abused also. To go through life without calumny is not a thing to be
expected; but it is anxiously to be desired that we may go through every
phase of joy or of sorrow without falling into sin.

Neither is it a chief point for us to seek to go through life without
suffering, since the Lord’s servants, the best of them, are ripened and
mellowed by suffering. Amos, the herdsman, was a bruiser of sycamore
figs — a kind of fig that never ripened in Palestine unless it was struck with
arod, and thus was bruised. I fear me, there are very few of the godly who
will fully ripen without affliction. The vine bears but little fruit unless it
makes the acquaintance of the knife, and is sternly pruned. I fear that much
fruit will seldom be forthcoming without much tribulation. A high character
might be produced, I suppose, by continued prosperity; but it has very
seldom been the case. Adversity, however it may appear to be our foe, is
our true friend; and, after a little acquaintance with it, we receive it as a
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precious thing, the prophecy of a coming joy. It should be no ambition of
ours to traverse a smooth path without thorn or stone. Rather let us ask —
“Shall Simon bear the cross alone,

And all the rest go free?

No, there’s a cross for every one,

And there’s a cross for me.”

Dear friends, I think also that it should not be our ambition to go through
the world without sadness of heart. It is true that heaviness of heart is
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worse than bodily suffering: “A wounded spirit who can bear?”” Some
persons, however, seem to endure terrible trouble without much feeling.
They are case-hardened, stout-hearted, thick-skinned persons; and truly I
have half envied them at times, and almost prayed to lose that sensitiveness
which causes fear; but it would be a very doubtful blessing. We need to be
tender, that we may feel the slightest touch of God’s hand. ‘Be ye not as
the horse, or as the mule, which have no understanding, whose mouth must
be held in with bit and bridle, lest they come near unto thee.” The apostle
says, ‘Though now for a season, if need be, ye are in heaviness through
manifold temptations.” Many read it as if there were a needs -be for the
trial; and so, indeed, there is; but the needs-be in the passage has reference
to being in heaviness. If you can bear trial without ever being heavy, it is
scarcely a trial to you. “The blueness of a wound cleanseth away evil.” It is
the ache of the ache, it is the sting of the wasp which works effectively on
the heart. If we do not smart under the rod, what is the use of it to us?
Therefore I would not have you ask that you may be kept from sadness of
soul; but I would have you pray seven times a day from the very bowels of
your being, ‘Lord, keep me from sin.” May it be said at the last, of every
one of us, that in all this we sinned not!

Remember, if the grace of God prevents our affliction from driving us into
sin, then Satan is defeated. Satan did not care what Job suffered, so long
as he could but hope to make him sin; and he was foiled when he did not
sin. He must have regretted that he tried him, when he found that he could
not make him sin. I think I hear the friend muttering, ‘Give him back his
camels; give him back his sheep; if by the loss of these his patience and
resignation are made manifest.” If he could not extract a rebellious speech
from Job, the tempter had lost all his cruel efforts: his malice had spent
itself without result. If he could not make the good man sin, nor charge
God foolishly, he was defeated, and God was glorified. If in enduring your

particular trouble, my dear friend, you do not fall into sin, you are more
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than a conqueror over him that hateth you. The arch-enemy will fly away
confounded from you, if you are able to resist him while darkness covers
your soul. If you conquer him in your hour of grief, you conquer indeed.
May your conflict with Apollyon be like that of Christian in ‘Pilgrim’s
Progress,” and to you also may a monument be erected, bearing this
inscription —

“The man so bravely played the man,

He made the fiend to fly;

Whereof a monument I stand

The same to testify.”

If you do not sin while under the stress of heavy trouble, God will be
honored. He is not so much glorified by preserving you from trouble, as by
upholding you in trouble. He allows you to be tried that his grace in you
may be tested and glorified. When one Winstanley, years ago, built a
lighthouse on the Eddystone Rock, he said that he was sure that it would
stand any storm that ever blew, and he should himself like to be in it in the
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fiercest tempest that ever drove adown the Channel. It came to pass that he
was in his own erection one night, and there came a tremendous blast,
which swept him and his lighthouse clean away, so that he was never heard
of more. He courted trial because he believed in his work: God permits
trial because he knows that his wisdom and grace have made us able to
bear it. The lighthouse which was afterwards built on the Eddystone has
had all manner of storms beating upon it, but it has outlived them all; and
therefore its builder’s name is held in honor. Even thus our God is glorified
in every trial of his saints, when their grace enables them to endure with
patience. ‘There,” says he, ‘see what grace can do, what suffering it can
endure, what labors it can perform!” Grace is like an athlete performing
before the great King and his heavenly court. A cloud of witnesses look
down upon the feats of faith, and note with joy how it achieves everything
which the Lord appoints it to perform. It even enters into contest with the
fiend of hell, and gives him a signal overthrow; and he that made the
athlete, and trained him for the contest, is honored thereby. If you do not
sin in your trouble, your endurance of trial will bring glory to God.
Remember, furthermore, that if you do not sin, you yourself will be no
loser by all your tribulations. Sin alone can injure you; but if you remain
steadfast, though you are stripped, you will be clothed with glory; though
you are deprived of comfort, you will lose no real blessing. True, it may

not seem a pleasant thing to be stripped, and yet if one is soon going to
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bed, it is of no great consequence. It is no easy thing to part with wealth;
but if thereby you are unburdened, the loss is a gain. A child of God may
have the knife sharply cutting him, but if it only removes the superfluous
wood, it may be of the utmost benefit to the fruitage of the tree; and that is
the main thing. If the metal in the pot loses none of its gold, all that it does
lose is well lost, and is, indeed, really gained. Though you be reduced in
circumstances, what matters it, if you are enlarged in spirit? Though you be
sick in body, what matters it, if the soul’s health be furthered thereby? To
sin would be terrible; to abide in holiness is triumph. In all our affliction
may there be no defection. The Lord may send us a ton of trouble, but this
will be better than an ounce of sin. Do not let all your prayer run after
deliverance from sorrow, but first of all pray, ‘Let not any iniquity have
dominion over me.” Seek first the kingdom of God, and obe dience to him,
and then deliverance shall be added unto you. We are permitted to say,
‘Lord, keep us from trouble™ but we are commanded to pray, ‘Deliver us
from evil.” Should trials come to us, even like those which happened to
Job, it shall be well with our souls if our hearts are not drawn or driven
into sin.

I1. And, now, a second thought arises out of the text. IN ALL TIME OF
TRIAL THERE IS SPECIAL FEAR OF OUR SINNING. It is well for the child of
God to remember that the hour of darkness is an hour of danger. Suffering
is fruitful soil for certain forms of sin. Hence it was needful for the Holy
Spirit to give a testimony to Job that, ‘In all this he sinned not.” It looked
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as if he must sin; but yet he did not sin; and this is recorded by inspiration
as a memorable fact. He still held fast his integrity, and bowed before the
will of the Lord. Dear friends, if you are approaching a season of trouble,
watch and pray that, in entering upon trial, you may not also enter upon
sinning. Many have sorely grieved their God by what they have said and
done in the hour of sorrow.

For instance, we are apt to grow impatient. We murmur against the Lord.
We think our trial is too long, or that prayer is not answered when it ought
to be. If God be faithful, why does he not hasten to deliver his child? In the
olden time he rode upon a cherub and did fly, yea, he did fly upon the
wings of the wind; but why are his chariots now so long in coming? The
feet of his mercy seem shod with lead. Petulance and complaining are sins
which easily beset those who are severely tried. Men are apt to have bitter
thoughts of God when he puts his hand into the bitter box, and brings out

the quinine of sorrow. Of the two sexes, women usually carry the prize for
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patience, especially in bodily sickness. As for us, who are made of rougher
stuff, it is to our shame that we are, as a rule, very impatient of pain. We
do not so much lose our patience as show that we have none. Job under his
first set of trials was not swift to complain; for ye have heard of the
patience of Job, which the Holy Spirit takes care to mention in the New
Testament.

We are even tempted to rebellion against God. I have met with cases in
which rebellious words have been uttered, and even spoken again and
again. One said in my hearing, ‘God has taken away my mother, and I shall
never forgive him. I can never think of him as a God of love as once 1 did.”
Such words will cause a child of God more pain than the loss itself would
have occasioned. I heard one say of his dying child, whom I was called in
to visit, that he could not believe that God would be so unjust as to take
his daughter from him. Indeed, he spoke so rebelliously that I, with all
gentleness, but with deep solemnity of soul, admonished him that I feared
the Lord would visit him for such proud speeches. It was clear that his
child would soon die, and I feared that he would die himself, when the
shock came, because he so stoutly quarrelled with the Lord. I said to
myself, “A child of God ¢ annot speak in this way about his Father without
coming under further chastisement.” It came to pass as I expected, and he
himself was laid low. Grieved as I was, I was by no means surprised. How
can we rebel against God, and hope to prosper in that rebellion? With the
froward he will show himself froward; and we shall find out what a world
of misery that will bring us. Oh, for grace not only to yield because we
must, but because we trust! May we say, ‘It is the Lord: let him do what
seemeth him good’! Before that temptation Job did no t fall; for in this
respect he sinned not.

We may also sin by despair. An afflicted one said, ‘I shall never look up
again. I shall go mourning all my days.” Dear friend, why not be cheerful
again? Are God’s mercies clean gone for ever? Thou art bidden to believe
always. “Who is among you that walketh in darkness, and hath no light? let
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him trust in the name of the Lord, and stay upon his God.” In the dark is
the place for trust, not for despair. A child that is sullen will probably make
for himself ten times more misery than the rod of itself would cause him.
Who dares despair while God bids him trust? Come, if you are as poor as
Job, be as patient as Job, and you will find hope ever shining like a star

which never sets.
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Many sin by unbelieving speeches. I have repeated one or two naughty
things that God’s children have said; but Job said nothing of the hind; he
bravely said, ‘The Lord gave, and the Lord hath taken away; blessed be the
name of the Lord.”

Men have been driven into a kind of atheism by successive troubles. They
have wickedly argued — “There cannot be a God, or he would not let me
suffer so.” Beloved, you must not speak as the foolish do; and such speech
is sheer folly. Your mouth would be greatly defiled if you were thus to vex
the Holy Spirit. Has the Lord saved you, and will you speak against him? I
have no time to say more where so much might be added. The Lord
preserve us in trying times from sinning either with heart, or hand, or lip.

II1. Notice, thirdly, that IN ACTS OF MOURNING WE NEED NOT SIN.
Hearken: you are allowed to weep. You are allowed to show that you
suffer by your losses. See what Job did. ‘Job arose, and rent his mantle,
and shaved his head, and fell down upon the ground, and worshipped™; and
‘in all this Job sinned not.” The mother wept much over her child, and yet
she may not have sinned: a mother’s grief and a mother’s love are sacred
things. When a dear child is mourned over, those may have been not only
perfectly natural tears, but even holy tears. The husband lamented sorely
when his beloved was taken from him. He was right. I should have thought
far less of him if he had not done so. ‘Jesus wept.”

But there is a measure in the expression of grief. Job was not wrong in
rending his garment: he might have been wrong if he had torn it into
shreds. He was not wrong in shaving his head: he would have erred had he
torn out his hair, as some have done whom despair has turned into
maniacs. He deliberately took the razor and shaved his head; and in this he
sinned not. You may wear mourning: saints did so in other times. You may
weep; for it may perhaps be a relaxing of your strained emotions. Do not
restrain the boiling floods. A flood of tears without may assuage the deluge
of grief within. Job’s acts of mourning were moderate a nd seemly — toned
down by his faith. I wish that Christians did not so often follow the way of
the world at their funerals, but would try to make it clear that they sorrow
not even as others that are without hope. You may wear black so long that
it becomes the ensign of rebellion against the will of the Lord.

Job’s words also, though very strong, were very true: ‘Naked came I out

of my mother’s womb, and naked shall I return thither.” If we say no more

than the truth, we may say it if the tone is not that of murmuring; although
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perhaps sometimes it might be better to be altogether silent, like Aaron,
who held his peace. David said, “I opened not my mouth; because thou
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didst it.” If we cannot maintain a golden silence, yet let our speech be
silver: we must use nothing less than precious metal.

Job mourned, and yet did not sin; for he mourned, and worshipped as he
mourned. This is what I commend to you who are mourning at this time. If
you must fall on the ground, worship there before the Lord. If your heart is
bowed down, emulate the holy ones who fall on their faces and worship
God. I believe that some of the truest, purest, sweetest, and strongest
devotion has come to God from hearts that were breaking with grief.
Remember, then, that in acts of mourning there is not, of necessity, any sin.

| V. But, fourthly, IN CHARGING GOD FOOLISHLY WE SIN GREATLY. ‘Job
sinned not,” and the phrase which explains it is, ‘hor charged God
foolishly.” Here let me say that o call God to our judgment-seat at all is a
high crime and misdemeanor. ‘Nay but, O man, who art thou that repliest
against God?” Woe unto him that contend eth with his Maker. The Lord is
absolutely sovereign, and he giveth no account of his matters. We are
usurping fools when we pretend to sit in judgment upon the Judge of all
the earth.

In the next place, we sin in requiring that we should understand God.
What? Is God under bonds to explain himself to us? Do we threaten to
revolt unless he will put himself right with us? Blessed be his name, he is
inscrutable, and I am glad to have him so. Do you want your God to
explain his dispensations? Are you not content to believe him? The demand
for explanation is unbelief. This is, indeed, making yourselves to be wiser
than God. Let us bow before him without a question. He is Jehovah, and
that ends the matter. He would have his children feel that what he wills is
always best. Bow before God, and prostrate your desire, and thought, and
judgment before his throne. What he does is wise, and true, and kind; and
of this we are sure. We can very easily charge God foolishly, but we had
better not charge him at all; for who are we that we should call the Eternal
to account?

We charge God foolishly when we imagine that he is unjust. “Ah!” said
one, ‘when I was a worldling I pro spered; but ever since I have been a
Christian I have endured no end of losses and troubles.” Do you mean to
insinuate that the Lord does not treat you justly? Think a minute, and stand

corrected. If the Lord were to deal with you according to strict justice,
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where would you be? If he were now to call you to account for your sins,
and lay bare the naked sword of justice, what would become of you? You
would be at once in despair, and very soon in hell. Never charge upon the
Lord a failure of justice, for this is to sin with a vengeance.

Some, however, will bring foolish charges against his love. ‘How can he
be a God of love if he permits me to suffer so?”” You forget that word —
“As many as I tenderly love” (for that is the Greek word) ‘I rebuke and
chasten.” The more the Lord loves you, the more surely he will rebuke any
and every evil that he sees in you. You are so precious to him, that he
desires to make you perfect in every good work to do his will. God prizes
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you much, my sister, or you would not have to be so often ground upon
the wheel to take away all excrescences and make the jewel of your soul to
shine. ‘Oh,” said a worldling to me when I was in great pain and weakness
of body, ‘is this the way God treats his children? Then I am glad I am not
one.” How my heart burned within me, and my eyes flashed, as I said that I
would take an eternity of such pain as I endured sooner than stand in the
place of the man who preferred ease to God. I felt it would be hell to me to
have a doubt of my adoption, and whatever pain I might suffer was a trifle
so long as I knew that the Lord was my God. Every child of God under
such a taunt would feel exceeding jealous for the honor of his Lord.
Beloved, we are willing to take the divine love with every possible
drawback that can be concerned; for the love of our Father is a weight of
glory, and all the sorrows of time are but ‘light afflictions,” and they last
but for a moment. How sweet to hear the Lord say —

“Inlovel corred theethy gold to refineg;

To make thee at length, in my likenessto shine”!

Alas! at times, unbelief charges God foolishly with reference to his power.
We think that he cannot help us in some peculiar trial. Throw to the winds
such fears; they are unworthy of us, and dishonoring to our Lord. Is
anything too hard for the Lord? Through flood and fire he will bring us in
safety.

We may be so foolish as to doubt hiswisdom. If he be All-wise, how can
he suffer us to be in such straits, and to sink so low as we do? What folly is
this? Who art thou, that thou wouldst measure the wisdom of God. Shall
an owl begin to compute the light of the sun? or an emmet estimate the
eternal hills? Shall some tiny animalcules, sporting with myriads of others

in a drop of water, begin to trace the bounds of the sea? What art thou?
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Who art thou, that thou shouldest set thy judgment against that of the Lord
God Almighty? Less than nothing; wilt thou censure the Infinite? A worm
of the dust; wilt thou arraign the mighty God? This be far from thee. Job
did not so, for he sinned not, nor charged God foolishly.

V. Lastly — as I must close in haste — To COME THROUGH GREAT TRIAL
WiTHOUT SIN IS THE HONOR OF THE SAINTS. If we are tried, and come
forth from it naked as when we were born, we need not be ashamed; but if
we come out of it without sinning, then the greatness of the affliction
increases the honor of our victory. ‘In all this Job sinned not™ the ‘all this”
is a part of the glory with which grace covered him. Suppose that your life
was all ease: suppose that you were brought up tenderly from a child, well
educated, left with a sufficient fortune to gratify every wish, happily
married, free from sickness, lifted above care, grinding labor, and heavy
sorrow: what then? Assuredly you could never be noted for patience. Who
would ever have heard of Job if he had not been tried? None would have
said of him, ‘In all this Job sinned not.” Only by his patience could he be
perfected and immortalized. Suppose that your record should be: from
birth a sufferer, throughout life a struggler; at home a wrestler, and abroad
a soldier and a cross-bearer; and, notwithstanding all this, full of joy and

34



peace, through strong believing: tried to the uttermost, yet found faithful.
In such a chronicle there is something worth remembering. There is no
glory in being a feather-bed soldier, a man bedecked with gorgeous
regimentals, but never beautified by a scar, or ennobled by a wound. All
that you ever hear of such a soldier is that his spurs jingle on the pavement
as he walks. There is no history for this carpet-knight. He is just a dandy.
He never smelt gunpowder in his life; or if he did, he fetched out his scentbottle
to kill the offensive odour. Well, that will not make much show in

the story of the nations. If we could have our choice, and we were as wise
as the Lord himself, we should choose the troubles which he has appointed
us, and we should not spare ourselves a single pang. Who wants to paddle
about a duck-pond all his life? Nay, Lord, if thou wilt bid me go upon the
waters, let me launch out into the deep. Those who are uplifted to the
heavens by the billows, and then go down again to the deeps as ocean
yawns, these see the works of the Lord, and his wonders in the deep.
Discomforts and dangers make men of us, and then we deal no more with
childish things, but with eternal matters. If we had no troubles, we should
in the end be dumb for lack of themes to speak upon; but now we are

storing up incidents worth the telling to our brethren when we join the
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family circle before the throne. Tried souls can tell of the infinite mercy and
love of God, who helped them, and delivered them. Give me an interesting
life, after all; and if it is to be an interesting life, then it must be one that has
its full share of trouble, us Job’s had. Then shall it be a heaven to hear the
verdict of the great Judge: ‘In all this my servant sinned not.”

The honor of a Christian, or, let me say, the honor of God’s grace in a
Christian, is when we have so acted that we have obeyed in detail, not
forgetting any point of duty. ‘In all this Job sinned not,” neither in what he
thought, or said, or did; nor even in what he did not say, and did not do:

‘In all this Job sinned not.” We are apt to purpose that we will shut
ourselves up in our own room, and never go out into the world again, or
attempt to speak or act any more. Surely, that would be a great blank, and
a blot upon our lives. No! No! No! We must not say, ‘I will speak no more
in the name of the Lord.” Go on speaking, go on acting, go on suffering.
Breast the wave, Christian! Swim to the other shore; and may God’s
infinite mercy be seen in bringing you there! Crowd your life with action,
and adorn it with patience, so that it shall be said, ‘In all this he sinned
not.” God grant us a detailed obedience, a following of the Lord fully, a
perfect working out of the minute points of service!

I feel that I must add just this. As I read the verse through, it looked too
dry for me, and so I wetted it with a tear. ‘In all this Job sinned not, nor
charged God foolishly”; and yet I, who have su ffered so little, have often
sinned, and, I fear, in times of anguish, have charged God foolishly. Dear
friends, is not this true of some of you? If so, let your tear follow mine. But
yet the tear will not wash out the sin. Fly to the fountain filled with blood,
and wash therein from sins of impatience, sins of petulance, sins of
rebellion, sins of unbelief. These are real sins, and they must be washed
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away in the blood of the Lamb. Oh, how dear that fountain is to us! how
dear to you who have often to lie in bed and suffer — for you still sin!
How dear to us who have health and strength wherewith to serve God, for
we see sin in our holy things, and we need to be purged from its
defilement. You that go into business every day, and mix up with all sorts
of persons, how much you have need of daily washing! Come, beloved, let
us go together, and say, ‘Lord, forgive us.”

I should like to say somewhat to some of you who are not God’s people.
Suppose I were to sum up your lives, and wrote it out in this fashion: ‘W as

fond of gaiety; spent many days in frivolous amusement; was sometimes
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drunken; occasionally would use profane language,” and so on. How
falsely should I speak if I were to say, ‘In all this he sinned not™ Why, in
all this you have done nothing else but sin. God has loaded your tables, and
clothed your backs, and kept you in health, and prolonged your lives, and
in all this you have done nothing else but sin and act towards God
foolishly. I want you to come, then, to that same fountain of which I spake,
and cry to-night, “Wash me, Savior, or I die.” You have been the very
opposite of Job. You have sinned in all your comforts and your mercies,
and have never shown due gratitude to the blessed God, but have done evil
against him. The Lord bring us all to his feet, and then may he help us in all
future troubles to stand firm, and not to sin. I know that some of you are
entering upon fierce trials. You have the prospect of it on your minds tonight,
and sitting here you feel depressed about it. Do not begin to

despond, but be doubly diligent in prayer. Be more concerned to be kept
from sinning than from suffering, and daily pray, ‘Lord, if thou wilt lead
me by this rough road, yet keep my feet that I stumble not, and preserve

me even to the end with garments unspotted from the world! I will ask no
more of thee but this one thing. Holy Father, keep me as a dear child,
obeying and serving thee, with all my heart, and soul, and strength, till I go
up higher to dwell with thee for ever!” May th e Lord hear you all in the
day of trouble, and preserve you to life’s latest hour, without spot and
blameless! Then shall he be glorified in you, and you shall have joy. Amen,

and Amen.
PORTION OF SCRIPTURE READ BEFORE SERMON — Job 1.
HYMNS FROM “OUR OWN HYMN BOOK” — 758, 744.
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A MERRY CHRISTMAS.

NO. 352

A SERMON DELIVERED ON SABBATH MORNING,

DECEMBER 23RD, 1860,
BY THE REV C. H. SPURGEON,

AT EXETER HALL, STRAND.

“And his sons went and feasted in their houses, every one his day;
and sent and called for their three sisters to eat and to drink with
them. And it was so, when the days of their feasting were gone
about, that Job sent and sanctified them, and rose up early in the
morning and offered burnt offerings according to the number of
them all: for Job said, It may be that my sons have sinned, and
cursed God in their hearts. Thus did Job continually.” — Job 1:4, 5.

JOB was an exceedingly happy man before his great trial. He was as much
blessed in the fruit of his body as in his basket and in his store. Our text
gives us a very pleasing picture of Job’s family. He was a happy man to
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have had so many children all comfortably settled in life; for you will
perceive that they all had houses; they had left his roof; they had all
established themselves, and had so prospered in the world that there was
not one of them who had not enough of the world’s goods to entertain all
the rest. So that it seemed as if Job’s prosperity in his business had
attended his children in the different places where they had settled To add
to his comfort, they were an undivided family: not like Abraham’s
household, where there was an Ishmael who mocked Isaac; nor like Isaac’s
household, where there was an Esau, and a Jacob who sought to supplant
him; nor like Jacob’s household, where there was a Joseph, and all the rest
of his brethren were envious and jealous of him; nor like David’s
household, where there was perpetual strife and bickering between the one
and the other. Job’s descendants were a large tribe; but th ey were all united
and knit together in bonds of perfect happiness; and moreover they seem to
have had a great desire to preserve their unity as a family. Perhaps Job and
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his family were the only ones who feared God in the neighborhood; they
wished therefore to keep themselves together as a little flock of sheep in
the midst of wolves, as a cluster of stars in the midst of the thick darkness;
and what a brilliant constellation they were, all of them shining forth and
proclaiming the truth of God! I say it was their desire not only to enjoy
pleasantness and peace, but to maintain it; for I think that these annual
meetings at the different houses were intended to knit them together, so
that if any little strife had arisen, as soon as they met at the next brothers
house all might be settled, and the whole host might go on again shoulder
to shoulder, and foot to foot, as one phalanx of soldiers for God. I think
Job must have been a right happy man. I do not know that he always went
to their feasts; perhaps the soberness of age might have a little disqualified
him for joining in their youthful enjoyments, but I am sure he commended
their feasting; I am quite certain he did not condemn it. If he had
condemned it he would never have offered sacrifice to God, lest they
should have sinned, but he would have told them at once it was a sinful
thing, and that he could give no countenance to it. I think I see the happy
group, so happy and holy that surely if David had been there, he would
have said. ‘Behold how good and pleasant a thing it is for brethren to
dwell together in unity.” But Job was a godly man, and so godly, that
unlike Eli, he brought up his household in the fear of God, and was not
only quick to observe any known sin, but was exceedingly jealous over his
children, lest secretly and inadvertently in their hearts, while they were at
their loaded tables, they might have said or thought anything which might
be termed blaspheming God. He therefore as soon as the feasting was over,
called them all together, and then as a preacher, told them of the danger to
which they were exposed, and as a priest, (for every patriarch before the
law was a priest) he offered burnt sacrifices, lest any sin should by any
possibility remain upon his sons and daughters. So saith the text. I pray
that now we may have grace to listen to it; and may what we shall now
hear abide with us during the coming week, when some of you shall meet
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together in your own houses! May God grant that our parents, or we, if we
be parents, may be as Jobs, and when the feasting shall be over, may there
come the sacrifice and the prayer, lest we should have sinned and
blasphemed God in our hearts!

I shall divide my sermon thus. First, the teX, and that is festive: so we will

ringin amerry bell. Secondly, that which is in the text, and that is
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instructive: so we will ringthe sermon kell. And, thirdly, that which
follows the tex, and that is afflictive so we will ring the funeral bell.

1. First, then, the text itself, and that is festive let us therefore, RING THE
MERRY BELL. I think I hear distinctly three notes in its merry peal. First,
the text gives a license; secondly, it suggests a caution; and thirdly, it
provides a remedy.

And, first, the text gives a licence Now, ye souls who would deny to your
fellowmen all sorts of mirth, come and listen to the merry bell of this text,
while it gives a license to the righteous especially — a license that they
meet together in their houses, and eat and drink, and praise their God. In
Cromwell’s days, the Puritan s thought it an ungodly thing for men to keep
Christmas. They, therefore, tried to put it down, and the common crier
went through the street, announcing that Christmas was henceforth no
more to be kept, it being a Popish, if not a heathenish ceremony. Now, you
do not suppose that after the crier had made the proclamation, any living
Englishman took any notice of it; at least, I can scarcely imagine that any
did, except to laugh at it; for it is idle thus to strain at gnats and stagger
under a feather. Albeit, that we do not keep the feast as Papists, nor even
as a commemorative festival, yet there is a something in old associations
that makes us like the day in which a man may shake off the cares of
business, and disport himself with his little ones. God forbid I should be
such a Puritan as to proclaim the annihilation of any day of rest which falls
to the lot of the laboring man. I wish there were a half-a-dozen holidays in
the year. I wish there were more opportunities for the poor to rest; though
I would not have as many saint’s days as there are in Romish countries;
yet, if we had but one or two more days in which the poor man’s
household, and the rich man’s family might meet together, it might
perhaps, be better for us. However, I am quite certain that all the preaching
in the world will not put Christmas down. You will meet next Tuesday,
and you will feast, and you will rejoice, and each of you, as God has given
you substance, will endeavor to make your household glad. Now, instead
of telling you that this is all wrong, I think the merry bell of my text gives
you a license so to do. Let us think a minute. Feasting is not a wrong thing,
or otherwise Job would have forbidden it to his children, he would have
talked to them seriously, and admonished them that this was an ungodly
and wicked custom, to meet together in their houses. But, instead of this,
Job only feared lest a wrong thing should be made out of a right thing, and

offered sacrifices to remove their iniquity; but he did by no means condemn
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it. Would any of you ask a blessing upon your children’s attendance at the
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theater? Could you say, when they had been in such a place, ‘It may be
they have sinned?”” No, you would only talk thus of a right thing. I think I
can prove to you that this was a good thing, for first you will notice, they
met in good howes; they did not go to an ale-house to feast; they had no
need to enter the tavern; but they met in their own houses; houses where
prayer and praise were wont to be made. How much better for the working
man to spend his money on his family than upon liquor sellers! And then it
was in goodcompary. They did not scrape together all the ruffians of the
place to feast with them; but they kept to their own kith and kin; and
feasting is good when good men feast; especially when they spare for the
poor, as no doubt Job’s children did, or else they were quite unworthy of
their generous ancestor. They feasted in good houses, and in good
company. And they observed during their feasting, good behavior. Job
never heard of a wrong expression they had used; no one ever told him that
they had become riotous, or that they had uttered one wrong word, or else
Job could not have said, ‘It may be,” but he would have said, ‘It iSso.” He
must be a good son of whom a father could say, ‘It may be he has erred.”
All that he had was a fear lest secretly they might have done wrong; but it
appears that openly their feasting had been such that even the busy tongue
of scandal could not find fault with them. And besides, their feasting was a
good thing, because it had a good intent; it was for amity, for cheerfulness
and family union. It was that they might be bound together as a bundle of
rods — strong and unbroken — that they might be as a strongly
intertwined cord, interwoven by these their family greetings and meetings.
Now, I say, that if in their case the thing was not wrong — and I think I
have proved in four respects that it was right, — it was in good houses, in
good company, with good behavior, and for a good purpose, — the text
gives a license for us to do the like, and to meet in our houses, in the
company of our kith and kin, provided we feast after a good sort, and do it
with the good intent of knitting our hearts the one towards the other.

But again: goodmen of old havefeasted. Need I remind you of Abraham’s
making a great feast in his house, when his child Isaac was weaned? Shall I
tell you of Sampson and his feasts, or of David, or of Hezekiah, or of
Josiah, and of the kings who gave to every man a loaf of bread, and a good
piece of flesh, and a flagon of wine, and they cheered their hearts, and

made merry before God?
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But let me remind you, that feasting, so far from being evil, was even an
essential part of divine worship under the old law. Do you not read of the
feast of trumpets, the feast of tabernacles, the feast of the Passover, the
feast of the new moons, and how many other feasts besides? Come they
not over again and again? Now, if the thing were wrong in itself, God
would certainly never employ it as an emblem and token of the divine, the
pure, and the heavenly doctrines of his grace. It is impossible that God
should have taken a wrong thing to be the type of a right thing. He might
take a common good, and make it the type of a special favor, but not an
evil thing. It be far from us to suppose such a thing of our God.
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Besides, did not the Savior himself countenance a feast, and help to
provide the guests with the wherewithal that they might have good cheer?
Do you think the Savior out of place, when he went to the wedding feast?
and suppose ye that he, went there and did not eat and drink? Was it not
said of him, ‘Behold a drunken man and a wine bibber, a friend of
publicans and sinners?”’ Not that he was either drunken or a wine bibber,
but that he ‘came eating and drinking,” to dash to pieces the Pharisaism
which says that that which goeth into a man defileth a man, whereas Christ
teacheth ‘hot that which goeth into a man, but that which cometh out of a
man, that defileth a man.” Jesus Christ, I say, was at the fea st; and suppose
ye that he bore a sad countenance? Did he sour with the vinegar of a
morose behavior the wine with which he had filled the watering pots? I
trow not, but I believe that at that marriage feast he joined with the guests;
and if he were indeed ‘“a man of sorrows and acquainted with grief,” as he
certainly was, yet did he not keep his griefs to himself, for if he came to
suffer himself, he came to make others glad, and I doubt not that at the
feast he seemed the gladdest of the guests, most glad because he was really
the master of the feast, and because he saw in the wedding the type of his
own marriage, his own divine espousals with the Church, which is ‘the
bride, the Lamb’s wife.”

And, let me add once more, God has certainly made in this world provision
for man’s feasting. He had not given just dry bread enough for a man to
eat, and keep body and soul together, for the harvests teem with plenty,
and often are the barns filled to bursting. O Lord, thou didst not give
simply dry bread and water for mankind, but thou hast filled the earth with
plenty, and milk and honey hast thou given to us; and thou hast besides this
laden the trees with fruit, and given to men dainties. Thou art not illiberal,

thou dost not dole out with miserable hand the lean and scanty charity
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which some men would give to the poor, but thou givest liberally, and thou
upbraidest not! And for what purpose is this given? to rot, to mould, to be
trodden on, to be spoiled? no, but that men may have more than enough,
that they may have all they want, and may rejoice before their God, and
may feed the hungry, for this indeed is one essential and necessary part of
all true Christian feasting. My text, I say, rings a merry bell, and gives us
license for sacred feasting.

2. But now the same merry bell suggests a caution. Job said — ‘It may be
“They were good sons; good, godly young men, I am sure, or else Job
would not have said, ‘It may be.” But ‘it may be,” said he; ‘It may be that
my sons have sinned, and cursed God in their hearts;” or, as some translate
it, ‘have blessed God too little in their hearts.” They may not have been
grateful enough for their prosperity, and for the enjoyments which God had
given them. ‘It may be.” Well, hearken, brethren, ‘it may be,” too, that

you and I may sin, and blaspheme God in our hearts, and be as Job’s sons
may have been, too little thankful. If, though they were true men and true
women, though they all had a Job for their father, and though their feasting
was in their own houses, and after a right sort, and a commendable sort,
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yet there was a “may be” that there might be sin; am I too superstitions or
too careful, when I say, brethren, ‘it may be,” it may be that in our
happiest gathering of our family together, it may be that we shall sin! I
think we could not prefer ourselves before the sons and daughters of Job
— that were self-righteousness indeed — we are surely not proud enough
to think ourselves better than the sons of that ‘perfect and upright” man,
‘who feared God and eschewed evil.”I thin k I am not too severe and too
strict, when I say, ‘It may be; ‘it” may be; ‘1ook to it; take heed to
yourselves, be careful, be on your watch tower. Let me give you some
reasons and arguments why this caution is not unnecessary.

And, first, remember there is no place free from sin. You may set bounds
about this mount, but the beast will touch the mountain. You may
endeavor as much as you will to keep out Satan; but wherever there were
two met together, Satan was ever the third. There was never a company
met, but the Evil One somewhere intruded. Does he not come into your
business? Do you not find him entering into your very closet? Yea, and the
very table of the Lord, has not Satan sat there and tempted Judas; ay, and
tempted you too? How, then, can you hope that when your family are met
together, Satan shall not be there? Is it not written, “The sons of God came

together, and Satan came also among them? ‘I am sure they never invited
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him; but he does not stay for that. And you will find it so. Never invite him
by anything ungodly or unchristian-like. But since there are temptations
everywhere, however pure and upright your intentions may be, however
excellent your company, think you hear my little bell ringing — ‘It may be,
it may be, it may be; ‘and” it ma y be ‘a blessed check to you.

Beside this, remember that there is many a special temptation where there
is a loaded table. Old Quarles said, ‘Snares attend my board;” and certainly
they do. More men have perished by fullness of bread than ever died by
hunger. Hunger may break through stone walls, but I have known feasting
leap over golden walls — the golden walls of grace. Some men cut their
throats with their teeth, and many a man has swam to hell down his own
throat. More have been drowned in the bowl, ‘tis said, than ever were
drowned in the sea. I trust I need not say aught of that to you. I hope not.
If there be a man here who falls into drunkenness, in God’s name, let him
tremble, for there is no admittance for the drunkard into the kingdom of
heaven. I am speaking now to Christian men — not to men who fall into
these vices — and I say to them, where you use the most proper
moderation in receiving the things which God gives you, where you even
totally abstain from that which might be a temptation, yet even there your
table may be a snare unto you. Therefore, take heed to yourself, believer,
lest Satan lie in ambush beneath the family table.

Remember also, that they who sit at the table are but men, and the best of
men are but men at the best, and men have so little grace, that if they be
not on the watchtower, they may soon be overtaken, and they may say or
do that which they will have to repent of afterwards. I have heard say that
there are men who swallow mouthfuls of earth which they will have to
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digest in hell, and I do not doubt it. There have been times when a happy
company have gathered together, and the conversation has become trifling,
then full of levity; perhaps it has gone so far, that afterwards, when they
retired to their homes, they would have recalled their words, if it had been
possible. Let this caution, then, sound in all our ears, ‘It may be — it may
be — it may be!” — and let us so act, that if Christ were at the feast, we
should not be ashamed to see him; let us so speak that if Christ sat at our
table, we should not count it a hindrance to our joy, but rather that we
should be the more free, joyous, and glad, because of such thrice-blessed
company. Oh! tell me not that Christianity curbs our joy. My brethren, it
shuts up one of its channels — that black and filthy kennel into which the

sinner’s joy mus t run; but it opens another channel, wider, broader, deeper,
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purer, and fills it to the very banks with joy, more lustrous and more full of
glory. Think not that we who follow Christ, and seek to walk strictly in our
integrity, are miserable. We tell you that our eyes sparkle as much as yours,
and that we have not the redness of the eyes in the morning. We can say to
the worldlng that our heart, despite its sometimes heaviness, does rejoice in
the Lord, and we have peace which is like a river, and a righteousness
which is like the waves of the sea. O Christian men! let not the world think
of you that you are shut out here from anything like happiness; but so act
and so live, at all times, that you may teach men that it is possible to be
happy without sin, and to be holy without being morose. This, then, is the
caution which our merry bell rings out to us.

But, then, in the third place, having given a license and suggested a
caution, the merry bell provides a remedy. ‘It may be ¢ — it may be we
have done wrong. What then? Here is a remedy to be used, by parents, and
heads of families, and by ourselves.

Job sent for his sons as a father; he sanctified them as a preacher; he
sacrificed for them as a priest; by all which I understand, that he first bade
them come together, and then he sanctified them: that is, he first spoke to
them; commended them for the excellent and admirable manner in which
they had met together, told them how pleased he was to see their love,
their union; but then he said, ‘It may be, my sons, you are like your father;
there is some sin in you, and it may be you have sinned; come, let us repent
together;” and so, being, as I believe, all godly persons, they sat down and
thought over their ways. Then no doubt the good old man bade them kneel
down, while he prayed with them; and then he expressed his faith in the
great coming Mediator, and so, though one man’s faith cannot prevail for
another, yet the faith of the father helped to quicken the faith of the sons,
and the prayer of the father was the means of drawing forth the prayer of
the sons, and so the family was sanctified. Then after that he would say,
“There is no putting away of sin, except by the shedding of blood; so th ey
fetched the bullocks, a bullock for every son and for every daughter: the
old patriarch slew the victims, laid them on the altar, and as the smoke
ascended, they all thought if they had sinned against God, yet the blood
shed, and the victim offered could, as the type of Christ, take away their
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sin. | think | seethe good dd man, after the saaificewas all complete.
aNow, my children ® he says, @eturn to your homes; if you have sinned,
your sinis put away; if you have transgressd, the @onement made has
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cancdled your transgresson; ye may go to your habitations, and take a
father's blessng with you®

Call to your reclledion, that Jobis sid to have seen to his saaed work
aealy in the morning.° It isill l ying in bed when we have sin onthe
conscience Hethat hath asin urforgiven shoud rever travel slowly to the
cross bu runto it. So Job would slegp in the morning not an hou, till he
had seen his ons and hs daughters sanctified, and the saaifice made Mark
well, that @he off ered acar ding to the number of his ons@He did na
leave out one. If he prayed for the ddest, he prayed for the yourngest too;
and if he made supgicaionfor the sons, he did na forget the daughters
Ah! parents, never forget any of your children; carry them all before God,
let them al be conseaated to him, and let your eanest prayer go upfor
them all, from your Reuben down to your Benjamin; lease not one of them
out, bu pray Godto grant that they may all be bound uptogether in the
bundeof life.

And ndiceonce ajain, 20 dd Job continuall y.° As often as they visited,
so often was there the saaifice | suppase they had ten feastsin the yea;
andit is suppacsed by the old commentators that they assembled ontheir
birth-days. They were not always feasting: that were sinful. In fad, that
wasthe sin o the old world, for which God downed it. They ate and they
drank, they married and they were given in marriage,® dl which things are
right enough in themselves; but if we ae whaly immersed in them, always
eding, always drinking, always feasting, then they become sins, and indeed
at all timesthey become sin, uress like Job's feasts they are sanctified by
the Word of God and prayer. If our medings be thus sanctified, we can in
everything gve thanks, then 2he that eaeth, eaeth to the Lord, and giveth
God thanks,° and keing accepted in his thankfulness the eding isto God's
glory. | say, then, my dea friends, that Job dd this continually, which
teades to the parent his duty of continually pleading for his sons and
daughters.

The @am of my remarksisjust this. Youwill most of you med together
next Tuesday, and keep the househdld feast. | beg you to imitate Job on
the morrow, and make it your spedal and peauliar businessto cdl your
chil dren together, and sanctify them by prayer, and by plealing the
predous sfaaificeof Christ Jesus. So 4t may beCthere has been sin; but

there will be no®may be® asto the putting away of the sin; for pleading
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with prayer, and laying hold onthe saaifice by faith, you shall stand
accepted still, bah you and your househalds.

Now, some may think that what | have said uponthis paint is unrecessary,
and that we ought not to speak about such common things as these. Do
you suppcee that the Christian pupit was st up by God that we might
alwaystalk to you abou the millennium, or the antediluvians, or the things
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that are to happen in Ethiopia or Palestine? I believe that the Christian
ministry has to do with you in your daily life, and the more the preacher
delivers that which is practically suggestive of profit to our souls, the more
closely does he keep to the Master. I am sure, if my Lord Jesus Christ were
here, he would say somewhat in these words to you, ‘Go your way, and

eat your bread with a joyous heart, for God hath accepted you through my
blood, but watch, and be ye as men that look for their Lord. Still keep your
lamps trimmed and your lights burning, and your loins girt about, and be ye
stedfast and watch unto prayer, that should I come in the morning, or at
cock-crowing, I may find you ready for my appearing.”

As for you young men and women, who will be separated on that day from
your own parents, having no family circle in which to join, yet perform this
pleasant privilege yourselves. Set apart a season the next morning, in which
by prayer and supplication you shall make confession of sin; and whenever
the feast-time comes round, whenever you are invited to a social meeting,
or the like, look upon it as a necessary successor of the social gathering,
that there be private supplication, private confession of sin, and a personal
laying hold anew upon the great sacrifice. If this be done, your meetings,
instead of being unprofitable, shall be the beginning of better days to you,
and you shall even grow in grace through that prayer, that repentance, and
that faith, which have been suggested by your gatherings together.

I think all this is most fairly in my text; and if I ought not to preach from
such a passage, then the text ought not to be in the Bible.

Il . And now let us turn to the second head, or what is in the text, and that
is instructive; we must, therefore, ring the SERMON BELL.

Well, it will be a short sermon. My sermon shall not be like the bell and
preacher of St. Antholin’s church, which were said to be both alike, the bell
was pulled a long while, and was exceeding dreary in its tone, and the
preacher was precisely the same. The sermon which is fairly in my text is
this. If Job found it right with a holy jealousy to suspect lest his sons might
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have sinned, how much more do you think he suspected himself? Depend
on it, he who was so anxious to keep his children clean was himself more
anxious that he might always fear his God, and eschew evil. God said he
was a perfect and an upright man; and yet was he jealous. How much
more, then, shall you and I be jealous of ourselves? Say not in thine heart,
Christian, ‘1 may go hither and thither and may not sin;” you are never out
of danger of sinning. This is a world of mire; it will be hard to pick your
path, so as not to soil your garments. This is a world of pitch; you will
need to watch often, if in handling it you are to keep your hands clean.
There is a robber in every turn of the road to rob you of your jewels; there
is a thief behind every bush; there is a temptation in every mercy; there is a
snare in every joy; there is not a stone on which you tread under which
there is not a viper’s nest; and if you shall ever reach heaven it will be a
miracle of divine grace; if you shall ever come safely home to your Father’s
house, it will be because your Father’s power brought you there. If Job’s
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sons were in danger at their own tables, how much more are some of you
in danger, Christians, when you have to go among the ungodly? It may be
that some of you are called to do business where you hear oaths and
blasphemy; your way of life is such that you cannot help being exposed to
many temptations. Be on your guard. It was said of a certain great man,
that he was so afraid of losing his life, that he always wore armor under his
clothes. Take care you always wear armor. When a man carries a bombshell
in his hand, he should mind that he does not go near a candle; and you

too must take care that you do not go near temptation. But if you are

called to go through the temptation, how watchful, how anxious, how
careful, how guarded should you be! Brethren, I do not think that we are
any of us watchful enough. I have heard of a good woman, who would
never do anything till she had sought the Lord in prayer about it. Is that
over custom? If we do even a common thing without seeking the Lord’s
direction, we may have to repent it as long as we live. Even our common
actions are edged tools; we must mind how we handle them. There is
nothing in this world that can foster a Christian’s piety, but everything that
can destroy it. How anxious should we be, then, to look up — to look up
to God, that He may keep us! Let your prayer be, ‘Hold thou me up, and I
shall be safe” let your daily cry be, you young Christians especially, ay, and
you old Christians too, be, ‘Lord, keep me! Keep my heart, I pray thee, for
out of it are the issues of my life.” Do not expose yourselves unnecessarily
but if called to exposure, if you have to go where the darts are flying, never

go abroad without your shield; for if once the devil catches you abroad,
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and your shield at home, then he will say, ‘Now is my time,” and he will
send an arrow which may rattle between the joints of your harness, and you
may fall down wounded, even though you cannot be slain. The Lord grant,
then, that this sermon bell of my text may ring in your ears during the next
week, and as long as ever you live, may you hear it saying to you, ‘Be
careful; be watchful, be vigilant; danger may be in an hour when all
seemeth securest to thee.” Inspect the vessel, see to her keel, look to the
sails; look to the rudder bands, watch every part of the ship, for the storm
may be coming though the calm rule at present, and the rocks may be
ahead though the breakers roll not, and the quicksands may underlie thy
keel, though thou thinkest all is well. God help thee then, Christian, to
watch unto prayer! What we say unto you, we say unto all: Watch!

II1. But now what follows the text — and that is afflictive: and here let us
ring the FUNERAL BELL.

What follows the text? Why hear ye this, “Thy sons and thy daughters were
eating and drinking wine in their eldest brother’s house; and behold there
came a great wind from the wilderness, and smote the four corners of the
house, and it fed upon the young men and they are dead, and I only am
escaped alone to tell thee.” Between the table and the coffin there is but a
step, between the feast and the funeral there may be but a day, and the very
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bell that rings the marriage peal tolls the funeral knell. Here is a death’s
head for you to put on your table. The old Egyptians set a corpse among
the guests, that all might know that they must die: I set the bodies of Job’s
sons and daughters at your table, to make you think that you will die. Our
very eating is the grave of God’s mercies, and should remind us of our own
graves. What do we when we eat, but patch the old tenement, put fresh
plaister on the delapidated and naked rafters? So, then, we should
remember, that the time will come when we can no more do this, but when
the tenement itself shall be shaken and be blown down. Sinner! let no joy
cross thy face, till death and thou art friends. Saint! let no joy be in thine
heart either, till thou canst say, “Welcome, death; I gladly go with thee.”
Do nothing that you would not willingly die doing; be found in no position
in which you would be unwilling to stand for ever. Be you to-day what you
would wish to he in eternity; and so live, and so act, and so sit at the table,
that if the wind should come and smite the four corners of the house, and
you should die, yet you fall asleep at one feast, to wake up at another feast,
where there would be no ‘may be,” about sin, but where you should eat

bread in the kingdom of God, and drink the new wine of which Jesus
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Christ spoke, when he rose from the supper, and left his disciples. Ah! my
spirit rises on wings of delight at the solemn tones of that funeral knell, for
it has more music in it after all than my merry bell. There is a pleasing joy
in sorrow, and mirth is akin to sadness. Hearken, friends, the bell is
speaking, ‘G ONE, GONE, GONE, GONE. “Who is that for? Who is dead in
this parish? “That is poor So -and-so.” My God, when it shall be my turn,
may my soul behold thy face with joy. O may my spirit, when it receives
the last summons, cry with delight, ‘Blessed be God for th at sound! It was
the merriest sound my soul could have desired, for now I sit with Jesus,
and eat at his table, and feast with angels, and am satisfied and have the
privilege of John, to lean my head upon my Savior’s breast.” Christian! |
say never let the thought of dying plague thee; let it be a comfort to thee,
and stand thou so, ready, that when the Master shall say, “Arise!” thou wilt
have nothing to do but to rise at his bidding, and march to heaven, leading
thy captivity captive.

But thou, sinner, when thou art sitting at thy table, think thou hearest my
funeral bell tolling in thy ears, and if thou shouldst step aside, and the rest
should say, “What ails you?” — if you should be compelled to rise while
they are laughing, and go up stairs to pray, I shall not mind, though some
may say I have made thee melancholy and have marred thy feast, for,
sinner, it is no time for thee to be feasting, while God’s sword is furbished,
and sharp, and ready to divide soul from body. There is a time to laugh, but
it is not till sin is pardoned there is a time to dance, but it is not till the
heart stands with joy before the ark, there is a time to make merry, but it is
not till sin is forgiven. Your time is a time to weep and a time to rend your
garments, and a time to sorrow, and a time to repent. May God’s Holy
Spirit give you the grace! The time is now. And the grace being given, may
you fan before the cross, and find pardon and mercy there, and then we
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may say, in the words of Solomon — ’Go thy way, eat thy bread with joy,
and drink thy wine with a merry heart; for God now accepteth thy works.”

SATAN CONSIDERING
THE SAINTS.

NO. 623

DELIVERED ON SUNDAY MORNING, APRIL 9TH, 1865
BY C. H. SPURGEON

AT THE METROPOLITAN TABERNACLE, NEWINGTON.
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“And the Lord said unto Satan, Hast thou considered my servant Job.”
-Job 1.8.

How very uncertain are all terrestrial things! How foolish would that
believer be who should lay up his treasure anywhere, except in heaven!
Job’s prosperity promised as much st ability as anything can do beneath the
moon. The man had round about him a large household of, doubtless
devoted and attached servants. He had accumulated wealth of a kind which
does not suddenly depreciate in value. He had oxen, and asses, and cattle.
He had not to go to markets, and fairs, and trade with his goods to procure
food and clothing, for he carried on the processes of agriculture on a very
large scale round about his own homestead, and probably grew within his
own territory everything that his establishment required. His children were
numerous enough to promise a long line of descendants. His prosperity
wanted nothing for its consolidation. It had come to its flood-tide: where
was the cause which could make it ebb?

Up there, beyond the clouds, where no human eye could see, there was a
scene enacted which augured no good to Job’s prosperity. The spirit of evil
stood face to face with the infinite Spirit of all good. An extraordinary
conversation took place between these two beings. When called to account
for his doings, the evil one boasted that he had gone to and fro throughout
the earth, insinuating that he had met with no hindrance to his will, and
found no one to oppose his freely moving and acting at his own pleasure.
He had marched everywhere like a king in his own dominions, unhindered
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and unchallenged. When the great God reminded him that there was at
least one place among men where he had no foothold, and where his power
was unrecognized, namely, in the heart of Job; that there was one man who
stood like an impregnable castle, garrisoned by integrity, and held with
perfect loyalty as the possession of the King of Heaven; the evil one defied
Jehovabh to try the faithfulness of Job, told him that the patriarch’s integrity
was due to his prosperity, that he served God and eschewed evil from
sinister motives, because he found his conduct profitable to himself. The
God of heaven took up the challenge of the evil one, and gave him
permission to take away all the mercies which he affirmed to he the props
of Job’s integrity, and to pull down all the outworks and buttresses and see
whether the tower would not stand in its own inherent strength without
them. In consequence of this, all Job’s wealth went in one b lack day, and
not even a child was left to whisper comfort A second interview between
the Lord and his fallen angel took place. Job was again the subject of
conversation; and the Great One defied by Satan, permitted him even to
touch him in his hone and in his flesh, till the prince became worse than a
pauper, and he who was rich and happy was poor and wretched, filled with
disease from head to foot, and fain to scrape himself with a miserable
potsherd, to gain a poor relief from his pain.

Let us see in this the mutability of all terrestrial things. ‘He hath founded it
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upon the floods,”is David’s description of this world; and, if it he founded
on the floods, can you wonder that it changes oft? Put not your trust in

anything beneath the stars: remember that ‘Change”is w ritten on the forefront

of nature. Say not therefore, “My mountain standeth firm: it shall

never he moved;” the glance of Jehovah’s eye can shake thy mountain into
dust, the touch of his foot can make it like Sinai, to melt like wax and to he
altogether on a smoke. ‘Set your affection on things above, where Christ
sitteth on the right hand of God,” and let your heart and your treasure he *
where neither moth nor rust doth corrupt, nor thieves break through and
steal.” The words of Bernard may here instruct us: “That is the true and
chief joy which is not conceived from the creature, but received from the
Creator, which (being once possessed thereof) none can take from thee:
compared with which all other pleasure is torment, all joy is grief, sweet
things are bitter, all glory is baseness, and all delectable things are
despicable.”

This is not, however, our subject this morning. Accept thus much as merely
an introduction to our main discourse. The Lord said to Satan, ‘Hast thou
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considered my servant Job?” Let us deliberate, first, in what sense the evil
spirit may be said to consider the people of God; secondly, let us notice
what it is that he considers about them; and then, thirdly, let us comfort
ourselves by the reflection that one who is far above Satan considers us in
a higher sense.

| . First, then, IN WHAT SENSE MAY SATAN BE SAID TO CONSIDER THE
PEOPLE OF God?

Certainly not in the usual Biblical meaning of the term ‘consider.” ‘O Lord
consider my trouble.” ‘Consider my meditation.” ‘Ble ssed is he that
considereth the poor.” Such consideration implies good -will and a careful
inspection of the object of benevolence with regard to a wise distribution
of favor. In that sense Satan never considers any. if he has any
benevolence, it must he towards himself; but all his considerations of other
creatures are of the most malevolent kind. No meteoric flash of good flits
across the black midnight of his soul. Nor does he consider us as we are
told to consider the works of God, that is, in order to derive instruction as
to God’s wisdom and love and kindness. He does not honor God by what
he sees in his works, or in his people. It is not with him, ‘Go to the ant;
consider her ways and be wise;” but he goes to the Christian and considers
his ways and becomes more foolishly God’s enemy than he was before.
The consideration which Satan pays to God’s saints is upon this wise. He
regards them with wonder, when he considers the difference between them
and himself. A traitor, when he knows the thorough villainy and the
blackness of his own heart, cannot help being astounded, when he is forced
to believe another man to be faithful. The first resort of a treacherous heart
is to believe that all men would be just as treacherous, and are really so at
bottom. The traitor thinks that all men are traitors like himself, or would
he, if it paid them better than fidelity. When Satan looks at the Christian,
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and finds him faithful to God and to his truth, he considers him as we
should consider a phenomenon-perhaps despising him for his folly, but yet
marvelling at him, and wondering how he can act thus. ‘1,”he seems to
say, ‘a prince, a peer of God’s parliament, would not submit my will to
Jehovah: I thought it better to reign in hell than serve in heaven: I kept not
my first estate, but fell from my throne: how is it that these stand? What
grace is it which keeps these? I was a vessel of gold, and yet I was broken;
these are earthen vessels, but I cannot break them! I could not stand in my
glory-what can he the matchless grace which upholds them in their

poverty, in their obscurity, in their persecution, still faithful to the God who
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doth not bless and exalt them as he did me!” It may he that he also

wonders at their happiness. He feels within himself a seething sea of
misery. There is an unfathomable gulf of anguish within his soul, and when
he looks at believers, he sees them quiet in their souls, full of peace and
happiness, and often without any outward means by which they should he
comforted, yet rejoicing and full of glory. He goes up and down through
the world and possesses great power, and there he many myrmidons to
serve him, yet he hath not the happiness of spirit possessed by yonder
humble cottager, obscure, unknown, having no servants to wait upon her,
but stretched upon the bed of weakness. He admires and hates the peace
which reigns in the believer’s soul.

His consideration may go farther than this. Do you not think that he
considers them to detect, if possible, any flaw and fault in them, by way of
solace to himself? ‘They are not pure,” saith he — ‘these blood -bought
ones-these elect from before the foundations of the world, — they still sin!
These adopted children of God, for whom the glorious Son bowed his head
and gave up the ghost! -even they offend!” How must he chuckle, with
such delight as he is capable of, over the secret sins of God’s people, and if
he can see anything in them inconsistent with their profession, anything
which appears to he deceitful, and therein like himself, he rejoices. Each sin
born in the believer’s heart, cries to him, ‘My father! my father!” and he
feels something like the joy of fatherhood as he sees his foul offspring. He
looks at the ‘0ld man”in the Christian, and admires the tenacity with

which it maintains its hold, the force and vehemence with which it
struggles for the mastery, the craft and cunning with which every now and
then, at set intervals, at convenient opportunities, it putteth forth all its
force. He considers our sinful flesh, and makes it one of the books in which
he diligently reads. One of the fairest prospects, I doubt not, which the
devil’s eye ever rests upon is the inconsistency and the impurity which he
can discover in the true child of God. In this respect he bad very little to
consider in God’s true se rvant, Job.

Nor is this all, but rather just the starting point of his consideration. We
doubt not that he views the Lord’s people, and especially th e more
emminent and excellent among them, as the qreat barriers to the progress
of his kingdom and just as the engineer, endeavoring to make a railway,
keeps his eye very much fixed upon the hills and rivers, and especially upon
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the great mountain through which it will take years laboriously to bore a

tunnel so Satan, in looking upon his various plans to carry on his dominion
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in the world, considers most such men as Job. Satan must have thought
much of Martin Luther. ‘I could ride the world over,”says he “if it were
not for that monk. He stands in my way. That strong-headed man hates
arid mauls my firstborn son, the pope. If I could get rid of him I would not
mind though fifty thousand smaller saints stood in my way.” He is sure to
consider God’s servant, if there he ‘hone like him,” if he stand out distinct
and separate from his fellows. Those of us who are called to the work of
the ministry must expect from our postion to he the special objects of his
consideration. When the glass is at the eye of that dreadful warrior, he is
sure to look out for those who by their regimentals are discovered to he
the officers, and he bids his sharpshooters he very careful to aim at these,
‘For,” saith he, ‘if the standard -bearer fall, then shall the victory he more
readily gained to our side, and our opponents shall he readily put to rout.”
If you are more generous than other saints, if you live nearer to God than
others, as the birds peek most at the ripest fruit, so may you expect Satan
to be most busy against you. Who cares to contend for a province covered
with stones and barren rocks, and ice-bound by frozen seas? But in all
times there is sure to be a contention after the fat valleys where the wheatsheaves
arc plenteous and where the husband- man’s toil is well requited,

and thus, for you who honor God most, Satan will struggle very sternly.
He wants to pluck God’s jewels from his crown, if he can, and take the
Redeemer’s precious stones even from the breastplate itself He considers,
then, God’s people; viewing them as hindrances to his reign, he contrives
methods by which he may remove them out of his way, or turn them to his
own account. Darkness would cover the earth if he could blow out the
lights; there would he no fruit to shake like Lebanon, if he could destroy
that handful of corn upon the top of the mountains; hence his perpetual
consideration is to make the faithful fail from among men.

It needs not much wisdom to discern that the great object of Satan in
considering God’s people is to do them injury. I s carcely think he hopes to
destroy the really chosen and blood-bought heirs of life. My notion is that
he is too good a divine for that. He has been foiled so often when he has
attacked God’s people, that he can hardly think he shall he able to destroy
the elect, for you remember the soothsayers who arc very nearly related to
him, spoke to Haman on this wise; ‘If Mordicai be of the seed of the Jews.
before whom thou hast begun to fall, thou shalt not prevail against him, but
shalt surely fall before him.” He knows right well that there is a seed royal

in the land against whom he fights in vain; and it strikes me if he could be
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absolutely certain that any die soul was chosen of God, he would scarcely
waste his time in attempting to destroy it, although he might seek to worry
and to dishonor it. It is however most likely that Satan no more knows
who God’s elect ar e than we do, for he can only judge as we do by
outward actions, though he can form a more accurate judgment than we ¢
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athrough longer experience, and keing able to seepersonsin private where
we cana intrude; yet into Gods book d seaet deaees hisbladk eye can
never peq. By their fruits he knows them, and we know them in the same
manner. Since, however, we ae often mistaken in ou judgment, he too
may he 50; and it seams to me that he therefore makes it hispadlicy to
endeavor to destroy them all-not knowing in which case he may succeel.
He goeth abou seeking whom he may devour, and, as he knows not whom
he may be permitted to swall ow up, he d@tads all the people of God with
vehemence Some one may say, 83How can ore devil dothis?” He does not
doit by himself alone. | do nd know that many of us have ever been
tempted dredly by Satan: we may not be notable enough among men to he
worth histroulde; but he has awhale host of inferior spirits under his
supremacy and control, and as the centurion said of himself, so he might
have said of Satan B e saith to this girit, ‘Do this," and he doeth it, and
to his ®rvant, ‘Go,' and he goeth .® Thins all the servants of God will more
or lesscome under the dired or indired asaualts of the grea enemy of
souls, and that with aview of destroying them; for he would, if it were
possble, decave the very eled. Where he anna destroy, thereis no doulb
that Satan's objed isto worry. He does not like to seeGod's people

happy. | believe the devil grealy delights in some ministers, whose
tendency in their preading is to multi ply and foster doults and feas, and
grief, amid despondency, as the evidences of God's people. 3Ah.° saith the
devil, @read on you are doing my work well, for | like to seeGod's
people mournful. If | can make them hang their harps on the will ows, and
go abou with miserable faces, | redon | have done my work very
completely. My dea friends, let ns watch against thase spedous
temptations which pretend to make us humble, bu which redly aim at
making us unbelieving. Our God takes no ddlight in ou suspicions and
mistrusts. Seehow he proves hislove in the gift of his dea Son Jesus.
Banish then all your ill surmisings, and rgoicein unrmoved confidence God
delightsto he worshipped with joy. @0 come, let us sng unto the Lord: let
us make ajoyful noise to the rock of our salvation. Let us come before his
presencewith thanksgiving, and make ajoyful noise unto him with

psams.® Regjoicein the Lord, ye righteous, and shou for joy all ye that
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areupright in heat. @Regjoicein the Lord always, and again, | say, rejoice®
Satan does nat like this. Martin Luther used to say, 4_et us sng psalims and
spite the devil ,° and | have no doulh Martin Luther was pretty nealy right;
for that lover of discord hates harmonious, joyous praise. Beloved brother,
the ach-enemy wants to make you wretched here, if he caana have you
heredter; andin this, no douly, heisaming ablow at the hona of God.
Heiswell aware that mournful Christians often dshona the faithfulnessof
God by mistrusting it, and hethinksif he can worry us until we no more
believe in the mnstancy and goodressof the Lord, he shall have robbed
God d his praise. 8He that off ereth praise, glorifieth me,° says God; and so
Satan lays the axe d theroat of our praise, that God may ceaeto he
glorified.
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Moreover, if Satan cannot destroy a Christian, how often has he spoilt his
usefulness? Many a believer has fallen, not to break his neck-that is
impossible,-but he has broken some important bone, and he has gone
limping to his grave! We can recall with grief some men once eminent in
the ranks of the Church, who did run well, but on a sudden, through stress
of temptation, they fell into sin, and their names were never mentioned in
the Church again, except with bated breath. Everybody thought and hoped
they were saved so as by fire, but certainly their former usefulness never
could return. It is very easy to go back in the heavenly pilgrimage, but it is
very hard to retrieve your steps. You may soon turn aside and put out your
candle, but you cannot light it quite so speedily. Friend, beloved in the
Lord, watch against the attacks of Satan and stand fast, because you, as a
pillar in the house of God are very dear to us, and we cannot spare you. As
a father, or as a matron in our midst, we do you honor, and oh!-we would
not he made to mourn and lament-we do not wish to he grieved by hearing
the shouts of our adversaries while they cry “Aha! Alma! so would we
have it,” for al as! there have been many things done in our Zion which we
would not have told in Gath, nor published in the streets of Askelon, lest
the daughters of the uncircumcised should rejoice, and the sons of the
Philistines should triumph. Oh may God grant us grace, as a Church, to
stand against the wiles of Satan and his attacks, that having done his worst
he may gain no advantage over us, and after having considered, and
considered again, and counted well our towers and bulwarks, he may he
compelled to retire because his battering rams cannot jar so much as a
stone from our ramparts, and his slings cannot slay one single soldier on

the walls.
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Before I leave this point, I should like to say, that perhaps it may he
suggested, ‘How is it that God permits this con stant and malevolent
consideration of his people by the evil one?” One answer, doubtless, is,
that God knows what is for his own glory, and that he giveth no account of
his matters; that having permitted free agency, arid having allowed, for
some mysterious reason, the existence of evil, it does not seem agreeable
with his having done so to destroy Satan; but he gives him power that it
may he a fair hand-to-hand fight between sin and holiness, between grace
and craftiness. Besides, he it remembered, that incidentally the temptations
of Satan are of service to the people of God; Fenelon says they are the file
which rubs off much of the rust of self-confidence, and I may add, they are
the horrible sound in the sentinel’s ear, which is sure to keep him awake.
An experimental divine remarks, that there is no temptation in the world
which is so bad as not being tempted at all; for to he tempted will tend to
keep us awake: whereas, being without temptation, flesh and blood are
weak-and though the spirit may he willing, yet we may he found falling into
slumber. Children do not run away from their father’s side when big dogs
hark at them. The howlings of the devil may tend to drive us nearer to
Christ, may teach us our own weakness, may keep us upon our own
watch-tower, and he made the means of preservation from other ills. Let us



‘be sober, be vigilant, because our adversary the devil, like a roaring lion,
goeth about seeking whom he may devour;” and let us who are in a
prominent position he permitted affectionately to press upon you one
earnest request, namely, “Brethren, pray for us,” that, exposed as we are
peculiarly to the consideration of Satan, we may he guarded by divine
power. Let us he made rich by your faithful prayers that we may he kept
even to the end.

I1. Secondly, WHAT IS IT THAT SATAN CONSIDERS WITH A VIEW TO THE
INJURY OF GOD’ S PEOPLE?

It cannot he said of him as of God, that he knoweth us altogether; but since
he has been now nearly six thousand years dealing with poor fallen
humanity, he must have acquired a very vast experience in that time, and
having been all over the earth, and having tempted the highest and the
lowest, he must know exceedingly well what the springs of human action
are, and how to play upon them. Satan watches and considers first of all
our peculiar infirmities. He looks us up and down, just as I have seen a
horse-dealer do with a horse; and soon finds out wherein we are faulty. I, a
common observer, might think the horse an exceedingly good one, as I see
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it running up and down the road, but the dealer sees what I cannot see, and
he knows how to handle the creature just in such quarters and at such
points that he soon discovers any hidden mischief. Satan knows how to
look at us and reckon us up from heel to head, so that he will say of this
man, ‘His infirmity is lust,” or of that other, ‘He hath a quick temper,” or

of this other, ‘He is proud,” or of that other, ‘He is slothful.” The eye of
malice is very quick to perceive a weakness, and the hand of enmity soon
takes advantage of it. When the arch-spy finds a weak place in the wall of
our castle, he takes care to plant his battering-ram and begin his siege. You
may conceal, even from your dearest friend, your infirmity, but you will not
conceal it from your worst enemy. He has lynx eyes, and detects in a
moment the joint in your harness. He goes about with a match, and though
you may think you have covered all the gunpowder of your heart, yet he
knows how to find a crack to put his match through, and much mischief
will he do, unless eternal mercy shall prevent.

He takes care also to consider our frames and slates of mind. If the devil
would attack us when our mind is in certain moods, we should he more
than a match for him: he knows this, and shuns the encounter. Some men
are more ready for temptation when they are distressed and desponding;
the fiend will then assail them. Others will he more liable to take fire when
they are jubilant and full of joy; then will he strike his spark into the tinder.
Certain persons, when they are much vexed and tossed to and fro, can he
made to say almost anything; and others, when their souls are like perfectly
placid waters, are just then in a condition to he navigated by the devil’s
vessel. As the worker in metals knows that one metal is to he worked at
such a heat, and another at a different temperature; as those who have to
deal with chemicals know that at a certain heat one fluid will boil, while
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another reaches the boiling-point much earlier, so Satan knows exactly the
temperature at which to work us to his purpose. Small pots boil directly
they are put on the fire, and so little men of quick temper are soon in a
passion; larger vessels require more time and coal before they will boil, but
when they do boil, it is a boil indeed, not soon forgotten or abated. The
enemy, like a fisherman, watches his fish, adapts his bait to his prey; and
knows in what seasons and times the fish are most likely to bite. This
hunter of souls comes upon us unawares, and often we are overtaken in a
fault, or caught in a trap through an unwatchful frame of mind. That rare
collector of choice sayings, Thomas Spencer, has the following, which is

much to the point:- The chameleon when he lies on the grass to catch flies
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and grasshoppers, taketh upon him the color of the grass, as the polypus
doth the color of the rock under which he lurketh that the fish may boldly
come near him without any suspicion of danger. In like manner, Satan
turneth himself into that shape which we least fear, and sets before us such
objects of temptation as are most agreeable to our natures, that so he may
the sooner draw us into his net; he sails with every wind, and blows us that
way which we incline ourselves through the weakness of nature. Is our
knowledge in matter of faith deficient? He tempts us to error. Is our
conscience tender? He tempts us to scrupulosity, and too much
preciseness. Hath our conscience, like the ecliptic line, some latitude? He
tempts us to carnal liberty. Are we bold spirited? He tempts us to
presumption. Are we timorous and distrustful? He tempteth us to
desperation. Are we of a flexible disposition? He tempteth us to
inconstancy. Are we stiff? He labors to make obstinate heretics,
schismatics, or rebels of us. Are we of an austere temper? He tempteth us
to cruelty. Are we soft and mild? He tempteth us to indulgence and foolish
pity. Are we hot in matters of religion? He tempteth us to blind zeal and
superstition. Are we cold? He tempteth us to Laodicean lukewarmness.
Thus doth he lay his traps, that one way or other, he may ensnare

He also takes care to consider our position among men. There are a few
persons who are most easily tempted when they are alone; they are the
subjects then of great heaviness of mind, and they may he driven to most
awful crimes: perhaps the most of us are more liable to sin when we are in
company. In some company I never should he led into sin; into another
society I could scarcely venture. Many are so full of levity, that those of us
who are inclined the same way can scarcely look them in the face without
feeling our besetting sin set a-going; and others are so sombre, that if they
meet a brother of like mould, they are pretty sure between them to invent
an evil report of the goodly hand. Satan knows where to overtake you in a
place where you lie open to his attacks; he will pounce upon you, swoop
like a bird of prey from the sky, where he has been watching for the time to
make his descent with a prospect of success.

How, too, will he consider our condition in the world! He looks at one
man, and says, ‘That man has property,: it is of no use my trying such -andsuch
arts with him; but here is another man who is very poor, I will catch



him in that net.” Then, again, he looks at the poor man, and says, ‘Now, |
cannot tempt him to this folly, but I will lead the rich man into it.” As the

sportsman has a gun for wild fowl, and another for deer and game, so has
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Satan a different temptation for various orders of men. I do not suppose
that the Queen’s temptation ever will annoy Mary the kitchen -maid. I do
not suppose, on the other hand, that Mary’s temptation will ever he very
serious to me. Probably you could escape from mine-I do not think you
could; and I sometimes fancy I could bear yours — though I question if I
could. Satan knows, however, just where to smite us, and our position, our
capabilities, our education, our standing in society, our calling, may all he
doors through which he may attack us. You who have no calling at all, are
in peculiar peril-I wonder the devil does not swallow you outright. The
most likely man to go to hell is the man who has nothing to do on earth. I
say that seriously. I believe that there cannot happen a much worse evil to
a person than to he placed where he has no work; and if I should ever he in
such a state, I would get employment at once, for fear I should be carried
off, body and soul, by the evil one. Idle people tempt the devil to tempt
them. Let us have something to do, let us keep our minds occupied, for, if
not, we make room for the devil. Industry will not make us gracious, but
the want of industry may make us vicious. Have always something on the
anvil or in the fire.

“In books, or work, or healthful play,

I would he busy too,

For Satan finds some mischief still

For idle hands to do.”

So Watts taught us in our childhood, and so let us believe in our manhood.
Books, or works, or such recreations as are necessary for health, should
occupy our time; for if I throw myself down in indolence, like an old piece
of iron, I must not wonder that I grow rusty with sin.

Nor have I done yet. Satan, when he makes his investigations, notices all
the objects of our affection I doubt not when he went round Job’s house,
he observed it as carefully as thieves do a jeweller’s premises when they
mean to break into them. They very cunningly take account of every door,
window, and fastening: they fail not to look at the next-door house; for
they may have to reach the treasure through the building which adjoins it.
So, when the devil went round, jotting down in his mind all Job’s posit ion,
he thought to himself, ‘There are the camels and the oxen, the asses, and
the servants-yes, I can use all these very admirably.” “Then,” he thought,
‘there are the three daughters! There are the ten sons, and they go
feasting-1 shall know where to catch them, and if I can just blow the house

down when they are feasting, that will afflict the father’s mind the more
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severely, for he will say ‘O that they had died when they had been praying,
rather than when they had been feasting and drinking wine.” I will put
down too in the inventory,” says the devil, ‘his wife -I dare say I shall want
her,” and accordingly it came to that. Nobody could have due what Job’s



wife did- none of the servants could have said that sad sentence so
stingingly- or, if she meant it very kindly, none could have said it with such
a fascinating air as Job’s own wife, ‘Bless God and die,” as it may he read,
or ‘Curse God and die.” Ah, Satan, thou hast ploughed with Job’s heifer,
but thou hast not succeeded; Job’s strength lies in hi s God, not in his hair,
or else thou mightest have shorn him as Samson was shorn! Perhaps the
evil one had even inspected Job’s personal sensibilities, and so selected that
form of bodily affliction which he knew to be most dreaded by his victim.
He brought upon him a disease which Job may have seen and shuddered at,
in poor men outside the city gates. Brethren, Satan knows quite as much in
regard to you. You have a child, and Satan knows that you idolize it. “Ah,”
says he, ‘there is a place for my wounding him.” Ev en the partner of your
bosom may be made a quiver in which hell’s arrows shall be stored till the
time may come and then she may prove the bow from which Satan will
shoot them. Watch even your neighbor and her that lieth in your bosom,
for you know not how Satan many get an advantage over you. Our habits,
our joys, our SOrrows, our retirements, our public positions, all may he
made weapons of attack by this is desperate foe of the Lord’s people. We
have snares everywhere; in our bed and at our table, in our house and in
the street. Theme are gins and trap-falls in company; there mire pits when
we are alone. We may find temptations in the house of God as well as in
the world; traps in our high estate, and deadly poisons in our abasement.
We must not expect to be rid of temptations till we have crossed the
Jordan, and then, thank God, we are beyond gunshot of the enemy The last
howling of the dog of hell will he heard as we descend into the chill waters
of the black stream, but when we hear the hallelujah of the glorified, we
shall have done within the black prince for ever and for ever.

III. Satan considered but THERE WAS A HIGHER CONSIDERATION WHICH
OVERRODE HIS CONSIDERATION.

In times of war, the sappers and miners of one party will make a mine, and
it is a very common counteractive for the sappers and miners of the other
party to counter-mine by undermining the first mine. This is just what God
does with Satan. Satan is mining, amid he thinks to light the fusee and to
blow up God’s building, but all the while God is undermining him, and he
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blows up Satan’s mine before he can do any mischief. The devil is the
greatest of all fools. He has more knowledge but less wisdom than any
other creature, he is more subtle than all the beasts of the field, but it is
well called subtlety, not wisdom. It is not true wisdom,; it is only another
shape of folly. All the while that Satan was tempting Job, he little knew
that he was answering God’s purpose, for God was 1ooking on and
considering the whole of it, and holding the enemy as a man holds a horse
by its bridle. The Lord had considered exactly how far he would let Satan
go. He did not the first the permit him to touch his flesh-perhaps that was
more than Job at that the could have borne. Have you never noticed that if
you are in good strong bodily health you can bear losses and crosses, and
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even bereavements with something like equanimity? Now that was the case
with Job. Perhaps if the disease had come first and the rest had followed, it
might have been a temptation too heavy for him, but God who knows just
how far to let the enemy go, will say to him, ‘Thus far, and no farther.” By
degrees he became accustomed to his poverty; in fact, the trail had lost all
its sting the moment Job said, ‘The Lord gave, and the Lord hath taken
away.” That enemy was slain - nay it was buried and this was the funeral
oration, ‘Blessed he the name of the Lord.” When the second trial came,
the first trial had qualified Job to bear the second. It may he a more severe
trial for a man in the possession of great worldly wealth suddenly to be
deprived of the bodily power of enjoying it, than to lose all first, and then
lose the health necessary to its enjoyment Having already lost all, he might
almost say, ‘I thank God that now I have nothi ng to enjoy, and therefore
the loss of the power to enjoy it is not so wearisome. I have not to say,
‘How I wish I could go out in my fields and see to my serv ants, for they
are all dead. I do not wish to see my children-they are all dead and gone-I
am thankful that they are; better so, than that they should see their poor
father sit on a dunghill like this.” He might have been almost glad if his
wife had gone too, for certainly she was not a very particular mercy when
she was spared; mind possibly, if he had had all his children about him, it
might have been a harder trial than it was. The Lord who weighs
mountains in scales, had meted out his servant’s woe.

Did not the Lord also consider how he should sustain his servant under the
trial? Beloved, you do not know how blessedly our God poured the secret
oil upon Job’s fire of grace while the devil was throwing buckets of water
on it. He saith to himself, ‘If Satan shall do much, I will do more; if he
takes away much, I will give more; if he tempts the man to curse, I will fill
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him so full of love to me that he shall bless me. I will help him; I will
strengthen him; yea, I will uphold him with the right hand of my
righteousness.” Christian, take those two thoughts amid put them under
your tongue as a wafer made with honey-you will never he tempted with
out express license from the throne where Jesus pleads, and, on the other
hand, when he permits it, he will with the temptation make a way of
escape, or give you grace to stand under it.

In the next place, the Lord considered how to sanctify Job by this trial. Job
was a much better man at the end of the story than he was at the beginning.
He was ‘a perfect and an upright man” at first but there was a little pride
about him. We are poor creatures to criticise such a man as Job-but still
there was in him just a sprinkling of self-righteousness. I think, and his
friends brought it out. Elighaz and Zophar said such irritating things, that
poor Job could not help replying in strong terms about himself that were
rather too strong, one thinks; there was a little too much self-justification.
He was not proud as some of us are, of a very little-he had much to be
proud of, as the world would allow-but yet there was the tendency to he
exalted with it; and though the devil did not know it, perhaps if he had left
Job alone, that pride might have run to seed, and Job might have sinned;
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but he was in such a hurry, that he would not let the ill seed ripen, but
hastened to cut it up, and so was the Lord’s tool to bring Job into a more
humble, and consequently a more safe and blessed state of mind.

Moreover, observe how Satan was a lacquey to the Almighty! Job all this
while was being enabled to earn a greater reward. All his prosperity is not
enough; God loves Job so much, that he intends to give him twice the
property; he intends to give him his children again; he means to make him a
more famous man than ever; a man whose name shall ring down the ages; a
man who shall he talked of through all generations. He is not to he the man
of Uz, but of the whole world. He is not to he heard of by a handful in one
neighborhood, but all men are to hear of Job’s patience in the hour of trial.
Who is to do this? Who is to fashion the trump of fame through which
Job’s name is to be blown? The devi | goes to the forge, and works away
with all his might, to make Job illustrious! Foolish devil! he is piling up a
pedestal on which God will set his servant Job, that he may he looked upon
with wonder by all ages.

To conclude. Job’s afflictions and Job’s p atience have been a lasting
blessing to the Church of God, and they have inflicted incredible disgrace

upon Satan. If you want to make the devil angry throw the story of Job in
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his teeth. If you desire to have your own confidence sustained, may God
the Holy Ghost head you into the patience of Job. Oh! how many saints
have been comforted in their distress by this history of patience! How many
have been saved out of the jaw of the lion, and from the paw of the bear by
the dark experiences of the patriarch of Uz. O arch fiend, how art thou
taken in thine own net! Thou hast thrown a stone which has fallen on thine
own head. Thou madest a pit for Job, and hast fallen into it thyself; thou art
taken in thine own craftiness. Jehovah has made fools of the wise and
driven the diviners mad. Brethren, let us commit ourselves in faith to the
care and keeping of God-come poverty, come sickness, come death, we
will in all things through Jesus Christ’s blood he conquerors, and by the
power of his Spirit we shall overcome at the last. [ would God we were all
trusting in Jesus. May those who have not trusted him he led to begin this
very morning, and God shall have all the praise in us all, evermore. Amen.
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“Why is light given to a man whose way is hid,
and whom God hath hedged in?”—Job 3.23.

I AM very thankful that so many of you are glad and happy. There is none
too much joy in the world, and the more that any of us can create, the
better. It should be a part of our happiness, and a man part of it, to try to
make other people glad. ‘Comfort ye, comfort ye my people,”is a
commission which many of us ought to feel is entrusted to us. If your own
cup of joy is full, let it run over to others who have a more trying
experience. If you yourself are privileged to have the flashing eye, and the
elastic step, and the bounding heart, be mindful to speak words of good
cheer to such as are in bonds. Feel as if you were bound with them; and try
to revive their drooping spirits. That is what I am going to aim at to-night,
so you will excuse me if I bid ‘good -bye” for a while to you joyous ones,
and just seek after those who have no such delight as you now possess; but
who are, on the contrary, suffering from extreme depression of spirit.
Sometimes, we must single out the wounded ones of the flock; that is what
I am about to do; yet I feel sure that, while some few will be distinctly
sought after, there will be something that may be of use to the many who
are in a less sorrowful condition. The ninety-and-nine shall get their full

portion although the shepherd goes specially after the lost one.
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The question of our text was put by Job when he first opened his mouth in
the extreme bitterness of his anguish: “Why is light given to a man whose
way is hid, and whom God hath hedged in?” His case was so sad and so
trying that life itself became irksome to him. I suppose that by ‘light” here
he means the power to see the light, the life which lives in the light. “Why,”
he asked in his agony, ‘is that continued to a man when God hath filled him
with sorrow upon sorrow!” The verses preceding ou r text are to the same
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effed: AWhereforeislight given to him that isin mi sery, and life unto the
bitter in soul; which long for deah, bu it cometh na; and dg for it more
than for hid treasures; which rgjoice excealingly, and are glad, when they
can find the grave.®° The patriarch was weay of living; and perhaps we
shall not wonder so much at his pitiful lamentation if we reclled the
extreme distressinto which he had been brought. He had lost al his
property; by stroke uponstroke, al hiswedth had been taken away from
him. He might have borne that if it had been hisonly loss but close upon
the heds of it had come sore bereavement. His happy children, for whom
he daily cared, and whom he had tenderly loved, were dl destroyedin a
moment, whil e they were feasting in the house of one of their brothers. The
cdamity seemed all the greder because it came in the very midst of