Metropolitan @abeynacle Pulpit,

GREAT SPOIL.

& —$:r—nwt(

DELIVERED ON LORD'S-DAY MORNING, JANUARY 22ND, 1882, BY

C. H. SPURGEON,

AT THE METROPOLITAN TABERNACLE, NEWINGTON.

“T rejoice at thy word, as one that findeth great spoil.”—Psalm cxix. 162.

IN the preceding verse David had avowed his reverence for God’s word
in the following language: “ My heart standeth in awe of thy word.”
It is clear that holy awe is perfectly consistent with intense delight.
Fear seems to stand far apart from joy, and yet in the experience of the
child of God they are next of kin. We are familiar with combinations
such as this: “ They returned from the sepulchre with fear and great
joy.” “Happy is the man that feareth always.” “Serve the Lord
with fear, and rejoice with trembling.” These two emotions are
like two notes which are widely different apart, but yet sound harmo-
niously together: the one is far down and the other is high up in the
scale, but they melt into one with sweet accord in the experience of
God’s people. It is a blessed thing both to reverence the word and to
have an intense joy in it. May we all know what the mixed emotion
means.

More than this, I will go the length of saying that unless we do have
deep awe of the word we shall never have high joy over it. Our rejoicing
will be measured by our reverencing. If I think upon the Bible, as some
seem to do, as though it were an ordinary piece of literature, I shall
have no very special joy in it; or if I rise no higher than many critics
of the present day, and conceive the holy book to be in a certain sense
inspired, but still to be marred with imperfection and open to rectifica-
tion by the growing intelligence of the age,—if I have such small
reverence for the word I shall have a correspondently little joy in it.
A man rejoices in gold rather than in clay because the gold is more
precious, and as the treasure rises in valuation so his delight in it will
rise. The more, then, we think of the Scriptures, the greater will be our
delight in them if we see that they relate tous. “Thy word is very pure :
therefore thy servant loveth it.” If they become to us the infallible
voice of truth, that pure light which never misleads, that metal which is
entirely free from alloy ; then will our joy in Holy Writ overflow as we
read in it the mind and will of our Father in heaven ; and then shall we
borro}viv the language of the Psalmist, saying first, ¢ My heart standeth
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in awe of thy word,” and next, I rejoice at thy word, as one that
findeth great spoil.”

Obscrve, dear friends, concerning this joy of David in the word which
he revercnced, that he expresses it with a martial figure. My text is
quite a soldierly verse : “I rejoice at thy word, as one that findeth great
spoil.” It is a figure taken from men of war, who after they have over-
come their enemy divide the plunder among them. This expression i
most natural ag coming from David. David had been a soldier from his
youth up, and he knew personally and literally what it was to divide the
spoil ; hence he did not go far to find his metaphor, but plucked it
from the garden of his own life. How I like to hear men both in
prayer and praise speak like themselves ! T notice that if a sailor has
been converted to God, he can in cool blood utter proper sentences, such
as one might borrow from collects and forms of prayer; but if his soul
grows warm within him, he ceases to speak according to the books, and
begins to pray like an “ancient mariner.” When he breaks through
the bonds of restraint and gets quite free, he takes you among the
rolling billows, and many of his expressions have a salt spray upon
them, possibly also a suspicion of yarn and pitch. You soon find
that you have fallen in with a shipmate whose soul has done busi-
ness on the great waters. So must it be with the soldier : if cold,
dead propriety rules him you will not know whether he is a soldier
or a citizen; but let him grow enthusiastic, let his very heart speak
out, and his speech betrayeth him; wars and rumours of wars are
in his utterances; he sings and prays to martial music. ITence I
like to hear David saying that his heart rejoices at God’s word as one that
findeth great spoil, for it is his own manner of speech, and sounds fitly
from a warrior. Do not cut away the naturalness of your utterancesin
prayer: mever grow so strictly proper as to pray like somebody else.
You may take a bird and teach it to pipe half-a-dozen set notes, and it will
be thought to be a wonder : but no piping bullfinch in the world, to my
ear, sings so sweetly as the finches in my own garden, whose wild songs
are all their own. ~The laboured notes of the trained bird’s little tune
may be remarkable, but are they not also somewhat grotesque and
unnatural ? The notes of nature more truly reveal the bird, and are a
fitter utterance for it than the ditty it has learned so painfully. Itisa
pity that men should speak with God in a constrained and artificial
style, it far more befits them to pray in their own natural manner.
If you are ploughmen, or artisans, or labourers, be not ashamed that
your speech should savour of your calling. If you are soldiers, pray
like soldiers: let your truest selves speak out when you speak with God,
for he is truth itself, and needs not that you put on artificial manncrs
in his presence.

Having thus prefaced my discourse I come to look into this joy of
David over God’s word, which he compares to the joy of a warrior
when he finds great spoil. To such overflowing joy we are not strangers :
we feel quite at home with the text.

I. Let me first observe that THIS GREAT JOY IS SOMETIMES AROUSED
BY THE FACT THAT THERE IS A WORD OF GoD.

This is true if we regard the Scriptures as a revealing of God. After
going up and down in the world searching after deity it is a great
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delight to come upon a book in which the one only living and true God
has unveiled himself to those who care to behold him. It is a great
«“find” for a man to discover that after all he is not left in a fog to
grope his way, but that God has kindled a sun that honest hearts may
walk in the light of it, and in that light see all things clearly. I say
that a revelation of God is a great discovery over which a man rcjoices
“as one that findeth great spoil”” Tor, dear friends, there can be no
revealing of God except by God himself. The apostle Paul tells us very
truly that the things of a man knoweth no man, but the spirit of a
man that is in him. You cannot read a man until that man brings out
somewhat from within, and thus reveals himself. A man must speak,
or act, or we cannot know his mind. The chief means of a man’s
revealing himself is by his word : language is the gate of the soul. If
the man be true and honest, his word will be a window through which
you may see his mind. Even so, saith the apostle, as the heart of a man
is only known to the man himself, so the things of God knoweth no
man but the Spirit of God. The divine thought must be hidden in the
heart of God for ever until the Spirit of God is pleased to tell it out to
us: there is therefore an absolute necessity for a revelation, since none
can by searching find out God. This written word is the revelation of
God, and when the Spirit of God shines upon it, we herein see the
Lord as in a mirror. Oh, but what a blessing that the Spirit of God
should still be with his people, bearing witness with the word which
he has of old inspired! What a comfort that we have this sure word
of testimony in which God hath spoken to us in terms so distinct, so
clear, so unquestionable. He who feels the power of this revelation in
his own soul may well rejoice “ as one that findeth great spoil.”

Nor does our valuation of Holy Scripture depend upon this one view
of it, for we also prize it as the guide of our life. Often we come to posi-
tions in which we know not which way to take. It is a great discomfort
to have to be questioning, questioning, and for ever questioning. To
hear within the soul the enquiries, “ How?” ¢ What?” ¢ Which?”
“When?” and to be confused by dubious voices is a great affliction:
suspense is killing. How delightful to turn over the sacred page and
find therein a guidance like that of the Urim and Thummim of old.
This Book tells us the.right and bids us follow it; it teaches us the
way of wisdom, and the path of understanding, and supplies motives
for walking therein. Submitting ourselves to the Spirit of God we
hear him speak in this volume and say, ¢ This is the way, walk ye in
it.”  As abewildered wanderer in a wood hails the light in a cottage
window, hoping there to find a guide to set him his homeward path, so
do we hail the light of holy writ which shineth in a dark place. As
the mariner prizes his chart and compass, so do we welcome the law
of the Lord. Tossed on the changing sea of life our eye is gladdened
by the clear ray of this pole-star of heaven, the fixed light of God.

_ If we had been left to purblind reason we should soon have stumbled
into the ditch ; but with inspiration to conduct us we have a plain path
before us, and are glad. No longer in a perpetual quandary, guessing
and surmising, the way of lifc is definitely mapped out for us, and we
pursue our route with confidence, knowing that * Blessed are the unde-
filed in the way, who walk in the law of the Lord.” This becomes our
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daily song, “ Thou shalt guide me with thy counsel, and afterward
receive me to glory.” O happy man that finds such sure direction as
this! He can rejoice “as one that findeth great spoil.”

More than this, if you think of it, dear friends, a word from God
apprehended in the soul is @ sure pledge of mercy. Consider what words
those words of God are; how full of love, and grace, and tenderness. I
will not stay to quote the exceeding great and precious promises, for they
are, I hope, your daily food. You know what great things the Lord has
spoken concerning you. But here is a thought worth pondering,—these
promisecs are backed by the word of God ; nay, they are each one the word
of God. When a man has given his word, if he be an upright, honourable
man, there is an end to further question: he has pledged his word, and
that is enough. Now the Lord hath given to his people his word, his
right honourable word that cannot be broken, which must stand fast for
ever and ever. Happy are those who are willing to take God at his word,
and accept his promise as the equivalent for the thing promised ; for
what the Lord hath promised he will suvely perform. When a man
grasps a promise of forgiveness, of acceptance in prayer, of sanctifying
grace, of daily providence, of divine anointing, of comfort in death, or
of eternal glory, he may well rejoice ““ as one that findeth great spoil.”
Within the word of promise there lieth the blessing itself: the word is
to the apprehension of faith the substance of the thing hoped for.
That which is gnaranteed by God—that cannot lie—is already ours.
Well may he rejoice that findeth it.

Notice still further, that Holy Scripture, when it comes to us with
power as the word of God, is the beginning of communion with God. Tbwilk
strike you in a moment that when the Lord speaks to a man communion
has in a measure begun. It may be that God speaketh to a deaf ear,
but even then it showeth great goodness and condescension on God’s
part that he should ‘speak to men at all, and especially to those who
refuse to hear him; but oh, if you actually hear the voice of God in his
word, if it sinks into your soul by the accompanying power of the Holy
Ghost, what remaineth then but for you to answer the Lord, and to let
him speak again ? This Bible talks : “ When thou awakest, it shall talk
with thee.” Thisis God’s side of a heavenly conversation, which ought
to be kept up throughout all the daysof our pilgrimage. God saith
this and that in the word, and we in prayer, in faith, in holy action
reply to him; and then he speaks again, and we again answer him.
‘When you are alone, and wish to have communion with God, you pro-
bably begin with prayer. Do so. But sometimes you feel that you
cannot pray. Very well; do not try. Say, “I desire to converse with
God, and if 7 cannot speak I will hear Zim speak”” Get down the
Bible ; read a Psalm, or some precious portion of Holy Writ, and after
God has thus spoken to you the conversation has begun. God’s words
will suggest heart-words with which you can speak to the Most High.
If it does not, do so read again, till at last within your spirit there is com-
munion with the Eternal One. Oh, what a bliss it is that God does
speak to any one of us: to me, a poor, worthless, sinful creature! How
highly favoured is man to have a word from the great King! Many
would give their eyes to be spoken to by a monarch, but here are we
spoken to daily by the King of kings if we are but willing to incline
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our ear to his sweet voice : and this is the commencement of a com-
munion which may continue throughout life and consummate itself in
glory everlasting.

Personally I can sometimes rcalise my text in a peculiar sense, when
the word of God becomes to me the instrument of usefulness. How
often do I look around me anxiously for the next theme of discourse !
My mind enquires, What shall I preach to the people? Whatshall be my
message ? Wherewith shall I feed my church? This is a trying question
after twenty-eight years preaching to one congregation. At last a
passage comes home to my soul with power. I have found it. What
joy fills the preacher’s heart! No warrior was ever gladder when he
heaped up the mountains of prey.

You meet with a person who is anxious : you want to say the right
word to him, and therefore you look all around prayerfully, until a text
suggests itself, which proves to be the exact word for the person whose
good you are seeking. Have you not felt great joy in handling such a
passage as the instrument of usefulness ? Have you not been ready to
cry like the old Greek philosopher, I have found it ; I have found it ”’?
Have you not wanted to be off to tell it not only to the one person you
are anxious about, but to fifty thousand more? Ah, yes, you have
rejoiced as one that findeth great spoil.

You see then that there is distinctly a joy which cometh to the man
who getteth God’s word into his soul,—a joy which arises out of the fact
that there is a word of God which comes to us as the revelation of God,
as an infallible guide through life, as the pledge of divine mercy, the
beginning of divine communion, and the instrument of usefulness.
Upon all those things we might profitably enlarge, but time would not
allow it, so I beg you to follow me to the next point. May the Holy
Spirit lead our minds.

II. Secondly, let us remark that FREQUENTLY THE JOY OF THE
BELIEVER IN THE WORD ARISES OUT OF HIS HAVING HAD TO BATTLE
TO OBTAIN A GRASP OF IT. Read the text again: “I rejoice at thy
word, as one that findeth great spoil.” Covered with sweat, begrimed
with dust, bleeding from many a wound, wearied and faint, the fight-
ing man has smitten the enemy, and now he staggers forward to seize
his portion of the prey, finding new strength in the joy of victory.
Did you ever have to do that with God’s word, for I have had to do so
many times, and I will try to describe the battling as I know it. “ O
my soul, thou hast trodden down strength.”

We have had to fight over certain doclrines before we could really
come at them. Learning doctrines out of books, or merely learning
them as matters of catechism, is never enough. Such teaching is all
very useful and helpful, but the sure way to learn a doctrine is to have
it burned into your soul as with a hot iron. “ Oh,” they say of me, ¢ that
man speaks so dogmatically.” I cannot help it. Why should I speak
with bated breath when I feel absolutely certain of what I say? If I
were not certain I would hold my tongue until I was. I could not dare
to come here to talk of matters which may or may not be true: I dare
not thus waste your time and thought. T have not only found the doc-
trines of the gospel in God's word, but I have tested and tried them in
my own experience, and they have been so powerfully operative upon






