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¢ For we are his workmanship, created in Christ Jesus unto good works, which God
hath before ordained that we should walk in them."prhesia.ns ii. 10.
THIS text is written by the apostle as a reason why salvation cannot be
a thing of human merit : “ not of works, lest any man should boast, for
we are his workmanship.” The for indicates an argument. It isa
conclusive reason why salvation cannot be by our good works, because
even when we have an abundance of the best of works, they are far more
due to God than to ourselves. We ourselves, in our saved condition,
are the workmanship of God, and with each of us the argument holds
good,—* Not of works, for we are his workmanship.”

We are go completely the Lord’s workmanship, that we are also styled
a creation. We are “created in Christ Jesus,” and a creation cannot
possibly be the creature’s own work ; such a supposition would be absurd
upon the face of it. It would be a misuse of language to speak of any-
thing as creating itself. Whatever, therefore, we are in Christ Jesus is
the result of God’s work upon us, and cannot be the cause of that work.

Moreover, our good works, be they what they may, are the subjects
of an ordinance of God :—*“which God hath before ordained that we
should walk in them.” Truly they are purposed by ourselves, and our
will and heart determine them ; but far at the back of all this lies the
divine purpose by which they were settled from of old. If good works
are ordained, as well as the salvation of which they are the evidence,
then the whole matter is of divine ordaining, and there is no space
left to impute salvation to human works. The tree is not created by its
fruit, for the fruit is created with the tree, and is one purpose for which
the tree was created. Good works are not the cause of salvation, for they
are the result of it, and were contemplated as a result by God when he
saved us. The argument deserves to be worked out at greater length,
but we have not space for it now.

I want, at this time, to call your atiention to four things in the text ;

and if you can carry in your mind’s eye the first creation, and the
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making of Adam, and what he was made for, and where he was put
when he was made, it will serve as a background to the picture of the
second creation, which I shall attempt to paint. I would dwell upon man
a8 God’s workmanship in a still higher sense than by his first making.
I would set him forth as created anew “unto good works, which God hath
before prepared,’—for that is the word properly used in the new
translation—¢ which God hath before prepared that we should walk in
them.”

I. To begin, then; notice first, THE SINGULAR ORIGIN OF A CHRISTIAN
MAN,—of all Christian men, whether Jews or Gentiles ; of all Christian
men, even if they be the highest apostles, like Paul, or the least of all the
family of love, such as we may be. As many as are truly saved, and
brought into union with Christ, are the workmanship of God.

No Christian in the world is a chance production of nature, or the
outcome of evolution, or the result of special circumstances. “ By the
grace of God I am what I am,” may be said by every man who is saved.
To nothing can we ascribe the fact that we are in Christ except this—
that we are God’s workmanship. Of regeneration we must say once for
all, « This ig the finger of God.”

The spiritual life cannot come to us by development from our old
nature. I have heard a great deal about evolution and development,
but I am afraid that if any one of us were to be developed to our utmost,
apart from the grace of God, we should come out worse than before the
development began. Our flesh would be apt to produce by evolution
something exceedingly brutish and devilish. Mr. Whitefield once raised
a great outery against himself by saying that man by nature was half
beast and half devil : I have never seen any reason why the description
should be altered ; but I have sometimes wordered which was the worse
of the two—the devil in the man, or the beast in him.

As to spiritual life coming out of our unrenewed nature, it is
impossible. “Out of nothing comes nothing.” There is no spiritual
life in men dead in trespasses and sins ; how then can life come out of
them ? Out of death truly there comes a something congruous thereto:
horrible are the forms of corruption that arise from the body in which
death holds sway ; but this is dissolution and destruction, and not life.
‘What the corruption of a human soul may be, I cannot attempt to say.
Terrible as hell must be, there is nothing in the pit more awful than
those who are in it. The lost themselves are more unutterably dreadful
than any punishment that justice may have imposed upon them.
Developed manhood, developed without any restraining influences, if it
be shut up in vast numbers, must be a fermenting mass of hate, envy,
malice, lust, cruelty, and pride. Speak of evolution,—here it is,—* When
lust hath conceived, it bringeth forth sin : and sin, when it is finished,
bringeth forth death.” Darkness never begets light, filth never creates
purity, hell never yields heaven, and depravity never produces grace.

But the point is that we are God’s workmanship. We are his work-
manship from the very first. The first stroke that helps to fashion us into
Christians comes from the Lord’s own hand. He marks the stone while
yet in the quarry, cuts it from its natural bed, and performs the first
hewing and squaring, even as it is he who afterwards exercises the
sculptor’s skill upon it. It was the Lord who first taught us our need
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of a Saviour, and gave us our sense of sin, and our early tremblings, and
our new desires. The faintest breath of spiritual life that was ever
breathed by any one of us, came from God himself. We might almost
use the same words concerning our new nature as the Psalmist used
when he spoke of his body,—‘Thine eyes did see my substance, yet
being unperfect ; and in thy book all my members were written, which
in continuance were faghioned, when as yet there was none of them.”

We shall remain the Lord’s workmanship to the wery last. The
picture must be finished by that same Master-hand which first sketched
it. If any other hand should lay so much as a tint or colour thereupon,
it would certainly mar it all. God has commenced the character of his
people after so marvellous a sort that no human mind as yet fully
comprehends the full design of infinite love, for none know perfectly the
matchless character of Jesus, our Lord. ‘It doth not yet appear what
we shall be.” Since, then, we do not even know what we are to be, we
cannot intrude into the work, and take the pencil from the hand of the
great Artist, and complete his design, but the Author must be the
Finisher of what he has begun.

This is very beautiful to remember, and 4 should stir up all that is
within us to magnify the Lord. If it be so, that from the first the
Lord has wrought all our works in us, what an amount of patience,
what an amount of power, what an amount of skill, what an amount of
love, what an amount of grace, has God spent upon us hitherto! I
was surprised when I was told, the other day, by a friend, who was a
maker of steel-plate engravings, how much of labour had to be put
into a finely-executed engraving. Think of the power that has cut
lines of beauty in such steel as we are! Think of the patience that
lent its arm, and its eye, and its heart, and its infinite mind, to the
carrying on of the supreme work of producing the image of Christ
in those who were born in sin! Think of the skill which makes
heirs of God out of heirs of wrath! It seemed impossible when
one said that “ God is able of these stones to raise up children unto
Abraham,” but it is more than fulfilled in us. Miracles of grace have
been wrought upon us as many as the sands on the sea-shore. How
graciously has the Lord endured our opposition to his gracious
operations ; never violating the freedom of our will, but making us
willing in the day of his power! This is one of the greatest of the
marvels. See how he has continued to work upon us, year after year,
with final perseverance of undiminished love! How much more of
power will still be needed, and how much more of long-suffering, and
how much more of careful wisdom, ere we shall be perfect and
complete ! According to his riches in grace will he deal with us ; and
if that should not suffice, he will take a higher standard, and treat us
“according to his riches in glory by Christ Jesus.” This we know,
that we shall certainly receive all that is needed for completion, for he
that hath begun a good work in us will perform it unto the day of
Christ. Happy is it for us that  we are his workmanship ” !

Now, ought we not, dear friends, as far as the Lord has gone with us
already, to bless and praise his holy name ? Do you not think that it is
becomu}g in all of us, who know that God has been at work with us, to
adore him continually for what he has done? I know you sigh because
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a part of the picture still looks rough and incomplete. Consider that
the Artist has not ended his labour upon that portion of us. Sanctifica-
tion in its practical issues is not yet ended. But do not sigh so much
over the incomplete part as to fail in rejoicing over that which is
accomplished.  Rejoice that a hand has been laid upon the canvas
which is matchless even in its outlines, and foundation-colours ; ahand,
moreover, which was never yet known to throw away a canvas upon which
it had once commenced a masterpiece. Remember that thou magnify
his work. ¢ He that hath wrought us for the selfsame thing is God,
who also hath given unto us the earnest of the Spirit.”

One thing I would say to you who are God’s people : i we are his
workmanship, never let us be ashamed to let men see God’s workman-
ship in us. “ Let your light so shine before men, that they may see
your good works, and glorify your Father which is in heaven.,” Let us
be very much ashamed to let them see the remains of the devil's work-
manship in us; hide it behind a veil of repentant grief. Christ has
come to destroy it; let it be destroyed. Yet let your simple faith be
known and spoken of, even though it be ridiculed by the wise men of
the age, who by wisdom know not God. Do not be ashamed of your
confidence in your God at any time, even though men burst into a fit of
laughter over it as if you must be raving mad; for this also is God’s
workmanship. Nothing that God has wrought is unfit to be seen.
Search from the summit of the highest Alp to the bottom of the deepest
cavern, and there is neither plant, nor beast, nor insect, nor even
grain of dust which is not beautiful in its season. I have heard foolish
people half scream at the sight of some poor little insect, or frog, or
lizard ; but this is from want of knowing more of the beauty of the
creatures which our great Father has formed. If these are quietly
looked at, especially if they are examined under the microscope, they
amaze us with the marvellous art displayed in them., Nothing that God
has made should be despised. Assuredly this is most true in the spiritual
kingdom, where the lowest form of grace is lovely as an angel’s counten-
ance. All the new creatures of God are surpassingly beautiful ; and so
far as you, my brother, are God’s workmanship, so far you are comely with
the comeliness which he has put upon you. See how the Bridegroom in
Solomon’s Song extols his Bride, fair metaphor of the manner in which
the Lord Jesus praises his church. He is an impartial Judge of all that
is excellent; but when he views his people as God’s work, he is full of ad-
miration. That which is your own work, you may well blush to own ; that
which is the devil’s work, you are bound to detest; but that which is
the work of the Holy Ghost in you, will bear inspection, and no guilty
fear should cause you to conceal it. Let your meekness, your kindness,
your uprightness, your truth, your purity appear unto all men. Never
let it be a question whether you are a Christian. Do not tremble at the
persecution which the enmity of the ungodly may inflict upon you
because you belong to Christ, but the rather accept it as an honour,
esteeming the reproach of Christ greater riches than the treasures in
Egypt.

AYE to any of you who hear me at this time, and feel forced to say, “ Ah,
me! I do not see how I am to be a Christian”; let me speak with you.
T am thinking of the matter very differently. I see very plainly how
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you can become Christians ; for all of us who are believers are God’s
workmanship, and that God who has made s his workmanship can make
you to be the same. ¢ Oh, but I cannot do anything!” Who said you
could? Who asked you to do any part of God’s work ? We are God’s
workmanship. There is in your fallen nature no power or will towards
good, and if the question were about yowr workmanship, the answer
would be full of despair ; but while God works there is hope.

“Qh, but I have a withered hand !” When Jesus bids you stretch it
out, do not enquire about your own power, but look to his power who
gives the command. Do not say, “ I cannot save myself. I cannot make
myself holy.” Look you, then, to him who is a Saviour, able to save to
the uttermost, who was born for this end, that he might save his people
from their sins. “ We are Ais workmanship,” cry all the saints : do you
want to be your own workmanship ? He that can work upon one can
work upon another. Ob, that you would lie at his feet! Oh, that you
would put off all idea of what you can do for yourself, and draw comfort
from these few words of my text : “ We are his workmanship”! What
is there that God cannot do for you? Rough material as you are, he
can make you what you should be; he can make you what it will
delight you to be. God grant that we may learn to look to the strong
for strength, and no longer waste our timé in enquiring for it where
there is nothing but perfect weakness!

Here, then, i1s the origin of a Christian man : he comes out of the
workshop of God.

II. Secondly, here in the text we see THE PECULIAR MANNER OF
THIS ORIGIN. “We are his workmanship, created in Christ Jesus.”
“Created in Christ Jesus.” Catch that thought. Our new life is a
creation. This goes further than the former expression ; for workmanship
i8 less than creation. A man may produce a picture, and say, “This
is my workmanship”: a piece of mosaic, or a vessel fresh from the wheel,
may be a man’s workmanship, but it is not his creation. The artist
must procure his canvas and his colours, the maker of a mosaic must
find his marbles or his wood, the potter must dig his clay, for without
these materials he can do nothing ; for he is not the Creator. To One
only does that august name strictly belong. None other could create a
gnat, or the beam of light in which it dances, or the eye with which it
i8 seen. In this world of grace, wherever we live, we are a creation,
Our new life is as truly created out of nothing as were the first heavens,
and the first earth. This ought to be particularly noticed, for there
are some who think that the grace of God improves the old nature
into the new. It does nothing of the sort. That which we possess
since the fall is corrupt and dead, and has to be buried, whereof our
baptism is the type and the testimony. That which is of God within
us 18 a new birth, a divine principle, a living seed, a quickening spirit ;
in fact, it is a creation : we are new creatures in Christ Jesus. What
a sweeping statement ! This goes back to the very beginning of grace
within us. As we read, “In the beginning God created the heaven
and the earth,” so may we say of every man that is born again unto
God, that he had no true beginning till God created him, and made him
spiritually to be. Creation is the calling of something out of nothing,
of light out of darkness, of life out of death. Is not this a fair des-






