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“The leaves of the tree were for the healing of the natiens.”—Revelation xxii. .2

‘WE have in the twenty-first and twenty-second chapters of the Book
of the Revelation a very wonderful description of heaven upon earth.
I shall not attempt to go into any prophetical explanations as to when
this will be fulfilled, but we know this for certain, for we have it in so
many words, that the holy city, New Jerusalem, will descend out of heaven
from God, and that, in a word, there will be for a time at least a heaven on
earth. But inasmuch as heaven, be it where it may, is still heaven,
the description of heaven on earth sufficiently avails to reveal to us
in some measure the present joys and blessings of the celestial state.
We shall not make any mistake if we read the passage as hundreds of
thousands have done before us, and as all common readers will always
persist in doing, as a description of the heavenly state asit is at present,
for what can come down from heaven but that which is in heaven?
The results of the revealed presence of the God of love must be to his
saints very much the same at all times ; the same glory will be revealed,
the same happiness bestowed, the same occupations followed, the same
fellowship enjoyed. We may, therefore, consider that we have before
us a description of what heaven now is and shall be world without end,
save only that the bodies of the saints are not yet raised, and therefore
all the minute details may not be fully developed. The glowing meta-
phors here employed, for we must to a large extent regard the language
as figurative, are evidently taken from the Garden of Eden. That was
man’s first inheritance, and it is a type of his last. That paradise
which the first Adam lost us the second Adam will regain for us, with
added bliss, and superior joy ; we shall dwell where a river rolls with
placid stream, and compasses a land where there is gold, “ and the
No. 1,238.
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gold of that land is good, there is bdellium and the onyx stone”;
a river watcring every tree that is pleasantto the sight, and flowing hard
by the tree of life, in the midst of the garden. Yet, though there is a
likeness between heaven and LEden, there is a difference too ; for the
earthly paradise with all its perfections was still of the earth earthy,
and the second paradise is, like the Lord from heaven, heavenly and
divine. The fatal tree of knowledge of good and evil, hedged about
by a solemn threatening, grows not in the garden of the immortals.
They have known evil, but they now ‘““know the Lord,” and know evil
no more. Everything in the diviner paradise is fuller and more
abundant. The gold, which in Eden lay in the soil, is used in the
heavenly paradise to pave the streets; the river has no earthly source,
but is “ a pure river of the water of life, clear as crystal, proeecding out
of the throne of God and of the Lamb ”’; the Lord, who in Eden walked
only at solemn intervals “ among the trees of the garden in the cool of
the day,” has in heaven his tabernacle among men, and dwells among
them, while the trees which grew in Eden, and ripened their fruits
only in autumn, are succeeded by trees with twelve fruitages in the
year.

It has been thought that man would have preserved the immortality
of his body by eating of the tree of life in Eden, and that therefore
when he sinned he was shut out from it, “lest he put forth his hand
and take also of the tree of life, and eat, and live for ever.,” Some
even go so far as to think that the extreme longevity of the antedilu-
vians may have been helped by the remaining influence of that wondrous
food upon the constitution of man for many generations. Of that we
know nothing, it is all conjecture. It is, however, very cusiomary for
expositors to speak of the tree of life in the garden as the sacrament
of the primeval age, the eating of whose fruit they conceive to be the
grand means of preserving Adam from death. Now, there is a tree of
life in heaven, but there is this difterence, that it is more accessible—
more accessible even than when Adam was in perfection, for if there were
but one tree of life in the garden, the garden was certainly divided by
the river which flowed in several streams through it, and thereforc the
tree could not always be easily reached from all parts of the garden.
In the passage before us we have the tree of life on either side of the
river, which I suppose intends that there were many such trees;
though there was only one tree as to its kind, yet many in number.
The picture presented to the mind’s eye would appear to be that of
a wide street, with a river flowing down the centre, like some of the
broader canals of Holland, with trees growing on either side, all of
them of the same kind, all called the tree of life. I do not know how
we can make the figure out in any other way. Some have represented
the tree as only one, and growing in the bottom of the river, rising out
of the water, and so sending boughs on either side, being itselfso large
as to shade all the city. Such a conception is almost monstrous, and to
conceive of many trees of life, all one tree as to quality and nature,
growing all along the street, is to present a beautiful image, which can
very readily be conceived by the mind. At any rate, to all the inhabi-
tants of heaven the tree of life is equally and perpetually accessible.
They may come at it when they may. No cherub’s flaming sword
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stands there to keep them back, but they may always come and eat of
its twelve fruitages, and pluck its healing leaves.

“ Joy
Eere holds court within its own metropolis.
And through its midst the crystal river flows
Exhaustless from the everlasting throne,
Shaded on either side by trees of life
Which yield in still unvarying interchange
Their ripe vicissitude of monthly fruits
Amid their clustering leaves medicinal.”

‘We are about to speak only of the leaves of this trne arbor vite,
“ the leaves of the tree were for the healing of the nations.” Of what
can this tree be a type but of our Lord Jesus Christ and his salvation ?
‘What can it signify but that the presence of Christ preserves the
inhabitants of heaven for ever free from sickness, while beyond heaven
the precincts, among the nations, the saving influence is scattered ?  As
the leaves fall from the trees, so does sacred influence descend from our
Lord Jesus in heaven down to the sons of men ; and as the leaves are
the least precious products of a fruit-bearing tree, so the least things
that have to Co with him and come from him have a healing virtue in
them. I shall handle the text very briefly én reference to heaven, and
then at, full length endeavour to bring out its relation fo earth, as the
Holy Spirit may enable me.

1. IN REFERENCE TO HEAVEN. If you read the passage you will
see that the heavenly city is described as having an adundance of
all manner of delights. Do men rejoice in wealth ?  “ The very streets
are paved with gold exceeding clear and fine.” The gates are pearls
and the walls are built of precious stones. No palace of the Caesars or of
the Indian Moguls could rival the gorgeous riches of the city of the
Great King.

“That city with the jewelled crest
Like some new-lighted sun ;
A blaze of burning amethyst,
Ten thousand orbs in one.”

In our cities we feel greatly the need of light. It must have been a
dreary age when our ancestors groped their way at night through
unlighted streets, or gathered poor comfort from the feeble, strug-
gling rays of a poor candle placed over each householder’s door.
The heavenly city knows no night at all, and consequently needs
no candle ; indeed, its endless day is independent of the sun itself,
“for the glory of God did lighten it, and the Lamb is the light
thereof.” Conveniences for worship are terribly needed in many
of our great cities, and it is a good work to erect temples in which
worshippers may assemble; but, speaking paradoxically, heaven is
well supplied in this respect, because of an utter absence both of
the need of such places and of the places themselves. “I saw no
temple therein,” for indeed the whole place is a temple, and every
street is in the highest sense hallowed ground. O blessed place,
where we shall not need to enter into our closet to worship our Father
who is in heaven, but shall in-the open street behold the unveiled vision
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of God. O blessed time, when there shall be no Sabbaths, but one endlesg
Sabbath ! O joy of joys when there shall be no breaking up of happy
congregations, but where the general assembly and church of the first-
born shall be met for an everlasting sederunt, and spend it all in
glorifying God.

Citics on earth should more and morve strive after purity. I am
glad that more attention is being paid to cleanliness. Too long has the
age of filth made the crowded populations the prey of disease and death,
Up yonder in heaven the sanitary measures are perfection, for «therce
shall by no means enter into it anything that defileth, neither whatso-
ever worketh abomination or malketh a lie.”  There every inhabitant is
without fault before the throne of God, having neither spot nor wrinkle.
There everything healthy, everything holy, and the thrice Holy One
himself is there in their midst. As for the necessities under which
glorified leings may be placed we know but very little about them, but
certainly if they need to drink there is the river of the water of life, clear
as crystal, and if they require to eat there are abundant fruits ripening
each month upon that wondrous tree. All that saints can possibly need or
desire will be abundantly supplied. No pining want or grim anxicty
shall tempt them to ask the question, “ What shall we eat, or what shall
we drink, or wherewithal shall we be clothed ?”” “They shall hunger no
more, neither thirst any more; neither shall the sun light on them, nor
any heat, For the Lamb which is in the midst of the throne shall feed
them and shall lead them unto living fountains of waters.”

Nor is there merely provision made for bare necessities, their love
of beauty is considemed. The city itself shines “like a stone most pre-
cious, even like a jasper stone, clear as crystal ”’; and her glorious
foundations are garnished with all manner of precious stones, insomuch
that her light, as seen afar by the nations, gladdens them and attracts
them to her. A city whose streets are lined with trees laden with
tuscious fruits must be lovely beyond all expression. They said of
the earthly Jerusalem, “Beautiful for situation, the joy of the whole
earth is Mount Zion;” but what shall we say of thec, O Jerusalem
above ? Ziona! Ziona! Our happy home where our Father dwells,
where Jesus manifests his love, whither so many of our brethren have
wended their happy way, to which our steps are evermore dirccted :
blessed are the men that stand in thy strects and worship within thy
gates! When shall we also behold thy brightness and drink of the
river of thy pleasnres? Thus in all respects the new Jerusalem is
furnished, even with medicine it is supplicd, and though we might
suppose it to be no more needed, yet it is a joy to perceive that it is
there to prevent all maladies in those whom aforetime it has healed.
Leaves for health are plentiful above, and hence the inhabitant shail
1o more say, “I am sick.”

As everything good is present, our text hints that nothing 4ll is there.
One of the worst ills that can ever happen to a man is sickness, for, if
he be suffering from disease, his gold 1s cold and cheerless metal ; if
he be languishing, the light is dark in his tabernacle ; if he pine away
with pain, he cannot enjoy his food ; neither is beauty any longer fair
to him. But there can be no sickness in heaven, because the tree of
life bestows immortal health on all beneath its shade ; its leaves exhale
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a balmy influence, fostering the vigour of immortality. Sickness and
suffering are banished by this tree of life. “There shall be no more
death, neither sorrow nor crying, neither shall there be any more pain,
for the former things are passed away.” As want is banished, as dark-
ness is unknown, as infirmity is shut out, as anxiety and doubt and
fear and dread are far away, so will all bodily and spiritual disease be
for ever removed.

It is in heaven, according to our text, again, that there grows the
tree which is not only health to heaven, but which brings healing to the
nations here below. Heaven is the abode of Jesus, and Jesus is the
tree of life. If any man would be healed of the guilt of sin he must
look to the eternal merits of the Lamb slain from before the founda-
tion of the world, who is now upon the throne of God. Ifany man
would be saved from daily temptation and trial he must look to our
advocate in glory who intercedes for us, and pleads that, when sifted as
wheat, our faith may not fail. If anyone of us would be saved from
gpiritual death we must look to Jesus, for he lives at the right hand of
the Father, for because he lives we shall live also. ¢ lie is able to
save unto the uttermost them that come unto God by him, seeing he
ever liveth to make intercession for them.” I say that Jesus Christ,
my Lord and Master, is in heaven, and is there comparable to a tree
planted in the very centre of the city: under his broad shadow the
redeemed delight to sit, and his leaves as they are wafted down to
earth bring health with them. If we would be healed, we must gather
those leaves and apply them to the wounds and bruises of our souls,
and we shall surely recover. Look upward, then, by means of the
Scripture before us, to heaven, and see it full of every good, see it
purged of every ill, and see in it the great conduit head, from which
abundant streams of healing flow down to men below.

II. Now let us come practically to the text IN REFERENCE TO OUR-
SELVES BELOW. * The leaves of the tree were for the healing of the
nations.,” There is, then, an abundance of healing power in Jesus
Christ and his salvation. Not only is his fruit sweet and nourishing,
but the leaves, the little things as it were about Christ, are full of
healing virtue.

We will begin our meditation upon the truth of the text by noticing
that all the nations are sick. Leaves are provided for their healing,
which would be superfluous if they did not require to be healed. We
have in our time heard great talk about discovering pure, unsophisti-
cated tribes, beautiful in native innocence, untainted with the vices
of civilization ; but it has turned eut to be all talk. Travellers have
penetrated into the heart of Africa, and they have found these naked
innocents, but they have turned out to be “hateful and hating one
another.” Voyagers have landed upon lovely islets of the sea, and
found. unsophisticated innocents eating each other! They have gone
into the backwoods and discovered

“ The poor Indian, whose untutored mind
Sees God in clouds, and hears him in the wind,”

but they have found him cunning as a fox and cruel as a wolf. Though
Pope tells us that the true God is






