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T have planted, Apollos watered ; but God gave the increase. : So then neither is he
that planteth anything, neither he that watereth; but God that giveth the increase.
Now he that planteth and he that watereth are one: and every man shall receive his
own reward according to his own labour. For we are labourers together with God: ye
are God’s husbandry.””—1 Corinthians iii. 6—9.

In all ages since the Fall there has been a tendency in the human heart
to forget God, and get away from him. Idolatry has been the sin of all
nations, including God’s faveured people, the Jews, and including certain
persons who call themselves Christians, and yet make idols out of crosses
and images. This vicious principle of ignoring God, and setting up
something between our minds and our Creator, crops up everywhere, in
every department of thought. When men study the works of God in
nature they often hang up a veil to hide the great Worker. Because
God acts In a certain way they call his method of action a law, and
straightway they speak of these laws as if they were forces and powers
in and of themselves, and thus God is banished out of his own universe,
and his place is taken up in the scientific world by idols called “ natural
laws.” Take the region of providence, and here you find persons,
instead of seeing the hand of God everywhere, loeking to second causes ;
seeking causes of prosperity, and becoming very despondent if they do
not appear to exist; or viewing the agents of affliction, and becoming
angry against them, instead of bowing before the God who has used them
for correction. It is easy to make idols out of second causes, and to forget
the God who is everywhere present, causing all things to work together
for good. That this evil principle should intrude into the church is
very sad, and yet it is with difficulty excluded. You may bar all your
doors as fast as you please, but the idol-makers will come in with their
shrines. Inthe instance of the church at Corinth, Paul found the brethren
forgetting their God and Saviour in their high esteem for certain preachers.
Instead of all saying, “ We are Christ’s disciples,” and uniting together
to promote the common cause, they made parties, and one said, * Paul
who founded this church is to be had in the greatest reverence, and we
are of Paul”; others replied, “ But Apollos is more eloquent than the
apostkz, and by him we have been edified till we have gone beyond Paul,
No. 1,602,
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and therefore we are of Apollos”; while a third party declared that they
were of no sect whatever, for they were ¢ brethren,” and were  of Christ.”
These last, I suspect, either ignored or denounced the other two parties,
and would not commune with them, in order to testify against their
sectarianism and to promote unity. I only surmise this from the conduct
of those “brethren” who in our day take the Corinthians to be their
model, and cut off everybody else, being more exclusive than any other
sect in Christendom. The Apostle warns the saints in Corinth against
this : he brings the Lord before their minds, and bids them remember that
if Paul plants and Apollos waters, still it is God that gives the increase.
Since they think so highly of men, he will have it that “neither is he that
planteth anything, nor he that watereth anything,” but God that giveth
the increase is everything. See to it, dear friends, that ye set the Lovd
always before you in this church and in all your churches. Know them
that labour among you, and esteem them highly in love for their work’s
sake, but do not make them your dependence. Recollect that the ablest
ministers, the most successful evangelists, the profoundest teachers are,
after all, nothing but labourers on God’s farm,—‘labourers together
with God.” Let your mind be set upon the Master and not upon the
servants, and do not say, “ We are for this man because he plants,” and
“we are for the other because he waters,” and “we ”"—a third party,—
“are for nobody at all”; but let us join in ascribing all honour and
praise unto God who worketh all our works in us, since every good gift
and every perfect gift is from above, and cometh down from the Father of
lights, to whom be glory world without end.

I shall begin at the end of my text, because I find it to be the easiest
way of mapping out my discourse. We shall first remark that ke church
is God’s farm: “Ye are God's husbandry.” 1In the margin of the
revised version we read “Ye are God’s tilled ground,” and that is the
very expression for me. ¢ Ye are God’s tilled ground,” or farm. After
we have spoken of the farm we will next say a little upon the fact
that ke employs labourers on the farm; and when we have looked
at the labourers—such poor fellows as they are—we will remember
that God himself is the great worker : « We are labourers together with
God.”

I. We begin by considering that THE CHURCH IS GOD'S FARM.
The Lord has made the church of his sovereign choice to be his own by
purchase, having paid for it a price immense. “The Lord’s portion is
his people; Jacob is the lot of his inheritance.” Because the Lord’s
gortion was under mortgage, therefore the only-begotten Son laid down

is life as the purchase price, and redeemed his people to be the Lord’s
portion for ever and ever. Henceforth it is said to all believers, “Ye
are not your own; ye are bought with a price.” Every acre of God’s
farm cost the Saviour bloody sweat, yea, the blood of his heart. IHe
loved us, and gave himself for us: that is the price he paid. What a
ransom! ‘The death of Jesus has sometimes almost seemed too high a
price to pay for such poor land as we are ; but the Lord having set his
eye and heart upon his people would not draw back, but completed the
redemption of the purchased possession. Henceforth the church is God’s
freehold, and he hath the title deeds of it, yea, of you and of me, for
we belong alone to him, and we are glad to own the fact: “I am my
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Beloved’s, and my Beloved is mine.” The church is God’s farm by
choice and purchase.

And now he has made it his by enclosure. It lay exposed aforetime as
part of an open common, bare and barren, covered with thorns and
thistles, and the haunt of every wild beast; for we were “ by nature the
children of wrath, even as others.” We were part of the dreary desert
till divine foreknowledge surveyed the waste, and electing love marked
out its portion with a full line of grace, and thus set us apart to be the
Lord’s own estate for ever. In due time effectual grace came forth
with power, and separated us from the rest of mankind, as fields ave
hedged and ditched to part them from the open heath. Hath not the
Lord declared that he hath chosen his vineyard and fenced it? Has he
not said, “ I will be a wall of fire round about you, and a glory in the
idst” ?

“We are a garden wall'd around,
Chosen and made peculiar ground;
A little spot, enclosed by grace
Out of the world's wide wilderness.”

The Lord has alsomade this farm evidently his own by cultivation. What
more could he have done for his farm? He has totally changed the
nature of the soil: from being barren he hath made it a fruitful land.
He hath ploughed it, and digged it, and fattened it, and watered it, and
planted it with all manner of flowers and fraits. It hath already brought
forth to him many a pleasant fruit, and there are brighter times to come,
when angels shall shout the harvest home, and Christ “ shall see of the
travail of his soul, and shall be satisfied.”

This farm is kept what it is, ag well as made what it is, by God’s
continual profection. Not only did he enclose it, and work upon it by
his miraculous power, to make it his own farm, but he continually main-
tains possession of it. “I the Lord do keep it ; I will water 1t every
moment : lest any hurt it I will keep it night and day.” If it were not
for God’s continual power her hedges would soon be thrown down, and
wild beasts would devour her fields. Wicked hands are always trying
to break down her walls and lag her waste again, so that there should be
no true church in the world ; but the Lord is jealous for his land, and
will not allow it to be destroyed. If the church were left of God she
would become a howling wilderness, but she shall not come to such an
end. A church would not long remain a church if God did not preserve
it unto himself. What if God should say, “I will take away the hedge
thereof, and it shall be eaten up; and break down the wall thereof, and
it shall be trodden down : and I will lay it waste : it shall not be pruned,
nor digged ; but there shall come up briars and thorns : I will also com-
mand the clouds that they rain no rain upon it.” What a wilderness it
would become. What saith he? “Go ye now unto my place which
was in Shiloh, where I set my name at the first, and see what I did to
it for the wickedness of my people Israel.” Go ye to Jerusalem, where
of old was the city of his glory and the shrine of his indwelling, and
what is left there to-day? Go ye to Rome, where once Paul preached
the gospel with power, what is it now but the centre of idolatry ? The
Lord may remove the candlestick, and leave a place that was bright as
day to become black as darkness itself. Hence God’s farm remains a
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farm because he is ever in it to prevent its returning to its former wild-
ness. Omnipotent power is as needful to keep the fields of the church
under cultivation as to reclaim them at the first.

Inasmuch as the church is God’s own farm, he expecls fo receive a
harvest from it. He comes to us looking for sheaves, where he has
sowed so plentifully. The world is waste, and he looks for nothing from
it; but we are tilled land, and therefore a harvest is due frem us,
Barrenness suits the moorland, but to a farm it would be a great discredit.
Love looks for returns of love; grace given demands gracious fruit.
‘Watered with the drops of the Saviour’s bloody sweat, shall we not bring
forth a hundredfold to his praise ? Kept by the eternal Spirit of God, shall
there not be produced in us fruits to his glory? The Lord’s husbandry
upon us has shown a great expenditure of cost, and labour, and thought ;
ought there not to be a proportionate return? Ought not the Lord to
have a harvest of obedience, a harvest of holiness, a harvest of useful-
ness, a harvest of praise? Shall it not be so? I think some churches
forget that an increase is expected from every field of the Lord’s farm,
for they never have a harvest or even look for one, The people come
together and take their seats on a Sunday and listen to sermons—that is,
when they do not go to sleep ; the sacraments are celebrated, a little money
is contributed, a few poor folk are relieved, and affairs crawl along at a
snail’s pace. As to affecting the whole village, or endeavouring to bring
the surrounding population to Christ, I do not think it has occurred to
some churches to attempt it ; and when certain warmer spirits seek to
bring sinners to Jesus the older and more pradent folks fetch wet blankets,
and use them with very great effect, so that every sign of enthusiasm is
damped down. Brethren, such things ought not to be. I conceive thatif
there were no Christians in England but the members of our baptized
churches these would suffice for God’s great designs of mercy, if they were
once awakened to rcal labour. Alas, the loiterers are many, but the
labourers are few. Look, my brethren, at the number of Nonconforming
churches in thisland, and at the earnest ministers remaining in the Estab-
lishment, and if these were more fully quickened into spiritual life, would
there not be workmen enough on the home farm? If all churches felt that
they did not exist for mere existence sake, nor mere enjoyment’s sake, would
they not act differently ? Farmers do not plough their lands or sow their
fields for amusement ; they mean business, and plough and sow because
they desive a harvest. If this fact could but enter into the pates of some
professors, surely they would look at things in a different light. But
of late it has seemed as if we thought that God’s church was not expected
to produce anything, but existed for her own comfort and personal benefit.
Brethren, it must not be so; the great Husbandman must have some
reward for his husbandry. Every field must yield its increase, and the
whole estate must bring forth to his praise. We join with the bride in
the Song in saying, “ My vineyard, which is mine, is before me: thou,
O Solomon, must have a thousand, and those that keep the fruit thereof
two hundred.” But I come back to the place from which I started.
This farm is, by choice, by purchase, by enclosure, by cultivation, by
preservation, entirely the Lord’s.

See, then, the injustice of allowing any of the labourers to call even
a part of the estate his own. When a great man has a large fann of






