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¢ She hath wrought a good work on me.”—Mark xiv. 6.

THIS holy woman had displeased the disciples. She must have beer
very sorry to do that. She would not have wilfully grieved the least
servant of her Lord. But she did so without the slightest blame on her
part : it was the unexpected consequence of a most blessed action, and
the fault lay with those who complained of her holy deed, and not with
her. I do not know whether all the disciples felt grieved, but we are
told by Matthew that * they had indignation,” and he seems to speak of
them as a body; from which I gather that those who love Jesus much:
must not measure their conduct by that of Christ's ordinary disciples,
indeed it might fare ill with them even if apostles became their judges.
They must not tone down the fervour of their zeal to the lukewarmness
of the general order of Christian men : they must not measure the
consecration of their lives by the little which many professors present
upon the altar to God. No, my brother, or sister, you must not be
too much distressed if the best of the household misjudge you, for it
has happened to many favoured ones before you, Thou, O man, greatly
beloved, canst not abide to be lukewarm, and be not thou surprised if
the lukewarm cannot agree with thee! Count it no strange thing if, in
thy ardour, thou shouldest come to be accused of fanaticism, want of
prudence, rashness, forwardness. Do not break thy heart over it, if
they should even call thee mad, or suspect that thou hast more zeal than
knowledge ; for Mary, whom we would be glad to imitate, came under
this kind of censure; and David, and thy Lord, the Son of David, were
each thought to be madmen.

This honoured woman performed a notable act, which is to be
rehearsed wherever the gospel is preached, and yet thereby she stirred
the wrath of the brotherhood of the disciples: of how small account is
the judgment of men !

Chﬁbﬂy she called down upon her head the censure of Judas. As far
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as Judas was known to his brethren he was reckoned among the best
of them. They never suspected him of playing the traitotx", or they
would have cavilled at his being their treasurer : they once had indig-
nation at James and John, but the canny Judas had their respect. I
should think he was the most business-like man of the whole company
—vhich is not saying much for business, is it ? He was a leadine
spirit among that little band. He was one who would be selected
because of his prudence—and that is not saying much for prudence, is
it? Doubtless Judas abounded in that cool, calculating shrewdness
which makes a man fit to deal with moneys and purchases. He had far
more business ability than impetuous Peter, or affectionate John, or
thoughtful Thomas. He was the right man in the right place, if he
had but happened to have been an honest man. Wonderful it was that
he could conceal the deep meanness of his spirit from all his fellows
during the years in which they lived together; but he had done so, and
therefore his opinion carried weight with it. Among the apostles the
censure of Judas meant the calm condemnation of a judicious person.
His judgment was not what you and I would esteem it to be, for we
should think nothing of his censure now, because we know that he
betrayed his Lord ; but the disciples could not foresee this, and in their
judgment that which Judas would condemn must be very censurable ; at
least it must be unbusinesslike ; it must lack common sense ; it must be
imprudent and wasteful. Was not Judas the perfect model of economy?
Was he not the sort of man who in these days many a father would
point out to his boy as an example? Hear him say, “ Boy, if you want
to get on in the world, imitate Judas Iscariot; he is the model man; he
is a Christian, and yet he has a keen eye for his own advantage, and is
a sharp man of business.”

It was a hard thing for a timid woman to bear such a censure from one
80 highly respected in the college of apostles ; but she had this solace,
which I will warrant you put quite out of her mind all care about the
censure of disciples, even of the biggest of them : she pleased her
Master. She could see by the very look of him that he accepted what
his followers condemned. She knew in her conscience that she had the
approbation of the Lord, even though she had the disapprobation of the
servants. And oh, brothers and sisters, let us always carry our case into
the highest court, and live before the Lord, and not as the slaves of
men! If we are conscious that we have sincerely done what we have done
as unto the Lord, and if we feel sure that ke has approved our service, it
is of the smallest consequence possible what men shall say of us. Let
us never provoke our brethren to be ill-tempered to us, neither let us
do anything that can be rightly censured ; but if we have gone some-
what beyond common custom in the fervour of our spirit, let us reply
with young David to his envious brethren, “Is there not a cause ?”
The opinions of other men are no rule tous: we have our own obligations
to discharge, and as our debt of love is larger than usual, let us take
liberty to be as full of love and zeal as we can be ; only regretting that
we cannot go still further in the way of sacred service.

“Well,” says one, “but do those who love Christ encounter the frowns
of men at this time ?” Oh, yes, and of their own Christian brethren
too! If you consort with the common ruck of brethren, and travel on
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the road to heaven so slowly that it is a question whether you are going
there at all, then you will escape criticism : if you keep with those who
practise the snail’s march they will call you a good easy man, a right
respectable person. But if you run for it, if you put out all the energy
of your nature, and are determined to live at a high pitch for Churist,
you will get the cold shoulder, even from many of his disciples, for you
will be practically condemning their half-heartedness; and who are
you to be such a troubler in Israel? The more prudent among your
brethren will say that your pride and the naughtiness of your heart
make you so forward and presumpiuous, and they will try to put you
down, or put you out. You cannot commit a greater crime against some
people than to be more useful than they are. When a person reckons
himself to be the standard of holiness, he looks upon one who excels him
as guilty of a kind of blasphemy. If you outrun others do not reckon
upon smiles, but count upon black looks. You will be called impudent
and thought impertinent. Bear it all and fret not. Go thou to thy
Lord, and tell him that thou hast done and art doing all thou canst
as unlo him, and entreat him to smile upon thee. Crave his acceptance
of thy poor doings, and then go thou about thy business, occupying till
he shall come. Sow thou the seed of duty, and care not whether in
human judgment it shines or rains. * He, that regardeth the clouds
shall not reap ;" if thou regardest not the clouds at all, thou wilt do
thy sowing and thy reaping with the comfort of true faith, and God
will bless thee,

I am going to talk about this blessed woman at this time with this
hopeful desice—that you and I may imitate her ever-memorable example.
1 shall have nothing to say but to open up the meaning of our Lord, as
far as I know it, when he said, “She hath wrought a good work on me,”
or “inme.” The passage might be rendered—only the translators do not
like to use the term—¢She hath wrought a beautiful work on me ”’—
a comely work. “A thing of beauty is a joy for ever.” This was a
thing of beauty, which is a joy for ever to the church of God, in that
constant memorial of her which is blended with the preaching of the
gospel of Christ ; for as long as the gospel is proclaimed this Mary of
Bethany shall have a memorial, because of what she did.

What was there beautiful about her work—the breaking of the
alabaster vase, and the pouring out of the liquid nard ? What was
there beautiful about that ? I will try to show you.

I. There were seven beauties in it, and the first and chief beauty,
perhaps, was that IT WAS ALTOGETHER A GLORIFYING OF JESUS. She
meant when she poured that ointment on his head to honour Zim
personally ; every drop of it was for himself, out of reverence for his
actual personality.

She was not 80 much thinking of his deeds of love, or of his words of
truth, as of his own unrivalled and most precious self. She had seen
his deeds of love when Lazarus was raised, she had heard his words
of truth when she sat at his feet : but now she felt an adoring reverence for
his thrice blessed person, and she brought that box of precious spikenard,
and offered it to him as her Teacher, her Friend, her Lord, her all.
Suggestion was made that she should have sold it and given it to the
poor ; but she longed to present one offering fo hiém direct, and not by
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any roundabout method. Doubtless she was not behindhand in her
gifts to the poor, but she felt that when she had done t%af she had not
satisfied the cravings of her grateful heart towards zim who had become
poorest of the poor for her sake. She wanted to give something fo him
—something suitable for such an One as she conceived him to be—
something suitable for the time and circumstances then present with
regard to him. I think this holy woman knew more about our Lord
than all his apostles put together. Her eyes had peered within the veil.
You remember that only a day or two after this he rode in triumph
through Jerusalem a proclaimed King. Should he not first be anointed?
And who would anoint him to the kingdom visibly with oil but this
consecrated woman? She was come to give him a royal anointing
preparatory to his proclamation in the streets of his capital city ? At
any rate her spikenard must be poured out alone for Asm. She forgot
the poor just then as she quite forgot the disciples. Martha was busy at
the table waiting upon them all, disciples and Master ; but Mary had
concentrated all her thoughts on Jesus. She “saw no man save Jesus
only.” Blessed exclusiveness of vision! What she did must not be for
Peter and James and John with Jesus, but it must be for him alone,
who indeed is alone, above and beyond all others, worthy of a homage
all his own. Because she had a love for him beyond all others that she
had ever heard of, her heart must find expression in a deed of love
which must be entirely, wholly, only towards himself.

Now, this is as we have read the text—a beautiful thing. It will
be beautiful on your part and mine if, having taken care of the poor
according to our ability, having discharged the claims of our relation-
ships to our fellow-men, we then feel that we must do something for
Jesus,—distinctly for our Lord. Do you ask me what you shall do for
him? Nay, but, sister, I must not tell you; your own heart must originate
the thought, as your own hand must carry it out. “Oh,” cries a brother,
¢ tell me what I could do for Jesus!” Nay, but, brother, I must not tell
you. The better part of the whole matter will lie in the hallowed
ingenuity of your spirit in inventing something for him out of your
own fervent soul. The holy woman’s deed had been somewhat spoiled
if there had been a command for her to bring the alabaster box, and
pour the ointment on his head : her love commanded her, and that was
better than a formal precept. Her deed had not possessed half its worth
if Simon had suggested to her, “I have not sufficient spikenard to
anoint our guests ; fetch you a box from home.” The very glory of it
lay in the spontaneous suggestion of her own heart that she must do a
something which should be all for Jesus.

She must do it herself personally, and not by proxy; and she must do
it unto him distinctly, directly, openly. Others might smell the spikenard.
That she did not wish to prevent ; but still the perfume was never
meant for them, but for him exclusively. She poured it on Ass head;
she poured it on %ds feet ; she would anoint Asm from head to foot with
this token of her intense and reverent gratitude, and her boundless love :
she felt wrapped up in A¢m, her Lord and her God ; and so her willing
offering was for him, and for him alone. What a joy to be permitted
to do anything for him whose great love holds us fast! I feel as if I would
fain at once retire from you all to indulge my heart in this rare luxury.
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Alas, good Lord, how little hast thou of this devotion in these calcu-
lating days! TInstead of “all for Jesus,” how seldom we do anything for
Jesus! Brethren, when you sing your hymns, do you “sing a hymn to
Jesus”? When you are in prayer, do you pray fo Jesus, and for Jesus ?
Is it not written, * Prayer also shall be made for him continually, and
daily shall he be praised” ? 'When you come to this communion table,
I pray that you may forget all that are with you in this assembly, and
cry, 1 will remember thee.” In the chief place, at any rate, let Jesus
fill your thoughts. Set him alone upon the throne, and think only of
eating his flesh and drinking his blood, and receiving him into your
very self, that there may be a vital union between the Christ of God
and your own sonls, To my mind this is the beauty of our fellowship in
the Holy Supper, that we feed on Jesus only. Let us make him our
soul’s sole meat and drink ; and then let us live for him. My heart
craves now to know what I shall do that I may imitate her who gave
to “Jesus only” that box of spikenard, very costly. Oh, ye lovers of my
Lord who have been washed in his precious blood, who owe your all to
him, think of his matchless beauties now, and as ye look up into that
face where shines your heaven, think to yourselves, “ What can we do
for him—for him absolutely, directly, and personally ?”” There is the
first beauty of this woman's act of homage: it was for Jesus, for Jesus
only, for Jesus wholly.

1I. A second beauty lay in this : that IT WAS AN ACT OF PURE LOVE,
altogether of love to Jesus. The other woman—blessed was she also
among women—TI refer to that woman who was a sinner : she also came
and brought an alabaster hox, and did much the same thing as this Mary
of Bethany. But she did what Marydid not do: she mingled weeping with
her ointment : she washed his feet with tears, and wiped them with the
hairs of her head. That was a beautiful act in its own way, but Mary’s
deed is a beautiful thing in another way. In this lies the distinction:
there does not seem to have been in Mary’s act any remembrance of
personal sin, though, doubtless, that feeling was in her heart, and had
brought her to the higher stage of adoration of her pardoning Lord. Her
sin was put away long ago. Mary had sat at Jesus’ feet, and had chosen
the good part, and the matter of pardon for sin had been transacted a long
while before ; and now, although in her heart there is deep gratitude for it,
and for the raising of her dear brother Lazarus, yet it seems to be quite
absorbed in the deeper thought of her soul, for she had attained to an
all-consuming love of himself. She never would have known that kind
of love if she had not learned to sit at his feet ; but to sit long there has
a wonderful operation on the human mind : it causes even things that
are good in themselves to be overshadowed by matters that are higher
and less in relation to self. It is a blessed thing to love Christ because
we escape from hell by him; it is a blessed thing to love Christ because
he has opened the kingdom of heaven to all believers; but it is a still
higher thing to forget yourself, and to contemplate with delight the
ineffable perfections of him whom heaven and earth acknowledge to be
chief among ten thousand, and altogether lovely. ** We love him because
he first loved us;” here we begin, and this beginning always remains ; but
on it we pile tier after tier of precious stones of love, which are crowned
with pinnacles of inexpressible affection for the great Lord himself, He






