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¢ And when the chief priests and scribes saw the wonderful things that he did, and
the children crying in the temple, and saying, Hosanna to the son of David; they were
sore displeased, and said unto him, Hearest thou what thesesay ? And Jesus saith unto
them, Yea; have ye never read, Out of the mouth of babes and sucklings thou hast
perfected praise ? ’—Matthew xxi. 15, 16,

THESE scribes and Pharisees always come in very conveniently as a sort
of shadow to bring out the bright lights of the picture. One feels glad
that they are not alive to worry us now, but somewhat glad that they
were alive just then to put some of their queer cross-questions to the
Saviour, and to arouse his spirit to utter precious truths, which are all
the better understood because of the occasion which called for them.
Here was their question, “ Hearest thou what these say ?” I suppose
that if interpreted at full length the question means, * Dost thou permit
these mere children to salute thee with hosannas? What dost thou
think of thyself when thy name is in the mouths of noisy boys and girls
who make the temple courts to ring again?” I have met with that
spirit in these days, for the Pharisees are not all dead, nor the scribes
etther. They may be dead literally, but their spiritual successors, are
they not still among us? Listen to their criticism,—Tt is truc that
the good man has many converts, but they are only a parcel of young
people, mere boys and girls.” Oh yes ; I know you, my old friend,
I have met with you before! This is the very langnage of the ancestors
of your house: they also enquired sarcastically,—¢ Hearest thou what
these say?” A despising of true religion when it is found among the
very young is a pernicious evil which springs up again in each genera-
tion however diligently we may pull up the weed.

Explanations are sometimes given of the light esteem in which men
hold juvenile godliness : they say, “It is not the children’s youth that we
look down upon so much, but they are of course ignorant, and therefore
do not know what they are saying.” No doubt the Pharisees would
have exclaimed, “ They do not even know the meaning of the word
“hosanna’; and how can they know that it is proper to apply the term
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to the man of Nazareth? They have never read the Talmud, or the
Gemara : what should they know ?” I have heard the same thing said of
certain people in these modern times. The polite and intelligent, or rather,
those who think themselves so, cry,—Oh, it is a congregation of quite
the lower orders. They are ignorant, uninstructed people. Very earnest,
very prayerful, very sincere; but still so poor and illiterate that it takes
a large quantity of them to make up anything very eonsiderable.”
That judgment tallies with ths criticism of the Pharisees of old; and I
would recommend all friends to steer as far away as they can from the
track of those ancient cavillers. The spirit which looks down upon any
class of people who sincerely love the Lord is not from heaven, neither
would the Lord Jesus sanction it for a moment. One is our Master,
even Christ, and all we are brethren ; and if some people do not know
quite so much ‘as we do, it is just possible that there may be a little
conceit in our knowledge, and it were far more commendable to seek
their edification than to sneer at them.

Then again, I suppose that the Pharisees would have said, «“ We do
not condemn their youth or their ignorance, but their excessive enthu-
siasm is quite annoying. If they walked steadily through the court
and chanted ¢ Hosanna’ in a subdued tone, one could bear it; but to
shout at that rate is going too far. These children cry ‘ Hosanna’ in
the temple in quite a tumultuous fashion. Everything should be
decorous and proper there.” Yes, yes, I have heard the same thing
often; but there is not much in it. We can be overdone with propriety.
Some of us are hampered and hindered by it ; and in proportion as e
get into that state we, of course, resent anything that looks like enthu-
siasm. No doubt, fanaticism is a bad thing; but it is the exaggeration
of something which is good. When zeal grows to madness it is dan-
gerous; but the stuff that it is made of, if it could be kept in order,
might be just the one thing needful in many a church. Fire is a bad
master. We all admit that. It is, however, an exceedingly good servant,
and it would be a pity to quench all the fires that burn upon our
hearths because perchance they might produce a conflagration. Enthu-
siasm is of God, let us not repress it because we are fearful that it may
grow into fanaticism. Is not the very suggestion suspicious? It isso
like what the Pharisees would have done. We are pretty sure to be on
the down track when we say, *“ Hearest thou what these say?” I re-
member what Zwingle said in time of battle, and I have sometimes felt
inclined to say the same, though I have not said it. He cried, “In the
name of the Holy Trinity, let all loose.” When we get contracted and
official; when red tape and decorum tie us hand and ioot, I feel in-
clined to cut the bonds, and let men and women shout and sing as they
have a mind to. Especially let the children in the fervour of their
spirits have full liberty to cry « Hosanna” in the temple and anywhere
else. I demand liberty for life, and double freedom for young life, which
will not else be fresh, and bright, and beautiful.

I have nothing more to do with that point just now. T was asked to
speak on behalf of the Sunday-School Union, and I must make my
discourse suitable to the occasion. I remember hearing a_sermon
preached on a missionary Sunday which was about everything in the world
except missions, I believe the brother thought that as the Missionary
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Society had the occasion, he needed not give it anything more, but
might use the opportunity for discussing something else. Although
I may seem to be somewhat confined in my run of thought, I cannot
help it, I must keep the service sacred to its purpose. I have never
learned the art of hitting two targets with the same shot. I must
therefore keep to one theme and preach about the children, to those
who are endeavonring to teach them the right way. It is upon the
children that the brunt of this sarcastic question still falls, “ Hearest
thou what these say?” There are still among us those who hardly
think that children can be truly converted. They put on their magni-
fying glasses when there is a child before the church, and they look hard
for a flaw in its character! they put the child under a microscope and
examine him much more particularly than they would a person of adult
years. When the child is received into the church, it is with a kind of
feeling that only the generous spirit of Christianity would enable us to be
so wonderfully condescending, and so purely unselfish ; forof course such
young people cannot add much to the church, and it is by no means an
occasion for killing the fatted calf, and beginning to eat and be merry.
That spirit still lingers among us: I wish we could exterminate it !

The Saviowr’s answer to the Pharisees was splendid. Even in its
opening words he smote them, «“ Have ye never read ?” Why, they were
always reading. They lived on the letter, and reckoned the reading of
Scripture to be a very virtuous act. Reading and writing were the
business of the scribes and Pharisees, and it hit them hard when the
Saviour said to them, ““ Have ye never read ?” Might he not even hint
that they did not read after all. They were readers or nothing, yet the
Saviour hints that they were not readers in the true sense. ‘¢ Have ye
never read?” You have never reached the inner sense. You have not
read 0 as to understand. Have you never read that wondrous passage
in the Psalms, “Out of the mouth of babes and sucklings hast thou
ordained strength” ? Tt waswell to cairy the war into the enemy's coun try,
and to charge them home in such a telling style; and they evidently felt
it, for they made him no answer. Jesus, having silenced them, being
satisfied that nothing could be done with them, left them and went to
Bethany. They were barren ground given up to burning : it was useless
to sow them with good -seed. Jesus stopped their mouths, prevented
their hindering the children, and then went his way to his village retreat.

That text which he quoted seemed to say to them,—God is most
glorified in weak things. If praise shall come out of the mouths of
babes and sucklings, then is God greatly honoured. If the heavens are
telling of his glory, that is something; but if babes are doing it, that
is _somewhat more. There is more of power displayed in the Lord’s
raising up the wealk things to confound the mighty than in his using
the great things to set forth his majesty. It is very remarkable under
the Old Testament dispensation what care the Lord always took of the
poor and despised. There was an appointed gift for rich men; the
offering was also arranged to suit persons of moderate position; but
this was not all, the sacrifice was also accommodated to those of the
humblest rank, so that the poorest woman might bring her pair of turtle
doves or two young pigeons. I think four times in one chapter in
Leviticus we read, “ He shall bring an offering of what he can get.”
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The Lord thus accepted the sacrifices of the poor; and we may rest
assured that he accepts the offerings of the children. It is according to
the spirit of our great Lord to dwell with the lowly and the humble,
and to be pleased with the praises of the little ones. Others may
despise them, but he never does, for he even enrols them in his kingdom.

And now to our work of dealing with this matter of questioning the
blessedness of children’s piety. May the Holy Spirit help me !

1. Our first head is this: CHILDREN ARE CAPABLE OF A VERYDEEP
riery. Instead of saying, ¢ Hearest thou what these say?” with a kind
of contumely, we would cry with holy delight, < Lord, we know that
thou hearest what the children say. If thou dost turn thine ear away
from us by reason of our pollution, yet dost thou hear #eir simple cries
and eager notes of praise, for they are true and hearty.”

I am sure that children are capable of that early grace with which
true religion usnally begins, namely, that of deep repentance. Have you
never heard the sobs and cries of little ones when they have been con-
vinced of sin ? I have almost wondered when I have seen their pure
lives, and yet have marked their solemn sense of guilt. Outward sin in
its grosser forms was scarcely known to them even by name; and yet
when they have felt the power of God’s Holy Spirit boys that were
usually gay and thoughtless have sobbed and wept as if they could not
be comforted, when they felt the evil of their hearts. They have men-
tioned their little deeds of disobedience to their parents, or their acts of
passion with their brothers, or some other fault, and they have cried
amain, as if their hearts would burst. TFoolish persons have said, “ Do
not fret, my dear, I am sure you have never been a bad child;” but the
child has known better. The conscience aroused within him has revealed
to him much more of sin than the unrenewed trifler could perceive, in-
finitely more than the child ever showed in his outward life. I cannot
help remembering how the Lord dealt with me as a child. If ever any
lad knew the guilt of sin, I did. I was tenderly cared for, and kept from
all sorts of evil company, yet the great deeps within my nature were
broken up, and rose in vast waves of sin and rebellion against God, and I
was amazed at my own sinfulness. I have met with scores of persons,
converted in riper years, who, I am sure, never felt a hundredth part of
what T felt as a child when I was under the hand of God’s Spirit. I
experienced a thorough loathing of myself, because I had not lived to
God and loved and served him as he deserved. I speak upon this point
what I do know, and testify what I have seen and felt in myself. Grief
for sin and a holy dread of the consequences can be felt by children
quite as well as by their seniors. In many children whom I have
known, repentance has been true, thorough, deep, intelligent, and
lasting : they have found their way to the foot of the cross, and seen
the great sacrifice, and have wept all the more to think that they should
have offended against the love which so freely forgives. )

As to faith, I am sure that no one who has seen converted childrgn
will ever doubt their capacity for faith. In the hand of God’s Spirit,
a child’s capacity for faith is in some respects greater than that of a
grown-up person; at any rate, the faith of children is usually far
more simple than that of adults. They take the word of God as
they find it, and they believe it to be the very truth. They read it
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fairly, and they do not put glosses thereon, or degrade it with inter-
pretations gathered from the schools or from the current philosophies.
God’s book means to them just what it says. No undertone of doubt
mars the music of the promises, but they accept the word as it ought
to be accepted—as the sure testimony of God’s mouth. They believe,
and have little unbelief to struggle with : they believe and are sure,
and, therefore, theirs is the kingdom of heaven.

You must have noticed how vivid their faith is. The gospel is all
fact to them, and they seem to see it before their eyes. They feel it and
believe it, and in their childlike way they act upon it. They expect
greab things, and look for them in everyday life. They sometimes look
for them in a shape in which they will never see them ; but still that is
much better than never to expect at all, and so to miss seeing the glory
of God. Jesus is to children no mere character in history; he is with
them, and their eye beholds him. The Master’s word is to them what
he meant it to be; and they expect to realize it and to see it fulfilled
in their own experience: hence some holy children are far in advance
of us poor questioners, who are cracking the nut while the little ones
have caten the kernel.

And how effective their faithis! Have you never known a child in whose
holy life you have seen the reality of his faith? He was a child—God
forbid that he should be otherwise—but he was a poly child. Fora boy to
put on the air and manners of a man is not sanctification ; that is to spoil
him, not to sanctify him. And for a girl to be other than a girl, and to
assume the air and tone of her careful mother, would be very mischievous.
God does not sanctify children into men, but he sanctifies children in their
own childlike way. I have noticed especially the struggles of some
children with whom it has been my great joy to converse. They have
been to school, and they have met there with almost the same tempta-
tions which you encounter in business, on the market, or in the Stock Ex-
change, only the temptations have been adapted to their state, according to
the subtlety of the evil one who knows how to fit his snares to the birds
he would entrap. Converted children have a horror of wickedness. A
bad word that they have heard has made them sob themselves to sleep.
They have been disturbed by the look of sin, and some wicked thing
that has been said about the divine Lord has cut them to the quick.
They have not acted quite rightly, they have felt it, and they have not
again been easy till they have mentioned it to mother or father, or perhaps
to their teacher, and obtained a sense of forgiveness. The dear ones
wanted to be clear with everybody, that they might not seem to be
better than they were. Oh, the sweet simplicity of childhood! The
dear child has said, “Jesus has forgiven me, I know. I stole away
into a corner, and I told him that T had done wrong, but that T did
love him ; and I believe that he has even now blotted out my sin. [
hope that I shall not do wrong again. Pray for me that I may be kept
right, and may be pure and good, like the holy child Jesus.” Does any-
body here despise such desires in a child? If so, my friend, as far as
it is right to do so, and perhaps a little farther, I despise yow. I cannot
help it, for there seems to me something so beautiful in youthful faith
that you might as well sneer at a lily for its purity as despise a child
for his artlessless, Children may teach some of us how to believe in






