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¢ And after the earthquake a fire ; but the Lord was not in the fire: and after the
fire a still small voice. And it was so, waen Elijah heard it, that he wrapped his face
in his mantle, and went cut, and stocd in the entcring in of the cave. And,
behold, there came a voice unto him, and said, What doest thou here, Elijah?""—
1 Kings xix. 12, 13.
Eran no doubt expected that after the wonderful display of God’s
power on Carmel the nation would give up its idols, and would turn
unto the only living and true God. Had they not confessed as
with a voice of thunder ¢ Jehovah, he is the God; Jehovah, he is the
God ”? The prophet trusted that the heart of Ahab might perhaps be
touched, and possibly through him the heart of Jezebel. If she did not
become converted, at least the manifest interposition of Jehovah might
check her hand from future persecution. The prophet hoped that by
an influence thus established over the king and queen, the whole land
would speedily glide back to its allegiance to Jehovah. Then would his
stern heart have been glad before the Lord. When he found out that it
was not so his spirit fainted within him. The message from Jezebel
that he would be slain the next morning was probably not so terrible to
him as the discovery that came with it that his great demonstration
against Baal was doomed to be a failure. The proud Sidonian queen
would still rule over vacillating Ahab, and through Ahab she would still
keep power over the people, and the idol gods would sit safely on their
throne. The thought was gall and wormwood to the idol-hating
prophet. He became so despondent that he was ready to give up the
conflict, and to quit the battle-field. He cannot bear to live in the
land where the people were o0 blindly infatuated as to honour Baal, and
to dishonour Jehovah. He resolves to go right away. But whither
shall he go? He traverses the land in hot haste, he flies into the
wilderness, he will not lie down till he reaches a solitude where foot of
man has not defiled the sward. But in which direction shall he hasten ?
He, the great law-vindicator thinks of the spot where once stood the
great lawgiver, and he hastens off to Horeb, to the mount of God. In
a cave he lodges, perhaps in the very cleft of the rock where aforetime
God had hidden his servant Moses, while he made all his glory to pass
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before him. But what a retreat before a beaten enemy! Where now
is the dauntless courage which faced all Israel, one against thousands ?
How are the mighty fallen! Is this my lord Elijah, crouching in a
cavern? Is this the man who seemed to leap into Israel’s history like
a lion roaring on his prey? Is this Elijah the Tishbite who brought
both fire and water from the skies ? Yes, it is even he. He has become
fainthearted and weary, and therefore he has fled his Master’s service.
It is well for us who are always weak that we can so clearly see that
the strong are only strong because God makes them so. Their occasional
weakness proves that they are naturally as wealk as we are : it is only by
Divine strength that they are made mighty, and this strength is rcady
to gird us, also, for the conflict. We take comfort from this, though
we do not from it excuse our own infirmity. The Lord God ef Elijah
is our God, and as he sustained a man of like passions with ourselves,
he can and will sustain us if we cry unto him.

Observe very carefully and gladly how God dealt with his downcast
servant. He knew that he was faithful at heart, he understood that
Elijah was a true man who loved his God and feared him, and was very
jealous for his honour: therefore he did not put his servant away in
anger, but he determined to revive and restore him, and bring him back
to his holy warfare. Now must Elias learn the meaning of David’s
song, “ He restoreth my soul: he leadeth me in the paths of righteous-
ness for his name’s sake.”” The ILord began with him in much
tenderness by vefreshing his physical frame. He permitted him to fall
into a sleep, and when he was awakened there was a cake ready for him
and a cruse of water. Then the Lord allowed him to sleep again, for
this he greatly needed. We do not lose the time we spend in sleep when
we are worn out with fatigue. It is the best economy of life to let the
body have a sufficiency of kind nature’s sweet restorer, balmy sleep.
God gave his servant, after a second sleep, a second meal, and thus
refreshed he was able to look at things in a more cheery light. Time
was when Christian people thought very little of the corporeal system :
they called their physical frame a vile body, as indeed it is in some
sense, but not in every sense. If they had any doubts, and fears, and
tremblings our good fathers laid them all on the back of the devil, or else
ascribed them to their own unbelief; when frequently their depressions
arose from want of food, or of fresh air, or from a torpid liver, or a weak
gtomach. A thousand things can cast us down, and we ought not to
despise the body through which they act upon us. Rather should we
attend to natural laws and so look to the God of thosc laws to help us.
God, who made the body, and who gave it such a close affinity to the mind,
observes how dependent the soul is upon the body, and often begins his
restoring work by healing our diseases. 'We who dwell in houses of clay
are often cribbed, cabined, and confined from loftier things by reason of
the dust to which our soulcleaveth. The Lord who heals his people began
in Elijah’s case by refreshing his languid frame. He restored Elias by
sleep and by food. If any of you here present are depressed, and in
mental trouble, I would invite you to look to your health, and not to
blame yourselves till first you have seen whether your sadness arises
from sickness or from sin, from a feeble body or a rebellions mind.
Do not think it unspiritual to remember that you have a body, for you
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certainly have one, and therefore ought not to ignore its existence. It
your heavenly Father thinks of your physical frame, he therein gives
you a hint to do the same. If the Lord in his wisdom began with the
high-spirited Elias by feeding and refreshing his mortal body, we ought
to count it wisdom to look to our outward parts: it is of heretics that
we read that they inculcate neglecting of the body : wise men value
it as the temple of the Holy Ghost. With us it is often the case that
“the spirit truly is willing, but the flesh is weak”; it is no small
thing to get the flesh put into order; the physician is often as needful
as the minister.

‘When the man of God had been refreshed by the great Physician, he
was led of the Lord to Horeb, where he would be quite alone. The
Lord knew that he needed quiet as well as sleep and food, and there
among the lone crags, where utter desolation reigns undisturbed, Elias
found himself somewhat at home. When the quiet had in a measure
calmed his mind, the Lord began to speak with him. He bade him go
forth and stand upon the mount before the Lord. No sooner had the
prophet come to the mouth of the cave than a tremendous hurricane
swept down the rifts of the valleys with such force that it tore the
mountains and brought down great masses of granite from their lofty
summits. The great and strong wind seemed to shake the mountains
to their foundations, and huge columns which long had breasted
ordinary storms began to rock and reel and fall about the lone observer
with thundering crash. The prophet was not at all alarmed. e was the
child of the storm, a reprover born to rule amid tempestuous scenes. It
is very possible that his spirit felt exhilarated by the terrors around him.
The tumult in which he had lived among the people was now imaged
before him in the strife of the elements ; Ishould not wonder if he even
felt at home, joyously excited as the terrific blast swept over the moun-
tains’ brows. As he stood at the mouth of the cavern the earth gave
way beneath his feet : he leaned against the mountain, and lo it shook
and quivered ; for now the earthquake was passing by, and it seemed as
if nothing was stable around him. Scarcely had this convulsion ceased
than the fire displayed its brightness. The lightning flamed over the
whole heaven, attended by peals of thunder such as the man of God
had never heard before. From crag to crag leaped the live lightnings,
till the whole firmament blazed with the fire of God. Yet we do not
find that the prophet was in the least cowed or dismayed. His was a
brave spirit; calm amid the storm. As the eagle mounts in the
centre of the lightning, and rises on the wings of the storm, so did it
seem with Elijul’s spirit : he was aroused by the fury of the elements,
but he was not afraid. And now the thunder ceased, and the lightning
was gone, and the earth was still, and the wind was hushed, and there
was a dead calm, and out of the midst of the still air there came what
the Hebrew calls “a voice of gentle silence,” ag if silence had become
audible. There is nothing more terrible than an awfal stillness after a
dread uproar. Even the noise of the wind and of the storm which
could not cow Elijah were not so terrible as the still small voice by
which Jehovah called his servant near. Then the prophet covered his
fa_ce, and went to the mouth of the cave and stood to listen, for the
still small voice had.won the solemn attention of his soul. It had done
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for him what all the rest could not do ; for this reason, that the Lord was
not in the wind, nor in the earthquake, nor in the fire, but the Lord was
in the still small voice, and Elias knew it, and he was awed, and prepared
himself to hear what God the Lord would speak.

What is the lesson of this? May God the Holy Spirit help us this
morning to learn it, and to teach it.

I. TFirst, I call your attention to THE CHOSEN AGENCY. Notice, at
the outset, what it was not. It was not the terrible, it was not the
tremendous, it was not the overwhelming, but something the reverse of
all these. It was not a grand display of power, for God was in none of
those great things which Elias saw and heard. That which conquered
Elijah’s brave heart was not whirlwind, was not earthquake, was
not fire ; it was the still small voice. That which effectually wins
human hearts to God and to his Christ is not an extraordinary display
of power. Men can be made to tremble when God sends pestilence and
famine, and fire, and others of his terrible judgments ; but these things
end usually in the hardening of men’s hearts, and not in the winning
of them. See what God did to Pharaoh and his land. Surely those
plagues were thick and heavy—the like had never been seen before,
yet what was the result? ¢ And Pharaoh’s heart was hardened.” So
it usually is. These things are well enough as preliminaries to the
divine gospel, which gently conquers the heart, but they do not of
themselves affect the soul.

¢ Law and terrors do but harden
All the while they work alone ;
*Tis a sense of blood-bought pardon
That dissolves a heart of stone.”

The still small voice succeeds where “ terrible things in righteousness
are of no avail. I do not wonder that Elijah hoped that the terrible
judgments would prevail with his countrymen; these terrible things
appear to be a rough and ready way for overcoming evil, and indeed
they would prevail if men’s hearts were not so “deceitful above all
things and desperately wicked.” Have you not judged that if God
would send a pestilence to our thoughtless city it might, perhaps,
impress the thoughtless crowd, and drive to our houses of prayer those
who now habitually waste the Sabbath? Might not cholera, or war, or
famine alarm the consciences of the careless and drive the ungodly to
their knees? Have you not thought that perhaps the screening
which God has given us in saving us from the plagues of war, and from
innumerable ills, may have tended to breed in men’s hearts presump-
tion, and carelessness, and indifference ? One could almost say to Christ,
when we think of the sin of our fellow men “ Wilt thou that we call
fire from heaven upon them as Elias did?” We frequently imagine
that the terrors of the Lord would persuade men, and compel them to
seek rest in the bosom of their God. Thanks be to infinite mercy, the
Lord does not at this present choose the terrible way of action. He
leaves the wind, he leaves the earthquake and the fire, and he speaks to
men in the silence of their souls by a voice which, though 1t be as
“silence audible,” yet it is the power of God unto salvation. But we
are hard to convince that it is so. We still cling to the idea that
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outward pomp of power tremendous would advance the kingdem of God.
We are not so ready to dispense with the twelve legions of angels as
our Master was. So far as our own action is concerned, we are poor
disciples of him of whom we read, ““He shall not strive, nor cry; neither
shall any man hear his voice in the streets.” TIn our religious exer-
cises we are too apt to rely upon carnal force and energy. "We are hopeful
if we can malke a noise, and create excitement, stir, and agitation. The
heaving of the masses under newly invented excitements we are too
apt to identify with the power of God. This age of novelties would
seem to have discovered spiritual power in brass bands and tambourines,
and it is hoped that souls which could not be saved by a church may
be reached by an army, and minds that were insensible to gospel
arguments it is supposed can be charmed by banners. Simple apostolic
teaching is at a discount, and we are treated to more sensational
methods. The tendency of the time is towards bigness, parade, and
show of power, as if these would surely accomplish what more regular
agencies have failed to achieve. But it is not so, or else both men
and God have greatly changed.

The same tendency appears in the too common saying, “ At least, we
must have an eloquent preacher: let us have one who can plead with
choice, picked words, a master of the art of oratory ; surely this we may
rely upon, and fall back upon earnest pleading, and intense, arousing
speech.” Yet peradventure God will not choose this form of power,
for still he will not have our faith to stand in the wisdom of words, but
he will have us learn thislesson, “ Not by might, nor by power, but by my
spirit, saith the Lord.” Crash after crash the orator’s passages succeed
each other. What a tremendous passage! The hearers must surely be
impressed. Wind! And the Lord is not in it. And now everything
seems to shake, while, like a second John the Baptist, the minister pro-
claims woe and terror, and pronounces the curse of God upon a genera-
tion of vipers! Will not this break bard hearts? No. Nothing is
accomplished. It is an earthquake, but the Lord isnot in the earthquake.
Another form of force remains. Here comes one who pleads with
vehemence; all on fire, he flashes and flames! ook at the corruscations
of his sensational metaphors and anecdotes. Yes, fire; might we not
gay fireworks ? and yet the Lord does not work by such fire. The Lord
is not in the fire. The furious energy of unbridled fanaticism the Lord
does not use. He may employ great and terrible things as preliminaries
to his soul-saving work, but they are only preliminaries; the work itself
is done in the secret silence of the heart. As they were in Elijah’s case,
8o are these things in the cases of others: they startle and arouse, but
they cannot convince and convert. That which is to quicken, enlighten,
sanctify, and really bless is the still small voice of gentle silence ; the
words sound like a paradox, but the sense is clear to him who knows
truth by experience. The voice which is not heard without is omnipo-
tent within.

We have sufficiently shown the negative side of it: God's work
standeth not in the power of the creature. What, then, doth God use to
touch the heart? Our heavenly Father generally uses that which is
soft, tender, gentle, quiet, calm, peaceful—a still small voice. In the
work of real conversion, of bringing the soul to decision and complete






