lite @abernacle Pulpit,

a

@Tptwyn

A QUESTION FOR COMMUNICANTS.

j( $ermnq

INTENDED For READING ON LoOrD’s-pDAY, AvucusT 7TH, 1892,

DELIVERED BY

C. H. SPURGEON,

AT THE METROPOLITAN TABERNACLE, NEWINGTON,

On Lord’s-day Evening, June 1st, 1890.

¢“ What mean ye by this service ? ”’—Exodus xii. 26.

IN a spiritual religion, everything must be understood. That which
is not spiritual, but ritualistic, contents itself with the outward form.
Under tho Jewish dispensation, there was a very strong tendency in
that direction; but it was kept to some extent in check. Under the
Christian faith, this tendency must not be tolerated at all. We must
know the meaning of what we do; otherwise we are not profited.
‘We do not believe in the faith of the man who was asked what he
helieved, and who replied that he believed what the church believed.
““But what does the church believe?”” ¢ The church believes what
I believe.” ¢ Well, but what do you and the church believe?”
“Wo both of us believe the same thing.” He could not be got to
explain himself any further. 'We look upon such expressions as the
talk of ignorance, and not the language of faith. Faith knows what
she believes, and can give a reason for the hope that is in her with
meokness and fear.

Concerning the Passover, the young people among the Jews were
encouraged to ask their parents this question, ¢ What mean ye by this
service 7’ Children should be encouraged now to ask such gracious
questions. I am afraid they are not prompted to do so as they used
to bo in Puritan times. After the sermon always came the catechizing
of the children when they were at home ; and every father was bound
to bo attentive, because he had to ask the boys and girls in the even-
ing what they had heard; and they were more attentive then than
now, because they had to be prepared to answer, and to ask any ques-
tions of their parents in return. Cultivate in your children a desire to
understand everything connected with our holy faith.

In this chapter, from which I have culled my text, the parents are
taught how to answer their children. If the parent be ignorant, a
question from his child is inconvenient. He finds his ignorance
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exposed, and he perhaps is vexed with the child who has been the
innocent means of unveiling him to himself. Be ready to tell your
children what the ordinances of the gospel mean. Explain baptism to
them, explain the Lord’s supper to them; and above all, explain the
gospel ; and let them know as far as words can make it plain, what is
that great mystery whereby we are saved, whereby sin is forgiven,
and we are made the children of God.

I thought it would be profitable, if God gave mo strength for the
exercise, very briefly to answer the question supposed to be put by an
intelligent youth, ¢ What mean ye by this service ? ’—this service that
is called by some people “ Holy Communion ”’; which is sometimes
called the ‘‘ Eucharist”; and among us is called * the Lord’s supper”,
or ‘“ the breaking of bread.” What does it mean?

It means many things; but chiefly five, of which I will speak now.

I. This supper is, first of all, A MEMORIAL.

If you want to keep something in mind from generation to genera-
tion, you may attempt it in many ways. You may erect a bronze
column, or you may engrave a record of it upon brassin the church. The
column will get sold for old bronze, and somebody will steal the brasses
from the church; and the memorial will disappear. You may write
it upon marble if you please; but in our climate, at any rate, the
inscription is very apt to be obliterated; and the old stones, though
they last long, may after a time be as dumb as the treasures of
Nineveh and of Egypt were for centuries. Those monuments did
preserve the records, but they were hidden under the sand, or buried
beneath the ruins of cities; and though they have a tongue now, and are
speaking very forcibly, yet whatever had been entrusted to them
would have been forgotten while they were lying under the sand of
the desert, or in the débris of the palaces of Koyunjik. There are
other ways of preserving memorials, such as writing in books; but
books can be lost. Many valuable works of the ancients have entirely
ceased, and no copies of them can be found. Some of the books
mentioned in the Old Testament, which were not inspired books, but
still were books which we should greatly value now, have quite passed
out of existence.

It is found that, upon the whole, one of the best ways of remember-
ing a fact is to have some ceremony connected with it, which shall
be frequently performed, so as to keep the fact in memory. I suppose
that Absalom will never be forgotten. He built himself a pillar in
the king’s dale; he knew his own infamous history, and he thought
that it might be forgotten. No one would care to remember it, so he
built himself a monument ; and there it stands, or what is reputed to
be that monument, to this day, and every Arab who passes by the
spot throws a stone at it. Absalom will be better remembered by the
ceremony of throwing stones at his tomb than by any record in marble.

To turn your thoughts to something infinitely higher, I cannot
conceive of a surer and better method of keeping the death of Christ
in mind than that of meeting together, as we shall do to-night, ff)r tl_w
breaking of bread, and the pouring out of the juice of the vine in
memory of his death. Other facts may be forgotten; this one never
can be. To-night, and every first day of the week, in ten thousand
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places of worship, believers meet together for the breaking of bread
in romembrance of Christ’s cross and passion, his precious death and
burial. Those great facts can never pass out of mind. Jesus said to
his disciples, ““This do in remembrance of me.”” In obeying his
command you are doing what is most effectual in keeping your Lord
in remembrance. As I preach to-night, having no sort of reliance
upon my own words, I want you to practise them as I go along; then
you will be like the woman who said that, when she heard a sermon
about light weights and short measures, though she forgot what
the preacher said, when she got home, she recollected to burn her
bushel, which was too short. So, if you can just practice the sermon
as you hear it, it will be well.

Recollect, then, that you come to this table to-night to remember an
absent Friend.  Jesus has gone away. He who loved us better than
any other ever loved us, has left us for a while. We sometimes take
little parting gifts from friends, and they say to us—

“When this you see,
Remember me.”

Probably, almost everybody here has, at some time or other, had
cortain tokens of remembrance by which they might be reminded of
some dear one who is far away across the seas; out of sight, but not
out of mind. You come to the communion-table, then, to remember
your absent Friend.

You come, also, chiefly to remember his great deed of love. This supper
is o memorial of what Jesus did for you when he was on the earth.
¢ Greater love hath no man than this, that a man lay down his life
for his friends.” He laid down his life for you; remember that to-
night. “Ie loved me, and gave himself for me;”” dwell on that
fact. Let these words wake the echoes in your hearts, ¢ Gethsemane !
“ Gabbatha!” ““Golgotha!” Can you forget all that Jesus suffered
thore on your behalf ?  If you have let these things slip in any degree
from your heart’s affections, come and write them down again. Come
to the table, and here celebrate the memorial of his love, and wounds,
and agonies, and death for you.

“In memory of the Saviour's love,
We keep the sacred feast,
Where every humble contrite heart
Is made a welcome guest.
“By faith we take the bread of life,
With which our souls are fed ;
And cup, in token of his blood
That was for sinners shed.”

You are also called upon to remember a dear Friend who, although he
has gone away, kas gone about your business. It was expedient for you
that he should go away. He is doing you more good where he has
gone than he could have done if he had stayed here. He is pressing
on your suit to-night. Your business would miscarry were it not for
bim ; but within the veil that hides him from you, he is pleading for
‘you. His power, his dignity, his merit, are all freely being em-
ployed for you. He is pleading the causes of your soul. Can you,
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will you, forget him? 'Will you not now forget everytning else, and
indulge the sweet memory of your faithful Lover, your dear Husband,
who is married to you in ties of everlasting wedlock? Come, I pray
you, keep the memorial feast of this dear Friend.

And you have to remember a Friend who will return very soon. He
only tells you to do this till he comes. He is coming back to us. His
own words are, ¢ Behold, I come quickly!” That is not quite the
meaning of what he said; it was, “ Behold, I am coming quickly!”
He is on his way, his chariot is hurrying towards us, the axles of the
wheels are hot with speed. He is coming as fast as he can. The
long-suffering of God delays him, till sinners are brought in, till the
full number of his elect shall be accomplished ; but he is not delaying ;
he is not lingering ; he is not slack, as some men count slackness; he
is coming quickly. 'Will you not remember him?  Soon will his hand
be on the door; soon for you, at any rate, he may cry, ¢ Arise, my
love, my dove, my fair one, and come away;” and soon he may be
here among us, and then we shall reign with him for ever and ever.

I charge my own heart to remember my dear Lord to-night; and I
pray you, brothers and sisters, let not the feebleness of my reminder
deprive you now of the happiness of thinking much of Christ your
Lord. 8it you still, and let all other thoughts be gone, and think only
of him who loved you and died for you. Let your thoughts go back
to Calvary, as you sing, in mournful accents,—

¢ O sacred head, once wounded,
With grief and pain weigh’d down,
How scornfully surrounded
With thorns, thine only crown !
How pale art thou with anguish,
With sore abuse and scorn !
How does that visage languish,
‘Which once was bright as morn !”

Oh, eyes once full of tears! Oh, shoulders once beaten with the gory
lash! Oh, hands once nailed to the cruel tree! Oh, feet once fastened
to the bitter cross! Soon shall we behold the Christ who loved us,
and died for us. Wherefore let us observe this sacred feast in
remembrance of him.

II. But I must be briefer on my second point. The second mean-
ing of the Lord’s supper is that it is AN EXHIBITION. ¢ As often as ye
eat this bread, and drink this cup, ye do shew the Lord’s death till he
come.” 'We are helped to remember it by the type, the emblem, the
metaphor which is supplied to us by this supper. How is that? Is
there any likeness to the death of Christ in this supper? I answer,
there is a great likeness. o

There is kis broken body, represented by the bread which is broken,
and intended for use. His dear body was broken, marred, sadly
marred, given over to the hands of death, laid in the sepulchre,
wrapped about with fine linen, left there, as his enemies thgught,
never to rise again. In that broken bread, broken that even believing
children may eat their morsel, you see Christ’s body given up for his
people’s sake.
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But there stands a cup. It is full of the red juice of the grape.
What means it?  IIe himself shall explain it: ¢ This cup is the new
testament in my blood, which is shed for you.” Now, the skedding of
blood is the great token of death. One would not long talk of killing
without speaking of blood-shedding ; in fact, bloodshed usually means
dying by a violent death ; and so did he die. They pierced his hands
and his fect ; the soldier thrust the lance into his side, and forthwith
came there out blood and water. That stream of blood was the token
that ho rcally was dead. He hath poured out from his veins his
precious life to purchase his redeemed. The broken bread, the cluster
prossed into the cup, and leaving nothing but its blood-red juice, these
two things symbolize Christ’s death.

But, most of all, this is an exhibition of the fwo things separate, the
bread and the cup. 'We have heard of some mixing the bread with
tho wine; that is not the Lord’s supper. We have heard of others
partaking of the wafer, as they call it, and leaving the cup ; this is not
taking the Lord’s supper. They must be both there ; the bread here,
the wine-cup there; because the separation of the blood from the flesh
18 tho surest token of death. ‘The blood is the life thereof;”’ and if
the blood be drained away, there is death. Therefore the blood is
represented by the cup, and the flesh is represented by the bread;
these two separated are the great token and emblem of Christ’s
death.

‘Woe show, display, exhibit, symbolize, the death of our Lord at this
tablo in this fashion; we partake of both symbols, eating of the
bread, drinking of the cup, the whole ministering to the support of our
life. At this table we say to all of you who do not know Christ,
Christ’s death is our life, and the remembrance of Christ’s death is
tho food of our life. If any of you are spectators of the ordinance,
this is the meaning of our little acted sermon, Christ has died. Christ’s
death is tho support of our faith, the food of our souls; in token whereof
we take this bread and this cup, and eat and drink. So this supper is
a showing forth of Christ’s death. How many here can say that
Christ’s death is their life ? How many of you can say that you feed
upon him ? Dear friends, you must not come to the table unless
you can say it ; but if you can, come and welcome ; and if you cannot,
oh! may the Lord teach you the lesson that is so needful, the lesson
that is so blessed, when it is once learnt, that Christ on the crossis the
one hope of eternal glory.

You have thus had two meanings of the Lord’s supper; first, it is
a memorial; and next, an exhibition.

III. The Lord’s supper is, next, A COMMUNION.

‘We must have this brought out prominently, or we shall miss a
great deal.  7Ve are at the Lord’s table ; we eat of his bread, we drink
out of his cup. This betokens friendship. When, in the East, a man
has eaten of an Aral’s salt, he is henceforth under his protecting care ;
and he who has spiritually eaten of Christ’s bread, has come under
Christ’s protection ; Christ will take care of him. All feuds are ended ;
an eternal peace is established between the two. It was a tender
parable in which Nathan spoke of a man who had one little ewe lamb,
which did eat of his own meat, and drank of his own cup, and lay in
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his bosom. This is your privilege, to lie in Christ’s bosom, to drink out
of his cup, and to eat of his bread. This is a very sweet fellowship;
enjoy it to-night to the full.

We go further than that, for we not only eat of his bread, but
symbolically we feast upon him. His flesh is meat indeed; and his
blood is drink indeed. Can I really feed upon Christ? Really, yes.
Carnally, no. There is no such thing as the carnal eating of his flesh
and drinking of his blood ; that were a horrible thing ; that were to
make a man a cannibal ; but the spiritual feeding upon the Incarnate
God, this is what we mean. He gives us his flesh to eat, and we thus
enter into a fellowship of the most intense and mysterious kind; not
merely eating with him, but eating him; not merely receiving from
him, but receiving him himself to be the life of our hearts. May you
get to that point to-night! I believe in the real presence of Christ;
I do not believe in the carnal presence of the Romanist. I believe in
the real presence to the believer ; but that reality is none the less real
because it is spiritual ; and only spiritual men can discern it.

Now, beloved, if we really come in the right spirit to this table,
when we have eaten the bread, it becomes part of us; when the wine
is sipped, the juice of the grape enters into our constitution; we
cannot separate it from ourselves. Such is our fellowship with Christ.
He is one with us, and we are one with him. * Quis separabit 2 “ Who
shall separate us from the love of God?” We are one with Christ;
partners with him; all that he has is ours; all that we have is his.
He gives himself to us; we yield ourselves to him. It is Christ
and Co., only the little ¢ Co.” drops its name to be swallowed up in
him who is all in all. There is the meaning of the bread and the
cup. We take Christ into ourselves, as he has taken us up into his
greater self.

But communion also means that we are one with cach other, I wish
~that you would all catch that thought. I am afraid there are somo
members of the church here, who have never realized their union with
all the rest of the members. “We, being many, are one body in
Christ, and every one members one of another.” One is our Master,
even Christ, and all we are brethren. There should be an intimate
feeling of fellowship, a readiness to help and love one another.
Rejoice with them that rejoice, and weep with them that weep.

I cannot shake off from myself the idea that this makes up a large
part of the meaning of the Lord’s supper, the communion of saints
with each other as well as the communion of the saints with Christ.
May we enjoy it to-uight! For my part, I like to feel, when I come
to the table, that I am going to have communion, not only with this
church, large as it is, not merely with the members of one denomina-
tion (I wish there were no denominations), not merely with the com-
pany of one body of Christians—would to God there were but one
body of Christians throughout the whole world l—but freely inviting
all who belong to any part of the visible church; I delight to think
that at this table to-night I shall have fellowship with the brethren
on the Congo, with the brethren in India, with the brethren in the
United States, of all names, and sorts, and ages, and ranks. There
cannot be two churches of Christ. There is but one Church, one Head,






