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“Unto him that loved us, and washed us from our sins in his own blood, and hath

made us kings and priests unto God and his Father ; to him be glory and dominion for
ever and ever. Amen.””—Revelation 1. 5, G.
Joux had hardly begun to deliver his message to the seven churches, he
had hardly given in his namc and stated {rom whom the message came,
when he felt that he must lift up his heart in a joyful doxology. The
very mention of the name of the Lord Jesus, “the faithful witness,
and the first begotten of the dead, and the Prince of the kings of the
earth,” fired his heart. He could not sit down coolly to write even what the
Spirit of God dictated : he must rise ; he must fall upon his knees; he
must bless and magnily, and adore the Lord Jesus. This text is just
the upward burst of a great geyser of devotion. John’s spirit has been
qquict for awhile, but on a sudden the strecam of his love to Jesus leaps
forth like a fountain, rising so high that it would seem to bedew heaven
itself with its sparkling column of crystal love. Look at the ascending
flood as you read the words, ¢ Unto him that loved us, and washed us
from our sins in his own blood, and hath made us kings and priests unto
God and his Father ; to him be glory and dominion for ever and ever.
Amen.”

Now, in the matter of this bursting out of devotion at unexpected
times, John is one among the rest of the apostles. Their love to their
divine Master was so intense that they had only to hear his footfall and
their pulse began to quicken, and if they heard his voice, then were
they carried clean away: whether in the body or out of the body, they
could not tell, but they were under constraint to magnify the Saviour’s
name ; whatever they were doing they felt compelled to pause at once, to
render direct and distinct homage unto the Lord Jesus by adoration
and doxology. Observe how Paul breaks forth into doxologies: ** Now
unto him that is able to do excceding abundantly above all that we ask
or think, according to the power that worketh in us, unto him be
glory in the church by Christ Jesus throughout all ages, world without
end. Amen.” Again : “Now unto the King eternal, immortal, invisible,
the only wise God, be honour and glory for cver and ever. Amen.”
The like is true of Jude, who cries : *“ Now unto him that is able to keep
you ﬁﬁ)m falling, and to present you faultless before the presence of his
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glory with exceeding joy, to the only wise God our Saviour, be glory
and majesty, dominion and power, both now and ever. Amen.” The
apostles overflowed with praisc.

This explains to me, I think, those texts which bid us “rejoice
evermore,” “bless the Lord at all times,” and “ pray without ceasing”:
these do not mean that we arc always to be engaged in devotional
exercises, for that would cause a neglect of other duties. The very
apostle who bids us “ pray without ccasing,” did a great many other
things beside praying; and we should certainly be very faulty if we
shut ourselves up in our private chambers, and there continued per-
petually upon our knees.  Life has other duties, and necessary oncs ; and
in attending to these we may render to our God the truest worship: to
ceasc to work in our callings in order to spend all our time in prayer
would be to offer to God one duty stained with the blood of many others.
Yet we may “pray without ceasing,” if our hearts are always in such a
state that at every opportunity we are ready for prayer and praise;
better still, if we are prepared to make opportunities, if' we are instant
in season and out of season, and rcady in a moment to adore and sup-
plicate. If not always soaring, we may be as birds ready for instant
flight : always with wings, if not always on the wing. Our hearts
should be like beacons made ready to be fired. When invasion was ex-
pected in the days of Queen Elizabeth, piles of wood and combustible
material were laid ready on the tops of certain hills, and watchmen
stood prepared to kindle the piles should there be notice given that
the ships of the cnemy were in the offing. Everything was in waiting..
The heap was not made of damp wood, neither had they to go and seek
kindling ; but the fuel waited for the match. The watch-fire was not
always blazing, but it was always ready to shoot forth its flame. Have
ye never read,  Praise waiteth for thee, 0 God, in Sion” ? So let our
hearts be prepared to be fired with adoring praise by one glimpse of
the Redeemer’s ceyes ; to be all on a blaze with delightful worship with
one touch from that dear, pierced hand. Anywhere, wherever we may
be, may we be clad in the robes of reverence, and be ready at once to
enter upon the angelic work of magnifying the Lord our Saviour. We
cannot be always singing, but we may be always full of gratitude, and
this is the fabric of which true psalms are made. ]

This spontaneous outburst of John’s love is what I am going to
preach upon this morning. ~Tirst of all I shall ask you to consider the
condition of heart out of which such outbursts come, and then we will look
more closely at the outburst ifself; for my great desire is that you and I
may often be thus transported into praise, carried off into ecstatic
worship. I long that our hearts may be like Eolian harps through
which each wind as it sweeps on its way makes charming music. As
roscs are ready to shed their perfume, so may we be eager to praise
God ; so much delighting in the blessed excreise of adoration that we
shall plunge into it when colder hearts do not expect us to do so. I
have read of Mr. Welch, a minister in Suffolk, that he was often
seen to be weeping, and when asked why, he replied that he wept
because he did not love Christ more. May not many of us weep that
we do not praise him more? Oh that our meditation may be used of

the Holy Spirit to help us in that direction !
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I. First, let us look at THE CONDITION OF HEART OUT OF WIIICH
ouTBURSTS of adoration arise.

Who was this man who when he was beginning to address the
churches must needs lay down his pen to praise the Saviour 7 We will
learn the character of the man from his own devout language. We
shall see his inmost self here, for he is carried off his feet, and speaks
out his very heart in the most unguarded manner. We shall now see
him as he 1s, and learn what mauner of persons we must be if; like him,
we would overflow with praise. It would be casy to talk at great
length about John from what we know of his history from other parts
of Seripture ; but at this time I tie myself down to the words of the
text, and I notice, first, that this man of doxologics, from whom praise
flashes forth like light from the rising sun, is first of all @ man who Las
vealized the person of his Lord. 'The first word is, “ Unto Zm; " and
then he must a second time before he has finished say, «“To Ain
be glory and dominion.” His Lord's person is evidently before his cye.
He sees the actual Christ upon the throne. The great fault of many
professors is that Christ is to them a character upon paper ; certainly
more than a myth, but yet a person of the dim past, an historical per-
sonage who lived many years ago, and did most admirable deeds, by the
which we aresaved, but who is far from being a living, present, bright
reality. Many think of Jesus as gone away, they know not whither, and
he is little more actual and present to them than Julius Ceesar or any
other remarkable personage of antiquity. We have a way, somchow, a
very wicked way it is, of turning the facts of Scripture into romances,
exchanging solidities for airy notions, regarding the august sublimities
of faith as dreamy, misty fancies, rather than substantial matters of
fact. It is a grand thing personally to know the Christ of God asa
living existence, to speak into his car, to look into his face, and to un-
derstand that we abide in him, and that he is ever with us, even to
the end of the world. Jesus was no abstraction to John; he loved him
too much for that. Love has a great vivifying power: it makes our
impressions of those who are far away {rom us very lifelike, and brings
them very near. John's great, tender heart could not think of Christ
as a cloudy conception; but he remembered himn as that blessed One
with whom he_had spoken, and on whose breast he had leaned. You
see that is so, for his song rises at once to the Lord’s own self, beginning
with, “ Unio H1n.” '

He makes us see Jesus in every act of which he speaks in his doxology.
It runs thus: “ Unto hsm that loved us.” It is not* Unto the love of
God,” an attribute, or an influence, or an emotion ; but it is « Unto Adimn
that loved us.” I am very grateful for love, but more grateful to him
who gives the love. Somehow, you may speak of love and eulogize it ; but
if you know it only in the abstract what is it? It neither warms the
heart nor inspires the spirit. When love comes to us from a known person,
then we value it. David had not cared for the love of some unknown
warrior, but how greatly he prized that of Jonathan, of which he sang,
*“Thy love to me was wonderful, passing the love of women!” Sweet
is it to sing of love; but sanctified hearts delight still more to sing,
“ Unto Aim that loved us.”

So, too, with the washing from sin. It is enough to make us sing
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of pardoning mercy for ever and ever if we have been cleansed from
sin;” but the centre of the joy is to adore him “that washed us from
our sins in his own blood.”  Observe that he cleansed us, not by some
process outside of himself, but by the shedding of his own blood of
recouciliation. It brings the blood-washing into the highest estimation
with the heart when we look into the wounds from whence the atonement
flowed, when we gaze upon that dear visage so sadly marred, that brow
so grievously scarred, and even peer into the heart which was pierced by
the spear for us to furnish a double cleansing for our sin. “ Unto him
that washed us.” The disciples were bound to love the hands that took
the basin and poured water on their feet, and the loins which were girt
with the towel for their washing ; and we, brethren, must do the same.
But as for the washing with his own blood, how shall we ever praise
him cnough? Well may we sing the new song, saying, ¢ Thou art worthy,
for thou wast slain, and hast redeemed us to God by thy blood.” This
puts body and weight into our praise when we have realized Aim, and
understood how distinctly these precious deeds of love as well as the love
itself come from him whose sacred heart is all our own.

S0, too, if we are “kings and priests,” it is Jesus who has made us so.

¢ Round the altar priests confess:
If their robes are white as suow,
"T'was the Saviour’s righteousness
And his blood that made them so.”

Our royal dignity and our priestly sanctity are both derived from him. Let
us not only behold the streams, but also consider the source. Bow before
the blessed and only Potentate who doth encrown and enthrone us, and
extol the faithful high-priest who doth enrobe and anoint us. See the
divine actor in the grand scene, and remember that he ever liveth, and
therefore to him should we render perpetual glory. John worships the
Lord himself, His mind is not set upon his garments, his crowns, his
offices, or his works, but upon himself, his very self. ¢ Isaw HIM,” says
the beloved apostle, and that vision almost blotted out the rest. His
heart was all for Jesus. The censer must smoke unfo him, the song
must rise wilo him;—unto himself, unto his very self.

I pray that every professor here may have a real Christ, for otherwise
he will never be a real Christian. I want you to recognize in this
realization of Christ by John this teaching,—that we are to regard our
holy faith as based on facts and realitics. We have not followed
cunningly-devised fables. Do you believe in the divine life of Chrisé?
Do you also believe that he who is “very God of very God ” actnally
became incarnate and was born at Bethlehem ? Do you put down the
union of the Godhead with our humanity as an historical fact which has
the most potent bearing upon all the history of mankind ? Do you
believe that Jesus lived on earth and trod the blessed acres gf Judwea,
toiling for our sake, and that he did actually and really die on the
behalf of sinners? Do you belicve that he was buried, and on the
third day rose again from the dead? Are these stories in a book
or facts in the lifc of a familiar friend ? To me it is the grandest fact
in all history, that the Son of God died and rese again from the dead,
and ever lives as my representative. Many statements in history are
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well attested, but no fact in human records is one half as well attested
as the certain resurrection of Jesus Christ from the dead. This is no
invention, no fable, no parable, but a literal fact, and on it all the con-
fidence of the believer leans. If Christ is not risen, then your faith is
vain ; but as he surely rose again, and is now at the right hand of God,
even the Iather, and will shortly come to be our judge, your faith is
justified, and shall in due season have its reward. Get a religion of facts
and you will have a religion which will produce facts by operating upon
your life and character ; but a religion of fancies is but a fancied religion,
and nothing practical will come of" it.

To have a real, personal Christ is to get good anchor-hold for love,
and faith, and hope. Somchow men caunot love that which is not
tangible. That which they cannot apprehend they do not love.  When
I was about to commence the Orphanage at Stockwell, a gentleman who
had had very large experience in an excellent orphanage, said to me,
¢ Begin by never expecting to reccive the slightest gratitude from the
parents of the children, and you will not be disappointed ;” for, said he,
*“I have been connected with a certain orphanage,” which he mentioned,
“for a great many years, and except in the rarest case I have never seen
any tokens of gratitude in any of the mothers whose children have been
received.” Now, my experience is very different. [ have had a great
many grips of the hand which meuant warm thanks, and I have scen
the tears start from the mother’s eye full often, and many a grateful
letter have I received because of help given to the orphan children.
How do I explain the difference ? Not that our Orphanage has done
more than the other ; but the other Orphanage is conducted by a Com-
mittee with no well-known lead, and hence it is somewhat of an ab-
straction ; the poor women do not know who is to be thanked, and
conscquently thank nobody. In our own case the poor people say to
themselves, “ Here is Mr. Spurgeon, and he took our children into the
Orphanage.” They recognize in me the outward and visible repre-
gentative of the many gencrous hearts that help me. They know me,
for they can sce me, and they say, “God bless you,” because they
have someone to say it to. There is nothing particular about me, cer-
tainly, and there are others who deserve far more gratitude than thas
which comes to me; but it does come to me because the poor people
know the name and the man, and have not to look at a mere abstrac-
tion. Pardon the illustration: it suits my purpose well. If you have a
Christ whom you cannot realize you will not love him with that fervent
affection which is so much to be desired. If you cannot reach the
Lord in your mind, you will not embrace him in your heart; but if you
have realized the blessed Master, if he has become a true existence to
you, one who has really loved you and washed you from your sins, and
made you a king and ‘a priest, then your love must flow out towards
him. You cannot resist the impulse to love one who has so traly loved
you, and is so well known to you.

This also gives foothold to faith. If you know the Lord Jesus you feel
that you can trust him. “They that know thy name will put their trust
in thee.” Those to whom Christ has become ‘a well-known friend do not
find it difficult to trust him in the time of their distress. An unknown
Christ is untrusted ; but when the Holy Spirit reveals Jesus he also breeds






