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¢ Thanks be unto God for his unspeakablo gift.”—2 Cor. ix. 15.

PAvL had spoken of the liberality of the Corinthian believers, and he had
endeavoured to stir them up to a prudent preparation for displaying it.
“Now, therefore,”said he, ¢ perform the doing of it, that as there was a
readiness to will, so there may be a performance also out of that which
you have.” He closes his exhortation by this remarkable sentence:
“Thanks be unto God for his unspeakable gift” ; intending no doubt
thereby to give expression to his own hearty thankfulness, and also to
deliver a master stroke of argument for Christian liberality. Nothing
can 8o excite God’s people to give to him as the remembrance of what
God has given to them ¢ Freely ye have received, freely give,” is our
Lord’s own argument. Gospel graces are best stimulated by gospel
motives. It is wrong to appeal to believers by reasons drawn from the
law of works, for they are not under it; children are to be ruled as
children, not as oxen. Appeal should be made to renewed hearts by
arguments distilled from the law of love under which they live: seeing
God has loved them with an infinite love, this love has become the most
mighty of forces within them :—¢ The love of Christ constraineth us.”
Nothing can move a man to complete consecration to God like the fact
that he 80 loved us that he gave his only begotten Son, that whosoever
believeth in him should not perish, but have everlasting life.

The gospel is founded upon giving, and its spirit is giving. Buying
and selling are unknown in spiritual things, unless we buy without money
and without price. Payment is for the law ; under the gospel everything
is a gift. God gives us Jesus, gives us eternal life, gives us grace and
glory, gives us everything, in fact; and then moved by love to him we
give ourselves back to him and to his people. As it is the glory of the sun
that he gives light and heat to our world, so is it God’s glory that he
gives mercy and peace to the sons of men; and, moreover, as the sun is
the author of reflected heat, and is all the more valued because his beams
can be reflected, so is God glorified by that part of his goodness which
we are able to impart to others. God is glorified in the thanksgiving
which is excited by the gifts of his people to the poor, as well as by
their personal thm{agivings for his own gift. He gives to us, and we
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down this doctrine clearly and distinctly, and have admitted all that
others have well said, that we have believed and taught all that can
be known concerning the gift of Jesus Christ to men : but, beloved, I am
persuaded that it is not so. Beside the purpose of declaring benevolence
and censuring sin, of uplifting the race and of effectnally saving the
chosen, there is more yet to be subserved by the incarnation and atone-
ment. The purposes of God are manifold, and a wheel is ever within a
wheel with him. I will not at this time even try to speak dectrinally
beyond what I have already attempted, for we must stop somewhere,
and I will pause here, at the truth of his vicarious saffering : the gift is
unspeakable when we have spoken our very best, and so let this suffice.
I bid you peer over the brink upon which I would set you. Look down
into this abyss of love. Be you sure of this, that this depth is un-
fathomable. It is idle to attempt a definition of infinity, and therefore
vain to hope to declare how wide, how high, how deep, how broad, is
the wondrous gift of God to the sons of men. Theology can speak on
many themes, and she hath much to say on this, but her voice fails to
speak the whole. From the pulpit when occupied by a gracious man the
confession freely comes, that the heralds of the cross are not able to tell
out all that is hidden in Christ Jesus.

The gift is unspeakable for another reason: no man can ever set forth
the manner of this gift. 'The way and method of the giving are
unknown, perhaps unknowable, and hence unspeakable. Just think
awhile. Do you understand, and could you possibly explain, the
manner of the Father’s giving the Only-Begotten to us? For Jesus
Christ is not only the Father’s Son, but he is God himself, one
with God: the gift of the Son is virtually God’s giving himself to
men. There can be no separation between God the Son and God
the Father, for, saith Christ, “I and my Father are one.” Believe
me,” saith he, “that I am in the Father, and the Father in me.”
Do you understand this? Is it not unspeakable? Do not, therefore,
be drawing hard and fast lines, and speaking of Christ as suffer-
ing, and of the Father as scarcely participating in the sacrifice,
for this may grow into grievous error. It has been laid down by divines
that God is impassable, and not capable of any form of suffering. It
may be &0, but I fail to see scriptural authority for the statement. That
God can do what he pleases I do believe, and therefore he can suffer too
if so he wills. To me a God who has no feelings is further off from me a
great deal than my Father who is in heaven, who can be grieved by my
sin, and can feel for my sorrow. It may be true that Scripture only
speaks after the manner of men, but then it is a3 a man that I under-
stand it ; and it does seem to me to reveal not only a living God, but a
feeling God. Is God glorified by being petrified ? Read Paul’s words to
the Ephesian elders when he speaks of “the church of God, which he
hath purchased with his own blood ” (Acts xx. 28). The blood of God—
is not that a mistake? Certainly not, since inspiration thus speaks.
Sometimes expressions which are mistakes in logic may be more accurate
descriptions tgan the best arranged sentences. The expression which
looks to be a contradiction may better express the truth than that which
is verbally accurate. Scripture is infallible, and yet it uses none of the
red tape of systematic theology. We swim in mysteries when we speak
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of the Father and the Son. How, then, God could give the Son to die,
he being one with himself—shall any man explain it ? Or, if he could
explain the mystery, can he tell us what it cost the Father to give his
Son? Can a mother tell us how it pains her heart to part with her
child? Can any father tell us the anguish of losing his only begotten?
‘What must it be to give up your well-beloved son to be despised and
spit upon, maltreated and murdered! No; you do not know what it is,
and therefore you cannot tell what it is! You that have been bereaved
of your dearest, you know the pang which tears the heart, but you cannot
express your loss to others: your grief is inexpressible. Who shall tell
what the Father felt when he did as it were cast the glory of the Well-
beloved to the dogs, by sending him among the wicked husbandmen,
who said, “ This is the heir, let us kill him”? Who shall tell what the
Eternal felt when the brightness of his glory, the express image of his
person, was bound like a felon, and accused like a criminal, mocked as
an impostor, and scourged as a transgressor, rejected as vile, and slain as
worthy of death ? To see his Well-beloved hung up like a thief, and
made to bear infinite agony—what thought the Father of this? True,
it pleased Jehovah to bruise him : he hath put him to grief,” but not
without great self-denial on the part of the great Father. All the agony
of Abraham when he unsheathed the knife to slay his son was but a faint
type of what it cost the Father when he gave the Only-Begotten that he
might die for us. .

A further sense of the unspeakableness of this gift will come over you
if you attempt to measure our Lord’s sufferings when he was made sin
for us. None can declare the greatness of his sacrifice. Think of the
glory of Christ throughout all ages at the right hand of God, and re-
member that all this was laid aside. What a descent from heaven’s
majesty to Bethlehem’s manger; from the throme of Jehovah to the
breast of Mary! Think of the perfect nature of Christ’s humanity, and
its consequent rest in God, and yet he stooped out of his spirit’s peace
to endure the contradiction of sinners against himself. Think of his
infinite perfections and boundless deservings, and of the shameful con-
tempt that was poured upon him. The cruel asp of ingratitude stung
him, and the serpent of malice bit him : yet all the while was he Lord
of all. Every step of his way of love is full of wonders. His becoming
one with us according to the flesh is a great marvel. Think, if you can,
of what it must mean that *the Word was made flesh and dwelt among
us.” Incarnation is but the first step, but of that first descent of love
who shall declare the mystery ? But this was merely the beginning : he
became a man that he might go further and become man’s substitute
Try, if you can, to conceive of incarnate God as having sin imputed to
him, transgression laid upon him. Why, the very idea must have been
horror to his perfect spirit. Conceive of justice with its iron rod
bruising and pounding the innocent Son of God with griefs vicarious,
borne for us !

% Much we talk of Jesu's love,
But how little's understood !
Of his sufferings, so intense,
Angels have no perfect sense.”

“Thine unknown sufferings,” says the Greek Liturgy, and unknown
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they must for ever be. O Jesus, what a price it was that thou didst
pay! What griefs they were to which thou didst how thyself till thou
wast covered with a bloody sweat! O Lord Jesus, the brightest spirit
before thy throne who has dwelt with thee ever since thine ascension
cannot tell us what thou didst endure. Thy groans are a gift unspeak-
able. How it was that he died who is the resurrection and the life ? and
how it was he bore sin, even he who is none other than eternal per-
fection? None of us can speak here, for he is the gift unspeakable.

I askyou to follow me in another line of thought, while I still talk
upon the unspeakable. None can describe the boons which have come lo
us through the gift of Christ. Think of what we have been delivered
from: think awhile of what you were by nature, and what you would
have continued to have been had not grace interposed, and what you
would have become if Jesus had not been given to save the lost. Ah,
my brothers and sisters, we are fallen already, but the full results of the
fall are not seen on earth. The ripe result of sin is gathered in the dark
region where castaways dwell for ever, finally banished from hope ; where
ring of Sabbath bell is never heard, for they rest not day nor night;
where voice of merey can never enter, for this doleful knell tolls through
that dreary land with awful tone, “ He that is unjust, let him be unjust
still: and he which is filthy, let him be filthy still.” And you and I
might have been there now, and shall be there yet, if Jesus Christ be
not ours. Yea, and the brightest saints in heaven, upon whom the
eternal light has risen never to set, would have been now in the outer
darkness, weeping and wailing and gnashing their teeth, if it had not
been for this unspeakable gift. The distance between the depth un-
fathomable of deserved woe and the height unutterable of infinite
grace and glory an angel’s wing cannot measure; hence it will always
be impossible to tell the height and depth of this unspeakable gift.

But now think for awhile what are the boons which we enjoy at this
hour. There is, first of all, the forgiveness of sins according to the
riches of his grace. We are washed, washed in the blood, clothed
in the righteousness of the Son of God, adopted into the family
of the Eternal, and “if children, then heirs; heirs of God, and joint
heirs with Jesus Christ.” There comes to us by way of adoption all the
provision, nurture, education, and paternal love which the heavenly
Father gives to all the children of his family. Brethren, I have not
time to mention one by one all the covenant blessings. All things
are in the covenant, whether things present, or things to come, or life,
or death, all things are yours, and ye are Christ’s, and Christ is God’s ;
and all these things come to us throngh Christ. God spared not his own
Son, and in giving him to us he hath also freely given us all things.
Now, who is he that can speak of such a theme as this, for if he do but
dwell upon the blessings which flow to us from Jesus Christ he must be
lost in wonder? Other gifts may amaze us, but this utterly overwhelins
us. If the streams be fathcmless, who shall find a plummet wherewith
to measure the fountain? I preached last Sabbath night to a great
congregation that had come for many miles, and being faint and thirsty,
they emptied many buckets of water which were set for them: their
thirst consumed a great quantity, yet an observer might soon have known
how much they drank; but who shall tell what the earth drinks in






