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“ Come unto me, all ye that labour and are heavy laden, and T will give yourest. Take my yoke upon
you, and learn of me; forl am meck and lowly in heart: and ye shall find rest unto your souls. For
my yoke is easy, and my burden is light,”—Matthew xi. 28-30,

TrE single sentence which I have selected for my text consists of these words:—
“1 am meek and lowly in heart.” These words might be taken to have three distinct
bearings upon the context. They may be regarded as being the lesson to be taught :
¢ Learn of me; for I am meek and lowly in heart.” One great lesson of the gospel
is to teach us to be meek—to put away our high and angry spirits, and to make us
lowly in heart. Peradventure, this is the meaning of the passage—that it we will
but come to Christ’s school, he will teach us the hardest of all lessons,—how to be
meek and lowly in heart. Again; other expositors might consider this sentence to
signify, that is the only Spirit in which a man can learn of Jesus,—the Spirit which is
necessary if we would become Christ's scholars. We can learn nothing, even of
Christ himself, while we hold our heads up with pride, or exalt ourselves with
self-confidence. 'We must be meek and lowly in heart, otherwise we are totally
unfit to be taught by Christ. Empty vessels may be filled; but vessels that are
full already can receive no more. The man who knows his own emptiness can
receive abundance of knowledge, and wisdom, and grace, from Christ; but he who
glories in himself is not in a fit condition to receive anything from God. I have no
doubt that both of these interpretations are true, and might be borne out by the
connection. It i8 the lesson of Christ’s school—it is the spirit of Christ’s disciples,
But I choose, rather, this morning, to regard tliese words as being a commendation
of the Teacher himself, “ Come unto me and learn; for I am meck and lowly in
heart.” As much as to say, “I can teach, and you wilt'not find it hard to learn of
me.” In fact, the subject of this morning’s discourse is briefly this: the gentle,
lovely character of Christ should be a high and powerful inducetent to sinners to
come to Christ. 1 intend soto use it: first of all, noticing the two qualities which
Clrist here claims for himself. He is “meek;” and then he is « lowly in heart ;”
and after we have observed these two things, I shall come to push the conclusion
home.  Come unto him, all ye that are labouring and are heavy laden; come unto
him, and take his yoke upon you; for he is meek and lowly in heart.

L First, then, Iam to consider THE FIRST QUALITY WHICH JESUS CHRIST CLAIMS.
He declares that he is “ MEEK.”

Christ is no egotist; he takes no praise to himself. If ever he utters a word in
self-commendation, it is not with that object; it is with another design, namely
that he may entice souls to come to him. Here, in order 10 exhibit this meekness,
I shall have to speak of him in several ways.

1. First, Christ is meek, as opposed to the Serocity of spirit manifested by
zealots and bigots. Take, for a prominent example of the opposite of meekness,
the false prophet Mahomet. The strength of his cause lies in the fact, that he is
not meek. He presents himself before those whom he claims as disciples, and
says, “ Tuke my yoke upon you, and learn of me, for I am neither meek, nor lowly
in heart; I will have no patience with you; there is my creed, or there is the
scimitar—death or conversion, whichever you please.” The moment the Ma-
hometan religion withdrew that very forcible argument of decapitation or impale-
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ment, it stayed in its work of conversion, and never progressed; for the very
strength of the false prophet lays in the absence of any meekness. How opposite
this is to Christ! Although he hath a right to demand man’s love and man’s
faith, yet he comes not into the world to demand it with fire and sword. llis
might is under persuasion; his strength is quiet forbearance, and patient
endurance; his mightiest force is the sweet attraction of compassion and
love. He knoweth nothing of the ferocious hosts of Mahomet; he bids none
of us draw our sword to propagate the faith, but saith, “Put up thy sword
into its scabbard; they that take the sword shall perish by the sword.” «My
kingdom is not of this world, else might my servants fight.” Nay, Mahomet is not
the only instance we can bring; but even good men are subject to the like mistakes.
They imagine that religion is to be spread by terror and thunder. Look at John
himself, the most lovely of all the disciples: he would call fire from heaven on a
village of Samaritans, because they rejected Christ. Hark to his hot enquiry,—
“Wilt thou that we command fire to come down from heaven and consume them? ”
Christ’s disciples were to him something like the sons of Zeruiah to David;
for when Shimei mocked David, the sons of Zeruiah said, “ Why should this dead
dog curse my lord the king? let me go over, I pray thee, and take off his head.”
But David meekly said, ¢ What have I to do with you, ye sons of Zeruiah? ”—and
ut them aside. Ie had something of the spirit of his Master; he knew that iis
gonour was not then to be defended by sword or spear. O blessed Jesus! thou hast
no fury in thy spirit; when men rejected thee thou didst not draw the sword to
smite, but, on the contrary, thou didst yield thine eyes to weeping. Behold your
Saviour, disciples, and sce whether he was not meck. He had long preached in
Jerusalem without effect, and at last he knew that they were ready to put him
to death; but what said he, as, standing on the top of the hill, he beheld the city
that had rejected his gospel? Did he invoke a curse upon it? Did he suffer one
word of anger to leap from his burning heart? Ah! no; there were flames, but
they were those of love; there were scalding drops, but they were those of grief,
He beheld the city, and wept over it, and said, *“ O Jerusalem, Jerusalem, how often
would I have gathered thy children togcether, as a hen gathereth her chickens
under her wings, and ye would not.” And for a further proof of the absence of all
uncharitableness, observe that, even when they drove the nails into his blessed
hands, yet he had no curse to breathe upon them, but his dying exclamation was,
¢ Father, forgive them, for they know not what they do.” O sinners! see what a
Christ it is that we bid you serve. Noangry bigot, no fierce warrior, claiming your
unwilling faith: he is a tender Jesus. Your rejection of him has made his bowels
vearn over you; and though you abhor his gospel, he has pleaded for you, saying,
‘Let him alone yet another year, till I dig about him; péradventure he may yet
bring forth fruit.” What a patient master is he! Oh! will you not serve him!

2. But theidea is not brought out fully, unless we take another sense. There is a
sternness which cannot be condemned. A Christian man will often feel himn-
self called to bear most solemn and stern witness against the error of his times,
But Christ’s mission, although it certainly did testify against the sin of his times,
yet had a far greater reference to the salvation of the souls of men. To show
the idea that I have in my own mind, which I have not yet brought out, I must
picture Elijah. What a man was he! His mission was to be the bold unflinching
advocate of the right, and to bear a constant testimony against the wickedness
of his age. And how boldly did he speak! TLook at him: how grand the picture!
Can you not conceive him on that memorable day, when he met Ahab, and Ahab
said, * Hast thou found me, O mine enemy?” Do you mark that mighty answer
which Elijah gave him, while the king trembles at his words. Or, better still, can
you picture the scene when Elijah said, “ Take you two bullocks, ye priests, and
build an altar, and see this day, whether God be God or Baal be God.” Do you
see him as he mocks the worshippers of Baal, and with a biting irony says to
them, “Cry aloud.for he is a god.” And do you see him in the last grand scene,
when the fire has come down trom heaven, and consumed the sacrifice, and licked
up the water, and burned the altar? Do you hear him cry, *“ Take the prophets of
Baal; let not one escape?” Can you see him in his might hewing them in pieces
by the brook, and making their flesh a feast for the fowls of heaven? Now, you
cannot picture Christ in the same position He had the stern qualities of Elijak,
but he kept them, as it were, behind, like sleeping thunder, that must not as yet
waken and lift up its voice. There were some rumblings of the tempest, it is true,
when le spoke so sternly to the Sadducees, and Scribes, and Pharisees; those
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woes were like murmurings of a distant storm, but it was a distant storm; whereas,
Eljjah lived in the midst of the whirlwind itself, and was no still small voice, but
was as the very fire of God, and like the chariot in which he mounted to heaven—
fit chariot for such a flery man! Christ here stands in marked contrast. Picture
him in somewhat a like position to Elijah with Ahab. There is Jesus left alone
with an adulterous woman. She has been taken in the very fact. Her accusers
are present, ready to bear witness against her. By a simple sentence he empties
the room of every witness; convicted by their conscience they all retire. And
now what does Christ say? The woman might have lifted her eves, and have
looked at him, and said, *Hast thou found me O mine enemy? ”—for she might
have regarded Christ as the eneray of so base a sin as that which she had com-
mitted against her marriage bed. But instead thereof Jesus said, “Doth no man
condemn thee? Neither do I condemn thee; go and sin no more.” Oh, how
different from the sternness of Elijah! Sinners! if 1 had to preach Elijah as your
Saviour I should feel that I had a hard task, for you might throw it in my teeth—
“Shall we come to Elijah? He will call fire from heaven on us, as he did upon
the captains and their fifties. Shall we come to Elijah? Surely he will slay us, for
we have been like the prophets of Baal?” Nay, sinners; but I bid you come to
Christ. Come to him, who, although he hated sin more than Elijah could do, yet
nevertheless, loved the sinner-—who, though he would not spare iniquity, yet
spares the transgressors, and has no words but those of love and mercy, and peace
and comfort, for those of you who will now come and put your trust in him.

I must putin a word here by way of caveat. I am very far from imputing, for
a single moment, any blame to Elijah. He was quite right. None but Llijah
could have fulfilled the mission which his Master gave him. He nceded to be all
he was, and certainly not less stern; but Eiijah was not sent to be a Saviour;
he was quite unfit for that. He was sent to administer a stern rebuke. 1lle
was God’s iron tongue of threatening, not God’s silver tongue of mercy. Now,
Jesus is the silver tongue of grace. Sinners! hear the sweet bells ringing, as
Jesus now invites you to come unto him. **Come unto me, all ye that are weary
and heavy laden;’ for I am not stern, I am not harsh, I am no fire-killing Elijah;
I am the meck, tender, lowly-hearted Jesus.”

3. Christ is meek in heart. To exhibit this quality in another light, call to your
minds Moses. Moses was the meekest of men; and yet Christ far excels Moses in
his meekness. Around Moses there seems to be a hedge, a ring of fire. The
character of Moses is like Mount Sinai; it hath bounds set about it, so that one
cannot draw near unto him. Moses was not an approachable person, he was quiet
and meek, and tender, but there was a sacred majesty about the King in Jeshurun
that hedged his path, so that we cannot imagine the people making themselves
familiar with him. Whoever read of Moses sitting down upon a well, and
talking to a harlot like the woman of Sawmaria? Whoever heard a story of
a Magdalene washing the feet of Moses? Can ye conceive Moses eating bread with
a sinner, or passing under a sycamore tree, and calling Zaccheus, the thievish
publican, and bidding him come down? There is a kind of stately majesty
in Moses, no mere affectation of standing alone, but a loneliness of superior worth.
Men looked up to him as to some cloud-capped mountain, and despaired of being
able to enter into the lofty circle, within which they might have communed with
him. Moses always had in spirit what he once had in visible token; he had a
glory about his brow, and before he could converse with men he must wear a veil,
for they could not bear to look upon the face of Moses. But how different is
Jesus! He is a man among men; wherever he goes no one is afraid to speak to
him. You scarcely meet with any one who dares not approach him. There is a
poor woman, it is true, who hath the flux, and she fears to come near him, because
she is ceremonially unclean; but even she can come behind him in the press,
and touch the hem of his garment, and virtue goeth out of him. Nobody was
afraid of Jesus. The mothers brought their little babes to him: whoever heard
of their doing that to Moses? Did ever babe get a blessing of Moses? But
Jesus was all meekness—the approachable man, feasting with the wedding guests,
sitting down with sinners, conversing with the unholy and the unclean, touching
the leper, and making himself at home with all men. Sinners! this is the one we
invite you to—this homely man, Christ. Not to Moses, for you might say, « He
hath horns of light, and how shall I draw near to his majesty! he is bright per-
fection—the very lightnings of Sinai rest upon his brow.” But sinners, ye
cannot say that of Christ. He is as holy as Moses—as great, and far greater; bus
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he is still so homely that ye may come to him. Little children, ye may put your
trust in him. Ye may say your little prayer,
“Gentle Jesus, meek and mild,

Look on me, a little child;

Pity my simplicity,

Suffer me to come to thee.”
He will not cast you away, or think you have intruded on him. Ye harlots, ye
drunkards, ye feasters, ye wedding guests, ye may all come; “This man receiveth
sinners, and eateth with them.” He is “meck and lowly in heart.” That gives, I
think, a still fuller and broader sense to the term, * meek.”

4. But yet, to push the term alittle further, Christ on earth was a king; but there
was nothing about him of the exclusive pomp of kings, which excludes the common
people from their society. TLook at the Tastern king Ahasuerus, sitting on his
throne. He is considered by his people as a superior being. None may come in
unto the king, unless he is called for. Should he venture to pass the circle, the
guards will slay him, unless the king stretches out the golden sceptre. Even
Lsther, his beloved wife, is afraid to draw near, and must put her life in her
hand, if she comes into the presence of the king uncalled. Christ is a king; but
where his pomp? Where the Janitor that keeps his ddor, and thrusts away the
poor? Where the soldiers that ride on either side of his chariot to screen the
monarch from the gaze of poverty? See thy King, O Sion! He comes, he comes
in royal pomp! Behold, Judah, behold thy King cometh! But how cometh he?
“Meek and lowly, riding upon an ass, and upon a colt, the foal of an ass.” And
who are his attendants? Sce, the young children, boys and girls! They cry,
“ Hosannah! Hosannah! Hosannah!” And who are they that wait upon him?
His poor disciples. They pull the branches from the trees; they cast their garments
in the street, and there he rideth on—Judah’s royal King. His courtiers are the
poor; his pomp is that tribute which grateful hearts delight to offer. O sinners, will
you not come to Christ? There is nothing in him to keep you back. You need not
say, like Tsther did of old, * I will goin unto the king, if I perish I perish.” Come,
and welcome! Come, and welcome! Christ is more ready to receive you than you
are to come to him. Come to the King! “What is thy petition, and what is thy
request? It shall be done unto thee.” If thou stayest away, it is not because he
shuts the door, it is because thou wilt not come. Come, filthy, nalted, ragged, poor,
lost, ruined, come, just as thou art. Here he stands, like a fountain freely opened for
all comers. * Whosoever will, let him come and take of the waters of life freely.”

5. I will give you but one more picture to set forth the meekness of Christ, and
I think I shall not have completed the story without it. The absence of all selfish-
ness from the character of Christ, makes one ingredient of this precious quality of
his meekness. You remember the history of Jonah. Jonah is sent to prophecy
against Nineveh; but he is selfish. He will not go for he shall get no honour
by it. He does not want to go so long a journey for so small a price, He will not
go. He will take a ship and go to Tarshish. He is thrown out into the sea,
swallowed by a fish, and vomited by it upon dry land. He goes away to Nineveh,
and not wanting courage, he goes through its streets, crying, * Yet forty days, and
Nineveh shall be overthrown.” That one man’s earnest cry moves the city from
one end to the other. The king proclaims a fast; the people mourn in sackcloth
and confess their sins. God sends them tidings of mercy, and they are spared. But
what will Jonah do? Oh, tell it not, ye heavens; let none hear it—that ever a
prophet of Ged could do the like! He sits himself down, and he is angry with
God. And why his anger? Because, says he,  God has not destroyed that city.”
If God had destroyed the city he would have shouted over the ruins, because his
reputation would have been safe; but now that the city is saved, and his own
reputation for a prophet tarnished, he must needs sit down in anger. But Christ
is the very reverse of this. Sinners! Christ does thunder at you sometimes, but it
is always that he may bring you to repentance. Ie does take Jonah’s cry, and
utter it far more mightily than Jonah could; he does warn you that there is a
fire that never can be quenched, and a worm that dieth not; but if you turn to
him, will he sit down and be angry? Oh! no; methinks I see him. There you
come poor prodigals; your father falls upon your neck and kisses you, and you are
accepted, and a feast is made. Here comes the elder brother, Jesus. Wha} does
he say? Is he angry because you are saved? Ah! no! “My Father,” saith he,
“my younger brothers have all come home, and I love them; they shall share my
honours; they shall sit upon my throne; they shall share my heaven.” * Where I
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