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“Thou art my servant: O Israel, thou shalt not be forgotten of me.” —Isaiah xliv. 21.

TaE idols said nothing to their worshippers. They had mouths, but
they spoke not. You might go on worshipping an image for twenty
years; but you would never get a reply to anything you said to it.
It could not see you, it could not hear you, it could not answer you.
That is a poor kind of worship. I do not think that I should care
to go on worshipping a Madonna even if she did wink; one cannot
make much out of a wink, we want something more than that from
the object of our adoration.

But God has spoken to his people; we have a revelation from the
one living and true God. Jehovah has broken the eternal silences ;
he has rent the veil behind which he was hidden, and he has revealed
‘himself. I believe this Book to be inspired of God; I accept every
word and every jot and tittle of it as God’s voice to me. He has spoken,
and the record of what he has said is before me, and I can rejoice in
it. This was a blessed speech when God said to his ancient people,
“Thou art my servant : O Israel, thou shalt not be forgotten of me.”

I cannot at this time stop to make any preface; but I must speak
to you, first of all, upon the title which the Lord gives to his people : ‘‘ My
servant.” Secondly, I will remind you of the promise which he makes to
them: ‘Thou shalt not be forgotten of me;”.and then, thirdly, I
m give you some reasons which assure us that his promise must and will

ept.

L. First then, dear friends, here is THE TITLE WHICH THE LORD GIVES
TO HIS PEOPLE: * My servant.”

Notice what a practical title it is : ¢ My servant.” Ithas to do with
action and service ; it has to do with the heart, but also with the hand,
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with the inner and with the outer life. There is no true Christian but
the practical Christian. The merely doctrinal professor has only the
dead logs of wood : but there is no fire of devotion, there is no warmth
of fervour, there is nothing that is really worth having. The man who
talks about his experience as a Christian, who never does anything
for Christ, is, I am afraid, only an idle dreamer. There must be
practical obedience to God from those who claim to be his servants. A
servant is not always at work ; but a servant is always a servant, and
ever ready for work. I have known some servants who were very
particular about what work they did; if there was a little given
them to do that they thought was outside their special duty, they went
about it in a very grumbling humour. I do not call such a person as
that a servant ; but the Lord’s servants belong entirely to him, they
are his property, their time and talents are wholly at his disposal,
their whole mind and heart and soul are subservient to his will. Let
him say, ‘Do this,” and they do it; let him say, ‘“Go thither,” and
thither they go.

I want you, dear hearers, to ask yourselves, “ Are we servants of
God?” Are not some of you servants of sin? Are not others of you
servants of self, servants of the world, servants of the devil? Well,
there is nothing comforting in the text for you ; there is nothing com-
forting in the whole Bible for you, while you remain as you are. You
must quit that evil service; you must, by divine grace, become servants
of God. But I know that I am speaking to some who are the servants
of the Lord, and who wish that their service was more perfect than it
is. The will is present with you, with hearty goodwill you wear the
golden yoke of Christ, and you desire that every member of your body,
and every faculty of your soul, may be yielded up to him, for that is
your reasonable service.

That is the first point, then, this is a practical title, ¢ My servant.”

Notice also that, in the text it is @ personal title. The Lord says,
“Thou art my servant.” There were a great many who were not
God’s servants ; multitudes of people were the servants of those idol
gods of theirs, which they had made with their compass and thel.‘r rule,
their line and their plane. Poor things—the servants of a piece of
wood! It must be beggarly service to serve that which you yourself
have made. But God says to each one of his people, ‘“ Thou art my
servant.” Could the Lord Jesus go round this Tabernacle, and stop in
front of every one of you, and say,  Thou art my servant. Do not
judge thy fellow-worshippers, nor try to find out whether this man or
that may be my servant; but thou, thyself art my servant 7?2 Oh!
would not some of us, if our Master should do this, just leap to our
foet, take hold of his hand, and say, * Lord, it is so. Brand us as thy
slaves, for we would fain bear in our body the marks of the Lord Jesus.
‘We would let all men know that indeed we are thy servants ” ?  'Will
you just turn your thoughts away from this great crowd? I am trying
to do so, that I may take to myself the personal title, ‘‘ Thou art my
gervant.” Will you, each one individually, either allot to yourself
these words of the Lord, * Thou art my servant,” or else honestly put
them on one side as not belonging to you? .

Next, notice that, as the title is a practical and personal one, so it i8



¢ FORGET THEE, I WILL NOT.” 507

an exclusive title: “ Thou art my servant. These other people are
servants of Baal or Ashtaroth ; but thou art my servant.” When a
man has a servant, he expects him to serve him, and not to be in the
employ of other people. God’s servants must serve God; not idols,
not the world, not self, not sin, not Satan. ¢ Thou art my servant.”
‘When you get up to-morrow morning, and begin to light the fire,
and prepare the breakfast, it is true that you will be your earthly
master’s servant ; but, as you commune with your God, hear him saying
to you, ‘‘ Thou art my servant.” "When you take down the shutters,
to begin the business of the day, hear a voice saying to you, across
the counter, ¢ Thou art my servant.” You will live better, you will
serve better, it will put a glory about your actions, if you can know
and feel that you are truly serving God.

“Thou art my servant.” I can tell you that this passage has very
greatly comforted me. One has said, “You are altogether wrong.”
Another has said, ¢ You are very bigoted;”” and so on. ¢ Yes,’ I
have answered, ““ but I am not your servant. I am not responsible to
you ; and if my Master is satisfied with me, I am satisfied with his
satisfaction.” Certainly I am not going to be the servant of men, to
put my neck under their feet, and do their bidding. Send your own
slaves on your business; I shall attend to my Lord’s work, for I have
only one Master to serve. I want you to-night, and all the week, when
the devil says, ‘“Now here is a fine chance for you to get rich very
quickly, you can make a lot of money,” just to say to him, “I am
not your servant, and I cannot take your wages. I can do nothing
wrong in order to get gain, for I am the servant of God.” And if,
young man, there should come in your way, during the week, a pleasur-
able vice which may seek to win you, flee from it. Say, *“How can I
do this great wickedness, and sin against God, for I am God’s servant ? ”
“Thou art my servant, not the servant of anybody else.” Hold your
heads up; be not ashamed ; he is a free man whom God has made to
be his servant. ¢ Thou hast loosed my bonds,” said David, after he
had said, “I am thy servant.” ¢“I am thy servant, and the son of
thine handmaid. Thou hast loosed my bonds. By the very fact of
taking me into thy service, thou hast made me a free man.”

Note next that, as this is an exclusive title, so it is an konowurable title.
I will not dwell upon that fact; but it must be so, for God uses the
title in this verse twice over. He says, ¢ Thou art my servant: I
have formed thee; thou art my servant.” It is a greater honour to
be the Lord’s servant than to be an earl or a duke, a prince or a king.
To serve God, is truly to reign. My dear friends, is this high dignity
yours? Never mind about earthly stars and garters; this is the
grandest degree that ‘you can take, the highest honour that you can
win in earth or heaven, to be the servant of the ever-blessed God.

Once more, this is & ¢itle of acceptance. As God says, twice over,
“Thou art my servant,” he means by this, ‘I accept thee as my
servant; I own thee as such.” What a grand thing it will be if, at the
last great day, God is able to acknowledge us as his servants! He will
do 80 if he can accept us now. Do you not sometimes have a servant
in your employment to whom you say, ¢ Really, I cannot keep you
any longer ; the sooner that you are gone, the better”’? One does not
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care to have some people for servants. Now and then a man pleads
that he cannot get any work, and begs you to employ him. You give
him a broom, and set him to sweep a path, and he sweeps it in such
a way that he makes your flesh creep, and you pretty soon sweep him
out. You would be ashamed to have anybody know that he was a
servant of yours; but when God says, “ Thou art my servant: thou
art my servant,” it means that he is not ashamed of us. Brethren,
we are often ashamed of ourselves when God is not ashamed of us.
He overlooks a thousand imperfections, and it is well for us that
he does, for who among us can serve God perfectly? I have
sometimes known Christian people, who were doing a good work
for God, get quite downhearted because they found somebody else
doing a larger work. Oh, do not envy your brethren who have
more service than you have! I daresay that they almost envy
you, and think how nicely they could do the work that you have
to do. One said to me, the other day, when I had preached,
and preached in what I thought to be a very poor way, too, ¢ I feel
as if, after hearing you, I cannot preach again.” ¢ Oh! dear,” I said,
“if you knew what I thought of the sermon, you would feel very
differently ; you would think that anybody could preach better than
that.” T often think that anybody can preach better than I can, till
I sit and hear them, and then I say to myself, ¢ Well, after that, I
will try again.” But, dear friends, whether we think we fail, or others
think we fail, how little does it matter if the Lord says, ¢ Thou art my
servant: thou art my servant, It was a poor sermon, dear one, but
thou art my servant. That work was very poorly done when you
visited the sick, but you did it with all your heart. Thou art my
servant. You are not a very brilliant teacher for that class of yours;
but you love your scholars, and you love your God. Thou art my
servant.” He does, as it were, pat you on the back, and say, ¢ Thou
art my servant. Go on with thy work for me; I will own thee, I
intend to bless thee. Thou art my servant.”

One reason why we are God’s servants is that he has forgiven us
our trespasses. Shall I read to you again the next verse to my text?
“Thou art my servant. I have blotted out, as a thick cloud, thy
transgressions, and, as a cloud, thy sins.” Is not that a reason why
we should serve him? Forgiven sins should bind us to his service
with bands stronger than steel. 'We can never run away from him
who has pardoned such grave faults as we have committed. Then he
adds, “I have redeemed thee,”’ and in the twenty-fourth verse he goes
on to say, ¢ The Lord hath redeemed Jacob.” Oh, we must serve him
who has redeemed us! If he has bought us, we are not our own; we
belong to him, and we must spend and be spent in his service. And
then the Lord says, ‘“Jehovah hath redeemed Jacob, and glorified
himself in Ysrael.” Well, if he has been able to get any glory out of
us, we will keep on serving him. 'What a marvellous God he must be
to glorify himself in such poor wretches as we are; but as he does so,
we will continue in so divine a service while life shall last, and then
we will serve him for ever above.

Thus have I spoken upon the title which the Lord gives to his
people: ¢ My servant.”
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II. Now, secondly, comes a sweet part of the subject, THE PROMISE
WHIOE HE MAKES To US: “Thou shalt not be forgotten of me.”

Men forget us, do they not? And they turn against us. Those for
whom you do the most are often those who will be most unkind, and
most bitter against you. Iwill not speak as I might; but I know, and
I have felt, and I daresay that you know, and that you have felt, in
your measure, too, that ¢ cursed is he that trusteth in man, and maketh
flesh his arm.” The whole of mankind put together in the scales are
lighter than vanity ; thereis no use in trusting in them at all ; but God
says, “ Thou shalt not be forgotten of me.” Remember those com-
forting words that we sang just now,—

¢ Forget thee I will not, I cannot, thy name
Engraved on my heart doth for ever remain :
The palms of my hands whilst I look on I see
The wounds I received when suffering for thee.”

‘What does this promise mean? It means, first, that God will never
cease to love his servants. If you are his servants, he loved you before
the world began, he loves you still, and he will love you world without
end. “Thou shalt not be forgotten of me.” Do not dream that God
can cast away his people. 'We are members of the body of Christ; do
you think that Christ will ever lose any of the members of his body ?
I should not like to lose my little finger; and Christ will not lose one
of the members of his body. You would think, according to the
teaching of some, that Christ’s members kept dropping off, something
like the limbs of lobsters, and that new ones were constantly growing.
There is nothing in Scripture to warrant such a notion as that. You
remember Mr. Bunyan’s parable of a child, who is in a room, and a
stranger comes in, and says, ¢ Come hither, child, I will cut off thy
finger.” ¢ No,” says the child. ¢ Yes, but I will; I will take off
your little finger. Here is a knife, I will cut off your little finger.”
““No,” again says the child; and he begins to cry. ‘Oh! but,” says
the stranger, ¢ that is a poor little finger that you have, I will take it
off, and I will buy you a gold finger, such a brave gold finger, and I
will put it on your hand instead of your little finger.” ¢ Oh!” says
the child, “but it would not be my finger; I cannot lose my own
finger.” Whereupon Mr. Bunyan says, *“If Christ could have better
people than those he has, he would not make the change, ¢for,’ saith
he, ¢ they are not my people; they are not a part of my own living
self.”” So, the Lord Jesus would not change you for a golden saint,
for one much better than you are. That new finger would not be what
the Father gave him, nor what he bought with his precious blood.
¢“Thou shalt not be forgotten of me,” means that God will never cease
to love his servants.

Next, it means that the Lord will never cease to think of has servants. The
thoughts of God are wonderful. He can think of every individual
saint as much as if there were no other saint in the universe. He
never leaves off thinking of each one of his people. The divine mind
is distinetly set on you, brother, on you, sister, and it is never taken off
from you. If God were to cease to think of us for five minutes, in
that five minutes we might be ruined; but he never forgets us; and,






