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¢ For this cause also thank we God without ceasing, because, when ye received the

word of God which ye heard of us, ye received it not as the word of men, but as it is in
truth, the word of God, which effectually worketh also in you that believe. For ye,
brethren, became followers of the churches of God which in Judw®a are in Christ Jesus:
for ye also have suffered like things of your own countrymen, even as they have of the
Jews.””—1 Thessalonians ii. 13, 14.
PAUL seems very much at home when he is writing to the church at
Thessalonica. In his letters to that favoured people he unveils his
inmost feelings. He is rather apt to do so when he feels himself quite
at ease : for Paul is by no means a man shut up within himself, who is
never at home to any one. When he is battling with an ungrateful
people he keeps himself to sharp words and strong arguments; but
when he is writing to a loving, attached, affectionate church, he lets
them have the key of his heart, and he lays bare before them his
secret emotions. I feel as if we were interviewing Paul to-night—as if
we were all sitting in a room with him, and Silas, and Timothy, and
were hearing their private conversation. We are come to a round-table
conference with them, and we are listening to their talk about the
ministry which God had committed to them. ~ Even in these two verses
we hear of how these holy preachers loved the gospel, told out the
gospel, and saw that gospel take hold of their hearers’ hearts.

They were not obliged to be reticent about their own conduect, or
their experience with the Thessalonian friends: they were able to tell
the story of their transactions with the church of Thessalonica from the
very beginning. It is a happy thing to be the pastor of a church where
one may wear his heart upon his sleeve. In certain positions pru-
dence demands that we keep ourselves to ourselves until we know
more of the character of those who surround us. This is by no means
pleasant ; indeed it is a painful thing to go through life like a man
In armour, who scarcely dares to move a single plate of steel, lest some-
body should wound him in an unguarded place. One is glad to know
that on the face of this earth there is a church where the minister feels
himself as much at home as a brother among brethren, and as safe as a
father among his sons, since he is not afraid of being misunderstood.
It is my joy that for many years 1 have found such a place of peace, sa
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that I can say with the Shunammite, “I dwell among mine own people.”
To return to our text: we find the apostle at home, telling out his
thoughts in the freest manner. Indeed, he seems to me to show us
three sights of the most interesting kind, which it will be pleasing
and profitable for us to consider with care. I shall try to speak upon
these three things, one after the other.

The first is, ministers giving thanks.  For this cause also thank we
God without ceasing.” Then we have the cause of it, which brings up
a second beautiful sight, namely, hearers receiving the word. Paul speaks
of them thus : “ When ye received the word of God which ye heard of
us, ye received it not as the word of men, but as it is in truth, the word
of God, which effectually worketh also in you that believe.” In these
words we find a window into the heart of the Thessalonian Christians,
and what we see is like a cabinet of jewels, Then we have a third thing
which is exceedingly interesting, namely, new converts exhibiling the
JSamaly likeness, turning out to be very like the believers of older churches.
Born many miles away from Judwa, with a sea dividing them from
the first country where the gospel was preached, yet these Thessalonian
Gentiles, when converted, looked wonderfully like the converts from
among the Jews— For ye, brethren, became followers of the churches
of God which in Judewea are in Christ Jesus : for ye also have suffered
like things of your own countrymen, even as they have of the Jews.”

I. To begin, then : we are asked out to a little social party. We
are placed in a corner of a cosy room where we have license and favour
to gaze upon MINISTERS GIVING THANKS.

Paul, Silas, and Timothy make up a little meeting. No doubt the
Tord is with them, for they form what he has made a quorum. They
are within the number to which the promise is made : “Where two or
three are gathered together in my name, there am I in the midst of
them.” These three godly ministers are holding what, if I use a Greck
word, T may eall a holy eucharistical service—a service of thanksgiving.
« For this cause also thank we God without ceasing.” It is a pleasant
sight to see anybody thanking God; for the air is heavy with the
hum of murmuring, and the roads are dusty with complaints and
lamentations. It is a delightful vision to see hard-working, earnest
ministers of Christ met together and occupying their time with thanks-
giving ; for many waste their hours in speculations, doubtings, and
discussions. Let us turn aside and look into their smiling faces! It
will do us good to seec who these good men were, and how they came
to be in this thankful condition.

And, first, I would remark that this thankfulness of theirs followed
upon sore travail. 1t is of no use for you to say, “I shall thank God
for a harvest,” if you neither plough nor sow. You will have no harvest
without labour and patience. ¢ They that sow in tears shall reap in
joy ™ ; but if there be no sowing and no tears there is no promise of any
kind of reaping. I have known young preachers envy those who have
had many convests, and I do not wonder that they should; but if they
themselves Gesire to be greatly usefal and successful, they must go the
same way to work that others have dome. In the cause and kingdom
of Christ, altnongh the race is not to the swift, it certainly is not to the
sluggish ; and although salvation is not of him that willeth nor of him
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that runneth, it certainly is not of him that does not will and does not
run,  We may sit and sigh as long as we like, but we shall see no
result from lethargy. Dead bees make no honey either in the land of
grace or of nature. Neither is anything wrought by merely tucking up
your sleeves, and making a brave show. We may plot and we may plan,
We may propose and we may expect, but expectations and proposals
will fall to the ground like apple-blossoms that have never knit unless
we stiv ourselves up in the name of God, and throw all the strength
we have into the work of faith and labour of love. We shall fail unless
we cry for much more strength than nature will yield us. With a
vehemence that will not take a denial, we must plead with the Lord
until we prevail ; for in this matter “ the kingdom of heaven suffcreth
violence, and the violent take it by force.”” Yes, Paul, and Silas, and
Timothy, you would not be sitting together thanking God, if you had
not for many a day pat your shoulders to the wheel. If you had mnot
laboured night and day, if you had not exercised much labour and
travail, and been willing to impart to the people, not only the gospel,
but even your own lives also, you would never have rejoiced together in
the way you have described. Ministers giving thanks to God are
ministers who have worked.

And this work of theirs had been backed by holy living, for the apostle
is bold to declare, “Ye are witnesses, and God also, how holily and
justly and unblameably we behaved ourselves among you that believe.”
Brethren, we shall not win success unless we hunt for it by careful
lives. You wish to see your Sunday-school class converted. You are
anxious to be blest on your tract-district. You want to see that
little mission-hall crowded, and souls converted. Begin by looking to
your own life. As the man is, depend upon it, so will his life-work be,
There will not come out of any one of us that which is not in us.
You must fill the pitcher, or you cannot go round and fill the cups
of those who thirstily ask you for water. That which you would
impart of grace or life must be in yourself first; and when God has
wrought it 1n you, then it shall be yours to work out. The water of
life must be placed in you to be a well of living water, springing up,
and then the word shall be fulfilled in you—*Out of his belly shall
flow rivers of living water.” Personal piety is the back-bone of success
in the service of God. Be you sure of that. OQur mistakes and blunders
in the work itself usually originate in faults in the closet, faults in
the family, faults in our own souls. If we were better, our works
would be better. If we walk contrary to God, he will walk contrary
to us.

We cannoi be too carcful of our conduct if we aspire to be used of the
Lord. Though the Lord is jealous of all his servants, he is especially
jealous of those whom he honours in service.  Be ye clean, that bear
the vessels of the Lord.” That which he might have passed over in
one of his common servants he will not wink at in those whom he
largely blesses. Therefore, dear friends, let us remember that rejoicing
servants of God must be holy servants of God. They shall not give
thanks for the purity of their people unless they have set a holy example
themselves. This renders all work for Christ a very solemn thing.
May we always think it so, and never go to it in a trifiing spirit, bus
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with many cries to the Holy One of Isracl that he would make and
keep us clean and bright as vessels fit for the Master’s use!

You see, dear friends, that these three brethren, who met together, and
were thanking God, were men who had worked, and men who had lived
holily ; but further notice that, when they congratulated each other, this
mode of expressing their joy by thankfulness prevented their falling into
anything ke self-laudation. Neither Paul, nor Silas, nor Timothy, had
anything whereof to glory, and they did not meet together either for
self-glorification, or for mutual admiration. They glorified God, and
thanked him without ceasing. Let us copy the example of these holy
men. Brother, be much in thanking the Lord. If you have had one
soul converted by your teaching, thank God. If in your class in the
Sabbath-school, or if in your own family at home, you have had one
conversion, thank God. I am afraid that we fail in thankfalness. We
pray for blessings, and forget to praise for them. We are not grateful
enough. I was chiding myself last Tuesday. I think that I selected
twenty-eight persons whom I could venture to propose for church-
fellowship out of many who came. What a number it was! F felt when
the day was over very weary with the blessed service, and then I chided
myself that I had permitted weariness to come in when I should rather
have been praising and blessing God. I-could not help my weakness,
and yet I thought my gratitude ought to have borne me above it. Oh,
T recollect the day when I would have given my eyes—ay, given my
head—for twenty-eight converts! I feel that I would sacrifice my
all for such a blessing even now. To think that God should send so
many in one week, and give me evidence that there are plenty more to
follow! Was not this a delight? They keep on coming to confess
Christ in great numbers still. We ought to be very joytul for this.
The whole church should bless God for so many, and pray for morc.
If it were one soul saved by twenty years’ work, we ought to feel that
we could dance for joy, and count the service to be as nothing; but
hundreds added to the church should carry us up to the third heaven of
delight. As Jacob forgot all his toils when at last he could call the
beloved Rachel his own, so should we count nothing hard, laborious, or
trying, so long as souls are saved. Ob, to bring souls to God! When-
ever we think of it, or see it done, let us say, like these three holy
men,  For this cause also thank we God without ceasing.”

Notice that this thankfulness was of a social Fkind. “Thank we
God.” They all joined init. Why, it there is a soul saved anywhere,
we ought all to thank God for it! I hope that over at Walworth Road
this week there may be some brought to Christ by their special meet-
ings ; and if they are so brought, glory be to God. What does it
matter which church they join?  We hear of God blessing Mr. Moody
or somebody else right away in America. Glory be to God for it!
The success of any church is our success. It is all in the family. Let
us praise God for it. But some are accustomed to look with a rather
jealous eye at God’s blessing other denominations, or other preachers.
Tet us fight against this spirit. O brethren, those of us who have had
the most of God’s blessing, what a mercy it would be if we were cut out
ultogether by better and more useful men ! Let our stur cease to shine
if brighter stars will but shine, and more souls se¢ the blessed light,






