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*¢ And they compel one Simon a Cyrenian, who pa,ss;zd by, coming out of the country,
the father of Alexander and Rufus, to bear his cross.”—Mark xv. 21.

JomN tells us that our Saviour went forth bearing his cross (John xix. 17).
‘We are much indebted to John for inserting that fact. The other evan-
gelists mention Simon the Cyrenian as bearing the cross of Christ; but
John, who often fills up gaps which are left by the other three, tells us
that Jesus set out to Calvary carrying his own cross. Our Lord Jesus
came out from Pilate’s palace laden with his cross, but he was so ex-
tremely emaciated and so greatly worn by the night of the bloody sweat,
that the procession moved too slowly for the rough soldiers, and there-
fore they took the cross from their prisoner and laid it upon Simon; or
possibly they laid the long end upon the shoulder of the strong country-
man, while the Saviour still continued to bear in part his cross till he came
to the place of doom. It is well that we should be told that the Saviour
bore his cross; for if it had not been so, objectors would have had
ground for disputation. I hear them say: You admit that one of
the most prominent types, in the Old Testament, of the sacrifice of
the Son of God, was Abraham’s offering up his son Isaac; now,
Abreham laid the wood upon Isaac his sonm, and not upon a servant.
Should not therefore the Son of God bear the cross himself? Had
not our Lord carried his cross, there would have been a flaw in his
fulfilment of the type; therefore, the Saviour must bear the wood
when he goes forth to be offered up as a sacrifice. One of the greatest
of English preachers has well reminded us that the fulfilment of this
type appeared to have been in eminent jeopardy, since, at the very
first, our Lord’s weakness must have been apparent, and the reason which
led to the laying of the cross upon the Cyrenian might have prevented
our Lord’s carrying the cross at all. If the scldiers had a little earlier
put the cross upon Simon, which they might very naturally have done,

then the prophecy had not been fulfilled ; but God has the minds
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of men so entirely at his control, that even in the minutest circumstance
he can order all things so as to complete the merest jots and tittles of
the prophecy. Our Lord was made to be, in all points, an Isaac, and
therefore we see him going forth bearing the wood of the burnt-offering.
Thus you see that it was important that Jesus should for a while bear
his own cross.

But it was equally instructive that some one else should be made a
partaker of the burden ; for it has always been part of the divine
counsel that for the salvation of men from sin the Lord should be
associated with his church. So far as atonement is concerned, the Lord
hath trodden the winepress alone, and of the people there was none
with him ; but as far as the conversion of the world is concerned, and
its rescue from the power of error and wickedness, Christ is not alone.
We are workers together with God. We are ourselves to be in the
hands of God part bearers of the sorrow and travail by which men are
to be delivered from the bondage of sin and Satan, and brought into
the liberty of truth and righteousness. Hence it became important that
in the bearing of the cross, though not in the death upon it, there
should be yoked with the Christ one who should follow close behind
him, To bear the cross after Jesus is the office of the faithful. Simon
the Cyrenian is the representative of the whole church of God, and of
each believer in particular. Often had Jesus said, “ Except a man take
up his cross daily, and follow me, he cannot be my disciple”’; and now
at last he embodies that sermon in an actual person. The disciple must
be as his Master : he that would follow the Crucified must himself bear
the cross : this we see visibly set forth in Simon of Cyrene with the
cross of Jesus laid upon his shoulder.

¢« Shall Simon bear the cross alone,
And all the rest go free ?
No; there's a cross for every one,

And there’s a cross for me,”
The lesson to each one of us is to take up our Lord’s cross without
delay, and go with him, without the camp, bearing his reproach. That
many among this vast and mixed congregation may imitate Simon is
the anxious desire of my heart. With holy expectancy I gaze upon
this throng collected from all parts of the earth, and I long to find in
it some who will take my Lord’s yoke upon them this day.

I. I will begin with this first remark, that UNEXPECTED PERSONS ARE
OFTEN CALLED TO CROSS-BEARING. Like Simon, they are impressed into
the service of Christ. Our text says: “They compel one Simon a
Oyrenian, who passed by, coming out of the country, the father of
Alexander and Rufus, to bear his cross.” Simon did not volunteer, but
was forced into this work of cross-bearing. It would seem from another
evangelist that he speedily yielded to the impressment, and lifted the
burden heartily ; but at first he was compelled. A rude authority was
exercised by the guard ; who being upon the Governor’s business acted
with high-handed rigour, and forced whomsoever they pleased to do
their bidding. By the exercise of such irresponsible power they com-
pelled a passing stranger to carry Christ’s cross. It was specially
singular that the man to have this honour was not Peter, nor James,
nor John, nor any one of the many who had for years listened to the
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Redeemer’s speech; but it was a stranger from Northern Africa, who
had been in no way connected with the life or teachings of Jesus of
Nazareth.

Notice, first, that ke was an unknown man. He was spoken of “as
one Simon.” Simon was a very common name among the Jews, almost
as common as John in our own country. This man was just * one
Simon ’—an individual who need not be further described. But the
providence of God had determined that this obscure individual, this
certain man, or I might better say, this uncertain man, should be selected
to the high office of cross-bearer to the Son of God. Ihavean impression
upon my mind that there is “one Simon” here this morning, who has
to bear Christ’s cross from this time forward. I feel persuaded that I
am right. That person is so far unknown that most probably he does
not recognise a single individual in all this throng, neither does anybody
in this assembly know anything of Aim: certainly the preacher doesnot.
He is one John, one Thomas, or one William ; or perhaps, in the femi-
nine, she is one Mary, one Jane, one Maggie. Friend, nobody knows
you save our Father who is in heaven, and he has appointed you to have
fellowship with his Son. I shall roughly describe you as “‘one Simon,”
and leave the Holy Spirit to bring you into your place and service. But
this ““ one Simon ” was a very particular “ one Simon.” I lay the emphasis
where there might seem to be no need of any: he was one whom
God knew, and chose, and loved, and set apart for this special service.
In a congregation like the present, there may be somebody whom
our God intends to use for his glory during the rest of his life. That
person sits in the pew and listens to what I am saying, and perhaps as
yet he does not begin to enquire whether he is that “one Simon,” that
one person; and yet it is so, and ere this sermon is ended, he shall
know that the call to bear the cross is for him. Many more un-
likely things than this have happened in this house of prayer. I
pray that many a man may go out from this house a different man
from the man he was when he entered it an hour ago. That man Saul,
that great persecutor of the church, afterwards became such a mighty
preacher of the gospel that people exclaimed with wonder, “There
18 a strange alteration in this man.” “Why,” said one, ““ when I knew
him he was a Pharisee of the Pharisees. He was as bigoted a man as
ever wore a phylactery, and he hated Clrist and Christians so intensely
that he could never persecute the Church sufficiently.” ¢ Yes,” replied
another, “it was 80 ; but he has had a strange twist. They say that
he was going down to Damascus to hunt out the disciples, and some-
thing happened; we do not know exactly what it was, but evidently
it gave him such a turn that he has never been himself since. In fact,
he seems turned altogether upside down, and the current of his life is
evidently reversed : he lives enthusiastically for that faith which once
he destroyed.” This speedy change happened to “one Saul of Tarsus.”
There were plenty of Sauls in Israel, but upon this one Saul electing
love had looked in the counsels of eternity; for that Saul redeeming
love had shed its heart’s blood; and in that Saul effectual grace
wrought mightily. Is there another Saul here to-day? The Lord
grant that he may now cease to kick against the pricks, and may we
soon hear of him, * Behold he prayeth.” I feel convinced the counter-
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part of that “one Simon” is in this house at this moment, and my
prayer goes up to God, and I hope it is attended with the prayers of
many thousands besides, that he may at once submit to the Lord Jesus.

It did not seem likely that Simon should bear the cross of Christ, for
he was a stranger who had newly come up from the country. He probably
knew little or nothing of what had been taking place in Jerusalem;
for he had come from another continent. He was “one Simon a Cyre-
nian ;” and I suppose that Cyrene could not have been less than eight
hundred miles from Jerusalem. It was situated in what is now called
Tripoli, in Northern Africa, in which place a colony of Jews had been
formed long before. Very likely be had come in a Roman galley from
Alexandria to Joppa, and there had been rowed through the surf, and
landed in time to reach Jerusalem for the Passover. He had long
wanted to come to Jerusalem ; he had heard the fame of the temple
and of the city of his fathers; and he had longed to see the great
Assembly of the tribes, and the solemn Paschal feast. He had travelled
all those miles, he had hardly yet got the motion of the ship out of his
brain, and it had never entered into his head that he should be im-
pressed by the Roman guard, and made to assist at an execution. It
was a singular providence that he should come into the city at the
moment of the turmoil about Jesus, and should have crossed the street
just as the sad procession started on its way to Golgotha. He
passed by neither too soon nor too late ; he was on the spot as punctually
as if he had made an appointment to be there ; and yet, as men speak,
it was all by mere chance. I cannot tell how many providences had
worked together to bring him there at the nick of time, but so the Lord
would have it, and so it came about. He, a man there in Cyrene, in
Northern Africa, must at a certain date, at the tick of the clock, be at
Jerusalem, in order that he might help to carry the cross up to Mount
Calvary; and he was there. Ah! my dear friend, I do not know what
providences have been at work to bring you here to-day; perhaps very
strange ones. If a little something had occurred you had not taken
this journey; it only needed a small dust to turn the scale, and you
would have been hundreds of miles from this spot, in quite another
scene from this. Why you are here you do not yet know, except that
you have come to listen to the preacher, and join the throng. But God
knoweth why he hath brought you here. I trust it will be read in the
annals of the future :

“Thus the eternal mandate ran,
Almighty grace arrest that man.”

God has brought you here, that on this spot, by the preaching of the
gospel, you may be compelled to bear the cross of Jesus. I pray it may
be so. “One Simon a Cyrenian, coming out of the country,” is here
after a long journey, and this day he will begin to live a higher and a
better life.

Further, notice, Simon had come for another purpose. He had journeyed
to Jerusalem with no thought of bearing the cross of Jesus. Probably
Simon was a Jew far removed from the land of his fathers, and he had
made a pilgrimage to the holy city to keep the passover. Every Jew loved
to be present at Jerusalem at the Paschal feast. So, to put it roughly, it was



UP FROM THE COUNTRY, AND PRESSED INTO THE SERVICE. 425

holiday-time ; it was a time for making an excursion to the capital ; it was
a season for making a journey and going up to the great city which was
“beautiful for situation, the joy of the whole earth.” Simon from far-
off Cyrene must by all means keep the feast at Jerusalem. Mayhap he
had saved his money for months, that he might pay his fare to Joppa;
and he had counted down the gold freely for the joy which he had in
going to the city of David, and the temple of his God.

He was come for the passover,and for that only; and he would be
perfectly satisfied to go home when once the feast was over, and once
he had partaken of the lamb with the tribes of Israel. Then he could
say throughout the rest of his life, “ I, too, was once at the great feast
of our people, when we commemorated the coming up out of Egypt.”
Brethren, we propose one way, but God hath other propositions. We
say, “I will step in and hear the preacher,” but God means that the
arrows of his grace shall stick fast in our hearts. Many and many a
time with no desire for grace men have listened to the gospel, and the
Lord hasbeen found of them that sought him not. I heard of one
who cared little for the sermon till the preacher chanced to use that
word “eternity,” and the hearer was taken prisoner by holy thoughts,
and led to the Saviour’s feet. Men have stepped into places of worship
even with evil designs, and yet the purpose of grace has been accom-
plished ; they came to scoff, but they remained to pray. Some have
been cast by the providence of God into positions where they have met
with Christian men, and a word of admonition has been blessed to them.
A lady was one day at an evening party, and there met with Czesar Malan,
the famous divine of Geneva, who, in his usual manner, enquired of her
whether she was a Christian. She was startled, surprised, and vexed,
and made a short reply to the effect that it was not a question she cared
to discuss ; whereupon, Mr. Malan replied with great sweetness, that he
would not persist in speaking of it, but he would pray that she might
be led to give her heart to Christ, and become a useful worker for him.
Within a fortnight she met the minister again, and asked him how
she must come to Jesus. Mr. Malan’s reply was, “ Come to him just as
you are.” That lady gave herself up to Jesus : it was Charlotte Elliott,
to whom we owe that precious hymn—

“Just as I am—without one plea
But that thy blood was shed for me,
And that thou bidd'st me come to thee—
O Lamb of God, I come.”

It was a blessed thing for her that she was at that party, and that the
servant of God from Geneva should have been there, and should have
spoken to her so faithfully. Oh for many a repetition of the story “of
one Simon a Cyrenian,” coming, not with the intent to bear the cross, but
with quite another mind, and yet being enlisted in the cross-bearing
army of the Lord Jesus!

I would have you notice, once more, that this man was at this par-
ticular time not thinking upon the subject at all, for ke was at that time
merely passing by. He had come up to Jerusalem, and whatever occupied
his mind he does not appear to have taken any notice of the trial of Jesus,
or of the sad end of it. It is expressly said that he “ passed by.” He
was not even sufficiently interested in the matter to stand in the crowd






