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¢“Thou drewest near in the day that I called upon thee: thou saidst, Fear not.”—
Lamentations iii. 57.

How different are our experiences from our fears! This man of God
had said, “ When I ery and shout he shutteth out my prayer.” He
had said again, “Thou hast covered thyself with a cloud, that our
prayer should not pass through.” He had added even to that, ¢ Surely
against me is he turned.” But now he corrects his misapprehensions.
Neither was prayer shut out, nor had God turned against him ; for he
joyfally confesses, ““Thou drewest mear in the day that I called upon
thee : thou saidst, Fearnot.” Asmuch as to say,—*Not only didst thou
hear me, but thou didst come to me ; not only didst thou hear me speak,
but thou didst speak thyself, and I heard thee say,—Fear not.” Not
only wast thou not turned against me as an enemy, but thou didst prove
thyself my friend by being my loving and tender comforter.

Brethren, if our experiences have so far exceeded our expectations and
belied our doubts, let us take care that we record them. Do not let us
suffer our lamentations to be written in a book, and our thanksgivings
to be spoken to the wind. Write not your complaints in marble and
your praises upon the sand. Let the record of mercy received be care-
fully made, accurately measured, distinctly worded, correctly dated, and
so preserved that in years to come you may turn for your encouragement
to 1t.  Jeremiah tells us that on such a day the Lord drew near to him;
David remembered God from the Hermons and the hill Mizar ; time and
place are elements of interest in the memory of the Lord’s great good-
ness. Note the particulars, dwell on the details,—abundantly utter the
memory of the divine loving-kindness. May be, your children and your
children’s children may read the story of your experience for their learn-
ing, and nothing can be more fitting than that the fathers should thus
lay up for their. children. Even though that record should contradict
yourself and bring the blush of shame to your cheek to think you should
have so calumniated your God, yet write 1t clearly, and let it stand to the
Lord’s praise and glory, and your own comfort in some future hour of
need. Writeit; write it in capital letters; “1I said I am cut off, but I
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found it was not so. Thou drewest near in the day that I called upon
thee : thou saidst, Fear not.”

Jeremiah seems to record this fact with a considerable amount of sur-
prise. He marvels that God should have drawn near to him, for his
condition was a very pitiful one. He was so low that life seemed
ebbing out, and he groaned, ‘ He hath set me in dark places, as
they that be dead of old.” In my own estimation I give one of
the chief places among mortal men to the prophet Jeremiah. He was
sent of God to do a most painful duty, which could not bring any
honour to him, nor win for him the love of those to whom he minis-
tered. He was sent to prophesy among a wilful and disobedient people,
who would reject his admonitions. Like Cassandra, he spake true
tidings and sad tidings, but he was not believed. He pleaded with erring
Israel—oh, how he pleaded! No prophet is more pathetic than he. I
sometimes read the book right through, and it is a good thing to do that
with the books of Scripture, so as to get the run ot them ; and if you will
do this with Jeremiah you will be borne away with the torrents of grief
which swept over the prophet’s soul. Yet howconstant and steadfast he
was in love to the very people who provoked and persecuted him. How
he cries to God and pleads with him on their behalf, as affectionately as
if they had been the most grateful of children, and he had been the most
rejoicing of parents. He was a grand man, that Jeremiah. He was as
a mountain torrent, familiar at once with great heights and profound
abysses, deriving force from his deep descents of woe. When he penned
the words of our text his sorrow had come to a climax. They had put
him into an underground cistern—I was about to say into a dry well, only
it was not dry. He sank in the mire up to the armpits. Reservoirs
which at one season of the year were filled with water were frequently
used at other seasons as dungeons, and poor prisoners were let down, far
beyond all reach of light or fresh air, into such horrible pits, which were
often knee-deep in miry clay. May be the time of waterfloods would come
on, and the captive would hear the rushing of the waters down the sides
of his prison, and feel it flowing over the floor into some lower
reservoir: so it would seem to have been with the prophet, for
he writes, “ Waters flowed over mine head.” The prophet’s case
was deplorable : he was cut off from all sound of human voice,
and lef him cry as he might there was none to have any pity
upon him ; he was alone, forgotten, forsaken, refused by the many
and abhorred by the few who were in power. Doubtless his spirit sank,
and we cannot wonder at it. A strong-minded, passionate patriot who
would have saved his country saw himself put aside even from the
opportunity to rebuke and to exhort ; in the crisis of national calamity
when he folt most needful to his people he was put away. Then it was
that the Lord drew near to him. When he was most reproached, and
most persecuted of men, he had the sweetest sense of the nearness of the
Lord whom he served. Beloved, I think we have read enough of the
history of God’s dealings with his people to understand that this is the
way of him,—that if he ever is absent from his people it is not in their
time of direst need ; and if ever he does reveal himself to them as he
does ot unto the world, it is when they are bereaven of all outward
consolation, and for his sake are made to bear tribulation. The tor-
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tured martyr, the banished Puritan, the hunted Covenanter, could each
say, ““ Thou drewest near in the day that I called upon thee : thou saidst,
Fear not.” The fainting sufferer, the weary worker, the dying believer,
has each in like manner joyed in the nearness of the Lord. 1Is it not
written, “ When thou passest through the waters, I will be with thee ; and
through the rivers, they shall not overflow thee: when thou walkest
through the fire thou shalt not be burned, neither shall the flame
kindle upon thee. Fearthounot ; for I am with thee : be not dismayed;
for I am thy God”?

Whatever wonder there was in the heart of Jeremiah that God
should draw near to him, you and I must have felt even greater wonder
whenever God has drawn near to us. We have cried out, like David,
“ What is man, that thou art mindful of him? and the son of man that
thou visitest him #” It is to us a standing miracle that the great and
glorious and thrice holy God should ever come and reveal himself in a
way of love to us, insignificant, dishonoured, guilty sons of men.

This morning my subject is, first, an explanation of this wonder, that
God should draw near to us; and then, secondly, a further enlargement
of that wonder. 1 hope many of us can say, “ Thou drewest near in the
day that I called upon thee.” May the Holy Ghost refresh us while we
call this experience to mind.

I. Let us set forth some sort of AN EXPLANATION OF THIS WONDER.
God doth draw near to men. He that filleth all things communes
with those who are less than nothing and vanity. The Eternal con-
verses with the creatures of a day. He who is inconceivable in the
majesty of his nature nevertheless permits us, who are but dust and
ashes, to speak with him as a man speaketh with his friend. Why is
this? 1 shall not abate the wonder if I somewhat explain it by
mentioning other facts equally wonderful—great things, and unsearch-
able, drawn from the vast deeps of the divine working.

The first thought I would suggest to you is that men have ever been in
the thoughts of God. As we are taught by the Word of God, God has
always had a very singular regard to man. Of the eternal wisdom we
read, “ My delights were with the sons of men.” Long before man was
created it was in_the eternal purpose that such a singular and specially
favoured being should be formed ; and all things concerning covenant
purposes and designs were written in that book into which angels may
not look. I believe that from of old the creation and the sanctification
of elect manhood was the apex of the great pyramid of the divine
purpose, the focus of the divine glory, that for which all other things
were made. There never was a time in which God in the thoughts of
his heart was not familiar with man. Of old there was a covenant of
peace on man’s behalf, and love everlasting dictated every line. “ How
precious also are thy thoughts unto me, O God!” When the time came
for man’s actual creation those thoughts began to take a visible effect.
You must have noticed what a different tone there is in the lan-
guage of Moses when he reaches the creation of man. The world,
the lights of heaven, the trees, the beasts, the birds, the fish, start into
life at the almighty bidding ; but when it comes to man a council is
convened, and the three persons appear, saying, ¢ Let us make man.”
Here is a clearer revelation of the Godhead, and of the inter-communion



652 METROPOLITAN TABERNACLE PULPIT,

in the divine Unity. It is added, “ Let us make man in our image, after
our likeness.” There is something of the image and likeness of God in
all that he makes; for the work ever bears some trace of the Worker ;
but “our image, after our likeness,” is not for the lion or the eagle,
nor for the stars or the sun, but only for man. I read not concerning
seraphim, nor any of the angelic hierarchy, that they bear the image
and the likeness of God ; but so it is written of man : “ Let us make
man in our image.” 'There was ever about man some high intent of
God not then apparent, and, indeed, never seen till he appeared who is
at once God and man. In the creation of man the Lord ever had an
eye to that Man of men, the Lord Jesus, up to whom all things lead.
In the formation of man God widened his communion with his crea-
tures; he began for the first time to hold intercourse with a being who
is only in part spiritual, and as to a part of his nature is linked with
materialism. God communed with Adam, and thereby placed him in an
honour, in which, alas, he continued not. It was a wonderful thing,
that creation of man—I shall have to tell you a little more about it
before I have done,—but in the very fact that man’was made in so
special a manner there was a drawing near of God to man.

Afterwards all the providences of God worked for the creation and
conservation of a chosen seed; the fetching out and the maintaining of
a people separated from the world—a peculiar people, richly favoured,
towards whom all the thoughts of God were thoughts of love. “ When
the Most High divided to the nations their inheritance, when he sepa-
rated the sons of Adam, he set the bounds of the people according to
the number of the children of Israel” (Deut. xxxii. 8). Whether it be
Shem, or Ham, or Japheth, these and their descendants were sent hither
and thither where they might best subserve the interests of the kingdom
of God. At this moment the whole conformation of humanity on the
face of the globe bears a direct relation to the ultimate church of God.
Thrones and crowns must all be subordinate to the main purpose of
God concerning his elect ; it has been, and it shall be so, even to the
end. Depend upon it, the ultimate result of everything in politics has
to do with the eternal purpose of God in reference to his church.
Whether there be wars, or rumours of wars, or famines, or pestilences ;
whatsoever armies shall come or go, or dynasties shall rise or fall; all
worketh to the one end. The wheels within wheels, all full of eyes,
revolve not without purpose, but they move always in a straight line
towards this end,—the accomplishment of the design of God in reference
to his own elect. I do not, therefore, wonder that God should draw near
to his people, when I see him always doing so, and when I perceive that
they are most upon his mind and nearest to his heart.

But, secondly, remember that God hath drawn nearer to us than we
have as yet hinted at, in becoming fenderly near in nature. There was
a day, in the fulness of time, in the which the Son of God took our
nature upon himself. Marvel of marvels! He that made all things
became a babe at Bethlehem, bore all the weakness and infirmity of
infancy, passed through all the growth of boyhood, arrived at a toil-
some manhood, and then finished his life-course. Jesus did not wear a
nature like to ours, but he bore our actual nature—our flesh and blood.
Sin is not of the essence of manhood, and Jesus had no sin ; but all that
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is really manhood belongs to the Son of man, who is also “over all, God
blessed for ever.” e became verily and assuredly man of the substance
of his mother ; and this day the next of kin to every believer is the Lord
Jesus Christ. We say of hjm sweetly what Naomi said to Ruth con-
cerning Boaz, “The man is near of kin unto us.” Jesus is our next
kinsman. IfI were in trouble in a foreign land, it would be pleasant
to hear the voice of an Englishman ; it would be even more encouraging
to spy out a neighbour, a fellow-citizen of the same town; but most of
all would it be cheering to perceive that a dear friend, a brother, a
husband was to the front on our behalf. Such a near and dear friend
is Jesus to each one of those the Father hath given him. See, here is
your brother, O believer, a brother of such tender sensibilities, and of
such quick sympathies, that in every pang that rends the heart he takes
his share! Do you wonder, therefore, that when you call upon him he
draws near to you ? It were not like him to hide himself from his own
flesh. It were not like the Son of David to wear a heart of stone
towards his poor afflicted brethren. His nature is love itself. He will,
he must, come to you that are in sorrow, and sorrow with you, and thus
cheer your hearts ; for not in vain does he wear your nature, not in vain
in that nature has he suffered and died for you.

Nor is this all. The Lord Jesus was specially near to his people in
the days of his life on earth. He was no mere observer of men, passing
through our midst, as an English traveller might pass through China or
Tartary, seeing everything, but sharing nothing. It is very beautiful to
my mind to reflect upon the nearness of Christ as man to men ; for
there are certain men who by temper, spirit, and behaviour are a long
way off from the rest of mankind. Look at your princes and your
autocrats : they are scarcely to be seen with a telescope; they do not
appear to be persons of like feelings with ourselves. Look at your ex-
quisites, your men of pride, your men of pretended culture, who bear
their heads above the clouds. But Jesus was the most manlike
of all men. I could propound to you to-day the theory that Jesus
was an Englishman, and prove it from many points of his charac-
ter, if I did not know that hLe was of the seed of Abraham.
Jesus of Nazareth is a Jew, but there is no Jewish peculiarity
about him. He is a man in the broadest, truest sense. It matters
not to you or me what nationality he actually came from, for the
most cosmopolitan of men was the Christ of God. I know several
excellent men whom I love and revere, but I despair of imitating them :
the colour of their virtue has a tint in it peculiar to themselves: I am
not made of such stuff as would ever work up into their fashion, admi-
rable though it be. But I never thought thus concerning the Lord
Jesus : T always feel that by his grace I can become like Aim. He is
infinitely superior to those admirable friends of whom I have spoken,
and yet he is more imitable. The hill is higher, but in his case there
are ways and steps which invite ; whereas in the other case there are
crags which warn us off. I hdve known good men with whom I
shall never be thoroughly at home until we meet in heaven : at least,
we shall agree best on earth when they go their way and I go mine.
One never feels so with regard to the all-glorious Lord Jesus. There
our cry is, “ Nearer, my Lord, to thee. Nearer to thee.” He draws us






