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““There was a certain nobleman, whose son was sick at Capernaum. When he heard
that Jesus was come out of Judma into Galilee, he went unto him, and besought him
that he would come down, and heal his son : for he was at tho point of death. Then
said Jesus unto him, Except yo see signs and wonders, ye will not believe. The noble-
man saith unto him, Sir, come down ere my child die.” Jesus saith unto him, Go thy
way; thy son liveth. And the man believed the word that Jesus had spoken unto him,
am{ he went his way. And as he was now going down, his servants met him, and told
bim, saying, Thy son liveth. Then enquired he of them the hour when he began to
amend. And they said unto him, Yesterday at the seventh hour the fever left him. So

the father knew that it was at the same hour, in the which Jesus said unto him, Thy
son liveth : and himself believed, and his whole house.”’—John iv. 46—53.
Tuis narrative illustrates the rise and progress of faith in the soul.
While I try to speak of it, I pray that we may experimentally follow
the track, desiring that such faith may have a rise in our hearts, may
make progress in our spirits, and may become even stronger in us than
it was in this nobleman. The point, my brethren, is not to hear about
these things only, but to have them repeated in your own soul. We want
to come to real Lusiness, and to make the things of God matters of
downright fact to ourselves: not only to hear about this nobleman from
Capernaum, or anybody else, but to see in our own souls the same work
of grace as was wrought in them. The same living Christ is here, and
his help we as greatly need as ever did this nobleman. May we seek it
as he sought it, and find it as he found it! Thus will the Holy Spirit,
who inspired the narrative before us, be found writing it over again,
not upon the pages of a book, but upon the fleshy tablets of our hearts.
Observe then, at the commencement, that trouble first of all led this
courtly personage fo Jesus, Had he been without trial, he might have
lived forgetful of his God and Saviour; but sorrow came to his house,
and it was God’s angel in disguise. It may be, dear friend, that you
are in trouble this morning ; and, if so, I pray that affliction may be the
black horse upon which mercy shall ride to your door. It is a sad, sad
thing with some men that, the better the Lord deals with them in
ﬁrovidence, the worse return they make. On the other hand, there are
earts that turn to the Lord whent he smites them. When they drift
into deep waters, when they can scarcely find bread to eat, when sick-
ness attacks their bodies, and especially when their children are smitten,
No. 1,865,



566 METROPOLITAN TABERNACLE PULPIT.

then they begin to think of God, and better things. Blessed is the
discipline of the great Father in such a case. It is well for the troubled
if their tribulation bruises their heart to repentance, and repentance
Teads them to seek and find pardon.

The particular form of trial which visited this nobleman was the sick-
ness of his child. A little son he had, whom he dearly loved, and he was
down with a deadly fever. The father appears to have been a naturally
kind and affectionate person. His servants evidently took a great in-
terest in him, and in the domestic afffiction which grieved him; for you
observe with what eagerness they came to meet him, to tell him of the re-
covery of his child. The father’s heart was sadly wounded because his dear
boy was at the point of death. No doubt he had tried all the remedies
known to the times, had sent for every physician that could be found
within miles of Capernaum ; and now, having heard of one Jesus of
Nazareth, who at Cana had turned water into wine, and at Jerusalem
had done many mighty works, he resorts to him with eager petition and
desperate hope. He might never have thought of secking Jesus if it
had not been for that dear dying boy. How often does it happen that
children, though they are not angels, yet are used to do better work
than angels could accomplish ; for they sweetly lead their parentsto God
and heaven! They twine themselves about our hearts, and then, if we
see them sicken, and mark their pains, our sympathetic hearts are wrung
with anguish, and we cry, “ O God, spare my child ! Lord, have mercy
upon my little one!” The firgt prayers that come from many hearts
are, under God, fetched forth by grief for little ones most dearly loved.
Is it not written,  And a little child shall lead them”? It was so with
this man; he was brought to Jesus by trouble; brought to Jesus by
anxiety about a child. I have it strongly upon me at this moment that
I am speaking to certain persons who are not converted, but they have
come hither because they are in great sorrow : possibly a dear little one
is pining away, and their hearts are crying to God that, if possible, the
precious life may be spared. In the house of prayer they feel somewhat
comforted ; but their hearts are ready to break because of the loss they
so much dread. How much I pray our Lord to make this trouble a
means of grace!

Trial was the occasion, the preface to the work of divine grace. We
will now proceed to look upon the saving part of it, namely, the faith
which was born in this nobleman’s heart. We will first spy out ¢ke
spark of faith ; then the smouldering fire of faith—much heaped over
and damped, so as to be rather smoke than fire, Then, thirdly, we
will look upon the flame of faith, or faith at length showing itself de-
cidedly ; and fourthly, the conflagration of faith, when faith at last blazed
up in the man, fired his whole nature, and spread to his whole house—
« And himself believed, and his whole house.” Again, I say, let us try
to follow in fact as well as in meditation. )

I. I want you carefully to mark THE SPARK OF FAITH, all the while
saying—I am going to Jook and see if I have such a spark of faith ;
and if I find it, I will prize it much, and pray the Holy Spirit to
breathe softly upon it, that it may rise to something more permanent
and powerful.

The faith of this nobleman rested, at the first, entirely upon the report
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of olhers. He lived at Capernaum, down there by the sea; and
amongst the newsmongers it was common talk that there had arisen a
great prophet who was working great wonders. He himself had never
seen Jesns, nor heard him speal ; but he belicved the report of others ;
and he was right in doing so, for they were credible persons. No doubt
many are in the early stages of faith : they have heard friends say that
the Lord Jesus receiveth sinners; that he puts away sin; that he
calms the conscience ; that he changes the nature ; that he hears prayer;
that he sustains his people under trouble : these things they have heard
from persons of good repute, whom they esteem, and therefore they be-
lieve them. Friend, are you saying to yourself, ¢“ I have no doubt it is all
true ; I wonder whether it ever would be true to me. I am in trouble
this morning : will the Lord Jesus help me? I have a present pressure
upon my spirit : will prayer to him relieve me ?” You cannot say that
you know, from anything you have ever seen of him, that Jesus would
thus bless you; but you infer that he will do so from what friends have
told you. Well, faith often begins in that way. Men believe the
report which is breught to them by well-known persons who have ex-
perienced the power of divine love, and thus at first, like the Samaritans,
they believe because of the woman’s report. In future time, they will
come to believe because of having heard, and seen, and tasted, and
handled, for themselves : but the beginning is good. This faith which
comes of a report by others is a spark of true fire. Take care of it.
May God grant you grace so to pray about it, that that spark may in-
crease into a flame !

Observe that this faith was such a little faith that ¢¢ only concerned
the healing of the sick child. The nobleman did not know that he needed
healing in his own heart ; he did not perceive his own ignorance of
Jesus, and his own blindness to the Messiah ; he did not perhaps
know that he needed to be born again; neither did he understand
that the Saviour could give him spiritual life and light. He had little
knowledge of the Saviour’s spiritual power, and thus his faith had
a very narrow range. What he did believe was that the Lord Jesus, if
he would come to his house, could prevent his child from dying of the
fever. He had reached as far as that; and such faith as he had, he
turned to practical use at once. Friend, you do not as yet know how
great my Lord is, and what wonderful things he doeth for those who
put their trust in him ; but you are saying, *“Surely he could help me
this morning in my present trial, and deliver me out of my present
difficulty.” So far, so good. Use what faith you have. Bring before
the Lord the trial of the hour. Let me encourage you to do so. If
you cannot come to him for heavenly things, you may, for the present,
begin with the sorrows and trials of earth : if you cannot come to him
for an eternal blessing, you may come to him for a passing favour, and
he is ready to hear you. Though your prayer should only be about
worldly things, and be nothing more than a merely natural prayer, yet
pray it ; for « He heareth the young ravens when they cry,” and I am
sure they do not pray spiritual prayers. All that ravens can ask for
will be for worms and flies, and yet he hears them, and feeds them ; and
you, a man, though you may but pray at this time for a very common-
place mercy, one of the slighter blessings, yet you may pray with
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confidence if you have any faith in the gracious Lord. Though that faith
will be only a spark, and nothing more, I would not blow it out;
nor will the Lord Jesus do so, for he hath said that a smoking flax
he will not quench. If you have any desire towards him, and any degree
of faith in him, let it live, and lead you to the dear Master’s feet.

The nobleman’s faith was so feeble that he limited the power of Jesus
to his local presence. Hence his prayer was, “ Sir, come down ere my
child die.” If he could but induce the Lord Jesus to enter the roomn
where the sick child lay, he believed that he would speak to the fever,
and the fever would be allayed ; but he had no idea that the Lord
Jesus Christ could work at the distance of twenty-five miles: he had no
notion that the word of the Lord could operate apart from his presence.
Still, it was better to have that limited faith than to have none at all.
You, children of God, when you get limiting the Holy One of Israel, are
guilty of gross sin ; but if those who are seeking the Lord, through
ignorance and weakness of faith, are found limiting him, it is far more
excusable in them. The Lord Jesus treats it graciously, and removes it
by a gentle rebuke. It isnot thesame thing for a beginner to be weak of
faith as for you, who have enjoyed long experience of God’s goodness,
*o fall into mistrust of him. Therefore I say to you, in whom the Lord
is beginning to work, if you have no more faith than just to say, “ The
Lord Jesus could heal me if he were here: the Lord would help me,
and answer my cry, if he were here ”—it is better to have such a faith
than to be unbelieving. Your narrow faith limits him exceedingly,
and shuts him up in a very close place; and therefore you may not
expect him to do many mighty works for you : and yet up to the measure
of your faith he will go with you and bless you. As a matter of un-
promised sovereign grace, he may even do exceeding abundantly above
what you ask or even think. Therefore I would treat your faith like a
little babe : I would nurse it until it can stand alone, and hold out my
finger to help it till its tottering steps become firm. We will not blame
the babe because it cannot run or leap, but we will cherish it, and urge
it to greater strength ; to which strength it will come in due time. Our
Lord Jesus Christ deserves the largest faith from each one of us. Grieve
him not by suspicions of his ability. Give him what faith you have,
and ask for more.

His faith in the Lord Jesus Christ, though it was only a spark,
yet snfluenced this nobleman. It led him to take a considerable journey
to find our Lord. From Capernaum he went up the hills to Cana, that
he might plead with Jesus. And he went personally. This is the more
remarkable because he was a man of rank and position. I do not know
whether he was Chuza, Herod’s steward. I should not wonder if he was,
because we do not hear of any other noble family being on the side of
Christ ; but we do hear of the wife of Chuza, Herod’s steward, as amongst
those that ministered to our Lord of their substance. We hear also of
Manaen, foster-brother to Herod, It may have been one of these; we
do not know : but noblemen were scarce birds in the church in those
days; as, indeed, they are now. We naturally expect, therefore, to hear
of such a person as this again ; and as we have honourable mention of
those two, we are not very rash in conjecturing that this nobleman may
have been one of them. Now noblemen do not,as a rule, think of
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taking journeys themselves while they have so many servants at their
disposal; but this nobleman came himself to Christ, and personally
besought him that he would come and heal his son. If your faith is
weak in some respects, and yet strong enough in others to drive you
personally to Churist, personally to pray to him, it is faith of an accept-
able order. If it leads you to pray to our Lord with all your heart,
beseeching him, then your faith is of the right sort. If it leads you to
beseech Christ to have mercy upon you, it is the faith which saves the
soul. It may be little as a grain of mustard-seed, but its importunity
shows that there is pungency in it—it is true mustard. Dear sir, are
you beginning to pray at this time because of sorrow? In the silence
of your soul are you crying, “ O God, save me to-day! I have come up
to London to see other things, and I have dropped in here this morning:
oh, that this may be the day in which I shall be heiped out of my
trouble, and myself be saved”? If your faith brings you to prayer, it
is the acknowledged child of grace; for true-born faith always cries. If
your faith helps you to lay hold of Jesus with a resolute grip, saying, “ I
will not let thee go, except thou bless me,” it may be little faith, but
it is true faith. It is wrought in your soul by the Spirit of God, and
it will bring a blessing with it. You shall be saved by this faith, to
our Lord’s glory, and to your own comfort.

I notice that this man’s faith taught him how to pray in the right style.
Notice the argument he used: he besought him that he would come
down and heal his son, for he was at the point of death. He urged no
merit, but pleaded the misery of the case. He did not plead that the
boy was of noble birth—that would have been very bad pleading with
Jesug; nor did he urge that he was a lovely child—that would have
been a sorry argument ; but he pleaded that he was at the point of death.
His extremity was his reason for urgency: the child was at death’s door ;
therefore his father begs that mercy’s door may open. When you, my
friend, are taught by grace to pray aright, you will urge those facts
which reveal your own danger and distress, and not those which would
make you appear rich and righteous, Remember how David prayed.
“Lord,” he said, “ pardon mine iniquity ; for it is great.” That is evan-
gelical pleading. Most men would have said, “Lord, pardon mine
iniquity, for it was excusable, and by no means reached to the heinous-
ness of my fellow-men.” David knew better. His cry is, “Pardon
mine iniquity ; for it is great.” Plead with God, poor sinner, the great-
ness of your necessity, the direness of your need ; say that you are at
the point of death, say that the matter about which you plead is a
matter of life and death : this will be an argument calculated to move
the heart of infinite compassion. Any tint of goodness that your pride
would tempt you to throw into the picture would spoil it: lay on the
black colours thick and three-fold. Plead with God for his mercy’s
sake, for mercy is the only attribute which you can hopefully address
while you are a sinner unforgiven. You cannot ask the Lord to bless
you because of any desert or merit you have, for you have no trace of
any such thing ; but you will be wise to plead your necessities. Cry, “ O
God, have mercy upon me, for I need mercy!” State your child’s case,
and say, “ For he is at the point of death.” This is the key which
opens the door of mercy.






