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¢¢ And she called the name of the Lord that spake unto her, Thou God seest me: for
she said, Have I also here looked after him that seeth me? Wherefore the well was
called Beer-lahai-roi.””—Genesis xvi. 13, 14.

You know the story of Hagar. T am not going to deal with the allego-
rical meaning of it : that would be apart from our subject this morning.
I shall speak of the incident simply as it stands, and even then I shall
not use it strictly as a case of sure conversion, for I am not certain that
it was such. I suppose Hagar to have been an Egyptian woman, pro-
bably one of the maid-servants who were given by the King of Egypt to
Abram at that unhappy time when Abram’s faith failed him, and
he went down into Egypt, and requested Sarai to conceal the fact that
ghe was his wife. Sin, whenever it is committed by the child of God, is
sure to involve him in sorrow. In the long run, the result of any false
dealing comes home to the believer; and it does so in very unexpected
ways. Hagar became the special maid of Sarai. God had promised
to Abram that he should have a son, and that thus he should be the
father of nations: that blessing did not appear likely to come to him.
for there were no children born to Sarai, nor did there seem to be the
possibility of any. Husband and wife were both old and well stricken
in years. No special mention had been made of Sarai in the promise
as it then stood; and therefore it was not clear to Abram but what
some other might be the mother of the expected seed ; and when, in her
unbelief, Sarai proposed that her maid should become his secondary
wife, Abram hearkened to her. According to the custom of the timcs,
and of oriental nations, this act was right enough ; but as it was not
really right in itself, and showed littleness of faith on Abram’s part,
sorrow soon came of it. Hagar began to behave herself proudly towards
her mistress, and her mistress finding herself despised, complained to
Abram, and began also to behave harshly towards her. The wrong
clement would not work in Abram’s family ; it might do very well for
the Canaanites around him ; but in a house where God was feared, it
was an evil principle, and could not work for peace or holiness. Hagar's
high IIqﬂgyptixam gpirit, finding herself likely to be famous in the house,
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would not brook the rule of her mistress, nor could Sarai, the quiet,
but queenly matron, put up with the insults of her slave. The mistress
became hard and harsh to her handmaid. Wrought into a frenzy,
Hagar flies from the tent, and makes the best of her way on the road to
Egypt, whence she originally came. But what could a lone woman
do in her condition, all alone in the wilderness ?

Wearied with her journey, she spies a fountain, and she sits there. It
was the likeliest place for any passing traveller to find her, and she sits
her down there in her proud despair. Perhaps they will send for her ;
Abram may repent his yielding to Sarai, and send for her; she will
wait there ; and if nothing comes to her help, she will die rather than
return, She does not appear at thai time to have lifted up her heart in
prayer to God. She had lived in a godly household ; but possibly, as
she thought herself ill-treated, she had conceived a dislike towards the
God of her mistress; such harsh treatment as she had received was
not likely to incline her towards the religion of those from whom she
had fled : she was godless and hopeless. Do you not see her crouching
at the fountain, half mad with pride and vexation, and at the same
time stricken with a sullen despair ? She knows not what she is to do,
neither does any way of hope open before her. Alas, poor Hagar !

But although there was no prayer of hers for God to hear, another
voice spake in his ear. The angel who suddenly appeared to her said,
“ The Lord hath heard thy affliction.” That is a very beautiful sentence.
Thou hast not prayed : thou hast been wilful, reckless, and at last
despairing, and therefore thou hast not cried unto the Lord. But thy
deep sorrow has cried to him. Thou art oppressed, and the Lord has
undertaken for thee. Thou art suffering heavily, and God, the All-
pitiful, has heard thy affliction. Grief has an eloquent voice when
mercy is the listener. Woe has a plea which goodness cannot resist.
Though sorrow and woe ought to be attended with prayer, yet even
when supplication is not offered, the heart of God is moved by misery
itself. In Hagar’s case, the Lord heard her affliction : he looked forth
from his glory upon that lone Egyptian woman who was in the deepest
distress in which a woman could well be placed, and he came speedily
to her help.

‘We have not much difficulty in deciding who the angel was that
appeared to her. We are sure that this Angel of the Lord was that
great messenger of the covenant who was afterwards to appear in actual
flesh and blood, but who many a time before he was born at Bethlehem
anticipated his descent to earth, and visited it in human form. His
delights were ever with the sons of men; and so when there was a
message to be brought to men, that blessed One, the Second Person of
the divine Unity condescended to be the bearer of it. In the present
instance I discern foreshadowings of the Son of man; I perceive sure
traces of the Christ who in a later age would dwell among mankind.
Read a little before the text, and you will find it written, The angel of
the Lord “found her ”; it is the deed of the good Shepherd to find a
lost sheep. I see before me that Son of man who came to seek and to
gave that which was lost. Surely this is that great Shepherd of the
sheep who goeth after his sheep until he find it! He had come far into
the waste after her, and he rested not until he found her. Great gladuess
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filled his heart, as when a merchanfman findeth a pearl of great price.
I see high joy in the countenance of this angel of Jehovah. We
read in verse seven, “ The angel of the Lord found her by a foun-
tain of water.” Significant place ! Can you forget how, when that
blessed One was here in flesh and blood, he found another woman at the
well. “Jesus being wearied, sat thus on the well. There cometh a
woman of Samaria to draw water. Jesus saith unto her, Give me to
drink.” Does not this story of Hagar read like a rehearsal of that
Samaritan incident ? « He found her by a fountain of water.”

This fountain is further said to be *in the wilderness.” Note that.
Remember those words of his when he actually became incarnate : “ What
man of you, having a hundred sheep, if he lose one of them, doth not
leave the ninety and nine in the wilderness, and go after that which is
lost until he find it 7>  Again we read, “ He found him in a desert land,
and in the waste howling wilderness.” This wonderful appearance of
the Christ before he actually assumed our flesh, has a likeuess to his
actual incarnation of the most delightful kind. 'Tis he; we are sure
it is he. All the tones of the voice and the modes of the speech are
his. That this angel of the Lord was God we also know, for our text
says, “ She called the name of Jehovah that spake unto her, Thou God
seest me.”  The all-seeing God had veiled hiniself in that angelic form,
That Divine One, whom we adere as the Son of God and the Son of
man, condescended to be the messenger of mercy to a poor slave-woman,
who had run away from her mistress. None but God would thus have
condescended. The world had no pity in those days for slaves of any
kind, much less for those who had left their master’s house. Here the
Lord of love found a noble opportunity for revealing his gracious nature
to a forlorn one. No eye pitied her, and no hand brought her de-
liverance; ‘“Now will I arige, saith the l.ord.” The angel found her,
and it is of that finding, and of what came of it, that I am going to
gpeak this morning. May the Holy Spirit cause the word to be with
puwer.

I. In speaking of Hagar, I shall first dwell for a little upon HER
REMARKABLE EXPERIENCE. [ pray that to some daughter of sorrow
the like experience may come. May your case be mirrored in that of
Hagar, as when one seeth his face in a looking-glass.

Observe that Hagar had outlawed herself. No doubt she had much
to put up with; but she had been insolent and provoking to her
mistress, and at last she had in her impatience deliberately quitted the
house of Abraham, and left the abode of the chosen family. Whatever
that house may have been, it was the best place then upon the earth ;
it was almost the only spot under heaven where the Lord God was
known. You might have said of Abraham’s family, “Ye are of God,
little children, and the whole world lieth in the wicked one.” She, an
Egyptian, once benighted by the superstitious worship of her country,
had enjoyed the light of the knowledge of the true God for a while ;
and now she had turned her back on it. She could not but have
marked Abraham’s high character and sincere devotion. She must
have seen his true and real faith in God, and the way in which he
endeavoured to order his household aright. Whatever faults she may
have perceived there, whatever errors she may have suffered from, she



616 METROPOLITAN TABERNACLE PULPIT.

could not but have noticed that there was a great difference between
Abraham’s tent and the abodes of Egypt. Now she quits her place of
privilege, she renounces the high hopes which surrounded her, and in her
fierce passion she rushes she cares not whither, The untamable spirit
which afterwards showed itself in her son Ishmael raged in her bosom. So,
too, have we met with those who have deliberately left the ways of God
and the people of God, and all semblance of goodness, because they
have thought themselves badly used. They have happened to suffer
somewhat, and in the bitterness of their spirit they have resolved to
stand no more of it. They vow that they will have nothing to do with
God, or with his people ; they will turn their backs upon everything that
is religious, and they will mix with the world in its most ungodly form.,
They do not, indeed, care what becomes of them : they would flee from
the presenceof God himself if they could. Friends, relatives, good men,
and the circle of blessing they would quit, and roam in a wilderness,
hoping to be forgotten. Now their hand is against every man, and
every man’s hand is against them, and in their high spirit they are pre-
pared to defy the universe to subdue them.

While she was there, in the moment of her desperation, she was found
by the angel. He had come on purpose to seek her out and find
her, and he had not failed in his search, as, indeed, he never does.
This was the last thing she thought of. She may have hoped to have
been found by some merchants going towards Egypt, or to be picked up
by certain of the wandering gipsies of the wilderness, but she had not
thought that God himself would come after her. What was there
about her that Jehovah should come out of his place to seek her ? Yet
he came in unexpected grace, as he is wont to do. He remembered the
low estate of his handmaiden, and because his mercy endureth for ever,
he found her by the fountain in the wilderness.

When the angel of the Lord found Hagar, ke dealt graciously with
her. Indeed this was the object of his finding her; he came in pity,
not in wrath. His first act was to awaken conviction within her. He
said to her, “ Hagar, Sarai’s maid, whence camest thou? and whither
wilt thou go?” This language is singularly like the Lord Jesus
Christ’s mode of address. The name of the person is mentioned. This
forcibly brings to my mind the speech of Our Lord when he said
unto the woman, ¢ Mary ” ; and she turned herself, and said unto him,
“ Rabboni.” He says, “ Hagar, Sarai’s maid” : his word is a personal
word, and she cannot mistake it. Is not this the Lord’s way in other
cases? Has he not said, I have called thee by thy name”? He
adds her description, and reminds her that whatever else she might be,
ghe was * Sarai’s maid.” How surprised she must have been! She
had never seen the august personage before, but evidently he had seen
her before, and knew all about her, for his words searched her through
and through.

Then, farther to bring her to her right senses, the angel aske her,
with touching pathos of tone,—~* Whence camest thou ?” What hast
thou left behind thee ? What hast thou given up ? All thy hopes lie
in Abraham’s tent, and thou hast left the place. For thee there is a
high destiny, and thou art flying from it. Thou art, after all, a favoured
woman, and thou knowest it not ; thou art flying away from that which
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will be thy blessedness | This is the question of the Holy Spirit to
every runaway rebel. O wandering sinner, what art thou quitting ?
In fleeing from goodness, and God, and hope, and grace, dost thou
know what thou art leaving ?

Again, he asks her, “Whither wilt thou go ?” Her crouching form
is before him ; she lifts up her eyes, all red with tears, and she weeps
anew as he says, “And whither wilt thou go ?” “ Wilt thou go into
the wilderness further, and die there of thirst and hunger ? Wilt thou
go down into Egypt, back to all the cruelties of that benighted land ?
Whither wilt thou go?” It is thus the Lord meets runaway sinners
that are bent upon their own destruction, and he calls to them by
name, and says, “ Whence camest thou? What art thou leaving ?
What art thou losing? What art thou rejecting ? What art thou
turning thy back upon? And whither wilt thou go? What can be
the end of such a life as thine? Whither can it carry thee but to
destruction ?  Whither wilt thou go by this course of desperate sin ?
Canst thou face the Eternal, and the judgment-seat, and the curse
that withers the ungodly ?  Whence camest thou ? and whither wilt
thou go?” Tt is thus, I say, that the covenant Angel met with many
of us, when he aroused our consciences and made us pause in our head-
long rush of sin. Some of us heard the warning voice long years ago,
and we can never forget it : the call rings in the chambers of our
memory even now. It is thus that the Liord met with some of you a short
time since ; and you are at this moment filled with gratitude for-the inter-
position. I believe that this morning the Lord will thus meet with some
who are in this congregation, whom I know not, but whom he knows
right well ; for his eye is resting on them now, and his voice is speaking
to them through my voice. Like as he said of old, “ Hagar, Sarai’s
maid, whence camest thou? and whither wilt thou go ?” so doth he
speak at this hour, and ask you why you are bent upon destroying your
own souls,

This wrought in her mind conviction, after a certain sort ; and where
the Son of God spiritually speaks to the heart, a deep and piercing
conviction is felt : his word lays sin bare and open, and makes the
guilty conscience feel that nothing is hidden from God, but that all things
are naked and open to the eyes of him with whom we have to do. As
when the butcher hangs up the body of a beast, and with a stroke lays
bare the heart and inwards of the creature, so with a single word the
Angel of the covenant reveals the heart of Hagar. Thus also the con-
vincing Spirit deals with the sinner, and lays him bare even to the
backbone, till all the secrets of his soul are revealed, and he cries, “ Thon
God seest me.” The Word of the Lord, by revealing the thoughts
and intents of the heart, proves its own divine origin to him who feels
1{‘5 ogeration, and thus Grodp himself is made known as speaking by the

ord.

When he had thus wrought conviction in her, the angel who had
found Hagar next gave her an ezhortation. He said to her, “ Return unto
thy mistress, and submit thyself under her hands.” A hard message, as
it seemed to her in her pride, no doubt. “ Return,” however hard the
way ; “Rubmit thyself,” however humiliating the deed. Hagar is not
spared ; the angel puts his words very plainly. If it were kindness to






