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¢ With his stripes we are healed.’’—Isaiah liii. 5.

Bemve one evening in Exeter Hall, I beard our late beloved brother,
Mr. Mackay, of Hull, make a speech, in which he told us of a person
who was under very deep concern of soul, and felt that he could never rest
till he found salvation. So, taking the Bible into his hand, he said
to himself, ‘¢ Eternal life is to be found somewhere in this Word of
God; and if it be here, I will find it, for I will read the Book right
through, praying to God over every page of it, if perchance it may
contain some saving message for me.” He told us that the earnest
seeker read on through Genesis, Exodus, Leviticus, and so on; and
though Christ is there very evidently, he could not find him in the
types and symbols. Neither did the holy histories yield him comfort,
nor the book of Job. He passed through the Psalms, but did not find
his Saviour there; and the same was the case with the other books till
he reached Isaiah. In this prophet he read on till near the end, and
then in the fifty-third chapter, these words arrested his delighted
attention, ¢ With kis stripes we are healed.” “Now I have found
it,” says he. ¢ Here is the healing that I need for my sin-sick soul,
and T see how it comes to me through the sufferings of the Lord Jesus
Christ. Blessed be his name, I am healed!”” It was well that the
seeker was wise enough to search the sacred volume; it was better
still that in that volume there should be such a life-giving word, and
that the Holy Spirit should reveal it to the seeker’s heart. I said to
myself, ¢ That text will suit me well, and peradventure a voice from
God may speak through it yet again to some other awakened sinner.”
May he, who by these words spoke to the chamberlain of the
Ethiopian queen, who also was impressed with them while in the act
of searching the Scripture, speak also to many who shall hear or read
this sermon! Let us pray that it may be so. God is very gracious,
and he will hear our prayers.

The object of my discourse is very simple: I would come fo the
text, and I would come at you. May the Holy Spirit give me power
to do both to the glory of God!

No. 2,000.
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I. TIn endeavouring tocome to the full meaning of the text, I would
remark, first, that Gop, IN INFINITE MERCY, HERE TREATS ’SIN AS A
DIsEASE. ‘¢ With his stripes ”—that is, the stripes of the Lord Jesus—
““we are healed.” Through the sufferings of our Lord, sin is pardoned
and we are delivered from the power of evil: this is regarded as the
healing of a deadly malady. The Lord in this present life treats sin
as a disease. If he were to treat it at once as sin, and summon us to
his bar to answer for it, we should at once sink beyond the reach of
hope, for we could not answer his accusations, nor defend ourselves
from his justice. In great mercy he looks upon us with pity, ard for
the while treats our ill manners as if they were diseases to be cured
rather than rebellions to be punished. It is most gracious on his part
to do so; for while sin is a disease, it is a great deal more. If our
iniquities were the result of an unavoidable sickness, we might claim
pity rather than censure; but we sin wilfully, we choose evil, we
transgress in heart, and therefore we bear a moral responsibility which
makes sin an infinite evil. Our sin is our crime rather than our
calamity : however, God looks at it in another way for a season. That
he may be able to deal with us on hopeful grounds, he looks at the
sickness of sin, and not as yet at the wickedness of sin. Nor is this
without reason, for men who indulge in gross vices are often charitably
judged by their fellows to be not only wholly wicked, but partly mad.
Propensities to evil are usually associated with a greater or less degree
of mental disease; perhaps, also, of physical disease. At any rate, sin
is a spiritual malady of the worst kind.

Sin is a disease, for ¢¢ ¢s not essential to manhood, nor an integral part
of human nature as God created it. Man was never more fully and
truly man than he was before he fell ; and he who is specially called
¢‘the Son of man” knew no sin, neither was guile found in his mouth ;
yet was he perfectly man. Sin is abnormal; a sort of cancerous
growth, which ought not to be within the soul. Sin is disturbing to
manhood : sin unmans a man. Sin is sadly destructive to man; it
takes the crown from his head, the light from his mind, and the joy
from his heart. We may name many grievous diseases which are the
destroyers of our race, but the greatest of these is sin: sin, indeed, is
the fatal egg from which all other sicknesses have been hatched. It
is the fountain and source of all mortal maladies.

It is a disease, because ¢ puts the whole system of the man out of order.
Tt places the lower faculties in the higher place, for it makes the body
master over the soul. The man should ride the horse; but in the
sinner the horse rides the man. The mind should keep the animal
instincts and propensities in check; but in many men the animal
crushes the mental and the spiritual. For instance, how many live as
if eating and drinking were the chief objects of existence: they live to
eat, instead of eating to live! The faculties are thrown out of gear by
sin, so that they act fitfully and irregularly ; you cannot depend upon
any one of them keeping its place. The equilibrium of the life-forces
is grievously disturbed. Even as a sickness of body is called a dis-
order, so is sin the disorder of the soul. Human nature is out of joint,
and out of health, and man is no longer man : he is dead through sin,
even as he was warned of old, ¢ in the day that thou eatest thereof thou
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shalt surely die.” Man is marred, bruised, sick, paralyzed, polluted,
rotten with disease, just in proportion as sin has shown its true
character.

Sin, Uke disease, operafes fto weaken man. The moral energy is
broken down so as scarcely to exist in some men. The conscience
labours under a fatal consumption, and is gradually ruined by a
decline; the understanding has been lamed by evil, and the will is
rendered feeble for good, though forcible for evil. The principle of
integrity, the resolve of virtue, in which a man’s true strength really
lies, is sapped and undermined by wrong-doing. Sin is like a secret
flow of blood, which robs the vital parts of their essential nourish-
ment. How near to death in some men is even the power to discern
between good and evil! The apostle tells us that, when we were yet
without strength, in due time Christ died for the ungodly; and this
being without strength is the direct result of the sickness of sin, which
has weakened our whole manhood.

Sin s o disease which n some cases causes extreme pain and anguish,
but in other instances deadens sensibility. It frequently happens that,
the more sinful a man is, the less he is conscious of it. It was
remarked of a certain notorious criminal that many thought him inno-
cent because, when he was charged with murder, he did not betray the
least emotion. In that wretched self-possession there was to my mind
presumptive proof of his great familiarity with crime : if an innocent
person is charged with a great offence, the mere charge horrifies him. It
is only by weighing all the circumstances, and distinguishing between
sin and shame, that he recovers himself. He who can do the deed of
shame does not blush when he is charged with it. The deeper a man
goes in sin, theless does he allow that it is sin. Like a man who takes
opium, he acquires the power to take larger and larger doses, till that
which would kill 2 hundred other men has but slight effect upon him.
A man who readily lies is scarcely conscious of the moral degradation
involved in being a liar, though he may think it sfameful to be called
so. It is one of the worst points of this disease of sin that it stupefies
the understanding, and causes a paralysis of the conscience.

By-and-by sin is sure to cause pain, like other diseases which flesh
is heir to; and when its awakening comes, what a start it gives!
Conscience one day will awake, and fill the guilty soul with alarm and
distress, if not in this world, yet certainly in the next. Then will it be
seen what an awful thing it is to offend against the law of the Lord.

Sin s a disease which pollutes @ man. Certain diseases render a man
horribly impure. God is the best judge of purity, for he is thrice-
holy, and he cannot endure sin. The Lord puts sin from him with
abhorrence, and prepares a place where the finally-unclean shall be
shut up by themselves. He will not dwell with them here, neither
can they dwell with him in heaven. As men must put lepers apart by
themselves, so justice must put out of the heavenly world everything
which defileth. O my hearer, shall the Lord be compelled to put you
out of his presence because you persist in wickedness ?

And this disease, which is so polluting, is, at the same time, most
injurious to us, from the fact that it prevents the higher enjoyment
and employment of life. Men exist in sin, but they do not truly live:
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as the Scripture saith, such an one is dead while he liveth. 'While we
eontinue in sin, we cannot serve God on earth, nor hope to enjoy him
for ever above. 'We are incapable of communion with perfect spirits,
and with God himself ; and the loss of this communion is the greatest
of all evils. Sin deprives us of spiritual sight, hearing, feeling, and
taste, and thus deprives us of those joys which turn existence into
life. It brings upon us true death, so that we exist in ruins, deprived
of all which can be called life.

This disease s fatal.” Is it not written, ¢ The soul that sinneth, it
shall die”? ¢ Sin, when it is finished, bringeth forth death.” There
is no hope of eternal life for any man unless sin be put away. This
disease never exhausts itself so as to be its own destroyer. Evil men
wax worse and worse. In another world, as well as in this present
state, character will, no doubt, go on to develop and ripen, and so the
sinner will become more and more corrupt as the result of his spiritual
death. O my friends, if you refuse Christ, sin will be the death of
your peace, your joy, your prospects, your hopes, and thus the death
of all that is worth having! In the case of other diseases nature may
eonquer the malady, and you may be restored; but in this case, apart
from divine interposition, nothing lies before you but eternal death.

God, therefore, treats sin as a disease, because it is a disease; and
I want you to feel that it is so, for then you will thank the Lord
for thus dealing with you. Many of us have felt that sin is a disease,
and we have been healed of it. Oh, that others could see what an ex-
ceedingly evil thing it is to sin against the Lord! It is a contagious,
defiling, incurable, mortal sickness.

Perhaps somebody says, ‘“ Why do you raise these points? They
fill us with unpleasant thoughts.” I do it for the reason given by the
engineer who built the great Menai Tubular Bridge. When it was
being erected, some brother engineers said to him, “You raise all
manner of difficulties.” ¢ Yes,” he said, *“I raise them that I may
solve them.” So do we at this time dilate upon the sad state of man
by nature, that we may the better set forth the glorious remedy of
which our text so sweetly speaks.

II. God treats sin as a disease, and HE HERE DECLARES THE REMEDY
WHICE HE HAS PROVIDED : * With his stripes we are healed.”

I ask you very solemnly to accompany me in your meditations, for a
few minutes, while I bring before you the stripes of the Lord Jesus.
The Lord resolved to restore us, and therefore he sent his Only-begotten
Son, “Very God of very God,” that he might descend into this world
to take upon himself our nature, in order to our redemption. Helived
as & man among men; and, in due time, after thirty years or more of
service, the time came when he should do us the greatest service of all,
namely, stand in our stead, and bear the chastisement of our peace.
Ho went to Gethsemane, and there, at the first taste of our bitter cup,
he sweat great drops of blood. He went to Pilate’s hall, and Herod’s
judgment-seat, and there drank draughts of pain and scorn in our room
and place. Last of all, they took him to the cross, and nailed him
there to die—to die in our stead, «‘ the Just for the unjust, to bring us
to God.” The word “stripes” is used to set forth his sufferings, both
of body and of soul. The whole of Christ was made a sacrifice for us:






