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A CHRISTMAS QUESTION,

4 Sermon

DEeELIvERED ON SaABBATH MORNING, DECEMBER 25TH, 1859, BY THH

REV. C. H. SPURGEON,

AT EXETER HALL, STRAND.

¢ For unto us a child is born, unto us a Son is given.”—Isaiah ix. 8.

Urow other occasions I have explained the main part of this verse—* the government
shall be upon his shoulders, his name shall be called Wonderful, Counsellor, the
Mighty God.” If God shall spare me, on some future occasion I hope to take the
other titles, ¢ The Everlasting Father, the Prince of Peace.” DBut now this morning
the portion which will engage our attention is this, “ Unto us a child 1s born, unto
us a Son is given.” The sentence is a double one, but it has in it no tautology.
'The careful reader will soon discover a distinction; and it is not a distinction with-
vut a difference. ¢ Unto us a child is born, unto us a Son is given.” As Jesus Christ
is a child in his human nature, he is born, begotten of the Holy Ghost, born of the
Virgin Mary, He is as truly born, as certainly a child, as any other man that ever
lived upon the face of the earth., He is thus in his humanity a child born, But as
Jesus Christ is God’s Son, he is not born, but given, begotten of his Father from
before all worlds, begotten—not made, being of the same substance with the
Father. The doctrine of the eternal affiliation of Christ is to be received as an
undoubted truth of our holv religion. But as to any explanation of it, no man
should venture thereon, for it remaineth among the deep things of God—one of
those solemn mysteries indeed, into which the angelg dare not look, nor do they
desire to pry into it—a mystery which we must not attempt to fathom, for it is
utterly beyond the grasp of any finite being. As well might a gnat seek to drink
in the ocean, as a finite creature to_comprehend the Eternal God. A God whom we
could understand would be no God. If we could grasp him he could not be infinite:
if we could understand him, then were he not divine. Jesus Christ then, I say, ag
a, Son, is not born to us, but given. He is a boon bestowed on us, * For God so loved
the world, that he sent his only begotten Son into the world.,” He was not born in
this world as God’s Son, but he was sent, or was given, so that you clearly perceive
that the distinction is a suggestive one, and conveys much good truth to us, * Unto
us a child is born, unto us a Son is given.”

This morning, however, the principal object of my discourse, and, indeed, the
sole one, 18 to bring out the force of those two little words, *“unto us.” For you
wil] perceive that here the full force of the passage lies. ¢ For uNTO U8 a child 13
born, uxTO U8 & Son i3 given.” The divisions of my discourse are very simple
ones. Kirst, is it s0? Seccondly, if it ts so, what then? Thirdly, 1f ttis not so, what

then?
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I. In the first place, Is 17 so? Is it true that unto us a child is born, unto us a
Son is given? It is a fact that a child is born. Upon that I use no argument.
We receive it as a fact, more fully established than any other fact in history, that
the Son of God became man, was born at Bethlechem, wrapped in swaddlin »
clothes, and laid in a manger. It is a fact, too, that a Son 18 given. About thaﬁ:
we have no question. The 1nfidel may dispute, but we, professing to be believers
In Scripture, receive it as an undeniable truth, that God has given his only bepotten
Son to be the Saviour of men. But THE matter of question is this: Is this child
born to us? Is he given to us? 'This is the matter of anxious enquiry. Have
we a personal interestin the child that was born at Bethlehem? Do we know that
he is our Saviour?—that he has brought glad tidings to us?—that to us he belongs?
and that we belong to him? I say this 1s matter of very grave and solemn investi-
gation. It i1s a very observable fact, that the very best of men are sometimes
troubled with questions with regard to their own interest in Christ, while men who
never are troubled at all about the matter are very frequently presumptuons
deceivers, who have no part in this matter. I have often observed that some of the
people about whom I felt most sure, were the very persons who were the least sure
of themselves. It reminds me of the history of a godly man named Simon Brown,
a8 minister in the olden times in the City ot London. Ie became so extreme:y sad
in heart, so depressed in spirit, that at last he conceived the i1dea that his soul was
annihilated. It was all in vain to talk to the good man, you could not persuade
him that he had a soul; but all the time he was preaching, and praving, and work-
ing, more like a man that had two souls than none. When he preached, his eves
poured forth plenteous floods of tears, and when he prayed, there was a divine
fervour and heavenly prevalence in every petition. Now so it 1s with many
Christians. They seem to be the very picture of godliness; their life 1s ad.nirable,
and their conversation heavenly, but yet they are aiways crying,—

“’Tis a point I long to know,
Oft it causes anxious thought,
Do I love the Lord or no?
Am I his or am I not?”

Bo does it happen, that the best of men will question while the worst of men will
presume. Ay, I have seen the men about whose eternal destiny I had serious
questioning, whose inconsistencies in life were palpable and glaring, who have
prated concerning their sure portion in Israel, and their infallible hope, as though
they believed others to be as easily duped as themselves. Now, what reason shall
we give for this foolhardiness? Learn it from this illustration: You see a number
of men riding along a narrow road upon the edge of the sea. It is a very perilous
path, for the way is rugged and a tremendous precipice bounds the pathway on
the left. Let but the horse’s foot slip once, and they dash downwards to destruction.
See how cautiously the riders journey, how carefully the horses place their feet.
But do you observe yon rider, at what a rate he dashes along, as if he were riding
a steeple-chase with Satan? You hold up your hands in an agony of fear, trembling
lest every moment his horse’s foot should slip, and he should be dashed down; and
you say, why so careless a rider? The man is a blind rider on a blind horse.
They cannot see where they are. He thinks he is on a sure road, and therefore i1t
is that he rides so fast. Or to vary the picture; sometimes when persons are
asleep, they take to walking, and they will climb where others will not think of
venturing. Giddy heights that would turn our brain seem safe enough to them.
So there be many spiritual sleep-walkers in our midst, who think that they are
awake. But they are not. Their very presumption in venturing to the high
places of self-confidence, proves that they are somnambulists; not awake, but men
who walk and talk in their sleep. It is, then, I say, really a matter of serious
questioning with all men who would be right at last, as to whether this child is

born to Us, and this Son given to us?

I shall now help you to answer the question. _ _

1. If this child who now lies before the eyes of your faith, wrapped in swaddling
clothes in Bethlehem’s manger, is born to you, my hearer, then you are born agamn [
For this child is not born to you unless you are born to this child. All who have
an interest in Christ are, in the fulness of time, by grace converted, quickened, and

renewed. All the redeemed are not yet converted, but they will be. Before the
hour of death arrives their nature shall be changed, their sins shall be washed
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away, and they shall pags from death unto life. If any man tells me that Christ is
his Redeemer. althougli he has never experienced regeneration, that man utters what
he does not know, his religion 18 vain, and his hope is a delusion. Only men who
are born again can claim the babe in Bethlehem as being theirs. ¢ But,” saith one,
“how am I to know whether I am born again or not?” Answer this question also
by another: Has tlicre been a change effected by divine grace within you? Are your
loves the very opposite of what they were? Do younow hate the vain things you
once admired, and do you seek after that precious pearl which you at one time
despised? Is your heart thoroughly renewed in its object? Can you say that the
hent of your desire is changed? that your face is Zionward, and your feet set upon
the path of grace? that whereas your heart.once longed for deep draughts of sin, it
now longs to be holy? and whereas you once loved the pleasures of the world, they
have now become as draff and dross to you, for yvou only love the pleasures of
heavenly things, and are longing to enjoy more of them on earth, that you may be
prepared to enjoy a fulness of them hereafter? Are you renewed within? For
mark, my hearer, the new birth does not consist in washing the outside of the cup
and platter, but in cleansing the inner man. It is all in vain to put up the stone
upon the sepulchre, wash it extremely white, and garnish it with the flowers of
the season; the sepulchre itself must be cleansed. The dead man’s bones that lie
in that charnel-house of the human heart must be cleansed away, Nay, they must
be made to live. The heart must no longer be a tomb of death, but a temple of
life. Is it so with you, my hearer? For recollect, you may be very different in
the outward, but if you are not changed in the inward, this child is not born to
ou.

’ But I put another question. Although the main matter of regeneration lies
within, yet it manifests itself without. Say, then, has there been a change in you
in the exterior? Do you think that others who look at you would be compelied
to say, this man is not what he used to be? Do not your companions observe a
change? Have they not laughed at you for what they think to be your hypocrisy,
your puritanism, your sternness? Do you think now that if an angel should
follow you into your secret life, should track you to your closet and see you on
your knees, that he would detect something in you which he could never have seen
before? For, mark, my dear hearer, there must be a change in the outward life, or
clse there is no change within.. In vain you bring me to the tree, and say that the
tree’s nature is changed. If I %till see it bringing forth wild grapes, itis a wild vine
still,  And if I mark upon you the apples of Sodom and the grapes of Gomorrah,
you are still a tree accursed and doomed, notwithstanding all your fancied ex-
perience. The proof of the Christian is in the living. To other men, the proof
of our conversion is not what you fcel, but what you do. To yourself your feelings
may be good enough evidence, but to the minister and others who judge of you,
tlie outward walk is the main guide. At the same time, let me observe that a
man’s outward life may be very much like that of a Christian, and yet there may be
no religion in him at all. Have you ever seen two jugglers in the street with
swords, pretending to fight with one another. See how they cut, and slash, and
hack at one another, till you are half afraid there will soon be murder done. They
seem to be so very much in earnest that you are half in the mind to call in the
police to part them. See with what violence that one has aimed a terrific blow at
the other one’s head, which his comrade dexterously warded off by keeping a well-
timed guard. Just watch them a minute, and you will see that all these cuts and
thrusts come in a pre-arranged order. Tlere is no heart in the fighting after all.
They do not fight so roughly as they would if they were real enemies, So, some-
times I have seen a man pretending to be very angry against sin.  But watch him
a little while, and you will see it is only a fencer’s trick. He does not give his cuts
out of order, there is no earnestness in his blows; it is all pretence, 1t 18 only mimic
Btage-play. The fencers, after they have ended their performance, shake hands
with one another, and divide the coppers which the gaping throng have given them;
and so does this man do, be shakes hands with the devil in private, and the two
decelvers share the spoil. The hypocrite and the devil are very good friends after
all, and they mutually rejoice over their profits: the devil leering because he has
won the soul of the professor, and the hypocrite laughing because he has won his
pelf. Take care, then, that your outward life is not a mere stage-play, but that
your antagonism to sin is real and intense; and that you strike right and left, as
though you meant to slay the monster, and cast its limbs to the winds of heaven.
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