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““In that day shall there be upon the bells of the horses, HOLINESS UNTO THE LORD."—
Zechariah x1v. 20.

I'HERE are many days already past which we might well have wished to see. Who
would not have rejoiced to have beheld the day when God smote Rahab and broke
the dragon in the deep waters, when Miriam took the timbrel and went forth with
the daughters of Israel, saying, ¢ Sing unto the Lord, for he hath triumphed gloriously ;
the horse and his rider hath he thrown into the sea?” Who might not have wished to
have witnessed the glorious victories of the judges when they put to rout the oppressors
of Israel; or that day when David returned from the slaughter of Goliath ; or that
auspicious morn when Solomon’s temple, glittering in unrivalled magnificence, was dedi-
cated by a vast concourse of people with generous sacrifice to the worship of the true
God? Many days there were in the chronicles of the Jewish Church which are never
to be forgotten—earth’s red-letter days when God made bare his arm and shewed forth
bis might. Days there were, too, in Christ’s history which it was a high privilege to
see. The day of his birth—would that we had been among the shepherds on the plain
when they heard the angels sing ¢“ Glory to God in the highest, and on earth peace, good
will toward men ;” or the day of his death when he cried, “ It is finished,” and yielded up
'he ghost ; or, better still, the day of his resurrection, when he routed all our foes by rising
1gain for our justification ; or the day of his ascension, when he led captivity captive and
vscended up on high ; or even that day of Pentecost, when the Spirit of God fell on the
lisciples, and when they, preaching with other tongues as the Spirit gave them utterance,
multitudes being added to the Church of those who were ordained unto eternal life, Those
days are gone; we look back upon them with faith, and as Abraham rejoiced in prospect,
30 would we do in retrospect. But there are days yet to come for whose advent we may
well be eager. There is the day when Ephraim shall not envy Judah nor Judah vex
Ephraim, for all the Church of Christ shall be one in spirit. There is the day when the
knowledge of the Lord shall cover the earth as the waters cover the sea. There is the
day, too, when Israel shall be restored toits own land ; when its country shall be called
no more desolate, but Beulah, and no more forsaken, but Hepzibah shall its name be, for
the Lord delighteth in it. There is specially the day of the Second Advent, that day
of days for which methinks all other days that went before were made, that day which
shall be the summing up, the total of all ages, for the fulness of time shall come, and
Christ in the fulness of his glory shall reign among the sons of men, I think I may
with your permission add to the list of days which we might desire to see that which is
spoken of in the text—‘‘In that day shall there be upon the bells of the horses, Holiness
unto the Lord.” What connection there may be between that day and others which I
bave mentioned it is not my purpose this morning to explain. I would that this
were to us personally the day when 1t should be fultilled in us as individuals, and
may the Lord hasten the happy day when universally throughout the Church this text
shall be fulfilled, and upon the bells of the horses there shall be ¢ Holiness unto the Lord !”
The text, as you perceive, deals with horses which were unclean under the Jewish law :
yet, in the day spoken of in the text, the horses themselves shall be purged from com-
monness or uncleanness, and their hainess shall be dedicated to God as certainly as the
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vestments of the High Priest himself, It will be a happy day indeed when the men
whe deal with horses toooften a race anvthing but honest and uplight, shall extubnt jn
their common transactions a consecration to God, so that on the horses' furmiture shall
be wiitten Holmess to the Lotd  The original Hebrew word tianslated © bells ” is a
very smgular one, because nobody hnows precisely what it means  The fact is, the
Helrews knew so little of hoises from being mterdicted from their use that they had
not a very large vocabulary to desciibe the haness and other equipments of the horse,
The word i~ translated by some eritics, ¢ bells, by others, © bits by some, *‘frontlets,”
by others, ““colla1s,” by some, and by Calvin especially, ““blimkers,” and Calvin also
hits that the word may mean “stables.” The woids must tfen mean—¢ The furniture
of the hoises shall be, Holiness to the Lord,” and there 1s no doubt a comparison
between the horses and the Hish Prest. if it be the frontlet—just as the High
Priest wore upon his brow the Hebiew letters in gold “Holiness to the Lord,” so on
the frontlet of the hoises shall be Holiness to the Lord, and as the High Priest were
bells about lus garments, so when the horses are decorated with their silser bells, there
shall be on the bells Holiness to the Lord ; and if 1t sigmify any other hind of vest-
ment, even as on the very ornaments of the Priest, on s ephod and breastplate hoh-
ness was written, so in every article that shall bg woin by the horse shall holiness to
God be most clearly mamfest, yea even the stables, unconsecrated as one would sup-
puse they must always remain, shall be consectated to God  The commonest buldinys,
set apat to meanest uses, being trequented by worshippers of the Loid, shall become
temples of him who dwelleth 1n humble and contiite hearts

The simple meaning of the text1s just thus that the day shall come when in common life
holness shall be the gmding star, when the ordinary actions of human existence shall be as
much the worship of God as the saciifice of the altar or the mission of the ngh priest
when he went within the vail. Everything. that which was most despised—the horses,
the places which seemed the least ikely to be conseciated—the stables, and those thinygs
which seemed the least hols, even the hoises’ hainess —all shall be so thoroughly used
in obedience to God's will that everywhere there shall be wntten, ¢ Holiness unto
Jehovah ' Common things then, m the day spoken of by Zechaiah, are to be dedi-
cated to God and used 1n his sexvice

I shall work out this great thought in a somewhat novel manner. First, let us Acar
the horses’ bells, secondly let us commend therr musie , and then, thirdlv, let us go home
and cune owr bells, that they may be in harmony with this sacted chime - Holmess
unto the Lord !”

I. TFirst of all, let us HEAR THESE HORSLS' BELLS, which, according to the test,
are to be tuned to the heavenly note of * Holiness unto the Lord ”

Fust, let us maik the tiappings of the steed as he goeth forth to war He champs
his it and is eager for the hay Ius snortings are terrble, his nech 1s clothed with
lightning, and he cieth mn the nudst of the battle, ““Aha! Aha' Aha'” Waris to
our munds the most difficult thing to sanctify to God. The genius of the Christian
rehigion is altogether contiary to everytiing: like stiife of any kind, much more to the
deadly clash of arms. Yet 1t may be possible that occasions may anse i which war
itself might become hallowed , and certainly we must not deny that many of those who
have to deal with war are at thus dav consecrated men, Iike Cornelins’ devout soldier,
and as truly servants of Chust m the army as though they were civihans. Now I say
again, I am no apologist for war ; fiom my soul I loathe 1t, and I do not understand
the position of g Chiistian man as a warnor, bat still I greatly rejoice that there are to
be found at this present day in the 1anks many of those who fear God and adorn the
doctrine of God themwr Saviour I may almost venture to say that the war against the
tyrant, Charles I, was a conseciated fight The people of God had been hunted Like
partiidges upon the mountains, m theeigns of Elizabeth, and James, and Charles At
Jast ther lion-hke spits turned at bay, and their enemies were driven back before their
gallantfury ; when Cromwell, the Christian hero, mounted his charger, and bade his saintly
warriors, with the sword m one hand and the Bible in the other, fight for England’s
liberty. Ithinkinthose vahant chaiges when they shouted their battle cry—*The Lord
of hosts is with us ; the God of Jacob s our refuge”—there was, 1if ever there was, upuv
the frontlets of the horses, then collars. and their bits, ¢ Holiness unto the Lord.” M A_‘
such a war never 1ice agamn, but honour to the ashes of the consecrated brave! 1t
could believe that thetre ware i America a sincere desue on the part of the Northernais
to set free every slave, I would sav, “ God speed thewr swords and bless themr aims,”
If T oould believe that the chamx would be broken, and that it was their intent to do
it,—f I did not fear that they will vet compromise and mike terms with the bloud
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Aound’s masten, and lez lum sti'l hold hiz bleod-stained pioperty in the =oals and bodies
of men, I would say that that mighv be, 1f war ever could be, a consecrated war, and
the bits of the horses would be ‘“ Holiness unto the Lord.” But since thatisa difficult
pont o speak of, since, as I have said before, the very genius and spirit of Christianity
g0 against war altogether, though I must believe there have been occasions in which
the bells of war-horses have been Holiness unto the Lord, yet T would rather speak of
individuals. If there ever lived a man who, disinterested in spirit, and without any
desire of agorandisement or selfish honour. held in his hand a consecrated sword, it is
Glaribaldi. I think of him, for his speeches make me believe it, not only as a hero, but
as & Christian, as the scourge of Popery and the enemy of all despotism ; it might
be said that his war-garments are Holiness to the Lord. The like might we say
of Hedley Vicars, whose history, so well-written, you have all so often read, and of
Havelock, our own true Havelock, who for the deliverance of our own wives and
gisters, in silence rushed upon his prey, and delivered women and children out of the
fierce jaws of the blood-loving tiger. These men preached Christ wherever they went.
I love not their trade, but I love them. I would wish them to put up their swords
into their scabbards ; but when they did draw them, I am sure they did it in the full
conviction that they were doing their duty, and though even that may not justify the
error, yet it must prevent any of us from condemning them. I believe that they did
it as in the sight of God, and what they did was to them Holiness unto the Lord. Oh!
may there never be war again! may peace reign! but if there must be wars, may they
all be just ones ! if there must be fighting, may it ever be for the freedom of the slave
and the deliverance of the helpless' and in all this may Jehovah, even in the battle,
in the garments rolled in blood, and in the fire and vapour of smoke, still be acknowledged,
and across the field of fire may there be wiitten, ““ Holiness to the Lord !”

We turn aside awhile, for other horses are coming, and their bells are ringing forth
Holiness unto the Lord. Horses are used in state. In splendour, kings, princes, and
judges of the land ride through the crowd. The text says, * Upon the bells of the
horses shall be, Holiness unto the Lord.” Drawn by noble steeds, ghttering with rich
caparisons, an exalted personage passes through the thronging mass ; it is a sovereign,
and oh! when the sqvereign of a nation hath a heart which boweth before God, and
hath a hope of an immortal and an imperishable crown, then regal state is sanctified,
and the bells upon the horses are Holiness unto the Lord. When a Sir Matthew Hale
rode in the judge’s chariot to distribute justice, surely the state which attended the
Lord Chief Justice of the land was holiness to God ; and when a Sir Thomas Abney,
even on the night of the Lord Mayor’s banquet, retired awhile that he might have
prayer with his family and his servants, surely then the too gaudy show of civic pomp
was for that once Holiness unto the Lord. And, I think, when Wilberforce went to
the House of Commons, however he might ride, the bit of his horse was Holiness to
the Lord. Since we cannot dispense with the ceremonial honour which surrounds
governors, we must consecrate it ; as long as kingdoms remain, it must be the prayer of
Christians that the state may be a holy state, and that its officers and governors may be
devout and upright men. Little do we know, my brethren, what mischief would soon
be done in the high places of the land, if we had back again upon the throne a George
the Fourth ; 1f once again our eminent men were found indulging in the lowest pastimes
of the very scum of this city; if again unblushing bribery defiled the judgment-seat ;
if abloody Jeffreys could brow-beat the saints of God once more—then we should
consider it a matter of importance to pray to God for kings and those in authority.
Had we not, my brethren, better think it a matter of importance now, and pray daily
to God that he would cause the state to be more and more consecrated to him, so that
%m r:lliry bells upon the horses, as they walk in solemn pomp, may be Holiness unto the

ord :

But I hear the tinkling of other bells. The day is to come, when, not only war and
the states shall be consecrated to Christ, but even pleasure and recreation shall become
Holiness to the Lord. When vou are travelling in Alpine regions, you will be amused
by the ringing of the little bells upon the horses. You are there for rest, to recruit
the body, but let that rest be taken in the spirit of holiness, I fear that many leave
their religion behind them when they go to the sea-side, or to continental countries,
It ought not to be so ; in our pleasures as well as in everything else, on the, very bells
of the horses there should be, Holiness unto the Lord. A Christian man needs recreation
as well as another man ; the bow must be unstrung, for the soul always bent to work
shall soon lose the energy to labour. There must be times for breathing the fresh
country air, and looking upon the meadows and the fields. I wish such days came oftenet
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