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F ALSE PROFESSORS SOLEMNLY WARNED

a4 Sermon

DELIVERED ON SABBATH EVENING, AUGUST 24, 1856, BY THE

REV. C. H. SPURGEON,

AT EXETER HALL, STRAND,

“For many walk. of whom I have told you oftcn, and now tell you even weeping, that they are
the enemies of the cruss of Christ: Whose end is destruction, whose God is their belly, and wlose
glory is in their shame, who mind earthly things.,””—Philippians iii. 18, 19.

PauL was the very model of what a Christian minister should be, He was a
watchful shepherd over the flock; he did not simply preach to them, and consider
that he had done all his duty when he had delivered his message; but his eyes
were always upon the Churches, marking their spiritual welfare, their growth in grace,
or their declension in godliness, He was the unsleeping guardian of their spiritual
welfare. When he was called away to other lands to proclaim the everlasting gospel,
he seems always to have kept an eye upon those Christian colonies which he had
founded in the midst of heathen darkness. While lighting other lamps with the
corch of truth, he did not fail to trim the lamps already burning. Here you observe
he was not indifferent to the character of the little church at Philippi, for he speaks
to them and warns them,

Note, too, that the apostle was a very honest pastor—when he marked anything
amiss in his people, he did not blush to tell them; he was not like your modern

minister, whose pride is that he never was personal in his life, and who thus glories
in his shame, for had he been honest, ke would have been personal, for he would have
dealt out the truth of God without deceitfulness, and would have reproved men
sharply, that they might be sound in the faith. ‘I tell you,” says Paul, *“ because it
concerns you.” Paul was very honest; he did not flinch from telling the whole
truth, and telling it often too, though some might think that once from the lip of
Paul would be of more effect than a hundred times from any one else. “I have
told you often,” says he, “and I tell you yet again that there are some who are the
enemies of the cross of Christ.”

And while faithful, you will notice that the apostle was, as every true minister
should be, extremely affectionate. He could not bear to think that any of the mem-
bers of the churches under his care should swerve from the truth, he wept while he
denounced them; he knew not how to wield the thunderbolt with a tearless eye; he
did not know how to pronounce the threatening of God with a dry and husky voice.
No; while he spoke terrible things the tear was in his eye, and when he reproved
sherply, his heart beat so high with love, that those who heard him denounce so
solemnly, were yet convinced that his harshest words were dictated by affection.
“1 have told you often, and I tell you, even weeping, that they are the enemies of
the cross of Christ.”
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Beloved, I have a message to deliver to-night which is to the same effect as that
of the Apostle Paul, and I am afraid it is as necessary now as it was in his time.
There are many now among us, as there were then, who walk in such a manner that
we recognise them at once as the “enemies of the cross of Christ.” I do fear that the
evil, instead of having decreased, has multiplied and grown in danger. We have
more profession now than there was in the age of Paul, and consequently we have
more hypocrisy., It is a crying sin with our churches that there are many in their
midst who never ought to be there, who would be fit members of an ale-house or
any favourite resort of the gay and frivolous, but who never ought to sip the
sacramental wine or eat the holy bread, the emblems of the sufferings of our
Lord. We have—0O Paul, how wouldst thou have said it to night, and how wouldst
thou have wept while saying it!—we have many in our midst who are the ¢ enemies
of the cross of Christ,” because ¢ their God is their belly, they mind earthly things,”
and their life is not consistent with the great things of (xod,

I shall endeavour, for a short time to-night, to tell you the reason of the apostle’s
extraordinary sorrow. I never read that the apostle wept when he was persecuted.
Though they ploughed his back with furrows, I do believe that never a tear was
seen to gush from his eye while the soldiers scourged him. Though he was cast
into prison, we read of his singing, never of his groaning. I do not believe he ever
wept on account of any sufferings or dangers to which he himself was exposed for
Christ’s sake. I call this an extraordinary sorrow, because the man who wept
was no soft piece of sentiment, and seldom shed a tear even under grievous trials.
He wept for three things: he wept on account of their guilt; on account of the ill
effects of their conduct; and on account of thewr dooms

L. First, Paul wept on account of the guIiLT of those persons who, having a name
to live, were dead, and while uniting themselves with a Christian church, were not
walking as they should do among men and before God. Notice the sin with which
he charges them. He says, “ Their God was their belly;” by this I understand
that they were sensual persons. There were those in the early church who,
after they sat at God’s table, would go away and sit at the feasts of the heathen,
and there indulge in gluttony and drunkenness; others indulged in lusts of the flesh,
enjoying those pleasures (so miscalled) which, afterwards, bring unutterable pain even
to the body itself, and are disgraceful to men, much more to professors of religion.
Their God was their belly. They cared more about the dress of their body than the
dress of their soul; they regarded more the food of the outward carcase than the life
of the inner man. Ah! my hearers; are there not many every where in our churches
who still bow before their belly-god, and make themselves their own idols? Is it
not notorious, in almost every society, that professing men can pamper themselves
as much as others?—I mean not all, but some, Ay, I have heard of drunken
professors; not men who positively reel through the street, who are drunken in
mid-day, or intoxicated before their fellow-men, but men who go to the very verge
of drunkenness in their social parties; men who take so much, that while it would
be an insult to their respectability to call them intoxicated, 1t would be equally an
insult to the truth to call them sober. Have we not some men in our churches (it
is idle to deny it) who are as fond of the excesses of the table and of surfeit in the
good things of this life as any other class of men? Have we not persons whospend a
very fortune upon the dress of their bodies, adorning themselves far more than they
adorn the doctrine of their Saviour; men whose perpetual business it is to take good
care of their bodies, against whom flesh and blood never had any cause to complain,

for they not only serve the flesh, but make a god of it? Ah! sirs, the church is. not
pure; the church is not perfect; we have scabbed sheep in the flock. In our own litile
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