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BeLOVED FRIENDS AND KINDRED IN CHRIST,

The days seem like weeks and the weeks seem like months since I went up to the house of the
Lord. My heart and my flesh are crying out for the assembly of the saints. Oh how I long to hear once

more the solemn shout of the festal throng who with the voice of joy and praise keep holy day!
I am slowly rallying. My great struggle now is with weakness, I feel as if my frail bark had

weathered a heavystorm which has made everytimber creak. Do not attribute this illness to my having
laboured too hard for my Master. For his dear sake, I would that J moy yet be able to labour more,
Such toils as might be hardly noticed in the camp for the service of one's country, would excite
astonishment in the church for the service of our God.

And now, I entreat you for love’s sake to continue in prayer for me. When ye find access to God,
remember me. Mind it is not by the words of your mouth, nor yet by the cravings of your heart, but it
is by the precious blood of Christ ye must draw nigh to God. And when ye find his sweet presence and
are bedewed with his holy anointing, then pour out your souls before him, and make mention of mc in
your supplications. Yours to love and serve in the Gospel,

Clapham, Tuesday Evening, 26th October, 1358. C. H. SPORGEON,

GOD’S BARRIERS AGAINST MAN’S SIN,

qd Sermon

DELIVERED ON SABBATH MORNING, NovEMmBER 16TH, 1856, BY THE

REV. C. H. SPURGEON,

AT NEW PARX STREET CHAPEL, SOUTHWARK,

“Fear ye not me? saith the Lord; will ye not tremble at my presence, which have placed the sand for
the bound of the sea by a perpetual decree, that it cannot pass it: and though the waves thereof toss
themselves, yet can they not prevail; though they roar, yet can they not pass over it? But this people
hath a revolting and a rebellious heart; they are revolted and gone,”—Jeremiah v. 22, 23. |

THE majesty of God, as displayed in creation and providence, ought to stir up our
hearts in adoring wonder and melt them down in willing obedience to his com-
mands. The Almighty power of Jehovah, so clearly manifest in the works of his
hands, should constrain us, his creatures, to fear his name and prostrate ourselves
in humble reverence before his throne. When we know that the sea, however
tempestuous, 18 entirely submissive to the behests of God; that when he saith,
“ Hitherto shalt thou come, but no further,” it dares not encroach—* the pride of
Its waves is stayed.” When we know that God bridles the tempest, though “nature.
rocks beneath his tread,” and curbs the boisterous storm—he ought to be feared—
verily, he is a God before whom it is no dishonour for us to bow ourselves in the
very dust. The contemplation of the marvellous works which he doth upon *“the
great and wide sea,” where he tosseth the waves to and fro, and yet keepeth them
in their ordained eourses, should draw forth our devoutest emotions, and I could
alinost say, inspire us with homage. Great art thou, O Lord God; greatly art thou
to be praised; let the world which thou hast made, and all that therein is, declare
thy glory! I can scarcely conceive a heart so callous that it feels no awe, or a human
mind so dull and destitute of understanding, as fairly to view the tokens of God’s
omnipotent power, and then turn aside without some sense of the fitness of obedi-
ence. One might think the impression would be spontaneous in every breast, and
if not, only let reason do her office, and by slower process every mind should yet be
convinced. * Let your eyes behold the stars; God alone can tell their numbers, yet
he calls them all by names; by him they are marshalled in their spheres, and travel
through the aerial universe just as he gives them charge; they are all his servants,
who with cheerful haste perform the bidding of their Lord. You see how the
stormy wind and tempest like slaves obey his will; and you know that the great
pulse of ocean throbs and vibrates with its ebb and flow entirely under his control.
Have these great things of God, these wondrous works of his, no lesson to teach us?
Do they not while declaring his glory reveal our duty? Our poets, both the sacred
and the uninspired, have feigned consciousness to those inanimate agents that they
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might the more truthfully represent their honourable service. But if because we
are rational and Intelligent beings, we withhold our allegiance from our rightful
Sovereign, then our privileges are a curse, and our glory is a shame. Alas, then the
instincts of men very often guide them to act by impulse more wisely than they
commonly do by a settled conviction. Where is the man that will not bend the
knee in time of tempest? Where is the man that does not acknowledge God when
he hears the terrible voice of his deep-toned thunder, and sees with alarm the shafts
of his lightning fly abroad, cleaving the thick darkness of the atmosphere? In times
of plague, famine, and pestilence, men are prone to take refuge in religion—they
‘will make confession, like Pharaoh, when he said, “I have sinned this time: the
Lord is righteous, and I and my people are wicked;” but like him, when “ the rain,
and the hail, and the thunders have ceased,” when the plagues are removed, then
they sin yet more, and their hearts are hardened. Hence their sin becomes exceed-
ing sinful, since they sin against truths which even nature itself teaches us are most
just. We might learn, even without the written oracles of Scripture, that we ought
to obey God, if our foolish hearts were not so darkened ; thus unbelief of the Almighty
Creator is a crime of the first magnitude. If it were a petty Sovereign against
whom ye rebelled, it might be pardonable; if he were a man like yourselves, ye
might expect that your faults would easily find forgiveness; but since he is the
God who reigns alone where clouds and darkness are round about him, the God to
whom all nature is obedient, and whose high behests are obeyed both in heaven
end in hell, it becomes a crime, the terrible character of which words cannot pour-
tray, that you should ever sin against a God so marvellously great. The
greatness of God enhances the greatness of our sin. I believe this is one lesson
which the prophet intended to teach us by the text. He asks us in the name of
God, or rather, God asks us throuzh him—*“Fear ye not me? saith the Lord:
will ye not tremble at my presence?”

But while it is @ lesson, I do not think it is the lesson of the text. There 1s
something else which we are to learn from it. God here contrasts the obedience
of the strong, the mighty the untamed sea, with the rebellious character of his own
people. “ The sea,” saith he, “obeys me; it never breaks its boundary; it never
leapeth from its channel; it obeys me in all its movements. But man, poor puny
man, the little creature whom I could crush as the moth, will not be obedient to
me. The sea obeys me from shore to shore, without rcluctance, and its ebbing
floods, as they retire from its bed, each of them says to me, in the voices of the
pebbles, ‘O Lord, we are obedient to thee, for thou art our master. But my
people,” says God, “are a revolting and a rebellious people; they go astray
from me.” And is it not, my brethren, a marvellous thing, that the whole earth
is obedient to God, save man? Even the mighty Leviathan, who maketh the
deep to be hoary, sinneth not against God, but his course is ordered according
to his Almighty Master's decree. Stars, those wondrous masses Of light, are
easily directed by the very wish of God; clouds, though they seem erratic In
their movement, have God for their pilot; * he maketh the clouds his chariot;” and
the winds, though they seem restive beyond control, yet do they blow, or cease to
blow just as God willeth, In heaven, on earth, even in the lower regions, I had
alinost said, we could scarcelv find such a disobedience as that which is prac-
tised by man; at least, in heaven, there i1s a cheerful obedience; and in hell
there is constrained submission to God, while on earth man makes the base
exception, he is continually revolting and rebelling against his Maker.

Still there is another thought in the text, and this I shall endeavour to dilate
upon. Let us read it again. “ Fear ye not me? saith the Lord: will ye not tremble
at my presence?”—now here is the pith of the matter—* which have placed the
sand for the bound of the sea by a perpetual decree, that it cannot pass it: and
though the waves thereof toss themselves, yet can they not prevail; though they
roar, yet can they not pass over it? But this people hath a revolting and a
rebellious leart; they are revolted and gone.” ¢ The sea,” says God, *is not only
ebedient, but it is rendered obedient by the restraint merely of sand.” It 1s not the
rock of adamant that restrains the sea one half so easily as just that little belt of
sand and shingle which preserves the dry land from the inundations of the occan.
“ The sea obeys me, and has for its only check the sand; and yet,” says he, *‘my
people, though they have restraints the strongest that reason could imagine, are a
revolting and a rebellious people, and scarcely can my commands, my promises, my
love, my judgment, my providence or my word restrain thew from sin”
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