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By faith the harlot Rahab perished not with them that believed not, when she had recelved the
spies with peace.—Hebrews xi. 31.

In almost every capital of Europe there are varieties of triumphal arehes or
eolumns upon which are recordeg the valiant deeds of the country’s generals,
its'emperors, or its monarchs. You will find, in one case, the thousand battles
of a Napoleon recorded, and in another, you find the victories of a Nelson
pictured. It seems, therefore, but right, that faith, which is the mightiest of
the mighty, should have a pillar raised to its honor, upon which its valiant
deeds should be recorded. The apostle Paul undertook to raise the stucture,
and he erected a most magnificent pillar in the chapter before us. It recites
the victories of faith. It begins with one triumph of faith, and then proceeds
to others. We have, in one place, faith triumphing over deafk ;—Enoch entered
not the gates of hades, but reached heaven by another road from that which
is usual to men. We have faith, in another place, wrestling with #ime ;—Noah,
warned of God concerning things not seen as yet, wrestled with time, which
placed his deluge a hundreg and twenty years away ; and yet, in the confidence
of faith, he believed aiainst all rational expectation, against all probability,
and his faith was more than a match for probability and time too. We have
faith triumphing over infirmily—when Abraham begetteth a son in his old age.
Apd then we have faith triumphing over natural affection, as we see Abraham
climbing to the top of the hill and raising the knife to slay his only and beloved
son at the command of God. We see faith, again, entering the lists with
the infirmities of o/d age and the pains of the last struggle, as we read—* By
faith, Jacob, when he was a dying, blessed both the sons of Joseph, and wor-
shipped, leaning on the top of his staff.” Then we have faith combating
the allurements of a wealthy court. ¢ By faith Moses esteemed the reproach
of Christ greater riches than the treasures in Egypt.” We see faith dauntless
in courage when Moses forsook Egypt, not fearing the wrath of the king, and
%aually patient in suffering when he endured as seeing him who is invisible.

e have faith dividing seas, and casting down strong walls. And then, as
thou gh the greatest victory should be recorded last, we iave faith entering the
lists with sin, holding a tournament with iniquity, and coming off more than a
conqueror. ‘‘Rahab perished not with them that believed not, when she had
received the spies with peace.” That this woman was no mere hostess, but a
real harlot, I have abundantly proved to every candid hearer while reading
the chapter. I am persuaded that nothing but a spirit of distaste for free grace
would ever have led any commentator to deny her sin
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I do think this triumph of faith over sin is not the least here recorded, hut
that if there be any superiority aseribable to any one of faith’s exploits, this is,
in some sente, the greatest of all. What! faith, didst thou fight with hideous
lust? What! wouldst thou struggle with that fiery passion which sendeth forth
flame from human breasts? What! wouldst thou touch with thy hallowed
fingers foul and bestial debauchery? *‘Yea,” says faith, ¢“I did encounter this
abomination of iniquity; I delivered this woman from the loathsome chambers
of vice, the wily snares of enchantment, and the fearful penalty of transgres-
sion ; yea, I brought her off saved and rescued, gave her purity of heart, and
renewed in her the beauty of holiness; and now her name shall be recorded in
the roll of my triumphs as a woman full of sin, yet saved by faith.”

I shall have some things to say this morning concerning this motable victory
of faith over sin, such as I think will lead you to see that this was indeed a
super-eminent triumph of faith. I will make my divisions alliterative, that you
may recollect them. This woman’s faith was saving fuith, singular faitk, stable
Saith, self-denying faith, sympathising faith, and sanctifying faitk. Let no one run
away, when I shall have expounded the first point, and miss the rest, for you
cannot apprehend the whole power of her faith unless you remember eaci of
those particulars I am about to mention.

I. ?n the first place, this woman’s faith was savine rarrH.  All the other
persons mentioned here were doubtless saved by faith; but I do not find it
specially remarked concerning any of them that they perished not through their
faith ; while it is particularly said of this woman, that she was delivered amidst
the general destruction of Jericho purely and only through her faith. And,
without doubt, her salvation was not merely of a temporal nature, not merely
a deliverance of her body from the sword, but redemption of her soul from
hell. Oh! what a mighty thing faith is, when it saves the soul from going
down to the pit! So mighty is the ever-rushing torrent of sin, that no arm but
that which is as strong as Deity can ever stop the sinner from being hurried
down to the gulf of black despair, and when nearing that gulf so impetuous is
the torrent of divine wrath, that nothing can snatch the soul from perdition
but an atonement which is as Divina as God himself. Yet faith is the instru-
ment of accomplishing the whole work. It delivers the sinner from the stream
of sin, and so, laying hold upon the omnipotence of the Spirit, it rescues him
from that great wl};irlpool of destruction unto which his soul was being hurried.

hat a great thing it is to save a soul! You can never know how great it is
unless you have stood in the capacity of a saviour to other men. Yon heroicman
who, yesterday, when the house was burning, climbed the creaking staircase,
and almost suffocated by the smoke, entered an upper chamber, snatched a
babe from its bed and a woman from the window, bore «them both down in his
arms, and saved them at the peril of his own life, e can tell you what a great
thing it is to save a fellow-creature. Yon noble hearted youth who, yesterday,
sprang into the river, at the hazard of himself, and snatched a drowning man
from death, he felt when he stood upon the shore, what a great thing 1t is to
save life. Ah! but you cannot tell what a great thing it is to save a soul. It
is_only our Lord Jesus Christ who can tell you that, for he is the only one
who has ever been the Saviour of sinners. And remember, you can only know
how great a thing faith is by knowing the infinite value of the salvation of a
soul. Now, “ By faith, the harlot Rahab was delivered.”” That she was really
saved in a gospel sense as well astemporally, seems to me to be proved from her
reception of the spies which was an em lem of the entrance of the word
into the heart, and her hanging out of the scarlet thread was an evidence
of faith, not inaptly picturing faith in the blood of Jesus the Redeemer.
But who can measure the length and breadth of that word—salvation? Ah!
it was a mighty deed which faith accomplished when he bore her off in
safety. Poor sinner! take comfort. The same faith which saved Rahab
can save thee. Art thou literally one of Rahab's sisters in guilt? She was
saved, and so mayest thou be, if God shall grant thee repentance. Woman!
art thou loathsome to thyself? Dost thou stand at this moment in this
assembly, and say, ‘I am ashamed to be here; I know I have no right to
stand among people who are chaste and honest?"’ I bid thee still remain, yea,

98



RAHAB'S FAITH.

come again and make this thy Sabbath house of prayer. Thou art no intruder!
Thou art welcome! Forthou hast a sacred right to the courts of mercy. Thou
hast a sacred right ; for here sinners are invited, and thou art such. Believe in
Christ, and thou, fike Rahab, shalt not perish with the disobedient, but even
thou shalt be saved.

And now there is some gentleman in the audience who says,  There’s a gospel
for you; itis a kind of sanctuary for wicked men, unto which the worst of
people may run and be saved.” Yes, that is the stale objection which Celsus
used against Origen in his discussion. *‘ But,”” said Origen, ‘it is true, Celsus,
that Christ’s gospel is a sanctuary for thieves, robbers, murderers, and harlots.
But know this, it is not a sanctuary merely, it is an hospital too ; for it heals
their sins, delivers them from their diseases, and they are not afterwards what
they were before they received the gospel.” I ask no man to-day to come to
Christ, and then continue his sins. If so, I should ask him to do an absurdity.
As well might I talk of delivering a Prometheus, whilst his chains are allowed to
remain upon him and bind him to his rock. It cannot be. Christ taketh awa
the vulture from the conscience, but he taketh away the chains too, and maket
the man wholly free when he doth it at all. Yet, we repeat it again, the chief
of sinners are as welcome to Christ as the best of saints. The fountain filled
with blood was opened for black ones ; the robe of Christ was woven for naked
ones ; the balm of Calvary was compounded for sick ones ; life came into the
wprl& to raise the dead. And oh! ye perishing and guilty souls, may God
give d'y'ou Rahab’s faith, and you shall have this salvation, and shall with her
stand yonder, where the white-robed, spotless hosts sing unending hallelujah to
God and the Lamb.

II. But mark, Rahab’s faith was a singurar Farra. The City of Jericho
was about to be attacked; within its walls there were hosts of people of all
classes and characters, and they knew right well that if their city should be
sacked and stormed they would all be put to death; but yet strange to say,
there was not one of them who repented of sin, or who even asked for mercy,
except this woman who had been a harlot. She and she alone was delivered, a
solitary one amongst a multitude. Now, have you ever felt that it is a very hard
thing to have a singular faith ? It is the easiest thing in the world to believe as
everybody else believes, but the difficulty is to believe a thing alone, when no
one else thinks as you think; to be the solitary champion of a righteous cause
when the enemi mustereth his thousands to the battle. Now, this was the faith
of Rahab. She had not one who felt as she did, who could enter into her feelings
and realize the value of her faith. She stood alone. Oh! it is a noble thing to
be the lonel y follower of despised truth. There be some who could tell you a
tale of standing up alone. There have been days when the world poured con-
tinually a river of infamy and calumny upon them, but they stemmed the
torrent, and by continued grace, made strong in weakness, they held their own
until the current turned, and they, in their success, were praised and applauded
by‘Ehe very men who sneered before. Then did the world accord them the name
of “great.” But where lay their greatness? Why, in this, that they stood as
firm in the storm as they stood in the calin—that they were as content to serve
Qoq alone as they were to run by fifties. To be good we must be singular.
Christians must swim against the stream. Dead fish always float down the
stream, but the living fish forces its way against the current. Now, worldly
religious men will go Just as everybody else goes. That is nothing. The thin
is to Sta,,lyld alone.. Like Elijah, when he said, “I only am left, and they see
my lite;”’ to feel in one’s self that we believe as firmly as if a thousand witnesses
stood up by our side. Oh there is no great right in a man, no strong-minded
right, unless he dares to be singular. Why, the most of you are as afraid as you
ever can be to go out of the fashions, and you speng more money than you
ought because you think you must be respectable. You dare not move in oppo-
sition to your brethren and sisters in the circle in which you move ; and therefore
you involve yourselves in difficulties. You are blindfo{ded by the rich fabric of
fashion, and therefore many a wrong thing is tolerated because it is customary.
But a strong minded man is one who does not try to be singular, but who dares
%o be singular, when he knows that to be singular isto be right. Now, Rahab's
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faith, sinner as she was, had this glory, this crown about its head, that she stood
alone, “ faithful amongst the faithless found.'

And why should not God vouchsafe the same faith to thee my poor sinning,
but contrite hearer? You live in a back street, in a house which contains none
but Sabbath breakers, and irreligious men and women. But if you have grace
in your heart you will dare to do right. You belong to an infidel club; if you
should make them a speech after your own conscience, they would hiss you; and
if you forsook their company, they would persecute you. Go and try them.
Dare them. See whether you can do it; for if you are afraid of men, you are
taken in a snare which may prove your grief, and is now your sin. Mark you, the
chief of sinners can make the most daring saints; the worst men in the devil’s
army, when they are converted, make the truest soldiers for Jesus. The forlorn
hope of Christendom has generally been led by men who have proved the high
efficacy of grace to an eminent degree by having been saved from the deepest
sins. Go on, and the Lord give you that high and singular faith!

III. Furthermore, this woman'’s faith was a staBLE FarTH, Which stood firm
in the midst of trouble. I have heard of a church clergyman who was once
waited upon by his churchwarden, after a long time of drought, and was reques-
ted to put up the prayer for rain. ** Well,”’ said he *“ my good man, I will offer
it, but it’s not a bit of use while the wind’s in the east, I'm sure.” There are
many who have that kind of faith: they believe justso far as probabilities go
with them, but when the promise and the probability part, then they follow the
probability and part with the promise. They say, ‘ The thing is likely, there-
fore I believe it.”” But that is no faith, it is sight. True faith exclaims, *‘ The
thing is unlikely, yet I believe it.”” This is real faith. Faith is to say, that
“ Mountains, when in darkness hidden, are as real as in day.”” Faith is to look
through that cloud, not with the eye of sight, which seeth nought, but with the
eye of faith, which seeth everything, and to say, I trust him when I cannot
trace him ; I tread the sea as firmly as I would the rock; I walk as securely in
the tempest as in the sunshine, and lay myself to rest upon the surging billows
of the ocean as contentedly as upon my bed.”” The faith of Rahab was the
right sort of faith, for it was firm and enduring.

I will just have a little talk with Rahab this morning, as I suppose old Un-
belief did commune with her. Now, my good woman, don’t you see the absurdity
of this thing? Why, the people of Israel are on the other side of Jordan, and
there is no bridge: how are they to get over? Of course they must go up
higher towards the fords; and then Jericho will be for along timesecure. They
will take other cities before coming to Jericho; and besides, the Canaanites
are mighty, and the Israelites are only a parcel of slaves; they will soon be cut
in pieces and there will be an end of them; therefore donot harbour these spies.
Why put your life in jeopardy for such an improbability ? ‘ Ah,” says she,
%1 do not care about the Jordan ; my faith can believe across the Jordan, or
else it were only a dry-land faith.”” By-and-by theymarch through theJ ordan
dry shod, then faith gets firmer confidence. ‘‘Ah,” says she, secretly within
herself, what she would willingly have said to her neighbours, “Will you not
now believe? will you not now sue for mercy?” ‘No,” they say, *the walls
of Jericho are strong: can the feeble host resist us?”’ And lo, on the morrow
the troops are out, and what do they do? They simply blow a number of rams’
horns; her neighbours say, * Why, Rahab, you do not mean to say you believe
now? They are mad.” The people just go round the city, and all hold their
tongues except the few priests blowing rams’ horns. “ Why, it is ridiculous.
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