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TERRIBLE CONVICTIONS AND GENTLE DRAWINGS.

A Sermon

DeL1VERED ON SABBATH MORNING, MAY 6TH, 1860, BY THE

REV. C. H. SPURGEON,

AT EXETER HALL, STRAND.

_“ When 1 kept silence, my bones waxed old through my roaring all the day long, For day and
vight thy hand was heavy upon me: my moisture is turned into the drought of summer.”—

Psalm xxxii 3, 4.

DAvID here describes a very common experience amongst convinced sinners. He
was subjected to extreme terrors and pangs of conscience. These terrors were
continual; they scared him at night with visions, they terrified him all day with
dark and gloomy forebodings. “Day and night thy hand was heavy upon me.”
His pain was so extreme, that when he resorted to prayer he could scarcely utter
an articulate word. There were groanings that could not be uttered within his
spirit; and hence he calls his prayer roaring—a ‘“roaring all the day long.”
Wherever he was, his spirit seemed to be always sighing, sending a full torrent
of melancholy groans upwards towards God; a *“roaring all the day long.”
So far did this groaning proceed, that at last his bodily frame began to show
evidences of it. He grew old, and that not merely in the lines of the countenance and
the falling in of the cheeks, but his very bones seemed as if they partook of the
suffering, He became like an old man before his time. We have heard of some
who through severe trouble have had their hair blanched in a single night. But
here was a man who did not show merely externally, but even internally, the
heavy pressure of grief, on account of sin. His bones grew old, and the sap of his
life, the animal spirits, were all dried up; his “moisture was turned into the
drought of summer.” So intimate is the connection between the body and the
soul, that when the soul suffers extremely, the body must be called to endure its
part of grief. Verily in this case it was but simple justice, for David had sinned
with his body and with his soul too. By fornication he had defiled his members;
he had looked out from his eyes with lustful desires, and had committed 1niquity
with his body, and now the frame which had become the instrument of un-
righteousness, becomes a vehicle of punishment, and his body bears its share of
misery,—*“my moisture is turned into the drought of summer.” We gather from
what David says in this Psalm, and indeed in all these seven pemtgntlal Psalms,
that his convictions on account of his sin with Bathsheba, and his subsequent
murder of Uriah, were of the deepest and most poignant character, and ghat the
terrors he experienced were indescribable, filling his soul with horror and dismay.

Now, this morning, I propose to deal with this case, so common among those who
are under conviction of sin. There are many, who, when the Lord_ 1S brfngzng
them to himself, are alarmed by reason of the hardness of the stm/fe with which he
smites them, and the sternness of the sentence which he pronounces against them. After
having dealt very solemnly with that character, I shall then turn and spend a few
moments in trying to comfort another class of persons, who, strange to say, are without
comfort, because they do not have these terrors, and are unhappy because they have neveg
experienced this unhappiness. Strange perversity of human nature, that when Go
sends the terrors we doubt, and when he withholds them we dqubt none thg !ess.
May God the Spirit bless my discourse doubly to these two different conditions
of men.

I. First, then, let me address myself with lovingkindness t? those who are now
THE SUBJECTS OF GOD’S REBUKE AND THE TERRORS OF GoD’8 LAW.
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To you I would speak on this wise; first, detect the causes of your terror. In
the second place tell you God’s design in subjecting you thereto, and then point you
to the great remedy.

1. As for the causes of your terror they are many, and perhaps in your case the
cause may be so peculiar that the wit of man may not be able to discover it.
Nevertheless, the remedy which I have to propound at the end, will most assuredly
be adapted to your case, for it is a remedy which reaches all diseases, and is a
panacea for all ills, You tell me you are sore troubled by reason of conviction,
and that your convictions of sin are attended by the most terrible and gloomy
thoughts, I am not at a loss to tell you why it is. I shall this morning borrow my
divisions from quaint old Thomas Fuller, whose book happened to be thrown in my
way this week by Providence, and as I cannot say better things than he said, I
shall borrow much of his description of the causes of the terrors of conviction.

First, those wounds must be deep which are given by so strong a hand as that of
God. Remember, sinner, it is God that is dealing with you; when you lay dead
in your sins he looked on you, and now he has begun not only to look, but to
smite; he is now wounding you with the design of afterwards making you whole;
he is killing you that he may afterwards make you spiritually alive. You have now
entered the lists with no other than the Almighty God; do you wonder, then,
that when he smites, his blows fell you to the ground? Are you astonished that
when he wounds, his wounds are deep and hard to heal? Besides, remember it is an
angry God that you have to deal with; one who has had patience with you in your
sins these thirty, forty, or fifty years, and now he has come forth himself to compel
you to throw down the weapons of your rebellion, and to take you captive by his
justice, that he may afterwards set you free by his grace. Is it any marvel, then,
that when an angry God—a God who has restrained his anger these many years—
comes out in battle against you, you find it hard to resist him, and that his blows bruise
you and break your bones, and make your spirit feel as if it must verily die, crushed
beneath the mighty hand of a cruel one? Be not astonished at all your terrors;
God on Sinai, when he came to give the law, was terrible; but God on Sinai,
when he comes to bring the law into the conscience, and to strike it home, must
be more terrible far, When God did but stretch out his hand with the two tables
of stone, Moses did exceedingly fear and quake; but when he throws those tables
of stone upon you, and makes you feel the weight of that law which you have
broken, 1t i1s but little marvel that your spirit is bruised and mangled, and dashed
into a thousand shivers.

Again, 1t is no wonder that you are sore troubled when you remember the place
where God has wounded you., He has not wounded you in your hand, or in your
head, or in your foot; he is striking at your conscience—the eye of your soul;
he wounds you in your heart—in your inmost soul. Every wound that God gives
to the convicted man is a wound in the very heart—in the very vitals; he cuts into
the core of the liver, and makes his darts cut through the gall, and parches your
inward parts with agony. It is not now a disease that has laid hold merely on
your skin or flesh, but it is 2 something which makes the life-floods boil with hot
anguish. He has now shot his arrows into your inmost spirit, thrust his fingers
into your eyes and put out their light. Oh! ye need not wonder that your pains
are fearful, when God thus smites you on the tenderest part of a conscience which
he has made tender by his grace. He may well smart that has salt rubbed into his
wounds. You have been lashed with the ten~thonged whip of the law till your
heart is all bare and bleeding, and now God is scattering, as it were, the salt, and
making all those wounds to tingle and smart. Oh! ye might wonder, if ye did not
feel, when God is thus casting bitterness into the fountain of your life.

Besides these, there is a third cause for this your pain, namely, that Satan s now

214 418






