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‘That holy Spirit of promise, which is the earnest of our inheritance.,”—Ephesians i. 18, 14.

So then, heaven, with all its glories, is an inherdance! Now, an imheritance is not a
thing which is boueht with monev, earned by labour, or won by conquest. If any man
bath an inheritance, in the proper sense of that term, it came to him by birth. It
was not because of any special merit in him, but simply because he was his father's son
that he received the property of which he is now possessed. So is it with heaven. The
man who shall receive this glorious heritage will not obtain it by the works of the law,
nor by the efforts of the flesh; it will be given to him as a matter of most gracious
right, because he has been “ begotten again unto a lively hope, by the resurrection of
Jesus Christ from the dead ;” and has thus become an heir of heaven by blood and
birth. They who come unto glory are sons; for is it not written, ‘‘The captain
of our salvation bringeth many sons unto glory ¢ They come not there as servants ;
no servant has any right to the inheritance of his master ; let him be never so faithful,
yet 18 he not his master’s heir. But because ye are sons—sons by God’s adoption,
sons by the Spirit's regeneration—because by supernatural energy ye have been born
again—ye become inheritors of eternal life, and ye enter into the many mansions
of our Father's house above, Let us always understand, then, when we think of
heaven, that it is a place which is to be ours, and a state which we are to enjoy as the
result of birth,—not as the result of work. *“Except a man be born again, he cannot
see the kingdom of God ;” that kingdom being an inheritance, until he hath the new
birth, he can have no claim to enter it. But 1s it possibls for us, provided that heaven
be our inheritance, and we are God's sons—is it possible for us to know snything what-
ever of that land beyond the flood ¥ Is there power in human intellect to fly into the
land of the hereafter, and reach those islands of the happy, where God's people rest in
the bosomr of their God etzrnally? We are met at the outset with a rebuff which
staggers us.  “ Eye hath not seen, nor ear heard, neither hath entered into the heart of
man, the things which God hath prepared for them that love him.” If we paused here,
we might give up all idea of beholding from our houses of clay that goodly land and
Lebanon ; but we do not pause, for like the apostle, we go on with the text, and we add,
“ But he hath revealed it unto us by his Spirit.” It is possible to look within the vail :
God’s Spirit can turn it aside for a moment, and bid us take a glimpse, though it be but
& distant one, at that unutterable glory. There are Pisgahs even now on the surface of
the earth, from the top of which the celestial Canaan can be beheld ; there are hallowed
hours in which the mists and clouds are swept away, and the sun shineth in his strength,
and our eye, being freed from its natural dimness, beholds something of that land
which is very far off, and sees a little of the joy and blessedness which is reserved for
the people of God hereafter. Our text tells us, that the Holy Spirit is the earnest of
the inheritance ; by which I understand, that he is not only the pledge, for a pledge 18
given for security, but when the thing pledged is given, then the pledge itself is
restored—but he is an earnest, which is a pledge and something more. An earnest is =
part of the thing itself ; it is not only a pledge of the thing, for security, but it is &
foretaste of it for present enjoyment. The word in the Greek has a sironger force
than our word pledge. Again T repeatit: if I promise to pay to a man somewhat, I
may give him land or property in pledge; but if instead thereof I pay him a part of
the sum which I have promised, that is a pledge ; but 1t is more,—1t is an earnest,
because it is a part of the thing itself. So the Holy Spirit is a pledge to God's peopls.,
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Inasmuch as (zod hath given them the graces of the Spirit, he will give them the glory
that results therefrom. But he 1s more: he is a foretaste—he is a sweet antepast of
heaven ; so that they who possess the Spirit of God possess the first tastes of heaven ;
they have reaped the first-fruuts of the eternal harvest ; the first drops of a shower of
glory have fallen upon them ; they have beheld the first beams of the rising sun of
eternal Dbliss; they have not merely a pledge for security-—they have an earnest, which
is security and foretaste combined. Understand, then, for this is what 1 am about to
speak of this morning: by the Holy Spint there is given to the people of God even
now, experiences, joys, and feelings, which prove that they shall be in heaven—which
do more, which bring heaven duwn to them, and make them already able to guess tn some
measure what heaven must be. When I have enlarged upon that theme, 1 shall take the
black side of the picture, and remark that ¢ s possible for men on ecarth to have bath «
pledge and an earnest of those eternal pains which are reserved for the tmpenitent : a
dark subject, but may (od grant 1t may be for our profit and arousing.

I. First, then, THERE ARE SOME WORKS OF THE SPIRIT WHICH ARE PECULIARLY
AN EARNEST TO THE CHILD OF (OD, OF THE BLESSINGS OF HEAVEN.

1. And, first, heaven 13 a state of rest. It may be because I am constitutionally
idle, that I look upon heaven in the aspect of rest with greater delight than under any
other view of 1t, with but one exception. To let the head which 1s so continually
exercised, for once lie still—to have no care, no trouble, no need to labour, to strain
the intellect, or vex the limbs! I know that many of you, the sons of poverty and of
toil, look forward to the Sabbath-day, because of the enjoyments of the sanctuary, and
because of the rest which it affords you. You look for heaven as Watts did in his song.

‘“ There shall I bathe my weary soul
In seas of heavenly rest,
And not a wave of trouble roll
Across my peaceful breast.”

‘“ There remaineth therefore a rest to the people of God.” ’'Tis not a rest of sleep, but
yvet a rest as perfect as though they slept ; 1t 18 a rest which puts from them all cark-
ing care, all harrowing remorse, all thoughts of to-morrow, all straining after a some-
thing which they have not as yet. They are runners no more—they have reached the
goal ; they are warriors no more—they have achieved the victory ; they are labourers
no more—they have reaped the harvest. ‘‘They rest, saith the Spirit ; they rest from
their labours, and their works do follow them.”

My beloved, did you ever enjoy on certain high days of your experience, a state of
perfect rest?  You could say you had not a wish in all the world ungratified ; you
knew yourself to be pardoned ; you felt yourself to be an heir of heaven; Christ was
precious to you ; you knew that you walked in the light of your Father's countenance ;
you had cast all your worldly care on him, for he cared for you. You felt at that
hour that if death could smite away your dearost friends, or if calamity should remove
the most valuable part of your possessions on earth, yet you could say, ‘“ The Lord
gave and the Lord hath taken away, blessed be the name of the Lord.” Your spirit
floated along the stream of grace, without a struggle ; you were not as the swimmer,
who breasts the billows, and tugs and toils for life. Your soul was made to lie down
in green pastures, beside the still waters. You were passive in (God’s hands ; you knew

no will but his, Oh! that sweet day!

“That heavenly calm within the breast,
Was the sure pledge of glorious rest,
Which for the Church of God remains,

The end of cares, the end of pains.”

Nay, it was more than a pledge ; it was a part of therest itself. It was a morsel taken
from the loaf of delights; it was a sip out of the wine vats of immortal joy; 1t was
silver spray from the waves of glory. So, then, whenever we are quiet and at peace—
“ For we which have believed do enter into rest,” and have ceased from our own works,
as God did from his—when we can say, “O God, my heart is fixed, my heart 13
fixed ; I will sing and give praise ;” — when our spirit is full of love within us, and our
peace is like a river, and our righteousness like the wave of the sea ;—then we already
know in some degree, what heaven is. We have but to make that peace deeper, and
yet more profound, lasting, and more continual ; we have but to multiply it eternally,
and we have obtained a noble idea of the rest which remaineth for the people of God.
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