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THE NEW HEART.

A Sermon
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REV. C. H. SPURGLEON,

AT THE MUSIC HALL, ROYAL SURREY GARDENS.

“ A new heart also will I give you, and a new spirit will I put within you; and I will take away the
stony heart out of your flesh, and I will give you an heart of flesh,”~-Ezekiel xxxvi. 26.

BeHoOLD a wonder of divine love. When God maketh his creatures, one creation
he regardeth as sufficient, and should they lapse from the condition in which he
has created them, he suffers them, as a rule, to endure the penalty of their
transgression, and to abide in the place into which they are fallen. But here he
makes an exception; man, fallen man, created by his Maker, pure and holy,
hath wilfully and wickedly rebelled against the Most High, and lost his first
estate, but behold, he is to be the subject of a new creation through the

power of GGod’s Holy Spirit. Behold this and wonder! What is man compared
with an angel? Is he not little and insignificant? “ And the angels which
kept not their first estate, but left their own habitation, he hath reserved
in everlasting chains under darkness unto the judgment of the great day.”
God hath no mercy upon them; he made them pure and holy, and they
ought to have remained so, but inasmuch as they wilfully rebelled, he cast
them down from their shining seats for ever; and without a single promise of
mercy, he hath bound them fast in the fetters of destiny, to abide in eternal
torment. But wonder, ye heavens, the God who destroyed the angels stoops from
his highest throne in glory, and speaks to his creature man, and thus saith unto
him—* Now, thou hast fallen from me even as the angels did; thou hast grossly
erred, and gone astray from my ways—not for thy sake do I this, but for mine
own name’s sake—behold I will undo the mischief which thine own hand hath
done: I will take away that heart which has rebelled against me. Having made
thee once, thou hast unmade thyself—I will make thee over again. I will put my
hand a second time to the work; once more shalt thou revolve upon the potter's
wheel, and I will make thee a vessel of honour, fit for my gracious use. I will take
away thy stony heart, and give thee a heart of flesh; a new heart will I give
thee; a new spirit will I put within thee.” Is not this a wonder of divine
sovereignty and of infinite grace, that mighty angels should be cast into the fire
for ever, and yet God hath made a covenant with man that he will renew and
%“store him?

And now, my dear friends, I shall attempt this morning, first of all, to show the
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necessity for the great promise conlained in my text, that God will give us a new heart
and a new spirit; and after that, I shall endeavour to show the nature of the great
work which God works in the soul, when he accomplishes this promise; afterwards, a
Jew personal remarks to all my hearers.

I. Ib the first place, it is my business to endeavour to show THE NECESSITY FOR
THIS GREAT PROMISE. Not that it needs any showing to the quickened and
enlightened Christian; but this is for the conviction of the ungodly, and for
the humbling of our carnal pride. O that this morning the gracious Spirit may
teach us our depravity, that we may thereby be driven to seek the fulfilment of
this mercy, which is most assuredly and abundantly necessary, if we would be
eaved. You will notice that in my- text God does not promise to us that he
will improve our nature, that he will mend our broken hearts. No, the promise
is that he will give us new hearts and right spirits. Human nature is too far gone
ever to be mended. It is not a house that is a little out of repair, with here and
there a slate blown from the roof, and here and there a piece of plaster broken
down from the ceiling. No, it is rotten throughout, the very foundations have
been sapped; there is not a single timber in it which has not been eaten by the
worm, from its uppermost roof to its lowest foundation; there is no soundness in it ;
it is all rottenness and ready to fall. God doth hot attempt to mend; he does
not shore up the walls, and re-paint the door ; he does not garnish and beantify,
but he determines that the old house shall be entirely swept away, and that he
will build a new one. Itis too far gone, I say, to be mended. If it were only a
little out of repair, it might be mended If only & wheel or two of that great
thing called “manhood” were out of repair, then he who made man might put the
whole to rights; he might put a new cog where it had been broken off, and another
wheel where it had gone to ruin and the machine might work anew. But no, the
whole of it is out of repair ; there is not one lever which is:not broken; nos
one axle which is not disturbed ; not one of the wheels which act upon the others.
The whole head is sick, and the whole heart is faint. From the sole of the foot,
to the crown of the head, it is all wounds and bruises and putrifying sores. The
Lord, therefore, does not attempt the repairing of this thing; but he says, “ I will
give you a new heart, and a right spirit will I put within you; I will take away
the heart of stone, I will not try to soften it, I will let it be as stony as ever
it was, but I will take it away, and I will give you a new heart, and it shall
be a heart of flesh.”

Now I shall endeavour to show that God is justified in this, and that there was
an abundant necessity for his resolution so to do. For in the first place, if you
consider what human nature has been, and what it is, you will not be very long
before you will say of it, *“ Ah, it is a hopeless case indeed.”

Consider, then, for a moment how bad human nature must be if we think how ill
it has treated its God. I remember William Huntingdon says in his autobiography,
that one of the sharpest sensations of pain that he felt after he had been quickened
by divine grace was this, “ He felt such pity for God.” I donot know that lever met
with the expression elsewhere, but it is a very expressive one; although I might
prefer to say sympathy with God and grief that he should be so evil entreated. Ah,
my friends, there are many men that are forgotten, that are despised, and that are
trampled on by their fellows; but there never was a man who was 8o despised as
the everlasting God has been. Many a man has been slandered and abused, but
never was man abused as God has been. Many have been treated cruelly and
ungratefully, but never one was treated as our God has been. Let us look back
upon our past lives—how ungrateful have we been to him! It was he who gave
us Leing, and the first utterance of our lips should have been in his praise; and
gv long as we were here, it was our duty to have perpetually sung his glory; but
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instcad of that, from our birth we spoke that which was false and untrue, and
unholy; and since then we have continued to do the same. We have never
returned his mercies into his bosom with gratitude and thankfulness; but we
have let them lie forgotten without a single hallelujah, from our carelessness
concerning the Most High, that he had entirely forgotten us, and that therefore we
were trying to forget him. It is so very seldom that we think of him that one
would imagine that surely he never gave us occasion to think of him. Addison
said,—

“When all thy mercies, O my @ »d,
My rising soul surveys,
Transported with the view I'm lost
In wonder, love, and praise.”

But I think if we look back with the eye of penitence we shall be lost in wonder
shame, and grief, for our cry will be, “What! could I treat so good a friend so
ill? Have 1 had so gracious a benefactor, and have I been so unmindful of hint;
and so devoted a father, and yet have I never embraced him? Have I never
given him the kiss of my affectionate gratitude? Have I never studied to do
something whereby I might let him know that I was conscious of his kKindness,
and that I felt a grateful return in my bosom for his love ?”

But worse than this, we have not only been forgetful of him, but we have rebelled
against him. We have assailed the Most High. If we knew that anything was
God-like we hated it at once; we have despised his people, we have called them
cants,and hypocrites, and Methodists, We have despised his day; he set it apart on
purpose for our good, and that day we take for our own pleasure and our own
labour instead of consecrating it to him, He gave us a book as a love-token, and
he desired us to read it, for it was full of love to us; and we have kept it fast closed
till the very spiders have spun their cobwebs over the leaves. He opened a house of

prayer and bade us go there, and there would he meet with us and speak to us
from off the mercy seat; but we have often preferred the theatre to God’s house,
and have been found listening to any sound rather than the voice which speaketh
from heaven.

Ah, my friends, I say again there never was a man treated by his fellow-creatures,
even by the worst of men, so bad as God has been, and yet while men have been
ill-treating him, he has still continued to bless them; he has put breath into the
nostrils of man, even while he has been cursing him; has given nim food to eat even
while he has been spending the strength of his body in warfare against the Most
High; and on the very Sabbath, when you have becn breaking his commandment,
and spending the day on your own lusts, it is he who has given light to vour eyes,
breath to your lungs, and strength to your nerves and sinews; blessing you even
while you have been cursing him. Oh! it is a mercy that he is God and changeth
not, or else we sons of Jacob would long ago have been consumed, and justly too.

You may picture to yourselves, if you like, a poor creature dying in a ditch., I
trust that such a thing never happens in this land, but such a thing might
happen as & man who had been rich on a sudden becoming poor, and all his friends
deserting and leaving him; he begs for bread and no man will help him, until at
last, without a rag to cover him, his poor body yields up life in a ditch. This,
I think, is the very extreme of human negligence to mankind; but Jesus Christ,
the Son of God, was treated even worse than this. It would have been a thousand
mercies to him if they had permitted him to die unregarded in a ditch; but that
would have been too good for human nature. He must know the very worst, and
therefore God allowed human nature to take Christ and nail him to the tree. He
allowed it to stand and mock his thirst and offer him vinegar, and taunt and jeer
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