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“ Come now, and let us reason together, saith Lhe Lord : though your sins be as scarlet, they shall be &1

white as snow; though they be red like crimson, they shall be as wool.”—Isaiah i. 18.
THE chief of sinners are objects of the choicest mercy. Christ is a great Saviour to
mest the great trangressions of great rebels. The vast machinery of redemption was
never undertaken for a mean or little purpose. There must be a great end in so
great a plan, carried out at so great an expense, guaranteed with sach great promises,
and intended to bring such great glory to God. The plan of salvation has in
it all the wisdom of God: the purchase of salvation has in it the fulness of
the grace of God: the application of salvation is an exhibition of the exceeding
greatness of the power of God ; and all these three attributes in their greatness could
uot have conspired together for any but a great and marvellous purpose. At the
very outset of our discourse this morning, I think we might draw a safe conclusion,
that Christ contemplated saving great sinners with a great salvation. To make the
whole affair great, there must be a great sinner, to be as it were the raw material
upon whom the great wisdom, the great grace, and the great power may be exerted
to make him into a great saint. I think both saints and sinners have a very confined
and limited idea of the goodness of God. We measure him by our own standing.
Oh that we knew the meaning of that text, where God saith, ‘I will not execute
the fierceness of mine anger, [ will not return to destroy Ephraim ; for I am God, and
not man.” Hos. xi. 9. He acts in everything, not as a king giveth to a king, or as
some right royal heart acteth towards the needy, but as a God. There is none who
can come near to him. As he is surpassing in his glory so that mortal eyes cannot
behold it, so he is excelling in his love and grace, so that mortal comprehension can
never grasp, comprehend, or fathom the infinity of his mercy. Keeping mercy with
thousands, showing pity to multitudes, who is & God like unto thee, passing by trans-
gression, iniquity, and sin }

My text shall at once introduce itself. It is a great text, indeed ; specially meant
for sinners of the deepest dye. I pray that the energy and power of the Spirit may
open now the door of all our hearts that God’s mercy may enter in. Four things we
will attempt to do this morning. First, we will remark that the text is addressed to
sinners of the deepest dye ; secondly, it contains in it an invitation to reason of the most
prevailing power ; thirdly, it promises pardons of the fullest force; and, fourthly, it
presents to us a time of the most solemn significance.

1. First, then, our textis addressed to SINNERS OF THE DEEPEST DYE.

Some of my brethren are greatly scandalised by the general invitations which I am
in the habit of giving to sinners, as sinners. Some of them go the length of asserting
that there are no universal invitations in the Word of God. Their assertion, however,
is not so forcible an argument as a fact, and we have one here. Here is most plainly
an invitation addressed to sinners who had not even the qualification of sensibility.
They did not feel their need of a Saviour. They had been scourged and flogged till the
whole body was a mass of sores, and yet they would not turn to the hand that smote
them, but went on sinning still. A more accurate description of careless, worthless,
ungodly, abandoned souls, never was given anywhere. We have in the context
one of the most graphic descriptions of human nature in its utterly lost and godless
estate. There is not a single gleam of light in the midst of the thick darkness The
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man s bad—bad—bad from the beginning to the end. Nay, he is all worst, and the
worst is come to its worst. There is not a ray of promise in their nature, not a glimmer
of any thing good in the description of the persons to whom this text is addressed.

1 call your attention, again, to the chapter which I have read. In the first verse you
will perceive that the text was addressed to senseless sinners—so senseless that God
himself would not address them in expostulation, but caled upon the heavens and
the earth to hear his complaints. He spake to the firmament, to the stars, to the sun,
and to the moon, and he bade them hear ; for men had grown so deaf to God's admo-
nitions, so utterly dead to his appeals, that he refuses to address them any more in
notes of warning. * Hear, O heavens, and give ear O earth!” What a fine poetical
setting forth of the thought, that God appealed from man to dead inanimate creatures,
for wman had become more brutish than the stones of the field ; and yet to such is the
invitation given, ‘ Come now, let us reason togetber, saith the Lord.”

You will readily see in the next place, that the text is given to ungrateful sinners,
“1 have nourisked and brought up children, and they have rebelled against me.”
Oh, how many of us come under this description! God was good to us in our early
childhood. We were dandled on the knee of piety ; we were laid to sleep on the couch
5f holiness. God provided for our wants, We were not born slaves, or in a totterlng
shed, but the dawn of our days was the rising of his merciful care, but how have we
sinned in childhood, and since we have come to manhood how have we violated all the
admonitions of his love, done despite even to the blood of Christ and to the Spirit
of God. We have forgotten his mercies ; we have kicked against the pricks ; we have
made the blessings of his providence the assistants to our sin, and the gifts of his
grace the excuses for our iniquities. Oh, we may many of us stand here to-day and
plead that we have been ungrateful to a good, a patient, and a bountiful God. And
yet to such is the text addressed, * Come now, let us reason together.”

By reading in the third verse, you will perceive again that the text is addressed to
men who are worse than beasts. We often slander the brute creation. We rpeak of a
man being as drunk as a beast. I do nct know that beasts are ever drunk. Some-
times when & maun has gone into very low vice, we say he has committed a very
beastly sin. Quest’on, whether the word is at all accurate? How do beasts sinf
Do they not bow their necks and wear the yoke of man, who is as a God to
them? Do they quarrel with the law in which God hath said, *‘1 have given
thee dominion over the beasts of the field, the fowl of the air, and the fish of the
soa ™ If we were half as obedient to God as the beasts are to man, there were
very little sin in us. But men must feel in their consciences that they have been
worse than the brutes. They have not served God as an ox has served the master :
toey have not recogpised him even so much 2s the stupid ass has recognised its
crib. None of us would keep a horse fof twenty years, if it never worked but only
gought to injure us ; and yet there are men here whom God has kept these forty and filty
yers, put the breath into their nostrils, the bread into their mouths, and the clothes
upon their backs, and they have done nothing but curse at him, speak ill of his ser-
vice, and do despite to his laws. He is indeed a long-suffering God when he speaks to
such as these, and says, ¢ Come now, let us reason together, saith the Lord.” One may
be astonished that there is such a text as this in the Bible, but the astonishment is far
greater when you see to whom it is addressed —to men who are beneath the level of the
brute creation. Oh! my dear friends, ye who fear God, never think there are any
men too bad to be saved ; go to the reprobates, to the harlots, to the drunkards, to
the abandoned. If God invites men wio are worse than the ox and the ass, you may
go and invite them too, in the hope that the invitation shall be accepted, and they
may be saved. How many there are who have gone from the dung-hills of sin up to
the thrones of God; and how few, on the other Land, have ever come out of the
Pharisee’s chair to mount up to the starry skies.

Look again at the chapter before us, and the description of those to whom this text ie
addressed will become yet more full and clear. It appears from the fourteenth verse,
that they were a people laden with iniquity. When a man is loaded, pressed down, he
can make no headway whatever. These people were loaded, covered up with such a
weight of iniquity, that they could not stir. Their sin had become a part of their
pature ; like ingrained colours, the sin could not be got out. If they sought to go to
Christ, their sin was like a chain to the foot ; if they had some thoughts of goodness,
the ola habits of vice soon slew those infants in the very birth. They were laden with
iniquity. They could say, ‘ How can I be better ? How can I b different? Sin has
become a hamper and clog to me, and I cannot move. I cannot escape from it.” Yet,
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even to these, God saith,  Come now, let us reason together.” It is a dreadful thing
when sin becomes not only nature, but a second nature ; when the use of sin breeds
the habit of sin, and the man gets entangled in the meshes of an iron net from which
he has no power to escape. Yet, to him, even to him, bond-slave of many lusts,
chained hand and foot, and straitly shut up against the power of God, even to him is
the word of the gospel sent, ‘‘ Let us reason together, saith the Lord.” Furthermore,
they were a people not only loaded with sin themselves, but they were teachers in trans-
srressions, ¢ Children that are corrupters.” As old Charnock says, “ They corrupted one
another by their society and example, as rotten apples putrify the sound ones that lie
near them.” Why, I know some men, who, wherever they go, carry plagues and deaths
about them, I have noticed that in almost every village, and in every knot of society
in a large town or city, there is some one man who seems to be the incarnate devil of
the parish—a man who teaches the young to drink, to swear, to commit licentiousness—
a man whom Satan seems to have looked out to take care of his black flock in that
particular district,—who is a kind of shepherd with a crook in his hand, to lead the
young into dangerous pastures, and make them lie down beside the poisonous streams.
Yet, even to such an one, and there may be such an one here, a wicked old wretch who
has taken his degrees in Satan’s college, has become a Master of Belial, a prince and
chief ot sinners—a Goliath amongst the Philistines—yet, to such a man, is this word
sent to-day. Your hands are bloody with the souls of the young ; you have kept a hell-
house ; you have got up public entertainments which have debauched and depraved the
young ; you have gold in your pocket to-day, which you bave earned by the blood
of souls; you have the fool's pence, and the drunkard’s shillings, which have really
some into your hands from the hearts of poor women ; you have heard the cries of
the starving children, and you have tempted their husbands to take the drink, and
vuined their bodies and their souls. You have kept a place where the entertainment
was 80 low, so grovelling, that you awoke the slumbering passions of evil in the minds
of either young or old, and so you shall sink to hell with the blood of others on your
head, as well as your own damnation ; not with one millstone about your neck, but
with many, ¢ Carried away,” as John Bunyan puts it, “ not by one devjl, but by seven
devils, who chall drag you down amidst the curses of the multitude whom you have
deceived.” Ah! and you, sir, infidel lecturer, who stand up and defy the Deity, knowing
in your own soul that you tremble at him, and are awfully afraid when alone ; even to
you, the worst of the worst, the vilest of the vile, twice dead, plucked up by the roots,
rotten, putrid, corrupt, even to you doth God speak to-day, ‘‘ Gome now, let us reason
together, saith the Lord : though your sins be as scarlet, they shall be as white as snow ;
though they be red like crimson, they shall be as wool.”

Can I go any further than this? Methinks not ; still we must read the chapter
through. The blessed text we have on hand is addiessed to men upon whom all
manner of afflictions had been lost and thrown away. It is a great aggravation of
our sin when we sin under the rod. If a child disobeys its parent the moment it has
been punished, it is disobedience indeed. But oh, how some here have been chastised,
and how lttle have they been profited by it. Will you, sir, allow me to remind you of
the cholera, and how neatly you escaped from the jaws of death that time. Do you
recollect that fever, and how you were laid very low, and you said then ¢ Please God
in his mercy ever to raise me up, I will be a different man ;" and you were a different
man, for you were worse than you were before, and far more hardened. Oh! there
are some of you who have, perhaps, escaped from shipwreck or from fire, plucked from
between the very tecth of the dragon; or, you have met with accidents of the
most serious kind one upon another ; you have a bone that is scarce set even yet; an
old fracture which should jog your memory and remind you of the goodness and mercy
of God ; but all this has been lost. A, sir! take heed, take heed ; God’s justice is
like the axe of the Romans ; it is bound up in a bundie of rods, and when the rods are
worn out, then is the axe to be used ; take care, if the rod do not bring thee to
repentance the axe shall bring thee to damnation. 1f thou wilt leap over hedge and
ditch to be damned, thou wilt come to the end of ‘his awful steeple-chase—sooner than
thou thinkest, and thou wilt find it a fearful thing to fall into the hands of the living
God, But to you, even to you, though years of sorrow have been lost upon you—to you
this day is the message of the gospel sent—¢ Come now and let us reason together, saith
the Lord, though thy sins be as scarlet they shall be as white as snow, though they be
red llke‘ crimson they shall be as wool.” Furthermore, I think that in giving this
deseription, 1 shall be better preaching the gospel than during the other parts of the
sermon, Let ine vemind you that the invitation of the text is sent to men who appearad
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