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‘“ And that he might make known the riches of his glory on the vessels of mercy, which he had
afore prepared unto glory. Even us, whom he hath called, not of the Jews only, but also of the
Gentiles T ”—Rom. 1X, 23, 24,

IT is with no view to controversy that I have selected this text, but for a far higher
and more practical purpose, namely, that by this truth, many of us may search
ourselves, and that we may be able to discover whether we have any of the marks of
the vessels of mercy which God hath afore prepared unto glory. We must take the
next verse to complete our text—‘‘ Even us, whom he hath called, not of the Jews
only, but also of the Gentiles.”

The context invites us to visit the potter's house, There, in the workshop you perceive
sundry vessels in process of formation. The wheel is revolving, and from it you see
continually taken, vessels of an ignoble sort, fitted only for the very meanest purposes,
and on the other hand, from the same clay you see produced, vessels that might
arace the palace of a king, vessels of honour fit for honourable purposes. We now
conduct you to a greater workshop, to the great potter’s house of Providence. Con-
tinually revolving is the wheel of circumstances ; men, like masses of clay are placed
upon it, but they are not all fashioned alike. There are some men who are evidently
to the casual observer, vessels not adapted for the high and honourable occupations of
heaven and glory. There are men who, every time the wheel revolves, become
worse in character, and more depraved in mind ; there are men who, by the very
providence which is blessed to others, become more complete adepts in iniquity, and
masters in crime. On the other hand, with pleasure you may perceive that on the
same wheel there are some vessels, which, touched by the skilful hand of the great
potter, are being daily more and more finished and completed, and you can soon per-
ceive that they are not of the same sort as those we have just now passed by ; but
they are intended for higher uses and nobler purposes. In fact, they are preparing
to stand at last, in the midst of paradise, the glorious trophies of the skill and power
of the great Maker.

As my sermon is intended to be practical and not controversial, I shall solemnly
invite each hearer to tremble lest he should belong to the reprobate and abandoned
vescels of wrath. I speak with the deepest sorrow when I ask the question, with the
probability, nay, the almost certainty that it must be answered in the affirmative—Are
there not some of you here present, who are being fitted for destruction? God 1s not
fitting you, you are fitting yourselves, by daily developing and indulging the depravity
of your heart. You are seeking out every new pleasure, and every new sin, and
though often warned to turn from your course of evil, are there not some of you who
are rushing headlong to destruction? Are not many of you by a course of sin and
folly, ripening yourselves for the great harvest of the Lord? Are you not making
yourselves ready to be as stubble fully dried, cast into the oven of his wrath? This 13
not to be laid to the charge of God, but at your own door the guilt must lie. 1f you
perish any one of you, on your own head shall be your blood. The eternal God 18 not
guilty of the murder of men’s souls, they that die and sink in hell are suicides ;
they have rejected mercy, they have despised the Saviour, they have chosen sin and
hated holiness. As was their choice, such is their portion ; as was their rebellious
will on earth, such mr<t be their tormented destiny for ever. Oh, could I see with

No. 327. Penny Pulpit, No. 3,392.



VESSELS OI' MERCY,—A SERMON OF SELF-EXAMINATION,

an infallible glance, the hearts and consciences of all present, might I not as T cast
my eye along these seats, say of such an one, and of such an one, even in the judgment
of chanrty, that man is preparing for destruction, his crimes demand punishment,
his spirit 1s of such a character that he requires to dwell for ever at a distance from
God. His will 18 so headstrong, his intentions so obstinate, his passion so desperate,
that every one may see with half an eye, that he 18 preparing to dwell for ever, where
bliss, and even hope, are everlasting strangers. O my dear brethren, what shall I
say to ycu, how shall I preach to you? You are filling up the measure of your
iniquity, and preparing with all diligence to be fitting companions for the devils ir hell.
1t needs a tender heart, and an earnest voice, to address such as you are. Permit
me to speak to you 1n the language of Scripture. Why will ye die, O house of
Israel, why will ye hug the pleasures of sin—pleasures which ye know must be followed
by the torments of eternity?! Why will you put from you the hope of life? Why
will you reject the Saviour ¢ It will be an awful thing, ye that are vessels of mirth,
when vyou shall be filled with wrath ; ye that are now vessels of pleasure, and vessels
of pride, it will be a dreadful thing when God shall fill you to the brim with misery,
and you shall be overflowing with his anger. Oh Lord, we beseech thee, undo the
sinner’s work, Great Potter, reverse the wheel, re-mould the clay, break thou in pieces
the old vessel that is preparing to be a drinking cap for Satan, and do thou again
melt it down, and re-fashion it, and bring it forth again upon the wheel, and touch 1t
with thine own hand, and make it yet a vessel for honour, fitted for the Master’s use !
And now I have a more pleasing task of turning immediately to our text, and con-
sidering the character of those who on the other hand are the ‘“ vessels of mercy, which
he had afore prepared unto glory. Even us, whom he hath called, not of the Jews
only, but also of the Gentiles.” 'There are three things we will look at this morning ;
first, the vessels ; secondly, the potter at his work ; and then, the potter’s stamp which i3
sel upon the vessels,—the stamp of divine calling, which marks them as being the

vessels of mercy. |
I. First, then, let us look upon the saints of God as here deseribed, under the title

of VESSELS OF MERCY.

1. And the first thing we here observe is, that as vessels of mercy it is distinctly said
that they are made of the same lump as the vessels of wrath. The same piece of clay
from which the vessel of wrath is fashioned may be used by God to make also a vessel of
mercy. Oh, dear brother! thou who hast hope of heaven hereafter, and a foretaste of 16
even now ; look back to the hole of the pit whence thou wast digged, to the miry clay whence
thou wast drawn! There was nothing in thee by nature better than that which is found
in any other man. Thou didst lie in the impure mass of fallen creatureship, and if
God hath made thee a vessel of mercy it was not because there was anything in thee
that could merit esteem, there was no fitness, no natural adaptation in thee to become
what thou art; thou art a miracle of his love and of his distinguishing grace.
Had he left thee to thyself, thou hadst been as base and vile as others in thy life ; thou
hadst been as despairing and as Christless as othersin thy death ; thou wouldst have been
as surely damned in eternity as the man who has descended into the pit, red with the
blood of many amurdered one. Remember, thou wast in the loins of Adam, in the loins
which begat a Judas; thou art a son of the same mother Kve, who conceived and
brought into the world Cain the murderer, and of Demas who forsook the Lord, and of
Judas who sold him for thirty pieces of silver. Thou knowest, too, in thine own experi-
ence, that thy temper is as evil, thy disposition as vile, and thy tendency as hellish, as
that of any man who has perished upon the gallows tree. If there be a difference 1n
thee, the difference is of grace and not of nature ; for this very morning thou hast had
in thine own soul a proof that thou art taken from the old block, and art but a shred
fromn the leprous rag of fallen humanity. My dear hearers, have you learned this
truth in your own souls # I know there are some who will not believe that they are
depraved ; they cannot be brought to think that they are as fallen as the worst of men,
but they set themselves up with pride, pretending to believe that there is something in
them better than is to be found in the criminal or the profligate. I give you but little
hope that you are a child of God if you have never learned this truth. I find that God’s
elect here are of the same lump as the chief of sinners, and if you are of a different lump
it augurs that you are not one of the chosen people of God. All God’s people must
learn, as surely as ever grace teaches them, that they are vile. Christians may differ in a
thousand doctrines, but they never differ in this one peint. We all believe, and we are
all constrained to confess, that our nature is vile from 1ts original,—evil, only evil,
and that continually. If there be any good in any of us, we all acknowledge it is the
work of divine grace, and not the fruit of creature strength, nor an emanation from
our depraved hearts. I pray God that you may learn this lesson, and if you have
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