freet 3

The e Pk S

= T A PR e DL

WAR! WAR! WAR/

4 Scrmon

DeLiverED ON SasBaATH MorNiNg, MaAY 1sT, 1859, BY THE

REV. C. H. SPURGEON,

AT THE MUSIC HALL, ROYAL SURREY GARDENS.

“Fight the Lord’s battles.,”—1 Samuel xviii. 17,

WEe shall not take these words in their literal application, as coming from the lips
of Saul, when he gave David his elder daughter, Merab, to wife; but shall accom-
modate the passage, and use 1t as an exhortation given to the church of Christ, and
to every soldier of Jesus: “ Fight the Lord’s battles.” If this exhortation be
not found in the selfsame words, coming from the lips of Jesus, nevertheless, the
whole tenor of the Word of God is to the same effect — Fight the Lord’s battles.”

At the present crisis, the minds of men are exceedingly agitated with direful
prospects of a terrible struggle. We know not whereunto this matter may grow.,
The signs of the times are dark and direful. We fear that the vials of God’s
wrath are about to be poured out, and that the earth will be deluged with blood.
As long as there remains a hope, let us pray for peace, nayv, even in the time of war
let us still bescech the throne of God, erying, that he would “ send us peace 11 our
days.”

The war will be looked upon by different persons with different feelings. The
Italian will consider, all through the controversy, his own country; the Sardinian
wiil be looking continually to the progress or to the defeat of his own nation: while
the German, having sympathy with his own race, will be continually anxious to
understand the state of affairs. There is one power, however, which is not
represented in the congress, and which seems to be silent, because the ears of
men are deaf to aught that it hath to say. To that power all our sympathies will
be given, and our hearts will follow it with interest; and all through the war. the
one question that we shall ask, will be, * How will that kingdom prosper?” You
&ll know to which kingdom I refer—it is the kingdom of Jesus Christ upon earth;
that little one which is even at this time growing, and which is to become a,
thousand, which is to break in pieces all the monarchies of earth, and to seat itself
upon thejr ruins, proclaiming universal liberty and peace, under the banner of Jesus
Christ. I am sure that we shall think far more of the interests of religion than of
anything else, and our prayer will be, “ O Lord, do what thou wilt with the earthen
pitchers of men’s monarchies, but let thy kingdom come, and let thy will be done
on earth, even as it is in heaven!”

While, however, we shall anxiously watch the contest, 1t will be quite as well if
we mingle in it ourseives. Not that this nation of England should touch it; God
torbid. If tyrants fight, let them fight; let free men stand aloof. Why should
England have aught to do with 4ll the coming battles? As God has cut us off
rom Eurcpe by a boisterous sea, so let us be kept apart from all the broils and
turmotls into which tyrants and their slaves may fall. I speak now, alter a spiritual
manner, to the church of Christ, [ say, “Let us mingle in the fray; let us have
sumething to do. We cannot be neutral; we never have been. Our host is ever
in hostility to sin and Satan. “My voice is still for war.” The senate of Christ’s
church can never talk of peace. For thus it is written: “ The Lord will have war
with Amalek from generation to generation.”
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} This will br_ing us to the text; and here I shall consider, first of all, the Lord’s
;ctgties; we are not to fight our own: secondly, the Lord’s soldiers; and thirdly, the
King’s command, “ Fight the Lord’s battles.”

I. First, rax LOorRD’sS BaATTLES, what are they? Not the garment rolled in blood,
not the noise, and smoke, and din of human slaughter. 'These may be the devil’s
battles, if you please, but not the Lord’s.  They nray be days of God’s vengeance,
but in their strifc the servant of Jesus may not mingle, We stand aloof
Our kingdom 1s not of this world; else would God’s servants fight with sword
and spear. Ours 1s a spiritual kingdom, and the weapons of our warfare are nnt
carnal, but spiritual, and mighty through God, to the pulling down of strongholds.

What are God’s battles? Let us here carefully distinguish hetween the hattles
of God, and our own. Oh, my brethren and sisters in Christ, it is not your
business to fight your own battles, not even in defence of your own character.
If you be maligned and slandered, let the slanderer alone., His malignity will but
be increased by any attempt that you shall make to defend yourself., As a soldier
of Christ you are to fight for your Master, not for yourself. You arc not to carry
on a private warfare for your own honeur, but all your time and all your power is
to be given to his defence and his war. You are not to have a word to speak for
yourselves., Full often, when we get into little tempers, and our blood is roused, we
are apt to think that we are fighting the cause of truth, when we are really
maintaining our own pride. We imagine that we are defending our Master, but we
are defending our own little selves. Too often the anger rises against an adversary,
not because his words reflect dishonour upon the glorious Christ, but because they
dishonour us. Oh! let us not be so little as to fight our own battles! Depend
upon it, the noblest means of conquest for a Christian in the matter of calumny
and falsehood, is to stand still and see the salvation of (zod. Sheathe thine own
sword, put away all thine own weapons, when thou comest to fight thine own
battle, and lett God fight for thee, and thou shalt be more than conqueror.

Again, we must recolleet that there is such a thing as fighting the battles of
our own sect, when we ought to be fighting God’s battles. We 1magine that we
are maintaining the church when we are only maintaining our section of it. I
would always be very tender of the honour of the Christian body to which I
belong, but I would rather see its honour stained, than that the glory of the entire
church should be dimned. Every soldier ought to love the peculiar legion in which he
has enlisted, but better to see the colours of that legion rent to tatters, than to see the
old standard of the cross trampled in the mire. Now I trust we are ready to say of
our own denomination, ¢ Let its name perish, if Christ’s name shall get ought of
glory thereby.” If the extinction of our sect should be the conquest of Christ and
the promoting of his kingdom, then let it be wiped out of the book of record, and let
not its name be heard any more. We should, I say, each of us defend the body to
which we belong, for we have conscientiously joined it believing it to be the nearest
to the old standard of the church of Christ, and God forbid that we should leave it
for a worse. If we see a better, then would we sacrifice our prejudices to our con-
victions, but we cannot leave the old standard so long as we see it to be the very
standard which floated in the hand of Paul, and which was handed by him through
divers generations, through Chrysostom to Augustine, from Augustine to Calvin,
and so on through the glorious race of mighty men who have not been ashamed of
the gospel of Christ Jesus. But yet I say let our name, and let our sect, and let
our denomination be absorbed, and let it sink, so that the battle of the Lord may
but be well fought, and the time of Christ’s triumph hastened.

“ Fight the Lord’s battles,” Then what are these? These are battles with sin
and battles with error, and battles with war, and battles with worldliness. Fight
ye these Chiristian, and ye shall have enough to do.

The Lord’s battle is first of all with sin. Seek grace to fight that battle in your
own heart. Endeavour by divine grace to overcome those propensities which con-
tinually push you towards iniquity. On your knees wrestle against your besetting
sins. As habits appear endeavour to break them by the battle-axe ot strong
resolution wielded by the arm of faith. Take all your lusts as they bestir themselves to
the foot of the cross, and let the blood of Jesus fall upon those vipers and they must
die. The blood of Christ shall spill the blood of sin. The death of Christ shall be
the death of iniquity; the cross of Christ shall be the crucifixion of transgression.
Labour with yoursclves to drive the Canaanites out ot your hearts. ‘Sp‘are none, let no
petty lust escape. I’ut down pride, and stoth, and lust, and unhellet,_‘;'md you have
now a battic before vou which may fill your hands, and more than fll them. Oh!
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