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“Who can tell if God will turn and repent, and turn away from 'his fierce anger, that we perish
not ? ’—Jonah 1it. 9.

Tr1s was the forlorn hope of the Ninevites: ¢ Who can tell if God will turn and
repent, and turn away from his fierce anger, that we perish not?” The book of
Jonah should be exceedingly comfortable to those who are despairing because of
the wickedness of their times. Nineveh was a city as great in its wickedness as
in its power. If any of us with little faith had been bidden to go round about her,
and “tell the towers thereof, and mark well her bulwarks;” if we had been com-
manded to go through her streets and behold her both in the blaze of the sun and
i the light of the moon as her inhabitants indulsed in vice, we should have said,
“ Alas! alas! the city is wholly giveninto idolatry, and it is girt about with a wall
of sin, as stupendous as its wall of stone.” Suppose that the problem had been
given to us to solve—how shall this city be moved to repentance? How shall its
vice be forsaken and the God of Israel worshipped by all its inhabitants from the
highest to the lowest? If we had not been paralysed with despair, which is the
most probable, we should, nevertheless, have sat down carefully to consider our
plans. We should have parcelled it out into missionary districts; we should have
needed at least several hundreds, it not thousands, of able ministers; at once,
expences would have to be incurred, and we should have considered ourselves bound
to contemplate the ercction of innumerable structures in which the Word of God
might be preached. Our machinery would necessarily become cumbrous; we should
find that we, unless we had thefull resources of an empire, could not even begin
the work. But whatsaith the Lord concerning this? TPutting aside the judgments
of reason, and all the plans and schemes which flesh and blood so naturally do
follow, he raises up one man. By a singular providence he qualifies that one man
for his mission. He sends him down into the very depths of the sea, where the
weeds are wrapped about him; he comes up from the great deep, and the awful
descent has steeled his soul and completely covered him with the armour of
courageous faith, Wlo need tremble at anything on shore who has passed
the bowels of a fish and yet survived? He comes into the city, his eyes almost
starting from their sockets with the recollection of the great judgment which
had passed over Lis head, and in stern inflexible manner, with shrill monotonous
voice, he begins to cry, “Yet forty days and Nineveh shall be overthrown!”
Is this, O God! is this thy way? Is this the means with which thou wilt
accomplish the great event? Wilt thou make Nineveh repent at the bidding of
one man? Shall yon sallow man fresh from the sea—shall his voice be sufficient
to stir this great city? O God! if thou hadst come forth in thy fiery chariot,
if thou hadst spoken with thy thunder, if thou hadst shaken the earth with thine
earthquakes then might Nineveh feel, but surely this one man is not sufficient for
the deed. But as high as the heaven is above the earth, so high are his ways
above our ways, and his thoughts above our thoughts. So skilful is he that with
the weakest instrument he can produce the mightiest workmanship. That one man
begins his journey. Already the inhabitants flock to listen to hin. He proceeds—
the crowd multiplies. As he stands at the corner of the alleys, and the lanes,
every window is thrown up to listen, and the streets are thronged as he walks
along. Still on he goes till the whole city has begun to shake with his terrible
voice.  And now the King himself bids him come into his presence, and the

No. 275. Penny Pulpit, No. 3,178.



WHO CAN TELL?Y

fearles:s prophet still propounds the threatening of God. Then comes the effect.
All Nineveh 1s wrapped in sackeloth; the cery of man and beast g0 up in one
terrible wailing to God. Jchovah is honoured and Nineveh repents. Ah! my
brethren, we see 1n this rich grounds for hope. What cannot God do? Think not
that he needs to wait for us. He can accomplish the greatest deeds by the meanest
instrumentality. One man, if he willed it, would be sufficient to stir this giant
city. One man, if God decreed it, might be the means of the conversion of a
nation, nay, a continent should shake beneath the tramping of one man. There
18 no palace so high that this one man’s voice should not reach it, and there is no
den of infamy so deep that his cry should not be heard therein. All we need is
that GGod should “make bare his arm,” and who can withstand his might. What
though he grasp but the jaw-bone of an ass yet is his arm mightier than Samson’s,
and not only would it be heaps upon heaps, but city upon city, continent upon
continent, With the meanest instrument would God slay his thousands and
overcome his myriads. Ol church of God, never fear; remember the men that God
has given thee in the days of yore. Look back to Paul; remember Augustine;
think ye well of Luther, and of Calvin; talk ye of Whitfield, and of Wesley, and
remember these were but separate individual men, and yet through them God did
a work, the remembrance whereof still rolleth on and shall never cease while this
earth endures.

With this by way of preface, Ishall now somewhat turn aside from the narrative,
to address myself to those who are trembling on account of sin and who are in the
same position as the men of Nineveh, and like them anxiously desiring mercy.

I shall notice briefly this morning three things. ¥irst, the miserable plight in
which the men of Nineveh found themselves; Secondly, the scanty reasons which they
had jfor hope; and then, thirdly, I shall observe that we have stronger reasons to
compel us to pray, and more comfortable arguments to urge us to trust.

I. First then, I shall consider the men of Nineveh, as representing many here
present, as t0 THE DOLEFUL PLIGHT IN WHICH THEY FOUND THEMSELVES. The
men of Nineveh were like those in the days of Noah. They were married and
given in marriage: they ate and they drank: they builded and they planted. The
whole world was their granary, and the kingdoms of the earth their hunting-
ground. They were rich and mighty above all people, for God had greatly
increased their prosperity; and they had become the greatest nation upon the face
of the earth. Locked in security they fell into great and abominable sins., Their
vices probably rivalled those of Sodom. If they were not worse even than the
Hastern cities of the present day, they were abominable beyond description. How
suddenly were they however startled from their security and convinced of their
sin? ‘The preaching of that one strange man had brought them from the height
of their splendour to the depths of sorrow. Now was their boasting cut off; the
sound of their mirth had ceased; and they began to weep and lament. What was
their miserable plight? I take it, it consisted in three discoveries; they now dis-
covered their great sin; then again, the shortness of their time, and in the next
place, the terrible character of their destruction. Would that ye would discover
the like ye careless sinners, ye that slumber in Zion, ye that fear not God, neither
turn from your evil ways. Would I say that in the first place, some prophet-voice
would stir you to remember your sins, for are they not many and exceeding great?
Let each man among us look to his life, and who is there here that need not blush?
Some of us have been moral. We have by the training of our youth and by
the restraints of grace been kept from the immoralities of others, but even
we are compelled to lay our mouths in the dust. While looking 1Into our
heart, we discover it to be a nest of unclean birds, full of all manner of evil
and loathsome things. We have been as vicious in our hearts as the worst of
men have been in their acts. But there are too many who cannot even plead that
they have been moral, though this would be but a poor excuse for the want of love
to God. Look, men and brethren, look to your lives; who among us _hath been
free from murmuring against God? Who is he that hath loved his neighbour as
himself? Who is it that has never been angry without a cause? Who has never
cursed God in his heart, even if he hath not done so with his lips? Who among
us have always scrupulously kept our eye from lust and our heart from covet-
ousness? Have we not all sinned? If our iniquities could now be revealed; if on
every man’s brow were written his sin, which of you would not put s hand upon
his forehead to hide his iniquity from his fellows? It will be of essential service to
many of you if you will read over your lives. Turn, I beseech you, to the pager
of your memory, and let the black, blotted, misspelled pages now be _read agaln.
Think not that the preacher understands how to flatter his congregation. It has
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