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¢ The law of the LORD is perfect, converting the soul ;* the testimony of the Lorp
is sure, making wise the simple. The statutes of the LorD are right, rejoicing tho
heart: the commandment of the LorD is pure, enlightening the eyes. The fear of the
Logrb i8 clean, enduring for ever: the judgments of the LorD are true and righteous
altogether.”—Psalm xix. 7—9.

Waar I have to say this evening will really be an exposition of the
whole Psalm; I have omly selected these three verses for the
convenience of having a short text. The Psalm begins upon a high
note: “The heavens declare the glory of God; and the firmament
sheweth his handywork.” Only let the film of unbelief be taken
from our eyes, and we shall see that everything in the great temple
of nature proclaims the greatness and the glory of God. Only let
the naturally deaf ear be unstopped, and there will be heard voices,
miysterious yet clearly intelligible, revealing that God is still here
working in providemce, as of old he wrought in creation. It seems
to me that those persons, who think that Christians are not to be
delighted with the wonders and beauties of the natural world,
differ very widely from the psalmist whose words we are con-
sidering.  Ome truly excellent man, whom we all very highly
esteemn, declared that, when travelling up the Rhine, he did not
look at the landscape becauss he desired to have his thoughts
completely taken up with spiritual things. I cammot condemn
the good man; yet I think that, as I am dwelling int my Father’s
house, I ought to take delight in my Father’s works, and I must

* Another Sermon by C. H. Spurgeon, upon the first clause of verse 7, is No. 2,870
in Metropolitan Tabernasle Pulpit, ‘* Reovelation and Conversion."

No. 3,314.
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be a strange sort of child if I think it is a token of mv a; i

for my Father not to care to look at the garden which I?ve\ ﬁ:ﬁ.ﬁ
out or the house which he has built. While earnestly exhorting
you to be spiritually minded, I would remind you that it is just as
easy to be spiritually minded with your eyes opem as with your
eyes shub to all the beauties of nature by which you are surrounded.

There are two things in the Psalm about which I am going to
speak ; the first i3, a parallel intended ; and the second praise
expressed. ’

I. TFirsh, there is A PARALLEL INTENDED.

This parallel was suggested to my mind while reading Bishop
Horne's Commentary upon this Psalm, and he confesses his
acknowledgment to some older author for the idea. The parallel
is this: David first extols the revelation of God in nature, and
then extols the revelation of God in his Word, and he seems to
imply that there is a likemess between the two revelations; that
they are, in fact, two books of the same revelation or two parte of
one great poem.

In reading David’s remarks concerning the heavens, we may
truthfully apply them to the Scriptures. ILike the heavens, the
Seriptures declare the glory of God, and lke the firmament, they
show his handiwork ; only that, while the firmament shows God’s
handiwork in creatiom, the Word of God shows that same handi-
work in redemption, in that new creation by him who saith,
“Behold, I make all things new.” Comnsider first the vast expanse
of the heavens. Who can measure the great curtain which God
has stretched out as a tent to dwell in? Who knoweth the height
thereof or the breadth thereof? Where are the compasses that
can describe this wondrous circle? And the Soriptures are just
ag expansive ag are the heavens; no man hath yeti compassed all
the truth of divine revelation. As we look up to the great
doctrines that tower above us like the high mountains, we may
well say, “They are high, we cammot attain unto them.” The
length and breadth and depth amd height of Scripture all surpass
the comprehension of mortal memn; and though we do unfeignedly
believe and devoutly rejoice in them, it is not within the range of
our powers fully to comprehend them. There are some persons
who talk as iff they knew the whole circdle of divine truth; they
think they have put the great ocean of revelation into the small
measure of their mental capacity, but you know, dear friends, that
it is not so. No man will ever be able to hold the heavens in his
hand or to compass the firmament with a span; but even could he
do this, he would still find that the Word of God inm all its
wondrous immensity was too vast for him to grasp. We must
hold firmly whatever we have learned of the truth of God, but we
must always be prepared to learn more. To say of my Bible that
T have atitained to etery height that it reveals, is as foolish as to
say that I have reached the highest degree of spiritual life that is
possible.  Paul said, “Nob as though I had already atbained,
either were already perfect: but I follow after, if that I may
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apprehend that for which also I am apprehended of Christ Jesus;”
and when I have striven my utmost to know the Word of God, 1
still feel that I have need to pray, “Teach me thy statutes, O
Lord, and enlarge my understanding that I may know more and
more of thy truth!” For expanse, for loftiness, for brightness,
for glory, the Scriptures are comparable to the heavens which
declare the glory of God, and to the firmament which showeth
his handiwork.

Then the psalmist goes on to say, “ Day unto day uttereth speech,
and night unto night sheweth knowledge,” and so, the revelation
of God wn the Scriptures 1s always speaking to men. Let them turn
to it whenever they may, it has a message for them at all seasons.
When we are happy and rejoicing, it has a voice for our brightest
day; and when we are mourning and sorrowing, it is the comfort
of our darkest night. During this long night of the Church’s
history, the long night of her Lord’s absence, his true ministers
are cnabled to shine as stars in his right hand, and many a
sorrowful spirit is cheered, and many a mariner upon the sea of
life i guided by their light. By-and-by, the blessed Sun of
righteousness shall again arise with healing in his wings, and then
throughout the long and bright millennial day, and afterwards
throuchout that everlasting day to which there shall be no night
we shall continue to learn more and more of the wonders of that
revelation which he has given us in his Word.

One great glory of the heavens is that they have a voice to all
landy: “There is no speech por language, where their voice is not
heard. Their line is gone out through all the earth, and their
words to the end of the world.” In a language understood by all
the sons of men,—not in the language of the Jew or of the Gentile
only, not in the language of the barbarian or the Greek alome, but
in the language of all alike, ancient and modern, bond and free,—
the voice of the heavens has gone forth the wide world oer
declaring the glory of God. So 1s it with the gospel; no matter
where you introduce it, ite message is adapted to all the sons of
men. Paul proved the power of the gospel among the idolaters of
Lycaonia and among the sages of Greece. It has a voice for men
of all temperaments ; it speaks with equal authority to the sturdy
Anglo-Saxon and to the more volatile Frenchman. It has a
peculiar facility for adapting itself to all nationalities; it is neither
the gospel of the Englishman alone, nor of the American, nor of
the African, but it speaks to—

‘“ All people that on earth do dwell.”

Wherever the Bible goes, it appears, not as am exotic, but as a
home-grown flower ; and wherever the gospel is preached, it comes,
nob as a revelation from the Bast, or the West, or the North, or
the South, but as God’s message to all mankind in the whole world.

The glory of the Scriptures is like the glory of the heavens: “in
bhiery hath he seb a tabernacle for the sun,” and in the Word of



376 METROPOLITAN TABERNACLE PULPIT.

God there is a tabernacle for the Sun of righteousness. It is within
the truths of divine revelation that Jesus Christ abides as the sun
does in its proper sphere. What would the heavens be without the
sun, and what would the Scriptures be without the Sun of
righteousness? I may truly say of the Bible,—

¢ Here I behold my Saviour’s face
Almost on every page.”

The glory of the gospel is, that in it God is revealed as manifest in
buman flesh ; all the divine attributes are displayed in the person
of Emmanuel, God with us. Take Jesus Christ away from the
gospel, and its power is gome; and take Jesus Christ away from
the Christian ministry, and it becomes utterly powerless. I am
grieved to have to say it, but I believe that it 13 because there has
been so little preaching of Christ in many of our pulpits that the
hearers have been driven off to Romanism and to all sorts of errors
The human heart wants some supremie object of affection, and it
can never be satisfied with philosophical essays, or discussions about
morality, or similar themes which have wasted hundreds of
Sabbaths and made the services of the sanctuary a weariness to
God’s people. Oh, that there were more preaching of Jesus Christ
and him crucified! If he be lifted up, he will draw all memn unto
him; and he must be lifted up, or else the preaching is a mere
sham, a joy to devils, but to none besides.

David next very expressively says of the sun, “which is as a
bridegroom coming out of his chamber,” and is not this a true
picture of Christ: as he is revealed in the Scriptures? He com-
pared himself to a bridegroom during his earthly ministry, and
this is his relationship to his Church, which is “the bride, the
Lamb’s wife.” He is here said to be “coming out of his chamber,”
as he came out of the council chamber of the divine decree, saying,
“To, I come: in the volume of the book it is written of me, I
delight to do thy will, O my God: yea, thy law is within my
heart;"—coming out of the chamber of the divine and invisible,
and dressing himself in the humble robes of our humanity;—
coming to a life of sorrow and suffering, yet coming to it with
joyous steps because he delighted to do the will of God, and was
charmed to redeem his spouse from death and hell ;—then later,
coming out of the chamber in which he had concealed the glories
of his Deity during the three amd thirty years of his sojourn
among men; and now, coming oubt of his chamber continually as
his gospel is faithfully proclaimed in the power of the Holy Spirit.
Verily, this is a true picture of Christ a9 he is revealed in the
Scriptures, “as a bridegroom coming out of his chamber.”

It iy also a picture of him as a champion: “and rejoiceth as a
strong man to Tun a race,”—“as a strong man’—mnobt as a
weakling, panting and struggling to keep on the track, but as a
strong mam rejoicing because he knows that he shall victoriously
reach the goal. Coming forth in the gospel, Sabbath by Sabbath,
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and week by week, our Lord Jesus Christ does not come forth to
be defeated. He does not come forth, as some of my brethren
geern to imagine, needing their proofs of his existence and Deity.
or their apologies for his gospel; but he comes forth ta achieve
his everlasting purposes, that he may be able to say to his Father
at the last even as he said when here upom the earth, “I have
finished the work which thou gavest me to do.” “The pleasure
of the Lord shall prosper in his hand. He shall see of the travail
of his soul, and shall be satisfied.” Like a strong man rejoicing
to run a race, he is confident that he shall reach the goal, and win
the prize. It is a long race, a toilsome race, a race in which there
are many competitors; but as Jesus looks at them, he knows that
ho will beat them all, and that the crown of victory shall surely
be his.

I hope some poor troubled soul will be comforted by the next
verse of the Psalm: “his going forth is from the end of the
heaven, and his circuit unto the ends of it.” The light of the sun
reaches even the ice-caves of the frozen North, and it pours down
its shining rays most lavishly upon—

¢ India’s coral strand,”—
and—
¢ Where Afric’s sunny fountains
Roll down their golden sand.”

So is it in the going forth of Christ in his gospel: “his going forth
is from the end of heaven, and his circuit unto the ends of it.”
The light of his gospel shines upon all ranks, and all classes, and
all characters, the rich and the poor, the learned and the illiterate :
and the time shall come when it will shine over the whole
world, for—

¢¢ Jesus shall reign where’er the sun
Does his successive journeys run;
His kingdom stretch from shore to shore,
Till moons shall wax and wane no more.”

Then the psalmist adds, “and there is nothing hid froms the heat
thereof.” The heat of the sun finds out the little flower in the
darkest glade of the forest, and no doubt it exerts a myysterious
influence evem im the depths of the sea and at the bottom of the
deepest mines. “ Thera is nothing hid from the heat thereof,” even
though much is hid from the light thereof. So is it with the
gospel and with the love of Christ. Where some of you are
to-night, you may imagine that you are hidden from the heat of
the Saviour’s love, but is it so? You hear the gospel, do you not?
Thab is something, but you say that you want to find the Christ
who has his tabernacle in the gospel. But that very desire of
yours proves that you are not hidden from the heat of the
Saviour’s love, for that desire is one of the gifts of his grace. If
thou hast any brokenness of heart, amy consciousness of guilt, any






