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¢ By terrible things in righteousness wilt thou answer us, O God of our salvation;
who art the confidence of all the ends of the earth, and of them that are afar off upon
the sea.”’—Psalm lxv. 6.

Prease read the sixty-fifth Psalm through. May it do you good,
whether as landsmen you read of the Lord’s settling the furrows,
or as sailors you hear of his stilling the noise of the seas. Notice
the first two verses: ‘Praise waiteth for thee,” “O thou that
hearest prayer.” Holy men of old were accustomed to miz praise
and prayer together : this is a happy mixture. We are not tied to
on-. thing. We spread the sails of prayer, and fly the flag of
praise. To praise God without praying to him would be impossible.
To pray to God without praising him would be ungrateful. Praise
takes in a cargo of gold for the King of kings; and prayer stokes
the fires to make the good ship steam towards the royal city.
Brothers, keep to this throughout all the watches: pray and praise,
and when you want a change, praise and pray. KXeep the boat of
the soul going with these two oars, praise and prayer.

Notice, also, in this psalm, that when the saints of the olden time
offered prayer and praise, they addressed themselves at once to God,
and not to saints and angels. David is not satisfied with talking
about God, but he talks f0 him, as in our text: “Thou wilt
answer us, O God of our salvation.” There’s nothing like straight
sailing : let us go to God direct. We ought not to think of what
our fellow-men will say of our praises; if they are nobt musical in
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the ears of men it matters little, so long as they are sweet to the
Lord our God. When we engage in public prayer, it is a pity
to be thinking about how our words will sound in the opinion of
our brethren; let us only think of the Lord to whom we are
speaking. We can't steer two ways at once: if we make for tho
mercy-seat we need not consider the pews. Let us fix our eye on
the lighthouse at the mouth of the harbour, and leave the church
on the hill, and the windmill over yonder, for other people to look
ab. Brothers, look to your captain, and let your mates think
what they like. Let us know our port, and steer for it; and let
the twin-ship of prayer and praise never take any course but thab
which carries our whole heart straight to heaven.

I. First, then, dear friends, lett us comsider weAT TEE LORD
18 To Us. He is the “God of our salvatiom.”

It is clear from this that we all need salvation. If it were not
clear in this text, we could not doubt it, for the evidence surrounds
us on every side. We have sadly sufficient proof of our lost
estate. Human nature is water-logged, and ready to sink, and in
God alome is our hope.

The temt tells us where salvation 1s, namely, in God. God is the
God of our salvation. You have neither right ideas of yourself,
nor right ideas of God, unless you see that by nature you have need
of being saved from sin—saved by nothing less than a divine hand.
The greatest saint on earth is still a sinner. Let him have safely
sailed on the sea of lifer for sixty years, he will be on the rocks
before the morning watch, unless the Lord save him. The most
imtelligent man, and the man of longest experience, still needs
saving. The oldness of a ship does not increase its seaworthiness.
Ask at Lloyd’s if a ship is any safer because it has been afloat more
than sixty years. No man that lives is safe from rocks, and
quicksands, and tempests, or even from foundering at sea, unless
the Lord God shall be always the God of his salvation. We have
all need to ask for salvation from the guilt of sin, the power of sin,
and the curse of sin; and it should be our great joy that the Lord
graciously condescends to provide all this for us in the person of
the Lord Jesus Christi, our Saviour.

It is this salvation which brings God to us, and us to God. I do
not think that very many find out God by what they see in nature.
Men see the works of God, but they do not see God in his works.
There is such a thing, I suppose, as going “from nature up to
nature’s God,” but it is a hard dlimb for cripples, like the most
of us. To lift your foot even from the top of the highest mountain
to the lowest step of the throne of God is a tremendous effort.
Human nature does not care for such an upward climb. The
ready way to God, by which tens of thousands have come to him,
is by Jesus Christ our Saviour. No mamn ever doed come to God
except by Jesus, who i9 the way of salvation. There may be other
channels, but this is the only navigable ome. Our boats draw too
much water to get to God along the shallow straits of human
learning. We shall be wise to keep to the deep waters of redeeming
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love, for by this channel God came to us. The glorious God came
here to earth in the person of his Son, that he might reconcile us
to himself, and so save us. Where there is depth enough for God
to come bo man, there is a fair sea-way for man to come to God.
Remember that the Lord Jesus came for our salvation. *God
semt not his Son into the world to condemn the world; but that
the world through him might be saved.” Salvation brought God
to us, and salvation must bring us to God, or else we shall be
castaways. Blessed for ever be our gracious and glorious God;
for in every man that is saved, he is the God of his salvation in
Christ Jesus.

The salvation that we get is entirely from God. If you ever hear
of salvation that does not come from God, depend upon it, it is
not scaworthy, but will turn out to be one of those worm-eaten
coffin ships. I would not trust a dog om board of it. I I were
to preach a merely human salvation to you, it would not be worth
your while to listen to me. ‘Salvation is of the Lord” is the
saying of Jonah, from the depths of the sea. This salvation began
in’ God’s everlasting purpose, in his sacred covenant, in his divine
choice of his people. It iy carried out by the life and death of
our Saviour. It is wrought in us by the Holy Ghost, by whom
we are quickened, illuminated, converted, and brought to faith in
Jesus. Salvation is of the Lord, from stem to stern, from truck
to keel. There is not a bit of rope on board, nor even a spar up
aloft, which is of man’s merit or working. Christ is the A, and he
- is the Z of the salvation Alphabet. He is not only the helper of
our salvation, but the God of it, the Maker of it, the All-in-all of
it. Have any of you a salvation which you have manufactured for
yourselves? Then drop it overboard and row away from it as fast
as you can, lest it should be a torpedo to work your ruin. The
only salvation that can redeem: from hell is a salvation which comes
from heaven. Eternal salvation must come from an eternal God.
Salvation that makes you a new creature must be the work of
him who site upon the throne and makes all things new.

It is a remarkable thing that on this salvation there is a strange
mizture of the terrible and the gracious. “By terrible things in
righteousness wilt thou answer us, O God of our salvation.” Tum
tho death of our Lord Jesus we see the salvation of God; in this
the Lord is terrible against sin, but most tender to the sinner. God
did not put up the sword of his justice, for he was bound to use it.
“Shall not the Judge of all the earth do right?” To do right he
must punish sin. And, oh, how terrible it is to view our Lord
Jesus, the Sonm of God, bowing his head to death in the sinner’s
place, and bearing in his own innocent person the wrath of God
on account of sin.  Our children’s hymn puts the truth exactly: —

“He saw how wicked men had been,
And knew that God must punish sin ;
8o, out of pity, Jesus said
He’d bear the punishment instead.”
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In that verse, out of the mouths of babes and sucklings the Lord
hath perfected praigse. It was indeed a display of terrible things
in righteousness whem the perfect Son of God was made to sweat
great drops of blood, and to be in an agomy in Gethsemane.
Terrible things in righteousness were manifest when he was
geourged, and spit upon, and nailed to a tree and made to die
without the comfort of his Father’s presemce, crying in anguish,
“My Giod, my God, why hast thou forsaken me?” Ah, friends,
when the Father’s best beloved bore those unkmown sufferings by
which the honour of the divine government was maintained, it was
a very terrible day. Noti even the pains of the lost are more terrible
for a tender and devout mind to think upon, than our Lord’s being
made a curse for us when he was hanged upon the tree. We seek
salvation : the Lord Jehovah answers us, and bids us behold it in
the blood of his Only-begotten Son—“By terrible things in
righteousness wilt thou answer us, O God.”

So, also, when God came to deal with us by his Spirit he mixed
the terror with the grace. If you have been praying to God to
save you, them, if he has answered you, you have had a vision of
terrible things. To see your guilt, your present ruin, and your
future doom, is to be made to tremble terribly. When the Lord
Jesus -Christ comes to our vessel, walking on the sea, he finds us
in an awful storm. The sails are gonme to ribbomns, and every
timber groans. We see ourselves wrecked by nature before we
ses ourselves saved by grace. Conviction of sin does not come to
every sinner with the same degree of force; bub to some of us when
we were under the bondage of the law neither sun nor moon
appeared, the sea wrought and was tempestuous, and all hope that
wo should be saved was taken away from us. We reeled to and
fro, and staggered like drunken men, and were at our wits’ ends:
wo did not then know that the God of our salvation has his way
in the whirlwind. The Lord comes to us with a drawn sword
before he comes with a silver sceptre. He designs to make us give
up self-righteousness and self-confidence, and come and lay hold oni
Thrist, to be our all in all. Men won't take to the life-boat of
salvation while they think their own craft can be kept afloat; but
when their vessel is setitling down at the head they are glad to see
the life-boat near.

The God of our salvation has revealed himself to many of us,
not ag one who winks at gin, but as a consuming fire. In these
days a god is preached who is not in the Bible, nor yet: on the sea.
Our God is not the new god of proud philosophers, but the God
of the olden times. We know that the true God is just, as well as
gracious, and will by no means allow his laws to be despised.
You that go down to the sea in ships, you know that the God of
the sea is terrible upom the roaring billows, when the sea runs
mountains high. He is tender, and kind, and loving; but, oh,
how terrible when he puts on his dark robes of tempest!

He sete the heavens on a blaze, and his terrible voice is heard
above the roaring of the sea. The elements are in confusion;
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deep calleth unto deep, the heavens clasp hands with the ocean;
and the largest vessel seems like a cockleshell, soon to sink and
no more to be seen. He is a dreadful God, this God of ours!
There is none like him in power and justice. Well may the
seraphim cry, “Holy, holy, holy, Lord God Almighty!” This
makes us feel that he can smite with iron hand when once he
comes forth to deal with sin. Behold the Red Sea! See how the
adversaries of Jehovah sink into the bottom as a stome! He is
ferrible out of his holy places. He is the God of heaven; but a pit
is digged for the wicked. The Lord makes his saved ones to know
him as he is, and not as he is made out to be by those who would
seem to be wiser than the Scriptures.

I trust that many of you can say of the Lord, “He is the God
of my salvation. Jehovah, the God of Abraham, of Isaac, and of
Jacob ; the God and Father of our Lord and Saviour Jesus Christ,
is my hope and my joy.” e is glorious in holiness, and terrible
in righteousness; and I love him all the more because he hates
iniquity, and will not endure evil.

The difficulty with most men is that they will not have God
to be their Saviour; they want to save themselves. Every man
thinks he can be his own pilot to the port of glory. But what can
we do? What merit? what wisdom? what strength have we? We
are proud fools, and deceive ourselves. I have heard a story of a
man on board a vessel which was coming home from the other
gide of the world. He was very conceited, and interfered with
everything. Every now and them a captain does get such a man
on board. He was always grumbling and making trouble. The
ship met with rough weather, and this meddlesome gentleman
picked up the notion that things were in a very bad way, and
the ship might go down. He was getting into everybody’'s way,
and so the captain, calling him on one side, told him that it was
highly important that he should keep very quiet for the nexb
hour or two; especially, that he should hold fast a certain rope
to which he pointed him. Nobody could tell what might depend
on his holding on to that rope, and saying nothing to anybody.
Our noisy friend felt himself to be a person of consequence, put
his feet down and set his teeth together, and in a very determined
manner stuck to his rope. If anybody came along, instead of
talking, as he way used to do, he held his tongue. Just as
you must not speak tio the man at the wheel, so he felt
that mo one was allowed to speak to him. Did not the
safety of the ship depend upom his being quiet and holding
tightly to that rope? He kept his post with due gravity till
fhe wind dropped, and then he did not say wmmch; for his
gense of merit made him modest, of course. He waited patiently
for the passengers to presenti him with a piece of plate for having
saved the ship. He felt, at any rate, that deep gratitude was
due to him for his wonderful exertions. It was about the mosb
difficult thing he had ever dome in his life; for he had held his
tongue for hours, and thus made a martyr of himself to save them






