Jtletyopolitan @abernacle Pulpit.

THE DUMB BECOME SINGERS.

2{ $4rmuq

PuspLiseep oN Trurspay, DEcEmMBER 12TH, 1912,

DELIVERED BY

C. H. SPURGEON,

AT THE METROPOLITAN TABERNACLE, NEWINGTON.

“Then shall the lame man leap as an hart, and the tongue of the dumb sing;
for in the wilderness shall waters break out, and streams in the desert.’’—Isaiah
xxxv. 6

WaAT a difference grace makes whenever it enters the heart! We
find here the blind, but they are not blind in one sense; grace has
touched their eyes, and the eyes of the blind are opemed. Men
are said to be deaf; but they are not deaf after grace has operated
upon them: the ears of the deaf are unstopped. They have been
lame before; but when once the ommipotent influence has come
upon them, they leap like a hart. And the dumb, so far from
being dumb, have a change that must be radical, for its effects are
surprising. The tongue of the dumb not simply speaks, but it
sings. Grace makes a great difference in man when it enters into
him. How vain, then, are the boasts and professions of some
persons who assert themselves to be the children of God, and yet
live in sin! There is no perceivable difference in their conduct;
they are just what they used to be before their pretended conver-
sion; they are not changed in their acts, even in the least degree,
and yet they do most positively affirm that they are the called and
living children of God. Let such know that their professions are
lies, that falsehood is the only groundwork that they have for their
hopes; for, wherever the grace of God is, it makes a difference.
A graceless man is not like a gracious man; and a gracious man is
not like a graceless one; we are ‘“new creatures in Christ Jesus.”
When God looks upon us with the eye of love, in conversion and
regeneration, he makes us as opposite from what we were before
as light is from darkness—ay heaven itself is from hell. God
works in mam a change so great that no reformation can even so
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much as thoroughly imitate it. It is an entire change—a change
of the will, of the being, of the desires, of the hates, of the
dislikings, and of the likings. In every respect the man becomes
new when divine grace enters into his heart. And yet thou
sayest of thyself, “I am converted,” and remainest what thou
wast! T tell thee once again to thy face, thou sayest an empty
thing; thou hast no ground for saying it. If grace permits thee
to sin as thou wast wont to do, then that grace is no grace at all.
That grace were not worth the having which permits a man to be,
after he receives it, what he was before. No, we must ever hold
fagt to the great doctrine of sanctification. Where God really
justifies he really sanctifies too; and where there is a remission of
sin, there is also the forsaking of it. Where God hath blotted out
transgression, he also removeth the love of it, and maketh us seek
after holiness, and walk in the ways of the Lord. We think we
might fairly infer this from the text as a prelude to the observa-
tions we have to make concerning ib.

And now we shall want you, first of all, to notice the sort of
people God has chosens to sing His praises and to sing them
eternally. Then, in the second place, T shall enter into a more full
description of the dumb people here described. Then I shall try
to notice certain special times and seasons when those dumb people
sing more sweetly than at others.

First, then—I. “THE TONGUE OF THE DUMB SHALL SING.” We
make this the first point.

Note the persons whom God has chosen to sing his songs for
ever. There is no difference, by nature, between the elect and
others; those who are now glorified in heaven, and who walk the
golden streets clad with robes of purity, were by nature as unholy
and defiled, and as far from original righteousness, as those who,
by their own rejection of Christ, and by their love of sin, have
brought themselves into the pit of eternal tormemt, as a punish-
ment, for their sins. The only reason why there is a difference
between those who are in heaven and those who are in hell, rests
with divine grace, and with divine grace alone. Those in heaven
must inevitably have been cast away had not everlasting mercy
stretched out its hand and redeemed them. They were by nature
not one whibt superior to others. They would as certainly have
rejected Christ, and have trodden under foot the blood of Jesus
as did those that were cast away, if grace, free grace, had not
prevented them from committing this sin. The reason why they
are Christians, is nob because they did naturally will to be so, nor
because they did by nature desire to know Christ, or to be found
of him; bub they are now saints simply because Christ made them
so. He gave them the desire to be saved; he put into them the
will to seek after God: he helped them in their seekings, and
afterwards brought them to feel the peace of God, which is the
fruit of justification. But, by nature, they were just the same as
others; and if there is any difference, we are obliged to say that
the differemce lies on the wrong side of the question. In very
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many cases we who now ‘“rejoice in the hope of the glory of God,”
were the worst of men.

There are some here that now bless God for their redemption,
who once cursed him; who implored, as frequently as they dared
to do, with oaths and swearing, that the curse of God might rest
upon their fellows and upon themselves.  Many of the Lord’s
anointed were once the very castaways of Satan; the sweepings of
society ; the refuse of the earth: those whom no man cared for,
called outcasts, whom God hath now called desired omes, seeing he
hath loved them. I am led to these thoughts froms the fact
that we are told here that those who sing were dumb. Their
gsinging does mot come naturally from themselves; they were not
born songsters. No, they were dumb ones, those whom God
would have to sing his praises. It does not say the tongue of the
gtammerer, or the tongue of him, that blasphemed, or the tongue
of him that misused his tongue, but the tongue of the dumb, of
those who have gone farthest from any thought of singing; of those
who have no power of will to sing: the tongue of such as these
shall yet be made to sing God’s praises. Strange choice that God
has made; strange, for its graciousness; strangely manifesting the
sovereignty of His will! God would build for himself a palace in
heaven of living stones. Where did he get them? Did he go to
the quarries of Paros? Hath he brought forth the richest and the
purest marble from the quarries of perfection! No, ye saints, look
to “the hole of the pit whence ye were digged,” and to the quarry
whence ye were hewn! Ye were full of sin; so far from being
stones that were white with purity, ye were black with defilement,
seemingly utterly unfit to be made stones in the spiritual temple,
which should be the dwelling-place of the Most High. And yet
he chose you to be trophies of his grace and of his power to save.

‘When Solomon. built for himself a palace, he built it of cedar;
but when God would build for himself a dwelling for ever, he cub
not down the goodly cedars, but he dwelt in a bush, and hath
preserved it as his memorial for ever, “ The God that dwelt in the
bush.” Goldsmiths make exquisite forms from precious material ;
they fashion the bracelet and the ring from gold; God maketh his
precious things out of base material; and from the black pebbles
of the defiling brooks he hath taken up stones, which he hath set
in the golden ring of his immutable love, to make them gems to
sparkle on his finger for ever. He hath nob selected the best, but,
apparently, the worst of men to be the monuments of his grace;
and when he woumld have a choir in heaven that should with
tongues harmonious sing his praises—when he would have a chorus
that should for ever chant the hallelujahs louder than the sound of
many waters and like great thunders, he did not send mercy down
to seek earth’s somgsters and cull from us those who have the
sweetest voices; he said, ‘“‘Go, mercy, and find out the dumb, and
touch their lips, and make them sing. The virgin tongues that
never sang my praise before, that have been silent erst till now,
shall break forth in rhapsodies sublime, and they shall lead the
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song; even angels shall but attend behind, and catch the notes
from the lips of those who once were dumb.” ‘“The tongue of the
dumb shall sing ” his praises hereafter.

Oh! what a fountain of consolation this opens for you and for
me! Ay, beloved, if God did not choose the base things of this
world, he would never have chosen us; if he had respect unto the
countenance of men, if God were a respecter of persons, where had
you and I been this day? We had never been instances of his love
and mercy. No, as we look upon ourselves now, and remember
what we once were, Wwe are often obliged to say:—

“Denths of mercy can there be,
Mercy still reserved for me ?”

How many times we have sung at the Lord’s table—the
sacramental supper of our Master:—

“Why was I made to bear thy voice,
And enter while there’s room,
‘While others make a wretched choice,
And rather starve than come.”

And we have joined in singing:—

) ['was the same love that spread the feast,
That gently forced us in;
Else we had still refused to take,
And perished in our sin.”

Grace is always grace, but it never seems so gracious as when we
see it brought to our unworthy selves. You are obliged to confess
that it is of grace then, and cast away the thoughts, that it was
of your foreseem faith, or of your foreseen good works, that the
Lord chose you. We are obliged to come to this, to feel and
know that it must have been of mercy, free. mercy, and of that
alone; that we were not capable of doing good works without his
grace preventing us before good works, and without his grace also
in good works emabling us to do them; and therefore they never
could have been the motive to Divine love, nor the reason why it
flowed towards us. Oh! ye unworthy ones, ye saints that feel your
deep natural depravity, and mourn over your ruin by the fall of
Adam, lift up your hearts to God! He hath delivered you from
all impediments which Adam cast upon you; your tongue is loosed,
it is loose now; Adam made it dumb, but God hath loosed ib;
your eyes that were blinded by Adam’s fall are opened now; he
hath lifted you from the miry clay. What Adam lost for us,
Christ hath regained for us; he hath plucked us out of the pit,
and “set us upon a rock, and established our goings, and hath put a
new song in our mouth, even praise for evermore.” Yes, “the
tongue of the dumb shall sing.”

Just another hint here before I leave this point. — How this
ought to give you encouragement in seeking to do good to others!
Why, my brethren, I can mever think any man too far gome for
divine mercy to save, since I know that God saved me. Whenever I
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have felt desponding about any of my hearers who have for a long
time persevered in guilt, I have only had to reach down my own
biography from the shelves of my memory, and just think what I
too was till grace redeemed me, and brought me to my Saviour’s
feet,; and then I have said, “It will be no wonder if that man is
saved ; after what he hath done for me, I can believe anything of
my Master. If he hath blotted out my transgressions, if he hath
clean melted away my sin, then I can never despair of any of my
fellow-creatures. I may for myself, but I cannot for them.”
Remember, they may he dumb now, but he can make them sing.
Your son John is a sad reprobate; keep on praying for him,
mother ; God can change his heart. Your daughter’s heart seems
hard as adamant; he who makes the dumb sing can make rocks
melt. Believe in God for your children as well as for yourselves—
trust him; take their cases before the throme; rely upon him that
he can do it, and believe that in answer to earnest prayer he also
will do it.  And if you have neighbours that are full of the
pestilence of sin, whose vices come up before you as a stench in
your nostrils, yet fear not to carry the Gospel to them; though
thev be harlots, drunkards, swearers, be not afraid to tell them of
the Saviour's dying love. He makes the dumb sing; he does not
ask even a voice of them to begin with; they are dumb, and he
does not ask of them even the power of speech, but he gives them
the power. Oh if you have neighbours who are haters of the
Sabbath, haters of God, unwilling to come to the house of God,
despising Christ; if you find them as far gone as you can find
them, recollect he maketh the dumb sing, and therefore he can
make them live. He wants no goodness in them to begin with;
all he wants is just the rough, raw material—unhewn, uncut,
unpolished. And he does not want even good material; bad as
the material may be, he can make it into something inestimably
precious, something that is worthy of the Saviour’s blood. Gc
on—fear not; if the dumb can sing, then surely you can never say
that any man need be a castaway. Now I am to enter into some
rather more lucid description of these dumb people.

II. WHO ARE THESE DUMB ONES?

Well, sometimes I get a good thought out of old Master Cruden’s
Concordance. I believe that is the best commentary to the Bible,
and I like to study it. I opened it at this passage, and I found
Master Cruden describing different kinds of dumb people. He
says there are four or five different sorts, but I shall name omly
four of them. The first sort of dumb people he mentions are those
that cannot speak; the second sort are those that won't speak;
the third sort are those that dare not speak; and the fourth
gort are those that have got nothing to say, and therefore are dumb.

The first sort of people who shall sing are those who cannot speak
—that is the usual acceptation of the word dumb—the others are,
of course, only figurative applications of the term. We call a man
dumb when he cannot speak. Now, spiritually, the man who is
still in his trespasses and sins is dumb, and I will prove that, He






