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*¢As an eagle stirreth up her mest, fluttereth over hergoung, spreadeth abroad her
Will,s, -wacwu them, beareth them on her wings: so the Lord alone did lead him, and
there was no strange god with him.”’—Deuteronomy xxxii. 11, 12.

MosEs in this chapter is speaking concerning Israel in the wilderness.
When the great host came out of Egypt, they were, through the
debasing influences of slavery,—which are not easily or quickly
shaken off,—not much better than a mere mob. They were not at
all fitted to march at once to take possession of Canaan, nor to take
part in the compacts of organised social life.  Therefore God,
instead of taking them by the short way along which they might
have passed in a very few days, ordained it so in his providence
that they should wander about for forty years im the wilderness—
partly, it is true, as a punishment for their unbelief, but also in
order that the nation might be trained and educated for its future
destiny ; made as fit as it could be, to be the custodian of the
oracles of truth, and to be the receiver of the revelation which God
intended to give to men.

If you will read carefully over the history of the children of
Israel in the wilderness, I think you will see that the practical
training which God adopted was, if they had been right-minded
men, splendidly adapted to bring them to the very highest state of
spiritual life. In some respects it was weak through their flesh,
but the method itself was superlatively excellent. Here was a
people taken away from the multitude of gods which they had been
wont to see on every hand in Egypt, and they were taught to
reverence an unseen God for whom they had no symbol whatsoever
for some time; and afterwards, when symbolical worship in some
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form was ordained, yet there was still so little of symbol that Moses
could say, “They saw no similitude.” They were trained to
worship a spiritual God—in spirit and in truth. They never saw
him, but every morning they had the best testimonies of his
existence, for round about the camp lay the manna like hoar-frost,
or dew, upon the ground. Their feet waxed not weary, neither did
their garments become old all those years, and thus about their very
clothes on their bodies, and before them on their tables, they had
constant proofs of the great God existing and caring for the sons of
men. The whole of their training, whilst it educated and developed
their patience and their faith, had also the high purpose of teaching
them gratitude, and to bind them by the cords of love and the
bands of a man to the service of God. It was not because the
training was not wise in the highest degree, but because they were
children that were corrupters, and, like ourselves, an evil and stiff-
necked generation, that they did not learn, even when God himself
became their Teacher.

Now in drawing a parallel between the children of Israel and
ourselves, we shall invite you to notice, first, in the text: the Divine
Instructor, “ the Lord alone did lead them ;” and then the method of
instruction tllustrated : they were trained as an eagle trains the
eaglet for their flight. First, then, we have—

I. A DiviNe INSTRUCTOR.

The Israelites had for their guide, instructor, and tutor, in order
to prepare them for Canaan, none other than Jehovah himself. He
might employ Moses and Aaron, and he did also make use of those
marvellous picture-books, if I may so call them, of sacrifice, and
type, and metaphor, but still God himself was their guide and their
instructor. And it is so with us. The Holy Spirit is the teacher
of the Christian Church. Although he useth this Book, of which
we can never speak too highly, although he useth still the ministry
of the Word, for which we are thankful as for a candlestick which
we trust may never be taken out of its place, still our true teachen
is God the Holy Ghost. He instructeth us in the truth, and,
meanwhile it is also God who in the rulings and guidings of
providence, is our Instructor if we will but learn; teaching us
sometimes by sweet: mercies, and ab other times by bitter afflictions,
instructing us from our cradles to our graves, if we will but open
our eyes to see and our ears to hear the lessons which he writes and
speaks. We, alas! are often as the horse and as the mule which
have no understanding ; and will not be taught by the providential
teachings, but still we have God to be our Teacher, and it is none
other than our heavenly Father who is daily training us for the
skies. If we be indeed his children, and can say, ‘“Our Father,
which art in heaven,” we may also go to him as our Teacher,
believing he will yet, notwithstanding all our folly, make us “meet
to be partakers of the inheritance of the sainte in light.”

The text speaks of “the Lord alone.” Brethren, it is well for us
that in providence we are led by “the Lord alone.” There is an
over-ruling hand after all, notwithstanding our follies and our
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wilfulness, so that God's purposes are ultimateiy fulfilled. But I
wish this were more true to our consciousness, that we arc led by
“the Lord alone;” I mean that we waited upon him at every step
of life. I am persuaded that the holiest of characters take more
matters to God than you and I are accustomed to do: I mean they
not only consult him, as we do, upon certain great and critical
occasions; but those saints who live nearest to Christ, go to him
about little matters, thinking nothing to be too trifling to tell into
the ear of Christ.

Some things about which they will not even consult their
kindest and wisest human friends will be matters of consultation
between them and their Saviour. Oh, what mistakes we should
escape, what disasters we should avoid, if “the Lord alome” did
guide us: and if we watched the signs of his hands in guiding us,
if our eyes were to him as the eyes of the handmaidens are to their
mistress, anxious to know the Lord's will, and saying ever to our
own sclf-love, “Down, down, busy will; down thou proud spirit!
What wouldest thou have me to do, my Master, for thy will shall
be my will, and my heart shall ever give up its fondest wish, when
once I understand what thy will is concerning me.” Beloved, I
am afraid that some strange god is often with us, even with us who
are the people of God. We are united to God, and he will gladly
teach us¢, and from him alone should we learn; but oftentimes we
harbour in our heart idolatrous thoughts. All selfishness is
idolatry ; all repining against the providence of God hath in it the
element of rebellion against the Most High. If I love my own will,
and if I desire my own way in preference to God’s way, I have
made a god of my own wisdom, or my own affection, and I have
not been true in my loyalty to the only living and true God, even
Jehovah. Let us search, and look, and see if there be not some
strange god with us. It may be hidden away, perhaps, and we
may scarce know it; it may be hidden, too, in that very part of
us where our dearest affections dwell. Some Rachel may be sitting
in the tent on the camel furniture under which the false gods are
concealed. Let us, therefore, make a thorough search, and them
nvite the Great King himself to aid us. “Search me, O God, try
me, and know my ways, and see if there be any wicked way in me,
and lead me in the way everlasting.”

The great truth which I want to bring forward, if I can, is this:
that God in his providence and in grace, as far as we have been
made willing to learn of him, is educating us for something higher
than this world. This world is the nature in which we dwell.
Sometimes we who love the Lord, mount up from it with wings as
eagles, but we do not keep on the wing. We drop again: we
cleave to earth. °'Tis our mother, and it seems as though we cam
never rise permanently above our kinship to it. Very powerful is
1t 1n ite att-action over us. Down we come again. We have not
yet learned to keep up yonder, where the atmosphere is clear, and
where the smoke of the world’s cares will not reach us. But God
13 educating us for the skies. The meaning of these trialy of yours,
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the interpretation of your sorrows, is this: God is preparing you for
another state, making you fit to dwell with angels and archangels,
and the spirits of the just made perfect. If this earth were all,
then, your teachers at: school, or your tutors when you passed
through college, might have sufficed; but this world is but the
vestibule to the next, and if you know, as well as man can teach
you, how to play your part here with a view only to secular
advancement, yet are you not educated at all in the highest: sense.
God himself must teach and train you, that you may be fit to sit
among the princes of the blood-royal before his throne, and to have
communion with those celestial spirits who—

‘“With songs and choral symphonies
Day without night circle his throne rejoicing.”

God is teaching you. God alone can do it, and he will do it, but
take care that you put away all strange gods, and give yourselves
up wholly to his guidance, submitting your will and your affections,
and all parts of your spirit and nature to his teaching; that so you
may be found fully ready when he shall say, “Come up hither to
dwell with me for ever.” Now, passing from that, we shall notice
very briefly indeed—

II. THE METHODS OF THE DIVINE INSTRUCTION.

These methods of divine instruction are given to us under the
very poetical picture of the eagle training its young ones for flight.
God, to accommodate himself to our poor understandings, sometimes
compares himself to a father with children; at other times to a
mother with her little ones; sometimes even to an animal. In this
case, even to a bird of prey, so that we may but learn no depths of
condescension are too great for the Great Teacher. He compares
himself here, then, to the eagle. I suppose that Moses was well
acquainted with the eagle’s natural habits. He describes it, first
of all, as stirring up its mest, as though the young birds were loth
to stir from their pleasant home. Having from the time of their
birth been quiet and happy there, they had no anxiety whatever to
try the blue unfathomable oceans of the air. They had no wish to
leave the rocky refuge where they had been reared. They feared,
perhaps, lest they might fall over the precipices and be dashed in
pieces. Therefore is 1t said, “The eagle stirreth up her nest.” She
makes it uncomfortable for the little omes, so that they may be
willing to quit it, and that which would have been obnoxious and
burdensome to them, they may come even to desire, namely, to be
out of the nest. Someome has quaintly said, that the eagle puts
thorns into the nest, which prick the fledgelings, so that they are
anxious to get away.

Certain it is that God does thus with those he would train for
the skies. He stirs up their nest. Cannot some of you recollect
times when your nests were stirred by providential dealings while
you were in sin? All things went well with you for a season, butb
you forgot God, and his son Jesus had no attractions for you.
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But suddenly the child sickened or the wife was smitten with death,
or trade separated from you, or you yourselves were ill, or there
was a famine in the land. Then it was, when you were in want,
your nest being thoroughly stirred up, that you said, “I will arise
and go unto my Father.” The land of Goshen was like a nest
to the Israelites. They had no desire to come out of it, but
God stirred them up by means of Pharaoh, who kept them in
heavy bondage, put: them to brickmaking, and then to make bricks
without straw, and then slew their male children. In all sorts of
ways they were made to cry out under the bitter yoke. We know
that they loved that nest, for they often longed to be back in it.
They talked of the leeks, and the garlic, and the onions, and the
cucumbers which they did eat when they were in Egypt, so that
the nest seems to have been a tolerably downy one to them at ome
time. But God so stirred it up, that they longed to be away, and
even the howling wilderness seemed a paradise compared with the
house of bondage. So was it with you. You found that the
world was not what it seemed to be. ‘Troubles increased,
providential afflictions trod on each other’s heels, and then you
turned unto your God, and bethought yourselves of your sins.
And so he stirred up your nest, by tnward trouble under conviction
of sin. I know my soul’s nestt was very soft once. I thought I
had done no great evil, that I had kept God's commandments
from my youth up. But when conviction of sin came, then I
discovered my heart to be deceitful above all things, and desperately
wicked. Then my sins, like so many daggers, were at my heart,
My soul was rent:: I could say with gracious George Herbert,—

“ My thoughts are all a case of knives,
Wounding my heart.”

There was no rest, no peace, no joy, no comfort to be found.
Well, that was God stirring up the pest. If there are any of you
in that condition now,—uneasy and troubled about' sin, I am
glad of it. Your nest is being stirred, and God grant that you
may fly from it and never come back to that nest again!

If all had gone smoothly with you, if sin had always been a
sweet morsel to your tongue, we might despair of your ever being
saved ; but now you feel the smart of it, I trust it is, in order that
you may be delivered from the guilt of it, and led to find a
Saviour. Well, since that, dear friends, how many times we
have had our nests stirred up! I do not know your history, but
yeu do, and I ask you now to look it over. Oh, you planned, and
planned, and planned, and said, “Now I shall live in this house
for the next twemnty or thirty years; I shall live here, certainly, as
long as I live anywhere,” and now you find yourselves, perhaps,
fifty or a hundred miles from it. You were in the service of a
certain kind man, and you felt very happy in it, but the firm has
broken up, and where are you now? There is that dear child
you have set your heart upon; you have said, “What a mercy
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it will be to see him growing up! What a comfort he will be to
me!” He is not a comfort to you, but just the very reverse, for he
18 your greatest sorrow. It is God stirring up your nest. Whereas
a few years ago you were in good, sound health, now the eyes
begin to fail, or the ears are giving way, or there is some internal
complaint, or some comstant pain. Whereas years ago you were a
master, you are now a servant; whereas years ago everybody looked
up to you, now everybody looks down upon you. It is all the
stirring up of the nest, because you have no abiding city here;
because you were too prone to say, “ My mountain standeth firm;; I
shall never be moved,” therefore God has stirred up your nest, and
he will do it yet again and again. Between now and heaven how
many times will the nest of ours be stirred? Oh, blessed be God
for it! ““Moab is settled upon his lees: he hath not been emptied
from vessel to vessel ”’; and then comes a curse upon him. Some-
times these long periods of prosperity, and rest, and ease are very
unhealthy for us poor unworthy and sinful beings. If we were
more like Jesus, if we were more pure and heavenly, we could bear
prosperity ; but because we are so sinful, I question if any of us
can bear it long. If the Master shall give some of us outward
prosperity, he will have to whip us behind the door in private, to
keep us right. We must have some thorn in the flesh, some secret
grief : there must be some skeleton in the cupboard, some spectre
in some chamber of the house, or else we shall say, “Soul, take
thine ease, thou hast much goods laid up for many years,” and
when we do this we shall be modern fools, like the great fool of old.
But the gracious Lord will not let his people get into that state.
Again and again, and yet again, against their wishes, and contrary
to their expectations, he will stir their nest, and they shall cry out
against it, but if they did but only know the meaning of 1t, or
could read the whole of it in the light of eternity, they would bless
the hand which tears away their comforts, seeing divine wisdom
and infinite affection in it all. That, then, is the first thing: God
instructs his people to mount aloft by stirring up their nests.

The next picture is the eagle fluttering over her young. What is
that for? She wants them to mount, my brethren. Well, then,
in order to teach them to mount she first mounts herself, “she
fluttereth over her young.” She moves her wings to teach them
that thus they must move their wings, that thus they must mount.
There is no teaching like teaching by example. We always learn
a great deal more through our eyes and ears than we do merely
through our ears, and those of us who cannot preach with our
mouths would do well to preach with our lives, which is the very
best kind of preaching. So God preaches to us. If he would have us
holy, how holy he is himself! “Be ye holy for I am holy.”
Would he have us generous! How generous is he! ‘“He spared
not hig own Son, but freely delivered him up for us all.” Would
he have us forgive our enemies? How he delights in mercy
himself! If we want a picture of perfection, where can we get it
but in God? ‘“Be ye perfect even as your Father which is in






