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“ Jesus saith unto her, Said I not unto thee that, if thou wouldest believe,
thou shouldest see the glory of God? ’—John xi. 20.

ITisnot every man whose deed is as good as his word, but of the
Son of Man, Christ Jesus, it may be said that whatever his lips
have promised, his hands perform. He can, after the fact has trans-
pired, turn to his disciples and say, ¢ Said I not unto thee so-and-so,
and is it not even as I said?” Seeking sinner, Christ has said that
thou shalt have peace if thou believest on him, and he will not Tun
back from that word. If thou casteth thyself upon him, thou shalt
have peace now; thou shalt have happiness evermore; thou shalt
have heaven at the last, for there is no promise which Christ has
made which he is not prepared to keep; there is no blessing which
he presents to the hand of our faith which is either unreal, a sham,
or amockery. You shall find that Christ’s gold is not mere tinsel,
but true, and that his silver is silver tried in the furnace—good
spending-money, both for time and for eternity.

I shall hope to use the text to-night—may God, too, use it—first,
with regard to the case of owr fellow-men, about whom many of us
are much concerned ; and then, in the second place, with regard to
ouUry own case.

Dear friends, I know that I touch a sympathetic chord in your
hearts when I speak—

I. WiTH REGARD TO OUR CARE FOR OTHERS SOULS.

I bless God that so many of you love your fellow-creatures and
fellow-sinners, and earnestly desire to promote their highest, interests
by bringing them to Christ.
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You have tasted and known the sweetness of true religion for
yourselves, and you are not selfishly satisfied merely to rejoice in.
this, but long that others, too, may taste and see, as you have done,
that the Lord is good. Now, I know that if you are really in earnest
about the matter, you will often meet with cases whick will stagger
your faitl, will throw you back entirely upon your God, and compel
you to make your passionate appeal to his Omnipotence. Well, the
text addresses itself specially to those who meet with such cases.
Poor Martha, when she saw the stone rolled away from the tomb of
her dead brother, was shocked with what would meet the eye and.
nostrils of her Lord, and so, in deep solicitude and almost alarm,
she declared, “ Lord, by this time he stinketh.” The spectacle was
toorevolting, for he had been dead nearly four days, and in an
Oriental climate that signified much that was repulsive. Terrible
havoc would already have been worked on the body, and she could
not bear, I say, that the Saviour should be exposed to such a
spectacle.  Now,how often do we meet with men and women,
young and old persons, whose case is a very terrible one! We do
not like to speak of it. It is getting among the putrid things, for
“it is a shame even to speak of the things which are done of them
in secret.” There are some cases which are shocking, terrible, fear-
ful. We may well wish that a stone may cover the cave so that
they may not be seen, that they may be left unobserved as cases
too vile for the ordinary gazer to look upon. Have you never met
with such? I am sure, my dear frieuds, if you are City Missionaries,
or lovers of City Missionary work, you must meet in this great city
with some of the most revolting instances of immorality,
debauchery, dishonesty, and everything that is dreadful, and you
are very apt to think that these are cases in which the Gospel will
be out of place, and the publishing of the news of pardoning love
will belike throwing pearls before swine. The text, however, tells
you something which may comfort you concerning such cases.

Perhaps, 1 shall be addressing some tonight who have been
labouring of late in connection with cases which appear hopeless to
them, not so much from any gross immorality as from a hardness
of heart which has come over the people. There may be a mother
here to-night who is much concerned about her daughter; that
daughter was once here, frequently here, but where she is at this
moment the weeping mother does not know, nor does her anxious
father, and it is with deep concern and sad hearts that some of us
have asked, “ Where can she have gone?”

While some thus actually leave the parental home and, we fga.r,
plunge into sin and excess, there are others who cause great anxiety
in another way. They do not want to hear the Gospel which once
greatly moved them : they have weared of it; they contrive to stay
away from the public worship, and now the mother’s admonitions
have become positively irksome. The girl feels herself too big to
yield to a father’s counsels and entreaties. Perhaps even worse
than this is the case you have been praying for—the case of one who



FAITH BEEING GOD'S8 GLORY 87

actually denies and flouts the religion of Jesus Christ, who declares
itis all a sham, a mere form got up that priests of all sects may
get a living by it. Perhaps, even blasphemy has taken the place
of attention to the Word. You feel as you think of such an one,
who is the object of your love, that you would give up your very
heart if you could but have a hope of his ultimate salvation; but
he seems to have gone too far. Now, you cannot get him to listen
to the Word. Ile is to-night—yes, good woman, your own husband,
where is he? He is possibly in the gin-palace, or even wcrse. You
fear that at the very moment when you are sitting here, scme for
whom you have been pleading night and day are plunging deeper
and deeper into sin, and that when you reach home the cross you
will have to endure will be to hear hard things, and bitter, against
the Saviour whom you love, and to see and hear those dear to you
thus penetrating further and further into the lairs of wickedness.
Now, you see, you have a desperate case before you, and I want, if
God shall help me, justto push the text home. Christ says, “Said
Inot unto thee that if thou wouldest believe thou shouldest see
the glory of God?” This death, this burial, this “stinking ” of
Lazarus—to use the expressive word of Martha—all this is only
a platform for the divine glory to display itself upon. This horrible
sin, this hardness of heart, this rejection of the Word—all this is
only a stage whereon the grace of God, in answer to your prayerful
faith, shall come and do its wonders.

Let mo tell you what you will yet see if your faith is able to
lay hold upon Christ. You will see the conversion of these lost ones,
and then you will see the glory of God, for you will say, “Could
God have given his only-begotten Son instead of such sinners as
these?” Did it never strike you as strange that there should be
two—one the perfectly holy Christ, the beloved Son of God; and,
on the other hand, a reeling, cursing, blaspheming drunkard, and
that God should sooner smite his Son than smite that drunkard?
That he should even grieve his Son, and make him smart, rather
than that that blasphemer should smart? Truly, when the Jews
made the choice of a robber rather than Christ, it was a strange
choice, and only to be understood by their wicked infatuation; but
here, such is the power of God’s love that when one out of two must
suffer, he chooses that the innocent Christ should suffer, and that
the drunken, blaspheming sinner should go free! Truly “God com-
mendeth his love towards us in that while we were yet sinners Christ
died for us.”

Look at it again. There is this great sinner whom we have been
describing : is it not marvellous that Jesus Christ could really give
himself for such an one? He has been in prison, perhaps, two or
three times, and he has done everything that is bad; and yet, oh!
wonder of wonders! the Lord Jesus Christ gives himself for him!
Now, "“scarcely for a righteous man would one die: peradventure
for a good man one would even dare to die,” but God commendeth
his Jove towards us in that while we were yet sinners, Christ died
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for us. What! Did Christ shed his blood for thieves, and harlots,
and drunkards? Yes, sir! as much as for the self-righteous, and
even more so, for while the self-righteous miss of heaven by reason
of their pride and refusal of hissalvation, some of these, coming
humbly to the Cross, find pardon through the precious blood.

But it is a great wonder, and when a soul of this kind is converted
you do see the glory of God. You do not understand the miracle
of love it expresses, in that Christ could die for such a mass of
spiritual corruption, as some of his creatures have really made them.
selves to be, before they had been helped by sovereign grace to trust
in Christ.  As the glory of Christ's power was seen in Lazarus
coming out of the grave, though he had been four days dead and
was corrupt, so the same glory is seen in the conversion of every
great sinner.

What! does the former swearer pray?! Yes, and prays better
than half of them, and much more earnestly. Oh! what depth of
feeling, what groanings that cannot be uttered, come welling up
from his grateful, adoring heart. Does “the woman who was a
sinner " love the Saviour? Yes, and she washes his feet with her
tears, and wipes them with the hair of her head, thus doing more
for Christ than Simon did, whose guest he was, though he thought
he had done so much. Ah! yes, grace can make bright saints out of
black sinners, can take the very scum and dregs of Satan’s dominions
and make them into sparkling jewels to glitter in the crown of
divine grace for ever. It is wondrous what the grace of God can do.
My dear hearer, if you should happen to feel yourself to be degraded
by sin, do not give yourself up! Do not think that Christ cannot
saveyou. Do not let the Devil tell you to-night that Christ can
never save you. Look upon this case of Lazarus—“By this time
he stinketh, for he has been dead four days,” and yet where the
worm had been, where corruption had been, life came back at the
Saviour’s word. And so shall it be with you. He can save you;
he can save you now! IIe can save you from the blackest of your
sins, and make you sing his praises. The glory of God, then, is
seen in the conversion of every sinner, but most conspicuously in
the conversion of the chief of sinners.

And this glory is also seen in the fact that these sinners, when
saved, hold on and continue to the end. I have sometimes heard
it said of such an one, “ Ah! he will never hold out!” I bless God
that there have been so many whom God has blessed in this house
who have held out year after year. Look over our church records;
see the names of very nearly three thousand six hundred souls
associated here in church fellowship, and in a year how many are
excommunicated for their sins? Why, enough to make us grieve,
but so few that they make us wonder at the grace of God whick
keeps them. Many of them have been brought in whilst young,
and they have been exposed to many temptations; some plucked
from the depths of sin, and yet they are an honour to the Christian
Church of which they are members, and I can speak of them in every
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company into which I move, and say that they honour Christ, and
prove the power of the Gospel and the reality of oconversion.
Brethren, we see the glory of God, not only in the regenerating of
those who were once great sinners, but even more remarkably dis-
played when we sec that they do not go back to their old sins, but
they are become such new creations that it is impossible for them to
return to the old evil life and its evil loves and longings. So, then,
it appears from the text that if we are praying for our friends, their
present condition ought not to stagger us, and, however bad their
stato may be, we should only hear the Savieur telling us that heis
making herein larger room for the display of his matchless grace.
So we should be encouraged to pray more earnestly for such, rather
than even for a moment to give them up, as though such cases were
hopeless.

Now, who is it that sees the glory of God in the conversion of a
soul? When a man has produced some masterpiece of art or other
gonius, helikes others to see it. Who are they who see great sinners
when they are converted? Who are they? We read of one stone
upon which were seven eyes. When such a sinner is saved, all eyes
are set upon him. Why, kis neighbours see him. Some of them hate
the change, but they cannot help seeing it. When a great sinner is
converted, beloved friends, his wife knows of it, his children know
of it, his relatives know of it,and it is a matter of wonder to them
all. “Oh!” say they, “So-and-so has become a Christian.” Very
likely they say he has become a Methodist, or a Spurgeonite, or
some such ugly name. They are sure to call him by the name of the
minister whom God has blessed to him. And then they talk of it
in the workshop, and he gets jeered at for it, but they say, “ Ah!
what is this? Here is a kind of religion come amongst us, which
really has power over people to alter their lives, which takes them
out of the old ruts in which they were wont to run, and puts them
on a new highway, and turns their minds in another direction!
What isit?” So that friends and relatives see it, and enemies see
it, too, and, what is still more remarkable, it becomes a theme of
wonder in other worlds! Devils see it, and they do not like it, and
they resolve to overthrow the man, but all the devils in hell cannot
destroy a true child of God. You know Toplady’s saying about the
grace of God. Hesays it is like leaven, if you once get it into the
cake you may boil it, you may fry it, you may bake it, but you
cannot get it out; and so, once get the grace of God into a man’s
heart, and you cannot get it out again. God does what the devil
cannot undo when he makes “a new creature in Christ Jesus.” And
then the angels see it. We have God’s Word for that, for we are
told that they rejoice over one sinner that repenteth. A poor
woman upstairs in a garret found the Saviour, and her finding the
Saviour affected three worlds in one moment. It made earth glad;
it made hell howl with indignation; and it set heaven in a blaze of
extraordinary joy. Do not the harps of the angels thrill with super-
oelestial harmonies when they hear of sinners being eternally saved ?



90 METROPOLITAN TABERNACLE PULPIT.

Do they not lift up a new pzan, and yet more exalted praise unto
him who trod the wine-press alone, and of whose victory these souls
are the reward ?

Yes, earth, and heaven, and hell, all know of it. We know it
for the text says, “Said I not unto thee, that if thou wouldest
believe, thou shouldest see the glory of God ”¢ It is a very great
comfort in one’s labours to see those who are truly converted. Of
course, we ought to be able to work on, and to believe in success,
even if we cannot yet see it, but it is a great delight to be privileged
to see the sheaves cut and then carry them to the Great Husbandman
and say, “That is a sheaf thou gavest me.” 1 have heard of Mr.
Matthew Wilks, the famous but eccentric preacher, being waited
on by some of his very excellent and very proper members to reprove
him for some of his quaint sayings. “Well,” said Mr. Wilks, “if
you will wait just a little, I will answer you.” Going upstairs, he
brought down a long roll, which contained the names of those whom
God had blessed and saved through his ministry. “Now,” said he,
“all these precious souls have been brought to God by these sermons
which you feel moved to criticise ; by the grace of God, I will preach
yet more of them.” And so may every minister say when God gives
him success, for it strengthens him in his work. You, dear Sunday
School teachers, who teach in your classes, you who distribute tracts,
you who preach in the streets—if God gives you conversions, I am
sure you will go on with your work. It will whet your appetites;
you will want more; you will never be satisfied, but will press on
in your Master’s service.

But now comes in an “if,” and then I will leave this point. “Said
I not unto thee, 7f thou wouldest believe, thou shouldest see the
glory of God”? That is the matter. Why is it that we are not
more successful?! It is because we do not believe. I heard a conver-
sation the other day, something like this. A brother said—and a
very excellent brother, too,—*“ When I go into the pulpit I go hoping
that perhaps God will bless the word that I am going to deliver,
prayerfully seeking that he would do so, and feeling satisfied that it
will be according to his mind and will, and believing that if I preach
the Word, perhaps it will be blessed.” Another brother said, “ Well,
my brother, I think you are right, but I do not go into the pulpit
in that way at all.” “How then?” asked the other. “Why,” was
the answer, “1 go into the pulpit believing that God is going to save
souls to-night, that I am going to be made by him the instrument
of it, and I preach, believing that while I am preaching, souls must,
and will be saved ; that it is not a chance that may be, but that it
must be, that God’s Word will not return unto him void, but will
prosper in the thing whereto he has sent it: I hope I am as humble
as if it, were a peradventure; but I am all the more earnest, I trust,
because I feel certain that now souls will be blessed.” Now, I do
believe that God does bless in a very great measure according to
what we believe will betherecult, and that if we can only stand
and preach Christ, believing Christ will come to souls, and souls will






