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‘“Let a man so account of us, as of the mipisters of Qhrist, and
stewards of the mysteries of God. Moreover, it is required in stewards
that a man be found faithful.”’—I. Cor. iv. 1, 2.

My beloved brethren—I might even say with Paul, “My dearly
beloved and longed for ”—it gives me intense delight to look into
your faces once again ; and yet I feel weighted with a solemn respon-
sibility in having to direct your thoughts at this time, so as to
give the key-note to our solemn conference. I ask your continued
prayers that I may speak aright, saying the right thing in the
right way.

There is considerable advantage in the freedom of the wusual
inaugural address. It may take the methodical form of a sermon,
or it may wear looser garments, and come forth in the undress of a
speech. Certain freedoms which are not usually accorded to a set
sermon, are allowed me in this discursive discourse. You shall call
my talk by what name you choose, when I have done; but it will
be & sermon; for T have a very definite and distinct text in my
mind, and T shall keep to it with at least an average closeness.

I may as well announce the text, for it will furnish you with a
clue to my intent. You will find the passage in the First Epistle to
the Corinthians, in the first verses of the fourth chapter:—

 Let a man so account of us. as of the ministers of Christ, and
stewards of the mysteries of God.  Moreover, it i3 required in
stewards, that a man be found faithful.”

The apostle was anxious to be rightly accounted of, and well he
might be; for ministers are not often estimated rightly: as a rule,
they are either gloried in, or else despised. At the commencement
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of our ministry, when our stores are fresh, and our energies are
full ; when we blaze and flash, and spend much time in the firework
factory, people are apt to think us wonderful beings; and then
the apostle’s word is needed: “Therefore let no man glory in men ”
(1 Cor. iii. 21). It is not true, as flatterers insinuate, that in our
case the gods have come down in the likeness of men; and we shall
be idiots if we think so. In due time foolish expectations will be
cured by disappointment, and then we shall hear unwelcome truth,
mingled with unrighteous censure. The idol of yesterday is the
butt of to-day. Nine days, nine weeks, nine months, or nine years;
be it more or less, time works disenchantment, and changes our
position in the world’s account. The primrose-day is over, and the
nettle months are come. After the time of the singing of birds has
passed away, we come nearer to the season of fruit; but the children
are not half so pleased with us as when they wandered in our luxuri-
ant meadows, and strung our daisies and buttercups into crowns
and garlands. In our more autumnal years the people miss our flowers
and greenery. Perhaps we are becoming sensible that it is so.
The old man is solid and slow; whereas, the young man rode upon
the wings of the wind. It is clear that some think too much of us,
and some think too little of us; it would be far better if they
accounted of us soberly ““ as the ministers of Christ.” It would be
for the advantage of the church, for our own benefit, and for the
glory of God, if we were put in our right places, and kept there,
being neither over-rated, nor urduly censured, but viewed in our
relation to our Lord, rather than in our own personalities. “Let
a man so account of us, as of the ministers of Christ.”

We are ministers. The word has a very respectable sound. To be
a minister is the aspiration of many a youth. Perhaps if the word
were otherwise rendered, their ambition might cool. Ministers are
servants; they are not guests, but waiters; not landlords, but
labourers. The word has been rendered “under-rowers,” men who
tug the oar on the lowest bench. It was hard work to row a galley:
those rapid strokes consumed the life-forces of the slaves. There
were three banks of oars: those on the upper bank of oars had the
advantage of fresh air; those who were beneath were more closely
shut in; but I suppose that the lowest bank of rowers would be
faint with heat, as well as worn out with sore travail. Brethren,
let us be content to wear out our lives even in the worst position,
if by our labour we can speed the passage of our great Casar, and
give speed to the trireme of the church in which he has embarked.
We are willing to be chained to the oar, and to work on through
life to make his barque cleave the waves. We are not captains,
nor owners of the galley, but only the oarsmen of Christ.

The text, however, does not call us simply ministers or servants,
but it adds, “of Christ.” We are not the servants of men, but of
the Lord Jesus. Esteemed sir, if you think, because you subscribe
to my support, that I am bound to do your bidding, you are under
amistake. Truly, we are “ ourselves your servants for Jesus’ sake ” ;
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but in the highest sense our sole responsibility is to him whom we
call Master and Lord. We obey superior orders; but we cannot
yield to the dictation of our fellow-servants, however influential
they may be. Our service is glorious, because it is the service
of Christ: we feel honoured in being permitted to wait upon him
whose shoe’s latchet we are not worthy to unloose.

We are also said to be “stewards.” What are stewards? Let us
consider : —

I. WHAT 18 THE OFFICE OF BTEWARD !

What is required of stewards? This is our duty. We are not
now speaking of anybody outside; but of you and myself ; therefore,
let us make personal application of all that is said.

First, a steward is a servant, and no more. Perhaps he does
not always remember this; and it is a very pitiful business when
the servant begins to think that he is “my lord.” It is a pity that
servants when honoured by their master should be so apt to give
themselves airs. How ridiculous Jack-in-office makes himself!
I do not refer now to butlers and footmen, but to ourselves. If
we magnify ourselves, we shall become contemptible, and we shall
neither magnify our office nor our Lord. We are the servants of
Christ, and not lords over his heritage.

Ministers are for churches, and not churches for ministers. In
our work among the churches we must not dare to view them as
estates to be farmed for our own profit, or gardens to be trimmed
to our own taste.

A steward is a servant of a peculiar kind, for he has to superin-
tend the other servants, and that is a difficult thing to do. An old
friend of mine, who is now with God, once said, “I have always
been a shepherd.  Forty years I was a shepherd of sheep, and
another forty years I was a shepherd of men, and the last flock was
a deal more sheepish than the first.” This witness is true. I think
I have heard that a sheep has as many diseases as there are days in
the year; but, I am sure, that the other sort of sheep are liable to
ten times as many. A pastor’s work is an anxious one. All sorts
of difficulties occur with our fellow-servants; and, alas! unwise
stewards make a great many more than there need be by expecting
perfection in others, although they do not possess it themselves.
Our fellow-servants are, after all, wisely selected; for he who put
them into his household knew what he was at: at any rate, they
are /s choice, and not ours. It is not our place to find fault with
our Lord’s own election.

The other servants will take their cue from us. A steward who
is dull, inert, and slow will have a slow team of servants about
him, and the business of his lordship will fare badly. Those who
travel will have noticed that the servants in a hotel are very much
like the landlord : if the landlord is cheery, attentive, and obliging,
all the maids and waiters partake of his geniality ; but if he looks
sourly at you, and treats you with indifference, you will find that
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the whole establishment is of a disdainful order. Oh, that we may
always be alive and earnest in the service of the Lord Jesus, that
our people may be alive also! A minister must give himself wholly
to his work. I have read of a Puritan divine, that he was so full
of life that his people said he lived like one who fed on live things.
Oh, for a life sustained by living bread! We shall not be good
stewards in the management of our fellow-servants unless we are
ourselves filled with the grace of God. We must set our fellow-
servants an example of zeal and tenderness, constancy, hopefulness,
energy, and obedience. We must ourselves practise constant self-
denial, and select as our own part of the work that which is hardest
and most humiliating. We are to rise above our fellows by superior
self-forgetfulness. Be it ours to lead the forlorn hopes, and bear
the heaviest burdens. Archdeacon Hare was giving a lecturc at
Trinity College when a cry of “Fire!” was raised.  His pupils
rushed away and formed themselves into a line to pass buckets
of water from the river to the burning building. The tutor saw
a consumptive student standing up to his waist in the water, and
cried to him, “ What! you in the water, Sterling!” The reply was,
“Somebody must be in it, and why not I as well as another?” Let
us say to ourselves, Some fellows must be doing the drudgery of
the church and labouring in the hardest places, and why should
not we take that post?

Next, remember that stewards are servants under the more
vnmediate command of the great Master. We should be as the
steward who daily goes into his lord's private room to receive orders.
John Ploughman was never in the squire’s parlour, but the steward
is often there. If he neglected to consult the squire, he would
soon be doing amiss, and involving himself in heavy responsibility.
How often ought you and I to say, “Lord, show me what thou
wouldst have me to do!” To cease to look up to God, so as to
learn and practise his will, would be to quit our true position. A
steward who never communicates with his master! Give him his
wages, and let him go. He who does his own will, and not his
master’s, is of no value as a steward. Brethren, we must wait upon
God continually. The habit of going for orders must be cultivated.
How grateful should we be that our Master is always within call!
He guides his servants with his eye; and with his guidance he
gives, also, the needful power. He will make our faces to shine
before the eyes of our fellows, if we commune with him. Our
example must encourage others to wait upon the Lord. As our
business is to tell them the mind of God, let us study that mind
very carefully.

Again: stewards are constantly giving account. Their account
is given as they go along. A business-like proprietor requires an
account of outgoings and incomings, from day to day. There is
great truth in the old proverb, that “short reckonings make long
friends.” If we make short reckonings with God, we shall be long
friends with him. I wonder if any of you keep account of your
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faults and shortcomings. Perhaps the time will be better spent in
constant efforts to serve your Master, and increase his estate. We
ought each one to ask himself, “What am I doing by my preaching!
Is it of the right kind? Am I giving prominence to those doctrines
which my Lord would have me put in the forefront? Am I caring
for souls as he would have me care for them?” It is a good thing
thus to review one’s whole life, and enquire, “Do I give sufficient
time to private prayer? Do I study the Scriptures as intensely
as I should? I hurry about to many meetings, but am I in all
this fulfilling my Master’s orders? May I not be gratifying myself
with the appearance of doing much, whereas I should really be
doing more if I were more attentive to the quality than to the
quantity of the work?” Oh, to go often to the Master, and to be
right and clear in our accounts with him! This will be profitable
both to our churches and to ourselves.

To come to the main point: @ steward is a trustee of his master’s
goods. Whatever he has belongs to his Master; and choice things
are put into his custody, not that he may do as he likes with them,
but that he may take care of them. The Lord has entrusted to
each one of us certain talents, and these are not our own. Gifts
of knowledge, and thought, and speech, and influence are not ours
to glory in, but ours in trust for the Lord alone. It is Ass pound
that gains five pounds. )

We ought to increase our capital stock. Are all the young
brethren doing that? Are you increasing in gift and capacity?
My brethren, do not neglect yourselves. I observe that some
brethren grow, and others stand still, dwarfed and stunted. Men,
like horses, are very disappointing creatures: good colts drop sud-
denly lame, or develop a vice of which they were never before
suspected. To be always giving out and never taking in, tendeth
to emptiness.

Brethren, we are stewards of the mysteries of God: we are “put
in trust with the gospel.” Paul speaks of the gospel of the blessed
God which was committed to his trust. I hope none of you have
ever had the misfortune to be made a trustee. It is a thankless
office. In executing a trust, there is little scope for originality:
wo are bound to carry out a tvrust with literal exactness. One
person wishes to receive more money, and another desires to alter
a clause in the deed; but the faithful trustee falls back upon the
document, and abides by its provisions. I hear him say, as they
worry him, “ Dear friends, I did not make this trust; I am simply
the administrator of it, and I am bound to carry it out.” The
gospel of the grace of God needs great improvement; at least, so
I am informed ; but I know it is no business of mine to improve it :
my part is to act upon it. No doubt many would improve God
himself from off the face of the earth, if they could. They would
improve the Atonement until it vanished. Great alterations are
demanded of us, in the name of the spirit of the age. Of course,
we are warned that the very notion of punishment for sin is a
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barbarous relic of medizval ages, and must be given up, and with
it the doctrine of substitution and many other old-fashioned dogmas,
We have nothing to do with these demands: we have only to
preach the gospel as we find it. Stewards must keep to their orders,
and trustees must carry out the terms of their trust.

My brethren, we are at this present hour set for the defence of
the gospel. If ever men were called to this office, we are so called.
These are times of drifting: men have pulled up their anchors, and
are driven to and fro with winds and tides of divers kinds. As
for me, I have in this hour of danger not only let down the great
bower anchor, but I have cast four anchors out of the stern. That
may be quite the wrong place ; but in these times we need anchoring
both fore and aft. Now am I fixed. Sceptical reasonings might
have moved me at one time, but not now. Do our enemies ask us
to lay down our swords, and cease to fight for the old faith? Like
the Greeks to Xerxes, we answer, “Come and take them.” The
other day the advanced thinkers were going to sweep the orthodox
into limbo; but, as yet, we survive their assaults. These boasters
do not know the vitality of evangelical truth. No, glorious gospel,
thou shalt never perish! If we are to die, we will die fighting. If
we shall personally pass away, fresh evangelists will preach upon
our graves. Evangelical truths are like the dragon’s teeth which
Cadmus sowed, they breed men all armed for the fray. The gospel
lives by dying. Brethren, at any rate, in this contest, if we are not
victorious, we will at least be faithful,

4 steward’s business is to dispense his master’s goods according to
their design. He is to bring forth things new and old; to provide
milk for babes and strong meat for men, giving to each one his
portion of meat in due season. At some tables I fear the strong
men have been waiting a long time for the meat, and there is small
hope of its yet appearing: the milk and water is more plentiful by
far. Someone went to hear a certain preacher last Sunday, and
complained that he did not preach Christ. Another remarked
that perhaps it was not the due season; but, my brethren, the due
season for preaching Christ is every time you preach. God’s children
are always hungry, and no bread will satisfy them but that which
came down from heaven.

A wise steward will maintain the proportion of truth. He will
bring forth things new and old; not always doctrine, not always
practice, and not always experience. He will not always preach
conflict, nor always victory; not giving a one-sided view of truth,
but a sort of stereoscopic view, which shall make truth stand out
“evidently set forth” before them. Much of the preparation of
spiritual food lies in the correct proportion of the ingredients.
Excess in one direction and failure in another may breed much
mischief ; let us, therefore, use weight and measure, and look up
for guidance.

Brethren, take care that you use your talents for your Master,
and for your Master only. It is disloyalty to our Master if we






