Jtletyopolitan. Tabermucle Pulpi,

ENCOURAGEMENT FOR THE DEPRESSED.

ﬁ $¢rnwn

PusLisreDp oN THURSDAY, DECEMBER 9TH, 1915.

DELIVERED BY

C. H. SPURGEON,

AT THE METROPOLITAN TABERNACLE, NEWINGTON,
On Lord’s-day Evening, 27th August, 1871.

“For who hath despised the day of emall things? *—Zechariah iv. 10. “

ZECHARIAH was engaged in the building of the temple. When ite
foundations were laid, it struck everybody as being a very small
edifice compared with the former glorious structure of Solomon.
The friends of the enterprise lamented that it should be so small;
the foes of it rejoiced and uttered strong expressions of contempt.
Both friends and foes doubted whether, even on that small scale,
the structure would ever be completed. They might lay the founda-
tions, and they might rear the walls a little way, but they were
too feeble a folk, possessed of too little riches and too little strength,
to carry out the enterprise. It was the day of small things. Friends
trembled; foes jeered. But the prophet rebuked them both—
rebuked the unbelief of friends, and the contempt of enemies, by
this question, “ Who hath despised the day of small things?” and
by a subsequent prophecy which removed the fear.

Now we shall use this question at this time for the comfort of
two sorts of people—first, for weak believers, and secondly, for feebie
workers. Our object shall be the strengthening of the hands that
hang down, and the confirming of the feebls knees. We will begin,
first of all, with:—

I. WEAK BELIEVERS.

Let us describe them. It is with them a dey of small things.
Probably you have only been lately brought into the family of God.
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A few months ago you were a stranger to the divine life, and to the
things of God. You have been born again, and vou have the weak

ness of the infant. You are not strong yet, as you will be when
you have grown in grace and in the knowledge of our Lord and
Saviour Jesus Christ. It is the early day with you, and it is also
the day of small things. Now your knowledge is small. My dear
brother, you have not been a Bible student long: thank God that
you know yourself a sinner, and Christ your Saviour. That is
precious knowledge ; but you feel now what you once would not have
confessed—your own ignorance of the things of God. Especially do
the deep things of God trouble you. There are some doctrines that
are very simple to other believers that appear to be mysterious, and
even to be depressing to you. They are high—you cannot attain
to them. They are to you what hard nuts would be to children,
whose teeth have not yet appeared. Well, be not at all alarmed
about this. All the men in God’s family have once been children
too. There are some that seem to be born with knowledge—Chris-
tians that come to a height in Christ very rapidly. But these are
only here and there. Israel did not produce a Samson every day.
Most have to go through a long period of spiritual infancy and
youth. And, alas! there are but few in the Church, even now, who
might be called fathers there. Do not marvel, therefore, if you
are somewhat small in your knowledge. Your discernment, oo, 1s
small. It is possible that anybody with a fluent tongue would lead
you into error. You have, however, discernment, if you are a child
of God, sufficient to be kept from deadly errors, for though there
are some who would, if it were possible, deceive even the very elect,
yet the elect cannot be deceived, for, the life of God being in them,
they discern between the precious and the vile—they choose not the
things of the world, but they follow after the things of God. Your
discernment, however, seeming so small, need not afflict you. It is
by reason of use, when the senses are exercised. that we fully discern
between all that is good and all that is evi:. Thank God for a little
discernment—though you see men as trees walking, and your eyes
are only half opened. A.little light is better than none at all.
Not long since you were in total darkness. Now if there be a
glimmer, be thankful, for remember where a glimmer can enter
the full noontide can come, yea, and shall come in due season.
Therefore, despise not the time of small discernment. Of course,
you, my dear brother or sister, have small experience. 1 trust you
will not ape experience, and try to talk as if you had the experi-
ence of the veteran saints when you are as yet only a raw recruit.
You have not yet done business on the great waters. Tha more
fierce temptations of Satan have not assailed you—the wind has been
tempered as yet to the shorn lamb; God has rot hung heavy weights
on slender threads, but hath put a small burden on a weak back.
Be thankful that it is so. Thank him for the experience that you
have, and do not be desponding because you have not more. It
will all come in due time. “Despise not the day of small things.”






