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(ON BEHALF OF THE RELIGIOUS TRACT SOCIETY).

“The leaves of the tree were for the healing of thations.”
Revelation 22:2

WE have in the Zland 22° chapters of the Book of the Revelation a very veshd description of
heaven upon earth. | shall not attempt to go infp@ophetical explanations as to when this wilflde
filled, but we know this for certain, for we hawan so many words, that the holy city, New Jeressl
will descend out of heaven from God, and that, woad, there will be, for a time at least, a heavan
earth. But inasmuch as heaven, be it where it msastjll heaven, the description of heaven on esuith
ficiently benefits us to reveal, in some measure,fresent joys and blessings of the celestia.stse
shall not make any mistake if we read the passadmiadreds of thousands have done before us, and as
all common readers will always persist in doingaatescription of the heavenly state as it igrasent
for what can come down from heaven but that whecimiheaven? The results of the revealed presence
of the God of love must be, to His saints, very mtlee same at all times. The same glory will be re-
vealed, the same happiness bestowed, the sameatiotigpfollowed, the same fellowship enjoyed. We
may, therefore, consider that we have before ussargbtion of what heaven now is and shall be, avorl
without end, save only that the bodies of the saané not yet raised and therefore, all the midetails
may not be fully developed. The glowing metaphasehemployed, for we must, to a large extent, re-
gard the language as figurative, are evidentlyridkem the garden of Eden. That was man’s firseimh
itance and it is a type of his last. That paradbech the first Adam lost us, the second Adam weH
gain for us, but with added bliss and superior & shall dwell where a river rolls with placidesm,
and compasses a land where there is gold, “Andjoka of that land is good, there is bdellium and th
onyx stone”—a river watering every tree that isagknt to the sight and flowing hard by the tre&fef
in the midst of the garden. Yet, though there ike@ness between heaven and Eden, there is a-differ
ence, too, for the earthly paradise with all itsf@etions was still of the earth, earthy. And tleeand
paradise is, like the Lord from heaven, heavenly divine. The fatal tree of knowledge of good and
evil, hedged about by a solemn threat, grows ntttengarden of the immortals. They have known euvil,
but they now, “know the Lord,” and know evil no moEverything in the divine paradise is fuller and
more abundant. The gold, which in Eden lay in tbi s used in the heavenly paradise to pave the
streets. The river has no earthly source, but jguf@ river of the water of life, clear as crystabceed-
ing out of the throne of God and of the Lamb.” Tiwed, who in Eden walked only at solemn intervals,
“among the trees of the garden in the cool of thg dhas, in heaven, His tabernacle among men and
dwells among them, while the trees which grew irerizdand ripened their fruits only in autumn, are
succeeded by trees with 12 fruitages in the year.

It has been thought that man would have preseaihednmortality of his body by eating of the tree
of life in Eden and that therefore, when he sinhedvas shut out from it, “lest he put forth his ¢hamd
take also of the tree of life and eat, and liveet@r.” Some even go so far as to think that theeext
longevity of the antediluvians may have been helpgthe remaining influence of that wondrous food
upon the constitution of man for many generati@isthat we know nothing, it is all conjecture. gt i
however, very customary for expositors to speatheftree of life in the garden as the sacramethef
primeval age, the eating of whose fruit they comedd be the grand means of preserving Adam from
death. Now, there is a tree of life in heaven,thate is this difference, that it is more accessinore
accessible even than when Adam was in perfection-#tbere were but one tree of life in the garden,
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the garden was certainly divided by the river whichived in several streams through it. Therefone, t
tree could not always be easily reached from alispaf the garden. In the passage before us, we hav
the tree of life on either side of the river, whi¢lsuppose, intends that there were many suck-tree
though there was only one tree as to its kind,nyaty in number. The picture presented to the mind’s
eye would appear to be that of a wide street witliver flowing down the center, like some of the
broader canals of Holland, with trees growing ahesi side, all of them of the same kind, all calied
tree of life. | do not know how we can make thaifgout in any other way. Some have represented the
tree as only one and growing in thettomof the river, rising out of the water, and so segdoughs on
either side, being, itself, so large as to shatthalcity. Such a conception is almost monstr@ug.to
conceive of many trees of life, all one tree aguality and nature, growing all along the streetpipre-
sent a beautiful image which can very readily beceoved by the mind. At any rate, to all the inlabi
ants of heaven the tree of life is equally and eerally accessible. They may come at it when thay.m
No cherub’s flaming sword stands there to keep thaok, but they may always come and eat of its 12
fruitages and pluck its healing leaves—

“Joy here holds court within its own metropolis.

And through its midst the crystal river flows

Exhaustless from the everlasting throne,

Shaded on either side by trees of life

Which yield in still unvarying interchange

Their ripe vicissitude of monthly fruits

Amid their clustering leaves medicinal.”

We are about to speak only of tleavesof this truearbor vitag “The leaves of the tree were for the
healing of the nations.” Of what can this tree kigpe but of our Lord Jesus Christ and His salvétio
What can it signify but that the presence of Churgiserves the inhabitants of heaven forever fiea f
sickness, while beyond heaven, the precincts antlomgpations, the saving influence is scattered? As
the leaves fall from the trees, so does sacredanfle descend from our Lord Jesus in heaven down to
the sons of men. And as the leaves are the leastopis products of a fruit-bearing tree, so thetlea
things that have to do with Him and come from Hiavé a healing virtue in them. | shall handle the te
very brieflyin reference to heaveand then, at full length, endeavor to bring ositrélationto earth as
the Holy Spirit may enable me.

I. In REFERENCE TO HEAVEN. If you read the passage willsee that the heavenly city is de-
scribed asaving an abundance of all manner of deligli?® men rejoice in wealth? “The very streets
are paved with gold exceedingly clear and fine.& Hates are pearls and the walls are built of posci
stones. No palace of the Caesars or of the Indiagul could rival the gorgeous riches of the city o
the Great King—

“That city with the jeweled crest
Like some new-lighted sun.

A blaze of burning amethyst,
Ten thousand orbs in one.”

In our cities, we feel greatly the need of lightmust have been a dreary age when our ancestors
groped their way at night through unlighted streetggathered poor comfort from the feeble, strumggl
rays of a poor candle placed over each househsldecdr. The heavenly city knows no night at all and
consequently, needs no candle. Indeed, its endisss independent of the sun itself, “For the glof
God did lighten it and the Lamb is the light thdré@onveniences for worship are terribly needed in
many of our great cities, and it is a good worktect temples in which worshippers may assemble. Bu
speaking paradoxically, heaven is well-suppliedhis respect, because of an utter absence botieof t
need of such places and of the places themselveaw'no temple therein,” for, indeed, the wholacgl
is a temple. And every street is, in the higheassghallowed ground. O blessed place, where wé sha
not need to enter into our closet to worship ouh&awho is in heaven, but shall, in the open stiee
hold the unveiled vision of God. O blessed timeewlhere shall be no Sabbaths, but one endless Sab-
bath! O joy of joys when there shall be no breakipgof happy congregations, but where the general
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assembly and church of the firstborn shall be meth everlastingerviceand spend it all in glorifying
God.

Cities on earth should, more and more, striver giteity. | am glad that more attention is beingdpa
to cleanliness. Too long has the age of filth miégecrowded populations the prey of disease anthdea
Up yonder in heaven, the sanitary measures aregtieni for, “There shall by no means enter intanit
ything that defiles, neither whatever works aborgraor makes a lie.” There, every inhabitant ishwi
out fault before the throne of God, having neitepot nor wrinkle. There, everything healthy, every-
thing holy, and the thrice Holy One Himself is heir midst. As for the necessities under whichiglor
fied beings may be placed, we know but very lid®ut them, but certainly, if they need to drirfiere
is the river of the water of life, clear as crystahd if they require to eat, there are abundaritdripen-
ing each month upon that wondrous tree. All thattsacan possibly need or desire will be abundantly
supplied. No pining want or grim anxiety shall tantipem to ask the question, “What shall we eat, or
what shall we drink, or, with what shall we be bled?” “They shall hunger no more, neither thirst an
more; neither shall the sun light on them, nor hegt. For the Lamb which is in the midst of thetie
shall feed them and shall lead them unto livinghtains of waters.”

Nor is there merely provision made for bare ndatiess—their love of beauty is considered. The city
itself shines “like a stone most precious, evee lkjasper stone, clear as crystal.” And her gl@rio
foundations are garnished with all manner of pregistones, insomuch that her light, as seen aftlreby
nations, gladdens them and attracts them to heityAvhose streets are lined with trees laden Wwigh
cious fruits must be lovely beyond all expressibiney said of the earthly Jerusalem, “Beautiful $t¥
uation, the joy of the whole earth is Mount ZioBt what shall we say of you, O Jerusalem above?
Zion! Zion! Our happy home where our Father dwellbere Jesus manifests His love, where so many
of our brethren have wended their happy way, tactviour steps are evermore directed! Blessed are the
men that stand in your streets and worship witlwarygates! When shall we, also, behold your bright-
ness and drink of the river of your pleasures? Thuall respects, the new Jerusalem is furniskeen
with medicine it is supplied, and though we migippgose it to be no more needed, yet it is a jqyeto
ceive that it is there to prevent all maladieshiose whom aforetime it has healed. Leaves for In@a#
plentiful, above, and therefore, the inhabitantls@amore say, “I am sick.”

As everything good is present, our text hints ti@thing ill is there One of the worst ills that can
happen to a man is sickness, for, if he is suffeffom disease, his gold is cold and cheerless|méta
he is languishing, the light is dark in his tabetaalf he pines away with pain, he cannot enjoy hi
food—neither is beauty any longer fair to him. Bugre can be no sickness in heaven because the tree
of life bestows immortal health on all beneathsitgde. Its leaves exhale a balmy influence, fowjeri
the vigor of immortality. Sickness and suffering &anished by this tree of life. “There shall benmare
death, neither sorrow nor crying, neither shalréhige any more pain, for the former things are guhss
away.” As want is banished, as darkness is unknasnnfirmity is shut out, as anxiety and doubt and
fear and dread are far away, so will all bodily apditual disease be forever removed.

It is, in heaven, according to our text, agairgttthere grows the tree which is not only health to
heaven, but whiclrings healing to the nations here beladeaven is the abode of Jesus and Jesus is
the tree of life. If any man would be healed of thelt of sin, he must look to the eternal meritshe
Lamb slain from before the foundation of the workho is now upon the throne of God. If any man
would be saved from daily temptation and trialnimgst look to our advocate in glory who intercedss f
us and pleads that, when sifted as wheat, our faéi not fail. If anyone of us would be saved from
spiritual death, we must look to Jesus, for Hediaé the right hand of the Father, for becauseités |
we shall also live. “He is able to save unto themtost them that come unto God by Him, seeing He
ever lives to make intercession for them.” | sast thesus Christ, my Lord and Master, is in heaveh a
is there comparable to a tree planted in the venter of the city. Under His broad shadow, the re-
deemed delight to sit, and His leaves, as theyaféed down to earth, bring health with them. If we
would be healed, we must gather those leaves grig tiqgm to the wounds and bruises of our souls and
we shall surely recover. Look upward, then, by nseainthe Scripture before us, to heaven, and see it
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full of every good. See it purged of every ill, asek in it the great conduit Head, from which alaumid
streams of healing flow down to men below.

Il. Now, let us come practically to the text IN REFERERN TO OURSELVES BELOW. “The
leaves of the tree were for the healing of theamati’ There is, then, an abundance of healing pawer
Jesus Christ and His salvation. Not only is Hidtfaweet and nourishing, but the leaves, the little
things, as it were, about Christ, are full of heglvirtue.

We will begin our meditation upon the truth of ttext by noticing thatll the nations are sick
Leaves are provided for their healing which woudduperfluous if they did not require to be healed.
We have, in our time, heard great talk about disdog pure, unsophisticated tribes, beautiful itivea
innocence, untainted with the vices of civilizatidut it has turned out to be all talk. Travelees/d
penetrated into the heart of Africa and they hawenél these naked innocents—but they have turned out
to be “hateful and hating one another.” Voyagergehanded upon lovely islets of the sea and found
unsophisticated innocents eating each other! Tla@g lgone into the backwoods and discovered—

“The poor Indian, whose untutored mind

Sees God in clouds, and hears Him in the wind,”
but they have found him cunning as a fox and caseh wolf. Though Pope tells us that the true God
iIs—

“Father all in every age,

In every clime adored,

By saint, by savage, and by sage,

Jehovah, Jove, or Lord,”
yet we find neither sages nor savages so worstgpmiess the gospel has instructed them. No, the sa
age nations have been found so morally sick theit tustoms have shocked humanity and men have
turned from them with horror. Alas, poor human nateven apart from the many evil inventions of civ
ilization, your disease is terrible.

Neither have nations been delivered from the dreathdy of sin by refinement and culture. They
tell us a great deal about the wonderful perfectibthe ancient Greeks, and certainly, they dideund
stand how to draw the human form. And for delinregaphysical grace and beauty, we cannot rival their
sculptors, but when we come to look at the Gneekal form, how graceless and uncomely. The ordi-
nary morals of a Greek were too horrible to be dieed. When Paul felt it absolutely necessary to
speak of them, he was obliged to write that tegritolst chapter of Romans, which no man can read
without a blush, or close without a sigh that sachindictment was so sadly just. God forbid that th
filthiness which the ancients tolerated should deerevived among us; their very sages were nat cle
from unmentionable crimes. The Hindus and Chintdsese polished nations of modern times, do they
excel? Is it not a fact that India reeks with lagmisness which will not endure to be thought upah?
Lord God, you know! All the nations need healingr own among them. If you doubt it, open your
eyes and ears. Do not iniquities abound? Are nofiapities to be heard in our very streets? Go o th
west end and see its fashionable sin, or to thieegalsand see its more open wickedness. Or stalyi®n
side the Thames and mark the degradation of thdgss&®wverwhelming evidence will come before you
to show that our nation needs healing, if you tre@ehe streets beneath the pale light of the moon,
even pass the doors of those haunts of gaiety wiaeh, of late, been so enormously multiplied.

And all individuals in every nation need healiftgs not that some of us are sick and some whyple b
nature, but we are altogether fallen, and all oaresborn in sin. The evil is in our nature frore trery
beginning and nothing within the reach of mere am purge away the evil, let him dream as he may.

There is but one cure for the nationgie-leaves of the tree. There grows no healing betlbhe one
plant of renown. There is one sacred fountain, &shw therein, is health—there is but one, it was
opened on Calvary. There is one great Physician lay® His hands on men and they are restored—
there is but one. Those who pretend that their f@ad minister salvation, and that drops of watanf
their fingers can bring regeneration, are accurbled.there is no balm in Gilead, there is no phgsic
there—the balm is at the cross. The Physiciantiseatight hand of God.

Jesus is pictured, here, as a blessed tree whases heal the nations. Now the point of the t@xt i
this, thatthe very leaves are healinfjom which | gather that the least thing abouti§ths healing. It is
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said of the blessed man in the first Psalm, “Haf,lalso, shall not wither.” God takes care of litike
things, the trifles of believers, and here, of bard, it is said, “The leaves are for the healifighe na-
tions.” That is to say, even His common things, ldiser blessings of divine grace are full of virtue
Many know but very little about Jesus Christ, HJuthey believe on Him, that little heals them. How
very few of us know much of our Lord; some only knthat He came into the world to save sinners. |
wish that they knew more, so that they could fepdnuthe fruits of the tree of life. But even to kno
that is salvation to them, for the leaves healnagons. Do you know yourself a sinner? Will yowéa
Christ to be a Savior? Soul, will you rely upon idgrecious blood to make expiation for your sin? M he
though you have not yet reached up to the gold@teapyet since &af has fallen upon you, it will
save you. The touch of His hand opened deaf edes.spittle of His lips enlightened blind eyes. The
look of His eyes softened hard hearts. The leaginfient of this sovereign remedy has omnipotence in
it.

We may also learn that the most humble and msd tiaith in Jesus Christ will save. It is a grand
thing to believe in Jesus Christ with all your eand soul, and strength. It is delightful nexedoubt,
but to go from strength to strength until you caommdull assurance of understanding. But if you aann
thus mount up with wings as eagles, you will beeslaW you come limping to Jesus. If you have but a
mustard-seed of faith, you are saved. She whoargtkat crowd touched but the hem of the Savior’s
garment, found that virtue flowed out of Him andneato her. Pluck a leaf of this tree by your poor
trembling faith, and if you dare not take more thizat, yet shall it make you whole.

Beloved, after we have been saved from our sifaltly in Jesus Christ, it is very wonderful how
everything about Christ will help to purge the ldpavhich as yet is not cleansed. Study His example
and as you look at the lovely traits of His chagaetHis gentleness and yet His boldness, His coasecr
tion to our cause and His zeal for the glory of Gegau will find, as you value His excellences, they
will exercise a curative power over you. You wi# hshamed to be selfish, you will be ashamed to be
idle, you will be ashamed to be proud when youvgleat Jesus was. Study Him and you will grow like
He. If we take His precepts, and | hope we prizartlas highly as we do His doctrines, there is not a
command of our Lord but what possesses a sacredrpby the application of the Holy Spirit, to cure
some fault or other of our character. Do as He paisand you shall be made whole. Why, there is not
a word that ever fell from those dear lips but wihears healing in it for some one or other of tieut
sand ills that have befallen our humanity. It iswgeet thing to get even a broken text from His rout
His least words are better than the best of otherg.a word from Him, like a grain of medicine, upo
your tongue and keep it there all day—with whatadr it fills the mouth! How sweetly it perfumeset
breath! It is a grand thing to bind a promise royodr arm—how strong it makes each sinew! How
forceful for the battle of life. It is a blessednf) to take His cheering words, which are as frages “a
cluster of camphire,” and carry them in your bosdéwon,they chase away sadness and inspire dauntless
courage. A word of His, beingis, and recognized dsis and coming home to the hearths, brings
healing to head and heart, conscience and imagmatesire and affection. A leaf of the tree of i a
medicine fitted to raise the dead. Do you not kntsapower by a joyful experience? Blessed be God,
some of us know it right well, and can bear glathess to its matchless power.

Then, toothis medicine heals all sorts of diseasEle text puts it, “The leaves of the tree wene fo
the healing of the nations.” It does not say o$ i that malady, but by its silence it teachethasthe
medicine is universal in its curative power. Takis imedicine, then, dear friends, to any man, whoev
he may be, and let it be applied by the Spirit ofiGand it will heal him of whatever disease he lbas
cause the gospel strikes at the root of all diseally it exercises power over all the differénénch-
es of the upas tree of evil, but it does so byngyhe axe at the root, for it deals with sin, $heof un-
belief, the sin of not loving God. No medicine carer heal all maladies unless it eradicates theabo
the evil and creates a fountain of health. Now,gbspel applied by the Spirit of God is radicalgdies
to the root of the matter, operates upon the head, purifies the issues of life. Human preceptd an
methods of morality lop the branches, but leavetringk of the deadly tree untouched—but this clés t
taproot and tears away the evil growth from bendathsoil. For this cause it is able to removedadt
eases.
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This medicine heals disease because it searcteethminnermost nature. Some medicines are only
for the skin—others will only touch a few organgiahose not vital. But the leaves of the gosped,tre
when taken as medicine, penetrate the mind andls#tae heart. Their searching operations divide be-
tween the joints and the marrow, and discern tbhaghts and intents of the heart. A wondrous medicin
this! It searches the soul through and throughraskr ceases its operations till it has purgecetitee
manhood of every relic of sin and made it compjetdan. Lord, give us these leaves! Lord, give us
these leaves continually! Create in us a cleant laga renew a right spirit within us. “Behold, Yde-
sire truth in the inward parts: and in the hiddant fyYou shall make me to know wisdom.” But this can
never be unless You give us to drink of this magépt medicine.

These leaves prevent the recurrence of diseasadhling the man, from then on, to find good in all
that comes to him. A person diseased, if healed;, tma the food which he shall afterwards receive,
bring on the disease again. Place a man undeiircedaditions which cause him an illness—you may
heal him—but if you lead him back to those condisiophe may soon be ailing again. And here, in such
world as this, even if Christ healed us today, Weutd be sick to death tomorrow if the medicine had
not some wondrous continuance of power. And ss. iEor all things that come to us after conversion
are changed, because we are changed. All things t@gether for good to them that love God, to them
that are the called according to His purpose. Hagesarthly joy? We no longer idolize it, but it now
points us to God, the Giver. Have we earthly sor&ie dare not despair because of it, for we know
who has ordained it. Why should a child of God ctammpwho knows that there is love in every chas-
tening stroke of his Father’s rod? What we oncéedajood is now really good to us. What we called i
is no longer ill to us, for the leaves of the toddife are an infallible antidote. What would halseen
our poison is now our food, and what might havdrdged us, now builds us up.

This wondrous medicine abides in the system amiece of health. “The water that | shall give him
shall be in him a well of water springing up unt@#asting life.” Other medicine taken into the teys
acts in its own manner and that is an end of it,this abides. These healing leaves change the life
blood, affect the spirits, and make the nature rothan it was before. Yonder in heaven, those faces
which look so bright and comely, fresher than newnbbabes, owe their freshness to these healing
leaves. And so until the glory life begins, thedatg power of the healing leaves keeps the sothef
believer in perpetual health and will keep himworld without end.

| have shown that the leaves will heal all dissasevill occupy a minute with the glad truth that
these leaves heal whole natiofi$iey are suited to the peculiarities of differimgtions. The gospel has
never been carried to a people who did not neext iwhom it did not suit. It has been found equalby
plicable to the ignorant African and the subtle diinNo man has been found too degraded for itsaeper
tion, nor too civilized for its benefits. The gospas such abundant power that it heals nations“aad
tions,” is a large word, comprehending millions.tBue leaves of this tree can heal countless arofies
men, and it will—

“. .. Never lose its power

Till all the ransomed church of God

Are saved to sin no more.”
It is a happy circumstance that an agent of sutbnoy is diffusible by the simplest means. A methci
consisting of leaves may be carried by the apottyaghere he wills—it is no cumbrous matter. So may
we carry the gospel to the utmost ends of the eaatid we will carry it and send it to every habiati
The winds shall watft it, the waves shall bear ievdver man is found. These leaves are not cumbrous
like the stage properties of Popery, but are rgagtihttered, and wherever they go, no climate esjur
them. The cold of Greenland has not been too seegrevent the Greenlander rejoicing in the Savior
blood. And the heat of the torrid zone has not deerintense to prevent believers from rejoicingha
Sun of Righteousness. No, beloved, the gospel megisns wherever the nations may be and readily
heals them of the direst miseries and the blackésies. It is the cure for poverty, by making meisev
and economical. It is the cure for slavery, teaghiren to love their fellows and respect the rigtitall.
It is the cure for drunkenness, weaning the druhiiam his filthy appetite, saving him from the Bpe
which binds him. The gospel is the only prevenfimewar. We shall need no blood-red soldiery when
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once the warriors of the Cross have won the dais iEithe cure for those foul evils which are thiese

of our social economies, which human laws too oftemease instead of remove. This shall purge us
from every form of knavery, rebellion and discorttemd this only. God grant that its healing influes
may drop upon the nations thick as leaves in Vdilasa, till that golden age shall dawn in which the
world shall be the abode of moral health.

I must remind you, before | pass from this, an i very sweet thing to remind you tfat this
medicine is given and appointed for the very puepothealing | draw your attention to this for the
comfort of any who feel their sickness this morridg he leaves of the tree were for the healing ef th
nations.” You look up to this tree and say, “I aitksat heart. | know that here is my cure, but rhay
dare to partake of it?” Partake freely, for theetveas planted on purpose for you. In the eterngdgse
and decree of God, Christ was given to heal themat In actual fulfilment, He has healed nations—
many nations already enjoy a partial health becaudétudes of individuals in those nations haverbe
healed. Great works have been done in the Isldsedbea. When | think of England, and of the gefns o
the Southern Sea, and of Madagascar, the Lord seehev/e a peculiar favor towards the isles, for in
the islands the gospel has spread more abundduetty édlsewhere—“Let the multitude of the isles be
glad thereof.” The tree is planted with intent theteaves should heal—you need not, then, hesstiadl
inquire, “May | be healed?” It grows for the sidkre you sick? It grows for you. The other day | was
thirsty and passed a drinking fountain. | nevergeaiuto ask whether | might drink, for | knew it was
placed there for the thirsty, and being thirstgrdnk. Who hesitates, for a moment, when he islame-
ly spot upon the beach and finds that there isthéalevery billow, to strip himself and plungeanthe
wave? Does he ask if he may? Surely God has sfheaztean that man may bathe. If | want to breathe,
being in the air, | ask no man’s liberty to breather do | sigh for God’s leave, either, for dict hée
give me liberty when He gave me lungs and badétbezes blow? Since you see Christ before you,
brethren, take Christ! You need not ask any mabertly, nor pine for divine permission. Has He not
said, “Whoever will, let him take of the water d@gelfreely”? He bids you receive. He commands you t
believe and He threatens you if you do not. He say4dis servants—“Compel them to come in.” And as
to those who refuse to come, He says, “He thatbed not shall be damned.” What fuller leave or li-
cense can be imagined?

These words to close with. Are you sick this mog? Take these leaves freely. Are you very sick?
The stronger is the reason you should take thera.are sinful. Past guilt troubles you—take the ésav
again and again. Worse than that, tendencies t@a#ct you. You want to be rid of them—feed dmet
purging leaves as long as you live and they witiveran antidote. You need not think that you wiH e
haust the merit or power of Christ, for if the fris described as coming 12 times in the year, &bun-
dant must the leaves be? There is enough in Gbrigtvery sin-sick sinner. If the sinner does buhe
to Jesus, he shall find no stint in Jesus’ heghmger. Though the sick soul is full of leprosy, Bavior
is full of grace. Put forth your finger, sister,datouch the hem of Jesus’ garment now. Lift yougssgy
sinner, look to Christ on the cross. Though He sefamaway from you, there is life in a glance, how
ever dim the eyes or distant the view. Come tottieis—its very leaves will heal you.

Last of all, are you healed? Well, then, scatiesé leaves. Are you saved? Speak of Jesus Ghrist t
everybody. | wish you to teach others a whole Ghifiyou can. | desire, always, to make my mirnistr
like Simeon’s action when he took the Redeemegetteer into his arms, and said, “Lord, now let You
Your servant depart in peace.” There was a long sggaime between Simeon, with the Son of the
Highest in his arms, and the woman who touchedéme of the Master's garment—yet both have gone
to heaven—and there is a good span of time betttee@hristian who can embrace a whole Christ, and
a poor timid one who can only tremblingly hope i

If you cannot tell others all about Christ, angegthem the fruit of the tree, go and give them the
leaves. And one very convenient way of doing sihas which you may help today, by aiding the Reli-
gious Tract Society, the friend of us all, on whashalf | will add a word or two. “The leaves otth
tree"—that is to say, even little portions and $engages about Christ will do good. It is a ruletlod
Tract Society that every tract shall have enoug@luist in it to save a soul if God shall blesit not
despise a mere leaf, or as you say, “a leaflet,iffGhrist is in it, it is a leaf of the tree ahte will bless
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it. Scatter, then, the gospel leaflets. Perhaps hate not the means to distribute Bibles and larger
books—cover, then, your pathway with tracts. Lgvgeions of our country still need wide distributs

of tracts and all the world outside our countrydeethe gospel, and needs the gospel in the priated
Scatter the leaves. Let them fall as thickly avdsadescend in the last days of autumn. Scatten the
everywhere, since they are for the healing of @#ons. The Tract Society, however, not only presid
us with very excellent tracts, but it brings oubks upon common subjects written in a religiouseton
And this class of literature | hope will be multgd, because people will not always read booksetn r
gious topics, but will read works on other subjeetsnd when these are written in a religious sptiniéy
will exercise the most healthful influence. Theseks are not exactly the fruits of the life-givitrge,
but they are leaves, and life is in them. | am dgtadee the Society bringing out pictures to hamgat-
tage walls and little illustrative texts done irlars, and the like, for anything about Christ wit good.

It is wonderful how a little thing may save a satiChrist is in it. “A verse may strike him fromhem

a sermon flees,” and a picture on a wall may awak#ain of thought in a man who would not listen t
that same thought if spoken in words.

Remember Colonel Gardiner and his remarkable ¢siore by looking at a picture of Christ upon
the cross. While waiting to fulfill an assignmerittioe most infamous kind, he saw a picture of ogr d
ing Lord, and under it written—"I did all this fgrou, what have you done for Me?” The assignment
was never kept and the colonel became a braveesdtdi Jesus Christ. Possibly we may not think well
of representations of the crucifixion, which isheme beyond the painters’ art, but there can bgues-
tion that it is our duty to set forth Christ amahg people by our speech, so that he may be setreivy
mind’s eye, evidently crucified among them.

Make the passing throng see the gospel in evamecmof the streets if you can. Paste up texts of
Scripture among business announcements. Hang thamyour kitchens, in your parlors, and in your
drawing rooms. | hate to see Christian men hanghgminable Popish things, as they sometimes do,
because they happen to be works of art. Burn eveeyof such artful works, whether prints or paint-
ings. | would take the hammer and administer ihvaib iconoclastic zeal on all images and pictufes o
saints and virgins, and the like, which do but tempn to idolatry. Do not degrade your houses hy an
thing which insults your God, but let your adornnisebe such as may lead men’s thoughts aright. And
never let a man say, in hell, “I was misled by akwof art on your wall which was also a work of the
devil and suggested evil thoughts.” Everywhere gi@hrist to the front and scatter His words, like
leaves from the tree. If you cannot do more, ds éimd show your gratitude to your Lord.

PORTION OF SCRIPTURE READ BEFORE SERMON—Revelation21, 22:1-5.

HYMNS FROM “OUR OWN HYMN BOOK"—145, 867, 539.

Adapted froniThe C. H. Spurgeon CollectipWersion 1.0, Ages Software.

PLEASE PRAY THE HOLY SPIRIT WILL USE THIS SERMON
TO BRING MANY TO A SAVING KNOWLEDGE OF JESUS CHRIST .

By the grace of God, for all 63 volumes of
C. H. Spurgeon sermons in Modern English,
and 574 _Spanish translations, visit:
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