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A SERMON
DELIVERED ON LORD’S-DAY MORNING, MAY 18, 1879,
BY C. H. SPURGEON,
AT THE METROPOLITAN TABERNACLE, NEWINGTON.

(In commemoration of the completion of the 28 year of his
ministry over the church meting in the Tabernacle).

“O Lord, | have heard Your speech, and was afrai@;Lord, revive Your work
in the midst of the years, in the midst of the ysamake known; in wrath remember mercy.”
Habakkuk 3:2.

HABAKKUK had the sadness of living at a time wheuet religion was in a very deplorable state.
The nation had to a great extent departed frontithiey God. There was a godly party in the kingdom,
but the ungodly and idolatrous faction was exceggistrong. The Lord threatened judgment on the
people on account of this and it was revealed égptiophet that an invasion by the Chaldeans was nea
at hand. The prophet, therefore, was filled witkiaty as to the future of his country because heita
sinful condition and knew where it must end. Thelbof his prophecy begins with the earnest question
of intercession, “O Lord, how long?” His spirit wasrred within him at the sin of the people and hi
heart was broken by a vision of the chastisememttwiine Lord had ordained. It becomes all who bear
witness for God to thus be stirred in soul wherytbee the name of God dishonored and have reason to
expect the visitations of His wrath. A man withauteart of compassion is not a man of God.

Yet Habakkuk was a man of strong faith, a happguonstance indeed for him in evil times, for if
faith be wanted in the fairest weather, much merg¢ heeded when the storm is gathering. And if the
just must live by faith even when the morning bsedim break, how much more must they do so when
the shadows are deepening into night? Those whe teander hearts to weep over the sins of their fel-
lows need also brave hearts to stay themselves Gpdn

Habakkuk’s name, by interpretation, is the emhraoel | may say of him truly that he was one who
saw the promises afar off and was persuaded of Hramembraced them. He took fast hold upon the
goodness of the Lord and rested there. In readmbgdok, one is struck by the way in which he msdi
the presence of God. Fitly does he entitle his b6bke burden which Habakkuk the propliéd see,”
for in the vividness of his apprehension, he isremily a “seer.” He perceives the presence of Gt a
bids the earth keep silence before Him. He behivldgdivine ways in the history of the chosen people
and feels rottenness entering into his bones anehabling seizing him. God was very real to him and
the way of God was very conspicuous before his at@ye. Hence his faith was as vigorous as his rev-
erence was deep. It is in his prophecy that we tbatlwonderful gospel sentence upon which Paul
preaches many sermons, “The just shall live bynhfaitand it is in this prophecy too that we find that
notable resolution of faith when under the worshamvable circumstances, she says or sings, “Alt-
hough the fig tree shall not blossom, neither stialt be in the vines; the labor of the olive dHall,
and the fields shall yield no meat; the flock shoalcut off from the fold, and there shall be nodhe
the stalls: Yet | will rejoice in the Lord, | wijby in the ‘God of my salvation.” Now, beloved,utll be
well for us if we have much of Habakkuk’s spiritdaare grounded and settled by a strong confidence i
God; for if so, while we may have somber views badtto the present and the future, we shall bel free
from all despondency by casting ourselves upon Wimse ways are everlasting. His goings forth of
old were so grand and glorious that to doubt Hirtoislander Him. His nature is so unchangeable that
to reckon upon the repetitions of His gracious daedut to do Him the barest justice.

In the text which | have selected this morninghwan eye to the celebration of thé"agear of our
happy union as pastor and people, | see threespoptdn which | wish to dwell. The first e proph-
et’s fear,“O Lord, | have heard Your speech and was afraidhé second ishe prophet’'s prayer,O
Lord, revive Your work in the midst of the yeans,the midst of the years make known.” And the third
is the prophet’s pled;in wrath remember mercy,” coupled with the restlwd chapter in which he prac-
tically finds a plea for God’s present working hetreport of what He had done for Israel in theenld
times.
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l. First, then, | want you to NOTICE THE PROPHET’'S AHEA'l have heard Your speech and was
afraid.” It is the fear of solemn awe—it is not ddeor terror, but reverence. Read it in conneotvdh
the 20" verse of the preceding chapter, “But the Lorchislis holy temple: let all the earth keep silence
before Him. O Lord, | have heard Your speech ansg afeaid.” All else was hushed and then, in the sol
emn silence, he heard Jehovah'’s voice and tremlilexinot possible that mortal men should be thor-
oughly conscious of the divine presence withoubhddilled with awe. | suppose that this feelinguim-
fallen Adam was less overwhelming because he haknse of sin, but surely even to him it must have
been a solemn thing to hear the Lord God walkinthengarden in the cool of the day. Though filled
with a childlike confidence, yet even innocent mawdh must have shrunk to the ground before that ma-
jestic presence. Since the fall, whenever men baea favored with any special revelation of Godyth
have been deeply moved with fear. There was gredt in the spirit of the old tradition that no man
could see God's face and live, for such a sens®thfingness is produced in the soul by consciogsnes
of Deity that men so highly favored have found tBelmes unable to bear up under the load of blessing
Isaiah cries, “Woe is me. For | am undone; for mgshave seen the King, the Lord of hosts.” Daniel
says, “There remained no strength in me.” Ezelkeelates, “When | saw it, | fell upon my face.” And
John confesses, “When | saw Him, | fell at His fastdead.” You remember how Job cried unto the
Lord, “I have heard of You by the hearing of the: é&at now my eye sees You. Wherefore | abhor my-
self and repent in dust and ashes.” Angels, whulclhe ladder which Jacob saw, veil their facesnvhe
they look on God, and as for us who are at the dbthat ladder, what can we do but say with theeipa
arch, “How dreadful is this place”? Albeit thaigtthe greatest of all blessings, yet is it an &wfing to
be a favorite with God. Blessed among women wasvihgin Mother, to whom the Lord manifested
such high favor, but for this very reason to hewdis foretold, “Yes, a sword shall pierce throughiry
own soul also.” Blessed among men was he to whooh$poke as a friend, but it was necessary that a
horror of great darkness should come upon hins ftot given to such frail creatures as we areandst
in the full blaze of Godhead, even though it ispenred by the mediation of Christ, without crying ou
with the prophet, “l was afraid.” “Who would notaieYou, O King of nations?”

Habakkuk’s awe of God was quickened by the “speadtich he had heard. “O Lord, | have heard
Your speech,” which is by some rendered, “repaayd referred to the gospel of which Isaiah says,
“Who has believed our report?” But surely the megrshould rather be looked for in the context and
this would lead us to interpret the “report” asatiglg to what God had done for His ancient peogiew
He came from Teman, cleaving the earth with riwerd threshing the heathen in anger. The prophet had
been studying the history of Israel and had seernéind of God in every stage of that narrative—from
the passage of the Red Sea and the Jordan ondadtieg out of the heathen and the settlemerdraf |
el in Canaan. He had heard the speech of God istting of Israel in the silence of his soul. He lsadn
the deeds of the Lord as though newly enacted andas filled with awe and apprehension, for he saw
that while God had great favor for His people, fietwas provoked by their sins. And though He passed
by their transgressions many and many a time, getlid chasten them and did not wink at their iniqui
ties. The prophet remembered how God had smitraellén the wilderness till the graves of lust cov-
ered many an acre of the desert. He rememberedHaowad smitten them in Canaan, where tyrant after
tyrant subdued them and brought them very low. éteembered the terrible judgments which the Lord
had sent, one after another, thick and threefolshugis guilty people, fulfilling that ancient woiaf
His, “You only have | known of all the nations diet earth, therefore | will punish you for your inig
ties.” He saw that burning text, “I the Lord youn@&am a jealous God,” written in letters of firé al
along the history of Jehovah’s connection with elisct people and so he cried, “O Lord, | have heard
Your speech and was afraid.”

Probably, however, Habakkuk alludes to anothercgoof apprehension, namely, the silent speech
of God within his prophetic bosom, where, unheaydrten, there were intimations of coming venge-
ance which intimations he afterwards put into waadd left on record in the first chapter of his koo
The Chaldeans, a people fierce and strong werengpap. They were a bitter and hasty nation, tegribl
and dreadful, swifter than leopards and fiercentbaening wolves. These were hastening towards Ju-
dah as mighty hunters hurry to the prey and insthidt of prophecy; Habakkuk saw the land parched
beneath the fire-hoofs of the invading horses,gasnand kings led away into captivity, the gardén o
the Lord turned into a desolate wilderness, andaheh itself shorn of its forests by the hand of-vio
lence. The fear of this frightful calamity made hiremble; as well it might, for Jeremiah himself
scarcely found tears enough to bewail the Chaldea® Now, my brethren, when the Lord leads His
servants to look from their watchtowers and to gubs future by the past, we also are afraid. Winen
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see God’s chastisement of a sinful people in ygare by and are led therefrom to prognosticate the
probable future of a sinful people in the preseayt, dnd then do our hearts fail us for fear lestltbrd
should avenge Himself upon the guilty nation in etlhwe dwell. We are afraid for ourselves also with
great fear, for we also have sinned.

Thus, you see, the prophet’s fear was made upesktthree things—first, a solemn awe inspired by
the near presence of the Lord who cannot look upiguity, lest haply He should break forth upon the
people as a consuming fire. Secondly, an appretveisawn from the past report of God’s ways which
He had made known to Moses and His acts to thdremilof Israel, lest He should again smite the err-
ing nation. And then, thirdly, a further apprehensihich projected itself into the future, that therd
would execute the threatenings which He had sarsdleuttered by His prophets and permit the Chal-
deans to treat His people as though they were sty firghes of the sea to be taken in their net aad d
voured.

Putting those three things together, | advandbegrophet’s special subject of fear which hasibee
generally overlooked but is very conspicuous intthe. The prophet was afraid because of the partic
lar period of national life through which his peeplere passing. They had come, if | read his prayer
aright, to “the midst of the years,” or the midgbleriod of their history. Habakkuk’s ministry wastno
exercised in the first ages when Moses and Samophpsied, nor yet in these latter days wherein we
live, upon whom the ends of the earth have comeprdbably ministered 600 years before the coming
of Christ—somewhere in the very center of humamohys—if that history is to make a week of thou-
sands as to its years as many have imagined. \&fthrd to the Israelite people, they were now far re
moved from the day “when Ephraim was a child.” Thegre in their middle life when the best things
ought to have been developed in them. The hera@onas gone and that unpoetical, matter of fact era
was come in which men labored in the very fire amgried themselves for very vanity and therefore
like a tender intercessor, the prophet cries, “@dl.oevive Your work in the midst of the years,the
midst of the years make known.” The applicatiorotoselves which | want to make this morning is
drawn from the fact that we also as a church haaehed “the midst of the years.” Under the present
pastorate we are like mariners in mid ocean, di?énleagues, or rather years, from the place of ou
departure and making all sail for the further shé® to any service we may expect personally te ren
der, we are certainly in the midst of the yeansaf near to their end. In the course of naturecadd
not expect that more than another 25 years of &would be compassed by us [Brother Spurgeon died
January 6, 1892, less than 13 years later.—eod]Jamowe so foolish as to reckon even upon that. We
have, at any rate, come to middle life in our churelationship now that we celebrate our silveriann
versary.

Brethren, there is about “the midst of the year€ertain special danger and this led the progset,
it shall lead us at this time, to pray, “O Lordyike Your work in the midst of the years, in thedsti of
the years make known.” Youth has its perils, baséhare past. Age has its infirmities, but these we
have not yet reached. It is ours then to pray agdire dangers which are present with us “in thastni
of the years.” The middle passage of life with ssralividuals and with us as a church is crowdeith wi
peculiar perils.

Have you never noticed how previous dispensati@ve all passed away in their prime, long before
they had grown grey with years? Upon the goldenddgmradise and perfection the sun went down be-
fore it was yet noon. The patriarchal period saevaof its hoary fathers wearing the veneratiocexi-
turies, but in a few generations men with lengtldelnees had grown so skilled in sin that the flood
came and swept away the age before yet it had blediade. Then came the Jewish state with its jsidge
and its kings—and scarcely have we read that Salopudlt a great house for the Lord before we per-
ceive that Israel has gained the zenith of herygtord her excellence declines. Even so was iteén th
Christian church of the first ages, so far as i wavisible organization. It began well—what didder
it? It was in fullest health and strength whendfield the lions and the flames and laughed empé¢oors
scorn, but before long Constantine laid his royaidhupon it and the church became sick of the king’
evil—the cruelest of all diseases to the churckodl. This malady, like a canker, ate into her Jegrt
and defiled her soul so that what should have begpiritual empire chastely wedded to the Lord &hri
became the mistress of the kings of the earth.nklddle ages were a night of darkness which even yet
casts its dread shade across the nations. It seerhthe middle passage of communities cannotfee s
ly passed except by a miracle of grace. The moroarges with a dawn of bright beams and sparkling
dews, but before long the sun is hot and the fial@gsparched or the sky is black with clouds ared th
glory of the day is marred. This is a matter of stant anxiety to the lover of his race who knowss th
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jealousy of God and the frailty of His people, lesthe midst of the years the people should twidea
from their faithfulness and forget their first loaad therefore the Lord should be provoked to reemov
their candlestick and leave them to their own desi®© Lord, my God, grant this may not happen unto
this Your church.

What, then, are the dangers of this middle passage

First, there is a certain spur and stimulus ofaftgvabout religious movements which in a few years
is worn out. | well remember when we were calleal,nine days wonder,” and our critics prophesied
that our work would speedily collapse. Such excéatrhad been before and had passed away—and this
would be one among other bubbles of the hour. The days have lasted considerably longer—may
nine such days follow them in God’s infinite mer&jow, whatever detractors might say, we know that
there was then a life, an energy, a freshness abhauything which was done by us as a church which
we could hardly expect to continue with us fortaftse years. Youthful novelty has certainly gong an
the danger is that a community should be greatlgkered by the ceasing of that force which in some
cases has been all the power possessed. Lady Hdotinin a letter to Mr. Berridge, deplored thet fac
that every new work, after a season, seemed to biedess. Berridge remarked that in this the ptive
churches were much like our own and that aftef@h@er rain which falls at seed-time, there is ofte
dry interval until the latter rain descends. | féda good man’s remark is sadly correct. From anied
ble fervor, many cool down to a dangerous chillisTik to be bemoaned where it has occurred arsd it i
to be feared where, as yet it has not happenedufdr is the natural tendency of things. Belovedhbr
ren, | have prayed to God that when what is caheaesprit de corpss gone from us, the Esprit de Dieu
may still abide with us. | have prayed that whes sbirit which grows out of our association witltlea
other declines, we may be sustained by the Spimichvunites us all to the Lord Jesus.

The middle passage becomes difficult, then, becthiags grow ordinary and commonplace which
before were striking and remarkable. | do not kribat this would matter much if it were not too ofte
the case that with the stimulus of novelty certaimer excitements also vanish. We tremble lespéte
ple who prayed mightily at first should restraimyer before the Lord, lest those who made many self
sacrifices should think that they have done enoagt,lest those who have consecrated themselves unt
the Lord should imagine that they began upon tgh lai key and cannot keep up the music to such a
pitch. A people, who have loved the souls of med have been like mighty hunters before the Lord
after sinners, may suddenly dream that they arasextfrom further effort and may leave others to do
mission work for their Lord. It is an ill day whenfeeling of satisfaction begins to creep overhus,
this is one of the perils of “the midst of the y&at pray the reliance on God in which we begaousth
never depart from us.

It often happens in the commencement of religimosements that men are weak and few and fee-
ble and despised and they trust in God and sodhay strong, but their strength becomes their over-
throw. The tendency of our proud nature is to cdéasa childlike confidence in God when once it feel
strong enough to rely upon itself. The Lord sayshyomany nor by few—and if even for a moment we
should glory in our numbers and think that now we @owerful for the achievement of any work which
we may undertake, we shall grieve the Spirit of @od He may in holy jealousy leave us to barrenness
This is to be dreaded beyond all things. My brethreis a glorious thing to be weak that we mayeha
the strength of God resting on us. It is a glorithieg to be poor and mean and despised that the Lo
may take such weak instruments and get unto Hingéady by the use of them. But it is a grievoud evi
if in the mid-day of prosperity, the church shouwlek the Spirit of God by self-confidence and cause
Him to withdraw His sacred succors.

Another danger arises out of the pride of achiee@mWhen men are beginning to work for Christ,
they feel that they cannot do anything without Hind they trust in God to give them strength and He
answers their humble cry and does great thinghémt But when a good work is worked, we are apt to
feel, “We have won our laurels. We have borne thelbn and the heat of the day and we may now
rest.” This is fatal to progress. We shall do naoene@hen we imagine that we have done enough. You
know the story of the painter who broke his palettel put down his brush and told his wife that he
would never paint again for the artistic facultydrgeparted from him? When she inquired how he was
aware of the sad fact, he answered, “The last i@dtproduced realized my ideal and satisfied me an
therefore | am certain that | have lost my powea asinter.” It certainly is so that we are fit fohrist’s
service only as long as we feel that we have aslge¢ nothing and are merely at the beginning of ou
purposed service. Those who pine for greater etspl@ve not yet spent themselves, but the dargger li
in saying, “I have finished my day’'s work. Soukéayour ease.” From my heart | dread the middle hou
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of life’s day, both for myself and you, for thereso many think it no ill, like the Italians, to &lasies-
ta, or mid-day sleep, and then it is that the enenup@n them.

There is too a pride of experience which is agrtaw upon churches and individuals, like moss up-
on old trees, when men are “in the midst of theyéa hey feel, “We are not now the young, simple,
silly people that we once were. We are not nowdmbercome by temptation or misled by error. We
shall beyond all doubt remain sound in faith ancepn life even to the end.” It is from the eggcainal
security that the canker worm of backsliding ischatd—therefore we must mind what we are doing “in
the midst of the years.”

Besides, | think, dear brethren, all Christiansstrioe conscious that after a continuance in doing
well we are apt to be assailed by weariness. Apamrt our Lord’s promised aid, we faint—we die ireth
long race which He has set before us. Labor leadassitude and suffering to impatience. Grace is
needed to prevent the decays of nature. When tloeahapirits sink, we grow depressed and complain
that our warfare is hard and our travail bitterd avith this there is apt to mingle a sense of disant-
ment because we have not achieved all that ouugamtjopes expected. We scarcely rejoice that some-
thing has been done because so much remains unglcsloed. When the mind is thus wearied, the spir-
it faints at the prospect of a further and perhepeavier strain—and this makes the central regidns
life wonderfully trying to Zion’s pilgrims. We arapt to be slack in the service of God by reasontait
we have already done, though that we must congd#ttlé enough. Satan knows how to take advantage
of our fainting moments—to make cowards of us itha. Therefore, be aware of his devices.

If we have stood like watchmen on the walls foange the tendency is to relax our vigilance. If we
have borne a protest for many years, the thoughsuggest itself that it will be folly to be sinigu any
longer and wise to yield to the current of the smehen the enemy sneeringly whispers, “Who are you
and what have you done with all your testifying asgharate walking and Puritanical precisions? All
that you have accomplished is insignificant enoufeé world still lies in the wicked one and errer i
still rampant. Give up the battle, for you cannat.Win the midst of the years, what with wearinassl|
lack of faith, the heart is apt to yield to theenfal suggestion. Therefore, brethren, let a miginayer
go up from the whole church to our Redeemer GodLt@d, revive Your work in the midst of the
years, in the midst of the years make known.”

Il. Thus have I indicated the prophet’'s fear and nomould conduct you, secondly, to consider
THE PROPHET'S PRAYER, “O Lord, revive Your work."igifirst request is forevival He means,
“Lord, put new life into us. Your cause began wifl, but the tendency of all around it is to make
die, therefore, Lord, quicken it anew, give it dmtbirthday and restore all the force and enefgtso
first love. Give us a new Pentecost, we beseech &oe all the spiritual endowments which came with
the tongues of fire and so enrich us anew. Revdldelp us to begin again. Start us anew in lifiehat
is the petition and it seems to me to be one ofrisest requests that ever fell even from propHedgc
Let us use it. Lord, now that we have been 25 yemysther, let us feel as fresh as if the race \were
beginning. Give us back the dew of our youth thatmay do our first works and something more. Let
us have with the maturity of age the freshnessoatly. And let us run without weariness in Your ways
because Your Spirit has quickened us. Our deperdsngpon You, even for life itself. Breathe on us
once more.

And that life, as | understand it, is to come ufdod’'s people themselves, “Revive Your work.”
What is God’s work? Why, it is God’s people, for wee His workmanshipTrue revival must first
come upon the churches themselves. In all churthess is much that is not God’s work and we do not
ask to have it revived, but rather that it may e gway. But wherever there is anything that is '€od
work—any of the mind of Christ, any sincere prayery faith, any hope, any love, any consecration—
we earnestly cry, “O Lord, revive Your work.” Livgnsaints alone are, in the exact sense of the word,
capable of revival—we can only revive those in whHdmis already found. O Lord, quicken Your peo-
ple!

He means God’s work in each one of us, for we e&ed revival—may the Lord send it to us now
so that if grey hairs are upon us here and therd,vée know it not, we may become young again
through His free Spirit. If the fountain of ourdifuns low, may the Lord touch the secret springs a
flood us again with holy zeal. To save us fromkels of “the midst of the years” we need to hafe
anew imparted to us.

But the prophet also refers to God’s wdnkHis people as well as in them. May the Lord put new
life into His cause. It is an awful thing to sedemd church. | have seen such a thing with my opes.e
| remember very well preaching in a chapel wheeedhurch had become exceedingly low and some-
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how the very building looked like a sepulcher, thlowcrowded that one night by those who came to hear
the preacher. The singers drawled out a dirge whéemembers sat like mutes. | found it hard preach
ing—there was no go in the sermon—I seemed to héngrdead horses. After the sermon | saw two
deacons, the pillars of the church, leaning agahesiposts of the vestry door in a listless atgtadd |
said, “Are you the deacons of this church?” Thepnmed me that they were the only deacons and |
remarked that | thought so. To myself | added thabderstood, as | looked at them, several things
which otherwise would have been a riddle. Here avdead church comparable to the ship of the ancient
mariner which was manned by the dead. Deaconshdéescminister, people—all dead—and yet wear-
ing the semblance of life—

“The helmsman steered, the ship moved on,

Yet never a breeze up blew;

The mariners all began to work the ropes,

Where they were known to do.

They raised their limbs like lifeless tools

We were a ghastly crew.”
May the Lord save us from becoming such a ghasdwcNow, to prevent our getting into that state,
and we easily may—so that instead of devotion teked be routine and instead of life and energydh
shall be dead orthodoxy and dull propriety—we nangt “O Lord, revive Your work in the midst of the
years.”

The prophet further asks for a fresh revelatiothefLord, “In the midst of the years make known.”
When You have made us live, then shall we have ptovkenow and therefore make Your truth known
to us. Did he not intend by this petition that tterd should make known that the work was His own?
“Revive Your work; in the midst of the years mak®otvn,” that men may not say, “This was only an
excitement which the spirit of the people carriedfor a few years,” but may be forced to confess th
this is the finger of God because it continues a@oides. O Lord, in our case make the world know tha
it is Your work because You do not forsake it. Agaonvert multitudes, build up the church again, in
crease the people again, multiply the joy againy ot the Holy Spirit upon Your witnesses agaithwi
signs following.

But | think he chiefly means make known Yoursgifthe midst of the years make known Yourself,
O Jehovah. Reveal in the midst of Your church, Ypawer to save. Make known the person and sacri-
fice of the Well-beloved in whom Your grace and geance strangely join. Make known the power of
the Holy Spirit who convinces of sin and afterwacdsnforts by leading the sinner to the cross. Make
known Yourself, Eternal Father, as You receive gald into Your bosom and kiss them with the kiss
of love and make high festival concerning theiuretto You. The prophet longed that God would be
seen in the midst of His people and this abovéhalhs is our hearts’ desire. Oh, my brethrers iain
and idle for us to think that any good can comé&whan speech or human song or human worship of
any kind apart from God Himself being there. Thenast be supernatural power put forth or men will
never turn from darkness to light, nor rise fronattieto life. What is the church worth if the Losdnot
known in the midst of her? Write Ichabod upon hatlsy for the glory has departed when her God has
gone.

The prophet virtually prays that God would do s church again what He did for her in the olden
times. We have just read the whole chapter—whabraderful poem it is! We can only in a very prosaic
way condense its meaning. First, with the proptet,exult in the manifestation of the divine glory.
“His glory covered the heavens, and the earth wh®f His praise, and His brightness was as thbt]i
He had horns coming out of His hands.” Thus wa®Jath seen and our heart’s prayer is, “Lord, show
Yourself in this way again. Once more display Yglary. Stretch out Your hand which has the horns of
power going forth out of it. Exalt Yourself in tltenversion and the salvation of men that the nudét
may see how glorious is the Lord our God.”

Observe how the prophet speaks of God’s powenaghiis enemies. The Midianites came up upon
Israel in such numbers that, like grasshoppery, ¢bald not be counted. But the Lord smote them and
utterly cut them off. Hear how the prophet desaibeeir overthrow, “I saw the tents of Cushan in af
fliction: and the curtains of the land of Midiarddremble.” And well they might, when Jehovah came
forth to smite them. Now our prayer is that thed.@rould shine forth so gloriously in the midst ofkH
church that the powers of superstition and skegticmay be made to tremble at His presence. | have
looked upon their tents wherein | have seen thertipiying their idols and their gods. | have looked
upon their curtains within which they have spokewsup words of carnal wisdom against the Most High

6 Tell someone today how much you love Jesus Christ. Volume 25




Sermon #1474 The Middle Passage 7

and my heart has said, “Let the Lord dwell in thelshof His people and manifest His power as in for
mer ages and these tents shall be in afflictionwdtetly pass away.” Moreover, the prophet seesall
ture and providence subservient to God and so &ediyr sings, “Was the Lord displeased against the
rivers? Was Your anger against the rivers? Was Yioath against the sea that You did ride upon Your
horses and Your chariots of salvation?”

If God is with His people, all things are on theide—the stars in the heavens fight for them—the
wheels of everlasting providence full of eyes rgeolith watchful wisdom, working out purposes of
benediction. “All things work together for good tleem that love God, to them who are the called ac-
cording to His purpose.” And all this, the propbkays, was done for the saving of His people. Plharao
and his horses were drowned in the sea, but a¥efoszvah, when He went to save His people, the seas
could not overwhelm Him, “You did walk through teea with Your horses, through the heap of great
waters.” Can you not see the horses and the chdawing through the midst of the sea, while therkt
nal King darts His arrows on either side that Heymieliver His people? This is the language of image
ry, but the facts surpass all poetry. God can lib wipeople and He can leave them—but when He is
with them, their horn is exalted by His power angjesty and the truth which they uphold is as a bann
borne aloft to continuous victory. Only we must tgon the Lord in prayer and seek His face irhfait
crying from our hearts, “O Lord, revive Your wonk the midst of the years, in the midst of the years
make known.”

lIl. In the third place, let us consider THE PROPHETLER, that it may be our own this morning.

He had first this plea, “Lord, it is Your work;dtrefore revive Your work.” We take the words out of
his mouth and pray in like manner, “Lord, if thesaur work, end it. If it is man’s work, break ibwin.

But if it is Your work, revive it.” Have we not shunto our souls that we will preach and we will be
lieve nothing but what is revealed of God in thei@are? But we will not yield one hair’'s breadth t
the opposers of revelation because of their s@datience and thought? Is it not so? We hava lifte

old banner of our fathers and preached the dostraighe grace of God whereof the very center is
Christ crucified, a substitute for believing merhis has been our one theme, our staple subject in
preaching and ministering at all times. Now, Lafdhis is not Your truth, for Your name’s sakeighit

it and let us follow it no more. But if it is Youruth, set Your seal to it here and in every othlace
where the name of Jesus is proclaimed. This is gdeading. “It is Your work. We cannot do it. We
will not attempt to do it, but Lord, if it is Your¥ou must do it—we hold You to it by humble faith.

But the best plea is the one he mentions, “In wramember mercy.” That is a plea which suits all
of us. Mercy, mercy, mercy. You might well smitetibdhe shepherd and the sheep, but have mercy!
You might well take away the candlestick and leaséan the darkness, but in wrath remember mercy!
You see the coldness of heart and the inconsistehtife of some of Your professed people and You
might, therefore, give up Your Zion to desolatitwit Lord, remember mercy! Remember it, for You
know it, for mercy is a dear attribute of Yours.nRamber Your mercy in the everlasting covenant when
You chose Your people. Remember Your mercy in ga of that covenant when Your only-begotten
Son was given up to death. Remember all the memy ave had upon us these many years of our
provocation. Remember mercy and still favor us,bextause we have any good thing in us or about us
that can deserve Your love, but for Your mercy’kesaDut of Your free rich sovereign grace, for mer-
cy’'s sake still “revive Your work in the midst dfd years.” It is good pleading—Dbe sure to use it.

One more plea is implied in the rest of the chaptamely, “You have worked great wonders, O
Lord, do this again in the midst of the years.” élbave You heard our prayers. Lord, hear our psayer
in the midst of the years. Hear them now. Here héwe helped the feeble against the strong. Lord,
strengthen us yet again. Here have You broughthinef of sinners to Jesus’ feet. Lord, do the same
again! That is our prayer. By all Your glorious rlaing through the wilderness when You did lead your
people and scattered their foes before them, winemdcks gave them water, and the heavens dropped
with bread, by all the wonders of Your grace to Kpeople of old, since they are still Your peopte;
vive Your work in the midst of the years.”

With this | finish, observing that when the prophad pleaded and his soul was at rest, he sat down
and there were three things which remained upomimisl. Peering into the future he saw the sheen of
the Chaldean helmets and the brightness of the&l ewords. He saw the whole land turned into a wil
derness—and as he watched, he saw that the figy didenot blossom, the vines brought forth no fruit
the olives withered. He heard no lowing of cafilee bleating of sheep was hushed. He saw that &amin
covered all the land and he said, “Lord, let itcine as | have seen; but Your ways are everlaatidg
in the thick darkness You have always worked Yol Wou have never been defeated and You have
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never failed Your people. Therefore, as for mei|ll igjoice in the Lord, | will joy in the God of g
salvation.” That is the posture in which | want yallto be found. We have been assured by peopte wh
think they know a great deal about the future #veflul times are coming. Be it so. It need not alaisn

for the Lord reigns. Stay yourself on the Lord, brgthers and sisters, and you can rejoice in Hisena

If the worst comes to the worst, our refuge is iodGIf the heavens shall fall, the God of heaveh wi
stand. When God cannot take care of His peoplerureteven, He will take them above the heavens and
there shall they dwell with Him. Therefore, as daryou are concerned, rest, for you shall staryaim

lot at the end of the days.

And then there came over Habakkuk a second shioiv, he said, seeing God has worked all these
wonders of old and is capable of doing them ovairad will go back to my work despite the lowering
clouds, for, “The Lord God is my strength and Hé miake my feet like hinds’ feet’—like the gazebe’
feet upon the crags of the mountains, “and He mvdke me to walk upon my high places.” O for this
assurance of safety and strength in the Lord! Véarathe middle passage, but if we have faith idGo
all is safe. We may go and leap in our duties dhrermountains and the hills and not be afraid dlat
foot shall slip. We fall without our God, but wiod our feet shall never slide. He keeps the fekli®
saints and when the wicked shall be silent in desknthen shall the strength of the Lord be seen.

Having thus felt that he could always trust Godatelwer might happen and that he should be upheld
whatever might occur, what does Habakkuk say? Hs j@me about his business and what is the one
business he is set upon? He indicates it in hisskxstence, which is not a sentence at all, bufitiaé
words of his prayer. “To the chief singer on myirgfed instruments.” He seems to say, “All that re-
mains for me is but to love and sing and wait uti# angels come to bear me to their King.” “Abt
have to do, now,” he seems to say, and | want gaay the same, “is just to feel that all is saf¢hie
Eternal hands.”

As for me—

“I'll praise Him while He lends me breath,
And when my voice is lost in death,
Praise shall employ my nobler powers.
My days of praise shall never be past,
While life, and thought, and being last,
Or immortality endures.”

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