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“As a sheep before her shearers is dumb, so He apeot His mouth.”
Isaiah 53:7.

IT is very suggestive of the way in which our Lakeksus took the sinner’s place that we are here in
the context compared to sheep, “All we like sheapehgone astray,” and then, He who comes to take
our place is also compared to a sheep, “As a shefgpe her shearers is dumb.” It is wonderful how
complete was the interchange of positions betwd®ststCand His people, so that what they were He be-
came, in order that what He is they may become.h®eeclosely He became like His brethren? | can
very well understand how we should be comparetidsheep and He to the shepherd, but | should nev-
er have dared to coin the comparison which likeima kb a sheep. | dare try to explain, but | should
never have dared to utter it if | had not fountete. To liken the Son of the Highest to a sheeplavo
have been unpardonable presumption had not His $pint employed the condescending figure.

Though the emblem is very gracious, it is by nansenovel, for our Lord had been long before
Isaiah’s day typified in the lamb of the Passover.call Him, “The Lamb of God which takes away the
sin of the world,” is a very frequent mode of expiag to us how He made expiation for our transgres
sions and indeed even in His glory He is the Lamthe midst of the throne before whom angels and
the redeemed are bowing. | delight to bring befgrer minds the singular communion between your-
selves and Jesus—you “like sheep” and He “as goshemu like sheep in your wanderings, He like a
sheep in His patience. You more like sheep—I megsethand you—more like sheep for foolishness,
but He only like a sheep for the sweet submissisermé His Spirit, so that beneath the shearer'sihan
“He opens not His mouth.”

I. 1 will not keep you with any preface, but invitewdo consider, first, OUR SAVIOR’'S PA-
TIENCE under the figure of a sheep before her ®teat et us view our Lord’s patience by the help of
the Holy Spirit.

I do not think | will preach to you, but | will sbefore you as open a window as | can and askgou
look in and behold the Lamb of God. Our Lord wasught to the slaughter and brought, in another
sense, by another figure, to the shearers. He veagbt to the slaughter that He might die; to theas-
ers that He might be shorn of His comfort and of konors, shorn even of His good name and shorn at
last of life itself. While He was before the slatggimen, He was quiet as a lamb that is led. When He
was under the shearers He was as silent as a #dfades to be shorn. You know the story of how pa
tient He was before Pilate, and Herod, and Caig@rason the cross. You have no record of His groan
ing or of His uttering any exclamation as thouglpatient of the pain and shame which He received at
the hands of wicked men. You have not one bitterdywone hard speech. Pilate cries, “Answer You
nothing? Behold how many things they witness agafiosi,” and Herod is bitterly disappointed, for he
expected to see some miracle worked by Him. Alt tha says is like the bleating of a sheep, only so
infinitely fuller of meaning. He utters sentencike$ these, “For this purpose was | born and canee i
the world, that | might bear witness to the trusinitd “Father, forgive them, for they know not wHayt
do.” He is all patience and silence.

Now remember, first, that our Lord was dumb andrgu not His mouthgainst His adversaries,
and did not accuse one of them of cruelty or ingastThey slandered Him, but He replied not. False
witnesses arose, but He answered them not. Hedlliday, like Paul, “God shall smite you, you white
wall.” I am not going to condemn Paul, but | certgiam not going to commend him. In contrast with
the Master, how differently he behaves! Jesusrietdall a word against anybody, though they are do
ing everything that malice can invent against Himar Pilate He even makes a half apology, “He that
delivered Me unto you has the greater sin.” Onelvtiave thought He must have spoken when they

Volume 26 Tell someone today how much you love Jesus Christ. 1




2 The Sheep Before the Shearers Sermon #1543

spat in His face. Might He not have said, “Friemtly are you doing this? For which of all My works d
you insult Me?” But the time for such expostulaiomas over. When they struck Him on the face with
the palms of their hands, it would have been wdntidrHe had said, “Why do you strike Me so?” But
no, He speaks not. He brings no accusation to Hliseéf. He had only to have lifted His eye to heaven
or to have felt a wrathful wish, and legions of alsgwould have chased out the ribald soldiers—one
flash of a seraph’s wing and Herod had been eatemooms, and Pilate had died the death he well de-
served as an unjust judge. The hill of the crogghiiave become a volcano’s mouth to swallow up the
whole multitude who stood there jesting and jeeanddim. But no, nothing of the kind, there was no
display of power, or rather there was so greatsplay of power over Himself that He did not use His
might against His most bitter foes. He restrainethipotence itself, with a strength which can ndwer
measured, for His mighty love availed even to estdivine wrath. He kept back the natural indigna-
tion which must have come over His spirit agaihst injustice, the falsehood, the shameful malice of
His foes. He held it all back and was patient, meekl silent to the end.

Again, as He did not utter a word against His asl#es, so He did not say a waghinst any one
of us. You remember how Zipporah said to Moses, “Suagbjoody husband are you to me,” as she saw
her child bleeding, and surely Jesus might have aHis church, “You are a costly spouse to Me, to
bring Me all this shame and blood shedding.” Butgiiees liberally, He opens the very fountain of His
heart, and He upbraids not. He had reckoned ontteemost expenditure and endured the cross, despis
ing the shame—

“This was compassion like a God,
That when the Savior knew

The price of pardon was His blood,
His pity ne’er withdrew.”

No doubt He looked across the ages, for that eydi®ivere not dim, even when bloodshot on the
tree, and He might have looked at your indiffereand mine, at our coldness of heart, and unfakhful
ness, and He might have left on record some sucsaas these, “I am suffering for those who are ut-
terly unworthy of My regard; their love will be @&nry poor return for Mine. Though | give My whole
heart for them, how lukewarm is their love to Me&nh sick of them. | am weary of them and it is wme
Me that | should be laying down My heart’s blood smch a worthless race as these My people are.”
But there is not a hint of such a feeling, notacér of it. He is dumb before the shearers. Thegrshe
away everything from Him. They strip Him to thetlaag, till, as He hangs upon the tree, He says, “I
can tell all My bones, they look and stare upon”Med yet He murmurs not against our cruel sins. He
was stripped because we were naked, that He mayler our nakedness, and yet He makes no com-
plaint against us, nor utters a single syllableMay of regret that He had entered upon so seveenan
terprise and that He was paying so heavy a price."Ror the joy that was set before Him He endured
the cross, despising the shame,” and not a sylishlétered that looks like murmuring or wishingitth
He had not commenced the work.

And again, as there was not a word against Hiemsdvies, nor a word against you or me, so there
was not a worcgainst His Father or of repining at the severity of the punishment of our sin. You know
how Cain said, “My punishment is greater than | baar,” and yet to me he seems to have been treated
with strange leniency, that first red-handed mamm&imes you and | have cried, when under a com-
paratively light grief, “Surely my grief cannot meeighed in the scales, nor measured in the baldnces
We have thought ourselves hardly done by. We haveddto cry out against God, “My face is foul with
weeping and on my eyelids is the shadow of deaihfar any injustice in my hands: also my prayer is
pure.” But not so the Savior. In His mouth werecomplaints. Yet it is quite impossible for us taeo
ceive how the Father pressed and bruised Him. Hiten alid that olive press revolve? How was the
screw tightened again and again and again, to bhegtones together, to bruise out of Him His very
life! “It pleased the Lord to bruise Him; He hast ptim to grief.” He alone of all mankind could tyul
say, “All Your waves and Your billows have gone oie.” Yet there is not a complaint, for “My God,
My God, why have You forsaken Me?” is a cry of §rlaut it is not a cry of repining. It shows mankoo
in its weakness, but not manhood in revolt. Therthe cry of grief, but there is not the voice elbel-
lion there, nor even of despair. We have the Laatemis of Jeremiah, but where are the lamentatbns
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Jesus? Jesus wept and Jesus sweated great ditdpsdifbut He never murmured nor felt rebellion in
His heart.

Beloved, | feel as if | could not preach upon thigt ask you just to look in there, within the npe
door and see Jesus, the lamb waiting in the shami& struggling when the knife is at His thrdait
waiting there to die and dying with His own conséaying down His life willingly for our sakes. L&o
again and see your Lord and Savior lying down cltied out in passive resignation beneath the sksgarer
as they take away everything that is dear to Hiohya@t He opens not His mouth. | see in this, ini€hr
our Lord, complete submission. He gives Himself Tipere is no reserve about it. The sacrifice ditd no
need binding with cords to the horns of the alkbow different from your case and mine. He stands
there willing to suffer, to be spit upon, to be siedully treated and to die, for in Him there wasoan-
plete surrender. There was no reserve about Hig, lsoaill, or spirit. He was wholly given up to deth
Father’s will and work out our redemption. Theresveacomplete self-conquest, too. In Him no faculty
arose to plead for liberty and ask to be exemptesh the general strain. No limb of the body, no-por
tion of the mind, no faculty of the spirit startdunjt all submitted. A whole Christ giving up His ala
being unto God that He might perfectly offer Hiniseithout spot for our redemption.

There was not only self-conquest, but there aveamplete absorption in Hiswork. The sheep, lying
there, thinks no more of the pastures, it just givgelf up to the shearer. And Christ forsook Hisher
that He might be one flesh with us; that was atvigry first, and therefore He came here and waebi
unto us at Bethlehem. He kept up the union to titead hence He was one with us in death. The zeal
of God’s house did eat Him up in Pilate’s hall adlvas everywhere else, for there He witnessedoa go
confession. No thought had He but for the cleaaghthe divine honor and the salvation of God'’s elec
His powers were concentrated into one desire amgdssion of love to men made His heart hot within
Him till it melted and ran out in a stream of lcaed blood. Oh, brethren, | wish we could alwaystget
this, to submit our whole spirit to God, to resigmrselves completely, to learn self-conquest, &ied t
the delivering up of conquered self entirely to Gode absorption of it all in one desire, the baognup
of the sacrifice till it should be like Elijah’s @fice on Carmel, when the fire came down fromvea
and consumed not only the bullock, but the woodtaedstones of the altar, and licked up the wdtat t
was in the trenches, and the whole sacrifice weninuwne vast cloud of fire and smoke to heaven, a
whole burnt offering to the living God. This is jushat one could wish might happen to us, evern as i
happened unto the Lord’s Christ on that day.

The wonderful serenity and submissiveness of aud lare still better set forth by our text, if & i
indeed true that sheep in the east are even maike dloan with us. Those who have seen the noide an
roughness of many of our washings and shearing$aridlly believe the testimony of that ancient arrit
Philo-Judaeus when he affirms that the sheep catatarily to be shorn. He says, “Wooly rams laden
with thick fleeces put themselves into his hantie [thepherd’s] to have their wool shorn, being thus
accustomed to pay their yearly tribute to man,rtkieig by nature. The sheep stands in a sileninimg
posture, unconstrained under the hand of the shéldtese things may appear strange to those who do
not know the docility of the sheep, but they avett

Il. Thus | have very feebly indeed set before you, fieamds, the patience of our beloved Master.
Now | want you to follow me, in the second plaaeyiew our own case under the same metaphor as
that which is used in reference to our Lord.

Did not | begin by saying that because we wereghkle deigns to compare Himself to a sheep?
Now, just go back again. Our Lord was as a sheéprhme shearers and as He is, so are we alsgsin th
world. Though we shall never be offered up likamlb in the temple by way of expiation, yet the &ain
for ages were the flock of slaughter, as it istent “For Your sake we are killed all the day long, are
accounted as sheep for the slaughter!” Jesus senidsth as sheep in the midst of wolves and weare
regard ourselves as living sacrifices, ready toffered up. | dwell, however, more particularly npbe
second symbol. We can go, and do go, as sheep theshearers’ hands. | want to speak to youla litt
tonight about this figure, as | have no doubt & baen worked out in the lives of many here presedt
may perhaps be worked out at this present timejrahdure days in the rest of you.

Just as a sheep is taken by the shearer and dsisvall cut off, so does the Lord take His people
and shear them, taking away all their comfortsnaes$, all their earthly comforts, and leaving thieane
as shorn sheep. | wish when it came to our tunmtiergo this shearing operation it could be saidsof
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as of our Lord, “As a sheep before her shearer$jesopens not His mouth.” | fear that we open our
mouths a great deal and make no end of complauttnBw to the figure. We need to be reconciled to
the shearing process and to that end | shall spieidis time.

First, remember that sheep rewards its owner for all his care and trouble by being shorn. There is
nothing else that | know of that a sheep can dygields food when it is killed, but while it is a& the
one payment that the sheep can make to the sheggherdield its fleece in due season. And so, dear
friends, a sheep, if it were intelligent, might iMe¢ reconciled to be shorn because it would séke*
shepherd deserves to be rewarded for his pains@hdm content to go down to the shearing house, t
yield my fleece that he may be repaid.” Some of '&pédople can give to Christ a tribute of gratitigje
active service and they should do so gladly evewyaf their lives, but many others cannot do much i
active service and about the only reward they ¢a@a @ their Lord is to give up their fleece by feuf
ing when He calls upon them to suffer; submissiye®yding to be shorn of their personal comfort whe
the time comes for patient endurance. And mark yfoase who serve Christ actively ought to feel that
what they do in that way is all too little, andthfey can supplement it by passive service, by ¥igld
themselves to be shorn as others are, they ougkjdice that in this way they can show forth tai€h
the more abundant gratitude for what He has dontném.

Here comes the shearer. He takes the sheep amd begut, cut, cut, cut, and taking away the wool
by wholesale. Affliction is often used as the bigars. The husband is taken away, or perhaps fee wi
little children are taken away, property is takevag, health is taken away. Sometimes the shears eve
cut off your good name; slander comes, everytheegrss to come and remove your consolations, till all
comforts vanish. Well, this is your shearing tinmelat may be that you are not able to glorify God t
any very large extent except by undergoing thicgse, and if this is the fact, do you not think §u
and I, like good sheep of Christ, should surreraeerfully and say, “I lay myself down with this-in
tent, that You should take from me anything andghéng, and do what You will with me, for I am not
my own, | am bought with a price, and so | woul@etiully yield to anything by which You may get
some honor out of me. “O, You great Shepherd ofstieep, clip and shear me as You will, so long as
You see some sort of return for all Your tendeeaard bitter woe.”

Notice that the sheep is itsénefited by the operation of shearing. Before they begin to shear the
sheep, the wool is long and old and every bushasi@hes it, every thistle with which it gets engfed,
every briar that it passes by, tears off a bith&f wool, and the sheep looks ragged and forlorthdf
wool were left on it when the heat of summer caitn@puld not able to bear itself, it would be sceov
loaded with clothing that it would be as we oursslhare when we have kept on our borrowed wool, our
flannels and broadcloths too late. After the hdasummer has come, we have to throw off our thick
clothes. We cannot bear them; so the sheep isetiter thor losing its wool, it would become a hinata
to it and not a comfort if it could retain it. Sarethren, when the Lord shears us, we do not hikeop-
eration any more than the sheep do, but firsg for His glory and secondly, it really is faur benefit
and therefore we are bound most willingly to subiiitere are many things which we should have liked
to have kept which, if we had kept them, would have proved blessings, but curses. Remember, a
stale blessing is a curse. The brazen serpengmestas a relic, became a snare to the peopiewills
broken up and called Nehushtan, a piece of brdss.nfanna, though it came from heaven, was only
good so long as God’s command made it a blessmigwhen they kept it over its due time it bred
worms and stank, and then it was no blessing.bdali@ve that many persons, if they could, wouldpgkee
their blessings stinking in the house till theyefil their cupboards with worms. But God will nowhat
so. Up to a certain point for you to be wealthy wallessing; it would not have been a blessing any
longer, and so the Lord took your riches away. &Jghat point your child was a gift, but it wouldvea
been no longer so, and therefore it fell sick aled.dYou may not be able to see it, but it mustasely
be that God, when He withdraws a blessing from péisple, takes it away because it would not be a
blessing any longer. Remember this text, “No gdodg will 1 withhold from them that walk upright-
ly,” and if that is true, then this is true, “Noatly good thing will | take away from them that Walp-
rightly,” for that is something more than withhoidi

When the wool goes, it is because the sheep duegally want it, it is better without it. Mr. Jatt,
who has written upon sheep, tells us, “As the gpadvances, the old wool is no longer needed to de-
fend the animal from the cold and it becomes, fitmweight and its warmth, a nuisance rather than a
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comfort.” When the Lord Jesus Christ sends affiictand trial to shear us, while we hope to glorgnHi
in the process, it is also good for us that we Ehbave it cut away. Though we do not like it at th
time, it is working our lasting good.

You who know something about sheep will remembat before sheep are shdahey are always
washed. Were you ever present at the scene when they tiéra down to the brook, to the place where
they have dammed up the stream to make a pool dshiwg? There the men stand in rows, while the
shepherd stands in the water, breast high. Thepstieedriven down and the men seize them, throw
them into the water, keeping their faces above mvated swill them round and round and round to wash
the wool before they clip it off. You see them comé on the other side frightened to death, poor
things, wondering whatever is coming, no doubt unke impression that they are going to be drowned,
and when they escape, they stand bleating on ke shore as one by one they finish their swimamtwv
to suggest to you, brethren, that whenever athiralatens to overtake you, before it actually asiyou
should ask the Lord to sanctify you. If He is gotoglip the wool, ask Him to wash it before Hedakt
off. Ask to be cleansed in spirit, soul, and bodligat is a very good custom Christian people have of
asking a blessing on their meals before they esidhrDo you not think it is even more necessa@sto
a blessing on our troubles before we get into thétafe is your dear child likely to die; will you fho
dear parents, meet together and ask God to blestetith of that child if it is to happen? Heretamegs
going badly in trade; would it not be a good thiadold a special meeting in the family and ask @od
bless your declining business to you? There isdadbap. The harvest fails; would it not be wellsay,
“Lord, sanctify this poverty, this loss, this yeabad harvest. Cause it to be a means of grace {bthe
evil is coming and before it comes we would askesding on it.” Why not ask a blessing on the ctip o
bitterness as well as upon the cup of thanksgivikgR to be washed before you are shorn, and if the
shearing must come, let that be your chief concrd, if You are coming to take my wool, make it
clean before You take it. Wash what You take anghwae also, and | shall be clean. Yes, wash me and
| shall be whiter than snow.”

After the washing and the sheep has dried, thepshetuallyloses what was its comfort. It is thrown
down and you see the shearers. You wonder at tinehpigy the poor sheep. The sheep is losing what
was its comfort. It will happen to you that you bhase what is your comfort. Will you recollectisi?
Because the next time you receive a fresh comfaut must say, this is a loan. Oh sheep, there is no
wool on your back but what will come off. Child Gfod, there is no comfort in your possession but
what will either leave you, or you will leave itobhing is our own except our God. “Why,” says one,
“not our sin?” That was our own, | own that, busu® has taken that upon Himself and we call it no
more our own. There is nothing our own but our God there is no blessing that we have but what,
when the Lord sends it to us, it is on the agreértteat we shall have it only for a time. It is hald
lease, terminable at the will of the Lord. We febly consider that our mercies belong to us andhwhe
the Lord takes them away we half grumble. If yourw anything of a neighbor, you ought not to send
it back with tears, or say, “I am sorry you recall A loan, they say, should go laughing home aod
should what God loans us. We should rejoice. Heggand, blessed be His name, He takes but what He
gave. He does not take to Himself anything of odiesfakes to Himself what He lent us. All our passe
sions are but favors borrowed here to be returnedtaally. So as the sheep yields up its wool asdd
its comfort, so must we yield up all our comfortseedoy one. Or if they remain with us till we dieg w
shall part with them, then, we shall not take seimas one of them across the stream of death.@ur s
itual riches are of another kind and they are lgdalready in heaven, but of all things here beloav
shall take not a thread with us.

The shearers, when they are taking the wool @ffstieeptake care not to hurt the sheep. They clip
as close as they can, but they do not cut the #kpassible, they will not make a gash or a wound,
draw blood, even in the smallest degree. When doemake a gash, it is because the sheep doesnot li
still, but a careful shearer has bloodless shé&xrthis Thomson sings in his Seasons and the passag
so good an illustration of the whole subject thaill adorn my discourse with it—

“How meek, how patient, the mild creature lies!
What softness in its melancholy face,

What dumb complaining innocence appear!.
Fear not, you gentle tribes, ‘tis not the knife

Of horrid slaughter that is o’er you waved.
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No, ‘tis the tender swain’s well guided shears,
Who having now, to pay his annual care,
Borrowed your fleece, to you a cumbrous load,
Will send you bounding to your hills again.”

You can be sure that when the Lord is clipping sinelaring us He will not hurt us. He will take our
comforts away, but He will not really injure us,@use a wound to our spirits. Has He not saidthén
world you shall have tribulation, but in Me you Bheave peace”? If ever the shears make us bléeésl, i
because we kick, because we struggle. If we wetieneas the sheep, we should just lie still arel th
process would cost us very little pain. What pdieré¢ was would become delightful, seeing we had
submitted ourselves entirely to the divine willirPgrows into pleasure when you come to feel thad G
wills it; you are glad to suffer because He ordajos should. It is the kicking and the strugglitgitt
make the shearing work at all hard, but if we arml before the shearers, no hurt can come. The Lord
may clip wonderfully close. | have known Him cliprse very close, who did not seem to have a bit of
wool left, for they were stripped entirely, just 38b was when He cried, “Naked came | out of my
mother's womb and naked shall | return there,” &tilt he was able to add, “The Lord gave and the
Lord has taken away, and blessed be the name abtie’

You will notice about sheep shearing that the shrsaalwayshear at a suitable time. It would be a
very wicked, cruel, and unwise thing to begin simgasheep in winter time. There is a proverb which
talks about God “tempering the wind to the shombd It may be so, but it is a very wicked practioe
shear lambs while winds need tempering. Sheepham svhen it is warm, genial weather, when they
can afford to lose their fleece and are all theeodor being relieved of them. As the summer coores
sheep shearing time comes. Have you ever noticduviienever the Lord afflicts us, He selects thst be
possible time? There is a prayer that He puts khsodisciples’ mouths, “Pray that your flight istria
the winter.” The spirit of that prayer may be s@ethe seasonableness of our sorrows. He will entls
us our worst troubles at our worst times. | haegdiently noticed, and | have treasured it up wittig
tude, that when | have had strong inclinationsitg the opportunity has not come; that if ever Vvéda
had opportunities of sinning temptingly put befone, then | have had no inward longing towards the
sin. When the inward desire and the opportunitytpteat is a very dangerous case indeed, but the Lo
keeps His people from that. So if you notice yoaulss depressed, the Lord does not send you a very
heavy burden, but reserves such a load for timemwlou have had joy in the Lord and that joy has
been your strength. It has got to be a kind ofifgelvith us that when we have much delight, a tsal
near, but when sorrow thickens, deliverance is @ogring. The Lord does not send us two burdens at a
time, or if He does, He sends double strengtts &#n observation which | suppose no one would make
but an Irishman, and | am not one, that you newemkthe west wind blow when the east wind is trou-
bling you. You never knew the wind blow from theathovhen it was blowing from the south. As a rule,
except it is in a tornado or a cyclone, the winold from some one quarter. “He stays His rough wind
in the day of the east wind.” He knows how to prevaur suffering more tribulation than we can bear.
He shears us, but not to injure us. He clips avmaytool, but sends the genial temperature so teat w
may be able to flourish under our loss. Let thahbid and let God be thanked for it.

There is another thing to remember. When God takesy our mercies He is ready to supply us
with more. It is with us as with the shedpere is new wool coming. Whenever the Lord takes away our
earthly comforts with one hand, one, two, three,reiores with the other hand, six, twelve, scaaes,
hundred. He takes away by spoonfuls and He givesabpads. We are crying and whining about the
little loss and yet it is necessary in order thatmay be able to receive the great mercy. Yesillibe
so, we shall yet have cause for rejoicing, “Joy esnm the morning.” There is always as good fish in
the sea as ever came out of it and when one davoffs is taken away there are more mercies to come
The great sea of divine love has bigger fish ith@n ever we have taken out of it. If we have st
position, there is another position for us. If wavé been driven out of one place, there is yefugee
for us. God opens a second door when He shutdritelf He takes away the manna, as He did from
His people Israel, it is because there is the cbr@anaan for them to live on. If the water of thek
did not follow the tribes any longer, it was beaatisey could drink of the Jordan and of the brablks
flowed in that land of hills and valleys. Yes, thas new wool coming. Do not therefore fret at the
shearing. | have given these thoughts in briet, weamay come to this last word.
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lll. Let us, in the third place, endeavor to imitate ¢ixample of our blessed Lord when our turn
comes to be shorn. Let us be dumb before the siseatdmissive, quiescent, even as He was.

| have been giving, in everything | have saideason for so doing. | have shown that it glorifies
God, rewards the Shepherd, and benefits oursdlVesie shown that He measures and tempers our af-
fliction and sends the trial at the right time.avie shown you in many ways that we are wise to gubm
ourselves as the sheep does to the shearer antbtekecompletely we do so the better. Oh, brethsen,
shall be happy when we have done with self. It w#l well with us, whatever we may have gone
through, when we learn that verse of Toplady’'s—

“Sweet to lie passive in Your hand
And know no will but Yours.”

| know we struggle a good deal and we make exdasedruggling. Sometimes we say, “Oh, this is
so painful, | cannot be patient! | could have boangthing else, but not this.” When a father isngato
correct his child, does he select something thaglaasant? Oh, dear no. The painfulness of the-chas
tisement is the essence of it and even so thermtde of your sorrow will be a blessing to you.tBg
blueness of the wound the heart will be made hditemot rebel because your trial seems strange. It
as good as saying, “If | have it all my own way illwot rebel, but if everything does not please me
will not endure it.” Sometimes we complain becaot@ur great weakness. “Lord, were | stronger |
would not mind this heavy loss. | am like a witleeteaf driven by the tempest.” But who is to be the
judge of the suitability of your trial? You or Go&mMmce the Lord judges this trial to be suitablgdar
weakness, depend upon it, it is so. Lie stillskiél, and lie quite still! “Alas,” you say, “my gf comes
from the cruelest quarter. This trouble did noseudirectly from God, it came through my cousinmyr
brother, who ought to have treated me with graéitudcould have borne it if it had not come in that
way, but since it was not an enemy, | am unableetar it.” Then let me tell you, it is not a traitafter
all. God is at the bottom of all your tribulationeek through the second causes to the great FitsdeCa
It is a great mistake when we fret over the hunmstrument which smites us and forget the hand which
uses the rod. If | strike a dog with a stick, hiegimy stick—that is because he is stupid. If laigint a
little, he would bite me or else take the blow, &ogv in obedience. Now, you must not begin biting t
stick. After all, it is God that uses that staffptigh it is of ebony or of blackthorn. It is wetl have
done with all this picking and choosing, and tosee¢ghe whole matter in the hands of infinite wisd@m
sweet singer has put this matter very prettilymetquote the lines—

“But when my Lord did ask me on what side

| were content,

The grief whereby | must be purified,

To me was sent,

As each imagined anguish did appear,

Each withering bliss

Before my soul, | cried, ‘Oh! Spare me here,
Oh, no, not this!’

Like one that having need of, deep within,
The surgeon’s knife,

Would hardly bear that it should graze the skin,
Though for his life.

Nay, then, but He, who best does understand
Both what we need,

And what can bear, did take my case in hand,
Nor crying heed.

This is the pith of my sermon—oh sheep, yield gelfr yield yourself! Oh believer, yield yourself,
lie passive, lie passive, struggle not! There isugse in struggling, for our great Shearer, if Heangeto
shear, will do it. If He means to send us triald tnoubles, He will not spare for our crying. Hdlwiot
mind our whining, He will do His will and carry ottis purpose. What is the good, therefore, of rebel
lion? Did not | say just now that the sheep, buggting, might be cut by the shears! So you aridwe
struggle against God, we shall get two troublesesn$ of one and after all there is not half so much
trouble in a trouble as there is in our kicking iagathe trouble. The eastern plowman when he plows
has a goad and pricks the ox to make it move aldegdoes not hurt it much, but suppose the oxdling
out the moment it touches him? He drives the go&m himself and bleeds. So is it with us. If wekkic
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out against divine providences, we shall get a sarend, much more than was ever needful; we shall
endure much more pain than would have come if wkyieded to the divine will. What is the use of
kicking and struggling then, you fretful ones? Yeannot make one hair white or black. You that are
troubled, rest with us, for you cannot make shosvesunshine, rain or fine weather, with all youoayn-

ing. Did you ever bring a penny into the till byfting, or put a loaf on the table by complaintget a
shilling in your pocket by murmuring? Murmuringusasted breath and fretting is wasted time. | wish
myself that | could be more quiet, calm, and sekgessed, but an active mind is apt to turn usetrf it

to its own wounding, when all the cares of a chuae a great work press heavily. | long to cry habi
ally, “Lord, do what You will, when You will, as Mowill with me, Your servant. Appoint me honor or
dishonor, wealth or poverty, sickness or healthjlaxation or depression, and | will take all rigjtadly
from Your hand.” A man is not far from the gateshefiven when he is fully submissive to the Lord’'s
will. Though heaven is uphill, the road to it isrdthill, and when a man has gone down so much #hat h
is dead to self, he is not far from entering iritatteternal life where God shall be all in allbirss for-
ever and ever. You that have been shorn have, ¢,lvegeived a word of comfort tonight through the
ever blessed Spirit of God. May God bless it to.yOh that the sinner, too, would submit himself to
God, yield himself up, and rebel no longer! Subyaitirselves unto God, let every thought be brought
into captivity to Him, and the Lord send His bleggifor Christ's sake. Amen.

TO THE READERS OF THE SERMONS.

June 21, 1880
Nightingale-lane, Balham

Dear Friends,

The first stones of the Girls’ Orphanage at Stoalkwill be laid tomorrow, June 22. The buildings
will consist of houses for 250 children and schadsve them. The contract is 11,100, but extras
occur in most buildings, and there may be soméisdase, though they will be as few as possible. A
ready we have at this date about £7,000, and if.tnd shall continue to move the hearts of other se
mon readers as some have been moved, the remaiideome in with a joyous bound. | am greatly
cheered by the hundreds of loving letters whiclavehreceived—an abundant reward for all the toil of
preparing these sermons for the press. This orpleawark is not a labor for myself, even in the teas
degree, but for poor widows and orphans, and thexeff with boldness ask God’s servants who are
profited by the sermons to unite with me in it. Whhis part of our enterprise is carried out theiik
be dining hall, infirmary, etc. to build, and th#rere will be 500 children to keep. Help one, hallp
and help often, if you feel it to be a worthy causeany case, the Lord will not let His servant be
ashamed or confounded when unselfishly bearingolessed burden.

Your hearty friend,

C. H. Spurgeon

Adapted froniThe C. H. Spurgeon Caollection, Version 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, all free, visit:

WWW.Spurgeongems.org
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