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“Yea, though | walk through the valley of the shadoof death, | will fear no evil,
for You are with me; Your rod and Your staff, thepmfort me.”
Psalm 23:4.

Do you know | had laid this text by? | meant thastchoice promise should be kept in store and
stock till I came near the Jordan, and | hoped titvat, in my last hours, | might be privileged tgoy
its sweetness and sing with joyful lips—

“Yea, though | walk through death’s dark vale,
Yet will | fear noill;

For You are with me, and Your rod

And staff comfort me still.”

The other day | found that | needed to eat thevhaely loaf at once and | did so. Fathers tellrthei
children, “You cannot have your cake and eat u,"tdut this rule does not hold good of the consola
tions of God. You can enjoy a promise and stillddyvYes, and all the more because your faithfeds
upon its fatness; | got honey out of this verse esaiays ago when a tempest howled around me, but its
sweetness is still there. | shall enjoy it, | doabt, as | come near death’s gate, but | have thaldeady
sealed to my own soul with richness and fullnessamfifort by the blessed Spirit of our God. | pray t
God that every believer who is burdened might firas precious to his heart as | have found it ioem

This verse is no doubt, very applicable to theegigmce of when he comes to die, but for certain,
that is not its only intent. It has an inexpressibélightful application to the dying, but it isrfthe liv-
ing, too! And at this time if, through any pecultaials, your heart is cast down within you and yoa
walking through the death-shade, | pray you to aéfiee words of the text and may the Lord help tgou
feel that they are true—"Yea, though | walk throubk valley of the shadow of death, | will fear no
evil, for You are with me; Your rod and Your statiey comfort me.” The words are not in the future
tense, and therefore are not reserved for a distantent. Do not postpone to the future that which y
so greatly need in the present!

Though | walk, even at this hour, through the daakey, You, O Lord, are with me! Your rod and
Your staff, they comfort me. David was not dying-e-fisalm is fall of happy, peaceful life. He is lyin
down in green pastures and following his Lord bl wfaters. And if a cloud has descended upon him,
and he feels himself like one threatened with ddathnevertheless expects goodness and mercy-to fol
low him through all his days. The song is not &oupon the shelf till our last day, but is to bagupon
our stringed instruments all the days of our liv€ekrefore let us sing it at this hallowed houtthe
courts of the Lord’s house and in the midst of thibat love Him!

I. I call your attention, first, to THE PASS AND ITSERRORS—"The valley of the shadow of
death.” Get the idea of a narrow ravine, somethkegthe Gorge of Gondo or some other stern pass up
on the higher Alps where the rocks seem piled tivée and the sunlight is seen above as through-a na
row rift. Troubles are sometimes heaped on onehanppile on pile, and the road is a dreary pass
through which the pilgrim, on his journey to heavieas to wend his way. Set before your mind’s eye a
valley shut in with stupendous rocks that seem éetnoverhead, a narrowing pass, dark as midnight
itself. Through this valley, or rocky ravine, theavenly footman has to follow the path appointed fo
him in the eternal purpose of the infinite mindrdigh such a dreary rift many a child of God is mak
ing his way at this moment—and to him | speak.

Our first observation about it is that it is exdegly gloomy. This is its chief characteristicidtthe
valley of the shadow—the shadow of death. Deathrigble and the very shadow of it is cold and chil
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and freezes to the marrow. | have stood under ratksh have not merely cooled me, but have cast a
horribly damp chill as though the embrace of déwtti been about me and its cold within me. One has-
tens to escape from such a deadly shade whictehdsd to strike you with fever. And such, it se¢mns
me, is the shade cast by the wings of death wheemtn feels that he is under such trouble thaghe c
not live and would not even wish to do so if heldoTThe joy of life has been like the sun under an
eclipse and in the chill, dark, damp shade of aliersorrow the man has cowered down and beneath
the icy touch of doubt has shivered, has felt fedeand frightened and has been as one out of hid. mi

| speak to some young hearts here who, | hope, kraiting about this gloom. Do not wish to know it!
Keep bright while you can. Sing while you may. Beks and mount aloft and sing as you mount! But
there are some of God’s people who are not mutherark line—they are a great deal more like owls.
They sit alone and keep silent. Or if thety open their mouths, it is to give forth a discoméenhoot.
Companions of dragons and very suitable compantonssuch mournful ones need all the gentle sym-
pathy we can afford them. Even those who are baghit cheerful do, many of them, occasionally pass
through the dreary glen where everything is dolahd their spirits sink below zero.

| know what wise brethren say, “You should notegivay to feelings of depression.” Quite right—
we should no more. But we do. And perhaps when Ywam is as weary as ours, you will not bear
yourselves more bravely than we do. “But despongegple are very much to be blamed.” | know they
are, but they are also very much togieed and, perhaps, if those who blame quite so funpuasuld
onceknow what depression is, they would think it cruel ¢atser blame whereomfort is needed. There
are experiences of the children of God which atediuspiritual darkness and | am almost persuaded
that those of God’s servants who have been moktyhigvored have, nevertheless, suffered more times
of darkness than others. The covenant is never krtowAbraham so well as when a horror of great
darkness comes over him and then he sees the glémip moving between the pieces of the sacrifice.
A greater than Abraham was early led of the Spitd the wilderness and yet, before He closed ifés |
He was sorrowful and very heavy in the gardenhis heaviness, for which there is a necessitygteli
ers have a black foil which sets out the brightrefssternal love and faithfulness. Blessed be Gud f
mountains of joy and valleys of peace and gardémelght! But there is a valley of death-shade and
most of us have traversed its tremendous glooms.

Moreover, there are parts of human life which damgerous as well as gloomy. In journeying
through the passes of the East, an escort is ysuedlded, for robbers lurk among the rocks andtshoo
down upon the traveler, or block up his way wittosstvand spear. The name of the Khyber Pass is still
terrible in our memories and there are Khybers astnmen’s lives. There are points in human history
that are especially dangerous. Oh, you that arebers, | do not wish to frighten you! | do not wao
tell you that the ways of wisdom are terrible, fioey are not! No, “Her ways are ways of pleasargnes
and all her paths are peace.” But, for all thagrehare enemies on the road to heaven and there are
“Cut-throat Lanes” where, when the enemy finds yspirits cast down, he pounces upon you unawares
with temptation—and before you know it you may beuwded and sorely grieved. There are spots in
the valley of death-shade where every bush conesatdversary; where temptations spring out of the
very ground like the fiery serpents from among dlesert sand; where the soul is among lions, even
among them that are set on the fire of hell! If y@ve not yet come to that part of your pilgrimagan
glad of it and | hope that you may be spared ignewer to that needful prayer, “Lead us not ietop-
tation.” But if you are called to walk through tldangerous ravine, what will you do? Why, say this—
“Yea, though | walk through that dangerous paswtuth | have heard, | will fear no evil, for Youear
with me; Your rod and Your staff, they comfort me.”

Remember that a Christian is never so much in elafrgm abundance of temptation as from the
carnal security of his own heart. We are often mogtopardy when we ar®t tempted—and the worst
devil in the world may be no devil at all. “Delivere,” said a man of great experience, “frosiegping
devil, for if he roars at me, he keeps me awaké.vihen he leaves me alone, then my heart presumes
that all is safe and | am betrayed.” You young peopr old people, too, who are placed, in the seur
of providence, in positions of great trial and teatijpn need not wish for an easier pathway, fonaty
be that you are safer now, being on your guardy thase who are not fiercely tried, but sit at emse
are in great peril from sloth and spiritual inditface. Better consume with fire than perish of iy
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The cold mountains of trial are far safer thangblkry plains of pleasure. | am not, thereforerraked at
manifest danger—neither would | have you greatbndiyed because there is a gloomy gorge between
you and heaven. One of the chief reasons of thenglis the fact that this terrible pass is shrouited
mystery. You do not know what the sorrow is. Thadsiw—the shadow of death—what does it mean?
You cannot discern the form which broods over yoou cannot grasp the foe. It is of no use drawing a
sword against a shadow! Bunyan represents therilgs putting up his sword when he came into the
valley of the shadow of death. He had fought Apmilyvith it, but when he came into the midnight of
that horrible valley, it was of no use to him. Biteig was so veiled, magnified and blackened & th
dark.

Hob-goblin as he called them hovered around—s&atgpes and singular forms of doubts which
he could not meet with reasoning or overcome wifument. A man can pluck up courage against a
thing he knows, but an evil which he does not kmmmans him! He does not know what the trial is and
yet a strange, joy-killing feeling is upon him. idannot see the extent of his loss in businesshéut
fears that his all will go—he does not know the ehtiis child’s illness, but death appears to beat
ening. All is suspense and surmise and the ewVd$ is uncertainty. That which frightened Belsteaz
when the handwriting was on the wall was, no dotliatt he could see the hand, but he could notreee t
arm and the body to which the hand belonged. Itlnseleso singular to see the mystic handwriting in
letters of lightning and no more! So, sometimesegms to us as if we could not make out our condi-
tion—could not understand God’s dealings with ug Ndve seemed to be at cross-purposes with provi-
dence. We have come to a place where two seasamé&te cannot understand the current. Our tempta-
tion has been comparable to a cyclone and we d&maw which way the hurricane is sweeping—we
are in the power of a whirlwind, jerked to and fro.

Such things happen to God’s people now and thad.what are they to do when they get into these
perplexities, these mysterious troubles that theaynot at all describe? They must do—and God help
them to do—as this blessed man did, who in the @@ad confidence of faith went on his wagg-
ing—Yea, though | walk through the valley shaded l®yrihysterious wings of death and though I know
nothing of my way and cannot understand it, yet Wiar no evil, for You are with me. You know the
way that | take. There are no mysteries with my .G@ml have the thread of this labyrinth and You wil
surely lead me through. Why, therefore, shoulddr?eYour rod and Your staff, they comfort me!
Gloom, danger, mystery—these three all vanish whéh lights up her heavenly lamp, trimmed with
the golden oil of the promise. Nor is this all; idea of solitude is in the text. The path is Igreshd the
pilgrim sings, “Yea, though | walk"—as if he walkatbne, no one sharing his shadowed pathway! Soli-
tude is a very great trial to some spirits and soimgs know a great deal of what it means, for welt
alone, in aspiritual sense. But you will say, “Do you not mingle wittowds?” Yes, and there is no soli-
tude like it. When your office and position set yasi on a mountain all alone, you will know what |
mean. For the sheep, there are many companiongrithie shepherd few.

Those who watch for souls come into positions mclv they are divided from all human help. No-
body knows your cares or can guess the burdenwfsaul. And those who try to sympathize with you
fail in the generous attempt. Some of you, perhaps,in a position in which you complain, “Nobody
was ever tried as | am. | feel as if God had seama mark for His arrows.” Or possibly you murmur,
“There may be many more afflicted than I, but naneny peculiar way. | suffer a singularity of trial
Just so and that is an essential part of the béts of your cup—that you should lament that yau ar
alone. But will you not say, with your divine Mast&You shall leave me alone and yet | am not aJone
because the Father is with me”? Now is the timedih. When you trust God and a friend, there is a
guestion whether it is God you trust or the frieBdt when the friend has left you and only Godeam
no question remains. If you and | are walking tbgetand a dog follows us, who knows which is the
dog’s master? But when you go off to the left artdrh to the right, all men will see which one &f u
owns the dog by seeing which he follows! If you d¢arst in God alone, then are you really trusting
Him! And if, when creature streams run dry, you stwop down to the Creator’s overflowing well and
drink there, then you are a believer and thereoisnistake about it. It is profitable to be driverio
loneliness that we may prove whether we are sotabting in God or not. It is a bad thing to bensta
ing with one foot on the sea and the other on dmel.l An angel stood in that fashion and it suits an
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gels—but it is not a safe posture for such burddrezdgs as men and women! We must get both feet on
the Rock of Ages, or the foot which stands uponstee of changeful self will be our downfall. My §ou
wait only upon God! When faith’snly foundation is the power and faithfulness of thed,.she learns

to glory in the absence of all visible help andgsimwith joyful heart—"Yea, though | walk through
death’s dark valley, unattended by human companianti| fear no evil, for my God is near!”

Let me remark, further, that though this valleythas gloomy, dangerous, mysterious and solitary,
yet it is often traversed. Many more go by thisdrtl@an some people dream. Among those who wear a
cheerful countenance in public there are many wigoweell acquainted with this dreary valley—they
have passed through it often—and may be in it Adlven | wear the sackcloth of sorrow, | try to bind
it about my loinsunder my outer garments and not where all shall se®ithas not the Master said,
“You, when you fast, anoint your head and wash yaae that you appear not unto men to fast’? Why
should we cast others down? There is enough sarrélne world without our spreading the infection by
publishing our troubles. Storybooks are sent nevew and when | perceive that they contain hafrow
ing tales of poverty, | make short work of thensek quite enough of sorrowrieal life—I do not need
fiction to fret my heart. If men and women musttemivorks of fiction, they might as well write cheer
fully, and not break people’s hearts over mereifaltions. If | must weep, let it be over an actgaéf
and not over a painted affliction. But so it is—sotike to tell the story of their sorrows and chttte
what may be the influence upon others—they mighteha little more consideration for their fellow
man. If my own heart is bleeding, why should | wdwthers? Sometimes it is brave to be speechless,
even as the singer puts it—

“Bear and forbear, and silent be.
Tell no man your misery.”

It is surely true that a great number of God’s Isesvants have trod the deeps of the Valley of the
Shadow and this ought to comfort some of you. Tusteps of the holy are in the Valley of Weeping.
Saints have marched through the Via Dolorosa—dongiwsee their footprints? Above all others mark
one footstep! Do you not see it? Stoop down angdixr gaze upon it! Go on your knees and viewfit! |
you watch it well, you will observe the print oihail. As surely as this Word of God is true, yourd
has felt the chill of the death-shade. There igloom of spirit, apart from the sin of it, into vehi Jesus
has not fallen! There is no trouble of soul, omail of heart which is free from sin, which the Hdnas
not known. He says, “Reproach has broken My heaitlaam full of heaviness.” The footprint of the
Lord of life is set in the rock forever, even irethalley of the shadow of death! Shall we not cfutigr
advance to the cross and death of Jerusalem wises gees before us? | shall close my remarks upon
this Via Mala of terrors by showing that dark andogny as it is, it is not an unhallowed pathway. No
sin is necessarily connected with sorrow of hdartJesus Christ our Lord once said, “My soul is ex
ceedingly sorrowful even unto death.” There wasinan Him, and consequently, none in His deep de-
pression! We have never known a joy or a sorroogafther untainted with evil, but in grief, itseliere
is no necessary cause of sin. A man may be as tegpgaly the birds in the air and there may be narsi
his happiness. And a man may be exceedingly headyaet there may be no sin in the heaviness. | do
not say that there is not sin in all our feelingg, still, the feelings in themselves need notib&il

| would, therefore, try to cheer any brothers argflers who are sad, for their sadness is not neces
sarily blameworthy. If their downcast spirit arisiesm unbelief, let them flog themselves and cry to
God to be delivered from it. But if the soul ishsilng, “Though He slays me, yet will | trust in Hihits
being slain is not a fault. If the man cries, “Mypd my soul is cast down within me; therefore will
remember You,” his soul’s being cast down withimhs no sin. “If need be,” says the apostle, “yoa a
in heaviness through manifold temptations.” Notyofilf need be you are in the temptations,” buipdy
are inheaviness through them.” There is a necessity for the heaatk, for it is in the heaviness of the
spirit that the essence of the trial is found. Does Solomon say, “The blueness of a wound cleans
away evil"? If the blow is not such as to leavehtsise, there has been no chastening that wilhiglo
good. Heaviness of spirit is not, therefore on g\mcasion, a matter for which we need condemn our-
selves though it will be well, always, to turn aves® side to yourself. However we may censure our-
selves for heart sorrow, we must be careful nabtecdemn others—for the way of sorrow is not the way
of sin, but a hallowed road sanctified by the pngyof myriads of pilgrims now with God—pilgrims
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who, passing through the valley of Baca made ied#, the rain also filled the pools. Of such iwsit-
ten, “They go from strength to strength; every ofithem in Zion appears before God.”

II. Our second head, upon which we shall speak fottla While, is THE PILGRIM AND HIS
PROGRESS. “Yea, though | walk through the valleyhaf shadow of death.” The pilgrim, you observe,
first, is calm in the prospect of his dreary passaglo not think that it is one-half so hard t@ba trou-
ble as it is to think of it beforehand. The poetlsaid that many of us—

“Feel a thousand deaths in fearing one.”
The outriders of trouble are often of a fiercer m@mance than the trouble itself. We suffer morthen
dread of something than in the endurance of tlekestrHere we have a man of faith who is calm in ex-
pectancy of trouble—"I shall walk,” says he, “thgiuthe valley of the shadow of death. | expectdo d
so, but | will fear no evil.”

Have you my friend trouble evidently drawing néaryou? Are there tokens of a storm all around
you? Then look bravely at the future! Let not ybeart fail you while waiting for the thunder ane th
hurricane. David said, “Though a host should encagginst me, my heart shall not fear; though war
should rise against me, in this will | be confidefincamped enemies generally trouble us more than
actually contending foes. When once the enemysdlse war cry and comes on, we are awakened to
valor and meet him, foot to foot. But while he tesrand holds us in suspense, our heart is ajat int®
itself with perplexity. We can see that our deddky is in his camp, but we do not know whether lie w
attack us at the middle watch of the night, orha&t dawn of the day. We do not know when his on-
slaught will be—this suspense distresses the sodyl @herefore, the glory of a faith that can say—
“Though | know that I shall soon suffer, yet in thspect of it | am at rest. | fear no evil.” Betal,
pray to be calm in the prospect of trial—it is h#lé battle! Is it not written of the believer, “Is@all
not be afraid of evil tidings: his heart is fixedjsting in the Lord"? Furthermore, the pilgrimsiteady
in his progress. “Yea, though | walk through thdlexga” he says. He does not run in haste. He walks
quietly along.

We are generally in a hurry to get our troublerplike those who say, “If medicine must be taken,
let it be taken as soon as possible.” There isagaaefor all things. Let us wait till the troublenses
from the hand of the Lord, for He will time it tbe second. “There! | must know the worst of it,esr
one. “l feel in such a horrible state of susperst t must end it one way or another.” But, my dear
friend, faith is not in such a frightful bustle—*Héat believes shall not make haste.” faith is kguic
when it has to serve God, but it is patient whdrag to wait for Him. There is no hurry about tisalm-
ist, “Yea, though, | walk” he says—quietly, calmgteadily. The pace of the experienced man of God i
a walk. Young people fly—*“they shall mount up witlings as eagles.” Growing men “run and are not
weary.” But when a man of God becomes a fatherh& ¢hurch and is endowed with abounding
strength, he walks and does not faint. Walkindhes regulation pace for veteran soldiers of Chridt—a
the rest is for the raw recruits! So David, in effaleclares—I shall walk through the valley of #ead-
ow of death as quietly as | walk my garden in thening, or go down the street about my business. My
affliction does not unfit me for duty. | am not ftied and worried about it. May God give you, myade
brothers and sisters, this calm faith. | pray tHatmay give it to me, for | greatly need it. | haoféen
confessed my need of it and confessed it with sheamdeconfusion of face, for | serve a blessed Maste
and | ought never to fear, nor allow pain of bodyptoduce trembling of heart. O sacred Comforter,
shed abroad in my heart the peace of God!

The next point about the pilgrim’s progress isttha is secure in his expectancy. “Yea, though |
walk through the valley.” There is a bright sidethat word, “through.” He expects to come out & th
dreary pass to a brighter country! Just as tha t&his life enters into the dark tunnel of triétibn, he
says within himself, “I shall come out on the otlate. It may be very dark and | may go through the
very bowels of the earth, but | am bound to comeoouthe other side.” So is it with every child@éd.

If his way to heaven should lie over the bottonthaf sea, hard by the roots of the mountains where t
earth, with her bars, is about him, he will traeetise road in perfect safety. Jonah’s road to heéwe
that way and a special conveyance was startedrerHThe Lord had prepared a great fish to swallow
up Jonah.”
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| do not suppose there was ever any other fighetort. Naturalists cannot find such a whaley the
say, nor need they look for it, for the Scriptuags “The Lordprepared a fish.” He knew how to make
it to hold Jonah and the fish accommodated itsgragss and brought him right to shore. Providence
makes special preparation for every tried saingolf are God’s servant and are called to a veryl@ec
trial, some singular providence, the like of whidu have never read of, shall certainly happenoio y
to illustrate in your case the divine goodness faittifulness! Oh, if we had more faith! Oh, if wad
more faith, life would be happy, trials would bght! Brethren, is it not an easy thing to walk thgh a
shadow? If you get up in the morning and sauntevndthe field and the spiders have spun their cob-
webs across the path in a thousand places, yoh tham all away—and yet there is more strength in a
cobweb than in a shadow!

The psalmist speaks without fear, for he regardsehpected trials as walking througtstadow.
Trials and troubles, if we have but faith, are m&radows that cannot hinder us on our road to Imeave
Sometimes God so overrules afflictions that thesndnelp us on to glory! Therefore let us walk on and
never be afraid. Let us be sure that if we wallatirone end of the hollow way of affliction, we dhal
walk out at the other. Who shall hinder us when @Godith us? The main point about this pilgrim and
his progress is that he is perfectly innocent af féle says, “I shall fear no evil.” It is beautifa see a
child at perfect peace amid dangers which alarnthabe who are with him. | have read of a littley bo
who was on board a vessel that was being buffetdddtempest and everybody was distressed, know-
ing that the ship was in great peril.

There was not a sailor on board, and certainlyanpassenger, who was not full of fear. This boy,
however, was perfectly happy and was rather amtisaa alarmed by the tossing of the ship. They
asked him why he was so happy at such a time. W said, “my father is the captain. He knows
how to manage.” He did not think it possible tha ship could go down while his father was in com-
mand! There was folly in such confidence, but theilebe none in yours if you believe with an edyal
unqualified faith inyour Father who can and will bring safely into port veessel that is committed to
His charge! Rest in God and be quiet from fearwit &his pilgrim, while he is thus free from feas
not at all fanatical or ignorant since he givesoadyreason for his freedom from alarm. “I will fesw
evil,” says he, “for You are with me.”

Was there ever a better reason given under hdavéing fearless than this—th@bd is with us?

He is on our side! He is pledged to help us! Hermasger failed us. He must cease to be what He-is be
fore He can cast away one soul that trusts Him.A&/hben, is there room for terror? The child iafco
dent because his mother is with him—much more shwel be serene in heart since the omniscient, the
omnipotent, the immutable God is on our side! “Whshall | fear?” Whom shall we select to honor
with our dread? Is there anybody that we needdo?féwWho shall lay anything to the charge of God’s
elect? It is God that justifies. Who is he that @emns?” Christ has died and risen again and sits up
yonder at the right hand of God as our represemtativho, then, can harm us? Let the heavens be dis-
solved and the earth be melted with fervent heait,lét not the Christian’s heart be moved! Let him
stand like the great mountains whose foundatioasanfirmed forever, for the Lord God will not for-
sake His people or break His covenant. “I will fearevil, for You are with me.”

There is something more, here, than freedom frean &nd a substantial reason for it, for the true
believer rejoices in exalted companionship. “Yoa aith me.” You—You, You—the King of kings,
before whom every seraph veils his face, abashimteothe awful majesty of his Maker. “You are with
me.” You before whom the greatest of the great sitd utter insignificance—YOU are with me! How
brave that man ought to be who walks with the bbthe tribe of Judah as his guard! What steady-foo
steps should that man take who treads upon a mtkm@ows it. “You are with me.” Trembling brother,
you would feel perfectly safe if you had your epgened to see the companies of angels that surround
you. You would rejoice in your security if you sémrses of fire and chariots of fire encompassing yo
But such defenses are as nothing compared witle twbgch are always around you! God is better than
myriads of chariots! “The chariots of God are twetitousand, even thousands of angels,” but the/glor
of it is that, “God is among them as in Sinai.” Gedvith every one of His children! We dwetl Him
and He dwells irus. “I in them and they in Me,” says Christ. A vitalyerlasting union exists between
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every believing soul and God—then what cause carethe for fear? “You are with me.” Oh for grace
to be brave pilgrims and to make steady progreis lvéavenly company as our glory and defense!

[I1. Now, | shall close with my third head, which is mesidently in the text—THE SOUL AND
ITS SHEPHERD—for David says, “Your rod and Yourf§tdney comfort me.” You see the psalm is all
about a shepherd and a soul that feels itself itkba sheep. The rod and staff, the tokens gblséul-
ry, are the comforts of the saints. What are ttes ud the rod and staff? Consider, first, thatrtieewas
used for numbering the sheep. “Then shall the sipees, again, under the hand of him that counts
them.” The shepherd holds his rod and the sheepoargted as they pass under it.

It is a very blessed thing when the soul can SHye Lord counts me one of His. | am in the valley
of the shadow of death, but | am one of the Loads purchased flock. | am in great sadness, baot | a
numbered with His redeemed.” The Good Shepherdska#His sheep and He will preserve them in
the gloomy valley. “The Lord knows them that ares.HANnd the Lord will show Himself strong on be-
half of His own. He says, “I give unto My sheepre# life, and they shall never perish, neitherllsha
any pluck them out of My hand.” If He numbers meoagn His own, though | am the meanest of them
and the feeblest in faith and lowest in grace, ietwill protect me! Since | can say, My Beloved is
mine, and | am His, | am sure of every good thM{ need no better comfort, for when His disciples
rejoiced because the devils were subject unto tlieair, Master said, “Nevertheless, rejoice nothiis,t
but rather rejoice because your names are writtdreaven.” If with His rod, the Shepherd of Israa$
pointed you out as His own, you may well be of gobéder, for the Lord will not lose one part of His
portion, nor suffer the enemy to devour one of fidisk.

Next, the rod is used for rule. The shepherd’'®kyovhich is now put into the hand of a bishop to
show that he ought to be a shepherd, is the embfgrower and government. The shepherd is not only
the keeper, but the lord of the sheep. Remembeéwtha Savior is your sovereign. You call Him Mas-
ter and Lord and you say well. Do you feel theispirobedience? I trust | do, for | long to sei&n. |
am not what | ought to be, nor what | want to he,ray heart longs to obey His will. | accept Hiw/lto
be my law and | wish always to be one of His mogal subjects. | delight to think that the Lordgres.

It is a part of my song—“The Lord is King.” My héashouts it! | would proclaim it at the market of
every town! Let Jesus Christ reign and reign forerel ever. The joy is that He does reign! Hisaiad
staff are the emblems of the Shepherd-King andeasulamit to His supreme sway, we find a comfort in
His royal power and dignity.

A third meaning, for the words are very full ofatione—is this—the rod and staff are meant for
guidance. It is with his rod that the shepherd $elaid flock. It is most sweet, most comfortableb&s
lieve that the Lord is guiding us. “You shall guige with Your counsel, and afterwards receive me to
glory.” We are not half awake as the sheep of §host if we were to watch our Lord, we should see
Him gently leading His by a right way. When we ao# willful, but wait upon Him, He leads us on in a
way which we should not have chosen of our own @kedout it is the safe and right way. When we do
not know which road to take, we are not left to makoolish choice, but we hear a voice behindays s
ing, “This is the way, walk in it.” It is a blesséking, when we are in a troubled condition, togoéte
confident that the Lord, Himself, brought us thdoe,then we are sure that the road must be rgghte
our Shepherd never misleads His flock. If we follavere Jesus leads, the Guide is responsible éor th
road.

The next meaning of the rod and staff is thatrging onward. The sheep, sometimes, are lazy and
will not stir. And then the shepherd pushes themaobit, with his rod and staff. Have you ever tak
divine nudging? Perhaps in a sermon you have hadtty sharp thrust. | know | have had to lay om th
rod, at times, in the Master’'s name, upon certairsheep who are not quite as nimble as they doght
be. But their wool is so thick that | can scarcelgke them feel! The Great Shepherd knows how to
touch them. He can give such a push, when shedmgeging behind, that all of a sudden you seethe
leap forward and you wonder how it is that theytgdahe front so eagerly! If | am troubled and llfee
that it speeds me on in the right road—if it drives to prayer, if it makes me honor God more—then
the rod and staff comfort me. It is a happy thiagé afflicted towards heaven! It is an evil thiogoe
comfortable in doing nothing—a horrible thing to sieking into indifference and not to care whether
you get out of it or not. But it is good to be triand so made earnest for more divine grace. Ifadsn
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a wise man to perceive that the rod is workinghisrgood. The rod and staff mean chastisementf or
sheep goes astray, the shepherd pulls it backdjethwith his crook and makes it feel that it aann
wander without suffering for it. So does the Loftasten us. Blessed be His name for chastening,
though it is not joyous but grievous, “neverthe)edterward it yields the peaceable fruit of righis-
ness to them which are exercised thereby.”

Oh, how blessed are those words, “Nevertheletarwedrd!” It is a condescending thing for God to
take enough notice of you to chasten you! A marsdue whip other people’s children and when God
afflicts a believer and his soul within him is beskdown, let him say within himself, “blessed bedGo
for this tribulation! Whom He loves, He chastensl anourges every son whom He receives.” Sweet is
the pain that seals the Father’s love! Blessedasahguish caused by our Shepherd’s hand! Oh, fditead
pleasure that would arise out of God’s letting nene, to never taste it! But blessed grief, blessed
heartbreak which assures me that God has not fergote! O Lord, Your rod, when it chastens me,
does comfort me!

But, last of all, the rod and the staff are usgdhe shepherd to protect his flock. With thesede-
tends against the beasts of the field that the $amdy not be torn apart. And, oh, how glorious lsi€l
when He comes forth with the weapons of His etepoaber to fight the lion that would tear our soul!
Think of Him in heaven pleading for His people,gadeng the merits of His blood, using His interces-
sion as a staff with which He smites the wolf ahdses away the lion and the bear so that not ons of
may be destroyed! He must, He will protect His alect! You may think that Christ bought His people
with His blood and that He will lose them, but I dot believe it. When a thing has cost you dearby
take great care of it—and if it cost you your lifged would not readily part with it. “Skin for skiges,
all that a man has, will he give for his life.” Amghen he has once given up his life, that whicthag
purchased with it is dearer to him than the emtioeld; Christ would sooner lose His life than lddis
people! He died once to save them, and until He d@ain they shall never perish! Has He not said it
Himself, “Because | live you shall live, also”? @8k they live, He does not live! His life has eader
into them and it can never leave them. “I give ys&éle, “unto My sheep eternal life.” And what can,
“eternal life,” mean but a life which lasts foreveDh, may God give to everyone here the faith which
have been talking about!

Perhaps some of you have never trusted your sathsChrist. You know that faith is the way of
salvation—why do you not follow it? Simply trustrAi Simply trust Him. Simply trust Him now! It is
wonderful, the power of faith to change the he®rtien you trust a man, you love him. You cannot be
an enemy to a man in whom you trust. The effedafi upon the affections is marvelous—it changes
their whole nature and bent. God give you to kndwisE, for they who know His name will put their
trust in Him, and when you know Him and trust Hithen shall you confess with us unto the Lord,
“Blessed is the man who trusts in You.” God bless,\dear friends, for Christ’'s sake. Amen.

Adapted froniThe C. H. Spurgeon Collection, Version 1.0, Ages Software.
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