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“And your ears shall hear a word behind you, sayinbhis is the way, walk you in it,
when you turn to the right hand, and when you tuta the left.”
Isaiah 30:21.

ON the Sabbath before last we spoke concerningstiiesmall voice.” After the thunder and the
fire and the earthquake had passed away, for thet\was not in them, there came a still small vaine
to Elijah, which reached the prophet’s heart, armught him back to his former condition of commun-
ion with God. This hopeful morning we shall heaattlsame “still small voice” actually speaking a
warning and teaching the word, and we shall see ihogerates upon the sinner, reaching both his ear
and his heart. God calls to the rebellious, andHlsygentle word they are brought to His feet wigh r
pentance, turned from their evil wandering, andifetthe way of obedience.

The word behind us which is spoken of in the texhentioned as one among other covenant bless-
ings. No “if” or “but” is joined to it. It is one fathose gracious, unconditional promises upon witieh
salvation of the guilty depends. There are manyfodshof the new life which depend upon our own
action and behavior, and these come to us withi"fifgt those which are vital and essential are setu
to the chosen of God without “but” or “perhaps.’shall be so, God declares it shall, and He hasepow
to carry out every jot and tittle of every promikat He makes to His people. | shall ask you &t gloiod
hour mainly to admire the free and sovereign gadggod in making such a promise as this to anybody,
and especially in making it to a people whom Heakpeof as “a rebellious people, lying children |-chi
dren that will not hear the law of the Lord.” Heverely upbraids them, and then in great patienee, H
says to them, even to them, “Your ears shall heaora behind you.” God’s Grace is marvelous in it-
self, but its most marvelous point is the singalaannel in which it chooses to flow, it runs dowtoi
the Dead Sea of sin and makes the waters pure.

l. I invite you to notice first of all THE POSITION OFHE WANDERER to whom this special
blessing comes. How does God find men when He declhat they shall hear a word behind them?
First, He finds themwith their backs turned to Him. This is clear enough, if you remember that thedwo
is to be heard “behind” them. The sinner has goveeydrom God, and God calls after him from behind.
He has turned his back upon his true Friend, hst Baend, his only capable Friend, but that Friend
does not therefore change His temper and resemmgsht. No, He is provoked to a love more pleading
and persuasive than ever, and calls to him to datoghe right way. After having transgressed willly
and wickedly, the rebel now distinctly turns hiskan God and truth. According to the Lord’s com-
plaint, “they have turned unto Me the back, andthetface.” He turns his back on the law, on thg go
pel, on mercy, on eternal life. He turns his baokilte adoption of the great Father, on pardon biough
with the blood of Jesus, on regeneration which @lane be worked by the Holy Spirit. He turns his
back upon holiness, happiness, and heaven. He awraig from sunlight, and wanders down into deeper
and yet deeper night, striving to get away from @ad holy influences. Yet the Lord follows him, and
with a voice of touching love and tender compassiencalls to him, “This is the way, walk you in'it.
The word of warning, instruction, and entreaty dals the wanderer, and with ever-increasing pathos
beseeches him to turn and live. Again and againwiBe, earnest, personal voice assails his eai§, as
love resolved that he should not perish if wooingld win him to life. The wanderer seeks not Gad, b
His God seeks him. Man turns from the God of ldué,the love of God turns not away from him.

What matchless grace is this that God should ¢aillsafter sinners when they openly renounce His
rule, and flee from His mercy. Oh, if the Lord hadnhed His back on us, where had we been? If He had
given us up to our own devices, and left us to elues, then our eternal ruin would need but a fewem
days and months to consummate itself, and we sHmildriven forever from the presence of the Lord
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and from the glory of His power. Have we not saidouGod, “Depart from us; we desire not the
knowledge of Your ways”? If He had replied to uBgpart, you cursed, into everlasting fire in hell,”
had only been the echo of our own words. When vi@ ®aHim, “Depart,” suppose He had turned
round and said, “Depart, depart yourselves™? Batead of that, while we turn ourselves deliberately
away from God, He still calls after us. He will et us go. We have a freedom of will, but it isthgt
freedom of will that men are damned, since they mat come unto Christ that they might have lifat b
they will to follow the devices and desires of thewn hearts. Free will, thus held in chains byl evi
lusts, becomes the most destructive agency in thidwBut, blessed be God, He has freedom of will
too, and that freedom of sovereign grace will rmtéhits hands bound or its lips closed, but it adt
and speak in omnipotent love. So when the Lord asda the wantonness of our wickedness, dead in
trespasses and sins, His great love with whichdded us seeks us out, and from the lips of that lov
come tender accents bidding us return to God, gayirnis is the way, walk you in it.”

Observe that these persons had not only turneditheks on God, buhey were going further and
further away from Him. Of course, when you have once turned your back tpemnight, the further you
travel the more wrong you become. They were notertrto be near to God, even with their backs to
Him, but they hastened away. They are eager aruk qouiescape from their own mercy. Like the prodi-
gal, they are not satisfied till they get into ‘& tountry.” They cannot rest in the same land whitir
God. They journey with all speed away from the L.add the greater the distance that they can set be
tween themselves and their Father the more are dh@ase. In forgetting God they find a horrible
peace, the peace of death, a peace which will Staipem into eternal destruction. Now, it is whikey
are thus going hot foot away from God, further &mther every day, madly rushing along the down-
ward road, never satisfied with the sin to whichythave attained, flying from God as if He werdrthe
terror and would be their destroyer, it is evemntti®at the word sounds behind them and they are sta
tled into thought. They have a powerful voice plagdvith them thus—"Turn you, turn you; why will
you die, O house of Israel? This is the way, wall in it. The way you are now pursuing is not treyw
to peace and safety; return at once, for thisasathly, walk you in it.” Here again | admire the diwv-
ing riches of the grace of God, that He should oah to Himself when they are altogether taken up
with other things, when every thought, and everydyand every act is in rebellion against Him. Paul
says, “Does God care for oxen?” But here is a faatgr wonder, “Does God care for worthless rebels?
When a chosen man is desperately set on misclagdfrrdined to destroy himself, God is yet more de-
termined to save him. The two determinations mead, we shall see which of the two will prove itself
the stronger one. We soon find that the deternmonatf God overcomes the determination of man. The
iron breaks the northern iron and the steel. “Té$ass the Lord; your covenant with death is brolkerl
your league with hell is disannulled,” for theresaa prior covenant, a covenant of grace made by God
Himself, which stands fast forever. And there wasiar league which God made with His Son on our
behalf, and that league shall overthrow our leagitle death and hell. Glory be to God that even when
the sinner is still rebellious, and shows no sighgepentance, nor is conscious of any wish to tftom
the error of his ways, even then, while his heafilack as night, and his spirit is choke-full wigbel-
lion, God calls to him, “Return, O backsliding adrgén.” “They shall hear a voice behind them, saying
This is the way.”

More than this, however, is true. They had turtiedir backs on God, and were going further from
Him, though they were warned not to do so, #wy were pursuing their course in spite of warning.
Read the 20 verse, “Your eyes shall see your teachers.” Theeg stood, good men, right in the way,
entreating their hearers to cease from provokimgy tGod and destroying their own souls. Hear them
cry, “Turn you from your iniquities, for this wagdds to death: turn you, turn you.” They can see th
teachers stretching out their hands with eagergtense, pleading even unto boiling tears, persuadi
them to turn from the way and the wages of sirll By push on, as if eternal destruction wereiaep
to be sought rather than a doom to be dreaded.itvlatso with many of us in the days of our unrege
eracy? Mother and father endeavored to block upethleroad, in them our eyes beheld our teachers.
How they taught us, how they prayed with us, hogytlabored if possible to turn us from the error of
our ways! But we persevered with obstinate resdivis.hard going to hell over a pleading motherd a
equally hard to destroy one’s self by pushing asidearnest father's good advice. But we seemed re-
solved to do so. Then perhaps followed Sunday ddkaohers, full of intense love to us, and howythe
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pleaded! How wisely they set the case before us,hanv tenderly they pleaded. Our eyes did see our
teachers, but still our eyes would not see thet ngdy, nor would our hearts desire it; we were dete
mined that we would by hook or by crook land oursslin hell. Our soul was given to her idols, and
after those idols we resolved to go. We loved tlageg of iniquity, the pleasures of the flesh, théep
of life, the conceit of self-salvation; we lovedy#mng better than our God. And though our teachers
were before us, ready to help and eager to teaemade small account of them. Later in life it nbay
our teachers were earnest pastors, who could eachrdull, dead sermons, and would not suffer us to
sleep ourselves into perdition. They cried aloud apared not. They were in anguish about us. They
gave themselves no rest until we would turn frominiguities. We could see our teachers, and we had
a loving respect for them too, yet we cast theirdsdehind our back. It was of no use to us, wedov
iniquity and that way we would go, come what mightit. Yet even then, when we were despising
God’s prophets and paying no regard to all the wardwarning, the Lord was still loving us, looking
after us, and crying after us, and saying, “Thithes way; this is the way: walk you in it. Come kac
come back, come back, you are destroying yourseteasgn unto your Father and your God.” Why did
He not throw the reins on our necks, and say, thein alone, they are given unto idols: | have hewed
them with the prophets, | have plowed them with mé&God, but all has come to nothing; they have
stiffened their necks, they have hardened theirthethey have made their forehead like unto an ada
mant stone; therefore let them reap the resulheitr transgressions”? But it was not so, for God ha
made this word an unconditional promise of His card, “They shall hear a voice behind them.”

One more mark of the ungodly condition of thoseomhGod would call was this; thatey had
many ways in which to wander. Sometimes they roamed to the right hand, at othmstthey wandered
to the left, but they never turned their faces @abdear you the way to heaven, it is right abooefaand
then keep straight on to glory. No, but we willrtdhis way, we will turn that way, we will turn amyay
except to God. Some men have right-hand sins, cespe iniquities which challenge little censure
from their fellows. Not black, but whitewashed si@sich men are not thieves, they are not licentious
they are not drunks, but their sins take a quieten. They mock God with their self-righteousnessd
insult Him with their prayers, which are no praydsst only pretences and fictions, and not the real
prayers of God’s elect ones. Others have left-leamsl They plunge into the sins of the flesh; reevs
too black for them. Only propose to have a litleagure and they will plunge into any vice to gin
Yes, and almost without pleasure, altogether witlpoesent profit, they will sin as if for sin’s oveake.
When they have burned their finger in the candieytwill after that, hold their arm in the fire. \&fn
they have brought disease into their bodies bythy will return to the evil which caused it. When
they have beggared their purse by their extravalyets, still they will go on playing the degenerat
When they have filled themselves with despairttiby are as a bucket running with gall and worm-
wood, and this has been emptied out for them by sGgiice, they will fill it up again, for they ane-
fatuated with sin. They find a delight in it, arieey will not, they cannot give it up. Shall the iBgan
change his skin or the leopard his spots? Thentheythat have been accustomed to do evil leadoto
well. Alas, such a miracle has not happened to thidmy choose all shapes of evil, but the good they
will not have. | say their right-hand sins, theiftthand sins, sins of their life, sins of theiahe—they
will follow all these eagerly, but unless God bystwn omnipotent voice shall call them back, thél w
not come to Him, to Jesus, to grace, to holinesd,heaven. Tell it, tell it, tell it; sound it ftrbbeneath
the sky forever and ever, that the Lord does caliimself such wanton wanderers. “Go and proclaim
these words toward the north, says the Lord: TGribacksliding children; for | am married unto you.”
Oh, the pity of God, not only for the miserablet bar the wicked, it surpasses thought. “In duegtim
Christ died for the ungodly.” Favor to the guilg/the choicest of favor. We come not to preachasalv
tion to the righteous—for where shall we find theriut we proclaim it to the unrighteous and to the
ungodly. “The whole have no need of a physician,tbey that are sick,” and Christ has come after th
sick, calling, not the righteous, but sinners toerance. Oh, if anything will touch the hearshould
be this word of free grace, this fact that God doesmen return to Him. Mercy is full of patiende.
bears and forbears, and still it cries, “This ie tay, walk you in it.” Oh, who would be so cruellg-
grateful as to close his ears against its plea@ings

Thus | have spoken sufficiently upon the positwbthe wanderer.
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Il. Now, for a little while, we will dwell upon THE CAL OF MERCY. “Your ears shall hear a
word behind you.”

Notice, it is a call that ialtogether undesired, and comes unsought to the man who has gone astray.
He hears the inward call whose voice is, “Retukhe’looks for a moment, and then puts his foot down
to pursue his journey. “Never,” he says, “will teal my course,” and he boldly hastens on, though be
fore him lie death and hell. As he is perseverimdpis ruinous course, the same word again bids him,
“Return.” He hears the admonition, but still he lpes on. He must not and will not return from theywa
of evil. If he could reach a spot where such diEhg voices would never trouble him, how gladly he
would hasten towards it. Hence so many altogetirsake the place of worship, they prefer the stagna
pool of stupid obstinacy to the sweet river of weter of life. So far from desiring to be warnddhiey
could voyage to a distant Tarshish, where voicesarhing would never reach them, it would be a de-
lightful journey. And if a ship could be taken, yhwould, like Jonah, pay the fare to the shipmasted
secure a berth in the next vessel. | have heaahefin the backwoods of America who was unloading
his furniture, and while doing so, up rode a Metkbthinister. “Confound you,” said he, “I have mave
half-a-dozen times to get away from you Methodétlofvs. | am never comfortable where you are. |
will put the things on the cart again, and findpatswhere | shall be free from you.” On they wemt t
another clearing, but when they reached it, th& tining that happened, before the man took up his
lodging, was the appearance of a Methodist minis#here shall | go to get away from you Methodist
preachers?” “There is nowhere | know of,” said mhieister, “that you can go, for | am afraid if ygo
to hell you will find some of us there, for preachbave been lost. The very best thing you carsdo i
yield at once, and let me hold a service to-nighgaur camp.” That was sound advice, and so some of
you will be pestered and worried as long as yoa livwwou will not come to Christ. Omnipotence has
servants everywhere, and these are all charge@mo you of your peril. | knew one who would not go
to a place of worship, and threw every Bible ouhisf house, but found a copy of the holy Book i hi
house, and as he cursed and swore, he learneit Weet the property of a daughter whom he loved too
much to scold, and he was obliged to let the sacobaime rest where she had placed it. A Bible in a
house where it is forbidden to be read is a sptepdwer for good, as he soon discovered. In a house
where it is outwardly honored, the Bible may hattelinfluence, but if it gets where it must na bl-
lowed, everybody reads it. If you can make God’'srivto be forbidden fruit, Eve will feed on it, and
Adam will follow her. Thus the grace of God caméoithe house, and it would never be expelled.
Down by Mitcham, when the lavender is growing, oluytake a house there, you will discern a smell of
lavender. You may shut the windows and close tlersjdout when any persons enter, a whiff of laven-
der enters with them. You cannot help it. And ilijfive where the gospel is preached at all, you vl
sure to hear it, and be made to know of it. It @G intention that you should. It is a voice thames
unasked and undesired, but come it does.

“A word behind you,” it ishe voice of an unseen caller whose existence has been almost forgotten.
It is not the teachers that speak in this powesfay. The teachers you have seen with your eyes, and
they have done you no good. But someone calls wymumever saw and never will see till He sits on
the throne of judgment at the last great day, blitHe utters a word which cannot be kept out otiy
ears. It will come to you mysteriously at all sasfshours crying, “Return, return, return.” It wdbund
often in the dead of night, and make the chambicemscience ring with its notes. | have knowrpit t
wake a man out of his slumber. | have known it sbiarhis dreams till he dreamed of hell, and woge u
and felt the torment in his own conscience. Tholglas done all he could, he has been off to & th
ter, to the gay party, to the entertainment, tqpdesin, yet still even there the word has hauhted |
remember one who in this very city plunged intorainner of gaiety to try to get rid of this woraty
God met him in a play. Words were used in the perémce which touched his conscience, and he fled
from the playhouse as from a burning building, &llhis knees, and sought and found the Savios Thi
call of mercy is the word of a hidden One, you adrsee who it is that speaks, yet you cannot sbwit y
ears to His admonitions nor refuse reverence toAldisings.

This voicepursues and overtakes the sinner. Do you see him running—with all his might he ishus
ing to his own destruction? The word comes, at,frather feebly—"Return.” He scarcely looks back,
but on he flies. Lo, the voice follows. He runstéasdrom it to show his determination to carry oig
own will. The voice still follows him saying, “Reto.” Then he stops a minute, but being desperately

4 Tell someone today how much you love Jesus Christ Volume 28




Sermon #1672 The Voice Behind You 5

enamored of his transgressions, he again takeis teekls to fly away from God. Still the word pugsu
his footsteps, and in pleading accents cries—“Ret@turn, return, return,” till at last he is ctrased

to sit down and listen to the word which comes frioenknows not where. He cannot understand how
and why it comes so home to him, but it is a finfént of the promise, it is the word behind himisgy
“This is the way, walk you in it.”

That voice, when it comes to sinners is generatgt opportune, for according to the text they are
to hear this voice behind them when they turn ®right hand or to the left. A man may go steadily
plodding on in his course of ungodliness and heasucth word of pleading, but often it has happened
that there has been a temptation of a more thaallygarceful character, and the traveler was aliout
turn to the right, and then, at that precise momeatas heard the word of God behind him givimg hi
warning. His feet had almost gone, his steps hddnear slipped, but the word of the Lord uphelchhi
and he went not into the deadly sin. Or it maythe what | have described as a left-handed sie Th
man was carried on to an action which, if he hadally performed it, would have involved his sure
destruction, but just as he was about to turn dBDsadman’s Lane, there came a voice behind him,
“Return, return.” Often it is so, and even if themdoes not return and seek the right way, butskeep
steadily on as carelessly as ever, still he iskslaing his speed, and he dares not take that deit-h
turning into gross sin which he would have followethe word had not checked him. Even where the
Spirit of God does not save a man, it keeps himnfreany a sin. And when men rebel against the light
and will not yield to it, yet still that light hasrestraining influence over them of which they rbayun-
conscious. Those who watch them know that if thiatibd bridle had not been supplied by the word,
they would have gone to an excess of riot whichlditxave been dangerous to others as well as totally
destructive to themselves. Blessed be God foritheliness of the word of mercy. Men delay to come,
but God does not delay to call.

And you see, to close this second point, thag @bsolutely necessary that the potent word should
be spoken and should be heard, for the man hadhseésachers, but they had not done him any good.
How often the Lord seems to put us ministers, righin the corner with our faces to the wall, wi¢
are little in the eyes of our hearers and littl@ur own eyes. He does so with me, and while Igtan-
fy His name and bless Him abundantly for the mdmat &are brought to Christ, yet | never take the
slightest congratulation to myself about it, foratlam | but the driest and most barren stick thertet is
in all my Master’'s garden, apart from His wateriri§®inners had nothing to save them but us poor
preachers, not one of them would be brought up fdeath and hell. Sinners would laugh at us as sim-
pletons if God were not with us, they do so as,iand | do not wonder at it, because there isgmau
us that deserves to be laughed at. They are readgspise us, and we cannot be broken-heartedyif th
do, for we ourselves used to in former days degpiseervants of God, and if we do not do so nois, i
because the grace of God has made a change ineusaiiiot expect better treatment than we ourselves
rendered to better men when they pleaded with be.wWord behind us is necessary, that “still small
voice” which no mortal man can speak, but only Gthself, that inward monition of the conscience,
that touching language of the heart which is ashrhgyond the power of man as to make a world or
breath life into an image of clay. Therefore praigmily to the blessed Spirit that He may breatine o
men and save them, and that the word of God mlydtow and pursue them till they turn from the
way of transgression.

| leave that point. You have seen the positiotheframbler, and the grace of God in the call of-me
cy.

lll. But what was THE WORD OF THAT CALL? It is statedfall length, “This is the way, walk
you in it.” That is the word of the call. It contai within itself, first,specific instruction. “This is the
way.” There is a kind of preaching which has noghépecific, definite, and positive in it. It is & bf
cloud-land, and you may make what you like outtefGod’s grace or man’s merit, faith in Christ or
faith in self. You need to be your own instructand then like the child looking into the fire, yuuil
see whatever your own eyes choose to create. Tab preaching is of a kind so mixed that it reminds
me of the showman when his visitors asked, “WhgWellington and which is Napoleon?” “Whichev-
er you please,” he said, “You have paid your moaeg you may take your choice.” So it seems to be
with many preachers as to doctrine. You may havatwind of doctrine you like so long as you pay
your pew-rent. “Cleverly put,” cries one, when teglheard a smart sermon. “Is not that enough?Z | an
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swer, it is not enough. We need the sure testinudmgvelation, sealed in the heart by the Holy i&pir
Cleverness is not God’s way of blessing men. Canjes and loose opinions are not worth the breath
which is expended in expressing them. The Lord thoxgn a definite pathway, and He says, “This is the
way.” “Believe in the Lord Jesus Christ, and yoalsbe saved.” “This is the way.” Repent and be-con
verted, every one of you. This is the way. “To ke&n, to quit self, to trust in Christ, this i®ttvay.”
Something definite is laid down before those wheirgeto be taught of God, and they are told whéa is
be done, what is to be received, what is to bergiye “This is the way.” Definite instruction isvgn.
This may not suit the Broad School, but it is elyaethat the anxious seeker needs.

This definite instruction may also be said to bgpecial correction. When the voice behind says,
“This is the way,” it does as good as say thatajpgosite path is not the way, for there is only o
to heaven, and there never will be two. And whem imear a voice saying, “This is the way,” it does i
effect remind them that the opposite is not the.wWhyou are going the reverse of the right wayntu
from it, and you shall live. How much we ought tleds God that the gospel comes in as a corrective,
kills the false and introduces us to the true. Nédyehood be slain within us and truth reign tHerev-
er. May we leave all other roads, since the Losldad of one road only, “This is the way.”

It is also a word o$ure confirmation. “This is the way.” When that is heard many timé3-his is
the way.” “This is the way,” “This is the way.” Wheaccording to our hymn—

“We hear our Savior say,

‘Come here, soul, | am the Way,”
if we have already believed it to be the way, we sirengthened in that conviction. Hearing the syst
rious word declared again and again, “This is tlay,ivmen grow to believe the truth of God’s word,
and out of that by and by there is begotten adiaith in a living Savior. Oh, this is a great merto
hear the same thing many times, to hear the vomegm again and again and again, “This is the,ivay
“This is the way.” “Other foundation can no man tagn that which is laid, Jesus Christ, the righged
May the repetitions of the Spirit effectually preseus from the deadly shadow of doubt, and fiasis
nail in a sure place.

This is followed up by a word gdersonal direction. “Walk you in it.” Do not merely hear about it,
but “walk you in it.” Be not content to be criticijinkers, and considerers, but become doers of the
word. “This is the way"—here is the doctrine, “Watku in it’—there is the practice. Well is it when
the Lord by His Spirit speaks to the runaway sirert tells him what he is to do and to believe.nThe
He makes the way and the walk to be vividly preséfitis is the way, walk you in it” without delay.

This takes the form adncouraging permission. Some think they may not come to Christ. They-actu
ally ask the question, “May | believe in Him? Igthl salvation for me?” Why, says the text, “Thithis
way.” Do not sit looking at it, “walk you in it.”But | am so big a sinner.” “Christ is the way; waitu
in it.” There is room enough for big sinners inukes‘But | have been so long coming.” Never mind.
This is the way, “walk you in it.” Never mind if ywohave been seventy years coming if you have at las
come to the way, “Walk you in it.” “But | am aframy feet are so polluted that | shall stain the xvay
“This is the way, walk you in it.” You are not told stand on one side and wait till something shai-
pen to you which shall persuade you to come, bré Isethe king’'s highway, walk you in it. Walking i
the simplest of all exercises. There is no gretastar skill required in order to walk, but walking all
that is needed. Come to Christ—come to Him anyh@iwvsoul, tumble to Him somehow, trust Him as
best you can, and if you cannot do it without guesttrust Him because you must trust Him, since yo
have nobody else to trust to. Throw yourself irgeus’ arms. Swoon away on the bosom of Chriss. It i
the essence of faith, to die into the life of GondChrist Jesus. This is the message which comeadeh
many a runaway sinner—"This is the way, walk yout.in

I\VV. According to our text, success is promised to tbedw*Your earsshall hear a word behind you,
saying, ‘This is the way, walk you in it.” Notic&HE SUCCESS OF THE WORDysur ears shall
hear. God not only gives us something to hear, but Hegus ears to hear with. Oh, the mercy of God!
He spreads the table, and then He gives the appkk# furnishes the garments, and He gives us the
sense of nakedness, and so leads us to put theBEvenything that is needed to bear a man from the
gates of hell to the gates of heaven, free grageges. Nothing is left out, the catalog is comg)etnd
He that sends the tidings also opens the ears.r“¥ats shall hear.” This iffectual grace. Teachers
cannot make men hear. They can appeal to the extean, and after that they have no more that they
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can do. But God can make men hear. Without viajatire freedom of their wills, He can get at their
hearts, at their consciences, at their understgadind He can press the truth home to their s@dten
the Lord does it, it is done. When we do it, ibfsen so done that afterwards it is undone, builyér
know that what God does shall be forever. All ikaif nature’s spinning will be unraveled one dayt
when God spins, it will last throughout eternity.

| take it when we read here, “Your ears shall Jigameans first, that the message of divine love
shall come to the man’s mind so ascteate uneasiness in it. He is jauntily traversing the road to de-
struction. He has chosen the path, and he delighits It often looks to him to be a flowery way, a
pleasant road. So he walks on, and he would behegopy but for that word behind him crying, “Turn
you! Turn you! Turn you!” Just as he was turningwicathat glade in the wood to the right, where ladl t
flowers of spring are found in profusion, that datlubled him again! He would sooner have seerr-a se
pent hissing in the pathway, or heard a lion roamfthe thicket, than have heard that word. The man
says, “l never can be quiet. | can see other peggiley to amusements and pleasures, and theylearti
enjoy themselves. But the fact is the more amuseit®aave, the less | am amused, and | am never more
miserable than when everybody else is laughing. @rthyl thus?” He thinks he is harshly treated, and i
the special object of God’s hatred. Everybody @gelly, but he is gloomy. They can look on thenwi
when it is red, when it moves itself aright, whegives its color in the cup, and so could he doo&
into the rosy depths, but now he sees that segighe bottom of it, and he is afraid to touchesdtlthe
draught should turn to venom in his veins. He alnoosses the arrangements of heaven which have
made him so ill at ease. He wishes he had neved llea parson preach the sermon which bothered him
so. He wishes he had never had a godly mothetf titadilhe might have gone straight away into st a
have been as merry as a cricket. But now therkas\voice again behind him, boring its way into his
tingling ears. For a moment he had forgotten it,Hmre it comes again—"Turn! Turn! Turn! Turn!” He
covers his ears, but it bombards his soul with edran cannonballs, as if the word of God pounded
him with shells. He hears the thunders of the caade—"“Return! Return! Return!” What can he do?
He longs to escape from the divine rebuke. The viasl made him quiver and quake. So far so good,
we shall see next what will happen to him.

After a while, there gets to bedasire in his heart. It is only a faint and spasmodicidesnothing
very strong or constant—but there it is, and itr@rbe quenched. “I wish | could get right somehow,
for in my present condition | am in an evil casean sailing in the wrong boat. | wish | could land
somewhere, and take the return boat and get toamehl do not feel at all easy. | wish | knew wiaat
do to be saved. | do know it somehow, for | havartiet every Sabbath day, but yet | do not undadsta
it. 1 cannot get hold of it. | wish | could, foram anxious to be forgiven, to be renewed in thatspf
my mind, to be made a new creature in Christ J&4Ds.you know,” he says to someone, “that voice |
could not bear, that used to wake me up at nighéd;kept me out of pleasure? There is a kind dfiou
in it now. | like to hear it. I wish | heard it g¢bat it had an effect upon me, for | am afraid alklgo
down to the pit, and be lost under accumulatedomesipilities for having neglected the call of digin
love. Oh, help me to come to Christ, for | am ansido reach Him, but | feel as if | cannot comdol
not feel as | ought. | am told to believe, but Irdd know what it means, or | cannot do it—

“I would but can't believe,

Then all would easy be.

| would but cannot,

Lord, relieve—

My help must come from Thee.”
He is getting on all right, friends. We shall havbetter bulletin concerning him directly. He isnder-
fully improving, a great deal of the fever of pridas gone out of the man, and we shall have hinmyet
perfect health. He could not rest because he hearthuch of the word behind him, and now he cannot
rest because he cannot hear enough of it. He dekiaé it may penetrate his soul and change him fro
darkness to light.

What shall happen next? As that voice continuesotmd, it pulls him up, an@ads to resolve. The
word of the Lord has put a bit into his mouth artatidle between his jaws. He does not dare go any f
ther. He sits down to consider. | think | saw himtos knees too, and he is resolved if heaven zto
had, he will have it. If mercy is to be found, h#l ind it. He will rake the world over, but he Wigain
the pearl of great price. | think | heard him sayould not go to sleep till he found Jesus. | dad dpe
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has come to that pass. Friend, you are just ligepthdigal when he said, “I will arise and go to fay
ther,” only take care you do not end in resolutidret it be said of you as of that same prodighle “
arose, and came to his father.” For all our regmhstare not worth the making unless they are maist
nestly and speedily carried into effect. Obseneedffect of the word behind the wanderer. Cannat yo
see the man who was running so fast? He has puietie sees a line drawn across his path, and he
must not go over it. He feels that if he goes feirthe may never have another call of mercy, arg thi
makes him pause. Did not we sing this morning—

“Soon that voice will cease its calling”?
The man is anxious to obey while he may. He isypbtesolved to go back, but he dares not go furthe

Watch him, for the voice is calling again, andishyevery now and then turning his ear round agif h
wanted to hear it. “Return, return, return.” He ®iupon his breast and cries, “Would God | coald r
turn. 1 will return, for | cannot perish. | cannlet things go as once | did. | cannot leave evéngtho
take its own way while | take my chance. No, | migve Christ or else | die, and | must have Him
soon, or else | shall seal my eternal destiny,@ogte a castaway forever. O God, call again, gdira
Keep on calling, till I come, for lo, my spirit amers, ‘Draw me, and | will run after You.” When You
said unto me, ‘Seek you My face,” my heart saibWwiu, ‘Your face, Lord, will | seek.”

What will be the last stage of this inner work®&c®i the man dares not go any further in this wrong
way, what is he to do? He cannot turn to the righto the left, for God has hedged up his way with
thorns. Now, listen to what he will say, “I willtegn unto my first husband, for it was better witie
then than now.” This poor soul looks on Him whompierced. He did not know he was piercing his
Redeemer, but now he sees it all, and while his éggin to stream with tears, he turns unto thissCh
upon the cross, and finds life while looking at Hi&ee him get up and feel as if he did not knowtwha
to do with himself as he cries—

“Blest cross; blest sepulcher; blest rather be

The man that here did shed His blood for me.”
Now he inquires, “Which is my way? Speak sweet @oiSpeak sweet voice. Tell me, which is my
way.” And now the voice moves and speaks in frdniion, for shepherds go before their sheep. The
man looks and sees the Crucified One with pieraatlbd and feet leading the way, and he delights to
follow Him, yes, and he shall follow Him until dig last he shall see His face in glory everlastiRer.
deemed by blood and rescued by eternal power, emajbt home to the great Shepherd’s fold, to go no
more out forever, the sinner shall be filled witadness. Listen, then, listen, you that have tuywd
backs on God! Infinite mercy woos you; boundlessgassion entreats you to be saved. Turn you, turn
as you are, all black and filthy and bemired. Tanoyto mend or wash, but come to Jesus all urduadly
unclean, without a single sound speck upon youwolepframe, utterly lost and ruined. Christ died fo
such as you. | say again, tarry not to improve gelwes, but come now, while mercy’s voice invites
you, while the Holy Spirit not only entreats, buteetly constrains. Come and welcome, sinners, come.
The Lord bless you. Amen.

PORTION OF SCRIPTURE READ BEFORE SERMON—ISAIAH 30.
HYMNS FROM “OUR OWN HYMN BOOK"—909, 496, 497.
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