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LOVE JOYING IN LOVE
NO. 1943

A SHORT ADDDRESS
TO A FEW FRIENDS AT MENTONE, AT THE BREAKING OF BRE AD,
ON LORD’S-DAY AFTERNOON, JANUARY 9, 1887,
BY C. H. SPURGEON.

“I am come into My garden, My sister, My spouseh&ve gathered My myrrh with My spice;
| have eaten My honeycomb with My honey; | have dikuMy wine with My milk:
eat, O friends; drink, yes, drink abundantly, O loeted.”
Song of Solomon 5:1.

NO sooner does the spouse say, “Let my Beloved éotoeHis garden,” than her Lord answers, “I
am come into My garden.” “Before they call, | wdhswer; and while they are yet speaking, | will
hear.” When we desire our Lord Jesus to come tbled)as already come in a measure; our desire s th
result of His coming. He meets us in all our dessifer He waits to be gracious. Our “come” is norso
er uttered than it is lost in His, “Behold, | conpgickly!”

When we perceive that the Bridegroom has come, aveepse also that He has done exactly what
He was asked to do. How cheering to find that oundnis in harmony with His mind! Our heart says,
“Let my Beloved come into His garden, and eat Heapant fruits.” His heart replies, “I have gatliere
My myrrh with My spice; | have eaten My honeycomibhaMy honey; | have drunk My wine with My
milk.” “Delight yourself also in the Lord, and Héall give you the desires of your heart.” The Lded
sus makes the desires of His saints to be theHadesving of His own actions, “The secret of thed.or
is with them that fear Him.” His secret counseinade known in the believing soul by desires inghire
by the Holy Spirit.

Note well that the Bridegroom kindly takes to Hiises His own all that is in the garden. His
spouse spoke of “His pleasant fruits,” and He aekadges the least and most homely of them to be His
own. He repeats the possessive particle—‘M¥¥y myrrh, My spice,My honeycombMy honey,My
wine, My milk.” He disdains nothing which the garden of Higde produces. He is fond of the notion of
joint-heirship, even as in another place He sdully Father, and your Father, My God, and your God.”
Let us also value the personal possessive prontlumsweetness of the promises lies in them. Taese
our arms with which we embrace the promises. Beldwethren in Christ Jesus, is it not charming to
see our Lord appropriating us, and all that we altehat we have, all that grows within us, anidtiaé
varied forms of His grace, which are the outcomeéligfown work within our hearts? Within us certain
things are bitter, but wholesome, and He says, fiMyrh.” Some things are sweet, though homely, and
He says, “My honey.” Some things are of a raret, sord He says, “My spice,” while others are com-
monplace enough, and He says, “My milk.” Our Laalds no exception to any one of the true growths
of the garden, whether it is myrrh or milk, and &tks for nothing more than the garden may be ex-
pected to yield; He is content without the buttecaws, or flesh of fed beasts, satisfying Himseith
honey fresh from the hive.

| note, with much delight, that matters which seegonsistent with perfection are not refused by
the heavenly Bridegroom. As the Lord did not reffisean offering the leavened cakes of the first
fruits, so in this instance He says, “I have edfynhoneycomb with My honey.” The honey would be
purer without the comb, but as it is incident therdéle takes the one with the other. He gracioasly
cepts not only our heart’s desire, but the very enmdwhich our weakness works towards that dekire.
is as if He delighted in the words of our prayessaell as in the essence of our prayers, and ptlzed
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notes of our songs as well as the meaning of théams, | believe our Lord puts our tears as well @s o
sorrows into His bottle, and hears our groans dsaseour desires. The honeycomb which contains the
honey is precious to Him. After He had risen frdra grave, He ate a piece of a honeycomb, and Itdoub
not that He had a reason for choosing that foodeswathered from sweets, yet not without wax. Our
Lord accepts our services without nicely noting antically rejecting the infirmity which goes with
them.

| note also that He Himself gathers what He enjdysiave gathered My myrrh with My spice.”
Many a holy thing, which we have not in detail offé to Him in set form, He knows to have been given
in the gross, and so He takes with His own hand Meaknows we have by a comprehensive covenant
made over to Him. How sweetly does He fill up olarks, and believe in our consecration, even when
we do not repeat the form of it!

Moreover, He makes mixtures out of our fruits, e gathers myrrh with balsam, and drinks wine
with milk, thus taking the rarer with the more cootrmHe knows how to make holy compounds out of
the graces of His people, thus increasing theiekewce. He is the best judge of what is admiraduhel
He is the best fashioner and mixer of characterisHesing His skill upon us. Often by our mingled e
periences He accomplishes an increase of virtuss.irsome graces are the result of work and wisdom,
as wine which must be trod from the grapes; otaegsnatural, like milk which flows from living foun
tains without art of man, but the Lord accepts thmth, and so combines them that they are pleasant
Him to a high degree. Simple faith and experimeptatience make up a sacred milk and wine, and the
like may be seen in rapturous love and calm pagiewbich blend most deliciously. The Lord loves us,
and makes the most of us. He is pleased with alliththe true produce of His grace, and findsaudt$
with it, on the contrary, He says, “I have eaten iyneycomb with My honey.”

Having made these observations upon the Lord’dlingf the prayer of the spouse; | should like to
deliver the following remarks upon the text—

It is evident thathe Lord Jesus is made happy by Tisese poetical sentences must mean that He
values the graces and works of His people. He gatiheir myrrh and spice because He values them;
He eats and drinks the honey and the milk becaweedre pleasant to Him. It is a wonderful thought
that the Lord Jesus Christ has joy of us. We cast &hguish, even unto death, and now He finds a re-
ward in us. This may seem a small thing to an untpwnind, but it may well ravish the heart which
adores the Well-beloved. Can it be true that werdffoy to the Son of God, the Prince Emmanuel? The
King has been held in the galleries, He has beamatd by us. Our first repentance made Him call to-
gether His friends and His neighbors; the firsiagheof faith He ever saw in us made His heart rejoic
and all that He has seen in us ever since of His iavage, worked by His grace, has caused Him to see
of the travail of His soul. Never has a farmer takech pleasure in the growth of his choice plasts
our Lord has taken in us. “The Lord takes pleagutbem that fear Him; in those that hope in Hig-me
cy.” That is a thought to be rolled under the tom@s a sweet morsel. Yes, the Lord’s church is His
Hephzibah, for, He says, “My delight is in her.”

The second thought is thidie Lord Jesus will not and cannot be happy by ldifngie will have us
share with Him Note how the words run—"I have eaten;” “Eat, @mids!” “I have drunk;” “Drink, yes,
drink abundantly, O beloved.” His union with Hisgpde is so close that His joy is in them, thatthey
may be full. He cannot be alone in His joy. Thatseeof our quaint hymn is always true—

“And this | do find, we two are so joined,

He’'ll not be in glory and leave me behind.”
He will not be happy anywhere without us. He wilit reat without our eating, and He will not drink
without our drinking. Does He not say this in otlesrds in the Revelation—"If any man hears My
voice, and opens the door, | will come in to himdavill sup with him, and He with me”? The inter-
communion is complete; the enjoyment is for both.nfake our Lord Jesus happy we must also be hap-
py. How can the Bridegroom rejoice if His bridesed? How can the Head be content if the members
pine? At this table of fellowship His chief concasnthat we eat and drink. “Take, eat,” He saysl an
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again, “Drink you, all of it.” I think | hear Himow say—"I have eaten, and | have drunk, and althoug
| will drink no more of the fruit of the vine untihat day that | drink it new in the kingdom of Gget
eat you, O friends: drink, yes, drink abundantlyb@oved!” Thus we have seen, first, that Christ is
made happy by us, and secondly, that He insista oposharing His joy with Him.

If we have already enjoyed happy fellowship withmiithe Lord Jesus calls upon us to be still hap-
pier. Though we may say that we have eaten, He wilinagmy, “Eat, O friends!” He presses you to re-
new, repeat, and increase your participation witi.Ht is true we have drunk out of the chaliceHi$
love, but He again invites us, saying, “Drink, yésink abundantly, O beloved!” Of other wines it
would be ill to say, “Drink abundantly,” but of thivine the Lord says, with an emphasis, “Drink abun
dantly, O beloved!” Oh, for grace to renew all f@menjoyments with greater zest, and deeper intensi
ty! It has been sweet even to taste and sip, whiat ihbe to eat and drink abundantly?

Must it not mean that, though we know the Lord 3este should try to know more of Him, yes, to
know all that can be known of that love which padseowledge? Should we not labor, to realize more
of HIM, taking in the whole truth concerning Hisrpen, and love by meditation, contemplation, under-
standing and reverent simplicity? Let nothing lie let us eat and drink all the stores of the banhau
love.

As the mouth with which we eat is faith, does mat Savior seem to cry, “Believe on Me. Trust Me.
Confide in Me abundantly”? Eat and drink with lar@@petite, by receiving into your heart’s belidf al
that can be received. Oh, for grace to appropaatédole Christ, and all the love, the grace, trarygl
that is laid up in Him!

Does it not also mean—have greater enjoyment ohelithings? Partake of them without stint. Do
not restrict yourself as though you could go tooifiafeeding upon the Lord Jesus. Do not be afodid
being too happy in the Lord, or of being too suréls salvation, or of having too much assurance, o
too much devout emotion. Dread not the excitemesish come from fellowship with Christ. Do not
believe that the love of Jesus can be too powerfalt in the soul. Permit the full sweep and cuotref
holy joy in the Lord to carry you away; it will keafe to yield to it. “Rejoice in the Lord alwaysida
again, | say, Rejoice.”

Beloved, let us now take our fill of Christ. Sinee believe, let us believe more unreservedly; if we
enjoy, let us enjoy more thoroughly. If we have liflet us have it more abundantly. In this casenag
eat, and our soul shall live; we may drink, anderdy forget our misery, but drink again, and ert¢o
bliss. Our Lord beckons us from the shore to tlee Be calls us from the lower seat to come up highe
He would have us gladder, stronger, fuller, holi¢e. presses the provisions of His love upon us, dik
host whose joy lies in seeing all his guests fagstdo not hold back. Be not satisfied with littleliev-
ing, and scant enjoying, and cool feeling, buukeenter fully into the joy of our Lord!

True, we are unworthy, but He invites us. We shallvise to yield to His loving pressure. We may
not have such another feast just yet, and possiblynay have to go for forty days into the wildemes
on the strength of this meal, therefore let us kitepfeast heartily. Our Lord, in His invitatiorhad-
lenges our friendship and our love. He says—“Editjé&hds!” Prove yourselves friends by being free at
His table. “Drink, yes, drink abundantly, l&@loved!” If this is His way of testing us, let us not bevsl
in accepting it. Let us show our love by joyingHim as He joys in us. Amen.

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

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

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