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“And a woman having an issue of blood twelve yeashich had spent all her
living upon physicians, neither could be healedariy, came behind
Him, and touched the border of His garment: and
immediately her issue of blood stanched.”

Luke 8:43, 44.

THOUGH | take Luke’s statement as a text, | shafistantly refer to the version of the same story
which we find in Mark 5:25 to 29.

Here we have one of the Lord’s hidden ones; a sas® be publicly described because of its secret
sorrow. We have here a woman of few words and nshemefacedness. Her malady subjected her to
grievous penalties according to the ceremonial [Bwere is a terrible chapter in the Book of Lewisc
concerning such a case as hers. She was uncleagtheng that she sat upon, and all who touched it,
shared in the defilement. So that, in additioneo ¢dontinual weakness, she was made to feel hemself
outcast, under the ban of the law. This creatediauddt, great loneliness of spirit, and made hshwo
hide herself out of sight. In the narrative befoseshe said not a word until the Savior drew itafuter,
for her own lasting good. She acted very practycatid promptly, but she was a silent seeker; shddvo
have preferred to have remained in obscurity, iftsmuld have been. Some here may belong to the
great company of the timid and trembling ones.olirage before others is needed to secure salvation,
matters will go hard with them, for they shrink itanotice, and are ready to die of shame because of
their secret grief. Cowper’s hymn describes theward feelings, when it says of the woman—

“Concealed amid the gathering throng

She would have shunned your view,

And if her faith was firm and strong,

Had strong misgivings too.”
Such plants grow in the shade, and shrink fromligte of the sun. The nature of their sorrows ferce
them into solitary self-communion. Oh, that thed.aray heal such at this hour!

The immediate cure of this woman is the more reaf@ek because it was a wayside miracle. The
Savior was on the road to restore the daughteaiafis} this woman’s healing was an extra of grace,
sort of over-splash of the great fountain of mertye cup of our Lord’s power was full—full to the
brim—and He was bearing it to the house of therrafethe synagogue; this poor creature did but re-
ceive a drop which He spilt on the wade do well if, when going upon some errand of love, eon-
centrate all our energy upon it, and do it wellhe end, but the Savior could not only perform great
marvel, but He could work another as a sort of lay-ncidentally—I had almost said, accidentally, o
the road. The episodes of the Lord Jesus are asifokas the main run of His life’s poem. Oh, thlais
day, while my sermon may seem meant for one, astthdily directed to his salvation, it may also, by
the power of Jesus, save another not so clearlytgobiat! While the word is aimed at one particular
character, may the Lord cause the very wind ofgiepel shot to overcome another; or, to change the
figure for a better one, while we spread the tdblesome bidden guest, may another hungry soul have
grace given him to take his place at the banquerade! May those who hide away, and whom, there-
fore, we are not likely to discover, come forthl&sus, and touch Him, and live!

Let us at once speak of this much-afflicted wonfanshe is a typical character. While we describe
her conduct anter cure, | trust she may serve as a mirror in whigmyntremblers may see themselves.
We shall carefully notevhat she had done, and thernwhat came of it. This will lead us on to seehat
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she did at last, andwhat we also should do. May the Holy Spirit make this a very practicalatiarse by
causing you to follow her till you gain the blegsgias she did! The preacher is very weak, and may th
Lord, for this very reason, work by him to younsaslon.

Consider, therefore, concerning this woman, WHATESHAD DONE. She had been literally dying
for twelve years. What had she been doing? Hadesdigned herself to her fate, or treated her malady
as a small matter? Far from it. Her conduct is lyighstructive.

First, she had resolved not to die if a cure could be had. She was evidently a woman of great deter-
mination and hopefulness. She knew that this désebkers would cause her life to ebb away, anufgbri
her to the grave, but she said within herself, ill have a struggle for it. If there is a possityilof re-
moving this plague it shall be removed, let it aogt what it may of pain or payment.” Oh, what asble
ing it would be if unsaved ones here would say eawhfor himself, “I am a lost soul, but if a Iestul
can be saved, | will be saved. | am guilty, buguflt can be washed away, mine shall be washed .away
have a hard heart, and | know it, but if a heardtohe can be turned into a heart of flesh, | lmngave
it so, and | will never rest until this graciousnkas worked in me!” Alas, it is not so with manlyidif-
ference is the rule; indifference about their imtabsouls! Many are sick with dire spiritual diseabut
they make no resolve to have it cured, they trifih sin, and death, and heaven, and hell.

Insensibility has seized upon many, and a proudeigrthey are full of sin, and yet they talk offse
righteousness. They are weak, and can do nothetdhgy boast of their ability. They are not coossi
of their true condition, and hence they have nodrm seek a cure. How should they desire healing
when they do not believe that they are diseased® 340l that beneath the ruddy cheek of moralityether
should lurk the fatal consumption of enmity to Géttiw horrible to be fair without and leprous within
Are there not many who can talk freely about religiand seem as if they were right with God, artd ye
in the secret of their hearts they are the victohan insincerity, and a want of truth, which fatain-
dermines the life of their profession? They are wbat they seem to be; a secret sin drains away the
lifeblood of their religion. May the Holy Spirit slv every unregenerate person the fatal naturesof hi
soul’s disease, for this, | trust, would lead te thaking of a firm resolve to find salvation, if\sion is
to be had.

No doubt some are held back from such action byrezing power of despair. They have reached
the conclusion that there is no hope for them. diloenises of the gospel they regard as the voicaoaf
to others, but as having no cheering word for th&me might suppose that they had searched the book
of life, and had made sure that their names wetavnitten there; they act as if their death warraad
been signed. They cannot believe in the possilofittheir becoming partakers of everlasting lifbey
are under a destroying delusion, which leads tleeabandon hope. None are more presumptuous than
the despairing. When men have no hope, they sooa iha fear. Is not this a dreadful thing? May the
Lord save you from such a condition! Despair of Gadercy is an unreasonable thing; if you think you
have grounds for it, the lying spirit must have gegjed them to you. Holy Scripture contains nafjust
cation for hopelessness. No mortal has a justpseteo perish in despair. Neither the nature of,God
the gospel of God, nor the Christ of God, warraedpair. Multitudes of texts encourage hope, but no
one Scripture, rightly understood, permits a doafbthe mercy of God. “All manner of sin and blas-
phemy shall be forgiven unto men.” Jesus, the greatler, is never baffled by any disease of human
nature; he can cast out a legion of devils, angerthe dead. Oh that | could whisper hope intadtiie
ear of yonder mourner! Oh that | could drop a rogsthought into the sullen heart of the self-
condemned! How glad should | be! My poor despondiiend, | would gladly see your chains snapped,
your fetters broken off! Oh that the Spirit of Gabuld cause you, like this woman, to resolve that i
there is healing for your soul you will have it!

Alas! Many have never come to this gracious resmiytbecause they cherish a vain hope, and are
misled by an idle dream. They fancy that salvatidhcome to them without their seeking it. Certgin
they have no right to expect such a thing. It i tthat our Lord is found of them that sought Hiot, n
but that is an act of His own sovereignty, andasanrule for our procedure. The plain directiohshe
gospel are, “Seek the Lord while He may be fourdl; wpon Him while He is near.” How dare they set
these gracious words aside? They fancy that theywadke up, one of these fine days, and find them-

2 Tell someone today how much you love Jesus Christ. Volume 34




Sermon #2018 Cured at Last! 3

selves saved. Alas! It is more likely to happenh®em, as the rich man in the parable, “In hellifted

up his eyes, being in torments.” God grant thatenainyou may trifle your souls into such miseryn&»o
fancy that in the matter of death, they may crypd@e merciful to me a sinner,” and so may leap int
salvation. It seems to them a very slight business reconciled to God. They imagine that theyloan
converted just when they will, and so they putfitfoom day to day, as if it were of no more conse-
guence than going to shop to buy a coat or a g8e&heve me, the Word of God does not set forth the
matter in this way. It tells us that even the rgghis scarcely are saved, and it rouses us to sirieeter

in at the strait gate. God save you from everyefalsnfidence which would prevent your being in ear-
nest about the healing of your souls. Spirituallyyr case is as desperate as that of the poor waman
before us. May the Lord sweetly constrain you & feat you must be healed and that you cannotdffo
to put off the blessed day! If beneath the firmatdrheaven there is healing for a sin-sick soegksit

till you find it. When the Lord brings you to thigsolve by His good Spirit, you will not be far fincthe
kingdom of heaven.

Let us next note, thahis woman having made her resolve, adopted the likeliest means she could
think of. Physicians are men set apart on purpose to ddalhaihan maladies; therefore she went to the
physicians. What better could she do? Though shedfayet she did what seemed most likely to suc-
ceed. Now, when a soul is resolved to find salvatibis most fit and proper that it should usergve
likely means for the finding of salvation. Oh, thia¢y were wise enough to hear the gospel, andrteec
at once to Jesus, but often they make grave mistdkds woman went to gentlemen who were sup-
posed to understand the science of medicine. Was matural that she should look for help to tlseir
perior wisdom? She cannot be blamed for lookintheéomen of light and leading. Many, in these days,
do the same thing. They hear of the new discoverigzofessedly cultured men, and hear their talk
about the littleness of sin, and the larger hopel, the non-necessity of the new birth. Poor deckive
creatures! They find in the long run that nothimmgnes of it, for the wisdom of man is nothing bug-pr
tentious folly. The world by wisdom knows neitheodnor His salvation. Many there are who know all
less of the saving truth because they know so mbiegthat human fancy has devised, and human search
discovered. We cannot blame the woman that, besigple soul, and anxious for healing, she went to
those first who were thought to know most. Let as with Christ so near, go roundabout as sheluidl,
let us touch our Lord at once.

No doubt the sufferer also tried men who had diglspor were otherwise authorized to act as phy-
sicians. How can you blame her for going to tho$® were in the succession, and had the official
stamp? Many sin-sick souls nowadays are, at fuesty hopeful that the ordained clergy can benefit
them by their duly performed services and duly adstered sacraments. At least, good men, eminent in
the church, may be looked to for aid; surely thasaw how to deal with souls! Alas! It is vain tooko
to men at all, and foolish to depend on officiayrdty, or special repute. Some teachers do not know
much about their own souls, and therefore know #dssit the souls of others. Vain is the help of man
be the man who he may. Whatever his popularitynlag, or eloquence, if you seek him for his pray-
ers, or his teachings, as able to save you, ydweitainly seek in vain; as this poor woman dide $
not to be blamed, but to be commended, that shevkdad seemed best to her, according to her ligitt, b
you are warned; go not, therefore, to men.

No doubt she met with some who boasted that thelddweal her complaint at once. They began by
saying, “You have tried So-and-So, but he is a meaxk, mine is a scientific remedy. You have used
medicine which | could have told you would be wteis, but | have the secret. Put yourself absglutel
into my hands, and the thing is done. | have headady that have been given up by all the faculoj- F
low my orders, and you will be restored.” Sick pe&rs are so eager to recover that they readily ttake
bait which is offered them by brazen impudence.oliy tongue and a bland manner, backed with un-
blushing assurance, are sure to win their way ot who is anxious to gain that which is offered, A
me! “All is not gold that glitters,” and all the gliessions which are made of helping sin-sick sandés
not true professions. Many pretenders to new réeela are abroad, but they are physicians of noeval
There is no balm in Gilead; there is no physiciaere; if there had been, the hurt of the daugHtenyo
people had long ago been healed. There is no medigneath the sky that can stay the palpitatibas o
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heart which dreads the judgment to come. No eadhigery can take away the load of sin from the
conscience. No hand of priest or preshyter, prophehilosopher, can cleanse the leprosy of guiie
finger of God is wanted here. There is one Healealke divineCatholicon, and only one. Happy is he
that has received this infallible balm from Jeho®adphi—the Lord that heals. Yet we marvel not that
when souls are pressed down with a sense of thel, try anything and everything which offers eaen
faint hope of relief. | could wish that all my hees had an intense zeal to find salvation, for a/&n
led them into passing mistakes, yet, under Godsdihg, they would find their way out of them, and
end by glorifying the grace of our Lord Jesus Ghrigich never fails.

This woman, in the next place, having resolved not to die if a cure could be et having adopted
the likeliest meangersevered in the use of those means. No doubt she tried many, and even opposite,
remedies. One doctor said, “You had better go ¢owharm baths of the lake of Tiberius; such bathing
will be comforting and helpful.” She grew worsetla¢ warm bath, and went to another physician who
said, “You were wrongly treated; you need bracipgruthe cold baths of the Jordan.” Thus she went
from vanity to vanity, to find both of them useles® eminent practitioner assured her that she eced
an internal remedy, and he alone could give heintailible receipt. This, however, was of no use to
her, and she went to another, who said that anrettapplication should be tried, such as Isaiainisp
of figs. What perseverance that woman must havélrad not going to say anything about our doctors
nowadays, no doubt they are the most learned aififlilsthat can be, but in earlier times surgeryswa
murderous, and medicines were poisonous. Manyeptkscriptions of those days are sickening, and
yet ridiculous. | read yesterday a prescriptionpof Savior's time, warranted to cure many diseases
which consisted of grasshopper’s eggs. These wggosed to exercise a marvelous influence, but they
are no longer in the list of medicines. The todtladox was said to possess special powers, bot | n
ticed that one of the chief drugs of all, the magbensive, but the surest in its action, was afraih
the finger of a man who had been hanged. It wa®itapt that he should have been hanged; another
fingernail might have had no efficacy. Poor creasuvere made to suffer most painfully by cruel medi
cines, which were far worse than the disease. Asdogical operations, if they had been designed to
kill, they were certainly admirably arranged foeithpurpose. The wonder is that for twelve yearsrpo
human nature could stand out, not against the sksdmut against the doctors. Brethren, the caseich
the same spiritually. How many under their burdésio go first to one, and then to another; practic
this, and agonize after that, and pine for themtherseveringly, and still without avail! Traved tast as
you may in a wrong direction, you will not reacle thlace you seek. Vain are all things save Jesus ou
Lord.

Have you been to Doctor Ceremony? He is, at tme tthe fashionable doctor. Has he told you that
you must attend to forms and rules? Has he prestibu so many prayers, and so many services? Ah!
Many go to him, and they persevere in a round lojiceis observances, but these yield no lasting eas
to the conscience. Have you tried Doctor Moraliy&has a large practice, and is a fine old Jewish p
sician. “Be good in outward character,” says hed‘@& will work inwardly, and cleanse the heart.” A
great many persons are supposed to have beenloubech and by his assistant, Doctor Civility, wiso i
nearly as clever as his master, but | have it @dggvidence that neither of them apart, nor everiwo
together, could ever deal with an inward diseagewbat you may, your own doings will not stanch the
wounds of a bleeding heart. Doctor Mortificatiorstedso a select practice, but men are not saved by
denying themselves until they first deny their sgjhteousness. Doctor Excitement has many patients
but his cures seldom outlive the sunset. Doctotifrggés much sought after by tender spirits; thiege
to feel sorrow and remorse, but, indeed, the waguoé does not lie in that quarter. Let everythoeg
done that can be done apart from our blessed LesdsJChrist, and the sick soul will be nothing bet-
tered. You may try human remedies for the space |d€time, but sin will remain in power, guilt Wil
cling to the conscience, and the heart will absi@ard as ever.

But this woman not only thus tried the most liketgans and persevered in the use of themshaut
also spent all her substance over it. That was perhaps the chief thing in ancient sutgettyis golden
ointment which did good to the physician, whatelbecame of the patient. The most important point
was to pay the doctor. This woman'’s living was \wasaway as well as her life. She continued to pay,
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and to pay, and to pay, but she received no beinefit it at all; say, rather, that she suffered enttran

she would have done had she kept her gold. Thusalowaste their thought, their care, their prayer,
their agony over that which is as nothing; theynsptheir money for that which is not bread. At Isisé
came to her last shekel. In the end there was driceher means, but so long as the silver lastesl, s
lavished it out of the bag. What would not a maredgo be saved? | never wonder that dying men give
their estates to priests in the hope that theysaae their souls. If gold could purchase pardong wh
would withhold it? Health of body, if it could baigchased with gold, would be cheap at any pricé, bu
health of soul, holiness of character, acceptaritie @od, assurance of heaven—these would be cheap
if we counted out worlds as poor men pay down tpeirce for bread. There are men so mean that they
would not part with a pound for a place in Paradizé if these once knew their true condition, they
would alter their minds. The price of wisdom is edoubies. If we had mines of gold, we might profit
ably barter them for the salvation of our souls.

Beloved, you see where this woman was. She wasvmaght, desperate earnest to have her mortal
malady healed, and so she spared neither hertalodrer living. In this we may wisely imitate her.

Il. We have seen what the woman had done. Now letinis ¢h WHAT HAD COME OF IT. We
are told that she had suffered many things of npdnygicians. That was her sole reward for trustimg) a
spending; she had not been relieved, much lesgsdhdalitshe had suffered. She had endured much ad-
ditional suffering through seeking a cure. Thathis case with you who have not come to Christ, but,
being under a sense of sin, have sought reliet &man Him. All that you do apart from Jesus, imler
to win salvation, will only cause you increasedfetfg. You have tried to save yourself by prayers;
your prayers have turned your thoughts upon yaurasd its punishment, and thus you have become
more wretched than before. You have attended &nuemies, and if you have used them sincerely, they
have worked in you a solemn sense of the holiné€3od, and of your own distance from Him, and
this, though very proper, has only increased yourosv. You have been trying to feel good, and to do
good, that so you may be good, but the very effagt made you feel how far off you are from the good
ness you so much desire. Your self-denial has exatavings after evil, and your mortifications @av
given new life to your pride. Efforts after salwatimade in your own strength act like the struggfes
drowning man, which sink the more surely. As thetfof your desperate efforts, you have sufferéd al
the more. In the end, | trust this may work for ygood, but up till now it has served no healing-pu
pose; you are now at death’s door, and all youyipga weeping, church-going, chapel-going, and sac-
rament-taking, do not help you one bit.

There has been this peculiarly poignant pang abalif that you arenothing bettered. Cheerily did
you hope, but cruelly are you disappointed. Yoedyri‘l have it this time,” but the bubble vanishesi
you grasped it. The evil of your nature, when repeel in one place, broke out in another. You dealt
with the symptoms of your disease, but you didauttoff the root of the mischief; it only showedatf
in another form, but it never went away. You gapeome sin only to fall into another; you watched at
the front entrance, and the thief stole in at thekbdoor. Up till now, O soul, you have not comeléa
sus, and after all your goings elsewhere, you atieimg bettered!

And now, perhaps, this morning you are saying, “Wdaa | do? What shall 1 do?” | will tell you.
You can do nothing except what this woman ultimatit, of which | will speak by and by. You are
now brought to this extremity—that you are withattength, without merit, without power, and you
must look out of yourself to another, who has gitkerand merit, and can save you. God grant that you
may look to that glorious One before this servicever!

We read of this woman, that though she sufferedhmsebe was nothing better, bugther grew
worse. No better after twelve years of medicine? She wehe Egyptian doctor, and he promised her
health in three months. She was worse. She triedSyrian doctor; he was a man who had great
knowledge of the occult sciences, and was not astiampractice enchantments. She was bitterly dis-
appointed to find herself decidedly weaker. Thes Isbard of a Greek practitioner, who would cure her
presto! in an instant. She paid her remaining mpbey she still went backward. She bought disap-
pointment very dearly. Friend, is this your corwmhf? You are anxious to be right, and, therefore, yo
are earnest in every effort to save yourself, blityeu are nothing bettered. You climb a treadpahd
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are no higher after all your climbing. You driftwlo the river with one tide, and you float up again
when it turns. Night after night you pull up in tkame old creek that you started from. Oh, pitfunh-
dition! Getting grey, too; becoming quite the okhffeman, and yet no nearer eternal life than wasn,

a lad, you used to attend the house of God, and wi®ecome a child of God. Nothing bettered? No;
she grew worse? Fresh mischief had developed; diseases fed upon her weakness; she was more
emaciated, more lifeless than ever. Sad resulbahgch perseverance! And is not that the case with
some of you who are in earnest, but are not ediggd? You are working, and growing poorer as you
work. There is not about you so much as there tsbé of good feeling, or sincere desire, or priayer
ness, or love for the Bible, or care to hear thepgb You are becoming more careless, more dubious
than you once were. You have lost much of you forsemsitiveness. You are doing certain things now
that would have startled you years ago, and youleae@ng certain matters undone which once you
would have thought essential. Evidently you areggbain the current, and are nearing the waterfdle

Lord deliver you!

This is a sad, sad case! As a climax of it all,lieeoine of our story had naspent all that she had.

She could not go now to the Egyptian doctor, ahto Syrian doctor, or to the Hebrew doctor, orte t
Roman doctor, or to the Greek doctor. No; now shstrdo without their flattering unction in the fodu

As for those famous medicines which raised her soglee can buy no more of such costly inventions.
This was, perhaps, her bitterest grief; but letwhésper it in your ear—this was the best thing thad

yet happened to her; and | am praying that it megyplken to some of you. At the bottom of your purse |
trust you will find wisdom. When we come to the esfcself we come to the beginning of Christ. That
last shekel binds us to the pretenders, but alesblmkruptcy sets us free to go to Him who heas di
eases without money and without price. Glad ena@mgh when | meet with a man who is starved out of
self-sufficiency. Welcome, brother! Now you arededor Jesus. When all your own virtue has gone
out of you, then shall you seek and find that @rivhich goes out of Him.

lIl. This brings to our notice, in the third place, WHAHIS WOMAN DID AT LAST. Weaker
and weaker had she become, and her purse had bdéighiee and lighter. She hears of Jesus of Naza-
reth, a man sent of God who is healing sick follalbfsorts. She hears attentively; she puts theesto
together that she hears; she believes them; they the likeness of truth about them. “Oh,” says, she
“there is yet another opportunity for me. | willtga the crowd, and if | can only touch the bitladtie
which he wears as the border of his garment, Il $fimade whole.” Splendid faith! It was thought
much of in her own day, and we may still more hyghiize it now that faith has grown so rare.

Note wellshe resolved to trust in Jesus in sheer despair of doing anything else. My dear friend, | do
not know where you are sitting this morning in thieat congregation—I almost wish | did, that | htig
come up to you and say to you personally, “Try de&Shrist, trust Him, and see whether He will not
save you. Every other door is evidently shut; whby enter by Christ the door? There is no other life
buoy; lay hold on this! Say with our poet—

“l can but perish if | go;

| am resolved to try;

For if | stay away, | know

I must forever die.”
Exercise the courage which is born of desperatay God the Holy Spirit help you now to thrust fort
your finger, and get into touch with Jesus! SayesYI freely accept Christ. By God’s grace, | widive
Him to be my only hope. | will have Him now.” Beiden to Jesus by force of circumstances. Since
there is no other port, O weather-beaten boat, nMiakéhis one! Wanderer, here is a refuge! Turn in
here, for there is no other shelter.

After all, this was the simplest and easiest thing that she could do. Touch Jesus. Put out your finger,
and touch the hem of His garment. The prescriptgires had purchased were long, but this was short
enough. The operations performed upon her had in&#rate, but this was simplicity itself. The seiff
ing she had endured had complicated her casehisuvas as plain as a walking stick. “Touch withuyo
finger the hem of His garment; that is all.” O nmgaher, you have tried many things, great thingd, an
hard things, and painful things; why not try thisigle matter of faith? Believe in the Lord Jesusi§th
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and you shall be saved. Trust Jesus to cleanseayouHe will do it. Put yourself into your Savior’s
hands once for all, and He will save you.

Not only was this the simplest and easiest thingttie poor afflicted one, but certainlywas the
freest and most gracious. There was not a penny to pay. Nobody stood attiwe of the consulting
room to take her guinea, and the good physiciamdiceven give a hint that He expected a reward. Th
gifts of Jesus are free as the air. He healedbislisving woman in the open street, in the midsthef
crowd. She had felt that if she could but get ithte throng, she would, by hook or by crook, getrnea
enough to reach the hem of His garment, and thewsluld be healed. It is so this morning, dear-hear
er. Come, and receive grace freely. Bring no goodksy no good words, no good feelings, no good re-
solves, as the price of pardon; come with an erhptyd, and touch the Lord by faith. The good things
which you desire, Jesus will give you as the resuHis cure, but they cannot be the cause or tloe p
of it. Accept His mercy as the gift of His love! @e empty-handed and receive! Come undeserving,
and be favored! Only come into contact with Jesds) is the fountain of life and health, and youllsha
be saved.

This was the quietest thing for her to do. She said nothing. She did not cry aloud likelitved men.
She did not ask friends to look on, and see herenhak venture. She kept her own counsel, and pushed
into the press. In absolute silence, she took larstouch of the Lord’s robe. O my hearer, you ban
saved in silence. You have no need to speak tgarson of your acquaintance, not even to mother or
father. At this moment, while in the pew, believeldive. Nobody will know that you now are touching
the Lord. In after days you will own your faith,tbo the act itself you will be alone and unseeeli@/e
on Jesus. Trust yourself with Him. Have done witlother confidences, and say, “He is all my salva-
tion.” Take Jesus at once, if not with a hand’ssgraet with a finger’'s touch. O you poor, timigsh-
ful creature, touch the Lord! Trust in His powerstve. Do not let me tell you to do it in vain, loat it
at once. May God’s Spirit cause you to accept Jesus

This isthe only effectual thing. Touch Jesus and salvation is yours at once. 8imgplfaith is, it is
never-failing. A touch of the fringe of the Sav®mgarment sufficed; in a moment she felt in henbod
that she was healed of that plague. “It is twelgarg ago,” she said to herself, “since | felt kbving
woman. | have been sinking in a constant deatthallwhile, but now | feel my strength come back to
me.” Blessed be the name of the great Healer! Sf®eaxceeding glad. Tremble she did, lest it should
turn out to be too good to be true, but she wag swrely healed. O my dear hearer, do trust my Lord
for He will surely do for you that which none othean achieve. Leave feeling and working, and try
faith in Jesus. May the Holy Spirit lead you tosioat once!

I\VV. And now, poor convicted sinner! Here comes theidgwhome of the nail. DO YOU AS THIS
WOMAN DID. Ask nobody about it, but do it. She didt go to Peter, James, and John and say, “Good
sirs, advise me.” She did not beg from them arodhiction to Jesus, but she went of her own accord,
and tried for herself the virtue of a touch. Yowé&ad advising enough; now come to real work. &her
is too much tendency to console ourselves by caatiens with godly men; let us get away from them,
and speak to their Master. Talks in the inquirymo@nd chats with Christian neighbors, are all very
well, but one touch of Jesus will be infinitely tegt | do not blame you for seeking religious adyithis
may be a half-way house to call at, but do not makee terminus. Press on till, by personal fayby
have laid hold on Jesus. Do not tell anybody wloat re about to do. Wait till it is done. Anotheryd
you will be happy to tell the minister and God'opke of what the Lord has done for you, but for the
present, quietly believe in the Lamb of God whigkets away the sin of the world.

Do not even ask yourself about it. If this poor wamrhad consulted with herself, she might never
have ventured so near the holy One of God. Solglshut out from society by the law of her people
and her God, if she had given the matter a sedooupght, she might have abandoned the idea. Blessed
was the impetuosity which thrust her into the crpand kept her head above the throng, and her face
towards the Lord in the center of the press. SHendt so much reason as dare. Do not ask younsglf a
thing about it, but do it. Believe, and have donthw. Stop not to parley with your own unbeliebr
answer your rising doubts and fears, but at ongenuhis instant, put out your finger, touch thenhaf
His garment, and see what will come of it. God halp to do so while | am speaking!
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Yield to the sacred impulse which is just now opagaupon you. Do not say, “Tomorrow may be
more convenient.” In this woman’s case, there \masLiord before her; she longed to be healed at,once
and so, come what may, into the crowd she plung§éd.was so enfeebled, that one wonders how she
managed to get near Him, but possibly the crowdt toer off her feet and carried her onward, as often
happens in a rush. However, there was her chandeslee seized it. There was the fringe of the lord’
mantle; out went her finger; it was all done. O fmgnd, you have an opportunity now, by God’s great
grace, for you are in His house of prayer. Jesudaziareth passes by at this moment. He who speaks t
you is not trying to say pretty things, but he isipg to win your soul for Jesus. Oh, how | wisboluld
lead you to that saving touch! The Spirit of God ¢l it. May He now move you to cry—"I will be-
lieve in the appointed sacrifice, and trust my swith Jesus”! Have you done so? You are saved. “He
that believes in Him has everlasting life.”

“Oh but I tremble so!” So did she whom Jesus hedist hand shook, but she touched Him all the
same for that. | think | see her quivering fing@oor emaciated woman, with pale and bloodless cheek
What a taper finger was that which she held ou, leow it quivered! However much the finger of your
faith may tremble, if it does but touch the hentt@ Lord’s garment, virtue will flow from Him to yo
The power is not in the finger which touches, louthie divine Savior who is touched. So long asdher
a contact established between you and the almigbiyer of Jesus, His power will travel along your
trembling finger, and bring healing to your hedttelegraph wire may shake with the wind, and yet
convey the electric current, and so may a trembiaitlh convey salvation from Jesus. A strong faith,
which rests anywhere but in Jesus, is a delusiama liveak faith, which rests alone on Jesus, bsngs
salvation. Out with your finger! Dear soul, out vigour finger! Do not go away till you have touched
the Lord by a believing prayer or hope. Holy Spidid not suffer any to quit the Tabernacle unty,ab
believing desire, or trust, or confidence of sorné,shey have established a contact between them-
selves and Jesus, and have felt the virtue engen for their instant healing. O Lord, save thisgleb
Why do you come, Sunday after Sunday, in such cs@waind why must | stand here and bleed my
heart away in love to your souls? Is the sole tdsube that | help you to spend an hour-and-a-inadf
sort of religious amusement? What a waste it isngflabor, and of your time, unless some gracious
work is done! O sirs, if you are not brought to i8hrmy preaching will prove a curse to you! It ajip
me to think that the preaching of the gospel wdldbsavor of death unto you unless it brings yfeu li
Put not the day of grace from you. By the livingdsbdo implore you, trust the living Redeemer. IAs
shall meet you all, face to face, before the judginseat of Christ, | do implore and beseech yotppt
the finger of faith, and trust the Lord Jesus, whso fully worthy to be trusted. The simple tragyour
heart will stay the death which now works in yoord, give that trust, for Jesus’ sake! Amen.
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