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“And Mary said, My soul does magnify the Lord, amdy spirit has rejoiced in God my Savior.”
Luke 1:46, 47.

IT is very clear that Mary was not beginning a rtbimg, for she speaks in the present tense, and in
a tense which seems to have been present for gitorg“My soul does magnify the Lord.” Ever since
she had received the wonderful tidings of the aheiich God had made of her for her high position,
she had begun to magnify the Lord, and when orsmubhas a deep sense of God’s mercy, and begins
magnifying Him, there is no end to it. This growswhat it feeds upon; the more you magnify God, the
more you can magnify Him. The higher you rise, tiee you can see; your view of God is increased in
extent, and whereas you praised Him somewhat didtiem of the hill, when you get nearer and nearer
to the top of His exceeding goodness, you lift lug@ $train still more loudly, and your soul does enor
fully and exultantly magnify the Lord.

“My soul does magnify the Lord.” What does it m@arhe usual meaning of the word “magnify” is,
to make great, or to make to appear great. We s@ynwe use the microscope that it magnifies so many
times. The insect is the same small and tiny thimg,it is increased to our apprehension. The werd
very suitable in this connection. We cannot make Geater than He is. Nor can we have any concep-
tion of His actual greatness. He is infinitely abawr highest thoughts; when we meditate upon His a
tributes—

“Imagination’s utmost stretch
In wonder dies away.”

But we magnify Him by having higher, larger, trumnceptions of Him, by making known His
mighty acts, and praising His glorious name, st dfizers, too, may exalt Him in their thoughts. STisi
what Mary was doing; she was a woman who was giwvelgter life, to pondering. Those who heard
what the shepherds said concerning the holy clettdiss wondered, but “Mary kept all these things, and
pondered them in her heart.” They wondered; Manydeoed. It is only the change of a letter, but it
makes a great difference in the attitude of thd, sbahange from a vague flash of interest to g dee
tention of heart. She pondered; she weighed theemahe turned it over in her mind; she thougluuab
it; she estimated its value and result. She wasthilat other Mary, a meditative woman, who could qu
etly wait at her Lord’s feet to hear gracious wosd drink them in with yearning faith.

It is no idle occupation thus to get alone, anglaar own hearts to magnify the Lord; to make Him
great to your mind, to your affections; great inymemory, great in your expectations. It is on¢hef
grandest exercises of the renewed nature. You negdit such a time, think of the deep questions of
Scripture, and may leave the abstruse doctrinegger heads, if you will, but if your very soul bent
on making God great to your own apprehension, yiiloe spending time in one of the most profitable
ways possible to a child of God. Depend upon gye¢hare countless holy influences which flow from
the habitual maintenance of great thoughts of Gsdhere are incalculable mischiefs which flow from
our small thoughts of Him. The root of false theplas belitting God, and the essence of true diyin
is greatening God, magnifying Him, and enlarging cenceptions of His majesty and His glory to the
utmost degree.

But Mary did not mean, by magnifying the Lord, elgrto extol Him in her own thoughts; being a
true poetess, she intended to magnify the Lorddsywords. No, | must correct myself; she did imet
tendto do it, she had been doing it all along, she d@ag it when she came, panting and breathless,
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into her cousin Elizabeth’s house. She said, “Myl stbes magnify the Lord. | am now in such a fa-
vored condition that | cannot open my mouth to tallyou, Elizabeth, without speaking of my Lord. My
soul now seems filled with thoughts of Him. | mapeak, first of all, aboudim, and say such things of
His grace and power as may help even you, my gaaldbr sister, still to think grander thoughts afdG
than you have ever before enjoyed. My soul doeshathe Lord.”

We must recall the fact that Mary was highly digtiished and honored. No other woman was ever
blessed as she was; perhaps no other could hame tiw honor that was put upon her—to be the moth-
er of the human nature of our Savior. It was thghést possible honor that could be put upon mortal,
and the Lord knew, at the appointed time, whefintba guileless, lowly woman, who could be entrust
ed with such a gift, and yet not seek to filch awhy glory. She is not proud; no, it is a false rhéaat
steals the revenues of God, and buys therewithntioicating cup of self-congratulation. The more
God gives to a true heart, the more it gives to Hiike Peter’s boat, which sank into the waters the
more deeply, the more fully it was laden with fi&gd’s true children sink in their own esteem,laesyt
are honored by their Lord. God’s gifts, when Heegigrace with them, do not puff us up; they bugd u
up. A humble and lowly estimate of ourselves iseatlth a greater esteem of Him. The more God gives
you, the more do you magnify Him, and not yoursB#.this your rule—*He must increase, but | must
decrease.” Be you less and less. Be you the Ldmasble handmaid, yet bold and confident in your
praise of Him who has done for you great thingenkFnow on and forever, let this be the one descrip-
tion of your life, “My soul does magnify the Lortlhave nothing else to do any more but to magnify
Him, and to rejoice in God my Savior.”

A week might be profitably employed were | to aife to preach upon each part of Mary’s song,
but with quite another purpose in view, | am goiagresent it to you as a whole. As | put befora yo
this instrument of ten strings, | will ask you, fjdsr a minute or two, to place your fingers onlea¢
them as they shall be indicated, and see whethecgonot wake some melody to the praise of thet grea
King, some harmony in His honor; whether you canabthis good hour, magnify the Lord, and rejoice
in God your Savior. Luther used to say that theygtd Scripture was to be found in the pronouns &n
is certainly true of the text. Look at the persaimaich of them, how it comes over and over agdy
souldoes magnify the Lord, armdyspirit has rejoiced in Goohy Savior.” At one of our Orphanage Fes-
tivals, | put before our many friends who were gag¢lal together several reasons why everybody should
contribute to the support of the children; indeleskid, nobody ought to go off the ground withoiw-g
ing something. | was struck with one brother, wiaal mo money with him, but who brought me his
watch and chain. “Oh,” | said, “Do not give me thdhese things sell for so little compared withithe
value,” but he insisted upon my keeping them, amd, $1 will redeem them tomorrow, but | cannot go
away without giving something now.” How glad | wdube if every child of God here would be as ear-
nest in adoration, and say, “| am going to give s@raise to God at this service; out of some o$¢ho
strings | will get music; perhaps out of them &lill endeavor with my whole heart to say, at some
portion of the sermon, and from some point of vidMy soul does magnify the Lord!” Do | hear you
whisper, “My soul is very heavy”? Lift it up, thehy praising the Lord; begin a psalm, even if etfi
the tune must be in a minor key, soon the stralhclvange, and the “Miserere” will become a “Hallel
jah Chorus.”

|. The first string which Mary seems to touch, andahihi trust, we, too, may reach with the hand of
faith, is that of THE GREAT JOY WHICH THERE IS INHE LORD. “My soul does magnify the
Lord, and my spirit has rejoiced in God my Savidrét us bless God that our religion is not one of
gloom. | do not know of any command anywhere ingare, “Groan in the Lord always, and again, |
say, Groan.” From the conduct of some people, wghtmalmost imagine that they must have altered
their New Testament in that particular passage, tand woefully changed the glory of the original
verse, “Rejoice in the Lord always, and again |, $8gjoice.” The first | ever knew of Christ my Mast
truly, was when | found myself at the foot of H®ss, with the great burden that had crushed nee-eff
tually gone. | looked round for it, wondering whereould be, and, behold, it was tumbling dowroint
His sepulcher! | have never seen it since, bleggeHis name, nor do | ever want to see it againll We
do | remember the leaps | gave for joy when firkiund that all my burden of guilt had been borge b
Him, and was now buried in the depths of His grave—

“Many days have passed since then;
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Many changes | have seen!”

| have been to a great many wells to draw watdrwhen | have drawn it, and tasted it, it has been
brackish as the waters of Marah, but whenever élgone to this well—*my God, my Savior"—I have
never drawn one drop that was not sweet and refrgsHe who truly knows God must be glad in Him;
to abide in His house is to be still praising Hiyes, we may exalt in Him all day long. A very nd&ab
word is that which is found in the mouth of DaviGod my exceeding joy.” Other things may give us
pleasure; we may be happy in the gifts of God, iandis creatures, but God Himself, the spring ¢f al
our joys, is greater than them all. Therefore, i@ yourself also in the Lord.” This is His comnaan
and is it not a lovely one? Let no one say thatfélté of the Christian is not to be exultant;stto be a
delight, and so greatly does God desire us toaejoi Him that to the command is added a promise,
“And He shall give you the desires of your heavi/hat a religion is ours, in which delight becomes a
duty, in which to be happy is to be obedient t@amand! Heathen religions exact not only self-denia
of a proper kind, but tortures which men invenatcustom themselves to misery, but in our holyhfait
if we keep close to Christ, while it is true that Wear the cross, it is also true that the croaseseto be
a torture; in fact, it often bears us as we beawst discover in the service of our Master thats'ioke
is easy, and His burden is light,” and, strangeaty, His burden gives us rest, and His yoke gige#od
erty. We have never had anything from our Mastéritas ultimately tended to our joy. Even when
His rod has made us smart He has intended it t& ¥aorour good, and so it has worked. Praise Him,
then, for such goodness.

Our religion is one of holy joy, especially witbgard to our Savior. The more we understand that
glorious word “Savior,” the more are we ready tocawith delight. “My spirit has rejoiced in Goay
Savior.” The good tidings of great joy have reached us,aange, by His grace, have believed them, He
has saved us from sin, and death, and hell. Henbasimply promised to do it some day, but He has
done it; we have been saved. What is more, we imaargy of us, entered into rest by faith in Him; salv
tion is to us a present experience at this hooydgh we still wait for the fullness of it to be eated in
the world to come.

Oh, come, let us joy in our Savior! Let us thanknHhat we have so much for which to thank Him.
Let us praise Him that there is so much that we regoice in; no, so much that we must rejoice iet L
us adore His dear name that He has so arrangedhible plan of salvation, that it is calculated tong
heaven to us while we are here, and to bring us avedere into heaven hereafter. Thus we lift up ou
hearts because of the great joy there is laid upgan God. This is the first string; touch it notink
of all the joy you have had in God, praise Him dtirthe holy mirth He has given you in His houdes t
bliss of communion with Him at His table; the dalig of fellowship with Him in secret. Sing to Him
with a grateful heart, saying, “My soul does magtife Lord.”

Il. The second string we would desire to lay our fisgar is THE GODHEAD OF OUR SAVIOR.
“My soul does magnify the Lord.” | have not a kttl.ord. “And my spirit has rejoiced iBod my Sav-
ior.” 1 know that my Savior is a man, and rejoice in Hisnanity, but we will contend to the death for
this—that He is more than man; He is our Saviore @aman being could not redeem another, or give to
God a ransom for his brother. An angel’s arm cawdtbear the tremendous load of the disaster of the
Fall, but Christ’'s arm is more than angelic. He wheoe magnify as our Savior counted it not robbery t
be equal with God, and when He undertook the warsgltask of our redemption, He brought the God-
head with Him to sustain Him in the more than He&xano labor. Our trust is in Jesus Christ, very @bd
very God; we shall never cease, not only to beliaudim, but to speak of Him, and rejoice in Hinmda
sing of Him, as the incarnate Deity. What a froeeligion that is which has not the Godhead of Ghris
in it! Surely, they must be men of a very sangland imaginative temperament who can pretend to re-
ceive any comfort out of a Christianity which hast the divine Savior as its very center. | would as
soon think of going to an iceberg to warm mysedff@a faith of that kind to find comfort. Nobodgc
ever praise up Christ too much for you and for they can never say too much of His wisdom, or of
His power. Every divine attribute ascribed to Chnskes us lift up a new song unto Him, for, whatev
He may be to others He is to us God over all, blgé$srever. Amen.

| wish that | could sing instead of speaking ta yd Him who was with the Father before all worlds
began, whose delights, even then, were with the sbmen in prospect of their creation. | wish that
could tell the wonderful story of how He enteretbicovenant with God on the behalf of His people,

Volume 37 Tell someone today how much you love g&hrist. 3




4 A Harp of Ten Strings Sermon #2219

and pledged Himself to pay the debts of those ldibdt gave to Him. He undertook to gather into one
fold all the sheep whom He pledged Himself to passhwith His precious blood; He engaged to bring
them back from all their wanderings, and fold themthe hilltops of the Delectable Mountains at His
Father’s feet. This He vowed to do, and He has gdioit His task with a zeal that clothed Him as a
cloak, and He will achieve the divine purpose befde delivers up the kingdom to God, even the Fa-
ther. “He shall not fail nor be discouraged.” Itasr delight to hear this Son of God, this Son @iy

this wondrous Being in His complex nature as oudidi®r, exalted and extolled, and made very high.
Have you not sometimes felt that if the ministeggmhed more about Jesus Christ, you would be very
glad to hear him? | hope that is your inclinatigat | am afraid that we talk a great deal aboutynan
things rather than about our Master. Come, let es bf Him; sing to me or talk to me of Jesus, vehos
name is honey in the mouth, and music in the ewt,heaven in the heart. Oh, for more praise to His
holy name! Yes, some of us can touch this string, say with Mary, “My soul does magnify the Lord,
and my spirit has rejoiced in God my Savior.”

lIl. The third string has softer, sweeter music inntg & may suit some of us better than the more
sublime themes that we have touched already. Lsings and magnify the LORD’S LOVING CON-
DESCENSION, for so the blessed virgin did whensket on to say, “for He has regarded the low es-
tate of His handmaiden.” Here is something to sibgut, for ours was not only a low estate, but per-
haps some here would have had to say, like Gidé&dy,family is poor, and | am the least in my fa-
ther's house,” and, like him, you would have beassged over by most of the people. Perhaps even in
your own family you were counted as nobody; if hesas a jest uttered, you were sure to be theobutt
it, and generally you were misunderstood, and wations misinterpreted. This was a trying expemenc
for you, but from this you have been gloriouslyideled. It may have been that, like Joseph, yolevaer
little dreamy, and perhaps you were a trifle tood@f telling your dreams. Yet, though becausehis t
you were much put upon, the Lord at last raised/ayr head above those around about you. It may
have been that your lot in life was cast amongverg poorest and lowest of mankind, yet the Lord ha
looked upon you in infinite compassion, and savedl Will you not, then, magnify Him?

If Christ wanted a people, why did He not chodse kings, and princes, and nobles of the earth?
Instead of that, He takes the poor, and makes tbeimow the wonders of His dying love, and instead
of selecting the wisest men in the world, He tadesn the most foolish, and instructs them in thegth
of the kingdom—

“W onders of grace to God belong,
Repeat His mercies in your song.”

All of us who have been saved by grace must stritenderer note still, for we were sinful as well a
lowly. We went astray like lost sheep, therefore magnify the Lord, who bought us, and sought us,
and brought us back to His fold. It may be painfufemember what we once were, but it is well some-
times to go back in our thoughts to the time pasnmwe lived in sin, that we may the better apjateci
the favor of which we have been made partakers.nthe apostle Paul wrote out a catalog of those
who shall not inherit the kingdom of God, he add@sd such were some of you: but you are washed.”
Oh, let us bless the name of the Lord, and magdify for this! Who else could have cleansed us from
our sin, or in what other fountain save that opetoetthe house of David could we have plunged,do ri
us of our awful defilement? He stoops very low,dome of God’s elect were once the offscouringlof a
things, and even when converted, many of them mdaso in the estimate of the world, which sneers
at humble Christians. If the professed followersCoirist happen to meet in some fine building, and
worship God with grand music and gorgeous ritdantthe people of the world put up with them; they
may go even so far as to patronize them, thougén ¢ven, their respect is chiefly called forth, oot
behalf of the people, but because of the buildihg,fine music, and the carriages. The carriageest
pecially important, for without a certain numbertbém at the door; it is deemed impossible to have
proper display of cultured Christianity. But the ma@od’s people cling to the Lord, the less likahg
they to be esteemed by the vulgar judgment of ynhw@n. Yet the Lord has chosen such, blessed be
His name! It is a great wonder to me that the Lewrdr chose some of you, but it is a far greaterdeon
that He should ever have chosen me. | can somelnolerstand His love for you, when | look at the
gracious points in your character, though | amyfalvare that they are only worked by grace, ban-c
not understand the love which He has displayeddpwhno am the least of all the saints. “Oh!” yoy,sa
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“that is what we were going to say about ourselvéss, | know. | am trying to put it into your mds,
so that we may all join in adoring gratitude. laisniracle of mercy that He should have loved danyso
or stooped in His grace to have raised such bedgarsthe dunghill to set us among the princesiat H
right hand—

“Why was | made to hear Your voice,

And enter while there’s room;

When thousands make a wretched choice,

And rather starve than come?”

I\V. The next string, however, is THE GREATNESS OF GOBSODNESS, for Mary goes on to
sing—“He has regarded the low estate of His handemaifor, behold, from henceforth all generations
shall call me blessed.” Oh, the Lord has done gteags for His people! “He that is mighty has dadae
me great things; and holy is His name.” God hasemaml blessed. You were once under the curse, but
for you there is now no condemnation, for you are&Christ Jesus. If the curse had withered you, like
some lightning-blasted oak, you would not have vervad, but, instead thereof, the gracious Lord has
planted you by the rivers of water, and He makastgabring forth your fruit in your season, and you
leaf does not wither. “The Lord has done greatghifor us; whereof we are glad.” To be lifted ugnir
that horrible pit is such a great thing that wenzammeasure it, but to be set up on that thromaaty
exceeds our highest thought; who can measure Tladd your line, and see if you can fathom the depth
of such grace, or measure the height of such m&iegll we be silent when we behold such marvelous
loving-kindness? God forbid it! Let us break fomhour hearts now with gladsome hallelujahs to Him
who has done such wonderful things for us!

Think, brethren, you were blind; He has made yee. sTfou were lame; He has made you leap.
Worse than that, you were dead; He has made yeuYigu were in prison, and He has made you free.
Some of us were in the dungeon, with our feetifatite stocks. Can | not well remember when | ¢id |
in that inner prison, moaning and groaning, withaay voice to comfort me, or even a ray of light to
cheer me in the darkness? And now that He has htaoung out, shall | forget to utter my deep thanks?
No, but I will sing a song of deliverance, thateathmay hear, and fear, and turn unto the Lord tiBait
is not all. He has not only taken us from the prjd8e has raised us to the throne; you and | cgaloh
and out of heaven tonight, if God called us tharel every angel would treat us with respect. Ifame
tered into the glory land, even though we had cénm@ the poorest home in London, we would find
that the highest angels are only ministering ses/emthe chosen people of God. Oh, He has done won
ders for us!

| am not so much attempting to preach, as tryinggake up your memory that you may think of the
goodness of the Lord’s grace, and say, “Oh, yas,sb, and my soul does magnify the Lord!” Not one
of the wonders of divine grace has been workedufowithout deep necessity for its manifestation. If
the very least grace, which may perhaps up to nawve lescaped your attention, were taken from you,
where would you be? | often meet with people of @dw used to be very happy and joyful, but who
have fallen into despondency, and who now talk almimercies of God’s covenant love in such a way
as to make me blush. They say, “I thought | onakthat blessing, sir, and | am afraid | have ndtigo
now, though there is nothing | long for more. Olatva precious thing it would be to be able to have
access to God in prayer! | would give my eyes t@lbke to know that | am really a child of God.” Yet
those of us who have those blessings do not halewaem; no, brethren, we do not value them a-thou
sandth part as much as we ought. Our constantgongd be, “Blessed be the Lord, who daily loads us
with benefits, even the God of our salvation.” &ast of that, we often take the gifts thoughtlessig
unthankfully from His hand. When a man is in tha,d8& may have much water over his head and not
feel it, but when He comes out, if you then puittéel pail of water on his head, it becomes quiteua
den as he carries it. So some of you are swimnmir@gad’'s mercy; you are diving into it, and you du n
recognize the weight of the glory which God hasd&ed upon you, but if you should once get out of
this ocean of joy, and fall into a state of sadrafsiseart, you would begin to appreciate the wemfht
any one of the mercies which now do not seem toflseuch consequence, or to make any claim upon
your gratitude. Without waiting to lose the senE&od’s grace, in order that we may know the vaitie
it, let us bless Him who has done such inconcejgh#at things for us, and say, “My soul does magni
fy the Lord.”
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V. The fifth string that | would touch is THE COMBINADON OF GRACE AND HOLINESS that
there is in what God has done for us. “He that ighty has done great things for me; and holy is His
name.” | may not even hint at the peculiar delicatiary’s case, but she knew that it was whollyyho
and pure. Now, when the Lord has saved you andaie,did not deserve saving, He did a very won-
derful act of sovereign grace in making us to djffeit the mercy is that He did it all justly. Nalyocan
say that it ought not to be done. At the last gdegt what God has done in His grace will standt¢ise
of justice, for He has never, in the splendor awishness of His love, violated the principles t&freal
righteousness, even to save His own elect. “Heithatighty has done to me great things; and holy is
His name.” Sin must be punished; it has been pedighthe person of our glorious Substitute. No man
can enter into heaven unless he is perfectly pine; who are redeemed shall take no unclean thing
within the gates. Every rule and mandate of thendiempire shall be observed. The Law-maker will
not be the law-breaker even to save the sinnerdlzulaw shall be honored as surely as the sinnait s
be saved. Sometimes | feel that | could play os $kiing for an hour or two. Here we have justiGgm
nified in grace, and holiness rejoicing in the aibn of sinners. The attributes of God are like th
amazing crystal shining out with its clear whitghli, which yet may be divided into all the colofdiwe
prism, each different, and all beautiful. The damgradiance of God is too glorious for our moeges,
but each revelation teaches us more of His beaudyparfectness. In the ruby light of an atoningisac
fice we are enabled to see how God is just andhgedustifier of him that believes in Jesus. Glogyto
His name for the power of grace mingled with hadsleMy soul does magnify the Lord for this wonder-
ful salvation, in which every attribute shall hat® glory; justice as well as mercy, wisdom as vesl|
might. “Mercy and truth are met together; rightetess and peace have kissed each other.” Who could
have invented such a plan, and who could haveechitiout when it was thought of? Only He who
came “with dyed garments from Bozrah.” “My soul daeagnify the Lord, and my spirit has rejoiced in
God my Savior.”

VI. The sixth string is one which should be sweet eveay. Mary now goes on to touch the string
of GOD’'S MERCY. “And His mercy is on them that fddim.” The saints of old often touched this
string in the temple. They often sang it, lifting the refrain again and again—"His mercy endures fo
everl’—

“For His mercy shall endure,
Ever faithful, ever sure.”

Mercy! Sinner, this is the silver bell for you;i# of the Lord’s mercies that you are not consumed,
because His compassions fail not. Listen to thevdrdg music that calls you to repent and live. God
delights in mercy. He waits to be gracious. Mer§yint, this is the golden bell for you, for you dee
mercy still. Standing with your foot upon the jaspeorstep of Paradise, with the pearly gate jesbrie
you, you will still need mercy to help you over tlast step, and when you enter the choir of the re-
deemed, mercy shall be your perpetual song. Indregeu will chant the praises of the God of grace,
whose mercy endures forever.

Do you mourn over your own backsliding? God wdlve mercy upon you, dear child, though you
have wandered since you have known Him. Come lmatk this very hour. He would woo you again.
He would press you to His bosom. Have you not ofteen restored, have you not often had your inig-
uities put away from you in the years gone by?lfagain this moment touch this string—a childis fi
ger can make it bring forth its music—touch it nd®ay, “Yes, concerning mercy, mercy to the very
chief of sinners, my soul does magnify the Lord] ary spirit has rejoiced in God my Savior.”

VII. Time would fail us if we tried to dwell at any lghgupon these wondrous themes, so we pass to
the next string, number seven, GOD’S IMMUTABILITlecause in the verse we have already touched
upon, there are two notes. Mary said, “His mercgnsthem that fear Him from generation to genera-
tion.” He that had mercy in the days of Mary hagaydoday, “from generation to generation,” He is
the same God. “I am the Lord, | change not; theeefmu sons of Jacob are not consumed.” You that
once delighted in the Lord, do not suppose thah&tealtered. He still invites you to come and dielig
in Him. He is “Jesus Christ the same yesterday, taddy, and forever.” What a poor foundation we
would have for our hope if God could change! Buthds confirmed His word by an oath “that by two
immutable things, in which it was impossible fordso lie, we might have a strong consolation, who
have fled for refuge to lay hold upon the hopebsdore us.” The God of my grandfather, the God gf m
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father, is my God this day; the God of Abrahamatsand Jacob is the God of every believer; Haas t
same God, and is prepared to do the same, andth® lsame to us as to them. Look back into your own
experience; have you not found God always the safwfle, protest against Him, if you have ever
found Him to change. Is the mercy seat altered?hBgromises of God fail? Has God forgotten to be
gracious? Will He be favorable no more? Yes, evkewé believe not, yet He abides faithful: He canno
deny Himself,” and when all things else melt awtys one eternal rock abides; therefore, “My soul
does magnify the Lord, and my spirit has rejoicedsod my Savior.” It is a blessed string to touich.
we had time, we would play upon it, and evoke dugtmonies as would make the angels want to join
us in the chorus.

VIII. The next string which will awaken a responsive erhgour hearts is GOD'S POWER. “He
has showed strength with His arm; He has scattid@groud in the imagination of their hearts.” This
string gives us deep bass music, and requires & lend to make it pour forth any melody. What
wonders of power God has worked on the behalf efgdiople, from the days of Egypt, when the horse
and his rider He cast into the Red Sea, evendié!rHow strong is His arm to defend His people! In
these days some of us have been driven to lookatopower, for all other help has failed. You know
how it was in the dark ages; it seemed as if thkrdess of popery would never be removed, but how
soon it was gone when God called forth His mendarlwitness to His Son! What reason we have to
rejoice that He “scattered the proud in the imaigomaof their hearts” They thought that they could
readily burn up the heretics, and put an end ® dgbspel of theirs, but they could not do it. Anday
there is a dark conspiracy to stamp out the evaradéhith. First, on the part of some who go aftesir
superstitions, set up the crucifix to hide the sr@nd point men to sacraments instead of to theiSa
And then, worse than these, are those who undermindaith in Holy Scripture, tear from the Book
this chapter and that, deny this great truth aedother, and try to bring the inventions of mar itite
place that ought to be occupied by the truth of G&dt the Lord lives; Jehovah’s arm has not waxed
short. Depend upon it, before many years have gassewill take up the quarrel of His covenant, and
will bring the old banner to the front again. Weblyet rejoice to hear the gospel preached irptaa-
est terms, accentuated by the Holy Spirit Himsptiruthe hearts of His people. Let us touch thisgtr
again. The Almighty God is not dead. “Behold, trerd’s hand is not shortened, that it cannot sagg; n
ther His ear heavy, that it cannot hear.”

IX. The next string is one that some friends do na, l&K least, they do not say much about it; it is
DIVINE SOVEREIGNTY. Listen to it. You know how Gothunders it out. “I will have mercy on
whom | will have mercy, and | will have compassimm whom | will have compassion.” God’s will is
supreme. Whatever the wills of men may be, God natl be driven from His throne, nor will His scep-
ter be made to quiver in His hands; after all #igetlious acts of men and devils, He will still é&ternal
and supreme, with His kingdom ruling over all. Athdis the virgin sings, “He has put down the mighty
from their seats, and exalted them of low degreehésk filled the hungry with good things; and ticl r
He has sent empty away.” Who can speak the woraddiés sovereign grace? Was it not strange that
He should ever have chosen you?—

“What was there in you that could merit esteem,
Or give the Creator delight?

“Twas even so, Father,” you ever must sing,
‘Because it seemed good in Your sight.”

Is it not strange that the Lord should not takekimgs and mighty ones, but should so order it; tha
the poor have the gospel preached to them? Goadg & kings, and Lord of lords, and He acts like a
king. “He gives not account of any of His matterBLit He lets us see right clearly that He has ro re
spect to the greatness and fancied goodness oftiretntde does as He pleases, and that He pleases to
give His mercy to them that fear Him, and bow befdim. He dispenses His favors to those who trem-
ble at His presence, who come humbly to His ferd, take His mercy as a free gift; who look to His
dear Son because they have nothing else to loanth,as poor, guilty worms, find in Christ thefe|
their wisdom, their righteousness, their all. Ot splendor of this great King!

X. The tenth string is GOD’S FAITHFULNESS. “He hasped His servant Israel, in remembrance
of His mercy; as He spoke to our fathers, to Abmahand to his seed forever.” God remembers what He
has said. Take those three words, “As He spoke.até&ler He said, though it was thousands of years
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ago, it stands fast forever and ever. God canaoBkloved, are any of you in trouble? Search thg@S
tures till you find a promise that suits your caged when you get it, do not say, “I hope that this
true.” That is an insult to your God. Believe iglieve it up to the hilt. Do as | have seen boysdiine
swimming hole; take a header, and go right intodineam of God’s mercy; dive as deeply as you can;
there is no drowning there. These are “waters tinsiw,” and the more you can lose yourself in this
blessed crystal flood of promised mercy, the battshall be. You shall rise up out of it as theah
come from the washing; you shall feel refreshedobdymeasure in having cast yourself upon God.
When God'’s promises fail, let us know of it, fons® of us have lived so long on those promisesviieat
do not care to live on anything else; and if thay be proved to be false, we had better give updiv
altogether. But we delight to know that they aleakolutely true; what God said to our fathersidsa
good to their children, and will stand good evethi® end of time, and to all eternity.

If any of you have not been able to touch even anthese strings, | would bid you get to your
knees, and cry to God, and say, “Why is it thaahrot magnify You, O Lord?” | should not be sur-
prised if you discovered the reason to be that g@uso big yourself. He never magnifies God who
magnifies himself. Belittle yourself and magnifyuydGod. Down with self to the lowest depths, and up
higher and still higher, with your thoughts of God!

Poor sinner, you that have not yet laid hold ol Gbere is sweet music even for you in the virgin’
song. Perhaps you are saying, “I am nothing buihgplof sin and a heap of misery.” Very well; leave
the lump of sin and the heap of misery, and leisEhwe your all-in-all. Give yourself up to Christe is
a Savior; let Him do His own business. If a mars 3gi to be a lawyer, and | have a case in court, |
should not think of giving him the case, and théierwards go into court, and begin to meddle with i
for myself. If | did, he would say, “I must dropetftase if you do not let it alone.” Sometimes thesi
may come into your mind that you will do somethtogvards saving yourself, and have some share in
the glory of your salvation. If you do not get dl that idea, you will be lost. Surrender yourdelf
Christ, and let Him save you, and then afterwardsml work in you to will and to do of His own gdo
pleasure, while you shall make melody in your heato the Lord, and from this harp of ten strings
shall proceed such delightful melody that many Idisten with such rapture that they shall go tairyo
Master, and take lessons in this heavenly musithiemselves.

The Lord bless you, beloved, and send you awagyhapHim!

PORTION OF SCRIPTURE READ BEFORE SERMON—LUKE 1:39-80.

HYMNS FROM “OUR OWN HYMN BOOK"—152, 775, 245.

Mr. Spurgeon appeared to be rallying when the fartéast week’s sermon was being written, and taying contin-
ued for three or four days. Towards the end ofwkek, however, the inability to take food, and te@sequent weakness,
once more returned. No progress can, thereforegf@rted in his general condition; the serious thallsom which he has
been suffering remains much the same as it hasfoeenany weeks. Readers of the sermons will sakttte need for con-
tinued supplication is still as great as during paxt of the past three months. Mr. and Mrs. Spamggre deeply grateful for
the widespread sympathy and prayer on their behatf, they join in intercession for the many friemdso have been re-
membering them at the throne of grace.

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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