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“That signs and wonders may be done by the nam& ofir holy child, Jesus.”
Acts 4:30.

THE opposition of the world is often a very gre&dsing to the Church. If it is met by holy bold-
ness, it is sure to yield a glorious triumph foe #$ervants of God. Sanctified by the Holy Spinitt of
the eater comes forth honey, for it becomes amineeto greater zeal. Now that the enemy is deter-
mined to conquer, the Church will be resolved tihts own. Pressure from without drives the mem-
bers of the Church together, and so promotes loolg, land when love and zeal come together, then
there is such a blessed unity of action, and suabweer in every effort that great success musovall
Woe unto the world when it persecutes the Chumhit fkicks with its naked foot against the pricks;
stirs up a nest of hornets about its own ears;iy@sovokes the Lion of the tribe of Judah to sgrup-
on His enemies!

Our text is a portion of an apostolic song whiclebeated the release of Peter and John and the con-
fusion of the priests and scribes. Every persenudimall yield songs of victory for the people ofdbo
There is one sweet result which always flows fréma opposition of the world, namely, that it draws
true disciples nearer to their Master. You will gmve that they sing concerning the birth, and ldeat
and resurrection of Jesus Christ—the Lord is theni of their grateful song! The title by which they
salute Him, “Your holy child, Jesus,” is most apgmiate to their case. The history of the Church is
Christ’s life written out in length. Our Lord ensethe world a holy child—when the Church begins her
history, she is as a holy child, too, and theref@jeices in the childhood of her gracious Lord.wHo
precious is it to see Jesus as made in all pakesHis people and how rapturous for His peoplede
their Redeemer’s features drawn by the pencil bdvieship in themselves. Trial is often sanctified t
this noble end. Let the world oppress the ChurehtHe members of that Church be thoroughly weaned
from any other ground of comfort; let the Lord Jed&e their only rock and refuge, and they will soon
perceive analogies in the history of Christ beallifexplaining their own—analogies which they neve
would have discovered except in the glare of thredoe. In the chapter before us, the apostles are
thrown back upon the person of Jesus for comfad,they revel in the thought of His being a chidd;
cause they discover in this His likeness to ther€uwhich, in its infancy, the enemy sought to de-
stroy, even as Herod sought to slay the newborig Kfrthe Jews!

Brothers and sisters, whenever we endure adves;sdretribulations, or distresses, it is ours tatu
to Christ, and consider the Apostle and High Pradstur profession; for we may rest assured that th
black finger of our distresses will often point d@auties in the person of Immanuel up to now unsee
There is a certain spot from which alone each glaitrait in the Savior’s character can be seen—and
many of our most painful positions are ordainedu®iin order that we may, from their vantage ground
behold the Lamb of God!

Our subject this morning may, perhaps, be suitebthe experience of some—may the Lord make it
useful to all! Taking the text as we find it, wealihfirst of all, meditate upothe humanity of Christ as
here declaredSecondly, we shalliew it as here described-A-holy child.” And thirdly, we shall then
behold it in the glory which surrounds istgns and wonders are worked by the name of the diold,
Jesus.

|. First, then, dear friends, may our hearts be etdiggd to see, as the apostles did, the beauty and
excellence of THE REAL HUMANITY OF OUR LORD AND SAR JESUS CHRIST.

While we always contend that Christ is God, veryd@®b very God, let us never lose the firm con-
viction He is most certainly and truly a man. H&at a God humanized, nor yet a human being deified
but, as to His Godhead, pure Godhead, equal amdecnal with the Father; as to His manhood, perfect
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manhood—made in all respects like unto the resharkind, sin alone excepted. His humanity was re-
al, for He was bornHe lay hidden in the virgin’s womb, and, in duad, was born into a world of suf-
fering. The gate by which we enter upon the fiifgt, He also passed through; He was not created, no
transformed, but His humanity was begotten and .b&ésnHe was bornso in the circumstances of His
birth, He is completely human; He is as weak and feeblany other baby. He is not even royal, but
human. Those who were born in marble halls of cddlewrapped in purple garments, and were thought
by the vulgar to be a superior race. But this bigbyrapped in swaddling clothes and has a manger fo
His cradle—that the true humanity of His being ncayne out. More than a man, He is a Prince of the
House of David. He knows the woes of a peasanild.chs He grows up, the veryrowth shows how
completely human He is. He does not spring intbrhdnhood at once, but He grows in stature, and in
favor both with God and man. When He reaches mestate, He gets the common stamp of manhood
upon His brow. “In thesweatof your brow shall you eat bread” is the commorithge of us all, and He
receives no better! The carpenter’'s shop must gstte the toils of a Savior, and when He becomes th
preacher and the prophet, still we read such sggmf words as these—"Jesus, being weary, satdhus
the well.” We find Him needing to betake Himselfr&st insleep,He slumbers at the stern of the vessel
when it is tossed in the midst of the tempest. IBFd and sisters, sorrowis the mark of real manhood,
and “man is born to trouble as the sparks fly uphwasertainly Jesus Christ has the true evidendeeef
ing a man! If to hunger and to thirst are signg tha was no shadow, and His manhood no fiction, you
have these. If to associate with His fellow merd aat and drink as they did, will be proof to yound
that He was none other than a man—you see Himgi#i a feast one day—at another time, He graces
a marriage supper, and on another occasion, Hengri, and “has not where to lay His head.” Since
the day when the prince of the power of the aiawm®d dominion in this world, men atemptedand
He, though He is born pure and holy, must not beeted from temptation—

“The desert His temptation knew

His conflict and His victory, too.”

The garden marked the bloody sweat, as it startad €very pore, while He endured the agony of

conflict with the prince of this world. If, sinceanhave fallen and must endure temptation, we haed n
to pray,so had He—

“Cold mountains and the midnight air

Witnessed the fervor of His prayer.”
Strong crying and tears go up to heaven minglet Wis pleas and entreaties! What clearer proofctoul
we have of His being man of the substance of Hitherpand man like ourselves, than this, that He wa
heard in that He feared? There appeared unto Himngel strengthening Him; to whom buenare
angels ministering spirits? Beloved, we have nelsrovered the weakness of our manhood more than
when God has deserted us. When the spiritual catiso$ which comforted us have been withdrawn,
and the light of God’s face has been hidden fropthen, we have said, “| am a worm and no man,” and
out of the dust and ashes of human weakness hawietcunto the most high God. Let, “Eloi! Eloi!
lama Sabachthani” assure you that Christ hashelsame! Follow man wherever you will, and you find
the footprints of the Son of Mary. Go after man wehgou will, into scenes of sorrow of every hued an
you shall find traces of Jesus’ pilgrimage thereuYshall find in whatever struggle and conflict of
which man is capable, the Captain of our salvatas had a share! Leave out sin, and Christ is¢he p
fect picture of humanity. Simple as the truth ofdG®, and lying as it does at the very basis of@iris-
tianity, yet, let us not despise it, but try to gepersonal grip of it if we can. Jesus, my medjata
man—"‘Immanuel, God with us.” He is a child born. idebetter than that, for “Untasa child is born,
untousa son is given.” He is to us a brother; He is boheur bone today. As a man leaves his father
and mother, and cleaves unto his wife and they, beocome one flesh, so has He left the glory of His
Father's house and become one flesh with His peéjsh and bone, and blood and heart, that may
ache and suffer, and be broken and be bruisedagdsnay die—such is Jesus; for herein He completes
the picture. As the whole human race must yielchésk to the great iron-crowned monarch, so must
Christ Himself say, “Into Your hands | commend Myirg, Father,” and He, too, must yield up the
ghost. Oh, Christian, see your nearness to Himbanglad this morning! Oh, sinner, see His neartwess
you! Come to Him with confidence, for in body amaisHe is completely human!
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Having thus, insisted upon the humanity of Chtestus gather a few reflections from it. There are
thousand things which it indicates, but, as thelgars too full of flowers for us to bring them,alle
have gathered but a handful.

As the first meditation, let us marvel at Hisndescensiant is the greatest miracle that was ever
heard or read of, that, “The Word was made flesth dmelt among us.” Cyprian well said, “I do not
wonder at any miracle, but | do marvel at this, ehhis a miracle among miracles, that God should be-
come man.” That God should make a creature oubtfimg is certainly a marvelous manifestation of
power, but that God should enter into that creatanel should take it into intimate union with Hisro
nature—this is the strangest of all acts of coneledimg love! Indeed, so marvelous is it, that inttz
heathen mythologies—though imagination has theageal strange freaks—in their theology, we do
find instances of the gods appearing in the likeridamen—yet never do we find anything like the hy-
postatical union of the two natures in the persb@hrist. Human wisdom, in its most happy moments,
has never risen to anything like the thought oftfpespousing manhood that man might be redeemed!
To you and to me, the marvel lies in the motive chhprompted the incarnation. What could it have
been that brought Immanuel to such a stoop as Wis&t unrivalled, indescribable, unutterable love
was this that made Him leave His Father’'s glorg #doration of angels, and all the hallowed joy of
heaven, that He might be made a man like ourselvesyffer, to bleed, to die? “He was seen of ael
says the apostle, and this was a great wondethéoangels had worshipped at His throne! But threr
ated eyes could not bear to look upon the briglstédHis person—they veiled their faces with their
wings when they cried, “Holy! Holy! Holy!” And yetangels saw the Son of God lying in a manger!
They saw the Lord of all wrestling with a fallenirgpin the wilderness! They saw the Prince of Reac
hanging upon the tree on Calvary! “Seen of ange®sS one of the wonders concerning the incarnation
of Christ; but that He should be seemmn?No, that He should be the associate of the wdreten,
that He should be called the friend of publicand sinners, so perfectly incarnating Himself anddmsn
scending so low that He comes to the very lowesde sif humanity—all this, my brothers and sistess,
condescension concerning which words fail me! Aggiwho puts aside his crown, and clothes himself
with beggar’s rags to investigate the miseriesisfcountry, is but a worm condescending to hiofell
worm. An angel that should lay aside his beauty, lm@come decrepit and lame, and walk the streets in
pain and poverty to bless the race of man wereimgtifior this were but a creature humbling himself
creatures a little lower than himself; but, heréhisCreatortaking the creature into union with Himself!
The Immortal becomingnortal, the Infinite aninfant, the Omnipotent taking weakness, even human
weakness, into union with His own person! We malytsay of Jesus that He was weak as the dust, and
yet, as mighty as the Eternal God. He was subgesuftfering, and yet, God over all blessed fore@er.
the depth of the love of Jesus!

Let us reflect upon another then&ee the fitness of Christ for His woike is perfect man—He
could not be a priest if He were not. But now, “en be touched with the feeling of our infirmities,
seeing He was tempted in all points like as we &&ng not ashamed to call us brothers and sigtéss
can compassionate the ignorant and those who aref the way. O brothers and sisters, if He were no
man, He could not have been our substitute; mamedinand man must pay the penalty—He must be
perfectman to make atonement! If He were not man, Histegusness would not have availed us, for
while we need a divine righteousness to cover ifiniieness of God’s demands, we need a righteous-
ness which i©wuman,for it is that which the law requires. O Soulydu are in sadness and sickness to-
day, let your arms embrace the man, Christ Jesed, i the fact that He is your brother, how dilga
is such a Savior to your poverty, your weaknesd,yamr sin!

Let us think, too, of another thought. InasmuclCasist is man, think oHis near relationship and
union to His peopleHe is no stranger of whom we speak—He is ourhametno, more than that, He
has become our Head. Not a head of gold, and fedayp, or limbs of baser metal; but, as we are, so
was He, that as He is, so might we be. It is madiwaaich is at the head of the Church, as it is noadh
which constitutes the members. Union to Jesustlgnk, the sweetest doctrine in revelation. Thene
other doctrines which possess a more transcendantigur, but the doctrine of union is the quintes-
sence of all delights. What is heaven, but uniokwoist realized? And what shall be the foretadte o
heaven, but union to Christ believed? As you sem,Hien, completely—such as you are—know,
Christian, how near, how dear, how intimately onwim you are, and be glad this day!
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Let me give you another flowebee the glory of manhood now restorbtin was but a little lower
than the angels, and had dominion over the fowhefair, and over the fish of the sea. That roya#y
lost; the crown was taken from his head by the hainsin, and the beauty of the image of God was
dashed by his rebellion. But all this is given bézkis! We see Jesus, who was made a little lomaer t
the angels, for the suffering of death, crownechwiory and honor; and, at this day, all things e
under Him, waiting, as He does, and expectingithe,twhen all His enemies shall be beneath His feet
and the last enemy, Death, shall be destroyed byrby the very man whom he boasted that he had
destroyed! It is our nature, brothers and sistirsus in our manhood, who is now Lord of Provideitce
is our nature which has hanging at its belt thesk&fyheaven, and earth, and hell; it is our nathih
sits upon the throne of God at this very day! Ngadrever sat upon God’s throne, but a man has idone
and is doing it now! Of no angel was it ever sé&xhu shall be King of kings, and Lord of lords, the
who dwell in the wilderness shall bow before youd gour enemies shall lick the dust.” But tlisaid
of a man! It is thenanwho shall judge the world in righteousness; a mao shall distribute crowns of
reward—a man who shall denounce, “Depart, you dirse man, the thunder of whose words shall
make hell shrink with fright! Oh, how glorious iemovated manhood! What an honor it is, my brothers
and sisters, to be man, not of the fallen first igddut man made in the image in the second Adarn! Le
us, with all our weaknesses, and infirmities, amgerfections, yet bless and praise God, who made us
what we are by His divine grace, for man, in thespe of Christ, is second only to God—nao, is infsuc
union with God, that he cannot be nearer to Him!

When we think of the true and proper manhood ofisEhought we not to rejoice that blessed
channel is opened by which God’s mercy can comes®How can God reach man?” was once the
guestion; but now, brothers and sisters, thereaher question—*How can God refuse to bless those
men who are in Christ?” The everlasting Father rblests His only-begotten Son, and, in blessing Him,
He has blessedraan,and that man, having all the elect in His loif&yt are necessarily all blessed in
Him. Look upon the person of Christ as that of presentative individual. Whatever Christ is, alsHi
elect are, just as whatever Adam was, all men whiewn him became. If Adam fell, all manhood fell;
if Christ stands and is honored and glorified, tatrwho are in Christ—that is the goodly fellowgs'af
His elect—are all blessed in Him! Now, it is uttenmpossible but that God should bless Jesus Christ
for Jesus Christ is forever one with God, and Hahood is also One with Godhead. As an old writer
observes, “The nearest union that we know of isutiien between the humanity and the divinity in the
person of Christ. That of the three persons inTitieity may rather be called a unity thauaion—but
this is the closest union we know of—the union et humanity and Deity in Christ.” So complete is
it that you cannot think of Christ aright as a nagrart from God, nor as God apart from man. The very
idea of Christ has in it the two natures, and & dear impossibility that the Godhead shouldimuart
of its blessedness to the manhood, and that mankeaty thus blessed, every elect soul is necégsari
blessed, also. O see what a channel is thus oparsdnnel through which the stream cannot but;flow
a golden pipe through which divine grace cannotdmme! The laws of nature might be reversed, but
not the laws of God’s nature, and it is a law otd@mature that, in the person of Christ, the Daityst
bless the manhood, and that manhood, being blegsedanother law that elect manhood must be
blessed, since that elect manhood is forever intliby bound up with the person of the Lord Jesus
Christ. See what a deep and broad river is hereegp®r us, and what a fullness there is in thadrs
for all the fullness of the Deity dwells in Chriand the fullness of that Deity, thus, flows to man

See again, belovedihat a door of access is thus opened between ussadtl am a man; Christ is
a man. | come to the man Christ Jesus—No, | havewven to do that—I anm the man Christ! If | am
a believer, I am a portion of Him. Well, being armn of the man Christ, and God being united with
Him, | am very near to God. | have such nearnesxoéss, then, to God, that whatever may be my de-
sires and my prayers, | have no need to climb &vée nor to descend into the depth in order toiobta
them, for God’s ear must be near to me inasmudhaakis in Christ, and, my soul being in Christyr a
very, very near to God. Christ’s body is the viedtthangs before the majesty of God, that veil was
and whoever, by a living faith, knows how to corheotigh the torn body of the man, Christ, comes at
once into the presence of God! Such communion, sached commerce—such blessed interchanges
between mankind and God could never have taker phaany other plan. That ladder which Jacob saw
was but a faint and dreamy picture of this. Thisadadder, but the access is such as though Goal, w
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was at the top of Jacob’s ladder, had come dowlatob as he lay sleeping there. There is no ladder
needed now—the person of Christ brings God to raad;brings man to God in closer contact than the
ladder can ever picture! Brothers and sistersdetame boldly unto the throne of the heavenly graxce
obtain grace to help in every time of need!

Another thing | cannot leave out is this—beloved,see it, do see ithew safe we areDur soul’s
estate was once put in the hands of Adam—he walilsld man—how unsafe our salvation was then!
The salvation of every believer now is in the hahd man; it is the man Christ Jesus! And what alma
Can He fail? Can He sin? Can He fall? O no, belpf@dthe Deity is in intimate union with the man-
hood, and the man Christ Jesus, since He can severan never fall, and is, therefore, a sure diaan
tion for the perpetual salvation of all the elédthen the angels were all in heaven, before theoféfla-
tan, | think they could never be perfectly happgeaaese they knew that if they sinned they wouldgberi
and this surely would mar their bliss—because theas a fear of their losing all their glory. Bug-b
loved, our salvation does not rest with ourselves may have all the joy of perfect security becatise
rests in the hands of one who cannot by any pdisgibin, one who cannot err, cannot fail, but who
stands fast forever, from everlasting to everlgsti@od! See then, the comfort and security of God’s
people! But, indeed, there are so many sheavdsdrii¢ld of incarnation that | cannot possibly umb
them all for you. You must come and pluck an eamar for yourselves, and rub them in your hands on
this Sunday that your hunger may be relieved.

Beloved, do you not see thiagre is your adoption¥ou become sons of God because Christ be-
comes a Son of man. Do you not perceive ke is your acceptancelhe man, Christ, is accepted,
and you, since He stands for you, are acceptednm No, there is not a mercy in the covenant; there
not a single stream of blessing which flows tolbke&ever, that does not spring from the fact thiati<t
is to be called the “holy child Jesus,” being moesttainly and properly a man. Thus much, then, upon
the first point.

I1. Now, let us VIEW THE HUMANITY AS IT IS HERE DESCRIBD. The words teach it to us—
holy child

Christ’'s humanity wagperfectly holy Upon this doctrine, you are well established;ymt may well
wonder that Jesus was always holy. Heasceivedf a woman, and yet, no sort of sin comes from His
birth. “That holy Thing which is born of you shdie called the Son of God.” He étlucatedn the
midst of sinful persons. It could not be otherwit®, there were none on earth who could be called
good—all having become unprofitable—and althougfidiag in the midst of sinners, in Him is no taint
or trace of sin! Hgoes into the worldand as a physician must mingle with the sick, sadHfound in
the very worst of society. The harlot may speaklim, and from the publican He turns not away, yet,
from none of these did He receive any corrupt grilce. He isemptedand it is usually supposed that a
man can scarcely be tempted; even should he overtoentemptation, without receiving some injury to
his innocence. But the prince of this world camd bad nothing in Christ; his fiery darts fell upthre
nature of Christ as upon water, and were quenchedae. Satan was but as one who should whip the
sea; he left no mark upon the perfect holinesshofst Imputation of sirwould be the nearest approach
to making our Lord a sinner; but let it always kenembered that, though Jehovah made Him to be sin
for us, yet, He knew no sin. The world’s sin was qdruthe shoulders of Christ, and yet, He had no sin
for all that; the imputation was accomplished igtsa manner that it did not in any sense or inday
gree derogate from His title to perfect holinedsave read sermons upon the imputation of sin 1WsCh
which have left painful impressions upon my mineicéuse | remember to have met with the expression
that Christ was the greatest sinner who ever libedause He stood in the place of millions of gisine
Now, it is true that Jesus took the sinner’s pldmé, yet, He nevewas a sinnernor ever can in any
sense be thought of as unholy. The great Redeeed perfect, pure, spotless; and even in the con-
flict, when all the powers of hell were let loosgamst Him, and wheGod Himself had withdrawn—
that withdrawal of God from us would have hardepned hearts—but it did not harden His heart. The
taking away of God’s grace from us is the ruin of graces; but He had a wellspring of divine grace
within Himself, and His purity lived on when Goddhwaithdrawn from Him. From the first dawn of His
humanity in the womb to the time when He is laidha new tomb, He is “holy.”

The next word is one that requires most attentighy is Christ called a “holghild”? We can un-
derstand His being called a child while He washkad,why a“holy child” now that He is ascended up
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on high? Why, dear friends, because the charattehmst is more aptly pictured by that of a chidn

that of a man! If you conceive of a perfectly haljild, you have, then, before you a representation
Christ. There is that in childhood, in holy childfth which you cannot find even in holy manhood! You
note in childhood itsimplicity—the absence of all cunning. We dare not in manheaglly wear our
heart upon our sleeve as children do; we havettestrustfulness of our youth, and are upon ourdjua
in society. We have learned by very painful experéeto suspect others, and we walk among our fellow
men often with our heart locked up with many loctenking that, when thieves are abroad, good
housekeepers must not leave the door open. Wetbgwactice the wisdom of serpents, as well as the
harmlessness of doves.

But a child is perfectly guileless; it prattles atst little heart; it has no caution or reservesannot
scheme, for it cannot go round about with the f&Killvords of the politician; it knows not how toisp
the web of sophistry; it is plain, transparent, god see through it. Now, such was Christ! Not ifal
for there is much difference between simplicity &oityy. He was never foolish; they who mistook Him
for such and sought to entrap Him, soon discovératithe child was a wise child. Still, He is alway
child—He tells His heart out everywhere. He eats,dfnks like other men. They call Him a drunk and
a wine-bibber; does He, then, from prudential mesgtj\cease to eat and drink as other men? O nd He i
quite a child. In everything that He does, theransartless simplicity. You see through Him, and yo
can trust Him, because there is trustfulness abB@itvhole nature; He knows what is in man, yet, He
does not act with suspicion towards men, but alwatfs simplicity.

In a child we expect to see mubbimblenessThere is a humbleness of association. Therdiidea
child yonder—it is a king’s daughter, and herenstaer little child belonging to a gypsy woman. ea
the two in a room, and see if they will not be Eypogether in five minutes. If it had been theegu
and the gypsy woman, they would have sat as fat apgossible. O no! They do not associate togethe
at all' Distinctions of rank, and all that kind tfing, they studiously maintain, and therefore, agm
isolated. But the two children will be down on tit@or together, and if there happens to be sonte lit
heap of dust or a few pieces of broken crock, tivecpss will find in them almost as much mirth s t
beggar woman'’s child! Here is humbleness of mirmw@h Christ—He is King of kings and Prince of
the House of David—yet, He is always with the paod needy, and sympathizes with them just as
heartily as though He were altogether such asweg. You do not find little children sitting dovamd
planning how they shall win crowns—in what way ttsall obtain popularity or applause. O no! They
are quite satisfied to do their father’s will, dinéé on his smile. It is so with Christ. What a Iclike act
that was—when they would have made Him a king, leatvand hid Himself! And how childlike does
He seem when He rides upon the colt, the foal aisa) through the streets of Jerusalem, and must ha
the mother ass there, too, lest either of the treatares should be distressed. He is the frienthef
brute creation as well as of man in general—sogdhtiul and so kind, so simple, so humble in alktha
He does!

We picture a holy child as being albedient You have but to say to it, “Do this,” and it daesit
asks no questions. Was it not so with Jesus Hidenife? “My meat and My drink is to do the will of
Him who sent Me.” “Know you not that | must be abMy Father’s business?”

So, again, we look in holy children fof@rgiving temperWe know that sometimes the blood comes
up in the little face, and a little angry quarrakees, but it is soon over, and with their armsualeach
other’'s neck, and many a loving kiss, it is soordenap again by the little ones. Well, with Jesus th
characteristic of childhood is carried out to théefst extent, for His latest Words are, “Fathergive
them, for they know not what they do.” Ah, holy IchiNo fire from heaven do You call, like John. No
denunciations come from Your lips against sinnésgither do | condemn you; go and sin no more,”
says He to the woman taken in adultery. He is thikel @ll through. Scripture calls Him the man-child
and what if we call Him the great child-man? He washild when He had become a man! He never had
childish things to put away in the sense in whioh &postle speaks of it, for as to all the follyd @ahe
littleness, and giddiness of youth, Christ knew these. He knew everything that is beautiful, ana4
ly, and just, in the virgin innocence of a pure &atly child—such as children would have been, dith
parents had not fallen. all this you see in thes@ewf Christ Jesus!

Beloved, | think there is something very sweethis picture of Christ's humanity, because we are
none of us afraid to approach a child. Men whodhitdlike men—we are never afraid of. You know
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certain people in the world—you could not tell ydrguble to them; they have a haughty manner; they
look down upon you; you feel that you can nevechetheir hearts. There are certain others with an
open and honest face, and you instinctively feBhete, | can tell that man anything; | know | cHrl.
were in any kind of distress, or trouble, | woulnitg him—I know he would help me if he could.” Well
that is because such a man has a degree of chitéis about him. Now, in the person of Christ tigere
all this carried out to the fullest degree! Coninegrt, and tell Jesus everything. Whatever your teoab
difficulty may be, stand not back through shaméear. Will you fear Immanuel, or dread the Lamb of
God? Will you be afraid of a holy child? No, ratlteme, and like Simeon, take Him in your arms, and
acknowledge Him as your consolation and your tiusould | could get a hold, this morning, on those
timid ones who always say, “I am afraid of Jes\ghy, dear friends, how can you talk so? You do Him
wrong. You know Him not, or you would not thus sge@his is the unkindest cut of all, to think that
He is unwilling to forgive. Dying for you, livingsaa holy child for you—O can it be, can it be pbkesi
that He should be hard to forgive and receive you?

Thinking of a holy child while | looked through thverse, | turned to Mrs. Harriet Beecher Stowe’s
story of Eva and little Topsy. She gives a gragiature there of a holy child, indeed. There is lte
in the person of Miss Ophelia—she whips the chilat, the more she whips her, the worse she is; she
gets no further than, “I's so wicked, | can’t hdtpl’'s so wicked.” That is all the law can do;can only
make a man feel he is “so wicked,” that he canmdy it, and he goes on sinning. But what a pictsire
that when St. Clair draws the curtain and seegvtioelittle children sitting with their cheeks toget.
Eva says, “What does make you so bad, Topsy? Whmytwou try and be good? Don’t you loagy-
body, Topsy?” “Don’t know nothing ‘bout love; | loves cdy and sich, that’s all,” said Topsy. “But you
love your father and mother?” “Never had none, oaw; | telled you that, Miss Eva.” “Oh, | know,”
said Eva sadly, “but hadn’t you any brother, otesisor aunt, or—" “No, none of ‘em—never had noth-
ing nor nobody.” “But, Topsy, if you’d only try tbe good, you might.” “Couldn’t never be nothin’ but
a Nigger, if | was ever so good,” said Topsy. “Qo$g, poor child) love you!” said Eva, with a sudden
burst of feeling. And laying her little thin whiteand on Topsy’s shoulder, she said, “I love youabee
you haven’t had any father, or mother, or friendeeduse you’'ve been a poor, abused child! I love
you, and | want you to be good. | am very unwetip3y, and | think | shan't live a great while; ahd
really grieves me to have you be so naughty. | wislh would try to be good for my sake. It's only a
little while | shall be with you.” The round, keeyes of the black child were overcast with tearsgda
bright drops rolled heavily down, one by one, aelll dn the little white hand. Yes, in that momemnt,
ray of real belief, a ray of heavenly love had pgrated the darkness of her heathen soul! She kid h
head down between her knees, and wept and sobbeille—thb beautiful child, bending over her,
looked like the picture of some bright angel stogpio reclaim a sinner.

Now, something like this, only in a far nobler stylesus Christ has behaved towards us. He sees us
lost and ruined, wicked—hopelessly wicked—and H&e® as a holy child and sits down by our ruined
humanity. And He says, “I love you—I love you besawou are so lost, so ruined, so hopelessly ru-
ined—because | know the dreadful doom into which wall fall. There is nothing in you that makes
Me loves you, but | do love you; | cannot bear é@ you die like this. | would sooner die than you
should remain a sinner. | would sooner die and MgaFather’s wrath for you, than that you should be
a sinner and disobedient to Him.” The holy chilts lown by you, this morning, and weeps for you.
Will you grieve Immanuel? Will you break the heaftJesus, your soul’s lover? Oh, will you open His
wounds afresh and crucify Him again? If you woudd, then trust Him now—fly to Him—agive your-
selves up to Him! He waits to be gracious to yois, ldving arms are wide open to receive you. “Who-
ever will,” He says, “let him come, and he who cane Me | will in no wise cast out.” Such is the
coming of the “holy child Jesus.”

IIl. To conclude—it seems that the name of this holydakito work great wonders. Only for one
second, let us turn aside, and behold THE GLORYHIZ-HUMANITY.

Although Christ was a man, all the powers of naturew their Master and crouched at His feet. He
could command the sea or the boisterous wind—dseabe myrmidons of death, and Death their
prince, all owned allegiance to Him who is immatya&nd life. After His resurrection, He endowedsHi
disciples with His own power and more than His qvawer—"For greater works than these shall you
do, because | go unto My Father.” The name of Jesssuttered, uttered by feeble men—and devils
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fled, dumb mouths began to sing, lame men leaeddlihart, and the blind began to see—no, in skvera
instances the grave, itself, yielded up its pregmwthe name of Jesus sounded through its hollovsvau
The age of miracles passed off, it was well it $thoMliracles are but the cradle in which the maiegh

the Church, must be rocked. When the Church becroeg enough to stand alone, she left her swad-
dling bands behind her; but the name of Jesus didse$s power today because no risen dead, no dpene
eyes follow in our train. At this hour, dead solaésar the voice of God and live! At this momentyigy

al eyesight is restored—hearts that were ston¢uaned to flesh—and tongues that were ready enough
at cursing begin to sing! The miracles of the spworld are infinitely greater than those of theéunal. It

is little to turn a stone into bread, but it is muo turn a stonjeartinto flesh! It is comparatively little

to open a blind eye, but it is divine, indeed, mighten the understanding, and illuminate the deaért!

The name of Jesus is just as mighty in this Talmbeng&oday, as it was on the lips of Paul upon Mars
Hill, or when he stood in his own hired house imi®b Do not say that you entertain a doubt concernin
it; look around and see the proofs! O brothersssigrs, you and | have been the willing trophiethe
power of that great name in this house, or in theey Music Hall and elsewhere, where that name was
proclaimed! We received a broken heart—we who dramkhearts hard as adamant! There, the tears of
repentance began to flow; there, the griefs, ttehglooms of our spirit, were scattered by the 8un
Righteousness. If we have been made to walk imésd, this is one of the signs and wonders of His
name; if drunkenness and lust have been shakethisf too, is to His praise! If the demoniac, than
who was full of devilry, has been clothed and midsit in his right mind at the feet of Jesus, tkian-
other of the signs and wonders in this place—nbt onthis great chamber, but below stairs in dase
ses, and in our Sunday schools, too, signs and everade worked by the name of the holy child, Jesus
And in other places of worship in London, where@érrist is lifted up—wherever His sacrifice is made
the prominent theme—the dry bones in the valley €doyether—the Spirit breathes upon them, and
they live as an exceeding great army! We defy thelevworld to show anything comparable to the
power of Jesus’ name! There is more magic in ihteaer was in Moses’ rod; it is more mighty even
than his voice, though he divided the Red Sea amdgight water out of the rock!

Brothers and sisters let us spread His name; lbet &lways on our tongues! Let us each, in our{prop
er sphere, declare His glory, and we shall seekiigdom come, and His will shall be done on earth,
even as it is in heaven! | wonder whether theanigne here who will be a sign and wonder of the lo
of Christ! Do you wish to be? Ah, then, | hope yane! Do you wish to be? Then the door is open!
“Whoever believes in Him is not condemned.” Oneklab Jesus and you are saved—a trustful casting
of yourself on Him, and you are delivered! God deajmu to do this now, and you shall see in the
change which is worked within you, an internal evide of the majesty of Christ’'s person which shall
never fail you! You shall be established by thatchhyou feel within, in so sure and certain a manne
that the arguments of infidelity or deism shall @etse able to shake you off the rock. May God grant
this for His holy name’s sake! Amen.
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