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VI.

God Glorified in Affliction.

NOVEMBER 18, 1865.

THE prayer that we have just heard was full of the idea that we ought to glorify God, every one according to his position. I will endeavour, in a few words, to make you feel, and to make myself feel more deeply than I do, what a privilege it is to be called to glorify God. Think what it is! God, the Sovereign Creator, the sole Author of all things, by whose will alone they subsist and were created; God, the only Saviour of lost and guilty men, and the sole comforter of suffering humanity; God, from whom proceeds everything that is good, and who has no need of us, calls upon us to add something to His glory, by bearing witness to Him amongst His creatures, and by thus contributing in our measure to the hallowing of His name. He will have this to be the supreme law of our life.
True piety, as well as true wisdom, and even true human philosophy, require that a single principle, to which all the rest may be referred, should govern our life; and this principle, which all men seek, some in the world, some in themselves, or in an imaginary deity, we find in the true and living God, the only holy, only wise, only eternal One—in Him upon whom alone depends our complete and eternal felicity, as well as the most trifling every day comfort that we can enjoy, whether in the feelings of our hearts or in the sensations of our poor bodies. And who are those upon whom He calls to contribute to His glory? The angels; and they rejoice at it, thinking how great a privilege it is for them. But it is not the angels only, it is we also, miserable sinners, worthy only of the wrath of God, fallen by our works under His malediction, whom He not only takes by the hand to draw out of this profound abyss, but to whom He says, as He draws us from it, Now glorify Me; as if we were able to render something to Him from whom we have received everything, beginning with the forgiveness of our sins. Ah! if we could only feel what a favour it is to be employed in doing something for the glory of God, we should not be taken up with anything else, and we should find in it, my dearly beloved, the sweetest and most profound consolation we can enjoy. For it is not only pardoned sinners who are thus called upon to glorify God, after they have been saved by Him, but it is sinners who are suffering, miserable, dragging painfully through life, beneath the sufferings of the mind as well as of the body. Such, it would seem, must be necessarily excluded from the privilege of glorifying God, absorbed as they appear to be by the troubles and pains of this life. But it is not so. It is they who are more especially called upon to glorify Him, and who find in their sufferings, as they did in their sins now forgiven, new reasons for ascribing glory to Him who has taught us to say, “When I am weak, then I am strong!” What a consolation for those who suffer to be able to say, I can, by bearing my sufferings patiently and peacefully, till it comes to be joyously and gloriously—I can, by these sufferings, give to God a glory that I could not give Him otherwise; and what ineffable consolation those that suffer find in this thought! It is this that makes suffering a privilege. Suffering is a privilege to the Christian, and to suffer much is a special privilege. All those who suffer must fully enter into my idea, and “commit the keeping of their souls to God in well-doing, as unto a faithful Creator.”
Alas! we cannot do it of ourselves: “The spirit is willing, but the flesh is weak;” and the moment after we have been raised up to heaven by the simple words of the gospel, our miserable flesh draws us, as it were, down again. Taking us by the feet, it pulls us towards the earth, binding us there by the weight of pain. My friends, this is the warfare of our whole life. It is the warfare of life, and the warfare of death.
But we have with us Jesus, the beginning and end of our faith, who was himself consecrated by suffering, and who is now able to succour those that are tempted. May our constant prayer be, “Lord, increase our faith;” “Lord, I believe; help thou mine unbelief.” Oh, my friends, who are come in brotherly love to join me in celebrating this sweet communion, which is a living image of our communion with God and with each other, may God bless each of you, and may He grant us all grace to live only for His glory, to suffer only for His glory, to speak only for His glory, till the time comes for us to die for His glory, in Jesus Christ crucified and risen again!

Prayer.

O God, send down upon every one of us all the blessings Thou vonchsafest in Jesus Christ with infinite liberality. Grant that we may live in communion with Thee, and glorify Thee, that Thy will may be done on this poor earth as it is in heaven, through Jesus Christ our Lord. Look down in Thy tender compassion upon this poor world, for which Jesus Christ died, and which is still plunged in darkness, in calamities, in unrighteousness, and in crimes. Look down in Thy tender mercy upon Thy Church, which Thou hast set apart in the world, but which has turned away from Thy holy precepts, and has taken the resemblance of the world, while maintaining the name of the Church. Look down upon us and upon all thy children. Look upon all those who suffer. We place under Thy protection the numerous and interesting family of the afflicted, the sick, the prisoners, the slaves, the persecuted, especially those who are persecuted for righteousness sake, and all those who are oppressed. Teach them to turn towards Thee the eye of faith. Hasten the coming of the kingdom of Jesus Christ. May His kingdom come, and may all men then know what Thou hast done in sending Him into the world. Amen.

