
SERMON.

Luke xix. 41, 42.

And when he was come near, he beheld the
CITY, AND WEPT OVER IT, SAYli^O, If THOU
HADST known, even thou, at LEAST IN THIS

THY DAY, THE THINGS WHICH BELONG UNTO
THY PEACE ! BUT NOW THEV ARE HID FROM
THINE EYES.

AV^HEN pur Saviour uttered thefe pathetic words,

he was on his laft journey to Jerufalem. There he

was going to flied his blood and hiy down his life

for the redemption and falvation of a loft world. It

was not a profpecl of his own fufi'erings which thus

affected him. Thefe he had always expected, and
was prepared to meet, with heroic and divine forti-

tude. But a forefight of the miferies coming upon
that ungrateful, perfecuting city, by the awful juf-

tice of God, filled his fympathetic foul with the live-

lieft impreffions of grief. He feared not death ; but

cheerfully led the way to the place of his execution.

From the mount of Olives he entered the city Jeru-

falem, riding upon an afs' colt, amidft the loud ac-

clamations of joy from the whole multitude of his

difciples. But when the benevolent Saviour beheld

THE DEVOTED CITY, he burft iuto tears. Ponder-

ing upon the Jews' wilful obftinacy—their rejection

of all the offers of grace, and the utter ruin which

awaited the city, the temple, and its inhabitants, he


