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THE CANADA PRESBYTERIAN,

@UR EoNTRIBUTORS,

PREACHING,

*“Preach the preaching that 1 hid thee” (Jonab i 2)-
God the Father.— **Preach the gospel” (Mark xvi. t15)—
God the Son.— **I’reach lhcgospc%" Lukeiv, 18)—God the
Spirit,

MR. Eoitor,~Having long held and frequently
uttered the maxun that, “As a man treats God’s word
so he treats God's self,” 1 was not only struck but
staggered when lately [ lcisurely lookeasnto a volume
of *“ Moody’s bermons and Addresses,” wlich casually
cane i my way, where I saw with sorrow the frequent
and often flippant mterpolations which Mr. Moody so
unscrupulously interweaves mto the Scnptare record,
and so 1l in keeping with the three-fold and divinely
uttered injunction which heads this paper.  T'o my
mind and it may be to others, such fancied and fic-
tinous emendations, abke unwarranted and unwise,
scem not only to transform the Scripture narrative
mto a kind of religious romance, but to give a promi-
nence and a power to the concet, that if to Mr.
Moody nstead of to “holy men of God™ had been
commtied the writing of the Scriptures he would hase
drawn up a record far more attractive and instrudtine
than that “Scnipture given by spiraton of God,”
and which “holy men of God spake as they were
moved by the Holy Ghost.” Without, howeves, char-
actenzing farther cither the man or the matter, and
while scotming “to set down aught in malice,” but
rather “laying asude all malice and all guile and all
hypounsies and all evil speaking,” I wuuld simply lay
before your readers a few samples out of many to
substantiate my statements, so that they may not only
judge for themselves, but scarch if they may for
others where these selected hase been but tuo casily
found.

NuaH.~The idea that Lod was going to destray
the world was preposterous to the men of his day.
No doubt if there had been any msane asylums m tus
day they would have put himin one of them, Noone
minded Noah except to raulatum.  The astronomers
began to look at the stars and could not tell that any
flood was conung; the geologists were examining and
digging down into the carth only to discover that
there was no God; scienufic men said that God didn't
create man, that he came from a monkey, and they
talked of evolution and scoffed at the words of Noah,
poliicians were putting menan ofhee and fixing thungs
to suit their ends; thewr banking-houses were open as
usual, therr saloons anu bilhard halls were as busy as
cver. No doubt forty-eight hours before, Noah
couldn’t have sold the ark tor much more than kin-
dhing-wood. Buttherccamea httle cloud hike Llyahs,
not larger than a man's hand, but 1t grew larger and
larger until 1t covered the sky.

ABRAHAM.—When God commanded Abrahan: to
offer his son, we read that the neat morning the old
man saddled his ass and started. He didn't tell lus
wife anything aboutit; if he had she would likely have
persuaded hum to remain where he was. As he goes
on, he looks at hus boy and says, * 1t 1s a strange com-
mandment that God hasgiven; 1 lovethis boy dearly,
1 don’t understand it, but I know 1t's all nght, for the
Judge of all the earth makes no mistakes.” The first
night comes and their hittle camp 1s made and Isaac
1s asleep; but the old man dogsn't sleep. He looks
into his face sadly and says, “1 will have no boy
soon; 1 shall never sce hun orn earth agan,but ]
must obey Lod.” I can sec lum marching on the
next day, and you mught have seen hum drying his
tears as he glanced upon that only son. The second
-mght comes; what a night that must be to Abraham.
“ To-morrow,” he says sadly, “1 must take the life of
that boy, dearer to me than hfe, dearer to me than
anytlung on carth. The third day comes and as they
go along they see the mountain in the distance, when
he says to the young men, " You stay here with cthe
beasts.” As they ascend the mountain Isaac says.
“There's the wood and the fire, father, but where’s
the sacrifice?”  And he answers, “ The Lord will pro-
vide a sacnfice; everything is ready. And now,” he
says, “my boy when I was in bed three nights ago,
Geod came to me with a strange message in which He
told me to offer my child asa sacrifice. I love you,
my sun, but God has told me to do this and T must
obey Hun. So let us both go down on our knees and
pray to Him." After they have sent up a petition to
God Abraham lays him on the altar and kisses lim
for thé last time. He lifts the knife to drive it into

his son's heart, when all at once he hears a volee,
“Abraham, Abrahiam! spare thine only son.”

Lor.—Lot got into Sodom. It was business that
took him there. He might have sawd: * Well, I've
got a large family; I've got a great many dependent
upon me and 1 must get rich faster, so 1 will go into
Sodom. Business ts the first consideration, and it
must be attended to,”  If you had gone into Sodom
before these angels came down you would probally
have found that no man had got on so wells  If they
had a Congress, perhaps they sent hun to represent
Sodom, because no man had done better in Lusiness.
Perhaps they nught have made him Mayor of Sodom,
1f you could have scen his “turn-out™ it would have
been one of the very best.  Mrs, Lot must have
moved 1 the very best souety of the wty. The
Misses Lot were looked upon as the most fashivnable
people there,  They got on well, oh yes, that is the
way men talk now. Men thousands of miles from
God take ther children right into the whirlpool that
takes them to sure ruin,  Perhaps he was a judge, and
when the angels got to the gate they might have heard
of the name of “the Honorable Judge Lot.” It svunded
pretty well, He might have owned a good many
corner lots; he nught have owned a guod many build
igs with “Lot, Lot,” painted all over them, and on
account of his property he might have been a very
high man in Sodom. DBut time rolls on,and Lot while
siting at the gate one evening saw wo strangers on
the highway coming toward Sodum. Likely these
Sodomutes did not hnow them, but twenty years before
Lot had seen these men at his uncle’s hune, had seen
them sitting at his unde’s table, and he knew these
angels when they approached, and bowed down and
wurshipped them, and bowed down to the ground nd
invited them into his house. But it was a sink of in-
wuity and they would not go in, yet 1 sappo-e Lot
lived in « marble-front house there. But he pressed
lus ivitativn onthem and they accepted.  Then these
men said to Lot. “Who have you got here besides
yoursclf? \hat is your family? Have you got any
others besides yourself in this town?" Well, the father
and the mother had to own up that they had married
their Jhildren to some of the Sodomites.  “Now,”
they say, “if you have any, get them out of this place,
for God 1s going to burn it up. Tell them this, and if
they won't cume, escape for your lives and leave them,
fur He will destroy the (ity.” Look at the scene
There are the men at the vutside of the door groping
about to find it, and Lot starts out to tell his son in
law of the coming destruction. 1 can see the old man
He goes to a house and knocks. No sound, all are
asleep. He knocks again, and perhaps, too, shouts at
the top of lus veice, and the man gets up and opens
the window, He puts out hishead. “Who isthere®”
“Your father-in law,” answers the old man  “\What
has brought you out of bed at thishour? What’s up®"
“Why,” says Lot, “two angels are at my house whn
say that God is going to destroy Sodom and every one
who remains.” “Why, you go home and go to bed,”
replies the son-in-law, and mockshim.  Icansee him
now go off to another daughter’s house I do not
know how many daughters he had, he might have ha1
as many daughters as Job; and he goes to them and
¢hey mock him too.

Jacus. - God chose Jacob rather than Esau. By
nature Esau was the better of the two.  Some people
say that God hated Esau before he was bortt.  This

.is not the teaching of Scripture, even though one of

the minor prophets leng ycars after mentionsit.  Jacob
was all the time making bargains. It does not pay to
make bargains with the Lord. Jacob wanted to trust
God no farther than he could sce Him. The Lord
promised to Jacob from the top of the ladder what he
should have. Jacob gets up and says “If Gad will
be with me and kcep and clothe me, then shall the
Lord be my God.” What alow, contemptible idea he
had. God had promised him all from Dan to Beer
sheba. We find Jacob after this in Haran driving
bargains all the time, and the worst of it is, he gets
beat every time. There was a man wrestled with
Jacob. It was Christ. When did he prevail? When
his thigh was out of joint all he could do was to hold
on and get the blessing.  Would to God his thigh had
been left out of joint so that there was no more of the
fiesh in him.

THE BRAZEN SERPENT.—Let us look into: the
camp of Isracl. There are three millions of people
coming up out of Egypt. They had disobeyed God,
—He has brought judgment upon them—they were
dying everywhere, and a petition went up to God to

o

havo mercy on them.  You could-hear the groans of
the wounded and the dying from one end of the camp
to the other. There is a mother bearihg dway her
loved chuld to the grave and lamenting- over her lost
one. At another corner we sce # son mourning over
the death of a mother.  Again, we sce a family group
plunged in afiliction, the father has died and left a
widow and a large family, and they are bearing him
away to that grave in the wilderness. There is a
young man who has just baen cut down. Ho was in
the bloom and flush of manhood; and hicreis a-young
lady who has received the fatal sting and is being laid
in her narrow bed, her friends mourning -that they
have to leave her in that desert forever.  Not a family
but who has lost some loved one; all is despair and
desolation.  These serpents were very busy, and the
muinent a man or woman was bitten they were gone
When Mouses lifted up that serpent as a remedy how
the news spread. I can see a mother whose boy has
been bitten, There she is leaning aver her boy and
she says. “O, my son, those beautiful eyes will soon
be closed in death, and you will be gone forever”
She sces the glaring film gathering over them, she
feels the cold hand of death stealing over her darling -
she hears the death rattle in histhroat, and all at once
there is a great noisc. Some one at that moment
rushes past her tent, and she stops him and asks-
“What is all that noise?” “Why,” says the man,
“God has provided a remedy, and al! those who have
been bitten by the fiery serpent can live if they but
take theremedy ”  “Tellme whatitis' Whereisit?”
cagerly inquires the woman. “Well,” responds the
man, “God has told Moses to make a brass serpens
and 1ift it up with psayer, and that shout was the
shout of all Tsrael when the serpent was lifted up”
“Where is it?” she inquires with eagerness. “Right
up yonder on the hill”  And she goes a little way and
sees the serpent, and comes running back to her boy
and says- “Vou haven't got to die, my boy, God has
provided a remedy ¥ “ A remedy,” ejaculates the boy
“Yes,” says the mother, “God has told Moses to make
a brass serpent and put it up, and if the people who
have been bitten but look at it they will be cured ”
“Is it true, mother?” asks the boy with a little in-
credulity  “Why certainly it is true, my dear; 1 saw
some persons running about who had Geen bitten.”
“How 1 wish T could walk to it, but I can't, ’m too
weak”  So the mother just takes the boy in her arms
and runs with him to the foot of the hill and turns his
face to the serpent and tells him to look. There is a
film almost over his eyes, and he says, “Mother, I
ran’t see it” “Keep on lonking my boy,” urges the
mother, and he strains his eyes in the direction of the
serpent, and at last he catches a faint glimpse of it.
and leaps from his mother's arms perfectly well. 1
can sec him now running about and telling cvery one
how he has been healed. He hears of a man who has
been bitten and rushes to his tent and shouts, “I've
got good news for you, you can be 'saved.” “That's
nonsense,” says the man. “I never knew of a man
who had been bitten but who died.” “0 but God has
told Moses, “says the boy, “to lift up a brass serpent,
and tell every one who has been bitten to look on it
and they will be saved. I was bittén as bad as you
are, and 1 have been saved.” “IWhy?” replies the
man, “you don't think I am fool enough to belicve
that 2 man as near death as | am can be saved by
merely looking at a brass serpent on a pole” “Well,
T tell you,” urges the boy, “twenty minutes ago I was
as nearly dead as youarenow. My mother came and
told me of it, and [ was tos weak to go but she carried
me where I rould catch a glimpse of it, and in a min.
ute, yes, in the twinkling of an eye, I was made per- '
fectly whole.” “You don’t say so,” he responds rather

curiously, *¥es, 1 dosay so,” rejoins the boy. #IVhy,”
says the man, “you don't think I am going to make
such a foo!l of mysclf unless you can show me the
philosophy of 1t?” etc., etc.,, etc.

‘Thus yuur readers may have the opportupity Jf -
comparing Moses with Moody, God withman.  Com-
paring Moses who wrote under the inspiration of God
with Moody who spoke Ius utterances, as the preface
to the velumetells us, “under the noblest inspirations,
and they deserve to be read by millions of people who
want to know the gospel in its simple, Scriptural
Kurity, and how it is (Froclaimed by one whoem God

as placed at the head of cvangelists, and who has a
wondcrful facility of adapting his discoursesta the oc-
casion, and thus gives them a freshness: that extem-
purancous speakers, repeating themselves, often lack.
And not only so but his mental activity and'’ spiritual
growth impart newness and power to his addrésses and
prayers which men: who.speak much, and live upon
themsclves, as it were, are apt to want? =~ #¥% .



