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2ASTOR AND “[2EOPLE,

THE Wil OF THE FATIER.

It isnat the will of your father which is In heaven that
ane of these little anes should perish.” St Matthew xviii. 34,

There arc two thuaghts brought before us here.  The one
is the s/l of wd . the other s one of the objects ol that will,
that none of thuse whom Chnist calls ¢ litle ones ™ should
perish,

I would speak to you of the will of God, not asa mystery,
hut as a power. 1 ju not ask yuu to entet on the speculn-
tion what the will of God is, w{xclhcr it might alvo be justly
named the law of the vmvene ; whether it 1s absolute, act-
ing independently of all conditions ;3 whether a thing 1< right
because God wil?x 1, ur whether God wills it because it s
nght Al theseare profound mysterses on which I have noeall
lto speak, and you, perhaps, would be hut fittle disposed to

1sten,

Not 1 speak of the will of God as a power, acun% upon
men's hearts.  We all nced power from on high, and there
is no power so mighty, whethier to stir 08 10 soothe the heant
of man, as the thought of the will of God.

I say whether to stir or to soothe. Lot me throw light on
both these parts of its power by two ancadotes.  Many of
those whom | nowa(l(lrcss must at some time of their lives
have made the journey to Panis.  Some of them, in going or
retarning, will imc spent a few quict houts under the shadow
of the cathedral of Amiens, one of the spots which more
than most athers recalls the past story of ancient France
in what are called, sometimes in regret, sometimes i dens-
ion, the Ages of Faith.  Close to the east end of that glon.
ous cathedral, 1 the centre of & small open space, <tands the
statue of an orator, holding 1n his hand a cruaifix, and speak.
ing with impassiotied voice and gestuee.  Below lus feet, on
the massive pedestal, are nscnbed the words, Dren le
venl.  ftss the wall of God.

Who, do you suppose, is this orator, and what 1s tfle his-
torical event to which those wads tefer? Fhe orator is
Peter the Henmt, a native of Amiens, and the event s the
first crusade.  In the year 1094 a counail was held at Cler-
mont by Pope Usban I1.  He spoke to an audience already
charged to fever heat by the fiery eloquence of Peter. It
has been written by a saber, sometsmes almost cold, histos-
ian,® *“Nevar, perhaps, did a single speech of man work
such extraordinary and lasting results as that of Urban 11. at
the Counctl of Clenmont. ‘The Ponuff could
mncclf' conclude his speech : he was mterrupted by sll-sup.
pressed murmurs of gref and indigmauon. At its close
one Joud and simultancoue cry broke forth: It is the
will of God ! It is the will of God ! "

The thought of the will of G 1s, as 1 sud, mighty tostir.
Inis also mughty to soothe.  Fourteen years ago the aged
Archbishop of i)ublm lay on what proved to be his dying
bed. He was 2 man, as many hers must hnow, unmatched
for keennezs and hardness of 1ntellect, for physical cnergy,
and for sharpness of wit.  He was on in his seventy-sc.coils
year, suffening intense physical pamn, and well knowing that
this psin must follow him to the bitter «nd. *‘iis
snselessness,” as he callsiy, was the especial trial to s active
spirit.  ** One day,” writes Ins chas»l:un, “when I went to
see him, on my eatering his study he looked up, and sad,
with tears in his eycs, * Have you ever preached a sermon on
the text, * Thy will be done?™ ¢ [low do you explain it ?’
When 1 replied, ‘)usl %0,” he said, ‘that is the meaning 5’
and added, in a voice choked with tears, ‘ Butt is hard—
very hard sometimes—tosay it.” ™

?’hm two mstances, so different in all else, are ahke n
this, "that they make us think of the wull of Ged. If ey
teach any lesson at ail, thgl) teach us that we may obey the
will of God in suffering.  There 15 a bond, not of mortxl
framing, which links together the enthus.asm of the crusader
and the resignation of the dying. At this pomnt the two ex-
tremes meet.  Our greatest activity, our yreatest fecbleness,
here come together under the cye of Him who 1s at once the
Almighty, and the Father who doth not afilict wilhingly.
Our energy and our wealness alike scem to say : ** Follow
the counsel of St. Paul ; \trive to learn the one lesson of life
—that, in all your work and m all your taals, you may
¢ prove what isthat good and acceptable and perfect will of
God'l"

And let us not imagine, Christian friends, that 1t is easy
to learn that lesson. The bast of us learns 1t very slowly,
and amid countless mistakes.  The crusaders had not learn-
ed 1t, though they thought they had leamed 1, though they
gave so magnificent a proof of its power, though thousands
of them even died 1n the futh that they were fighting for the
will of God. . . )

We who look backh on their splendid devotion, we who
have learned more of the spirit of our Master, we can see
that they mistook the Diwvine will.  To turn Europe loose
upon Asia, to uncham in the name of religion every fieree
and vengeful passion, to make the streets of Jerusalem run
knee-deep in blood 10 avenge the wrongs donc to a crucified
Saviour—this was an error, s was fanaticisin, this was not
the will of the Father in heaven, who willed not that any of
His little ones should perish.  This assuredly, thoagh an
act of passionate faith, was not ** th: good and acceptable
and perfect will of God.”  For the curbing of ill-tempered
zeal, for the ‘“wamning of wehemeat, high, and danng
natures,” who know what it is to hate sin, but know not yet
what it is 10 love sinners, let us hear the terrible admission
of the Christian histetian, when recording the capture o
Jerusalem by the first crusaders, those devoted champions of
the supposed will of God.  ‘“ No tarbarian,” he says, * no
infidel, no Saracen, ever perpetrated such wanton and cold-
blooded atrocities of cruch¥ 2s the wearers of the Cross of
Christ, who, it is said, had fall'n on their knees and burst
iato a pious hymn at the first view of the Holy City.”

Christiau brethren, let me tell you what this history says
to ourselves. We waat the crusading spirit without the

*Miliman's ** History of Latin Christianity,” Book vii.,
Chap. vi.

crusaders’ mistakes, We want strong characters, strong
loves, strong hatreds, strong resolutions.  Above all, we
want the conviction, /7 ¢s the will of God! Without this
conviction nothing great was ever done. Look at the lives
of great men,  You will see that their greatness is always
due, when you pierce to the centre, to this conviction,
graven on their inmost conscience, and trans(used mto thewr
very life blowl, /745 the nall of God. Tt not theit tact, or
knowledge, or high breeding, or physical coutage—no, nor
even their mora)l coutage —that has made them remove
mountains of loathsome abuses, and hurl them into the sea
of contemptucus furgetfulness, 1t has been their faith,
their certain assurance that they were actlug not for them.
selves, but for another; in a wond, their conviction, & is
the will of God. Bifore this conviction all smaller wills
have gone down. All mere gentlemanly hesitations, and
sham conventionalities, and anxicties nut to go teo far, and
lockings back to see if any, and who, were folivwing—all
such doomed imbealities have gone down hke leaves before
the hurricane.  The strong men have stormied the kingdom
of heaven.  Or, in plain English, the right has been done
andd the evil has been exterminated by the ath of men who
laughed to scorn their puny opponents, stiong in that un-
feigned, that uncompromising, nay at .mes that pititess con-
viction, /1 is the sodll of God

1 have said above thar it is not always easy to discern the
will of God.  But there is one object of the will of Geud
wihich i seldom dark to the Chrisitan eye.  God walls the
rescue of weakness. I s not the will of your Father
which 1y 1n heaven that one of these httle oncs should
perish.”

Lct us for the montent try to look upon the world with
the eyes of Chnst.  He came to found a sew kingdom,
The one amlation was to be righteousness.  The one law
was to be love,  Hard at best would be the struggle " Hhis
servants to heep futhful to thair troth, Their own inward
frailty would tou often be taking up 1ebel arms.  But be-
sidles this inhereat fralty, He saw the world full of offences

- full of obstacles of man's planting, full of things making
it hard to walk upright, am{ only too easy to tnp and f::lt
And as He lhuug‘\l of the many weah ones who would be
Sept from Him by these offences ~hept from ham winle on
their way to Him, stretching vut weak hands to Him, cal-
Jmg to Him with feeble voices—His human heart swelled
suth pity and indignation,  He denounced His most awful
woe on all who should offend one of s htile ones, and all
this He basel on the will of His heavenly Father, who
willed not that one of them should perish.

Who, then, ate the “* little ones ™ of whom the Sasiour
spraks > Let Wstory and human nature and our own ex-
peetence gave the answer. s a solemn and a pathetic pro-
cession that passes befure us. It i the company of the
wranged, the oppressed, the neglected, the forgotten, the
wnorant, the tempted, the currupted, the fallen.  No aation
15 tnrepresented an that obscute army offlinrecognized
martyr.. Men are there, and wamen in cruel numbers, and
little chuldren,  If the guestin be addressed 10 the listory
of the Chnstian Church, Who have been vur ** little ones? ™
« e age would reply, ** The victms of the imperal persecu.
tions 3 and another, *“The Alingenses that weremassacied by
Ine ocent 111, ;" and another, ** The countless victims, Chns-
tiar and Jewish, of the Spanish Inquisition.”™ These venerable
wells,® and the walls of our great metropolitan cathedral,
ars sacred with the memories of men who would alt have a
voice in defining Christ’s *“little ones.”  Howard would rc-
ply, *“The hapless dwellers in our gaols." Wilberfarce
would reply, **'The West Indian slaves.”  Dickens would
reply, * The poor children in the workhouse.”  Burke,
wg\osc dust lies at his own home, would say, *¢ The mullians
of India.”  Many now would say, *The nulhons of Bul.
saria ©* Others, who know something of the work that has
seen dane hy the best men and women of England dunrg
the forty years of this eventful reign, will carry back thewr
thoughts to the factary and to the mine wnd to the agncul-
tural gang, and to the dark chimncy, aad to the ragged
school, and to the training ship, and to the reformatosy, and
to the penitentiary and to the migranion to Canada. To
such persons the mwese allusions to these well-known names
will summon up troop after troop of Christ's * little ones*”
all of whom were ready to penish, some of whom ha.e been
Inlucknl from the deeps of ruin, not by chance, not by anen-
sightened regard for sclf-interest, nor by abstract pity for
suffering, nor even by the sacred passion of patriotism, -but
by Christian zeal and Christian devotion of minds haunted
by the declaration of thair Master, that 1t was ne, the will of
lfi'\ Father and theirs that .ac of His httle ones shouid per-
ish.

And do not imagine Christian fricnds, that what was
with these good men and women aun insuinct, 1s one of the
primary instincis of human nature, It is not so. The prim-
ary instinct of human nature 1s to let weakness be sacnficed.
In ol.i days of civilized Faganism, 1fa new-born child seemed
weakly, it wasexposed todie.  Astoslavesweknow whatwere
the instinets of aivilized Paganism as interpreted by some of
the most cxaited nteliects that the world has ever seen.
And cven now it is the priest and the Levite who represeat
hut too faithfully the primary nstinct of humanity, which
takes suffering and degradation for granted, assumes that
there must be waste and ruin, casts upon the falien an eye
of criticism more or less curious, more er less indifferent, and
then, with some comman-piace on the law of averages or the
struggle for existence, *‘ passes by on the other side.”

**1t must necds be that offences come.” The weak and the
unsuspecting must trip, and mustfall.  So far the spirit of
Churist isin agreement with the spirit of theworld. Each uses
the same words, but with how different a feeling, and v ithwhat
different deductions. The common-place man of the world
says it with a shrug of the shounlder, as 2 conclusive reason
for leaving matters as they are, for leaving nations to their
fatc, men to their fate, weak women to their fate, evenlittle
children to their fate.  In Western Ecrope there is no such
fatzlistasacold hearted man of the world, entrenched behind
thestatisticsof degradation. Thething mastbe. Theremustbe
waste in the human world as in the world of nature.  ** Of

* Preached in Westminster Abbey.

filty seeds,” 0 the poet remninds us, nature ** brings but one
to bear,”  The general who has to cioss a great river in the
face of the cnemy, makes up his mind beforchand to sacrifice
t\\'cnt{ thousand, pcrhnﬁs thirty thousand, of his soldiers,
‘That Is the tribute which ambition paystowoste. Thereare
inferior mces and Jower classes, and insignificant members
in each mce and class, and it is by the their necessary, if not
voluntary, abasement that the power, the lefsure, the refine.
ment, nav, even the purity of the upper is preserved and
transmittedd,  Let us not, then, be too much shocked by *of-
fences.” Peace to the world because of offences, for it must
needs be that that offences come.

Ho speaks, o thinks, the splrit of the world,  Bur, oh!
how dhifferent the tone of the spirit of Jesus Chriat, Therels
one occasion, only one, tecorded on which Jesus rejoleed in
spirit. [t was at the thought that things hidden from the wise
and prudent had been revealed by thie common Father unto
babes. 1ocs nut this joy of the Saviour—may 1 venture to
say, without irreverence, this chivalrous joy {—help us to
measure the anguish with which that opposite scference to
weakness fell fiom flis lips! ¢ Woe unto the world be-
cause of offences, for it must needs be that affences come.
Itis not the will of your Father which is in
heaven that one of these little ones should perish.

Where the world secs necessary waste, {esus sces the ma.
tenal for rescue.  Where the world sees the law of the aver.
age, Jusus sees the will of the Father, The world sces
bodies, instruments, servitude ¢ Jesus sees souls, personal re.
sponsibihity, the glorious liberty of the children of God. The
world 1eposes in torpid acquiescence: Jesus is fired by a
holy ipaticnce.  The world says * Ve vietis, Nohope for
the mass of the miserable ones ;" Jesus says, ¢*See that ye
despise not one of these little ones.”

** O my brethren, are these merely thetorical contrasts—
a trick of wards that die, and die deservedly as soon as they
arc uttered—or do they show us, show orr consciences, our
resolutions, our ambitions—show us here and show us now
—two ways of looking upon human life? 1 will not ask you
which 16 the more excellent way?  On that we are agreed.
Rather 1 will ask you, Is the more excellent »ay still pos-
sible?  Can a life be laid and huilt, like a goodiy vessel, upon
those hines—a life that may be launched with honour, and
reach at last a heavenly haven?

Are there no “‘little ones ™ now to be cared for, no **offen.
ces” to be removed, is there no slavery to be abolished 2

Just seveaty yeass ago, when, by a glorious and memor-
atlc mayority o1 283 to 16, the House of Commons decided
that the Slave Trade should die, the friends of Wilberforce
crowded to his house in Palace Yand to wish him joy of this
long.deferted triwinph.  He replied joyfully to onc of them,
¢ Well, what shall we abolish next?”  Since that day there
has beer much to abolish in England ; many house of
bondage then vnsuspected, many an “offence ” in the path
of Christ's *little ones.”  And who shall say that the
task is now complete, and that the will of the heavenly
Father has been at Jast accomplishe? ?  The *“offences ™
which cause ruin may be less flagrant than of old ; their ac-
tion may be more subtle, the means for removing them may
also be more subtle, and leave a less conspicuous mark on
h\slory; but they are none the less real.  Christ’'s *little
ones,” if only we have opea Christ-like eyes, we havealways
with us—in our country, in our parish, in the circle of our
friends, perhaps in our faniily.

Do I address any to-night whoare undecided as to their
life's carcer?  Are there any men—any young mea—who
are not satisfied with living for themselves?  Arc there
any wwemen, who, with leisure on their hands, find the life
of society tame and flae, and long for the stir of some
Chastian campugn?  Can 1 do wrong in suggesting to
you, as your call to newness of life, the old cry of the
crusaders, / 35 the will of Goa, only tempering that cry by
the gractous and tender interpretation of it, 1t is the will of
God that not one of His little ones should perish? If the
syt of God, who alone can inspire any lasting devotion,
can stamp this conviction deep in the heart of any here pre-
sent, then will be proved once more the truth, the abiding
truth, of the Saviour’s promise, Ay words shall not pass
aseay.

1t 1s on His words that we have been dwelling. Wehave
tned to catch their spisit.  We have tried, not so much to

wose, as to make 1t felt, that they are still Jiving. We
lxavc shown that illustrious lives have been lived in the faith
of them, and famous causes fought and won in their name.
And now we say here to one and another, aiming our sha®t
at a venture, but believing that among so many it will some-
wheaie hit, **Go and do thou likewise.” Search out for
some of Christ’s ‘“lit)e ones "—weakness in some foum,
weakness despised, down-trodden, sorely tempted, much de-
graded, on the brink of perishing. Ask how ithas all so
come 10 pass, and why its state is still so pitiable. Undes-
stand, tod, why it is thut other attempts to restore have fail-
cd, and why there be many that say that no restoration is
ossible.  And then confrontall these crics of despondency,
Kowcvcr proud the tone with which they annouee their con.
clusions, with the one strong declaration of your Master :
*¢ It 1s not the will of your Father which is in heaven that
one of His httle ones should perish,”

‘The power of this truth is greater than the power of all
the other half truths, Inthe faith of Christ many have
rested from their Jabours—may sleep i1 the churchyards of
England, and many slecp here bencath our feet, or beneath
the stonc floor of other cathedrals—whio have lived and died

roving, as well as believing, that this promise was true.
They have taken Christ at His word. cy_ have leamed
from Humeelf to know the truc mind of His Fatber. They
have proved that what was impossible with man was pas-
aible, and even easy, and at last trismphant, with Gexl.

He cannot be accounted you,g who outljveth the old man.
—=Sir Thomas Browsne.

EaRr1Y and provident fear is the mother of safety.—Ed-
snd Dusrke.

Bmﬁn tormm- away abl!iulc of the life of Gc:ld i_n ouz
soul if we were able to repeat every word of ev:
scrms:m we have heard,—DeSales. i




