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TTow Glod’s Election Works,
Text.- -1 Sam, xvi. 613,

Our subject is the choosing of a king from
among the sons of Jesse the Bethloyemite.
The royal seat, just like my chair, was wva.
cant, or was soon going to be. The Lord
had rejected Saul from being king over Isracl
and He sent His servant Samuel to choose
Him_ a king to fill the vacancy out of tho
fam ily named. This narrative shows how
the choosing was done. In the same way, I
like to thiuk that I am here to-night, and

great things—although it does not look like

it—are in my gift. 1 magnify my office, I
have a situation to offer. ‘There is no doubt
about the offer or about the gift ; the only
doubt lies with youreelf, as of old the di.
fiiculty lay amoung the sons of Jesse. For
what is the office of the preacher, but always

to be on the errand on  which Sawuel went |

to that glen in Bethlehem of Judewea ?

We are ambassadors for Christ ; we are
here to offer to men a crown, a Kingdom that
never fades away. We offer you this, that
you shall ve believers in God’s dear Son,
which means co-workers with Him down
here, and ¢n-heirs with Him in the eternal
aplendour of the great hereafter. That is
the Gospel as I understand it. A mighty
programune, is it not ? and a programnne the
reality of which is absolutely impossible to
exaggerate-—-impossible. T am not drawing
the long bow ; I amn not exaggerating unor
straining things when I say that, from the
temporal and haman side, which Samuel
brought to David that afternoon was a small
and temporary thing comosred with that
which the preacher brings to every young
feilow, who bas eyes to see and cars tv hear
of the grent Javgess that is brought to him
in the Gospel offer. .

Let us briwg the whole scene before us. I
think I see Samuel going to the house of
Jesse, and he t=lls his errand  He called the
sons of Jesse befora him ; in they came, and
then wonderful things happened, rather up-
setting inuividual calenlatious.  And all
through the story, gets increasingly thrilling
with inteuse dramatic interesr, 1ight on to
the very end ; and let me say that that same
thrill, that same throb, that saume interest,
that same sensation should be wherever the
Gospel is preached—the same kind of breath-
lessness, If you could see a gathering like

this with angels’ you would have the same:

breathlessness to see how near the kingdom

comes to one man--and, God he’p him! he:

goes past it, whileit lights on another sit.
tinx beside him—one young fellow here to-
night suved, ay the oternal day shall show,
saved with an everlasting salvation ; 10-
deemed, crowned, sealed, baptized into
Clnisy 5 all done by the Word of God and
the Spirit of (iad, and his consenting fanh,
on the spot ; and the young fellow sitling
next him as blind as & bat to ir all,

Ab, wake up and listen! “The King has
come in the cadger’s gate,” if jou under-
stand that phrace : the King has come very
near to people who could have had no ex
pectation that He would come so near, when
the preacher stands before an audience in
Londan or anywhere else,

In cameo the sons of Jesse, and first Eliab.
He was the biggest, the “‘brawest,” as they
would say over the Tweed; a big, broai,
buirdly chiel was Eliak, and he came in all
his iuches, feeling ‘‘the situation is for me.
I have only to show myself, and whatever
Samuel has to give, I will get it.” Ta he
came ; and Samuel came near to be inisled
I believe : for even prophets, if left to their
own spirit, will go wrong like other men,
Samuel was going to yield to the aictates of
his own spirit.  You see the need of inspirae
tion, don’t you *—a real inspiration, a mra-
culous interposition aund assistance of tha
bhuman mind by the Divine mind. He was
about to yield to his own inspiration and to
the look of thinys, when he ias puiled by
the sleeve, and the Lord said to him, *‘Sa.n-
uel, look not upm bis height, look not upon
his countenance, secing T have refused him.”
Samuel, the Lovrd sees not as man sces ; mun
can only see face deep and skin deep and
looks deep, brt the Lord looks in upon the
heart. Exit Elinb—the Lord hath not chos-
en him. I think I hear Samuel say to him.
self, *‘Ah yes, what a forlish old greybeard
L had nearly made of myself. Is not thig
precisely the mistake that the whole nation
made, when they chose Saul who has turred
out so badly.” What was the outstandis g
thing ? It was his dimensions ; a great, b g,
strapping fellow, seven by four, is Iliat,
Now, this is very taking, very fetching, es-
pecially when a king i3 waunted, and in th- se
old days a king did not spend azll his time
sleoping on a big chair you calla throne,
with all maoner of flunkeys around him tell-
ing him what a great man he was,and hoping
he wouid live for ever, and so on. No, a
king had to justify his selection. He had to
o out at the head of the army ; he had 10
fight, to show some extra fighting power, It
was very natural, was 1t not~ that Samuel
should choose Eliab?  And when the Lord
whispered to him, or made him conscious in
some way or other of His mind and His
deeper insight, *I have refured him,” I




