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Text:  “And the disciples were called Christians first in Antioch.” Acts  
11, last part of verse 26.

If you want a title for the subject this Sabbath morning, it is this: 
What is it to be a Christian? Good Joseph Hart says:

 “Let us ask the important question,
(Brethren, be not too secure),

  What it is to be a Christian,
  How we may our hearts assure.”

J. Hart

With the help of almighty God, this morning, I hope, as light may be 
given, to answer that question. But friends, it is more important still 
that it be answered in your heart, as well as mine, as to whether we are 
a Christian, or no. You may say: ‘Surely you assume that all who are 
gathered in Old Baptist Chapel this morning are Christians? We have 
been singing hymns of Christian truth; we have been reading the Word 
of  God;  we are  now going to  listen  to  the  gospel  of  Christ;  surely 
everyone would count us to be a Christian? My friends at school or at 
work think I  am. And I have every reason,  on all  these grounds, to 
number  myself  among those  who  are  called  Christians.’  Well,  dear 
friends, the Word of God gives a different definition of a Christian. A 
lot  of  those  things  I  have  been  speaking  of  may  accompany 
Christianity,  and very often do.  But,  to  be a  Christian  is  something 
much, much deeper than what I have just described.

“The disciples were called Christians first in Antioch.” Only three 
times in the Word of God does the word ‘Christian’ actually appear. 
This is the first mention of it.  The second mention is a very solemn 
case,  where we read of a  man called Agrippa.  After  Paul had been 
preaching,  Agrippa  said:  “Almost  thou  persuadest  me  to  be  a 
Christian.” In other words, Agrippa was an ‘almost’ Christian. And yet 
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there was ‘one thing needful’ lacking in Agrippa’s heart and life which 
left him on the wrong side of the question. Then we read, in Peter’s 
first epistle, of another thing that should exercise our hearts concerning 
true Christianity. “If any man suffer as a Christian.” This implies that 
where there is real Christianity, in the deepest sense, the Word of God 
demands of us that we should consider that there will be suffering that 
accompanies that Christianity. “All” – not just some – “all that will live 
godly in Christ Jesus shall suffer persecution.” Through God’s mercy, 
in  this  land  (at  least  at  the  moment)  we are  immune,  largely,  from 
outward persecution. We wonder how much longer that will last. There 
are certain forces at large which would like to reverse that position, and 
make it much, much more difficult to profess Christianity in our land. 
But  friends,  the  persecution  may come from other  quarters  as  well. 
Certainly the child of God will be persecuted by his old nature, and by 
the  devil  himself,  who  hates  any  intimation  of  grace  or  true 
Christianity. 

So, with God’s help, let us ask this question: What is a Christian? 
And secondly, how may we assure ourselves, whether we are or not. 
“The disciples were called Christians first at Antioch.” I am going to 
come at my subject from a very unusual way, but I hope it is the way 
the Lord has led me to it. I want to come to it in this way. We read, 
again  in Peter’s  first  epistle,  (and also in the Book of  Leviticus),  a 
divine command of a thrice holy God; the Holy Father, the Holy Son 
and the Holy Spirit have made this divine command. It is a command 
that will concern everyone who is a true Christian. The command is 
this: “Be ye holy; for I am holy.” If you couple that with what we have 
in Hebrews 12 – “holiness, without which no man shall see the Lord” – 
you begin to see that to be a Christian has something vital to do with 
this word ‘holiness.’ 

Come back with me into the Old Testament, to words you will find 
in Isaiah’s prophecy. There we read these words: “This people have I 
formed for Myself;  they shall shew forth My praise.” That was first 
spoken, of course, to the nation of Israel; wonderfully formed by God 
to be the nation that would bring forth, in God’s time, our Lord and 
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Saviour in the flesh. But also, the nation of Israel was used by God as a 
type of God’s dealings with His spiritual Israel. Thus, in the deepest 
sense, that word I have just quoted is to do with the people of God out 
of every nation, kindred, tribe and tongue; they are formed for God’s 
praise, especially for the world to come. God is forming and gathering 
a congregation, a Church for His praise in glory above. Now heaven, 
(and I have told you this before, but it should be repeated) is a  holy 
place. “Our God is  a consuming fire.”  For anything unholy to enter 
heaven  would  be  dishonouring  to  God,  and  an  unholy  and  unclean 
person could not be happy in heaven. You say: ‘But surely everyone 
would  be  happy in  heaven!’  No.  Unless  you  were blessed with  the 
holiness I have been speaking of, you could not be happy in heaven. 
That is a solemn thought. The whole purpose of a true Christian is that 
God  is  preparing  one  for  the  holiness,  and  thus,  the  happiness  of 
heaven. Thus holiness becomes a vital thing in the heart and the life of 
a true Christian; something he desires. I was thinking, in meditation, of 
a hymn that we do not often sing (but that doesn’t mean it is not a good 
hymn); one of William Gadsby’s own:

“Creatures are but vain at best;
  In them is no solid rest.
  All the world calls good or great
  Cannot perfect bliss create.

  Souls renewed by grace divine,
  Carnal pleasures will resign;
  Holiness, without a stain,
` They are thirsting to obtain.”

W. Gadsby

Are you? You cannot call yourself a Christian – not in God’s account –
if you are not thirsting for holiness. That is a solemn thought, isn’t it? 
Are you thirsting for holiness, this morning? Or are you thirsting for 
sin; thirsting for the world; thirsting after those things that comfort your 
poor,  mortal  flesh? Dear friends,  a  true Christian is  one who thirsts 
after holiness. You might say: ‘Can you prove it?’ Yes. Psalm 42, verse 
1: “As the hart panteth after the water brooks, so panteth my soul after 
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Thee, O God. My soul thirsteth for God, for the living God: when shall 
I come and appear before God?”

So, one of the deepest concerns of a believer is: ‘how may I be 
holy? How may I be prepared for the holiness, and thus, the happiness 
of heaven?’ Let me answer those questions, with God’s help. First of 
all, to be holy in God’s sight, we must be pure and undefiled as regards 
His holy Law. Now, therein lays an impossibility for us. You have been 
singing of ‘imputed righteousness,’ [hymn 164] this morning. Let me 
explain what that means. It means the righteousness of Another; with a 
capital ‘A’, because it is speaking of Christ Jesus. The righteousness of 
Another  has  been  put  on  by  almighty  God.  So,  instead  of  your 
uncleanness, unholiness, filthiness, poverty and wretchedness, Christ’s 
obedience is seen; Christ’s righteousness is seen; Christ’s holiness is 
seen. You are not a Christian – not in the gospel sense – unless your 
holiness is there. You say: ‘Isn’t it in my chapel-going? Isn’t it in my 
routine reading of the Word of God, and my prayers; my good works; 
my good efforts?’ Friends, all that is stained and dyed with sin. The 
holiness  that  God  approves  of  is  that  one  which  is  the  imputed 
righteousness of the “holy, harmless, undefiled” Lamb of God. This is 
the wedding garment for heaven; this is the title for heaven; this is the 
only  clothing  God  will  ever  admit  to  “the  marriage  supper  of  the 
Lamb” – Christ’s obedience. This is what Paul fled to, when the Word 
of God was applied to his heart. You read in Philippians 3 how he was 
clothed with  his  own garments.  There  were seven garments  he  was 
clothed with. He was well clothed, wasn’t he? You might have thought 
that  would  have  hidden  the  rays  of  a  piercing  law.  Listen  to  this: 
“Circumcised  the  eighth  day,  of  the  stock  of  Israel,  of the  tribe  of 
Benjamin, an Hebrew of the Hebrews; as touching the law, a Pharisee; 
Concerning  zeal,  persecuting  the  church;  touching  the  righteousness 
which  is  in  the  law,  blameless,”  so  he  thought.  Seven garments  he 
wore; the number of perfection. And yet,  when the holy law of God 
shone into his heart, he said that those things were but dung; things to 
be rejected; turned from. And he fled. To where did he flee? He fled to 
the righteousness of Christ. That’s where he wanted to be found. “And 
be found in Him, not having mine own righteousness, which is of the 
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law,  but  that  which is  through the faith  of  Christ,  the righteousness 
which is of God by faith.” A believer is one who has fled for refuge to 
Christ; he has no hope in himself; no confidence in the flesh.

That is where the Ethiopian eunuch was brought to. You remember 
how he had been to Jerusalem. I  believe that  man was  thirsting for 
holiness. It was rather like Martin Luther, when he went to Rome. That 
man was also thirsting for holiness. The Roman Church told him all 
sorts of things that he had to do to get holiness. One thing was to climb 
Pilate’s staircase, and on every step to say a prayer and do a penance. 
He got half way up these stairs,  and the Lord thundered in the dear 
man’s heart:  “The just shall  live by faith.” ‘Not by all  these foolish 
works of the flesh, Martin Luther.’ He was led to see that there was no 
holiness  in  all  those  duties  of  men  –  none  whatsoever.  He  fled  to 
Christ’s obedience. I think the Ethiopian eunuch was somewhat similar. 
He had been to Jerusalem, and there he was seeking holiness. He had 
not found it. But he did come away with a rich treasure in his chariot – 
the Word of God. And if you are seeking holiness, this morning, dear 
friend, you have a rich treasure in the Word of God. May God lead you 
into it, by the blessed Spirit. And, like the Ethiopian eunuch, may you 
find the answer to your quest.

And so, what do we find? He [the eunuch] was reading Isaiah 53. 
We  read  these  beautiful  words:  “He  is  brought  as  a  lamb  to  the 
slaughter, and as a sheep before her shearers is dumb, so He openeth 
not His mouth.” Who could this be? “Of whom speaketh the prophet 
this? Of himself, or of some other man? Then Philip opened his mouth, 
and  began  at  the  same  Scripture,  and  preached  unto  him  Jesus.” 
Especially those two points – the lamb led to the slaughter – there is the 
death of Christ; and the sheep before her shearers, dumb – as it were 
the clothing taken from the sheep to clothe another. Our dear Saviour 
was the Lamb; He was that Sheep at Calvary, as He lay down “His life 
a ransom for many.” So, when the Ethiopian eunuch came to that water, 
and said “See, here is water; what doth hinder me to be baptized?” the 
good  man  Philip  said:  “If  thou  believest  with  all  thine  heart,  thou 
mayest.” ‘What are you to believe, Ethiopian eunuch?’ we may ask. “I 
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believe that Jesus Christ is the Son of God.” And, with that blessed 
statement,  he  put  his  whole  hope  for  heaven  in  Christ;  in  His 
obedience. It was good Rowland Hill that said:

“Upon a life I did not live,
  Upon a death I did not die;
  Another’s life; another’s death,
  I hang my whole eternity.”

Rowland Hill

Now that is where a true Christian rests, and nowhere else. He dare not 
rest anywhere else. Friends, you are only like Agrippa, this morning, if 
you are an ‘almost’ Christian; all the trappings of it, and yet not resting 
in Christ. You are vitally short; you are out of the secret. If you die like 
that,  you  die lost.  May we have what  we asked for  in  our  opening 
hymn:

“Lord, grant me free access
    Unto Thy piercèd side,”

J. Berridge

That is where the sinner is safe, because that is where the law has done 
its work. That is where the atonement has been made, and that is where 
the  righteousness  is  imputed.  That  is  needed,  if  we  are  to  be  holy. 
Nothing else will  do.  No other  garment will  do.  Friends,  if  you  try 
another garment,  then it will be asked of you, as it was at the great 
supper: “How camest thou in hither not having a wedding garment?”

But then, there is more that needs to be done – not that the dear 
Saviour did not  finish the work – don’t  mistake me.  But,  from that 
finished work of  the Saviour,  flows another  work,  equally  vital.  By 
nature,  you  and I  are  unholy,  unclean,  unrighteous  and  unjust.  Our 
nature is fallen. Its propensity is to sin. If you take a ball in your hand 
and let it go, it doesn’t go up; it goes down. Gravity pulls it down. That 
is  your  heart;  that  is  my  heart,  by  nature.  Left  to  itself,  it  falls  – 
continually,  daily and hourly. It is a fallen nature, and it is a falling 
nature.  Very  solemn!  Out  of  it  can  come  no  good  thing.  You  can 
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ransack your heart inside out – that natural man; that carnal mind, and 
you will find nothing holy there, whatsoever. You might say: ‘You are 
being  rather  extravagant  in  your  language,  Pastor,  this  morning! 
Shouldn’t you modify it a bit?’ Well, dear friends, I only say what Paul 
said. “I know that in me (that is, in my flesh,) dwelleth no good thing.” 
That does not mean that men have gone to the full potential of all their 
sins. It is a mercy they haven’t. God has, in measure, put a restraint 
upon man. If all men lived to the full potential of the sins that were in 
them, this world could not be liveable. But, in these latter days, that 
restraint is being removed more and more. It is one of the signs of the 
times. Men’s hearts are waxing worse and worse, and God is letting 
men go the way they really would go. Very solemn! He is leaving them 
to their own sins, all because of their rebellious nature. But the point I 
want to make this morning is – your old nature that you were born with, 
that you inherited from your parents – cannot be fit for heaven. It could 
not enjoy it; it could not enter into its fellowship, its communion, its 
love or its mercy. All is utterly foreign to your old nature.

Now, you know what I am going to say next, don’t you? If you 
have listened to my sermons throughout the twenty nine years I have 
preached here, it is probably a text I have repeated more than any other 
(and I am not ashamed of it either). “Ye must be born again.” “Ye must  
be  born  again.” What  does  that  mean?  It  does  not  mean  what 
Nicodemus thought it meant: ‘Lord, let me start all over again; come 
forth  from  my  mother’s  womb,  and  then  grow  up  and  I  will  be 
different.’ Is that what you think: you would be different? ‘Lord, give 
me time, and I will be holy; I will be humble; I will be patient; I will be 
reliable; I won’t be worldly; I won’t be carnal.’ But, dear friends, you 
would be just the same. Why? Because your old nature is what it is: 
fallen. What is needed then, to make a man holy? A new nature, a new 
heart and a new spirit! It is your greatest need, this Sabbath morning. I 
say it kindly, but we must be faithful: if you are a stranger to the new 
birth, this morning; if you have never been quickened into divine life 
by the Holy Ghost,  you are yet,  in God’s sight,  in your  experience, 
unholy. You know what it says in Revelation 22 about that – when our 
Lord will return: “He that is unjust, let him be unjust still: and he which 
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is  filthy,  let  him be filthy still:  and he that  is  righteous,  let  him be 
righteous still.” In other words, if in that great day; if in that day of 
your  passing  from  this  time-scene  you  are  without  the  new  birth; 
without the work of the Holy Ghost within, you are a lost soul. “Where 
the  tree  falleth,  there  it  shall  be.”  I  say  it  kindly,  but  we  must  be 
faithful: you cannot be called a Christian, in the proper sense – in the 
sense  of  our  text  –  unless  you  are born again  of  the  Holy Spirit.  I 
wonder how many true Christians there really are here this morning? It 
is not for me to number them. I would be bound to make a mistake, so I 
am not going to number them. But God numbers them.

“If Jesus should come to our meeting today,
To call out the Christians by name,

  O how we should listen to what He would say!
How solemn the moments would seem!

 He’d know who they were, for He searches the heart;
We could not the Saviour deceive;

  O who are the ones that He’d call out apart?
And who are the ones He would leave?”

Young People’s Hymnal

You read in the Gospel according to Matthew: “The one shall be taken, 
and the other left. Two  women shall be grinding at the mill; the one 
shall be taken, and the other left.” And in Luke’s Gospel, “Two men in 
one  bed;  the  one  shall  be  taken,  and  the  other  shall  be  left.”  How 
solemn! How searching to examine ourselves! Are we true Christians, 
this Sabbath morning? Peter says in his epistle: “Wherefore the rather, 
brethren, give diligence to make your calling and election sure.”

Now, come back to our text. “The disciples were called Christians 
first in Antioch.” What are the fruits of the holy nature in the heart of a 
believer; a child of God; a poor sinner; a rich sinner, saved by grace? 
What are the fruits of it? What may we know? What can we look for? It 
is  very  evident  that  something  was  seen.  When  Barnabas  came  to 
Antioch, we read that he saw the grace of God. Now, you cannot see 
grace, in one sense. It is the work of the blessed Spirit. And yet it says: 
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“when he came, and had seen the grace of God, was glad.” If Barnabas 
had come to Old Baptist Chapel, Chippenham, this morning, would he 
have  been  glad?  You  say:  ‘Well,  he  would  have  seen  everyone 
worshipping.  We are all  sitting here listening.’  (At least  I  hope you 
are!) ‘Wouldn’t he be glad about that?’ I think Barnabas would have 
gone a bit deeper than that. How deep would Barnabas want to go? Is 
there  one  crying  for  mercy,  here?  Is  there  one  crying  out  like  the 
publican: “God be merciful to me a sinner.”? Is there one here fleeing 
for refuge to a precious Christ? Is there one here, this morning, who 
even came to the House of God with this plea: “Give me Christ, or else 
I  die.”?  That  would  have made  Barnabas  glad.  (It  would  make  the 
pastor glad as well, if it was so; if it is so).

So, what are the fruits we must look for? The first fruit is where I 
began with my subject  this morning – a desire for holiness. That  is 
where it all begins. This holy work in the heart of a sinner makes him 
desire holiness. He knows he has to face a holy God in the great Day of 
Judgment. He knows he is an unholy sinner in the sight of that great 
God. At first he may try to put the matter right himself, and make vows 
and resolutions – do this, do that; do not do this, do not do that, and 
bind himself with various ties, and think that will put it all right. But he 
soon finds, as you sang in your opening hymn; so apposite to our text 
this morning:

        “No help in self I find,
  And yet have sought it well;

    The native treasure of my mind
  Is sin, and death, and hell.”

J. Berridge

It is the true Christian who knows that. He mourns over it every day. 
He grieves over it every day, he has got such a carnal nature. He would 
be a believer, but that old nature is so unbelieving. He would love the 
Lord with all his soul, and all his heart, and all his mind, but that old 
nature is  just  the opposite.  It  loves the world,  and sin,  and self.  He 
would be humble; he knows he ought to be. But that wretched sin – 
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pride, rises up. He would be repentant; he longs for a broken heart; he 
would weep oceans over his sins. But, for all this, he does not wish the 
law to be less holy. This is the experience of a true Christian, in his 
early days,  especially.  But  it  does not  end there.  It  gets  deeper and 
deeper, as the work goes on. He feels more and more of his need of a 
Saviour.

Secondly.  What  accompanies  the  work  of  salvation  in  a  true 
Christian? He begins to pray. 

“Long as they live should Christians pray;
      For only while they pray they live.”

J. Hart

And, as I read earlier, only this last week, one of the godly Puritans 
said:  ‘If  a  man  lives  a  whole  day  without  prayer,  he  dare  not  call 
himself  a  Christian.’  That  is  a  solemn thought,  isn’t  it?  How many 
days, this past week, did you live without prayer? You are in a very 
solemn position, friend, if you never prayed; if there was one day, even 
this last week, that you never prayed. Was there nothing to pray about? 
You say: ‘Well, work was going alright,  and my studies were going 
alright, and my friends were friendly with me. Everything was alright!’ 
But, what about your soul? Were there no sins to be forgiven? Was 
there no heart to be cleansed? Was there no devil to be resisted? Was 
there no salvation to be desired? Was there no Christ to be sought? Did 
you live a whole day without  prayer? How dare you call  yourself  a 
Christian? I say it kindly. But, if you have the work of the Holy Spirit 
within you, although you will not always be prayerful – I know that 
from sad experience – yet you will have to pray from time to time. You 
will be driven to it, and drawn to it. It is the only avenue for your poor, 
oppressed soul, as you go to the Throne of Grace pleading for mercy, 
pleading  for  forgiveness,  pleading  for  fellowship,  pleading  for 
communion, and pleading Christ. That is a Christian. He prays as God 
gives him the ability to pray. You say: ‘Well, hasn’t he got the ability 
to pray?’
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“I often say my prayers,
  But do I ever pray?

    And do the wishes of my heart
  Go with the words I say?

  I may as well kneel down
  And worship gods of stone

    As offer to the living God
  A prayer of words alone.

  Lord, teach me what I need,
  And teach me how to pray;

     Nor let me ask Thee for Thy grace
  Not feeling what I say.”

Young People’s Hymnal

A true Christian must pray. He needs the Holy Ghost to teach him how 
to pray, what to pray for, and how to plead. Oh! he needs it. He gets 
into such corners, sometimes; such horrible pits, such miry clays, and 
such depths! Prayer  is his only answer;  his only weapon left.  In his 
natural path, his family and his business, time and time again he comes 
to that place: ‘There is only one avenue left, Lord. I have tried every 
other door, but prayer is the only thing left now.’ It is a good thing 
when you come there, friend. Painful to your poor flesh, I know. But 
bless God it is a safe place to come to. It is. That last weapon: prayer. 
Blessed weapon! And the child of God has to prove it. You are a true 
Christian if you have to live by prayer. 

Again, you are not a Christian if you are not looking to the blood 
and righteousness of Christ as your only hope. And I mean, your only 
hope. Not just that  and something else. Adding to Christ’s work your 
own efforts and goodness, as it were thinking that will somehow make 
the matter right. A child of God has only one hope: “Jesus Christ and 
Him crucified.” That is not just  on the printed page, either;  not just 
hearing with the natural ear. It is deeper than that. He wants it in his 
heart. That is what he wants: the old-fashioned word: ‘application.’ He 
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is  a  true  Christian  who wants  that.  He cannot  assume salvation;  he 
cannot presume upon it in a carnal way. He wants to be assured of it. 
And so, the prayer of the good psalmist becomes his: “Say unto my 
soul, I am thy salvation.” That is a true Christian. He wants it from the 
Lord. The Lord may use the ministry; He may use the reading of the 
Word. But what you want is to hear from the Lord’s own lips. We read 
in the very last chapter of the Song of Solomon, that mysterious book, 
this beautiful expression: “Then was I in His eyes as one that found 
favour.” That is just what a true Christian wants to know. “Remember 
me, O LORD, with the favour that Thou barest unto Thy people: O visit 
me with Thy salvation.”

Again, what is a Christian? I will speak of three further things that 
mark a Christian. First of all, inwardly he has to prove it is a battle. 
“What will ye see in the Shulamite? As it were the company of two 
armies.” The old and the new, fighting it out. Friend, it is a hand to 
hand, heart to heart battle. It is indeed. And every believer; every true 
Christian knows something of it.  The deeper the work of grace,  the 
more it goes on. And, I have to say, (again I say it kindly) I cannot – 
and the Word of God does not – call you a Christian, if there is not this 
conflict within. Some people seem to speak of Christianity as having no 
doubts. There are no fears, there is no opposition; everything is plain 
sailing. Well, if I read my Bible, (and that is my only test) I hear what 
the dear psalmist has to say: “I sink in deep mire, where there is no 
standing.” He felt it. Hear what Paul had to say: “O wretched man that I 
am! Who shall  deliver me from the body of this death?” Hear what 
Peter has to say: “Kept by the power of God.” Poor man! He knew if he 
wasn’t kept, he would be in Satan’s sieve again. I say, it is a conflict; 
an  inward  conflict.  The victory  is  assured  without  the  shadow of  a 
doubt. “Gad, a troop shall overcome him: but he shall overcome at the 
last.” God has promised it, but there is many a skirmish before that. 
There  may  be  a  poor,  battle-weary  one  here  this  morning;  devil-
dragged. Oh! the battle has been sore this past week, perhaps. You are 
like  a  bruised  reed;  a  smoking  flax.  You  dare  not  call  yourself  a 
Christian. You feel so unlike one. But, nonetheless, if you come where 
Jonah did, (and if ever a man knew conflict, Jonah did): “I am cast out 
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of Thy sight; yet I will look again toward Thy holy temple,” you are a 
Christian. And bless God for it. He taught you to pray like that. “Out of 
the depths have I cried unto Thee, O LORD.” “Hear my cry.” “Out of the 
depths.” That is the cry of a Christian.

Again, true Christians, as they were at Antioch, are seen outwardly. 
So this word ‘holiness’ comes in again in our life.  Not that we can 
attain to complete holiness – of course we cannot. We are yet in the 
flesh. But, dear friends, let me be clear: if you are not striving after 
holiness in your life, there is something sadly wrong at the root of your 
religion. Christianity means that you will be fleeing those things which 
are unholy; unclean. So, child of God, can you remember, before you 
were  called  by  grace,  your  company,  your  conversation,  and  your 
language; those things that pleased your poor carnal mind, and gave it 
supposed joy, but left a terrible sting afterwards?  Now you have had to 
come out from it, haven’t you? You found, when this work of grace 
began in your heart; when holiness was implanted within, it had to be – 
and it was – evidenced without. You could no longer run “to the same 
excess of riot” as others did. The public house was no longer your joy. 
It may have been; I know not. Or it may have been that the sports field 
was your idol, but no longer. Perhaps you were addicted to the sins of 
the television screen, or the internet, but now, no longer. Those sins – 
you have had to turn from them; flee from them. They do your soul 
harm, and your soul is so precious. You find you cannot serve God and 
mammon. If you serve those things, you find your soul is at a terrible 
distance from your God, and you cannot bear that. So those sinful, soul 
destroying things must go, for Christ’s sake. And, “line upon line; here 
a little, and there a little,” as the Holy Spirit works in that sinner’s heart 
and life, there is a change. The world looks on: ‘What a narrow thing 
you are!’ How miserable you are!’ ‘No,’ says the child of God. ‘If you 
knew just what a moment of joy in Christ is, you would know why I 
seek these things, and not what I used to.

“Joy is a fruit that will not grow
In nature’s barren soil;”
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It doesn’t. But:

“A bleeding Saviour seen by faith,
A sense of pardoning love,”

 J. Newton

                                                                              ... that is real joy; real  
happiness. That is not found within the camp; it is found outside. If you 
are trying to find that joy inside the camp, this morning, you won’t find 
it. You will be disappointed. It is  outside the camp. “Let us go forth 
therefore unto Him without” – that means outside – “the camp bearing 
His reproach. For here have we no continuing city, but we seek one to 
come.” The Christians are found outside the camp. It is a lonely place; 
a  vulnerable  place.  It  is  a  despised  place.  It  may  be  a  place  of 
persecution, but it is a blessed place, because Christ is there. That is all 
you need. That is all the Christian feels to need, in his best moments: 
Christ. 

    “Having Jesus,
    I have an immortal store.”

J. Newton

Again,  the Christians in  Antioch were not  ashamed to be called 
Christians. True, derision and scorn were heaped upon them, but they 
counted it a badge of honour. They could have sung hymn 427 with a 
clear conscience. Can you? All its verses?

“Jesus, and shall it ever be,
  A mortal man ashamed of Thee?
  Ashamed of Thee, whom angels praise;
  Whose glories shine to endless days?

  Ashamed of Jesus! sooner far
  Let evening blush to own a star;
  He sheds his beams of light divine
  O’er this benighted soul of mine.
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  Ashamed of Jesus! just as soon 
  Let midnight be ashamed of noon;
  ’Tis midnight with my soul till He,
  Bright Morning Star, bids darkness flee.

  Ashamed of Jesus! that dear Friend,
  On whom my hopes of heaven depend!
  No; when I blush, be this my shame,
  That I no more revere His name.

J. Grigg

Not  ashamed  to  be  called  one  of  the  Lord’s;  not  ashamed  to  be 
numbered with His dear people; not ashamed to be found with those 
with whom you hope to keep company in eternity to come.  “And the 
disciples were called Christians first in Antioch.”

So,  dear  friends,  I  put  this  question  back  to  you,  this  morning. 
Examine your so-called Christianity (I say that kindly):  does it stand 
the test of God’s Holy Word? And, what fruits of it are there in your 
life? Does it send a mixed message in your life, this morning? You 
seem such a Christian, this morning, sitting here. What about tomorrow 
in the classroom; in the lecture room; at the office table; in the street; 
with your family – will it be so? The Word of God says: “For let not 
that man think that he shall receive any thing of the Lord. A double 
minded man is unstable in all his ways.” If the work is from the Holy 
Spirit, friends, there will be a clear coming out, and a clear cleaving. 
And you will not want to bring reproach on the name of Christ. You 
will walk circumspectly. You will not want to grieve His dear people, 
but  more  than  that,  grieve  His  Holy  Spirit.  I  read  something  this 
morning I have never read before, and I had never noticed it before. It 
made  me  think.  ‘The  ungodly  vex  the  Spirit;  sometimes  Christians 
grieve the Spirit.’ There is a difference. It is a very solemn thing to vex 
the Holy Spirit. We read in the prophecy of Isaiah about that: “He was 
turned to be their enemy.” There is nothing worse, than God to turn to 
be your enemy. But sometimes, a believer, left to himself, grieves the 
Holy Spirit. It is grieving to the Holy Spirit when we bring reproach on 
His  dear  name.  It  grieves  the  Holy  Spirit  when  we  walk  afar  off. 
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Blessed be His holy name, He does not desert that soul and abandon it 
to hell. But He does withdraw His comforts sometimes, to make that 
soul to once more come back to first principles.

“Give me Christ, or else I die.”
 W. Hammond

Have you been grieving the Spirit this past week? Does that explain 
your cold heart and your lack of life? Perhaps you blame the minister, 
or everyone else. But examine yourself,  poor sinner. I must examine 
myself. Have we grieved the Spirit? 

“Return, O holy Dove! return,
Sweet Messenger of rest!

  I hate the sins that made Thee mourn,
And drove Thee from my breast.

  The dearest idol I have known,
Whate’er that idol be;

  Help me to tear it from Thy throne,
And worship only Thee.

  So shall my walk be close with God,
Calm and serene my frame;

  So purer light shall mark the road
That leads me – [poor, guilty, worthless, vile me] –

    to the Lamb.”
W. Cowper

May God make everyone of us true Christians.
Amen.
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