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PEEACHED IN 51. MICHAEL'S CHURCH, DERDY,
JUKE1, 1658,

“ My little children, led us not love in word, neither
in bonguce, bul in deed, and in fruth.”— 1. Jony, mL 18,

OV will find the text in the Epistle for this

day, (the Becond Bunday after Trinity). St.

John, the disciple whom Jesvs loved, and

who had drank in so much of his Master's spirit, that
hiz words were always steeped in love, is here writing
toall those who had given up their old way of thinking
—all who if they were Jews had given up their sacri-




fices and such like, now that the Messiah who was set
forth in all those sacrifices had come into the world—

or who if they were Fentiles, had given up their idola
of wood and stone, and were trying to serve the Lord
Jesva Cemrar.  Toall these St. John writes, and calls
them “my little children ;" not that they were all really
children in years, for some of them were old and grey-
headed men and women @ but St. John felt to them, as
a father feels towards his children. By 8t.John's teach-

ing they hed, we might say, begun life anew——they had
been born again—and 8o he calls them, hia * little chil-
dren,” And what is it that he has to say to them in
this kind and tender way ¥ It is this —* Let us not love
in word, neither in tongue, but in deed and in truth.”

Here is FiReT, something we are nof to do—we are
not to love in word or in tongue,

And tHEN something that we are to do—we are to
love in deed and in truth,

Firgt—there is something we are not to do—we
are not to love in word nor in tongue,

‘What is the meaning of this¥ It means that we
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are not in our words, or with our tongues to make a
shew of loving, when we really hate,

If you turn to ii, Bam. xx. 9, you will see that a
man may easily do this—you will there read that
Joah, one of the captaine of King David's army, was
pursuing sfter Amosa, another captain, who they
thought was going to desert from the king, and when
Joah came up to Amasa, he said to him, " Art thou
In health my brother, and Joab took Amsass by the
benrd with the right hand to kiss him." But Amasa
took no heed to the sword that was in Joab's hand,
20 Joab smote him therewith that he died,

And in the New Testarnent you will remember how
Judas, one of the twelve disciples, came to Jeers in
the garden : he had words of love on hia tongue, he
said * Master, Master,” and kissed him—but, as you
know, ke had hatred in hia heart,

So you see it i3 quite easy to make a pretence of
love with our words, or with our tongues, and all
the time to have no love, but only cruel hatred, in
our hearts.




