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to the cross a t  Calvary. L e t  me impress the fact upon your minds—that
our dear Lord went deeper and deeper into sorrow, every week, and every
day. Every  step he took carried him deeper into sorrow than the previous
one; y e t  on he went, unt i l  the garden o f  Gethsemane and the cross o f
Calvary were reached. H e  descended into the very depths o f  death, and
when he had reached the bottom of our deserved hell, then his 
completed and our salvation was finished. S o  continuous were his sorrows that
on one joyful occasion—when heaven was on earth, and a most 
appeared—I refer to his transfiguration on the mount, with his 
and Moses and Elias—he tasted sorrow, for Moses and Elias appeared to him
and spake of his decease which he should accomplish at Jerusalem. Therefore,
when he was surrounded with the glory of heaven, he was even then "a man of
sorrows, and acquainted with grief." O n e  Lentulus I  suppose, i f  his letter is not
a forged one, wrote to the Roman Emperor and said that that 
Jesus Christ, was never known to laugh, or was never seen to smile. Whether
that was so or not I  do not know. O n  one occasion we know that our Lord
rejoiced in spirit and said, "Father, I  thank thee that thou hast hid these things
from the wise and prudent, and revealed them unto babes." We l l ,  
the fact is, when he was here, he carried the cup of  sorrows, or rather he drunk
thereof every day, every night, and every hour, and that for three-and-thirty
years. A t  length it was emptied. T h e  business was settled, and 
saved. T h e  expressions of  his sorrow— they were progressive, too. I n  the
early part o f  his career he said in  calm conversation, "Foxes have holes, the
birds of the air have nests; but the Son of Man has not where to lay 
Sorrow in poverty, and privation, and persecution. T h a t  was i n  
calmness. W e  trace him on a little further, and he said, "My soul is 
sorrowful, even unto death." W e  go with him a little further, and he "began to
be sore amazed." W e  go a little further, and we see him fallen to the ground,
and offering a prayer—" I f  it be possible, let this cup pass from me; 
not my will, but thine be done:" and we see him on the ground, sweating great
drops of blood. W e  trace him a little further, and we see him on the 
he says, " I  thirst;" and when such a  Being thirsted, the thirst was intense
indeed. W e  trace him a little further, and we hear him say, "My  God, 
why bast thou forsaken me?" W e  see, as it were, the last blow struck, the last
curse fall upon him, and the last drop fall from the last vial of God's wrath, and
we hear the great fact that all was over, all was finished; and we sit 
peace under the shadow of the cross, and with Paul we feelingly say, "God
forbid that I  should glory, save in the cross of our Lord Jesus Chr:st."

I I I .  The reflections are simply these, and then I  will leave the subject with
you. H e  can sanctify sorrow, for he has been into i t  and through it. H e  is
authorised to take his people through it, and he can do so. A n d ,  thirdly, He
sympathises with us in i t ;  for he was a Man of sorrows and acquainted with
grief. I n  heaven we shall never forget his sorrow. O u r  joy will never drown
the remembrance of the bitter sorrows of the Man of sorrows. T h e  
mand his blessing, for Christ's sake. Amen.
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