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CHEIST IN THE VESSEL. 

(Mark iv. 85—41.) 

" MAN'S extremity is God's opportunity." This is a very 
familiar saying. It often passes amongst us; and, no 
doubt, we fully believe i t ; but yet when we find ourselves 
brought to our extremity, we are often very little prepared 
to count on God's opportunity. It is one thing to utter or 
hearken to a truth, and another thing to realize the power 
of that truth. It is one thing, -when sailing over a calm 
sea, to speak of God's ability to keep us in a storm, and it 
is another thing altogether to prove that ability when the 
storm is actually raging around us. And yet God is ever 
the same. In the storm and in the calm, in sickness and 
in health, in pressure and in ease, in poverty and in 
abundance—"The same yesterday, to-day, and for ever"— 
the same grand reality for faith to lean upon, cling to, and 
draw upon, at all times, and under all circumstances. 

But, alas! alas! we are unbelieving. Here lies the 
source of the weakness and failure. We are perplexed 
and agitated when we ought to be calm and confiding; we 
are casting about when we ought to be counting on God 5 
we are " beckoning to our partners" when we ought 
to be " looking unto Jesus." Thus it ia we lose immensely, 
and dishonour the Lord in our ways. Doubtless, there are 
few fhings for which we have to be more deeply humbled 
than our tendency to distrust the Lord, when difficulties 
and trials present themselves; and assuredly we grieve the 
heart of Jesus by thus distrusting Him, for distrust must 
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2 THINGS NEW AND OLD. 

always wound a loving heart. Look, for example, at the 
scene between Joseph and his brethren in Genesis I. 
" And when Joseph's brethren saw that their father was 
dead, they said, Joseph will peradventure hate us, and will 
certainly requite us all the evil which we did unto Mm. 
And they sent a messenger unto Joseph, saying, Thy 
father did command before he died, saying, So shall ye say 
unto Joseph, Forgive, I pray thee now, the trespass of thy 
brethren, and their sin; for they did unto thee evil: and 
now, we pray thee, forgive the trespass of the servants of 
the God of thy father. And Joseph wept when they 
spake unto him." It was a sad return to make for 
all the grace and love and tender care which the injured 
Joseph had exercised towards them. How could they 
suppose that one who had so freely and fully forgiven 
them, and spared their lives when they were entirely in 
his power, would, after so many years of kindness, turn 
upon them in anger and revenge ? It was indeed a 
grievous wrong, and it was no marvel that " Joseph wept 
•when they spake unto him." What an answer to all their 
unworthy fear and dark suspicion! A flood of tears! 
Such is love! "And Joseph said unto them, Fear not; for 
am I in the place of God ? But as for you, ye thought 
evil against me; but God meant it unto good, to bring to 
pass, as it is this day, to save much people alive. Now, 
therefore, fear ye not: I will nourish you, and your little 
ones. And he comforted them, and spake kindly unto 
them." 

Thus it was with the disciples on the occasion to which 
our paper refers. Let us meditate a little on the passage. 

" And the same day, when the even was comej Jesus 
saith unto themj Let us pass over unto the other side. 
And when they had sent away the multitude, they took him 
even as he was in the shipj and there were also with him 
other little ships. And there arose a great storm of wind, 
acd the wavas beat into the ship, BO that it was now fall. 
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And he was in the hinder part of the ship asleep on a 
pillow." 

Here, then, we have an interesting and instructive 
scene. The poor disciples are brought to their extremity. 
They are at their wits' end. A violent storm.—the ship 
full of water—the Master asleep. This was a trying-
moment indeed, and assuredly we, if we look at ourselves, 
need not marvel at the fear and agitation of the disciples. 
It is not likely that we should have done better, had we 
been there. Still, we cannot but see wherein they failed. 
The narrative has been penned for our learning, and we 
are bound to study it, and seek to learn the lesson which it 
reads out to us. 

There is nothing more absurd and irrational than un¬ 
belief, when we come to look at it calmly. In the scene 
before us, this absurdity is very apparent; for what 
could be more absurd than to suppose that the vessel 
could possibly sink with the Son of God on board? 
And yet this was what they feared. It may be said, 
they did not just think of the Son of God, at that moment. 
True, they thought of the storm, the waves, the filling 
vessel, and, judging after the manner of men, it seemed a 
hopeless case. Thus it is the unbelieving heart ever 
reasons. It looks only at the circumstances, and leaves 
God out. Faith, on the contrary, looks only at God, and 
leaves circumstances out. 

What a difference! Faith delights in man's extremity, 
simply because it is God's opportunity. It delights in 
being " shut up" to God—in having the platform thoroughly 
cleared of the creature, in order that God may display His 
glory—in the multiplying of empty vessels, in order that 
God may fill them. Such is faith. It would, we may 
surely say, have enabled the disciples to lie down and 
sleep beside their Master, in the midst of the storm. 
Unbelief, on the other hand, rendered them uneasy ; they 
could not rest themselves, and they actually aroused the 



4: THINGS NEW AHD OLD. 

blessed Lord out of His sleep by their unbelieving appre¬ 
hensions. He, weary with incessant toil, was snatching a 
few moments' repose while the vessel was crossing the sea, 
He knew what fatigue was; He had come down into all 
our circumstances. He made Himself acquainted with all 
our feelings and all our infirmities, being in all points 
tempted like as we are, sin excepted. He was found as a 
man in every respect, and as such, He slept on a pillow, and 
•was rocked by the ocean's wave. The storm beat upon the 
vessel, and the billows rolled over it, although the Creator 
was on board, in the Person of that weary, sleeping 
Workman. 

Profound mystery! The One who made the sea, and 
could hold the winds in His almighty grasp, lay sleeping 
in the hinder part of the ship, and allowed the sea and the 
wind to treat Him as unceremoniously as though He were 
an ordinary man. Such was the reality of the human 
nature of our blessed Lord. He was weary—He slept— 
and He was tossed on the bosom of that sea which Hia 
hands had made. Oh ! reader, pause and meditate on (his 
•wondrous sight. Look closely—think deeply. No tongue, 
no pen, can do justice to such a scene. We cannot 
expatiate ; we can only muse and worship. 

But, as we have said, unbelief roused the blessed Lord 
out of His sleep. " They awake him, and say unto him, 
Master, carest thou not that we perish ?" What a question! 
" Carest thou not?" How it must have wounded the 
sensitive heart of the Lord Jesus! How could they ever 
think that He was indifferent to their trouble and 
danger? How completely must they have lost sight of 
His love, to say nothing of His power, when they could 
bring themselves to say, " Carest thou not ?" 

And yet, dear Christian reader, have we not, in all this a 
mirror in which to see ourselves reflected ? Assuredly, we 
have. How often in moments of pressure and trial, do 
our hearts conceive, if our lips do not utter the question, 
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*'Carest thou not?" It may be we are laid on a bed of 
sickness and pain, and we know that one word from the 
God of all power and might could chase away the malady 
and raise us up j and yet that word is withheld. Or, 
perhaps we are in need of temporal supplies, and we know 
that the silver and gold, and the cattle upon a thousand 
hills, belong to God—yea, that the treasures of the 
universe are under His hand ; and yet, day after day rolls 
on, and our need is not supplied. In a word, we are 
passing through deep waters, in some way or another—the 
storm rages, wave after wave rolls over our tiny vessel, we 
are brought to our extremity, we are at our wits' end, and 
our hearts often feel ready to send up the terrible question, 
"Carest thoa not?" The thought of this is deeply 
humbling. To think of our grieving the loving heart of 
Jesus by our unbelief and suspicion, should fill us with 
the deepest contrition. 

And then the absurdity of unbelief! How can that 
One who gave His life for us—who left His glory and 
came down into this world of toil and misery, and died a 
shameful death to deliver us from eternal wrath—how can 
fiuch an one ever fail to care for us? But yet we are 
ready to doubt, or we grow impatient under the trial of 
our faith, forgetting that the very trial from which we so 
shrink and under which we so wince, is far more precious 
than gold, for the former is an imperishable reality, 
whereas the latter must perish in the using. The more 
genuine faith is tried, the brighter it shines, and hence the 
trial, however severe, is sure to issue in praise and honour 
and glory to Him who not only implants the faith, but 
also passes it through the furnace and sedulously watches 
it therein. 

But the poor disciples failed in the moment of trial. 
Their confidence gave way, they roused their Master from 
His slumber with that most unworthy question, " Carest 
thou not that we perish?" Alas! what creatures we areJ 



6 THINGS NEW AND OLD. 

We are ready to forget ten thousand mercies in the 
presence of a single difficulty. David could say, " I shall 
one day perish by the hand of Saul;" and how did it turn 
out ? Saul fell on Mount Gilboa, and David was established! 
on the throne of Israel. Elijah fled for his life at the 
threat of Jezebel; and what was the issue ? Jezebel 
was dashed to pieces on the pavement, and Elisha was 
taken to heaven in a chariot of fire. So here, the disciples 
thought they were going to be lost, with the Son of God 
on board; and what was the result? The storm was 
hushed into silence, and the sea became as glass by that 
voice which, of old, had called worlds into existence. 
" And he arose and rebuked the wind, and said unto the 
sea, Peace, be still. And the wind ceased, and there was a 
great calm." 

"What a combination of grace and majesty is heret 
Instead of rebuking them for having disturbed His repose, 
He rebukes those elements which had terrified them. It 
•was thus He replied to their question, " Carest thou not ?" 
Blessed Master! Who would not trust thee? Who 
•would not adore thee for thy patient grace and unupbraiding 
love? 

There is something perfectly beautiful in the way in 
which our blessed Lord rises, -without an effort, from the 
repose of perfect humanity into the activity of essential 
Deity. As man, wearied with His work, He slept on a 
pillow; as God, He rises and, with His almighty voice, 
hushes the storm and calms the sea. 

Such was Jesus, very God, and very man; and such He 
is now, ever ready to meet His people's need, to hush 
their anxieties and remove their fears. Would that we 
could only trust Him more simply. We have little idea of 
how much -we lose by not leaning more on the arm of Jesus, 
day by day. We are so easily terrified. Every breath of 
wind, every wave, every cloud, agitates and depresses us. 
Instead of calmly lying down and reposing beside our 
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Lord, we are Ml of terror and perplexity. Instead of 
using the storm as an occasion for trusting Him, we make 
it an occasion of doubting Him. No sooner does som-
trifling trouble arise than we think we are going to perish, 
although He assures us that not a hair of our head can 
ever be touched. Well may He say to us, as He said to 
His disciples, " Why are ye so fearful ? How is it that ye 
have no faith ?" It would indeed seem, at times, as though 
we had no faith. But oh! His tender love! He is ever 
near to shield and succour us, even though our unbelieving 
hearts are so ready to doubt and suspect. He does not 
deal with us according to our poor thoughts of Him, but 
according to His own perfect love toward us. This is the 
solace and stay of our souls in passing across life's stormy 
ocean homeward to our eternal rest. Christ is in the 
vessel. Let this ever suffice. Let us calmly rely on Him. 
May there ever be, at the very centre of our hearts, that 
deep repose which springs from real trust in Jesus; and 
then, though the storm rage and the sea run mountains 
high, we shall not be led to say, " Carest thou not that we 
perish ?" It is impossible we can perish with the Master on. 
board, nor can we ever think so, with Christ in our hearts. 
May the Holy Spirit teach us to make a fuller, freer, 
bolder use of Christ. We really want this, just now, and 
ghall want it more and more. It must be Christ Himself 
laid hold of and enjoyed, in the heart, by faith. Thus 
may it be to His praise and our abiding peace and joy! 

We may just notice, in conclusion, the way in which 
the disciples were affected by the scene on which we have 
been dwelling. Instead of the calm worship of those 
whose faith had been answered, they manifest the amaze¬ 
ment of those whose fears had been rebuked. "They 
feared exceedingly and said, one to another, What manner 
of man is this, that even the wind and the sea obey him P" 
Surely they ought to have known Him better. Yes, 
Christian reader, and so should we. 
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TAKE HIM AT HIS WOBD. 

" I'LL tak Him at His word." Such was the expressive 
utterance of one recently brought to rest for his salvation 
on the finished work of Christ. For many years a pro¬ 
fessor, he knew not that he was not a possessor of eternal 
life. Many a word of admonition had been given him, 
but they all failed to reach his conscience, and to shew him 
his condition before God, till the Holy Ghost began a most 
special work in his neighbourhood. That the open, 
profligate, and careless sinner should be arrested and con¬ 
verted was, to him, nothing strange. How could they 
be in heaven unless they mended their ways on earth. 
Between them and him there was a great difference. They 
had never professed to be Christians, he had; and his 
profession was of a recent date. But when some, whom 
even he believed were as good livers as himself, as respect¬ 
able, as moral, and as outwardly religious, were converted, 
and owned that now they had fouud something they had 
not before, and had experienced a change hitherto to them 
unknown, his conscience was roused, and he felt constrained 
to examine the ground on which he was standing for 
acceptance before God. 

The eye being opened by the Spirit of God to see the 
truth, he was brought to the conclusion that he had been 
all this time only a professor of Christianity, without 
possessing life in a risen Saviour. This brought him to 
seek after the chief concern of a fallen, ruined creature— 
salvation. Nor was he alone in this : bis wife and son 
•were also aroused and concerned for their salvation. So, 
one day, three people might have been seen wending their 
way to a person in the immediate neighbourhood to ask 
of her to direct them aright. What a sight it must have 
been—a family together concerned and alive for the 
interests of their souls—father, mother, and son together 
asking what they must do to be saved! 
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The way of salvation was set before them j the finished 
work of Christ was held up, as that with which God would 
have sinners to be satisfied, and on which He would have 
them believe and rest. As the truth was thus declared, 
and God's plan of grace unfolded, light dawned on the 
once mere professor of Christianity j and now, with an 
intensity of earnestness, stimulated by the real sense of his 
soul's need, the old man exclaimed, " I'll tak Him at His 
word;" "I ' ll tak Him at His word." Then turning to 
his son, who seemed slower in apprehending the truth, 
this new convei't to Christ became a preacher of that 
grace he had hitherto neglected: "Robin, man," he said, 
" tak Him at His word!" 

Simple indeed are these words, but how full of meaning. 
This is just what God would have the sinner do. Not 
simply believe He speaks the truth—how many do that, 
and never beyond it—but believe what He says and act on 
it. This is faith indeed. Abraham, the father of those 
justified by faith, learned this lesson, and acted on it: 
when led abroad that night by God Almighty he looked at 
the stars shining in the sky, and learned from the countless 
number that met his eye how numerous would be the seed 
that should own him as their common ancestor; and we 
read, " He believed God, and that was counted to him for 
righteousness." His body he had already come to regard as 
dead, but the word of God was enough—he rested on it. 
The jailor at Philippi took God at His word. The earnest,, 
heart-stirring cry, " What must I do to be saved ?" receives 
an answer which he acted on, and found peace and joy 
before the morning. Nor he only. What met his need 
was suited for all in his house, likewise ; and acting on it, 
they too, by God's grace, believed the word, and were with 
him baptized. This is God's way of justification and 
salvation. How little is it understood, and still less acted 
upon! 

But we would ask whether this principle of taking God 
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at His word has no teaching for saints—believers on the 
Lord Jesus Christ ? Is it only the unconverted who need 
to hare this impressed on them ? Have not God's children 
constant need of being reminded of this likewise ? For 
it is the principle on which they are called to walk, just as 
much as it is the principle on which the sinner is justified. 
Do all the readers of " Things New and Old" know that 
rest of heart which, under all circumstances, keeps its 
possessor calm and self-possessed ? Are all ready at all 
times to go forth on their way resting simply on God's 
word ? Have they never known any season of doubt and 
even despondency P Are there no occasions when in their 
Christian course unbelief has for a time got the upper hand, 
and calm confidence in God's guidance and provision is 
exchanged for deep anxiety and gloom ? And whence 
springs all this ? The heart knows, and God knows. It 
has not taken Him at His word : when it does, if circum¬ 
stances call for it, it can become a giant in the walk of 
faith; when it does not, who can say to what extent of 
feebleness and vacillation it may descend—becoming the 
sport of these very circumstances over which it should have 
the complete mastery. Have we not scripture teaching for 
the walk by faith, as well as for salvation by faith ? If 
believers are to be pilgrims and strangers here, has not 
God provided fully for them every step of their way ? So 
Peter, who tells us we are to be pilgrims, tells us where 
to unburden ourselves of ths cares we may be troubled 
•with by the way: " Casting all your care upon him for he 
careth for you." (1 Pet. v. 7.) His epistle warns us 
plainly that suffering for Christ is what we must expect, 
and it tells us very simply how to act. It is a real thing, 
and God would have us prove it to the utmost that He 
cares for us. And what a truth is this for the pilgrim to 
embrace as a reality—" He careth." It is His habit, so to 
speak. Not only He has cared for us, the gift of His Son 
shews that; but He careth, continues to" care, for us. 
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Those who are redeemed by that precious blood should 
understand that, if they are God's children, He is in very 
•deed their Father. And as His people of old found their 
•wants provided, their way directed, their order of march 
regulated, and everything connected with their welfare 
arranged by Jehovah, so surely He, who did that, will do 
all His children require. They have to do with Him, and 
He will do all for them. 

Peter knew something of this principle when, with 
Andrew his brother, at the word of Jesus, " Follow me," 
they straightway forsook their nets and followed Him. 
James and John, too, showed what it was to walk by faith 
when, hearing the same words addressed to themselves, 
they " left their father Zebedee in the ship with the hired 
servants and went after him." (Mark i. 18—20.) At that 
summons their only means of livelihood was given up, and 
they followed Christ. Again, on another occasion, Peter 
takes Him at His word, when, having toiled all night and 
catching nothing, he says, "At thy word I will let down 
the net ;" and then finds that, if he has forsaken his 
«arthly calling to follow Christ, it is to go after Him who 
has all creation at His beck and call, and therefore who 
could and would provide for His own. But when medi¬ 
tating on this act of theirs we must remember it was at 
His word. If He gives the call to be wholly occupied in 
His service He will assuredly provide. 

Paul knew what it was to take God at His word when 
placed in circumstances of the greatest danger. All 
thought of saving the ship and the 270 souls in it was 
lost, the tempest continued, the heavens were obscured, 
and had been for many days, and all known expedients to 
lighten the ship, with the hope of her riding out the storm, 
had been resorted to; and when nothing more could be done 
Paul stood forth, and exhorted all to be of good cheer. 
But how could they—how could he be of good cheer P 
The secret comes out: God's angel had stood by him that 
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night, and assured him of the deliverance of all on board1 

with himself. ""Wherefore," said he, "be of good cheer, 
for I believe God that it shall be even as it was told me." 
The storm had not abated, the heavenly bodies were still 
veiled from view, but God's word had been passed and 
Paul was confident. Another instance is found in the 
history of the nobleman of Cana, whose son was sick. 
Being at the point of death the anxiety of the father is 
great, and he says to the Lord," Sir, come down ere my child 
die." The Lord does not accede to his request. He did 
not go with him to the house, nor did He send an apostle 
in His stead. But, turning to the father, He says, " Go 
thy way, thy son liveth." Can that be true ? some might 
have said. Are you sure of it ? others might have 
exclaimed. Do not deceive me! might have passed the 
lips of many in a similar situation. But the nobleman 
says nothing. He believed the word that Jesus had 
spoken to him, and acting on it went his way—and it was 
true. From that hour the fever left the child and himself 
believed and his whole house. 

What lessons are these examples to us of simply taking 
God at His word. If we turn from these instances of the 
power of faith to the practice of it among believers at the 
present day, must we not admit that there is often a sad 
falling off. With all our light and instruction have not 
many of us much to learn of this unhesitating obedience to, 
and real confidence in, God's word ? Our circumstances 
will not be identical with those alluded to above, but they 
may be somewhat similar. Are we prepared to act as they 
did? The strength in which they acted is for us as well 
as for them; the word for our guidance may be as plain to 
us as to them. It is true we look not for now, we canno*" 
have now, the Lord personally present on earth as then. 
But we have His word. It was that they believed and 
acted in accordance with. It is that God would have i s 
believe and follow. Let us remember His word. Not o;/ 
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thoughts about it, not our feelings, not our fancies, not the 
glosses on it of others, however excellent they may have 
been in themselves; hut His plain, simple word. How 
many difficulties will he cleared up if we keep this in mind. 
It is His word we are to hear and ohey. How many 
apparent insuperable mountains will become plains, for 

" Faith laughs at impossibilities, 
And says, It shall be done." 

M E D I T A T I O N S 
ON THE EIGHTY-FOURTH PSALM. 

VEE. 1. "How amiable are thy tabernacles, O Lord of 
hosts!" It is well with the soul when it longs after the 
habitation of God—when it loves the meetings of His 
saints because He is there. It is the new nature breathing 
after the living God, and desiring blessing from Him. 

There may be a certain pleasure felt by some in attending 
a place of worship, so-called, who have no divine life in 
their souls, but such go not to meet God. Strong emotions, 
of a reverential kind, may be awakened through tender 
associations, as the congregation sings, 

How lovely is thy dwelling place, 
O Lord of hosts, to me! 

The tabernacles of thy grace 
How pleasant, Lord, they be. 

We'll go into His tabernacles, 
And at His footstool bow. 

Arise, 0 Lord, into thy rest, 
TV ark of thy strength, and thou. 

Nevertheless, were they to be told when on the way to their 
accustomed meeting place, that God was to be there, they 
would gladly turn hack. It is only the new nature that can 


