KCHRIST IS ALLM

"here there is neither Greek nor Jew, circumeision nor uncircumeision, Barbarian, Scythian,
bord nor free: buib Christ is all, and in all." Colossians 3:11,

From fpaphras, a citizen of Colossae and Paults fellow-worker, bthe Apostle heard zbout the
heresy which sericusly threatened the spiritual life of the Golessian Christians., This
heresy had been brought to them by certain misguided teachers, whose teaching was a mixbure
of Judaism and Orientel philosophy. They insisted that the ordinances of Hoses should be
observed, bhat angels had a part in the work of creation and redemption, and therefore they
should be worshiped. :

Paul taupht the Colossisns the preeminency of Christw-that in Him dwelt #all the fulness of

the Godhead bodily," and that believers are complete in Him. He contended that there wasg

no need to turn aside to vein philosophy, to the worship of angels, or to the practice of
asceticism in order to be sanctified. His letter to them is swmmarized in the words of our
text, "Christ is a1l." These three words are the very essence of Christiapity. Christ is
sufficient Por every need of every soul. He is the keystone to the srch of Chrisbian character.

When the ememies of our Lord turn upon us and tauntingly inguire what we have to offer this
weary and disillusioned world, we can reply, "Christ is all.® When we are asked to give
the reason for the hope that is within us, we can amswer, "Christ is alli.®

Out of the crucible of lmmsn experience comes the unvarying testimeonmy--"Christ is all.®
How familisr and how famous is that marvelous statement] It sets before us the Infinite

significance of the Christ.
I. ¢hrist Is A1l In Creation.

The vast fabric of created things sprang into being at His word. Oub of nothing He
ereated all that is. UAll things were made by him; and without him was not any thing
made that was made! (Johm 1:3). He made the stars, kindled their brilliant fires;

fixed their rank, regulated their motions and appointed their mission. He formed the
earth, robed it in vestments of ever-changing beauty and endowed it with unfailing
productiveness. FHe fashioned man after the model of His own illustrious image, freighted
him with faculties of wondrous compass, indicated the possibilities of bhis ecareer and

the character of his desiiny.

iT. Christ Is A11 In The Bible.

Tt matters not where you cpen the Bible, yo will find Christ. It is Jesus Christ all
the way from Genesis to Malachi. When you open the Hew Testament, you will find that
it iz Christ in the parables, Christ in the mirdcles, Christ in the gospels, Christ
in the epistles and Christ in the trumpet pesl of the Apocalypse.

In Adem you see Him as the head and representative of His people; in Neah, as the
restorer of the new world; in Isasc, as a burmt offering; in Joseph, as lmumbled and
exalted and the savicur of his father!s house; in Aaron, as a high priest; in Moses,

as a lawgiver; in Joshua, 2s the leader and commander of the people; in Sclomon, 4s the
prince of peace; in Jonah, rising again the third day.

Tt was Christ crucified who wes set forth in every 01d Testament sacrifice. 1t was
Christ to whom Abel looked when he offered a better sacrifice than Cain, of whom Enoch
prophesied in the days of abounding wickedness before the flood, to whom Abraham looked
when he Gwelt in tents in the land of promise, of whom Jacob spoke to his sons as he
lay dying, and of whom all the prophets spoke and wrote. 1t 1s Christ with whom the



IIT.

- 2 -

whole New Testament is filled. In the gospels He lives among meny in the Acts He is
proclaimed, and in the Epistles He is explained and exalied.

Christ Is A1l In Saivation.

Cur hearis are girangely moved when we contemplate Calvary. There Christ revealed Godfs
estimate of sin, It revealed %o us man's need and God's love. It is the only place
where ments need and God's love can meet. The tragedy of €Calvary was not the death of
a mere man. It was Emmonmel's blood that flowed om Calvary.

“They pierced the Prince of Glory there,
Hpon the cruel trees

His blood flowed omt a healing strean,
To gsave a wretch like me.

Upon the Cross, O can it be,

The Prince of Glery bled for me?
Between two thieves He suffered so,

To save my soul--{rom death 2nd woe."

Tell may we sing:

*There is & fountain filled with blood,
Broawn from Bamamiel's veinsg '
ind simmers plunged beneath that flood,
Lose all their gsuilily staing.

"The dying thief rejoiced to see
That fountain in bhis day; '
And there may I, though vile as he
Wask all my sins amay.,

"Deayr dying Lamb, Thy precious bleod
Shall never lose its power,

Till all the ransomed chuych of God
Be saved, to sin ne meore.

“Eler since, by faith, I saw the siream
Thy flowing wounds supply, '
Redeeming love has been my theme,

And shall be i1l I éie.

#Then in 2 nobler, sweeler song,

Il sing Thy power to save,

When this poor lisping, stamm'ring tongue
Lies =silent ia the grave.®

It is said that when Martin Luther realized for the first time the truth of the doctrine
of justification by faith, he was found kneeling before the cruecifix and sobbing, "For
mel For mel® If only we could realize what Galvery really means snd what Christ really
suffered that He might redeem us and reeoncile us to God by the biood of His cross,

who among us would not prostrate himself at His feet, sob out the confession of his sins
there, and pour out his heart in profoundest gratitude for such great redemption?

Alfred Temnyscn once esked an aged woman what was in the news. She replied, "¥hy, Hr.
Termyson, there is only ome piece of news that I lmow--that Christ died for all men.”
¥r. Temnyson said to her, "That is old news, and good news, and new news.” This is the
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only news for our broken-hearted, sinning, suffering and dying humanity. AlL the geod
news of the glorious gospel of Christ can be surmed up in one matchless statement:
HOhrist died for our sins.? The testimony of all who have come to salvation by way of
the cross is gleriously borne by that gifted scientist, dying yonder sometine ago, who
was asked, "What is the greatest discoverv that you have ever made?" He quickly replied,
afhat Christ is my Seviour.” This shall be our message unbil the final step of our
Sourney, and, when we come a2t last to the late afternoon of earth's last day, we may

say with the dying woman who was asked--"What is your hope now?® and who pointed to the
Bible on the bedside table, and then to her heart, and then upward toward heawen, and
seid, *Christ in the Bible, Christ in my heart, &nd Christ in heaven,"

uTtye tried in vain a thousand ways,
¥y fears to quell, my hopes to raise,
Baut what T need the Bible says--Is Jesus.

vy soul is night, my heart is steel,
I cannot see, I cammot feel,
For light, for life, I must sppesl--To Jesus.

"Though some will mock, and some will blame,
In spite of fear, in spite of shame,
1t11 go to Him because His name--Iis Jesus.

"He died, He lives, He reigns, He pleads,
There's love in all His words and deeds,
And all, yes, all a simmer needs--Is Jesus.¥

Yes, He is abundantly able %o supply every sinner's needs. Bubt remember, there is no
substitute for Mim or any salvation apart from Him. Christ is the one and only Savieur.

Chrdist Te 433 Tu Life's Beverses.

tne of the staggering and baffiing facts thet confronbs humanity is lifets reverses.
The esrnest words of counsel of am aged prescher te the young ministers ab his bedside
were these words, “Preach to troubled hearts., Hany in your congregation have suffered
losses and their hearts are beavy. They are locking for comfort. Don't forget to put
something in your message for troubled bearbts.™. Surely there is a message for such

troubled hearis.

Christ supplies the grace that is needed for every experience of life. There is not an
exaxple anmywhere in a1l the history of humanity where Christ has ever forsaken His own,
or failed to care for them in any and every sitwation in life. In Him all fulness
awells. He is snswerable to every condition.. Christ still meets the eountless needs

of men., He is adequate to the needs of every individual. He is & Physician o heal,

s Counsellor to advise, a King to govern, a Friend to sympathize and a Fether to provide.
He is the Shadow from heat, the Bread of Life, the Horning Star and the Sun of Righteous-
ness. He is the great Emencipator who delivers froem the power of darkness and translates
the benighted tut groping soul into the kingdom of light. He defends end succours the
tempted. He gives rest to the weary and the heavy jaden. He is a refuge in every time

of distress.

A drunken man was Iying on the sidewalk one day, too drunk to go farther. in aged lady
came by, and, looking down, she recognized the drunken man., He had been in her Sunday
Sehool elass when he was a little lad. In his young menhood, he had been 2 fine young
lewyer, but sin had gained control of his life, and be had new lost his friends, his
clients, his home and his reputation. His wife had been foreed to take their half-elad
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children to her father's home that they might have bread, leaving the husband and father
living alone in 2 dingy little rooming house in the tenemeni guarters. The lady gazed
in pity on the misersble men whom she had known from his childhood. Stooping down, she
put her gentle hand on his brow, and calling hiw by his given name, said to him, "Christ
can give you back all that you have lost.® This was all she sald, and she walked away.
But the drunkard heard these words ringing over and over in his ears. After a while
he struggled to his feet, staggered down the street to his room, and threw himself
across the bed., Over and over the words rang through his mind--"Christ can give you
back all that you have lost.” He fimally knelt beside his bed and sought forgiveness
and promised the Saviour that if He would help him, and give back to him some of the
things he had lost, ke would serve him faithfally until the end of lifets day. The
prayer of that poor simner was heard. God gave him friends, clients, suceess in his
profession, his home and his femily, and he and his housshold served the Lord faithfully.
Yes, Christ can give us back what we have lost.

Tn Him is a1l the believer needs when irouble comes. He has a message of comfort for
troubled hearts. He can give that sympathy for which our hearts crave. We know from
experience that Christ is the omly perfect sympathizer.. Others can help when the dark
hour comes, but only Christ can comfort in such an hour of dire distress. He is so
precious to us when we pass through the valley of bereavement.

uTherels one who can comfort wheh all else falls,
Jesus, Blessed Jesusj

A Saviewr who saves though the foe assails,
Jesus, Blessed Jesus;

once He trawveled the way we go,

Felt the pangs of deceld and woej

Who more perfectly then can know,
Than Jesus, Blessed Jesus.

“He never forsakes in the darkest hour,
desus, Blessed Jesus; '

His arm is arcund us with keeping power,
Jesus, Blessed Jesus:

When we enter the Shadow-land, .

When at Jordan we trembling stand,

He will meet us with outstretched hand,
This Jesus, Blessed Jesns."

ghrist Is All In And Beyond Death.

Lifels great adventure is at the Western Gate. Men have looked im that direction from
the days of Abel and have asked many questions as to what liea beyond the sunset.
Christianity has done much to dwindle down the dread of death.

he Christian. There is but a step bebween

The journey home is not such a long road for %
ue and death and thet step is nobt made alone. The comfort of the psalmist is our comfert

all the wey home as well as at the end of the shadow of death~-#I will fear no evil
for thon art with me.? Hany faithful Christians bave testified as they went away that

the Saviour was with them. :
Theodosia, the Countess of Powerseourt, was one of the greatest saints who ever walked

on Irish soil. She lived 2 life of union with God, but the time came when in the Castle
of Powerseourt the Countess had te die. A friend who was very intimate with her came
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into her bedroom, amd the Countess looked at her and said, *COh, i% is splendid.? “ihat
is splendid?” said her friend. "Why," said she, "the doctor was here this morning,

and told me I had only twenty-four hours to live. It is splendid, only twenty-four
hours to live, and then I shall fall asleep in my dear Saviour, and I shall be satisfied
when I awake in His likeness. Good-bye, my darling; it is splendid.®™ That is how the
Countess died. She was ome who had made Christ all. '

fpproaching the hour of dea'bh, Fosher Hutherferd said of Jesuzs: "He has indeed been &
precious Christ to mes and now I feel Him to be my rock, my strengih, my rest, my hope,

my joy, my all in all.®

We do net know what awaiis us beyond the river of death. “Hye hath not seen, nor ear
heard, neither hath it entered into the heart of man, the things which God hath prepared
for them thalt love him." We do know some ‘things, however, and with these we comfort
our kearts. We know that %o be #bsent from the body is to be present with the Lord.

We know that we shall have another and better building when this earthly house is taken
down. We know that it is far better over thers than it is here. Paul saild, "o depart
and be with Christ is far betber.® We also know that many things that trouble us here
will be left behind when we Journey into that better land. We know that the faithful
of all ages are there. We know that many of our loved ones are there, for we saw them
walk the heavenly way when they were here, and we heard their testimony just before
they left us. Bat the greatest consolation of all for us is the fact that we shall be
forever with the Lord. Whatever the surprises of the unfolding ages, we shall walk

fearlessly onward with Him.,



