OVERSEADOWING CIOUDS

"While he thus spake, there came a cloud, and overshadowed them: and they feared as they
entered into the cloud. And there came a voice out of the clomd, saying, This is my beloved
Son: hear him.¥ Imke 9:34-35,

Clouds have a eonspicuous place in the Seriptures. Across the sky of human history they
have drifted since that day when, on the one that poured the deluge upon the earth, Ged
bhung ont the bow of a gracious promise, With a pillar of eloud Cod guided Israel from
bondage to freedom—-from Goshen to Camsan, It was in a cloud that God came down to talk
with Moses on the swmuit of Sinai. Tt was in a cloud that Elijsh was taken uwp into heaven,
and Christ passed through a cloud from Olivet to the right hand of the Father, Out of

the clouds God waters the parched fields, and in them He weaves the bow of an everlasting
promise. Wher our present dispensation has run its course, Christ will retwrn in a cloud
to receive His people mto Himself,

Iet us think of the clouds that from time to time overshadow the lives of God's people,

that we may learn, if we can, the message that they brimg. Clouds never come empty-handed,
and if we do not receive thelr blessing the fault is cur own. On the mount of tramsfiguration
the disciples were terrified but in after years that mountain experience beeceme a great
inspiration. In all ages the messengers of serrow have perplexed the people of God. Foth
saints and simners have marveled when the children of God have been subjected to adversity.
Devid tells us that he almost lost his faith when he saw the saints in their sorrow whils
the wngodly had an abundance of materisl prosperity. This is no new experience. Abrabkam
and Josevh, Moses and Flijah, and all the prophets had their seasons of sorrovw and suffering.
Se dense was the cloud that settled over Calvery that Christ exelsimed, "“my God, my Cod,

why hast thou ferssken me?" BReason has ne answer to give to this question. Only faith

ean kiss the hand that holds the rod, snd deelsre in the midst of the tempest, "Al1l things
work together for goed to them that love God, to them vho are the ealled secording to his
purpese,.” Becsuse there is always so much suffering and sorrow in the world, a sermon

for the eomforting of the ssints is never oubt of place. ,

You will reecall at once the setiing of owr text. Christ desired to withdraw from the

crowd and sought the quiet and peace of the meountain. He did not go there alone, but

took with Him his three most intimete disciples—~Poter, James and John. A1l three were
strong, hardy men, accustomed to taking risks, used to battling with the elements. There

en the mountainside they entered the clowd, A cloud is a thinm vaperish matter floating
between heaven and sarth., Clouds are of varieus shapes, sizes and hues, and have a
multitude of wmses. Both by thelr presence and thelr absence, they influence owmr feelings
and medify our health. Some days they make all of the difference to us between gaiety

and gloom. The sudden appearsnce on a fine day of a huge black eclowd darkening the sky

and overhanging the earth freguently awskens a general apprehemsion. Birds fly about wildly,
inseets retire, beasts become noisy snd restless, and human beings serious and pensive.,

Jike the clouds that overhang and surround ws, so the gorrows of life come and go with
variable pace, and alternate our days with changeful light and shade. Few are the altogether
cloudless days of the year, and few the days of owr lives that are void of anxieties and
troubles.

I. Overshadowling Clouds.

YThere came a clowd, and overshadowed them.® Of the exaet time of that event, we ave
not told. It was probably at night because it was the custom of our Iord o retire
in the evening to some secluded place for prayer and meditatiorn, and we know that He
was praying when the transfiguration took place. Moreover, the disciples who were
with Him were asleep at the beginning of the great sceme. Then, too, the cloud that
terrified them was bright and shinlng. There would not be anything startling in a
bright cloud at midday, but at midnight it would indeed be startlimng,
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Clouds overshadowed the very choicest of the apostolie band.

Peter, James and John were of the immer growp who stood nearest to the I“hster,
and yet it was to them that this terrifying experience esme. Whatever else it
may mean, our passing through a cleoud is no evidence of the divine displeasure.

It is as true today &s it was in the time of Isaiah that God chooses His people

in the furnace of affliction, and to us there is no greater mystery in this world
then that of the sufferings and sorrows of the szints. We still wonder that Potiphar s
wife should revel in luxury while Joseph languished for years in an Egyptian dungeon.
Why should FPharaoh live on the fat of the lend while the loved of the Iord toiled
under the erack of the whip of a taskmaster? David was chased like a partridge

on the mountain, while Saul, the rejected of Jehovah, continuwed to live in a

palace. The infamous Jezebel had an ivery palace in which %o live, and was fed

on the dainties of the land, by the hands of royal servants, while Elijzh the
faithful slept under a jumiper tree, and had his food served to him by unclean
birds. While Herod was fattening on the speils of Canasn, the Son of God was

reiled to a Beman cross and given wermweed and gall to drink when He thirsted,

Clouds overshadewed the choicest of the disciples while they were aectively engaged

in the Master's service. One of the first guestions to leap to owr lips when we

see the cloud coming is, "hat evil have I done that led God te send this sorrow

to me?" We have eome to associaie all pein and disappeintment with divirne displeasure.
What we nced to realize is that God is mever angry with Has people, and that love
guides every providence that touches ouwr lives. Most of us can belisve that Ged

laid our sim on Jesus Christ and put it away in that grest sacrifice at Calvary:

- but how many of us really believe Him when He says that all things work together

for eur good? If we really bellieved that, then we would welcome ocur clouds even
as we welcome the sunshine of prosperity, It is said that when first they shut
John Bumysn up in Bedford jail he used to stand befere his barred window, locking
cut on the crowds that were passing and to vhom he desired to preach, smd in the
bitterness of his soul pray thet God wenld open the prison doer and let him out
te proclaim the gospel to the multitude., Doubtless, Johr Bunyan is now glad that
Ged did not amswer hie prayer im the way that he wanted it, but that He shut

him up te the writing of his immertal allegory. The things that we can do are
those God wants us to do, and it is for a larger fruitage in that field that He
is preparing us now.

Cleuds are passing things.

It is the blue sky with its sun and its stars that abides, while the black clouds
come and go. Too many of us are like Simen Peter and want to mske booths and ebide
under the cloud. Some cling te their grief as the ivy elings to the wall. They
remember every afflietion, while they ferget a thousand blessings. They keep anniver-
saries of all their sfflietions. Call on them today, and with mournful tones they
will tell you that so many yesrs age mother died. Go a little lster and they will
inform you that so meny years sge a desr child went to heaven. They always remember
the date when they went to the hespital, but they have forgotien the morning they
were dismissed. Instead of asking, "Whet evil have T dome that God sends me this
package wrapped in black?" let us receive it from His hand and ask what new merey
there is in this gift from our Father.

Clouds are necessary in the physicel world; alse, in human experience, It would
not be well for us to pass our days in the umrelleved glare ef shadowless light.
We should become very hard amd unsympathetiec. It was said of a certain lady:

"Yes, she has become much scfter sinee her trouble." We understand the expression:
YHe has mellowed with the years." How much are cleouds worth? Wore than yeu and

I know. We shall only know their full worth when we stand in the "land of pure
delight." Clouds are the watercarriers of the earth; also, God's great life-
refreshers. .
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Overvhelming Consternation.

"And they:feared as they entered imto the cleud.® Tt is to their credit, however,
that, even though they were afraid, they did not hesitate;, held back or refuse to
enter it, but they went forward. To be afraid and yet to go forward is the highest
form of courage. Evidently they were afraid of the unknown.

What are some of the things of which we are afraid when the elouds overshadow us?

1. That God has forsaken us. '
Satan is always resdy to whisper this into the troubled heart. He will dig up
some old sips and flaumt them before us and them tell us that God has grown
weary of our sinfulness and cast us out of His presence. How terrible he can meke
this appear every tried soul kmows. Whal we need to know is that God is never
nearer to His people than when they are passing throuwgh seme sore trial, and He
never loves us more tenderly than when our hearts are almost brokem with sorrow.
Very 1ittle is said in the Bible about God's presence with His people in times
of prosperity. Of course Fe is there, bul then we have no doubt about it. Bub
when the storm comes, then He puts His arm sbout uws and assures us that we need
net fear any evil.

2, Thet no good can possibly come to us througk our affliction.
One of the romarksble things sbout God's treatment of Fis children is that He
doee mot always state what pay we shall receive for our service, but He does
promise an adeguate remumeration, ome which will satisfy us when it is received.
If we treat affliction and sorrow as friends, they will bring uws a friend's
compengation, but if we treat them as an enemy we shall receive only the
recompense of an enemy. Thrice blessed are those who can see the hand of God
behind the shadow that darkens thelr pathway.

Overcoming Comment.
"There came & voice cut of the clowd saylng, this is my beloved Som, hear ye him.*

While they were overshadewed by the cloud, and hushed in fear, the disciples heard
the voice of God addressing them and teatifying teo the deity of Christ. It was the
very testimony which they needed., Vhile under the cloud, they discovered the new and
larger meaning of Christ's mission. He talked with Moses and Elijah, and the subject
of their conversation was the death He was about to undergo at Jerusalem. It is
when Christ delivers us from some great and erushing serrow and brings ug out imte

a large place that we discover that He is more tham a great teacher—-fHe is a divine
deliverer. While they were under the cloud, they discovered Christ's place in the

unfolding of the divine plan.

As we come to the table of the Iord, let us ever remember that 1t was first prepared
amid the blackness of derial and betrayal, desertion and death, Iet us bring all our
sorrows and mingle them with those of the Man of Sorrows, and as we eat the bread and
drink the cup, let us net forget the fruiiage that the world has gathered from that
great scene of suffering.



