THE HASTERIS YOKE

"Take my yoke upon you, and learn of me; for I sm meek and lowly im heari: and ye shall
find rest unto your souls. For my yoke is easy, and my burden is light." HMatthew 11:29-30.

It is the five shorit words in the begimning of verse twenty-nine on which I want to speak
to you: "Take my yoke upon you." Thet is Christ's werd to those who have already come
to Him and been saved by Him. If those of you who are Christians will truly heed His word
and respond aright to this appeal, it will mark a pivetal point in your Christian life.

Todzy, as in the days of our Saviour's earthly life, the people in the countries of the
East make yokes snd use them on the oxen. The neck of an ox is placed in one ehd of the
voke, and the neck of another is placed in the other end of the yoke. The yoking of the
oxen is not capricious or done merely at the whim of the ommer. Instead, he sses a plece
of land to be plowed or 2 piece of work to be done, and for that purpose he says in effect
to his bezsts: "lake my yoke mpen you." HNaturally, this implies surrender by one and
mastery by another. It is the masber who puls the yoke on the necks of the oxen.

Jesus Christ has & definite purpose for your 1life, znd the greatest tragedy that can befall
you is that you should miss that purpose. He wants you %o aveid this tragedy and to accomplis
fully His purpose for your life. After searching your heart and by His grsce making it
right with Him, He now asks you to put your 1ife fully under His yoke.

There are two thoughts which meet and mingle in this figure of the yoke.

I. Surrender.

When the Romsns conguered Some rebellious tribe or nation, they made the vangnished

- pass uader the yoke. It is not surprising, therefore, thai those who were conguered
were said te be under the yoke of their conguerors. So, our Lord, ¥ho had seen the
legions marching and was quite familiar with the figure, said, "Take my yoke upon you.!
Tms He calls us to a persomal transaction with Himself. He wants a personal surrender
to Him in the totality of our being. HNothing is more magnificent in Christ than the
way in which He demands of us a full surrender. He does not claim just 2 part of our
lives. BHe claims them in their entirety.

Various yokes are of ihe wrong kind. Some people, for instance, are bound to their
tasks only by the yoke of sheer necessity. Life is for them a relentless taskmaster,
and they resent the chain. It is not surprising that they fret and worry. Others

are bound o their work by personal ambition. They wamt %o make money, to win a certain
position or to maintain certain standards. They do pot have any real inmterest in their
work. But, even if it did ereate z little inberest, such 2n ambition opens the door

to worry, to jealousy or to fear; and these, like sand in delicate machinery, set op
ipner friction and strain. Still others may be thinking of reputabtion, keeping up 2
good appearance, and that naturally brings a sense of shrain. When we think of comntless
things for wiich people strive, such as health, comfort, success and the good opinion
of others, it is no wonder that life sametimes becomes toc much for them. '

yokes. It is to learm from Chrisd the right

attitude toward their tasks and burdsns. It is to take His yoke., TWhat does Christ

mean by His yoke? How was He bound to His btask? Then we look into His life, we fit.}.d
that it was ruled by two simple prineciples. tne of these principles is that the chief
business of 1life is to do the will of God. That aim, like the melody in 2 great symphony,

is always breaking through that we may caich its music. He said, u] came not to do

The way.of release for them is %o change
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mine own will tut the will of Him that sent Me.! Whatever came to Him, therein He
sought to do the will of God. His ome concern was o obey the Father, leaving all’
e¢lse to Him. Love was the motive of His obedience to God. The other principle was
that God can be trusted to teke care of us. If we are deing His will, there is nothing
to fear or @bout which to be anxious. All that concerns our lives and those whom we
love is safe in Oeod's hands. He is adeguate for all our needs.

Christ would have all to cast off the yoke of the law, receive Him as their personal
Savicur, become His disciples, learn from Him and work for Him. The yoke of Christ -
means His personal rule over us. He Who died to redeem us now lives to reign over us.

He Who came to set us free from the old master, who caused us so much misery while

we were in bondage to him, is now our new Master in whom we have found perfeet liberty
and restfulness. What a blessed experience! Self has retreated, amd the Lord has

taken the throne. The truly vicboricus 1ife has begun for one when he has been conguersd

by Christ.

In 211 His tenderness Christ says te you and me, "I saved you and gave you ebermal
life, buit that is only the begimning. HNow the path slong which you are to travel is
My will. If you are to walk in that will, take my yoke upon you.®" Such 2 surrender
to anybedy else would mean the warping of the personality, bul it never means that

with Christ, o

Cur Savicur was fully surrendered 4o the will of God. He was obedient to the Father
every step of the way. To you and me He says, "Come alomg the path I trod. Take my
yoke wion you.® 7o do se will mesn sacrifice and suffering. His yoke means the way
of unporularity. Your surrender to Him means unmpopularity in thisz world because His
way is that of separation. It is the way of true humility; Be was meek and lowly in
heart, living only that Ged's name might be exalted and His will be done. You, too,
will live 1ike that if you take His yoke wpon you. To surrender your life to Christ
means the constant erucifixion of self. The yoke of Christ means preclous companionshiy

~as we go forward step by step with Him in full and glad surrender.

"Pake my yoke upon you! is a figurative wey of saying, "Beecome My disciple or pupil
and submit yourself to My instruction.”™ There are rules in Christ's schocl. You must
enter His school on Christ's omn terms. You must enthrone Him as your Lord. "Take
my yoke." TYou can refuse it. HMany Christiasns do refuse it. Christ will not force
His yoke upon anyone, any more than He forces His salvation upen a persen. We are not
oxen. We are not compelled to take the yoke of the Master. He imvites us to take His
yoke, but He does not forece us to take it.

Service.

The yoke at once suggests the thought of service. Surrender o Christ involves service
for Him. Hany years age, in an evening service in & Belfast church, a young mén seated
in the choir listened to 2 simple, searching and stirring appeal for foreign missions.
As a rvesuld of that appeal a2 greai offering was made for foreign missionary work.

This young man did not have much to give, but when the celleciion plate came by he
dropped in it 2 piece of paper. When they opened it afterwards they foazfid one word
written ‘on it, in his own handwriting, "myself." It was all he had to give, an::i so

he gave all. Of course, the life of service followed; as a life-long blessed missionary
work in Manemriz testified. That young man was Dr. T. C. Fulton. There is no way
past this persenal and complete accepbtance of the yoke of Christ in one 's heart, if

there is to be full Christien living.

Christ does not promise you idleness and sase, bul He offers you 2 1life of ’m}rdgn-
bearing and of service. It is not of rest from service that He speaks, but it is of
rest in serviee. It is of rest that comes when care and worry vanish, and the burden

no longer irritates. A& yoke is made for two, and 1% is eloguent with the fellowship
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of the bellever with his Lord. When once the yoke of Christ is on the shoulders you
go along with Him. You will come to rejoice in the yoke as a privilege and the badge
of service. To take Christ's yoke means that one becomes His co-worker. It is not
always easy for the Christian to serve Christ, but being yoked with Him, He makes the
burden light for His yoke is padded with divine love. TWorking with Christ, we find
rest in serviee from keeping step with Him. ¥No place can be too difficult since He
and we are together in the werk.

He should tske His yoke upon us because our lives as Christiesns will be weary and
unsatisfaectory apart from complete surrender to Christ. There is no full and complete
and effectively satisfying life for the Christian save in the yoke of Jesus Christ.
Take His yoke upon you whatever it costs and whatever it means. It is His blood-
bought right that we should be His and that our lives should be given in full surrender
to Him for His full possession and purpose. He has that right, and we do not have

any right to hold back. '

Years ago in the scuth of Furepe one morning, a tall, slender, boyish-faced fellow,
with a Jewish cast of feature, entered one of the old cathedrals. The cathedral was
famous for its organ and was yet more famous for the organist who brought the musie
from its pipes. But, the years had gone and the strength bad gone, and a young man
was appeinted to do the heavy work, while the old man was appointed the Custodian of
the Keys. He spent most of his waking hours in the cathedral with the old orgah that
he loved as & mother loves her baby.

The young fellow who enlered the cathedral that morming seemed to know the story. He
sought out the old man and said, "I hear you have got a wonderful organ here.® That
was enough; the old man's eyes danced end gleamed. "It's the finest in the Fetherland,®
he said. "I have heard so," said the young fellew, "and I thought I wounld like to try
1t. Will you loan me the key?" The old man drew himself back., "I could not do that,?
he said, with the continental politeness; "you will pardon me, sir, but you kmow it

is a2 wonderful organ, and we are very careful who touches it; I could not give you the

keys. ¥ :

But, the young fellow persisted. He said, "I love masic. I have itraveled a good
nany miles to see this organ of vours. I play a little. Please loan me the key.n
Sc he persisted, and persistence usually wins. By and by he had the key and opened

- the manual, and drew out some stops, and turned on the powsr, while the old man stood
back there against the pillar, wondering how that key got out of his fingers.

Then the music began, and he forgot everything else. He found himself saying, "I
theought I knew 2ll the music our organ had im i%. T did not know it had sueh exguizite
music in it as this man is bringing out. Who can he be?" He stcod there spellbound,
with his eyes big, listening. The music began very softly, just like the sighing of
the zephyr breeze in the tree itops, then it rese up and reolled out. Then the storm
broke, the thunder roared, and the lightning nearly blinded him as the 0l1¢ man listened.
It was all so real to him. Then the storm passed, and the birds were singing. Then
the musie grew soft, just like & baby breathing in ils sleep in its mother's arms.

4% last the music stopped, and the young fellow locked up the orgam, and brought back
the key, and said, "Thank you. It is a wonderful organ. I am very grateful to you."
But the old man, not taking the key, said, "Whe are you? W¥hat is your name?™ The
voung fellow medestly dropped his eyes and said, "Ny name is Peliz Hendelssohn, sir.¥
The old man's eyes £illed wp, and he said, "To think the master was here (the master,
&s he was, of music in his day), and T refused him the keys.®

The Haster is hers! He asks for the keys, the copplete control. Have you, half
unconscionsly, been holding back the keys? 1 ask you-~are there any discords in your
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life, any flats, any sharps, and jangling of the notes? If the Haster=hand might sweep
the keyboard! Every human is a music box full of the rarest harmonies » made so by the
Creator. But only the Master-hand, the scarred, pierced hand, can sweep the strings,
and bring out the music. Give Him the keys.



