HEALTNG FOR LIFE!S BRUISES

"4 bruised reed shall He not bresk, snd smoking flax shall He not guench, tiil He serd
forth judgment vmto victory.® Wetthew 12:20,

No one in history hes so many contreeting quelities as Jesus Christ. Most great men have
been big in some things ard ewsll in others. Christ wes big in 211 things. How lovingly
severe He was, for instamce, to those vhose pride snd self-sufficiency made them blind to
the truth that would have saved both them and their nation! And yet how tender and ENCOErag—
ing He was to those who were ready %o learn and were honestly seeking the 1ight] Tt is

thizs latter quality which is emphesized in our text,

This text pleinly teaches thst the reign of Christ is one of gentleness, compassion,
forbearsnce, patience, tendernsss, snd love, While He iz 2 lion to devour His adversaries,
He is at the same time a lamb, even the Lamb of God, Who will take away the sin of every
soul that yields to Him. Wrile He same into this world o destroy the works of the devil,
He also came to save poor devil-deceived and devil-driven seuls, if only out of repentant
hearts they will leck unte Him. CJouplsed with the verse immediately preceding it, our text
gives us a beautiful pieture of the tendernsss, pescelolness, and guletness of the
Saviour's disposition.

This text comtsins two images, cne tsken from the riverside and the other from the fireside,
Here is an exterior piecture and zn interior ome. The two metarhors that he employs are

very suggestive. He talks zbout the bruised reed snd sbout the smolkdng flax. Oh, what

a glorious teacher Jesus wzs! Every tescher cught daily to study His methed, He took

up the simple things of 1ife, the things shout which the people knew, and from these He

drew lessens which He proclaimed to the people, so that their deen meaning would more and
more appear out of these simple metters to the understsnding of listening minds and sineere

hearts.

Imagine yourself in a lonely, desolate, flat mersh. Crowinz amid shallew, but cold and
swirling waters, you see tsll reeds snd rushes. The sky is gray and heavy with clouds
Tlying befere the wind. The reeds bend to and fro. 4&s they susy hither and thither, they
are bruised, battered, and broken ss they jostle one sgsinst the other. Ilook closely st
them snd you will scarcely find one that ig not scerred. They are bruised reeds.

Out of the frall reed, the Palestinian shepherd construets & crude wind instrument on whieh
he plays fto while away the time while his sheep are grazing. The reed is a cheap, frail
thing. The shepherd lays it down snd & sheep steps on 3t =nd breises it. No longer wiil
the music flow, so he breaks it snd throws it away. That is whet the great Shepherd

says He will not do with our poor, brulsed lives. Instesd, He will mend the bruises and
cause the musie to flow again.

Bruised reeds! FHow true and emblem of human experience this is! Iook at the people sboub
you, and you will find that neorne of them are free from scars arnd bruises. There are many
things that brulse and cause the music of hope, and peace, snd joy, and falth's restful
asgurance to cease, But the Seviour does not break us snd cast us avay; He mends our
bruises and causes the music to flow again.,

1. Our lives ars bruised by sin.
To this there are no exceptions, "1l have sinned snd come shert of the slery of

God.™ Sin brulsed the entire race, but God did not bresk it end cest it sway. Tmmediately
ceme the promise, "The seed of the woman shall braise the sernentls head.® No sconer
then men sinred and fell, the first gleam of Mim Who was to be the Iisht of the werld
ghone oub over sin-darkened snd sin-doomed Eden.

Ve have no conception of vhat the grandeur and glory of men wes before his fall, If
you had never seen & railroad snd a tresin of cars, until you had seer & wreck, with
the track torn up and the cars piled wp, you would not have any real counceptlon of
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what a railroad and traim of cars were before the wreck had taken place., A disastreous
wreck occurred in Fden. We have seen man after the wreck. We see him in the ruin
that sin wrought. Ner shall we see him as he was before sin wrecked him witil we see
him in the perfection through redeeming grace that shall be his in the glory of that

day.

Instead of casting us off in our sins forever, He comes pleading in love and merey
that we come to Him for restoration.

*He saw me ruined by the fall,

Yet loved me notwithstanding all;
He saved me from my low estale,
His loving kindness, O how greatl™

Our lives are bruised by lemptations.

Perhsps, someone might say, "But I am never tempted.”™ Then there isn't mmeh te you.
The devil loves a shining merk., When one, who has repeatedly yielded to some great
temptation, is striving bis very best to overceme it, others may know nothing about
the battle he is having, But, there wes "One Who wes tempted in 2ll points like as
we are® and He is ever able to succour them that are tempted.

Oer lives are bruised by afflictions,

Br. Moone, of Brighton, England, wess stricken with blindness. The reed was bruised
but not broken., He turned his blinded eyes heavenward ard prayed, "0 God, teach me
to use apd not to abuse this talent of blindness." Blindness beeame a talent which
he did use. He invented the Tirst raised letter system of reading through the touch
of the fingers, which has been such a wonderful blessing to multiplied thousands of

blind peopls. _ .

Our Iives are bruised by serrow.

Sorrow is no respecter of persons; it comes to all, "Men is born to trouble zs the
sparks {1y upward." 1In a home where death had entered, & young mother sat by a little
vhite coffin, dezed and comfortless. It contained the body of her first-born., Hushand
mother, pastor, all had failed to bring her comfort. Not even the relief of tears ’
was hers. She sat dry-eyed, gazing.

But ascross the country, as fast as the train could cerry her, a girl friemd from their
youth, and who had only recently gome through a like sorrow, was coming., On entering
the room she threw her arms around her grief-stricken friend and ssid, "Annie, desr,
it is all right." And Amnie looked up intc her face, and said, "0Oh, if you say it is
all right, then I know it is.®

The Master Musicien doesn't bresk us end cest us off when sorrow bruises pur lives.
He mends the bruise, and sets His musie flowing again.

"Here bring your wounded hearts,
Here tell your anguish;

Earth has no sorrew

That heaven cannot hezal,®

In one of the old castles on the Ehine, there was a noted musical instrument. From
far and near people came to hesr it played. Bul something happened to it snd it would

no longer discourse ite musie, Mechanics and tinkers were senit for, but, not understanding

its mechanism, none could repair it. One day there came a wayfarer who inguired of the
instrument. When told it would nc longer play, he agked to see it. "I sometimes

work on such instrumenis,” sald he, "end maybe I ¢sn repair it." In s Iittle while

he had it playing again. '"Whe are you that I may reward you and show you faver?" the
lord of the castle asked. "I em the man," he replied, "who mede the instrument.®
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These hearts of ours get bruised and out of repair snd lose their song; and, try
2s they may, the human tinkers with their philoscophies and isms cermot repair them,
But He Who made them can repair them, and set them singing again,

Oriental houses were lighted by ecrude lemps, bowls containing oil and a flax wick
furnishing the flame. The little wick was placed down in the ¢il or greagse, and one
end of it was lighted and gave out light. Whern a gust of wind extinguished the flene,
the smoldering fire gave ount only smoke and a bad odor, amnd they would usuvally quemech
it. A smoking wick is not an attractive object. There it lies smouidering——an ‘
offensive thing, fillirg the air with mnpleasant fumes, giving neither light nor heat,
One’s impulse is to stamp it out, and get rid of the offencs,

Some people are like = smowldering wick. They are helding on, trying te find a way

by which their sowls can be kindled into s flame of faith and goodness. To these
Christ spesks a message of encouragement in the words, "I will not gmench the smoXing
flax." Instead of quenching the remaining fire, He will fan it into a flame. Think

of hew He oheers desvondent peecple. 'Fear net.® "Be of good cheer." Fnowing the
gracious influence of encouragement, and the devastating power of scorn or cemtempt,

He always encouraged others. How unlike Christ are these who speak words of diseourage~
ment to blight the efforts of others, and especially of young peovle! Our werld
certainly needs the grace of encouragenent today.

We know that bruised reeds and smoking lemps are not of any use to anyone. The eripple
cannot lean vpon a bruised reed. Neither cam such s reed bring forth harmonicus musie
when blewm wpon as an insirument. o, it is not of any service. And the smoking flax
cannot 1ight the way for the midnight traveler; neither can a student read by the flame
of it. It is of no use; men throw it into the fire snd consume 1t. But as valueless
and worthless as the bruised reed and the smoking flax avpear, Christ will not throw
them away. In temderness, He will recomstruct the one ard kindle the other,

1. There is the flame of love.
The chilling winds of the world may rsduce 1t to smoking flax, but the Iprd will
fan it inte a flame instead of quenching it. When Jesus asked Peter thrice, "Lovest
thon Me?" He used the word "agapao, " vhich means to love in the highest degree,
In each of his replies Poter used the word Pphileo,” which means to love as a
1ittle child; as much as to say, "If I can't measure up to the highest standard
of love, lord, I love thee with the love of a little child,” The smouldering
fire is fanned inte flame; and if you wonld see how brightly it glows, witness him
at Pentecost as he preaches the sermon that won to Christ three thoussnd somls; and
read again his glewing epistles in which he magnifies Christ as Seviour and Iord
over all,

When the fires of love burn low and the glow is gone and only the smoking flax
remaing, the Lord will not put out what Pire there is, Rather, He will fam it beck

into flame.

2. There is the flame of faith.
With Thomes that flame had all but gone oul; but encugh of the fire remained to
draw him to the next meeting of the disciples when Jesus, after His resurrection,
appeared a second time to them., When they told him that the Iord was risen and
had appeared unto them, Thomas said, "Impessible." "I will hsve %o put my fingers
in the nailprints in His hands, and my hand in the spearwound in His side hefore
I will believe," ' '

Without turning & doorkneb, Jesus entered and said, "Reach hither thy finger, and
beheld My hends; and reach hither thy hand, and thrust it into My side: and be
not faithless but believing." And Thomas ansvering said, "My Iord and my God."
The smoking flax of his faith was not guenched but was fanmed inte flame,
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3. There is the flame of knovledgs.
Oh, how little we know! How little we know sbout anything! How 1little we know
about ourselves, about God, sbout God's Word, about His providence, about the
great, deep, and blessed mysteries of grace! Oh, wondrous truth, He does not
cast us off, even though we zre so weak in knowledge!

4. There is the flame of geal,
Once you were zealous in your Christian 1ife and found grealt joy in Christian
service, Now, perhaps, thet experience seems to have left you, and you are wondering
- 1f you could have been mistaken about your Chrigtian experience. But the fact
thet you are troubled means the smonldering fire is still there and thet the lord
is waiting for the opportunity to rekindlis the flame,

Cne of the most heart-breaking things on this earth is the weakness of CGod's
people in their zeal for Him. If they would only give God & chance, the smcking

- flax of Christian zeal would become a glowing flsme. It is not the stecess we
attain in the lord's service that wins the crown: it is the falthfuliness with
vwhich we serve. Iel us resclve that He shall have the best of faithful and Joving
serviee that we sre able to rendsr.

The encouragement of thls text for Christ's people is that the least Christian in the
world is as really saved as igs the greatest one. Bub, o far as his happiness is
concerned, so far as his usefulness is concerned, so far as his joy is concerned, se
far as his peace is concerned, that is another guestion. But the teaching of this
verse is that the salvation of the least Christian in the world is as certainly a fact
as is the salvation of Abrzham, or of Paul, or of any other who has mightily influvenced
the world for the glory of God end the good of mankind, Now, do you lrow a sublimer
truth than that? Do you know any sweeter truth thsn that the least Christian cleansed
by the biood of Christ is as truily snd thoroughly saved, and will as certainly get

to heaven, as the greatest Christian on the face of the earth?



