
THE WOULD WHITE TO HARVEST: 
KEAP, OK   IT  PERISHES.1 

"Behold, I say unto you, Lift up your eyes and look on the fields; for they 
are white already to harvest."—JOHN iv. 35. 

THE most familiar truths are tlie most influential. This is 
a fact which our ambition to be novel often causes us to 

overlook. Much that is ingenious, and at the same time cor- 
rect, has been said upon the commercial, civil, and social re- 
sults of missions and of Christianity. There is some danger of 
our prosecuting the evangelical work from these considerations, 
to the exclusion of the more sacred motives drawn from eter- 
nity. In the latter must ever be the main spring of the church's 
zeal. The same vast, old, familiar truths, which made Paul, 
Peter, Jesus Christ, missionaries, that the whole human race are 
children of wrath and in the highway to everlasting ruin; these 
must move our missionary efforts also. Our faith should con- 
stantly recur to these great facts, to receive from them fresh im- 
pulses of their might. This is just the method of our Saviour in 
the text, when he introduces the enforcement of gospel effort by 
saying, "Lift up your eyes and look on the fields." And the 
preacher of the gospel ought to be far more ambitious to be 
able to restate theee trite but potent doctrines, with a serious- 
ness, fervor, and palpable faith appropriate to their awful im- 
portance, than to win the applause of his brethren by an elo- 
quent or ingenious novelty. There is the more reason that we 
should recur to our principles, now that infidelity so boldly 
charges that the church is no longer impelled in her evangeli- 
cal toils by a vital and actual faith in the threatenings of sacred 
Scripture against "the nations that forget God." They have 
found, alas, but too much pretext for the taunt, in the biting 

1 A sermon preached for the Board of Foreign Missions of the Presbyterian 
Church, in How York, May 2, 1858. 
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contrast between the tremendous urgency of our creed and the 
sluggishness of our endeavors. 

You recognize the text as a part of the discourse uttered by 
our Saviour after his interview with the Samaritan woman at 
the well. She had gone for a moment to the town to call her 
friends to hear the gracious Teacher. Meantime, the disciples 
returned with supplies for our Saviour's weariness, which had 
arrested him first at that spot. But now they find the claims 
of hunger and fatigue silenced in him by his more consuming 
zeal for souls; his meat, his solace for toil, his cordial for faint- 
ing nature, is to fulfil his great mission as Teacher and Re- 
deemer of the perishing. He proceeds to assign the reason for 
his self-denying diligence in this work in the words, " The fields 
are white already to harvest." This illustration is a favorite 
one with our Saviour.1 Its propriety is evidently in this fact: 
that when the pale yellow of maturity colors the fields of wheat, 
the precious grain must be gathered at once, or else it will fall 
to the ground and perish. The harvest labor of the husband- 
man is peculiarly one which admits no delay. When the golden 
crop beckons him with its nodding plumes, he must bestir 
himself, disregardful of scorching heat and panting fatigue; 
next month it will be too late, for mildew and rot will have 
reaped his fields before him. So the labor of the spiritual hus- 
bandman is also harvest toil. The harvest of souls awaits no 
man's sluggishness. Death is afield with his flashing scythe 
mowing down the nations and gathering his sheaves for hell fire; 
so that the work of redeeming love for them must be done at once, 
or never. In this is the point of our Saviour's reasoning. This 
is obviously true of each generation of sinners, as to its own 
generation of Christian laborers, on the supposition that the 
whole world is indeed subject to condemnation. Our Saviour 
evidently extends the application of the fact to all his servants 
in the harvest, as well as "to himself. But I am persuaded that 
his words include a meaning more extensive and profound. 
Not only is the short lifetime of each generation the harvest 
time of its souls; some eras of the world are harvest seasons as 
to many preceding and subsequent generations. There is then 
a conjunction of rare influences and circumstances, rendering 
evangelical labors practicable and successful, so that a hundred 

1 Matt. ix. 37, 38; Mark iv. 20; Luke x. 12. 



REAP, OB IT PERISHES. 577 

fold as much may be done as afterward, when that conjunction 
is dissolved. Such a season the sacred Scriptures clearly de- 
scribe the era of Christ and his apostles to have been. Then 
"the fulness of time had come," * chosen by God to bring his 
first begotten into the world. Then was fulfilled the gracious 
and golden hour, foreseen by Isaiah,2 for Christ to call to the 
isles and the people from afar, "in an acceptable time, and in a 
day of salvation." So deemed Paul when he said3 to the men 
of his age, " Behold, now is the accepted time; behold, now is 
the day of salvation." 

If this apprehension is correct, the text will be found to carry 
for us a twofold meaning.    The first of the two important truths 
which it teaches is this, that the souls of this generation of man- 
kind will quickly perish itnless they be saved by the gospel ef- 
forts of Christ's church.    You will perceive, my brethren, that 
we are confronted here with that solemn qviestion on which pro- 
fessed followers of Christ are by no means agreed, Wliether the 
soul* of the heathen will certainly perish, ivithottt the gospel.    Let 
us look briefly for the answer the sacred Scripture gives it. 
For if the present ignorance of the heathen exempts them from 
the curse of a broken law and a fallen nature, while their in- 
struction in revealed truth ,would subject them to it, like our- 
selves ; and if we may anticipate the probable success of that 
instruction in turning them to Christ, by the obduracy of sin- 
ners at home; then the result of our misplaced zeal may mainly 
be to scatter broadcast the gratuitous seeds of an aggravated 
damnation.    It were better to centre all our energies on the 
rescue of sinners at home, who have certainly made themselves 
subject to the curse by their neglect of Christian light.    But if 
the heathen are also destined to perish inevitably unless the 
church thrusts forth its laborers into the harvest; then here is 
the great, the dreadful motive, next to God's glory, which should 
strain every nerve of every redeemed soul to rescue all he can. 

I. It has been urged that a just God cannot punish the breach 
of a law, or neglect of a gospel, which the heathen could not 
know.    I answer: he will punish no one unjustly.    But hath 
he left himself without witness among them?'1    "The heavens 
declare the glory of God; and the firmament sheweth his handi- 
work."    Idolatry and its crimes are not all sins of ignorance.5 

1 Gal. iv. 4.      2 Isaiah xlix. 8.      32 Cor. vi. 2.       'Ps. xix.      ' Horn. i. 20. 
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" For the invisible things of God from the creation of the world 
are clearly seen, being understood by the things that are made, 
even his eternal power and godhead; so that they are without 
excuse." They who have no Bible may still look up to the moon 
walking in brightness and the stars watching in obedient order: 
they may see in the joyous sunbeams the smile of the Universal 
Father, and in the fruitful shower the droppings of his bounty; 
they hear the rending thunder utter his wrath, and the matin 
jubilee of the birds sing his praise; the green hills are swelled 
with his goodness; the trees of the wood rejoice before him with 
every quiver of their foliage in the summer air; and the floods 
clap their hands in praise, as their multitudinous waves leap up 
flashing the laughing sunlight from their crests. Are thej-, then, 
without blame who turn aside from all this to worship abomi- 
nations ? Nature, by her universal anthem, says, No;' " because 
that when they knew God, they glorified him not as God." 

Or shall we suppose that, while every nominal Christian some- 
times disobeys his own conscience, heathens are so much purer 
that they never do ? To many moral distinctions they may be 
blind; but among them, as everywhere else among our fallen 
race, men's light is better than their walk. When the pagans 
bow down to vile stocks, or defile themselves with universal 
fraud and lies, infanticide, murder of parents, and all abomina- 
tions, shall we be told that natural conscience utters no protest ? 
Be it besotted as it may, it cannot wholly tolerate these things. 
It were a libel on him who made man in his own image to say 
that even heathen idolatries and crimes could so crush out the 
moral sense, the noblest trait of his handiwork in us. No; there 
is not a rational heathen in the world who, however blind his 
conscience, does not sometimes violate that conscience. There, 
at least, is sin: there is ground for the righteous judgment of 
God against him.* " For as manjr as have sinned without law, 
shall also perish without law." Nor need we tarry long for that 
other objection: that a merciful God will surelj' smile upon 
that man who sincerely desires to do his duty, and who lives 
honestly up to the best creed which it was possible for him to 
Ttnow, erroneous though that creed be. The short answer is, 
that among Adam's sons there is no such man.3 "For we have 
before proved both Jews and Gentiles, that they are all under 

1 Roni. i. 21. -Rom. ii. 12. 3Rom. iii. 9. 



BEAP, Oli IT PEKISHES. 579 

sin."    Every man comes short of his own creed, whatever it 
may be. 

These objections lie too near the surface of the question to 
detain us long. We are compelled to admit the sorrowful truth 
by reasons far more profound; and one of these is suggested by 
the pleas which have just been set aside. It is this: 1. That while 
all men are guilty, no pagan, no infidel scheme provides an ade- 
quate atonement. The necessity of this full atonement for par- 
doned sin is declared by every attribute of God, by every inter- 
est of his universal government, and by all the teachings of his 
word and works. Do not these attributes and principles direct 
his government of pagans as well as of nominal Christians ? Is 
not God everywhere the same ? He " will render to every man 
according to his deeds, to the Jew first, and also to the Gentile; 
for there i.s no respect of persons with God."1 Yea, the heathen 
conscience has itself written this necessity for atonement all 
over their superstitions, in horrid characters of torment and 
blood. Their ablutions, their penances and self-tortures, their 
costly and ceaseless oblations, the sweat and dust of their pil- 
grimages, the abhorrent offerings of the fruit of the body for 
the sin of the soul, confess at once a sense of guilt, and a con- 
scious need of satisfaction for it. And in the more refined creeds 
of Islam and Deism, we read the same confession in their pro- 
posal to compensate for their guilt by alms, good works, refor- 
mations, or repentings. 

But all these atonements are inadequate,2 " for it is not pos- 
sible that the blood of bulls and of goats should take away 
sins." Least of all would those speculative persons, with whom 
Bible assertions are of little weight, admit that, these spurious 
virtues or senseless abominations can atone for guilt; they only 
add to it. The only atonement is that which God has provided 
for us in the sufferings of his divine Son. And the only way 
by which any one can share this atonement is the exercise of 
evangelical faith. Our argument, then, is this: that all pagans 
are self-convicted of some sins, at least against the light of na- 
ture ; no sin can be pardoned without atonement; but the gos- 
pel is the only proposal of atonement to man. 

2. Paganism is also fatally defective with regard to the other 
^reat Avant of the human soul, moral renovation.    Here we take 

• Eom. ii. 6, 10, 11. 2 Heb. x. 4 
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our stand upon the great doctrine of our Confession,1 that all 
the race are " dead in sin, and wholly defiled in all the faculties 
and parts of soul and body." However men may differ in de- 
grees of wickedness, the best, equally with the worst, are wholly 
prone to worldliness instead of spirituality; and the hearts of 
all are fully set in them to disobey some of God's known com- 
mands. The natural will of every man dislikes and rejects the 
holiness, the communion, and the service of God; and this by 
the perpetual and certain force of those innate dispositions 
which determine rational volitions. No power but one from 
without and above can renew that will, because all within it is 
of course determined by those controlling dispositions. I shall 
not affront you by supposing it necessary to offer proof of these 
statements. Such is the inheritance which our own eyes see 
all in Christian lands deriving from their first father. But we 
have the testimony of God, that all the heathens bear to Adam 
the same relation. "He hath made of one blood all nations of 
men for to dwell on the face of the earth." * And if our smaller 
vices mournfully substantiate this view of man's moral state 
here, how much more may we assert it of the heathen, from the 
general and loathsome corruption of their lives ? 

Now, " except a man be born again, he cannot see the king- 
dom of God."3 Here is a prohibition, not pronounced only by 
the divine justice, but made inexorable by a natural necessity. 
The carnal mind cannot enjoy a holy and spiritual heaven; but 
this is the only state of real and everlasting welfare which a 
holy God can appoint for moral beings. To be unholy is to be 
unhappy. Were the justice of God dethroned, and the very 
throne of judgment demolished, were all his holy attributes re- 
pudiated, and all the interests of his kingdom disregarded, still 
the truth, "ye must be born again," would remain a flaming 
sword, turning every way to keep the path to paradise. But no 
pagan creed provides means or agency for the new birth. The 
very conception is strange to them. Their languages lack the 
very terms for expressing the holiness which it produces. So 
far are their theologies from any sanctifying influence, their 
morals are immoral, the deities which they invite man to adore 
and imitate are often impersonations of monstrous crime, and 

1 Conf., Chap. VI., Sees. 2, 3. aActsxvii. 26. 3Joliuiii. 3. 
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the heaven -which is to reward their zeal id a pcmdeinonium of 
wickedness, triumphant and immortalized. 

Where now are the claims of those virtuous heathens, a Con- 
fucius, a Numa, an Aristides, who are supposed to have walked 
uprightly according to that scanty light of nature vouchsafed by 
Providence? We might waive the considerations that every 
earthly child of man is condemned by his own standard, and 
that justice must be satisfied for these shortcomings. Where is 
the upright heathen who has shown true spirituality of heart; 
whose gratitude and love towards a holy God, whose hunger- 
ings for sanctification, whose delight in communion with heaven, 
have proved him "meet for the inheritance of the saints in 
light"? Have travellers or missionaries found such hearts, 
formed under the tutelage of paganism ? Now, if we decide—as 
we must—that the most magnanimous gentleman in this Chris- 
tian land, the most amiable wife, mother, or sister, whose un- 
derstanding approves the Bible, and whose social life is regu- 
lated by higher ethics than ever Aristides dreamed, that he also 
must be new created unto holiness before he can see God; it is 
simple absurdity to talk of heathen men admitted to heaven for 
the uprightness of their intentions. But let us speak of the 
common grade of pagans, of those whose whole life was brutal 
vice, whose hearts were all uncleanness, whose very worship 
was a carnival of lasciviousness and blood. What would that 
heaven be to them, which we awfully recognize as too pure to 
admit the most ingenuous of our sons, the lovliest of our daugh- 
ters, whose social graces are the perfume of our homes and 
hearts, while they are ungenerated ? Let us suppose that the 
whole sentence of God against the Gentiles, were: " He that is un- 
just, let him be unjust still; and he which is filthy, let him be filthy 
still."1 Then look at that earthly hell of destitution, domeatio 
tyranny, public barbarity, revenge, and unbridled passion, which 
heathen society often makes in this life; and judge what these 
elements will evolve when let loose in the world of spirits, 
without social restraints or the illusions of hope, and deprived 
of those animal enjoyments which now form their chief happi- 
ness. In fine, the heathen, like us, are depraved; they need a 
new birth. Therefore they cannot be saved without the gospel, 
which is the only instrument of regeneration. 

xBev. xxii. 11. 



582 THE WOULD WHITE TO HARVEST : 

We know there are Christians who reject this conclusion, 
thinking God cannot justly condemn any man who is not en- 
dowed with all such means and ability for knowing and loving 
him as put his destiny in every sense within his own choice. 
These means the heathen do not fully possess where their ignor- 
ance is invincible. The principle asserted is, that God cannot 
justly hold any one responsible who is not blessed with both 
natural and moral ability. I answer, that our doctrine con- 
cerning the heathen places them in precisely equal condition with 
those unhappy men in Christian lands who have the outward 
word, but experience no effectual calling of the Spirit. God 
requires of the latter to obey that law and gospel of which they 
enjoy the clearer lights; and the obstacle which ensures their 
failure to comply, not indeed with any physical constraint, but 
with a moral certainty, is a depraved heart which is unwilling 
to submit. Of the heathen, God would require no more than 
full obedience to that limited light of nature which his provi- 
dence has granted them; and the obstacle which ensures their 
failure also is the same—a depraved will. When God holds 
the heathen responsible for their light, therefore, he deals with 
them no more unfairly than with the finally impenitent under 
the gospel. 

This is too obvious to be denied; and hence it has been found 
necessary, in order to maintain the moral ability of sinners, to 
assert that every human being, Christian and pagan, enjoys a 
common sufficient grace, consisting of various influences allur- 
ing him to the right, which restores the depraved will to its 
equilibrium. And it is said, where any heart yields to this com- 
mon grace, God's mercy and fidelity stands pledged to second 
those movements of the yielding soul, and bestow all the helps 
necessary to redemption. And if a poor pagan, guided by this 
universal light, begins to feel after God, if haply he may find 
him, surely the Father of mercies will not leave unrewarded the 
strivings which his own grace has awakened; but will find some 
way to give saving knowledge and the Holy Spirit. 

The fatal answer is, that the Scriptures, properly understood, 
are silent concerning such universal sufficient grace. Our ex- 
perience contradicts it; for we usually see the actual operations 
of God's grace far less extensive than the means. How then 
can it be plausibly said that, in other cases, the grace is ex- 
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tended so far beyond its outward means? So far is God from 
extending a universal gracious influence sufficient to restore 
equilibrium to a perverted will; Paul tells us that "whom he 
will he hardeneth."l And of the pagans especially it is said, 
" even as they did not like to retain God in their knowledge, 
God gave them over to a reprobate mind."5 Once more: if 
this grace is sufficient, why does it not bring all alike to God ? 
If it is successful in some cases only because He adds something 
to its influences, then in the other cases it was not sufficient 
grace. If he added nothing, then the different result would 
show that the common grace found in those cases less perversity 
of heart to overcome. All men would not be in the same spir- 
itual condition towards God, as the Bible most distinctly as- 
serts they are. "They are all gone out of the way; they are 
together become unprofitable."* "Who maketh thee to differ 
from another; and what hast thou that thou didst not re- 
ceive?"4 

We find, then, that the foundation-truths of redemption forbid 
\is to hope for the escape of the heathen ; we can only indulge 
the thought at the expense of those prime axioms on which our 
whole theology and our own salvation depends; while the cus- 
tomary palliations of their danger do but touch the surface of 
the terrible case. Every child of Adam, Christian or pagan, 
must have justifying righteousness; and he must have a new 
heart. We know not that adult and rational men can obtain 
these gifts, save by the intelligent reception of the gospel: I 
say not the reception of the full details of the New Testa- 
ment, but of that rudimental gospel and those great primal con- 
ceptions of God, holiness, sin, gratuitous justification, and sanc- 
tification, embraced by a living faith and hope, which pervade 
the patriarchal as well as the evangelical revelations. "Neither 
is there salvation in any other; for there is none other name 
under heaven given among men whereby we must be saved."5 

But admitting all this, may we not still hope that there are 
elect Gentiles, objects of God's sovereign and omnipotent grace, 
and that they receive from Him those gospel rudiments in some 
way extraordinary and unknown to the church? Would God 
that we had abundant grounds to hope this; but alas, experi- 

"ltom. ix. 18.    'Rom. i. 23.     See also,'2 Thess. ii. 10-12.     "Horn. iii. 12. 
4 1 Cor. iv. 7. ! Acts. iv. 12. 
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ence and relevation, while they may not absolutely denounce 
its possibility, command us to act just as though all depended 
upon the agency of the church. Have our missionaries found 
among the heathen hitherto untaught of man the fruits of such 
divine teachings? Have they told us of men who, while they 
may not have learned to worship Jehovah by the names we use, 
yet know and love a Being of true godhead and holiness; who 
hate sin, trust in free grace, strive after righteousness, and tri- 
umph over death by hope? "We fear the instances are few and 
doubtful. If there are cases which relieve the common picture 
of selfishness, fraud, and lust, they are but instances of worldly 
uprightness. The heathen, like the unredeemed of our own 
land, are found to live in bondage to evil desires and a guilty 
conscience, and to die in superstitious delusion, or beastly 
apathy, or despair. 

And while God has not said that he bends his saving truth as 
the medium of his saving grace by no hand but that of Christian 
effort, every example and precept of the Scriptures bids us act 
as though this were true. The great commission is, "Go ye 
into all the world and preach the gospel to every creature," l as 
though every human being under heaven were dependent on 
this loving ministry of the church. The inspired preachers,, by 
their consuming zeal in the missionary work, implied the same 
truth. Why did Paul, for instance, submit to dangers of death 
oft;2 to receive of the Jews forty stripes, save one, five times; 
to be beaten thrice with rods; to be stoned; to spend a night 
and a day in the deep; to endure varied perils, weariness, watch- 
ings, hunger and thirst, cold and nakedness ? Like his Divine 
Master, he believed that a harvest of precious souls was perish- 
ing for lack of Christian reapers. And when the charge of in- 
sanity was provoked by his gigantic labors, from men too dead 
in unbelief to comprehend him, his simple solution was, "The 
love of Christ constraineth us, because we thus judge, that if 
One died for all, then were all dead."3 And, in one word, God 
gives us the rule of our hopes and duties, as to the unevangelized 
world, in the Epistle to the Romans. " There is no difference 
between the Jew and the Greek: for the same Lord over all is 
rich unto all that call upon him. For whosoever shall call upon 
the name of the Lord shall be saved.    How, then, shall they 

1 Mark xvi. 15.        - 2 Cor. xi. 23-27.        3 2 Cor. v.' 14. 
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call on him in whom they have not believed V and how shall they 
believe in him of whom they have not heard? and how shall 
they hear without a preacher? and how shall they preach ex- 
cept they be sent?" x 

We conclude, then, that the church should feel and act to- 
wards the human race substantially as though all without the 
gospel were perishing forever. Do any murmur at our earnest, 
yea, vehement, zeal to drive the dread conviction home upon 
you ? I answer: It is not because we are glad to have it so, but 
because we sadly know it is so. "We think our true compassion 
is to face the dire reality, and thus rouse ourselves and you to 
that burning activity which alone can mitigate it. That is but 
a false and puling tenderness which professes not to see it, in 
order that its indolence may evade the toils of the rescue. 
Should I discover one of these dwellings burning over_its sleep- 
ing inmates, while you, their neighbor were skeptical of their 
danger, my cry of fire would be no argument of my delight in 
the catastrophe, but of my zeal to arrest it. And now that I 
see a world threatened by the devouring fire of hell, while the 
church slumbers that ought to stay the destruction, must I not 
lift up my voice like a trumpet ? Oh! if we could but relieve 
the danger of the heathen by arguing that it was slight, how 
joyfully would we plead the glowing theme!   But this cannot be. 

Here, then, is the vast, yet simple, case: At least four-fifths 
of the thousand millions of our race are without the Bible, 
and must therefore sink into hell as fast as death can mow 
them down. In about one-third of a century the generation 
of our contemporaries will be forever beyond the reach of 
our love. "We seem often to imagine that India, that China, 
that Africa will still remain a century hence awaiting our 
tardy zeal; but it is a terrible delusion. Unless we bestir our- 
selves now, the India, the China of to-day will be gone, and 
another India, another China, inheritors of their crimes and 
miseries, will be there to wait a little time upon the succor of 
another Christian generation, and then, unless our successors 
be more prompt than wo have been, to plunge into perdition in 
their turn. 

Now, have we thought what a plunge this is? Have we fol- 
lowed with our minds the ruin of one poorest, darkest, weakest 

1 Kom. x. 12-15. 
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pagan soul, through its progressive depravity and despair, 
through its increasing capacities for sinning and suffering, and 
through the never-ending, ever-widening, vistas of its immor- 
tality, till the woe is vaster than the wreck of a world? And 
do we remember how frequently this ruin occurs? Even- 
blast of war, or pestilence, or famine which shakes the human 
crop strews hell with precious seed of lost souls as thickly as 
when the November wind sweeps the sere leaves of some track- 
less wood into its silent lake. If the deaths of this generation 
of sinners were perfectly regular in series, it would furnish 
well-nigh sixty for every minute; so that, while we sit here de- 
liberating in cold debate, somewhere in this field of death every 
second of time marks the dying gasp of a human being! Hark 
to the fatal beat! Each stroke of the pendulum tolls the knell 
of another soul that drops; each stroke is another plunge into the 
pit, and a new burst of another everlasting wail joining the many- 
voiced threnody of despair. Oh! terrible world in which to live! 
Oh! dread responsibility of this living harvest, in the reaping of 
which we must race with death! How can our sluggish feet 
overtake the swift angel to snatch the prey from his grasp, 
when the baleful shade of his wings is seen flitting over isle 
and continent, even as the gathering gloom of night would ap- 
pear to some watcher from the skies to sweep around the re- 
volving globe? Should we not shrink in shuddering horror 
from the tremendous competition till we recur to our Divine 
Master to infuse us with his strength, and to wash out the sin 
of our sluggishness with his blood? Yet let us not be cast 
down; we remember that so swiftly as the dark edge of night 
devours the surface of our world from sight, even so swiftly 
does the advancing flush of day revolve behind it, and recon- 
quer it to light and joy. Thus will the light of the Sun of 
Righteousness follow and outrun the shadows of death until 
they darken the earth no more. 

II. There are eras in the world's progress which compare 
with other ages as harvest seasons for Christ; and such an era 
our Saviour evidently considered his own generation to be. I 
cannot suppose that when he pronounced " the fields white to 
harvest," his all-seeing eye, which declared "the field is the 
world," embraced only the approaching clusters of Samaritans 
summoned by the startled woman to the well; or only the teem- 
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ing villages of Galilee and Judea. Doubtless lie meant to in- 
clude that general preparation for the gospel pervading the civ- 
ilized world at that day, which had brought in "the fulness of 
time," and "the acceptable year of the Lord." 

Many important elements concurred in this preparation. Both 
Jews and Gentiles were aroused by a general hope of a divine 
intervention, and the clear announcements by which Hebrew 
prophets had heralded the coming of the Messiah were repeated 
in the fainter echoes of eastern Magi and Latin poets. It was 
also the Augustan age of mental activity, when the languages of 
antiquity had received the finishing touch of their cultivation, 
and human speculation had borne its maturest fruits. The 
Greek tongue, fittest of all for expressing moral distinctions 
and already, in virtue of the Septuagint version, a sacred lan- 
guage to God's people, was diffused throughout the civilized 
world as the language of polite intercourse and traffic. The 
Macedonian arms had carried it from Ionia to the jungles of 
Hindostan and the cataracts of the Nile; and even after Greece 
herself fell before the Roman, the rough conqueror, by adopting 
his captive as his tutoress, had spread it throughout the west. 
More than this, in " every nation under heaven " were found the 
Jews of the dispersion, nursing the great spiritual doctrines and 
worship of the Old Testament, and that most often in the Greek 
scriptures; so that to whatever place of note in any land the 
evangelist might go he found in the bosom of paganism a place 
and audience familiar with at least the rudiments of his sys- 
tem. Yet more, the civilized world was at length at peace. The 
empire of the Caesars, so vast that it proudly styled itself by a 
name synonymous with the habitable globe, had consolidated 
the nations under its iron rule, and stilled their jars with a force 
too mighty to be even assailed. From the Atlantic to the Eu- 
phrates her armed police protected the freedom of travel and 
traffic, so that the stranger of every tongue was safe in every 
other land, whatever the lawful purpose of his journey. The bar- 
riers of danger and prejudice which fenced people from people 
were levelled, and mankind were mingled in a fermenting, in- 
quiring mass. Once more, the pagan mind had outgrown the 
swaddling bands of its mythologies. Understandings, sharpened 
by the dialectics of Athens, Tarsus, Alexandria, rejected the pu- 
erile theogonies which impressed the awe-struck fancies of their 
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rude fathers. And while human depravity, thus educated, dis- 
dained the fears of a fabled Rhadamanthus and Tartarus, and 
rushed to every excess of crime, thoughtful minds felt the in- 
stinctive craving for a creed and a resting-place, and recoiled 
from the blank unbelief and chaos of moral corruption which 
threatened to absorb every hope of humanity. The race had 
now fully wrought out the long experiment, whether " man by 
his wisdom could know God," and stood aghast at its disastrous 
failure, when Christ appeared, "by the foolishness of preaching 
to save them that believed." 

Such were the features of this harvest time. The apostles and 
their fellow-reapers thrust forth into the field with the vigor in- 
culcated by the example and injunctions of their Master, to gather 
fruit unto life eternal. Divine wisdom taught them to compre- 
hend the emergency; and the result was, that they earned the 
gospel in one century from the Indus to the Pillars of Hercules. 
The energy and speed of the heralds of the cross was not unwor- 
thy of the symbol by which prophecy impersonated them: " an 
angel flying in the midst of heaven, having the everlasting gospel 
to preach unto them that dwell on the earth, and to every nation, 
and kindred, and tongue, and people."l 

These favorable circtunstances continued but a few genera- 
tions. Let us suppose that the primitive Christians, instead of 
toiling with the urgency of harvest laborers, had contented them- 
selves Avith a few decent exertions, resigning themselves for the 
rest to a snug and selfish religious epicurism. After the first 
generation came fiery and bloody persecutions, which seemed 
for a time almost to drown the churches in their own slaughter. 
Next came the decay, the internal convulsions, the world-re- 
sounding fall of the empire, whose arts and arms had all concur- 
red to make a highway for the Prince of Peace. Barbarian and 
pagan hordes ravaged and dismembered the mighty fabric. The 
language of the gospel, of science, of civilization, became a dead 
one, except to one people, the rare accomplishment of the learned 
few, and the curse of Babel again separated nation from nation. 
Literature was banished by the din of wars and rapine; order, 
commerce, travel were almost at an end; and at last there re- 
mained only the chaotic sea of the middle ages, strewn with the 
eddying wrecks of the ancient world, and tossed with perpetual 

1 Kev. xiv. 6. 
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storms, from which a new order was slowly and painfully to 
emerge. 

Now, need we state the contrast between the probable success 
of missionary effort in this dreary and turbulent winter, and in 
the glorious summer of the Christian era? True, it was still the 
duty of the church to endeavor to obey the perpetual injunc- 
tion, regardless of gigantic obstacles; for with her almighty 
Head all things are possible. True, it was still her privilege to 
hope that faithful toil would not be wholly fruitless, even in the 
most untoward seasons. But still, Christ does not wholly abro- 
gate the force of natural causes in his providence over his king- 
dom. It was also true that the church was now bereft, not 
only of her golden opportunity, but also of her gifts, (miracles, 
tongues, prophecy,) and of much of her primitive purity. But 
the possession of these, as well as of the opportunity to employ 
them fortunately, was among the things whose concurrence made 
the harvest season; and their lack will account only in part for 
the failures of the church. She was not forgetful of the work 
of missions in the dark ages; but how scanty and difficult 
were the conquests! The first century sufficed for her to run 
the circuit of that Mediterranean Sea, around which were then 
grouped the civilized races of man; but now she consumed four 
hundred years in creeping doubtfully from the Bhine to the 
Vistula; and in most of the new ground which she essayed to 
tread, her footprints were obliterated as she passed, as though 
they had been made in the shifting sands. 

Consider, next, how long this impassive reign of darkness con- 
tinued. Only in the fourteenth century did the twilight begin 
slowly and dimly to emerge, which at length in the sixteenth 
broke into the new dayspring of the Beformation. From that 
day to this there has been a steady progress in the rearrange- 
ment of all the influences which can facilitate the world's re- 
demption : " And now behold, lift up your eyes and look on the 
fields, for they are white again to harvest." Never since the 
era when Christ sent forth apostles and evangelists into the 
whitened crop has the world seen a second season so propitious 
as our age for the ingathering of the people to him. Let us see 
how many of the elements of favorable preparation have been 
reproduced. 

One of these was the mental activity of the Augustan age. 
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But ever since the triumphant insurrection of the human mind 
against Popery, thought has been increasingly free and active, 
until this age claims it as its peculiar glory. The whole realm 
of science known to the ancients has been reoccupied, and other 
domains have been added, as unknown to them and as magnifi- 
cent, by comparison with theirs, as the new world which Colum- 
bus opened to our industry. Everywhere the human mind fer- 
ments, inquires, and discusses. The printing-press, though four 
hundred years old, still develops new magic in its powers: an 
agency for which Paul would probably have gladly exchanged 
his gift of tongues. We even see the strange fact that Papists 
and Brahmins eagerly employ this engine of light, and with ju- 
dicial blindness accustom their people to its use, only to destroy 
their own empire of darkness. 

Second, No universal monarchy now dominates over the world, 
compelling the nations to a temporary and enforced brotherhood; 
but in its room we have the benignant sway of imperial Peace, 
with her handmaid Commerce, more potent over human pas- 
sions by the blessings she confers than was ever Assyrian or 
Median, Greek or Roman conqueror, by the devastations which 
he threatened. For even where the short and partial wars of 
our day prevail, Christianity has so narrowed their operation to 
actual combatants, and legislated for their atrocity, that the 
peaceful labors of traffic, letters, and religion are scarcely sus- 
pended in their presence. And under the wings of this peace 
and commerce the Christian may go to more peoples and 
tongues than were ever dreamed of by the fabulous geography 
of the ancients, with a safety as great as was invoked by the 
proud challenge, "I am a Boman citizen!" Need I refer to 
those wonders of modern science by which distance is abridged, 
and we may almost say with prophecy, "there is no more sea" 
to divide the nations? 

Third, In place of the common language of antiquity we have 
now the English, a tongue yet nobler, and spoken in more dif- 
ferent tribes, and in more of the hives of men than was the 
Greek in the days of Paul. And with this language goes the 
prestige and fear of the British people, protecting us almost 
equally with them. For such is the community of tongue, race, 
character, religion, and interests, between Britain and America, 
that in the* pagan world men fortunately almost forget to dis- 
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tinguish between us. What silent sea or ancient river is not 
vexed by their prows and visited by their enterprise? In what 
mart do not their flags inspire fear and respect ? So that—to 
omit their vast dependencies, more ample than the empire of 
Augustus—there is scarcely a province in the pagan world 
where Protestant power and enterprise have not so preceded 
that the Protestant teacher may enter securely and perform his 
mission under the shield of their protection. For even China 
and Japan, the last strongholds of exclusive jealousy, will 
doubtless, before long, disclose their mysteries before the inev- 
itable forces of the age. 

When we turn to the lands of the Beast and the False Pro- 
phet, we see there also a rapid relaxation of hindrances. Mos- 
lem fanaticism burns but feebly in our day, for decrepitude and 
dependence now compel those powers, once so terrible to Chris- 
tianity, to purchase the protection of the most Protestant nation 
at the price of a tolerance of Christians which they were little 
wont to exercise. How wondrously hath God wrought here! 
Even popery, enemy of the gospel more inexorable than Islam, 
is compelled by triumphant moral influences to relax its exclu- 
siveness. In Sardinia, France, Belgium, in Brazil, and the 
other States of Central and Southern America, soon to be seats 
of teeming empires, a partial liberty is yielded to the gospel. 
And as though it were not enough to open every door to us 
abroad, providence has precipitated a part of the destitute into 
our arms at home, by directing the emigration of popish Eu- 
rope to our Atlantic, and of pagan Asia to our Pacific border. 

While God has thus prepared the field for us, he has also 
prepared us for the field. In those Protestant nations to whom 
he has virtually given the empire of the world, he has given to 
his churches the numbers, the wealth, the education, the moral 
influence, requisite to enable them to go up and occupy the 
ground. Never since the Christian era has there been a second 
concurrence, such as this, of everything which promotes the 
facile and successful spread of Christianity. "The fields are 

white to harvest." 
But now let us solemnly remember, that a harvest season is 

from its very nature short. Let us review these advantages, 
not in the spirit of pompous self-gratulation too often seen, but 
with a trembling sense of the duties which they imply.    For, 
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be assured, this fortunate juncture cannot be permanent. It is 
too good to last, unless it be improved. As reasonably might we 
hope that two planets, which had been wheeling their long 
cycles in devious opposition around the remoter verge of 
Saturn, when at length they meet one instant in our field of 
view, would arrest their ceaseless courses to remain in conjunc- 
tion. It is the attribute of human affairs to revolve. And 
when this great living wheel of providence, which "ia so high 
that it is dreadful,"1 shall have once more turned away its aus- 
picious segment from the church, who can tell how many ages 
may elapse before its stately revolution will restore it to us? 
Let us take a probable warning from the past. The harvest 
time enjoyed by the primitive church was spent, and it returned 
not again until a mighty year had rolled around, of which the 
months were ages, and winter the ten dreary centuries of bar- 
barism and the frosts of spiritual death. So if we waste this 
summer which seems at length returning, after so long a winter, 
so tedious a spring, and so many capricious frosts blighting the 
rising promise of the church, when will the third harvest for the 
world return? By what second series of dark ages, by how 
many national convulsions and retributive woes, may not God 
chastise the clmrch for its neglect; and, then, by how many 
throes of great, struggling souls, by what strifes and toils, 
by what streams of martyr blood, may she not be required to 
earn for mankind another season as propitious as the one we 
now waste ? 

And should this picture be realized by the shortcoming of 
the church, history suggests another probable warning of spe- 
cial significance to us as Americans. It. is not likely that our 
land will be one of those which will be honored to send forth 
that third day-spring of gospel light to the race of man. When 
once the soil of a country hath been polluted by the failures 
and apostasies of God's church, he removes his special favors 
from it, to return no more for long ^nd disastrous ages. Look 
at those lands on which the Hebrew and the primitive churches 
enjoyed, and misused, and sinned away their splendid opportu- 
nities ; how blighted, how benighted, how accursed, have they 
lain ever since! God sought out other lands which had lain in 
reserve in virgin wilderness, untainted by the church's treason 

1 Ezek. i. 18. 
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to his cause, or else which had undergone the lustration of cen- 
turies of chastisement, in which to relume the light of the gos- 
pel. So, if we waste this golden season, it is probable that 
America will not be the land to which the Gentiles will come 
for the church's light, and kings to the brightness of her rising. 
While this fair domain will lie blasted by the guilt of its inhab- 
itants, some new church on some soil now pagan will enjoy the 
privilege of sending forth to a benighted world, and to our de- 
generate posterity, the dayspring of the millennium. 

And what, my brethren, is the catastrophe of a series of hu- 
man generations, mainly lost through the betrayal of that crit- 
ical one on which providence thus partly stakes the fate of 
many of its successors? We have endeavored to grasp the 
evil implied in the death of one pagan soul, but found it too 
great for imagination. We have endeavored to represent to 
ourselves the immense interests of the generation of our pagan 
contemporaries, who are directly dependent on us for their 
rescue from perdition, but the mind staggered under the vast- 
ness and the frightfulness of the thought. We must now add 
this further truth, that the destiny of our critical age may 
largely determine that of many coming after it; and then we 
begin to see the weight of our responsibilities. Take this great 
and dreadful fact home to your meditations, and let it grow 
upon your comprehension in the hours of silent thought and of 
communion with God. Had I the tongues of men and of 
angels, it would still be mere mockery for me to seek words by 
which to exalt your conception of it, for words cannot utter the 
unutterable. 

And now we doubtless all feel that the discussion of such 
themes as these should have but one conclusion, the enforce- 
ment upon our own hearts of the duty of most intense exertion 
in this awful yet blessed work of the world's redemption. But 
who shall dare to define and paint that energy, or to fix the 
standard of that zeal which is commensurate with the vast ex- 
igency? Who, that had not, like Isaiah, received the touch of 
a live coal from off the altar upon his lips, or, like Paul, been 
caught up into paradise and heard unspeakable words, woiild 
be sufficient for the task? Let me not attempt it. But there 
is a picture of the love, the effort, the liberality which the oc- 
casion should inspire, a picture accurate, and equal to the case. 
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It is the living image of the Saviour's own example, when he 
came as the Missionary of Heaven. See, then, in Him, and not 
in the stammering words of man, the application of his truth. 
Let us learn to describe our labors for the lost in his words: 
"My meat is to do the will of him that sent me, and to finish 
his work."* And when we give of the abundance with which 
God has blessed us, let us consider "the grace of our Lord Jesus 
Christ, that, though he was rich, yet for our sakes he became 
poor, that we through his poverty might be rich." - 

i John iv. 34. » 2 Cor. viii. 9. 


