CHAPTER XXVII.

Shouting.

Nothing is more completely hidden from wise and prudent folk than the blessed fact that there is a secret spring of power and victory in shouting and praising God.

The devil often throws a spell over people which can be broken in no other way. Many an honest, seeking soul, who might step forth into perfect and perpetual liberty if he would only dare to look the devil in the eye and shout " Glory to God ! " goes mourning all his days under this spell. Frequently whole congregations will be under it. There will be a vacant, or a listless, or a restless look in their eyes. There is no attention, no expectation. A stifling stillness and " the serenity of death " settles upon them. But let a Spirit-baptised man, with a weight of glory in his soul, bless the Lord, and the spell will be broken. Every man there will come to his senses, will wake up, will remember where he is, and will begin to expect something to happen.

Shouting and praising God is to salvation what flame is to fire. You may have a very hot and useful fire without a blaze, but not till it bursts forth into flame does it become irresistible and sweep everything before it. So people may be very good, and have a measure of salvation, but it is not until they become so full of the Holy Ghost that they are likely to burst forth in praises to their glorious God at any hour of the day or night, both in private and public, that their salvation becomes irresistibly catching.

The shouting of some people is as terrible as the noise of an empty waggon rolling over cobble stones ; it is like the firing of blank cartridges. It is all noise. Their religion consists in making a racket. But there are others who wait on God in secret places, who seek His face with their whole hearts, who groan in prayer with unutterable longing to know God in all His fulness, and to see His Kingdom come with power ; who plead the promises, who search the Word of God and meditate on it day and night, until they are full of the great thoughts and truths of God, and faith is made perfect. Then the Holy Ghost comes pressing down on them with an eternal weight of glory that compels praise, and when they shout it takes effect. Every cartridge is loaded, and at times their shouting will be like the boom of a big gun, and will have the speed and power of a cannon-ball.

An old friend of mine in Vermont once remarked, that " when he went into a store or railway-station, he found the place full of devils, and the atmosphere choked his soul till he shouted ; then every devil hied himself away, the atmosphere was purified, and he had possession of the place, and could say and do what he pleased." The Maréchale once wrote : " Nothing fills all hell with dismay like a reckless, dare-devil, shouting faith." Nothing can stand before a man with a genuine shout in his soul, Earth and hell flee before him, and all Heaven throngs about him to help him fight his battles.

When Joshua's armies shouted, the walls of Jericho " fell down flat " before them. When Jehoshaphat's people " began to sing and praise, the Lord set ambushments against Ammon, Moab, and Mount Seir, and they were smitten." When Paul and Silas, with bruised and bleeding backs, in the inner dungeon of that horrible Roman gaol, at midnight, " prayed and sang praises unto God," the Lord sent an earthquake, shook the foundations of the prison, loosed the prisoners, and converted the gaoler and all his family. And there is no conceivable difficulty that will not vanish before the man who prays and praises God.

When Billy Bray wanted bread, he prayed and shouted, to give the devil to understand that he felt under no obligation to him, but had perfect confidence in his Heavenly Father. 'When Dr. Cullis, of Boston, had not a penny in his treasury, and heavy obligations rested upon him, and he knew not how he could buy food for the patients in his Consumptive Home, he would go into his office and read the Bible, and pray, and walk the floor, praising God and telling Him he would trust, and money would roll in from the ends of the earth. Victory always comes where a man, having poured out his heart in prayer, dares to trust God and express his faith in praise.

Shouting is the final and highest expression of faith made perfect in its various stages. When a sinner comes to God in hearty repentance and surrender, and, throwing himself fully on the mercy of God, looks to Jesus only, for salvation, and by faith fully and fearlessly grasps the blessing of justification, the first expression of that faith will be one of confidence and praise. No doubt, there are many who claim justification who never praise God ; but either they are deceived, or their faith is weak and mixed with doubt and fear. When it is perfect, praise will be spontaneous.

And when this justified man comes to see the holiness of God, and the exceeding breadth of His commandment, and the absolute claim of God upon every power of his being, and realises the remaining selfishness and earthiness of his heart ; when he, after many failures to purify himself, and inward questionings of soul, and debatings of conscience, and haltings of faith, comes to God to be made holy through the precious blood and the baptism of the Holy Ghost and of fire, the final expression of the faith that resolutely and perfectly grasps the blessing will not be prayer, but praise and hallelujahs.

And when this saved and sanctified man, seeing the woes of a lost world, and feeling the holy passion of Jesus working mightily in him, goes forth to war with " principalities, and powers, and the rulers of the darkness of this world, and wicked spirits in heavenly places," in order to rescue the slaves of sin and hell, after weeping and agonising in prayer to God for an outpouring of the Spirit, and after preaching to, and teaching men, and pleading with them to yield utterly to God, and after many fastings, and trials, and conflicts, in which faith and patience for other men are made perfect and grasp victory, prayer will be transformed into praise, and weeping into shouting, and apparent defeat into overwhelming victory !

Where there is victory, there is shouting, and where there is no shouting, faith and patience are either in retreat, or are engaged in conflict, the issue of which for the time being seems uncertain. But,

" Oh, for a faith that will not shrink 
Though pressed by every foe, 
That will not tremble on the brink 
Of any earthly woe. " 

Faith, mighty faith, the promise sees,
And looks to that alone, 
Laughs at impossibilities, 
And cries, ' It shall be done ! '" 

And what is true in individual experience is revealed to be true of the Church in its final triumph. For after the long ages of stress, and conflict, and patient waiting, and fiery trial ; after the ceaseless intercessions of Jesus, and the unutterable groaning of the Spirit in the hearts of believers, the Church shall finally come to perfect faith, and patience, and unity of love, according to the prayer of Jesus in the 17th chapter of St. John, and then " The Lord Himself shall descend from Heaven with a shout, with the voice of the Archangel, and with the trump of God," and seeming defeat shall be turned into eternal victory. 

But let no one hastily conclude that he should not shout and praise God unless he feels a mighty wave of triumph rushing through his soul. Paul says, " We know not what we should pray for as we ought, but the Spirit maketh intercession for us with groanings which cannot be uttered." But if a man refused to pray till he felt this tremendous pleading of the Spirit in his heart, which John Fletcher said is " like a God wrestling with a God," he would never pray at all. We must stir up the gift of prayer that is within us, we must exercise ourselves in prayer until our souls sweat, and then we shall realise the mighty energy of the Holy Ghost interceding within us. We must never forget that "the spirit of the prophets is subject unto the prophets." Just so we must stir up and exercise the gift of praise within us. 

We must put our will into it. When Habakkuk the prophet had lost everything, and was surrounded with utter desolation, he shouted : " Yet I will rejoice in the Lord, and joy in the God of my salvation !" We are workers together with God, and if we will praise Him, He will see to it that we have something to praise Him for. We often hear of Daniel praying three times a day, but we pass over the fact that at the same time " he gave thanks," which is a kind of praise. David says: " Seven times a day do I praise Thee." Over and over, again and again, we are exhorted and commanded to praise God, and shout aloud, and rejoice evermore. But if, through fear or shame, men will not rejoice, they need not be surprised that they have no joy and no sweeping victories. 

But if they will get alone with God in their own hearts—note, alone with God, alone with God, in their own hearts ; there is the place to get alone with God, and a shout is nothing more or less than an expression of joy at finding God in our hearts—and will praise Him for His wonderful works, praise Him because He is worthy of praise, praise Him whether they feel like it or not, praise Him in the darkness as well as the light, praise Him in seasons of fierce conflict as well as in moments of victory ; they will soon be able to shout aloud for joy. And their joy no man will be able to take from them, but God will make them to drink of the river of His pleasures, and He Himself will be their " exceeding joy." 

Many a soul, in fierce temptation and hellish darkness, has poured out his heart in prayer and then sunk back in despair, who, if he had only closed his prayer with thanks, and dared in the name of God to shout, would have filled hell with confusion, and won a victory that would have struck all the harps of Heaven, and made the angels shout with glee. Many a prayer-meeting has failed at the shouting point. Songs were sung, testimonies had been given, the Bible had been read and explained, sinners had been warned and entreated, prayers had been poured forth to God, but no one wrestled through to the point where he could and would intelligently praise God for victory, and, so far as could be seen, the battle was lost for want of a shout. From the moment we are born of God, straight through our pilgrim journey, up to the moment of open vision, where we are for ever glorified and see Jesus as He is, we have a right to rejoice, and we ought to do it. It is our highest privilege and our most solemn duty. And if we do it not, I think it must fill the angels with confusion, and the fiends of the bottomless pit with a kind of hideous joy. We ought to do it, for this is almost the only thing we do on earth that we shall not cease to do in Heaven. Weeping, and fasting, and watching, and praying, and self-denying, and cross-bearing, and conflict with hell will cease ; but praise to God, and hallelujahs "unto Him that loved us and washed us from our sins in His own blood, and made us kings and priests unto God and His Father," shall ring through Heaven eternally. Blessed be God and the Lamb for evermore ! Amen.


