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Acrowd had gathered on the seashore, and, as is
often usual, attracted others. On nearing it, we
made our way through the outer edge, and were

able to look over the heads of a number of boys who
were intently gazing on a dangerous serpent which the
showman had in his hands, and which curled round his
arms and neck. A venomous snake, whose bite was of
the deadliest; but the man seemed to have charmed it,
for though it shot out its forked tongue and touched
him, it was quite harmless, and none of the evil effects
we read of ensured. Most of the observers were amazed
and puzzled, some not a little frightened, and various
were the remarks made; but at last one clever onlooker
explained the cause of its doing no harm, and cried out,
“Oh! it’s got no sting.” That was the solution. The sting,
or venom bag, had been extracted, and the reptile ren-
dered harmless.

Why are we afraid to die? Is it not on account of sin?
We know assuredly that death is dreadful, and why?
Because it has a sting. God says: “The sting of death is sin.” If only we could extract the sting, death
would no longer be terrible. Who can extract the deadly poison? We cannot, but the Lord Jesus
Christ has removed it already for all who are His. In Him “we have redemption through His blood,
even the forgiveness of sins.” “His own self bare our sins in His own body on the tree.” And so
death is swallowed up in victory.

O death, where is thy sting? O grave, where is thy victory?
The sting of death is sin; and the strength of sin is the law.

But thanks be to God, which giveth us the victory through our Lord Jesus Christ.
(1 Corinthians 15:55-57)

“It’s Got No
Sting!”


