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IN THE TRUE SERMON there must always be passion.
Our Lord’s testimony concerning John, His forerunner,
was this: “He was a burning and a shining light” (John

5:35). It is one thing to shine; it is quite another to burn as well.
Half the sermons today—may I be forgiven if I am cruel—

are failing because they lack the note of passion. A man was
formerly said to “handle his text.” If he handles his text he can-
not preach at all. But when his text handles him, when it grips
and masters and possesses him, and in experience he is re-
sponsive to the thing he is declaring, having conviction of the supremacy of truth and experience of
the power of truth, I think that must create passion. I am not arguing for mere excitement. Painted
fire never burns, and an imitated enthusiasm is the most empty thing that can possibly exist in a
preacher. Given the preacher with a message from the whole Bible, seeing its bearing on life at any
point, I cannot personally understand that man not being swept sometimes right out of himself by
the fire and the force and the fervor of his work.

The preacher should never address a crowd without remembering his ultimate citadel is the
citadel of the human will. He may travel along the line of emotions, but he is after the will. He may
approach along the line of intellect, but he is after the will. When preaching becomes merely dis-
cussion in the realm of the intellect, or—forgive my use of the word—fooling in the realm of the
emotions, and when preaching ends in the intellectual or emotional, it fails. It is successful only when
it is able to storm the will, under the will of God.

The preacher comes with good news; but he does not come with something to be trifled with.
His message has an insistent demand, because he comes on behalf of a King.
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