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Free Will - A Slave
"And ye will not come to me, that ye might have life" —John 5:40

T

HIS IS ONE OF THE GREAT GUNS OF THE Arminians, mounted upon
the top of their walls, and often discharged with terrible noise against
the poor Christians called Calvinists. I intend to spike the gun this

morning, or, rather, to turn it on the enemy, for it was never theirs; it was
never cast at their foundry at all, but was intended to teach the very
opposite doctrine to that which they assert.
Usually, when the text is taken, the divisions are: First, that man has a
will. Secondly, that he is entirely free. Thirdly, that men must make themselves willing to come to Christ, otherwise they will not be saved. Now, we
shall have no such divisions; but we will endeavour to take a more calm look
at the text; and not, because there happen to be the words "will," or "will
not" in it, run away with the conclusion that it teaches the doctrine of freewill.
It has already been proved beyond all controversy that free-will is
nonsense. Freedom cannot belong to will any more than ponderability can
belong to electricity. They are altogether different things. Free agency we
may believe in, but freewill is simply ridiculous. The will is well known by all
to be directed by the understanding, to be moved by motives, to be guided
by other parts of the soul, and to be a secondary thing.
Philosophy and religion both discard at once the very thought of freewill; and I will go as far as Martin Luther, in that strong assertion of his,
where he says, "If any man doth ascribe aught of salvation, even the very
least, to the free-will of man, he knoweth nothing of grace, and he hath not
learnt Jesus Christ aright." It may seem a harsh sentiment; but he who in

his soul believes that man does of his own free-will turn to God, cannot have
been taught of God, for that is one of the first principles taught us when God
begins with us, that we have neither will nor power, but that he gives both;
that he is "Alpha and Omega" in the salvation of men.
Our four points, this morning, shall be: First—that every man is dead,
because it says: "Ye will not come to me, that ye might have life." Secondly—that there is life in Jesus Christ: "Ye will not come to me, that ye
might have life." Thirdly—that there is life in Christ Jesus for every one that
comes for it: "Ye will not come to me, that ye might have life;" implying that
all who go will have life. And fourthly—the gist of the text lies here, that no
man by nature ever will come to Christ, for the text says, "Ye will not come
to me, that ye might have life." So far from asserting that men of their own
wills ever do such a thing, it boldly and flatly denies it, and says, "Ye WILL
NOT come to me, that ye might have life." Why, beloved, I am almost ready
to exclaim, Have all free-willers no knowledge that they dare to run in the
teeth of inspiration? Have all those that deny the doctrine of grace no sense?
Have they so departed from God that they wrest this to prove free-will;
whereas the text says, "Ye WILL NOT come to me that ye might have life."
I.

First, then, our text implies THAT MEN BY NATURE ARE DEAD.

No being needs to go after life if he has life in himself. The text speaks very
strongly when it says, "Ye will not come unto me, that ye might have life."
Though it saith it not in words, yet it doth in effect affirm that men need a
life more than they have themselves. My hearers, we are all dead unless we
have been begotten unto a lively hope.
First, we are all of us, by nature, legally dead—"In the day that thou
eatest thereof thou shalt die the death," said God to Adam; and though
Adam did not die in that moment naturally, he died legally; that is to say
death was recorded against him. As soon as, at the Old Bailey, the judge
puts on the black cap and pronounces the sentence, the man is reckoned to
be dead at law. Though perhaps a month may intervene before he is brought

on the scaffold to endure the sentence of the law, yet the law looks upon
him as a dead man. It is impossible for him to transact anything. He cannot
inherit, he cannot bequeath; he is nothing—he is a dead man. The country
considers him not as being alive in it at all. There is an election—he is not
asked for his vote because he is considered as dead. He is shut up in his
condemned cell, and he is dead. Ah! and ye ungodly sinners who have never
had life in Christ, ye are alive this morning, by reprieve, but do ye know that
ye are legally dead; that God considers you as such, that in the day when
your father Adam touched the fruit, and when you yourselves did sin, God,
the Eternal Judge, put on the black cap and condemned you? You talk
mightily of your own standing, and goodness, and morality—where is it?
Scripture saith, ye are "condemned already." Ye are not to wait to be
condemned at the judgment-day—that will be the execution of the
sentence—ye are "condemned already." In the moment ye sinned; your
names were all written in the black book of justice; every one was then
sentenced by God to death, unless he found a substitute, in the person of
Christ, for his sins.
What would you think if you were to go into the Old Bailey, and see
the condemned culprit sitting in his cell, laughing and merry? You would say,
"The man is a fool, for he is condemned, and is to be executed; yet how
merry he is." Ah! and how foolish is the worldly man, who, while sentence is
recorded against him, lives in merriment and mirth! Do you think the
sentence of God is of no effect? Thinkest thou that thy sin which is written
with an iron pen on the rocks for ever hath no horrors in it? God hath said
thou art condemned already. If thou wouldst but feel this, it would mingle
bitters in thy sweet cups of joy; thy dances would be stopped, thy laughter
quenched in sighing, if thou wouldst recollect that thou art condemned
already. We ought all to weep, if we lay this to our souls: that by nature we
have no life in God's sight; we are actually, positively condemned; death is
recorded against us, and we are considered in ourselves now, in God's sight,
as much dead as if we were actually cast into hell; we are condemned here
by sin, we do not yet suffer the penalty of it, but it is written against us, and

we are legally dead, nor can we find life unless we find legal life in the
person of Christ, of which more by-and-by.
But, besides being legally dead, we are also spiritually dead. For not
only did the sentence pass in the book, but it passed in the heart; it entered
the conscience; it operated on the soul, on the judgment, on the
imagination, and on everything. "In the day that thou eatest thereof thou
shalt surely die," was not only fulfilled by the sentence recorded, but by
something which took place in Adam. Just as, in a certain moment, when
this body shall die, the blood stops, the pulse ceases, the breath no longer
comes from the lungs, so in the day that Adam did eat that fruit his soul
died; his imagination lost its mighty power to climb into celestial things and
see heaven, his will lost its power always to choose that which is good, his
judgment lost all ability to judge between right and wrong decidedly and
infallibly, though something was retained in conscience; his memory became
tainted, liable to hold evil things, and let righteous things glide away; every
power of him ceased as to its moral vitality. Goodness was the vitality of his
powers—that departed. Virtue, holiness, integrity, these were the life of
man; but when these departed man became dead. And now, every man, so
far as spiritual things are concerned, is "dead in trespasses and sins"
spiritually. Nor is the soul less dead in a carnal man, than the body is when
committed to the grave; it is actually and positively dead—not by a
metaphor, for Paul speaketh not in metaphor, when he affirms, "You hath he
quickened who were dead in trespasses and sins."
But my hearers, again, I would I could preach to your hearts
concerning this subject. It was bad enough when I described death as
having been recorded; but now I speak of it as having actually taken place in
your hearts. Ye are not what ye once were; ye are not what ye were in
Adam, not what ye were created. Man was made pure and holy. Ye are not
the perfect creatures of which some boast; ye are altogether fallen, ye have
gone out of the way, ye have become corrupt and filthy. Oh! listen not to the
syren song of those who tell you of your moral dignity, and your mighty

elevation in matters of salvation. Ye are not perfect; that great word, "ruin,"
is written on your heart; and death is stamped upon your spirit.
Do not conceive, O moral man, that thou wilt be able to stand before
God in thy morality, for thou art nothing but a carcass embalmed in legality,
a corpse arrayed in some fine robes, but still corrupt in God's sight. And
think not, 0 thou possessor of natural religion! that thou mayest by thine
own might and power make thyself acceptable to God. Why, man! thou art
dead! and thou mayest array the dead as gloriously as thou pleasest, but
still it would be a solemn mockery. There lieth queen Cleopatra—put the
crown upon her head, deck her in royal robes, let her sit in state; but what a
cold chill runs through you when you pass by her. She is fair now, even in
her death—but how horrible it is to stand by the side even of a dead queen,
celebrated for her majestic beauty! So you may be glorious in your beauty,
fair, and amiable, and lovely; you put the crown of honesty upon your head,
and wear about you all the garments of uprightness, but unless God has
quickened thee, 0 man! unless the Spirit has had dealings with thy soul,
thou art in God's sight as obnoxious as the chilly corpse is to thyself. Thou
wouldst not choose to live with a corpse sitting at thy table; nor doth God
love that thou shouldst be in his sight. He is angry with thee every day, for
thou art in sin—thou art in death. Oh! believe this; take it to thy soul;
appropriate it, for it is most true that thou art dead, spiritually as well as
legally.
The third kind of death is the consummation of the other two. It is
eternal death. It is the execution of the legal sentence; it is the
consummation of the spiritual death. Eternal death is the death of the soul;
it takes place after the body has been laid in the grave, after the soul has
departed from it. If legal death be terrible, it is because of its consequences;
and if spiritual death be dreadful, it is because of that which shall succeed it.
The two deaths of which we have spoken are the roots, and that death which
is to come is the flower thereof.

