The King hath brought me into his chambers. S.ofSol.1:4

We cannot force an entrance into the inner chambers of the love of God. They remind
one of the apartments which are reserved for the personal use of the sovereign, and are
private from the foot of strangers. All the world is welcome to the State apartments; but
only the favoured few to the inner sanctuary. So it is with the love of God. It is open to all

the world; but its secret is hidden from the wise and prudent, and revealed to babes.

It is pleasant to think of the chambers of the King opening one from the other in a long
and glorious succession, and to imagine each inscribed with its text and adorned with
characteristic emblems. The Chamber of Regeneration leading to Assurance; and this to
Consecration; and this to the Enduement of the Holy Spirit; and this to the Quiet Heart; and
this to a Life of Victory; and this to Abiding Fellowship. Each is a distinct phase of the
Christian life; and from one to another the King leads the obedient and loving disciple. At
each advance the chambers become more magnificent and delightful, until the last one

opens out upon a terrace which looks across the brief space to the City of God.

Will you let the King do this? Then you must begin by enthroning Him in your heart and
obeying Him in your life. You must keep his words, that He may manifest Himself unto you
as He does not unto the world. Then indeed we shall be glad, and rejoice, and make mention
of his love. What if the beauty of our surroundings makes us cry out that we are black as the
tents of Kedar! He knew it all before, and will not love us less; nay, He will array us in his

own comeliness.
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The voice of my Beloved. S. of Sol. 2: 8

There are times when winter rules within, and the atmosphere is full of rain, and the
birds are mute. It does not necessarily argue that we have backslidden; only that the rich,
emotional life has for a little died down, as the sap sinks to the earth during the winter's

pause.

The first symptom of returning joy is the voice of the Beloved Master. We do not seek
Him, but He us. We do not call, but He calls. The voice of spring is heard sounding through
our soul. The sweet, clear, tender notes of the Saviour ring melodiously around us, and as
we hear them we know that our winter is past, the rain is over and gone, and the flowers

and birds are at hand.

Rise up, my love! Rise up from lethargy and sloth; from the low levels on which you
have lived; from the earth with its attractions, and the grave with its fetters. And as the
command issues from his lips, He gives rising grace. Come away, He cries. There is richer life
and wider upon the mountains. Let us climb the heights that beckon us. The voice of Christ is
constantly summoning us to fuller experiences, to leave what is behind and below, to press

up and on, so that we may know Him and the power of his resurrection.

How appropriate these words are as we may conceive of them being spoken to the
expectant Church! After centuries of waiting she shall hear the archangel's trump, and it will
be the call of her Beloved to rise up and come away. Then her winter will be past for ever;
the unwithering flowers will appear; the time of singing will have come; and the voice of the

turtle-dove, significant of affection, will be heard throughout Emmanuel's Land.
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| sought Him, but | found Him not. S. of Sol. 3:1

God lets us seek, hiding Himself to draw us after Him. How much our race owes to his
hidings! He has hidden pearls in the ocean, jewels in the rocks, coal in the earth, fish in the
deep. By all these methods He has drawn men forth from lethargy and inaction to strenuous and
vigorous lives; so that the gains of their toil have consisted not only in the treasures they have
obtained, but in the developed faculties which have come to them in the course of their search.

Is it not so in the spiritual life? Our Lord withdraws Himself, not in anger or
disappointment, but that we may be sensible of not having attained, of not being already
perfect, and that we may follow on to know the Lord, and to apprehend something more of that
for which we were apprehended. Do not be disappointed, O Christian soul, if some time you
should cease to feel the familiar delight in certain hymns, services, books, or teachers. Thy
Master has withdrawn Himself from these; but thou wilt find Him further on. Never rest till you
have discovered Him in some deeper revelation. The watchmen that go about the city, and who
are probably messengers of divine truths, may not help you in your quest; but the Holy Spirit
waits to lead you into all truth. Open your heart to Him. It is but a little time, and as you pass
from all human teachers you will find Him whom you love, or perhaps be found of Him. Then
hold Him, or better, be held by Him. It is a sweet motto, "Teneo et teneor"--"l hold, and am
held."

And not by eastern windows only,

When daylight comes, comes in the light;
In front, the sun climbs slow, how slowly,
But westward, look, the land is bright.
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Awake, O north wind; and come, thou south; blow upon my garden. S. of Sol. 4: 16

The garden of the heart is like one of those old-fashioned gardens, surrounded by high
brick walls, prepared for fruit-trees. | have one in my eye as | write, on the south wall of which
old apple-trees have bloomed and fruited for generations. The garden is filled with all manner of
spices, "spikenard and saffron, calamus and cinnamon, and with all trees of frankincense."
Sometimes, however, the spices hang heavily upon the air. They are present, but hardly
discernible to the quickest sense. Then the wind is needed to blow through the garden path,
that the spices may flow out and pass beyond the barriers to the passers-by.

How often it has happened in the history of the children of God, that those who have
known them have never realized the intrinsic excellence and loveliness of their characters until
the north wind of sorrow and pain has broken with blustering force upon them. Then suddenly
spices of rarest odour have exhaled and been carried afar. How the delicate trees dread the
north wind! What a tremor goes through the crowded garden walks when they hear the
husbandman calling to the north wind to awake! We all choose the south wind. But remember
that the Euroclydon that swept down the ravines of Crete upon the Alexandrian corn-ship
brought out spices which had slumbered unknown in the heart of the great apostle. His
courage! His patience! His power of inspiring hope amid despair, and breaking bread with
thanksgiving! Ah, north wind, thy ministry has been of incalculable worth to all of us. We shiver
before thy searching power, but the spices will repay. A vane in Leicestershire is inscribed with
GOD Is LOVE. He is so, from whatever quarter the wind blows.
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What is thy beloved more than another beloved, that thou dost so adjure us? S. of Sol. 5:9
(R.V.)

The daughters of Jerusalem, each of whom had her beloved, could not understand the
urgency of this maiden who had lost her beloved. Her anguish at her loss was so extreme, her
heart-sickness was so agonizing, her frenzy so bewildering, that they were startled into feeling
that he of whom she was bereft was no common lover. There had been times when each of
them had been temporarily forlorn; but they knew that they had never suffered like this! The
greatness of her pain was the mirror in which they caught a glimpse of the ineffable beauty of
the Bridegroom.

Speak of Christ, so that men and women around may be constrained to cry, "Your Beloved
excels our beloveds. We cannot speak of them as thou dost of Him. To gain them does not fill us
with the same ecstasy, or to lose them with the same woe."

What are the beloveds that men seek after? There is the beloved of worldly success, of
human adulation and applause, of art, science, and war. They intoxicate their admirers, but fail
to satisfy. Who can say of them that they are chief, and outshine the gold of Ophir, beryl,
sapphires, ivory, and cedar, the rarest products of earth, as synonyms for priceless worth? But
all these gathered together are poor and unworthy emblems of the peerless beauty of
Emmanuel. White in purity, ruddy with the bloodstain, his bushy locks emblematical of immortal
youth, his eyes like waterbrooks reflecting the deep azure of the sky and telling of eternal love.
Ransack earth for metaphors, and they fall short of the truth. Words fail to express his beauty,
his grace, his loveliness: let us try to reflect his glory.
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| am my Beloved's, and my Beloved is mine. S. of Sol. 6: 3

To get the full significance of this precious sentence we should compare it with chap. 2: 16.
Remark their parallelism, and their contrast.

My Beloved is mine, and | am his.
He feedeth his flock among the lilies. (R.V.)

And this :

| am my Beloved's, and my Beloved is mine.
He feedeth his flock among the lilies. (R.V.)

In the first of these couplets the Spouse lays the first emphasis on her hold of the Beloved;
only secondarily does she congratulate herself that she is his. But in the second couplet her chief
thought is that she belongs to Him.

In the earlier stages of Christian life, we think most of what we have in Christ; afterwards
we love to dwell on his possession of us. You are his estate, for Him to cultivate and rear
successive crops for his praise and glory. You are his jewel, to obtain which He renounced all,
and on which He will expend infinite care, cutting your facets, and polishing you to shine brightly
in his light. You are his house in which He can dwell, opening out unexpected apartments and
passages. You are a member of his body, through which He will fulfil his holy purpose. You are
his bride, to win whom He came from afar. You are owned, possessed, inhabited, loved, with a
peculiar personal affection. As Keble says: "Thou art thy Saviour's darling; doubt no more."

As the bridegroom to his chosen,
As the king unto his realm,

As the keep unto the castle,

As the pilot to the helm,

So, Lord, art Thou to me.
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I am my Beloved's, and his desire is toward me. S. of Sol. 7: 10

This is the thankful recognition of the Bride. She knows that she belongs to, that she is
loved by, the Bridegroom--that his desire is turned towards her with ineffable longing.

Dear soul, do you realize the desire of your Beloved towards you? You love Him; but He
loves you ever so much more. You desire Him; but his desire towards you is as much greater
than yours towards Him, as sunlight is more brilliant than moonlight. Know ye not, says James,
that the Spirit which He has caused to dwell in us longeth even to envy? Jesus desires all our
love, all our energy, all our possessions, that we should be only, always, all for Him. How have
we responded to his great desire? Alas, our response has been very uncertain and
unsatisfactory. Sometimes we have felt a pure flame answering affection; but it has soon been
obscured with clouds of smoke, or has died down for want of oil.

The Lord desires more of our time, that we should withdraw ourselves from the busy rush
of the world and the absorbing interests of life, in order to allow Him to commune with us. He
desires more of our affection, that He may teach us how to respond to his love. He desires to
teach us how to share his riches, as his joint-heirs; how to sit with Him in heavenly places; how
to work in the energy of his Spirit. Let us yield ourselves to his desires, and allow Him to effect in
us and for us all He desires for us, so that we may give Him delight. "As the bridegroom rejoiceth
over the bride, so shall thy God rejoice over thee." If, as Zephaniah says, He is silent in his love,
because his love is too strong for speech, we may yield ourselves to it without misgiving.
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Who is this that cometh up from the wilderness, leaning upon her Beloved? S. of Sol. 8: 5

Standing on the mountainous plateau with which Judea passes into the desert, the
daughters of Jerusalem behold the Spouse, coming slowly up from the wilderness, leaning hard
upon her Beloved ; and in this we have an emblem of the Church, and of each faithful soul. The
wilderness can well be taken as an emblem of the experience of believers, who are suffered to
hunger and thirst, exposed to be smitten by the sun of temptation, and pacing wearily over the
lowlands of a somewhat arduous and monotonous existence.

But the wilderness-life is not destined to be our perpetual experience. We are bidden to
come up from it. Life is meant to be an unceasing ascent from strength to strength until we
stand in Zion before God. Is your path trying and perilous? Does it seem as though you will never
gain the heights that rear themselves before your gaze? Do you feel prepared, like Hagar, to
yield to despair and death? See, there is One that goes beside. Turn to regard Him. His hands are
as though they had been pierced. He is your Beloved; lean on Him. He gives you his arm to rest
upon, and He will sustain you when heart and flesh fail. The wilderness will bring out a
tenderness, an all-sufficiency, a readiness of resource, on his part, which you would never have
guessed unless your exigencies had become imperative. Be sure of this, lean hard, and believe
that--

He will bring thee where the fountains
Fresh and full spring forth above,

Still throughout the endless ages
Serving Him with perfect love.
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