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...In the first place, what was our first love? Secondly, how did we lose it? And thirdly, let me exhort you to get it again.
I. First, WHAT WAS OUR FIRST LOVE? Oh, let us go backâ€”it is not many years with some of us. We are but youn
gsters in God's ways, and it is not so long with any of you that you will have very great difficulty in reckoning it. Then if yo
u are Christians, those days were so happy that your memory will never forget them, and therefore you can easily return
to that first bright spot in your history.
Oh, what love was that which I had to my Saviour the first time he forgave my sins. I remember it. You remember each f
or yourselves, I dare say, that happy hour when the Lord appeared to us, bleeding on his cross, when he seemed to say
, and did say in our hearts, "I am thy salvation; I have blotted out like a cloud thine iniquities, and like a thick cloud thy si
ns." Oh, how I loved him! Passing all loves except his own was that love which I felt for him then...
I could realize then the language of Rutherford, when he said, being full of love to Christ, once upon a time, in the dunge
on of Aberdeenâ€”"Oh, my Lord, if there were a broad hell betwixt me and thee, if I could not get at thee except by wadi
ng through it, I would not think twice but I would plunge through it all, if I might embrace thee and call thee mine."
Now it is that first love that you and I must confess I am afraid we have in a measure lost. Let us just see whether we ha
ve it. When we first loved the Saviour how earnest we were; there was not a single thing in the Bible, that we did not thin
k most precious; there was not one command of his that we did not think to be like fine gold and choice silver. Never wer
e the doors of his house open without our being there. if there were a prayer meeting at any hour in the day we were the
re. ...Why there are some of you who cannot walk to the Music Hall on a morning, it is too far. When you first joined the c
hurch, you would have walked twice as far. There are some of you who cannot be at the prayer meetingâ€”business will
not permit; yet when you were first baptized, there was never a prayer meeting from which you were absent. It is the los
s of your first love that makes you seek the comfort of your bodies instead of the prosperity of your souls...
That first love does not last half so long as we could wish. Some of you stand convicted even here; you have not that bla
zing love, that burning love, that ridiculous love as the worldling would call it, which is after all the love to be most covete
d and desired. No, you have lost your first love in that respect. Again, how obedient you used to be. If you saw a comma
ndment, that was enough for youâ€”you did it. But now you see a commandment, and you see profit on the other side; a
nd how often do you dally with the profit and choose the temptation, instead of yielding an unsullied obedience to Christ.
Again, how happy you used to be in the ways of God. Your love was of that happy character that you could sing all day l
ong; but now your religion has lost its lustre, the gold has become dim; you know that when you come to the Sacrament
al table, you often come there without enjoying it. There was a time when every bitter thing was sweet; whenever you he
ard the Word, it was all precious to you. Now you can grumble at the minister.
Alas! the minister has many faults, but the question is, whether there has not been a greater charge in you than there ha
s been in him. Many are there who say, "I do not hear Mr. So-and-so as I used to,"â€”when the fault lies in their own ear
s. Oh, brethren, when we live near to Christ, and are in our first love, it is amazing what a little it takes to make a good pr
eacher to us.
Why, I confess I have heard a poor illiterate Primitive Methodist preach the gospel, and I felt as if I could jump for joy all t
he while I was listening to him, and yet he never gave me a new thought or a pretty expression, nor one figure that I coul
d remember, but he talked about Christ; and even his common things were to my hungry spirit like dainty meats.
And I have to acknowledge, and, perhaps, you have to acknowledge the sameâ€”that I have heard sermons from which
I ought to have profited, but I have been thinking on the man's style, or some little mistakes in grammar. When I might h
ave been holding fellowships with Christ in and through the ministry, I have, instead thereof, been getting abroad in my t
houghts even to the ends of the earth. And what is the reason for this, but that I have lost my first love.
Again: when we were in our first love, what would we do for Christ; now how little will we do. Some of the actions which
we performed when we were young Christians, but just converted, when we look back upon them, seem to have been wi
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ld and like idle tales. You remember when you were a lad and first came to Christ, you had a half-sovereign in your pock
et; it was the only one you had, and you met with some poor saint and gave it all away. You did not regret that you had d
one it, your only regret was that you had not a great deal more, for you would have given all. You recollected that somet
hing was wanted for the cause of Christ. Oh! we could give anything away when we first loved the Saviour...
I need not stop to say also, that this may be detected in the closet as well as in our daily life; for when first love is lost, th
ere is a want of that prayerfulness which we have. I remember the day I was up at three o'clock in the morning. Till six, I
spent in prayer, wrestling with God. Then I had to walk some eight miles, and started off and walked to the baptism. Why
, prayer was a delight to me then.
My duties at that time kept me occupied pretty well from five o'clock in the morning till ten at night, and I had not a mome
nt for retirement, yet I would be up at four o'clock to pray; and though I feel very sleepy now-a-days, and I feel that I coul
d not be up to pray, it was not so then, when I was in my first love. Somehow or other, I never lacked time then. If I did n
ot get it early in the morning, I got it late at night. I was compelled to have time for prayer with God; and what prayer it w
as! I had no need then to groan because I could not pray; for love, being fervent, I had sweet liberty at the throne of grac
e.
But when first love departs, we begin to think that ten minutes will do for prayer, instead of an hour, and we read a verse
or two in the morning, whereas we used to read a portion, but never used to go into the world without getting some marr
ow and fatness. Now, business has so increased, that we must get into bed as soon as we can; we have not time to pra
y. And then at dinner time, we used to have a little time for communion; that is dropped...And some of you could not take
a walk without prayer, you were so fond of it you could not have too much of it. Now where is it? You know more than yo
u did; you have grown older; you have grown richer, perhaps. You have grown wiser in some respects; but you might giv
e up all you have got, to go back to:
"Those peaceful hours you once enjoyed,
How sweet their memory still!"
Oh, what would you give if you could fill:
"That aching void,
The world can never fill,"
but which only the same love that you had at first, can ever fully satisfy!
II. And now, beloved, WHERE DID YOU AND I LOSE OUR FIRST LOVE, if we have lost it? Let each one speak for him
self, or rather, let me speak for each.
Have you not lost your first love in the world some of you? You used to have that little shop once, you had not very m
uch business; well, you had enough, and a little to spare. However, there was a good turn came in business; you took tw
o shops, and you are getting on very well. Is it not marvellous, that when you grew richer and had more business, you b
egan to have less grace?
Oh, friends, it is a very serious thing to grow rich? Of all the temptations to which God's children are exposed it is the wo
rst, because it is one that they do not dread, and therefore it is the more subtle temptation. You know a traveller if he is g
oing a journey, takes a staff with him, it is a help to him; but suppose he is covetous, and says, "I will have a hundred of t
hese sticks," that will be no help to him at all; he has only got a load to carry, and it stops his progress instead of assistin
g him.
But I do believe there are many Christians that lived near to God, when they were living on a pound a week, that might g
ive up their yearly incomes with the greatest joy, if they could have now the same contentment, the same peace of mind,
the same nearness of access to God, that they had in times of poverty. Ah, too much of the world is a bad thing for any
man! I question very much whether a man ought not sometimes to stop, and say, "There is an opportunity of doing more
trade, but it will require the whole of my time, and I must give up that hour I have set apart for prayer; I will not do the tra
de at all; I have enough, and therefore let it go. I would rather do trade with heaven than trade with earth."
Again: do you not think also that perhaps you may have lost your first love by getting too much with worldly people? Wh
en you were in your first love, no company suited you but the godly; but now you have got a young man that you talk wit
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h, who talks a great deal more about frivolity, and gives you a great deal more of the froth and scum of levity, than he ev
er gives you of solid godliness. Once you were surrounded by those that fear the Lord, but now you dwell in the tents of
"Freedom," where you hear little but cursing. But, friends, he that carrieth coals in his bosom must be burned; and he tha
t hath ill companions cannot but be injured. Seek, then, to have godly friends, that thou mayest maintain thy first love.
But another reason. Do you not think that perhaps you have forgotten how much you owe to Christ? There is one thing, t
hat I feel from experience I am compelled to do very often, viz., to go back to where I first started: â€”
" I, the chief of sinners am,
But Jesus died for me."
You and I get talking about our being saints; we know our election, we rejoice in our calling, we go on to sanctification
; and we forget the hole of the pit whence we were digged. Ah, remember my brother, thou art nothing now but a sinner
saved through grace; remember what thou wouldst have been, if the Lord had left thee. And surely, then, by going back
continually to first principles, and to the great foundation stone, the cross of Christ, thou wilt be led to go back to thy first
love.
Dost thou not think, again, that thou hast lost thy first love by neglecting communion with Christ? Now preacher, preach
honestly, and preach at thyself. Has there not been, sometimes, this temptation to do a great deal for Christ, but not to li
ve a great deal with Christ?... We shall never love Christ much except we live near to him. Love to Christ is dependent o
n our nearness to him. It is just like the planets and the sun. Why are some of the planets cold? Why do they move at so
slow a rate? Simply because they are so far from the sun: put them where the planet Mercury is, and they will be in a boi
ling heat, and spin round the sun in rapid orbits.
So, beloved, if we live near to Christ, we cannot help loving him: the heart that is near Jesus must be full of his love. But
when we live days and weeks and months without personal intercourse, without real fellowship, how can we maintain lov
e towards a stranger? He must be a friend, and we must stick close to him, as he sticks close to usâ€”closer than a brot
her; or else, we shall never have our first love.
There are a thousand reasons that I might have given, but I leave each of you to search your hearts, to find out why y
ou have lost, each of you, your first love.
III. Now, dear friends, just give me all your attention for a moment, while I earnestly beseech and implore of you to SEEK
TO GET YOUR FIRST LOVE RESTORED. Shall I tell you why? Brother, though thou be a child of God, if thou hast lost
thy first love, there is some trouble near at hand. "Whom the Lord loveth, he chasteneth," and he is sure to chasten thee
when thou sinnest. It is calm with you to night, is it? Oh! but dread that calm, there is a tempest lowering. Sin is the harbi
nger of tempest: read the history of David. All David's life, in all his troubles, even in the rocks of the wild goats, and in th
e caves of Engedi, he was the happiest of men till he lost his first love; and from the day when his lustful eye was fixed u
pon Bathsheba, even to the last, he went with broken bones sorrowing to his grave. It was one long string of afflictions: t
ake heed it be not so with thee.
"Ah, but," you say, "I shall not sin as David did." Brother, you cannot tell: if you have lost your first love, what should hind
er you but that you should lose your first purity? Love and purity go together. He that loveth is pure; he that loveth little s
hall find his purity decrease, until it becomes marred and polluted. I should not like to see you, my dear friends, tried and
troubled: I do weep with them that weep. If there be a child of yours sick, and I hear of it, I can say honestly, I do feel so
mething like a father to your children, and as a father to you.
If you have sufferings and afflictions, and I know them, I desire to feel for you, and spread your griefs before the throne o
f God. Oh, I do not want my heavenly Father to take the rod out to you all; but he will do it, if you fall from your first love.
As sure as ever he is a Father, he will let you have the rod if your love cools. Bastards may escape the rod. If you are on
ly base-born professors you may go happily along; but the true-born child of God, when his love declines, must and shall
smart for it.
There is yet another thing, my dear friends, if we lose our first loveâ€”what will the world say of us if we lose our first love
? I must put this, not for our name's sake, but for God's dear name's sake...Let the chaff go, but if the wheat remain we h
ave comfort. Let those who are the outer-court worshippers cease to hear, what signifieth? let them turn aside, but O, ye
soldiers of the Cross, if ye turn your backs in the day of battle...will ye thus dishonour your Lord and Master, ye children
of the heavenly king? I beseech you do not soâ€”but endeavour to receive again as a rich gift of the Spirit your first love.
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...seek again the love which you have almost lost.
And as for you that never had that love at all, the Lord breathe it upon you now for the love of Jesus. Amen.
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