== =3

Pray in Secret!

That I must pray is a moral axiom,; it is self-evident,

| Must

it needs no proof. It is as much the instinct of my

nature as it is the command of heaven. Prayer is
my communion with God. It is my language of worship,
as a man; of dependence, as a creature; of submission, as
a subject; of confession, as a sinner; of thankfulness, as
the recipient of mercies; of supplication, as a needy being.
As a Christian, I find it “my vital breath, my native air.”
Without it [ cannot live. I must pray; for if I do not, I shall
spiritually suffocate.

But not only must [ pray—pray in the family, in the so-
cial circle, in the walks of business, winging my thoughts
in aspirations to the heaven—but [ must also pray in se-
cret. Some place I must have that I can call “my closet”™—
some place where I can go away by myself, and shut out
the world, and be alone with my God. Some place, it must
be, where, like Isaac in the field, and Peter on the house-
top, and Daniel in his chamber, and the blessed Savior
on the mountain, [ may “pray to my Father which is in
secret.” I must have a time for this duty, and stated time;
for if I have not, it will never become a habit; and if not a
habit, I shall be apt to neglect it, and it will not become in-
woven with my spiritual existence, as a part of my soul’s
life, nor will it have that power of association, that current
and glow of feeling, without which duty is never delight-
ful. Often, too, must I attend to this duty—often improve
the delightful privilege of private converse with heaven.

Daniel, even when prime minister of a kingdom, was
three times a day found in his closet. He did not pray too
much in secret. | had better pray more, rather than less.
Like them, like all eminent saints, often must I be found
in my closet, with serious reflection, with self-examina-

tion, with the Bible open before me, in solemn, and fer-
vent, and wrestling communion with God. Yes, I must of-
ten pray in secret.

I must pray in secret, for God commands it. “Enter
into thy closet, and when thou hast shut thy door, pray to
thy Father which is in secret.” Mt. 6:6 This is God’s com-
mand, and I may not, I dare not, disobey it. “He seeth in
secret,” and if in secret I do not pray to Him, He will be
grieved and angry with me; while, if I do, He, as He has
promised, “will reward me openly.”

I must pray in secret, for of all communion with heav-
en, that which is secret is the sweetest. The dearest con-
verse of earthly friends is that which is most private, that
which most shrinks from the gaze, the almost profaning
gaze of others. Much enjoyment may bosom friends find
in the general mingling of the social circle; but the high-
est of the social joys would be at an end, if there were no
subsequent and private hour, when they could sit down to-
gether and talk over the incidents of that circle, and every-
thing that was of most and dearest interest to themselves.

And so it is with the Christian. Public communion with
God he may richly prize and enjoy. But sweetest of all is
his communion with Him in secret; when in the sacred
retirement of the closet, with no earthly eye upon him he
can pour out his soul in solitude to his Maker. From the
very instinct of his nature, of all prayer, that which is se-
cret is dearest to him. Prayer, in every form, is his joy, his
strength; but secret prayer is a luxury to his soul.

I must pray in secret, for as an individual I have secret
and peculiar necessities. My temptations are peculiar, and
to Him I would go for peculiar strength. I have secret tri-
als and sorrow which the world may never know, and yet
to God I can pour them forth, know that He will never
reveal them; knowing that He will sympathize with them
all; that in all He will cheer, aid, and direct me. If a parent,
I can pray for a child; if a friend, for a friend; if a minister,
for each of my people according to their peculiar case. In
public, joining as I there do with others, I can only say,
“our Father”—can only ask for general blessings. But,
blessed be God, in secret I can say, “O my Father, if it be
possible, let this cup pass from me”; let this temptation
be removed, this blessing be granted, this evil habit be
broken, this trial which rends my heart be taken away. In
this, let the way of public duty be made plain; in this grace
let me grow; let this enemy be forgiven; let this friend
be blessed. In such a particular prayer, I find my nearest
approach to my Savior, the clearest views of self, the al-
most vivid light of God’s countenance, the deepest sense
of personal obligation, the mightiest strength, whether to
resolve, or to do, or to suffer.

The Heartbeat of the Remnant * May/June 2012



I must pray in secret, for if I do not, I shall not grow in
grace. Of all the means of spiritual growth, none do I find
more efficient or blessed than this. In secret communion
with God, I feel as if He were personally with me; and
this gives strength and vividness to every obligation. Dis-
tinctly confessing my sin—then, if ever, I avoid it. Asking
for distinct blessings—then, if ever, do I earnestly strive
for their attainment. The thought that I have been with
God—this, I find, has an abiding effect on the life. After
this, truth is more impressed, temptation has less power,
the world less influence. Coming with David from the
closet, with David I am able to say, “My heart is fixed, O
God, my heart is fixed.” Mine is that “calm and heavenly
frame” which elevates above the world, and fills with the
Spirit of Jesus, and girds for every holy effort. Coming
from the closet—then, if ever, am I firm in duty, cheered
under sorrow, strengthened against sin. And so with every
child of God. Never was there one who loved his closet,
who lived much in it, that was not a spiritual, a growing
Christian.

I must pray in secret, for if I sin by neglecting my
closet, I shall soon be left to other sins. Declension, in-
consistency, formality, and backsliding, all begin in the
closet, in the neglect of secret prayer, “Away from God’s
presence,” He will “take His Holy Spirit from us.” Go-
ing away from Him, neglecting communion with Him, He
will leave us. And left of Him, spiritual darkness, if not
spiritual death, will be upon us. Neglect the closet, and
next the family altar will be neglected, and then the circle
of social prayer, and then the Bible, and then, perhaps, the
sanctuary, and all the means of grace. Neglect the closet,
and you know not where or how far you may wander;
you know not when, if ever, you will return. Neglect the
closet, and soon you will abandon it; abandon it, and soon
you will be left of God to dark, if not to damning sin—
perhaps to endless ruin.

I must, then, must pray in secret; statedly, frequently,
earnestly. God enjoins it. My highest enjoyment and my
individual and peculiar necessities demand it. I must do
it, that I may grow in grace—may not decline in spiritual-
ity—may not wander from God. To pray in secret!

It is a solemn duty, a glorious and blessed privilege,
thus to hold converse with the Most High; as a child with
a father, as a friend with a friend, thus to commune with
Him, and breathe His spirit, and receive His impress, His
image, upon my heart. May I ever prize—may I ever im-
prove it. By divine grace, [ will. God’s grace, God’s Spirit
assisting me, [ will pray in secret. Daily and faithfully will
I do it, till from prayer on earth, I am raised to praise in
heaven. ~
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