
FLEE THE DELUSION OF YOUR OWN 

HEART! 

It is no marvel that men do not take the view of themselves or of one another as God 

does. They are not use to taking such a view of their own character or it an easy thing 

for man so to do. We read of one whose prayer was, "Lord, make me to know my 

transgression and my sin!" There are obstacles to be surmounted in becoming 

acquainted with one’s self, so great, that it requires even more than the ordinary light 

of truth and conscience to make this honest disclosure. The Saviour has taught us that 

"when He, the Spirit of truth is come, He will convict the world of sin." To nothing is 

men blinder than to the abominations of the human heart; nor are there any 

impressions which they stifle and resist more vigorously than those which give them 

just conceptions of themselves. 

I do not suppose that any other being in the universe would have given such a picture 

of human character as is here furnished, except that God who searches the thoughts 

and tries the hearts of men. The characters of men are not concealed from him; he sees 

that the picture, dark as it is, is true to the life. It is not God who caricatures men by 

representing them better than they are. They are men who daub with untempered 

mortar, and speak smooth things, because they are partial, and seek to please men, and 

do not look on the heart. God knows and sees all things; it is the heart that He looks 

at, as well as the outward behavior; nor is his judgment ever wrong or perverted. He 

has no mistaken views of the human character; nor does he ever form a false or 

extravagant estimate. There is no secret place where the workers of iniquity may hide 

themselves from his searching scrutiny. No knowledge and no ignorance, no original 

or incurred obligations, no station in society and no influence however acquired, no 

circumstances which render human wickedness more or less aggravated, escapes his 

all-seeing eye. Whatever gives character to it, whether it is the motive, the deed, the 

time, the place, the manner, the struggles of conscience resisted, the admonitions 

disregarded, the barriers broken through, all is accurately observed by Him who 

weighs the actions of men. Desires of wickedness that are never gratified; purposes of 

iniquity that are never accomplished; iniquity that is prevented by the restraints of his 

providence; iniquity that is embarrassed by a sense of shame, and by the fear of its 

consequences; is all written in the Old Book of his omniscience, as with a pen of iron 

and the point of a diamond. Whatever views men may take of their own character, and 

whatever views they may preach from the pulpit, or publish to the world through the 

press; and however they may deceive and mislead their fellow-men by them; they 

cannot practice this deception upon God. He has a full view of their wickedness, both 

present and past. Men sometimes, by some sudden flash of conscience, or some 

unlooked-for lifting of the veil from their hearts, see their own sins; but they easily 



forget these impressions. Even those who are most impartial in their self-inspection, 

most faithful in their scrutiny, and most patients in their retrospection, remember but a 

very small part of the numerous transgressions of which they have been guilty. 

Memory sometimes runs back and lights upon some particular sin, the image of which 

haunts the imagination; the remembrance of one sin sometimes leads to the 

recollection of others, until, by those laws of association which influence the mind, 

the gloomy path and the black recesses of wickedness are laid open; and in such a 

retrospect, the conscience feels a burden which it is impossible to throw off but by 

throwing a cloud of oblivion upon the past. But the affecting spectacle is always 

present to the Divine mind. To His view, with which a thousand years are as one day, 

the sins of the past are like the sins of yesterday. To no being in the universe is the 

history of human wickedness so perfectly known. He himself was the writer of that 

history for nearly four thousand years; while His providence has written it from the 

fall of man to the present hour. In discussing the doctrine of man’s moral depravity, 

therefore, our appeal must be to what God Himself has written. 

It is surprising to see how soon the heart expresses its deceitfulness, and at what an 

early age it is acted out. On almost every other subject, except those which are 

religious and moral, a little child, unless it has been tampered with, is ingenuous and 

honest. But on this whole class of subjects, no sooner is the conscience awake, than 

the heart proves a traitor. It is most ingeniously deceitful, and has at its command all 

the arts of palliation, apology, quibbling, and tergiversation which are discoverable in 

more matured minds. There is nothing more observable in wicked men, and there is 

nothing of which good men more complain, than the deceitfulness of their hearts. 

Deceit is one of the deep-seated characteristics of the heart of man, and adheres to him 

with stubborn pertinacity; it sloughs off even from the moral constitution of good 

men, with the last excrescences of the body of sin and death. 

It is a marvel in the view of some, that men should be often so agitated and distressed 

by a sense of their wickedness. But why should any marvel at a fact so easily 

accounted for? What more is necessary in order to fill the mind with anxiety and 

distress, than for any man to "know the plague of his own heart?" Let the most 

thoughtless man in the world see this, and he cannot help feeling that he has a burden 

too great for him to bear. His own conscience unites with the truth of the Bible in 

assuring him that the wrath of God abides on him; that he is a dying man, and must 

soon appear before the judgment-seat of Christ; and that it is but the recompense due 

to his sins, if he escapes not the damnation of hell. The marvel is, that there should be 

an unconverted man in the world, who is not pricked in his heart, and does not cry out, 

with the alarmed thousands on the day of Pentecost, "Men and brethren, what shall we 

do to be saved!" O this heart of wickedness! This heart so adamant! What must 

eternity be to a man who has such a heart! 



This is no false alarm which I am sounding. No man can go into eternity with such a 

heart and be safe. He must become an altered man, or be lost. "Verily, verily I say 

unto you, except a man is born again, he cannot see the kingdom of God." Human 

wickedness does not change itself; it is never so wise, nor so well balanced, nor is it 

ever so sorely pressed, and in such a state of suspense, as to alter its own course. No, 

it is an iron despotism which omnipotence must break. Such a man stands on slippery 

ground. Preachers may preach to him; Christians may pray for him; but he must have 

other help, and find refuge in Him who "has mercy on whom he will have mercy." 

Here lies all our hope for lost and ruined man. Time and opportunity will fit them for 

perdition; infinite grace alone can overcome this heart of sin, and fit them for the joys 

of God’s right hand. Nor may any man quarrel with this truth, until he finds he can be 

saved without it. Nor may he make it a refuge of lies, and plead it as an excuse for not 

breaking off his iniquity by righteousness, and his transgressions by turning to God. 

Flee I pray you from the delusion of a heart that would thus deceive you to your own 

undoing. 

 

 


