
HAVE YOU DISCOVERED YOUR OWN 
CORRUPTION? 
 
Job said, "Behold, I am vile." That word "behold" implies that he was astonished. 
The discovery was unexpected. There are special times with the Lord's people, 
when they learn by experience that they are vile. They heard the minister assert 
the power of inbred lust, but perhaps they shook they heads and said, "I cannot 
go so far as that;" but after a little while they found, by some clearer light from 
heaven, that it was a truth after all—"Behold, I am vile." I remember preaching a 
little while ago from some deep text concerning the desperate evil of the heart; 
and one of my most esteemed friends said, "Well, I have not discovered that," and 
I thought within myself, what a blessing, brother! I wish I had not; for it is a most 
fearful experience to pass through: I dare say there are many here now who say "I 
trust in no righteousness of my own. I trust in nothing in the world but the blood 
of Christ; but still I have not discovered the vileness of my heart in the way you 
have mentioned." Perhaps not, brother; but it may not be many years before you 
are made to learn it. You may be of a peculiar temperament. God has preserved 
from all contact with temptations which would have revealed your corruptions, or 
perhaps he has been pleased, as a reward of his grace for deeds which you have 
been enabled to do for him, to give you a peaceable life, so that you have not been 
often tossed about by the tumults of your own soul; but nevertheless, let me tell 
you, that you must expect to find, in the inmost depths of your heart, a lower 
depth still. God comfort you, and enable you, when you come out of the furnace, 
to lie lower than ever at the footstool of divine mercy! I believe we generally find 
out most of our failings when we have the greatest access to God. Job never had 
such a discovery of God as he had at this time. God spoke to him in the 
whirlwind, and then Job said, "I am vile." It is not so much when we are 
desponding, or unbelieving, that we learn our vileness; we do find out something 
of it then, but not all. It is when by God's grace we are helped to climb the mount, 
when we come near to God, and when God reveals himself to us, that we feel that 
we are not pure in his sight. We get some gleams of his high majesty; we see the 
brightness of his skirts, "dark, with insufferable light;" and after having been 
dazzled by the sight, there comes a fall: as if, smitten by the fiery light of the sun, 
the eagle should fall from his lofty heights, even to the ground. So it is with the 
believer. He soars up to God, and on a sudden down he comes. "Behold," he says, 
"I am vile. I had never known this if I had not seen God. Behold, I have seen him; 
and now I discover how vile I am." Nothing shows blackness like exposure to 
light. If I would see the blackness of my own character, I must put it side by side 
with spotless purity; and when the Lord is pleased to give us some special vision 
of himself, some sweet intercourse with his own blessed person, then it is that the 
soul learns, as it never knew before, with an agony perhaps which it never felt, 
even when at first convinced of sin, "Behold, I am vile." God is pleased to do this. 
Lest we should be "exalted above measure, by the abundance of the revelation," 
he sends us this "thorn in the flesh," to let us see ourselves after we have 
seen him. 



 
There are many men who never know much of their vileness till after the blood of 
Christ has been sprinkled on their consciences, or even till they have been many 
years God's children. I met, some time ago, with the case of a Christian, who was 
positively pardoned before he had a strong sense of sin. "I did not," he said, "feel 
my vileness, until I heard a voice, 'I, even I, am he that blotteth out thy 
transgressions;' and after that, I thought how black I had been. I did not think of 
my filthiness," said he, "till after I saw that I had been washed." I think there are 
many of God's people, who, though they had some notion of their blackness 
before they came to Christ, never knew how thoroughly vile they were till 
afterwards. They thought then, "How great must have been my sin to need such a 
Saviour! how desperate my filth, to require such a washing! how awful my guilt, 
to need such an atonement as the blood of Christ." You may rest assured, that the 
more you know of God and of Christ, the more you will know of yourself; and you 
will be obliged to say, as you did before, "Behold, I am vile;" vile in an 
extraordinary sense, even as you never guessed or fancies until now. "Behold, I 
am vile!" "I am vile, indeed!" No doubt many of you will still think, that what I 
say concerning your evil nature is not true, and you may, perhaps, imagine that 
grace has cut your evil nature up; but you know little about spiritual life, if you 
suppose that. It will not be long before you find the old Adam as strong in you as 
ever; here will be a war carried on in your heart to your dying day, in which grace 
shall prevail, but not without sighs, and groans, and agonies, and wrestling’s, and 
a daily death. 


