
SIN IS ENGRAVED IN THE HEART OF EACH OF US 
 

Sin is engraved in all men both bond and free, the lost as well as the saint. The Prophet 
tells us that man's sinfulness is as much fixed in him as an inscription carved with an 
iron pen in granite. How is this fixedness proven? It is proven in two ways in the text, 
namely, that it is engraved upon the tablets of their heart, and secondly, upon the horns 
of their altar. It clearly proves how deeply evil is fixed in man when we reflect that sin is 
in the very heart of man. Jeremiah 17, 

 

“The sin of Judah is written with a pen of iron, and with the point of a diamond: it is 
graven upon the table of their heart and upon the horns of your altars;” Jer. 17:1; Jer. 
17:9 must I quote it here? 

 

Man loves sin. Sin is not an accident to man, a ditch into which he falls because he 
cannot help it but sin is the subject of man's deliberate preference. Man selects evil and 
rejects good. If a man, for awhile, falls into a habit and yet that habit yields him no 
satisfaction, you may very readily break him of it. But when a man finds his habit to be 
pleasant to his nature and even dear to him, you may rest assured that you are not likely 
to turn him from it. The Ethiopian cannot change his skin or the leopard his spots. 
When a sin becomes interdicted with the roots of the affections, you cannot uproot it. 
When leprosy eats deep into the heart of humanity, who can expel it? It becomes, 
therefore, a hopeless case so far as human power is concerned. Since sin reigns and 
rules in man's affections, it is deeply ingrained, indeed. Man’s very nature is inherently 
ingrained with sin. 

 

To my unconverted Hearer, the sin of forgetting God is in your heart, you know it is. You 
do not like to think of Him. It is not your desire to be obedient to Him. Your pleasure 
lies in quite another direction. You know very well that when you take up the Bible in 
the evening and begin to read it, it is a dreadfully dry book. You have no interest in it. 
And when you go to a place of worship you find no pleasure in it. Your heart does not go 
after God's praise, you are like the mouse which crept into the Church and, finding 
hymn books very dry nibbling, was glad to get away again. The storeroom suited her 
better and so it does you. 

 

The music hall, the ballroom, and the theater are more to your taste because there you 
will not be worried about the things of God. God, holiness, Heaven, Hell, eternity and 
the Atonement, why these things are old and cheerless sounds to you! You have heard 
them many, many times but they ring no music into your ears, they rather beat like 
muffled drums in a funeral march! As soon expect a stream to flow uphill as look for a 
natural heart seeking after God! If it were right in this place to talk about certain sins, 
there are many that would blush and hide their face and say, "I pray that I may never fall 
into them," and yet they close not their ears when the evil is recited, but listen with 
evident interest! 

 



When we read police reports and divorce reports, we should be deeply pained and made 
to shudder, were it not that our evil heart of unbelief is hardened towards evil. 
Everybody knows that the light literature of the day, which is pretty freely spiced with 
shameful sin, goes down readily and second and third editions are called for. You’re very 
decent and moral people like a precious mouthful of scandal or uncleanness to give a 
flavor to their reading. Yes, there is a love of sin in the heart, a love of everything that is 
contrary to God! And there is forgetfulness, distaste, even hatred to thoughts concerning 
the great Father of spirits! 

 

Oh, if you loved God you would not live without prayer as some of you do! If you loved 
God you would not repeat forms of prayer as some of you do! If you loved God you 
would talk to your Father without your book! My child never reads a book to me when 
he wants anything, but he comes with his mouth and his heart ready at once, without 
any teaching from his brother, to ask me for what he needs. If you loved God, you would 
not live day by day without speaking of Him, without meditating upon His glorious 
works, and without seeking after fellowship and communion with Him! But, inasmuch 
as you love Him not Who is so worthy and Who by such gentle ways woos your love, who 
shall deny that your lack of love to God is deeply engraved in the very center of your 
heart, and cut into your nature, itself? 

 

The second proof the Prophet gives of the fixedness of human sin is that it was written 
on the horns of their altars. When people are bad, at their best they must be very bad, 
and such were the men of Judah. They sinned in their very religion. These people sinned 
by setting up idols and departing from Jehovah, we sin in quite another way. When you 
get the unconverted man to be religious, which is a very easy thing, what form does the 
religion take? Frequently he prefers that which most gratifies his taste, his ears, or his 
sight. Yes, of course, he does not object to a religion which is produced and assisted by 
painted windows, praising machines, elegant tailoring, and fine music! 

 

Men's carnal appetites are pleased with these things, and it is gratifying to human 
nature to discover that such things may be called religion. The fact is that there is no 
more true religion in fine music than in discord, and no more genuine worship in a 
cathedral than in a hotel. Men might as well look at vestments, and windows, and 
carvings in the artificers' shops where they are made and there would be quite as much 
devotion as in looking at them in the place where they are fixed! Others think if their 
ears are pleased with listening to an eloquent discourse they are worshipping God. He 
who can speak well is, to them, as one who makes a goodly sound on a pleasant 
instrument. Their religion is to admire elocution, but there is no religion in that! There 
can be no more Divine Grace in listening to an eloquent minister than in listening to an 
eloquent parliamentary orator. 

 

If your heart is touched, that is the worship of God! If your heart is drawn to God, that is 
the service of God but if it is the mere ringing of the words, and the falling of the 
periods, and the cadence of the voice that you regard, why, Sirs, you do not worship 
God, and on the very horns of your altars are your sins! You are bringing a delight of 
your own sensuous faculties and putting that in the place of true faith and love, and then 



saying to your soul, "I have pleased God," whereas you have only pleased yourself. When 
men become serious in religion, and look somewhat to the inward, they then defile the 
Lord's altar by relying upon their own righteousness. Nothing is more pleasing to 
human nature than the attempt to do something by which it may merit salvation at the 
hand of God. 

 

God thunders out, "By the works of the Law there shall no flesh living be justified," and 
in the teeth of that, millions of men say, "We will be justified by the works of the Law"! 
So, coming to God with the pretense of worshipping Him, they offer Him that which He 
abhors and give the lie to Him in all His solemn declarations. If God says that by the 
works of the Law no flesh shall be justified, and man declares, "But I will be so justified," 
he makes God a liar, whether he knows it or not his sin has that within it. Man is much 
like a silkworm; he is a spinner and weaver by nature. A robe of righteousness is worked 
out for him but he will not have it, he will spin for himself and like the silkworm, he 
spins and spins and he only spins himself a shroud. All the righteousness that a sinner 
can make will only be a shroud in which to wrap up his soul, his destroyed soul, for God 
will cast him away who relies upon the works of the Law. 

 

In other ways, men stain the horns of their altars. Some do it by carelessness. Some of 
you who are reading here are filled with vain thoughts. I thank God that I have not to 
complain of inattentive readers, serious readers but still, how often during prayer your 
hearts are anywhere but at the Throne of God? And when the sacred song is rising up to 
the Majesty of Heaven your lips are moving, but your hearts are not praising God! Ah, 
my Friends, if secret things were testified abroad how many times it would be seen that 
the horns of your altar have been stained by irreverence and carelessness! Those lips 
must be depraved, indeed, which even in prayer and praise still continue to sin! 

 

The horns of our altars are defiled by hypocrisy. Into our Churches there will come men 
who, like Demas and Judas intrude themselves, uncalled, sitting at the Master's Table. 
They are baptized into His name and yet for all that they are hollow and rotten, 
deceivers and deceived. You may have seen two fencers practicing their art and noticed 
how they seem to be seeking each other's death, how they strike and thrust as though 
they were earnestly contending for life but after the show is over they sit down and 
shake hands and are good friends. Often so it is in your prayers and confessions, you will 
acknowledge your sins and profess to hate them and make resolutions against them but 
it is all outward show-fencing, not real fighting! And when the fencing is over, the soul 
shakes hands with its old enemy and returns to its former ways of sin. 

 

Oh, this foul hypocrisy is a staining of the horns of the altar with a vengeance! The fact is 
clear that men do this and the inference is also logical that if men love sin in their 
hearts, and if even in their religion they still perpetuate sin, then it must be deeply 
engraved in them as with the point of a diamond. Sin is indeed engraved in every one of 
us and it seems like the point of a diamond. We all are guilty and Jesus knew it and that 
is the very purpose for which He came into this world “to seek and save sinners.” 

 



Are you willing from the depths of your heart to admit that you are a sinner, and that sin 
is engraved, ingrained in your heart and that there is nothing you can do to save 
yourself, well then, God is ready to save you! 
 


