
THE DANGER WE ARE UNDER FROM SUCH 
EVIL HEARTS  
 
There are few people who think what a solemn thing it is to be a Christian. I guess 
there is not a believer in the world who knows what a miracle it is to be kept a 
believer. We little think the miracles that are working all around us. We see the 
flowers grow; but we do not think of the wondrous power that gives them life. We 
see the stars shine; but how seldom do we think of the hand that moves them. 
The sun gladdens us with his light; yet we little think of the miracles which God 
works to feed that sun with fuel, or to gird him like a giant to run his course. And 
we see Christians walking in integrity and holiness; but how little do we suspect 
what a mass of miracles a Christian is. There are as great a number of miracles 
expended on a Christian every day, as he hath hairs on his head. A Christian is a 
perpetual miracle. Every hour that I am preserved from sinning, is an hour of as 
divine a power as that which saw a new-born world swathed in its darkness, and 
heard "the morning stars sing for joy." Did ye never think how great is the danger 
to which a Christian is exposed from his indwelling sin? Come let me tell you. 
 
One danger to which we are exposed from indwelling sin arises from the fact 
that sin is within us, and therefore it has a great power over us. If a captain has a 
city, he may for a long preserve it from the constant attacks of enemies without. 
He may have walls so strong, and gates so well secured, that he may laugh at all 
the attacks of besiegers; and their sallies may have no more effect upon his walls 
than sallies of wit. But if there should happen to be a traitor inside the gates, if 
there should be one who hath charge of the keys, and who could unlock every 
door and let in the enemy, how is the toil of the commander doubled! The truth is 
we hath not merely to guard against foes without but against foes within. And 
here is the danger of the Christian. I could fight the devil; I could overcome every 
sin that ever tempted me, if it were not that I had an enemy within. Those 
Diabolians within do more service to Satan than all the Diabolians without. As 
Bunyan says in his Holy War, the enemy tried to get some of his friends within 
the City of Mansoul, and he found his darlings inside the walls did him far more 
good than all those without. Ah! Christians, thou couldst laugh at thine enemy, if 
thou hadst not thine evil heart within; but remember, thine heart keeps the keys, 
because out of it are the issues of life. And sin is there. The worst thing you have 
to fear is the treachery of your own heart. 
 
And moreover, Christian, remember how many backers your evil nature has. As 
for thy gracious life, it finds few friends beneath the sky; but thine original sin 
hath allies in every quarter. It looks down to hell, and it finds them there, demons 
ready to let slip the dogs of hell upon thy soul. It looks out into the world, and 
sees "the lusts of the flesh, the lusts of the eye, and the pride of life." It looks 
around, and it seeth all kinds of men, seeking, if it be possible, to lead the 
Christian from his steadfastness. It looks into the Church, and it finds all manner 
of false doctrine ready to inflame lust, and guide the soul from the sincerity of its 
faith. It looks to the body, and it finds head, and hand, and foot, and all other 



members ready to be subservient to sin. I could overcome my evil heart if it had 
not such a mighty host of allies, but it makes my position doubly dangerous, to 
have foes without the gates, in league and amity with a foe more vile within. 
 
And I would have thee recollect, Christian, one more thing, and that is, that this 
evil nature of thine is very strong and very powerful, stronger than the new 
nature, if the new nature were not sustained by Divine power. How old is my old 
nature? "It is as old as myself," the aged saint may say, "and has become all the 
stronger from its age." There is one thing which seldom gets weaker through old 
age, that is, old Adam; he is as strong in his old age as he is in his young age, just 
as able to lead us astray when our head is covered with grey hairs, as he was in 
our youth. We have heard it said that growing in grace will make our corruptions 
less mighty; but I have seen many of God's aged saints, and asked them the 
question, and they have said, "No," their lusts have been essentially as strong, 
when they have been many years in their Master's service, as they were at first, 
although more subdued by the new principle within. So far from becoming 
weaker, it is my firm belief that sin increases in power. A person who is deceitful 
becomes more deceitful by practicing deceit, so it is with our heart. It did deceive 
us at first, and easily entrapped us, but having learnt a thousand snares, it doth 
mislead us now perhaps more easily than before; and although our spiritual 
nature has been more fully developed, and grown in grace, yet still the old nature 
hath lost little of its energy. I do not know that the house of Saul waxeth weaker 
and weaker in our hearts; I know that the house of David waxeth stronger; but I 
do not know that my heart gets less vile, or that my corruptions become less 
strong. I believe that if I should ever say my corruptions are all dead, I should 
hear a voice, "The Philistines be upon thee, Samson;" or, "The Philistines be in 
thee Samson." Notwithstanding all former victories, and all the heaps upon heaps 
of sins I may have slain, I should yet be overcome if Almighty mercy did not 
preserve me. Christian! Mind thy danger! There is not a man in battle so much in 
danger from the shot, as thou art from thine own sin. Thou carriest in your soul 
an infamous traitor, even when he speaks thee fair he is not to be trusted; thou 
hast in thy heart a slumbering volcano, but a volcano of such terrific force that it 
may shake thy whole nature yet; and unless thou art circumspect, and art kept by 
the power of God, thou hast a heart which may lead thee into sins the most 
diabolical, and crimes the most infamous. Take care, O take care, ye Christians! If 
there were no devil to tempt you, and no world to lead you astray, you would have 
need to take care of your own hearts. Look, therefore, at home. Your worst foes 
are the foes of your own households. "Keep thine heart with all diligence, for out 
of it are the issues of life," and out of it death may issue too, death which would 
damn thee if sovereign mercy did not prevent. God grant, my brethren, that we 
may learn our corruptions in an easy way, and not discover them by their 
breaking out into open sin. 
 
 
 
 


