
THE PROUD PHARISEE 
 
“The greatest of all Pharisees became the greatest of all Saints when he realized 
he was the greatest of all Sinners.” 
 
Where Sin Is Most Clearly Preached, It Will Most Clearly Be Sin.  
 
“Was then that which is good made death unto me? God forbid. But sin, that it 
might appear sin, working death in me by that which is good; that sin by the 
commandment might become exceeding sinful” Rom. 7:13. 
 
Paul wrote to the Church at Rome, “But sin that it might appear sin” 
 
Sin’s most terrible aspect is its own natural self. Sin at its worst appears to be sin. 
Do I seem to repeat myself? Does this utterance sound like a mere platitude? 
Then I cannot help it, for the verse puts it so. And I know you will not despise the 
verse. But, indeed, there is a depth of meaning in the expression, "Sin, that it 
might appear sin"—as if the Apostle could find no other word so terribly 
descriptive of sin as its own name. He does not say, "Sin, that it might appear like 
Satan." No, for sin is worse than the devil since it made the devil what he is. Satan 
as an existence is God's creature and this, sin never was. Its origin and nature are 
altogether apart from God. 
 
Sin is even worse than Hell, for it is the sting of that dreadful punishment. 
Anselm used to say that if Hell were on one side and sin on the other, he would 
rather leap into Hell than willingly sin against God. Paul does not say, "Sin that it 
might appear madness." Truly it is moral insanity, but it is worse than that by far. 
It is so bad that there is no name for it but itself. One of our poets who wished to 
show how evil sin looks in the presence of redeeming love, could only say— 
"When the wounds of Christ exploring, Sin does like itself appear." 
 
If you need an illustration of what is meant, we might find one in Judas. If you 
wanted to describe him, you might say he was a traitor, a thief and a betrayer of 
innocent blood. But you would finish up by saying, "he was a Judas"—that gives 
you all in one—none could match him in villainy. 
 
If you wished a man to feel a horror of murder, you would not wish murder to 
appear to him as manslaughter, or as destruction of life, or as mere cruelty, but 
you would want it to appear as murder—you could use no stronger expression. So 
here, when the Lord turns the strong light of His eternal Spirit upon sin and 
reveals it in all its hideousness and defilement, it appears to be not only moral 
discord, disorder, deformity, or corruption, but neither more nor less than SIN. 
"Sin," says Thomas Brooks, "is the only thing that God abhors. It brought Christ 
to the Cross. It damns souls. It shuts Heaven and it laid the foundations of Hell." 
There are persons who see sin as a misfortune, but this is far short of the true 
view and, indeed, very wide of it. How commonly do we hear one sort of sinner 



called, "an unfortunate." This indicates a very lax morality. Truly it is a calamity 
to be a sinner, but it is much more than a calamity—and he who only sees sin as 
his misfortune has not seen it so as to be saved from it! Others have come to see 
sin as folly and so far they see aright, for it is essentially folly—and every sinner is 
a fool. A fool is God's own name for a sinner—commonly used throughout the 
book of Psalms. But for all that, sin is more than folly. It is not mere lack of wit or 
mistaken judgment—it is the knowing and willful choice of evil—and it has in it a 
certain maliciousness against God which is far worse than mere stupidity. To see 
sin as folly is a good thing, but it is not a gracious thing, nor a saving thing. 
 
Some, too, have seen certain sins to be crimes and yet have not viewed them as 
sins. Our use of the word, "crime," is significant. When an action hurts our fellow 
men, we call it a crime. When it only offends God, we style it a sin. If I were to call 
you criminals, you would be disgusted with me. But if I call you sinners, you will 
not be at all angry because to offend man is a thing you would not like to do, but 
to offend God is to many persons a small matter, scarcely worth a moment's 
thought. Human nature has become so perverted that if men know that they have 
broken human laws they are ashamed—but the breach of a command which only 
affects the Lord Himself causes them very little concern. 
 
If we were to steal, or lie, or knock another down, we would be ashamed of 
ourselves, and so we ought to be. But, for all that, such shame would be no work 
of Divine Grace. Sin must appear to be sin against God—that is the point. We 
must say with David, "Against You, You only, have I sinned, and done this evil in 
Your sight." With the prodigal we must cry, "Father, I have sinned against 
Heaven and before You, and am no more worthy to be called Your son." That is 
the true view of it. May the Lord bring us to confess our transgressions after that 
sort? 
 
And here lend me your ears a minute or two. Think how odious a thing sin is. 
Beloved, our offenses are committed against a Law which is based upon right. It 
is holy and just and good—it is the best Law which could be conceived. To break a 
bad Law we may be more than excusable, but there can be no excuse for 
transgression when the Commandment commends itself to every man's 
conscience. There is not one command in God's Word which is either harsh, 
arbitrary, or unnecessary. If we, ourselves, were perfect in holiness, infinitely 
wise and had to write a Law, we should have written just the Law which God has 
given us. 
 
The Law is just to our fellow men and beneficial to us. When it forbids anything, 
it does but set up danger signals where real danger to us exists. The Law is a kind 
of spiritual police to keep us out of harm's way. Those who offend against it injure 
themselves. Sin is a false, mean, unrighteous thing. It does evil all round and 
brings good to nobody. It has not one redeeming feature. It is evil, only evil, and 
that continually. It is a wicked, wanton, purposeless, useless rejection of that 
which is good and right in favor of that which is disgraceful and injurious. We 
ought, also, to remember that the Divine Law is binding upon men because of the 



right and authority of the Lawgiver. God has made us, ought we not to serve 
Him? 
 
Our existence is prolonged by His kindness, we could not live a moment without 
Him—should we not obey Him? God is superlatively good. He has never done us 
any harm. He has always designed our benefit and has treated us with 
unbounded kindness. Why should we willfully insult Him by breaking laws which 
He had a right to make and which He has made for our good? Is it not shameful 
to do that which He hates when there can be nothing to gain thereby and no 
reason for doing it? How I wish every heart here could hear that plaintive 
lamentation of the Lord—it is wonderful condescension that He should describe 
Himself as uttering it—"The ox knows his owner and the ass his master's crib, but 
Israel does not know—My people do not consider." 
 
That other word of pleading is equally pathetic where the Lord expostulates and 
cries "O, do not this abominable thing that I hate!" After all His tenderness in 
which He has acted towards us—as a father to his child—we have turned against 
Him and harbored His enemy. We have found our pleasure in grieving Him and 
have called His commands burdens and His service weariness. Shall we not 
repent of this? Can we continue to act so basely? This day, my God, I hate sin not 
because it damns me, but because it has done You wrong! To have grieved my 
God is the worst of grief to me. The heart renewed by Grace feels a deep 
sympathy with God in the ungrateful treatment which He has received from us. It 
cries out, "How could I have offended Him? Why did I treat so gracious a God in 
so disgraceful a manner? He has done me good and no evil, why have I slighted 
Him?" 
 
Had the Eternal been a tyrant and had His Laws been despotic, I could imagine 
some dignity in a revolt against Him. But seeing He is a Father full of gentleness 
and tenderness, whose loving kindnesses are beyond all count, sin against Him is 
exceedingly sinful! Sin is worse than bestial, for the beasts only return evil for 
evil. Sin is devilish—for it returns evil for good. Sin is lifting our heel against our 
Benefactor—it is base ingratitude, treason, causeless hate, spite against holiness 
and a preference for that which is low and groveling. But where am I going? Sin is 
sin and in that word we have said it all. 
 
It would appear that Paul made the discovery of sin as sin through the light of 
one of the Commandments. He gives us a little bit of his own biography which is 
most interesting to notice. He says, "I had not known lust except the Law had 
said you shall not covet." It strikes me that when Paul was struck down from his 
horse on his way to Damascus, the first thought that came to him was, "this Jesus 
whom I have been persecuting, is, after all, the Messiah and Lord of all! Oh, 
horror of horrors, I have ignorantly warred against Him. He is Jesus the Savior 
who saves from sins, but what are my sins? Where have I offended against the 
Law?" 
 



In his lonely blindness his mind involuntarily ran over the Ten Commandments. 
And as he considered each one of them with his poor half-enlightened judgment, 
he cried to himself, "I have not broken that! I have not broken that!" till at last he 
came to that command, "You shall not covet," and in a moment, as though a 
lightning flash had cut in two the solid darkness of his spirit, he saw his sin and 
confessed that he had been guilty of inordinate desires. He had not known lust if 
the Law had not said, "you shall not covet." That discovery unveiled all the rest of 
his sins, the proud Pharisee became a humble penitent and he who thought 
himself blameless cried out—"I am the chief of sinners." 
 
I pray God by some means to let the same light stream into every soul here, 
where as yet it has not penetrated. O my Readers, my Hearers, I beseech the Lord 
to let you see sin as sin and so lead you to Jesus as the only Saviour! 
 
 
 


