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 This month, only a few days ago, we were privileged to celebrate another of our great 

Christian festivals–Pentecost. Were you happy, Christian friends? Was your inmost heart filled 

with the joy of your salvation? 

 That Pentecost is by no means the best understood and most enthusiastically celebrated of 

our Christian feastdays is a matter of common knowledge and experience. Compare it with those 

other great festivals, Christmas and Easter. How all the church looks forward to them for weeks 

and months. But Pentecost, the feast of the firstfruits,–that’s different! 

 Yes, far from being least in importance, Pentecost is one of our most significant 

holydays. It was then that the Spirit was poured out into the church to unite us forever with the 

glorified Redeemer, to fill us with all the heavenly fullness of that blessed Saviour, to take it all 

out of Him and give it to us, to bring the living Christ to us and us to the living Christ, to instruct 

us, to fight for and thru us, to comfort and sanctify us and to abide with us forever,–in short, to 

make us partakers of Christ and all His benefits. 

 Also for our present subject, “Christian Living”, this wonder of God’s grace is of 

paramount importance. It is because of Pentecost that we can speak of “Living” at all, for apart 

from the Holy Spirit there is no life from above. To live is to possess the Spirit: to possess the 

Spirit is to live. He is the exclusive source of all that belongs to life eternal. It is because of 

Pentecost that we can speak of “Christian” living, for the life which the Spirit bestows is a 

Christian life, the life of Christ Himself, a Christ-like life, because the Spirit Who gives it is the 

Spirit of the risen Lord, Whose one and only task it is to bring the living Christ with all His 

fullness to the church. Finally, it is because of Pentecost that this “Christian Living” represents 

the life, not only of the slave, characterized by slavish terror, but of the child, marked by filial 

devotion and the consecration of true love. “For we have not received the spirit of bondage again 

unto fear, but we have received the Spirit of adoption whereby we cry, Abba, Father.” Rom. 

8:15. 

 He is not a “spirit of bondage again to fear.” Of course not! We know that by experience. 

If He were, we should now be mere slaves of God; we should, in the measure of that Spirit 

controlled us, learn to know ourselves more and more as slaves instead of children. For as is the 

Spirit that fills and directs us, so is man’s life. A spirit of pride would make one increasingly 

proud. A spirit of freedom causes men and nations to desire and seek independence. A spirit of 

love engenders love and a spirit of truth leads into the truth. Likewise a spirit of bondage, if such 

the Holy Spirit were, would make us slaves, and a slave is not a child, neither an heir.  

 A slave is one who serves a certain master for reasons other than choice and desire. His 

attitude is not that of a child toward his father. He does not obey his master because it is his in 

most delight. He does not even labor as a mere employee, who offers his services voluntarily and 

for wages mutually satisfactory. A slave serves only because he must and because he is the 



property of his master, body and soul. It is not that he does not desire something else, that he 

cannot conceive of a more ideal state, but he cannot and dares not do anything else. Meanwhile, 

he hates his master with all his soul, and if he could he would certainly do away with him. His 

predominant motive is that of selfish fear and dread of punishment. 

 Thank God, the Spirit we received is not such a Spirit, that belongs to such a state of 

bondage. If He were, we too should be serving our Master only because of fear of the whip. Such 

a Spirit would not make one feel happy and contented in the presence of one’s father, but make 

one sulk and cringe in mortal terror in the presence of a dreaded master. It is true, that when the 

Holy Spirit opens our eyes we do fear hell and damnation. However, it is equally true, that the 

more the Spirit works in us, the more we worship God in love, not fear; for His Name’s sake, not 

our own. 

 The Spirit of Pentecost is “the Spirit of adoption, whereby we cry, Abba, Father.” 

 Adoption makes us children, not slaves. It implies that God makes children of them who 

are not children; that He makes His own them, who by nature are not His own, but children of 

the devil. This adoption, as such, is a legal act, a declaration of God, as Lord of all, on the basis 

of the finished work of our Lord Jesus Christ, whereby he receives the elect out of the children of 

Satan as His own and bestows on them all the rights of a child. With God, however, adoption 

also implies that He actually makes such objects of His grace real children. This is not possible 

with men. With God, however, the legal is followed by and crowned with the spiritual. Of 

adopted children He makes actual children, who possess the life and image of their heavenly 

Father, by the operation of the Spirit within them. 

 Therefore He is the Spirit of adoption. He completes that adoption and the Author of that 

spiritual relationship that is realized in all the adopted. As such He comes to make our hearts His 

home, to make us faithful children of God, to impart unto us all the benefits of God’s covenant, 

to make us partakers of the very life of God in Christ, to give faith and hope and love, peace and 

comfort and the desire to serve God in love and walk according to all His precepts. 

 Therefore the Christian’s life is necessarily that of a child, not a slave. Always that Spirit 

teaches us to say: “Abba, Father”, that is: Father! Father! To, cry this means, that with our whole 

being we know God, love Him, trust Him, yearn for Him, serve Him, obey Him, live with Him 

as His children. Then our whole being breathes, “Abba, Father”. In a word, He makes us all that 

the perfect child can and must be. And thereby we can know, that all is well and that the Spirit of 

adoption has made our hearts His dwelling place, when that filial devotion and life is our 

experience and we serve Him, not because we fear His wrath, but crave His love; not because we 

are afraid of hell, but because it is our deepest desire that His covenant of friendship with us may 

be made perfect. 

 Thus Christian living is child-like living, and knowing that all depends on the Spirit 

alone, that without Him there is only enmity and death, we pray: 

 

“Dwell in me, O blessed Spirit! 

Now I need Thy help divine! 



In the way of life eternal, 

Keep, O keep this heart of mine! 

Let me feel Thy sacred presence; 

Then my faith will ne-er decline, 

Comfort Thou and help me onward: 

Fill with love this heart of mine.” 
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