Chapter VII
Married to Jerusalem.

For as a young man marrieth a virgin, so shall thy Sons marry thee, and as the bridegroom
rejoiceth over the bride, so shall thy God rejoice over thee.
I have set watchmen upon thy walls, O Jerusalem, which shall never hold their peace day nor
night: ye that make mention of the Lord, keep not silence. And give him no rest, till he establish,
and till he make Jerusalem a praise in the earth. — Isaiah Ixii. 5, 6, 7.
The Prophet Isaiah in a song of extraordinary beauty here describes the glory and joy, the
holiness and victory of the coming Kingdom of God. Among the blessings he foretells for
Jerusalem — the name by which he speaks of the society or people or church which is to
represent Christ in the earth — is this very tender and wonderful picture of marriage: ‘As a young
man marrieth a virgin, so shall thy sons marry thee.' It seems to me that in many respects our
union with The Army as Officers ought to be based upon the principles and ought to be for the
purposes foreshadowed in this touching and beautiful promise. For are we not all the sons and
daughters of our Jerusalem, and are we not married to her?
1. Marriage is a happy event. In all ages and among all peoples it has been regarded as an
occasion for congratulations and mirth, and music and song. Under holy conditions it is also a
happy state — a state of the highest human happiness, because it is a state of the purest human
love. It is not merely soul meeting soul in harmony and accord, but it is love beholding love, and
rejoicing not in itself, nor in its own happiness, but in another and in that other's bliss.
And this is the joy in which we are to be joined to Jerusalem. In the life and work, and suffering
and love of Jesus, revealed over again in those who serve Him, we find it. Some of us can look
back with unmeasured gratitude to the time of our union with the purposes and principles of The
Army, and to the hour of our pledging our troth to its Flag and to its Leaders as to a truly happy
marriage day. We have had sorrows and losses and trials since then, and there have been dark
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shadows here and there on the path, but we have never regretted the happy bond which sealed
our vows of love and obedience to it and to all that it has signified.
2. The young man marries the bride of his choice. In every happy marriage the two spirits, no
doubt, attract each other the two hearts are drawn each to the other. But it is he who must make
the choice, and seek out the one from all the rest, offering his love to her alone, asking for her
love in return.
And so we have chosen our Jerusalem. Our hearts are fixed. Our choice is made. Our offer has
been accepted. We have taken a life partner of our own choice, and we have given her all our
love and all our zeal. Perfect love cannot be where there is a divided affection. The heart that
wanders from one to another in thought or desire can never really be at rest. This is true of the
love between the young man and his bride, and it is equally true of the love between the Officer
and The Army. Happiness in this matter is joined with definiteness. Blessed be God if we find
our Zion is first all the time; then, indeed, we have chosen, and have chosen well.
3. In every true union marriage is for the bride's own sake. A sincere and worthy lover woos her
and wins her for what she is, and not for anything that she has or may expect to receive, whether
it be wealth or fame or beauty or power. It is herself that he seeks. It is her excellences of
character, her brightness of hope, her innocence and purity, her devotion to what is true and
lovable, and her depth of sympathy with what is sad, which constitute her charms in his eyes. To
marry merely for what he can get — for some worldly or material advantage, is a shameful thing
in the eyes of a true lover. Nay, more, tens of thousands of true lovers, both men and women,
have sacrificed their all of worldly and material things in order to win one dear partner of their
lives, and thought the sacrifice nothing. Love is stronger than all earth possesses; yea, than death
itself.
It is thus that we have loved our Jerusalem, and thus have we joined our hand to hers. It is for
her own sake. It was her unselfish zeal, her devotion to the poor and the hopeless and the lost,
her great depth of faith in God's power to save and keep and use, and her love of that great
Lover, the Bleeding Lamb, which drew us to her. We have not united ourselves to The Army for
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anything she can do for us, or give us, or pay us. It is her honour and prosperity, and the strength
of her bulwarks, and not our own comfort or security or good name that we seek. It is souls, not
rewards, that we desire.
But the bride's greatest joy is found in those tokens of her husband's constant and increasing
affection which are founded, not so much upon the youth and strength and beauty of her person
— for these will all decay — as upon his admiration and trust in the immortal part of her being.
Love without this reverence is not love at all; it is only foolish fancy or passing passion. And so
with us it is The Army's principles and spirit to which we are united. Forms and methods and the
most perfect human arrangements change and fail, needing to be continually renewed and
replaced. But the spirit of faith in Calvary, the spirit of love for sinners, the spirit of hatred for sin,
the spirit of battle against evil, the spirit of salvation and holiness, these can never decay, and
will never die — they are eternal. It is this, as well as her form and system, the Spirit of The Army,
that which is immortal in her, to which—because we love it for its own sake — we have pledged
our troth.
4. But the young man marries the maiden with a whole-hearted devotion. He brings that to her
as his wedding-gift, and without that the marriage were a failure and a fraud. ‘I take thee,' he
says in the marriage vow, ‘for better for worse, for richer for poorer, in sickness and in health.’
This pledge is alike a promise and a prophecy. On the very threshold of the altar steps there will
arise the shadow of sorrow and trial of one sort or another for both the contracting parties. But
they have promised a love and a faithfulness without reserve. Multitudes have fulfilled that vow
in spite of affliction, suspicion, unfaithfulness, long separation, dire disasters, and dread disease.
That love, for better or for worse, has wonderfully held its own, amidst a declining world, a
remnant of the purity and happiness of Eden.
This, yes, this is the sort of devotion that we rejoice to offer to our Jerusalem. We have joined
our fortunes and hopes to hers, 'for better or for worse.’ Her joys are our joys; her sorrows are
our sorrows: her losses are our losses. We are in her ranks irrespective of what particular position
she gives us there. We would rather be counted contemptible and unworthy with The Army than
be thought great and good without her. She is ours — Ours, 'for better for worse.'
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And this is the love that comes forth in the day of adversity as well as when the sun shines, and
which in the hour of the beloved one's loss or shame or agony, longs to bear, and if that cannot
be, to share it all: bridegroom and bride are one.
5. The true marriage is a whole life covenant. ‘I take thee,' the young man says to his bride, ‘for
better for worse till death us do part.' It is to him an unbreakable bond of unchanging love. Death
itself will only be able to separate the lovers, it cannot change their hearts. There is no release
contemplated or desired, and so no door of escape is left open. Love takes possession as a
conqueror, and having obtained possession rules and reigns with never a thought of a rival. It is
an indissoluble union. All things unite to contribute a solemn Amen to the pronouncement,
'Whom God hath joined together, let no man put asunder.'
And such is the love-tie that binds us to our beloved Army life. We are not of the short-service
type of soldier. To use a homely figure, we have put all our eggs into one basket. We have joined
the colours till I die! Already numbers who read these lines have lived and loved together for
many happy years, and every joy received and every service rendered has added witness upon
witness to our true love for our Jerusalem, 'till death us do part.'
Faults and failings there may have been on one or on both sides, but this sort of love beareth,
believeth, hopeth, endureth all things, and never faileth — never forsakes Jerusalem. It can die
for her, it can bear even to be doubted by her, and cast out from her, but it never faileth. True
love can do anything but change.
… Love is not love
Which alters when it alteration finds,
Or bends with the remover to remove.
Oh, no, it is an ever-fixed mark
That looks on Tempests — BUT IS NOT SHAKEN.
Begone, vain world! Begone, allurements of earth and ease and gain! Begone, voices of another
love! Our Zion is all that we ask for, all that we need. We are married to Jerusalem.
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6. One other word. Death will not separate us after all. Faithfulness to our vows here will bring
us to infinite rewards hereafter. If we suffer with Jesus, we shall also reign with Him. We shall
come into the City of God, that shall be revealed from Heaven, with everlasting love in our hearts,
and everlasting joy upon our heads. The Lord God Almighty will be her Temple, and the Lamb
will be her Sun, and the nations of them that are saved shall walk in the light of her. Her gates
shall not be shut, and nothing shall come in that defileth, but only they which are written in the
Lamb's Book of Life.
And so the joy of this union will last for ever.
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