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Text:  “He causeth His wind to blow.” Psalm 147, part of  verse 18

The whole verse reads:  “He sendeth out His Word,  and melteth 
them: He causeth His wind to blow, and the waters flow.”

“He causeth His wind to blow.” This may seem rather a strange 
subject to bring before you by way of meditation. But we are assured 
by the Word of God that “all scripture is given by inspiration of God, 
and is profitable.” We are also assured that, if we are enabled to dig 
deep enough into Scripture, we shall find a vein of gospel Truth, which 
we hope will be a word of direction to God’s dear people here tonight. 
Yes, and a word to sinners as well, who yet  know nothing of God’s 
teaching. So, may we come to this word seeking that the Holy Ghost 
will  open  it  up  to  our  understanding.  And  may  you  pray  for  the 
preacher, as the preacher seeks to speak a few right things, we hope, in 
the name of our Lord Jesus Christ.

“He causeth  His  wind to blow.” The first  point  I  want  to  bring 
before you is a very simple one, but a very practical one and a very 
profitable  one.  That  is  that  the  climate,  the  weather,  and indeed all 
things to do with our natural life, are in God’s hand. As one has rightly 
said – it is God’s weather. And when God sends what you do not wish 
for the day, remember that. It is God’s weather. We have no right to 
grumble,  murmur  and  complain  when  it  is  different  from what  we 
expect or even have hoped for. God has a sovereign right to send onto 
His earth what He sees fit. He never makes a mistake. We should be 
well advised – rather than opening our lips in complaint – to humble 
ourselves under His mighty hand, believing that our Creator will  do 
what  is  good  for  His  earth,  as  He  has  promised.  “While  the  earth 
remaineth, seedtime and harvest, and cold and heat, and summer and 
winter, and day and night shall not cease.”
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“He causeth His wind to blow.” And, as we may notice a little later, 
on more than one occasion in Scripture, God caused the wind to do His 
purposes.  He has done so in the history of our nation. On two very 
remarkable  occasions  God  intervened  on  behalf  this  nation,  in  its 
history. I refer, first of all, to the time of the Spanish Armada, when 
that popish plot had been conceived to overrun our nation and once 
more reinstate Roman Catholicism. The Armada set out with the Pope’s 
blessing. Other nations on the continent of Europe were going to join it, 
as well. But we read that God blew with His wind. That Armada was 
wrecked  around the  shores  of  our  land,  and not  one  of  those ships 
laden with soldiers was permitted to let even one soldier set foot on this 
land of ours – God intervened. Queen Elizabeth the First, in whose time 
it was, recognised God’s hand and she had a medal struck. On it were 
these words: 'God blew and they were scattered'. 

The second occasion was much more recent, when in the Second 
World  War  our  armies  were  stranded  on  the  beaches  of  Dunkirk, 
waiting to be relieved from the opposing army that was hemming them 
in.  It  has  been said  by those  who were  rescued on that  remarkable 
occasion that the English Channel was like a millpond. It was never 
seen like it before or since. Hundreds of small vessels crossed the ocean 
to  rescue  our  soldiers  and  brought  them  back.  In  those  days  men 
acknowledged  this  was  God’s  hand.  There  were  those  who  called 
prayer  meetings,  and  praise  and  thanksgiving  meetings  for  God’s 
mercy to us as a nation. Sadly, those days seem to have long passed, 
but God’s people need not forget – nor should they – “He causeth His 
wind to blow.”

My second point is this. (We will come to the spiritual opening up 
in a moment.) The wind comes from various quarters: north, south, east 
and west. In the Bible lands, the north wind was a very refreshing wind; 
it cleared away the clouds. The south wind was a much warmer wind 
coming up from the Sahara; it brought very warm conditions, balmy 
conditions, we might say. If it came from the east, it was a searing wind 
and  did  great  devastation.  If  it  came from the  west,  it  was  a  rain-
bearing, watering wind. We read in Ecclesiastes about the wind. It goes 
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about its full circle, hither and thither, returning as God would have it. 
And so it is spiritually, in your life, child of God. Sometimes it is the 
north wind of adversity, or the east wind of devastation. Sometimes the 
south wind of love, perhaps. Or perhaps the west wind of moisture in 
your soul. Friends, we need these different winds in our lives. From 
whatever  quarter  the  wind  is  blowing  on  you  at  the  moment,  dear 
friend,  remember  God has  sent  it.  “He causeth  His  wind  to  blow.” 
When Job had that dreadful day when the Sabeans wrought such havoc 
among his possessions, and the fire from heaven consumed his family, 
he was well persuaded where those winds of adversity had come from. 
“The LORD gave, and the LORD hath taken away; blessed be the name of 
the LORD.” Friends, do remember that. It is all in God’s hands.

      “Sovereign Ruler of the skies,
 Ever gracious, ever wise;
 All my times are in Thy hand,

    All events at Thy command.”
J. Ryland

What wind is blowing? It may be a wind of prosperity; things are 
looking well, at the moment. “The lines are fallen unto me in pleasant 
places.” Enjoy it;  thank God for it;  put the crown on His dear head 
while it lasts. But remember – “In the day of prosperity be joyful, but in 
the day of adversity consider: God also hath set the one over against the 
other, to the end that man should find nothing after him.” And when 
that day of adversity comes, don’t forget what the day of prosperity 
brought. Remember, it is the same God who sent the adversity that sent 
the prosperity,  and He has  not  changed one iota  in  His  faithfulness 
toward His dear people. “Though He slay me,” says Job, “yet will I 
trust  in  Him.”  “He causeth  His  wind to blow.”  It  is  His wind;  His 
omnipotent, sovereign hand and arm that is stretched out in the lives of 
His dear people. 

“He  causeth  His  wind  to  blow.”  Different  quarters,  different 
dispensations;  sometimes  afflictions,  sometimes  health,  sometimes 
prosperity in your earthly calling and sometimes discouragement in it. 
Sometimes things go well in your family, then a crook in the lot comes. 
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“He causeth it to come, whether for correction, or for His land,” so says 
Job in another place. “He causeth His wind to blow.” So that is my 
second point; different directions from which this wind may blow. God 
ordains the direction for a purpose. And our grace is to ‘be still, and 
know that He is God.’

But now, with God’s help, I want to come a little deeper, because 
there are those of you here tonight who want to know another wind, 
don’t  you?  That  wind  we  read  of  in  the  Acts  of  the  Apostles;  the 
blessed wind of the Holy Ghost. “He causeth His wind to blow.” I want 
to meditate upon that for moment this evening, because this is the wind 
that  we  desire  to  blow  more  than  anything  else.  You  say:  ‘Why?’ 
Friends, if that wind does not blow in our hearts, if that wind does not 
blow in our  worship;  in  our fellowship  with each other;  around the 
Lord’s Table, I tell  you,   no good will  ever be done. It  will  be dry 
worship, empty form, Spiritless, Christless, Godless, unprofitable to the 
soul and dishonouring to our God. Oh! My dear friends, may we know 
what it is to be begging for the Holy Ghost to come. We are dependent 
upon Him. “He causeth His wind to blow.” 

First  of  all,  we  come  into  the  very  first  chapter  in  God’s  Holy 
Word. We get a hint of it there. We see the earth, newly formed by the 
hand  of  God;  newly  created  by  our  Creator.  There  were  waters 
covering the earth, the Word of God says so, and we read this: “And 
the Spirit  of  God moved upon the face of the waters.” There was a 
movement; there was a wind. And then God spake: “Let there be light: 
and there was light.” Now, your heart, child of God – sinner, as you 
were born – is like that void waste. It is dark, without form and void, as 
the Word of God describes it in Genesis 1. So it will remain spiritually, 
unless the Spirit of the Lord moves upon it, breathes upon it and blows 
upon it. That is what we need. And, if that is so, the outcome will be 
this: “Let there be light.” And there will be light. We take the analogy 
in a different sense. In 2 Corinthians chapter 4 you read these words: 
“For God,  who commanded the light  to  shine out  of  darkness,  hath 
shined in our hearts, to give the light of the knowledge of the glory of 
God in the face of Jesus Christ.” But notice the Spirit moved first and 
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the light came second. Life precedes light; life must be first. “Ye must 
be born again.” We will come back to that in a moment, with God’s 
help.

Secondly, we will move into the New Testament. We will consider, 
for a few moments, Nicodemus’s case. For there the Lord Jesus Christ 
was dealing with a man who thought he was well on the way to heaven. 
He  was  very  religious  –  much  more  than  you  and  I  are  –  he  was 
cleaving to the Levitical law and all its precepts. But friends, the Holy 
Ghost was beginning to breathe upon the face of these hitherto void, 
empty, dark waters. The dear Spirit began so gently, didn’t He? How 
did He begin?  Nicodemus hears  of  this  good and great  Man,  as  he 
thinks, Jesus of Nazareth. As yet he does not know Him to be the Son 
of  God.  But  there  is  something  about  this  Man,  Jesus,  which  is 
different.  His  words  seem  different;  His  ways  seem  different.  The 
miracles  He  does,  no  other  man  has  ever  done.  And  it  stirs  up  a 
question  in  Nicodemus’s  heart:  ‘Who  is  He?’  And,  so  deep  is  the 
question, he cannot rest until he comes to the dear Saviour with it – one 
of the first movings of the Spirit in his heart. 

It was rather like Zacchaeus, in a way. Who moved Zacchaeus to 
climb that  sycamore  tree? I  judge,  dear  friends,  He who caused the 
wind to blow, blew in Zacchaeus’s heart, at least in that way to create 
the desire to know who this Man, Jesus, is; to see Him for himself. It 
was  a  very  gentle  beginning,  but  what  a  wonderful  outcome!  So 
Nicodemus  comes,  and  he  hears  the  dear  Saviour  pronounce  that 
profound truth: “Ye must be born again.” ‘Oh,’ says Nicodemus, ‘how 
can this be?’ Now we come to our text, don’t we? “The wind bloweth 
where it listeth, and thou hearest the sound thereof, but canst not tell 
whence it cometh, and whither it goeth: so is every one that is born of 
the Spirit.” You cannot tell where the wind begins and ends, can you? 
Far less can you control its direction or its force. But God can. And that 
is how it is in the beginning of the work of grace. He sovereignly sends 
it in the direction He sees fit,  and it blows upon that hitherto, dead, 
dark,  destitute  heart.  It  creates  what  was  not  there  before  –  a  new 
nature. The Holy Ghost breathes Himself right into that sinner’s heart, 
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and he becomes newly born; a new creature in God’s sight. “The wind 
bloweth where it listeth.” Yes, a pastor has to prove God’s sovereignty 
in that. How we long to see the blessed Spirit blow in some of your 
hearts; all of your hearts! Some cases lay with special weight upon our 
spirit, at times. But how dependent we are for the Lord to blow! No 
words of mine, no persuasion of mine and no preaching of mine will do 
any good, unless that wind of the Spirit is sovereignly pleased to take 
the Word and apply it, seal it home and do the good we desire it to do. 
“The wind bloweth where it listeth.” “He causeth His wind to blow.”

Now, some of you dear friends can remember when that wind was 
first caused to blow, can’t you? Oh! That first moving in your heart, 
that first desire God-ward, that first sense of your lost state, that first 
understanding that you had a never-dying soul, that first breathing after 
Christ, that first longing for forgiveness, that first pleading for mercy; 
He was causing His wind to blow, wasn’t He? Yes, and blessed be His 
holy name for it, it came sovereignly – but it came effectually. And the 
wonderful thing is, those of you here tonight, perhaps, who have felt 
the breath of the Holy Ghost and the wind blowing in your poor soul, 
and maybe  now it  feels  so silent  and so dead;  nothing seems to be 
happening – I am persuaded of this: wherever He has blown once, He 
will blow again. He will return again, in due season, and cause your 
poor soul to live again in His sight and in your experience.

“Whom once He loves He never leaves,
    But loves him to the end.”

J. Hart

Plead this word, those of you to whom the wind has fallen silent: ‘Lord, 
Thou dost cause Thy wind to blow. Cause it to blow in my heart.’

I take you now to another place in Scripture. We come back into the 
Old Testament and we stand with Ezekiel in one of the most impossible 
positions any preacher has ever been in. You say: ‘What do you mean?’ 
Ezekiel was commanded to go to a valley. It was a large valley, and the 
Lord  bid  him  look  therein.  What  did  he  see?  There  had  been  an 
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immense battle, and hundreds and thousands of dead bodies lay there. 
Their flesh had gone. All that was left was a confusion of bones, dried 
by the sun,  parched, arid.  Not a hint of life – a scene of death and 
devastation. What was to be done? ‘Can these dry bones live, Ezekiel?’ 
said  Ezekiel’s  God  to  him.  What  a  question!  Ezekiel  had  grace  to 
answer aright: “O Lord GOD, Thou knowest.” He knew that if it was 
God’s will, they could live and they would live. But he knew that if it 
was not God’s will they could not and they would not. Solemn that – 
divine sovereignty.  The Lord turns  to  Ezekiel.  ‘Prophesy unto these 
bones,  Son  of  man,  and  they  will  stand  on  their  feet.’  Ezekiel 
prophesied, and we read “So I prophesied as I was commanded: and as 
I prophesied, there was a noise, and behold a shaking, and the bones 
came together, bone to his bone. And when I beheld, lo, the sinews and 
the flesh came up upon them, and the skin covered them above: but 
there was no breath in them.” So there they lay. They were dead! No 
life in them – breathless, lifeless! What was to be done? ‘Prophesy to 
the  four  winds,  breathe  on  these  bones.’  He prophesied  to  the  four 
winds, and the wind of the Spirit came and filled those bones. They 
“stood up upon their feet, an exceeding great army.” “He causeth His 
wind to blow.” 

Friends, that was what took place on the day of Pentecost, wasn’t 
it?  Those three  thousand souls  who were  converted that  day,  at  the 
beginning of that day were just like those dry bones; dead spiritually. 
They  were  unquickened,  unbelieving,  impenitent,  worldy,  carnal, 
without God, without hope and without Christ. But then, the blessed 
Spirit comes and fills the apostles’ hearts with those living tongues of 
fire.  Under Peter’s preaching – oh,  what wonders were done! Three 
thousand souls were added to the Church that day. “He causeth His 
wind to blow.” And it  caused them, also,  to  run in the  way of His 
commandments – you will have noticed that as we read it – they were 
not slow to show Whose they were and Whom they served, for they 
were  under  the  blessed  influence  of  the  Holy  Ghost,  because:  “He 
causeth His wind to blow.” We need that wind of the love of Christ to 
blow in our midst; in our hearts, that sinners may run in the way of His 
commandments, as constrained by love divine. But He must cause the 
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wind to blow. It is not man’s work; it is God’s work. But when He does 
it, there is nothing more sweet to see: “He causeth His wind to blow.”

Now I take you to another picture. In the Song of Solomon, the 
Church of God is described to be like a garden walled around; a walled 
garden.  In  it  are  many  plants  of  the  heavenly  Father’s  planting, 
speaking of the Church of Christ; and there are spices. Spices have a 
smell. Apparently – and I am not an expert in this – those who know 
say that the smell of spices and those precious plants does not come 
forth until there is a wind. When the wind blows through those plants 
and causes the leaves to rub one against another, then a sweet smell 
rises up; a sweet savour. And here is a prayer for the Church of Christ 
in our day: “Awake, O north wind; and come, thou south; blow upon 
my garden, that the spices thereof may flow out.” Whose prayer is that? 
Pre-eminently it is the prayer of Christ for His Church. That is the first 
understanding of it. It is the Beloved praying to His heavenly Father (in 
His own right, of course) that the Holy Ghost would come upon His 
Church. “Blow upon My garden.” “My garden.” It is  His garden. The 
Church belongs to Christ – remember that.

And then, it is the prayer of the Church, isn’t it? “Blow upon my 
garden.” It is individual. How we need it to blow in our poor hearts, 
don’t we? That we might melt under repenting grace; that there might 
flow believing love; that they both might flow out, in precious exercise 
of  faith,  God-ward and Christ-ward.  ‘Blow upon my garden,  Lord.’ 
When did He last blow upon your garden? When was your heart last 
moved under the power of the Spirit? When were you last drawn by 
love divine? When did you last  feel  the sprinklings of the blood of 
Christ in your heart? When did the wind of the gospel last blow in your 
soul? ‘“Awake, O north wind.” If it needs the north wind, send it, Lord! 
Bid the refreshing north wind wake,  and may the warm south wind 
come, as well, Lord. We need both – a conviction and a drawing as 
well. But Lord, do not be silent. Withhold not the power of Thy Spirit 
from us. Oh, do blow, Lord!’
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“Breathe on these bones, so dry and dead;
    Thy sweetest, softest influence shed
        In all our hearts abroad;
    Point out the place where grace abounds;
    Direct us to the bleeding wounds

  Of our incarnate God.”
J. Hart

‘Oh, blow upon my garden, Lord! Breathe on it. Breathe on me, breath 
of God. “Blow upon my garden, that the spices thereof may flow out.”’ 
And the next part: “Let my Beloved come into His garden, and eat His 
pleasant  fruits.”  When  the  Holy  Ghost  blows  upon  His  garden  and 
breathes upon His Church, then the Beloved is known by His presence. 
Then  Emmanuel  is  there.  Then  the  great  Head  of  the  Church  is 
recognized. It is “the voice of my Beloved!” “He causeth His wind to 
blow.”

My next point is this. Let us never forget the cost of the blowing of 
this wind. You say: ‘But surely it does not cost God anything to blow, 
either with the natural or the spiritual wind.’ Of course, in creation, that 
is God’s sovereign right, and indeed it does not cost Him anything. But 
we have to remember that  word our Lord said concerning the Holy 
Ghost: “If I go not away, the Comforter” – that is another name for the 
blessed Spirit – “will not come unto you.” In other words, the going 
away of the Saviour, by the way of the cross and Calvary, was the great 
door,  as  it  were,  that  would  open  and  bring  the  Spirit,  in  blessed 
measure,  upon the Church.  In  other  words,  you  cannot  separate  the 
work of  the  Holy Ghost  from the  atoning love and blood of  Christ 
Jesus, nor the electing love of the Father. There is only one God – one 
in purpose, one in design, one in His covenant counsels – remember 
that. And so, dear friends, He has purpose in what the Holy Ghost does. 
He comes  through a  precious Christ,  as  sent  by the  Father.  That  is 
something that we should ever remember. It makes His breathings very 
precious when we consider they come at the cost of Calvary. The cost  
of Calvary. When the Apostle Paul said: “Grieve not the Holy Spirit of 
God,  whereby  ye  are  sealed  unto  the  day  of  redemption,”  he  was 
uniting  redemption  with  the  Spirit’s  blessed  work.  “He causeth  His 
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wind to blow.” What a mercy God the Father does,  through Christ, 
cause the wind to blow upon His Church from time to time! You know 
those times, don’t you? Some of you do, anyway.  When the wind is 
blowing, you cannot wait for the next service. You are so refreshed in 
your soul that you want to come again. It is no grudge or drudge then to 
turn up whenever the doors are open, is it? No. You love the courts of 
the Lord, and the dear people of God, and His ordinances – they are all 
dear and precious to you. But when the wind ceases to blow, how cold 
and far off we become! How distant we become! How far off we feel in 
our feelings! What is needed? His wind to blow again, and for us to 
acknowledge the sins, which are many, that separate between us and 
Him. The hymnwriter said:

“I hate the sins that made Thee mourn,
         And drove Thee from my breast.”

W. Cowper

You should examine yourself, dear friend, if the wind is not blowing in 
your  soul  tonight.  Have  you  grieved  the  Spirit?  Is  there  some 
indwelling  sin  that  you  are  encouraging,  instead  of  crucifying  and 
mortifying it? God knows. May His wind blow upon us and put matters 
right in our hearts. “He causeth His wind to blow.”

Now, come with me to the upper room. The upper room was a very 
precious place to the disciples. Firstly, of course, in it the ordinance of 
Lord’s Table was first instituted by the dear Saviour. But, after He rose 
again, you will remember it was in the upper room that He first visited 
them as a little body; a little group. It was the first Church Meeting of 
the  New Testament  Church,  shall  we  say?  In  the  upper  room,  that 
memorable night, there they were, the doors barred and bolted for fear 
of the Jews. They had come to review matters. There was one absent 
member, wasn’t there? There were two, actually. One, Judas, had gone 
to his place, never truly being one of them – and that was solemn. And 
Thomas was so overcome by unbelief that he could not see any point in 
gathering with God’s people any more. He kept away; he kept away 
through unbelief. But while those others were gathering and debating, 
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suddenly  “Jesus  Himself  stood  in  the  midst  of  them.”  They  were 
terrified. They thought they had seen a spirit. He said: “It is I Myself: 
handle Me, and see; for a spirit hath not flesh and bones, as ye see Me 
have.” “Then were the disciples glad, when they saw the Lord.” Now 
listen. We read: “He breathed on them, and saith unto them, Receive ye 
the Holy Ghost.” Oh, the breath of Christ! Of course, that is not just 
speaking  of  His  natural  breath  as  the  Man  Christ  Jesus.  It  was 
something far, far deeper than that. It  was the breathing of the Holy 
Ghost that He had a right to give; an authority to give. He breathed 
upon  those  favoured  disciples.  “Receive  ye  the  Holy  Ghost.”  “He 
causeth  His  wind  to  blow.”  With  what  love  He  did  it!  With  what 
tenderness He did it! With what mercy – covering all their faults and all 
their failings! They had run away and fled from Him in the Garden. Oh, 
their disgraceful behaviour! He does not raise that at all. Instead He 
shows  them His  hands  and  His  feet  –  the  receipt  of  pardon –  and 
breathes on them the Holy Ghost. He caused His wind to blow. He did. 
But dear Thomas had to wait another week before he received the same 
favour, didn’t he? “He causeth His wind to blow.” 

Then my mind goes right back into Genesis again. I see dear Noah 
in the ark. The flood has done its worst,  God’s vengeance has been 
poured out upon this earth, and that little crew – eight favoured souls – 
were preserved in the ark, by God. God did it. But then the time comes 
for the flood to abate. We read that the Lord sent a wind to assuage the 
waters. The Lord did it. Friends, I like to think of that wind. It was a 
wind of pardon, wasn’t it? It was God’s mercy blowing on the earth 
once more. Oh that we might see that in our day! “He causeth His wind 
to blow.” The dear Saviour is the type of the ark. On Him almighty 
vengeance had fallen; the wrath of God. He was baptized in sufferings 
that you and I  cannot begin to understand. But as the fruit  of those 
sufferings,  the  wind  of  His  Spirit  comes  to  assuage  the  Church  of 
Christ, and to breathe pardon into sin-sick souls. “He causeth His wind 
to blow.”

Then again. We now have another way to look at it altogether; that 
is to revert now to the providential path of God’s dear people. On more 
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than one  occasion He causeth  the  wind  to  blow to  make  a  way of 
deliverance  for  His  dear  people.  The  most  momentous  of  these,  of 
course, was at the Red Sea, to where God’s people had been guided by 
the fiery, cloudy pillar.  They had not come there by accident, or by 
chance. It was ordained by God they should be there; ordained they 
should be in a corner – hedged up and hedged in. You say: ‘Does God 
ever ordain that in the path of His people?’ He does, sometimes:

“He hides the purpose of His grace,
        To make it better known.”

J. Swain

And while they encamp there, at Pi-hahiroth, what do we find? Trouble 
sets in. Tidings reach them – the Egyptians are on the march. They are 
coming to  recapture,  retake and bring  back.  Friends,  could  Pharaoh 
undo what  was done on the Passover  night? No, he could not – try 
though he may.  Child of God, can the devil  undo what was done at 
Calvary?  No,  he  cannot  –  try  he  will,  but  he  won’t  succeed.  That 
Passover  night  was  a  deliverance.  It  was  God’s  deliverance,  and  it 
could not be turned back. “I will work, and who shall let it?”  “Who 
shall turn it back?” But the devil tried, through Pharaoh, to do just that. 
There they were, with the Red Sea before them; behind them Pharaoh 
thundering up with his chariots; on either side the wilderness with all 
its forbidding terrain. What were they to do? Well,  dear friends, He 
caused His wind to blow. ‘Moses, stretch forth thine hand over the sea, 
and divide it.’ ‘Me, divide it?’ Moses might think. But he did as he was 
told, and God sent an east wind. Yes, on that occasion, that east wind 
did good, didn’t it? It made a way for God’s dear people, and what do 
we read? “He led them on safely, so that they feared not: but the sea 
overwhelmed their enemies.” Child of God, He can still do it for you. 
He can make a way where there seems to be no way. He can open a 
door that seems to be shut. He can – blessed be His holy name. So, they 
crossed safely. And then the Egyptians assayed to do the same – but 
without God’s permission. And this time, friends, the Lord caused that 
wind  to  cease,  the  waters  now  returned  to  their  full  strength  and 
covered  the  Egyptians.  Mighty  deliverance!  God’s  hand  seen!  “He 
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causeth His wind to blow.” Blessed be His holy name – He can still do 
it. And He who brought them through the Red Sea, also brought them 
through Jordan. We are not told it was by the wind there. It was by a 
different way. God had His own sovereign way of doing it. But I would 
say this: if you have proved Him at the Red Sea, you will prove Him at 
Jordan as well. He will not leave you in that last trouble; that last trial. 
He will bring you through:

“Brought safely by His hand thus far,
  Why dost thou now give place to fear?
  How canst thou want if He provide,
  Or lose thy way with such a Guide?”

 J. Newton
“He causeth His wind to blow.” 

But then, finally this evening, we must just look at the context of 
our verse, because there is another lesson for us. In the context,  the 
psalmist  was  describing  a  winter  scene  –  the  snow descending,  the 
hoarfrost taking hold: “His ice like morsels: who can stand before His 
cold?” We know what it was, just a month or two back, when the Lord 
sent that cold. It brought everything to a standstill, didn’t it? Man could 
not stand before it. But then we read: “He sendeth out His Word, and 
melteth them: He causeth His wind to blow, and the waters flow.” You 
see the great change when God comes? Is it winter in your soul at the 
minute? Hard as ice, cold as ice, unmoving, unfeeling? What will make 
the difference? When He sends out  His Word again  and melts  you, 
causing the blessed wind of the Spirit to blow. That will do the deed; 
that will melt your hard heart; that will beak up that fallow ground; that 
will make it yield again, move again. “He causeth His wind to blow, 
and the waters flow.” Friends, what a good God we have in all these 
things! He sets before us in them His mighty work; His mighty power 
in creation, does He not? But He sets forth deeper things in the Spirit. 
“He causeth His wind to blow.” Now, take this word home, dear friend, 
and turn it into a prayer. ‘Lord, breathe upon me. Blow upon me. Lord, 
let me feel the strength of Thy wind in my heart and life and soul. I 
need it in providence, Lord. I need it in grace. I need it in time, and I 
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will  need it  in the hour and article  of death. Oh,  cause the wind to 
blow!’ May there be “the sound of a going in the tops of the mulberry 
trees,” as we hinted at this morning. “The sound of a going in the tops 
of the mulberry trees.” For when the leaves of those mulberry trees 
began to move, then they knew the Lord had gone before them. And 
those of you who are waiting for a token from the Lord in some matter; 
waiting to know what the Lord’s will is – when to take up the cross and 
follow Him, perhaps – it is when you hear that sound of a going; when 
the  love  of  Christ  moves  in  your  heart;  when  the  blessed  Spirit 
whispers peace to your soul; when the sweet constraining love of God 
in Christ Jesus overcomes all  objections; then, then go forth, for the 
Lord is gone before you. “He causeth His wind to blow.”

Amen.
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