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Sermon preached at Old Baptist Chapel, Chippenham 

by Mr. G. D. Buss 

on Lord’s Day evening, 6th November, 2011 

 

   Text: “Be still, and know that I am God.” Psalm 46, part of verse 10. 

 

 Psalm 46 has been, in the hand of God, a blessing untold to the 

Church of Christ ever since the Holy Ghost inspired the psalmist to 

record its well-known contents. Time and time again, in the history of 

the Church of God when everything seemed lost, this has been the 

Psalm to which God’s dear people have turned, and proved God to be 

what He says He is: “I am God.” I think it was Martin Luther, who, in 

those tumultuous times, when the tide seemed to be going against the 

Reformation, said to his friend Philip Melancthon: ‘Come, Philip, let us 

sing Psalm 46.’ And, I believe it was at end the First World War when a 

ship coming home to Stornaway, with many soldiers on it, went down 

in the very sight of land and hundreds of those soldiers were drowned 

unexpectedly, that the people of God took up this Psalm as their 

comfort in their hour of need. Well, dear friends, through God’s mercy 

we may not be in such extreme circumstances this evening, (although 

none of us know what may lie before us) but may we find some 

instruction in our text this evening. 

 

Our text is a divine command. But, if ever there was a command in 

God’s Holy Word that proves the solemn truth that the letter of the truth 

does not bring obedience to it, it is surely this one. Oh, when the waves 

are rising high, the tide is encroaching, the wind is increasing and 

everything seems against us, then, to be still, to sit still and to stand still 

– why, we find it an utter impossibility! Our poor, busy minds rush 

hither and thither, imagining this and scheming that. We prove that we 

need God to command, and to enable what He commands. When He 

does that, with any command, it is fulfilled. And, if God the Holy 

Ghost, who first guided the pen of the psalmist to write this word in the 

first instance, should write in your heart and mine this evening these 

words, then you will indeed “be still,” and you will know that He “is 

God.” “Be still, and know that I am God.” 
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We often take this word as a word of comfort and encouragement to 

God’s people, and it certainly is. But let me just remind you that around 

the text the psalmist is actually speaking about God dealing with the 

wicked. In the verse that precedes our text he says: “He maketh wars to 

cease unto the end of the earth; He breaketh the bow, and cutteth the 

spear in sunder; He burneth the chariot in the fire.” And then, at the end 

of this very verse: “I will be exalted among the heathen, I will be 

exalted in the earth.” Dear friends, those who fight against God and 

God’s ways will find, to their eternal misery, that God is God. How 

solemn a case was Pharaoh, in that respect, of whom the Word of God 

says a most mysterious thing. God raised him up for this very purpose, 

that God’s mighty power might be known in proving this very point: “I 

am God.” “Who is the LORD,” said Pharaoh, “that I should obey His 

voice?” God gave him the answer when he sank beneath the waves of 

the Red Sea. Oh, dear friends! How solemn an answer to our text that 

was to that unbelieving monarch! It was the same with Belshazzar, 

when those words appeared on the wall: “MENE, MENE, TEKEL, 

UPHARSIN” – the essence being “Thou art weighed in the balances, 

and art found wanting,” – ’ere that night had ended, that man was in 

eternal misery. Then he knew who was God; he also knew he was out 

of the secret that eternally belongs to God’s people. 

 

So, there is a very solemn side to our text; a very certain side: God 

will have the last word. Pharaoh thought he would have the last word, 

but God had it. Haman thought he would have the last word, but God 

had it. Belshazzar thought he would have the last word, but God had it. 

In our own generation, wicked men think they will have the last word; 

they think they can overturn God’s holy law and neglect His day, and 

enact statutes on our statute book that contradict what God has 

commanded men to do and not to do. But, dear friends, God will have 

the last word. Be sure of it. And they will learn this text in a very 

solemn, awesome way: “Be still, and know that I am God.” May this be 

a word of warning to anyone here tonight who may be fighting against 

God; those whose innermost heart is at enmity to God and godliness. 

Take warning from the ends of Pharaoh, Haman and Belshazzar. May 

you learn, ’ere it is too late, the other side of our text, which is the 
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comforting side of which I want to speak this evening hour. “Be still, 

and know that I am God.” 

 

 We may take, from the holy Word of God, some witnesses. One of 

the old ministers used to say when he was preaching: ‘Come up into the 

witness box.’ And he would call, metaphorically, one or two of God’s 

people out of the holy Word of God as witnesses to what he was about 

to say. Well, we will call some witnesses into the pulpit tonight to 

prove our text. “Be still, and know that I am God.” 

 

First of all, we take you to the Red Sea. Just for a moment, put 

yourselves in the position of God’s ancient people. It is very easy to say 

that they should have been quiet, and they should have been confident, 

and they should have been at rest. But how would you have felt had you 

seen the waters of a sea before you, and could hear the thundering of an 

army coming up behind to overtake you, and on either side an 

unknown, uncharted wilderness, which, in itself, had enough perils to 

slay, and to decimate their numbers? How would you have felt? Well, 

friends, without grace, we would have been just like the children of 

Israel, who, in their confusion, even wanted to go back to Egypt, and 

were ready to tell Moses that a great mistake had been made. But, we 

read in God’s holy Word: “But whatsoever shall be given you in that 

hour, that speak ye.” Moses experienced that word. God had promised 

it at the burning bush when He said: “I will be with thy mouth, and 

teach thee what thou shalt say” – ‘not just to Pharaoh, but to My 

people.’ And God put a word in his mouth that came from the heart: 

“Fear ye not, stand still, and see the salvation of the LORD, which He 

will shew to you to day: for the Egyptians whom ye have seen to day, 

ye shall see them again no more for ever. The LORD shall fight for you, 

and ye shall hold your peace.” It was a wonderful word which brought 

with it great power. For that vast multitude – hundreds and thousands of 

men, women and children – did just what Moses bid them to do. They 

became still and quiet, and waited for the Lord’s appearing. “Stand still, 

and see the salvation of the LORD, which He will shew to you to day.” 

 

While Moses prayed to the Lord, the Lord said: “Speak unto the 
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children of Israel, that they go forward: But lift thou up thy rod, and 

stretch out thine hand over the sea, and divide it.” Moses could have 

said: ‘Lord, however can I do that?’ But he knew that God would do it. 

Moses obediently did what God bid him do, and God sent that strong 

east wind – so strong it divided the Red Sea so that there was dry 

ground wide enough for that vast company to pass over and reach the 

other side ’ere the morning dawned. And, when they looked back and 

saw the waters return, covering their enemies, then they could sing the 

doxology. Then they knew what our text meant: “I am God.” Friends, 

God shut the door on that trouble for ever. God does that for His 

people, sometimes. God’s trials have a length to them. “Ye shall have 

tribulation ten days.” You cannot shorten them to nine, and the devil 

cannot make them eleven. “Ten days.” That word ‘ten’ is often used in 

God’s holy Word as a word of witness. Ten witnesses were often used 

in times of trial and testing. That is why Abraham said, concerning 

Sodom, ‘If there were found but ten righteous men within it, would the 

Lord spare it?’ He said that He would. 

 

Well, here we have it this evening hour. “Be still, and know that I 

am God.” There comes a moment when God does end the trial. It has 

done its work; it bore the witness that God intended it to do. The Lord 

shuts the door on that trial, and the devil cannot open it again. Oh! may 

God do so for some of you who have been labouring with trials – that 

hedge of thorns which is so sharp, and those dark nights of sorrow. May 

that word be fulfilled: “Weeping may endure for a night, but joy 

cometh in the morning.” But, while you wait – “Be still, and know that 

I am God.” 

 

Go back, for a moment, to that vast company standing at the Red 

Sea. They might fear the waves, but the waves are not God. They might 

fear the wilderness, but the wilderness is not God. They might fear 

Pharaoh with his chariots, but Pharaoh is not God. “I am God.” “The 

LORD on high is mightier than the noise of many waters, yea, than the 

mighty waves of the sea.” Friends, you may look at your trouble tonight 

in all its aspects, and you might fear this aspect and that aspect of it. 

None of those are your God. “I am God.” “Be still, and know that I am 
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God. 

 

Now, come with me to a very different scene. We will now call 

Ruth the Moabitess into the witness box, and see what she has to say 

about our text. You will remember how wonderfully the Lord had gone 

before her, by making room for her in the heart of Boaz, and making 

room for her in the gleaning field. And room had also been made for 

her in one of the promises of God’s holy Word: “Fear not; I will do to 

thee all that thou requirest.” With that blessed promise in her heart, and 

with her shoulders laden with the fruits of the threshing floor, she 

returns to her mother-in-law, Naomi. But, as is so often the case with 

God’s dear people, there is something that seems to cause a nagging 

doubt. The good hymnwriter said: 

 
      “Dream not of faith so clear 

As shuts all doubtings out.” 

J. Hart 

 

We very often have to walk that path and Ruth had a nagging 

doubt. What was it? It was the other kinsman. She did not love him, she 

had no exercise about him, she had had no words of comfort from his 

lips – nothing to encourage her whatsoever to believe that he had any 

interest in her at all. But he was the one that legally had the greater 

right to Ruth than Boaz. But, friends, he had not got the God-ordained 

right. And Naomi saw, I believe, something of the exercise of Ruth’s 

heart and, perhaps, the disturbance of her mind, and she gave wise 

advice. It was the only thing Ruth could do, with God’s help. That was 

to “Sit still, my daughter, until thou know how the matter will fall: for 

the man will not be in rest, until he have finished the thing this day.” In 

other words: ‘Ruth, you can do no more but commit the matter into the 

hand of your God, and leave Him to work out what you cannot do for 

yourself. Ruth, you can have no influence over what is going to go on 

in the gate this day. It is beyond your control.’ One of the truths of 

Psalm 46 can be summed up in just three words: ‘God in control.’ That 

could be written over it: controlling those tumultuous waves spoken of 

in the earlier part of the chapter – that earthquake when the very 
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mountains were shaking – God in control. Over that gentle river 

flowing with its streams of comfort and peace – God in control. Over 

the heathen and over the opposition, all the difficulties – God in 

control. “Be still, and know that I am God.” 

 

 And what did Ruth have to rest on? Three things. First of all, 

the promise given. “Fear not; I will do to thee all that thou requirest.” 

Secondly, the faithfulness of God; the God of Israel, under whose 

wings she had come to trust. And thirdly, she believed this. (At least we 

would hope she believed this; she proved it, even if she did not find it a 

comfort at that very moment). It was this: whenever God begins a 

work, He never fails to finish it. He may not take the way that you 

expect, He may not go in the timescale you have laid down, and He is 

most unlikely to work in your tramlines. But, “He which hath begun a 

good work in you will perform it until the day of Jesus Christ.” “The 

LORD will perfect that which concerneth me.” 

 
                          “Finish, dear Lord, what is begun; 

Choose Thou the way, but still lead on.” 

J. Hart 

 

And ’ere that day was finished, Ruth was the betrothed bride of Boaz. 

So we find that matters came to the conclusion that God had intended 

them to. “Be still, and know that I am God.”  

 

Now come with me into the Prophecy of Isaiah. We have an 

ungodly king: King Ahaz. Nonetheless, he is of the seed of David. God 

had promised that the seed of David would continue until our Lord 

came in the flesh. But there seemed to be something that was opposing 

that very promise. Two ungodly men, the king of Syria and the king of 

Israel (that is Samaria), had risen up against little Judah. They had 

determined to take it for themselves and share it out, as a land, between 

them, so it would no longer be in existence. Then where would God’s 

promise be? Then where would the seed of David be which God had 

purposed? King Ahaz was not a believing man, but the Lord sent His 

servant, the Prophet Isaiah, with a word; a fourfold word. It is the very 
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essence of our text this evening: “Take heed, and be quiet; fear not, 

neither be fainthearted.” Four things. “Take heed” – there is a voice in 

this trouble; this trial and this difficulty. God is speaking. Take heed to 

it. “Hear ye the rod, and who hath appointed it.” “Be quiet” – humble 

yourself under it, acknowledge God’s justice in it and be still in that 

respect. “Take heed, and be quiet; fear not.” Why “fear not”? Because, 

dear friends, the Lord has the matter in His hands. It is not in Pekah (the 

son of Remaliah) or Rezin’s hands, who had come against King Ahaz. 

It was not in King Ahaz’s hands, either. ‘It is in My hands,’ says the 

Lord, ‘My hands.’ “Take heed, and be quiet; fear not, neither be 

fainthearted.” God’s people are often fainthearted, but David tells us 

the remedy: “I had fainted, unless I had believed to see the goodness of 

the LORD in the land of the living.” Here is the remedy: “Wait on the 

LORD: be of good courage, and He shall strengthen thine heart: wait, I 

say, on the LORD.” 

 

Then come with me a little further into the Prophecy of Isaiah, and 

hear something else the good prophet has to tell us. Those beautiful 

words in the beginning of Isaiah 40 – if ever there is a place for a child 

of God to be still, it is there; if the Holy Ghost does but reveal it to you. 

Listen to these words: “Comfort ye, comfort ye My people.” Notice the 

word is twice repeated, that is not only for emphasis, but, dear friends, 

to apply it to God’s people because they sometimes refuse to be 

comforted. Even when the comfort is set before them, there is that 

within them that pushes it away. ‘It is not for me!’ There seem so many 

reasons why it does not apply them. “Comfort ye, comfort ye My 

people, saith your God. Speak ye comfortably to Jerusalem.” The 

margin reading has it: speak ‘to the heart.’ Speak to her heart, where 

those fears are, where that guilt is, where that temptation is, where that 

sin is, where that darkness is, where that opposition is and where that 

sea of sorrow is – speak to her heart! “Speak ye comfortably to 

Jerusalem, and cry unto her.” That word “cry”: make her hear it; cause 

her to hear it; penetrate through all the storm of unbelief – “cry unto 

her.” What? “that her warfare is accomplished, that her iniquity is 

pardoned: for she hath received of the LORD’s hand double for all her 

sins.” 
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That is a wonderful word: “her warfare is accomplished.” What had 

been the battle? Well, sin had been at the root of it, and the Lord Jesus 

Christ, the Sin-bearer, took in hand that great battle, undertaking to deal 

with it on behalf of His dear people. He answered the claims of the 

broken law at Calvary by presenting His own merits. He shed His own 

blood to pay the debt and conquered sin. He wrote the sentence of death 

over it. “Her warfare is accomplished.” 

 
“It is finished,” said the Lord, 

                                     In His dying minute; 

 Holy Ghost, repeat the word, 

                                     Full salvation’s in it.” 

J. Hart 

 

‘Be still, poor guilty sinner. Know that I am God.’ This is a work done 

for the sinner – finished on his behalf; done for all the election of grace; 

done for the sheep of Christ; done for every member of Christ’s 

mystical body; done for the feeblest lamb in His fold; the weakest 

believer – the most tempted, devil-dragged of them. “Be still, and know 

that I am God.” “He is able also to save them to the uttermost.” “He is 

able to succour them that are tempted.” He is “able to do,” “able to 

deliver” and “able even to subdue.” What cannot my God do for His 

dear people? Then, “Be still, and know that I am God.” 

 

What did we read in Isaiah 26? “Thou wilt keep him in perfect 

peace” – margin reading ‘peace, peace’ – double peace.  “Thou wilt 

keep him in perfect peace, whose mind is stayed on Thee: because he 

trusteth in Thee. Trust ye in the LORD for ever: for in the LORD 

JEHOVAH is everlasting strength.” Friend, that double peace – what 

does it mean? First of all (most important for a child of God),  it means 

this: his sins are forgiven; his eternal safety is assured – peace has been 

made by the blood of the cross. And the other half of it is, peace in his 

circumstances. You might say that it is the very opposite tonight! 

Everything is wrong, prayer is not answered, promises are not fulfilled, 

the devil is busy – “an enemy hath done this.” But, dear friends, you are 

looking in the wrong direction. You are looking through the wrong end 
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of the telescope, we might say. No wonder it is all blurred and all 

confused! Look at it as God looks at it. What does God say about the 

path which you are in? Job knew. “But He knoweth the way that I take: 

when He hath tried me, I shall come forth as gold.” “But He is in one 

mind, and who can turn Him? and what His soul desireth, even that He 

doeth. For He performeth the thing that is appointed for me: and many 

such things are with Him.” He is God in your body, God in your family, 

God in the Church, God in your business, God in your tomorrow, God 

in that cloud you are coming into, and God in that trial you are passing 

through. “When thou passest through the waters, I will be with thee; 

and through the rivers, they shall not overflow thee: when thou walkest 

through the fire, thou shalt not be burned; neither shall the flame kindle 

upon thee.” He is the God of those deep waters. He is the God of those 

fiery trials. The very flames are in His hand, and they will do no more 

than He permits. “Be still, and know that I am God.” 

 

 Come with me now into the New Testament. We see the disciples 

on the Galilean Lake. They set sail at the behest of the Saviour. “Let us 

pass over unto the other side.” You will notice there some precious 

encouragement for them in so doing. The company: “us” – the Saviour 

and that little band. “Us.” Oh, what a wonderful word that is to 

encourage us tonight! “Us.” I like that word that our Lord spoke at His 

baptism: “Suffer it to be so now: for thus it becometh us to fulfil all 

righteousness.” There He set Himself as the great Head of the Church, 

and His followers with Him. “Us.” And then, what a wonderful word 

that is in Isaiah 1: “Come now, and let us reason together, saith the 

LORD.” The holy God and a poor sinner reasoning together! “Though 

your sins be as scarlet, they shall be as white as snow; though they be 

red like crimson, they shall be as wool.”  

 

 We now come back to the little boat setting out from the shores of 

Galilee. We read something else (the Holy Ghost has recorded it for a 

purpose): “there were also with Him other little ships.” They had 

ventured with Him. Knowing He had bid His disciples to go to the 

other side, for love’s sake they had also ventured. They were “little 

ships”, perhaps smaller than the one the Saviour was in – we do not 
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know. But the Word of God records them as “little ships.” And you 

may be one of those little ships tonight. Little in every way: little in 

faith, little in hope, little in love, little in grace. ‘Will I get to the other 

side?’ Well, all went well at first. The dear Saviour, being who He is – 

both God and man – as man He fell asleep; a weariness that was the 

weariness of a man who had laboured well. Friends, He never laid 

down His head on His pillow with regret. You may; I may. Look back 

over the day at things we should not have said, or did not say when we 

ought to have done. Oh, the mistakes we make! If it were not for the 

blood of Jesus, where would we have to look? Our Saviour never laid 

down His head on His pillow without blessed confidence that He had 

done His Father’s will for that day. What a wonderful life it must have 

been! What peace in His holy soul between Him and His heavenly 

Father! Oh, that we might covet a little of that peace in our hearts this 

night! He lay His head; “asleep on a pillow.” True human weariness. 

He understands the weariness of His dear people. He does not rebuke 

them for it. He understands it. 

 

Of course, His Godhead never slept. It could not sleep, nor will it 

ever. But, a storm arose. And He, seemingly unconscious to it, lies 

there asleep. The waves begin to pour into the boat. Peter, John and 

James, and no doubt others of the disciples who were used to rowing, 

determined to force their way through this sudden squall and get to the 

other side. But all to no avail! The waves begin to pour in. The Word of 

God tells us they “were in jeopardy.” One more wave, and to the 

bottom of the sea they would have gone – so it seemed. That may be 

how you feel tonight. ‘Lord, one more trouble and I am finished! I am 

done!” The late F. L. Gosden, when he was in business, was once in a 

great trial. He said to his wife, ‘If any more trouble comes, I will sink 

completely.’ And while he was at work that day, another trouble did 

come. His wife went out to meet him at the gate with this fresh trouble. 

And he said, ‘I did sink. But I did not sink in the way I thought I was 

going to; I sank into the arms of Jesus.’ He proved our text: “Be still, 

and know that I am God.” 

 

Well, the disciples had to prove that, too, did they not? In the end, 
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when they had come to the end of all their efforts, they at last turned to 

the sleeping Saviour and woke Him saying, “Master, carest Thou not 

that we perish?” Friends, that was one of the weakest prayers in the 

whole of the Word of God. You could hardly call it a prayer. It is 

almost like a reproach; as if, somehow, the Saviour was not doing His 

duty. It was rather like Martha talking about Mary: “Lord, dost Thou 

not care that my sister hath left me to serve alone?” She spoke as if 

somehow the Saviour was not doing what He ought to be doing. Dare 

we call that prayer? Well, dear friends, it bought a wonderful answer. 

And some of our prayers we hardly dare call ‘prayer’, but look how the 

Lord mercifully overlooks the infirmity of our poor, poor prayers! 

 

“He arose, and rebuked the wind.” I infer from that, that the devil 

had been busy; he had stirred up those waves, thinking to bring our 

Saviour, as he thought, to an untimely end. But the cross was where the 

Saviour determined to lay down His life, not the watery waves of 

Galilee. Blood had to be shed for the remission of sins, and the Lord 

had His eye fixed there. He could not go to the bottom of that sea; He 

must get to the other side – it was a step towards Calvary. “He arose, 

and rebuked the wind, and said unto the sea,” – now listen. I told you 

just now that He is the God of the winds and waves – listen: “Peace, be 

still.” Those waves knew their Creator’s voice, and they knew their 

Master’s voice immediately. They subsided into a great calm. Not a 

wave of trouble! Not a breath of wind! What a difference! You say: 

‘Can my God do that?’ Yes, He can. There are some of us here tonight 

who have proved it. Friends, I have proved it. On at least two occasions 

in my little life, the Lord has done just that for me. In a moment the 

poor, aching, active, restless mind was subdued, and we were at peace. 

We “sat down under His shadow with great delight, and His fruit was 

sweet” to our taste. We found rest in Jesus – in His Word, in His 

promises and in His presence. “Be still,” He says tonight, to that poor, 

aching soul, “and know” – prove it, taste it. “O taste and see that the 

LORD is good: blessed is the man that trusteth in Him.” He may be such 

a poor, wretched sinner, such an unworthy sinner, such a vile sinner; he 

may have made so many mistakes: his life may be one long mistake. 

But, “Be still, and know that I am God.” “Peace, be still. And the wind 



 12 

ceased, and there was a great calm.” 

 

And we read what the outcome of it was. He lovingly rebuked the 

disciples for their lack of faith. “Where is your faith?” “How is it that 

ye have no faith?” What was the outcome? They knew that He was 

God. “What manner of Man is this, that even the wind and the sea obey 

Him?” You may wonder why your storm has come; why this trouble 

has arisen; why this dark cloud hangs over you. Friend, it is not against 

you! It is a time of proving. In that trouble you are going to prove who 

is God. And, not only that, you will prove He is your God when He 

comes to your aid, hearing your poor prayers, attending to your wants 

and doing what He has promised to do in Psalm 102. Oh, I bless God 

for that word there! I did last night at 2 o’clock in the morning when I 

woke up without a text and without any spirituality whatsoever. How 

could I come and stand before you as your pastor? The only word I 

could plead was this: “He will regard the prayer of the destitute, and not 

despise their prayer.” Destitution is a most painful experience. Destitute 

of faith, of hope, of love, of repentance, of grace and of a softened heart 

– all that you feel to need; all that you think you ought to have and 

don’t have – destitute. And that is the man whose prayer He will hear; 

that is the man. Think of it! Somehow we think we have got to bring 

such a good prayer, such a full prayer, such an eloquent prayer and such 

a feeling prayer. Yes, it is blessed when we can come feelingly – don’t 

despise that; I do not deny that. But I thank God for that word 

‘destitute.’ And do not some of you thank God for it, too, tonight? “Be 

still, and know that I am God.” 

 

We will call one further man into the witness box: Peter. Many 

things could be said about godly Peter. Just think for a moment, if you 

had been Peter, and your execution had been fixed for the next 

morning, as Peter’s was. Herod ordained that the very next day he 

should be executed. He had arranged it all, and they were waiting for 

the morning to dawn and for Herod to do his bidding, as he thought, 

and exterminate another of the lights of the New Testament Church. 

And what was Peter doing? He was asleep. Have you ever thought 

about that? Asleep! I believe the dear man was at peace. Why was he at 
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peace? Friends, there was at least one sentence his Saviour had spoken 

to him not so many months before: “I have prayed for thee, that thy 

faith fail not.” That is a place to rest, isn’t it? There are some 

everlasting arms to lean upon. There is a perfect prayer, and a perfect 

plea. “I have prayed for thee, that thy faith fail not.” I believe that Peter, 

in his soul, was resting there. “Thou wilt keep him in perfect peace, 

whose mind is stayed on Thee: because he trusteth in Thee.” 

 

Well, what were the Church doing? Friends, they were doing what 

God bids His people do when there is no other recourse left to them. 

They had not got the key to the prison cell or to the inner gate, or to the 

outer gate. They had no authority to go and plead Peter’s case; they 

would not be listened to. In his day, Herod counted the Church of 

Christ as a thing of nought. He was determined to do his own thing, and 

do it he would. But! – “Prayer was made without ceasing of the church 

unto God for him.” It was wrestling prayer, earnest prayer, urgent 

prayer.  Oh, how they begged the Lord to spare Peter to the Church of 

God! And the Lord answered. While they were praying, the Lord sends 

– from the very presence of God – an angel. From the very court of 

heaven itself an angel was dispatched. He did not need an earthly key. 

He enters that prison cell – unnoticed by the soldiers guarding Peter –

with these words: “Arise up quickly.” “Gird thyself, and bind on thy 

sandals…and follow me” Peter rose up and did just what the angel bid 

him do. The chains fall off, the inner gate opens, the outer gate opens, 

and before Peter knows where he is, he is out in the street, a freed man. 

God had freed him. “Be still, and know that I am God.” Friends, the 

God of our text can break through iron bars and brazen gates, He can 

make a way through seas, He can do what men cannot do. He created 

food for five thousand when it was needed. He smote the rock and 

waters gushed out in the wilderness. What is there that this God cannot 

do! 

 

 So, there stands Peter, a freed man, outside the prison door. He 

goes and knocks on the door where the Church are praying, and Rhoda 

answers. She cannot believe it. She says that it is Peter, but the Church 

says, ‘No, you have made a mistake. It cannot be Peter!’ The one they 
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had been praying about! Were not they praying for Peter’s deliverance?  

And now it is accomplished! That is what we read of in Psalm 126. 

“Like them that dream.” It is sometimes almost too good to be true 

when God answers our prayers. That is just how it was when they saw 

Peter at the door. What a wonderful day it was to the Church! They 

proved and they knew that He was a prayer-hearing and a prayer-

answering God. “Be still, and know that I am God.” 

 

So friends, we could go on through Scripture. We could go to 

Jehoshaphat and that tiny nation of Judah. There was that vast company 

coming against them from all quarters, gathering at the cliff of Ziz. 

What was to be done? “Ye shall not need to fight in this battle: set 

yourselves, stand ye still, and see the salvation of the LORD with you, O 

Judah and Jerusalem: fear not, nor be dismayed; to morrow go out 

against them: for the LORD will be with you.” The Lord did it. “Be still, 

and know that I am God.” 

 

Now, dear friends, what is it you need, this evening hour, out of our 

text? Do you need God to control the wretchedness of your old nature? 

Do you need Him to repel the fiery darts of the evil one? Do you need 

the spirit of the world to be stayed? Do you need the Lord to overrule in 

your providences; to open a door, to give you strength to go on, and 

grace to hold on your way? Is there some exercise in your soul that you 

are waiting for the Lord to bring to fruition? Here is God’s answer to 

you this evening: “Be still, and know that I am God.” The inference is, 

child of God, that He is your God.  
 

 “Power and love in Christ combine, 

                              An able, willing Saviour too; 

                              Is He a Sun? On thee He’ll shine. 

        Is He thy God? He’ll bring thee through.” 

H. Fowler 

 

 How does this Psalm end? For the second time in the Psalm we 

read: “The LORD of hosts is with us; the God of Jacob is our Refuge. 

Selah.” May you take this word home with you tonight, poor troubled 

one, and lay it before the Lord and ask Him, who has made peace by 
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the blood of His cross, to impart this peace into your soul. And, if He 

does, you will have one of the clearest evidences you could ever have 

this side of the grave that you are a child of God. If ever you walk for a 

moment in peace made by the blood of the cross, you are a sealed, 

bought sinner; redeemed with the blood of Jesus. And you will get 

safely home, where there are no more troubles, no more trials, no more 

difficulties and no more storms; nothing more to roll across your breast 

to cause any trouble. 
 

“And not a wave of trouble roll 

                                       Across my peaceful breast.” 

I. Watts 

 

So, here is a divine command tonight. May God enable you and I to 

walk in it. “Be still, and know that I am God.” 

Amen. 


