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Sermon preached at Old Baptist Chapel, Chippenham 

by Mr. G. D. Buss 

on Lord’s Day evening, 7th October, 2012 

 

   Text: “And He calleth His own sheep by name, and leadeth them 

out.” John 10, part of verse 3. 

 

 Of the many ways in Scripture that the Holy Ghost has seen fit to 

describe the relationship between Christ and His Church, the one of 

Him as the Shepherd and His people as the sheep, is probably the most 

well-known, and possibly, to many, the most well-loved of the types 

that the Holy Ghost has given us of that wonderful relationship. We 

have it before us in this chapter this evening: the dear Saviour Himself, 

commenting, yea, more than that; preaching to the assembled multitude 

on this very relationship: this vital relationship that subsists between 

Himself as the Good Shepherd, the Chief Shepherd, and the sheep in 

our text, of whom we read: “He calleth His own sheep by name, and 

leadeth them out.” This evening hour my thoughts are turning around 

on this word “calleth.” I want, with God’s help, to speak to you about 

the nature of the call He has for His own sheep. “He calleth His own 

sheep by name, and leadeth them out.” 

 

 We should, perhaps, ask: in what way are they His sheep? There are 

four ways, in particular, that they are His sheep. First of all, they are 

His by divine donation. That is, God the Father gave to His dear Son 

this innumerable flock. He speaks of it in John 17: “Thine they were,” 

(they were God the Father’s first, in the great matter of election) “and 

Thou gavest them Me.” What a gift it was, knowing what it would cost 

the One to whom it was given! If you and I were given a gift, we would 

not expect it to cost us anything. Yet the cost to the dear Saviour was 

such that He needed to lay down His life a ransom for this vast number, 

because they fell in Adam, of which we may have to speak again in a 

moment. 

 

So, first of all, they are a given flock, a donated flock. Secondly, 

they are His because He has purchased them. He did not need to 
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purchase them from His dear Father. They were given. You do not 

purchase a gift, in that sense. So, in what sense did He have to buy 

them? Well, they came under the curse of a broken law. Divine justice 

had a complaint, a controversy with them. The controversy was that the 

law had been broken, and a solemn debt had been incurred by this 

flock. Until and unless that debt was paid, they could not be released 

from the demands of that law. And, if we are not released from the 

demands of that law, dear friends, eternal misery is our lot. So, this gift 

from the Father to His dear Son also entailed buying His sheep by 

giving to the law what the law demanded of Him, so that they might be 

made free from the law. 

 

This brings us to the third way in which they are His sheep. He, in 

that wonderful condescension of which you sang in your opening 

hymn, and was inferred in your second hymn, so humbled Himself, 

although He is eternally the second Person in the Trinity, that He 

should become, in a sense, one of the flock. One of His titles is: the 

Lamb of God. So, in a sense, He becomes one of the flock. How is that? 

By taking into union with His divine Person another nature which He 

had not before; a perfect, human nature of body and soul. “To be made 

like unto His brethren” – sin excepted. Once that second nature that was 

created, which He took into union with Himself, it was never separate 

from His divine nature. He was always one, glorious Person. They were 

His in this sense: He was “made like unto His brethren.” He “was in all 

points tempted like as we are, yet without sin.” Never forget that. 

Verily God, verily Man. 

 

The fourth way in which these sheep are His (and this is where we 

come to our text this evening), is that one by one they are called by the 

blessed Spirit, and given a nature which is called: “the Spirit of Christ,” 

of which Paul speaks in the Romans. And, there are manifestly as many 

sheep of Christ here tonight as have the Spirit of Christ within them. It 

is not for the pastor to count; he might make a mistake, he almost 

certainly would. He might include some who should not be, or exclude 

some who ought to be. We might put ourselves among the sheep when 

we should not be. Friends, it cannot rest upon man’s fallible judgment. 



 3 

“The Lord knoweth them that are His.” He looks around this chapel this 

evening at each pew and at each seat, and He knows where His Spirit 

dwells, because He has put it there. It was He who created them as 

sheep of His fold. And you should ask that question this evening hour: 

 
“Am I quickened by His Spirit?” 

W. Gadsby 

“For as many as are led by the Spirit of God, they are the sons of God” 

– and only they. Oh! May it be a burning question in your heart this 

evening: are you are among these sheep? Have you the Spirit of Christ 

within you in a new nature, a new heart and a new spirit? Is there that 

union, of which you sang in both your hymns this evening, between 

you and this blessed Shepherd? There cannot be, unless you have the 

Spirit of Christ within you. A denominational name will not unite you. 

A family name will not unite you. Mere head knowledge of the Truth 

will not unite you. What people may think of you will not unite you. 

Friends, you need eternal union. And that must be the fruit of the 

blessed Spirit; beginning in your heart a good work, which only He can 

begin. And, in so doing, creating an indissoluble bond between you and 

God in Christ Jesus, which shall never, no never, no never break. These 

are the sheep of which our Lord is speaking in our text: His own sheep. 

He owns them, He numbers them, He names them, and, as we will now 

notice, He calls them. “He calleth His own sheep by name, and leadeth 

them out.”  

 

 I want, with God’s help, to put before you several points about this 

call. I do want you to take these points home and pray over them. I 

wonder how many sermons there are over which you do pray? They are 

so often forgotten, are they not? But, if God the Holy Ghost works 

tonight, you will not forget what is said, and it will be a sermon that 

will send you home to get on your knees. That will be a good sermon, 

and only God can do that. May God so apply this sermon and send each 

one of us home to get on our knees, and ask that question: Am I His, or 

am I not? 

 

 The first point about this call is its importance. It is absolutely 
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essential if you are to be found in heaven. The one thing that Ignorance 

(one of the characters in Bunyan’s Pilgrim’s Progress) lacked was this 

‘call’ in our text. He put himself in the way, as he thought. He fended 

for himself in the way. He got by with specious arguments and deceit. 

He got right across the river of death with Vain Hope, and even got to 

the Celestial City gate. But, when asked for his certificate, he could not 

find it. He could not speak of it. He did not know what our text means: 

“He calleth His own sheep by name, and leadeth them out.” Friends, 

this is so important! If you have the life of God in your soul this 

evening hour, whatever age you may be, young or old, this will be a 

great point with you: Am I among the called, or not? If you have got 

life in your soul, you will not be able to bear that piercing thought of 

not being among the ‘called’. 

 

I think of good, blind Bartimaeus, as he heard the great throng pass 

out of Jericho on that memorable day. ‘Who is it?’ “Jesus of Nazareth.” 

Could he think that Jesus would pass by without dealing with his case? 

Could he bear that thought? He begins to cry: “Jesus, Thou Son of 

David, have mercy on me.” They told him to be quiet. But could he be 

quiet? No, he could not. His case was too important; it was so 

impressed upon his spirit. This was the point: he needed a precious 

Christ, so he cried out all the more. He was in Isaiah 62, where we read 

that little exhortation: “Give Him no rest.” He gave the Saviour no rest 

(if you understand me aright), until he had obtained what he wanted. It 

was so important to him that his cry should be heard, and his case dealt 

with. 

 

Is it a matter of importance to you, tonight? Or is it nothing to you, 

whether you be ‘called’, or not? Are you so indifferent that it doesn’t 

really matter? How will you fare in that Day of Judgment, when He 

does call His own sheep to His right hand? You, who were indifferent 

to it, and desired it not; you, who never thought about it or prayed about 

it, what will you say then in that solemn moment? It will be too late 

then! But, blessed be God, He will not lose any of His sheep. Oh, that 

He might stir up one soul here tonight that he might begin to cry like 

blind Bartimaeus did! Give Him no rest until you get the answer. 
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“Jesus, Thou Son of David, have mercy on me.” ‘On my soul, Lord: 

pass me not by, O Lord.’ 

 

This is an important call, and it is absolutely essential, dear friends, 

that you and I be called in this way if we are to be numbered among His 

sheep. Here is the first thing, then: the importance of it. Only the Holy 

Ghost can make you realise how important it is. May He do so; may He 

weigh it upon your heart, so heavily, that you dare not rest until you 

have His own witness that you are among “the called according to His 

purpose” – not yours: His. 

 

 Secondly, this call is an immediate call, in this respect: as soon as 

God begins to call the sinner, there is an effect. True, there may be 

some long season of confusion within as the change begins to take 

effect. In some instances it is seen as an immediate effect, as it was 

with Saul of Tarsus and the Philippian jailor. With others it may be a 

more gradual process. But there is a beginning, and, in that beginning, 

there is an immediate effect: there is a feeling wrought that was not 

there before, there is an exercise put there that was not there before, 

there is an ache there that was not there before, there is an emptiness 

that was not there before and there is a light there that was not there 

before. So, there is an immediate effect, in that respect. It may be a 

little, glimmering light at first, but, if God has put it there, it will grow. 

It may be a sudden flash of light, as it was on the Damascus Road, but 

it will have its effect. Do remember that. 

 

Can you trace out any effect that the Word has had in your heart? 

Some of you have heard thousands of sermons. If you have sat through 

a whole year of sermons, on the Sabbath Day alone, you would have 

heard two sermons every Lord’s Day for fifty two weeks. If you 

multiply that (some of you) by twenty years, or forty years, or sixty 

years, how many sermons have you heard? But, dear friends, that is not 

the point, is it? How many of them have had an effect? For, a sermon is 

only as good as the good that it does. That narrows it right down to a 

very small compass. How many sermons have done you good, lasting 

good and have had an effect in your heart that could not be resisted, or 
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could not be turned away from. We read in Ecclesiastes 12 of “nails 

fastened by the masters of assemblies.” God, who had the matter in 

hand: the salvation of your soul, sent a nail, painful it was, penetrating 

it was, but, it left a mark that is still there. 

 

 The next point about this call is that it is irresistible. That does not 

mean there will not be a lot of opposition to it. The flesh will hate it, the 

world will hate it, the devil will hate it and unbelief will hate it, because 

they all delight in darkness and in sin, and all that is of this world. So 

there will be opposition to it, much opposition. It will come from within 

and from without. You must expect it. But, on the other hand, dear 

friends, because He who calls is God Himself and He has almighty 

power in the heart in its effect; it is an irresistible call. Just as 

Zacchaeus was called, when he was called to come down from that tree, 

down he came! The Damascus Road – Saul of Tarsus: the voice of God 

penetrates that unbelieving, persecuting man’s heart, and down he falls. 

Irresistible! There is no greater power that God has put forth in any 

sinner’s heart, as when He begins to call by grace. Bless God for it! Oh, 

the irresistible call! 

 

You say: ‘Why are some called, and not others?’ Here we have 

divine sovereignty. And, in a sense, the work of grace is like a magnet. 

Even you young ones will know: a magnet will have no effect on wood 

whatsoever. But if you put it near iron filings, then the iron filings will 

jump towards the magnet. And so, dear friends, if you have the life of 

God in your soul, put there by the Holy Ghost, there will be a drawing 

under the power of the Word. And, eventually, bless God for this Word, 

may it be fulfilled in your heart and mine this evening hour: “And I, if I 

be lifted up from the earth, will draw all men unto Me” – all these 

sheep. 

 

The cross, and He who hung thereon, and what He did for sinners, 

will be something that will attract your poor soul. Because you are so 

guilty, so tempted, so devil-dragged, so poor, so empty, nothing but the 

cross of Christ will do you any good. So you will be drawn by its sweet 

tidings, drawn to the foot of it; pleading for mercy. It is an irresistible 
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call, when He puts it forth. Oh that we might see it more in our day, and 

feel it more in our own hearts! There are so many opposing powers. 

The world is strong, the love of sin is strong, the devil is strong and 

unbelief is strong. But, when this call goes forth, all those things must 

give way, because it is the call of Almighty God, and He will have His 

way. It is not an ‘if’, or a ‘but’, or a ‘maybe’, or a ‘perhaps.’ It is a 

divine command. “Come!” and the sinner comes. God does it. It is an 

irresistible call. 

  

 Further, it is an invincible call, especially in this great matter: your 

will. Now, let us pause here a moment. We have a great subject to 

speak about: man’s will. Good Martin Luther wrote a book called ‘The 

Bondage of the Will.’ Your will, by nature, is bound in sin and 

unbelief. You younger ones will know that if you hold a ball in your 

hand and let it go, it goes down. Gravity draws it down to the ground. 

That is a picture of your heart and mine by nature, because of what it is. 

The only will it has is towards sin, unbelief, the world, the flesh and the 

lust of the flesh. It is our natural bent, it is our natural element. How 

solemn this is! Dreadfully solemn! All of that is offensive to your God. 

You are adding to your debt against God’s holy law every time you sin, 

and so am I. Oh, dear friends, this is very solemn! Our will is bound. 

But, when God begins to work in a sinner’s heart, He takes hold of that 

sinner’s will and begins to work in it. “To will,” note this; “and to do of 

His good pleasure” by working in that sinner’s heart. Is there a poor 

sinner here tonight who has been trying, striving and struggling to be 

better? You realise that the will of your old nature is so strong that it is 

something beyond your power to resist. You come right into hymn 144: 

 
                                “This is the way I long have sought, 

And mourned because I found it not; 

My grief, my burden long has been, 

Because I could not cease from sin. 

 

The more I strove against its power, 

  I sinned and stumbled but the more.” 

 

Is there a sinning, stumbling sinner here tonight? I am sure there is. 
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What are we to say to him? What is the answer from God’s holy Word 

to that sinning, stumbling sinner? 

 
                               “Till late I heard my Saviour say, 

“Come hither, soul, I AM THE WAY.”” 

J. Cennick 

Look away from your sinning, stumbling self, all your vows and 

resolutions, all that you thought your so-called free will could do, and 

cast yourself as a helpless, hopeless, hell-deserving, sin-infested sinner 

at the feet of the Saviour, and give Him no rest, poor sinner, until He 

say: “Thy sins are forgiven thee.” Until He say: “My grace is sufficient 

for thee: for My strength is made perfect in weakness.” 

 
“Sovereign grace o’er sin abounding! 

Ransomed souls, the tidings swell.” 

J. Kent 

Until you find that word fulfilled in your heart: “But where sin 

abounded, grace did much more abound.” The answer is grace; that is 

what you need. That is something given by God to emptied, black, hell-

deserving, law-condemned sinners. Grace; that is what you need. More 

grace, and yet more grace. We all need it, the preacher needs it more 

than anyone. Only that will perform this invincible work. Then your 

will will not be yours any more, although the old nature will strive 

against it, do not mistake me. But, in your best moments, your will will 

be swallowed up in His. 

 

 I pause here a moment. As you know, we have before us this 

evening the emblems of the dear Saviour’s suffering, in the bread and 

the wine to be distributed to those around His Table later on. As I 

thought about that, my mind went to that solemn, mysterious scene in 

Gethsemane’s garden: that holy wrestling. Who can understand it? We 

hear the dear Saviour say: “O My Father, if it be possible, let this cup 

pass from Me: nevertheless not as I will, but as Thou wilt.” What a 

mystery! Let me say three things about it. We will not say more than 

that because it is such a depth and such a holy place, that, if we say 

more, we might say more than we ought to. “Living tongues are dumb 

at best” when we look at Gethsemane. Let me just say three things. 
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First of all, it was indeed a deep trouble to the dear Saviour in 

Gethsemane’s garden. If I may say it aright, it was a holy trouble in this 

respect: although sin was imputed to Him to be borne away. (You and I, 

when trouble comes to us, find it is like putting a stick in a pond. You 

stir it around, and all the mud comes up. That is what happens when 

you and I are troubled. You know it, and I know it).  But, when the dear 

Saviour’s soul was troubled, and troubled it was, it was a holy trouble. 

The waters remained pure and clear in His holy soul. Remember that. 

There was no sin whatsoever in that holy conflict – although it was a 

conflict. 

 

 The second thing we must say is this. His will, as the Son of God, 

must have been the same as that of His heavenly Father and of the Holy 

Spirit. They are one God. They are not three Gods; they are not in three 

minds. They have not got three wills. They have one will and one mind 

in this great matter of the salvation of their sheep. So, we must be very 

careful when we speak about this matter. There was no contradiction in 

the mind of the Son of God about the whole matter. He was one with 

His Father and with the Spirit in it. So, what are we to make of that 

Word: “Not My will, but Thine, be done.”? All I will say is this, and I 

will say it reverently: His holy, human will was laid completely on the 

altar of His divine will; it was swallowed up by it, shall we say (and I 

use that word carefully) completely surrendered. That is what it was. 

‘Now,’ you say, ‘what is that to do with our text tonight?’ My dear 

friends, if you are among the sheep and have the Spirit of Christ in you, 

according to the measure of that Spirit of Christ, your will will be 

swallowed up in His. Now, those of us who profess to be sheep, must 

test our profession on that standard. Think of it! Is our will swallowed 

up in His? Are we able to say tonight: “Thy will be done”? 

 
                                “Father, Thy will be done, 

                                  In words we oft express; 

 When in our hearts we want our own, 

                                  And wish our sufferings less.” 

 

              W. Gadsby 
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How solemn and true that is! But, when the sheep are led out, the 

Shepherd takes them. It is His steps that they follow. He dictates the 

time and the place; all is in His dear hands. In that sense, the sheep have 

no will of their own. It is all in the dear Shepherd’s hands, and bless 

God for that. If it were in the sheep’s hands, what would happen? Isaiah 

tells you: “All we like sheep have gone astray; we have turned every 

one to his own way;” – and then what? – “and the LORD hath laid on 

Him the iniquity of us all,” the iniquity of all those wandering sheep of 

which we are! Think of it! The guilt of our wanderings, the stain of it 

and the curse of it, all laid on Him. He, whose holy will was swallowed 

up in His Father’s, every step of the way. And here are you and I, such 

poor followers, if we follow at all. We so often follow the dictates of 

our poor, carnal mind, yet, still call ourselves ‘Christians.’ What 

hypocrisy is so often found in us each! Be honest, friends. But, may we 

know something, may we pray as the dear hymnwriter did: 

 

“Emptied of earth I fain would be, 

      The world, myself, and all but Thee; 

   Only reserved for Christ that died, 

                                      Surrendered to the Crucified.” 

A. M. Toplady 

And what will cause that surrendering? When God gives you and I a 

faith’s eye view of the dear Saviour. You see Him sweating great drops 

of blood in Gethsemane’s garden under the weight of the sins of these 

sheep. You then see Him go to the Judgment Hall, and see what He 

endured there in the sinner’s place, as they smote Him and spat on Him; 

as they railed on Him, scourged Him and put a crown of thorns on Him. 

The meek and lowly Jesus stood there: innocent. 

 
“But spotless, innocent, and pure, 

                                      The great Redeemer stood.” 

I. Watts 

      Then, follow Him, by faith, to Golgotha. See the company He keeps 

in His dying moments: two thieves, one on either side. One of them to 

be plucked as a brand from the burning: one of the sheep to be brought 

out, irresistibly and invincibly. See Him bow His lovely head at last, 

after all those unspeakable sorrows that He endured in His soul when 
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His Father hid His face from Him because of the wandering of His 

sheep. Because of the waywardness of His sheep, He had to endure 

what He did. There we see His love in all its dimensions. 

 
 “On such love, my soul, still ponder, 

                                     Love so great, so rich, so free; 

                                     Say, whilst lost in holy wonder, 

                                     Why, O Lord, such love to me? 

                                                  Hallelujah! 

                                     Grace shall reign eternally.” 

J. Kent 

To think, dear friends, those of you who are His sheep here tonight 

(may God put each one of us among them), to think that He hung there, 

bled there, and died there until all the wanderings of His sheep were 

purged away, and all their waywardness was put for ever behind Him; 

His own obedience and blood covering them to all eternity. 

 
     “But since my Saviour stands between, 

                                    In garments dyed in blood, 

                                   ’Tis He, instead of me, is seen, 

                                   When I approach to God.” 

J. Newton 

“He calleth His own sheep.” This is an invincible call, dear friends, 

when we get this view by faith. This breaks the hard heart, this melts all 

the opposition, this causes the devil, the world and the flesh to stand 

back for a moment. This is holy ground. For a few moments, at least, 

the dear child of God is made willing in the day of His power to take up 

his cross and follow the Good Shepherd. “He calleth His own sheep by 

name, and leadeth them out.”  

 

 There are three more things about this call. It is a vast subject, and 

we need to pray over it. The first point is the individual nature of it. We 

believe in ‘particular redemption.’ That is, we believe Christ died for a 

particular number. He laid down His lovely life for their particular sins 

in the way I have just been telling you of. One of the fruits of particular 

redemption is that He deals particularly with sinners. Now, it may be 

that under one sermon, more than one sinner is called by grace. In the 
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days of reviving in the Church of God it has been like that: three 

thousand on the Day of Pentecost, and five thousand a few days later. 

Such is the power of the Spirit when He works at such times. But, 

nonetheless, it was always an individual call. The Word of God went 

with divine power into each heart individually and particularly. It broke 

up the fallow ground, made them cry for mercy, and brought them to 

the foot of the cross to believe in a precious Christ. It is an individual 

work. You cannot share it. You may have godly parents, you may have 

godly grandparents, you may trace your ancestry right back, as the Jews 

did, to Abraham himself, but that will not make you a child of God. 

You cannot share your religion with your husband, your wife, your 

daughter, your son, your parents, your friend, your pastor or your 

Church. You cannot share your religion like that. It is personal, it is 

individual and it is particular. 

 

 Now dear friends, look right into your heart tonight. Leave aside all 

others, do not look around the chapel, look at your own heart. Has God 

had any particular dealings with you? Have you heard the Good 

Shepherd’s voice? Have you felt His presence? Have you known what it 

is to melt under the power of the Word? Have you known any change 

that the call has wrought in your heart within, and your life without? Be 

honest before God. God knows your true state. The call by grace is 

individual, and it is peculiar to that sinner. “He calleth His own sheep 

by name,” that is; He knows them individually. As I said this afternoon 

to the dear young people: “Zacchaeus.” The Lord knew his name. He 

did not need to ask anybody who Zacchaeus was. And He knew who 

Saul of Tarsus was, on the Damascus Road. He knew who Simon Peter 

was by the Lake of Galilee. He knew James and John, and all the 

others. Dear friend, if He has ever called you by name it is personal, 

particular and special. This is a particular work. 

 

Secondly, and we bless God for this, it is an irreversible work. It 

cannot be reversed. Unbelief will try its hardest, the world will try its 

hardest, the devil will try his hardest and, sometimes, everything will 

come against you, which seems to reverse what God has done. But, that 

word in Ecclesiastes stands good tonight: “I know that, whatsoever God 
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doeth, it shall be for ever: nothing can be put to it, nor any thing taken 

from it: and God doeth it, that men should fear before Him.” That is the 

work that I want, a work that God has done which cannot be reversed. 

In the early Church, when it was being decided what to do with the 

disciples (it would seem they did not know if they should imprison 

them, or slay them or set them free), Gamaliel said: “Refrain from these 

men, and let them alone: for if this counsel or this work be of men, it 

will come to nought: But if it be of God, ye cannot overthrow it.” And 

that is true, dear friends. It cannot be overthrown. That is a great mercy, 

isn’t it? When you know your own wretched heart, as I told you this 

morning, and you see greater abominations than you have ever seen 

before, you think: “Surely that will overthrow the work of grace!” No, 

it will not. “Whatsoever God doeth, it shall be for ever.”  

 
                             “The work begun is carried on, 

                               Nor hell can it deface; 

The whole elect with Christ are one 

                               And must be saved by grace.” 

W. Gadsby 

Oh! Poor trembling one tonight, there is a divine certainty here! It 

cannot be reversed. Balaam tried to reverse God’s purposes. Pharaoh 

tried to. It could not be done. King Saul tried to reverse the decree 

concerning David, but he could not. No! Bless God that it is an 

irreversible work. 

 

The final thing about it, dear friends, and this is the most blessed 

part of it: is that there is an inheritance, because it is an immortal work. 

It is not a work for time only. In 1 Corinthians 15, Paul says, and this 

word needs some pondering; “If in this life only we have hope in 

Christ, we are of all men most miserable.” What did Paul mean? Well, 

from a natural point of view, and as the world would look on it, his life 

had been a miserable one. He had been scourged, he had been 

imprisoned, he had been shipwrecked and he had been stoned. What a 

life he was living! Now, if there were nothing beyond; if there were no 

inheritance, no heavenly mansion, nothing beyond his last, dying 

breath, he would say: ‘Well, what a life I have been living! I am of all 
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men most miserable.’ But, was he of all men most miserable? No, he 

was not. And nor are you or I, if we have the same spirit in our heart 

tonight. Listen: “But now is Christ risen from the dead, and become the 

firstfruits of them that slept. For since by man came death, by man 

came also the resurrection of the dead. For as in Adam all die, even so 

in Christ shall all be made alive. But every man in his own order: Christ 

the firstfruits, afterward they that are Christ’s, ”that is, His sheep, “at 

His coming.” It is an immortal work. It goes beyond the grave. “And I 

give unto them eternal life; and they shall never perish, neither shall 

any man pluck them out of My hand.” When He calls His own sheep by 

name and leads them out; out of self, out of this dying world, out of one 

trouble, out of another, and so on throughout their lives here below, it is 

all towards one gracious end: that He might bring them at last to that 

fold where there is no going out or coming in any more, where the dear 

Shepherd is in their company, feelingly and openly, to all eternity. You 

read of it in Revelation 7: “For the Lamb which is in the midst of the 

throne shall feed them, and shall lead them unto living fountains of 

waters: and God shall wipe away all tears from their eyes.” Is there one 

of His sheep here shedding a few tears tonight? Over sin, perhaps? 

Over the roughness of the way? Over the darkness they are enduring? 

Oh, dear friend, He will wipe away all those tears, and you will see, 

blessedly, in that glorious moment when you enter those heavenly 

mansions that the way was not wrong, after all. 
 

                         “But the city to which I am going 

                           Will more than my trials repay; 

 All the toils of the road will seem nothing 

                           When I get to the end of the way.” 

C. D. Tillman 

This leads me to one last thought; bear with me a moment. If this is 

the case, dear friends, should not His sheep be identified with the 

Shepherd? They want to be identified with Him beyond the grave. They 

want to be found at His right hand on that great Day of Judgment. Is not 

there something wrong with your profession, dear friends, if you do not 

want to be identified with Him this side of the grave? Lay that to heart, 

prayerfully, tonight. The sheep who are called by His name are glad to 

be identified with Him. They “go forth…unto Him without the camp, 
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bearing His reproach.” For here have they “no continuing city, but they 

seek one to come.” The good hymn of Joseph Grigg that we sometimes 

sing becomes their language: 

 
                           “Ashamed of Jesus! that dear Friend, 

 On whom my hopes of heaven depend! 

                             No; when I blush, be this my shame, 

                             That I no more revere His name.” 

J. Grigg 

We are poor followers, but, may we never be ashamed of our Shepherd. 

What! Ashamed of that One who has called us, laid down His life for us 

and shed His blood for us? The sinner that can join with the poet 

tonight, by God given faith, is indeed a favoured soul. Then, may they 

not be ashamed to say of this dear Shepherd, although their hope may 

be a wavering one and often battered and bruised: there is no other hope 

but in Jesus: none whatsoever. Like Ruth, who clung to Naomi, one of 

God’s dear sheep, you cling to Christ, desiring to be numbered among 

His dear people, and you cannot: 

 
                            “…bear the piercing thought: 

                             What if my name should be left out, 

                         When Thou for them shalt call?” 

Lady Huntingdon 

 

Amen. 

 


