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Sermon preached at Old Baptist Chapel, Chippenham 

by Mr. G. D. Buss 

on Lord’s Day morning, 3rd February, 2013 

 

   Text: “And God heard the voice of the lad.” Genesis 21, part of 

verse 17. 

 

In this chapter of divine history, we have before us several very 

important characters from the Word of God, each of whom are a lesson 

to us, if we have ears to hear and a heart to receive. 

 

 Firstly, we have godly Abraham, called by God out of Ur of the 

Chaldees, and given the amazing promise that in his seed would all the 

nations of the earth be blessed. Year after year, he and his wife, Sarah, 

had waited for the fulfilment of the promised son. We know that like 

you and I, there came a time when their hearts grew impatient, and they 

somehow thought they should put their hand to God’s work and hasten 

things along. So Hagar was taken, and Ishmael was born. But, dear 

friends, from that moment, trouble came into the tent of Abraham. And 

that trouble in Abraham’s tent did not end until Ishmael and Hagar 

were banished from it. Does this not give us one important proof this 

morning, that impatience is a sin? You might not think so. You may 

even say: ‘Well, that is my nature.’ Friends, impatience is a sin 

especially when it quarrels with God’s timing. We read that Sarah was 

given her child at “the set time.” Whose time was that? It was God’s 

time. “But let patience have her perfect work, that ye may be perfect 

and entire, wanting nothing.” 

 

Through the sin of impatience, Abraham brought a great deal of 

trouble upon himself. And those of us who have quick spirits, I speak to 

myself as well as to you, may we take heed and seek that grace to 

humble ourselves; not only under God’s mighty hand and 

dispensations, but also in His timing. There is a “set time” to favour 

Zion. There is a “set time” for God to fulfil His promises. And that “set 

time” is always best and always glorifies God the most. If only you 

could understand it, poor, waiting sinner this morning: it will be the 
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best time for you as well. 

 

So, Ishmael is born, and eventually, as God had promised, Isaac 

was born. Now there are two sons in the tent: Ishmael, the son of Hagar 

the bondwoman, and Isaac, the son of promise. Could they dwell 

together? It seemed not. Sadly, Ishmael did not seem to possess, even in 

his younger days, the grace that it seems was given to Isaac when he 

was quite young. We find him mocking Isaac in the day of his weaning. 

That mocking was not just childish banter which goes on, as you know, 

in all families because of what children are as they grow up. Even 

children should be careful what they say, remembering every idle word 

that we speak is noted by God, even in childish banter. Do be careful, 

you young friends, what you say and what you mean in what you say in 

your homes, for God looks at the heart. 

 

But, in Ishmael’s case, there was something deeper. Ishmael had no 

love for the great truth that was proclaimed in the birth of Isaac. He did 

not want an interest in the most sacred promise; that eventually, in the 

seed of Isaac, God’s dear Son would come. He was of the same spirit as 

Esau, of whom we read in a later chapter: “despised his birthright,” 

selling it for a mess of pottage. He thought so lightly of the things of 

God. It was as if he thought: ‘Well, it does not mean much to me. I can 

do without it.’ That was the spirit of Ishmael, too. And, whether Sarah 

was acting in a right spirit or not we must leave between her and the 

Lord, the Lord knows. But certainly, the outcome of it was that she 

said: “Cast out this bondwoman and her son: for the son of this 

bondwoman shall not be heir with my son, even with Isaac.” Paul, in 

the Epistle to the Romans, takes that up as a spiritual lesson – how that 

the things of God separate between the world and the children of God. 

They separate between those who cleave to a covenant of works and 

those who have no hope but in the covenant of grace. 

 

So, early on this grievous morning, at God’s bidding, Abraham has 

to take Hagar and her young lad and send them away. We do not know 

how old Ishmael was, but probably thirteen or fourteen years of age. 

They were banished from Abraham’s tent forever. Hagar goes out into 
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the wilderness, carrying a bottle of water and food enough for the day. 

In one sense her case is very pitiable. But we must also remember 

another lesson that is set before us very clearly in this chapter. Those of 

you who, perhaps, rebel and kick against God’s holy Word would do 

well to remember: “the way of transgressors is hard.” I say that again: 

“the way of transgressors is hard.” If you walk contrary to God, God 

will walk contrary to you. It seems that Hagar and Ishmael were in that 

path and had to prove the solemnity of it. And you dear young friends; I 

have you on my mind very much this morning; remember: if you walk 

contrary to God, God will walk contrary to you. Hagar and Ishmael 

proved it in this solemn moment. ’Ere the day had passed, the water had 

gone. It seemed that death by thirst was soon going to overtake Ishmael 

and, no doubt, eventually Hagar as well. What a sorry, pitiable state 

they were in! 

 

We now come to a different truth, mysterious, but, nonetheless, 

very instructive. God is a good Creator in every way, and He loves His 

creatures. I am speaking now of the created order, I am not speaking at 

the moment about that electing love He has fixed on His dear, chosen 

people. I am speaking about the care God has over His creatures. Here 

we have an example of it, for we have no reason to believe that Hagar 

or Ishmael were children of God. Certainly in their type they were not. 

And yet here they were in great distress, and God heard their cry. This 

remind us of a salutary lesson: that God is mindful of His creatures’ 

need. He must be. You think of the harvest that comes year by year: the 

seedtime and the harvest. If God was to deal with a nation, or the 

nations of this world according to their sin, there would be no seed time 

or harvest. But, year by year, these things are repeated to a world that is 

largely ignorant or even antagonistic to its God. Still God’s mercy goes 

on. The bow in the cloud appears from time to time reminding us of 

God’s faithfulness. 

 

And another lesson is also learnt here, again, I am now speaking in 

a general sense. Even when a nation does turn to God outwardly, God 

does honour it. We have no reason to believe, for example, that the 

whole of Nineveh were saved by grace. There is no doubt they listened 
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to Jonah’s preaching, from the king downward, they attended to what 

was said and they were spared. I believe there was “a remnant 

according to the election of grace” in the city at that time, but that is 

another matter. In our own nation, during the last war when things were 

at their worst, on two, if not three occasions, King George VI called for 

a day of prayer. And every time he called for a day of prayer, 

significant things happened. Deliverances were wrought. In those days 

the churches and chapels were filled with a praying nation, who were 

seeking God’s help. But, as soon as the war was over, the nation 

reverted back to its ungodly, Sabbath breaking ways, which is very 

solemn, considering how good God was to us. But the point I want to 

make is that God is a merciful God in so many ways. He is 

longsuffering and forbearing. We wonder, in our own nation, why the 

Lord is so forbearing when our sins cry out for judgment. That is 

another side-issue to our text this morning. 

 

Now, it is very evident that Ishmael cried. Whether he prayed we 

do not know. Certainly he cried for water, natural water. And God, in 

His kindness and mercy, “heard the voice of the lad,” and showed 

Hagar what she could not see before: a well of water, which was most 

welcome. This was a deliverance for them at this time of great need. 

The point I make to you this morning is that God is a God of 

providence. If there is one here this morning who, perhaps, has never, 

ever prayed before, and who has a great providential need that they did 

not look for or expect, then just take heart from our text: “God heard 

the voice of the lad.” 

 

Now I want to look at our text in another way. There is a much, 

much deeper lesson for us to learn this Sabbath morning; one which I 

hope you will take to heart and take home and pray about. It was 

natural water that Ishmael and Hagar needed to carry on their natural 

life, and, yes, we need those things too. If you go to the Book of 

Judges, we find the case of Caleb’s daughter. Caleb’s daughter was 

given a south land, and there was a problem with it. The great problem 

was that there was no water. She begged of her father for springs of 

water. We are told that he “gave her the upper springs, and the nether 
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springs.” Many godly writers, and I would agree with them, have taken 

that as a wonderful type of two streams, as it were, which flow from 

God’s presence. One is the stream of providence which I have hinted at 

already. A blessed stream it is! Be thankful for it and praise God for it, 

for that is where it comes from. These are the nether springs: your 

health, your strength, your home, your clothes, your food, your bank 

balance, your talents and your very existence upon the face of this 

earth; these are the nether springs. Thank God for them. They come 

from Him. Don’t take them for granted. Every mealtime, bow your 

head in true thanksgiving, for you are not worthy of one morsel of food, 

let alone a whole plateful of it! These are the nether springs. 

 

But dear friends, if that is all you are satisfied with, and it would 

seem that that is all that Ishmael and Hagar really wanted, how sad and 

solemn your case is! You have a never dying soul; does that not need 

feeding? Does that not need watering? Well, if you go to the cemetery 

in Chippenham you will find hundreds, even thousands of graves, and 

there the dead lay. They do not hunger and they do not thirst because 

they are dead. Is that your case, spiritually? How solemn if it is! As 

spiritually dead as those lying in their graves down the road not far 

from here! No hunger after the Word of God, no thirst for living 

streams, and no desire to have communion with the great God who is 

your Creator! How solemn if you live your life like that, and come to its 

end having only lived a life thankful, if that, for the nether springs and 

have never sought the upper springs! The nether-springs end when you 

die. Providence does not last beyond the grave. You may have a million 

pounds in your bank account when you come to your deathbed, but it 

will not do you an atom of good beyond the grave. That is why you 

should spend your wealth rightly while you are this side of the grave. It 

is not given to you to hoard up, or to idolise. It is there for you to use 

for God’s honour. It will not do you any good beyond your dying 

breath. 

 

But, what will do you good, dear friends, is if you know something 

of Psalm 46. “There is a river, the streams whereof shall make glad the 

city of God, the holy place of the tabernacles of the most High.” That 
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river has its origin in the throne of God and of the Lamb. It is the joy 

and rejoicing of the redeemed in glory above, this Sabbath morning. Its 

streams flow down, and the living; those that are alive unto God, drink 

of that river. They draw from its well. They draw from its blessed 

streams, because they are alive unto God. “God heard the voice of the 

lad.” How many lads are there here, or lasses we may say, how many 

dear people in Old Baptist Chapel this morning can come in with the 

good hymnwriter: 

 
                                   “I hunger now for heavenly food, 

         And my poor heart cries out for God.” 

J. Berridge 

 

The Lord bless you, bless you indeed. You are already blessed, if that is 

your spirit. You may ask: ‘Can you prove that from Scripture?’ I can. 

Our Lord’s sermon on the mount: “Blessed are they which do.” Note 

that little word “do.” I will comment on that in a moment. “Which do 

hunger and thirst after righteousness: for they shall be filled.” Note that 

they are already blessed. Their very hunger and thirst is a blessing, 

because it is something God has given them. And what about that word 

“do”? It is the outworking of the word that Paul speaks of in the epistle 

to the Philippians. “For it is God which worketh in you both to will and 

to do of His good pleasure.” The dear Saviour used that word “do” to 

remind us that where there is life in the soul, there will be an activity 

with it. It will make you pray for the living streams you long for. It will 

bring you to the Word of God to see whether there is any mercy in it for 

you. You will come to the house of God, not just to wait for the 

‘Amen’, not just to mark the minister’s sermon out of ten; but you will 

come in a different way. ‘What will God speak to me? What does God 

have to say to me, this Sabbath morning? Is there something for my 

poor soul?’ And, if it be a crumb of mercy or just a sip of Bethlehem’s 

well, how glad you would be! That is the ‘doing’ the Lord is speaking 

about; the activity of living faith. Bless God for it. Oh, that there were 

more ‘doers’ like that in Old Baptist Chapel, and a greater measure of 

that ‘doing’!’ It is not of works: do not mistake me. I am not preaching 

a legal gospel, but I am preaching the truth that where faith is, it will be 
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active. “Faith without works is dead.” As dead as those in the graves of 

the cemetery I spoke of just now. Friends, does your faith have an 

activity to it? Is it, as the Lord said to the woman of Samaria, a “well of 

water springing up into everlasting life”? She left her water pot when 

she learnt that lesson, telling us she wanted something deeper than 

natural water. “God heard the voice of the lad.” 
 

But, we have to understand this. Just as it brought Hagar and 

Ishmael, naturally speaking, to a great extremity before they cried out 

for water, so it is spiritually. There is a very wonderful word you read 

of in Isaiah 41. “When the poor and needy seek water, and there is 

none, and their tongue faileth for thirst, I the LORD will hear them, I the 

God of Israel will not forsake them.” Notice the description: the poor 

and needy. They are seeking water, but cannot find it. And when God 

brings together poverty and need in your experience and sanctifies it to 

you, you will begin to seek. Until we come into that place: “poor and 

needy,” we do not seek aright. A man may be poor, but not needy. You 

can go to some places on the face of this earth where people are in 

abject poverty, but they are used to it. And, having been used to nothing 

else, they live on as if they are quite happy in it. Such is man by nature: 

he is without God, he is without hope, he is without Christ and he is 

without the blessed Spirit. But, he is quite content to be as poor as that. 

In fact, he calls it ‘happiness and riches.’ He is blind, he knows not he 

is poor, blind and miserable. That is his ignorance; may it not be yours 

or mine.  
 

On the other hand, a man may be very needy and yet have the 

resources to go with it, so you cannot call him poor. He might need a 

thousand pounds, but he only has to go to his bank and there it is. He is 

not poor and needy. But dear friends, when these two things come 

together, and God will bring them together in your life in one way or 

another, then you come into the text: “poor and needy.” In other words, 

you have got a great need, a pressing need and you have not any 

resources for it. I just pause here a moment. It may be there is one of 

you here in a providential case like that this morning. Well, “God heard 

the voice of the lad.” In a natural sense, Hagar and Ishmael were poor 
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and needy. Their need was great and their poverty extreme, but God 

came to their aid. And, 

 
   “When all created streams are dried, 

                                      Thy fulness is the same.” 

J. Ryland 

 

God is able to supply and able to provide. May you go to the God of 

providence with your great need. 
 

But, dear friends, let me speak to those who know what it is to be 

“poor and needy” spiritually. I hope it includes many here; would to 

God it were all of you. Your need of forgiveness, your need of pardon, 

your need of a precious Christ, your need of the Holy Spirit, your need 

of food for your soul, your need of grace in your heart, your need of 

wisdom, patience and humility. Oh, the needs go on and on and on! But 

you are poor, and in your flesh there dwells “no good thing.” You 

cannot command your faith or your repentance, your hope or your love. 

You are a poor, destitute thing. And here you are in this extreme case, 

in “a great strait,” as David calls it; hemmed in by your poverty and 

your need. What are you to do? “God heard the voice of the lad.” 

“When the poor and needy seek water, and there is none, and their 

tongue faileth for thirst,” there is their need and there is their poverty. 

They need water, but there is none. What are they to do? What will they 

do? Why, dear friends, the Lord will hear the cry of such. “I the LORD 

will hear them, I the God of Israel will not forsake them.” He will do 

the impossible. “I will open rivers in high places, and fountains in the 

midst of the valleys: I will make the wilderness a pool of water, and the 

dry land springs of water.” He can do it. 
 

Think of the children of Israel. It was a vast need they had. There 

were a third of a million people in that vast company in the wilderness. 

No water! They were poor and needy in a very deep sense, were they 

not? We read such a beautiful word: “He opened the rock, and the 

waters gushed out; they ran in the dry places like a river.” Spiritually 

speaking, that Rock is Christ. God the Father opened that Rock, Christ, 

when He smote Him as He stood in the sinner’s place, as the sword of 
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divine justice plunged into His holy heart, there to exact the price of sin 

from His holy person. “He opened the rock.” What gushed out? Not 

vengeance but mercy. Mercy! 

 
“’Twas Jesus, my Friend, when He hung on the tree, 

                     Who opened the channel of mercy for me.” 

J. Stocker  
 

“The waters gushed out.” There is power behind them, love behind 

them and mercy behind them. They gushed out; forced out by divine 

love and covenant engagements, and they ran in the dry places. What 

are the dry places? Your poor and needy heart. That is a dry place, isn’t 

it? How many of you are waiting for that living water to run into your 

heart this Sabbath morning? Oh, what a difference it would make! We 

read of something very wonderful in the Book of Ezekiel (a mysterious 

prophecy). There we read of a river. Wherever that river came to, it 

brought life. And so will this water of life. 

 

Leaving aside Hagar and Ishmael, the wonderful thing our text tells 

us this morning is that God hears the voice of those who are hungering 

and thirsting after righteousness. He hears their voice. It is in His 

honour and glory so to do. “He will regard the prayer of the destitute, 

and not despise their prayer.” I ask you again: are you seeking after the 

upper springs, this morning? Or is it just the nether springs that satisfy 

you? Do examine your heart before God. What would make you truly 

happy this morning? I think there are some of us here this morning who 

can say it would make us truly happy if the dear Saviour spoke a word 

like this into our heart: “Yea, I have loved thee with an everlasting 

love: therefore with lovingkindness have I drawn thee.” Or, a word like 

this: “Fear not, thou worm Jacob, and ye men of Israel; I will help 

thee.” Or, a word like this: “Her sins, which are many, are forgiven.” 

Such words, friends, bring real happiness; happiness that this world 

cannot, nor ever could give. May you be seeking for it. Give Him no 

rest until you obtain that happiness. And, friends, when you get that 

happiness, it will put your view of the nether springs in a very different 

perspective. They will not be your idols anymore. And, what is more, 
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you will be seeking to use them to God’s honour and glory, and not for 

your own fleshly satisfaction. “What? know ye not that your body is the 

temple of the Holy Ghost which is in you, which ye have of God, and 

ye are not your own? For ye are bought with a price: therefore glorify 

God in your body, and in your spirit, which are God’s.” Suffer the word 

of exhortation. 

 

“God heard the voice of the lad.” Now, come back to our text and 

look at it another way. The wonderful thing is that here was a young lad 

and God heard his voice. If you go through Scripture, you dear children 

and older ones too (we may come to you in a moment); it is very 

wonderful to see how often God attended to the needs of those early in 

their years. Think of young Samuel and his first prayer. “Speak; for 

Thy servant heareth.” It was the beginning of the work of grace in his 

heart. We read of it in that memorable third chapter in the first Book of 

Samuel. And here we have another case of God attending the needs of 

one in their early years. Yes, I know Ishmael’s need was a natural one, 

but, nonetheless, it is a word to us and it is a word to you dear younger 

friends. God is approachable, He does hear and He does answer prayer. 

Bless His holy name for that. 

 

But there is another word you must remember, whatever your age. 

It is a word in Deuteronomy which goes like this: “He…suffered thee 

to hunger.” He permitted them to come into a place where they had not 

the bread they wanted or needed, nor the water they could not do 

without. “He…suffered them.” He permitted them. Why? To teach 

them a very important lesson, that “Man doth not live by bread only, 

but by every word that proceedeth out of the mouth of the LORD doth 

man live.” There may be some of you here this Sabbath morning who 

have been in just that path. God is suffering you to hunger in some way. 

Perhaps you are in a path where you need much wisdom, and you feel 

you have no wisdom. Perhaps you have something to face this coming 

week, and you say: ‘Lord, I don’t know how I’m going to do.’ The 

Lord has suffered you to feel your lack of wisdom. Why? So that you 

should seek it from Him.  
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Again, some of you may need special strength this coming week, 

but you feel nothing but a mass of weakness. Why has God suffered 

you to feel like that? So that you should draw strength from Him. 

Perhaps some of you feel nothing but a mass of sin: guilty inside and 

outside, a wretched, unworthy sinner. God has suffered you to feel like 

that. Why has He suffered you to feel like that? So that you should seek 

mercy from Jesus’s blood, so that you should come as a poor, guilty 

sinner who never would have done so before, crying: “God be merciful 

to me a sinner.” Friends, God does suffer His people to hunger and 

thirst for this reason: to make them true seekers, to make them beggars 

and to make them not let go until He blesses them. Perhaps your voice 

has gone up to God out of one of these dark, difficult places this past 

week, and God heard your voice. God heard it. 

 

And that is the next point to come to. It is not just praying. Bless 

God for prayer, but, just as a sermon is only as good as the good it does, 

our prayers are really only as good as the answers they get. We may be 

very eloquent in our prayers. We think they are well ordered, and think 

others are pleased as they listen to them. Friends; that is an abomination 

in God’s sight. Prayer is asking, and receiving. Those of you who have 

to stand in prayer publicly, remember that. I believe many of you do. It 

is asking; not telling God what He already knows. Friends, it is asking, 

it is seeking, it is knocking, it is wrestling and it is laying hold of God 

and not being satisfied until we get the answers. Oh, dear friends! How 

poor we are in prayer! I speak to myself. Oh! That we might know 

more of that word:  

 
“Wrestling prayer can wonders do; 

                                     Bring relief in deepest straits! 

    Prayer can force a passage through 

                                     Iron bars and brazen gates.” 

J. Newton 

 

So, those of you who have been suffering in some way this Sabbath 

morning, and have come under the hand of God in a way you did not 

expect; it has forced you to your knees and is making you cry. Now, 
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keep crying, keep praying and keep asking until you get the answer. 

And when you get the answer, you know what I am going to say, don’t 

forget to thank Him for it. “And call upon Me in the day of trouble: I 

will deliver thee, and thou shalt glorify Me.” Go back to Deuteronomy: 

“Thou shalt remember all the way which the LORD thy God led thee 

these forty years in the wilderness.” Go back and look at the answers to 

prayer you have had. Raise your Ebenezer, and raise up “high heaps,” 

as the Word of God says. “Set thee up waymarks, make thee high 

heaps” for God’s honour and glory. How many of you can go back to a 

place and say: ‘There God heard my voice’? He “heard the voice of the 

lad.” Blessed place. 

 

We do not know what happened to Hagar after this. I don’t think 

she is mentioned again on the page of Scripture, except in type in the 

Epistle to the Galatians. I wonder if she ever looked back to this 

amazing event, when, at an extremity, at the ends of the earth and at 

wits end corner, the Lord heard her voice. “God opened her eyes, and 

she saw a well of water.” And here is another lesson for us this Sabbath 

morning. We need our eyes opened to see the deliverance. In a sense, 

the deliverance is right on hand. It is in the Word of God; the gospel is 

there. Christ is preached and the cross is erected before your very eyes. 

Yet, dear friends, until our eyes are opened, we don’t see it, do we? 

Some of us here, most of us, have been brought up in the things of God. 

We have had, from our earliest days, the things of God set before us. 

But, until God opens our eyes, we do not see any beauty in Christ, nor 

the worth of His work. We do not taste these living streams, nor do we 

cry out for mercy. Oh for opened eyes and opened ears! It is a solemn 

thing to dwell right near the well and never drink from it, isn’t it? To 

spend all your life sitting under the sound of the gospel and never have 

your eyes opened to see the remedy that it has. How very solemn! Oh, 

may that not be your case!  

 

I think I may have told you of that man who lived within ten miles 

of the Niagara Falls. He could even hear the sound of that mighty 

torrent which some of us have seen. It is an impressive sight, I can tell 

you. One day there was a tourist who knocked on his door and said: 
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‘Could you tell me how to get to the Niagara Falls?’ ‘Yes,’ he said, ‘if 

you keep going along this road you will get there.’ ‘Have you ever seen 

them?’ the tourist asked. ‘Oh no!’ he said. That man was forty or fifty 

years old. He had lived within the very sound of those falls, but had 

never seen them! And I think there are some like that here. You have 

lived within the sound of the gospel all your years, but you have never 

desired to go and see it for yourself. “O taste and see that the LORD is 

good: blessed is the man that trusteth in Him.” You are just resting on 

hearing the outward sound: you think that is salvation. Friend, it is not. 

You need to be a partaker. You need to draw water out of the wells of 

salvation. You need God to make you poor and needy, then you will not 

be able to do without Him. While I would not wish trouble on any of 

you, God forbid I should pray for that, but I do pray that God will make 

you poor and needy in whatever way He sees fit. It would be for your 

soul’s good. You will bless God for it, whatever means He may use. 

And, you will tremble over those years when you sat so cosily under 

the sound of the gospel and never desired to hear it for yourself. Oh, 

may God stir some hearts up this Sabbath morning! The pastor cannot 

do it, I know. “Power belongeth unto God.”  

 

“God heard the voice of the lad.” So, is there a cry gone up to God 

this morning from a young heart, or even an older heart? It matters not; 

age is nothing with God. “The child shall die an hundred years old,” the 

Word of God says. That means he will die in a childlike spirit, taught of 

God. “But the sinner being an hundred years old shall be accursed.” 

The distinction there is a solemn thought. 

 
                                  “Make me like a little child, 

    Of my strength and wisdom spoiled, 

                                    Seeing only in Thy light, 

                                    Walking only in Thy might.” 

J. Berridge 

 

One last thought and I’ll leave it. Abraham was a godly man. He 

grieved over his son, Ishmael, and no doubt he prayed for him. But 

friends, it does not seem that the prayers of Abraham were heard in 



 14 

Ishmael’s case, apart from those in providence. We have to leave it; 

that is a matter of divine sovereignty. The point I want to bring before 

you is that you cannot rest on having a godly father or mother. It is a 

wonderful favour. Some of us thank God for godly parents. But that 

does not make you or me a believer. You may have an ancestry that is 

as rich in godly people as anyone on the face of this earth, and yet, dear 

friends, unless the same grace is in your heart as was in theirs, it does 

not make you a child of God. What more favoured person could 

Ishmael be! He lived in the house of one who was called the “friend of 

God” and spoken of as ‘the father of the faithful.’ Yet, neither the same 

grace nor the same faith was ever found in Ishmael’s heart. That is 

divine sovereignty, and it is also a solemn lesson to us all. I end with 

that oft repeated word which was on the calendar this morning. “Marvel 

not that I said unto thee, Ye must be born again.” That will make you a 

seeker, that will make you poor and needy, and that will make you a 

partaker of the living streams of a living gospel from a living Jesus. 

Amen 

 

 

  


