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Sermon preached at Old Baptist Chapel, Chippenham 

by Mr. G. D. Buss 

on Lord’s Day morning, 10th March, 2013 

 

   Text: “And without shedding of blood is no remission.” Hebrews 9, 

part of verse 22. 

 

 That word, ‘remission,’ means forgiveness; pardon – something I 

hope that many of us here (it would be a mercy if all of us) are seeking 

earnestly and urgently before God. 

 

The Apostle Paul was commissioned by the Holy Ghost to write to 

the Church of the Hebrews. They were undergoing what we might call 

a tremendous change; a radical change. They had been brought up 

under the old dispensation, and had been used to all the ceremonies of 

the Old Testament. They had seen the bulls, the goats and the lambs 

slain on the Jewish altars. When they had gone to worship every 

Sabbath, they had been told that this was what God required by way of 

worship in His name. But now, the Apostle Paul had come to tell them 

that there was no longer any need to slay bulls, goats, sheep, calves or 

birds. There was no longer any need for all those rites and ceremonies 

which were so burdensome in the first tabernacle. All these had been 

done away with in Christ, and fulfilled by Christ. And now that He had 

come and fulfilled all of them, there was no need of those things being 

attended to anymore. 

 

This was, of course, a tremendous change. In a sense it was to 

completely uproot, in a sense, their whole manner of life. To desist 

from the Temple worship and the sacrifices therein, not only needed 

great strength of character, but, more than that, it needed great grace. 

That was because the majority of the Jews around them vehemently 

denied that Christ had come. They vehemently denied that these things 

had been fulfilled by Jesus of Nazareth. So there was persecution. Some 

had already been slain, some were in prison, some had fled for their 

lives and some had lost all their possessions. They had become 

strangers and pilgrims on this earth for Christ’s sake. This great testing 
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time sifted out the Church, for many went back “and walked no more 

with Him.” They were not rooted in the Truth. Many who had 

professed great things laid aside their profession, because they did not 

possess what they professed. This must have troubled the true believer. 

Those who had really been brought to trust in a precious Christ must 

have wondered whether they too would be left to fall away. And, with 

‘the enemy coming in like a flood,’ and natural reason arguing, they 

must have wondered: were these things true? Is Jesus of Nazareth the 

Son of God? Is He that Man of God? Is He that provision made for 

sinners, or not? 

 

So, the Holy Ghost guides Paul’s pen, beginning where it must 

begin: the very first verse of the epistle. “God.” You have to leave all 

else aside. “God, who at sundry times and in divers manners spake in 

time past unto the fathers by the prophets, Hath in these last days 

spoken unto us by His Son.” Who is His Son? Jesus Christ. Jesus of 

Nazareth, the Babe born in Bethlehem, the One who hung upon 

Calvary’s cross; that is who His dear Son is. He was God’s Son from all 

eternity, and His holy humanity was manifest here below. And it is His 

blood whose we speak of this morning. Paul, now, would have us forget 

the blood stained altars of the Temple, the Tabernacle and the Jewish 

rites. He points now to one Lamb, one blood, one offering, one sacrifice 

and one name: Jesus. And this is where I would direct your thoughts, as 

enabled this morning. 

 

Here we have a principle: “without shedding of blood is no 

remission.”  Of whose blood are we to speak this morning? The blood 

of Jesus Christ, God’s Son. But, before we come to our text, there are 

three things of which we must be well persuaded, with God’s help. And 

until we are persuaded of these things, we will not understand, or even 

desire, what Paul sets before us this morning. 

 

The first thing is this. We must understand the nature of God; who 

He is. He is a holy God. He is thrice holy in three Persons: Father, Son 

and Holy Ghost. He is so holy that He cannot look benignly upon 

anything that contravenes His holy law. He cannot look complacently 
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on sin and pass it by as if it were a ‘thing of nought’ about which to be 

concerned. Because He is who He is, He hates and abhors sin. And you 

and I are to be told that this morning. The God with whom you have to 

do, with whom I have to do and will have to do when time shall be no 

more, hates sin. So much so, that it must be dealt with. Now, be very 

well-persuaded of that, whatever men may tell you. The present 

philosophy of the day is, and the psychologists and the psychiatrists 

will tell you, there is no such thing as sin. They explain it away with the 

motions of the mind and the brain, as if this is just something that is 

common to man’s being and nature, and nothing to be abominated, 

abhorred and hated. The Word of God tells you different. “Sin is the 

transgression of the law.” Whose law? God’s law: God’s unchangeable, 

unalterable law. 

 

Sin. That is our second point. You and I are sinners. I was going to 

say, we are sin. In one sense, we are. We were born with a nature that 

is sin. We have inherited it from our first father, Adam. Every little 

babe born on the face of this earth comes into the world looking so 

innocent. They are precious things, and we thank God for them. But, 

dear friends, within that seeming innocence is a heart “deceitful above 

all things, and desperately wicked.” And it soon shows itself, in 

thought, and word and deed; in lies, in deceit, in worldliness, in subtlety 

and in pride.  It is in all of us, make no mistake about it.  

 

What is sin? Sin is rebellion: that is what sin is. It is rebellion 

against God’s law. It is not just actions that are wrong; it is more than 

that. It is rebellion. The Word of God says: “The rebellious dwell in a 

dry land.” They do not realise it until God shows it to them. Do you 

realise that your natural state is rebellion, and your very actions are 

rebellious? They are; and understand me aright, stoking up a fire of 

vengeance against your very person. Sin, lying at your door. You 

cannot push it away to someone else’s door. You cannot excuse it. 

Even the little ones here who are beginning to learn to read can read the 

word ‘sin.’ If we ask them what the middle letter is, that tells us whose 

sin it is. My sin is mine. Your sin is yours. The responsibility lies at 

your door and my door. Sin, rebellion. 
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The third thing we would learn this morning. And this is such a 

humbling lesson, such an emptying lesson, and such a stripping lesson 

that pride does not like. Nevertheless, the truth of the matter is that 

neither you nor I have the answer to this dreadful plague, infirmity and 

wickedness within us. We cannot put the matter right. We cannot make 

this crooked thing straight. We cannot balance that which is against us. 

It is a debt we have accrued that we cannot pay. It is a mountain that we 

cannot remove. It is a crook in the lot that we cannot take out. It is a 

matter beyond our wisdom, skill, wit and resources. ‘Oh,’ you say, ‘if 

that is the case, we might just as well sit down and be sinners. You have 

told us we can do nothing about it, so we might just as well revel in it 

and enjoy it while we can.’ “After this,” we read, “the judgment.” “But 

know thou, that for all these things God will bring thee into judgment.” 

Remember that. “For we must all appear before the judgment seat of 

Christ; that every one may receive the things done in his body, 

according to that he hath done, whether it be good or bad.” Sinner, 

there is no good in you, nor in me, by nature. It is not a time for 

fatalism. Your soul is too precious. Your eternity is too near and your 

day of death too certain. The appointment spoken of in this chapter is 

so certain, that for any of you here this Sabbath morning to say that 

divine sovereignty gives you an excuse to be unconcerned about these 

things, is to wrest the Scriptures to your own destruction. 

 

But, the Word of God before us this morning sets before you a way 

of escape. If your soul is alive unto God (and God grant it maybe, by 

the Holy Spirit’s teaching) then you will be welcoming this way of 

escape. You will be looking for it and hoping to find a place in it. Oh, 

may God stir up dead hearts, deaf ears, blind eyes, hard hearts and 

dumb tongues to see the awful solemnity of our condition! In this very 

epistle, Paul addresses it: “How shall we escape, if we neglect so great 

salvation?” You do not neglect your family, do you? You do not 

neglect your studies. You do not neglect your carnal pleasures. But, you 

neglect salvation. Whatever will you have to say to the great God of our 

text when you meet Him beyond the grave? We are, by nature, 

neglecting, neglectful sinners. We all are, by nature, all of us; the 

preacher included. I have no stones to throw.  
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You say: ‘When are you going to get to the text?’ We will come to 

it, in a moment. But we must clearly lay the foundation. As your pastor, 

I am required to declare before you the truth, if I am to be clear of the 

blood of those to whom I preach. You can read in the prophecy of 

Ezekiel about it. I must not deceive you about these great matters; I 

must tell you the truth. May I not flinch from it. 

 

“For all have sinned, and come short of the glory of God.” And 

such is the nature of our God, He would not be God if ever sin were not 

dealt with in a just way, according to His holiness and integrity. May 

God awaken us to hear these solemn tidings! We have sinned. May we 

be pricked in our hearts, like those on the Day of Pentecost were, and 

like the Apostle Paul was, who kicked against those very pricks. But, 

by kicking against them, he only wounded himself more, until the Lord 

humbled him under them. I do not know, but there may be a sinner here 

this morning who is kicking against the pricks. Do you know what that 

means? Oxen were used to pull the plough, and sometimes there would 

be an unruly ox. The ploughman would have a long pole with a nail in 

the end. If the ox would not go forward, or would go the wrong way, he 

would prod it. If an ox was a rebellious ox, it would kick against it. Of 

course, it would only hurt itself more. And that is just what sinners are 

like by nature: kicking against the pricks.  Their conscience tells them: 

‘this is sin.’ But the old nature says: ‘No. I will do my own thing. I am 

my own. No-one has the rule over me!’ The word of God says: “For all 

have sinned, and come short of the glory of God.” 

 

Now we come, dear friends, to our text. “And without shedding of 

blood is no remission.” There is a remedy for sin. What a mercy! There 

is a remedy for sin: there is an answer to it. There is a way of escape. 

Let me tell you first of all, that, in order to understand this way of 

escape and to know it, we need within us a new nature, a new heart and 

a new spirit. The old nature does not receive these things. Paul, writing 

to the Romans said: “Because the carnal mind” (that is your natural 

man) “is enmity” (that is rebellion) “against God: for it is not subject to 

the law of God.” Then he goes on (and this may be something you are 

learning more and more as the Holy Ghost teaches you; and it is a great 
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and solemn surprise to you) “neither indeed can be.” You have been 

trying to conform your old nature, to make it different and to alter it; to 

make it a believing nature, a hoping nature, a loving nature and a 

softened nature. But, can you change it? Why, it only gets worse, 

doesn’t it? It cannot be subject to the law of God. That is your state, 

and mine, by nature. It emphasizes the other side of our text, that, not 

only without the shedding of blood is there no remission, but without 

the new birth we will never understand our text. So, dear friends, may it 

be our desire that the Holy Ghost would come down into our hearts. 

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

May He give us a heart to know the Truth, as God would reveal it to us! 

May He give us a heart to receive the Truth! May He give us a heart to 

embrace the Truth! He does that in the hearts of all of His dear children. 

Friends, do examine yourself. Is there now in you something which 

loves the Truth, though your old nature hates it? Is there now in you 

something that reaches out after the God of truth, though your old 

nature would shy and flee away from it? Is there now this twofold 

nature in you: the flesh and the spirit, the old man and the new, sin and 

grace? This is what we have to understand first of all. 

 

But then, why does our text say: “And without shedding of blood is 

no remission”? This is a very, very deep subject. We must be very 

careful what we say; we are treading on “holy ground.” Some have 

asked, ‘Was it because there was no other way God could forgive sin?’ 

Dear friends, I have to come to that conclusion: it must have been. I 

will tell you why I think that; you may disagree. First of all, I do not 

believe the dear Father would have put His dear Son through all the 

agonies of Gethsemane and Calvary if there had been any other way in 

which the Church could have been saved. He would have spared His 

Son all that, had it been possibly consistent with His holy justice and 

purity. That I believe firmly. 

 

The second reason is this. I believe the way of salvation is as it is 

because it is that which is most honouring to God. It brings forth most 

glory to Father, Son and Holy Ghost. That is why God has ordained that 

this must be the way. “And without shedding of blood is no remission.” 
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Whose blood? Friends, it must be the blood of God’s dear Son, even 

“Emmanuel,…God with us.” It must be. Abraham, part way up Mount 

Moriah, told Isaac this blessed truth: “My son, God will provide 

Himself a lamb for a burnt offering.” Oh, the love in that statement! 

Looking beyond what happened on top of the mount when Isaac was 

spared (and that was a great act of divine love) looking beyond that:  

God was looking on His fallen Church in Adam. He knew they could 

never provide for themselves a Lamb suitable for this great work, so He 

determined to provide the Lamb for them. So, He sends His dearly 

beloved Son. He takes the nature of His Church: flesh and blood, soul 

and body; sinless, holy and harmless. Never forget that. I have told you 

that so many times, and I am never weary of telling you. I delight in the 

perfections of Emmanuel. But, I bless God that He took the nature of 

those that are under the law that condemns the Church. Bless His holy 

name: there was no original sin in Him. There was no potential to sin 

and no leaning towards it. But, nonetheless, He had a nature like our 

own. He was truly Man, a real Man. Bless God for it. 

 

And, in sending His dearly beloved Son, the dear Father was 

providing the Lamb, the only Lamb who could bear away the sins of a 

lost Church and lost sinners, of whom you were singing in your first 

two hymns. [723 & 1028] “Behold the Lamb of God, which taketh 

away the sin of the world.” So said John the Baptist when he saw Jesus 

coming unto him. So said dear Simeon, in spirit, when he took up 

Christ in his arms, and said: “Mine eyes have seen Thy salvation.” He 

could have said: ‘I have seen my Lamb. I have seen the One who is 

going to be offered for me, in my room, my place and my stead; who 

shed His blood for a poor, wretched sinner like me.’ So, it speaks here, 

dear friends, of the Lamb of God, the Son of God, the Substitute for 

sinners. 

 

Now, it says: “And without shedding of blood is no remission.” 

This word “shedding” is very important. It is preceded by another 

word: “sprinkled.” Two words. It does not use the word ‘spilt.’ I know 

some of our hymns use the word ‘spilt,’ and I am not going to make 

any man an offender for a word. But, if you or I spill something, that is 
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accidental. Dear friends, there is nothing accidental about the blood of 

Christ being shed or sprinkled. It was a foreordained work of the dear 

Father; ordained through His Son that it should be so. And, although 

wicked hands took Him, and there were all those things surrounding the 

laying down of His lovely life which seemed so unjust, so unkind, so 

cruel and so out of order; there was nothing accidental whatsoever in it. 

 

There was a purpose being performed. I just pause there, one 

moment, and turn aside with another thought. You may think your life 

is so out of order this Sabbath morning. You may feel such confusion; 

everything seems upside down and inside out. Remember, that is just 

how Calvary seemed to those who did not understand it. Yet, through it 

all, a golden thread of salvation was being worked. Sinners were being 

saved, the law was being magnified and the Son of God was being 

glorified. And that is just how it is with all the dark places God’s people 

come into. 

 
“Ye fearful saints, fresh courage take; 

                               The clouds ye so much dread 

 Are big with mercy, and shall break 

                                In blessings on your head.” 

 

W. Cowper 

 

Forgive that side thought; may it be a thought that is suitable to some 

poor sinner here this Sabbath morning. 

 

 Let us come back to consider the dear Lamb of God and His 

precious blood. It was shed and sprinkled. What is the difference? The 

shedding was the laying down of the life of the dear Son of God. It is 

what took place at Calvary when His hands, feet and side were 

wounded by the nails, the thorns and the spear. Thorns: reminiscent of 

the curse. There would be no thorns or thistles on this earth, were it not 

for sin. Nails: that is your sins, and mine, believer. The sword: justice, 

demanding of the Substitute the payment for those sins, as He bore the 

curse for poor sinners. Meditate much, dear friends, on the thorns, the 

nails and the spear. They all go together. There is nothing accidental 
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about it and nothing out of order about it. All was ordained by the God 

of our salvation. The blood was shed deliberately. “I lay down My life 

for the sheep.” 

 
“The life they could not take away, 

                                     How ready was Jesus to give!” 

J. Swain 

 

They could not take it away. He lay it down of Himself, but He took it 

again of Himself, in union with His dear Father and the Holy Ghost. 

Oh, bless God for this laying down of the life, for the shedding of the 

blood, for the opening of the wounds and for the opening of the Rock! 

“He opened the rock, and the waters gushed out; they ran in the dry 

places like a river.” What did I tell you about the dry places? That is 

where the rebels are. “The rebellious dwell in a dry land.” It flows right 

down to those rebels. Are you a poor rebel, this morning? Is your life 

one long litany of rebellion? Are you brought face to face as a guilty, 

worthless, wretched sinner before God, this morning? Here is the 

answer. It “ran in the dry places” – the unworthy places – “like a river.” 

Bless God for that word: “The rebellious dwell in a dry land.” Later on 

in Psalm 68 it says: “Yea, for the rebellious also.” And I thank God for 

that.  

 

 The blood, then, was shed. The law demanded of the dear Saviour, 

and He gave it. He laid down His life, He bowed His head and yielded 

up the Ghost. His dear soul, having done the work, fled into the arms of 

His dear Father, while His holy body lay in the tomb awaiting His 

resurrection. And now, at the right hand of God, He sits. And, just as 

Aaron had to take blood into the holiest of all – he was not to go 

without blood; had he dared to do so, he would have been consumed in 

a moment. He had to go with blood. So the dear Saviour, far, far better 

than dear Aaron, took His own blood into the holiest of all; into heaven 

itself. Aaron did not take his own blood in with him; that would have 

been sinful blood. That would not have done. And there He sits as that 

risen Saviour, presenting the merits of His own blood. I will tell you 

four things about that precious blood in a moment which will gladden 
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the heart of a poor, guilty sinner here this morning, who came 

despairing of hope. 

 

Let me just speak about the word ‘sprinkle.’ When Aaron had slain 

the lambs, the bulls and the goats, there was also a sprinkling work 

done: application. Friends, the blood has been shed at Calvary. Bless 

God for it. But, I ask you a question. Has it been sprinkled? This is an 

important point. All the vessels of the ministry were sprinkled with 

blood. Every vessel of mercy is sprinkled with the blood of Christ. In 

other words, there is application. I say it most reverently: there is 

contact between that shed blood and those for whom it was shed. Now, 

do examine yourself. Have you ever come into contact; I put it another 

way, has the blood shed on Calvary ever come into contact with you? 

Has it ever had contact with your guilty heart, your hard heart, your 

defiled conscience, your wayward and your rebellious spirit? Has that 

blood ever touched you, as you are; a guilty, vile, helpless worm? Has 

it? Do not rest satisfied until it has. Our text tells you: “without 

shedding of blood is no remission.” You cannot go away from this 

house of prayer this morning and say that you did not know, because, 

there it is: “without shedding of blood” and by inference ‘the sprinkling 

of blood’ “is no remission.” There is no other way that sin will ever be 

forgiven, but by the blood of Jesus.  

 

Now, what is it that is so special about the blood of Jesus which 

makes it so precious to some of us here this Sabbath morning? Let me 

tell you four things about it. There is much more that could and should 

be said, but we are only offering seed thoughts to you about the most 

deep and most precious of all subjects. Firstly, I put this first as this is 

the origin of the blood of Christ, it is the love of Christ; the love of God 

in that precious blood. Love ordained the Lamb, and love sent Him. 

Love filled His loving heart in all that He did. Even as He hung in 

agony on Calvary’s cross in shame that you and I cannot even begin to 

imagine, love was breathing through His holy heart, soul and mind in 

all those agonies and tears. Love to His heavenly Father whose will He 

was fulfilling! Love to the sinners for whom He was drinking that cup! 

Love held Him there. Blessed be His holy name! Oh, the love in the 
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blood of Christ! You cannot measure it. You cannot plumb its depths. It 

reaches the vilest sinner, the blackest sinner, the filthiest sinner and the 

most wretched of all sinners who lives to feel their need. You may say: 

‘I am the unworthiest of all in Old Baptist Chapel!’ You are not the 

unworthiest, because the man in the pulpit is. But put yourself next in 

line in the scale, as it were. Unworthy you may feel, but there is such 

love here. It can reach out and touch the leper, the lame, the poor and 

the blind: however you may feel before this holy God. 

 
“Let not conscience make you linger, 

                                Nor of fitness fondly dream; 

                                All the fitness He requireth, 

                                Is to feel your need of Him, 

                                This He gives you, 

                               ’Tis the Spirit’s rising beam.” 

J. Hart 

 

Your very felt need is your qualification. You say: ‘But do I feel it 

deep enough?’ No, you do not. You say: ‘That is a hard thing to say!’ It 

is a truth. None of us feel it deep enough, none of us do. God is so holy, 

sin is so dreadful and the curse our Lord suffered is so immense, none 

of us here feel it as deeply as we ought to. But, nonetheless, do you feel 

a little of it? I am not asking you to measure or grade your feelings; we 

are not saved by feelings. But, are you such a sinner this morning that 

you know this: that none but Jesus can do you any good? You say: ‘I 

am not worthy of this love.’ Of course you are not! It is not for the 

worthy. But, it is for the guilty, the helpless and the poor. His loving 

heart stretches out through His precious blood to that uttermost of all 

sinners; that most deeply degraded of all sinners, who, nonetheless, 

cries from the bottom of his or her heart: “God be merciful to me a 

sinner.” There is love in this precious blood. 

 
“’Twas love that took their cause in hand, 

                                 And love maintains it to the end.” 

W. Gadsby 
 

I wish I could speak of it and preach of it, friends! But, there it is. With 
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poor, stammering, lisping tongues, we mention it. May it touch your 

heart and melt it. The love of God the Father to sinners through Christ 

Jesus. Love. 

 

Secondly, in this blood is life. The life is in the blood. The very life 

of God in the soul of the believer comes from the blood of Christ. You 

may not have felt what I described when I mentioned the word 

‘sprinkled.’ But, have you ever felt the blood of Christ in your heart? 

Do pray for it. Can you come thus far in that exercise: is there life in 

your soul, this morning? Are you what you once were not? You live 

and you ache after Christ, and your poor soul cannot do without Christ. 

You have come to feed this morning; not to criticize or to wait for the 

‘Amen’. You have come to gather something from the gospel table. 

That is life. 

 

And where did that life come from? The blood of Jesus. Thank God 

for it. It is a mark that He died for you. You would not have an atom of 

life in your soul had He not put that life there. Why did He put it there? 

Because, the life is in the blood. If you want more life, friends, go back 

to the blood of Christ for it (I say that reverently). Go back to the foot 

of the cross. That is where feelingly dead sinners and hard-hearted, 

mourning sinners are so welcome. “He giveth more grace,” and He 

gives more life in it. There is life in the blood. 

 

And, there is life in this sense: it delivers you from the curse, from 

the sentence of death. Those under the blood are secure. “When I see 

the blood, I will pass over you.” The law says: ‘I am satisfied. I now 

see my payment. It is received through the wounds of the hands, feet 

and side of Jesus. I am satisfied.’ The life is in the blood. Bless God for 

it. 

 

 Thirdly. There is liberty in the blood of Christ. I thought of that 

beautiful word in Revelation 1: “Unto Him that loved us, and washed 

us from our sins in His own blood.” The original Greek reads: “loosed 

us from our sins.” ‘Oh,’ you say, ‘but I still feel them!’ Of course you 

do. Your wretched heart has not changed for one moment. But, here is a 
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power that can liberate you from your sins, and raise you above them. 

At times it will give you deliverance in your experience. “If the Son 

therefore shall make you free, ye shall be free indeed.” The only thing 

that can loose you from the love and power of sin is the blood of Christ. 

You have been trying get loose yourself. You made a vow, you made a 

resolution, you told the Lord: ‘Give me time, and I will be different!’ 

You never will. But, dear friend, this precious blood can loose sinners 

from the most handicapped situation they may be in. You may be 

bound hand and foot by sin, this Sabbath morning. You may be dragged 

along by it. But, this precious blood can loose you from it. It can loose 

you from pride, loose you from rebellion, loose you from guilt, loose 

you from the devil’s power and loose you from the curse of this dying 

world. Bless God for this precious blood; this loosening power. How 

we need it every day! Not a day passes, not an hour passes, but we need 

loosening from sin. Back to the blood we have to go. Bless God for the 

liberty it brings. “If the Son therefore shall make you free, ye shall be 

free indeed.” 

 

 The fourth thing about this precious blood. I have just hinted of the 

love in it, the life in it and the liberty in it, where it is blessedly known 

and felt. Friends, bless God for the large expectation that it brings. We 

have only to go to Revelation 7 and hear what the redeemed; some who 

sat in the very seats that you are now sitting in; are now singing before 

the Throne of God. What are they singing? “These are they which came 

out of great tribulation.” The greatest part of their tribulation was their 

sins, their sinner-ship and their battle with what they were by nature.” 

They “wrestled on towards heaven, against storm and wind and tide.” 

And, for the most part, those storms and winds and tides were within 

them. They did have outward troubles as well. But, listen. “These are 

they which came out of great tribulation,” greater than they could bear 

themselves and greater than what they could manage. They were out of 

their depth, so many times. They sank “in deep mire, where there is no 

standing,” like you may be this morning. But, listen. Listen! “These are 

they which came out of great tribulation, and have washed their robes, 

and made them white in the blood of the Lamb. Therefore…,” because 

of that precious blood they are before the throne of God this Sabbath 
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morning. They serve Him day and night in His temple. They are 

unwearied, they are sinless and they are glorifying God every moment. 

Doxologies of love and praise are pouring from their lips like a river, 

and all because of the blood of the Lamb; that “precious blood,” that 

Peter speaks of. Oh, dear friends, are you a stranger to this blood? Does 

it mean nothing to you? Can you go on in this dark, dark world without 

knowing anything about it? Does your home mean more to you? Your 

family mean more to you? Does your career mean more to you? Does 

your money mean more to you? Oh, you are a poor soul, if that is your 

state! Here is true happiness. Here is a true expectation: in the blood of 

our Lord Jesus Christ. 

 

Listen. “Without shedding of blood is no remission.” Unless you 

have an interest in the blood, you stand guilty before God, to all 

eternity. How will you face an angry God without the blood to plead, 

without the blood to shelter under and without the blood to name before 

the Judgment Seat? Where will you stand? Well, you won’t stand! You 

won’t stand, dear friend! Let me tell you, no man can stand before that 

Judgment Seat without that word being fulfilled for them and within 

them: “When I see the blood, I will pass over you.” Oh! Blessed Spirit, 

do come! Open our ears to hear this glorious truth, open our eyes to see 

it and our hearts to receive it. And, may we show whose we are and 

whom we serve by going “without the camp:” outside the camp of this 

dying world. Whereto? “Let us go forth therefore unto Him without the 

camp, bearing His reproach. For here have we no continuing city, but 

we seek one to come.” 

Amen. 

 

 


