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   Text: “Who art thou, O great mountain? before Zerubbabel thou 

shalt become a plain: and He shall bring forth the headstone thereof 

with shoutings, crying, Grace, grace unto it.” Zechariah 4, verse 7. 

 

 There were two godly men raised up by Almighty God who were 

anointed for a particular office and responsibility in the generation in 

which this prophecy was made. One was the high priest, Joshua. You 

can read of him in the previous chapter – how he stood before the Lord 

with filthy garments and Satan at his right hand to resist him. What a 

resister Satan is, in so many ways! Joshua found it to be so. He had no 

answer, in and of himself, for Satan’s attack and accusation, until the 

God before whom he stood said: “The LORD rebuke thee, O Satan; even 

the LORD that hath chosen Jerusalem rebuke thee: is not this a brand 

plucked out of the fire?” He was clothed with a change of raiment, and 

a fair mitre upon his head, and those wonderful words were spoken: 

“Behold, I have caused thine iniquity to pass from thee.” Here was the 

high priest, then, anointed and appointed by God to this particular 

generation of which we will speak in a moment. 

 

 The other man was Zerubbabel, the man mentioned in our text. If 

the high priest was to be Joshua, the governor (or we might even say 

the king, in a limited sense), was to be Zerubbabel. These two men 

were appointed by God to be over the land of Judah, and Jerusalem in 

particular, when the captivity of seventy years came to its end. King 

Cyrus, was the instrument, who in God’s hand did much for the cause 

of God and for truth – though we do not know if he was a child of God 

or not – nonetheless he was moved by God to release God’s ancient 

people. Zerubbabel was one of those who led many thousands back to 

Jerusalem. And when they arrived in Jerusalem it was a desolation, as 

is set forth in Isaiah 64: “Thy holy cities are a wilderness, Zion is a 

wilderness, Jerusalem a desolation. Our holy and our beautiful house, 

where our fathers praised Thee, is burned up with fire: and all our 
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pleasant things are laid waste.” Bearing in mind Isaiah wrote those 

things two hundred years before these things took place, you can be 

sure that Zerubbabel and Joshua were not unaware of the chapter that 

we read in Isaiah. No doubt they would have made it a plea as they 

were facing this enormous impossibility of rebuilding Jerusalem, and 

especially rebuilding the Temple. There it was in absolute ruin! What a 

daunting matter it was!  

 

But, God, who makes no mistakes in ordaining and calling His 

servants to labour in each generation, purposed that Zerubbabel should 

be the one to oversee the rebuilding of the Temple. At first, under 

Cyrus’s edict and decree, the work began and the foundation stone was 

laid. There was much rejoicing in the hearts of the young who were 

looking forward to the Temple worship being reinstituted. But, those 

aged, ancient men among them who remembered the former Temple in 

all its glory of Solomon’s day, why, they wept. This new Temple 

seemed very small in comparison to the Temple that Solomon had built 

in his day. So it was a mingling of tears and rejoicing when the 

foundation stone was laid. 

 

 Then came opposition. We find that Satan came from three distinct 

quarters. First of all, when Cyrus’s reign ended and another king took 

over back in Babylon, we find that the Samaritans, who had occupied 

Jerusalem while the captivity was on, were very opposed to the 

building of the Temple. They wrote to the new king in Babylon saying 

terrible things about the builders – that they were insurrectionists and 

rebels, and that they would declare the kingdom depart from the empire 

of which they were a part. And, there was a hasty letter sent back that 

the work was to stop. The Samaritans forcibly stopped it, and thus 

nothing more was added to the foundation stone that lay there. Oh, 

what a disappointment! What a discouragement! The enemies of God 

were rejoicing, and Satan’s allies laughing at God’s dear people who 

were so cast down and dismayed at this hindrance that had come in the 

way. 

 

 Secondly, Satan worked another way. Having, no doubt, filled 
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God’s people’s hearts with dismay, and suggesting that it was now 

impossible that the Temple ever would be built, he distracted them so 

that their minds were filled with olive yards, vineyards and houses, and 

living their secular lives as they began the work of restoring the nation 

after the captivity. For many years they carried on in this way while 

God’s house lay waste. Although they were God’s people, they were 

more content with the comfort of their own lives than the honour and 

glory of God which was under a cloud while nothing was added to the 

foundation stone. 

 

 But, there was another more subtle way in which Satan came. That 

was, in the heart of Zerubbabel himself. Zerubbabel, seeing the great 

opposition from the Samaritans and the great apathy among God’s 

people, felt that he had “laboured in vain” and spent his “strength for 

nought.” Why had God sent him if there was to be such a path of events 

that this foundation would never be built on? He had “despised the day 

of small things” perhaps, through a fit of unbelief; whereas the 

Samaritans despised it in another sense – they laughed at it. And 

Zerubbabel was given (for a season) to unbelief. ‘This will never be.’ 

But, blessed be God, however much Satan may hinder the work of 

grace, and however much Satan may come against any work that God 

puts His blessed hand to, God will have the last word. And there are 

two words that I want to just refer to now. They are not in this chapter, 

but they are indicative of the lesson that Zerubbabel had to learn at this 

time of an impasse; an impossibility; when this great mountain (and 

God called it a great mountain) reared its ugly head before him and 

there seemed no way round it, over it or through it. Its dark shadow cast 

a gloom across his spirit and across his life, day by day. 

 

What were the two words? First of all, the one we read of in Isaiah 

64: “But now, O LORD, Thou art our Father; we are the clay, and Thou 

our Potter; and we all are the work of Thy hand.” He was especially 

referring there to God’s work in creating the nation of Israel and 

preserving little Judah as a nation. The reason for it was for the coming 

of the dear Saviour, in due season. But now, in a personal way, Isaiah 

could say (and I am sure Zerubbabel was learning it too), despite all 
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these impossibilities, “Thou art our Father.” Isaiah pleaded that. “We 

are the clay, and Thou our Potter; and we all are the work of Thy hand.” 

In other words what you have just been singing in your opening hymn 

was true: 
Sovereign Ruler of the skies, 

Ever gracious, ever wise; 

All my times are in Thy hand, 

All events at Thy command. 

 

And later on you sung: 

 
“Times the tempter’s power to prove; 

Times to taste the Saviour’s love; 

All must come, and last, and end, 

As shall please my heavenly Friend.” 

   J. Ryland 

 

Zerubbabel had to learn that these things had not come without God’s 

permission, nor without God’s knowledge. His loving hand that was 

forming a work was not abandoning it; He was not forsaking the work 

of His own hands. And, this work begun would be finished; it would be 

completed. 

 

 The second lesson that Zerubbabel had to learn was one we read of 

in the Book of Proverbs: “The lot is cast into the lap; but the whole 

disposing thereof is of the LORD.” What he had to learn was that all 

these adverse things were at the disposing of God; that God could turn 

them to His own advantage (I use that word reverently concerning our 

God), to His own honour and glory, for the good of His people. And 

Satan, as usual, will prove to have over-reached himself. That is always 

the case. When Satan rears his head against the work of Almighty God, 

God always has the last word in these matters. Oh, how we need to look 

beyond the events to the Disposer of those events! We are far too prone 

to be taken up with this event and that event. We try to sort it out and 

manage it and order it. But we only come to confusion. Friends, look at 

the Disposer of those events! Look at the One who sits on the Throne! 

“The whole disposing thereof is of the LORD.” That is what Zerubbabel 
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had to learn. God sent His servant Zechariah with this remarkable 

vision to impart to Zerubbabel these glad tidings, that ‘the whole 

disposing thereof was of the LORD.’ He who was the heavenly Potter 

had this whole matter in His hand, and He as the heavenly Father of 

Zerubbabel (Zerubbabel being His child), would attend to all the needs 

that he had in this path to which God had called him. 

 

 So, in verse 2 we read of this candlestick all of gold, showing 

something very precious to God. What is precious to God? His Church 

is; His people are; His cause is; His honour is; His glory is. That 

candlestick, in a sense, was indicative of that which is precious to God, 

especially the Church of God in Zerubbabel’s day. That candlestick was 

alight. Although it was a day of small things, it was alight. That is a 

miracle, is it not? We live in a day of small things, in many, many 

ways. Yet, we humbly trust, that by the sovereign goodness of almighty 

God, the candlestick has not altogether gone out. From time to time a 

little light is shed from it, and a little love and warmth felt with it. We 

hope that may be so tonight with that blessed word: ‘unction’. “Ye have 

an unction from the Holy One.” That is what the candlestick reveals 

when it burns and sheds its light. 

 

But the great point for Zerubbabel was this, that the candlestick was 

fed, unaided by man, by those two olives trees on either side. In other 

words, though Zerubbabel was impotent, helpless and did not know 

what to do, God was still working. Now dear friends, just pause on that 

truth, for a moment. You may feel impotent. You may be faced with 

impossibilities; iron bars and brazen gates may stand before you, but 

ever remember that God is in control. God is not impotent. God is not 

helpless. God is not at a loss to know what to do. As that beautiful 

hymn says: 

 
“Thrice comfortable hope 

That calms my stormy breast; 

My Father’s hand prepares the cup, 

And what He wills is best.” 

C. Wesley 
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Oh, to be able to view that, tonight! These things, as Zerubbabel found, 

were in higher hands than Zerubbabel’s. True, Zerubbabel was the one 

to lay the foundation. His hands would bring forth the headstone, as our 

text says. But it was God, as it were, operating through Zerubbabel’s 

hands. He was but the tool; the instrument. The hands of the God of 

Jacob were on him to cause this thing to be done. And that was what 

was needed. 

 

 What does the oil speak of in our text? Grace. Grace – that blessed 

work, which comes so freely just where it is needed. Was it not the 

same truth that Paul learnt, centuries later, when he was faced with an 

impossibility in a different sense, but, nonetheless, just as thwarting as 

Zerubbabel’s path? And the Lord Jesus Christ spoke a word to him, just 

as He spoke to Zerubbabel. “And He said unto me, My grace is 

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

is what the Lord was saying to Zerubbabel. ‘Zerubbabel, I have grace 

sufficient for this impossibility. I have grace sufficient to show you 

what to do, how to do it, when to do it and who will assist you in so 

doing it. I can move hearts; I can open doors; I can annul decrees made 

by ungodly kings. With Me, nothing is impossible. I will work, 

Zerubbabel, and who shall let it? Who shall hinder it? Who shall turn it 

back?’ 

 

This was the lesson, then. It was going to be all of grace. Had things 

gone easily for Zerubbabel, and had no hindrances been found as they 

built that Temple, would not they have been inclined to do what all of 

us do, left to ourselves – put the crown on the wrong head? Would not 

there have been some back-slapping as the world would call it – ‘well 

done, Zerubbabel,’ and this man and that man. Friends, God will not 

have that in His work. We read in Isaiah 64: “We are the clay.” As the 

Lord fashions the vessel out of the clay, that clay is completely 

dependent upon the hand that fashions it. It cannot boast in any way 

about how it has been formed or fashioned. It cannot boast of any 

beauty it may have, or any usefulness. It is all of grace. The work of 

salvation is all of grace. Sometimes God manifests that in the work of 

providence, also. “Who art thou, O great mountain? before Zerubbabel 
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thou shalt become a plain.” 

 

 Zerubbabel now had a word with which to go back to God. He 

could say, as one of the other godly men in a former generation said: 

‘Lord, do as Thou hast said. Thou hast said this mountain will flow 

down. Thou hast said it will become a plain. Thou hast promised this 

matter will be perfected and brought to fruition. Lord, do as Thou hast 

said.’ What did the Lord do? You mark what this Almighty God did. 

First of all, He sent judgment. We read in the epistles: “Judgment must 

begin at the house of God.” We might have thought that God would 

have judged the Samaritans. But, no. First of all He turned His hand 

upon His own people and chastened them; those who were so apathetic 

concerning the honour and glory of God; those who were more 

concerned with their houses and vineyards and olive yards than the 

glory of God in the rearing of His Temple. What did He do? He 

touched them where it hurt them – in their pockets. Their accounts, at 

the end of their financial year, did not yield anything like they thought 

they would. The wheat, the oil and the wine were far, far less than what 

they anticipated. And there was a reason for it. “Why? saith the LORD 

of hosts. Because of Mine house that is waste, and ye run every man 

unto his own house.” You have been neglecting that which is for God’s 

honour and glory and put your own comfort and ease before it. That is 

what the Lord was saying. And, under the prophecy of Haggai, as well 

as Zechariah, God used these judgments to stir up the people. They 

came to the neglected foundation stone, and they began to work. And 

the Lord was with them. ‘I am with you,’ said the Lord to that little 

band as they gathered. 

 

 What about that decree back in Babylon, and what about these 

hating Samaritans? What was to be done with them? The Lord knew 

how to silence them. The godly sent a letter back to the new king back 

in Babylon. They asked the king to search out what Cyrus had said 

when he bid them build this Temple. Search was made in the vaults in 

Babylon and eventually a scroll was brought with this decree on it – 

that the house of God was to be built. So, a letter was swiftly sent back 

from the king all those miles away that the work was to continue, and 
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anyone who opposed it would have their houses pulled down and made 

a dunghill. Oh, what a smiting this was of the Samaritans, and the 

Sanballats and the Tobiahs and the Geshems, who hated to see even one 

stone added to the foundation! They could rage and rave, and they did. 

But they could not stop it. Now, not only had they the decree of the 

king on their side, but, more than that, they had God’s decree on their 

side. “I will work, and who shall let it?” “Who shall turn it back?” So, 

the work began to proceed. The love of God in their hearts moved their 

hands and their feet in this matter, and, eventually, the headstone was 

brought forth with much rejoicing, thanksgiving and doxologies unto 

Almighty God. They cried: “Grace, grace unto it.” ‘Lord, it is Thy 

work. It would never had been done had Thou not put Thy dear hand to 

the work and opened the doors and moved men’s hearts, and shut lion’s 

mouths on our behalf. It was Thy work.’ 

 

 Now, learn some lessons then from this. The first lesson is this; a 

very simple one, but one we are so apt to forget. Just because a 

mountain arises in the way, it does not mean you are in the wrong path. 

Remember that. We sang last recently: 

 
“But grace, though the smallest, shall surely be tried.” 

J. Kent 

 

Not – ‘it might be tried.’ It will “surely be tried.” God permits these 

mountains to rise in the way to try our faith and to prove Him in them 

as that great Mountain Remover. “I will make all My mountains a 

way,” He said, “and My highways shall be exalted.” There is that word 

which brought our good friend and deacon John Shiles into gospel 

liberty many, many years ago, when his dear pastor, Mr Carr, was 

preaching where I am now, and John in the pew: “Every valley shall be 

exalted, and every mountain and hill shall be made low: and the 

crooked shall be made straight, and the rough places plain.” Well, 

friends, that God still lives; He still lives tonight with all your 

mountains. He has permitted them to be there – not to discourage you; 

not to destroy you, but for you to prove what your God can do with 

these impossibilities. May He give you the faith of one good man who 
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said that faith: 

 
“Laughs at impossibilities, 

And cries, ‘It shall be done!’” 

C. Wesley 

 

‘Oh,’ you say, but my faith is small! I am not one of those stalwarts 

in faith who can look at a mountain and say ‘be gone’ and it to be cast 

into the sea. I am a weakling in faith.’ Well, you may be, and so am I. 

But, dear friends, do not forget what weak faith can do. It was weak 

faith in those disciples when they cried: “Master, carest Thou not that 

we perish?” There was hardly a breath of faith in that prayer, was 

there? Yet the dear Saviour arose and rebuked the winds and the waves 

on their behalf. What about sinking Peter, who had taken his eyes off 

the Lord Jesus Christ and began to sink amidst the waves? “Lord, save 

me.” That brought forth the omnipotent arm of an omnipotent Saviour. 

Was it not Lady Lucy Smith, a woman of a former generation who was 

called ‘The woman of great faith.’? A person asked her, ‘Are you the 

woman of great faith?’ ‘No,’ she said, ‘I am not. I am a woman of little 

faith in a great God.’ Now, dear friends, that is the answer to it. This is 

a great God speaking here. It is He, as it were, who is challenging the 

great foe. Satan who was behind all the opposition. “Who art thou, O 

great mountain?” says Almighty God to Satan, “before Zerubbabel thou 

shalt become a plain: and He shall bring forth the headstone thereof 

with shoutings, crying, Grace, grace unto it.” Friends, you can be sure 

Satan trembled when he heard this word. Why did He tremble? Because 

he knew God would fulfil it to his own discomfiture and his kingdom 

would be invaded by this conquering mercy that God was to show to 

His dear people. “Who art thou, O great mountain?” The first thing then 

is that you must expect mountains, valleys, crooked things and rough 

places. They are sent, dear friends, to encourage you to look to the God 

of the mountains, and the God of the hills, and the God of the crooked 

things, and the God of the rough places, who has a blessed ability to do 

with them what you cannot do. 

 

 Secondly, this word gave Zerubbabel something to pray about. You 
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say, ‘We do not read of his prayers.’ No, but I am sure it put him on his 

knees. I am sure it did. Because whenever a promise comes from 

Almighty God into our hearts, one of the effects of it is it will make you 

pray over that promise. You will take it back to the Lord. As I said just 

now, you will say: ‘Lord, do as Thou hast said. Thou didst say that this 

mountain would become a plain. Thou didst say the headstone would 

one day be brought forth with these shoutings. Lord, do as Thou hast 

said.’ “I will yet for this be enquired of by the house of Israel, to do it 

for them.” God’s people are not fatalists. I know some people 

sometimes misunderstand the doctrines of grace that we love, but they 

misunderstand the situation completely. God’s people are not fatalists. 

They are not. True, the spirit of fatalism had crept into the living people 

of God while they were so lethargic about the things of God. Yes, there 

was a spirit of apathy which had fatalism in it, no doubt. But that was 

not the exercise of faith, was it? They were not in a spiritually healthy 

state. But when the blessed Spirit returned into their hearts with power, 

they were no longer fatalists. Their faith was an active one, moved by 

the blessed Spirit. They could no longer sit back when they knew there 

was a work in which God had commanded them to be engaged in. And 

He gave them the grace for it – note that. “Not by might, nor by power, 

but by My Spirit, saith the LORD of hosts.” It was all of grace, but, faith 

in an active grace. It brings forth its fruits in the hearts and the lives of 

those who are exercised by it. And one of those fruits is prayer. 

 
“And Satan trembles when he sees 

The weakest saint upon his knees.” 

W. Cowper 

 

And if you think you are the weakest saint here tonight (and many of us 

could perhaps quarrel with you in a gracious sense about that), the best 

place for you is on your knees. But, be sure of this: Satan will tremble 

when he sees you – poor, weak, fearful you on your knees. Why? 

Because he knows you have got the ear of this almighty, omnipotent 

God. He knows you have the ear of the Lord God almighty who sits on 

the Throne above. “The LORD on high is mightier than the noise of 

many waters” – mightier than Satan himself. And if he knows you have 
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His ear, he knows the Lord will soon stretch forth His hand on behalf of 

that weakest saint on his knees. 

 

 Thirdly. What other lessons did Zerubbabel have to learn? He had 

to learn that in this building he had to be nothing but a tool; but an 

instrument. This is very humbling, is it not? Very humbling. But that is 

how it had to be. I think of our late friend Mr Wood when he was still 

living in Croydon in his later days. He said that he went out into his 

garden shed to do a little work in his garden and he saw an old, battered 

watering can. It was battered; he had had it for many, many years. It 

still held a bit of water; I think it was leaking as well. But, nonetheless, 

it held enough for what he wanted to do. He said: ‘I am just like that 

watering can – battered, yes, a bit leaky, but will the Lord still use me?’ 

The Lord did, until the end of his days, did He not? Well, dear friends, 

we are like battered watering cans – nothing to boast about. We read in 

Isaiah 64: “But we are all as an unclean thing, and all our 

righteousnesses are as filthy rags; and we all do fade as a leaf; and our 

iniquities, like the wind, have taken us away.” So, there is no boasting 

here. All the honour belongs to God, and that is how the Lord will have 

it. “Who art thou, O great mountain? before Zerubbabel thou shalt 

become a plain.” 

 

 Then, the fourth lesson Zerubbabel had to learn was this: God 

always knows a way out of a difficulty. Do remember that. God is 

never at a loss to open a door, to make a way of escape or to cause there 

to be a deliverance. “With God all things are possible.” Sure, we may 

wait many years. I think it was sixteen years between the laying of the 

foundation and the bringing forth of that headstone. What a long wait 

Zerubbabel had! But, dear friends, he proved the Lord faithful, and “He 

is faithful that promised.” There is a way out, and there is a way 

through every difficulty that God presents His dear people with. He 

“will not suffer you to be tempted above that ye are able; but will with 

the temptation also make a way to escape, that ye may be able to bear 

it.” “Who art thou, O great mountain? before Zerubbabel thou shalt 

become a plain.” 

 



 12 

 The fifth lesson. “It is the Spirit that quickeneth; the flesh profiteth 

nothing.” In the previous verse to our text God reminded Zerubbabel of 

the absolute essential nature of the Holy Ghost in this work: “Not by 

might, nor by power, but by My Spirit, saith the LORD of hosts.” 

Perhaps Zerubbabel had anticipated calling for help from some other 

source. Perhaps he thought he was literally going to get an army 

together, and withstand the bitter Samaritans and fight it out. ‘No,’ says 

the Lord, “The weapons of our warfare are not carnal, but mighty 

through God to the pulling down of strong holds.” It is “by My Spirit.” 

Oh, how a minister needs to learn that, and the hearers, too! “By My 

Spirit.” How dependent we are upon the dear Holy Ghost for every 

breath of spiritual life we have, and, for Him to move on our behalf in 

matters. I like that which we read of about David, when he had to wait 

for the Lord on one occasion for “the sound of a going in the tops of the 

mulberry trees.” The wind, blowing through them – you see the work of 

the Spirit. Sometimes we have to wait for that “sound of a going.” For a 

long while there was no “sound of a going”; when nothing was being 

added to this foundation, And, sadly, God’s people did not seem 

concerned about it. But then, there was a “sound of a going.” When 

they were brought to their spiritual senses, and began to pray about it, 

and began to ask the Lord’s help in it, then there was a “sound of a 

going.” “By My Spirit, saith the LORD of hosts.” 

 

“Who art thou, O great mountain? before Zerubbabel thou shalt 

become a plain.” How will it be done? There is a very lovely word in 

the Psalms: “Touch the mountains, and they shall smoke.” Again, we 

read in Isaiah: “Oh that Thou wouldest rend the heavens, that Thou 

wouldest come down, that the mountains might flow down at Thy 

presence.” It is almost as if they will just vanish into vapour and be no 

longer there when God touches them. But, until He does, why, they are 

so immovable, are they not? What a dark shadow they cast over us! 

But, He touches them – just touches them – and they smoke! They 

vanish away as a vapour does. They are no longer there! Especially, 

dear friends, you think of your sins and mine. Oh, what a great 

mountain that is! How we need the atoning hand of the dear Saviour to 

touch that mountain, that it might disappear! 
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“Now if we search to find our sins, 

Our sins can ne’er be found.” 

I. Watts 
 

Is there some guilty sinner here this evening and this is their trouble; 

this is their mountain – their guilt; their sin? Their whole life seems one 

long litany and catalogue of failure, folly and foolishness. This is a 

great mountain. But, when the heavenly Zerubbabel puts His hand to it, 

dear friends, it will go. “I have blotted out,” He says, “as a thick cloud, 

thy transgressions, and, as a cloud, thy sins: return unto Me; for I have 

redeemed thee.” 

 

 There are many other mountains – mountains in the family; 

mountains in the business; mountains in the Church; mountains in our 

present generation. Oh, the mountains with which we seem to be 

surrounded with! But, the Lord says to them all: “Who art thou, O great 

mountain?” The Lord does not exaggerate. It is greater than you can 

manage; it is greater than your wisdom, strength and patience. It is a 

great mountain; the Lord has called it so. But, “before Zerubbabel thou 

shalt become a plain: and He shall bring forth the headstone thereof 

with shoutings, crying, Grace, grace unto it.” They did not have any 

difficulty in singing the doxology when this matter came to its fruition; 

when, at last, that headstone was put where God would have it be. It 

was all of grace. Just as it was with David, when, at last, he sat on his 

throne after God had defeated his enemies: “Who am I, O LORD God, 

and what is mine house, that Thou hast brought me hitherto?” Grace 

has done it; free grace, sovereign grace, effectual grace, conquering 

grace. And grace, dear friends, will crown the work. What do we read 

in the Psalms? “The LORD will give grace and glory.” He has joined the 

two together. He has joined them together so wonderfully that neither 

the devil, nor the Sanballats and the Tobiahs and the Geshems can 

separate them. They are joined by almighty God – “grace and glory.” 

“The LORD will give grace and glory: no good thing will He withhold 

from them that walk uprightly.” “O taste and see that the LORD is good: 

blessed is the man that trusteth in Him.” 
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 Well, friends, whatever your mountain may be tonight – whatever 

its character; however longstanding; whatever its dimensions – may 

God give you encouragement from this word. May you, as that weakest 

saint, get on your knees with your mountain and give Him no rest (I say 

that most reverently) until you prove what Zerubbabel proved: “thou 

shalt become a plain.” And friends, the shalls and the wills of Almighty 

God are as strong as God Himself. May they be our support and our 

strength. 

 
“Fenced with Jehovah’s shalls and wills, 

Firm as the everlasting hills.” 

J. Kent. 

May God add His blessing. 

Amen. 


