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Sermon preached at Old Baptist Chapel, Chippenham 

by Mr. G. D. Buss 

on Lord’s Day morning, 31st May, 2015 
 

 

   Text: “For Thou art with me.” Psalm 23, part of verse 4. 
 

 The whole verse reads: “Yea, though I walk through the valley of 

the shadow of death, I will fear no evil: for Thou art with me; Thy rod 

and Thy staff they comfort me.” 
 

“For Thou art with me.” And, dear friends, if that is so, wherever 

God has placed you or me, and whatever circumstances we may be 

called to pass through, then, it shall be well. It is well, and we shall live 

to prove it to be so. “For Thou art with me.” 
 

 Psalm 23 is, of course, probably the most well-known Psalm in the 

whole of the Word of God. Many of us here could recite it word perfect 

from beginning to end. Yet, it is one thing to know the Psalm. But I 

wonder how many of us here know the Shepherd, not just the words;  

but He of whom the Psalm speaks. He, of whom David could say: “my 

Shepherd.” The little word ‘my’ is the key to the door of the Psalm. All 

the blessings of it are obtained, by God’s grace alone, through that little 

word ‘my.’ You see, dear friends, God has a people, and He often refers 

to them as ‘sheep.’ Perhaps He uses that term more than any other 

throughout His holy Word. The dear Lord Jesus Christ has many titles, 

but often our mind goes to this blessed name: the Shepherd, the Chief 

Shepherd, the Great Shepherd. Now, the great mark of His sheep is, do 

they know Him? “I know them,” He says, “and am known of Mine.” 

His knowledge, of course, is perfect. His knowledge precedes any 

knowledge that we have of Him. His was foreknowledge, from all 

eternity. But, on the other hand, the fruit of His knowing us as His sheep 

is that, in some little measure, we will know Him. 
 

Perhaps the beginning of that knowledge begins with a prayer. 

“That I may know Him.” I wonder how many here this Sabbath 

morning have prayed that prayer? “That I may know Him.” ‘Oh, yes, 

Pastor,’ you say, ‘but I tremble to pray the rest of the prayer. It is too 

deep for me! Because it goes on. “That I may know Him, and the power 

of His resurrection, and the fellowship of His sufferings, being made 
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conformable unto His death.” My poor flesh shrinks from the latter part 

of the verse, so I tremble to even begin to pray it!’ Well, my dear friend, 

do not you think that the Good Shepherd knows the frame of His sheep? 

Do not you think He understands their fears and their tremblings? Do 

you think He Himself will not go before you in any path He has caused 

you to tread and not fulfil His word, even in the fellowship of His 

sufferings? In fact, you will find that His presence (as we will notice in 

a moment) is more marked there than at any other time in your pathway. 

So, although we may tremble to pray Paul’s prayer; and we should 

tremble, because we are weak, foolish creatures, yet, on the other hand, 

it is a sweet prayer. If the Lord leads you in it step by step, you will 

bless His holy name for it. “That I may know Him, and the power of His 

resurrection, and the fellowship of His sufferings, being made 

conformable unto His death.” There will be some changes in your life 

and mine, if the Lord answers that prayer, I tell you. There will be the 

forsaking of idols, turning away from heart sins and turning your back 

on this dying world. To be thought well of by your worldly friends will 

not be your first priority. It will be this: “That I may know Him.” 

‘Whatever it may cost me, however lonely a path it may be, however 

much like a speckled bird I might seem in this world, as long as I can 

come in with these five words “For Thou art with me,” I can leave the 

rest.’ May God give you and me a religion like that. 
 

The position of Psalm 23 is very noticeable. I deliberately read all 

three Psalms; Psalms 22, 23 and 24. Psalm 22 is of the sufferings of the 

Shepherd; Christ crucified. Oh, the humiliation! Oh, the darkness! Oh, 

the depths the dear Shepherd went into in Psalm 22! Be sure of this, 

friends, there would never have been a Psalm 23, but for Psalm 22. The 

blessings of Psalm 23 are the fruit of the sufferings of Psalm 22. Do 

remember that. We sometimes sing (we may sing it lightly at times, I 

am not throwing stones; I speak to myself) we should pause when we 

sing it: it is through His sufferings, through His agonies, through His 

darkness, through His sorrow, through His loneliness and through His 

cross: 
 

                              “Every grace and every favour 

Comes to us through Jesus’ blood.” 

J. Hart 
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You sang of it in your opening hymn: 
 

“Every blessing, great and small, 

                                      Flows to Zion through Him.” 

W. Gadsby 
 

 So, Psalm 22 is the Saviour crucified. Psalm 24 is the Saviour 

crowned. There is the Good Shepherd, now crowned with glory and 

honour at the right hand of His Father, surrounded by adoring saints in 

that blessed abode above. There is the Good Shepherd, now reaping the 

precious fruits of the travail of His soul. And, there is the Good 

Shepherd, still as concerned about His little flock as He was on His 

cross. He is no less concerned on His throne, than He was on His cross. 

He was no less concerned when He was crowned with thorns as He is 

now, crowned with glory. His loving heart is the same, and His tender 

heart is the same. It is still said of Him – “though throned in highest 

bliss:” 
 

“That human heart He still retains, 

Though throned in highest bliss; 

              And feels each tempted member’s pains; 

                                     For our affliction’s His.” 

J. Hart 
 

Friends, the very order of these Psalms is ordained by the Holy Ghost: 

the cross followed by the crown. And, between them, we have Psalm 

23. “The Lord is my Shepherd; I shall not want.” 
 

 There are three features of this Psalm I will speak of before we 

come to the few words I have read by way of a text. The first is this: the 

Shepherd is present in every verse. There is not a verse in this little 

Psalm, but the Good Shepherd is there. This tells us that the word in 

Hebrews is so beautifully fulfilled: “He hath said, I will never leave 

thee, nor forsake thee.” When once He has begun that good work of 

grace; once He has laid His hand on a wandering, erring, rebellious 

sheep, and said: “Thou art Mine,” they will prove, in all their changing 

scenes, that He is always there. He often hides His face, yes. You will 

not always feel His presence and you cannot always see it. Yet, His 

word stands absolutely clear. “He hath said, I will never leave thee, nor 

forsake thee.” You read in John 10: “He that is an hireling, and not the 
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shepherd, whose own the sheep are not, seeth the wolf coming, and 

leaveth the sheep, and fleeth.” Not the Good Shepherd; He stays by the 

sheep. He is always present. In joy and sorrow, prosperity and 

adversity, darkness and light, summer or winter: He is always there. 

Your season may have changed from what it once was. Perhaps you 

look back to a springtime, when, like a lamb you leapt with joy. Now it 

is so different! But, it is no different in God’s account. He is “the same 

yesterday, and to day, and for ever.” The change is in you, and not in 

Him. 
 

“Did Jesus once upon me shine? 

                                       Then Jesus is for ever mine.” 

W. Hammond 
 

 The second thing about the Psalm I would have you notice is this. 

The language changes in the verse of our text. The verses two and three 

it is: “He.” “He maketh me to lie down.” “He leadeth me.” “He 

restoreth my soul.” “He leadeth me in the paths of righteousness.” But, 

when we come to verse 4, it is: “Thou.” Much closer, you see! Why is 

that? Well, perhaps, dear friends, verse 4 brings us to the time of 

greatest need; felt need in the life of a sheep. “The valley of the shadow 

of death,” that time when we need Him most. It tells us: 
 

        “When most we need His helping hand, 

                                     This Friend is always near.” 

J. Swain 
 

And, the greater the need, the more present He is. “A very present help” 

we read in another well-known Psalm, Psalm 46: “A very present help 

in trouble.” One immediately at hand, One always at hand and One right 

at hand. So, you see the tone changes. He is just as conscious of His 

dear people’s needs in the first three verses, but, in verse 4, there is 

something closer. I know not; it may be one of you has been praying for 

a closer walk with Him; more fellowship. You do not want to be an 

“outer court” worshipper all the while. You want to get to that inner 

court. You read the experience of other godly people who have gone 

before you. You read their testimonies and you say, ‘Oh! If only I knew 

a little of what they knew!’ Well, what you want is an inner court 

religion, isn’t it? You say: ‘But, I am not worthy of it!’ Whoever was? 

You have just sung: 
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                                    “No goodness He expects; 

                                      He came to save the poor; 

           Poor helpless souls He ne’er neglects, 

 Nor sends them from His door.” 

W. Gadsby 
 

Bless God for that. 
 

Esther did not feel worthy of going into the presence of King 

Ahasuerus on that memorable day, but necessity forced her and drove 

her. So, in she went, and she found a welcome. King Ahasuerus was a 

fickle man, but, blessed be God, he was under God’s control at that 

time, although he realised it not. But, our Saviour is not fickle. Oh! He 

welcomes the coming sinner. He welcomes those who long for inner 

court worship. Yet, often, inner court worship goes with deeper 

troubles, deeper sorrows and deeper needs. That is something you must 

expect, because it is in those deeper sorrows, deeper trials and deeper 

needs that you prove Him. When we were at school, we used to sing a 

paraphrase of Psalm 23. One of the verses went like this: 
 

                                    “Not for ever by still waters 

                                     Would we idly rest and stay; 

        But would smite the living fountains 

From the rocks along our way.” 

L. M. Willis 
 

In other words, dear friends, it is not always still waters and green 

pastures we should seek. We will come to that in a moment. 
 

 The third thing we would say is this. The Psalm is joined together. 

You cannot separate it. If God has put you in the first verse, He will put 

you in the last verse, and the verses in between. The point I make is 

this: “The LORD will give grace and glory.” He will never give glory 

without grace. No substitute for grace will ever do. You cannot 

substitute grace with family religion, denominational religion or works 

of your own. Those things have no currency in heaven’s market place. 

But, where God has given grace: where He has opened the eyes to see 

light in His light, where He has opened the ear to “hear what the Spirit 

saith unto the Churches,” where He has opened the heart to receive the 

Word, and opened your very soul to long for Him, where He has given 
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grace He is honour bound to give glory; He has joined the two together. 

What God has joined together, neither man nor devil can separate. 

Grace and glory are joined together. Our subject begins with grace and 

ends in glory. So, if the Lord has put you in verse 1, you will get safely 

through to verse 6. There will be deep waters in between. There will be 

the presence of your enemies, there will be the valley of the shadow of 

death, and many other things that you will have to face. But, “He which 

hath begun a good work in you will perform it until the day of Jesus 

Christ.” What a mercy, dear friends, that He does the performing! We 

get so tied up with legal thoughts sometimes, don’t we? We are but 

helpless worms. More is done in our soul than at any other time when 

we come to this point: 
 

“A guilty, weak, and helpless worm, 

                                   On Thy kind arms I fall, 

         Be Thou my strength and righteousness, 

                                   My Jesus, and my all.” 

I. Watts 
 

You will make more progress in the way of faith then, than when you 

are striving legally without God’s help. Without Him we “can do 

nothing.” But, how blessed when we learn the other side: “I can do all 

things through Christ which strengtheneth me.” 
 

 Let us come to our text now. “For Thou art with me.” The little 

flock had been led on from green pastures, still waters and paths of 

righteousness, into a deep, dark valley. There is very little light, if any,  

in this valley. The only comfort that the sheep have in it is His presence. 

The world may say: ‘Well, surely you need more than that!’ But, the 

believer says: ‘No. That is all I need.’ Of course, there was that little girl 

who when reciting Psalm 23, made a mistake in the first verse: ‘The 

LORD is my Shepherd; that is all I want.’ Well, she didn’t make a 

mistake if that was from her heart, did she? Could you say that, this 

morning? ‘That is all I want?’ 

 

“Thou, O Christ, art all I want; 

                                         All in all in Thee I find.” 

C. Wesley 
 

Friends, if that is so, you will be able to hold the things of this time-state 
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with a loose hand. You are in the world, and not of it. We know we 

have to live in it and attend to its duties and concerns, of that I am well 

aware. But, hold it with a loose hand, and cleave to a precious Christ. 

Hold Him fast, then you will prove the blessing of our text. “For Thou 

art with me.”  
 

 God is a sovereign in the steps in which He leads His dear people. 

That word in Deuteronomy came very forcibly to me in meditation: “Ye 

have dwelt long enough in this mount.” I thought of the children of 

Israel. They were around Mount Sinai a long while learning of the law, 

the covenant of works and the things that God had commanded through 

His servant, Moses. But then, there came a day: “Ye have dwelt long 

enough.” The fiery, cloudy pillar moved, and on they had to go with it. 

There are two lessons here. The first is this. Although the Lord causes 

His people to dwell at Mount Sinai for a season – and it is essential that 

we do, for there we learn the demands of the law, there we learn our 

guilt and there we learn our helplessness. There we learn to put no 

confidence in the flesh, and there we realise that without a Mediator we 

cannot be saved. But, blessed be God: He leads us from Sinai to 

Calvary. There we see the law satisfied, there we see the blood of the 

covenant poured out, there we see sinners forgiven, there we see saints 

confirmed and there we see grace flowing from the wounds of a 

bleeding Jesus. “Ye have dwelt long enough in this mount.” From Sinai 

to Calvary: what a blessed transformation that day is in the life of a 

believer! They are led, “precept upon precept; line upon line, line upon 

line; here a little, and there a little.” Others, perhaps, are led more 

suddenly. But, the truth is the same. You will not always dwell at 

Mount Sinai, child of God. It is part of your teaching, but it is not your 

salvation. Christ is your salvation. The Good Shepherd is the One who 

has laid down His life for the sheep; bless His holy name for that.  
 

 The second point is this. God is a sovereign in His providential 

dealings with His people. Even in this chapter there are green pastures 

and still waters. Perhaps the sheep think: ‘Can’t we always stay here? Is 

not this the best place for us? We are like dear Peter on the Mount of 

Transfiguration: “it is good for us to be here.”’ Well, it is good to be in 

the green pastures and by the still waters of the gospel promises and 

precepts; it is a blessed place to be. But, why are you there? It is that 
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your soul may be strengthened to go on. So, the next verse: “He leadeth 

me.” On, you see. So the Lord does lead His people on, step by step. He 

is a sovereign in it. We need grace to understand His dealings in 

providence and in grace. 
 

I think of good Elijah. There he was at the brook Cherith, a quiet 

place, hidden by God. No other creature on earth knew he was there. 

His God knew, but none other. The ravens knew, because the Lord sent 

them. Could Elijah not have stayed there the whole of the three years 

and six months while the famine raged? Could he not have stayed there 

until the Lord sent rain on the earth? No. In the providence of God there 

was a widow woman who needed the Lord’s help, and His servant 

Elijah was to be the means. So, when the brook dried up, and not 

before; “the word of the LORD came unto him, saying, Arise, get thee to 

Zarephath, which belongeth to Zidon, and dwell there: behold, I have 

commanded a widow woman there to sustain thee.” ‘What? Zarephath, 

Lord? It is over the border of the Promised Land!’ ‘Zarephath. Yes, 

Elijah.’ ‘A heathen woman?’ ‘Yes, Elijah. I have sent you there. She 

knows you are coming. I have commanded her to receive you. And, 

Elijah, was I not with you at Cherith? I will be with you at Zarephath.’ 

“For Thou art with me.” Do you see my point, dear friends? 
 

                                   “Wherever He may guide me, 

No want shall turn me back; 

                                      My Shepherd is beside me, 

                                      And nothing can I lack.” 

A. L. Waring 
 

And, as the ravens at Cherith, the barrel of meal and the cruse of oil had 

the same God over them. They did not fail, either. Oh! This blessed, 

blessed God that we have! Some of us could write a book about Him! 

We have not lacked anything. All the mistakes in our lives have been 

ours, but His way has been perfect. “As for God, His way is perfect.” 

And so it is, bless God for it. 
 

But, you may say: ‘But I cannot understand it this morning. It is not 

what I planned, it is not what I thought and it is not what I hoped for.’ 

“Be still.” “Be still, and know that I am God.” He is too wise to err. He 

is too good to be unkind. Although you cannot, at the moment, 

unfathom the present labyrinth you are in, and you cannot make the 
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crooked straight nor the rough plain, the Word of God is so clear: 

“Humble yourselves.” How important is the word: ‘submit’ in 

Ephesians 5, verses 20 and 21! “Giving thanks always for all things 

unto God and the Father in the name of our Lord Jesus Christ; 

Submitting yourselves one to another in the fear of God.” Of course, 

there is the submission of the wife to the husband, and that is scriptural. 

We will not go into that this morning, but it is scriptural. It is a type of 

the Church of Christ being subject to her Husband, the Lord Jesus 

Christ. But the point I want to make is this, dear friends. God’s people 

should seek the grace of submission under His dealings with them. 

“Submitting yourselves;” not fighting, not kicking, not rebelling, not 

arguing and not debating. What do we sometimes sing? 
 

                                     “Lord, I would indeed submit; 

                                       Gladly yield my all to Thee; 

  What Thy wisdom sees most fit, 

                                       Must be surely best for me.” 

J. Newton 
 

And so it is. The sheep have to be submissive. They are to follow the 

Shepherd when He goes and where He goes. They are not to ask 

questions as to why it is not this way or that way. They are to trust Him 

where they cannot trace Him – especially in “the valley of the shadow 

of death.” There it is so narrow and so dark. The only thing they can do, 

as helped, is to follow Him. 
 

“Though dark be my way, since He is my Guide, 

                         ’Tis mine to obey, ’tis His to provide; 

    Though cisterns be broken, and creatures all fail, 

The word He has spoken shall surely prevail.” 

J. Newton 
 

 “For Thou art with me.” So, the fiery, cloudy pillar, as it were,  had 

gone from the green pastures and the still waters to the valley of the 

shadow of death. You say: ‘It is only a shadow, but it is a very dark 

one!’ Yes. It is so dark, dear friends, that without the light of faith you 

cannot see a thing. It is beyond natural man to get any light in the 

“valley of the shadow of death.” But, blessed be God, there is light 

there. The light is this, that the Lord Jesus Christ, the sinner’s Friend, is 

there, waiting to be gracious. I told you just now: “He hath said, I will 
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never leave thee, nor forsake thee.” “Yea, though I walk through the 

valley of the shadow of death.” It is through it. 
 

I will speak of the “shadow of death” in three ways this morning. 

First of all, of course, it is that solemn hour and article of death which 

we must all pass through. For the sheep, it is a shadow. It is a dark one, 

but it is a shadow. A shadow cannot hurt you. The substance can, but 

the shadow cannot. And, the substance of death: its sting and its curse,  

has been taken out by the dear Lord Jesus Christ. He has endured that 

curse. He has felt that sting of death on behalf of His dear people. Oh! 

Dear friends, our sins stung Him!  Our sins nailed Him! Our sins 

crucified Him! Yes. And, in so doing, the sting of death is gone and the 

curse is gone for His dear people. Amazing wonder! The very blood that 

flowed so freely from His wounds does not cry for vengeance, but cries 

for mercy. 
 

   “For Jesus’ blood, through earth and skies, 

                                Mercy, eternal mercy, cries.” 

J. A. Rothe 
 

And, when you come to the valley of the shadow, believer, you are 

under the blood and are safe. Whose blood are you under? The blood of 

the Good Shepherd; the blood of the Covenant, the blood of the Lord 

Jesus Christ. The law looks down on that and says: ‘I am satisfied. His 

obedience pleases me. His blood has paid every debt for those beneath 

its shadow.’ 
 

                               “Beneath the cross of Jesus 

                                 I fain would take my stand, 

                                 The shadow of a mighty Rock 

                                 Within a weary land.” 

E.C. Clephane 
 

Are you abiding there, this Sabbath morning? And, when you come 

down to die, blessed be God; what a sweet place that will be: under the 

blood; to be under the shadow of the Almighty when you pass through 

the shadow of death. None of us know how soon we will have to pass 

through it. Someone here this Sabbath morning must be the next one for 

whom a grave will be dug, one of us must be next. How long it will be 

we know not. But, how blessed if it can be said: “For Thou art with 
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me.” 
 

 “If my hope on Christ is stayèd, 

           Let Him come when He thinks best; 

                                        O my soul! be not dismayèd, 

                                        Lean upon His loving breast; 

                                        He will cheer thee 

  With the smilings of His face.” 

W. Gadsby 
 

“For Thou art with me.” Safely passing through the last enemy; the last 

valley. 
 

                                      “Safe in the arms of Jesus, 

                                        Safe on His gentle breast.” 

F. J. Crosby 
 

 “The shadow of death.” Another thing: when loved ones pass that 

way, it casts a shadow over those who are near and dear to them. There 

are many of us here who have walked in that path. We have seen the 

Lord take from us those whom we have loved for the Truth’s sake, and 

some loved dearly in the flesh at the same time, as well. But we found 

the Lord was with us in that valley. He has taken the sting out of it in 

that blessed sense, believing with those who have died in the faith (I am 

speaking only about those, of course) it is better for them. They have 

gone to a “better country.” They have departed to be “with Christ; 

which is far better.” Although it does leave a shadow, a gap and 

sorrowing hearts behind, yet, nonetheless: 
 

                                    “And if our dearest comforts fall 

                                      Before His sovereign will, 

                                      He never takes away our all – 

                                      Himself He gives us still.” 

J. Swain 
 

Oh, the mercy of it! Friends, that truth has been a comfort to many 

under that shadow, when this one and that one is taken from us. I 

remember when our late dear friend, Mr. Kenneth Bray, was very 

suddenly taken from us. Those of you older ones will remember what a 

shock that was to us as a Church and people at the time, and to me as a 

young pastor; I had only been here a year or two. That late dear servant 

of God, Mr. Clifford Mortimer, sent me a little card. On it he wrote the 
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words of Isaiah 54, verse 10: “For the mountains shall depart, and the 

hills be removed; but My kindness shall not depart from thee, neither 

shall the covenant of My peace be removed, saith the LORD that hath 

mercy on thee.” Friends, it was a real anchor to my soul. The Lord was 

still with us. “For Thou art with me.” 
 

Thirdly, “the shadow of death” in this respect. Haven’t we got a 

wretched heart of death? I am talking about our old nature. Is there any 

good thing in it? Is there any life there? There is nothing but unbelief, 

pride, rebellion and corruption. There is everything that God hates in 

our wretched heart. And, to a living soul, that is a shadow of death. 

They carry around that shadow, day by day. “O wretched man that I 

am!” says the Apostle Paul, “who shall deliver me from the body of this 

death?” This shadow! Yet, dear friends, though we painfully feel the 

power of sin within; and it is a wretched conflict that we are having to 

fight in that respect, yet, on the other hand, in God’s account it is a 

victory already gained. The outcome is assured. In that sense, it is only a 

shadow. It does not feel like that very often, does it? But, God has 

promised: “Gad, a troop shall overcome him: but he shall overcome at 

the last.” Why? Because Jesus cried: “It is finished.” 
 

“It is finished,” said the Lord, 

                                         In His dying minute; 

  Holy Ghost, repeat the word, 

                                         Full salvation’s in it.” 

J. Hart 
 

Full salvation, even from your wretched heart, from this dying world, 

from the curse of the law, and from a lost eternity. 
 

                                       “Full salvation’s in it.” 

J. Hart 
 

 “For Thou art with me.” Now, come to these five words and just let 

me draw one or two simple thoughts for you. You will notice, if you 

look closely in your Bible, that the word ‘art’ is in italics. That is 

because the good translators who translated our English version from 

the original, felt it brought out the full meaning of what the original 

Hebrew meant. And I am not quarrelling with that. But, on the other 

hand, there is something very sweet here. In the original Hebrew, they 
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do not need the word ‘art.’ The words ‘Thou’ and ‘me’ are right next to 

each other; they are as close as they can be. That, dear friends, is a 

blessed truth. There is no greater bond than that between the Shepherd 

and His sheep. It is stronger than that of a husband and a wife, a mother 

and a father, or a brother and a sister: it is stronger than all those bonds. 

Death consumes those bonds; they end at the grave. But, not this one. 
 

“’Twixt Jesus and the chosen race, 

       Subsists a bond of sovereign grace, 

 That hell, with its infernal train, 

             Shall ne’er dissolve nor rend in twain!” 

J. Kent 
 

‘Oh,’ you say, ‘when I am in the green pastures and the still waters I can 

believe it.’ Friends, it is just as true in the valley of the shadow of death. 

I was going to say that it is more true! It is not more true, because God 

is the same to endless years. But, on the other hand, you will prove it 

more so as you come through this valley. “Thou art with me.” 
 

 The second thing you will notice is that it is very personal. It is 

“me.” “Thou art with me.” The Lord knows the personal needs of His 

sheep. They are not all the same, but they are all His sheep. They are all 

called by grace, in due season, and brought to know themselves. They 

are put into the path of faith. But, there are many, many differences in 

the sheep. Some are stronger than others. Some are more wayward than 

others. Some easily follow, others follow afar off. But, they are all as 

dear to the Shepherd, and they are all as near to Him in His affections. 

But, He knows them personally. He knew what Satan was about to aim 

at Peter. “I have prayed for thee.” ‘Peter, I know what Satan is about. I 

know your need better than you do. But, My prayer is on your behalf.’ 
 

 And, with Job, the Lord knew what he was passing through. “But 

He knoweth the way that I take: when He hath tried me, I shall come 

forth as gold.” “Thou art with me.” It is personal, isn’t it? Sometimes 

God deliberately leads His people into lonely paths to prove it, by 

removing this prop and that prop until we have only One to lean on. As 

one good friend said when I spoke to him last evening, (we were talking 

about spiritual things): “Who is this that cometh up from the wilderness, 

leaning upon her Beloved?” A wilderness is a lonely place. But, there is 

the arm of the Beloved to lean on. As I thought about this, I thought 
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how wonderful it is that the “holy, harmless, undefiled” Son of God 

should let a poor, vile, wretched, hell-deserving sinner lean upon His 

arm! If you went out into Chippenham High Street after the service and 

found a beggar in rags who asked to lean on your arm, you would think 

twice about it, wouldn’t you? You would draw back. It is not our 

culture, is it? But, dear friends, blessed be God, our Saviour is not like 

that. You are that beggar, and so am I. In and of ourselves we are vile, 

we are filthy and we are wretched. Yet, the Lord says, ‘You can lean on 

My arm.’ 
 

“The poorer the wretch, the welcomer here.” 

J. Hart 
 

The blacker the soul, the more need there is to lean on that everlasting 

arm of righteousness, blood and mercy that is in the salvation of our 

Lord Jesus Christ. Oh, what there is in our text this morning! If only I 

could preach it all to you! But, the Lord can do that. “For Thou art with 

me.” 
 

 Then, this word “Thou.” What a word that is! Who is it? This is 

Almighty God speaking. This is the dear Son of God, equal with His 

Father and with the Holy Spirit. He is the One of whom the sheep is 

speaking. “Thou.” The mighty God; mightier than all your needs. So 

mighty that it is said of Him: “with God all things are possible.” That 

which is in your path this Sabbath morning is well within His wisdom, 

strength, mercy and grace to be able to manage. It is not beyond His 

reach. It is beyond your reach. It is out of your scope to handle and out 

of your range. You feel it! But, it is not out of His. “Thou art with me.” 
 

 The other aspect of it is that He is the Son of Man. He has walked in 

deeper paths than you are walking. 
 

                          “How bitter that cup, no heart can conceive, 

      Which He drank quite up that sinners might live! 

         His way was much rougher and darker than mine; 

      Did Christ, my Lord, suffer, and shall I repine?” 

J. Newton 
 

One of the qualifications of the high priest was that he could have 

compassion on the ignorant and those who were “out of the way.” The 

Lord Jesus Christ is that One of whom it is said: “His compassions fail 
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not. They are new every morning: great is Thy faithfulness.” He has 

compassion. He understands. The priest and the Levite might pass on in 

proud disdain, but not the Good Samaritan, not the Good Shepherd. 
 

                                  “He saw me ruined in the fall, 

Yet loved me notwithstanding all.” 

S. Medley 
 

Oh, how low He stooped to reach His sheep! “Thou art with me.” 
 

 And when, dear friends, He is with you, you will need His rod and 

His staff. Both are needful. The rod is indicative of His authority; and 

the sheep are under His authority. You remember what the centurion 

said to the Lord Jesus Christ. “I am a man under authority, having 

soldiers under me: and I say to this man, Go, and he goeth; and to 

another, Come, and he cometh; and to my servant, Do this, and he doeth 

it.” He was under the authority of Rome, wasn’t he? And the sheep are 

under the authority of the Good Shepherd. They are not to choose their 

own way. They do not choose what comes next after the green pastures, 

or how long they stay there. That is in the hands of the Good Shepherd. 

Sometimes we need correcting; we are yet in the flesh. We are natural 

wanderers. 
 

 The second thing is the staff. There is a crook at the end of it. Why 

does the shepherd need that? Well, there may be a sheep that has got 

into a hole. It needs pulling out of it. The crook is put around the leg, 

and with one tug, the shepherd brings him back onto the path. Is there 

one here this morning needing the staff? Have you got into a ditch or 

into some hole? Dear friends, there is the staff. If the Lord applies the 

end with the crook, He will bring you out of it. It is in His blessed 

power so to do. Listen to David: “I waited patiently for the LORD; and 

He inclined unto me, and heard my cry. He brought me up also out of an 

horrible pit, out of the miry clay, and set my feet upon a rock,” Friends, 

the Lord put the crook in, didn’t He? He pulled him up and put him 

back on the Rock, and gave him something to praise God for. “For Thou 

art with me.” 
 

We are often begging the Lord to be with us, aren’t we? It is right 

that we should do so. “Certainly I will be with thee,” He says to Moses. 

“Surely I will be with thee,” He says to Gideon, and so on throughout 
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His holy Word. But, I do believe we should be more concerned lest we 

should leave Him. He will not leave His people; that is absolutely sure. 

But, what about our wretched, wandering hearts? 
 

“Prone to wander, Lord, I feel it; 

Prone to leave the God I love; 

              Here’s my heart, Lord, take and seal it; 

   Seal it from Thy courts above!” 

R. Robinson 
 

‘Lord, put Thy crook out, as it were, and keep me close to Thee.’ “For 

Thou art with me.” Friends, these words are written in lines of love and 

in lines of blood, aren’t they? They stand as true today for His people as 

they did for David. What did David say when he was among the sheep 

as a shepherd when a lion and a bear came along? He said to Saul: “The 

LORD that delivered me out of the paw of the lion, and out of the paw of 

the bear, He will deliver me.” And what did Saul say? “Go, and the 

LORD be with thee.” Even Saul, that sad character, knew what was 

needed to go and face Goliath. “Go, and the LORD be with thee.” That 

was enough. And that is enough for you, dear friend, for whatever step 

lies before you; whatever lies around the next corner. 
 

                                   “What cheering words are these; 

                                      Their sweetness who can tell? 

                                      In time and to eternal days, 

                                   “’Tis with the righteous well.” 
 

                                      In every state secure, 

                                      Kept as Jehovah’s eye, 

        ’Tis well with them while life endure, 

                                      And well when called to die.” 

J. Kent 
 

If this is true of you, by free and sovereign grace, it will be well. May it 

be so, and then His dear name will have all the praise. 

Amen. 

 

 

 

 


