
 1 

Sermon preached at Old Baptist Chapel, Chippenham 

by Mr. G. D. Buss 

on Lord’s Day evening, 20th September, 2015 

 

   Text: “Then said Jesus unto Peter, Put up thy sword into the sheath: 

the cup which My Father hath given Me, shall I not drink it?” John 18, 

verse 11. 

 

 The Word of God tells us there is a sword that God’s people, as 

enabled by the Spirit, are to use. That sword is the sword of the Spirit, 

which is the Word of God. What mighty wonders that sword has 

wrought! How many hearts have been broken by it! How many 

temptations overcome! How many sinners saved! How many 

deliverances have been wrought by the sword of the Spirit when it has 

pleased God to use it! 

 

But here, Peter was not using that sword. Peter was using a carnal 

sword to try and further, as he mistakenly thought, the Lord’s work. 

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

through God to the pulling down of strong holds.” May we ever seek 

the grace of our Lord to use the weapons that are scriptural in the fight 

of faith. In the battles of faith, whenever we take up a carnal weapon in 

a carnal way, we are bound to come to confusion. And whatever you 

are trying to put right, you will make ten times worse. Lay aside all 

carnal weapons, and take two weapons in your hands: prayer and the 

Word of God. Like good Nehemiah on the walls of Jerusalem; in one, 

hand he had a sword, in the other a trowel. One hand had the sword of 

the Spirit, the Word of God, in it, and the other prayer. “Praying 

always.” And, if God enables you to use those weapons, iron bars and 

brazen gates will yield, mountains will flow down, valleys will be 

exalted, crooked things, in God’s time, will be made straight and rough 

places will be made plain. You will stand amazed, like Manoah and his 

wife did, who “looked on” while “the angel did wondrously.” 

 

Poor Peter. He was poor, wasn’t he? He did not realise how poor he 

was. He thought he was “valiant for the truth.” After all, Malchus was 
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one of those who had come to arrest our Lord. Surely it was right for 

Peter to take the sword and cut off the servant’s ear and show some 

loving defence for the Saviour! But, No. ‘Peter, there is something 

wrong at the root of your actions.’ And here the Lord tells us what it 

was. Unwittingly, Peter was coming between the Saviour and the cup 

that needed to be drunk that Peter might be saved. How foolish and 

blind we are in so many of our decisions and actions! Oh that we might 

have that humility to recognize that without Christ we have neither 

strength, wisdom nor discernment! 

 

“Put up thy sword into the sheath: the cup which My Father hath 

given Me, shall I not drink it?” I want, with the Lord’s help, to look at 

this sentence from one or two viewpoints. 

 

 First of all, the relationship between the Lord Jesus Christ and His 

heavenly Father. Secondly, the relationship between the Lord Jesus 

Christ and those for whom He was drinking this cup. Thirdly, the cup 

itself. Fourthly, the love that was in the Saviour’s heart. “Shall I not 

drink it?” And, fifthly, child of God, do you think that your Saviour; if 

you are to enter heaven at last, drank such a cup, drained it to its very 

dregs and you should be exempt from just a drop of “the fellowship of 

His sufferings”? Should you go to heaven on a bed of ease, while the 

Saviour hung on a cross? May God give us such a view of a suffering 

Saviour tonight to make us willing to take up the cross, whatever it may 

have in it for us. If it has written on it: ‘For Jesus’ sake,’ then, dear 

friends, you will be enabled by the Spirit to bear it. Remember, you 

need the Spirit’s aid to bear it. And, just remember something else 

about it; it is the cross of Christ that saves. Your little cross is for your 

sanctification that you might value a precious Christ. But, it is the cross 

of Christ that saves; the blood that was shed upon it, the dear Lamb of 

God who hung thereon, and at last cried: “It is finished.” 

 

“The cup which My Father hath given Me, shall I not drink it?” 

Firstly, the relationship between the Lord Jesus Christ and His heavenly 

Father was a twofold relationship. The Lord Jesus Christ was, is and 

ever will be the second Person of the glorious Trinity. He is not inferior 
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to the Father, nor to the Spirit. There is a wondrous equality in dignity, 

majesty, honour, virtue and holiness between those three sacred 

Persons. He is called the second Person of the Trinity because He is the 

Son of God; the eternally begotten Son of God who lay in the bosom of 

the Father as His Son, from all eternity. There never was a time, if I 

may use that word, in eternity past when the Father did not have a Son. 

The Father did not become a Father; He always was a Father, always 

having this eternally begotten Son. This is the very reason why the Jews 

hated Christ so much, because when He said that He was the Son of 

God, they knew that He was saying that He was equal with God. That 

was one of the reasons that they nailed Him to the tree. He said He was 

the Son of God, and He would not deny it, either. He is really and truly 

God, do remember that. He is as much God as God the Father, and as 

much God as God the Spirit. He is the true and proper Son of His 

Father in the Trinity. And it was His delight to do His Father’s will; that 

is why He came. That is why He entered this sin-cursed earth; on an 

errand of His Father. “Behold My servant, whom I uphold; Mine elect, 

in whom My soul delighteth.” There is the Father speaking about His 

dear, Son. And, the mission on which He came was the saving of 

sinners; the salvation of the lost, the rescuing of the Church of Christ 

from the ruins of the Adam fall. This was the mission on which His 

Father sent Him. 

 

Secondly, He has that relationship with His Father in His holy 

humanity. Although He had a true and proper mother in the virgin Mary 

in that mysterious way which we are not called to explain, He had no 

human father, in that sense. God was His Father; the Father of His 

humanity in a mysterious way. We are not called to explain it. But, oh, 

the wonderful relationship there! Not just the Son of God, the second 

Person of the Trinity, but also the Son of Man. For, in that glorious 

Person; the second Person of the Trinity, there is both God and Man in 

one most precious Person. There is the God from all eternity, and the 

holy humanity assumed in the womb of the virgin. When Mary held 

Him in her arms: yes, He was her true, proper Child. Yet, within the 

finite compass of that holy humanity dwelt “all the fulness of the 

Godhead bodily.” You have just been singing of it. [184]. “For it 
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pleased the Father that in Him,” in this holy humanity “should all 

fulness dwell.” What a wondrous Person He is! It is to this One to 

whom this cup was given to drink. “The cup which My Father hath 

given Me, shall I not drink it?” 

 

 Secondly, a few thoughts on the relationship between the dear Son 

and those for whom He was to drink this cup. It is described in many 

ways in the Word of God. This relationship is described as a 

Bridegroom with His bride. It is described as the Shepherd with His 

sheep. It is described as Him being the Head and the Church the 

members of His body. It is described as a family of which He is the 

elder Brother. It is described as a vine of which He is the Root and the 

Church the branches. These are some of the many different ways this 

relationship is described. They all tell us the same truth, that, on the 

face of this earth, God has a family; a family that was chosen in eternity 

past and given by the Father to the Son to redeem. They were given in 

love and received in love. It was because the dear Saviour loved both 

His heavenly Father, whose will He was doing, and the Church for 

whom He was suffering, bleeding and dying that He hung on the cross; 

love held Him there. It was not the nails that held Him there. It was not 

the Roman soldiers guarding Him, nor those railing, spitting priests. 

No. It was love that held Him there. “Love divine, all love excelling,” 

that is what it was. You sang of it in your opening hymn: 

 
“Love like Jesus’ none can measure.” 

W. Gadsby 

 

And nor can they. What a love it was! The more you consider the cup 

that was put into His hand for Him to drink, the deeper that love is seen 

to be. But, this is the relationship. God the Father gave to Him a people 

to redeem which He willingly received in His loving heart to do so. It 

meant that He should descend to this earth and in a sinless way, take 

their nature into union with His divine Person, that He might “be made 

like unto His brethren,” and be like the Good Samaritan of whom I 

hinted this morning, who came where the man was, which had fallen 

among thieves. 
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 So, the dear Saviour takes His holy humanity into union with His 

divine Person, that He might stoop so low as to reach the vilest, 

blackest, filthiest sinner given by the Father for Him to redeem. That 

sinner who will live to feel his need while he is yet on the face of this 

earth. What condescending love! Good John Bunyan speaks of a man 

called Mr. Loth-to-stoop. Have you ever met that man? You have you 

know, because you are just like Mr Loth-to-stoop. We are all ‘Loth-to-

stoop.’ Pride, self-righteousness and self-will keep us in that proud 

position. To think how low; lovingly and willingly, the Saviour 

stooped! You and I are so conscious of our position. If anyone treads on 

our toes we soon have something to say! I speak to myself, I do not 

throw stones in any way; I know what ‘Loth-to-stoop’ is. But, do you 

also know what it is when the Lord breaks that down and sheds abroad 

His love? Then, at the foot of the cross, you are really and truly willing 

to be nothing that Jesus might be “all in all.” That is a blessed spot to 

be.  

 
                                 “Here it is I find my heaven, 

                                  While upon the Lamb I gaze; 

                                   Love I much? I’ve much forgiven; 

                                   I’m a miracle of grace.” 

J. Allen & W. Shirley 

 

If you are a miracle of grace, friend, you will stoop. ‘Why me? Why 

such a wretch as me? Why should the Son of God leave His radiant 

throne on high and stoop into this sin-cursed earth to eventually hang 

on a cross for a wretch like me?’ What a mystery! Eternity will not be 

long enough to answer the question. We do know the origin of it, but it 

is love. 

 
   “Love has redeemed His sheep with blood; 

                               And love will bring them safe to God;” 

 

“’Twas love that took their cause in hand, 

                                And love maintains it to the end.” 

W. Gadsby 
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 So, the relationship is one of eternal origin; brought into blessed 

experience here below in this time state, and consummated in eternity 

to come. “This people have I formed for Myself; they shall shew forth 

My praise.” 

 

“The cup which My Father hath given Me, shall I not drink it?” The 

third point this evening is “the cup.” What was in that cup which the 

Father put into His hand to drink? We can only hint at it. No human 

mind can ever fathom the length, the breadth, the depth and the height 

that was in that cup of suffering that was allotted to our dear Saviour. 

We can just hint at one or two things. There are one or two of them in 

this very chapter. One is that solemn, awesome character, Judas. He 

was numbered among the twelve. He preached. And, no doubt he 

healed the sick in the name of Jesus, like the other disciples did. He sat 

down and ate and drank with our Saviour. He heard His sermons, and, 

for three years consorted with Him as one of His apostles. Yet, as the 

prophecy says in the Psalms: “Yea, Mine own familiar friend, in whom 

I trusted, which did eat of My bread, hath lifted up his heel against 

Me.” What treachery! My dear friends, this was a bitter cup for our 

Saviour to drink; a so-called friend turned traitor. 

 

Secondly. What about Peter? Loving Peter, bold Peter, impetuous 

Peter, what about him? Judas was never in the covenant of grace, but 

Peter was. He still is; bless God for that. But, when he was accosted in 

the Judgment Hall, as we read in Matthew’s Gospel: “This fellow was 

also with Jesus of Nazareth,” lies, curses, and loss of temper all filled 

his heart. The Lord Jesus Christ had to endure that from one of His own 

sheep; from one of His own lambs, from one of His own people, from a 

member of His mystical body. To endure that was a bitter cup indeed. 

 

Again. His own nation; the Jews. “He came unto His own, and His 

own received Him not.” It was His own nation who connived His arrest 

and eventual crucifixion. It was they who cried out when asked should 

they release Barabbas or Christ. ‘Oh, release Barabbas! That is who we 

want, rather than a precious Christ.’ This was another part of the cup 

our Saviour had to drink. “He is despised and rejected of men; a Man of 
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sorrows, and acquainted with grief.” This was part of the sorrows of the 

suffering Saviour. An isolated man, an outcast. 

 

Again. He had to endure the taunts and the bitterness of the profane 

world who made no profession of any religion. The Jews did; that made 

them all the more guilty, in one sense. But, the profane world, the 

Roman Empire was no friend to integrity. It was a corrupt system. Its 

morals and its bitterness against the Truth only grew more and more, as 

you read later on in the Acts of the Apostles. Our Lord had to endure 

the profanity of this profane world. He was indeed a “lily among 

thorns” as He stood in the Judgment Hall and as He hung on the cross. 

A pure, holy lily, surrounded by the thorns of this profane world. This 

was all part of the cup. 

 

But then, look a little deeper into that cup; much deeper. We find 

something else. Child of God, you will find your part in it. Your sins 

were there. Your transgressions were there. Your unholy, unclean 

thoughts were there. Your unworthy actions were there. Your words of 

haste or deceit were all there, in that cup. The guilt of it! The iniquity of 

it! The transgression of it! The curse of it! It was all in that cup to be 

drunk. The sins of the Church were imputed to the dear Saviour to put 

away. 

 
                   “The soldier pierced His side, ’tis true, 

But we have pierced Him through and through.” 

J. Hart 

 

How we long to see more clearly the relationship between the blood of 

Christ and our sins! Although we should be eternally ashamed, in one 

sense, that such a sacrifice was needed, yet, how vital it is to know that 

it was on our behalf! If the guilt and the imputation of our sins were not 

in that cup for Him to drink, how solemn! We would have to bear our 

guilt to all eternity. It would never be removed. It is a vital thing that 

we find the Spirit’s witness that when He did drain that cup, our curse 

was drained. If not, we are lost eternally. 
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 What else was in that cup? There was an even deeper, bitter 

ingredient for the dear Son of God: the hiding of His Father’s face; the 

withdrawal of the comfort of that holy relationship He had with His 

Father. Nothing could break the relationship. No. He was as much the 

Son of God when He hung on the cross as He had been through all 

eternity, and as He is now. In one sense, understand me aright; the 

Father was never more well-pleased with His Son than when He hung 

on the cross, in the sense that He was doing His Father’s will. But, on 

the other hand, He was there as the Surety. The chastisement of the 

peace of His people was being laid upon Him, that with His stripes they 

may be healed. So, dear friends, the comfort of that relationship was 

removed and withheld while He drank the hell due for your sins, and 

mine. How solemn that He should groan: “My God, My God, why hast 

Thou forsaken Me?” for your sins and for my sins! You think of it: that 

the first Person of the holy Trinity should withhold His comfort from 

His dearly beloved Son for all those hours that our sin might be put 

away! What a terrible thing sin must be! How offensive to Almighty 

God! “The cup which My Father hath given Me, shall I not drink it?” 

 

 And when, at last, after having been scourged, crowned with thorns, 

buffeted, railed on, spat upon and led out to Golgotha, He hangs 

between two thieves. That was the Lord’s will for Him, the Father’s 

will. “He was reckoned among the transgressors.” What a place to 

come to to die! Even as He hung on the cross, there was no pity or 

compassion shown to Him. “The thieves also, which were crucified 

with Him, cast the same in His teeth.” “If Thou be the Son of God, 

come down from the cross.” The priests railed on Him, and, no doubt, 

the soldiers jeered at Him as He suffered, bled and died. Now, we do 

know, and bless God for it; one sinner at that solemn, auspicious time 

was plucked as a brand from the burning. ‘Sovereign grace o’er sin 

abounding’ reached the heart of the dying thief. His eyes were opened, 

his ears were unstopped and his heart was broken. He saw, at last, who 

it was hanging on the centre cross. As he saw who it was; the Son of 

God, bleeding and dying for sinners, King of kings and Lord of lords, 

he hastens to Him: “Lord, remember me when Thou comest into Thy 

kingdom.” He received his answer, his certificate for heaven. That was 
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a blessed moment at Calvary, when we see that brand plucked from the 

burning; that sinner saved by grace. 

 

 I have often wondered about the centurion, too, who, when our 

Lord laid down His life at the end, said: “Truly this was the Son of 

God.” I have often wondered about that man; whether he himself was 

called by grace and had his eyes opened, as the dying thief’s were. “The 

cup which My Father hath given Me, shall I not drink it?” Did He not 

say to those on the road to Emmaus: “Ought not Christ to have suffered 

these things, and to enter into His glory?” Was it not expedient for 

Christ to suffer that His people might have heaven at last? This is what 

He told them. “The cup which My Father hath given Me, shall I not 

drink it?” 

 

 There were many opposing Him. Many hindrances were put in the 

way, but He went through them all. He took this cup to His lips 

willingly and lovingly, and at a cost that we can never, ever measure. 

He drained the cup of every drop of curse and condemnation. He 

emptied it of anything that would leave any defilement on His Church. 

And, when He had drained every drop of wrath and every drop of the 

curse, and only then, did He cry: “It is finished.” He bowed His lovely 

head and gave up the ghost; yielding His holy soul into the hands of His 

heavenly Father to wait His resurrection morning. “The cup which My 

Father hath given Me, shall I not drink it?” And, those of us who gather 

around the Lord’s Table from time to time and take into our hands that 

cup of blessing, for that is what it is, remember: it never would have 

been a cup of blessing had it not been a curse first to the dear Saviour. 

He has turned the curse into a blessing, as only He could. 

 

 “The cup which My Father hath given Me, shall I not drink it?” We 

see here three things in the spirit of the dear Saviour. Firstly, there is 

submission. That is a grace, dear friends, of which, if we knew more, 

would do us all good. I speak to myself more than anybody. 

Submission; a wonderful grace. And, when the spirit of Christ is given 

to us, we can submit. We can “Be still, and know” that He is God. Then 

we do admire His ways. Although they are sometimes cross-handed 
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blessings, and: 

 
                               “…our cup seems filled with gall, 

  There’s something secret sweetens all.” 

J. Hart 

 

Submission. 

 

 Secondly, we see here determination. Here was One, who having 

set out on this path, never stopped until He had finished. What 

determination! What a holy determination was in His holy soul and 

Person, to go through all those thorns, deep waters and fires on behalf 

of His dear people! We need determination, do we not? Paul said: “I 

determined not to know any thing among you, save Jesus Christ, and 

Him crucified.” Well, we need the same spirit, in measure, that our 

Lord had in its fulness. We cannot create it ourselves. Peter thought he 

could. But, he realised that determination was a gift, a grace that God 

had to give him, if he was to endure. May God, give it to us. But, the 

dear Saviour had determination in its fullness. 

 

 Thirdly, it was love. Love is inscribed in the whole of this chapter. 

We see the love of God being poured out through the dear Son of God, 

stretching out His benign arms to the uttermost, and saying to the 

Church of Christ: “Look unto Me, and be ye saved, all the ends of the 

earth: for I am God, and there is none else.” “The cup which My Father 

hath given Me, shall I not drink it?” ‘Peter, put your sword and all 

carnal weapons away.’ “Be still, and know that I am God.” ‘This is the 

work My Father gave Me to do.’ “How am I straitened till it be 

accomplished!” 

 

Then, dear friends, there is this aspect to it. If our dear Saviour had 

such a cup to drink; so full we cannot measure it, so, deep we cannot 

fathom it; is it right that you and I should expect to go through this time 

state to glory without any fellowship with Him? Paul prayed: “That I 

may know Him, and the power of His resurrection, and the fellowship 

of His sufferings, being made conformable unto His death.” I know we 
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need to tremble as we pray it, because how it will be unfolded in our 

lives we know not, but, nonetheless, it does not mean we should not 

pray it, because you need the answer to it. Fellowship is walking with 

Him in His sufferings, in His loneliness, in His exposure, in His 

humiliation, in His darkness and in His temptations; walking with Him, 

just a little, in His sufferings. Does that explain your path this evening 

hour? Does it unfold a little of what you may be passing through? 

When you come into those paths and into those times that you least 

expected and least looked for, is the Lord saying to you that this is the 

cup that your Father has given you to drink? Can you say with Charles 

Wesley: 

 
                                  “Thrice comfortable hope 

                                    That calms my stormy breast; 

   My Father’s hand prepares the cup, 

                                    And what He wills is best. 

 

                                    My fearful heart He reads; 

                                    Secures my soul from harms; 

    While underneath His mercy spreads 

                                    Its everlasting arms.”? 

C. Wesley 

 

 One thing is certain; you will not be called to drink a cup of 

fellowship alone. The Lord will be with you in it. What did we sing just 

now? I thought of it as you sang it: 

 
“For nothing can hurt us while Jesus is near.” 

J. Fawcett 
 

Didn’t Daniel find that? Why was he thrown into the den of lions? 

It was the fellowship of Christ’s sufferings. He would not yield on any 

vital point of truth. He would not yield on this point of principle: to 

whom prayer was to be offered. That was a fundamental point in 

Daniel’s religion. ‘If it means the lion’s den, so be it,’ says Daniel. And 

into the lion’s den he goes. Was he alone? “My God hath sent His 

angel, and hath shut the lions’ mouths, that they have not hurt me.” 
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The three Hebrews who would not bow to the dictates of the State 

of their generation. Hundreds of thousands of men and women around 

them were bowing down to the golden image. The power, dear friends, 

of such activity is very great. To stand out and to stand alone needs 

grace and courage. But, they would not bow down. Conscience would 

not let them do so. They would not bring dishonour upon their God by 

compromising with the anti-Christians around them. And, it brought 

reproach. They were hauled before the king. “Is it true, O Shadrach, 

Meshach, and Abednego, do not ye serve my gods, nor worship the 

golden image which I have set up?” “O Nebuchadnezzar, we are not 

careful to answer thee in this matter.” ‘We are not even cautious, in the 

sense that we are debating whether we should or should not.’ “Our God 

whom we serve is able to deliver us from the burning fiery furnace, and 

He will deliver us out of thine hand, O king. But if not, be it known 

unto thee, O king, that we will not serve thy gods, nor worship the 

golden image which thou hast set up.” 

 

You know what happened: the furnace was heated seven times 

hotter. Even the men who heated it were slain. Into the fiery furnace 

these three godly men were thrown, for Christ’s sake. Were they alone? 

No. “The form of the fourth…like the Son of God,” was with them. He 

took the heat out of the fire. They walked through that fire unsinged, 

unburned and unharmed. Only their bonds were loosed, because of the 

presence of the Saviour. I tell you, dear friends, whatever cup of 

fellowship with His sufferings that the Lord calls you to drink, He will 

be in it with you. He will not call you to drink it alone. He drank His 

cup alone, so that you should not drink your cup alone. He cried out, 

“My God, My God, why hast Thou forsaken Me?” that you, child of 

God, should have the benefit of that word: “I will never leave thee, nor 

forsake thee.” And, although in some little measure we may have to 

walk as our Lord did in this chapter with one and another denying Him 

and betraying Him, the great point is, having Christ in our vessel, then, 

and only then, can we smile at the storm. 

 

“The cup which My Father hath given Me, shall I not drink it?” 
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Friends, we should bless the dear Saviour for the love in His heart 

whereby He drank it and drained it. We should thank Him that He has 

promised to stand by His dear people. “When thou walkest through the 

fire, thou shalt not be burned; neither shall the flame kindle upon thee.” 

 
                          “When most we need His helping hand, 

                            This Friend is always near; 

 With heaven and earth at His command, 

                             He waits to answer prayer.” 

J. Swain 

 

“The cup which My Father hath given Me, shall I not drink it?” 

Here is a word for all of those who fear God here this evening. There 

may be those things which you wish were not in the cup that the Lord 

has given you to drink. If you had ordered it and arranged it, how 

different it would be! But, be sure of this: your ordering and your 

arranging could never bring the blessing that this cup will bring to you. 

Your ordering and arranging might have brought an easier life and it 

might have brought a smoother path, but it would not have brought the 

fellowship of Christ into your heart. If you value the fellowship of 

Christ, you will learn to value the cup which He has put into your hand 

to drink. It has “for Christ’s sake” written on it. That is the secret thing 

that sweetens it. ‘O, Lord, if this trial, this trouble, this cloud and this 

thorn is indeed “for Christ’s sake,” I am willing to bear it. I am willing 

to drink that cup.’ “The cup which My Father hath given Me, shall I not 

drink it?” 

 

Amen. 

 

 

  

 


