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Sermon preached at Old Baptist Chapel, Chippenham 

by Mr. G. D. Buss 

on Lord’s Day evening, 19th March, 2017 

 
 

   Text: “For I say unto you, that God is able of these stones to raise up 

children unto Abraham.” Matthew 3, part of verse 9. 

 
 

There are many things of which we read in God’s holy Word that 

God ‘is able’ to do. “He is able also to save them to the uttermost that 

come unto God by Him;” “He is able to succour them that are tempted” 

and He “is able to do exceeding abundantly above all that we ask or 

think.” There are many other things of which we could speak. But, 

rarely do we speak of this ability of God. Yet, dear friends, we should 

remember it much more than we do, because this ability lies at the root 

of all real religion: the ability that God has, to take stones (we will 

speak of those stones in a moment) and “raise up children unto 

Abraham.” That is, children blessed with the same faith that Abraham 

had, of whom we read: he “rejoiced to see My day: and he saw it, and 

was glad.” 
 

My first point this evening is this: do not limit Almighty God. “God 

is able.” We are impotent, weak, foolish, fickle, failing, falling, 

faltering creatures, but: “God is able.” Lay that to your heart. Take it 

home and pray over it. Lay it before Him this night, against all your 

impossibilities; all the iron bars, brazen gates, crooked things, rough 

places, write against them: “God is able.” That is a truth to be 

remembered. May we not fall into the sin of the children of Israel, who 

“limited the Holy One of Israel.” Think of that unbelieving lord, of 

whom we read in 2 Kings. When God, through Elisha, prophesied that 

within a day the siege of Samaria would be lifted, and corn and wheat 

would be sold in the gate. The unbelieving lord said: “If the LORD 

would make windows in heaven, might this thing be?” The solemn 

answer came: “Behold, thou shalt see it with thine eyes, but shalt not 

eat thereof.” And so, it was. When the four lepers brought the tidings of 

the dispersal of the Syrian army, and the people rushed out to gather the 
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spoil, that lord, who had the charge of the gate, was crushed in the 

stampede. Friends, God always fulfils His word. He is able to fulfil His 

word in judgment as well as in mercy. 
 

So, the first thing in our text is those three central words: “God is 

able.” We are unable. What a mercy it is when God puts His hand to a 

matter! Then we may stand by and look on, as Manoah and his wife did 

while “the angel did wondrously.” 
 

Now, in our text, this evening, what is God able to do? Well, John 

the Baptist was preaching in the wilderness of Judea. John the Baptist 

was a most remarkable preacher. He was content to be a voice. “I am 

the voice.” You cannot see a voice, but you can hear it. John’s voice 

was penetrating. It was an irresistible voice to many sinners in his day. 

But, John the Baptist did not want to be seen himself. He wanted to be 

just a voice. Now, I have told you before that I am no fisherman. But I 

understand that those who fish by the banks of rivers stand well back so 

that they do not frighten the fish away. I think John the Baptist was like 

that. He stood well back when he cast his net into the river of mankind, 

fishing for souls. Christ must be first. When our Lord’s ministry began 

John declared: “He must increase, but I must decrease.” The 

remarkable thing about John’s ministry was that the more it prospered, 

the more his congregations reduced. That was because they left him and 

followed a precious Christ. And that should really be the aim of every 

gospel minister. We are not gathering souls around ourselves; we are 

not gathering people to ourselves. No! We are but a voice. We trust that 

sometimes, in God’s hand, we are God’s voice to poor sinners. But, our 

delight is to see sinners fleeing to Christ, sheltering beneath the blood 

of Christ and proving Christ to be their Saviour. That is what gives us 

joy. May we more often experience that joy that the apostle John speaks 

of in his epistle. “I have no greater joy than to hear that my children 

walk in truth.” What is the truth? To follow Him who says: “I am the 

Way, the Truth, and the Life: no man cometh unto the Father, but by 

Me.” 
 

When John the Baptist’s ministry began, many flocked to hear him. 

The Lord greatly used his ministry. But, our Lord speaks of a net that 
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was cast into the sea, which gathered good fishes, and bad. The bad 

ones were thrown back into the sea. Well, John’s ministry was like that. 

Among the members of his congregation were the Pharisees and the 

Sadducees. These were very religious people, exceedingly religious. 

They were also very proud of their religion. The main point about the 

Pharisees and the Sadducees was this; that as long as they could 

literally trace their genealogy back to Abraham and say: “We have 

Abraham to our father,” they thought that that was salvation. They 

thought that was all that was needed: a genealogy tracing back to 

Abraham. Friends, they did not go back far enough! How far should 

they have gone back? To Adam. What do we read about Adam? “As in 

Adam all die.” Sinner, this is how far you must go back in your 

genealogy. You have not gone far enough back! Go back to Adam. 

That is where your polluted spring comes from. 
 

                           “When Adam by transgression fell, 

                             And conscious, fled his Maker’s face, 

 Linked in clandestine league with hell, 

                             He ruined all his future race.” 

 J. Hart 
 

All of them, you and I included! John told the Pharisees and the 

Sadducees, what sharp language he used; “O generation of vipers, who 

hath warned you to flee from the wrath to come? Bring forth therefore 

fruits meet for repentance.” So, where is the change in your life? Where 

is the humility? Where is the contrition? Where is the godly sorrow 

over sin? Where is the turning away from that proud, Pharisaical 

religion that you boast of? “Bring forth therefore fruits meet for 

repentance: And think not to say within yourselves, “We have Abraham 

to our father: for I say unto you, that God is able of these stones to raise 

up children unto Abraham.” 
 

 With God’s help this evening, I want to speak about these stones, 

and what God “is able” to do with them. It would be a great mercy if, at 

the close of this service, you can say that through grace, and grace 

alone, you are one of those stones of whom we sometimes sing: 
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 “May I be found a living stone, 

                                        In Salem’s streets above; 

                                        And help to sing before the throne, 

                                        Free grace and dying love.” 

J. Dracup 
 

But that will come at the end of what I am hoping to speak about. 

Where is the beginning? Friends, we have got to go to a quarry. You 

young ones will know what a quarry is; it is where stone is hewn out. 

The stone is separated from its native rock, brought out and used for 

varying purposes. But first it has to be separated. Well, nature is the 

quarry; fallen nature, in the power of the prince of darkness. By nature 

we are stones (I am speaking spiritually). A stone is dead; we are 

spiritually dead. A stone is cold; you have been singing of it just now in 

that hymn that our good deacon very remarkably gave out [316]. Stones 

are unfeeling, stones are unyielding and stones are indifferent. Whether 

it is sunny or warm, dry or wet, they still remain stony. And that is just 

what man is, by nature. 
 

   “Judgments nor mercies ne’er can sway 

Their roving feet to wisdom’s way.” 

J. Kent 
 

And while we remain, as it were, embedded in the rock of nature and 

unseparated from it, so we will remain in that solemn, awesome state 

which is the prelude to an endless eternity in a lost abyss, where neither 

hope nor mercy can ever come. Friends, we need to be separated from 

the native rock that you and I were born into! Separation; it is not a 

popular word, but it is an essential word, and a vital word. “Wherefore 

come out from among them, and be ye separate,” (that is a separating 

work; separation from the quarry of nature) “and be ye separate, saith 

the Lord, and touch not the unclean thing.” 
 

 Well, here we are then, this is the quarry: nature. Fallen nature; 

dead, blind to the things of God, blind to our need as a sinner, blind to 

the preciousness of Christ, deaf to the warnings of the holy law of God, 

deaf to the warning about eternity, unyielding under the Word, 



 5 

unfeeling under God’s judgments and unresponsive, even to His 

mercies. Oh, what a cold, dead thing man is, by nature! It is all because 

of the Fall; all because man’s pedigree goes back to Adam: way, way 

beyond Abraham. Remember that. 

 

But, blessed be God, oh, blessed be God! The Lord does not leave 

those, who were given by the Father to the Son in eternity past, in that 

quarry. He separates them. In a most remarkable way He takes those 

dead, unfeeling, unyielding, cold stones and makes them “lively 

stones.” Peter spoke of it, and we read of it. Why are they lively stones? 

Because, dear friends, they are built upon the living Stone. And who is 

the living Stone? Christ Jesus our Lord. And, although, my dear friends, 

He is truly Man, let us never forget that; He is truly God and truly Man, 

you must not think that He needed to be hewn out of the same quarry of 

nature that you and I are in. There is not a shadow of a doubt that He 

assumed a complete human nature. But, blessed be God, He is “holy, 

harmless, undefiled, separate from sinners.” He was separate, in that 

sense, from the native rock around Him, though a Man. What a 

separation! What a distinction! The holy, harmless Lamb of God, in 

spite of all that was around Him! 
 

But, blessed be God, there comes a separating moment. Our next 

verse speaks of an axe laid to the root of a tree. I do not know quite 

what rock is hewn out with; if it is an axe, or not. But, whatever it is, 

the implement is applied to the rock to separate it out. That is the work 

of the Holy Ghost using the Word of God as a convincing, separating 

word. He brings life where there was death, light where there was 

darkness, liberty where there was bondage and brings Christ where 

there was nothing but enmity and deadness to the things of God. This is 

the work of the Holy Ghost, and a wondrous work it is. We read of it in 

Ephesians 2 verse 1: “You hath He quickened.”  
 

When the Holy Ghost begins to hew this rock out of its native 

strata, He brings a quickening word into the sinner’s heart: a word that 

cannot be resisted, a word that will have its way. He is determined to 

separate that sinner from what he is by nature. You may feel to be right 

at the very lowest strata; some of us have felt to be so. Paul said: ‘I was 
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the chief of sinners.’ He said ‘No one was deeper down in that quarry 

than I was! But the Lord applied that axe and separated me out.’ He 

speaks of it in Galatians: “Who separated me from my mother’s 

womb.” He is not only speaking about the way he was literally born, or 

of the womb of the Jewish tradition in which he was brought up. He 

goes deeper than that. He is speaking of how he was separated from 

what he was by nature. The Lord brought quickening grace into his 

heart and he became a living soul, in the sense of our text; ‘a living 

stone.’ He began to feel what he had never felt before: the holiness of 

God and the unholiness of his old nature. He began to feel the coldness 

and the indifference of it, and he had to mourn over its unyielding state. 

He had to weep over what he had done against the Church of Christ 

while he was yet in league with Satan. It was a separating time. And, all 

of God’s dear people pass through such a time. It may take many years 

in some cases; with others it may happen in a moment. With the dying 

thief, it was the work of a moment, and the Philippian jailer likewise. 

Others it is: “Precept must be upon precept, precept upon precept; line 

upon line, line upon line; here a little, and there a little.” But, these 

stones are not left where they once were. 
 

Now, look back, dear friends, each of you this evening hour; how is 

it with your soul this Sabbath evening? Is there no change? I believe 

our good friend preached this morning from these words: “Such were 

some of you.” Well, here we are; let us follow up our dear friend’s 

sermon. Lay it to heart. Some of you have to say: ‘Such are some of 

us!’ Many years ago, our dear friend, Mr Clement Wood, was 

preaching in ‘Zion’ Chapel, Grand Rapids. And that was his text: “Such 

were some of you.” His opening remark was: ‘Friends, it has to be said 

of some of you: such are some of you.’ We hope that went home in 

more than one heart. Is that what could be said of you tonight? Has 

there been no separation from your native rock? You are still of the 

world and in love with it. You are still an unbeliever. You are still 

impenitent. You are still in love with the things that God hates, and you 

hate the things that God loves. Your heart has not really changed. 

Although your feet still bring you into this house of God, yet, deep, 

deep down you know that your heart is not here. How sad and solemn if 
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that is the case! It was so with us for many years, as well. We have no 

stones to throw. I am just trying to warn you, dear friends, of how 

solemn it is to still be among those people of whom it could be said: ‘of 

such are some of you.’ There has been no change. There has been no 

quickening grace. There has been no repentance. There has been no 

broken-heartedness. There has been no prayer for mercy. There has 

been no crying out for a precious Christ. 
 

But, some of you can say that you are not what you once were. You 

have much more you want to learn and much more you need to be 

shown: you do not doubt that. But things are not as they once were. 

You can join with the man born blind whom we read of in John 9: “One 

thing I know, that, whereas I was blind, now I see.” You can say with 

that ‘lively stone:’ ‘Once I did not feel the power of the Word, but now 

I do. Once I had no ear for the Truth, but now my heart is on the stretch 

for it. Once there was no light upon God’s sacred page, but now there 

are certain pages upon which God has given me light. I was a prayer-

less, careless, indifferent soul, making my own way through life, until 

this great change came.’ “God is able of these stones to raise up 

children unto Abraham.” 
 

Let me now give a word of encouragement in two ways; firstly, to 

those of you who are burdened over the souls of loved ones, who you 

can see are still fast locked in nature’s quarry; no change! Listen. Here 

is a word for you to take home and lay before your God: “God is able 

of these stones to raise up children unto Abraham.” “With God all 

things are possible.” Ask the apostle Paul about it: ‘I was a persecutor. I 

was injurious. I was on the road to hell, but, He quickened me.’ Paul 

would have said: ‘If it were done for me, why not for others?’ 
 

Secondly, what about those of you who sang our second hymn with 

deep, deep feeling tonight? You have known a change, because you 

never felt these things at one time. Your heart has, at times, yielded. 

You have felt the softness and the love of Christ. You have felt 

contrition over sin. Your heart has been drawn out Godward in prayer 

and in desire. Yet, perhaps tonight you feel so dead, so cold, so hard 

and so indifferent! You can say with the good hymn writer: 
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                       “Can ever God dwell here?” 

J. Hart 
What with your own sinful heart, a tempting devil, an alluring world, 

crosses, losses and disappointments, you are so overwhelmed that any 

religion that you once had, seems almost pressed spark out. Do you 

know what that is? Here is a word for you: “God is able.” “God is able 

of these stones to raise up children unto Abraham.” He can feelingly 

bring life back into your soul again. In fact, it is still there. I would not 

build you up on negative evidences, God forbid I should do that. But, 

on the other hand, to feel the hardness of your heart is a sign of life. To 

feel the coldness, the deadness and the clamminess of the old nature is 

indeed a sign of life. Had you no life in your soul, you would not feel 

like that. But, you do not want to rest there, do you? You are crying out 

like good John Bunyan’s Pilgrim did when Evangelist pointed to the 

Wicket Gate: ‘Life! Life! Eternal life!’ And that is what you are after 

tonight: life in your soul. You want life that unites you to Christ, life 

that assures you a place in the precious blood of Christ and life that is 

the very essence of the joy of your soul. Without it you cannot rejoice. 

“Let my soul live, and it shall praise Thee; and let Thy judgments help 

me.” “God is able of these stones to raise up children unto Abraham.” 
 

Let me speak, for a moment, about the Living Stone, Christ Jesus. 

Notice three wonderful things about that expression. The first is this, 

that He calls Himself ‘a Stone’ like His dear people. They are stones 

that have been hewn out, and He has humbled Himself to “be made like 

unto His brethren,” sin excepted, of course. We read: “The Stone which 

the builders rejected is become the Head of the corner.” Is that where 

you are tonight? We are all rejecting sinners by nature; do remember 

that. We are rejecting sinners. We have no heart for Christ by nature. 

By nature there is no desire after “the Chiefest among ten thousand.” 

But, oh! What a wonderful thing if God has changed that! The point I 

want to make is that He is a precious Stone; “made like unto His 

brethren.” How low He stooped to be called a “Stone”! 
 

Secondly, He is the living Stone; the only One upon whom the 
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Church of Christ is built. “Behold, I lay in Sion a chief corner Stone, 

elect, precious: and he that believeth on Him shall not be confounded.” 

He that is built on Him; he whose only hope is on Him “shall not be 

confounded,” says the Word of God. 

 
                          “None shall ever be confounded 

Who on Thee their hopes have built.” 

T. Kelly 
 

He is the only Stone to be built upon. All other ground is sinking sand 

and will let you down in that great hour when your soul departs this 

time state. 
                                                 

                                                “On the Rock of Ages founded, 

What can shake thy sure repose?” 

J. Newton 
 

But, are you founded there, dear friends? Has the Holy Ghost taken you 

out of nature’s quarry and put you on this living Stone, Christ Jesus? 

The life you now have in your soul comes from that contact, that touch 

between you and that living Stone. There is the life. Like that dear 

woman who said: “If I may but touch His garment, I shall be whole.” 

And so it is with these stones. They are placed on this living Stone, 

Christ Jesus. The life they have flows from Him into their heart and 

soul. What a mercy! Do you know what this is? We read in 1 Peter 2: 

“Ye also, as lively stones, are built up a spiritual house, an holy 

priesthood.”  
 

 The third thing about it is this. The living Stone, Christ Jesus, bears 

the weight of all the stones above Him. And what a weight it is! You 

will know that the foundation of any house is vital. Many years ago, in 

Luton in the 1960’s, there was a large building that had been built in the 

High Street. But, it remained empty for years and eventually it was 

pulled down. The reason was because the foundation was not secure. 

Not long after it had been built, cracks appeared here and there. 

Something had gone wrong with the foundation. Well, dear friends, 

nothing can go wrong with this Foundation. There are three things 

about this foundation I would mention. Firstly, it is the Person of 
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Christ: “Emmanuel…God with us.” That is the first thing. Secondly, it 

is that perfect obedience which He wrought out for poor sinners. And 

thirdly, it is that full atonement He has made which has satisfied divine 

justice. Here is the foundation of the hope of a poor sinner. 

 
                              “His word is this (poor sinners, hear); 

                              “Believe on Me, and banish fear; 

    Cease from your own works, bad or good, 

  And wash your garments in My blood.”” 

J. Hart 
 

I ask you this evening hour: are you among those being placed by 

the blessed Spirit upon this Rock? Has He raised you up to a good hope 

in a precious Christ through the blessed Spirit? What reason of your 

hope do you have tonight? Peter says that we should “be ready always 

to give an answer to every man that asketh you a reason of the hope that 

is in you.” So, if I asked you personally tonight, what the reason is of 

your hope, would you have something to say? It is a question, isn’t it? 

But, it is not whether I should ask you; what if Almighty God should 

ask you what is the reason of your hope? In Pilgrim’s Progress, 

Ignorance was asked for his certificate when he came to the Celestial 

City gate. He fumbled in his bosom; he had not got one. Have you got a 

certificate; have you got something written in your heart by the Holy 

Ghost that cannot be undone or unsaid? “Whatsoever God doeth, it 

shall be for ever: nothing can be put to it, nor any thing taken from it.” 

When the Holy Ghost writes something like that in your heart, you are 

placed on the living Stone. 
 

                              “On the word Thy blood has sealèd 

                                Hangs my everlasting all.” 

D. Turner 
 

The psalmist put it like this: “Remember the word unto Thy 

servant, upon which Thou hast caused me to hope.” ‘Thou hast placed 

me on this blessed Rock, and I am hoping on what I have been placed; 

all other ground being sinking sand.’ 
 

“God is able of these stones to raise up children unto Abraham.” 
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Let us look at some of the stones God raised up in the ministry of our 

Lord Jesus Christ. We have already mentioned the dying thief. We 

think of Mary Magdalene, out of whom He cast seven devils. We think 

of Zacchaeus, that covetous man who was deep, deep down in nature’s 

quarry. Zacchaeus was brought out with those words: “Zacchaeus, 

make haste, and come down; for to day I must abide at thy house.” He 

was separated out from his covetous spirit, giving half his goods to the 

poor, and restoring fourfold where he had defrauded. Who made that 

great change? Who brought forth those “fruits meet for repentance”? 

The great Head of the Church did, separating Zacchaeus from nature’s 

quarry. We could go on with example after example. In the Old 

Testament there are examples, as well. Think of Rahab. What an 

amazing character Rahab was! You may wonder why the Lord waited 

so long before the children of Israel were permitted to come into the 

land of Canaan. One reason was because Rahab was to be one of those 

called by grace. The Lord was waiting to be gracious. What separated 

her? Why did she want to be among the children of Israel when they 

were about to defeat her own city? Grace did it. It was the same with 

Ruth. She was separated from Moab. So, we could go on. 
 

Now, dear friends, how is it with you this Sabbath evening? Are 

you a separated one? Are you separated from the world? I know you 

have a world inside your old nature; that I know only too well. But, is 

there a separation? Is there a desire to be separate? Have you turned 

your back upon this world, or are you still clinging to it? Do you think 

you can have Christ in one hand and the world in the other? You 

cannot. “Ye cannot serve God and mammon.” Friends, if you think you 

can do that, you are still in nature’s quarry; you have not been separated 

from it. Beware of any false religion, in that respect. The Pharisees and 

the Sadducees were like that. They had a religion, but it was a religion 

of their own making. It was a worldly religion. It was a power-base, 

and they were clinging to it and did not want anyone to threaten it. Oh, 

dear friends, may God deliver us from such a false, deceitful religion! 
 

“God is able of these stones to raise up children unto Abraham.” It 

is a wonderful thing when God raises up faith in the heart of His 

people. The more I go on, I trust in the way of faith, the more 
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convinced I am that what we read in Ephesians 2 is true: that faith “is 

the gift of God.” Sometimes God’s people prove it in a negative way, as 

we sang in our hymn just now [316]. For a little while the Lord 

withholds the power, and we find we cannot feel as we would like to 

feel and cannot move as we would like to move. Our poor hearts are 

sluggish, cold and feelingly dead. What are you proving? That the 

power of your faith, when it is in living exercise, belongs to God and 

not to you. It is a painful lesson to learn, but it is a very necessary 

lesson to learn, because God will have all the honour and the glory in 

your salvation. Thus, you must pass through those times when you feel 

deprived of all that you feel to need. It is to make you cry out for mercy 

and come to the only source of it, as the Prodigal Son had to prove. He 

“wasted his substance with riotous living” until “he had spent all.” In 

the end he had to turn back to his father’s house. He was driven back by 

famine. So it is sometimes with God’s people when they are left to 

wander for a moment; they need to be bought back.  
 

The wonderful thing is that the stones that God raises up, are those 

He is preparing to put in place in the heavenly temple He is building 

above. We read in Ephesians 2 that it is: “fitly framed together.” When 

Solomon’s temple was being built, all the work was done in the quarry. 

Each stone was fashioned; each stone formed for its place in the temple. 

“There was neither hammer nor axe nor any tool of iron heard in the 

house, while it was being built.” All the builders did was to bring the 

stones in and put them where they belonged. That is a type of heaven, 

isn’t it? There is no chiselling or hammering in heaven. The work is 

done this side of the grave. And, if it is not done this side of the grave, 

it will not be done hereafter; do remember that. But, the point I want to 

make is this. We may sometimes wonder why the Lord takes some of 

His people home earlier in their days while some are spared to a great 

age. We wonder why. I remember our late friend, Mrs Wilderspin, 

saying when she reached one hundred years old: ‘Why am I spared so 

long?’ The reason is that there is a place for every living stone; a 

peculiar, special place for each stone in Christ’s temple. It is just as 

when a building is: the stones are put in order one by one. They each 

have their place. So God waits, as it were, for that moment when there 
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is the right place and the right spot for that stone to be placed in His 

heavenly temple. That is perhaps a natural way of trying to explain it. It 

is a deep mystery, but it is the truth. “Ye also, as lively stones, are built 

up a spiritual house.” God is preparing a temple above for the honour 

and glory of His dear name, and for the eternal good of His dear people. 
 

Now, it must be, and will be, the desire of every living stone here 

tonight to be part of that temple. 
 

                               “May I be found a living stone, 

                                 In Salem’s streets above; 

 And help to sing before the throne, 

                                 Free grace and dying love.” 

J. Dracup 
 

But, those living stones do not only want to sing of that free grace 

in heaven. Which brings us to another aspect of our text. We see our 

Lord riding into Jerusalem “upon an ass, and upon a colt the foal of an 

ass,” as the Word of God said He would. As He rode into Jerusalem, 

the crowds lined the route with branches of palm trees crying, “Blessed 

be the King that cometh in the name of the Lord: peace in heaven, and 

glory in the highest.” Yes, they ascribed to Him the name that belonged 

to the coming Messiah, which He is, of course. But, some of the 

Pharisees said to Jesus: “Rebuke Thy disciples.” What did He say? “I 

tell you that, if these should hold their peace, the stones would 

immediately cry out.” And these stones are like that sometimes. 

Sometimes they are mute; I know that. They are silent. Guilt, 

temptation, oppression, difficulty and darkness seem to padlock their 

spiritual jaw. But, there comes a time when, as it were, ‘the padlock’ is 

unlocked, and they can cry out with thanksgiving and for mercy 

received from the Lord who has done such great things for them. That 

is how it was when our Lord went into Jerusalem. The very stones 

would have cried out “if these should hold their peace.” Sometimes 

these living stones are like that. They cannot but speak. I think of 

Nicodemus and Joseph of Arimathea. Both of them were secret 

disciples; we might say silent disciples. But, there came a point when 

they could not hold their peace. They were forced to “cry out,” neither 
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was it unwillingly: the love of Christ and the sight of Christ crucified 

brought them so to do. Joseph of Arimathea goes and begs the body of 

our Lord Jesus Christ. Nicodemus also, is not ashamed to be identified 

with the One who hung on that centre tree. They had come to the time 

when they could no longer hold their peace. The honour and glory of 

Christ was at stake. And these ‘lively stones’ come to that point. They 

are brought to that point where their very lives testify whose they are, 

and whom they serve. They are no longer secret believers. 
 

But is there honour and glory to God in being a secret believer? No. 

There comes a point when, “if these should hold their peace, the stones 

would immediately cry out.” The dying thief was like that. He could 

have held his peace when the other thief railed on our Lord, but he did 

not rail on the Lord. Why didn’t he? Because he was now a living and a 

lively stone; free grace had changed his heart. He could not now bear to 

hear the name of our Lord Jesus Christ reviled. That is a mark of one of 

these stones. When he remembered what he was: a poor, guilty sinner 

with no excuses left, no extenuating circumstances; all he could say 

was: ‘I am guilty, guilty, guilty!’ “We indeed justly; for we receive the 

due reward of our deeds: but this Man hath done nothing amiss.” Now 

we have the proof of his repentance: he flees to a precious Christ. He 

could not be silenced. “Lord, remember me when Thou comest into 

Thy kingdom.” Again, I think of blind Bartimaeus in that respect. They 

tried to silence him, didn’t they? He cried out: “Jesus, Thou Son of 

David, have mercy on me.” They rebuked him and told him to be quiet. 

What a sad thing to say to a praying sinner! But, friends, he cried out all 

the more. The very stones would have cried out if he had not done so. 

But, Jesus stood still and dealt with his case, as He does to crying, 

hungering and thirsting sinners. 
 

I think of the woman of Syrophenicia with her afflicted daughter. 

What rebuffs she met! It seemed that every time she cried out she was 

told to be quiet and go away. Could she? Even though our Lord 

“answered her not a word,” she could not keep quiet. Although the 

disciples spoke unkindly about her, she could not keep quiet. And even 

when the Lord opened His lovely mouth and seemed to shut the door 

against her, she could not be quiet. She pressed her case on and on. The 
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very stones would have cried out if she had held her peace. In the end, 

the Lord turns to her and says: “O woman, great is thy faith: be it unto 

thee even as thou wilt. And her daughter was made whole from that 

very hour.” All because our “God is able.” She believed it. Like Jacob: 

“I will not let Thee go, except Thou bless me.” “God is able of these 

stones to raise up children unto Abraham.” 
 

Now, come with me to another scene. When we commit the bodies 

of believers to the earth, we say: ‘earth to earth, ashes to ashes, dust to 

dust.’ We know what takes place when the grave is covered over. 

Corruption sets in; dust does return to dust, as the Lord said it would. 

The soul has returned to God who gave it; there is a separation between 

the two; body and soul. The natural man cannot believe it, it is beyond 

his expectation and natural wisdom to believe it; that from those graves, 

in God’s great day, will come an immortal, incorruptible body, like the 

Saviour’s body. But, it will do, as our text tells us. “God is able of these 

stones to raise up children unto Abraham.” 
 

“My flesh shall slumber in the ground, 

                              Till the last trumpet’s joyful sound; 

  Then burst the chains with sweet surprise, 

                              And in my Saviour’s image rise.” 

I. Watts 

That will be true of every living stone in Christ’s temple. 
 

                            “He from the grave my dust will raise; 

I in the heavens will sing His praise.” 

S. Medley 

Oh, what a mercy it will be then to be a lively stone; a living stone! 

No longer trusting to our genealogy as a Strict Baptist, or having godly 

parents, or just having the name of being a Christian. That will not do, 

will it? It is: 
 

                             “Give me Christ, or else I die.” 

W. Hammond 
I must be a possessor; a partaker. I must be in union with Christ. There 

must be that blessed contact between me, a stone, and that lively Stone, 

our Lord Jesus Christ. 
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“God is able of these stones to raise up children unto Abraham.” 

Think of Abraham, for a moment. If ever there was a man who believed 

our text, Abraham did when he was commanded to lay his own son, 

Isaac, on the altar. All the promises were bound up in Isaac concerning 

the coming Saviour. To lay him on the altar and plunge a knife into his 

bosom! Had it gone to its full extent, Isaac would have been consumed 

with fire. Abraham must offer a burnt offering, he was told to. But, do 

you know what he said to the two young men at the bottom of the 

mountain? “I and the lad will go yonder and worship, and come again 

to you.”  Abraham, how can that be? Because our “God is able.” We 

know the wonderful provision that was made; how they found the ram 

caught in the thicket and Isaac was spared. But, we read in Hebrews 

that such was Abraham’s faith that had it gone to the full extent he still 

believed that Isaac would have been raised up. What great faith! Here 

was the man who said, half way up Mount Moriah, “My son, God will 

provide Himself a lamb for a burnt offering.” “God is able.” 
 

So, dear friends, what is your need tonight? I hope it is the same 

need as these stones. You may have other needs, as well. You may have 

bodily needs, soul needs, family needs, business needs, and Church 

needs. There are many, many needs that we have. But, in these three 

words; “God is able,” there is an anchor for your soul. There is 

something to plead; this omnipotent God. We have it in Revelation 19. 

“Alleluia: for the Lord God omnipotent reigneth.” That means, ‘the all-

powerful One.’ There is no greater power than the “Lord God 

omnipotent.” Thy God does reign. He, who reigns to raise up these 

stones to His honour and glory, will also reign in your life and mine and 

bring us through the varying scenes of life’s journey. As necessary He 

will use those scenes to chisel and hammer us into that proper form to 

conform us to the image of a precious Christ, and at last be put into the 

place God has prepared. “In My Father’s house are many mansions: if it 

were not so, I would have told you. I go to prepare a place for you. And 

if I go and prepare a place for you, I will come again, and receive you 

unto Myself; that where I am, there ye may be also.” 
 

May God add His blessing. 

Amen. 
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