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Sermon preached at Old Baptist Chapel, Chippenham 
by Mr. G. D. Buss 

on Lord’s Day evening, 28th August, 2005. 
 

Text: “Be not dismayed; for I am thy God:” Isaiah 41. 10. 
 
The whole verse reads: “Fear thou not; for I am with thee: be not 
dismayed; for I am thy God: I will strengthen thee; yea, I will help 
thee; yea, I will uphold thee with the right hand of My righteousness.” 
 

As I awoke very early this morning, these words dropped in: “Be 
not dismayed; for I am thy God.” May the Lord help us to meditate for 
a few moments on this blessed declaration from God Himself to every 
member of His mystical body: all those born again of the Spirit, all 
those led of the Spirit. “For as many as are led by the Spirit of God, 
they are the sons of God.” “Be not dismayed; for I am thy God.” 
 

Now Isaiah – the poor man – like Jeremiah, had to labour in a very 
difficult day. They were the days preceding the captivity, and the things 
of God were at a very very low ebb; and so low were the things of God 
and the Church of God, that there was, in the hearts of even many 
believers, great exercises as to whether the things that God had 
promised to Abraham, Isaac and Jacob would ever come to pass, 
especially in the coming of the Redeemer. Remember, it was hundreds 
of years since that promise had been given and, in Isaiah’s day, it 
seemed further from them than ever. And yet, even though it was a dark 
day, perhaps Isaiah, more than any other of the prophets of his 
generation, was given a view, a clear view, that the Son of God would 
come. The day would come when that word that we read of in Galatians 
was fulfilled: “But when the fulness of the time was come, God sent 
forth His Son, made of a woman, made under the law, to redeem them 
that were under the law.”   
 

But, at this time, there were so many things seeming to oppose that 
promise; so many things seemingly against it, that the Holy Ghost, who 
is the Comforter, (blessed be His name for that name), knew the 
Church needed some consolation and some comfort to believe that God 
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had not forgotten what He had promised. And although His people 
indeed were to go into captivity for seventy years for their sins, yet the 
Lord would not be unmindful of what He had promised all those 
centuries before;      although there were many who were ready to 
give up and, as it were, to cast away their confidence, here the dear 
prophet was inspired to be God’s mouthpiece: “be not dismayed; for I 
am thy God.”  In other words: the covenant given to Abraham, Isaac 
and Jacob and confirmed in David, it still stands; still stands. And those 
here tonight who perhaps know a little of what it is to be dismayed – 
and we will come to what it means in a moment – remember this, that 
God is the same to you in your worst moments, as He has been in your 
best moments.  All the changes are in you. “I am the LORD, I change 
not; therefore ye sons of Jacob are not consumed.”  
 

Well, I do not know who among you tonight may have come to the 
House of God, dismayed; but may this be a word in season: “be not 
dismayed”; and the reason for it: “for I am thy God.” We would have 
every reason to be dismayed if we had no God to go to; we would have 
every reason to despair if there were no God and no throne upon which 
He is sat.  We would have every reason to give up hope if this were not 
true. But, as it is true, and where it is true, here is God’s command to 
the waves that are rolling over your poor soul tonight, those billows 
that are rocking your little boat, those anxious fears – this is God’s 
command to those fears: “Peace, be still.”  “Be still, and know that I am 
God.” 
 

Now, what is the difference between ‘fear’ and ‘dismay’? The 
difference is in degree. You can, perhaps, live with fears and perhaps 
drag along, as godly John Berridge says: 
 

“Creatures of fear, we drag along, 
And fear where no fear is;” 

 
That is true of many of us. But dismay is something of an altogether 
different degree. It is when, from all human point of view – all natural 
understanding – there seems to be no hope; when the door seems shut 

and
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fast, barred and bolted, and when the devil says: ‘You might just as 
well give up even praying about the matter, yet alone waiting for it,’ 
and at just such a time God says: “be not dismayed; for I am thy God.”   
 

Of course, this dismay has a root to it. It has a root that has sprung 
up.  What lies at its root?  Do you know? Unbelief ! And unbelief is a 
very powerful sin. You have only to remember what Paul says writing 
in the Second Epistle to the Corinthians about the power of unbelief, 
when he said: “the god of this world hath blinded the minds of them 
which believe not, lest the light of the glorious gospel of Christ, … 
should shine unto them.”  See what a power unbelief has; how it shuts 
out the gospel. Now, I know when the blessed Spirit commands the 
light, there will be light. Ah! blessed be His holy name, He is stronger 
than the most unbelieving heart, if He does but shine. But, it is unbelief 
that holds the unregenerate in their state of darkness; and it often holds 
children of God also in a prison condition which they cannot let 
themselves free from, if God hides His face and they are troubled. Then 
the devil has his own interpretation of the events in their pathway, and 
unbelief is ready to say ‘Amen’ to them; like poor Manoah said, (who 
had such a wonderful blessing when the angel of the Lord appeared to 
him and received his sacrifice, and gave him such sweet promises 
concerning the coming child), he said: “We shall surely die.” But 
Manoah, how could you say such a thing? Ah, we need not throw any 
stones at the dear man, unbelief got to work and the devil seconded it, 
if not prompted it; but “be not dismayed; for I am thy God.” 
  

Let me remind you of two or three places in Scripture where God’s 
people were dismayed; where it did seem as if everything had come to 
a full stop. I think, first of all, of the children of Israel at the Red Sea, 
and friends, if you and I had been among that vast number there, 
seemingly hemmed in, the wilderness on either side, the Red Sea in 
front and the chariots of Pharaoh thundering up behind, I am not so 
sure that we would not have joined with those who said: ‘Let us go 
back to Egypt, it would have been better for us to have remained there 
than come out to be slain in the wilderness’.  I am sure, if we had been 
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left to our carnal nature and our unbelieving heart, that we would have 
said: ‘That is obvious’. 
 

They were dismayed! But what did the Lord say to them? What 
does He say to the dismayed soul tonight? “Stand still, and see the 
salvation of the LORD, which He will shew to you today: for the 
Egyptians whom ye have seen to day, ye shall see them again no more 
for ever.”  And now, listen: “The LORD shall fight for you, and ye shall 
hold your peace.” Now friends, what a mercy when the Lord says that: 
“Be not dismayed”, “the LORD shall fight for you”.  Doesn’t that take 
the burden from you? Doesn’t it lift the cloud somewhat? “If God be 
for us, who can be against us?”  
 

My mind goes to dear David, and you will remember how Saul sat 
cowering in his tent and all his chosen army as well, when Goliath 
came out. They were dismayed! They fled at the very noise of Goliath’s 
great shout and arrogant challenge, but ah, what did David say?  What a 
different spirit: “who is this uncircumcised Philistine, that he should 
defy the armies of the living God?”  What did David say when he went 
out to meet Goliath? “The battle is the LORD’S.”  Now that is the 
answer to your dismay, friend: “the battle is the LORD’S.”  “Why sayest 
thou, O Jacob, and speakest, O Israel, My way is hid from the LORD, 
and my judgment is passed over from my God?” Jacob! Israel! David!  
“The battle is the LORD’S.” And if the battle is the Lord’s, the outcome 
is absolutely certain, as it was for Jehoshaphat; the battle is not yours, 
but God’s.  “Be not dismayed; for I am thy God.” 
 

We go a little further on in Scripture and we come to another 
example of God’s people being dismayed. We think of Psalm 107 and 
the description given to those who were in deep waters, and the Word 
of God describes them at their “wits’ end” – the margin reading puts it:  
“All their wisdom is swallowed up,” – and that is dismay, isn’t it?   
When you have no more wisdom left in the matter; no more avenues to 
try; no more doors to knock at; no more arms to lean on; no more self 
confidence and no more self-righteousness, either. You are a poor 
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perishing sinner. What can you do in your dismayed condition? The 
hymnwriter tells you this is the answer to it: 
   

“A guilty, weak, and helpless worm, 
On Thy kind arms I fall, 

Be Thou my strength and righteousness, 
My Jesus, and my all.” 

 
It is the only place for a dismaying sinner. He must sink – as God may 
help him – into the arms of Jesus. Sink, or swim. “Be not dismayed; for 
I am thy God.” They were at their wits’ end.  They were dismayed. 
  

Go into the New Testament and I think of the disciples on the 
Galilean lake. It is easy for us to say they should have believed, but if 
you had been in a boat that was filling with water and the waves 
pouring over it, and all your little strength had gone and your skill at 
steering and rowing was fruitless, and you were at the mercy of the 
elements, I think, friends, you would be dismayed, if not more than 
those terrified disciples. At last, at the very end as it were – the last 
thing they did – they turned to the dear Saviour, asleep on the hinder 
pillow: “Master, carest Thou not that we perish?” He arose, rebuked the 
winds and the waves, and there was a great calm. Then He turned and 
rebuked the winds and the waves in the hearts of His disciples: “Why 
are ye so fearful?  How is it that ye have no faith?”  And that is when 
you are dismayed, dear friends; when there is no faith in living 
exercise. Do you know what it is?   
 

You see, Martha at one moment could speak so confidently about 
the dear Saviour as she believed He was the resurrection and the life; 
the One that should come into the world; the dear Son of God.  She had 
no doubt about it. Then she sunk into dismay at the grave of her 
brother.  “Lord, by this time he stinketh” – ‘whatever is the point, Lord, 
of rolling away the stone?  This matter has gone far beyond anyone’s 
help; leave it, Lord.’  That is what she was really saying.  What did the 
Lord say to her? “Said I not unto thee, that, if thou wouldest believe, 
thou shouldest see the glory of God?” “Be not dismayed, for I am thy 
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God.”  So our first point then, this evening, is to bring before you an 
exhortation from Almighty God to His fearing, trembling people. 
 

Now my second point this evening is this: why is “for I am thy 
God” the reason that we be not dismayed? What is there so special 
about that statement that is enough to quell every fear, deal with every 
doubt, take away all anxiety, remove all the trepidation and bring, if 
God be pleased to impart it, a perfect peace and a perfect love which 
casts out fear. What is there in that statement “for I am thy God” which 
is so encouraging, so strengthening, so enabling, so quietening, so 
comforting: “For I am thy God”? And my first point here is: God is 
speaking it.  That is the first thing. He is saying it Himself to His dear 
people, and there is no voice like His. It is one thing for someone else 
to say it of Him, but when He says it Himself, oh! how personal it is.  
How sweet it is. “I am thy God.”   
 

Now you will say: ‘But is He not the God of everyone?’ Well, He is 
their Creator – undoubtedly; He is their Judge – undoubtedly.  There is 
not a person here in Old Baptist Chapel this evening, but who will one 
day prove – either to his eternal salvation or to his eternal misery – that 
there is a God. And it is this God – this is the God to whom we are 
accountable, before whom we will stand in that solemn day when time 
shall be no more. We must all appear before the judgment seat of this 
God. Yes, in that sense He is the God of all His creatures, especially the 
human race from Adam’s day to the end of time. About that there is no 
doubt – though they may say like Pharaoh: “Who is the LORD, that I 
should obey His voice?” – ‘I do not acknowledge your God, Moses.  
He is nothing to me, I have my god; I am more than satisfied with him.’  
It made no difference. In the end Pharaoh knew who was the Lord, to 
his own eternal ruin. God forbid that any here tonight should be in that 
path. 
 

But the point I want to make is – this is a special word. It is 
something different than just a Creator and His creature, though that 
relationship in itself is a very wonderful one, but it is not a saving one. 
If that is all you can say of this great God tonight: ‘He is my Creator,’ 
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friend, you need to be led further than that, because that won’t save 
you.  
 

Now what is it then?  “For I am thy God.”  This is a covenant 
relationship: it is this great God entering into a covenant.  And we read 
in Psalm 25 a beautiful explanation of this: “The secret of the LORD is 
with them that fear Him; and He will shew them His covenant.”  Now, 
you don’t tell your secrets to everybody, do you? Only to your closest 
friends; and some, only to your nearest and dearest. You don’t tell 
everyone the secrets of your heart and life, do you? Well, the Lord 
Jesus Christ said on one occasion to His disciples: “I call you not 
servants; for the servant knoweth not what his lord doeth: but I have 
called you friends; for all things that I have heard of My Father I have 
made known unto you.”  Now, if you are one of the friends of Jesus in 
that sense, then you will find there is a covenant relationship, and He 
will reveal things to you He does not reveal to others, and it will bring 
into your heart such a sweet bond and union and communion and 
fellowship, that will be the sweetest, most precious part of your very 
existence here below.  And to hear Him say: “I am thy God,” friends; it 
will make your heart leap for joy. It will indeed!   
 

You see, that’s what the Lord said to Jacob: that guilty man, lying 
on that stone for a pillow at Bethel. He did not deserve what he 
received there, did he? No, but the Lord appeared for him: “I am with 
thee, and will keep thee in all places whither thou goest, and will bring 
thee again into this land; for I will not leave thee, until I have done that 
which I have spoken to thee of.” And the fruit of it was, Jacob said: 
“then shall the LORD be my God.” He shall be my God! The Lord was 
first in the matter, but it prompted that reaction in Jacob’s heart. 
 

And then I think of dear Ruth. You know, Ruth was secretly drawn 
into this sweet relationship. There was such an attraction to her in 
Naomi’s religion. She saw such a sweetness in the way that Naomi, in 
all her afflictions and troubles, had a God to go to; and it made her ache 
for the same relationship and long for the same blessing, and she could 
not be without it, and that is why, when the parting came, she could not 
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leave Naomi – she clave to her: “Thy people shall be my people, and 
thy God my God” – a secret longing; a secret exercise; a secret 
cleaving; a secret clinging.  Now friends, you may not be able to boast 
of great things tonight, perhaps you cannot say that God has literally 
said unto you these blessed words, but let me put it this way: is there 
that longing desire that it should be so?  Do you join with hymn 697? 
 

“Tell us, Lord, and make us feel it, 
We are Thine, for ever Thine. 

Take each wounded heart and heal it, 
Let Thy glory in us shine.” 

 
Now that is a mark of being inside our text. Bless God for it. Bless His 
dear name for it: “For I am thy God”.  “For I am thy God” – what does 
it mean? 
 

First of all, dear friends, it means that He is their God to order their 
lives – to govern them – to be King of kings and Lord of lords. That is 
a wonderful thing. Many people want to run their own life, don’t they? 
And govern it – and manage it for themselves.  But if you have been 
shown anything of what you are, by the blessed Spirit, and have had to 
meditate upon the mistakes you have made, and the slips and the falls 
you have been left to fall into when you have been left to your own 
devices; you will want this text. Oh! you will want to be guided, you 
will want to be kept, you will want Someone to overrule for you – 
Someone to undertake for you. You will want Someone to be your 
God; you will say – like Ruth did to Boaz: “Spread … thy skirt over 
thine handmaid” – take responsibility for me, though I am not like one 
of thine handmaids. ‘But, Lord, let me be under Thy care, let me be in 
Thy hand, let me be among Thy dear children.’ Ah, that is what you 
will desire. That is what it means – “I am thy God.” 
 
But it also means the ‘little g’ gods have got to go. They have indeed.  
Self must go, self-righteousness must be dethroned, self-wisdom must 
be ejected, and all those human props you are apt to lean on. They have 
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to go. For He won’t take second place to any.  “I am thy God.” “Be 
still, and know that I am God.” 
 

Again, what does it mean? All those whom God takes under His 
wings, He pardons. That is a wonderful thought, isn’t it? That was why 
Thomas, of whom we read in John 20, was dismayed. So was Mary 
Magdalene. That is why I read that chapter. There are two dismayed 
people there. There are others as well, but those two stand out. Poor 
Mary!  The empty tomb! It filled her with dismay. Of course, had she 
looked on it with believing eyes, she would have been rejoicing, but, of 
course, unbelief was prompting her thoughts, and guiding her reactions, 
and interpreting the matter, and so the poor woman was in despair; 
everything had gone wrong: “they have taken away my Lord, and I 
know not where they have laid Him.” But you see, when Jesus spoke, 
just one word did it: “Mary.” She turned: “Rabboni,” meaning 
“Master,” – my Lord, my God, my Jesus.  It put everything right. It 
dried her tears. It calmed her fears. Everything was right then; and 
remember – she was one out of whom the Saviour had cast seven 
devils. She was nothing but a slave and a drudge of Satan before she 
was called by grace. Oh! I think one of the deep concerns with Mary 
Magdalene was this: ‘Oh! what about my sins, were they really put 
away; were they really forgiven; was it really as He told me when He 
cast them out, that they were all put away?’ Her Saviour had gone.  But 
what you sung of just now in that beautiful hymn –  
 

“Believer, lift thy drooping head; 
  Thy Saviour has the victory gained;” 

 
                                                                                  – the empty tomb, 
you see, was really Mary’s pardon. “Who was delivered for our 
offences, and was raised again for our justification.” And when the 
Lord spoke to her, that is what she saw.  
 

Now, go to dear Thomas. Poor Thomas. Dismay had completely 
fettered that dear man. He had lost all hope. He had lost all expectation. 
He never, ever expected to see the Saviour again, and as for that 
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religion that he had hoped in and believed in, well, it seemed buried in 
the tomb with the Saviour; and when the strange tidings came: “We 
have seen the Lord,” poor Thomas could not rise to that. ‘No, you are 
deluded; you have seen a vision; you have imagined it; you are over-
excited; it is a reaction to all the events.’ That is what the devil would 
say. Then something deep deep down stirred in Thomas: “Except I 
shall see in His hands the print of the nails, and put my finger into the 
print of the nails, and thrust my hand into His side, I will not believe.” 
And the Saviour heard that. He is ever present, as I told you this 
morning. Although He was not physically present at that time, He was 
present in His Godhead, and He heard what Thomas had to say. And 
eight days later, Thomas does not miss the opportunity this time. 
Perhaps there was a sweet ‘Who can tell?’ rising up in his heart. 
‘Perhaps the Saviour will come, perhaps I was mistaken in my 
understanding of it.’ And so, hardly daring, hardly hoping, he goes with 
the disciples the next Lord’s Day, and Jesus stands and turns to 
Thomas: “Reach hither thy finger, and behold My hands; and reach 
hither thy hand, and thrust it into My side: and be not faithless, but 
believing.” What did the dear man say?  “My Lord and my God.” Oh! 
he learnt what our text has to say. Oh! he saw it. And I know the Lord 
said: “Thomas, because thou hast seen Me, thou hast believed: blessed 
are they that have not seen, and yet have believed” but none-the-less, I 
believe he received his pardon that memorable Lord’s Day evening. He 
received the forgiveness of his sins that night. He saw where the receipt 
of pardon was – even for the sin of unbelief – he saw it washed away, 
put away, in those wounds of Jesus.  “For I am thy God,” thy God to 
pardon; thy God to forgive; thy God to comfort; thy God to console; 
thy God to deliver: “I am thy God.” 
 

Then, look at it another way.  How may we prove and know that He 
is our God?  “Be not dismayed, for I am thy God.” What about the 
pathway of prayer? Haven’t some of you proved it there? I like how 
Psalm 34 puts it; it is like a venture isn’t it? “O taste and see that the 
LORD is good: blessed is the man that trusteth in Him.” It is almost as if 
David, writing as the Holy Ghost inspired him, was encouraging those 
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who were seeking this God – ‘Put Him to the test.’ “O taste and see that 
the LORD is good: blessed is the man that trusteth in Him.”   
 

Now, dear friends, many of us here tonight can say (we hope with 
humble, God-given confidence) that we have proved Him ‘our God’ in 
this.  There have been places where He has heard our poor prayers; 
stood by us; fulfilled promises; opened doors and made mountains into 
a plain. 

 
He says not: I was thy God, but: “I am thy God;” I still am thy God. 

I like that, when you think of the dear Saviour ascending on high. 
Almost the last words He said to His dear disciples – He was going to 
be withholden from their natural sight from that moment: they lost sight 
of Him in the flesh as He was received up into heaven – what was His 
parting word? It was like a parting kiss, wasn’t it? A blessed farewell: 
“Lo, (look, see), I am with you alway, even unto the end of the world.”  
‘I am the same Jesus’, just the same. I told you just now what He was 
to you in your best moments – He is the same in your worst.  “I am thy 
God.”   
 

Oh, but I hear one of you say tonight: ‘But I don’t deserve Him to 
be my God.’ Whoever did? There is not one here tonight who believes 
He is their God, that deserved it. None of us deserved it. Oh, if our soul 
had been sent to hell, His righteous law would have approved it well. 
But grace, free grace, sovereign grace o’er sin abounding has drawn us 
into this blessed relationship, and we have proved it to be so. We could 
not have come thus far without it, some of us would not even be here 
tonight unless this were true.  “For I am thy God.”   
  

Now dear friends, if God has done it for some of us poor, weak 
sinners that we are, great sinners, base sinners, then why not for you, 
poor trembling one this evening, who fears to call Him your God? And 
yet this is the very thing you feel you need. Think of the Syrophenician 
woman. You know, she was not an Israelite by nation, and she had no 
claim upon Him nationally, whatsoever. Yet she pressed her case, and 
would not take ‘No’ for an answer. Why was she so persistent? I 
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believe there were two reasons: one concerned herself, and the other 
concerned the Saviour. The one was concerning her case. It was such 
an extreme case; no one else could touch it. No doubt, many had tried, 
but it was something that no man could touch. And your case may be 
like that tonight; no man can touch it. It is beyond human help. It is 
beyond human reach, beyond your reach, anyone’s reach. Those who 
may love you, they can’t touch it. It is a case so awkward and so 
difficult that none can touch it, (as you see it), and that is what is 
driving you to the Throne of Grace, isn’t it? It drove this woman to the 
Lord with her case, and she would not take ‘No’ for an answer. And all 
the rebuffs she had! The Lord said to her: “I am not sent but to the lost 
sheep of the house of Israel.”   
 

But you see, the other side of it was this. She knew He was able. 
She knew what Jesus could do, if it were but His will so to do. She 
would have joined with the dear leper who said: “Lord, if Thou wilt, 
Thou canst make me clean.” And she clung to Him. She clung with her 
case and with her need, until He turned to her and said: “O woman, 
great is thy faith: be it unto thee even as thou wilt.  And her daughter 
was made whole from that very hour.” But, more than that, she could 
go away and say ‘He is my Jesus; He is my God. He has heard my cry 
and He has attended to my need. My case has been dealt with; my tears 
have been wiped away; my mountains have been made into a plain; my 
crooked thing has been made straight.’ Oh! she could say with a 
certainty: ‘He is mine’ –  she had proved it.   
 

Now, how many of you here tonight can say that, concerning this 
great God: God the Father, God the Son, God the Holy Ghost. You 
have proved Him. You have proved Him. “For I am thy God.” 
 

Now, see all the inferences that surround this blessed declaration: 
“Fear thou not.” “Fear thou not.”  Notice that ‘thou’. This is one of the 
blessings of the Authorised Version when it distinguishes between the 
‘ thou’ and the ‘you’: the singular and the plural. I like it because it 
reminds us of the particular way in which the Lord deals with His dear 
people. Your fears may be different to somebody else’s, because your 
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path is different from theirs. And don’t despise other people who fear 
about things that you don’t fear about. You are not in their path. You 
are not walking in their shoes. The Lord understands them, if no-one 
else does. “Fear thou not.” “Fear thou not, for I am with thee” – I am 
with thee to bless, to undertake, to overrule, to carry, to bear, to forbear, 
to open doors, to make crooked things straight. “I am with thee.”  He 
hath said: “I will never leave thee, nor forsake thee”, to His dear 
children. No! 
 

Again, what has He said surrounding this blessed word? “I will 
strengthen thee.” You see, sometimes God’s dear people come into a 
place – and this is what fills them with dismay – they see a path before 
them for which they have not got the strength. And though unbelief 
says that we can’t go in this path; we can’t go through that door – it is 
just altogether impossible, it is out of the question, we must look in 
some other direction – the Lord says: “I will strengthen thee.”   

 
But then, it is almost as if there is a question inferred: ‘Ah! yes, but 

me, Lord?    My case?’ “Yea, I will help thee” – in answer to that short 
prayer – “Lord, help me.” (Probably the most well worn prayer – and 
not worn out, bless God’s holy name – in the whole of Holy Writ). My 
late grandfather said that he had preached in many pulpits, and some 
had four or five steps, and some had only two; but in fact, he found that 
every pulpit had but three steps: “Lord – help – me”, and that is true (I 
have proved it). And friend, in your path it is just the same: into your 
workplace, into your home, into that new chapter: “Lord, help me.” 
And friend, if He is your God, if He has opened that door for you and 
bid you go through it: “Yea, I will  help thee.” He is the Helper of the 
helpless. The worldlings’ saying is that God helps those who help 
themselves; but no, the gospel is this – He helps the helpless. That 
comes much lower, doesn’t it? And bless God it does, because we can’t 
help ourselves. 
 

“Yea, I will uphold thee.” Now that infers that we are weak. We 
need holding up as we go on: “I will uphold thee,” when sinking make 
thee swim. “I will uphold thee with the right hand of My 
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righteousness.”  A little while back we spoke of the right hand God’s 
people had: the right hand of faith.  Now here is God’s right hand: His 
righteousness. And that is the door out of every trouble you will ever 
come into, friend:  His righteousness, not yours: His. “Deliver me in 
Thy righteousness.”  I have told you it many times, but I don’t 
apologise for saying it again:  I don’t know what trouble you are in 
tonight, friend, but the Lord knows.  Here is the door out of it. “Deliver 
me in Thy righteousness.” And it suits a guilty sinner, doesn’t it? One 
who does not deserve to be let out; one who does not deserve a 
deliverance. “He shall deliver thee in six troubles: yea, in seven there 
shall no evil touch thee” – that extra trouble, that one that is more 
intense, that one that has brought dismay.  “I will uphold thee with the 
right hand of My righteousness.” And it does seem, in Isaiah’s case he 
was meeting considerable opposition.  There were those who were 
incensed against him; they were striving with him, and the Lord said: 
“they… shall be ashamed and confounded: they shall be as nothing.”  
You will seek them Isaiah, you won’t find them, even those who 
contend against thee, they will be as a thing of naught. Why? Because 
we have it in Isaiah 54: “No weapon that is formed against thee shall 
prosper: and every tongue that shall rise against thee in judgment thou 
shalt condemn. This is the heritage of the servants of the LORD, and 
their righteousness is of Me, saith the LORD.”  Friends, it all flows from 
this word: “for I am thy God.” 
 

You see, it is God who calls His dear people, He chose them from 
eternity past. In that sense, He was their God before time ever began. 
He viewed them in Christ. Then He becomes their God in this sense: 
when He calls them by His grace, when they are brought into an 
experimental knowledge of it; and they prove it when they are led to 
Calvary and see the redeeming love, and the price paid, the purchase 
price, in the blood of Christ.  “I am thy God.” 
 

Now, will God lose any who are His own? Never! No! You know 
what Moses said to Pharaoh: “there shall not an hoof be left behind.”  
Does God care about hoofs?  Yes, He does.  No hoof was left behind 
that memorable night of the Passover.  I think of our late Mrs. Osborne 
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who used to attend this House of Prayer in my early days. Dear humble 
soul, she was. She said: “Oh! Mr. Buss, if only I am that last hoof.” Oh! 
I am not without hope that dear woman got Home safely, you know. 
And do you know what her hope was? It was in that beautiful little 
hymn: 
 
 

“The vilest sinner out of hell, 
Who lives to feel his need, 

Is welcome to a Throne of Grace, 
The Saviour’s blood to plead.” 

 
Friend, can you say that tonight? Is that your religion summed up in 
just four lines?  Then: “be not dismayed, for I am thy God.” 
 

Amen. 




