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by Mr. G. D. Buss

on Lord’s Day evening, 2nd July, 2006

Text:  “When Jesus therefore had received the vinegar, He said, It  
is finished: and He bowed His head, and gave up the ghost.” (John 19  
verse 30)

The first effect of these vital words was to rend the rocks, and to 
open up the earth around the cross, upon which the dear Saviour was 
hanging. It would be a great mercy if the same power were known in 
our rocky hearts tonight, for that is what’s needed. Indeed, we may say 
this: that every time the heart of a sinner is broken up, it is the fruit of 
these  dying  words  of  the  Redeemer:  “It  is  finished.”  That  lovely, 
perfect, holy life had come to its end; He Himself had finished it – that 
you must ever remember.

“The life they could not take away,
  How ready was Jesus to give!”

J. Swain

With the Lord’s help, I want to understand what “is finished,” in a 
moment. Let us just trace the steps of the dear Lamb of God, as He 
came to this vital moment in His holy life. Indeed, we may say this was 
the moment for which He came. Jesus was born to die. The very fact 
that  Emmanuel appeared as a Babe in Bethlehem’s manger, was the 
sacred precursor of this event at Calvary. His incarnation was so vital, 
if there was to be the Lamb that Abraham foresaw on Mount Moriah: 
“My son, God will provide Himself a Lamb for a burnt offering.”

We know how, amazingly, in the beginning of this holy life, the 
holy humanity of the Saviour was formed by the Holy Ghost. So that 
when, eventually, Mary held in her arms her own true and proper Child, 
yet, there was something distinct about that Child about which it could 
be said, and it should be said: “That Holy Thing which shall be born of 
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thee  shall  be  called  the  Son  of  God.”  He  grew up in  that  humble, 
obscure  home  in  Nazareth.  Very  little  is  recorded  of  that  holy 
upbringing of the dear Redeemer. Although He had sinful parents, (in 
the sense that Mary and Joseph were both sinners in need of a Saviour) 
yet  there,  in  their  home,  dwelt  the  Saviour  Himself,  growing  up 
amongst them. What a favoured home it must have been! Eventually, 
we find the first recorded word of the Redeemer. He must have spoken 
many words  before  that,  but  here  is  the  first  recorded word  of  the 
Redeemer: “Wist ye not that I must be about My Father’s business?” 
And friends, now our text says: “It is finished.” His Father’s business 
was finished.

What was His Father’s business? There was so much in it. First of 
all, He was to bring honour to the holy law of God that sinners had 
dishonoured. We read in Psalm 69 that very beautiful word: “Then I 
restored that which I took not away.” Sinners took away the honour –
you’ve taken it away; I’ve taken it away – and we should be ashamed 
of ourselves because we have. But the dear Redeemer has restored that 
which He took not away. What an honour He has restored to God’s 
holy law! He loved the Lord His God with all His heart, and with all 
His soul, and with all His mind, and His neighbour as Himself.  His 
whole life, from His first to His last breath, was subject to the will of 
God in that holy law. Bless His dear holy name for restoring the honour 
to that spiritual law of God. It is good, and it is spiritual. And the dear 
Saviour restored the honour to it.

Secondly, what was His Father’s business? His Father’s business 
was that He should also fulfil all that the ceremonial law had foretold of 
Him. In all the sacrifices that had been shed; in all the blood that had 
poured on the Jewish altars; in all the various types and shadows of the 
Aaronic priesthood, the Levitical dispensation; the Lord Jesus Christ 
came to fulfil every jot and tittle of what had been prophesied of Him. 
Even to the fact that in our text this evening, it had been prophesied in 
the Psalms that they would give Him vinegar on the cross to drink. He 
would not yield up His holy soul until that had been fulfilled. “I thirst,” 
He  cries,  and  vinegar  was  given  to  Him to  drink.  Mind  you,  dear 
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friends, that thirst was more than a natural thirst. There was a natural 
thirst – of that we have no doubt. But there was a deeper thirst than 
that. The pangs of hell had got hold upon Him. The sorrows of death 
had compassed Him. He was drinking the cup of Him of whom it is 
said: “Our God is a consuming fire.” In His holy soul, as He drank the 
very dregs of that cup that His people should have drunk on their own 
account in a lost eternity, the thirst of His holy soul was a thirst for His 
Father’s presence. It was a thirst for His Father’s smile. It was a thirst 
for the renewing of the fellowship that had been withheld in those dark 
moments when He cried, “My God, My God, why hast Thou forsaken 
Me?” O, what a thirst! Yes, vinegar was bitter to drink, but that was 
nothing compared with the bitterness that He felt in His holy soul when 
His Father hid His face. For a few hours there was the withholding of 
all the comforts of that blessed relationship between Father and Son. 
Who can tell what He endured? But this is why He came. This was His 
Father’s business, and He came to do it, and to fulfil it.

Thirdly, what was His Father’s business? That all that He did in 
satisfying  the  moral  law,  and  fulfilling  the  ceremonial  law,  should 
provide for His people an obedience to cover them. He, as the Eternal 
Son of God in our nature, needed not to add to His righteousness. As 
God,  He could  not  be  more  holy  than  He is,  or  has  been  from all 
eternity, or ever will be. His humanity was holy – He was that Holy 
Thing – impeccable. His whole life was a holy life. Yet He went to 
such great lengths to weave out this robe of righteousness – every stitch 
of it – until the garment was complete. “Finished” – as our text says. 
Why did He do it? Because His Church needed a garment fit for the 
presence of God in glory above. We read: (and one of you quoted it in 
prayer  this  morning)  “And  to  her  was  granted  that  she  should  be 
arrayed  in  fine  linen,  clean  and  white:  for  the  fine  linen  is  the 
righteousness of saints.” That righteousness is Christ’s obedience. It’s 
the only garment that is the wedding garment for the marriage supper 
of the Lamb. Any who dare attempt to enter that blessed place without 
it will find the door barred; locked forever – do remember that. That 
little hymn we sometimes sing:
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“In Christ’s obedience clothe.”
Elliot & Toplady

O, it’s such a prayer; such a desire – so vital! You say: ‘Won’t my 
obedience do? I’ve done my best,  after all.  You can’t do more than 
your best.’ But friends, it’s a sinful best! Even your very…

“…best is stained and dyed with sin;
     My all is nothing worth.”

J. Newton

Your chapel-going and your family name, your denominational name 
and all your works and efforts in the Christian cause – all that will not 
do  as  a  garment.  Sin  is  mingled  with  it  all.  You  need  Christ’s 
obedience.

“And, lest the shadow of a spot
     Should on my soul be found,
  He took the robe the Saviour wrought,
     And cast it all around.”

I. Watts

Now, that robe is ready. It’s finished. The last stitch has been put into 
its place. The garment is ready to clothe His bride with – it’s finished. 
What a mercy!

What else was required by the Father on account of His dear Son? 
An  atonement  for  sin.  The  law  must  not  only  be  honoured  by 
obedience, but satisfaction too. Its debt must be cleared; its payment 
must be made – that was required of Him. The amazing thing is that He 
cried, “it is finished” before He actually and finally lay down His life. 
In a sense, if you understand me aright, this was said in faith. He knew 
the victory He was about to gain in that next moment, when He bowed 
His head and yielded up the ghost. Then death would take place. He 
would yield His soul up. The separation of soul and body would take 
place at His behest, and the atonement would be made. The death of a 
sacrifice was required, and the blood to be poured out for poor sinners. 
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The blood had already been shed in Gethsemene’s garden. The blood 
had already been shed in the judgment  hall.  While He hung on the 
cross, blood had poured from the wounds in His hands, feet and side, 
and  from  His  lovely  head.  But  now  He  yields  up  His  soul.  “It  is 
finished.”  Done.  “One  of  the  the  soldiers  pierced  His  side,  and 
forthwith  came  there  out  blood  and  water.”  I  understand,  in  that 
expression, that there was a force and a power in it;  a gushing out. 
Rather like when we read of when the rock was smitten in the Old 
Testament: “He opened the rock, and the waters gushed out; they ran in 
the  dry  places  like  a  river.”  So  the  water  and  the  blood  from  the 
Saviour's dear riven side – it gushed out. It flowed out. I say it most 
reverently: it was almost as if there was a holy impetus that this deed be 
done. That this precious blood should sprinkle the earth and reach poor 
sinners cases. O, the power in it! O, the love in it! O, the grace in it! O, 
Christ  in  it!  This  was  needed.  This  was  what  was  required  of  His 
heavenly Father, that He should “give His life a ransom for many.” “It 
is finished.”

“It is finished: and He bowed His head, and gave up the ghost.” All 
this lay before Him in His holy life. You do not know what lies before 
you in your life, nor I mine. We have our thoughts, and perhaps some 
of our conjectures may be near the mark. One thing we do know – that 
death  does  await  us  each.  The  Word of  God says  that.  We read  it 
earlier.  “It  is  appointed  unto  men  once  to  die,  but  after  this  the 
judgment.” Those things are absolutely certain. How we’ll come to it; 
in what manner it will take place, we know not. That’s in the hand of 
our Heavenly Father, child of God. He knows how to manage it best, 
for His honour and glory, and your good and mine. But the point I want 
to make is that the Saviour  did know all that lay before Him. That’s 
why He was called the “Man of Sorrows.” Even from His earliest days, 
sorrow would be visible in the dear face of that holy Child, and that 
young Man,  as  He grew to  maturity.  There  was something  secretly 
sorrowful  about  Him;  impenetrable,  as  the  shadow  of  Calvary 
lengthened upon Him hour by hour, moment by moment. What a loving 
Saviour we have, dear friends – those of you who know Him to be your 
Saviour.  That  He  should  go  on  through  His  life  knowing what  lay 
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before  Him.  Knowing  the  cup  that  was  to  be  put  into  His  hand. 
Knowing that the cross was the way in which He would end His own 
days on this sinful earth. Still He went on. No hesitation. Why? It was 
His Father’s will. Why? Because He loved His dear people. I love the 
language of one of our hymnwriters. (I know it’s very high language, 
but it’s good language):

“For love of me, the Son of God
    Drained every drop of vital blood.
  Long time I after idols ran;
    But now my God’s a martyred Man.”

J. Hart

Friends, you’re in a good place tonight if you can say that from the 
bottom of your heart, and show it in your life as well:

“…now my God’s a martyred Man.”

That’s what we will  remember around His table at  the close of this 
service:  “my God –  a  martyred Man.”  Verily  God and verily  Man. 
“This do in remembrance of Me.” 

“It is finished.” This is completion. When you and I come to the 
end of our days, we’ll look back on it, and there will be many things, (if 
we are in our right mind) we’ll wish hadn’t taken place. Things we said 
that we shouldn’t have said, and things we have done that we ought not 
to have done. Even in those things that we believe the Lord may have 
been with us in, (and there are those things), we’ll find there is so much 
sin mingled with it all, that if we were to lie down on our dying pillow 
and seek satisfaction in what we have done, we could not cry like the 
dear Redeemer concerning our life: “It is finished.” His was a complete 
life;  a satisfactory life – that’s what it  means.  I  think it  was Queen 
Elizabeth the First who said, when she was dying, (only three quarters 
of an hour away from her end): “What an unfulfilled life I’ve had! How 
many things remain to be done that  have not been done! And even 
those things I’ve done, haven’t been done as I would have liked them to 
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have been done.” Disappointment stamped on it all. But now the dear 
Saviour comes to the end of His life. Not one hint is there of remorse! 
No need for repentance. Complete satisfaction. A satisfying life. I say it 
most reverently – a satisfying death. Although it cost Him so much. 
And now He is satisfied at the right hand of His Father. “He shall see of 
the travail of His soul, and shall be satisfied.” ‘Now,’ you say, ‘what’s 
that to me?’ Well, dear friends, when you come to your end, and I come 
to  mine,  let’s  not  be  looking  at  what  we’ve  done.  We’ve  got  sin 
mingled with it all. What a mercy if we can rest in this perfect life.

     “Upon a life we did not live,
   Upon a death we did not die,
Another’s life, Another’s death,
   To hang our whole eternity.”

Roland Hill

That’s why David could say: “Although my house be not so with God.” 
What does he mean by his house? His body, and his family, and his 
church,  and  his  nation.  There  was  something  wrong  every  way  he 
looked. His body was decaying; his family had been in a terrible state; 
his church of which he was a member – that wasn’t perfect; his nation 
was  riddled  with  difficulties  –  crooked  things  he  couldn’t  make 
straight. What a mercy he didn’t have to rest there for his salvation! 
“Yet  He hath made with me an everlasting  covenant.”  ‘Despite  my 
failures;  despite  my faults;  despite  the  mistakes  I’ve  made,  and  the 
wanderings  of  my  wretched  heart,’  –  “He  hath  made  with  me  an 
everlasting covenant, ordered in all things and sure.” You sung of it just 
now:

“Grace is Jehovah’s sovereign will,
      In an eternal covenant sure.”

J. Stevens

Precious words. That’s the pillow David rested on. He looked forward 
to this moment in the Messiah’s last moments, when He would cry: “It 
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is finished.” ‘There,’ says David, ‘I rest my life; my hope for eternity.’ 
We would look back, would we not?

    “My soul looks back to see
  The burdens Thou didst bear,

      When hanging on the accursed tree,
  And hopes her guilt was there.”

I. Watts

“It is finished: and He bowed His head, and gave up the ghost.”

The dear Redeemer said: “It is finished.” What evidence have we 
that it is finished? Many evidences. See if you can trace them out. The 
first was the manner of His dying. You will notice the order of it: “It is 
finished: and He bowed His head, and gave up the ghost.” When He 
gave up the ghost, it was with those words: “Father, into Thy hands I 
commend My spirit.” That was the way He yielded up His soul. But He 
bowed His head first. In other words, He laid down His life. You must 
notice the order – it’s so important. “He bowed His head, and gave up 
the ghost.” If we (as it were) were standing or sitting, and suddenly our 
soul  was taken from us,  our  soul  would go first  and then our  head 
would drop, wouldn’t it? We’d be gone. He bowed His head first, then 
yielded up the ghost, showing to us it was an act of His own divine 
doing. He accomplished it.

Secondly, we must notice this: “He bowed His head” – submission. 
You think of it. Submission. Why? Why must He bow His lovely head 
and yield up the ghost? What is there that necessitates His death? Not 
His own sin. “The wages of sin is death.” He had no sin. It was His 
people’s sins that necessitated it. He was their surety. He bowed His 
head in sweet submission; holy submission to this solemn fact that His 
Father  required of  Him the payment  for  the  sins  of  His people.  He 
bowed  His  head  willingly,  voluntarily,  lovingly,  determinedly, 
successfully, and gave up the ghost; yielded up His holy soul. Where 
did His soul go? Friends, there is absolutely no doubt where His soul 
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went. It went into Paradise, and it went into the arms of His heavenly 
Father,  there  to  wait  the  resurrection  morn.  For  the  union  with  the 
Godhead was not broken when He died. There was a breaking, as you 
sung this morning, hymn [553], between the body and the soul – that’s 
death. That brittle thread of our life will break one day. He broke the 
thread Himself, to restore it again three days later. But there was no 
disunion between the Godhead and His humanity. No. His holy soul 
was as much in union with His divine person, of which He is both God 
and Man, as it ever has been since His incarnation. His holy body was 
in the same union with His Godhead. But they were held in different 
hands. In one hand His holy soul was held, and the other, His holy 
body, to await the resurrection morn. What a death it was! No wonder 
John Owen calls it “The Death of Deaths.” So it was. Never was there a 
death  like  this.  We  know  that  “it  is  finished,”  because  His  Father 
received the soul of His dear Son. Had the work not been finished, that 
could not have been. Paradise’s gates would not have opened. But they 
willingly yielded when this  holy soul of the Redeemer fled into the 
bosom  of  His  Father.  What  a  rest  it  must  have  been,  after  those 
unspeakable sorrows and agonies! O, what peace must have flooded 
into His holy soul as He rested there with His dear Father! We can only 
try to put words to it. If ever there was a calm after a storm, it was then. 
If ever there was rest after a warfare, it was then. O, blessed victory! It 
was a victory none but Jesus could have gained. “Finished.”

Again, how do we know it is finished? Because no sooner had he 
cried these glorious words,  than “the veil  of  the temple was rent in 
twain from the top to the bottom.” Even at that very moment, no doubt 
the priests were busy about their service. To their horror, the veil, that 
they were not allowed to penetrate, rent from the top to the bottom, and 
they saw into the Holiest of all. What did that say? It said that, at last, a 
way into the Holiest  of Holies was made,  by the blood of  Jesus.  It 
meant also, that all those types and ceremonies and sacrifices had come 
to  an  end.  There  was  no  more  need  of  them.  No.  Broken  up;  the 
Breaker had gone forth, as we sung this morning – Jesus had done it. 
Satisfaction.
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Again, how do we know it was finished? Well, He lays in the tomb. 
His holy humanity there: sleeping in peace. But then, could the grave 
hold Him? No. On the third day God the Father raised Him; He raised 
Himself; God the Spirit raised Him. All Three are said to have raised 
the dear Son of God. It was a raising in which the whole of the Trinity 
was satisfied and involved. He came forth from the tomb. Friends, if 
the tomb were not empty, then these words: “It is finished,” would not 
have been true. For the empty tomb tells us: “It is finished.” The law is 
satisfied. Death is destroyed for God’s dear people. There is no more 
victory in the grave, because the blood of Jesus cancelled the power of 
sin and, blessed be His holy name, satisfied the law. “O death, where is 
thy sting? O grave, where is thy victory? The sting of death is sin; and 
the strength of sin is the law. But thanks be to God, which giveth us the 
victory through our Lord Jesus Christ.”

Now how do we know “it is finished.”? We know it on three other 
accounts. The first is this. Every time a poor sinner is born again of the 
Holy Ghost, it is the fruit of this work. Every one here this Sabbath 
evening, who can trace out that word: “You hath He quickened, who 
were dead in trespasses and sins,” – it is because “it is finished,” the 
fruit of it:

“Every grace and every favour
     Comes to us through Jesus’ (precious) blood.”

J.Hart

Quickening grace is one of those graces and one of those favours that 
comes through the blood of Jesus. Had He not finished the work on 
Calvary’s cross, there would have been no quickening grace to quicken 
poor sinners into divine life. Do remember that.

 How do we know “it is finished.”? Why, quickened souls know it 
this  way!  Is  not  the  blood  of  Jesus  and  the  name  of  Jesus  an  all 
prevailing name? Haven’t they been able to plead it at the mercy seat – 
for Jesus’ sake? Haven’t they proved it?
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“This is the name the Father loves
     To hear His children plead;
  And all such pleading He approves,
     And blesses them indeed.”

S. Medley

Haven’t  you  proved  it,  friend?  That  wouldn’t  be  so,  unless  “it  is 
finished.” No. Because the law would not be satisfied. It would be like 
the veil not being rent at all, and the door shut. “I have set before thee 
an open door, and no man can shut it.” The way into the Holiest of all 
is made manifest by the blood of Jesus, and:

“The vilest sinner out of hell,
     Who lives to feel His need,
  Is welcome to the Throne of Grace
     The Saviour’s blood to plead.”

W. Gadsby

Because, “it is finished.”

 How else do we know “it is finished.”? Because of this blessed 
reason: the work God begins in the heart of a sinner, He carries on until 
its conclusion, because “it is finished.” “He which hath begun a good 
work in you will perform it until the day of Jesus Christ.” These three 
words demand that is  shall  be so.  It  must  be so.  Every soul  that  is 
quickened into divine life must get safe to glory, because of these three 
words.  The  debt  has  been  cancelled;  the  law  has  been  satisfied;  a 
mansion has been prepared for them. “It is finished.” Therefore it must 
be so. “It is finished: and He bowed His head, and gave up the ghost.”

 Now, poor sinner, how does this suit you, this evening? It’s a word 
for sinners, you know. It’s a precious word, isn’t it? I like that beautiful 
word  in  the  Colossians:  “And  ye  are  complete  in  Him.”  How 
incomplete  we  are  out  of  Him,  aren’t  we?  Marred,  fallen,  ruined 
sinners. But He says: “Ye are complete in Him.” And when the dear 
Lord cried: “It is finished,” there was a completion. The whole election 
of  grace,  as  it  were,  completely  pardoned;  completely  washed; 
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completely  cleansed;  completely  clothed,  and  their  salvation 
completely assured. Not that it was any less sure before He suffered, 
bled and died. But here was the sealing of it. Here was the completion 
of that work that God had promised He would do.

“It is finished: and He bowed His head, and gave up the ghost.” If 
this blessed word permeates your poor soul this evening, what effect 
will it have? First of all, just as it broke the rocks and rent the earth 
around the cross,  it’ll  do the  same in  your  heart  –  it  will  penetrate 
where  nothing  else  can.  How  unbelief,  and  the  world  and  the 
deceitfulness of sin harden our hearts, don’t they? But – the precious 
blood of Christ –

“What can soften hearts of stone?
  Jesus’ precious blood alone.”

J. Berridge
– that can do it. 

“Law and terrors do but harden,
     All the while they work alone;
  But a sense of blood-bought pardon
     Soon dissolves a heart of stone.”

J. Hart

If ever, (even if it be for a few moments) you have felt your heart yield 
under the power of the atonement, the power of this blood, then it is 
because you have an interest in those words: “It is finished.” And I 
believe every soul that carries that seal in their heart will get safe home 
to glory. They must do.

Again, this word: “It is finished” – what effect will it have? It will 
have just the effect that we sometimes sing of:

 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
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That’s what effect it will have. You’ll be fleeing from your own works 
and your own so-called righteousness. They’ll  be filthy rags to you. 
You’ll flee to these three words: “It is finished.” You’ll anchor there; 
you’ll hang your hope there; you’ll build your soul there, or the Holy 
Ghost will, I should say. “It is finished.” “The name of the LORD is a 
strong tower: the righteous runneth into it, and is safe.”

Again. “It is finished.” The world was defeated; sin was defeated; 
the devil  was  defeated.  They are  your  enemies,  aren’t  they?  You’ll 
know something of that power in your life, as well. You’ll need the 
world to be defeated – you will. You’ll need your wretched heart to be 
broken up. You’ll need the devil to be put to flight. How will  it  be 
done? Through the fruit of these words: “It is finished.” This is where 
the source of the victory is. 

      “’Tis a victory
None but Jesus could have gained.”

T. Kelly

You’ll be fleeing by grace to this blessed spot – these three words – to 
gain an interest in that victory. You poor devil-dragged sinner, where 
are you to flee? These three words. This made hell tremble, as well as 
the earth, when they were pronounced. Hell rocked to its foundations 
under these words. It knew its doom had been sealed. And thus, dear 
friends, the devil will be defeated for God’s dear people. That beautiful 
word in Romans: “The God of peace shall bruise Satan under your feet 
shortly.” He will. Because of these words: “It is finished.” 

The power of sin – that’s finished too. O, to know something of that 
in our hearts! To know that the blood of Christ can cure sin–sick souls. 
I like that beautiful hymn that we sometimes sing:

“In every thought and act impure,
   The blood of Christ thy soul can cure.”

J. Kent

13



That’s a wonderful thought, isn’t it? Those thoughts and acts impure. If 
you  have  the  Holy  Ghost  in  your  heart,  friends,  you’ll  find  that 
impurity throughout your being. But –

“In every thought and act impure,
   The blood of Christ thy soul can cure.”

That’s a mercy, isn’t it? A mercy, “It is finished.”

What  else  will  this  blessed sentence have?  It  will  fill  with  love 
where it’s applied. There will be that that we read of in Hebrews 13: 
“Let  us  go forth  therefore unto Him without  the camp,  bearing His 
reproach.  For  here have we no continuing city,  but  we seek one to 
come.” It’s amazing what these words did, you know. At least three 
men were brought out into the open by these three words. One was the 
centurion at the bottom of the cross. I’ve often wondered about that 
man, as to whether he became a believer, or not. “Certainly this was a 
righteous Man”,” we read he said in one of the Gospels. In Matthew we 
read: “Truly this was the Son of God.” Who can say that, except the 
Holy Ghost teach him? I’ve often wondered about that centurion.

Another man who was brought to the open was Nicodemus, that 
secret disciple who had for so long hidden his light under a bushel. But 
at the sight of the cross, and hearing these three words, he went boldly 
with Joseph of Arimathæa to beg the body of Jesus.

Then what of Joseph of Arimathæa himself? A rich man, but his 
riches were nothing to be compared with the riches of Christ’s blood, 
were they? No. ‘O,’ he said, ‘What can I do to show my love to this 
dying, now dead, Redeemer? What can I do? He’ll have my tomb. I’ve 
not yet laid in it. Let Him have it. Nothing is too much (as it were) to 
show my love to Him.’ The Word of God says: “Not many noble.” It 
doesn’t say: “Not  any.” I think it was the late Lady Lucy Smith, who 
lived in the 19th Century, who was one of the few who were called by 
grace of that nobility. She said that she thanked God often for that little 
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letter ‘m.’ It didn’t say “Not any noble.” It says “Not many.” She was 
among the “not many.” Joseph of Arimathæa was among one of them 
as well. Yes, rich in this worlds gifts, but they were nothing compared 
with Christ. Friends, he would have given away every penny he’d got 
for Christ’s sake that day! It was nothing compared with Christ to him 
that day. And this will loose your bonds if this is applied – all those 
things that have held you back (as it were) in running in the way of His 
commandments – a view of a precious Christ crucified. O, to hear Him 
say: ‘Sinner, this was done for you!’ That will loose your chains; that 
will fill your heart with love. Then you’ll know that word: “Thy people 
shall be willing in the day of Thy power.” O, the power in these words: 
“It is finished!”

Finally, then we’ll leave it for you to meditate on. “It is finished: 
and  He  bowed  His  head,  and  gave  up  the  ghost.”  Eventually,  He 
ascended into glory in that sacred body, and now sits at the right hand 
of His Father. As surely as He is there, so surely will all those that have 
an interest in these glorious words, be there too. They must be. 

“Where Jesus is, there they must be,
     And view His lovely face;
  And sit to all eternity,
     In chanting forth His grace.”

W. Gadsby

“Immanuel had not bled and died,
    Nor suffered in our place,
  But for this truth (O sound it wide!),
    Salvation is of grace.”

Gospel Magazine 1777

He will crown grace with glory. You’ll never get glory without grace, 
but He’ll crown grace with glory. That is undoubtedly true, because of 
these three words:  “It  is  finished.”  They are  the crowning words of 
salvation. And, the weakest believer, as well as the strongest, has an 
interest in this. He is:
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“So strong to deliver, so good to redeem,
     The weakest believer that hangs upon Him.”

C. Wesley

You may be that weakest believer, friend. But you’ll be safe.
Amen.
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