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

on Wednesday evening, 5th July, 2006

Text:  “And He said to the woman, Thy faith hath saved thee; go in  
peace.” (Luke 7 verse 50)

We read in that mysterious part of God’s sacred and holy Word, the 
Song of Solomon, a very precious prayer. A prayer that those who are 
living children of God will understand. It is this: “Let Him” (that is 
Christ) “kiss me with the kisses of His mouth.” In a spiritual sense, the 
kisses of the mouth of Christ are those communications of love. Those 
times when He, the heavenly Bridegroom, speaks to His bride in terms 
of  love.  Whenever  the  heavenly  Bridegroom (Christ)  speaks  to  His 
bride (the Church) in that way, it  begets love, it  induces love and it 
indites love in the hearts of His people. “We love Him, because He first 
loved us.” The Church of God here below (when they are spiritually 
healthy) are thirsting for such visits like that.  They are thirsting for 
those kisses of the mouth of the Saviour,  who is that One who can 
communicate to their heart their hearts' desire.

We have in our text this evening one of the kisses of His mouth. 
You may say to me: ‘But I’m not worthy of that. If only you knew my 
guilt; my sinful heart; my past. If only you knew what went on within 
the hidden recesses of my mind. If only you knew how guilty I felt this 
evening hour as a sinner before God, you would say: ‘Surely I am not 
in a fit state for one of the kisses from the mouth of the Lord Jesus 
Christ.’ My dear friends, one of the aspects and one of the virtues of the 
love of Christ  is this:  it  overwhelms; it  overcomes.  It’s like another 
word  in  the  Song  of  Solomon:  “Many  waters  cannot  quench  love, 
neither can the floods drown it.” All the waters of your poor, sinful 
heart, and all the floods of temptations with which the evil one may 
assail  you,  all  the guilt  you may feel,  and all  the unworthiness you 
undoubtedly should feel, is no hindrance, no barrier, no bar to the love 
of Christ. When He speaks, it overcomes it all. That’s a great mercy, 
and there is our hope this evening hour. It is not as if the Lord Jesus 
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Christ waits until the sinner is worthy of a kiss. It is not as if He waits 
until that sinner has prepared himself for the Lord. Not that there is not 
a preparing work – of course there is. The Holy Ghost  does prepare 
sinners  for  the  kisses  of  the  Saviour.  But  the  way  the  Holy  Ghost 
prepares a sinner for a kiss of the Saviour is to make him feel his guilt; 
his need of the gospel.

“What comfort can a Saviour bring
  To those who never felt their woe?”

J. Hart

The Holy Ghost does prepare sinners for these kisses, but it is not in 
the way the sinner might think. You might think: ‘If only I could get 
into a good frame; if only I could quieten my sins down; if only I could 
live a few days, at least, reasonably consistent with God’s holy law. 
Surely then He might come and kiss me.’ That’s not the way it will be, 
friend. It cannot be that way. You would be bartering with God. You 
would be doing business with Him with the wrong currency.

    “All the fitness He requireth,
       Is to feel your need of Him:

            This He gives you,
      ’Tis the Spirits rising beam.”

J. Hart

The Lord Jesus Christ, both by His words and His actions in His 
holy ministry, again and again set forth this precious truth. You have 
the case of the woman taken in adultery, and those witnesses waiting to 
cast stones at her, as they found her guilty in their own minds. One by 
one the Lord dealt with them. Their conviction of sin was not saving. 
You say: ‘That’s rather a harsh thing to say!’ Friends, it wasn’t. You 
say: ‘How do you know?’ Because they didn’t fall at the feet of Jesus 
and beg for mercy. And if your conviction of sin does not bring you to 
the feet of Jesus, it’s not the convincing work of the Holy Ghost. The 
very purpose of the Holy Ghost, in convincing a sinner of his sin, is to 
bring him to the feet of Jesus, as a guilty sinner, needing mercy. All 
those  witnesses  went  out,  one  by  one,  convicted  in  their  own 
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conscience. But the woman, (and she was a guilty woman – no doubt 
about that – as guilty as the woman in our text had been,) she stayed. 
“Woman,  where  are  those  thine  accusers?”  said  the  holy,  harmless, 
undefiled Son of God. ‘There are none, Lord.’ Now, here’s a kiss from 
His mouth, if ever there was one: “Neither do I condemn thee: go, and 
sin no more.” It was worth waiting for,  wasn’t  it? I  tell  you friend, 
when the dear Saviour kisses you with the kisses of His mouth, He may 
keep you waiting (and it will be a wise waiting) but all the waiting time 
will be well worth it, when He comes. And when He does come, the 
very stones will cry out, if you should hold your peace at “such a time 
as this.”

The case before us is another case of the dear Saviour showing His 
love for sinners. It was an unlikely place and it was an unlikely case. 
The unlikely place was Simon the Pharisee’s house. The motives of the 
Pharisee for asking the Saviour to eat with him are not clear. One thing 
is certain: it was not for the honour and glory of God. You say: ‘How 
do you know that?’ Well, dear friends, he didn’t give Christ the pre-
eminence in his house, did he? He didn’t give Him any water to wash 
His feet. He didn’t kiss His face, as he should have done; as a normal 
host would do in Eastern countries. He didn’t anoint His head with oil; 
as was done when an honoured guest came. All those usual civilities he 
did without. What did it show? That the reasons why he had Christ in 
his house were not spiritual. Perhaps he just thought it was the right 
thing to do. Perhaps he just thought it might give him more esteem in 
the eyes of others – a carnal reason. It certainly wasn’t “for loves sake.” 
Friends, I must ask you this question this evening – and you’d do well 
to lay it to heart – what are your grounds for being called a Christian? 
Is it just to be thought well of by others? Is it just something you have 
been  brought  up  in,  and  have  carried  on  from  your  parents?  Is  it 
something you think you can bargain with God about, at the end of 
your  days?  You’ll  say:  ‘Well,  I’ve  been  a  Christian  all  my days,  I 
surely will have a right into eternal bliss.’ Friends, all those reasons are 
not admissible in the court  of God. They are an abomination in His 
sight if they are your reasons. Let me test your Christianity, like we test 
Simon the Pharisee's. Does Christ have the pre-eminence in your heart? 
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In your life? In your house? In your family? In your workplace? You 
say: ‘But it’s not a godly place where I have to work.’ Yes, but are you 
seen as a light in a dark place? Do men take knowledge of you, that you 
have  been  with  Jesus?  I  ask  you  again.  Does  Christ  have  the  pre-
eminence in your life? Or is it just like a coat that you put on and off, as 
it  suits  you?  On,  on Sunday mornings  for  the day;  take  it  off  until 
Wednesday  night.  Off  again  when  you  get  home;  wait  until  next 
Sunday? Friend, there’s something wrong –  radically wrong. You’re 
lacking in the faith in our text. You say, ‘How do you know?’ Because 
faith works by love. Where’s the love in your religion? Where’s the 
love of Christ in it? Where was that self-sacrifice in it, for Jesus’ sake? 
Where  was that  going “forth  therefore  unto Him without  the camp, 
bearing His reproach”? Where is that clinging and cleaving, whatever it 
may cost you, to “Jesus Christ, and Him crucified?” I ask you, friends: 
What does your religion cost you, for Jesus’ sake? May the Holy Ghost 
lay these questions to our heart, lest we should be like the Pharisee, 
making a convenience of the name Christ, and yet being a stranger to 
God and a stranger to Christ, and hear in the solemn Day of Judgment 
that terrible sentence: “I never knew you: depart from Me.” Some of 
them will say: ‘Yes Lord, but we taught in Thy streets.’ “Depart,” He 
will say. This was the Pharisee's religion.

But, strange as it was, (nothing happens by chance, and certainly 
nothing in the life of the dear Saviour was ever by chance – every step 
He took, and every action He took, had some precious purpose in it) He 
sits down there, in the Pharisee’s house. He knew what would happen. 
“Behold, a woman in the city, which was a sinner.” We are all sinners – 
about  that  there  is  no  doubt.  About  that  we  must  be  in  no  doubt 
whatsoever. How many really know it before Almighty God, is another 
matter; Simon the Pharisee certainly didn’t know it. But this woman 
was a notorious sinner in that her life had been an outward disgrace. 
She was noted for the immoral life she had been living; a profligate 
life,  a  dishonouring  life,  a  law-disobeying  life.  No  doubt  she  was 
looked down on by the rest of the inhabitants in that city. Here was one 
who they would account unworthy of salvation. Mind you, dear friends, 
had they known their own heart; had they known their own case as God 
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knew it, they would have known they had not one stone to throw at this 
woman who was a sinner. Not one stone; not even a pebble. No. But 
she was, none the less, this notorious sinner. But something had taken 
place. She was no longer just a sinner.

Now, there are two classes, almost certainly, in the House of God 
tonight. I must assume there are. It may be, in the sovereignty of God, 
it is not so, and that all of us here tonight are on the right side of what I 
am going to say. But I must not assume it; it would be wrong to. So I 
must proclaim the word before you as if there were two sides of the 
matter. The two sides are these: on the one hand, there are those who 
are just sinners. Just as they were born – there has been no change. The 
only thing they have is what they inherited from Adam. What did they 
inherit from Adam? A fallen nature – as fallen as this woman’s nature. 
True, your fallen nature may not, in the providence of God, have been 
left to go to its full potential. Bless God if that is so. It’s a mercy He has 
put restraints on men, or this world would not be able to be lived in. 
But none the less, if you are just as you were born, you are no different 
from what this woman was, in her unregenerate state.

Then there is another side to it. There are those who are sinners, yet 
something  else  has  taken  place.  Within  their  heart,  by  the  free  and 
sovereign operation of the Holy Ghost, is another nature. A new nature, 
a new heart and a new spirit. A new life, and we may say, a new love. 
There we have a believer. This woman – although a sinner in the sight 
of others, and a sinner in the sight of God in her own standing – yet she 
had grace. How do we know she had grace? The Lord Jesus Christ tells 
us in our text this evening that she had grace. She had the gift – and 
mark what I’ve just said – the gift of saving faith. Who can measure the 
gift of saving faith? No one can. She was blessed with saving faith. 
You say: ‘What are the evidences of it? What fruits can you bring to 
bear?  What  testimony;  what  witness  can  you  give  tonight  that  this 
woman possessed saving faith?’ The first witness we may bring to bear 
is this: she knew where Jesus was to be found, and she was found there. 
Friend, if you have saving faith, that faith will be bringing you to the 
places  where  Jesus  is.  Even “without  the  camp,”  yes,  “bearing  His 
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reproach.” It will bring you to the House of God, where His dear people 
gather; it will bring you to the Prayer Meeting; it will bring you to the 
Throne of Grace; it will bring you under the sound of the gospel; it will 
bring you to the holy Word of God, where Jesus is to be found. Again, 
in the Song of Solomon, we read of the streets into which the Church 
went to find her Beloved. She was scouring the streets. “Saw ye Him 
whom my soul loveth?” That street of prayer; that street of enquiry. 
Friends,  are  you in  the streets  tonight?  “Saw ye Him who my soul 
loveth?” Have you been in the street of his holy Word this day? Have 
you found Him? Have you come to the House of God tonight – the 
street of the gospel ministry – O, that you might find Him? Is that how 
you’ve  come?  The  Lord  bless  you  if  it  is  so.  May  you  not  be 
disappointed; may He reveal Himself to you as only He can. But this 
woman’s faith brought her into the places – “the footsteps of the flock,” 
– where the sheep follow the shepherd.

The second thing we may say about this woman’s faith is this: that 
even though she knew, as far as the Pharisee was concerned, she would 
not be welcome, still she came. She could not have been unaware of the 
cold frown of  this  self-righteous man in  whose house she was.  She 
must have felt his cold glare and his unkind stare. ‘What are you doing 
here?’ “Come not near to me; for I am holier than thou.” That was his 
spirit. It is a solemn thing to be a stumbling block to a seeker. May we 
never be a stumbling block to a seeker. The Lord Jesus Christ said: 
“Whosoever shall offend one of these little ones that believe in Me, it is 
better for him that a millstone were hanged about his neck, and he were 
cast into the sea.” O, how solemn it is to be an offence to one of God’s 
little ones! But still she came. Just like Queen Esther, even though she 
thought Ahasuerus might frown, she had to go. ‘I must go!’ Such was 
her case. So was this woman’s case.

The third thing which we find very precious about this woman’s 
faith  was  that  she  did  not  come  empty-handed.  ‘O,’  you  say,  ‘but 
you’re  always  telling  us  that  we  must  come  empty-handed!  Didn’t 
Augustus Toplady tell us:
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“Nothing in my hand I bring;
  Simply to Thy cross I cling;
  Naked, come to Thee for dress;
  Helpless, look to Thee for grace;
  Foul, I to the Fountain fly;
  Wash me, Saviour, or I die.”?’

A. Toplady

Yes, dear friends, and that woman came just like that. In that sense she 
came empty-handed. She had nothing of her own to bring. She had no 
good  work  of  her  own  to  plead.  No.  Yet  she  didn’t  come  empty-
handed, in another sense. God’s people don’t come empty-handed, in 
another  sense.  You  see,  this  alabaster  box  of  ointment  is  a  very 
precious likeness to two things. The first thing is the living desires of a 
child of God. It’s a wonderful thing when that box is broken out and the 
perfume of  those  desires  rises  up  God-ward.  It’s  a  wonderful  thing 
when God’s people come like that; with a prayer like this: “Lord, help 
me.” “God be merciful to me a sinner.” “Lord, save us: we perish.” Or 
like  this:  “Saw ye  Him whom my  soul  loveth?”  O,  how  the  Lord 
delights to hear His dear people come like that! Although these desires 
are not, as it were, any merit to them. Although they are not anything 
by way they may purchase salvation. They are the fruits of the faith that 
God has put within them. It works a work of love; a work of desire; a 
work of  longing;  a  work of  exercise.  “Saw ye  Him whom my soul 
loveth?” “Tell me, O Thou whom my soul loveth, where Thou feedest, 
where Thou makest Thy flock to rest at noon.” These are the desires of 
one with saving faith. Friend, have you brought your alabaster box of 
ointment  tonight?  Why  did  you  come?  This  woman  came  for  two 
reasons. One: I believe she wanted something from the Saviour, which 
she obtained. The other reason was to show her love  for the Saviour. 
Two good reasons why she came. She “brought an alabaster box of 
ointment.”

But that alabaster box of ointment has another precious meaning to 
it.  It  sets  before  us  the  sacred  Person  of  the  Redeemer,  and  it 
foreshadowed  the  breaking  of  His  precious  body  on  the  cross,  that 
those precious things contained within the Person of Emmanuel might 
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flow out  to  poor  sinners.  The body had to be broken,  so that  those 
precious things would pour out for His Church. That’s why, around the 
Lord’s table, month by month, we remember that. The broken body of 
the Lord Jesus – we bless His dear name for it! Willing that it should be 
broken, that His people might be fed; His people might be perfumed, 
we might say, with the precious ointment of His love and mercy and 
grace, found within His sacred Person. But it came because His body 
was broken. Yes. “Ought not Christ to have suffered these things?” One 
of the reasons is that His people might have the benefit of His holy life, 
His sacrificial death, and His precious intercession before the Father, 
even this evening hour. “An alabaster box of ointment.”

My next point. Where did she stand? Where did faith bring her? 
Behind Him – humility.  The Word of  God says:  “Before  honour  is 
humility.” It’s just like that in the work of grace. He empties whom He 
fills. If you are one of these waiting for the kisses of His mouth, you 
will

“never think (you’re) are laid too low
        If Jesus on (you) pity show.”

S. Medley

She stood behind Him. O, may God give us that grace to learn that 
lesson – humility! Saving faith will put you in the dust. Saving faith 
will make you feel the least of all saints, and the greatest of all sinners. 
There will be no quarrelling with other sinners except over one thing: 
who is the greatest  sinner? ‘Now that’s me,’ you’ll say. ‘If only you 
knew what I know about my self, you wouldn’t contradict me.’ And 
they will all say the same. This woman said the same. Saving faith, 
friends, will make you feel the same.

The  next  thing  we  find:  “she  wept.”  Not  just  natural  tears,  but 
spiritual tears. I believe there were three reasons why this woman wept. 
Faith taught her all three. The first thing: I believe she wept over the 
cold reception that Simon had given the Master. It grieved her heart to 
see her precious Saviour dealt with so. Does it ever break your heart? Is 

8



it ever a grief to you that sinners are so hard-hearted; so resentful of the 
Saviour? Does it grieve your heart to hear His name blasphemed? Does 
it ever grieve your heart when you see so few following the Lord Jesus 
Christ; so few going forth “unto Him without the camp, bearing His 
reproach?” It grieved this woman. 

Secondly,  she  wept  for  this  reason:  She  knew  herself  to  be  so 
unworthy. These were tears over her sins. These were mourning tears 
over her past. She reviewed her life – how inconsistent it had been with 
this  holy  Person  at  whose  feet  she  now  stood!  How  different,  in 
comparison, she was from Him. He holy – she unholy; He righteous – 
she unrighteous; He pure – she impure; He that harmless One – she had 
been living a harmful life to herself and to others. How unworthy she 
felt, and what a grief it was to her!

Thirdly, why did she weep? I believe she knew what the way of 
salvation would be. (I am not saying how deep this had gone yet, in her 
heart). She knew that those very sins that she mourned over; wept over; 
grieved over; was heart-broken over, would be the very sins that He – 
this dear Person – would take away to Calvary and hang, bleed and die 
there, that she might know the blessings of forgiveness. Here was one 
whose faith was looking on to Calvary. No wonder she wept! The dear 
hymnwriter put it:

“Sweet the moments, rich in blessing,
     Which before the cross I spend,
  Life, and health, and peace possessing
     From the sinner’s dying Friend;”
  
 “Here it is I find my heaven,
     While upon the Lamb I gaze;
  Love I much? I’ve much forgiven;
      I’m a miracle of grace.

  Love and grief my heart dividing,
     With my tears His feet I’ll bathe;
  Constant still in faith abiding,
         Life deriving from His death.
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  May I still enjoy this feeling,
      In all need to Jesus go;
  Prove His wounds each day more healing,
      And Himself more deeply know!”

J. Allen & W. Shirley

Dear friends, I tell you, there’s nothing like that experience. It’s heaven 
begun below. Would to God we knew more of it. But the saving faith 
of this woman – she’d tasted it. She began to wash His feet with her 
tears,  wipe  them with  the  hairs  of  her  head,  and  anoint  them with 
ointment.  O,  those dear  feet!  She  loved His  feet,  didn’t  she?  Why? 
Listen: “Behold upon the mountains the feet of Him that bringeth good 
tidings, that publisheth peace!” She had felt the sweetness of those feet 
coming just where she was. How glad the man who fell among thieves 
must have been to hear the sound of the Good Samaritan! Just like this 
dear woman was. Some of you can say that it was a sweet moment 
when you heard the feet  of Jesus coming just  where you were. She 
“anointed them with the ointment.” 

 Now we find faith tried. The Pharisee, who had seen it all, looked 
on. “This Man, if He were a prophet, would have known who and what 
manner of woman this is that toucheth Him: for she is a sinner.” Notice 
– he only thought it. But friends, the Lord Jesus Christ, and God the 
Father and God the Spirit as well, weigh up thoughts as well as they do 
words and actions. The whole being is known to God. You may keep 
your thoughts to yourself – it’s a mercy that you do, in many respects –
but  remember,  you don’t  keep  them to yourself,  in  one  sense.  God 
knows what they are. And God knew his thoughts. He knew that there 
were  two  things  about  the  thoughts  of  that  man.  He  despised  the 
woman, and he despised the Lord Jesus Christ. Both were low in the 
esteem of this Pharisee. So we come into Isaiah 53: “Who hath believed 
our  report?  and to  whom is  the arm of  the LORD revealed?” “He is 
despised and rejected of men; a Man of sorrows, and acquainted with 
grief.” But the one thing that stumbled Simon was this: that this Jesus 
had let the sinner touch Him. Friends, aren’t you thankful He does? Did 
He resent the touch of that woman who pressed through the crowd and 
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touched the hem of His garment? No. Did he rebuke her for touching 
Him? No. Then look at it the other way. That leper – and I do love that 
leper’s  prayer;  it’s  one of the “alabaster box of ointment” desires – 
“Lord, if Thou wilt, Thou canst make me clean. And He put forth His 
hand,  and  touched  him,”  and  ‘kissed’  him  with  “the  kisses  of  His 
mouth;” “I  will:  be thou clean.” That’s  the gospel.  Friends,  if  Jesus 
didn’t touch us; didn’t touch our hard heart; didn’t touch our leprous 
soul;  didn’t  touch our  poor  wounds and bruises,  there  would be no 
healing. There  must be contact. And it must be Jesus with whom the 
contact is.

  “Jesus is a wise Physician,
     Skilful and exceeding kind;
  Through Him sinners find remission,
     And enjoy sweet peace of mind.”

R. Burnham

This woman – she touched Him. I’m thankful that He permitted her to 
do so. Doesn’t it give hope to you and me, dear friend? Guilty as we 
are, may not we touch Him?

“Like her, with hopes and fears we come,
     To touch Thee, if we may;
  O send us not despairing home;
     Send none unhealed away.”

W. Cowper

Then the dear Saviour speaks this  parable.  “There was a certain 
creditor  which had two debtors: the one owed five hundred pence, and 
the other fifty. And when they had nothing to pay, he frankly forgave 
them both.  Tell  Me therefore,  which of  them will  love  him most?” 
Simon didn’t need to think much about this, did he? The answer was 
obvious. “I suppose that he, to whom he forgave most.” Just five things 
here, very briefly, about what this parable tells us. The first thing is 
this: that sin is a debt. You must remember that. Every sin puts us in 
debt to Almighty God – solemn debt. The law has taken account of it; 
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it’s an offence in His sight. It puts us on the debtor’s side, concerning 
the law. And what a debt!

Secondly, it  tells us this: that some are more conscience of their 
debt than others. It tells us this: that every child of God, blessed with 
living faith, will be a five hundred pence debtor. He won’t be a little 
sinner. He won’t be (as it were) an occasional sinner. No. He’ll be a 
great sinner. He’ll feel it – he won’t glory in that fact, but he’ll feel it. 
That’s the second thing.

The third thing we learn is this: that there’s nothing we can do to pay. 
Often we scratch around trying to find something. A few works here, 
and little patience there, perhaps. More effort there will put it right. But 
no – it was when they had nothing to pay. Nothing to pay – then the 
debt was cleared,  and not  before.  Nor  will  it  be in  your  soul,  until 
you’ve got nothing to pay. When you’re stripped of any hope in self; 
and when your soul is so laid bare, then you can see: 

    “I cannot to a wish aspire,
      If one good wish would purchase heaven.”

W. Hammond

That’s how low you’ve got to come. It’s the safest place to come, for 
then you’re ready for the gospel. “When they had nothing to pay.”

The fourth thing we notice is this. Bless God, there is One who can 
forgive sins. It is the Lord Jesus Christ. The blessed Spirit conveys the 
blessing.  Christ’s  precious  blood  is  the  blessing.  God  the  Father 
ordained it, and receives it as such. What a wonderful thing that there is 
such a thing as forgiveness of sin. “There is forgivness with Thee, that 
Thou mayest be feared.” Poor guilty sinner tonight, don’t forget that, 
tonight,  there  is  forgiveness  with  God.  There  is  such  a  thing  as 
forgivness in His holy mind. And

  “The vilest sinner out of hell,
    Who lives to feel his need,
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Is welcome to a Throne of grace,
    The Saviour’s blood to plead.”

W. Gadsby

The final thing we notice about this parable is this: that where the 
debt of sin has been cleared, another debt – sweet debt; precious debt –
is now in the sinner’s heart – the debt of love. That debt he’ll never 
repay. Mind you, he should seek grace to live as a debtor and not be 
ashamed to own it and to acknowledge it.

 “Tell all who fear the Lord below,
  The debt of love to Him you owe.”

S. Stennett

It’s a sweet thing to be a debtor to the love of God in Christ Jesus; a 
debtor to the blood of Christ; a debtor to the obedience of Christ; a 
debtor to the mercy of Christ.

“A debtor to mercy alone,
     Of covenant mercy I sing;

    Nor fear, with Thy righteousness on,
     My person and offerings to bring.
  The terrors of law and of God
     With me can have nothing to do;
  My Saviour’s obedience and blood
      Hide all my transgressions from view.”

A. Toplady

What a wonderful place to be brought! This woman knew it. And so the 
Lord reminds Simon what he didn’t do; the outward things he never 
showed. And the reason? ‘Simon, you don’t know yourself as a sinner. 
There’s no love in your heart for Me, because you don’t know you need 
Me.’ Where there is no felt sense of need, there will be no love to the 
Saviour. But to this woman He says: “Thy sins are forgiven.”

Just let me remind you that, when the Lord made that statement, He 
had a divine right to make it. But remember the cost. It was not like 
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when  He  created  the  earth:  “He  spake,  and  it  was  done;  He 
commanded, and it stood fast.” That cost Him nothing. But to forgive 
sin cost Him His life and His blood; Gethsemene; Calvary; the tomb. 
Never forget the cost of forgiveness. Sweet it is; precious it is, but the 
cost of it is the precious blood of Christ.

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

J. Berridge

Some of us have known just one or two moments when it is so.

So He turned to this woman. ‘Whatever Simon says about you’ –
“Thy faith hath saved thee; go in peace.” When He said that her faith 
had saved her, what did He mean? Friends, it was her faith that brought 
her to Christ. The Holy Ghost had worked in her heart; Christ wrought 
her salvation – Christ was her Saviour. But faith was the means used to 
bring her to the saving health of the gospel. It’s rather like this: if I am 
ill, I go to the doctor. The reason I go to the doctor is that I have some 
confidence that he may know what to do to make me better. So my 
belief in that takes me there, along to the surgery. In a very limited 
sense, that’s like my faith. But, if I then didn’t actually see the doctor, 
or  received  nothing  from him,  then  there  would  be  no  virtue  in  it, 
would there? The point I’m making is this: it’s the cure that saves. It’s 
the precious blood that cleanses the soul. But it’s faith that brings us to 
it. In that sense, faith saves. But you mustn’t make an idol of your faith. 
It is Christ that saves. What a mercy if you’ve got a faith that brings 
you to Christ; that keeps you at His feet; draws you to the cross and 
brings you to that place where:

   “Here it is I find my heaven,
     While upon the Lamb I gaze.”

J. Allen & W. Shirley

Then  He  said:  “Go  in  peace.”  It  didn’t  matter  what  the  world 
thought  of  her,  did  it?  In  their  view  she  was  still  a  sinner.  Her 
reputation  clung  to  her.  But  friends,  in  her  heart  there  was  peace 
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between her soul and God. That’s all  that  matters.  You might be at 
peace with the whole world,  but  if  God is  against  you,  you’re lost. 
Better to have the whole world against you and you be reconciled to 
God in Christ Jesus by the blood of the cross. Better that than the false 
smile  and  false  peace  of  a  deceitful,  deceiving  world.  If  ever  the 
Saviour kisses you with “the kisses of His mouth,” there’s everlasting 
love  in  it.  There’s  peace  in  it  and  there’s  reconciling  mercy  in  it. 
There’s heaven in it.

So, for the rest of her life, she was a debtor. A debtor to mercy, and 
a  debtor  to  grace.  I  believe  her  faith  worked by  love.  She was not 
ashamed of the gospel that had saved her soul. May God give you and I 
like precious faith in daily exercise.

Amen.
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