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

on Lord’s Day morning, 9th July, 2006

Text:  “ What shall be done unto the man whom the king delighteth to  
honour?”  (Esther 6, part of verse 6)

This was a question asked by a heathen man to another  heathen 
man, the answer to which, lay in the hands of almighty God. Friends, 
what a mercy it is, that, not only are God’s dear people in His hand in 
that special way of covenant love and mercy, so that “all things work 
together for good to them that love God, to them who are the called 
according to His purpose,” but also, unbeknown to them, the wicked 
themselves  are  under  a  divine  restraint,  and  a  divine  constraint, 
unwittingly doing the will of the Lord, sometimes for the good of His 
people, and the honour of God. Here is a comfort for us in the day in 
which we live. We are a most ungodly nation. We have rulers who, for 
the  most  part,  seem  to  be  “blind  leaders  of  the  blind;”  ungodly, 
ungracious; unacquainted with the Word of God and the fear of God. 
We might despair. What about the cause of God and of truth at “such a 
time as this?” Never limit the Lord at “such a time as this.” He, who so 
conspired in Ahasuerus’ life to ask this question; and He who brought 
Haman into the court that very moment, so overruled the answer, that it 
fell out not to do the devil’s purpose, but God’s. Not Haman’s purpose, 
but God’s. We must believe that the Lord God omnipotent reigneth. If 
once we cease to believe that, then we are left to what the world calls 
fate, chance, fortune or luck. There’s no such thing. 

      “The fictious power of chance
      And fortune I defy;

     My life’s minutest circumstance
      Is subject to His eye.”

C. Wesley

If there is a book in which minute circumstances were the subject of 
God’s eye, it is the Book of Esther. The name of God doesn’t appear 
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once in all its chapters. You can read it right through and never once 
does the name of God appear. But the  hand of God appears in every 
chapter. That’s very precious. And although the name of God doesn’t 
appear  in this book, the people of God are found within it,  and the 
cause of God is found within it, and the throne of God is established 
within it. So, if ever there is a book wherein God’s name is honoured 
and glorified,  especially  in  the  matter  of  divine  providence,  it’s  the 
Book of Esther.

Let  us trace,  very briefly,  how this question was asked. We can 
only be brief because I want to come to it in another way. Let me just 
remind you of what took place; how it all began. We find the people of 
God in captivity, down in Babylon and in Shushan, for their sins. But 
even in their captivity, the Lord was watching over them. Is there one 
here this morning in captivity for your sins who is under the chastening 
hand of God? ‘O,’ says the devil, ‘the Lord has forsaken you now. No 
prayer can be answered in captivity. No promise can be fulfilled there.’ 
Well,  the  devil’s  a  liar.  Though  God’s  people  were  under  His 
chastening  hand,  His  love  hadn’t  diminished  toward  them.  He  was 
watching  over  His  people,  night  and day,  down in  Babylon  and  in 
Shushan, and mysteriously ordering events for their good, and for His 
honour.  The  ungodly  man,  Ahasuerus,  who  was  noted  for  his 
drunkenness  and irrational  behaviour,  reigned down in Babylon.  He 
had a good queen – Queen Vashti. You know how it was that he had 
this feast. It went on day after day. And when he was full of wine, he 
wanted to see Vashti. It was a carnal request. It was not for her honour, 
and she knew it. And she refused to come. So angry was the king with 
her, that he deposed her from the throne; he divorced her. (Not that we 
in anyway condone that,  but that’s  what  he did).  Then he set  about 
seeking another queen. Who would have thought any good would come 
out of such wickedness and evil as there was in Ahasuerus’ court? Yet, 
in the sovereign providence of God, and the mysterious dealings of the 
God who rules all  things,  we find, eventually,  Esther on the throne. 
‘Why is she there?’ you may ask. The Word of God tells you. “For 
such a time as this.” God knew what was about to take place. He knew 
what wickedness lay in Haman’s heart. He knew the devil was about to 
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bring a scheme to annihilate God’s ancient people. The Lord knew all 
about that. He’s always not just one step ahead of Satan, friends, but 
many,  many  steps  ahead  of  him.  He  certainly  was  in  the  Book  of 
Esther; though it didn’t seem so.

So  we  find  Esther,  this  godly  woman,  on  the  throne,  yoked  in 
marriage to an ungodly man. What an unequal yoke it was! Perhaps 
that’s why we find that she wasn’t called into his presence very often. 
Perhaps he recognized there was no real  fellowship there.  She must 
have done. Be that as it may – while Esther reigns, a weed is growing 
up in Ahasuerus’ court. An agent of Satan is planted there – a man 
called Haman. Haman was a man whose only interest was himself. He 
was determined to get to the top of the ladder. I think, dear friends, if it 
could have been so, he would have been king himself, if he could have 
organized it.  So great  was this man’s influence,  that he commanded 
every one to bow before him when they saw him going through the 
streets.  Every  one  must  bow  down  to  Haman.  And  every  one  did, 
except one man: Mordecai. ‘O,’ you say, ‘wasn’t that rather ungracious 
of Mordecai? Shouldn’t he have given honour where honour is due? 
After all, this man was all-but the Prime Minister. Shouldn’t he have 
been gracious  in  his  actions  toward  him?’  Friends,  Mordecai  had  a 
higher King to serve than King Ahasuerus and Haman. The adoration 
that Haman demanded was idolatry. Mordecai knew the Word of God 
says: “Thou shalt have no other gods before Me.” None whatsoever. So 
he stood out alone, and would not bow the knee to Haman. This set up 
in Haman’s proud, vicious, malicious heart, a fire of envy, revenge and 
jealousy as cruel as the grave. O! dear friends, beware of the first spark 
of envy. “How great a matter a little fire kindleth!” How great a matter 
this spark of envy in Haman’s heart kindled! It would have annihilated 
a  whole  nation,  had  not  God  intervened.  Beware.  You  don’t  know 
where it will go, friend. Is there one here this morning full of envy and 
malice against someone for something? Friend, I beg you, pray to the 
Lord to quench your spirit with the love of Christ; the blood of Christ, 
’ere that spirit get the better of you, and reek havoc in your life and the 
life of others with whom you have to do. Pray against it. O! may God 
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give you the grace to strive against it, lest it drag you down to hell, as it 
did Haman.

So it was, that the decree went out from Ahasuerus’ court that the 
Jews were to be slain, every one of them. Of course, though the king 
realised it not, it included his own queen, Esther. What was to be done? 
We read  that  a  bitter  cry went  up  from the  heart  of  God’s  ancient 
people. And we read this strange sentence: “but the city Shushan was 
perplexed.”  God  wasn’t  perplexed,  but  Shushan  was.  You  may  be 
perplexed this morning, poor sinner, but God isn’t perplexed. You may 
not know what the outcome of these things will be, but God knows. 
You may not understand the strange cross-currents that seem to affect 
your little bark at this time, but God knows. Perplexed we often are, but 
Paul could say: “not in despair.” Why was Paul not in despair? Because 
he knew that God was not perplexed. Friend, may that be your hope 
this morning. Perplexed you may be, but, if you are one that fears God, 
you’ll prove that your God is not perplexed. No. Bless His holy name. 

What  was  the  outcome?  Prayer  –  urgent,  incessant,  wrestling, 
united prayer. Mordecai and his friends apart – Esther and her friends 
apart. O, the wrestling prayer that there was! It is the answer in days of 
perplexity – prayer. How strange it is that we are so slow to go to our 
only resource! We rush this way and that way, hither and thither, when 
our best place is on our knees. That well-known hymn is so true, isn’t 
it? 

“What a Friend we have in Jesus,
All our sins and griefs to bear!

  What a privilege to carry 
Everything to God in prayer!

  O what peace we often forfeit,
O what needless pain we bear,

  All because we do not carry 
  Everything to God in prayer!”

J. Scriven
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‘Now,’ you say, ‘but prayer must be given.’ I know it must, friends. 
I don’t deny that; I know it myself. But even when all you can say is: 
‘O Lord,  Thou knowest,’  that’s  prayer.  O that  we might  be on our 
knees more than we are! There are more things wrought by prayer than 
this world dreams of. God has turned whole nations around in answer 
to prayer – nothing is too hard for the Lord. “With God all things are 
possible.”

So we find they prayed. And into the court, on the third day, goes 
Esther with her royal apparel. She stands in the inner court. She wasn’t 
bidden by the king; it was against the law to go unbidden. She was 
putting her own life in danger. It was a venture of faith that could have 
cost  her her life,  naturally speaking. But,  had it  done, so she would 
have gone straight to glory; of that I’ve no doubt. None the less, she 
stands in the outer court, then the inner court. Will the golden sceptre 
be extended? Ahasuerus sees her and he extends the golden sceptre – 
the first answer to prayer; the first “token for good;” the “little cloud…
like a man’s hand.” “What wilt thou, Queen Esther?” She touches the 
golden sceptre. “It shall be even given thee to the half of the kingdom.” 
You might have thought that here was the moment for Esther to tell the 
whole tale;  to pour it  all  out  before the king. But  she didn’t.  Many 
godly scholars have asked why she didn’t. Was she afraid or too timid? 
I don’t think that was the reason. There was a strange restraint on her, 
that memorable day; an unaccountable restraint. She could only go so 
far with her request, and no further. “He that believeth shall not make 
haste.” Friends, if you follow closely to the Lord, there will be times 
when  you  have  to  stand  still.  So  far  you  can  go,  with  the  Lord’s 
permission. You feel it, you have His approbation. But take one step 
further, you dare not until you get another smile. That’s just how it was 
with her. She was right to go into the king that day.  We read in the 
gospel, our Lord’s words: “For it shall be given you in that same hour 
what ye shall speak.” It was given to Esther what to say and what not to 
say. “Set a watch, O LORD, before my mouth; keep the door of my lips.” 
So she says, ‘I want a banquet tomorrow. Let Haman come to it, and 
then I’ll give you my request.’
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Haman goes forth with a joyful heart. What more could he wish – 
not only the king now on his side, (so he thought) but the queen as well. 
He goes home. But there is yet one thorn in his flesh. Not a sanctified 
thorn;  not  a  thorn  that  made  him pray;  not  a  thorn  that  made  him 
repent; not a thorn that drew him to the God of Israel – a thorn that 
filled him with envy – he saw Mordecai. He said: ‘What can I enjoy 
while that man still lives? We’ll have him out of the way.’ His wife 
says:  ‘You  make  a  gallows  for  Mordecai’;  seventy  five  feet  high, 
according to measurements we understand. ‘Everyone is going to see 
the end of  Mordecai,’ says Haman. ‘We’ll put an end to this, then I’ll 
have no-one else in my way.’ Man proposeth, yes, but God disposeth – 
never forget that. Man can say what he will, and say he is going to do 
what he will, but he will only do what God permits. It was Napoleon’s 
downfall, when on one occasion, someone asked him: ‘Will you be able 
to overrun Russia?’ Napoleon said: ‘Even God will not hinder me from 
overrunning Russia.’ There was a godly woman listening, who said to 
another godly person: ‘Napoleon is bound to fall. He is bound to come 
to  nothing.’  And  it  was  true.  From  that  moment,  everything  went 
wrong. I tell you, friends, men may propose. It’s God who disposes.

Now, the Lord was working. That strange day ends. Haman is full 
of anticipation of tomorrow. ‘All my troubles will be over tomorrow 
morning.  Mordecai  will  be  out  the  way;  I’ll  have  the  king and  the 
queen on my side.’ Esther goes back, no doubt to pray yet more with 
her friends. The king goes to his bed. “On that night could not the king 
sleep.” Sleep is a wonderful gift from God – bless God for it. It is a 
wonderful way God has given for the regenerating (naturally speaking) 
of the faculties of man for another day. Those of us who sometimes 
have sleepless nights, we know the benefit of it sometimes by the lack 
of it. We have to value a good night more because of it. But sleepless 
nights  are  not  always  a  curse.  They  can  sometimes  be  a  blessing, 
especially if it makes you pray; especially if it makes you review your 
busy life, and call yourself to account before Almighty God for words 
and deeds and actions, and plead for mercy, and intercede for others 
who lay on your heart to pray for. Sleepless nights are not altogether a 
bad thing if God sanctify them. But what about this ungodly man? “On 
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that night could not the king sleep.” God took sleep from him. On his 
restless bed he said: ‘How can I wile away the time?’ He calls one of 
his chamberlains. ‘Go to the library. Just fetch a book for me to read.’ 
Of all the thousands of books, no doubt, in Ahasuerus’ library, the one 
he  picked  out  was,  under  God’s  ordained  decree  the  book  of  the 
chronicles of the history of the reign of Ahasuerus thus far. As he read 
through it, or perhaps it was read to him, he comes across this strange 
thing: that Mordecai, who sits in the kings gate, had delivered the king 
from the plot of two assassins. They had been hung, but Mordecai had 
never  been thanked.  No word of  gratitude;  no reward.  (Not  that  he 
expected any reward). But he had been altogether snubbed; altogether 
ignored; as if he had not done anything for the good of the nation or the 
king. Had Mordecai been a man like Haman, that would have filled him 
with resentment, revenge and bitterness. We will notice in a moment 
that Mordecai sought an honour different from what man could give. 

But God’s time had come. The king said: ‘What has been done to 
reward this  man?’ Nothing.  ‘O,’  says  the king, ‘we’ll  do something 
about it.’ The next day, two people come into the king’s court, both 
with a request.  Haman comes in:  ‘I  want  Mordecai  hanged.’  Esther 
comes in. We know what her request is. Before either could open their 
mouths, the king opens his mouth and speaks to Haman. “What shall be 
done unto the man whom the king delighteth to honour?” ‘O,’ thinks 
Haman, with his proud heart, ‘who among all  the nation is the king 
going to honour more than me? I’ll make the most of this! Nothing less 
than the king’s robe, and the king’s crown, and the king’s horse, and 
someone  going  before  proclaiming  the  way  –  that’s  what  I  want!’ 
Haman, what a fool you are! Is that all the honour you seek? Is that all 
the glory you seek? Is that all your poor, contracted heart can ever ask 
for? What a witness to the wretched nature of your heart, if that’s all it 
can seek. That’s all it did seek. Friends, take a lesson from Haman’s 
book. If that’s all you’re seeking this Sabbath morning – the world, its 
applause and its fame, and its pleasure and its approbation, you’re no 
different  from  Haman.  None  whatsoever.  The  same  spirit  that 
motivated that ungodly man, is motivating you. And, if God does not 
intervene by free and sovereign grace, you will sink into hell as quickly 
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as Haman did. We must be faithful. “Whatsoever a man soweth, that 
shall he also reap. For he that soweth to his flesh shall of the flesh reap 
corruption; but he that soweth to the Spirit shall of the Spirit reap life 
everlasting.”

So  Haman’s  advice  goes  forth.  ‘Right,’  says  the  king.  ‘Get 
Mordecai. Clothe him with this robe that you say he’s got to be clothed 
with;  put  a  crown  on  his  head;  lead  him forth  through  the  streets, 
crying: “Thus shall it be done unto the man whom the king delighteth 
to honour.” And Mordecai was led through the streets by the very man 
who hated him most. We read, in Revelation 3, these words about the 
church at Philadelphia: “Behold, I will make them of the synagogue of 
Satan, which say they are Jews, and are not, but do lie; behold, I will 
make them to come and worship before thy feet, and to know that I 
have loved thee.” In other words, in Philadelphia, even the enemies of 
the  Church  had to  recognize  that  God had set  apart  His  people  for 
Himself.  That  miserable  day for  Haman – the  misery  had only just 
begun.  He  had  to  recognize  that  the  hand  of  God  was  favouring 
Mordecai and not him. Even his wife recognized it. He hurries back to 
the  banquet,  and,  at  last,  Esther  makes  her  petition.  And  when  the 
king’s eyes are opened, wrath fills his heart. Haman’s doom is sealed. 
And who hangs on the gallows made for Mordecai? The very man who 
made  the  gallows  –  Haman.  Satan  always  overreaches  himself  in 
everything he does – always. You may not see it at first, but in the end 
it shall be seen. “I will work,” says the God whom I love, “and who 
shall let it?” Who shall reverse it?” As it reads in the margin: “Who 
shall turn it back?” Haman will not do so – bless God for that. “What 
shall be done unto the man whom the king delighteth to honour?”

Well, that’s the background to our text. Deliverance came, as you 
know. But now I want to look at this word another way. Because, dear 
friends,  surely there are some among us this morning who have the 
heart  of  Mordecai.  Although,  in  a  sense,  Mordecai  was  gratified  to 
know that,  at  last,  he  had been  recognized  for  what  he  did  for  the 
nation’s sake, yet this wasn’t the honour he really sought. No. If you 
had read Mordecai’s heart, it would have been a very different thing he 
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would be asking for. So now I’m going to ask this question concerning 
the King of kings; Father, Son and Holy Ghost: What shall be done 
unto the man whom He delights to honour? We’ll divide our meditation 
briefly into two parts. I’ll first of all speak of the child of God, and 
then, as I do not want to leave Christ out of my sermon this morning, I 
shall speak for a few moments about what was done to the Man Christ 
Jesus;  glory  and  honour  now  crowning  His  lovely  head  in  heaven 
above. Mind you, what did man do to Him? They crowned Him with 
thorns.  They are  the  Hamans  of  this  world  –  you  and I  by nature. 
“Despised and rejected of men; a Man of sorrows, and acquainted with 
grief.”

Let us come, first of all then, to the man whom the King delighted 
to honour. What shall be done to him? I will speak to you of one or two 
honourable things that God only does for His dear people. It will be a 
great  mercy,  poor  sinner  this  morning,  if  that’s  what  you’re  after. 
“What  shall  be  done  unto  the  man  whom  the  king  delighteth  to 
honour?”  First  of  all,  he  will  be  born  again  of  the  Holy Spirit.  No 
greater honour could you seek than that, friend.

“Am I quickened by His Spirit;”?
W. Gadsby

That one mark distinguishes the sheep from the goats; the living from 
the dead; the child of God from the child of the devil; the child of grace 
from the  child  of  wrath.  “You hath  He  quickened.”  Now,  my dear 
friends, has God honoured you with that gift? Has He? Can you look 
back to a time; a period in your life?

“There is a period known to God
  When all His sheep, redeemed by blood,
  Shall leave the hateful ways of sin,
  Turn to the fold, and enter in.”

J. Kent

That’s quickening grace. O, what an honour is quickening grace! It’s a 
wonderful  honour.  Listen to what  it  is:  “As many as are led by the 
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Spirit of God, they are the sons of God.” That’s the honour. Nothing 
less than the Spirit of Christ dwells within them – that’s the honour. A 
holy nature given; a pure heart implanted – what an honour, friend! Do 
you deserve it? No. Our old nature is dishonorable; dishonoured. But 
that new nature – “What shall be done unto the man whom the king 
delighteth to honour?” In the covenant of grace, God determined to 
honour a number that no man could number, for Jesus’ sake, with the 
new birth. Now have you got that honour this morning? You may not 
have much of this world’s honour. You may be lacking much, as you 
think. You may be despised; rejected by others, but friends, you need 
not  think  you  are  poor.  You  are  the  richest  man  on  this  earth  this 
morning, if you can say: ‘Yes. “one thing I know, that, whereas I was 
blind, now I see.” I was dead, spiritually, but now I am alive unto God.’ 
What an honour!

“What  shall  be done unto the man whom the king delighteth to 
honour?” The second honour I would briefly hint at, is this: the honour 
of access to the King of kings and Lord of lords. Poor Esther trembled, 
didn’t she? Would she be welcome? Would there be an open door? 
Would she banished? Listen. Because of the blood of Jesus, there is a 
way into the holiest of all, by that precious sacrifice. What an honour, 
that you and I, poor guilty sinners, who have been born again by Spirit, 
might have access to the King of kings. We haven’t got access to our 
Queen’s court, have we? We couldn’t get there; we would have to wait 
to be bidden. Yet, dear friends, the King of kings has opened the door 
of mercy 

“To the poor and the needy, who knock by the way.”

J. Stocker

They are never sent empty back. The Holy Ghost does it. He gives 
the  desire;  He  gives  the  quickening  grace  that  draws;  He  gives  the 
knocking grace, but none the less:
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  “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.”

W. Gadsby

That’s an honour. Wherever you are – poor, guilty soul – on earth, air 
or sea, home or abroad – you have that honour: access, for Christ’s 
sake, into the holiest of all. There to pour out your complaint; there to 
tell  Him  your  sorrows;  there  to  plead  for  mercy;  there  to  ask  for 
forgiveness; there to cast your burden upon the Lord. What an honour! 
What a privilege! How undeserving we are of it!

The third honour is a blessed, blessed honour! To have access to the 
wounds of Jesus. Think of it. That a poor, guilty, vile wretch of a man 
who  has  sinned  and  sinned  again,  yet  now,  conscious  of  his  sins, 
pleading for mercy,  may approach the wounds of Jesus, and beg for 
what the good hymnwriter meant:

“The wounds of Jesus, for my sin.”
J.A. Rothe

What an honour! That we might go like the dying thief did:

 “The dying thief rejoiced to see
That fountain in his day;

  And there have I, as vile as he,
Washed all my sins away.”

W. Cowper

Friend, what an honour that is! What a privilege! Would to God we 
knew more of it and valued it more, yea, and were more often at the 
precious fountain opened.

Another honour: to be clothed with Christ’s obedience. The man 
who  came  in  to  the  wedding  feast  without  the  wedding  garment, 
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thought he didn’t need one.  He was dishonouring Almighty God by 
thinking  that  he  didn’t  need  one.  But  friends,  there  is  a  wedding 
garment for God’s dear people – what an honour! Nothing less than 
Christ’s  obedience  clothes  the  child  of  God.  Nothing  less  than  the 
righteousness of God, wrought out in the sacred Person of Emmanuel, 
“God with us,” is their clothing. “The King’s daughter is all glorious 
within: her clothing is of wrought gold. She shall be brought unto the 
King in raiment of needlework.” That’s Christ’s obedience. What an 
honour! What a blessed privilege!

“What  shall  be done unto the man whom the king delighteth to 
honour?” It’s an honour when God gives His dear people a promise – 
something to plead; something to expect; something to rely on. “The 
secret of the LORD is with them that fear Him; and He will show them 
His covenant.” That’s a blessed honour. “Unto you it is given to know 
the mysteries of the kingdom of God: but to others in parables; that 
seeing they might  not  see,  and hearing they might  not  understand.” 
How  solemn  –  that  distinction.  What  an  honour  to  have  our  eyes 
opened; our ears opened; our heart opened, like Lydia’s, to receive the 
truth.  God did it:  “Whose heart  the Lord opened.” The Lord did it. 
What an honour! How humbling!

 “Why was I made to hear Thy voice,
And enter while there’s room;

  When thousands make a wretched choice,
And rather starve than come?”

I. Watts

Again. “What shall be done unto the man whom the king delighteth 
to honour?”  He will be directed. He will be guided. What an honour 
that is! It is a wonderful honour.

    “O where shall I find a Guide to direct,
     Right skilful and kind, and brave to protect?
     To lovely Mount Zion my heart is now bound,
     But many a lion is in the way found.”

J. Berridge
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’Tis Jesus. That’s all you need – ’Tis Jesus. Yes. He can direct. He can 
show you the way. ’Tis Jesus. That’s the answer to it. O! there was 
many a lion in Esther’s pathway. There was Haman – what a lion he 
was!  How the  Lord  guided  Esther,  and  guided  Mordecai.  What  an 
honour it was, and what a privilege it was to them.

“What  shall be done unto the man whom the king delighteth to 
honour?” Right through his life the Lord will honour him. Yes, honour 
him with divine chastening sometimes. You say: ‘Is that an honour?’ 
Friends,  where would you  be without  it?  We read:  “A child  left  to 
himself bringeth his mother to shame.” The Word of God says so. And 
if  God leaves  you  to  yourself,  you’ll  bring  shame on  yourself  and, 
unless God intervene, everlasting contempt. I know children don’t like 
to be corrected, but it is scriptural for parents to correct. But, even more 
so, what an honour for God to correct you and I. It’s one of the clearest 
marks of grace the Word of God sets forth. “Whom the Lord loveth He 
chasteneth.” Some of us have thanked God for His reproofs. Although 
they humbled us, (rightly so) there was honour in it. He deals with us as 
with sons and daughters.

“What  shall  be done unto the man whom the king delighteth to 
honour?” He comes down to his end. We read of his body sown in 
dishonour. Mind you, his soul has returned to God who gave it. What 
an honour he then receives. 

     “There shall we see His face,
  And never, never sin;

     There, from the rivers of His grace,
  Drink endless pleasures in.”

I. Watts

Who can tell the honour that surrounds the departing saint as he enters 
into glory to be “with Christ; which is far better”? What about his poor 
body?  Sown in  dishonour,  but  it  will  be  raised in  honour.  Sown in 
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weakness, but it will be raised in strength; in power.  It will be. And 
what honour will it be when the body is raised? It will be this: 

“Made like Him, like Him we rise;
  Ours the cross, the grave, the skies!”

C. Wesley

Friends, these were things Mordecai was  seeking after. Really, it was 
nothing to him to have the earthly king’s robe, and crown, and horse. 
They meant nothing to him. But the things I’ve mentioned – they were 
his desire. I hope they are yours as well.

But  then,  dear  friends,  we  turn  to  a  precious  Christ,  for  a  few 
moments. “What shall be done unto the man whom the king delighteth 
to honour?” God sent His only begotton Son into this world, verily God 
and verily Man. 

He came to honour His Father. The Word of God says:  “Them that 
honour  Me I  will  honour.”  Listen  to this:  the only Man who really 
honoured His God, from the cradle to the grave, was the dear Saviour. 
He was honoured by His heavenly Father. “Thou art My beloved Son, 
in whom I am well pleased.” Twice the voice from heaven proclaimed 
it. But what did men do to Him? Hated Him; spat upon Him; reviled 
Him; wove for Him a crown of thorns, pressed it on His holy head; 
rivers of blood run down His face, His hands, His side and His feet. 
How different He was to that wretched man, Haman! Haman’s heart 
cries  out  for revenge,  at  supposed injury.  The dear  Saviour’s voice, 
amidst all His agony and woe: “Father, forgive them; for they know not 
what they do.” Friends, what a difference!

“He dies! and in that dreadful night
  Did all the powers of hell destroy.
  Rising, He brought our heaven to light,

    And took possession of the joy.”
I.Watts 
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Rising,  yes,  He rose  from the dead, conquered death;  conquered 
hell,  and  took  His  place  at  the  right  hand  of  the  Father.  What  a 
wonderful coronation it must have been, when, on His ascension day, 
in that very same body that had been so abused by man; so maltreated 
by sinners,  in  that  same body now at  the right  hand of  His  Father, 
crowned with glory and honour. O! on His head are many crowns – the 
crown of the Son of God; the crown of the Son of Man; the crown of 
the Mediator; the crown of the Good Shepherd; the crown of the True 
Vine – you name it, dear friends, it’s all on His lovely head. And every 
child of God crowns Him Lord of all – many crowns. What shall be 
done unto this glorious Man whom the King delighteth to honour? O! 
heaven resounds with His praises this Sabbath morning. Does it in your 
heart too? Do you honour Him? Do you love Him? Pilate said: “I find 
no fault in this Man.” And every child of God should say that. It’s true, 
isn’t it? “We love Him, because He first loved us.” 

“What  shall  be done unto the man whom the king delighteth to 
honour?” The amazing thing is, the honour with which the dear Saviour 
is  crowned and glorified,  is  that  which He shares  with His  Church. 
“Father, I will that they also, whom Thou hast given Me, be with Me 
where I am; that they may behold My glory.” That’s His desire; that is 
His will. It will come to pass. Friend, seek this honour.

About two hundred years ago, there was a very rich man. He owned 
all that he could see from his mansion. He was fond of taking people 
around to show them his mansion. One day he was conducting a person 
around his fields and estates, and he came across one of his workers, 
who was a very godly man. He knew him to be a godly man, as well. 
The rich man was speaking about his estates, and this godly man was 
listening to him. When the rich man went to his bed that night, the Lord 
spoke to him. He said: “The richest man in the kingdom is going to die 
tonight.” “O,” says the man, “I’m the richest man!” Sweat poured from 
his face. His wife said: “Don’t be so silly. You’re only imagining. It’s 
only a dream.” He fell asleep again. “The richest man in the kingdom is 
going to die tonight.” He couldn’t sleep: just like King Ahasuerus. But 
he got through the night and got to his breakfast. He thought it must 

15



have been a dream. But, while he sat at his breakfast, the footman came 
in. “That poor worker died last night, Sir.” “O,” says that wealthy one, 
“now I know what was meant. He was the richest man, not me!” Poor 
in this world, but rich in faith. Dear friends, God may give –  God may 
withhold things, in this time state, to your soul. Plead with Him, wrestle 
with  Him,  give  Him  no  rest  until  you  have  this  assurance,  that, 
whatever He may give or not give in this life in providence, may He not 
withhold from you the answer to this prayer:

“Father, whate’er of earthly bliss
Thy sovereign will denies,

  Accepted at Thy throne of grace,
Let this petition rise:

“Let the sweet hope that Thou art mine,
My life and death attend;

  Thy presence through my journey shine,
And crown my journey’s end.”

A. Steele

That’s what the man whom the Lord delighteth to honour desires, and 
that’s what he’ll have.

Amen.
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