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Text:  “…there shall not an hoof be left behind.” (Exodus 10, part  
of  verse 26 )

This  word  was  given  by  Almighty  God  for  Moses  to  speak  to 
Pharaoh. You will remember that when he was at the burning bush, one 
of the things he complained about was: “I am not eloquent.” But the 
Lord said: “Now therefore go, and I will be with thy mouth, and teach 
thee what thou shalt say.” When you couple that word with this word 
given by the dear Redeemer to His disciples concerning their ministry, 
(and the way they would have to face the spirit of anti-Christ, as Moses 
did here, because that’s what it was) “But whatsoever shall be given 
you in that hour, that speak ye;” it was so here, with Moses. The Holy 
Ghost descended on the dear man and put into his heart and into his 
mouth that that was to be said. So it was not so much Moses saying: 
“there shall not an hoof be left behind” – it was Moses’ God saying it. 
What a privilege to be used by God to speak a word from God! That is 
a very humbling privilege. That is the essence of the gospel ministry. 
And it is the most humbling privilege a poor, sinful man could ever 
enjoy; to be used by the holy, holy, holy God to speak a word in season 
on behalf of that God. But it must come from God Himself. Moses’ 
words here came from God Himself, and that’s why they had the power 
they did. You say: ‘They didn’t have much power with Pharaoh.’ Not 
at  this  moment  they  didn’t.  But,  dear  friends,  in  the  outworking  of 
them,  here  was  a  word  that  was  going  to  prove  to  be  Pharaoh’s 
destruction. 

First of all then, how you should pray for any minister who stands 
in this pulpit; that he may have the same grace that Moses had; that 
God would be with his mouth. If God is not with the pastor, or any 
other preacher in this pulpit, no good will be done. And not only may 
God be with the mouth of the preacher, but may God be in the heart of 
the hearer. Because let me tell you, Pharaoh heard all these words with 
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his outward ear, but they never went into his heart;  they were never 
received in truth. He never went (as it were) on his knees afterwards, 
and begged the Lord to give him humility under the rod, and grace and 
forgiveness. Never. No, Pharaoh’s heart was hardened under the word, 
and these words were like a millstone around his neck, that plunged 
him into an endless eternity of misery. There is that difference between 
the people of God and the world.  We read in the next chapter  of a 
difference between Israel and Egypt concerning the darkness and the 
light. Well, dear friends, here is a difference between the child of God 
and the child of the devil – those who are yet in unbelief. The Word of 
God does not profit  them, “not being mixed with faith in them that 
heard it.” Some of you have heard hundreds, thousands of sermons. 
Some of you older ones have lost count of how many sermons you’ve 
heard. Has it been like Pharaoh’s heart every time – “hardened through 
the deceitfulness of sin”? No effect? You know what the Word of God 
says about it in Hebrews 6 (a very solemn word; a word you would do 
well to take heed upon): that ground on which the rain falls “which 
beareth thorns and briers is rejected, and is nigh unto cursing; whose 
end is to be burned.” Solemnly, Pharaoh’s end was very near. He didn’t 
know it, but within a few days, this man would be no more on the face 
of this earth, and his soul would be lost. How solemn! How dreadful! A 
man hardened, yet having heard the Word of God.

We return to our text. “There shall not an hoof be left behind.” The 
next  point  I  want  to  make  is  a  very  simple  one.  Just  to  think  that 
Almighty God, who fills eternity, infinite in all the dimensions of His 
being, to think that He should regard a hoof. Just a hoof. This tells us 
something very special about Almighty God – not only does He have 
control over those things that are great, but He takes notice of things 
that are small. We read of a “grain.” “Yet shall not the least grain (of  
His harvest) fall  upon the earth.” If  you watch a combine harvester 
going around the fields, quite a bit of the grain spills over. You can see 
it. Not so the Lord’s harvest. “Yet shall not the least grain fall upon the 
earth.” He speaks of hairs. You can’t number your hairs, nor can I. But 
God has. He said to His disciples: “The very hairs of your head are all 
numbered.” He speaks of sparrows; probably the most common bird on 
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the  face  of  this  earth.  So common,  people  wouldn’t  bother  to  even 
count them. But God does. Not one will fall to the ground without the 
knowledge of the Father. Then, in the very next chapter, we read of the 
tongue of a dog. God silenced even the dogs so that they wouldn’t even 
bark when Israel went out of Egypt.

Now, dear friends, this is the God we adore:

“Our faithful, unchangeable friend;”
J. Hart

He  has  all  things  under  His  control.  Even  our  life’s  minutest 
circumstance. The tongue of a dog, a hair, a sparrow, a grain of wheat, 
a hoof. There is a solemn side to that, and there is a sacred side to it. 
The solemn side is that nothing is hidden from God. You younger ones, 
and older ones too – remember that. Those little sins that you think are 
only little – God has noticed them. They are not little in God’s sight. 
There’s nothing hidden from God. Achan thought he could hide just a 
golden wedge and a Babylonian garment in his tent. No one else had 
seen it – but God had. What have you hidden in your tent? ‘Only a little 
thing,’ you say, ‘no one will take any notice of it.’ But God did. God 
does. “He that covereth his sins shall not prosper: but whoso confesseth 
and forsaketh them shall have mercy.” 

How sacred this word is on the other side of it! O, you may feel 
such a little one, this morning! A somebody. There was someone called 
“somebody” in the Word of God – the woman who touched the hem of 
the garment of the Lord Jesus Christ. He didn’t call her by name; He 
knew her name, mind you. But He said: “Somebody hath touched Me.” 
Somebody. God knows all the ‘somebodies’ that no one else seems to 
know.  No  one  else  knew that  woman had  touched  the  hem of  His 
garment in faith. The disciples didn’t know; the jostling crowd didn’t 
know. But Jesus did. O, do you feel so insignificant this morning? So 
far, far behind? This hoof was the very last of all that crossed the Red 
Sea. It was the very last thing that crossed before the waters returned to 
their strength. And yet: “Not left behind.” “There shall not an hoof be 
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left  behind.” So here is a very wonderful thing for us to notice this 
morning. God does take care of the life’s minutest circumstance, it is 
subject to His eye.

Some of  you  may have read good Sukey Harley’s  obituary  and 
book. It’s a very good little book to read. That Sabbath morning when 
she had been to the worship  of  God,  she came back and found her 
house alight. The neighbours were bringing out all her furniture, and 
her cupboard had to be wrenched from the wall.  There had been no 
time to even empty it. In it was her jug of milk. She quite thought it 
would be spilled, and even smashed with the force that had to be used 
to wrench it from the wall. But when she opened it up, there it was, the 
milk still in the jug. She said that it broke her heart to think that God 
even took care of her milk jug. Friends, God does. Don’t limit Him. He 
who watches over the hoofs, can watch over your little circumstance. 
You think of the widow woman of Zarephath. Just a handful of meal; 
just  a  drop  of  oil  –  God was  watching  it;  He  wouldn’t  suffer  it  to 
decrease. Think of the little lad – five loaves and two fishes. “What are 
they among so many?” says poor, unbelieving Andrew, with Philip and 
Peter looking on. ‘Lord, this won’t do!’ ‘Give them to Me.’ O, friends, 
you  give  your  hoof  (as  it  were)  to  the  Lord  to  manage.  You’ll  be 
surprised  what  He  can do  with  it.  “There  shall  not  an  hoof  be  left 
behind.”

My third point to bring before you, is a distinction; a very solemn 
one. When this last hoof crossed the Red Sea eventually, there was a 
line drawn. Not a literal line, but with the eye of God there was a line 
drawn. On the side of the hoof they were saved. The other side of that 
hoof they were lost – divine sovereignty. The Apostle Paul says that the 
gospel is a savour of life unto life unto those that are saved, but of 
death unto death to those that perish –  Israel went through the Red Sea 
in faith: Pharaoh ventured in presumption – as you’ve been singing in 
your second hymn, that beautiful hymn (347). But Pharaoh perished. 
He had no right to go into the Red Sea. God didn’t give him permission 
to do so. And if you travel in any path, dear friend, that God has not 
given you permission to go into, you’re presuming. Do remember that. 
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It’s so important that you and I have that word: “And the LORD, He it is 
that doth go with thee;… He will not fail thee, neither forsake thee.” 
With that word, you can venture. 

“The way I walk cannot be wrong,
  If Jesus be but there.”

J. Hart

But to go where God has not led you; that’s presumption. See what 
happened to Pharaoh when he presumed. O, beware of presumption! 

We think of Uzzah, putting forth his hand to steady the ark. He was 
smitten for it – presumption. The men of Beth-shemesh who opened the 
ark; they were smitten as well. “Our God is a consuming fire.” He is a 
holy God, not to be trifled with. If you have the fear of God in your 
heart,  yes,  there will  be a holy reverence,  and a love. It won’t  be a 
slavish fear; it won’t be a slavish dread. But there will be a reverence. 
It’s one of the sad marks of evangelical religion nowadays: how many 
are laying aside reverence in the House of God. We hear of drums and 
cymbals and clapping, and all sorts of things entering into the House of 
God. Well, dear friends, I tell you: “God is greatly to be feared in the 
assembly of the saints, and to be had in reverence of all them that are 
about Him.” Remember that. “Hallowed be Thy name.” He is a holy 
God,  although He’s  a  merciful  one,  bless  His  dear  name;  bless  His 
precious  name.  Yes.  “Not  an  hoof  be  left  behind.”  There  is  a 
distinction; a solemn distinction between faith and presumption. What 
do we read in Psalm 78? “He led them on safely, so that they feared 
not: but the sea overwhelmed their enemies.” 

Now my next point: “There shall not an hoof be left behind.” The 
power in this text is in one word: “shall.” Or, we may add the word 
“not” to it: “shall not.” There is the power; it’s like a shield. God had 
put  a  shield  between  Israel  and  the  Egyptians.  This  was  where  the 
shield was in its vital part: after this last hoof. But friends, it protected 
that last hoof; it kept that last hoof. Although that last hoof was the very 
last thing to cross the Red Sea, it was as safe as those who had gone 
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first; those who were in the foremost; those who reached the other side 
first. This last hoof was just as safe. What a mercy God takes care of 
His little ones; those who feel so far behind. You can’t boast of much, 
can you? You can’t lay claim to much. Indeed, you read obituaries of 
other godly people. You say: ‘Lord, I can’t attain to what they have 
entered into.’ And yet, you can come as far as this, can’t you?

“With them numbered may I be
    Now, and through eternity.”

J. Humphreys

You couldn’t bear that piercing thought: what if your name should be 
left out, when God for them shall call. O, how you long to be right, 
don’t you? Well, God knows that desire; He knows that aching void in 
your heart; He knows you’re waiting to hear Him say: 

“I love thee well, My child.”
J. Berridge

And I tell you, 

“To Him the weakest is as dear as the strong.”

Now remember that. What a mercy that to Him, the weakest is as dear 
as the strong.  Think how weak the disciples  were in the Garden of 
Gethsemene. Not just Peter; we speak much about Peter, but “they all 
forsook Him, and fled.” Every one of them. But what had the Lord 
Jesus Christ said concerning them, before they forsook Him and fled? 
You remember, when Judas came with his murderous band to take the 
Lord Jesus Christ,  He said:  “Whom seek ye?”  They said:  “Jesus of 
Nazareth.” “I am He,” He said. In those three words there was such 
divinity; such glory; such power, they fell to the ground. They couldn’t 
stand it. If they had had any grace in their heart they would have fled 
themselves, or at least fallen at His feet asking for forgiveness. But so 
presumptuous they were, they continued on their murderous intent to 
arrest the Saviour. But what did He say? (He put a shield around His 
weak disciples; His faltering disciples; His fainting disciples – I was 
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going to say, His faithless disciples). “If therefore ye seek Me, let these 
go their way.” They couldn’t touch one of them.  Not one of them. A 
hoof: nothing could be touched; God had put a hedge around it. “For I, 
saith the LORD, will be unto her a wall of fire round about, and will be 
the glory in the midst of her.” That’s a mercy, isn’t it? See how even 
the dear Redeemer, in His moment of deepest trial, didn’t lose sight of 
the little ones – that hoof; that last hoof. “There shall not an hoof be left 
behind.” And that  word the Lord said concerning those who fled, it 
shielded  them.  No  one  could  break  through  it;  the  devil  himself 
couldn’t break through it.  They were  inside of that word, strangely 
enough:  “No weapon that  is  formed against  thee  shall  prosper;  and 
every  tongue  that  shall  rise  against  thee  in  judgment  thou  shalt 
condemn. This is the heritage of the servants of the LORD,  and their 
righteousness is of Me, saith the LORD.”  Now listen to this; go into the 
Old Testament and hear this word: “Smite the Shepherd.” That’s the 
Lord Jesus Christ – He was smitten. O, how He was smitten! Not just 
by sinful men who spat at Him; railed at Him; mocked Him; scourged 
Him. But He was smitten by His heavenly Father. “The chastisement of 
our peace was upon Him,” saith Isaiah. “Smite the Shepherd, and the 
sheep shall be scattered.” But will they be lost? No. “And I will turn 
Mine hand upon the little ones.” ‘I won’t lose them. Although they are 
little: little in faith, and little in hope – and little in love as well – I 
won’t lose them.’ “An hoof.” “Not an hoof shall be left behind.” What 
a mercy this is!

What does this tell us? It reminds us of the everlasting covenant of 
divine grace made between the three Persons of the glorious Trinity. In 
eternity  past,  those  three  precious  Persons  entered  into  this  divine 
engagement. The Father gave to His dear Son that vast number that no 
man could number, out of every kindred, nation, tribe and tongue. He 
gave them to His dear Son to redeem; for Him to be the Surety. The 
Spirit undertook to quicken them into divine life, and bring them by 
faith to Christ,  and through Christ  to the Father.  Now that’s a sure, 
certain, absolute work; it must be fulfilled. Not an hoof of that blessed 
number will  be left  behind. “Not an hoof.” No. “All that the Father 
giveth Me shall come to Me; and him that cometh to Me I will in no 
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wise cast out.” The Lord Jesus Christ said in John 17: “Those that Thou 
gavest  Me  I  have  kept,  and  none  of  them  is  lost,  but  the  son  of 
perdition.”  But he was never given to Him to redeem. There was no 
failure on the part of the Saviour, in that sense. No. It was a grief to 
Him, no doubt, that one of His number should turn as Judas did. But it 
was no failure on the part of the Redeemer. Judas was never given to 
the Redeemer to redeem; he was not part of that vast number chosen in 
Christ ’ere time began. Solemn that, isn’t it? We have to keep to the 
Word of  God.  This  should  awaken in  your  heart,  (if  you  have any 
concern about your never-dying soul), to be known among God’s dear 
people. The point I want to make is that not one of that harvest; not one 
of that flock, not even the last hoof of it, will be left behind. “He shall 
see of the travail of His soul, and shall be satisfied.” “This people have 
I formed for Myself; they shall shew forth My praise.” There will be no 
empty seats in heaven; no vacant mansions there. No. At the marriage 
supper  of  the  Lamb,  there  will  be  no  empty  places.  You  know, 
sometimes you go to a wedding and one or two people have cancelled 
at the last minute, and it’s too late to ask other people in their place. So 
you might find one or two gaps. Friends, there will be no gaps at the 
marriage supper of the Lamb. No. Every seat will  be filled.  What a 
gathering it will be! Although, dear friends, you might be (as it were) 
right at the end of the table, what a mercy it will be to be there! 

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

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

   ’Twas the same love that spread the feast
  That sweetly forced us in;

    Else we had still refused to taste
  And perished in our sin.

I. Watts

If  we are the  vilest  of  them all;  the least  of  them all  there,  what  a 
mercy!  There won’t  be any scrabbling for the highest  place,  in  that 
sense, in heaven. No. Each will be so overwhelmed to be there, they’ll 
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be content to be in the presence of the Redeemer. “Not an hoof shall be 
left  behind.”  O,  to  be  that  hoof,  friend!  You  may  feel  so  low this 
morning; so far off. But here is an encouraging word for those to who 
that is a grief. “There shall not an hoof be left behind.” 

Now, you think of one or two who have ventured on this. We think 
of  two people  especially,  in  the  Old  Testament,  who were like  this 
hoof. I think of Rahab. What a remarkable case she was! She had no 
Bible; she had no preacher; there was no prophet in Jericho. All she had 
heard was that there was a people who had come out of Egypt, the Red 
Sea had been divided for them, and news and tidings had reached her 
that this people had been remarkably favoured of God with manna, and 
with water, and with preservation. Deep down in her heart – although 
she was a heathen by nature and by name – this desire rose up: ‘If only 
I could be one of them.’ And so, that desire that was created by God the 
Holy Ghost in her heart, was wonderfully fulfilled when the two spies 
knocked  at  her  door.  Of  all  the  doors  in  Jericho  they  could  have 
knocked, it was Rahab’s door they knocked. O, how humble she must 
have felt! How thankful, when at last Jericho’s walls fell down but her 
house remained! She was saved. God didn’t forget the promise given to 
her through the spies. The scarlet cord bore its witness. Not an hoof left 
behind. So surprising – who would have thought to have found a child 
of God in Jericho? But you see, because she was in the covenant of 
God’s grace, she couldn’t be left out. No.

Then there’s Ruth. What a case she was – a Moabitess; an idolater 
by nature  and by upbringing.  But  the  same desire  in  her  heart  was 
found: to be found among God’s people. She clung to Naomi; she clave 
to her. She had got no marks; (as it were) she was not like one of God’s 
handmaids – she felt so. So different. But she wanted to be one of them. 
“Thy people shall be my people, and thy God my God.” Is that your 
desire? You say:

“But can I bear that piercing thought:
What if my name should be left out?”

Rippon’s Collection
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Will He leave you out?  Can He leave that last hoof out? No. “There 
shall not an hoof be left behind.” ‘O,’ you say, ‘but I feel left behind!’ 
Didn’t Mercy feel like that, in Bunyan’s Pilgrim’s Progress? She went 
with Christiana, you remember.  Christiana went through the Porter’s 
gate, and the gate was shut. Poor Mercy was left outside. Remember, 
Mercy had ventured without a clear word from the Lord. It was just a 
desire  in  her  heart  to  be  numbered  with  God’s  dear  people.  She 
couldn’t speak of visions; she couldn’t even speak of a great revelation. 
But this she knew: there was something in Christiana she wanted – the 
same grace and the same God. But she comes to that gate, and she’s 
shut out. She swoons on the doorstep. There are those great dogs either 
side, bearing at the leash, trying to get at her. She knocks feebly at first. 
No answer. She knocks again with a little more strength. No answer. In 
the  end,  she  knocked  with  such  a  force  that  they  thought  the  door 
would break down. Then the door opened, and the porter drew her in. 
She said to Christiana: ‘Whatever did he say when I knocked so loud?’ 
She said: ‘A sweet smile crossed his face.’ O, dear friend:

“The Lord delights to hear them cry,
   And knock at mercy’s door;

 ’Tis grace that made them feel their need,
And pray to Him for more.”

W. Gadsby

You may be that last hoof, but, are you crying for more grace? More 
mercy? A token for good? A touch of His love? A sweet intimation that 
you have an interest in His precious blood; in His name; in His love; in 
His gospel?  “Not an hoof be left behind.” The Lord won’t leave that 
seeking soul out.

     “Thou shalt obtain the blessing yet;
  Jesus will not thy cries forget.”

H. Fowler

“There shall not an hoof be left behind.”
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But then you may say: ‘Why ever did Moses want these cattle and 
these sheep? Must he take them? Was it so important that this last hoof 
shall go? Couldn’t he do without it?’ No. Hear another aspect of divine 
truth. They were going to a place God had ordained; a mountain God 
had promised Moses he would worship God in. They were to hold there 
a  feast.  And Moses  was  quite  right  when  he  told  Pharaoh  that.  He 
wasn’t just painting a story to try and move Pharaoh’s heart. God had 
promised  him:  “Ye  shall  serve  God  upon  this  mountain.”  Moses 
believed he would get there, although there were iron bars and brazen 
gates in the way. These sheep were needed for the sacrifice. In other 
words,  they  were  the  Lord’s.  Now  here  is  something  for  you  to 
consider, isn’t there? “There shall not an hoof be left behind.” Perhaps 
some of you are burdened concerning being one of God’s dear people 
openly. You may say, ‘But I’m only like a hoof. I’m so small in the 
things of God; I know so little. I have so little to speak of. What use 
could I be in the Church of God, and to the people of God?’ Well, dear 
friends, He who watches over a hoof, can use it for His honour and 
glory. You’ll be surprised how He uses the little ones.

I think of Gideon: “I am the least in my father’s house.” “Go in this 
thy might…have not I sent the?” Do you see it? That hoof, you see, 
God can use. In fact, we read something in the Epistle of Paul to the 
Corinthians which opens it up very sweetly. Listen to this: “For ye see 
your calling, brethren, how that not many wise men after the flesh, not 
many mighty,  not  many noble,  are called: But God hath chosen the 
foolish things of the world to confound the wise; and God hath chosen 
the weak things of the world to confound the things which are mighty; 
And base things of the world, and things which are despised, hath God 
chosen,  yea, and things which are not, to bring to nought things that 
are: That no flesh should glory in His presence.” “No flesh.” In that 
sense, every child of God feels to be that last hoof. They do. So where 
is their merit? And where is their acceptance? It’s in Christ. “But of 
Him” – that  base one;  that  one  who’s  nothing;  that  weak one;  that 
ignorant one who feels it – “But of Him are ye in Christ Jesus, who of 
God is made unto us wisdom, and righteousness, and sanctification, and 
redemption.”  ‘O,’  says  the  Church  in  the  Song of  Solomon,  “I  am 
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black.” But the Lord Jesus Christ: “You are comely.” That’s how the 
Lord looks on it. And you know how Peter had to learn a lesson, didn’t 
he? In that great sheet, knit at the four corners – lots of hooves in that 
great  sheet,  you  know.  There  were  unclean  beasts,  as  well.  “Arise, 
Peter; slay and eat” “Not so, Lord: for nothing common or unclean hath 
at any time entered into my mouth.” “What God hath cleansed, that call 
not thou common.”

    “He loves His people, great and small,
  And, grasping hard, embraces all,
      Nor with a soul will part.” 

J. Berridge

Even that last hoof. No. “There shall not an hoof be left behind.”

This  was  an  absolute  promise  given  by  God,  through  Moses, 
concerning Israel’s deliverance. But, just remember this blessed truth: 
God’s dear people are called ‘the redeemed; the ransomed.’ We read in 
the prophecy of Isaiah: “The ransomed of the LORD shall return, and 
come to Zion.” Why will they come? Because the price has been paid; 
their ransom purchase has been procured in the blood of Jesus.

“Shall sin and Satan Jesus cheat,
Or prove the ransom incomplete?”

W. Gadsby

Never. Never.

You may be that last hoof, dear friend, but it was the same precious 
blood shed (and spiritually I am speaking now) for that very last one in 
the covenant of grace, as for the first. The same blood was shed for the 
Apostle Paul as for that ‘somebody’ I spoke of earlier. It’s the same 
blood.  Loved  with  the  same  love;  quickened  by  the  same  Spirit; 
enclosed by the same grace. O, dear friends, it’s a privilege to be this 
hoof,  really!  You know, in a  family,  that  little  babe has  as much a 
privilege as the older children. It doesn’t yet know its mother and father 
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so well as the older ones do; but in the care of the parents, it has as 
much love and affection as the older ones. So,  this last  hoof has as 
much a place in the heart of God’s purposes as the stronger, and the 
mightier, and the more (as it were) notable in faith. They are loved and 
quickened by the same Spirit; bought with the same blood; loved with 
the same love; enclosed in the same arms of covenant grace, and they’ll 
be in the same heavenly mansions above, “with Christ;  which is far 
better,” when time shall be no more. “There shall not an hoof be left 
behind.”

Now, two final things and I’ll leave it. The first thing is this. What a 
distinction there was here – the safety that surrounded God’s people 
and the solemn vulnerability of the Egyptians. There is a distinction, 
friends.  Yes,  God’s  people  are  a  despised  people  here  below;  an 
excluded people. They have to live outside of the camp. In the eyes of 
the world they are mean, and not even to be taken account of. But in 
God’s account they are safe. You sung it; that second hymn:

“All my safety is in Thee.”
J. Adams

That beautiful Psalm, Psalm 91: you read it when you get home. It’s a 
precious  Psalm.  “There  shall  no  evil  befall  thee,  neither  shall  any 
plague come nigh thy dwelling. For He shall give His angels charge 
over thee, to keep thee in all thy ways. They shall bear thee up in their 
hands, lest thou dash thy foot against a stone.” What does it mean? It 
means  the  child  of  God  will  persevere  to  the  end.  His  safety  is  in 
Christ; he’ll get safely home – that’s what it means. Whatever lions and 
adders that may be in the way; whatever stones; whatever opposition; 
whatever difficulty, he must get safely home.

“And passing through a thousand woes,
          They get securely home.”

J. Berridge

Have you got a thousand woes this morning? You say: ‘I’ll never get 
safely home, Lord. What with my wretched heart, and a tempting devil, 
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and an opposing world, and the fearfulness of my nature and timidity of 
it, and the difficulties of the present day in which we live. And what 
about death itself? Lord, I’ll never get safely home.’ Well, if it was left 
to you, dear friends, you wouldn’t. But the safety of this little hoof was 
in the Lord’s hands. The Lord undertook to take care of it.  Friends, 
what God undertakes to take care of, He won’t lose. If the Lord has 
undertaken your case this morning, it is as sure as that last hoof. It’s as 
secure as that last hoof. It is. O, wise Hezekiah when he prayed: “O 
LORD, I am oppressed; undertake for me.” Yes, he knew where to put 
his difficult case, didn’t he? The Lord dealt with it; managed it. You 
say: ‘But really, would the Lord take care of my case – so insignificant; 
so worthless; so unworthy?’ Could anyone be more unworthy than that 
man  full  of  leprosy?  You  think  of  it  –  he  was  unclean;  he  wasn’t 
supposed to be near anybody;  no one was supposed to touch him. If 
ever there was a last hoof, it was that man full of leprosy.  He said: 
“Lord, if Thou wilt, Thou canst make me clean. And Jesus put forth His 
hand,  and  touched  him,  saying,  I  will;  be  thou  clean.”  He  became 
whole that very hour. What the Lord will do for that last hoof, dear 
friends! He is able to save unto the uttermost;  able to keep; able to 
deliver; able succour them; able to support them; able to bring them 
safely through. O, He will. “Father, I will that they also, whom Thou 
hast  given Me,  be  with  Me where  I  am;  that  they may behold  My 
glory.” Among that vast number is this last hoof.

Then finally this. We bear the bodies of our loved ones to the grave, 
and  we  know that  nature  takes  its  course.  The  corruptible  turns  to 
corruption – that’s how it is. God has told us it will be: “Dust thou art, 
and unto dust shalt thou return.” That’s not the end of the matter. 

“He from the grave my dust will raise;
     I in the heavens will sing His praise;
  And when in glory I appear,
     He’ll be my Sanctuary there.”

S. Medley
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The last hoof won’t be left behind then. They’ll be there. Will you? 
Will I? Are we in that covenant of grace? Are we among this fleeing 
people,  fleeing  to  Christ?  Have  we  got  Ruth’s  desire,  and  Rahab’s 
desire? 

“With them numbered may I be
    Now, and through eternity.”

J. Humphreys

May God add His own blessing to scattered remarks.

Amen.
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