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Text:  “ He brought me to the banqueting house, and His banner over  
me was love.”  (Song of Solomon 2, verse 4)

The Song of Solomon is one of the most mysterious parts of the 
holy and sacred Word of God. There are many things in its chapters 
that are hard to understand, until the blessed Spirit gives His own light 
upon it. But, there are one or two things that are very clear, to those 
who have divine life at work in their hearts. The first thing is this: that 
there is One, who is spoken of more than once in this book, called the 
“Beloved.” – this is the “He” in our text this evening. This “He” is the 
Lord Jesus Christ, the eternal Son of God, who condescended to stoop 
into this earth. Verily God; verily Man. He is the One of whom the one 
in our text is speaking. “He brought me to the banqueting house.” You 
will find Him spoken of again and again in this book.

The second thing that is clear: the “me” in our text – this is the 
Church  of  Christ.  The  one  for  whom He  left  heaven,  to  come and 
redeem with His precious blood; the one for whom He lay down His 
precious life; the one who He is determined to have in heaven with 
Him, in glory above, when time shall be no more. She is spoken of so 
many times, as well, in each chapter in the Song of Solomon.

The third thing we must say is this: that there is a union, a bond, a 
relationship which God has created between the two. It is a bond of 
spiritual fellowship. It is heart with heart. Mind you, it is only in the 
heart of the Church as Christ indites it, and as the Holy Ghost gives it. 
Nonetheless,  it  is  there.  The  proof  of  this  union  is  communion; 
fellowship. We must lay that down as a God-given standard, and we 
must not deviate from it. If you and I have never had fellowship with 
God in Christ Jesus, by the blessed Spirit, then what evidence have we 
of union? In the parable in John 15, the Lord Jesus Christ speaks of the 
vine and the branches. He speaks of a branch that doesn’t bear fruit – 
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the reason being was that there was no union. The sap wasn’t flowing 
up into the  vine,  bringing forth first  the  bud, then the flower,  then, 
eventually,  the  fruit.  No.  There  must  be  union  before  there  is 
communion. The communion on this earth is not continual, although 
there is a secret hand maintaining the union. There are special times of 
blessing, of which our text speaks. But the communion above, in glory, 
in heaven, is continual; it is perpetual. It’s endless: it’s everlasting. That 
is something which those here below are blessed with a taste of, as we 
will notice in a moment. They are longing to reach that blessed place 
where they shall see Him whom their soul loveth, face to face. There 
they will adore a triune God for bringing them to such a place, and 
crowning that union with everlasting communion with the holy God, 
whom they love and adore.

This  really,  then,  is  the foundation of the whole of the Song of 
Solomon. You will notice that sometimes the communion is active and 
blessed, and at other times there is a distance between the two. There is 
no change in the Beloved; no change in the Bridegroom; no change in 
Christ;  no  change  in  God  toward  them.  But  the  bride  changes. 
Sometimes she is prayerful, loving and obedient; following hard to find 
her Beloved. At other times she is cold, indifferent, and not earnestly 
seeking this communion. Will the Beloved leave her like that? No, He 
will not. He brings those things into her life to restore the communion. 
Sometimes He allures her. We read: “I will allure her, and bring her 
into the wilderness, and speak comfortably unto her.” So there is that 
need  of  this  communion  being  restored  from  time  to  time;  this 
fellowship being (as it were) reignited. And so I ask those of you who 
fear God tonight: when did you last have fellowship with Christ? When 
did  you  last  hear  His  voice?  When did  you  last  feel  His  presence? 
When did you last taste that God is gracious, in His holy Word? When 
did He last  smile upon you with those blessed smiles  that  have the 
foretaste  of  heaven  in  them? If  it  is  some long while  since  you’ve 
enjoyed this communion and fellowship, should you not be asking the 
reason why? What is it that has come between you and your Beloved? 
What is it? He hasn’t changed; He hasn’t altered; His affection hasn’t 
waned.  Then  something  else  must  have  taken  your  heart  –  perhaps 
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some hidden idol that’s made you become carnally  minded.  You’ve 
become materialistic. Your soul has taken second place, and the things 
of  this  time-state  have  taken  precedence  in  your  life.  This  blessed 
Beloved will not have the second place in the heart of His dear people. 
It’s either all or nothing, you know. And so when they grow cold, He 
does withhold the comforts of His presence. When they grow distant, 
He does withhold this blessed fellowship and communion, until they 
are brought to their spiritual senses, and begin to cry out again: “Let 
Him kiss me with the kisses of His mouth.” “Say unto my soul, I am 
thy salvation.” 

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

W. Gadsby

Thus there is a beginning – an aching and a longing, a hungering and a 
thirsting, once more to hear the voice of the Beloved. 

But now I want to speak of a very particular experience. It has in it 
both providence and grace, as we will notice in a moment. “He brought  
me to  the banqueting house,  and His banner  over me was love.” In 
those first three words, we have an amazing work – the bringing of a 
sinner to Christ. “He brought me.” Solomon  could have written: ‘He 
bought me.’ That’s also true. We read that in Psalm 107 (to which we 
may refer to that again in a moment). “Let the redeemed of the LORD 
say so.” The redeemed are those who had been bought; the price has 
been paid for their redemption, and they belong to the Beloved. In three 
ways, the Church belongs to the Beloved. First of all, she was given to 
Him by His Heavenly Father. It was His gift to His dear Son that He 
should have a bride. So she is His by gift first. That was the first way in 
which this blessed union, as it were, came into being (although it was 
an eternal union: we can’t speak of time in this – it’s everlasting love). 
But,  nonetheless,  in  the  everlasting  mind  of  God,  there  was  this 
everlasting mind to give to the dear Son of God a Church – a bride.
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Secondly, she is His by the purchase of His precious blood. She fell 
in Adam; she sank into the degradation of the fall, and He shed His 
precious blood for her. He laid down His spotless life to redeem her. 
She is the travail of His soul; she is the fruit of His sufferings. He will 
not lose one part of His mystical body – they are all as dear to Him as 
the other – for all of them He shed His precious blood; for all He laid 
down that precious life. For all His members of His mystical body –
from the feeblest to the strongest – He lay down that precious life. He 
will have His Church; He will have His people, and not one of them 
will be left out in that great day when He calls them to His right hand – 
“I and the children which God hath given Me,” – ‘I have bought with 
My precious blood.’

Thirdly, they are His (and this is where we come into our text this 
evening) because God the Holy Ghost has brought them to Him. He has 
worked in their heart a nature that is God-ward; Christ-ward. The very 
Spirit of Christ has been put within them. They now have a nature (I 
say this most reverently) wonderfully compatible with the Bridegroom. 
Before she was called by grace there was no compatibility whatsoever. 
He  was  holy,  she  unholy.  He  pure,  she  impure.  He  righteous,  she 
unrighteous.  He – God Himself,  she ungodly.  O,  what  a difference! 
How could the two come together?  How could it  be,  except  she be 
given something she wasn’t born with by nature; something she didn’t 
inherit  from her  first  parent,  Adam,  or  any  other  down  the  line  of 
generations. She is given a new nature, and a new heart, and a new 
Spirit. It’s in that new nature and that new heart and that new Spirit that 
she is brought to Christ,  and through Christ  to God the Father.  “He 
brought me.” This is a wonderful work. It is the work of God the Holy 
Ghost. It is a work He will never fall short in. “He brought me to the 
banqueting house, and His banner over me was love.” 

We must ask three questions about this ‘bringing.’ First of all, from 
what did He bring her? Secondly, how did He bring her? And thirdly, 
to whom did He bring her? Firstly, from what did He bring her? In 
Psalm 107, we read of those who “wandered in the wilderness in  a 
solitary way; they found no city to dwell in. Hungry and thirsty, their 
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soul fainted in them.” They were “melted because of trouble.” They 
came into a deep place; it was a wilderness condition. This is part of the 
work of the blessed Spirit – to bring the bride of Christ to such a place 
where everything else fails around her,  and all  that she can have to 
satisfy her is Christ.

This wilderness condition may be spoken of in more than one way. 
First of all, it is a description of her heart by nature. She looks within it, 
and she realizes, in the sight of almighty God, that there is no good 
thing there. Her heart has become a wilderness. The great gifts of faith 
and  repentance,  hope  and  love,  a  holy  zeal,  humility,  submission, 
patience  –  you  name those  blessed  graces  of  the  Spirit  –  she  feels 
totally destitute of them. She finds the very opposite. She finds pride, 
unbelief, the world, and the flesh. All manner of evil dwells within her 
own spirit; her own nature. Whereas at one time there was no concern 
about  this  –  she  never  realized  the  awful  nature  of  it.  But  now, 
awakened by God the Holy Ghost, it has become a wilderness to her. 
It’s a burden to her. She wishes she could find a way out of it; a way 
from it.  But,  as  yet,  she  cannot.  Here  is  the  first  thing;  this  is  the 
wilderness she is in.

Secondly, there is a wilderness in this respect:  she is brought to 
Mount Sinai. That’s in the wilderness; that’s where God gave His holy 
law; that’s where the commands went forth, the moral law, demanding 
of the sinner: ‘Do this and live.’ The law demands perfection in thought 
and word and deed. She finds she cannot obey, and the curses of Sinai 
ring in her ears, and sound in her heart: “The soul that sinneth, it shall 
die.” It’s a wilderness that dries up any hope in self. It dries up any 
hope in any creature works or efforts.  It dries up any hope in just a 
mere  name to  live,  and yet  be  dead.  It  dries  up  any  hope  in  mere 
chapel-going, or mere routine of religion. It dries up any hope in the 
pedigree of your family. You may trace it back – some of you can. It’s 
good to have godly parents and grandparents, but, she finds this won’t 
save her now! It’s all a wilderness to her. Do you know what this is? 
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Then, it’s a wilderness in another sense. Before she was called by 
grace she felt  she could order  her  steps quite  well  in  life,  and plan 
where she was going to live, and where she was going to work, and 
how she was going to manage affairs. But now, strangely enough, even 
that becomes  a  wilderness.  She  finds  that  she  can’t  find  her  way 
through  this  time  state  in  her  own  strength.  She  wanders,  and  she 
strays, and she struggles. She comes down to this solemn point: that she 
will never find one step forward unless He leads the way; unless He’s 
the wisdom; unless He comes to her aid. She won’t come up out of the 
wilderness  unless  He  comes  down  to  fetch  her.  Have  you  got  that 
wilderness condition in your pathway,  in your providential way, this 
evening hour? There was a time when you could so easily manage it 
all; plan it all out. But now God has put a blight on it. I was going to 
say  a  curse  on  it,  but  it’s  not  really  –  it’s  a  blessing.  Because  it’s 
making you long for that word we read in Psalm 107: “He led them 
forth by the right  way.”  She never would have been led,  and never 
would have wanted to be led, unless it first became a wilderness to her; 
unless first  she became hungry for His presence, and thirsty for His 
direction. Unless she first became determined to know what was right 
to  do,  having  so  often  made  a  mistake,  and  got  into  the  ditch  and 
wandered and strayed and struggled. Now she has come to that point – 
she must hear His voice. “Cause me to know the way wherein I should 
walk.” ‘Cause me to know it.’ “He led them forth by the right way, that 
they  might  go  to  a  city  of  habitation.”  Here  we  have,  then,  this 
wilderness condition. I wonder how many of you have found it so in 
your pathway?

One further way in which the world has become a wilderness. To 
those not called by grace, (although there are many things in this world 
that may try and trouble them), for the most part, they say: ‘This is my 
home. I’m happy here. True, I might want a bit more money and a bit 
more  success,  and  I  hope  my  time  will  be  long  enough  to  go 
everywhere to try and live a full life,’  (as they say),  ‘but this is my 
home.’ But friends, if you are brought into Song of Solomon chapter 2, 
verse 4, this world won’t be your home any longer. You’ve got to live 
in it; you can’t go out of it until God takes you out of it, but you cannot 
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say that it’s your home any longer. It’s conversation is not yours; it’s 
company is not yours; it’s pursuits are not yours; it’s desires are not 
yours, and it’s end, I trust, is not yours. What do you think of this dying 
world? Is it your home? You know what the late George Rose said – 
it’s something we should lay to heart more than we do – he said: ‘A 
worldling,  when he  dies,  leaves his  home:  but  a  child  of  God  goes 
home.’ Where does he go? The child of God goes to his eternal home –
that “banqueting house” in our text – in its fulness. But the worldling 
leaves his pleasure behind forever. How solemn! How dreadful! What 
makes the difference? You younger ones listen (I hope you’re listening 
anyway).  But just  listen to something very simple. If you remember 
nothing else about  my preaching this  evening,  (I  realize  it’s  quite  a 
deep text, and we need grace to expound it), do just remember what I 
am going to tell you now: two words which are almost the same – four 
letters – just two letters different  in each of them. The first  word is 
‘kept.’ Beautiful word. That’s the one in our text – kept. Taken hold of; 
brought. The hand of God has laid hold of that one, and is holding them 
fast, keeping them, bringing them on, step by step. Kept – kept by the 
power of God. Now, change the first letter and the third letter. ‘Left.’ 
That’s very solemn, you know. Left  to your  own unbelieving heart. 
Left to serve sin all your days. Left to be a servant of Satan. Left to 
follow the dictates of this world. Left to sink into eternal misery. I say 
this to you tonight, as your pastor, before almighty God: you are either 
kept, or you’re left. What is it? How is it? Do you ever lay that to heart 
before almighty God? How solemn to be left; to make your own way 
through this time state! Friends, if you do, you’re making your own 
way to hell – that’s what you’re doing. Make no mistake about it. Left.

But, O, what a mercy to be kept! That’s all the difference. And it’s:
 

“Sovereign grace o’er sin abounding!”
J. Kent

that makes the difference. O, that it might be the desire of every one of 
you here tonight, to be kept! If you’ve never prayed before, go home 
and go on your knees where no one else can see you, and beg that you 
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be not left, but kept.  Kept. What will keep you? Nothing short of the 
power of God will keep you. What will keep you? Nothing short of the 
new  birth  in  your  heart,  and  the  Holy  Ghost  working  a  work  of 
salvation. What will keep you? Nothing other than grace – free grace, 
conquering  grace,  converting  grace,  confirming  grace,  constraining 
grace. But you need it – O, we need to be kept! We’ve got a wretched 
heart, we’ve got a dying world, we’ve got a tempting devil, we’ve got a 
wilderness within,  the Day of Judgment to face and eternity beyond 
that. O, to be kept! I believe some of you are praying that prayer: “Hold 
Thou me up, and I shall be safe.” “Keep me as the apple of the eye, 
hide me under the shadow of Thy wings.” “Hold up my goings in Thy 
paths, that my footsteps slip not.”

Well, we haven’t got very far into our text yet,  but let’s lay this 
foundation:  how  we  need  to  be  led.  Not  dragged,  but  led  –  that’s 
different. Or, as we have it in the chapter we read: “Draw me.” That’s 
an attraction. And here’s a mark of being a child of God; see if you’ve 
got this mark tonight – is there an attraction in your soul for the things 
of  God,  for  the  ways  of  God,  for  God Himself,  for  His  dear  Son? 
Would it be your chiefest delight to hear Him say tonight: “This is the 
way, walk ye in it”? 

     “Fear not, I am with thee; O be not dismayed;
I, I am thy God, and will still give thee aid;”?

K. 1787

Would it give you the greatest delight for Him to come down into your 
poor,  benighted soul  tonight  and say:  “Sit  still,  my daughter.”  ‘The 
matter’s in My hand.’ “Be still, and know that I am God.”? O, friends – 
to be led! It’s a wonderful thing to be led. Are you willing to be led? 
The Church must not lay down a line for Christ to work in. She mustn’t 
say: ‘Now, it’s got to be this way, Lord, or else.’  That’s not the way. 
What were you singing just now? 

“It is the Lord, enthroned in light,
     Whose claims are all divine,
  Who has an undisputed right
     To govern me and mine.”                             T. Greene
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Do you believe that? To govern you and yours? Clay in the hands of 
the Potter? “He brought me.” Friends, you won’t get to the “banqueting 
house” unless that is so, you know; unless you are the clay in the hands 
of the Potter; unless He is leading you. Your own way won’t get you 
there; your own will won’t get you there. No, “He brought me.” 

There is a leading here – Christ going before. That word we spoke 
of the first Lord’s Day of the New Year: “I will go before thee.” Those 
few words were very sweet to me at the beginning of the year. I could 
plead it: “I will go before thee.” That’s what we need. We mustn’t go in 
front of the Lord, must we? “He brought me.” It’s a wonderful thing if 
you can say, in your pathway tonight (and you don’t know how the 
future’s going to unfold; you have many things you are yet wondering 
what the Lord will do for you), but you can say this: thus far – as far as 
you’ve come tonight – “He brought me.” As I mentioned in prayer, 
(and I will just speak personally for a moment) it is thirty years ago, 
this very evening hour, since I first stood in the Lord’s name in public. 
And I  stand absolutely amazed  where  those  years  have  gone.  What 
unprofitable service we have given. But, we can say this; I believe I can 
say it before you, this evening hour, to God’s honour and glory: “He 
brought me.” 

“Who could hold me up but Thou?”
J. Newton

Some of you can say it in other ways,  too, can’t you? You dear 
aged friends, getting near the end of the journey. How have you got 
thus far? “He brought me.” Some of you younger ones are beginning to 
say it. You haven’t taken many steps in the way of faith yet, but there 
are those things you know God has done for you – you had to pray for, 
you had to wait for; you had to wrestle, weep for them. But He did it. 
“He brought me.” 

Now,  what  about  the  future?  What  about  tomorrow,  next  week, 
next year? (If we are spared, that is). “He brought me.” O, to be in this 
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word! You won’t err with this word. You won’t make a mistake with 
this word. This won’t lead you into Bypath Meadow. “He brought me.”

Now, my next point. How did He bring me? See the way the Lord 
works.  In  the  prophecy  of  Jeremiah,  we  read  a  very  remarkable 
expression: “With supplications will I lead them.” I understand that to 
mean this: God puts in your heart a desire that He is going to fulfil. 
And He leads you on with that supplication; with that prayer; with that 
desire. The things He is going to do for you, especially this great matter 
of communion and fellowship – you’re longing for it. He’s given you 
that ache that you never had before. He’s given you that hunger that 
you’ve never had before. He’s given you that thirst that you never had 
before. He’s leading you on with that desire, with that hunger, with that 
longing. “He brought me.” This is how He does it. So you have it in 
Psalm 42, that  beautiful  Psalm: “As the hart  panteth after  the water 
brooks, so panteth my soul after Thee, O God. My soul thirsteth for 
God, for the living God: when shall I come and appear before God?” 
Now, there’s one who has been brought. The Holy Ghost has got hold 
of that soul (I say it reverently) and He has put that desire in their heart, 
and He’s leading them on, step by step, to this “banqueting house” that 
we’ll speak of in a moment. You won’t get there all at once – you need 
bringing, you need constraining, you need drawing. But it’s: “Precept 
upon precept; line upon line, line upon line; here a little, and there a 
little.” How many here tonight, in this large congregation, can say: ‘He 
has brought me thus far, and given me a desire that I never had before. 
He’s given me an appetite for His blessed Word.’ There’s a banquet 
before you, friend. You want an appetite for it. It’s a spiritual appetite. 
Without that appetite, you’d never enjoy the “banqueting house.” In a 
moment we’ll speak of what the Lord does in providing for you in the 
“banqueting house.” But let’s put it clearly – you must have an appetite 
for the things God is going to bless your soul with. That’s what that 
desire is; that’s what that hunger is; that’s what that thirst is; that’s what 
that longing is. That’s why your poor soul now is so restless until you 
obtain it. You say:

“Give me Christ, or else I die.”
W. Hammond
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He’s bringing you.

Then  again.  “He  brought  me.”  Sometimes  we  need  compelling. 
That’s why, in our life,  there may come those crooks in the lot and 
thorns in the flesh we never looked for – those things that our poor, old 
nature thinks we could do without. But, you think what God is doing 
with them! Would Paul have ever hungered for grace in the same way, 
if he had not had his thorn in the flesh? No! That’s why God gave it 
him. It was to bring him into that “banqueting house”– this precious 
promise: “And He said unto me, My grace is sufficient for thee: for My 
strength is made perfect in weakness.” That was a “banqueting house” 
to Paul. What he gained from that banquet table, words couldn’t tell. 
“He brought me to the banqueting house.” That precious promise. But 
how did He do it? He put a thorn in the flesh first – something that 
made Paul weep, groan and sigh. But it made him long for the very 
blessing God had ordained for him. You may have your thorn – your 
disappointment,  your  discouragement,  your  unanswered  prayer  yet. 
You may have that thing in your life of which you say: ‘If only that 
thing wasn’t there, it would be perfect.’ It  wouldn’t be perfect, friend, 
because you’re yet a sinner. But your poor, carnal mind thinks it would 
be. But, no. God has put it there. Why has He put it there? To bring you 
to the “banqueting house.” For the weakness your thorn has made you 
feel  –  you’ll  get  the  strength  from the  “banqueting  house.”  For  the 
wisdom  you  feel  to  lack  –  you’ll  get  it  at  the  banqueting  house. 
Everything you feel to need you’ll  get at  the banqueting house.  But 
you’ve got to be brought there. That’s why He sends the thorn. That’s 
why He  sends  the  ‘crook  in  the  lot.’  That’s  why  some  of  you  are 
wading through disappointments  and discouragements.  Some of  you 
are finding it hard to say: “Thy will be done,” aren’t you? I know it 
friend, I feel it myself. But the point is, if we are brought to say: “Thy 
will be done,” we’re on the way to the “banqueting house.” Because –
listen: 

“What Thy wisdom sees most fit
  Must be surely best for me.”

J. Newton
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It must be. “He led them forth by the right way,” we read, “that they 
might go to a city of habitation.” Though it was a lonely way; though it 
was a hungry way; though it was a thirsty way; though it was a way 
they couldn’t track themselves, it was the right way, nonetheless. “He 
brought me.”

Then, the third thing about this bringing, is the power it brings. We 
need  to  be  drawn,  don’t  we?  We  need  the  magnet;  the  attraction. 
Sometimes you’ll feel to make a little progress. Then there’ll come a 
time when, perhaps, God withholds the power, and your poor soul sinks 
back into deadness and darkness, and you wonder whether it was all a 
delusion. What are you proving? You need to be drawn. “Draw me, we 
will run after Thee.” For many years I thought that translators had made 
a  mistake in that  verse.  Shouldn’t  it  be:  ‘Draw me,  I will  run after 
Thee?’ But then the Lord showed me. The “we” is  you – the poor, 
weak  sinner  –  and  the  blessed  Spirit  drawing  you.  You  can’t  do 
anything without Him. “We will run after Thee.” Come, blest Spirit, 
then. Put forth Thy power. Help this poor, weak, sinful worm of a man 
to run after Thee. “Draw me, we will run after Thee.” And we know the 
difference. Some of you know the difference, don’t you? “He brought 
me to the banqueting house.”

Now then,  where  did  He  bring  them?  The  “banqueting  house.” 
What is this “banqueting house”? I’ll just bring before you two or three 
things that it is. First of all, it is the Word of God made meat and drink 
to your soul. Jeremiah said: “Thy words were found, and I did eat them; 
and  Thy  word  was  unto  me”  (personal;  particular)  “the  joy  and 
rejoicing of mine heart.” It was a banquet. Now, some of you remember 
this, don’t you? You can remember that blessed word God applied to 
your soul – that gospel word; that invitation that came with power, or 
that precious promise. It was a banquet for your soul, wasn’t it? You 
remember,  even now,  the joy it  brought  to  your  heart;  the uplifting 
grace in it; the delivering power in it; the pardon in it; the mercy in it –
Christ was in it. It was a banquet, wasn’t it? Some of us can remember 
these banqueting times. They are not everyday,  you know. They are 
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just moments, on the way home to glory. But what a blessed thing to 
find the Word of God like that – a “banqueting house.”

Secondly, the throne of grace can be a “banqueting house.” You 
think of that. When we consider Philippians 4, and this beautiful word, 
isn’t this a banquet? – “Be careful for nothing; but in every thing by 
prayer  and supplication with thanksgiving let your requests be made 
known unto God.” Now here’s the banquet – “And the peace of God, 
which  passeth  all  understanding,  shall  keep  your  hearts  and  minds 
through Christ Jesus.”  That’s a banquet.  That’s the banquet  Hannah 
had, you know. “Trust in Him at all times; ye people, pour out your 
heart before Him.” She did just that. And God gave her an answer to 
prayer at the throne of grace; that word: “Go in peace: and the God of 
Israel grant thee thy petition that thou hast asked of Him.” She fed at 
the banquet. “Her countenance was no more sad.”  Her heart leapt for 
joy.  Her  prayer  had  been  heard;  she  believed  she  would  have  the 
answer. Friends, I believe the answer she received in the temple was 
even  more  precious  than  having  Samuel  himself,  in  one  sense.  It 
confirmed  the  relationship  between  her  and  her  God.  She  was  His 
child; she was His daughter. That was the banquet for her. Have you 
proved that at the throne of grace? 

Then, the House of God. Is that a banquet to you, sometimes? I 
know some of you (and I remember when I was like this) can’t wait for 
the “Amen.” ‘O, let the man sit down, so that we can go on our way 
and do what we want!’ I remember those days, so I haven’t got a stone 
or a pebble to throw at you. But friends, I bless God for the day when 
the House of God was different to me. I came, wanting something for 
my soul. Can you remember that day? Has it ever been a “banqueting 
house”  to  you?  Sometimes  there’s  been  reproof;  sometimes  rebuke. 
Sometimes, yes, you’ve gone out feeling worse than when you came, 
because your sins have been exposed. You had to go home and cry for 
mercy. And that didn’t do you any harm. But has it ever been a banquet 
to you when the Word of God has come with power? You went out 
with a song in your heart; a little joy in the Holy Ghost. You felt the 
Lord  had heard  your  prayer,  fed  your  poor  soul,  given you  a  hope 
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through grace, given you an interest in the blood of Christ and that you 
weren’t without hope. That was a banquet, wasn’t it? Was it a banquet 
when that special time came and the word was just for you, it seemed? 
Mind  you,  there  might  have  been  more  than  one  ‘you’  in  the 
congregation. But it came to you with power, didn’t  it? It  was  your 
word and it was your gospel that night, or that day. That was a banquet 
wasn’t it? 

Again,  the  “banqueting  house”.  The  Lord’s  table.  That’s  a 
“banqueting house” to God’s people. I thought about that in one of the 
hymns  we  sometimes  sing  at  the  Lord’s  table.  I’ll  read  it  to  you, 
because it explains exactly what I mean by this:

“Join, every tongue, to sing
  The mercies of the Lord;
  The love of Christ, our King,
  Let every heart record.

    He saved us from the wrath of God,
    And paid our ransom with His blood.

  What wondrous grace was this!
  We sinned, and Jesus died;
  He wrought the righteousness,
  And we were justified.

    We ran the score to lengths extreme,
    And all the debt was charged on Him.

  Hell was our just desert,
  And He that hell endured;
  Guilt broke His guiltless heart
  With wrath that we incurred;

    We bruised His body, spilt His blood,
    And both became our heavenly food.”

J. Hart

The Lord’s table speaks of that. “Except ye eat the flesh of the Son of 
Man, and drink His blood, ye have no life in you.” That does not mean 
that a mere partaking of the bread and the wine is saving – of course 
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it’s not. You know better than that. But friends, what it does mean is 
that what it speaks of is vital. The broken body and blood of the Lord 
Jesus  Christ  is  indeed  a  banquet.  It’s  our  only  hope.  It’s  what  the 
hymnwriter meant, when he said:

“My hope is built on nothing less
  Than Jesus’ blood and righteousness;
  I dare not trust the sweetest frame,
  But wholly lean on Jesus’ name. 
  On Christ the solid Rock I stand

    All other ground is sinking sand.”
E. Mote

Again, “the banqueting house”. That time when the love of Christ is 
shed abroad in your heart. They are sweet moments. Not everyday do 
we feel that. But it is something very precious and very sweet when the 
love  of  Christ  is  shed  abroad in  our  hearts.  Usually,  (most  often  it 
seems) it is when you are walking in a path of fellowship with Christ’s 
sufferings. That’s when the banquet is most sweetly spread; when you 
are most close with the Saviour in that fellowship. Yes, lonely, like He 
was,  though not to the same depth,  of course.  Tempted, as He was, 
again, not to the same extent. Burdened, as He was, not to the same 
extent,  but  nonetheless,  you’re  burdened.  It’s  for Christ’s  sake.  You 
wonder where the scene will end in this path, don’t you? But it’s the 
fellowship of Christ’s sufferings. And when He draws near, right in the 
middle of that fellowship, that affliction, that temptation, that trouble, 
and says: “I love thee well, My child,” friends, you’ve got all your soul 
desires. You have. That’s a banquet. Some of us have to say (and we 
say it to God’s honour and glory) that some of our greatest banqueting 
times have been at the times of our greatest troubles. That’s where our 
most sweet morsels have come from. “Out of the eater came forth meat, 
and out of the strong came forth sweetness.” “The banqueting house.”

Then, of course, heaven is a “banqueting house”, isn’t it? That’s the 
ultimate. 
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“In Paradise, within the gates,
  A nobler entertainment waits,
  Fruits new and old laid up in store,
  Where we shall feast, and want no more.”

J. Cennick

O, what a place that is – “the banqueting house”! There, dear friends, 
the best robe will cover every guest. There the shoes will be on every 
foot. There the ring will be on each finger – the ring of love. There the 
fatted calf will be spread. The gospel feast in that blessed place will be 
deeper,  broader,  higher,  longer  and sweeter  than it  ever  tasted  here 
below,  although we know a little  of it.  “The banqueting house.”  O, 
what a place it will be! To sit down at the marriage supper of the Lamb, 
with the dear Lamb of God and His Church. And though we may be, as 
it were, at the very end of the table – the last one in, the last hoof to be 
there – that’s all that matters, friend. That’s all that matters – kept. Shut 
in with Him. “The banqueting house.”

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

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

I. Watts

“O, I am my Beloved’s
And my Beloved’s mine!

  He brings a poor, vile sinner
Into His house of wine.

  I stand upon His merit –
I know no other stand,

  Not e’en where glory dwelleth
In Immanuels’ land.”

 A. Cousin

That’s the “banqueting house.”

Then finally. “His banner over me was love.” That banner – what does 
it mean? When the Romans overran any country, they would inscribe 
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on their banner the name of that country. It was ownership. Well, look 
at this. Here is a conquered one. Grace has conquered this poor sinner. 
Grace  has  brought  this  poor  sinner.  Grace  has  purchased  this  poor 
sinner, and now God brings them under the banner. What does He write 
on it? “Love.” “Yea, I have loved thee,” He says, “with an everlasting 
love:  therefore  with  lovingkindness  have  I  drawn  thee.”  That  word 
‘love’  is  written  in  lines  of  blood,  because  that’s  the  cost  of  love. 
“Greater love hath no man than this, that a man lay down his life for his 
friends.” And that banner is ownership. “Ye are not your own; for ye 
are bought with a price.” You belong to your Beloved. 

“It is the Lord; should I distrust
Or contradict His will –

  Who cannot do but what is just,
And must be righteous still?”

T. Greene

Friend, under that banner, you are not your own. You belong to your 
Beloved. He has a right to guide your steps as He sees fit, on the way to 
the  “banqueting  house”  above.  “He  brought  me  to  the  banqueting 
house, and His banner over me was love.”

Well friends, I’ve only skirted around this text tonight; scratched 
the surface. But what a mercy if you know just something of it. Some 
of you are aching to get there, I know. Some of you have tasted that 
God is gracious. O, could it please almighty God not to leave anyone, 
found in this chapel this evening hour, out of this blessed secret. Friend, 
above all  other  things,  desire  this:  to  be brought.  “He brought  me.” 
Unworthy me, sinful me, guilty me, unbelieving me – but He brought 
me. What cause there will  be for praise in glory above, if unworthy 
‘me’  is  found  there.  As  dear  John  Newton  said,  that  would  be  the 
greatest  surprise  of  heaven,  if  he  was  found there.  Well,  I  have  to 
contradict him there. It will be the greatest surprise if I’m found there. 
We trust we will be.

Amen.
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