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Text:  “And He said unto me, Son of man, can these bones live? And I  
answered, O Lord GOD, Thou knowest .” (Ezekiel 37, verse 3)

The prophet Ezekiel was a man deeply and mysteriously led of the 
Spirit into the mysteries of the Truth. There are several instances in the 
history of this prophet when mysterious things took place in his life. He 
was commanded to do some strange things, as well. He had to be (as it 
were) a living witness – in his actions, as well as his words – to the 
people to whom he had to proclaim the Word of God.

 
It should not be forgotten as to where he was called to preach. He 

was called to preach to the captives that were down in Babylon, waiting 
for the end of the captivity.  He had to go and be one of the captives 
himself. As we read in one of the earlier chapters, he said: “I sat where 
they sat.” That made him especially useful as a preacher to those in 
captivity. That is how God prepares a minister – remember that. He has 
to sit where the people sit; not looking down on them in a pharisaical 
spirit, but sitting in their place (as it were). Sometimes feeling the guilt 
of sin, other times tempted. Sometimes shut up – “cannot come forth”; 
sometimes perplexed; sometimes almost in despair. Yet, from time to 
time, knowing answers to prayer, and the sweet visits of the Spirit, and 
the sweet revelation of the gospel. Ezekiel was to know these things, 
and to sit  where the captives  were sitting,  that  he might  be made a 
useful minister of the gospel to them.

In this chapter, Ezekiel was given a remarkable view of what God 
was going to do, and what God could do. We read, not for the first time 
in this man’s history: “The hand of the LORD was upon me.” Now, dear 
friends, that’s just what’s needed if you are to prosper in the way in 
which God puts you. Whether it be as a minister, or as a deacon, or as a 
member,  a  mother,  a  father,  an  employer,  an  employee  –  whatever 
position  God may have called  you  to and put  you  in,  if  you  are  to 
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prosper aright in that position, you need the hand of the Lord upon you. 
Why do you need it?

First  of  all,  you need it  to  hold you up,  lest  you should sink in 
unbelief,  and in  despair,  and in  weakness.  You need it  to  hold you 
down,  lest  you  should  rise  up  in  pride,  and  self-righteousness,  and 
rebellion. You need it to hold you back, lest you should run forward 
presumptuously. You need it to carry you along, lest you should hang 
back, and be a reluctant follower of a meek and lowly Jesus. You need 
the hand of the Lord upon you in prayer. You need the hand of the Lord 
upon you in meditation. You need the hand of the Lord upon you in 
faith, repentance, hope, love and every grace. There’s no power in any 
of those graces, except the hand of the Lord be upon you. When the 
hand of the Lord was on Abraham, (for example) he could believe that 
his seed would be “as the sand which is upon the sea shore.” But when 
it  wasn’t upon him, he thought he had to resort to a carnal means, by 
having a second wife, and marrying and bringing a family that way. 
You can see the difference in a man with the hand of the Lord on him. 
We have it in the day of Pentecost. Peter, when in the Judgment Hall, 
left to himself – what a weakling! What a coward! What timidity! What 
rising up of  the old nature!  What  a  diseased nature it  was! What  a 
deceitful nature it was! But, now see him on the day of Pentecost – bold 
as a lion, valiant for the truth, fearing none, declaring a precious Christ. 
What was the difference? The hand of the Lord was upon him.

Think of Nehemiah. I do like that godly man, Nehemiah. We read 
that, when Nehemiah went into the king to ask concerning the captives 
down in Jerusalem, (and his word was to encourage those captives), he 
said: “And the king granted me, according to the good hand of my God 
upon me.” His eyes were up to the King of kings, and he saw the hand 
of the King of kings on that earthly king doing what Nehemiah needed. 
That’s great grace. O that we might see the hand of the Lord upon us 
more and more, in that respect!

Think of Elijah. He ran from Carmel to Jezreel in front of Ahab’s 
chariot for seventeen miles, I believe that would have been forty miles 
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an hour that the chariot could go, at its full speed. Elijah ran in front! 
How was it done? The hand of the Lord was upon him. You fearing, 
trembling  ones,  this  evening  hour,  who  tremble  about  the  future, 
tremble to  take up your  cross and follow a precious Christ,  tremble 
about this, tremble about that – of course without your God you can do 
nothing! I know it only too well. But, remember the other side of that 
blessed truth: “I can do all things through Christ which strengtheneth 
me.” “All things.” Whatever God may call you and I to pass through – 
deep  waters,  fiery  trials,  thorns  in  the  flesh,  crooks  in  the  lot, 
perplexities – “I can do all  things.” The very thing you thought you 
couldn’t do; couldn’t bear to endure. ‘Not that trial Lord,’ you may say! 
But, with the hand of the Lord upon you, you find you are brought into 
it, brought through it, and brought out of it. The psalmist said: “I am as 
a wonder unto many.” And so you will be. So you are, when you come 
out of these things; the hand of the Lord was upon you.

“The hand of the LORD was upon me,  and carried me.” I do like 
that.  That’s  Hezekiah’s  prayer,  isn’t  it?  “O  LORD,  I  am  oppressed; 
undertake for me.” ‘Put your arms underneath me, Lord! Pick me up; 
carry me through.’ That’s just what He did for Hezekiah, what He did 
for Ezekiel,  what He did for Nehemiah, and what He did for Elijah. 
And He still  does  it.  You dear  friends,  coming near  the end of  the 
journey, and you can see your loved ones coming near the end of the 
journey, as well. “Even to your old age I am He; and even to hoar hairs 
will I carry you.”

“And when hoary hairs shall their temples adorn,
  Like lambs they shall still in My bosom be borne.”

K. 1787

Is there one here tonight, young or old, who feels to need carrying this 
week? ‘Lord, I can’t get through. Lord, I can’t face it.’ Is that how you 
feel? “Carried.” It’s a wonderful word. He “carried me out in the Spirit 
of the LORD.” Here was a man in the Spirit. Not in his own spirit. You 
read in Ezekiel 3 of when he was in his own spirit. We read he said: “I 
went…,in the heat of my spirit.” He was angry over something, stirred 
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up, fretting, fuming, bitter. “In the heat of my spirit.” But the Lord put 
His hand on him, and put it all straight as well. Are you in your own 
spirit  tonight?  Are  you  rebellious?  Are  you  fretting?  Are  you 
impatient?  Are  you  unbelieving?  What  is  it  that’s  stirred  your  poor 
spirit up? What will put it right? Just what Ezekiel’s path was – to be in 
the Spirit of the Lord. That will bring humility. That will bring you into 
the beautiful word, “in returning and rest shall ye be saved; in quietness 
and in confidence shall be your strength.” That’s what the Holy Spirit 
will do when he comes: the Spirit of truth, the Spirit of promise, the 
Spirit of power. “Thy people shall be willing” – to submit – “in the day 
of Thy power.” As clay in the hands of the Potter. “Not My will, but 
Thine, be done.”

 “Carried me out in the Spirit of the LORD.” Where did it carry him? 
It carried him to a scene of desolation. He “set me down in the midst of 
the valley which was full of bones.” As he stood on his feet and looked 
around, what did he see? A huge valley. It would appear, in his vision, 
that some long while ago there had been a tremendous battle. All that 
was left were these dry bones – scattered around, bleached by the sun, 
total  disorder,  total  decay,  total  desolation  –  death  stamped  on 
everything, which ever way he looked. North, South, East or West – 
desolation,  desolation,  desolation,  desolation.  Is  that  where  you  are 
tonight? You look in your poor heart – you seem dead, barren, cold, 
hard, unfeeling, faithless, impenitent. O, your poor loveless heart! You 
look around you – the things of God, the means of grace – are they 
dried up like the brook, Cherith? No more power? No more unction? 
Dried up. And your circumstances – everything seems wrong, doesn’t 
it? The crook in the lot, the family, business – I don’t know what it is, 
friend: you know what it is. There’s desolation. A curse almost seems 
upon it.  And what’s  more,  it  seems there’s no hope.  Death stamped 
upon everything.  When you convey the body to the grave,  naturally 
speaking, you have to leave it there. You don’t expect to ever see it 
again. (We know in the day of the resurrection it will come forth. This 
very  wonderful  vision  reminds  us  of  that).  But,  humanly  speaking, 
naturally speaking, as far as this world’s time is concerned, you have to 
leave it.  That chapter is closed. You can’t expect anymore from it – 

4



until  God  returns,  of  course.  You  may  feel  that  about  your 
circumstances  tonight.  You’re  like  dear  Martha  and  Mary.  You’ve 
buried  your  Lazarus.  You’ve  rolled  the  stone  across;  you’ve  gone 
away. ‘Well, we must move on now, and leave that behind us, with all 
its mystery and perplexity, although we can’t understand it.’ That’s just 
how you feel. That was the scene that faced Ezekiel. It was a picture, of 
course, of Israel and his day. A scattered people, a captive people, a 
desolate  people;  bereaved  of  their  temple,  bereaved  of  their  home, 
bereaved  of  their  comforts,  bereaved  of  worship  in  their  own land. 
They were a bereaved, forsaken, forgotten people – so they felt. Cut 
off. 

He “caused me.” He “set me down.” That part of the valley was full 
of  bones;  nothing to  encourage him;  nothing whatsoever  to raise an 
expectation.  Everything seemed dead.  And what did the Holy Ghost 
cause him to do? “Pass by them round about.” He saw that one there; 
he walked over to look at it. It’s dead. Over there he finds the same; 
dead. He [the Holy Spirit] made him go round about this valley; walk 
right  round it;  examine  it.  And the  more  he  looked at  it,  the  more 
convinced he was. ‘There is no hope here; nothing but desolation.’ He 
was, in a sense, like Joshua walking round Jericho’s walls. And yet, 
with Joshua, there was, as he walked round, a blessed hope. God had 
promised him that the moment would come when the walls would fall 
down; victory would be granted. 

But as yet, concerning these bones, Ezekiel had no promise at all. 
He had, as yet, no expectation. All he could see was the negative side 
of it; the dark side of it. That’s all you can see tonight about your path: 
the dark side of it.  But there  is another side. You know the saying, 
don’t you? “To every cloud there is a silver lining.” Do you believe 
that? It’s true. For a child of God it matters not what that cloud is. “To 
every cloud there is a silver lining.” God’s people don’t sorrow without 
hope, in that sense. No. So we have good William Cowper’s words for 
you tonight:
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“Ye fearful saints, fresh courage take;
The clouds ye so much dread

  Are big with mercy, and shall break
In blessings on your head.”

W. Cowper.

“And caused me to pass by them round about: and, behold, there 
were  very  many  in  the  open  valley;  and,  lo,  they  were  very  dry.” 
Something else comes to my mind: “the  open valley.” Exposed. Yes, 
others may look on in scorn. ‘Are these your hopes?’ They look on; 
they pass their judgment. They condemn you. Everything seems wrong 
as they look at it. ‘You’ve mistaken the way!’ Job’s three friends said 
that. They were good friends in many ways, but they were mistaken in 
it. They misapplied the truth. They looked at Job’s valley: ‘Look, Job, 
you’ve made a big mistake. You’ve erred. There’s something terribly 
wrong in your life, Job. There’s a sentence of death over it all.’ What a 
mistake  they  made!  They  came  to  a  natural  conclusion;  a  carnal 
conclusion. Natural wisdom led them to it, though they thought they 
were being very spiritually minded when they made those statements. 
How careful we have to be, don’t we? “In the open valley.” Exposed to 
the eye of all – sinner and saint. The devil himself has got a lot to say 
about it, hasn’t he? Now, exposed to Ezekiel himself in his own vision 
as well.

 “And, lo,  they were very dry”;  exceptionally  dry;  dried and no 
moisture. Lack of moisture is the secret of the dryness of the Church, 
isn’t it? And what moisture do we need? Why, that of the Holy Ghost. 
That dew from heaven; that shower from above; that rain that comes 
down, even more copiously, we trust, spiritually, than it has naturally 
today. O, that it might come down like that; showers in their season.

But here they were, very dry.  Now the Lord speaks –  He whose 
hand it was that was upon Ezekiel. Friends, if the hand of the Lord is on 
you, you can’t escape. You won’t escape out of a path in which the 
Lord has put His hand on you;  you’ll  have to remain in it  until  He 
brings you out, and brings you through it. The hand of the Lord was on 
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him – it sustained him in it; it kept him in it until the trial was over and 
deliverance granted. But the point is this: this same One whose hand 
was on him, was He that said: “Son of man, can these bones live?”

 Now Ezekiel had a remarkable privilege; the only privilege of any 
prophet, (as far as I can see), in the whole of the Word of God, whether 
it be Old or New Testament. He shares a name with the dear Son of 
God; that is the name – “Son of Man.” We read: “For the Son of Man is 
come to seek and to save that which was lost.” In that case, we are 
speaking of the dear Redeemer. But here is one of His prophets bearing 
the  same  name.  What  a  privilege  for  Ezekiel!  Doesn’t  it  especially 
remind us of the holy office, in that sense, of the Lord Jesus Christ. He 
who is the eternal Son of God, but appointed of His dear Father to let 
go the captives? Now, just as Ezekiel was appointed to be a preacher to 
the captives, so the Lord Jesus Christ is anointed to be the Preacher to 
the captives. He is that greater One; the Son of Man with a capital ‘S’. 
And, in every sense, He is a preacher to the captives. “He shall let go 
my captives, not for price nor reward.” That is, He will do it without 
any hindrance; no bribing – it will be freely done, by grace, and grace 
alone. “Son of man, can these bones live?”

What a question emanated from the lips of Ezekiel’s God! Or was it 
a challenge? ‘Is it  possible,  Ezekiel,  that  these bones can live?  Is  it  
possible? They’re  dry;  they’re  scattered;  they’re  in  total  confusion, 
Ezekiel. They have been there a very long while. Can they live?’ And 
there’s  your circumstance; there’s the question tonight, in your poor, 
scattered, disordered path – everything seems confusion. Upside down; 
inside out; not as you would have planned it; total disorder. Can there 
ever be order again? Can there ever be life where there seems to be 
death? Can there be light where there seems darkness? Can there? Is it 
possible? “Can these bones live?” You remember how the Lord Jesus 
Christ answered Martha. When Martha said: “I know, that even now, 
whatsoever Thou wilt ask of God, God will give it Thee.” The Lord 
Jesus  Christ  said  to  her:  “Thy  brother  shall  rise  again.”  Now  says 
Martha: ‘Yes. I believe that in the day of the resurrection he shall rise. I 
believe that.’ What did Jesus say? “I am the resurrection, and the life: 
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he that believeth  in  Me, though he were dead,  yet  shall  he live:  …
Believest thou this?” In other words: ‘Martha, I am the resurrection. I 
stand here by your very brother’s grave. And what I am going to do in 
the great day is to bring forth from the grave My whole election of 
grace, and gather them together with those that are alive and remain. I 
can do it; I am able to do it.’ That’s just what the Lord was saying to 
Ezekiel. “Can these bones live?” ‘I created them, Ezekiel. And what’s 
more, Ezekiel, I permitted the circumstances that brought them into this 
low state. It hasn’t been happening without My permission. It hasn’t 
happened without My consent – strange though it may be; perplexing 
though it may be. Something you cannot explain, because My ways are 
not  your  ways,  Ezekiel,  nor  are  My thoughts  your  thoughts,  in  this 
matter. But don’t you believe, Ezekiel, that I, who have pulled down, 
can build up? I, who have slain, can revive? I, who have emptied, can 
fill?  I,  who  have  made  dry,  can  make  blessedly  moist?  Don’t  you 
believe that, Ezekiel?’ “Can these bones live?” Now, dear friend, look 
at your case, tonight. Who has permitted its desolation? Yes, it may be 
in chastening – it  almost  certainly is,  for all  of  us need that.  But it 
maybe  the Lord is  teaching us this  same lesson that  Ezekiel  had to 
learn. He’s put you in this strait; this difficulty; this mountain. These 
dry bones are before you to turn you away from any help in man; any 
hope in self; to make you look to that One who asked the question: 
“Son of man,  can these bones live?” And friends,  the very question 
being  asked,  I  believe,  raised  the  first  “who can  tell?”  in  Ezekiel’s 
heart. It’s just like it was when Jacob wrestled with the angel. “What is 
thy name?” The hymnwriter put it:

“Dost Thou ask me who I am?
  Ah, my Lord, Thou know’st my name;
  Yet the question gives a plea,
  To support my suit with Thee.

  Once a sinner near despair
  Sought Thy mercy-seat by prayer;
  Mercy heard and set him free;
  Lord, that mercy came to me.”

J. Newton
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It was a plea, wasn’t it? It raised up an expectation that, perhaps, after 
all, there might be deliverance. Well, I believe in Ezekiel’s heart and 
mind there arose this “who can tell?” A ray of light shone; just one 
beam of hope. If He has asked this question, then it raises a “who can 
tell?”  But  Ezekiel  had  the  same  faith  as  the  leper.  Which  leper? 
“Behold a man full of leprosy: who seeing Jesus fell on his face, and 
besought Him, saying, Lord, if Thou wilt, Thou canst make me clean.” 
I love that man’s faith. He knew what the Lord  could do: He did not 
know what  the  Lord  would do.  And  that’s  where  some  of  you  are 
tonight – you know what the Lord could do. 

Ezekiel  knew  what  the  Lord  could  do  with  these  dry  bones;  I 
believe he had faith to believe.  If  the Lord so willed it,  they would 
stand on their feet, “an exceeding great army.” He knew what the Lord 
could do with these dry bones. And friends, do you believe what the 
Lord can do with your circumstances tonight? What about your hard 
heart? – He can break it. What about that besetting sin? – He can break 
the back of it. What about that vile temptation? – He can subdue the 
evil one. What about that impossibility you’ve got this week? – He can 
make the mountain flow down. What ever it is – that loved one you’re 
praying  over  –  He  can  turn  their  feet  to  Zion’s  hill.  Yes,  that 
impossibility in your family or in your business; that matter tomorrow 
or next week – you’ve got to face it; you’ve got to be brought through it 
– He can handle it. Deep waters, fiery trials; you name it, dear friends, 
He can do it. “With God all things are possible.” “With God nothing 
shall be impossible.” O that we might have a greater faith in our God, 
and take our impossibilities to Him! One of the good hymnwriters said:

“ Faith…laughs at impossibilities,
And cries, It shall be done!”

C. Wesley

And so it shall, dear friends, when the Lord commands it. “Son of man, 
can these bones live? And I answered, O Lord GOD, Thou knowest.” 
And, just like that leper I hinted at – he knew the Lord could make him 
clean – but he knew it depended on one thing; the will of a sovereign 
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God. And we must bow beneath God’s sovereignty. We’ve no right to 
dictate; we’ve no right to tell Him what He ought to be doing; we’ve no 
right to stay His hand and say:  “What doest  Thou?” We started our 
worship this Lord’s Day with those very words:

“Sovereign Ruler of the skies,
  Ever gracious, ever wise;
  All my times are in Thy hand,
  All events at Thy command.”

J. Ryland

Sometimes it takes a lot to sing that little hymn –. the sovereign God 
who  sometimes  permits  affliction,  at  other  times  health;  sometimes 
darkness,  other  times  light;  sometimes  bereavement,  other  times 
consolation. The Lord knows what He’s about. 

“Plagues and deaths around me fly;
  Till He bids, I cannot die,
  Not a single shaft can hit,
  Till the God of love sees fit.”

J. Ryland

And if the shaft does hit, the God of love has permitted it. It’s not by 
chance; not by accident; not by haphazard; not by fortune; not by luck. 
We don’t believe in such things – I hope you don’t. No. “O Lord GOD, 
Thou knowest.”

But here’s the encouragement. When that dear leper fell at the feet 
of Jesus, in that spirit, was he turned away? Never! No. “And Jesus put 
forth His hand, and touched him, saying, I will: be thou clean.” You 
say: ‘I wish He could touch me, this evening hour. It would make such 
a difference to my path. But He is in glory now; those dear hands are at 
the right hand of His Father. Can they reach me?’ They can, by His 
Word. Because, when He reached and touched that leper, He spoke at 
the same time. It was the word that touched him, as well as the dear 
hands of Jesus. And that’s how He speaks in our generation,  by the 
Holy Ghost – by the Word. When did He last put forth His hand and 
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touch you? Has He ever? “I will: be thou clean. And…immediately the 
leprosy departed from him.” That’s what my Jesus can do; what He is 
able to do. Friend, I tell you, don’t despair with a God like this to go to. 
You need not despair with a Mediator like this to approach. 

“And I answered, O Lord GOD, Thou knowest.” In three ways this 
was a comfort to Ezekiel. First of all it was this. ‘Lord, Thou knowest 
the distress these dry bones have caused me. Lord, Thou art well aware 
of the depression, the desolation, the darkness, that it has brought into 
my poor spirit. Whichever way I look, Lord, there’s something to cast 
me down; something to bring me low. Thou knowest.’ Of course He 
knows. You say: ‘How does He know?’ He has, for a season, ordained 
the  path.  “If  need  be,  ye  are  in  heaviness  through  manifold 
temptations.” How does He know? Because, “In all their affliction He 
was afflicted.” The dear Son of God knows what your path is. Hear His 
cry.  What a cry! “My God, My God, why hast Thou forsaken Me?” 
Think of it. He understands. 

How those on the road to Emmaus found it – their experience was 
not unlike Ezekiel’s, was it? Their poor life in total confusion; all their 
hopes dashed; all  their  expectations were upside down. Nothing had 
turned out as they had expected. And they were going home, it seemed, 
to put the matter behind them and carry on, (as it were), if they could, 
without the Lord Jesus Christ. They never expected to see or hear Him 
again.  “And  it  came  to  pass,”  –  as  they  journeyed  in  this  desolate 
condition  –  “Jesus  Himself  drew  near,  and  went  with  them.”  He 
encouraged them to pour out their heart before Him. “What manner of 
communications are these that ye have one to another, as ye walk, and 
are sad?” And He asks you that question tonight, dear friend. What is it 
that has cast your poor soul down? What is it that’s made you sigh? 
What  is  it  that’s  made you groan? What  is  it  that  brought the tear? 
What was it that kept you from sleep last night, or the night before? 
What was it? He knows; He encourages you to tell Him everything.

“Trust in Him, ye tempted saints;
  Tell Him all your sad complaints;
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  He a present help will be –
  Give you strength and victory.”                           

            W. Gadsby

“Thou knowest.”  And they  told  Him.  They said:  “Art  Thou  only  a 
stranger in Jerusalem, and hast not known the things which are come to 
pass there in these days? And He said unto them, What things?” And 
they told Him their case. Then, dear friends, He told them theirs; He 
told them it inside out. You know, the woman of Samaria said: “Come, 
see a Man, which told me all things that ever I did.” Well, those two on 
the  road  to  Emmaus  had  the  same  experience.  He  penetrated  their 
unbelieving  heart;  He got  right  to  the root  of their  darkness  –  right 
underneath  their  trouble.  He said:  ‘I  know all  about  it.  And what’s 
more, there’s a “needs be” for it. There’s a necessity for it.’ “Ought not 
Christ to have suffered these things, and to enter into His glory? And 
beginning at Moses and all the prophets, He expounded unto them in all 
the Scriptures the things concerning Himself.”  What a sermon! O, I 
have often wished I could have listened to that sermon –  haven’t you? 
What a sermon it must have been! No wonder they got to their home 
quickly. No wonder the time passed so fleetingly in that long journey, 
as  they walked from Jerusalem to  Emmaus.  No wonder  they didn’t 
want their strange Guest (as it were) to go on without coming into the 
home with them so they could hear more! Then, “He was known of 
them  in  the  breaking  of  bread,”  wasn’t  He?  “O  Lord  GOD,  Thou 
knowest.” Here’s the first thing then – the Lord does know the way you 
take.  He  does understand it.  He’s  not  indifferent;  He’s not  afar  off; 
He’s not a cold onlooker, a helpless onlooker, a fatalistic God – He’s 
not that.

“He holds all nature in His hand;
   That gracious hand on which I live
Does life, and time, and death command,
   And has immortal joys to give.”

  A. Steele

Secondly.  “O Lord  GOD,  Thou knowest”  what  I  desire.  That’s  a 
beautiful word, isn’t it:  “Lord, all my desire is before Thee; and my 
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groaning is not hid from Thee.” The Lord knows your desire in this 
matter. He knows, deep, deep down, what your soul wants. We must be 
careful, because there is much flesh mingled with our desires. We are 
in the flesh, and we don’t always realise how much flesh there is in our 
desires that we may think are spiritual. But, I believe, deep, deep down, 
a child of God (in his right mind) does want the will of the Lord to be 
done; but does also want the path sanctified. In other words – he wants 
good to come out of it. He does want to see the hand of the Lord in the 
matter, bringing him through and bringing him out of whatever it may 
be. The Lord knows your desire. He knows what your exercise in it is. 
He knows how low it’s brought you. He knows that secret  sigh and 
groan in it. He knows your confession in it. He knows your felt poverty 
in it. He knows your fears in it. He knows that you tremble about the 
very next step you have to take in it  – He knows all  about it.  This 
comforted Ezekiel. “O Lord GOD, Thou knowest.”

Then thirdly,  it  was this:  the same fruit  that  we have in John 6, 
where we read of the feeding of the five thousand. The Lord said to 
Philip: “Whence shall we buy bread, that these may eat?” That was a 
big question, wasn’t it? In Matthew 14 we read there were “about five 
thousand men,  beside women and children.”  “Whence shall  we buy 
bread, that these may eat?” “This He said to prove him.” Now listen, do 
listen to this tonight, dear friends, for this, I believe, is the key to your 
path  and  mine:  “He Himself  knew what  He  would  do.”  Your  God 
knows what He’s about;  what He’s about to do; how He’s going to 
manage it; how He’s going to bring it to pass. You mustn’t lay down 
tramlines for Him to work in, and dictate to Him what He must and 
must not do. Put it in His dear hands, and leave it there, because He 
knows what He will do. “Said I not unto thee, that, if thou wouldest 
believe, thou shouldest see the glory of God?” 

“O,  Lord  GOD,  Thou  knowest.”  What  answer  did  this  bring?  It 
brought a very strange command – a foolish command really, as far as 
man’s wisdom is concerned. This living man, Ezekiel, had to stand in 
this sea of death, and preach to the dry bones. They were dead; they 
were dry; they were scattered. He had to preach to them; prophesy to 
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them. Any man looking on would say: ‘What a fool you are, Ezekiel! 
What are you about?’ But the hand of the Lord was on him. He had not 
to listen to what man thought about it. He had to do what God bid him 
do. “Prophesy upon these bones, and say unto them, O ye dry bones, 
hear the word of the LORD.” “Hear the word of the Lord.” “I will cause 
breath to enter into you, and ye shall live: and I will lay sinews upon 
you, and will bring up flesh upon you, and cover you with skin, and put 
breath in you, and ye shall live; and ye shall know that I am the LORD.” 
And it’s prefaced with: “thus saith the Lord GOD.” Prophesy unto these 
bones:  to  these  circumstances,  this  desolation,  this  darkness,  this 
deadness,  this  coldness,  this  hardness,  this  insurmountable  problem, 
this impossibility. “Behold, I will cause breath to enter into you, and ye 
shall live.” 

So the dear prophet did as he was bidden, and he prophesied as he 
was commanded. And, as he prophesied, there was a noise. A shaking – 
the bones came together, bone to his bone, sinew to his sinew, and flesh 
and skin. There they lay around him – a vast army. There is order now, 
but still no breath. What does this tell us? There are many lessons we 
can draw from this. I will just bring you two. The first is this: on the 
outcome  of  this  remarkable  vision  rests  the  success  of  the  gospel 
ministry.  If  I  didn’t  believe in Ezekiel  37,  I couldn’t  be a preacher. 
Only the Lord can give life to dry preaching, and to dry hearers, and 
dry  doctrine  (which  it  is  without  the  blessed  Spirit).  But  when  He 
comes  with  His  power,  and  with  His  love,  and  life,  and  light,  and 
liberty, what great things are done! That’s what’s needed. 

The second thing we learn is (and here is a very important lesson) 
there was reformation.  That  is,  these bodies were literally  reformed. 
That was encouraging, in and of itself, but there was no regeneration. 
Now, we must not press the type too far. We know regeneration comes 
first in grace, then the reformation follows. But the lesson for us here 
tonight is this: never be content with reformation without regeneration. 
Do  remember  that.  Yes,  you  can  change  your  life  a  bit,  alter  your 
habits,  change  the  course  of  it.  But,  if  that’s  not  the  fruit  of 
regeneration, it’s not Ezekiel 37. O, there must be regeneration! There 

14



must  be life  within.  Ezekiel  had a  promise  that  there  would  be life 
within. I want to give you a principle now which is this: when God 
gives a promise, God fulfils it to the letter. I don’t know, there may be 
one here tonight, and God has partly fulfilled a promise. You’ve seen 
the hand of the Lord in  it,  but  you haven’t,  yet,  seen it  completely 
fulfilled. Now, tarry His leisure; the point being – “The vision is yet for 
an appointed time;…though it tarry, wait for it; because it will surely 
come.” We need patience. The Lord won’t leave unfinished what He 
has begun. He won’t leave (as it were) an abortive work. He has never 
had an abortive work – never ever: men have – very often – but not our 
God. 

The Lord had promised that these bones would stand on their feet, 
“an exceeding great army.” They would live; but as yet, though there 
had been in measure a fulfilling, there hadn’t been exactly what was 
needed. What was needed? Why, the same blessed Spirit that came on 
the day of Pentecost, had to come from the North, and the South, and 
the East, and the West. These are four different winds. The east wind – 
that’s  a devastating wind, isn’t  it?  There’s  a  Wiltshire  saying:  “’Tis 
neither  good  for  man  or  beast.”  But,  in  the  hand  of  God,  it  has  a 
purpose.  God does  sometimes  send the  east  wind into  our  life;  it’s 
needful sometimes. Has He sent an east wind into your life? It hasn’t 
come without  God’s permission,  you  know. But  He who makes  the 
wind revolve around those four points, will soon turn it. It won’t be an 
east wind all the while. What about the north wind? That’s a clearing 
wind. It was, at least, in Israel. When the north wind blew, it blew away 
the clouds; it  cleared the skies. How we need that,  in this  dark and 
cloudy day,  don’t we? What about the west wind? That brought the 
rain; that brought the moisture that was so needed for the crops. And 
how we need that in our day! What about the south wind? That’s the 
warming wind. The love of Christ  constraining us – that’s  what  we 
need.  Friends,  we need all  four winds,  in  their  turn,  in their  use,  in 
God’s hand. And these winds came – and they “stood up upon their 
feet, an exceeding great army.” 
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What  did the  Lord say to  Ezekiel?  ‘These  are  the  bones  of  the 
house of Israel. They say they are cut off, forgotten, desolate, and no 
more a nation. I’ll gather them to gather again; they will be a nation. 
They will be a people and they will return to their land; and you’ll see, 
Ezekiel,  this  vision  fulfilled.’  And,  poor,  trembling  child  of  God 
tonight, that’s just how it will be with you. “Why art thou cast down, O 
my soul? and why art thou disquieted within me? hope thou in God: for 
I shall yet praise Him, who is the health of my countenance, and my 
God.” O, dear friend:

“Trust Him, He will not deceive us,
Though we hardly of Him deem;

  He will never, never leave us;
Nor will let us quite leave Him.”

J. Hart

“O, Lord GOD, Thou knowest.” O, go forth, dear friend, in humble 
faith,  into this  coming week – every day of it.  “O Lord GOD,  Thou 
knowest.” He won’t fail you. “Thy shoes shall be iron and brass; and as 
thy days, so shall thy strength be.” And, if spared to the next Sabbath, 
don’t forget to come and give thanks to and for a faithful God to a poor, 
unworthy sinner, of whom it is said: “It is of the LORD’S mercies that we 
are  not  consumed,  because His  compassions  fail  not.  They are  new 
every morning: great is Thy faithfulness.”

Amen.
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