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Text:  “For we know that if our earthly house of this tabernacle were 
dissolved, we have a building of God, an house not made with hands, 
eternal in the heavens.” (2 Corinthians 5, verse 1) 

 
A very important thing about real religion is to come to those two 

words in our text: “we know.” I know that with many of us, often it is: 
‘we hope.’ But, even if that hope is something that the Holy Ghost has 
indited, it will have a measure of divine certainty in it. Because if God 
the Holy Ghost raises up a hope in His mercy, then there is truth in it 
which has the same character, though perhaps not the same degree, as 
these two words: “we know.” Friends, it is something you and I should 
covet earnestly in our experience – to know. It’s not enough just to 
think or to speculate. As one good minister said years ago: “Opinions 
are not saving.” They are not. You and I have opinions about all sorts 
of things – some may be right; some may be wrong. But they are not 
saving. But the truth is, if it is sanctified – that is, if it is set in our 
hearts by the Holy Ghost. When the Holy Ghost sets the truth in our 
hearts, according to the degree of that setting, then we come into this 
word: “we know.” 

 
What was it the apostle knew? He knew something very wonderful. 

He knew that when his “earthly house of this tabernacle were 
dissolved,” (he is there speaking about if his natural body were to be 
dissolved) he had “a building of God, an house not made with hands, 
eternal in the heavens.” In other words, the apostle had a prospect. We 
all have a prospect in one sense. But there are only two prospects 
before us this Sabbath morning. One is Paul’s prospect – heaven; the 
enjoyment of the presence of a triune God to all eternity; to see the dear 
Lamb of God and cast our crown before Him and “crown Him Lord of 
all.” Or, there is another prospect – if you can call it a prospect: but 
know this, it is a certainty – there is another place where neither hope, 
nor mercy; where neither love, nor grace; where no comfort whatsoever 
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will ever be found, to an endless eternity. You may say: ‘But we are 
told today these things are only myths, and legends, and fables.’ 

 
 Why do men say that? For two reasons: one is they are not led by 

the Spirit of Truth; the second reason is they do not want to believe 
there is a heaven or a hell. They don’t want to believe that there is a 
God to whom they are accountable. They don’t want to even 
contemplate the fact that, when this life ends in our earthly tabernacle, 
there is something beyond it. They want to live for this time state only; 
to do as Paul says of them in the first Epistle to the Corinthians: “Let us 
eat and drink; for to morrow we die.” There is life after death. There is 
that that goes on beyond our natural breath, which is solemn, because 
it’s an eternal destiny and state – we enter into it with our dying breath 
– an irreversible state. We read in the Ecclesiastes: “Where the tree 
falleth, there it shall be.” If you go into the forest of our land and see a 
huge oak tree lying on the ground, it has fallen according to the 
inclination that it had while it was yet living. It fell in that direction. 
Can you move it? You might try with all your might and main to move 
it, but you can’t.  

 
So it is, dear friends, but even more so, in this matter of your 

eternal destiny: “Where the tree falleth, there it shall be.” And if you 
had been called into eternity this last week, which way would you have 
fallen? You dear young friends – think where you have been this last 
week; the company you have been in; the conversation you’ve entered 
into; things you’ve been doing. Suppose God had called your soul 
hence – which way would you have fallen? You answer that yourself – 
you dear older friends too – all of us should lay it to heart. Which way 
would we have fallen? It’s a very solemn question. A question you 
need to be asking yourself, because, sooner or later, you will fall. 
Sooner or later that call will come, and your soul will have to return to 
God who gave it. And all the wisdom that God has given man in 
medicine, in surgical treatment and in all the other things He has kindly 
given man to help him while he’s here below, won’t help one iota. 
You’ll never undo that sovereign decree: “It is appointed unto men 
once to die, but after this the judgment.” I would impress upon you, this 
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Sabbath morning, the importance of knowing what will happen when 
your soul is called hence; knowing where it will go. Paul knew. How 
did he know? The Spirit of Truth had told him. That’s the only witness 
that will matter; not what ministers think. Mr George Rose, who was 
pastor at Garstang, was so esteemed in that village, that he was called 
‘The Saint.’ Even when the Roman Catholics were dying, they would 
call for him to go and pray by their bedside. He would ask them: “Why 
did you not call the priest?” “We like your prayers better than the 
priests’ prayers,” they said. He had to point out to them that no minister 
can save. No mother or father can save; no brother or sister; no husband 
or wife; no daughter or son. No. If you possessed the whole world, and 
gave that as a bargain to the great God with whom ye have to do, He 
would not consider it for one moment. “What shall a man give in 
exchange for his soul?” What are you exchanging for your soul, sinner? 

 
But Paul said: “We know.” ‘Now Paul, how do you know? Let’s 

examine your credentials, this morning. Let’s examine where you get 
your knowledge from.’ But before we do that, let us just notice three or 
four words in our text that are very important. First of all, he calls his 
body a “tabernacle.” That’s another word for a tent. A tent is a 
temporary dwelling. You don’t live in a tent all the time, if you ever 
live in a tent at all. But Paul says: ‘My body is like a tent. It’s a 
temporary dwelling for as long as God sees fit, and then it will be 
dissolved.’ That word “dissolved” means it will disappear. Sometimes 
you wake up in the morning, and there’s a heavy mist or low cloud. But 
the sun rises and it all disappears. It’s dissolved; the sun dissolves it; 
it’s gone. Paul says: ‘My body will be like that, one day. Here at the 
moment; very substantial. I know I’m in it; I’m groaning in it. But soon 
it will be gone.’  

 
When we were in Israel a few years ago, we went into the desert. 

There we saw some of the nomads in their tents. And as we went on, 
we came to places where they had been. You could see the marks of 
where the tents had been. But the nomads were no longer there. Paul 
said: ‘I’m just like that – like a nomad. My tent there – for a moment – 
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then it’s gone.’ “It is even a vapour, that appeareth for a little time, and 
then vanisheth away.” So Paul speaks of his body as a temporary tent. 

 
Now, don’t mistake my meaning, we should take care of our 

bodies. God has given us them; we are fearfully and wonderfully made. 
But never idolize them: don’t abuse them. You are accountable to God 
how you use your earthly tabernacle, and what goes on in it. We will 
notice in a moment that this is a very solemn thing to consider. But, just 
remember, even naturally speaking, don’t abuse your body. Remember 
that you are accountable to God how you use the faculties He has given 
you in this short period of life on earth. You’re accountable to God. 

 
‘Now,’ says Paul, ‘when this tabernacle is dissolved, disappears, I 

have something better. “A building of God, an house.” Not a 
tabernacle, not a tent – a house; something permanent. “A building of 
God, an house not made with hands, eternal in the heavens.”’ It is as 
our Lord Jesus Christ speaks: “Let not your heart be troubled: ye 
believe in God, believe also in Me. In My Father’s house are many 
mansions: if it were not so, I would have told you. I go to prepare a 
place for you…that where I am, there ye may be also.” The Lord Jesus 
Christ calls it a “mansion.” God always gives His dear people the best. 
No palace on this earth – Buckingham Palace, Windsor Castle, even 
Solomon’s temple, in all its glory – nor every other palace man has 
built, fine though they be, are nothing to be compared with the mansion 
God has prepared for His dear people. The hymnwriter put it like this: 
 

“I have a mansion in His heart, 
        Nor death nor hell shall make us part.” 

I. Watts 
 
It’s a wonderful thing to be able to say that. Paul could say it. And here 
is Paul’s prospect. But how did he come by it? First of all, Paul’s soul 
was wrought upon by the Holy Ghost, in truth, concerning a very 
solemn moment. I want you to read with me verse 10 in the same 
chapter. Bearing in mind the two words I opened with: “we know,” 
now let us read this verse. “For we must all appear before the judgment 
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seat of Christ; that every one may receive the things done in his body, 
according to that he hath done, whether it be good or bad.” Two words 
in that verse: “we must.” Not ‘we might.’ Not ‘we may.’ Not ‘some 
may.’ “We must.” God’s appointment. “We must all appear.” Where? 
“Before the judgment seat of Christ.” Why? “That every one may 
receive the things done in his body,” – in this earthly tabernacle, while 
we have been living in it. The things that have been thought, and said, 
and done within it. O, how solemn! These things have been recorded by 
your God. They have been kept note of – “whether it be good or bad.” 
 
 So, friends, while you’re in this earthly tabernacle, this body, it’s a 
very solemn thing to consider that you’re accountable to God for what 
is going on within. Those unclean thoughts; those lying words; those 
unkind actions; that worldliness; that carnality – you are accountable to 
God for. Your hypocrisy; your enmity; your malice – you are 
accountable to God for. That which you have hidden from men so 
successfully and perhaps from others, thinking they’ll never find out – 
your God has seen it.  
 

It’s a solemn thought, isn’t it? It will be your mercy, if ere you 
come to the judgment seat of Christ; ere your soul is called hence, you 
are brought to that judgment seat in your conscience. For that is what 
we call conviction of sin – when God the Holy Ghost brings a sinner to 
stand, in his soul’s experience, before the judgment seat, and there 
behold what he is in God’s sight – a poor guilty wretched sinner. 
Nothing to boast of; everything to be ashamed of; his life is one mass 
of sin from beginning to end. That’s what he feels at the judgment seat, 
when he’s brought there by conviction in his soul. And, though he or 
she may have been a chapel going man or woman all their life, heard 
thousands of sermons, yet, dear friends, all that won’t cover up the 
solemn state of what the Holy Ghost has revealed, by the truth, in that 
sinners heart. O, we need more of this work in our day! Conviction is 
rarely heard of and rarely spoken of. But, I must tell you this. Unless 
you are convinced of your sin, by being brought to that judgment seat 
in your heart before you die; unless you are brought like that, you will 
be solemnly naked after you die. If it’s a matter not dealt with before 
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your dying breath, it will be solemn to deal with it afterwards. It will 
indeed. It’s a mercy to see a sinner convinced of his sin. 
 

It’s a wonderful favour to see a man trembling before God, saying: 
“God be merciful to me a sinner.” It’s a wonderful thing to hear a 
sinner say: “I’m lost! I’m lost!” We don’t hear it very much these days. 
You will know of John Warburton of Trowbridge. For a long while his 
wife wasn’t in sympathy with him in the things of God. She went to 
chapel, but she often criticized his ministry, and more than once told 
him he should say things differently. But she didn’t know grace. Dear 
old John Warburton prayed for a long while that the day might come 
when she would know grace. Well, he’d been preaching one day, and 
he came in and found his wife crying. He said: “What’s the matter?” 
She said: “I’m lost! I’m lost!” He said: “Woman, you’re found! You’re 
found!” Has anyone ever gone out from this House of Prayer feeling 
they were lost?  

 
I think if we felt one or two went out like that, we’d begin to 

believe the Lord was working in our midst. But I’m afraid too often we 
go out self satisfied. Smooth things won’t do! We need the fallow 
ground broken up. We need to come to that place: ‘I’m lost! I’m a 
condemned sinner. I’m a guilty sinner. I’m a hell-deserving sinner. I’m 
a sinner that would have no complaint, whatsoever, against God, if my 
soul were sent to hell.’ I think of our dear, late friend, Sally Burgess. 
When the Lord convinced her of her sin, she said that this hymn was a 
solemn reality to her: 
 

“Here on my heart the burden lies, 
         And past offences pain my eyes.” 
 

“And if my soul were sent to hell, 
         Thy righteous law approves it well.” 

I. Watts 
 
Can you say that this morning? Some of us have had to say: ‘Lord, if 
we were ever in eternal misery, we’d have to justify Thee in it. We 
know we’d have no just complaint against it. We do deserve it.’ So we 
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do. “We must all appear.” It’s something you cannot escape. The child 
of God will not escape it this side of the grave, and the child of wrath 
will certainly find it to be true the other side. “We must all appear.” 
 
 How may we be prepared, then, to appear before the judgment seat 
of Christ? One thing is solemnly certain. If you and I are only as we 
were born, we are not fit for heaven. How were you born? You’ve each 
got a body; we’ve already spoken about that. And you’ve got a soul. 
God gave you your soul when you came into this earth. And, for a 
season, God has seen fit that your soul should be in this tent; this 
tabernacle. But, we have more to say about this, you see. What about 
this body you’re in? Is it perfect? Is it pure? Is it sinless? No. Some 
people spend a lot of time tracing back their ancestry. You can go to the 
library and to various places and trace your genealogy back. But, the 
Word of God tells you and me where our genealogy is traced back to. 
We have no doubt about it. You don’t need to go to the library to find 
out; the Word of God tells you. Adam is your first father, and mine. 
When Adam was made by God, he was pure; he was clean; he was 
upright. He was a perfect creature, body and soul. But we know (the 
Word of God tells us, and some of us painfully feel it) that sin entered 
the garden. Eve’s soul and Adam’s soul became corrupted by sin. They 
fell in sin, and they passed on that fallen nature to all of their race, you 
and me included. So whatever we be – English or American, Australian 
or Indian – whatever country you may come from or go to, there’s one 
thing common about everyone. All have descended from Adam. “All 
have sinned, and come short of the glory of God.” You have, and I 
have. Now, remember that. 
 

If that is so, something needs to be done. Two great things need to 
be done. First of all, we need a nature fit for heaven. And it’s not our 
old nature. Some people speak very sentimentally about heaven. ‘It will 
be so lovely to see their loved ones again,’ so they think. They paint an 
imaginary picture of what they carnally think it must be like, but “Eye 
hath not seen, nor ear heard, neither have entered into the heart of man, 
the things which God hath prepared for them that love Him.” 
Imagination won’t do, friends. What you should be concerned about is. 
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Have you a nature fit for heaven? One thing is absolutely certain – your 
old nature, and mine, wouldn’t enjoy heaven. You say: ‘Why wouldn’t 
it?’ Heaven is a holy place. Its happiness depends on holiness. And I’ll 
tell you this: your unholy, unclean, impure nature could not endure 
heaven. It could not endure it; its holiness would be a terror to it. Your 
old nature could not enjoy heaven. If you die as you were born, heaven 
cannot be your portion. It cannot be. You need a new nature. Read 
verse 17, in our chapter. You see how the Holy Ghost binds all these 
things together in one short space. “Therefore if any man be in Christ, 
he is a new creature: old things are passed away; behold, all things are 
become new.” “A new creature.” Margin reading: “A new creation.” 
What is that new creation? It’s the new birth. It’s the soul being born 
again by the Holy Ghost, as you were singing just now, in that beautiful 
hymn, (596) about being saved by grace.  
 

Now come with me to chapter 4. We keep referring to the Word of 
God, but that’s not a bad thing, is it? Look at verse 7. Remember what 
I’ve told you so far. Paul said: “We know.” Paul said: “We must.” Now 
look at verse 7 in chapter 4. “But we have this treasure in earthen 
vessels, that the excellency of the power may be of God, and not of us.” 
What treasure is Paul talking about? The knowledge of the glory of 
God in the face of Jesus Christ – that’s what he’s talking about. The 
gospel; a precious Christ revealed in his heart. Or, as we have it in the 
Colossians: “Christ in you, the hope of glory.”  

 
So, friends, young and old, and you young ones – listen for a 

moment. Just six words to remember this morning: “We must.” “We 
must all appear before the judgment seat of Christ” – that’s a ‘must.’ 
Secondly: “We have.” We’ll speak about who has in a moment. Paul 
could say: “We have this treasure in earthen vessels.” And, thirdly, 
because he had that treasure, he could say: “We know.” Now there is 
the sequence in which the Holy Ghost leads the sinner. First of all to 
know “we must appear before the judgment seat of Christ.” Secondly, 
to put in his heart a treasure, so he can say: “we have this treasure in 
earthen vessels” – in this tabernacle. It’s not defiled by this tabernacle; 
it’s not polluted by it. And because of that, Paul could say: “We know.” 
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And as many as there are this morning, in Old Baptist Chapel, 
Chippenham, who have this treasure in their earthen vessel, they have 
the right, according to the degree of faith, to say: “We know.” Can you 
say it, this morning? What is there in your soul of this “treasure in 
earthen vessels?” It is an earthen vessel – you feel it. It’s a poor, falling, 
failing tabernacle, isn’t it? Some of us have now passed the prime of 
our life and are getting older. Even at my age, you suddenly realise that 
you can’t do the things you once did. You get more tired quicker; your 
mind doesn’t move so quickly. You realise you’re failing. Younger 
friends don’t realise it yet. You’re growing up and coming to the prime 
of life. And God bless you, dear friends. We pray for you, and may you 
have a long, honoured life in the fear of the Lord. But remember – the 
strength you’ve got, the faculties you’ve got, and the wisdom you’ve 
got – all that, naturally speaking, won’t go on for ever. It’s like a curve: 
it goes up, and then it starts to decline. 

 
The great point is, have we got this that Paul could speak of? 

Knowing his earthly tabernacle was failing; knowing it was tottering; 
knowing it was crumbling – he had something beyond it. Something 
that would last and not perish with his earthly tabernacle. In Psalm 73, 
dear Asaph says: “My flesh and my heart faileth: but God is the 
strength of my heart, and my portion for ever.” Come back to our text. 
“We know,” says Paul, “that if our earthly house of this tabernacle were 
dissolved, we have a building of God, an house not made with hands, 
eternal in the heavens.” Paul, how do you know? ‘O’, he would say. 
‘God has put in my heart a rich treasure; the treasure of faith. That 
treasure that opened my eyes to see what I am by nature. That treasure 
that made me cry out, under a sense of the curse of the law: “God be 
merciful to me a sinner.” That treasure has led me, step by step, 
“precept upon precept; line upon line, line upon line; here a little, and 
there a little” to the foot of the cross. And there 
 

“I saw One hanging on a tree, 
      In agonies and blood.” 

J. Newton 
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There I saw hope for a poor, wretched, guilty sinner, like me. I saw One 
made sin for sinners, that they “might be made the righteousness of 
God in Him.” There I cast my anchor,’ says Paul, ‘and there is my 
hope.’ 
 

“Upon a life we did not live, 
Upon a death we did not die, 

Another’s life, Another’s death, 
To hang our whole eternity” 

H Bonar 
 

Paul crowns it all with this thought: ‘Grace has done it. It wasn’t my 
natural understanding.’ Paul was one of the finest brains of his 
generation. He was a very, very intelligent man. I’m not saying Peter 
wasn’t intelligent, but Peter was an unlearned man, naturally speaking. 
Mind you, God made Peter an able minister of the New Testament – 
don’t mistake me. But I’m just talking about Paul, for a moment. He 
was a wonderfully, intelligent man. But, he learnt that all those things 
didn’t save him. He could “count all things but loss for the excellency 
of the knowledge of Christ Jesus my [his] Lord.” He would often stand 
in amazement and say: ‘Why me? Why me, who persecuted the 
Church; who hated Christ; who despised the cross; who trampled 
underfoot His blood? Why me, Lord?’ 
 

““Why was I made to hear Thy voice?”” 
I. Watts 

 
Remember, on the Damascus road there were those who 

accompanied Paul when he was Saul of Tarsus. They heard a voice, but 
saw no man. They weren’t savingly changed, you know. Not as far as 
we know – we must be careful. But the Word of God doesn’t say they 
were. Why was Saul of Tarsus singled out? Was he better than them? 
No. He was the ringleader. Have you been the ringleader in sin? Have 
you? Perhaps you’re here this morning – ‘Lord, there’s no hope for 
me.’ My dear friend, go to Saul of Tarsus; hear what he had to say: 
“This is a faithful saying, and worthy of all acceptation, that Christ 
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Jesus came into the world to save sinners; of whom I am chief.” Paul 
could say: “By the grace of God I am what I am.” It’s 
 

 “Free grace to such as sinners be; 
And if free grace, why not for me?”                       

C. Cole 
 
This is the way God prepares sinners for the judgment seat, and for this 
blessed habitation that we’ll speak of in a moment. 
 

But I must take two further lines in our text before we come to a 
close. The first is this. The children of God have an Advocate in glory. 
They have One (as it were) on the judgment seat who is their Friend. I 
think I reminded you just recently of how when the man Abraham was 
pleading for Lot, he pleaded with God: “Shall not the Judge of all the 
earth do right?” That Judge, with whom he was pleading, was his 
Friend. We read that Abraham was “the Friend of God.” That Judge 
was his Friend.  

 
The point I want to make this morning is this: yes, God is the Judge 

of all; your Judge and my Judge. But, O, if He’s our Friend, what a 
difference that makes! And, “Greater love hath no man than this, that a 
man lay down his life for his friends.”  

 
You think, dear friends, of this great point. When the child of God 

comes to the judgement seat; when his life ends and his soul appears 
before God, what does he then have to prove? That he has an Advocate 
there; One who has already atoned for his sins; already blotted out his 
transgressions. One who will say: “Thou art all fair, My love.” That 
One who will say: “Come ye blessed of My Father.” That One who will 
say: ‘See the robe of righteousness – it is yours. I’ve given it you. It’s 
grace. It covers all the imperfections of your poor, sin forfeited life.’ 
And so the Advocate gives the account for them. We are all 
accountable. And if you and I are left to give our own account, we’re 
lost. But here is One who gives the account for His dear people. And, 
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“Payment God cannot twice demand, 
   First at my bleeding Surety’s hand, 

   And then again at mine.” 
A.M. Toplady 

 
The only account God’s dear people will give in that day will be this: 
‘We plead the name, the love and the blood of Jesus. That’s our only 
plea.’ 
 

“This is the name the Father loves 
      To hear His children plead; 
       And all such pleading He approves, 
      And blesses them indeed.” 

S. Medley 
 
What a favour to have One as our Advocate, giving an account for us, 
unworthy as we are! Think of it! 
 

But then, the second thing I want to say, in closing, is this. What is 
this building of God? What has God prepared for His dear people? 
There are two things to consider here. First of all, there is the presence 
of almighty God – God the Father, God the Son, and God the Holy 
Ghost. That will be heaven for God’s dear people – to be in the 
immediate presence of God. To see “the glory of God in the face of 
Jesus Christ,” and to adore the Trinity to all eternity, will be their 
heaven – that’s the mansion prepared. That is what God has in store for 
His dear people. 
 

“There shall we see His face, 
         And never, never sin; 
        There, from the rivers of His grace, 
         Drink endless pleasures in.” 

I. Watts 
 
That’s the prospect that Paul was aching for; longing for. That was his 
desire – to depart and be in Christ’s presence, in God’s time. In that 
sense, he saw the decay of his body as something not to be ashamed of; 
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not even something to be over anxious about (though we are concerned 
about it.) But he said: ‘Don’t be over anxious about it. For, after all, it 
is the sign that God is bringing you down, child of God, to that point 
where you’ll have a better dwelling. You’ll have a building of God – 
something infinitely better prepared for you than this poor body that’s 
now beginning to decay. 
 

But then, there’s something else. What about our poor old bodies? 
We take then to the grave, and we know what happens there – the Word 
of God tells us. The dust returns to the dust from whence it came. 
“Though after my skin worms destroy this body,” Job said. And they 
will, because of sin. Sin is the root cause of all the misery. “The wages 
of sin is death.”  

 
The point I want to make is this. That’s not the end of the matter as 

far as the body is concerned. In the Great Day, when the dear Saviour 
will return, (and return He will, sooner or later, and perhaps sooner than 
we think) what will happen? A great, almighty, invincible, irresistible 
shout, a shout that this world has never heard the like of, in all it’s 
history, will be heard. It will penetrate throughout all the continents and 
countries, seas and oceans, mountains and valleys. It will be heard by 
all. Every grave that has ever been dug, every body that has ever been 
buried, and every sinner that’s ever been on the face of this earth, will 
be raised – some in honour, glory and power; some in dishonour. O 
how solemn will be the resurrection, for the lost! But for those who die, 
like dear Paul, with treasure in their vessels, they’ll have a body made 
like their Saviour’s.  

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

C. Wesley 
 

What a prospect! But O, how solemn for those that die out of Christ!  
 

We often speak about it, I know. I know that I cannot penetrate 
dead hearts. My heart would not be penetrated unless the Holy Ghost 
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did His work. But it is so solemn that we must speak of it. There will be 
a resurrection of the unjust; they will rise with bodies prepared for 
eternal misery – do remember that. The Word of God clearly tells us. I 
wonder, friend, which resurrection you and I will have a part in? A 
solemn question, isn’t it? Job said in the midst of his afflictions and 
troubles: “All the days of my appointed time will I wait, till my change 
come.” There was a poor man, deep in trouble, sorrow and temptation. 
O, what that poor man was going through! But he saw that there was a 
change coming. And, for Job, it was a change for the better. He says: 
“Though after my skin worms destroy this body, yet in my flesh shall I 
see God: Whom I shall see for myself, and mine eyes shall behold.” 
“For I know that my Redeemer liveth, and that He shall stand at the 
latter day upon the earth.”  

 
In the very last chapter of God’s Holy Word, when the Saviour 

said: “Surely I come quickly,” dear John could say: “Even so, come, 
Lord Jesus.”  “Even so, come.” Could you say that, this morning? 
‘Lord, I’m waiting for Thee. I’m longing for Thee. I cannot do without 
Thee. I need Thee in my pathway Lord.  “Even so, come.”’ Is anyone 
here longing for that day?  
 

“When shall the day, dear Lord, appear, 
       That I shall mount to dwell above, 
       And stand and bow amongst them there, 
       And view Thy face, and sing Thy love?” 

I. Watts 
 

What a day that will be! Friend, may God prepare us for it, and not 
leave us to perish with the lost. Then we can say: “We know.” 

Amen. 
 
 

 
 


