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Text:  “Behold, I have set before thee an open door, and no man can 
shut it.” Revelation 3, part of verse 8.

What  a  significant  word  this  was,  not  only  to  the  Church  at 
Philadelphia, (of which we may speak in a moment) but also to God’s 
servant, John. John was a lonely man at this time. He had been arrested 
by the Emperor of Rome. He had been taken to an island called Patmos, 
a tiny outcrop of rock in the middle of the sea off the coast of Italy, and 
there, apparently as godly scholars say, he had to endure hard labour as 
a miner of salt. In other words, it seemed a door had been shut. He had 
been an able minister of the New Testament; he had been preaching the 
gospel of Christ, and had many evidences that he was God’s servant. 
And yet, here he was, deprived of the ministry to which he had been 
called. Here he was, enclosed in a prison. Yet, the Word of God says: 
“I have set before thee an open door.”

This tells us three things. First of all, the Word of God is not bound, 
even if we are. Even if our circumstances bind us in, shut us up, hedge 
us in – the Word of God isn’t bound. Paul said that, when he was shut 
up in a prison cell in Rome: “But the Word of God is not bound.” And 
you may be very bound in your circumstances tonight, in your soul’s 
experience; not feeling the liberty that you would like. But remember 
the Word of God is not bound. Perhaps you cannot reach out with faith, 
as you would like to do, to those precious promises that you can see 
through the grating of your prison cell. But God can bring them right 
into your prison cell, and give you the liberty that you long for. I say 
that for the encouragement for one or two ‘prison souls’ here tonight. 
“Let  the  sighing  of  the  prisoner  come  before  Thee;…those  that  are 
appointed to die.”

The second thing this tells us about this experience is, that not only 
is the Word of God not bound, but God knows a way out of every 
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prison experience that His people are in. You read Psalm 107; time and 
time again they were shut up. Once they were shut up in a wilderness, 
not knowing whither to go – they were lost! Another time they were 
actually in a prison; another time they were in affliction; another time 
they were on a boat that seemed about to be shipwrecked. Yet every 
time they cried unto God in their trouble, He brought them up, and He 
brought  them  out.  Never  limit  the  Lord.  When  Jeremiah  was  in  a 
prison, the Lord said: “Behold, I am the LORD,  the God of all flesh: is 
there  any thing too hard for Me?” So, there  is  the second thing we 
would learn from our subject, this evening.

The third thing we would learn is this.

“Every state, howe’er distressing,
Shall be profit in the end;

  Every ordinance a blessing,
Every providence a friend.”

J. Hart

Patmos  was  a  rocky  outcrop,  whose  inhabitants  were  hard 
labourers.  They  were  under  the  lash;  they  were  under  the  whip, 
deprived  of  the liberty  they wanted,  and no doubt  longing for  their 
loved ones. Who would have thought that such a place could be a place 
of such a blessing? It was to God’s servant, John. Friends, I tell you, 
don’t limit the Lord. Stand still – even where you may be this evening 
hour – for God can bring such a blessing out of the place you are in, 
that you’ll bless Him for it. When John came away from Patmos, (as 
undoubtedly he did eventually – for he didn’t die on Patmos), I think 
there must have been a holy reluctance in his spirit, in one sense. He 
had had such a blessing there, such a visitation there, such a time there, 
that  he  looked  back  on  it,  for  the  rest  of  his  days  with  sweetness; 
sweetness that God had made such a place a blessing to him. “There the 
LORD commanded the blessing,  even life for evermore.”  I  remember 
reading the account of our late friend, Joseph Short – well known to 
most of you here, of course. When the Lord called him by grace, he 
was so favoured in his soul, but he was very afflicted. He had a very 
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bad heart attack, and, for weeks, he was shut up in his room. When, at 
last, the doctor said that he could go downstairs, he was disappointed. 
Why was he disappointed? Not that he didn’t want to get better, in one 
sense, but he had such a blessing in that room, such communion with 
his God, that  he felt to go back down into the world again,  and out 
amongst sinners, (that he felt himself to be by nature) would bring a 
distance  between  him  and  the  God  with  whom  he  had  had  such 
fellowship and communion.  Well,  dear  friends,  these are things that 
God’s people know – some in greater and some in lesser measure.

Now, what  about  the Church at  Philadelphia?  There  were seven 
Churches to which Paul was commanded to write, and of only two of 
them was there nothing critical said – Thyatira and Philadelphia. That 
didn’t mean they were perfect Churches – there are no perfect Churches 
on this earth. Now, remember that. If you think you can find a perfect 
Church,  and you joined it,  it  would cease to  be perfect  at  that  very 
moment. We are sinners; we are in the flesh – do remember that. We 
are struggling against  storm and wind and tide,  and we are carrying 
about a body of flesh. There is no perfect Church here below, in and of 
itself – the perfection is in Christ. That’s why we read in Psalm 37: 
“Mark the perfect man, and behold the upright.” Who is that perfect 
man? Who is that upright man? He is that man who is found in Christ; 
that  man  who  has  the  spirit  of  Christ  within  him  –  that’s his 
uprightness.  His  perfection  is  in  the obedience  of Christ  imputed  to 
him. “Mark the perfect man, and behold the upright.” Why are we to 
mark him? Why are we to behold him? Because: “the end of that man 
is peace.” There will be an open door at the end of that man’s life, into 
glory itself. Like Stephen of old, he’ll see heaven opened, and Christ 
standing at the right hand of God to receive him. That’s all in our text, 
tonight – “an open door, and no man can shut it.”

But Philadelphia, nonetheless, was a Church under the approbation 
of God. God’s smile was upon it. And that’s what I desire here at Old 
Baptist Chapel,  Chippenham. It’s the greatest thing I desire for us – 
God’s approbation. Not our approval one of another – we can be very 
approving of each other, and yet God be absent. The Laodicean Church 
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was very self-satisfied.  ‘We have need of nothing; we are increased 
with goods; we are rich.’ They didn’t know they were ‘poor and blind 
and miserable and naked’. They didn’t know that Christ was outside the 
door  of  that  church.  How  solemn!  There  they  were,  self-satisfied; 
thinking all was well. But the smile of God was  not upon them. You 
may be self-satisfied tonight, settling down in some form of religion. 
Sinner, it will not do! Christ must be within the doors. He must open 
the door  of  your  heart  by His blessed power and come right  in,  by 
divine grace, and make His residence there, and hold fellowship there. 
That’s what makes a believer, and that’s what makes a Church healthy. 
Without  fellowship,  union,  and  communion,  a  Church  is  spiritually 
unhealthy. It’s dying, it’s diminishing: its numbers may be increasing, 
but, in the sight of God, its spiritual health is declining and fading. O 
may God deliver us from a declining health! May we know something 
of the saving health of the gospel. 

To come back to Philadelphia: they were a Church with which God 
was  well-pleased.  His  blessed  Spirit  was  wonderfully  active  within 
them,  bringing  forth  fruits  to  the  honour  and  glory  of  God.  But,  it 
would seem they were the smallest Church of the seven. Perhaps they 
were despised by Laodicea, which seemed to be a very large Church, 
with  a  great  number  of  members.  Perhaps  they  despised  little 
Philadelphia. But here the Lord looks on them with such love. Friend, it 
matters not what men think of you or I.  I have often thought about that 
word: “Woe unto you,  when all  men shall  speak well  of you!” Just 
think  about  that  for  a  moment.  Those  of  you  who  are  seeking  the 
applause of men tonight, and want to be ‘in’ with everybody, as it were 
– beware  “when all  men  speak well  of  you.”  There  are  three  great 
dangers. The first is, that if “all men speak well of you”, there’s a great 
danger of pride – being lifted up as if we are something; someone better 
than somebody else, when we’re not!  We are poor, guilty,  wretched 
sinners, deserving eternal misery. We’ve nothing to boast of.

“What worthless worms are we!”
I. Watts
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All the adulation and adoration that men give to each other is nothing 
short  of  idolatry.  Beware  “when  all  men  speak  well  of  you!” 
Nebuchadnezzar  had to learn a very painful  lesson there.  Even Paul 
himself says: “lest I should be exalted above measure.” He had a thorn 
in the flesh to bring him down; to remind him he was nothing but a 
poor sinner, needing mercy, when it came down to bedrock truth.

Secondly: “Beware when all men speak well of you.” For if they 
are  all  speaking  well  of  you  –  sinner  and saint,  the  world  and  the 
Church – something is wrong. You say: ‘What’s wrong?’ You’re trying 
to live more than one life. “All that will live godly in Christ Jesus shall 
suffer persecution.” The Word of God says so. And the more the fear of 
God dwells in your heart,  you’ll  find that your friends, of the truest 
nature, are very few. The world hates vital  godliness. It hates a real 
believer.  It  can  put  up  with  a  sham believer;  it  can  put  up  with  a 
Pharisee; it can put up with a dead profession. But, where it finds a true 
believer, whose fear of the Lord is:

“An unctuous light to all that’s right,
A bar to all that’s wrong.”

J. Hart
 
– that one with a tender conscience, who can’t go to the same excess of 
riot that others would, that man will meet reproach. That man will meet 
opposition; that man will be a speckled bird; that man will be ‘outside 
the camp,’ sometimes bearing Christ’s reproach. So “beware when all 
men  speak  well  of  you.  Something’s  wrong;  something’s  almost 
certainly wrong, if the world approves your religion, and apparently the 
Church does as well. The world may admire a believer, but underneath 
they hate him.

Then beware “when all men speak well of you” in this sense: lest, 
when you’ve got a smooth path, with nothing to hinder you, you settle 
down and fall asleep like a man on a mast. It’s no time for sleeping. 
John Bunyan spoke about the plain called Ease. Christian soon went 
over it. God doesn’t intend His people to be at ease for very long. He 
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knows it’s for their spiritual good that they be kept healthy and be kept 
prayerful. 

“For more the treacherous calm I dread,
  Than tempests bursting o’er my head.”

R. De Courcy

These  thoughts  were  a  diversion  from  our  text,  but  perhaps  a 
diversion for a purpose – we know not. Philadelphia was an opposed 
Church. We read there were those “of the synagogue of Satan, which 
say they are Jews, and are not, but do lie.” But the Lord said: “I will 
make them to come and worship before thy feet,  and to know that I 
have  loved  thee.”  These  Jews  were  hating  the  Church  Members  at 
Philadelphia; they were opposing them.

We come back to these words, then: “I have set before thee an open 
door, and no man can shut it: for thou hast a little strength, and hast 
kept My word, and hast not denied My name.” I want to speak, this 
evening, about this open door; what it  is, and how God’s people go 
through it. First of all:  “I have  set before thee an open door.” When 
God  sets something,  friends, no power on earth or hell  can move it. 
When God set an open door before David, to be Israel’s next king, Saul 
couldn’t shut it; Doeg couldn’t shut it; Achish couldn’t shut it – no man 
could shut it. God had set it before him. When God sets an open door 
before His dear people, no power on earth can interfere with that door. 
They may try to: it doesn’t mean no one will try to shut it; it doesn’t 
mean that no one will try to oppose it. When the Lord said to Peter of 
old: “Upon this Rock I will build My church; and the gates of hell shall 
not prevail against it,” He didn’t say ‘the gates of hell wouldn’t  try to 
prevail against it.’ They certainly will. They’ll come with all their might 
and main. But: “I have set before thee an open door, and no man can 
shut it.”

Then remember those words we read in Hebrews 12: “Who for the 
joy that was set before Him endured the cross, despising the shame, and 
is set down at the right hand of the throne of God.” It was “set before 
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Him”  –  that  open  door  into  glory,  of  which  we  read:  “When  He 
ascended up on high, He led captivity captive.” But friends, what lay 
between Him and that door that  He went through into the glory He 
anticipated? Think of when He said: “I have a baptism to be baptized 
with; and how am I straitened till  it be accomplished!” Who can tell 
what lay between Him and that door? But, blessed be His holy name, 
bless  the  dear  Saviour’s  name,  on  He  went,  until  Psalm  24  was 
fulfilled:  “Lift  up  your  heads,  O  ye  gates;  and  be  ye  lift  up,  ye 
everlasting  doors;  and  the  King  of  glory  shall come  in.”  What  a 
determined ‘shall’ that is! “I have set before thee an open door.” And 
through it He went – a victorious Saviour – not just when He ascended 
on high in His body, but, when He actually died. Go back to Psalm 37: 
“Mark the perfect man, and behold the upright: for the end of that man 
is peace.” That is Christ,  (in its best sense) – He’s the perfect  Man, 
He’s the upright Man. O, blessed be His holy name! He is that One 
who died in  peace.  “Father,  into Thy hands I  commend My spirit.” 
What a commending it was! When He commended His holy soul into 
the hands of His dear Father,  it  was not  just  His holy soul He was 
commending,  but  in  one  sense,  the  whole  of  His  Church  was 
commended  with  Him.  He was  the  federal  Head  of  every  believer; 
everyone  who  was  and  is  yet  to  be  a  believer,  as  well.  As  he 
commended His holy soul into the bosom of His Father; as He yielded 
up His spirit, so, in one sense, He yielded up the whole of His Church 
into the hands of His heavenly Father.  And as surely as  He died in 
peace, so surely at the end of the journey of a child of God there will be 
peace. It doesn’t mean they, perhaps, will die in the full assurance of 
that peace, but once their dying breath is taken, it will be peace – it 
must be so. Jesus has decreed it, determined it, procured it, provided it: 
“Peace I leave unto you, My peace I give unto you: not as the world 
giveth, give I unto you. Let not your heart be troubled, neither let it be 
afraid.” The open door at the end of the life of a believer, through the 
merits of Jesus, is a door that no man can shut. It is a door that no devil, 
nor law can shut. In fact, the law honours its opening. “I have set before 
thee an open door.”
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Now let me speak of three or four doors. The first door I would 
speak of is the “door of faith”. I like that expression in the Acts of the 
Apostles, when they reported back to the apostles after they had been 
engaged  in  preaching.  God  “had  opened  the  door  of  faith  unto  the 
Gentiles.” What does that mean? It means that to you and I, when we 
were  born  into  this  sin-cursed  earth,  the  door  of  faith  was  locked, 
barred and bolted. Unbelief had secured it – that’s by nature. We are 
told in 2 Corinthians: “The god of this world hath blinded the minds of 
them which believe not, lest the light of the glorious gospel of Christ…
should  shine  unto  them.”  But  friends,  God  has  a  power  over  that 
darkness, and a power over that unbelief. He has an ability to open that 
“door of faith” and give faith where there wasn’t faith. He did it in the 
Gentiles and He did it in Jews, as well. Has He done it in your heart? 
Has he opened that “door of faith”? Once that door has been opened, it 
can  never  be  finally  shut.  I  am  not  saying  that  unbelief  won’t 
sometimes gain the pre-eminence – it sometimes does. Sometimes, like 
Gad,  by a  troop,  we’re  overcome.  But  I  believe  once that  “door  of 
faith” has been opened in the heart, something has been done there for 
eternity.  And though the devil,  and sin, and the world, and the flesh 
may seek to keep that door closed, such is the power of Him who first 
gave the faith,  it  will  prevail  in the end.  It will.  “Gad, a troop shall 
overcome him: but he shall overcome at the last.” Has God opened the 
“door of faith” to you? Can you remember a time when the Word of 
God meant nothing to you? When the House of God meant nothing to 
you?  The preaching  meant  nothing  to  you?  Then there  came a day 
when there was a difference. Suddenly you began to understand what 
the preacher was speaking about.  You began to understand what the 
Word of God was saying. You found there was an aching void in your 
heart which wasn’t there before. God has given you a “door of faith”. 
Bless His holy name; grace has ordained it. Thank Him for it, friend – 
He has done for you what He only does for His dear people. O, it’s a 
wonderful mercy to have a “door of faith”! And if God gives you a 
“door of faith”, then He’ll maintain it. “I have set before thee an open 
door, and no man can shut it.” You may complain, like the man in the 
gospel  of  Mark:  “Lord,  I  believe;  help  Thou  mine  unbelief.” 
Sometimes,  it  seems  that  unbelief  is  trying  to  keep  the  door  shut, 
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doesn’t it? But God can help in that matter. “I have set before thee an 
open door, and no man can shut it.”

Secondly,  we have the door of prayer.  That’s  a wonderful  door, 
isn’t it? None of you know how much you may need that door this 
coming week – what things may arise;  what matters  may intervene; 
what  may intrude.  Friends,  if  God sets  before you an open door of 
prayer, it would be a wonderful mercy. Wherever you are – at home or 
abroad, on the land, on the sea or even in the air; alone or in company, 
at school, at college, at work or in the street – if there’s a felt need of 
Christ; a felt need of help, that door of prayer is always open. What a 
mercy! There’s not a place on this earth where God forbids prayer. But, 
there is a place in eternity where prayer is never heard – remember that. 
No prayer will ever be heard in a lost eternity; never. But on the face of 
this earth, while you are yet in the flesh, sinner, if God give you the 
spirit of prayer – and God grant He may – you’ll prove here’s “an open 
door, and no man can shut it.” It has been opened by the blood of Jesus 
– He’s opened the door by the precious blood He shed at Calvary. He 
has made room for sinners. You sang it:

“Come, whosoever will,
  Nor vainly strive to mend;

    Sinners are freely welcome still
  To Christ, the sinner’s Friend.

    Poor helpless souls He ne’er neglects,
   Nor sends them from His door.”

W. Gadsby

– from the door of prayer. “Come, whosoever will,” then. O, may God 
give you that willingness in prayer!  “I have set before thee an open 
door.”

But I hear some of you say, like John Newton did:

“I know the Lord is nigh,
  And would but cannot pray,
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   For Satan meets me when I try,
  And frights my soul away.”

J. Newton

So often he does, doesn’t he? May God keep you diligent in this. “An 
open door, and no man can shut it.”

Thirdly, the door of hope. We read in one of the prophecies a very 
strange word: “the valley of Achor for a door of hope.” The valley of 
Achor had a dreadful history. The valley of Achor was that place where 
Achan had taken the Babylonish garment and the golden wedge, and 
had hid them in his tent, thinking no one would know. But God had 
seen it; and it brought a defeat for the children of Israel. You don’t sin 
to yourself, friend; you are not an island. Your sins affect others; there 
are fruits others glean, sadly, from them. It’s true, isn’t it? Achan found 
it so. In the end, of course, that man was stoned to death because of his 
disobedience.  A great  pile  of  stones  was put  over  him as  a  solemn 
witness  of  God’s  displeasure  against  disobedience.  It  seemed  a  day 
when there was despair;  a day when God hadn’t  gone out with His 
armies, when He hadn’t appeared for His people. It was a very dark 
day; probably the darkest day in the history of God’s servant Joshua. 
But we read, years later, “the valley of Achor for a door of hope.” It’s a 
wonderful thing when God comes to despairing people. In some senses, 
there’s a type in “the valley of Achor” – that place where God lays low 
our flesh, our idolatry and all that our poor old nature would cleave to 
and  crave.  God  lays  it  low.  He  puts  a  heap  of  stones  over  it  as  a 
warning – “Come not near!” But is there any hope for that poor sinner 
who feels  cut off,  laid low, brought down, emptied and stripped? Is 
there any hope? The law seems to condemn him. Unbelief  confirms 
what the law has to say.  The world shuns him. The Church of God, 
perhaps,  as  yet,  doesn’t  understand him.  What  is  to  be  done?  “The 
valley of Achor for a door of hope.” That’s just what Jesus came to do 
– to make “a door of hope.”

“A door of hope is opened wide,
  In Jesus’ bleeding hands and side.

W. Gadsby
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Is there someone here, tonight, who is in the “valley of Achor”? We 
read in the gospels about that man who sowed wheat, but his enemy 
came at night and sowed tares. A few weeks later it was very evident 
that  there  were tares among the wheat.  “An enemy hath done this.” 
Perhaps, thinking of your life, you say: “An enemy hath done this.” 
That’s what Joshua felt like. “An enemy hath done this.” You look at 
your life – an enemy has done it; the enemy of your soul. Perhaps in 
your circumstances – “an enemy hath done this.” Can any good come 
out  of  it?  “The  valley  of  Achor  for  a  door  of  hope.”  There’s  One 
mightier than the enemy. I like that beautiful word in Romans: “The 
God of  peace  shall  bruise  Satan  under  your  feet  shortly.”  An open 
“door of hope”, where there seems despair. 

Again: “an open door.” An open door in providence. Here we need 
the Lord to appear so often for us, don’t we? We want to be in those 
providences that God ordains. As soon as a child of God is called by 
grace,  he  has  to  learn  that  he  is  not  his  own and  that  God has  an 
absolute right to determine his providential path, as well as his spiritual 
path – every aspect of it. So now he has to seek doors that God opens. 
Before, he opened the doors himself, or so he thought. He decided that 
he had enough money or enough influence to go this way or that way, 
and on he went. But now a child of God has to learn that he can’t live 
like  that  any  longer.  If  he  wants  to  move  house,  he  must  seek  the 
Lord’s face in it. He can’t just put his house on the market, as it were in 
a casual way and say: ‘Well,  I’m going to move down the street,  or 
somewhere  else.’  He’ll  watch  the  Lord’s  hand.  ‘Is  the  Lord  in  this 
matter?’ When he needs employment – will the Lord open a door? He 
wants to be in that  place where God will  help him.  There are other 
things aren’t there? In family life and business life you need an open 
door. Friends, it’s a great mercy when God opens one. He may have 
shut a good many doors before He opened the one He’ll have you go 
through.  Your poor old nature might  have kicked and trembled  and 
fought, perhaps, while He did it. But it’s a wonderful thing if you can 
say in the end, concerning the door the Lord does open: “It is well.” ‘I 
am content with it.’ Perhaps it is not the one you would have chosen by 

11



nature, but content for this one blessed reason: “Be content with such 
things as ye have: for He hath said, I will never leave thee, nor forsake 
thee.” Can He say any more than that? If you have that in the door that 
God opens for you, friend, you have all that you need. If you haven’t 
got that, don’t dare to venture a millimetre through that door – it won’t 
prosper; it cannot prosper, if God be not in it. 

“An open door.” There’s an open door into the Church of Christ. 
You say: ‘Isn’t the new birth an open door into the Church?’ Yes it is, 
in one sense; that is the door through which God brings all His elect 
vessels of mercy. Then they become, in their experience, members of 
Christ’s  mystical  body;  one  in  spirit  with  Him.  What  a  wonderful 
mercy! But there is a Church of God on earth – the Church of Christ. It 
is  God’s  will  that  there  should  be  those  gatherings  together  of  His 
believers, in various parts. There’s a door into the Church. Of course, 
the ordinances of the Lord’s house – Believers Baptism, and the Lord’s 
Table are the doors that God has set before us in His holy Word. But I 
want to speak, in relation to that,  of a door into the hearts of God’s 
people.  It  is  not  just  a  mechanical  union,  when  someone  joins  the 
Church. It’s not like joining a club, or ‘signing up’, as some people 
think. No! There’s a union forged – if it’s done aright – between that 
one and the Church that he joins. There’s a union; there’s something 
created that only God can create – “an open door;” a place in the hearts 
of God’s dear people. It’s a wonderful thing when that place has been 
created  even  before  they  venture.  There  are  those  in  the  Church 
travailing for that one; longing for the day to come when they will be 
set at liberty. They are waiting for it – sometimes hoping, sometimes 
despairing  that  it  will  never  come,  but  when  it  does  come  –  what 
rejoicing! What comfort! What assurance there is, that God was in the 
matter! “An open door, and no man can shut it.”

Then there are other doors, aren’t there? What about the door of our 
lips?  Sometimes  they  need  shutting,  don’t  they?  Moses  “spake 
unadvisedly with his lips.” He didn’t  pray before he spoke.  Friends, 
sometimes our lips need shutting. It is a mercy if God does shut them 
sometimes and not let them take full course, isn’t it? But it is also a 
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mercy when God opens our lips; opens them in prayer; opens them (for 
some) in the gospel ministry;  opens our lips, perhaps, to talk one to 
another.  There’s not much fellowship in our day;  believers speaking 
one to another about the things of God, is there? In days  before the 
motor  car,  people had to walk to chapel,  and that  would take some 
time.  They  would  walk  together  and  those  who  feared  God  would 
speak about the things of God. Coming away from the House of God, 
they would be conversing about the sermon and about the Truth, and 
whether they understood it; whether they were in it, or out of it; how 
they  longed  to  be  found  within  its  compass  –  that  would  be  their 
conversation. It’s a wonderful thing when God opens the mouth, in that 
respect. “Then they that feared the LORD spake often one to another.” 
It’s not very often in our day, is it? But, in that sense, that’s the life of 
the Church – fellowship; union. “I have set before thee an open door, 
and no man can shut it.”

Then there are those open doors that God sets before His people in 
their pathway, burdens He lays upon them, things He opens up before 
them,  things  that  they  are  called  to  walk  in.  Yes,  sometimes  it’s 
bereavement. You say: ‘Is that an “open door”?’ Well, dear friend, if 
that come upon you, you’ll have to walk through it; the Lord will be 
bringing you through it. ‘But how can I walk that way?’ you say. ‘How 
can I tread even one step in that way?’ Well, He who opened the door 
will bring you through it. “Yea, though I walk through the valley of the 
shadow of death, I will fear no evil: for Thou art with me; Thy rod and 
Thy staff they comfort me.” That’s true, not just for the one who the 
Lord takes to Himself, but there is a shadow left over those remaining. 
The Lord is with them – He brings them through if they’re His dear 
people – they prove it “an open door.” 

Think how it was with the three Hebrews – an “open door” into the 
fire. What a door that was! And why was it? They could have avoided 
the fire. How could they have avoided the fire? Why, by falling in with 
what the world wanted them to do. But friends, they would have rather 
fallen out with the world than fall out with God, so into the fire they 
went – and God blessed them in it. He set before them an open door, 
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that no man could shut. “The form of the fourth is like the Son of God.” 
He walked with them in the fire. “An open door, and no man can shut 
it.” What a blessing that fiery trial was to them! They were so thankful 
they  were  enabled  to  have  the  answer  of  a  good  conscience.  They 
would rather have had a controversy with the world, than a controversy 
with God. Friends, it’s  a great mercy when God has no controversy 
with us. I fear, often He does, when we are not in the spirit. But, “I 
have set before thee an open door, and no man can shut it.”

You look in the Word of God, and you’ll see one or two cases of 
how apposite this text it. Think, for example, of Elijah, when he went 
before Ahab. It was a great thing for Elijah to tell Ahab that the Lord 
God of Israel, whom he served, had said there would be neither “dew 
nor  rain  these  years,  but  according  to  my  word.”  What  was  God’s 
servant going to do? “Get thee hence, and turn thee eastward, and hide 
thyself by the brook Cherith, that is before Jordan.…I have commanded 
the ravens to feed thee there.” “An open door,” there, Elijah. Down he 
goes.  He  dwells  in  solitude,  watching  the  hand  of  God  everyday; 
morning and evening, and drinking of the little brook. “An open door, 
and no man can shut it.” We read that Ahab went through every town, 
every village  and every hamlet,  even into the countries  round about 
Israel. He took an oath of the kings that they had checked that Elijah 
wasn’t there. But he couldn’t find him, could he? The Lord hid him. 
(We read of David: “Saul sought him every day, but God delivered him 
not into his hand.”) Well, there was that “open door” at Cherith. But, 
then that door shut, because the brook dried up. Why did the brook dry 
up? Not because God had dried up; not because God’s resources had 
come to an end, but rather, He had another door for him to go through. 
Into Zarephath he goes, and there’s an “open door” into that woman’s 
heart;  into  that  woman’s  house,  into  that  woman’s  resources,  which 
God multiplied. “The barrel of meal shall not waste, neither shall the 
cruse  of  oil  fail,  until  the  day  that  the  LORD sendeth  rain  upon  the 
earth.” You see: “an open door.”

I think of Abraham walking up mount Moriah. That seemed, in one 
sense, like a shut door. He was about to lay his own son on the altar. 
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We read of him in Hebrews 11; the one in whom all the promises were 
bound. But, friends, he went on, believing God had set before him “an 
open door”. “My son, God will provide Himself a lamb for the burnt 
offering.” And He did. What was needed was provided, where it was 
needed, and when it was needed, because God had set before him “an 
open door” and no man could shut it. So you could go on throughout 
the whole Word of God. “An open door, and no man can shut it.”

Finally  I  want  to  come to  that  last  door.  I  hinted  at  it  near  the 
beginning – the door of death. What a door that is! We’ve all got to go 
through that  door,  you  know. For  a  believer,  it  is  the  most  blessed 
moment in the whole of their existence. It’s the end of sin; it’s the end 
of temptation; it’s the end of the opposition from this world; it’s the end 
of the limitations of this poor flesh; it’s the end of trial; it’s the end of 
darkness; it’s the end of death itself for them. It’s a wonderful moment 
– the death of a believer. “Blessed are the dead which die in the Lord,” 
says the Word of God. “Yea, saith the Spirit, that they may rest from 
their labours; and their works do follow them.” “An open door.” It is a 
door that no man can shut. They can’t hinder a child of God getting to 
glory. When Samuel Rutherford, that great Puritan, lay on his deathbed, 
there came a summons from the king. He had to appear before him to 
answer the charge of treason; he would have been executed. But he sent 
a message back, saying: “I’m about to be called before a higher King 
than you.”  And so it  was.  In  a  few hours  he died,  and passed well 
beyond the reach of the spite and the malice of this world. “An open 
door, and no man can shut it.” But friends, what about the body? It 
returns  into  the  earth  from  whence  it  came.  It  seems  a  shut  door, 
doesn’t it? We leave our loved ones’ graves; we go away from them, 
and there we leave them. Is that the end of the matter? No it’s not. The 
day is coming when every grave that has ever been dug, will open. God 
will open them. The just will rise; they’ll shine as the brightness of the 
sun. O, they will! They will be at the right hand of the Father. What a 
wonderful day that will be! With the dear Son of God, they will stand 
as jewels in His crown.
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“Made like Him, like Him we rise;
  Ours the cross, the grave, the skies!

C. Wesley

O, what a day that will be! “An open door, and no man can shut it.” 
And this little Church at Philadelphia had that prospect. And so will all 
those who have the same grace, the same faith and the same God, who 
have been brought through the same doors as this  little  Church had 
been.

But  friends,  we  must  not  close  our  worship  tonight  without 
mentioning  the  other  side;  there  is  the  resurrection  of  the  ‘unjust’. 
Those  of  you  who  read  the  Friendly  Companion may  have  read 
recently of a man who was buried who didn’t believe in God. He said a 
very dreadful thing. He said: ‘If there was a God, let snakes infest my 
grave.’ Apparently, even now, more than a hundred years later, snakes 
are found around the grave of that man. A solemn thought, isn’t it? God 
heard what he said. The point I want to make is this – the grave of the 
‘unjust’ will also open. It will open, in this sense; just as the ‘just’ will 
come forth with a body fit for eternal happiness and fit for the presence 
of Almighty God and the dear Emmanuel, to all eternity;  so will the 
‘unjust’ have a body prepared for eternal misery. This is very solemn, 
but the Word of God is very clear about it. It leaves no blurry edge. Not 
that the Word of God does ever leave a blurry edge. But the Holy Ghost 
has left it emphatically clear for those who will have ears to hear. There 
are only two resurrections – that of the ‘just’, and that of the ‘unjust’. 
Which will you have a part in? You can be sure of this – you will have 
a part in one or the other of them. How would it be tonight, dear friend, 
if your soul was called hence? Which resurrection would you have a 
part in? O, to be found among little Philadelphia! ‘Just a little strength, 
having kept God’s Word and not denied His name.’ What a blessing it 
is! “A little that a righteous man hath is better than the riches of many 
wicked.”

Amen
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