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Text:   “But  God  was  with  him,  And  delivered  him  out  of  all  his  
afflictions,” Acts 7, part of verses 9 & 10

God’s servant, Stephen, was in his dying moments. True, when he 
began this sermon, he was full of health and strength. And, naturally 
speaking,  one might  have  thought  he had  many years  left  of  useful 
ministry. But the martyr’s crown awaited him at the end of the sermon. 
I  wonder  how  many  of  us  who  stand  in  a  pulpit  would  continue 
preaching if we knew a martyr’s  crown awaited us at the end of it! 
Only could we do so if we had the same grace that Stephen had. But 
this dear man preached his sermon, and I believe as he went through 
the sermon and got nearer the end, he realised that the outcome would 
be that his ministry would be cut off (you might say) in its prime. For 
him, sudden death would be sudden glory. But, what a wonderful way 
to come to its end – glorifying God! We pray, sometimes, (I hope we 
pray) that our lives may be God-glorifying. The Lord Jesus Christ said 
to Peter that his death would be God-glorifying. Friends, may we pray 
that as well – that whatever circumstances may surround our last hours, 
they may be God-glorifying. One said – I know it is high language, but 
it is good language:

    “Yes, I shall soon be landed 
On yonder shores of bliss.”

In the same hymn he says:

     “And pass the river, telling
The triumphs of my King.”

Gospel Magazine, 1804

1



It would be a great privilege, if it were the Lord’s will, that we should 
be like good John Warburton. The last words he spoke on earth were 
these: ‘Hallelujah! Hallelujah! Hallelujah!’

But, what was the burden of Stephen’s prayer and preaching? He 
was  recalling  three  things.  First  of  all,  he  was  recalling  the  God-
ordained history of the Jewish nation. All history, in one sense, is God-
ordained.

“No thought can fly, nor thing can move,
     Unknown to Him that sits above.”

B. Beddome

The  history  of  this  nation  has  many  evidences  that  there  are  those 
things  that  have  happened  in  it  that  are  God-ordained.  Many other 
nations have,  too.  But,  in a very special  way was the history of the 
Jewish nation  God-ordained.  For  they were  that  nation,  ordained  of 
God, to be the one from whom the Messiah, our Lord and Saviour Jesus 
Christ, would come in the flesh. It was promised to Abraham, to Isaac 
and to Jacob, and God maintained that promise through hundreds of 
years. You have been singing about hope waiting:
                              
                     “Hope long will wait, and wait again,
                     And ne’er can give it up,
                 Till the blest Lamb, who once was slain,
                Appears the God of hope.”

R. Burnham

 The Old Testament church had to wait hundreds of years before the 
promise was fulfilled. But it was; and it will be for you, who have the 
promise of God in your heart concerning any matter written there by 
the Holy Ghost. You may wait long; you may wait through many dark 
periods; many changing scenes; the Jewish nation did. “But when the 
fulness of the time” – God’s time – “was come, God sent forth His Son, 
made of a woman, made under the law, to redeem them that were under 
the law.” It is God’s time that matters. Your time, my time, is always 
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ready. But we read, “The vision is yet for an appointed time, but at the 
end it shall speak, and not lie: though it tarry, wait for it; because it will 
surely come, it will not tarry.”

Secondly,  this  good  and  godly  man,  Stephen,  was  recalling  the 
wonderful connection between providence and grace. When I say the 
word ‘providence’, what do I mean? I mean those natural things in our 
lives; things to do with our lives as we live here below: our families, 
our business and our daily life, our nation, and things with which we 
have to do. Stephen could see a golden hand; a golden thread; a divine 
providence through prosperity and adversity, over many generations. It 
was an unbroken thread. Child of God, the thread of providence in your 
life is unbroken. You may think it’s broken, tonight. It’s not. It cannot 
break! What did David say? “My times are in Thy hand.” So are your 
times, and I believe that mine are as well. But in addition, in the same 
connection, this godly man could see grace. He could see that God had 
a gracious end in view, through all the different things through which 
His people passed; an end to manifest the Saviour; an end to do them 
good as well. Those things through which they passed – and some of 
them were very dark and terrible scenes – God, through every event, 
brought them out. Blessed be God for turning the curse into a blessing 
and making grace abound! There is not a circumstance too difficult in 
your life, too painful, too distressing, too unusual, but what the God of 
this text can turn it into a blessing. Never forget that! Don’t despair! 
“Wait on the LORD: be of good courage, and He shall strengthen thine 
heart:  wait,  I  say,  on the LORD.”  In the end you will  see God has a 
gracious purpose in it, when you are enabled to wait on Him in that 
matter.

Then thirdly, and perhaps the chief burden on Stephen’s heart, there 
was  the  solemn,  dreadful  opposition,  throughout  the  history  of  this 
Jewish nation, to God’s purposes and to God’s servants in particular. 
Those whom God used the most were opposed the most.  Whether it 
was that dear man Joseph (of whom we will speak in a moment) or 
whether it was Moses. We could go on; Elijah had to suffer, and others. 
It seemed there was an inveterate hatred to the truth and men of truth, 
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which,  time and time again,  manifested itself.  Oh! how strongly did 
Stephen  speak  near  the  end  of  his  sermon:  “Ye  stiffnecked  and 
uncircumcised in heart and ears, ye do always resist the Holy Ghost: as 
your fathers did, so do ye. Which of the prophets have not your fathers 
persecuted?” Strong language, wasn’t it? It was true language, though. 
But this is what cut them to the heart; this is what made them gnash 
with their teeth; he mentioned the Prophet with a capital ‘P’ – the Holy 
and the Just One; God’s dear Son in our nature; the Lord Jesus Christ, 
whom they had taken with wicked hands, nailed to a tree and crucified. 
They spat  at  Him,  scourged Him,  mocked  Him and railed  on  Him. 
When he mentioned that dear Saviour, then their hatred boiled over and 
they laid hold of him and stoned him to death. But, not before he said: 
“I see the heavens opened, and the Son of Man standing on the right 
hand of God,” waiting to receive the spirit of His dear, persecuted child 
of God.

Well, this is the background to our text, this evening. It tells us one 
or two things, which you must always remember with respect to God’s 
dealings. First of all, they are sure and certain.

“Our lives through various scenes are drawn,
 And vexed with trifling cares,”

(and some not so trifling)

  “While Thy eternal thought moves on
  Thy undisturbed affairs.”

I.Watts

Nothing can disturb God’s thoughts, or God’s counsels.

Secondly,  we would notice this – that whenever God has a great 
work to do, He usually permits great opposition to it. Child of God, you 
must expect it, especially in your soul; opposition from the world, the 
flesh, your flesh, along with Satan who will do his utmost – either as an 
angel of light or as a roaring lion, in one way or the other – to oppose 
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the work of grace. But the strange thing is, that the very opposition to 
the work strengthens it.  It  is in the exercise of our muscles that  our 
limbs grow strong. If, for a period, you have been laid aside a week or 
two in bed, you are weak. Why is it? Because your muscles have not 
been  exercised.  So,  dear  friends,  God’s  spiritual  people  must  be 
exercised. We read of that in Hebrews, when the apostle Paul wrote: 
“them  which  are  exercised.”  What  by?  God’s  chastening;  God’s 
dealings. “Unto them which are exercised thereby.” Is God exercising 
your spiritual muscles at the moment (I say that reverently); that muscle 
of  prayer;  that  muscle  of faith;  that  muscle  of hope;  that  muscle  of 
love?

The first affliction in Joseph’s path, with which God was exercising 
him, was the opposition he endured because his brethren hated him for 
the truths’ sake – that’s why they hated him. We read that expression: 
“They hated him yet the more.” The very opposite of what the Lord had 
promised Joseph – that they would be in subjection to him. It was the 
very opposite of it. Friends, if God has promised you something, don’t 
be surprised if  the very opposite  seems to  take place first,  before it 
comes to pass. They hated him for the truths’ sake. That was his first 
affliction – the hatred of the brethren.

His second affliction was that his father, dear old Jacob, the man of 
faith, misunderstood him. On one occasion, even he reproved him for 
his  dreams. Oh! this  was a lonely path,  when from sinner and from 
saint Joseph met with many a blow. This was affliction indeed. Jacob 
himself knew what that word was: “And Jacob was left alone.” Now his 
son, Joseph, was left alone. Are you left alone, tonight? Is your path of 
such a nature that no one seems to understand it; no one seems to enter 
into it; no one really seems to get to the root of it? Well, you are not 
alone,  dear  friend,  in  this.  Joseph knew this  path.  It  was one of his 
afflictions – one of his ordained afflictions. Why? That he should lean 
on none other but the God of our text. “But God was with him.” All the 
hatred of his brothers (and it was bitter hatred, vicious hatred) could not 
undo what God had done for him. We read in Romans 8: “Who shall 
separate us from the love of Christ? Shall  tribulation,  or distress, or 
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persecution,  or  famine,  or  nakedness,  or  peril,  or  sword?”  Or  shall 
Joseph’s  brothers  separate?  No,  they  won’t.  “I  am persuaded,”  says 
Paul,  “that  neither  death,  nor life,  nor angels,  nor  principalities,  nor 
powers, nor things present, nor things to come, nor height, nor depth, 
nor any other creature,” (not even Joseph’s brothers) “shall be able to 
separate us from the love of God, which is in Christ Jesus our Lord.” 
The Lord was with him, you see. He had that in him that couldn’t be 
destroyed; couldn’t be kept out. I remember reading in John Kershaw’s 
autobiography  of  when  he  began  to  preach.  (A  book  well  worth 
reading; some of you younger friends would do well to read it. It  is 
written simply, but it is very interesting and very instructive.) He was 
living in Rochdale, and in the street in which he lived there were a lot 
of people who were very scornful of him. When he went out to preach, 
they used to laugh at him, and torment his poor wife who was left at 
home with the children. It was a miserable existence for many a day. 
They used to gather on Sunday mornings, and their sport was to make 
fun  of  John  Kershaw  and  his  religion.  One  day,  there  they  were 
gathered together, and one of their friends said: ‘I’ve got something to 
tell you. I was out in Manchester the other day, and a man asked me, 
‘Do you know a man called John Kershaw?’ I said: ‘Yes, I do. He’s my 
neighbour.’ Do you know, that man spoke so well of John Kershaw, I 
feel we should be very careful how we treat him. He has got something 
in him that we can’t touch and we can’t keep down. He will get above 
all  of us in the end.’ That was an ungodly man who said that.  Dear 
friends, it’s like this – when God is with a man, soon the world begins 
to notice it. It brings difficulties; it brings opposition. But God is still 
with him.

Now, come back to dear Joseph. What was his next trouble? His 
next trouble was an ‘if.’ You say: ‘an ‘if’? What do you mean?’ His 
father, Jacob, sends him down to find his brothers and to see how they 
fared.  It  was  rather  like  Jesse  sending  David  down to  see  how his 
brothers fared on the battlefield. Neither Jesse nor Jacob realised the 
consequence of that move in their respective paths. That is, not until 
God  unfolded  it.  But  God  was  evidently  in  it.  The  Lord  was  with 
Joseph. The point I make is this. He goes to find his brothers, but he 
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can’t  find them. He was about to turn back and go home. But then, 
there was a man who met him in Dothan. Joseph asked: ‘Have you seen 
my brethren?’ ‘Yes. They are over that way. You go there, a few miles 
and you’ll find them.’ How many times, later on, in Joseph’s deepest, 
darkest moments, the devil must have said: ‘Joseph, if only you hadn’t 
asked that man in Dothan, you would have gone back home, and you 
would  not  have  been  in  the  pit,  and  you  would  not  have  been  in 
Potiphar’s house, and you would not have been in this prison.’ Friend, 
is there an ‘if’ plaguing you, tonight? ‘Oh, if only this hadn’t happened! 
If only that hadn’t been done! If only I hadn’t said this!’ Friends, you 
cannot  alter  it.  It’s  done.  You  cannot  put  the  clock  back.  God  has 
permitted it. You must leave that ‘if’ in God’s hands. ‘Lord, we leave it 
with Thee.’ “The lot is cast into the lap; but the whole disposing thereof 
is of the LORD.” It is. And that ‘if’ is in God’s hands. It is such a small 
circumstance. But, you wait God’s time, and you will see that ‘if’ in 
your life is as much part of God’s purpose as any other part, in bringing 
to pass what He has promised to do for you. “Be still, and know that I 
am God.”

We pass on. What was his next affliction?  It was to hear the bitter 
envy  of  those  brothers.  “Behold,  this  dreamer  cometh.  Come  now 
therefore, and let us slay him, and cast him into some pit.” Reuben – to 
give him his due – in his way, tried to intercede; but still they cast him 
into a pit, and there he lies at the bottom, no doubt lonely and bruised. 
They wouldn’t have let him down gently; they would have thrown him 
into it, probably hoping he would perish in the throwing. Then they sit 
down nearby to have their meal; eating and drinking, while their poor 
brother lies wounded and bruised. But they were unconcerned about it; 
unfeeling. What an affliction! You think of it, friends, if you had been 
in Joseph’s place. It doubled the affliction. It wasn’t just the pain of 
being thrown into a pit, but it was the unfeeling nature of his brothers. 
His own flesh and blood! Then what? The Ishmeelites come by. Is that 
a mistake? Is that an accident? The almighty God, who overrules all 
things, saw to it. And so, what happens? His next affliction – he is sold 
as a slave. What price did they put on him? Well, what price do you put 
on your brother? They put twenty pieces of silver. Just think of it  – 
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that’s all they sold him for; that’s all they thought he was worth. ‘Get 
him out of our sight; out of our way; out of our mind. We can forget 
him now.’ Of course, they concocted that deceitful story, to convince 
Jacob he was dead, by taking his coat of many colours off him, and 
dipping it in blood. They convinced Jacob he was dead; Jacob mourned 
for him many years.

So, here now is Joseph going down to Egypt.  He wouldn’t have 
ridden on a mule, or a camel. He would have had to stand and walk all 
the way, you can be sure, as the slaves would have done. He would 
probably have been lashed, to keep up with them. How different from 
what he had been promised! He would hear the devil say: ‘Is this your 
dream, Joseph? Your brothers were right; your dream was a fantasy.’ 
And down he goes to the slave market; down in Egypt. It so happens 
that Potiphar, the captain of the king’s guard, needs a slave. He looks 
along the rows of slaves, and he espies Joseph. Cannot we but believe 
that God was in it? “The LORD was with Joseph,” even then, guiding 
Potiphar to choose and buy him. We are not told what he was bought 
for. If they were to make a profit, it would have been more than twenty 
pieces of silver, no doubt. But where do we find him now? We find him 
inside an ungodly man’s house.  But “the LORD was with him.” Like 
John Kershaw, Joseph had that within him that couldn’t be kept down. 
What was it? The fear of the Lord – that’s what he had within him. And 
friend, if you’ve got that in you, wherever you go – at home, at school, 
at college, at work, in the street – it must come out. And it will come 
out, if God has put it there. If it doesn’t come out, there is something 
seriously,  solemnly  wrong with your  profession.  If  you  can  so hide 
your religion that it offends nobody, and gives no glory to God, then 
there  is  something  wrong;  radically  wrong.  If  men  never  take 
knowledge of you, that you have been with Jesus, I ask you, have you 
ever  been  with  Him?  I  say  it  kindly.  We  must  examine  ourselves, 
whether we be in the faith, or not.

We move on. Potiphar soon noticed of what character Joseph was. 
Here was a man he could trust; here was a man in which he could have 
full confidence. In fact, he had so much confidence in him, he didn’t 
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even ask Joseph what was going on. He trusted him with his financial 
affairs and the management of his business. ‘Oh, I’m rising up now,’ 
Joseph must have thought. ‘Not in the way I thought, but, nonetheless, 
things are looking better for me.’ And so they did, for quite a season. 
But then, affliction came from a completely different quarter – most 
unexpected, and yet very oppressive – Potiphar’s wife. She eyes Joseph 
with the lustful eye of the adulterer.  She is determined that she will 
have a sinful relationship with this young man. Day, after day, after day 
she followed him around as he did his duties, pressing him to fall in 
with her sinful suggestions. What an affliction! What an affliction to 
the fear of the Lord that was in Joseph’s heart! He had an old nature, 
like you and I, no doubt. But friends, the fear of the Lord in his heart 
said: “How then can I do this great wickedness, and sin against God?” 
‘Not only that,  it  would be a sin against my master.’  In the end, he 
flees, and for the second time in his life, he loses his coat. Both times 
he lost his reputation, didn’t he? He lost his reputation as brother when 
he was sold to the Ishmeelites and became a slave, and now he loses his 
reputation as an upright man. His home is the king’s prison. It was the 
king’s prison. You think of that. Why should it be the  king’s prison? 
There must have been many other prisons in the city,  but it  was the 
king’s prison. God had some work for him to do in the king’s prison. 
Child of God, if you have come into the King’s prison, there is a reason 
for it. God has put you there for a reason. Paul and Silas were put in 
that  dungeon for a reason. They soon found the reason for it  – they 
glorified God there. Paul himself came into the prison in Nero’s house; 
there he was for a purpose. Oh, prisoners of hope, there is a purpose 
you are in that prison house, tonight! That King’s prison you seem to 
be  in,  if  God has  ordained  this  time of  adversity,  look on it  as  the 
King’s prison. The King of kings has ordained it for a moment that 
good may come out of it. “Be still,” – again I quote that text – “and 
know that I am God.” You are in the King’s prison at the moment. 
‘But,’ you say, ‘it’s so unjust! It’s so uncalled for! It’s a lie!’ And so it 
was. Written against Joseph’s name in the prison book was ‘adulterer.’ 
It  was  a  lie;  it  wasn’t  true  at  all.  But  he  had  to  suffer  under  that 
indignity,  and that injustice. Oh, the oppression of it!  “But God was 
with him.” He didn’t always feel the Lord was with him, but God was 
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with  him,  or  he  wouldn’t  have  come  through  it.  He  was  secretly 
sustaining him; upholding him.

In the providence of God, two men offend the king of Egypt. They 
are thrown into prison; the very same prison that Joseph was in. He has 
now got some companions in his tribulation – the butler and the baker. 
By this time, Joseph himself is running the prison. There was so much 
confidence in him – “because of the fear of the Lord” – even in the 
prison. Notice that. I hope none of us come into a prison. None of us 
know what we may have to come into, if we are persecuted for Christ’s 
sake. But I hope we will fear the Lord, if ever we come there. None of 
us know. We come on a bed of affliction. Do you fear the Lord there? 
In the office – do you fear the Lord there? Oh! dear friends, it comes 
close, doesn’t it? “For I fear God,” says Joseph, later. And so he did.

We move on. The dreams come again. This time God sends dreams 
to the butler and the baker; strange dreams. They are so sad because 
they cannot  understand them. But what  did Joseph say?  “Wherefore 
look ye so sadly to day?” “We have dreamed a dream, and there is no 
interpreter of it” they reply.  “Do not interpretations belong to God?” 
said  Joseph,  “tell  me  them,  I  pray  you.”  And  God  gave  him  the 
understanding of those dreams. ‘I think I can see a ray of light here,’ 
thinks Joseph. ‘When the butler is restored; (as I believe he will be) 
when it is well with thee, bring my case before the king. Don’t forget 
me.’ On the king’s birthday, the butler was restored to his place, and 
the baker was hanged, just as Joseph said. No doubt Joseph waited that 
day for his own call to the king’s presence. But he waited in vain. He 
waited the next day. But he waited in vain. What did you sing just now, 
in that precious little hymn? Listen to this:

“The darkest cloud hope pierces through,
And waits upon the Lord,

  Expects to prove that all is true
Throughout the sacred Word.

  True hope looks out for blessings great;
And, though they’re long delayed,
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  Yet hope’s determined still to wait,
Until they are conveyed.”

R. Burnham

We read in the marginal reading of Psalm 105 verse 18, concerning 
Joseph,  that  “his  soul  came  into  iron.”  Iron  is  cold;  it’s  hard;  it’s 
unfeeling. But I think there was something that came into Joseph’s soul 
that perhaps was his greatest affliction. Despair assailed him. He felt 
forgotten by all. No one now seemed to care for his soul. The psalmist 
said that – “no man cared for my soul.” His brothers had forgotten him; 
his father thought he was dead; Potiphar had forgotten he was in prison; 
Potiphar’s  wife had delighted in his imprisonment;  the butler  should 
have remembered but forgot! This was an affliction indeed. What was 
to be done? Nothing could be done, but wait. Is that where you are, 
tonight? It is the only option, if I may use that word graciously; it is the 
only alternative. Wait! Not in despair, though; not hopelessly. God was 
in the beginning of this matter, and God will be in the finishing of it. 
Wait! “Wait on the LORD,” I say. “I am the LORD, I change not; therefore 
ye sons of Jacob are not consumed.” It seemed, for a moment – like I 
said right at the beginning of my sermon – that the golden thread of 
providence had somehow snapped, in that prison cell. It hadn’t. All that 
had happened was this – God’s time had not quite yet  come. That’s 
where it is with you, dear friend – not quite yet come. “Be still, and 
know that I am God.”

We hasten on to another dream, now. Pharaoh dreams twice. His 
wise  men,  his  magicians  and his  sorcerers,  whoever  he  referred  to, 
were,  completely  baffled  and  nonplussed  by  what  their  king  had 
dreamed. Then God stirred the memory of the butler. God did it. Joseph 
had to learn that God must do everything. And so He must. God stirred 
the butler’s memory. “I do remember my faults this day.” ‘There was a 
man down in the prison who rightly interpreted my dreams.’ ‘Send and 
fetch him,’ says Pharaoh. Just one last thought on his afflictions. When 
that command came, I’m sure the devil and unbelief were not silent. 
‘Joseph! This is the end. Remember what happened to the baker; it will 
happen to you!’
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“Blind unbelief is sure to err,
  And scan His work in vain.”

W. Cowper

But, nonetheless, they hastened him into the king’s presence. What fear 
of God he showed there! He showed the fear of God in a prison cell, as 
a slave, and now the same fear of God in the king’s presence. ‘I hear 
you can interpret dreams.’ “It is not in me,” says Joseph. Where had he 
learned that lesson? He learned this in all those years of fiery trial. “Not 
in me.” That was a lesson he had learned every day: “Not in me.” ‘But 
it’s in my God.’ “God shall give Pharaoh an answer of peace.” Now, 
child of God, it’s not in you, is it? Can you interpret it? Can you make 
the crooked straight? Can you make the rough plain? Can you sort it all 
out? Can you open the prison door? Can you? “It is not in me.” Come 
closer.  Oh,  dear  friend,  those  sins  that  easily  beset  you  –  can  you 
subdue them? That guilt – can you remove it? “It is not in me,” is it? 
“But God” – the God of our text: “The LORD was with him” – He gave 
Pharaoh  the  answer,  through  his  servant  Joseph.  You  know  what 
happened. Before the end of that day, Joseph was at the right hand of 
Pharaoh. He was rather like the dying thief, in a way, wasn’t he? The 
dying thief began that last day of his life a man on the brink of eternal 
misery, but he ended it in Paradise. Joseph begins a king’s prisoner; he 
ends up the second in the land, all in one day. It was a resurrection, 
wasn’t it? God raised Joseph up. And, child of God, He can raise you 
up. I like those beautiful words in 2 Corinthians 1. How blessedly does 
the  dear  apostle  speak!  He says:  “We had the  sentence  of  death  in 
ourselves,” (Joseph had that) “that we should not trust in ourselves,” 
(Joseph had that) “but in God which raiseth the dead: who delivered us 
from so great a death, and doth deliver: in whom we trust that He will 
yet  deliver  us.”  Sometimes  our  hopes  seem  buried,  don’t  they? 
Completely  buried  by  sin,  temptation,  guilt,  unbelief,  the  devil,  the 
world – everything seems to bury them. But God that raiseth the dead 
can raise up your buried hope, sinner. He can, and He will, if He has 
given it you. He will raise it. There is something incorruptible about it; 
immortal about it. “The LORD was with him.” “But God was with him, 
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And delivered him out of all his afflictions.” And, little by little, God 
did exactly as He had said. 

The famine forces the brethren down into Egypt,  and there they 
bow, unwittingly,  before their brother. The very thing they said they 
would never do, they were brought to do. Those strange dealings they 
had to learn! But, oh! how Joseph’s heart melted when he heard them 
say: “We are verily guilty concerning our brother.” He turned aside to 
weep; his time of revelation was not quite yet.  Their faith had to be 
tried;  their  new-found  repentance  had  to  be  put  to  the  test.  But, 
eventually,  those wonderful  words:  “I  am Joseph your  brother;”  the 
matter sealed; done. “This is the day which the LORD hath made; we 
will rejoice and be glad in it.” There was a wonderful welcome from 
Joseph for those brethren who had treated him so badly. Yet, forgiving 
love melted it all. He wept on them all; he kissed them all. How much 
more willing is the dear Saviour, whom we nailed to the tree – let’s put 
the we in it, because we did:

“The soldier pierced His side, ’tis true,
 But we have pierced Him through and through.”

J. Hart

– how much more willing He is, in His own time and way, to welcome 
that returning sinner who comes to this point:  “We are verily guilty 
concerning our brother.” Oh! He puts His loving arms around them and 
He kisses them. He pardons their sins, and wipes away their tears. “It 
was not you that sent me hither, but God.” “Ye thought evil against me; 
but God meant it unto good.” See the blessed outcome of it.

“But  God  was  with  him,  And  delivered  him  out  of  all  his 
afflictions,” Friends, Joseph’s God still  lives, and He lives to do the 
same things for His dear people in our generation as he did in Joseph’s 
generation. Take your affliction, whatever it is, tonight – body or soul, 
family, circumstance, whatever it is – lay it before the God of Joseph. 
Plead that word, “I am the LORD,  I  change not;  therefore ye  sons of 
Jacob are not consumed.” Remind the Lord of it, and beg that He does 
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the same for you, a poor, needy sinner; and then you will come to a day 
when you  will  say,  in  God’s  time:  “This  is  the  LORD’S doing;  it  is 
marvellous  in  our  eyes.”  “The  Stone  which  the  builders  refused  is 
become the Head Stone of the corner.” It was so in Joseph’s case; they 
rejected him, but he became the head stone. And that precious Christ 
you rejected, and I did, has He become the Head Stone in our soul’s 
experience,  by divine grace and teaching? Blessed day! And in your 
circumstances, the God of our text is able to bring a good day out of it. 
Then don’t  despair;  don’t give up praying;  don’t  give up expecting; 
who can tell but God will be gracious to you? 

Amen
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