
Sermon preached at Old Baptist Chapel, Chippenham
by Mr. G. D. Buss

on Lord’s Day morning, 24th August, 2008

Text:  “For the Lamb which is in the midst of the throne shall feed  
them, and shall lead them unto living fountains of  waters: and God 
shall wipe away all tears from their eyes.” Revelation 7, verse 17

The  book of  the  Revelation  is  a  very  mysterious  part  of  God’s 
sacred and holy Word. It is so mysterious that men have speculated on 
its  meaning  and  interpretation,  and  many  strange  and  wrong  things 
have been brought forth from the carnal mind and been applied to the 
truths of this word.  I hope the Lord may deliver us from speculation, 
this morning. May we be led by the Spirit of Truth to the truth. 

The one thing that first of all impresses upon my spirit is this, that 
our text  speaks of  the love,  and the  kindness,  and the care that  the 
Lamb (that is the Lord Jesus Christ) has for the Church triumphant; 
those beyond the veil; those beyond our natural sight. We get a glimpse 
and a hint here of joys unspeakable, and of pleasures immeasurable. 
Here is Psalm 16 fulfilled: “In Thy presence is fulness of joy; at Thy 
right hand there are pleasures for evermore.” Now if God’s care for His 
Church above is so great, and His love so evidently seen, do you think 
that His care and love for the Church militant (that is the Church on this 
earth)  is  any less?  True,  we are not  in  the enjoyment,  yet,  of  those 
above. True, as yet  we are wrestling on, we trust,  “towards heaven, 
‘gainst storm, and wind and tide.” True it is that ‘deep waters cross our 
pathway, and the hedge of thorns is undoubtedly sharp.’ We feel it. And 
yet, let us never for one moment think that our Lord, indeed the Triune 
God above, Father, Son and Holy Ghost, cares any less for the Church 
militant  than the Church triumphant.  He loves them all  – small  and 
great; from the least to the greatest. And indeed, in one sense we may 
say this: He has a particular and a special care for His Church while it 
is  yet  on  the  battle  ground here  below.  John  was  yet  on  the  battle 
ground; John had not yet joined “the spirits of just men made perfect.” 
And the words before us this morning were given to him by the Holy 
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Ghost; by the great Head of the Church, to encourage him to believe 
that the Lamb, who sits on the throne in the midst of that vast company, 
has the cares, concerns, burdens and needs of His Church here below 
upon His heart. We know that, because when Saul of Tarsus persecuted 
the Church; when at last, in God’s time, he was apprehended by the 
grace of our Lord, the very first words of the Lamb to him were these: 
“Saul, Saul, why persecutest thou Me?” How close, then, to the heart of 
our Saviour, are the afflictions, trials, troubles and difficulties that the 
Church endures.

My next point is this – and they will  only be simple points this 
morning. (It is best, with God’s help, to keep simple when we come to 
a  subject  like  this,  and  not  be  led  astray.)  What  a  solemn  contrast 
between chapter 6 and chapter 7! Did you notice it? Chapter 6 is full of 
judgment: God’s wrath being poured out; those who in the great day 
would say to the mountains: “Fall on us, and hide us from the face of 
Him that sitteth on the throne, and from the wrath of the Lamb.” And 
then we have chapter 7. Oh, what a difference! A people at peace; a 
company  blessed;  ‘not  a  wave  of  trouble  rolling  o’er  their  weary 
breast.’  What  a  contrast!  Dear  friends,  it  is  grace  that  makes  the 
difference. I would just comment on chapter 6, for a moment, because 
it leads us right into our subject. In the previous chapters, John had seen 
a throne. He saw in the hand of Him that sat on the throne (that would 
be God the Father) a book with seven seals to it. It was written on the 
inside, and on the outside too. Those seven seals locked up the secrets 
of that great book; they locked up the purposes of God within it. And 
John had sufficient grace to know that were those seals never loosed, 
and were those purposes never fulfilled, he would have no salvation. 
And so we read that when there was no one found worthy to open the 
book, (not even the strongest angel in heaven could undo even one of 
the seals) we read that John “wept much.” Tears gushed out of the holy 
man’s eyes at the thought that those seals could never be broken, and 
those purposes of God, apparently,  could never be fulfilled. But then 
we read that one of the elders says unto him: ‘Weep not, John.’ “Weep 
not: behold, the Lion of the tribe of Juda,” (one of the names given to 
our Lord and Saviour Jesus Christ) “the Root of David, hath prevailed 

2



to open the book, and to loose the seven seals thereof.” We read that 
dear John “beheld.” And what did he see? Not a Lion, but a Lamb – 
showing the other side of the blessed character of the dear Saviour; 
power and love combining within Him. Yes:

“Power and love in Christ combine,
  An able, willing Saviour too;”

H. Fowler

He saw a Lamb “as it had been slain.” It was a living Lamb, but 
evidently  it  had  been  slain.  In  other  words,  he  saw the  dear,  risen 
Saviour, bearing the marks of the nails, of the thorns and of the spear in 
His holy body. It is “this same Jesus” He saw. He saw that His blood 
prevailed. We will have more to say about the blood in a moment, as 
the Lord may enable; but it was the shedding of the blood of the Lamb 
of God that prevailed. The dear Lamb took the book in His hands. The 
whole of the congregation of heaven – angels, archangels, seraphims, 
cherubims and that vast congregation in our text, this morning, fell at 
His feet.  They cried: “Worthy is the Lamb that was slain to receive 
power, and riches, and wisdom, and strength, and honour, and glory, 
and blessing.” They cast their crowns at His dear feet. They put the 
crown where it belongs, as they crowned Him Lord of all. This is the 
occupation of heaven: putting the crown where it belongs.

So, dear friends, John saw One who was able. He had the authority 
given Him by the Father; and in His own blessed Person, in His own 
authority,  He had the  ability,  the  willingness  and the  readiness  that 
loosed the seals thereof. And the rest of the book of the Revelation (at 
least a large part of it) deals with the loosing of those seals and what 
took place as those seals were unlocked and unloosed. Remember, the 
loosing  of  the  seals  is  in  the  hand  of  the  dear  Lamb  of  God.  So 
whatever takes place as those seals are loosed, remember, it is with His 
permission, and with His overruling power. And He has two great ends 
in so doing. Firstly, His own honour and glory: that of a Triune God – 
Father, Son and Holy Ghost. Secondly, that His Church should safely 
reach home; that blessed place of which we read: “This people have I 
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formed for Myself; they shall shew forth My praise.” This is the mercy; 
this is the under-girding foundation; the truth in our text this morning 
hour. It is a divine certainty that the purposes of God must be fulfilled. 
And whatever the devil, whatever the flesh, whatever sin, whatever the 
world, or whatever Satan may raise, they cannot undo or loose what 
God has joined together.

We read that, as these seals were unloosed, four horses were seen. 
A white  horse, a red horse,  a black horse,  and then we have a pale 
horse. Firstly, the white horse. We read that He went forth with a bow 
and a crown on His dear head. Here was the dear Saviour; the dear 
Lamb of God going forth conquering and to conquer. The white horse 
implies  victory.  When  a  victorious  army  came  home,  the  captain, 
apparently, rode on a white horse. Well, dear friends, here is One riding 
to victory; conquering and to conquer.

Then  John  saw a  second  beast  that  was  red.  Here  we have  the 
solemn, dreadful power of war. As the days grow darker, you will find 
wars and rumours of wars abounding. You will see, more and more, 
that nation rises up against nation. And, as Satan’s time in shortened, so 
men, under Satan’s power, become more and more vicious, one with 
another. We have it in our own generation. Who would have thought, 
perhaps twenty years ago, that such things as suicide bombers and the 
like would become commonplace in the language of our day? But so it 
is. We have had it even in our nation in recent years. It is part of the red 
horse.  How  solemn  that  they  should  kill  one  another.  But,  ever 
remember that there is One over it all.

Then we read of  a  black horse.  In  this  black horse  we find the 
power of one who has the power of famine, and over the food of the 
earth. And again, there are famines in the earth in our day.  In some 
places,  they  do  not  know  where  their  next  meal  is  coming  from. 
Millions of our fellow creatures are in that solemn position. We should 
be thankful that we, as yet, are not there, although we solemnly deserve 
to be there. But, isn’t it wonderful about God’s holy Word? We read at 
the end of verse 6: “Hurt not the oil and the wine.” Now, I know there 
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may be a mysterious interpretation of that, and there no doubt is. I am 
not going to speculate. But, as I read that this morning, I thought of a 
spiritual interpretation. Whatever goes wrong (as it were) on the face of 
this earth; whatever adversity; whatever calamity; whatever catastrophe 
may  or  does  come,  the  oil  and  the  wine  of  the  gospel  cannot  be 
touched. You cannot destroy it. The oil of grace and the wine of the 
precious blood of Christ will avail and prevail to the very last day – 
bless His holy name. (That is just a personal thought.)

Then we have another beast: a pale horse. Death. We read: “Hell 
followed with him.” This is very solemn, that “power was given unto 
them over the fourth part of the earth, to kill with the sword, and with 
hunger, and with death, and with the beasts of the earth.” Here we have 
God’s judgments. Here we have those things we are beginning to see in 
our own generation. And friends, we must expect more and more of it. 
This is the time of “the latter days.” These are prophetic, mysterious 
hints of the things we must expect to see.

Then, a fifth seal was opened, and John had a glimpse of those who 
had gone before, particularly those who had suffered for Christ’s sake. 
From the blood of Abel, right down to that present day of John, and to 
the end of time, there were and are those who suffer for Christ’s sake, 
and die for Christ’s sake. Yes. Their blood is sprinkled on this earth, 
and it stains this earth. The blood of Abel stained the earth; it stained 
Cain’s conscience. And there is coming a day when God will arise to 
deal with persecution and persecutors, in His own time, and in His own 
way.  But another thought which we would just  put before you.  The 
blood of man stains, but the blood of Christ cleanses. That’s a mercy, 
isn’t it? The blood of man, and of beasts and of bulls, stains, but the 
blood of my Jesus cleanses wherever it is applied. That is a mercy, isn’t 
it? May that gospel word sink into your heart this morning, “the blood 
of Jesus Christ His Son cleanseth us from all sin.”

Then John saw, when the sixth seal was opened, the end of time. He 
saw the heavens depart as a scroll and the stars of the heavens fall. He 
saw the earth coming to its end; mountains, hills and islands moved out 
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of their places, and the whole of humanity gathered before the throne of 
the Lamb. We read a very unusual expression concerning the Lamb: 
“the wrath of the Lamb.” I have often spoken to you of the mercy of the 
Lamb;  the  grace  of  the  Lamb;  the  forgiving love  of  the  Lamb;  the 
welcome there is in the Lamb for poor, coming sinners. You sung of it 
in your two hymns, this morning (629 and 571). But, dear friends, there 
is such a thing as “the wrath of the Lamb.” Very solemn that wrath will 
be in that great day for those who lived and died Christless, impenitent, 
unbelieving; those who lived and died in love with their sins, lived and 
died in love with this world, despising the truth and Him who is the 
Truth. Oh! How will they stand in that great day? “The wrath of the 
Lamb.”

Now, you may wonder, ‘Is it possible, in all these terrible scenes, 
that any can be saved; that any can endure? Will there be any left to 
people heaven?’ Perhaps this may be a personal thought with you this 
morning. You see these things coming on the earth, and you wonder, 
‘Will I endure? Will I get safely home?’ We should be very concerned 
about that, because our own strength will not do. Our own works will 
not do. It is only by grace that sinners are saved. But, the living among 
us will  be pleading with the Lord that they may know that they are 
called by the grace that saves. May it be your concern this morning, as 
you read of these solemn things:

         “Am I His, or am I not?”
 J. Newton

We  then  read,  in  verse  7,  of  God’s  care  over  His  Church, 
restraining  these  elements,  which  I  have  been  hinting  at,  until  His 
Church  is  sealed.  Sealing  is  ownership.  We  were  reminded  at  the 
Prayer Meeting by one of those who prayed, (and it stuck in my mind; 
in my heart, I trust) that the look of our Lord upon Peter, when he fell, 
was one of ownership. The devil had tried to grasp him and snatch him 
from Christ’s hand. But the Lord looked on him. ‘He is Mine. He may 
have fallen; he may be in the sieve; he may be at wits-end corner; he 
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may be a guilty sinner; he  is a wretched sinner.  But he is Mine.’ Oh, 
what a mercy is the look of ownership.

Here  we  have  this  seal  put  on  the  one  hundred  and  forty  four 
thousand. Again, men have foolishly tried to interpret the hundred and 
forty four thousand to mean that it is just the number of the election of 
grace. And yet this very chapter says that the number around the throne 
“no man could number.”  What does the one hundred and forty four 
thousand mean? As I understand it, (it is just a thought) if you know 
your mathematical tables, you will know that twelve times twelve is a 
hundred and forty four. There were twelve tribes of Israel,  and they 
speak to us of the Old Testament Church. There were twelve apostles, 
and they speak to us of the New Testament Church. If you multiply 
twelve by twelve, you get a hundred and forty four. The Word of God 
adds the word ‘thousand’ to remind us it is many, many more than just 
twelve times twelve. It is a typical number. But it is an exact number, 
which reminds us that there is an exact number in the election of grace. 
There is that number given by the Father to the Son, ’ere time began, 
who will  reach heaven at last. It  is an exact number,  but it  is not a 
number that man can number. A hundred and forty four thousand is a 
typical number.

So we have these “sealed…in their foreheads.” If you had a seal in 
your  forehead  this  morning,  you  wouldn’t  be  able  to  see  it.  Others 
could see it, but you couldn’t. The only way you could see it would be 
to look in the mirror.  Then you would see it.  Well,  what mirror do 
God’s “sealed” people look in? They look into the mirror of His Word. 
They look in His Word to see if there is any reflection of their hopes 
and fears, desires and exercises. Is there anywhere in God’s holy Word 
where there is some encouragement to believe? You go to the Psalms 
and read the prayers of God’s dear saints who have gone before, and 
you find an echo there. ‘That man – he expresses just what I feel.’ That 
is  what  the  “sealed”  feel.  Does  this  prayer  suit  you;  dear  David’s 
prayer: “Create in me a clean heart, O God; and renew a right spirit 
within me.” Does that suit you? You look in the mirror of God’s Word, 
and you find a case like yours. You find a case like the dying thief – not 
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a good work to plead; not one good thought to bring before the Lord. 
But,  on the  brink of  eternity,  he casts  his  soul  at  the feet  of  Jesus. 
“Lord, remember me when Thou comest into Thy kingdom.” Does that 
suit you? Then, you look in the mirror of God’s Word, and you find the 
seal. Are you like the mad Gadarene? You were untameable. No man 
could tame you. Words, counsel, reproofs, rebukes, punishments; none 
of these – nothing altered your course, did it? But grace – “sovereign 
grace o’er sin abounding” – intervened in your life, and brought you to 
the feet of Jesus. You see in the mirror of God’s Word, a case like your 
own:

“Why was I made to hear Thy voice,
And enter while there’s room;

  When thousands make a wretched choice,
And rather starve than come?”

I. Watts

Do you see the seal in the mirror of God’s Word? “As in water face 
answereth to face, so the heart of man to man.” And there be those dear 
saints in God’s holy Word, of whom you say: ‘Yes. I know what that 
saint meant. I know what he felt. He expresses what I feel.’ It gives you 
a reason to hope you are not altogether destitute of grace; “sealed.” 

Then we have that  beautiful  word in  Ephesians:  “In whom also 
after that ye believed, ye were sealed with that holy Spirit of promise.” 
I take that to mean (and again, godly scholars have differed in their 
interpretation of it, but my own thought is this) that kiss which the Holy 
Ghost gives to confirm His own word. He begins with the quickening 
of the soul, and conviction. The soul is then at a loss to believe he is a 
child  of  God.  He feels  so  wretched,  so dark,  so poor,  so  guilty,  so 
unlike a child of God, so prone to evil, so ready to be tempted, so quick 
to fall. ‘Can I be a child of God?’ Oh, how he feels to be unlike what he 
wants to be! But, eventually, the blessed Spirit, having stripped him of 
any righteousness in himself; emptied him of any goodness he thought 
he once had; having brought him down, like He did Hannah, to the dust 
– then lifts him up with a sweet word of promise, seals His own work, 
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and gives him a good hope through grace. That’s what it is to be sealed. 
It is a kiss of everlasting love:

“Did Jesus once upon me shine?
  Then Jesus is for ever mine.”

W. Hammond

So, this vast company, now sealed before the throne, are “clothed 
with white robes, and palms in their hands.” These white robes are the 
righteousness  of  saints.  Not  that  they  have  produced  those  robes 
themselves. They were given them by the great Head of the Church to 
clothe them. It is Christ’s obedience they are clothed with; it  is His 
blood they are washed in. The palm of victory they hold in their hand, 
as they give the honour where it belongs: “Salvation to our God which 
sitteth upon the throne, and unto the Lamb.” Then, after this blessed 
doxology to Father, Son and Holy Ghost, saying: “Amen: Blessing, and 
glory,  and  wisdom,  and  thanksgiving,  and  honour,  and  power,  and 
might, be unto our God for ever and ever. Amen,” one of the elders 
asked the question: ‘John, do you see this vast congregation? Do you 
see this innumerable company standing with white robes; with palms in 
their hands? Who are they, John, and how did they come there?’ He 
says:  “Sir,  thou knowest.  And he said to  me,  These are they which 
came out of great tribulation, and have washed their robes, and made 
them white in the blood of the Lamb.” They came into great tribulation, 
they  came  through great  tribulation,  and  they  came  out of  great 
tribulation. Tribulation is sanctified sorrow. They had sorrow over their 
sins,  sorrow  over  their  temptations,  sorrow  over  their  backslidings, 
sorrow because the world opposed them; the devil hated them, sorrow 
because  they  had  thorns  in  the  flesh  and  crooks  in  the  lot, 
disappointments, discouragements – oh, the tribulations they came into! 
“In the world ye shall have tribulation,” says the dear Saviour, “but be 
of good cheer; I have overcome the world.” And here they are now, 
come out of tribulation, and they are complete, washed, clothed. They 
are there in gracious activity, serving Him day and night in His temple. 
How did they come there? Well, friends, it is by the blood of the Lamb, 
isn’t it? They “washed their robes, and made them white in the blood of 
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the Lamb.  Therefore are they before the throne of God.” Without the 
blood of the Lamb, they couldn’t be there, and they wouldn’t be there. 
Oh! I cannot emphasize to you enough the importance of knowing the 
power of the precious blood of Christ. It is one thing to talk about it; it 
is one thing to preach about it. But, friends, what do you know of its 
power; its effect; its cleansing properties? And what do you know of 
receiving  from  that  blessed  fountain,  mercy,  forgiveness,  love, 
something for  your  soul?  I  say,  what  do you  know of the blood of 
Christ,  this  Sabbath  morning? Have  you  ever  been to  the  fountain? 
Have you ever pleaded for its cleansing and washing? Have you ever 
been dipped (as it were) in it, by the blessed Spirit, and come up clean? 
I know you still have a wretched heart that defiles – I know that. The 
fountain is still open for poor, guilty sinners and we bless God for that. 
But do you know anything of the power of the blood? Oh, friends, I do 
beg that you might not have a blood-less religion! A blood-less religion 
is one that is just an empty shell. There may be the chapel-going, the 
routine, the regularity;  you may mingle with God’s people, sing the 
praises they sing, read the same Word as they do, hear the same truths 
as they listen to; you may even be able to mark the sermon out of ten, 
and give it two out of ten, sometimes, and seven another time, perhaps. 
You say: ‘I’m on the way to heaven.’ Yet, dear friend, you are on the 
way to hell all the while that is your religion.

But, those sealed ones come to be fed; they come to the Living 
Waters; they come to the Fountain; they come to the precious blood of 
Christ;  they  come to  the  House  of  God  to  hear  of  these  things;  to 
receive of these things; to know of these things. That’s why they come. 
You sung of it in your opening hymn:

“Rich blessings are in store
      In grace’s magazine;”

W. Gadsby

Who for?  The poor, the hungry,  and the thirsty. I cannot emphasize 
enough  the  importance  of  knowing  something  personally  in  your 
conscience and in your life of the blood of the Lamb. Was it shed for 
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me? Were my sins put away with that dying cry, “It is finished”? Has 
the Holy Ghost ever brought near to your heart the atonement?  Is it a 
concern to you that it should be so? Well, these who came out of great 
tribulation,  this  was  their  concern.  And they were  not  disappointed, 
either.  “Therefore  are they before the throne of  God.” And we find 
“they shall hunger no more, neither thirst any more, neither shall the 
sun light on them, nor any heat.” All  those things are behind them. 
There is natural hunger, natural thirst, natural warmth and heat. All of 
that is behind them now. And yet,  blessed be God, listen – “For the 
Lamb which is in the midst of the throne shall feed them, and shall lead 
them unto living fountains of waters: and God shall wipe away all tears 
from  their  eyes.”  Here  is  the  prospect.  And  those  of  you  in  great 
tribulation here this morning, who are wondering if you will ever get to 
heaven, I tell you, dear friends, “He which hath begun a good work in 
you will perform it until the day of Jesus Christ.” You will reach home. 
It must be so, because the blood of Jesus Christ demands it is so. He 
has paid the ransom price for these sealed ones. They must get home:

   “All Israel must to glory go,
      As trophies of His grace.”

W. Gadsby

So, in conclusion, we make just a few remarks about the prospect. 
First of all, they see the Lamb. We must be very careful here. That is 
not to exclude God the Father or God the Holy Ghost. No. I believe 
those in glory are conscious of a Triune God. But, the Word of God 
tells us that there is something very special about the Lamb in the midst 
of the throne. He is the Head of the Church. He is the Bridegroom of 
the bride. He is the Shepherd of the sheep. He is the Head of the body. 
There is that blessed relationship, and without Him, they would never 
be there. They owe their presence around the throne to the Lamb in the 
midst of the throne.

Secondly, note that  He still  bears that  name:  “the Lamb.” When 
John the Baptist first saw Him, what did he say? “Behold the Lamb of 
God, which taketh away the sin of the world.” We read these words, in 
chapter 1 of Revelation when the vision was first opened up to John’s 
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understanding: “Unto Him that loved us, and washed us from our sins 
in His own blood, And hath made us kings and priests unto God and 
His Father; to Him be glory and dominion for ever and ever. Amen.” 
This  dear  Lamb  of  God  has  done  everything  for  His  Church.  We 
meditated on Wednesday night about King Saul, how there was that 
solemn turning from the Lord in his life, and how the Lord even used 
that  word:  “The LORD repented  that  He  made  Saul  king.”  I  tried  to 
explain just what that word meant, as far as our God was concerned. 
But let me tell you this, dear friends. God never repents of making His 
dear people kings and priests. Never! The eternal covenant has secured 
them. There is eternal love, in its power, that now secures them. Bless 
God for that.

  “God will not of His oath repent:
     Dear Lord, Thy people still are Thine!”

B. Wallin

“The Lamb which is in the midst of the throne.” What does this tell 
us? He is the Mediator. He is that One between God and man, the Man 
Christ Jesus. Bless God for that. He is the door of mercy. It is by His 
precious blood we have access to the Father.

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

 W. Gadsby

And then, He is sat on the throne. That is authority; that is power. 
All things are in His hands. The Father has given Him the authority 
over the solemn events we have been speaking of in the earlier part of 
our discourse. “Alleluia: for the Lord God omnipotent reigneth.” He is 
in the midst of the throne. You may not see Him this morning. There 
may  be  many  clouds  in  your  life  –  clouds  of  disappointment, 
discouragement,  temptation,  sin,  guilt;  many  mysterious,  perplexing 
things that you cannot trace or handle. But the Lamb is still in the midst 
of the throne. He is there. “The LORD reigneth.” And we read: He “shall 
feed them, and shall lead them.” Two things there: feeding and leading. 
In what way are they fed? They feed on the sight of the Lamb of God. 
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The very sight of Christ is food for their souls. Then, they feed on the 
very words of Christ. They heard them here below from time to time. 
They had a view, by faith, of His presence, from time to time. But now 
they feed continually on His word. What a precious stream it must be, 
as He leads them to “living fountains of waters”! No ‘broken cisterns 
there that can hold no water,’ but living fountains and living streams.

“See! the streams of living waters,
Springing from eternal love,

  Well supply thy sons and daughters,
And all fear of want remove.”

 J. Newton

He  does  it  here,  in  measure,  but  there  in  its  fulness.  “Living 
fountains of  waters.”  Oh,  the  abundance of  love there,  mercy there, 
grace there, and pardon there! “Living fountains of waters.”

 “And God shall wipe away all tears from their eyes.” Why did they 
weep? The first thing they wept over here below was sin. That was 
their deepest sorrow. It was, indeed, indwelling sin, the corruptions of 
their old heart. That would have brought many a tear while they were 
yet below. But now sin is put away for ever. They are in a sinless state 
now. Sin will never more defile their conscience; never more darken 
their  sky;  never  more bring them (as  it  were)  into  the  ditch.  Never 
more! Those tears are for ever wiped from their eyes.  Forgiveness – 
eternal, immortal.

Again, there were tears under temptation, weren’t there? When the 
enemy came in like a flood; when he stirred up the old nature within 
them; when he got the better of them. Oh, what bitter tears Peter shed 
in Satan’s sieve! But now the devil cannot touch them. Now the enemy 
cannot reach them. Now they are hid safely…

“…in the arms of Jesus,
Safe on His loving breast.”

F. Crosby
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No  tears  from  temptation  any more.  He  who  “went  forth 
conquering, and to conquer” has conquered death. (We will come to 
that in a moment.) He conquered the devil, too. 

Again,  there  were  tears  of  disappointment  here  below,  weren’t 
there?  Things  they  couldn’t  understand,  things  they  couldn’t  lay 
straight; hopes dashed. But now all those tears are wiped away. One of 
the things that will be seen in heaven will be how right were God’s 
ways. How blessedly certain were His truths, and how certain were His 
paths.

   “He was too wise to err, and O,
  Too good to be unkind.”

S. Medley

And, as good Samuel Rutherford said:

“I’ll bless the hand that guided,
  I’ll bless the heart that planned
  When throned where glory dwelleth
  In Immanuel’s land.”

S. Rutherford

There will be no crooked things there, no rough places there, no dark 
providences there – all tears wiped away. It will be a morning without 
clouds.

Again, “all tears from their eyes.” The world cannot touch them. 
This  persecuting,  opposing,  hating  world  can  no  longer  sneer,  jeer, 
laugh, scorn or deride. Their tears are wiped away. They are beyond the 
reach of strife, division and difficulty.

“All  tears.”  Death  is  behind  them.  Many  a  child  of  God,  here 
below,  has  many  an  anxious  thought  about  the  hour  and  article  of 
death.  How it will be; will they stand firm; will their faith endure? But 
now that is behind them. Blessed be God: “all tears from their eyes.” 
And God will do it. Not an angel; not Gabriel, even.  God will do it. 
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That is a mystery, isn’t it? Does it not show the loving care He has as a 
heavenly  Father?  Just  as  a  natural  father  sometimes  literally  wipes 
away the tears of his children here below, so in heaven above, in a most 
blessed sense,  God,  the  heavenly Father,  the Good Shepherd of  the 
sheep, even the blessed Spirit, tends to each redeemed soul, and wipes 
away all tears. That word is then fulfilled in the prophecy of Isaiah: 
“Thou wilt keep him in perfect peace, whose mind is stayed on Thee.” 
One good man said:

                          “It is enough: earth’s struggles soon shall cease,
  May Jesus call us to heaven’s perfect peace.”

E. H. Bickersteth

Will it be so? Are you among the sealed ones? May God lay it to your 
heart, this morning, and give you this prospect. For, friends, it is better 
than any earthly prospect. The best of earth’s prospects will fail at last, 
but not this one. “For here have we no continuing city, but we seek one 
to come.”

Amen
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