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Text:   “So the wall  was finished in the twenty and fifth  day of  the 
month Elul, in fifty and two days. And it came to pass, that when all our 
enemies  heard  thereof,  and all  the  heathen that  were about  us  saw 
these things,  they were much cast  down in their  own eyes: for they  
perceived that this work was wrought of our God.” Nehemiah 6, verses  
15 & 16

It is the last part of the verse 16 which is more specifically upon my 
spirit this morning. “For they perceived that this work was wrought of  
our God.”

In a sense, the key to the whole text is the last two words: “our 
God.” That was the secret of Nehemiah’s success. And, dear friends, 
that should be your desire and my desire this Sabbath morning, that we 
may be able to say of the great God of Israel: He is “our God.” You 
say:  ‘But wasn’t He the God of Tobiah and Sanballat,  and Noadiah, 
that false prophetess?’ In one sense, yes; He was their Creator. They 
were accountable to Him. But He was not their Saviour. They spent 
their  lives fighting against  the  God of  Israel;  His  people;  His  truth. 
And, no doubt, at the end of their days, they sunk into the pit of eternal 
perdition, where all those who spend their days and their lives fighting 
against God and godliness will assuredly go; make no mistake about it. 
But, what a mercy if you can say this morning, as Nehemiah did: “our 
God.” This is what the psalmist could say in Psalm 48; the last verse: 
“This God is our God for ever and ever: He will be our Guide even 
unto death.” 

What was it that was so much upon Nehemiah’s spirit at this time? 
Let me just trace out what work it was that God had wrought for him. 
You have to go back into history somewhat, and remember the way in 
which God’s ancient people (especially Judah, in this case) departed 
from the  God who had done  so  much for  them;  the  God who had 
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brought them out of Egypt, through the wilderness and planted them in 
the land of Canaan; the God who had given it to them, driven out their 
enemies  and  established  them;  the  God  who  had  blessed  them and 
favoured them. But they turned to idols, particularly to the false god of 
Baal, which became a terrible snare to king after king, until the nation 
sunk into immorality, ungodliness and weakness, in every sense. And 
God’s  judgments  came  through  the  means  of  Nebuchadnezzer,  in 
particular. He was sent by God. God sent him to bring God’s ancient 
people into captivity. This people, who had been freed from Israel as a 
nation,  were  now  once  more  captives  to  their  enemies.  And,  dear 
friends,  it  was  a  captivity  which  was  a  chastening.  It  was  God’s 
judgment upon them. God said, through Jeremiah and Isaiah, and many 
other prophets, it  would be for seventy years.  Why seventy? One of 
their sins was that they had neglected the Sabbath Day; the seventh day. 
God said their land would have seventy years rest from them. That was 
a solemn thing, wasn’t it? I wonder what judgments God has in store 
for our Sabbath-breaking nation? Friends, do not think that the Sabbath 
day is an Old Testament institution that has passed; it is not. It  is a 
creation  ordinance,  and  it  is  to  be  observed  until  the  end  of  time. 
“Remember the Sabbath Day, to keep it holy.”

So,  they  went  down  into  captivity  –  Babylonish  captivity.  And 
Nehemiah was found among the descendants of these captives; a godly 
man though he was, there he was, down in captivity. There were other 
godly men down there as well, but a tiny remnant were left in Judah. 
They eked out, what we might call,  a subsistence living. They were 
very poor. And while the captivity went on, the enemies of the Jews, 
men  like  Tobiah,  Sanballat  and  Geshem  took  over,  as  it  were, 
Jerusalem, and called it their own. They occupied it,  and laughed to 
scorn the remaining residue of Jews that were there, and made their 
lives a misery.  Well,  dear friends,  God’s time had come to turn the 
captivity. It could not be turned until the chastening rod had done its 
work. Friends, you will not escape God’s rod until it has finished what 
it  is doing. Remember that.  “Humble yourselves  therefore under the 
mighty hand of God, that He may exalt you in due time.” “Due time” – 
God’s time: not your time, not man’s time – God’s time. And God’s 
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time was seventy years;  not  before,  and not  after.  No false  prophet 
could shorten the captivity. But no Tobiah, Sanballat or Geshem, nor 
any other could lengthen it beyond what God had ordained. 

And so it was that this godly man, Nehemiah, had risen right to the 
top  in  Babylon.  He was  what  you  might  call  the  Chancellor  of  the 
Exchequer; he was as high as that, as the king’s cupbearer. He was a 
man upon whom the king leaned for counsel and for advice, although 
he was a Jew. You might have thought: ‘Nehemiah, aren’t you satisfied 
with being so high up in your position? Look at the comforts you’ve 
got. Look at the wage you’ve got. Really,  Nehemiah, you be content 
down in Babylon.’ But, Nehemiah was a man who had the cause of 
God and of truth in his heart. And when he heard tidings of the walls of 
Jerusalem broken down, and the low state  of God’s people there,  it 
broke his heart. He didn’t say: ‘Well now, I’m alright, I’m satisfied, 
I’m content,  I’ve  got  all  I  need,  I’ve got  an  easy life,  I  needn’t  be 
concerned.’ This is the mark of a man who fears God – he cannot be at 
rest while God’s cause is trampled underfoot. And Nehemiah could not 
be at rest. We read in that precious chapter – the first chapter – how he 
prayed  to  the  God  of  heaven  about  this  matter.  He  laid  the  matter 
before the Lord, as you should do, dear friends, with your matters. You 
are not to dictate to God; you mustn’t do that. You are not to tell God 
what He ought to be doing with your cares and concerns, but lay them 
at His feet. Tell Him about them, and then watch His hand, and see 
what He will do for you.

And so, because God’s time had come, He stirred up Nehemiah’s 
heart to be concerned. It was an exercise God had given him. He is now 
determined, with God’s help, to go back and endure all the hardships 
that are back in Jerusalem, if only the walls could be rebuilt. But, he 
needs permission to go. You say: ‘He has got God’s commission.’ Yes, 
but when God gives a commission, God must loose the bonds and make 
the way. You remember how it was with the ass that our Lord used to 
ride into Jerusalem. The Lord told them to loose it. The Lord told them, 
so it  wasn’t  stealing,  in  that  sense.  “What  do ye,  loosing the colt?” 
“The Lord hath need of him.” You see? There were no questions asked. 
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The good man whose colt it was said: ‘Let him go, if the Lord has need 
of him.’ The Lord loosed it. Well, the Lord loosed Nehemiah. Because, 
when he went before the king, instead of the king saying: ‘I am not 
going to let you go; you must stay here among us,’ the Lord moved that 
king’s heart to let him go with those who would go with him, to rebuild 
the walls of Jerusalem. When God is in a matter, He makes the way.

And so we read how the little  band returned,  and Nehemiah,  in 
particular, went round and viewed the walls. What a scene of desolation 
it was! Not one stone left  on top of another in its  proper place. All 
around was rubbish; the gates were torn down – none of them were in 
their place. It was a scene of absolute desolation. Perhaps you feel like 
that in your life, this morning – desolate, perhaps. Everything seems 
upside down and inside out. ‘Oh,’ says the devil, ‘this can never be put 
right!’ ‘Oh,’ says unbelief, ‘there will never be any deliverance from 
this!’ Well, the devil and unbelief are liars. If God puts His hand to the 
work, dear friend, there is no desolate condition that He cannot reverse. 

And so it was, although Nehemiah was much cast down – no doubt 
it broke his heart to see what he saw – he looked higher than what he 
saw to the God who rules and reigns in heaven. In His hand is every 
heart of man; in His hand is all the silver and the gold, and all that is 
needed to do this great work.

And so he began to rebuild the walls. There is a long chapter of 
those who God constrained to put their hand to this great work. God 
was with them in it. And as soon as they began to rebuild, Tobiah and 
Sanballat were exceedingly angry. Why should they be angry? I give 
you two reasons why they were angry. First of all, they hated the God 
of Israel.  Anything that  appertained to His honour and glory – they 
hated it. That is the spirit abroad in our generation, today. More and 
more the things of God are despised in our media, in our schools, in our 
nation.  It  is  something  to  be  laughed  at,  scorned  at,  denied  and 
ridiculed. That is the spirit of the age. And Sanballat and Tobiah were 
of  that  spirit.  They were  angry  to  see  that  what  they  despised  was 
beginning to prosper.
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So, they hated the God of Israel. If any of you are engaged in such a 
battle  this  morning,  then  cease  from that  warfare  immediately.  Lay 
down your arms. You are in a battle you cannot win. You are in a battle 
in  which  you  could  be  destroyed,  unless  God  Himself  graciously 
intervene on your behalf, and turn your heart. Oh! Lay down your arms. 
No man has ever, ever succeeded in fighting against God – not finally. 
No. I will just make one side thought, for a moment. It is a wonderful 
thing when God takes  men like  Tobiah  and Sanballat,  and changes 
them.  Now,  we  have  no  reason  to  believe  that  either  Tobiah  or 
Sanballat were ever called by grace. But we have a man in the New 
Testament who was just as bad – if not worse – a man called Saul of 
Tarsus. The name Saul means ‘destroyer.’ What that man did to hinder 
the  work  of  God  in  the  early  New  Testament  Church,  you  know. 
Persecuting; hailing men and women to prison; slaying them. Oh! The 
bitterness, envy and hatred that boiled up in that unregenerate man’s 
heart. Saul, ‘the destroyer.’ But friends, grace – “sovereign grace o’er 
sin abounding” – plucked him as a brand from the burning, and made 
him Paul, which means ‘the worker.’ God set him to work as a wise, 
master-builder. Dear friend, never limit what God can do. You might 
see those who are destroying themselves in the ways of sin. You say: 
‘Lord,  they  will  sink  into  hell!’  And  so  they  will,  unless  God 
intervenes. But here is a ray of hope. Here is an example of what Paul 
says:  “This  is  a  faithful  saying,  and  worthy  of  all  acceptation,  that 
Christ Jesus came into the world to save sinners; of whom I am chief.” 
Then, may we not plead that God may put forth that saving hand upon 
one or another who lay with weight upon our spirit? You can see them 
in the broad way that leadeth to destruction,  hurrying along; hasting 
along. Oh! May that word of good John Kent be fulfilled:

“The appointed time rolls on apace,
  Not to propose [that won’t do] but call by grace; [that will do]
  To change the heart, renew the will,
  And turn the feet to Zion’s hill.”

J. Kent

5



Now we come to our text. “So the wall was finished in the twenty 
and fifth  day of  the month Elul, in fifty and two days.” I take it they 
had a rest on the Sabbath day. There were at least seven Sabbaths in 
those fifty two days, so they were working forty five days (if I get my 
sums right.) The wall of Jerusalem – I have seen it – is a considerable 
wall. I think, if we, in our day, asked men to build a wall of that nature, 
it would take them a good deal longer than forty five days. Why was it? 
God was in the work. He gave the strength; He gave the ability; He 
gave the willingness.  God can do great things.  There is  nothing too 
hard for the Lord. Never ever limit Him.

The next thing we notice is that the enemies, when they heard it, 
“were much cast down in their own eyes.” They were humbled, in a 
sense, but not graciously so. It made all their prophecies, and all their 
anger,  and all  their  bitterness  come to  nothing.  God had turned the 
matter round. There they were, cast down in their own eyes. It would 
have been a mercy if they were cast down in a proper way, wouldn’t it? 
In repentance, and broken-heartedness, and contrition of spirit. We do 
not read that. But they were sad. Why were they sad? Because “this 
work was wrought of our God.” It is a sad thing if you are sad about 
that.  It  is  a  solemn  thing  if  you  are  sad  about  the  increase  of  the 
kingdom  of  God  in  the  lives  of  others.  Oh!  May  you  not  have 
Sanballat’s and Tobiah’s spirit. But there is something in our text this 
morning,  which  I  want  to  bring  before  you,  which  is  wonderfully 
positive.  “They perceived that  this  work was wrought  of  our  God.” 
That word “wrought” – I think I have explained it before, but I will 
explain it again, just to show you what it means. When you go along 
the road, sometimes you see what are called wrought iron gates. What’s 
happened? The iron, when it has been brought forth, has been put into 
the fire. The metallurgist, or whoever is making the gate, heats it up 
until it is pliable. Then he twists it and turns it and fashions it, so that 
when it sets, it sets in exactly the pattern he will have. This is wrought 
iron. Well, dear friends, God’s work is like that, isn’t it? He puts His 
people in the fires. Fires come. Yes. Besetting sin sometimes rises up; 
temptations are allowed to roll in like billows; the world opposes; the 
devil opposes; God hides His face; everything seems to be troubled and 
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tried and tested. What is God about? He is bringing a ‘wrought’ work 
about.  Strangely enough,  He is  using these means to fashion and to 
form and bring  forth  from the  fire  such a  work  that  “is  the  LORD’S 
doing; it is marvellous in our eyes.”

Nehemiah had so many fiery trials while he was building this wall. 
What did not Sanballat and Tobiah do to make his life difficult! Dear 
friends, God brought him through the fires. I don’t know – are you in 
the fires, this morning? Is there a work that God has put your hand to, 
and there it  is  – is  it  being tried and troubled and tested? You say: 
‘Where will the end be?’ Job tells you. “He knoweth the way that I 
take: when He hath tried me, I shall come forth as gold” –  God has told 
you that, child of God –  it will be so. But let me remind you that all the 
prevailing of the enemy will not succeed. It is a great mercy when we 
see God’s work, isn’t it? I have been reading a most interesting book 
about  the  men  of  God  in  Sutherland.  (That  is  the  northern  part  of 
Scotland.)  There  was  a  very  godly  minister  who  had  been  greatly 
blessed, and wanted to preach in Dornoch. But the bishop, or whoever 
had the control, was a man like Sanballat or Tobiah. He hated the truth. 
But there were a lot of people in Dornoch who wanted to hear the truth. 
So, this godly man went to the very border of Dornoch Parish. He stood 
in the Parish of Spinningdale, where he  wasn’t forbidden, and a vast 
congregation  gathered,  just  the  other  side  of  the  hedge.  And  he 
preached the gospel to the people of Dornoch, who wanted to hear. It is 
said that he was so emphatic in his preaching, that he wore two holes in 
the earth. His feet were so emphatic as he tried, with God’s help, to 
proclaim the gospel.  The point  I  want  to  make this  morning is  that 
when God has a work to do, the devil will raise a storm, but God will 
prevail.  Many  souls  were  wrought  upon  that  day,  with  everlasting 
grace. “I will work,” says my God, “and who shall let it?” “Who shall  
let it?” They could see that “this work was wrought of our God.” If you 
go through the history of God’s Word, you will see how the heathen 
had to say it. I have thought of several examples. You think of those 
magicians; with their black arts they managed to copy one or two of the 
miracles of the rod of Moses, didn’t they? But then there came one that 
they couldn’t do; they couldn’t copy it. They said: “This is the finger of 
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God.” Wicked men though they were, they had to acknowledge it was 
God’s finger.

You go to Nebuchadnezzer  himself.  There he is,  with that  huge 
image; the golden image in the plain of Dura. They were all going to 
bow down to it.  But those three godly men, Shadrach, Meshach and 
Abed-nego, who believed our text, would not bow down, although it 
made them conspicuous. They stood out like sore thumbs, you might 
say,  in  that  vast  company. And when the king calls  them about the 
matter, he says: ‘You must bow down. If not, the furnace will be made 
seven times hotter.’ “We are not careful to answer thee in this matter. If 
it be so, our God whom we serve is able to deliver us from the burning 
fiery furnace, and He will deliver us out of thine hand, O king. But if 
not,” – ‘but if not, if it is not His will that He should deliver; even if we 
should go to heaven in a fiery chariot,’ – “be it known unto thee, O 
king, that  we will  not serve thy gods, nor worship the golden image 
which thou hast set up.” (Friends, we may need that spirit ourselves, in 
our day before long, when the threat of persecution arises against the 
living Church of God.) Into the fiery furnace they were cast. “The form 
of the fourth…like the Son of God” walks with them in it, dividing the 
flames  of  fire;  not  singed,  not  burnt,  not  touched.  Nebuchadnezzer 
looks on in amazement.  “Did not we cast  three men bound into the 
midst of the fire?...Lo, I see four men loose, walking in the midst of the 
fire, and they have no hurt; and the form of the fourth is like the Son of 
God.”  This  is  God’s  work.  By  the  end  of  the  chapter,  we  find 
Nebuchadnezzer  commanding  every nation to remember  the God of 
Israel.

It was the same when Daniel was delivered from the lions’ den. 
Darius  had  to  say:  ‘There  is  no  God  like  this.  He  can  shut  lions’ 
mouths.’ I tell you, friends, when God works, even the ungodly have to 
acknowledge it. I thought of those words of Gamaliel in the Acts of the 
Apostles.  They  were  trying  to  stamp  out  the  flame  of  the  New 
Testament Church. We read what Gamaliel had to say: “I say unto you, 
Refrain from these men, and let them alone: for if this counsel or this 
work be of men, it will come to nought: But if it be of God, ye cannot 
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overthrow it; lest haply ye be found even to fight against God.”  “Ye 
cannot overthrow it.” I  do not know whether Gamaliel  was a godly 
man,  or  not.  The  Word  of  God does  not  tell  us.  But  he  had  some 
wisdom in that counsel, didn’t he?  “Ye cannot overthrow it.” That is 
the principle of our text, this morning. Here is a work that cannot be 
overthrown. “They perceived that this work was wrought of our God.”

Now I want to speak of some of the works that we need God to 
perform for us, if we are, indeed, to be on the right side of a word like 
this. The first work must surely be the work of grace in the sinner’s 
heart.  Oh,  what  a  question!  I  hope  it  is  with  many of  us  here,  this 
Sabbath morning – is that profession of religion that we have the work 
of God or of man? If it is of God, it will prosper; it will stand by us in a 
never-ending eternity. If it is of man, death will swallow it up, and the 
Day of Judgment will testify against it. Friend, you and I need a work 
wrought  of  God. God  must  be  in  the  beginning  of  it,  God  in  the 
performing of it and God in the finishing of it. Oh! How we covet those 
beautiful  words  in  Philippians  to  the  Church  at  Philippi!  What  a 
favoured Church they were! They were not a perfect Church, in and of 
themselves, but the Lord said of them: “Being confident of this very 
thing, that He which hath begun a good work in you will perform it 
until the day of Jesus Christ.” Now, the exercised here amongst us this 
morning, will want to know: is that work that they trust has been begun 
in their heart, God’s work or man’s? Is it God’s work? You will want 
what is called ‘the witness of the Spirit; the sealing of the Spirit.’ You 
want God to acknowledge His own Word in your  heart.  One of our 
hymns puts it so beautifully; it has been my prayer, many a day:

“Tell us, Lord, and make us feel it,
We are Thine, for ever Thine.

    Take each wounded heart and heal it,
Let Thy glory in us shine.”

W. Gadsby

‘Lord, do tell me.’ “Say unto my soul, I am thy salvation.”

9



“Assure my conscience of her part
In the Redeemer’s blood;

        And bear Thy witness with my heart,
That I am born of God.”

I. Watts

Oh! Dear friends, we want to see this work “wrought of God,” don’t 
we? We want to know it with the witness of the Spirit – that infallible 
witness. The witness of a minister will not do. You may say: ‘Well, the 
pastor  thinks  well  of  me.’  But  the  pastor  might  be  deceived  – 
remember that. The best of men have been deceived; even in the Acts 
of  the  Apostles  we  have  the  case  of  Simon  Magnus,  and  also  of 
Ananias and Sapphira,  to name but three.  Even godly Samuel,  most 
exercised man that he was, made a big mistake when Eliab, the first of 
David’s  brothers,  went  before  him.  “Surely  the  LORD’S anointed  is 
before Him.” He looked just the man, but he wasn’t. “I have refused 
him.” Friend, do not rest your hope for heaven on the opinion of the 
best of men, whoever he may be. We are poor, sinful creatures of this 
earth; we are finite; we make mistakes. There is only one witness that 
will  do:  the  witness  of  the  Holy Ghost.  Give  Him no rest  until  He 
assures you that you are His child, that the work is His work, that you 
are washed in the blood of the Lamb – that is what you need; nothing 
less will do. “They perceived that this work was wrought of our God.”

Then my mind goes to Samuel, in his early days. We think of Eli 
laying down to rest, that memorable night. Little Samuel as well; we 
don’t know how old he was, but only a young lad. He lays down to 
sleep, as he had done many a time in the temple, in the office he had 
been called to. And he hears the call: “Samuel.” He wakes up. ‘Eli is 
calling  me!’  So  he  runs  along  to  where  Eli  is  lying  down:  “Thou 
calledst me.” “I called not; lie down again,” said Eli. So Samuel goes 
and lies down. And the Lord comes again: “Samuel.” Again he runs 
along to Eli: “Here am I; for thou didst call me.” “I called not,” says 
Eli. But Eli discerns this time that there is something more than meets 
the eye here. He perceives that this work is “wrought of our God.” He 
says to Samuel: ‘Now listen, Samuel. If that voice comes again, you are 

10



to say: “Speak, LORD; for Thy servant heareth.” And so the voice came 
again. This time it came with double power: “Samuel, Samuel.” When 
God  comes  with  power,  that  is  when  the  work  is  done,  isn’t  it? 
Application.  “Samuel,  Samuel.”  I  tell  you,  dear,  young  friends,  and 
older ones too: God means to be heard.  He means to be heard. You 
may  try  to  drown  it  out  with  the  things  of  this  world,  your  own 
opinions, and your own debates. You may fill your life with all you 
will, but you will never drown out the voice of God, if He is beginning 
to speak. “Samuel, Samuel.” “Speak; for Thy servant heareth.” I don’t 
know, there may be one here this morning, young or old, and the Lord 
is speaking to them. You know it. You have perhaps tried to turn away 
from it. May you have Samuel’s grace: “Speak, LORD: for Thy servant 
heareth.”

“O give me Samuel’s ear,
  The open ear, O Lord,
  Alive and quick to hear
  Each whisper of Thy Word;

    Like him to answer at Thy call,
      And to obey Thee first of all.”

J. Burns

“They perceived that this work was wrought of our God.”

But then, as I have said, there are many things to oppose, aren’t 
there? It is very sad and solemn to have to acknowledge that we have 
an  old  nature  that  hates  the  work  of  God.  You  say:  ‘That’s  an 
exaggeration. You should not say that about us; we are a respectable 
people;  we  have  come  to  Old  Baptist  Chapel  this  morning;  you 
shouldn’t paint such a black picture.’ Well, dear friends, I only tell you 
what  God’s Word tells  you about your  mind and mine. “The carnal 
mind is enmity against God: for it is not subject to law of God, neither 
indeed  can  be.”  You  must  never  expect  that  carnal  mind,  or  your 
natural  man  to  aid  you  in  the  things  of  God.  It  will  always  be  a 
hindrance. It will always put an ‘if’ or a ‘but’ or a ‘how?’ or a ‘why?’ 
against it. Remember that. So it was here.
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Again. You have got a tempting devil. He hates the work of God. 
How he hates to see the work of God proceed! Again I will tell you of 
something I read just recently. There was a godly minister; Mr Lamain, 
he was a Dutchman. He ended his days in Grand Rapids, actually, but 
in the war he was in Rotterdam. He had a very large congregation there. 
When the  war  broke  out,  many of  his  young  men  were,  of  course, 
called to fight. In fact, there were seventy nine of them. Seventy nine 
young men of his congregation were called up to go out and fight the 
Germans. This godly man had these seventy nine round to see him the 
night before they had to go and join the army. He read and prayed with 
them, and, as he finished praying, the Lord gave him such a persuasion 
that every one of those seventy nine would come back. And he told 
them so. But when those seventy nine had gone and he was alone, the 
devil got at him. How the devil got at that dear man! ‘What a fool you 
are to have said that! Those seventy nine won’t come back; not all of 
them. It  is  impossible in a war situation.  At least some of them are 
going to be killed. You cannot expect it!’ The poor man wrestled with 
the Lord, and he found he had a daily battle against what he had been 
promised. But, five years later, when the war was finished, they had a 
Thanksgiving Service, and seventy seven of them were there. The two 
others – where they were, they didn’t know. But, eventually, those two 
turned up as well. They had been in England. They joined back in the 
Rotterdam  congregation,  to  “praise  God,  from  whom  all  blessings 
flow.”

Friends, if God gives a promise, He will move heaven and earth, if 
need be, to fulfil it. He will. Bless God, those of us here this morning, 
who have a promise from God in our heart to carry around with us. 
Friend, if He has given you a promise, He is going to work something 
out with it. You will be like Manoah and his wife with that promise. 
You will ‘look on, while the angel does wondrously.’ He will do it in 
such a way that it will be God’s work, and not yours. You will see it. 
The Lord hath done it. “The LORD hath done great things for us;” you 
will have to say, “whereof we are glad.” “They perceived that this work 
was wrought of our God.” David said, when he went before the Lord: 
“Who am I, O Lord GOD? and what is my house, that Thou hast brought 
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me hitherto?”  The poor  man was  overwhelmed with  what  God had 
done for him. Are you? Those of you who fear God here this morning, 
you have much reason to thank God, and praise Him “from whom all 
blessings flow.” ‘But,’ you say, ‘there is much opposition. That word I 
am hoping on, that work I am engaged in, oh! I wonder where the scene 
will end!’ God does not wonder. God is not at a loss. “I will work,” He 
says, “and who shall let it?” ‘Who shall hinder it?’ “For they perceived 
that this work was wrought of our God.”

Now,  my  last  line  of  thought;  just  a  brief  one.  Had  it  pleased 
Almighty God, He could have sent a legion of angels down to rebuild 
this wall. “With God all things are possible.” It is amazing what He has 
done  with  angels  in  the  history  of  this  world.  But  He  didn’t  here. 
Instead, He used poor, frail, mortal men do His bidding, by filling them 
with  His  Spirit  and  using  them  in  His  service.  Friends,  that  is  a 
wonderful thing, isn’t it? It is an amazing thing. Think of the gospel 
ministry. God has not sent angels to preach it, He sent sinners; poor, 
sinful men, who are but earthen vessels. That is all they are, and yet, if 
God be in the matter, God performs a great work. It is wrought by Him. 
Paul may plant, Apollos may water, “but God” – oh, those two words! 
– “but God…giveth the increase.” What is it you need in your path this 
morning; it's those two words “but God,” isn’t it? His work that you are 
burdened over; this soul-work; that in your family, or the Church, or 
whatever it is; your business, perhaps – you need God to work, don’t 
you? Those two words: “but God.” And if God does it, dear friends, it 
will be well done; rightly done. For, “with God all things are possible.” 
“For they perceived that this work was wrought of our God.”

Just  one  last  thought.  We must  mention  this.  What  a  wonderful 
work was wrought at Calvary, when the dear Redeemer laid down His 
holy life a ransom for many! In His apparently weakest moment, He 
was doing His greatest work. When He cried “It is finished,” the sins of 
His  Church  were  fully,  eternally,  finally  purged  away.  The  law 
satisfied; God well pleased; “the veil of the temple was rent in twain 
from the top to the bottom,” a “way into the holiest of all” made. “This 
work was wrought of our God.” Then:
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“Raise thy downcast eyes and see,
  Numbers do His throne surround;

   These were sinners once, like thee;
  But have full salvation found.”

J. Newton

Why? Because, “this work was wrought of our God.”

Amen.
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