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Text:  “And give Him no rest.” Isaiah 62, part of verse 7. 

 
The context of this brief word is this. In chapter 61, the prophet was 

led to speak clearly of the ministry of our Lord and Saviour, Jesus Christ, 

the great Head of the Church; the wonderful ministry He would exercise – 

which He did – when He came, verily God and verily man, into the world. 

Then the prophet went on to speak of the gospel ministry till the end of 

time. Even though the dear Saviour is now ascended on high and sits on 

the right hand of His heavenly Father, His Spirit (in the ministry) is still to 

be found in the heart of every God-sent minister. “How shall they preach, 

except they be sent?” – a searching question to those of us who stand in 

the name of our Lord Jesus. Man’s sending will not do; certainly not our 

own sending. It must be the Lord’s sending. “How shall they preach, 

except they be sent?” And, the prophet having emphasised the ministry of 

the gospel that would be found in Gentile times, speaks of what we might 

call a ‘holy zeal’ for the extension of Christ’s kingdom. It says, in the 

previous verse to our text: “I have set watchmen upon thy walls, O 

Jerusalem, which shall never hold their peace day nor night.” We are to 

“be instant in season, out of season.” In another sense, it is a night season 

in the Church. The devil would have our lips sealed, and the world would 

like to lock up the gospel that it be not heard. But we are not to heed either 

the devil or the world in this. We are not to hold our “peace day nor night: 

ye that make mention of the LORD, keep not silence, And give Him no rest, 

till He establish, and till He make Jerusalem a praise in the earth.” 

 

I take it, that these few words I have read by way of a text this evening 

mean that the ministers, and the Church of Christ, must mingle the 

ministry with prayer. It is not just preaching: it is praying. I think one 

godly man said that the success of a true minister is the fruit of his private 

prayers. That leaves some of us very short, I’m sure. But, I am sure it is 

true. And the prosperity in the Church of Christ depends much upon the 
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prayers in the hearts – not just in the prayer meetings, but those secret 

wrestlings at night, or when you are on your own – that the Lord will 

appear and give prosperity to His Word. There have been some dear saints 

of God who have worshipped here in days gone by, some dear aged saints, 

who walked this out. I think of our late friend Martha Britton, who lived to 

a great age. She couldn’t sleep for long.; she would always wake up at two 

or three o’clock in the morning, and couldn’t sleep for the rest of the night. 

She said: ‘What I did, Pastor, was this. I prayed for you. And I prayed for 

the people. I prayed for His servants.’ They were not wasted hours, were 

they? “Give Him no rest.” Such are the life of God in the Church of Christ. 

If the Church is bereft of such, then it is like the Church we read of in The 

Revelation: “ready to die.” Are we ready to die? May the Lord stir us up, 

that we “give Him no rest, till He establish, and till He make Jerusalem a 

praise in the earth.” 

 

But, as this word came to me, it came in a slightly different context; 

one that has a more general application – an application to every living 

child of God. The mark of a living child of God is prayer.  

 
“Long as they live should Christians pray; 

     For only while they pray they live. 

J. Hart 

 
The Word of God confirms that; it is the very breath of God in the heart of 

a believer. It was the first witness Ananias had that Saul of Tarsus was 

indeed a child of God. “Behold, he prayeth.” There is a distinction 

between prayer and supplication. The essence is the same, the source is the 

same and the object is the same. But it is the intensity that varies. Like 

those waters rushing down the rocks from high up in the mountains: that is 

supplication. It is what we might call, ‘a holy violence.’ The Lord Jesus 

Christ Himself said, in His own ministry, “the kingdom of heaven 

suffereth violence, and the violent take it by force.” Now, some of you 

dear friends, who can look back to your first love and those beginnings of 

the work of grace in your heart, when your soul was so important, and the 

things of eternity weighed far more heavily than the things of time; when it 

was your deepest desire to hear Christ’s voice and to feel His presence – 

can you remember those times of wrestling? You gave Him no rest then, 

did you? You couldn’t take ‘no’ for an answer. You gave Him no rest until 
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that which you longed for was given, and what you desired was granted. 

And this is what we have in our text this evening. It is something that we 

need more of.  

 
“Wrestling prayer can wonders do; 

        Bring relief in deepest straits! 

       Prayer can force a passage through 

       Iron bars and brazen gates.” 

J. Newton 

 
 We read in Isaiah 35: “Strengthen ye the weak hands, and confirm the 

feeble knees. Say to them that are of a fearful heart, Be strong, fear not: 

behold, your God will come with vengeance, even God with a 

recompence; He will come and save you.” Often, in prayer, we become 

like those feeble knees and those weak hands. What do we need? We need 

the blessed Spirit to come again and stir us up to prayer. Poor Jeremiah! If 

ever a man knew our text, Jeremiah did. What did he say, writing in the 

Lamentations? He was in a very low state. And there may be one here 

tonight in like condition, and in your pathway – maybe concerning your 

soul or your circumstances – you have come to this point: “Also when I 

cry and shout, He shutteth out my prayer.” Who seems to shut it out? The 

One to whom you would gain access. The devil says: ‘Give up praying. It 

is no use. You are not getting anywhere with your supplication. You may 

as well lay aside the desire.’ He may even go further – ‘Lay aside prayer 

altogether.’ Well, dear friends, the devil is a liar. He always has been, and 

he always will be. Here is the answer, tonight, to the devils lie – give your 

God no rest. “Pray without ceasing.” Do as we are exalted to do in one of 

the epistles. “And let us not be weary in well doing: for in due season we 

shall reap, if we faint not.” You cannot be better doing than on your knees. 

I know not, there may be one here tonight, you have come into the House 

of God, and your poor hands of prayer have fallen so weak, and your 

knees so feeble, that you can hardly call it prayer. You are dismayed at the 

Lord’s delay. You are dismayed that the matters over which you pray 

don’t get any better; they do not seem to be relieved; the answer does not 

seem to come, and the devil says what he says in Psalm 42: “Where is thy 

God?” What a question! Where is He? Well, what did the Holy Ghost 

guide the psalmist to write, twice over, in Psalms 42 and 43? “Why art 

thou cast down, O my soul? and why art thou disquieted within me?” – 
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listen – this is now said to the one to whom it was said: “Where is thy 

God?” “Hope thou in God.” Why? “For I shall yet praise Him, who is the 

health of my countenance, and my God.” Then you have that beautiful 

word in Ezekiel 36. “I will yet” – even now, in this dark moment, in this 

time of extremity, in this time of utter helplessness – “I will yet for this be 

enquired of by the house of Israel, to do it for them.” “Give Him no rest.” 

 

Let me give you some examples from God’s holy Word, as they come 

to my mind. You have, for example, the woman with the afflicted 

daughter. It was a grievous thing. No doubt that afflicted daughter was 

causing great havoc in the home, when the devil came upon her, as he did 

so often. You can imagine it. The poor mother could not control her. It 

must have caused much distress and disruption in the home. In the end this 

woman hears of Jesus. And, not only that, she hears that He is near. He is 

just over the border. She comes to Him. She comes, and we read: “He 

could not be hid.” Why could He not be hid? Because this woman would 

give Him no rest. She begins to cry out. “Have mercy on me, O Lord, 

Thou Son of David; my daughter is grievously vexed with a devil.” We 

read: “He answered her not a word.” Just where you are this evening. How 

the devil must have said: ‘Well, it is no use praying, is it? It is no use 

carrying on! He is indifferent.’ But was He indifferent? No. Behind that 

frowning providence, He hid a smiling face. The disciples said: “Send her 

away; for she crieth after us.” They were not very kind to her, were they? 

They were not very sympathetic to this poor bruised reed; this smoking 

flax. And sometimes you will find that from sinner and from saint you will 

meet with many a blow. Not everyone will understand your case. What did 

the Lord Jesus Christ say? “I am not sent but unto the lost sheep of the 

house of Israel.” She does not take that as an answer to go away with, does 

she? She comes out with that precious prayer which has helped some of us 

hundreds of times. I hope it will help you, tonight. “Lord, help me.” 

Friends, how thankful we should be that the Lord dealt with that woman 

like He did, so that that prayer came forth for the encouragement of the 

Church of Christ until the end of time. “Lord, help me.” Then He opens 

His lovely mouth again. “It is not meet to take the children’s bread, and to 

cast it to dogs.” “Truth, Lord,” she says. ‘It is absolutely true what Thou 

dost say. And I am that very dog!’ “Yet the dogs eat of the crumbs which 

fall from their masters’ table.” Friends, she gave Him no rest. She clung, 

she hung on until He said: “O woman, great is thy faith: be it unto thee 
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even as thou wilt. And her daughter was made whole from that very hour.” 

It was the result of this spirit – “give Him no rest.” I say to you who are in 

this path tonight: “Give Him no rest.” 

 

Go back into the Old Testament. We have godly Jacob, in one of his 

extremities. That man often came into extremities, didn’t he? And here 

was yet another. He had no sooner got over the problems, or rather the 

Lord had brought him through the trouble with Uncle Laban, when, lo and 

behold, he meets an even greater one. Esau is coming against him, with 

bitter hatred and envy! He has four hundred men with him, no doubt with 

that intent of murder and revenge. What was to be done? The Lord knew 

what to do. “And there wrestled a Man with him.” What a wrestling that 

was! What a strange conflict that was! But though it was, as it were, a 

matching of force against force, and power against power, in another 

sense, there was something between those two that bound them together. 

So much so, that when the morning broke, and the angel of the covenant 

said: “Let Me go, for the day breaketh,” Jacob said: “I will not let Thee go, 

except Thou bless me.” He gave Him no rest, until He had overcome Esau, 

long before Jacob met him. And he obtained an even greater blessing. 

Israel was his name now – no longer Jacob. A prevailer; a prince. Oh, dear 

friends, the wonders that wrestling prayer can do!  

 
“Wrestling prayer can wonders do; 

        Bring relief in deepest straits! 

       Prayer can force a passage through 

       Iron bars and brazen gates.” 

J. Newton 

 
Go into the New Testament and you find Peter in prison. Herod’s 

intent was to execute him the very next day. That was Herod’s intent, but 

what was God’s? “Give Him no rest.” Of the Church we read: “prayer was 

made without ceasing of the Church unto God for him.” I think in the 

original Greek it says ‘instant prayer; urgent prayer.’ They prayed and they 

wrestled. They had not got the key to either the outer gate, or the inner 

gate, or the key to his cell door. But the Lord had. And friends, you do not 

feel to have the key to get out of your trouble, do you? You haven’t got the 

key to unlock the gate that will bring the deliverance that you long for. 

You feel helpless; as imprisoned as Peter was. “Give Him no rest.” Plead 
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with the King of kings. Plead with that arm of omnipotence. Plead with 

that great God “that is able to do exceeding abundantly above all that we 

ask or think.” The hearts of all men are in His hands. “Give Him no rest.” 

And what do we find? The Lord sends an angel from heaven. Gates open, 

chains fall off, Peter steps free, and the Church can hardly believe it. We 

read in Psalm 126: “When the LORD turned again the captivity of Zion, we 

were like them that dream.” And so will you feel like that when at last 

your captivity is turned; when at last this fiery trial ends; when at last, 

these deep waters are passed through, and, like the Israelites on the other 

side of the Red Sea, you see the Egyptians dead on the sea shore. The day 

will come. But: “give Him no rest.” 

 

And so we could go on throughout the holy Scriptures. Case after case 

encourages us in this matter. You say: ‘But oh, I am so weak!’ And you 

are. ‘I am so feeble!’ And you are. ‘I have made so many mistakes!’ And 

you have. But remember that beautiful word in the Epistle to the Hebrews: 

“But this Man, because He continueth ever, hath an unchangeable 

priesthood. Wherefore He is able also to save them to the uttermost that 

come unto God by Him, seeing He ever liveth to make intercession for 

them.” In one sense, the work of Christ is blessedly finished. It was when 

He cried: “It is finished,” and bowed His head, and gave up the Ghost. It 

was finished. Atonement was completed; reconciliation brought in; the 

“robe of righteousness,” that we read of, brought forth. But, in another 

sense He is wonderfully active – I say this most reverently – in that sense 

He gives, as it were, in the highest court of heaven, no rest, until that 

which He, His dear Father and the blessed Spirit determines to be done, 

will be done. It must be done. He is always interceding; always taking the 

cause of His dear people in hand. Still He says: “The cause that is too hard 

for you, bring it unto Me, and I will hear it.” He is not asleep. He may 

sometimes seem to be asleep in the hinder part of the ship, as He was in 

His earthly ministry. But friends, His Godhead never slept. His eye never 

sleeps. His ear is never deaf. His heart is ever feeling. His arm is ever 

ready. “Give Him no rest.” 

 

Then I think of the dying thief. Dear man – on the very brink of 

eternity. Almost too late, some would say, to pray. His case seemed  

almost beyond prayer, didn’t it? But was it? While there is life, there is 

hope. And grace brought him right into our text. He turned to the suffering 
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Saviour – and what a plea! – “Lord, remember me when Thou comest into 

Thy kingdom.” The very lips that had just recently railed on the Saviour 

with bitter hatred and anger, now turn in prayer and supplication. He got 

such a wonderful answer. “Verily I say unto thee, To day shalt thou be 

with Me in paradise.” You say: ‘But my case is even worse than the dying 

thief’s, in this sense – it seems dead and buried. At least the dying thief 

was alive and there was that last ray of hope, which, blessed be God, 

proved so blessedly powerful. But my case is this – it all seems dead and 

buried; it seems without hope.’ That is just how it seemed when Lazarus 

was dead and buried, didn’t it? But what do we read Martha said? It is a 

beautiful word. “But I know, that even now, whatsoever Thou wilt ask of 

God, God will give it Thee.” “Whatsoever.” Dear friends, may that be an 

encouragement to you, tonight; those of you who are burdened over your 

soul, those who are longing to be clothed with that blessed robe we read of 

in the previous chapter, those who have got the devil at your heels, (or in 

front of you), those who are burdened with guilt, those under the law, 

those at wits end corner. This is the word: “Whatsoever Thou wilt ask of 

God, God will give it Thee.” God will give it to His dear Son. Then, “give 

Him no rest.” 

 
“Upon Him call in humble prayer, 

      Thou still art His peculiar care; 

      He’ll surely turn and smile again, 

      Nor shalt thou seek His face in vain.” 

S. Medley 

 
So, all those matters of which you have said: ‘I am going to give up 

praying about; it seems no further use,’ the Word of God to you is very 

clear, tonight. So clear, that to disregard it would be disobedience. “Give 

Him no rest,” and I believe you will prove what we read in Psalm 34: “O 

taste and see that the LORD is good: blessed is the man that trusteth in 

Him.” That man was David, and he, by a mighty miracle, had just come 

out of the claws and clutches of Achish, king of Gath. If ever a man could 

say: ‘I have tried and proved it,’ David could. “This poor man cried, and 

the LORD heard him, and saved him out of all his troubles.” I do hope there 

is some divine purpose in this word for us, both personally and 

collectively.  

Amen. 


