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Text:  “He that goeth forth and weepeth, bearing precious seed, shall 

doubtless come again with rejoicing, bringing his sheaves with him.” Psalm 

126, verse 6. 

 

 This Psalm is one of the Songs of Degrees, of which there are fifteen. It 

has been suggested that they were sung by the Israelites as they made their 

way thrice a year to the Temple for the ordained feasts and sacrifices, which, 

according to the Levitical law, they were commanded to attend to. So they 

occupied their time well by singing the praises of God, and no doubt, these 

Psalms were a source of sweet meditation to them as they anticipated entering 

the courts of the Lord, and seeing those wonderful types of the coming 

Saviour. 

 

 In this particular Psalm, we have some very instructive things to briefly 

mention before we come to the verse itself. You will notice that there are two 

captivities spoken of. The first one, in verse 1: “When the LORD turned again 

the captivity of Zion, we were like them that dream.” Then again in verse 4: 

“Turn again our captivity, O LORD, as the streams in the south.” You may 

look at those two captivities in more than one way. Of course, first of all, it 

may refer to the captive state of Egypt which the children of Israel were 

bound in for many hundreds of years. Four hundred and seventy years they 

were down in Egypt, and the latter part of that was in great privation; but, on 

the night of the Passover, when the blood was sprinkled, the decree was 

fulfilled, and the captivity turned. The iron bar and the brazen gate were 

broken, and God’s people went forth. Although Pharaoh tried to reverse 

God’s decree: something neither men nor devils can ever do, he found to his 

own cost eternally, that if you walk contrary to God, God will walk contrary 

to you. On the other side of the Red Sea, the Doxology was sung. They “were 

like them that dream.” Their captivity was turned.  

 

 The second captivity mentioned may well refer to that in Babylon, when, 

for the chastening of the nation and the reproving of the nation, seventy years 

were spent down in that heathen country; there to learn some solemn lessons. 
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How dreadful a thing rebellion is to God! What a hurtful thing it is to God’s 

people! Thus there was this renewed plea: He who had turned the captivity of 

Egypt, would He now turn the captivity of Babylon? In due time, He did. He 

fulfilled that beautiful word we read of when Cyrus was moved: without price 

or reward, to let God’s people go: “He shall let go My captives, not for price 

nor reward.” You can read in Ezra and Nehemiah how that captivity was 

turned. Friend, when God locks a door, you will never open it. But when God 

unlocks it, no man or devil can shut it. 

 

 Again, the first captivity may be spoken of as that which we are all in by 

nature: “dead in trespasses and sins.” Blind, deaf, dead, unfeeling and 

unresponsive to the Word; held captive by sin and unbelief – a most solemn 

captivity, and yet, dear friends, what a wonderful thing is the new birth! Then 

the Lord turns the captivity. He breaks into that hitherto unbroken prison door 

and, with a ray of divine light, with the power of His Word; He unlocks the 

door of faith. We read of it in the Acts of the Apostles: He “opened the door 

of faith unto the Gentiles.” It is a wonderful thing when He does that. For, 

quickening grace is the quickening of faith in the heart of a sinner: to see light 

in God’s light, and, although all he sees at first is his dungeon, his chains, his 

captivity and his deserved misery under the law, yet that wonderful day comes 

when, just as it was at Egypt – it was the shed blood which delivered them – 

so the day comes when the shed blood of Christ is revealed to that sinner, and 

he finds the prison door opened. Justice demands his deliverance for: 

 

     “Payment God cannot twice demand, 

       First at my bleeding Surety’s hand, 

        And then again at mine.” 

A.M. Toplady 

 Then, dear friends, God’s dear people, like the children of Israel – do not 

they wander? Do not they stray? They come into those captive seasons when 

unbelief, the world and the devil get the better of them. Though they have 

known freedom, and they have known the blood, they have known the love, 

and they have known the mercy, yet, there come those times when it is like a 

barren wilderness and like a desert in their heart. Because they are under the 

reproving hand of Almighty God, they feel to be in a captive state once more. 

Then they have to pray this prayer: “Turn again our captivity, O LORD, as the 

streams in the south.” 
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 Again, look at it like this: two captivities. When the child of God is born 

again, that is the soul’s captivity turned. “And I give unto them eternal life; 

and they shall never perish, neither shall any man pluck them out of My 

hand.” That is an eternal gift: eternal life. “For the gifts and calling of God are 

without repentance” that is; God will never change His mind. The second 

captivity is when the body is released from its captivity. When will that be? 

When, as we read in the Acts of the Apostles, and we will come back to that 

in a moment, “this same Jesus,…shall so come in like manner.” It tells us in 

Thessalonians, “the Lord Himself shall descend from heaven with a shout, 

with the voice of the archangel, and with the trump of God: and the dead in 

Christ shall rise first.” In other words, the captivity of the poor, corrupt body 

will be turned; as you have it in Philippians: “Who shall change our vile body, 

that it may be fashioned like unto His glorious body, according to the working 

whereby He is able even to subdue all things unto Himself.” What a day that 

will be! 

 

     “Made like Him, like Him we rise; 

       Ours the cross, the grave, the skies!” 

C. Wesley 

 

No more the captivity of sin; no more the captivity of Satan’s temptations; no 

more this dead, dying world to hinder; no more this poor, corrupt body to hold 

us down. No! Then we will ascend, like the dear Saviour did, to be forever 

with the Lord. Blessed, glorious turning of our captivity! It awaits every 

believer.  

 

 So, there is that background to our text, this evening. But, in the words 

that I have read by way of a text, we have, first of all, a prophecy concerning 

the dear Saviour when He came into this sin-cursed earth. We read of it in 

Micah’s prophecy: speaking of the coming of the Saviour, the eternally 

begotten Son of the eternal Father: “whose goings forth have been from of 

old, from everlasting.” He came “when the fulness of the time was 

come…made of a woman, made under the law, to redeem them that were 

under the law.” He came forth in that holy humanity, and He wept. He went 

forth weeping, bearing the precious seed of His Church. They were united to 

Him as His mystical body – a deep, deep mystery! But, oh! What a weeping 

time it was! He, who was both God and Man in one Person, wept. He wept, 

dear friends, when He saw how sinners had violated God’s holy law: that was 

a holy grief to Him. He could never look upon sin with any magnanimity; any 
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excuse. Friends, even what we might call the slightest of sins grieved His 

heart. When He groaned in spirit at the grave of Lazarus, there was an inward 

weeping over what He saw of the effects of the fall all around Him. He was a 

weeping Saviour. He wept under the temptations of the evil one. Although He 

did not succumb in the slightest sense to any one of the devil’s assaults, He 

suffered. The Word of God says: “He Himself hath suffered being tempted.” 

There was that weeping in His holy soul in that battle against Satan. 

 

 Then, dear friends, He wept over the sins of His Church. You think of 

that. Child of God, He wept over your sins – not just in a general sense, but in 

a particular sense. Every sin that His Church committed, from Adam’s day 

until the end of time, were imputed to Him. He felt the weight. The pain of the 

imputed sin pressed on His holy Person, and He wept holy tears of godly 

sorrow over those wretched sins of His fallen Church. He went forth weeping. 

 

 He wept, dear friends, under the wrath of God against those sins, when 

He drank to the very dregs that cup of wrath, and left not a drop of 

condemnation in that cup for His Church to drink. Listen to His weeping cry: 

“My God, My God, why hast Thou forsaken Me?” Oh, those inward tears of 

the suffering Saviour! “He that goeth forth and weepeth, bearing precious 

seed.” 

 

    “He dies! and in that dreadful night 

      Did all the powers of hell destroy. 

      Rising, He brought our heaven to light, 

      And took possession of the joy.” 

I. Watts 

 

 We read of the ascension of our Lord and Saviour, Jesus Christ, 

prophesied in Psalm 24. Psalm 22 is the suffering Saviour. Psalm 23 is the 

Shepherd and His work on earth with the sheep. Psalm 24 is the glorified, 

exalted Saviour, now at the right hand of His Father, ascending with the fruits 

of His suffering and with the glory of His finished work to the right hand of 

His Father. There He now sits, as we read in Acts 1: heaven “received Him.” I 

do like that wonderful expression that Luke was constrained to write: heaven 

“received Him,” and friends, in receiving the dear Saviour in His glorified 

body and Person; the whole of the election of grace was received with Him. 

These are the sheaves; He will “come again with rejoicing,” when He returns 

“the second time without sin unto salvation.” He will gather His sheaves then. 
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His harvest will be gathered; not one grain will be lost. He will come again: 

He says: “I will see you again, and your heart shall rejoice, and your joy no 

man taketh from you.” Those two angels standing at the foot on mount Olivet 

said: “Ye men of Galilee, why stand ye gazing up into heaven? this same 

Jesus, which is taken up from you into heaven, shall so come in like manner 

as ye have seen Him go into heaven.” He will not come to suffer again. He 

will not come to bleed again. He will not come to weep again. No, dear 

friends; He will come to gather His glorified Church to His right hand as the 

fruit of His sufferings, and present them to His dear Father with blessed 

rejoicing. “I and the children which God hath given Me.” ‘Yes, given in the 

covenant of grace, yet bought with My precious blood – blood, and sweat, and 

tears, and now made ready for glory, by the work of the Holy Ghost.’ “He will 

come again with rejoicing, bringing His sheaves with Him.” Dear friends, will 

we be one of those sheaves? Will we be one of them? One of the hymns we 

sometimes sing at harvest-time ends like this:  

 

     “Lord of harvest, grant that we 

       Wholesome grain and pure may be.” 

H. Alford 

 

It will only be if those two captivities that I have been speaking of are turned, 

and only God can do it. I hope it is your desire, every one of you here this 

evening hour; that it should be done. Give Him no rest, child of God! Poor, 

coming sinner: you who may not feel to be a child of God tonight and yet 

cannot bear the piercing thought lest you should be left out. This mighty 

Deliverer, He who “hast led captivity captive,” and He who “hast received 

gifts for men,” and we are told who those men are: “the rebellious also.” “He 

that goeth forth and weepeth, bearing precious seed, shall doubtless come 

again with rejoicing, bringing his sheaves with him.” 

 

 Now, the second aspect of our text is that God’s dear people are those 

who sow precious seed and they weep, as well. They weep in some minute 

measure, and I don’t use that term lightly, some minute measure over their 

sins. Friends, we could not bear the full weight of our sins and what our sins 

deserve but, it is a great mercy if the Holy Ghost shows you enough of what 

your sins cost the Saviour, to make you weep a few tears with holy, godly 

sorrow over Him who suffered “the Just for the unjust, that He might bring us 

to God.” Have you ever shed a tear over your sins? Have you ever shed any 

tears in viewing the suffering Saviour? 



 6 

 

      “Bearing shame and scoffing rude, 

       In my place condemned He stood; 

       Sealed their pardon with His blood: 

      Hallelujah! What a Saviour!” 

P. Bliss 

 

Have you ever entered into that? Oh that we might weep more like that. We 

do not weep enough like that. There is not enough fellowship with Christ in 

His sufferings, is there? May God grant it more, to make us better Christians. 

It will establish us more in the faith, make sin more hateful, make Christ more 

precious, and make us more “determined not to know any thing among you, 

save Jesus Christ, and Him crucified.” Then we will be more ready to “go 

forth therefore unto Him without the camp, bearing His reproach. For here 

have we no continuing city, but we seek one to come.” 

 

 Then, dear friends, God’s dear people are a sowing and a weeping people 

in their pathway. They sow in tears, often in prayer over their own soul’s 

salvation and over the salvation of others. What a mercy if the Lord should 

give someone here a “doubtless” in those tears that they are sowing in this 

evening hour! Yes, over your own soul, and perhaps over the soul of another. 

You have been weeping tears inwardly; perhaps even outwardly, over that 

soul. If the Lord should write “doubtless” over your tears, the day will come 

when you shall rejoice. “Doubtless,” it says. You will come again with 

rejoicing, bringing your sheaf with you; the one you wept over; the one you 

toiled over; the one you despaired of ever seeing, as it were, returning to 

Zion’s ways - “Bringing his sheaves with him.” 

 

 I wonder how many tears the prodigal’s father shed as the prodigal went 

on his rebellious way. I wonder! We are not told, are we? I am reading 

between the lines, but without exaggeration, I am sure we can say that father 

must have shed many a tear inwardly as he watched, and waited, and prayed. 

But did he watch and wait and pray in vain? No. One day, he looked out of his 

window, and who should he espy coming over the hill in rags, with halting 

steps? His own son! Oh, how his heart leapt for joy! He runs out of his house 

with great haste, running faster than the son was running towards him. He 

throws his arms around him, no doubt now with tears of joy and kisses his 

returning son. Yes, ‘his sheaf.’ “For this child I prayed; and the LORD hath 

given me my petition which I asked of Him.”  
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 There are other matters, too, that pastors, parents, and God’s dear people 

bear in their exercises. “My soul, wait thou only upon God; for my 

expectation is from Him.” Friends, if ever He has given you an expectation, 

you must not be surprised if you have to weep over it. Joseph did. God gave 

him an expectation concerning those days when even those in his family 

would acknowledge his position. But, he had to weep over it for many a long 

year. So did David. Oh, what bitter tears that man had to weep before he came 

to his throne! It will be just the same with you while you wait for the Lord to 

do as He has said. It will be a weeping time. You will be sowing in tears, 

sowing in prayers, pleading the word God has given you and laying it before 

Him. Sometimes everything will seem against it. But, this word “doubtless” 

will keep your head above water; it will keep you praying still, with a “Who 

can tell?” The day will come. “I know the thoughts that I think toward you, 

saith the LORD, thoughts of peace, and not of evil, to give you an expected 

end.” Friends, if God has given you an expectation, then, mark my words; 

mark the word of God: “doubtless” the day will come when you will come 

again with rejoicing, bringing your sheaf with you. What a blessed day that 

will be! It is all the fruit of Christ’s own sowing and reaping: all the sowing 

and reaping in the Church is His fruit. It is the work of the Holy Spirit, given 

by Him in the Church, to bring to pass what He is determined to do for them. 

“I will yet for this be inquired of by the house of Israel, to do it for them.”  

 

 So, is there one here tonight – you have been going forth; you have been 

weeping; you have been bearing some precious seed, a word to plead; a case 

to manage; a difficulty before the Lord – our text gives a wonderful 

encouragement for you to continue. “Let us not be weary in well doing: for in 

due season we shall reap, if we faint not.” “He that goeth forth and weepeth, 

bearing…” That is a weight, isn’t it? The margin reading has it “a seed 

basket.” When that man, in Bible days, went out to sow, it was a heavy 

weight. The only way that it was lightened was by scattering it; casting it into 

the ground for the Lord to deal with. That is the only way your burden will be 

lightened. “Casting all your care upon Him; for He careth for you.” “Cast thy 

burden upon the LORD, and He shall sustain thee: He shall never suffer the 

righteous to be moved.” When, dear friends, that seed basket is empty: when 

God has emptied it: then you will begin to see a harvest. Then you will see 

what God will do. “Truly my soul waiteth upon God: from Him cometh my 

salvation.”  
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 So, the ascended Saviour, of whom we read and sang this evening hour, 

looks down on His sowing, weeping Church. He feels for them. He 

understands the exercises they are in, and He waits to be gracious. He waits 

for His own set time to favour Zion, and then it will be seen, then the heathen 

will look on. “The LORD hath done great things for them.” But it won’t end 

there, will it?  “The LORD hath done great things for us; whereof we are glad.” 

May the Lord add His blessing.  

Amen. 

 


