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Text:  “Son, be of good cheer; thy sins be forgiven thee.” Matthew 9,  
last part of verse 2

What good cheer this was! What glad tidings! What gospel tidings 
descended into the heart of this poor, sick man! It far transcended all 
the other needs he undoubtedly had, which our Lord was also about to 
deal with. But what a precious declaration this was to a man who was 
evidently  burdened  over  his  sins!  He  had  a  double  trouble.  Most 
troubles that God’s people come into are double troubles. Double in the 
sense that there is the natural side to it – in the body, the family or the 
business, or whatever it may be that comes into our path that makes us 
sigh, or groan, or pray. But friends, with God’s dear people, there is 
always that extra dimension – at least, if they are spiritually healthy, 
there is. That extra dimension is the dimension of their soul. And really, 
with this dear man, it is rather like the iceberg. You only see one-tenth 
above the surface; nine tenths is beneath. The one-tenth that was seen 
was his sickness of the palsy. That was what man could see; that was 
what man pitied him for; that was why his friends (who were so kind) 
brought him “borne of four” to our Lord Jesus Christ. In no way do we 
diminish their love, their kindness and their good-heartedness in this. 
But all the while he had an inward ache that man knew nothing about. 
The nine-tenths that couldn’t be seen, was hidden beneath the surface. 
And that was his sins. The plague of them; the leprosy of them; the 
guilt of them; the debt he had accrued. Also there was the frown of an 
angry God; the broken law; a curse. What this dear man felt inwardly, 
he couldn’t say. But God knew. The Saviour knew.

Notice first of all (and the other gospels give further light upon this 
man’s case) how that, when his four friends kindly brought him, he was 
sick of the palsy (which is a paralysis), he couldn’t move at all. He was 
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a totally dependent man, physically. And, yes, he was so spiritually, as 
well. He would have sung our little hymn:

“No help in self I find,
   And yet have sought it well;
  The native treasure of my mind
    Is sin, and death, and hell.”

J. Berridge

But there were these four kind friends who carried him on a bed to the 
Lord Jesus Christ. I pause there, just a moment. All of those four were 
needed. If one had left his post, why, the poor man would have fallen 
off his bed, wouldn’t he? This is a type of united prayer, isn’t it? Just as 
Aaron and Hur were both needed to hold up Moses’ hands, so these 
four friends were needed to carry this man physically to the Lord Jesus 
Christ.  It  is  a  wonderful  thing  when  God gives  the  spirit  of  united 
prayer in a matter, especially when it is over the salvation of a soul. 
When, on the heart of one and another, He lays the burden of a sinner, 
causing a wrestling in prayer. And one and another feel a unity in the 
matter,  and are wrestling themselves.  May there be many “borne of 
four” in this little place of worship, here tonight.

But then, they arrived at the place where our Saviour was. He was 
inside the house, and such a great company was there, they couldn’t 
find room to reach Him. How often that little hymn is true, isn’t it?

“If unto Jesus thou art bound,
   A crowd about Him will be found,

Attending day and night;”
 J. Berridge

Oh, the hindrances that do get in the way! Oh, the distractions of 
mind, and the temptation that it is all of no use! That the case is too far 
gone, and our Lord will not hear. So many things hinder. We find it so 
hard to get near, don’t we? And yet we cannot but commend the faith 
of these four friends and this man. They would not be hindered. Such 
was their case. They were just as persistent as that woman who had the 
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afflicted daughter. She would not take ‘no’ for an answer. She pressed 
on and on, “against storm, and wind and tide,” until she got what she 
wanted. Friends, this is real religion. That is what our Lord meant when 
He said: “Strive to enter in at the strait gate.” That is what He meant 
when He said:  “The kingdom of  heaven suffereth  violence,  and  the 
violent  take  it  by  force.”  In  our  spiritual  youth,  some  of  us  can 
remember the violence of our prayers. You will know what I mean. The 
urgency of our case; nothing else mattered. It was our soul; it was our 
sins  and it  was  our Saviour  – to know He was  ours.  This  took the 
precedence over all things. It was a holy violence, and a holy striving 
which we humbly trust was the work of the Spirit within: for it must be 
His work, if it is to succeed. And I believe there was this Spirit in these 
four  men  and  in  the  man  they  were  carrying.  They  would  not  be 
hindered. They were drawn by a secret power which would brook no 
hindrances.

So, what were they to do? They espied a way. ‘We’ll go up the side 
of the house onto the roof.’ Of course, it was a flat roof in that country. 
They lifted the tiles and opened the roof up and they let the man down. 
It is so beautifully put in Luke’s Gospel: “before Jesus.” Friend, there is 
no better place to leave your case than “at the feet of Jesus.” That is the 
place  where  prayer  is  answered;  where  needs  are  met;  where 
compassion is shown; where sympathy is imparted. That is the place 
where deliverance is wrought: “at the feet of Jesus.” Have you got a 
case,  tonight,  that  is  too  hard  for  you?  A  matter  which  is  too 
burdensome? Friend, here is the example. Whatever it may be, may you 
be given that holy persistence that these good friends had. Even if it 
means uncovering the roof – something as extreme as that – they must 
find Him; they must let him down “at the feet of Jesus.”

And there the Lord sees this poor, palsy-stricken man; afflicted in 
limbs, and unable to move. And He read his heart. He knew his heart. 
He knew what the secret sigh meant;  what that inward groan meant. 
This man had long been waiting for pardon; he had long been waiting 
to know his sins were forgiven; he had been long waiting for a word of 
encouragement  from  the  dear  Saviour.  Yet,  perhaps,  it  seemed 
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something almost too great to ask. Perhaps he thought the lesser thing 
would be a mercy to receive. But –

“To praying souls He always grants
More than they can express.”

J. Newton.

The dear Redeemer opens His lovely mouth.  The first  word that 
falls from His lips is a word of relationship: “Son,” a child; one of the 
family; one in the covenant; one upon the heart of the Saviour – “Son.” 
Then: “be of good cheer.” Perhaps Psalm 42 was well known by this 
sick man. Perhaps often, as he lay impotent on his bed, with his sins 
staring him in the face, he would have said with the psalmist: “Why art 
thou cast down, O my soul? and why art thou disquieted within me?” 
Oh, the disquiet he felt! That uneasiness of spirit,  that lack of peace 
with  God  probably  cost  him  many  sleepless  nights;  many  troubled 
days. It seemed to cast a shadow even over this sickness that he had. 
“Be of good cheer.” We read: “A word spoken in due season, how good 
is it!” And: “As cold waters to a thirsty soul, so is good news from a far 
country.” Well, here was good news. It came from a far country, in one 
sense,  because  it  was  conceived  in  eternity  past  in  the  counsels  of 
eternity, between the three Persons of the glorious trinity. “Son, be of 
good cheer.” That set time to favour Zion had come. That appointed 
moment, and that appointed place, yes, and that appointed circumstance 
which brought him to the feet of Jesus, all conspired to bring him to 
that moment. “Be of good cheer; thy sins be forgiven thee.” 

We must make three comments about this declaration. The first is 
this. It came from Him who alone could make it. “Who can forgive sins 
but God only?” Friends, if your sins are to be forgiven, it must be from 
God. He is  the One who is  offended.  It  is  His laws that  have been 
broken. It is His justice that has been impugned, and it is He that must 
be satisfied, on your behalf, if you are to be saved. If you have sinned 
against  another  man,  you  don’t  go  to  someone  else  and  ask  for 
forgiveness, do you? It is the man who you have offended who alone 
can forgive you. Well, dear friends, your sins have offended almighty 
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God. You must get your forgiveness from Him, and nowhere else. No 
other forgiveness is worth either the word or the paper it is written on. 
No. It must come from God. “Who can forgive sins but God only?”

Secondly,  what  must  we  say  about  this  declaration?  This 
declaration  was  a  costly  one.  Not  to  the  impotent  man;  not  to  this 
paralytic  on  this  couch.  No.  To  him  it  was  free!  To  him  it  was 
undeserved and unmerited.  It  came almost  unlooked for,  in a sense. 
And yet, it came. But, remember what it was going to cost the Saviour. 
This sentence: “Son, be of good cheer; thy sins be forgiven thee,” even 
as our Saviour expressed those words, He knew that the fulfilment of 
them  must  mean  He  must  go  to  Gethsemane;  He  must  go  to  the 
judgment  hall;  He  must  go  to  Calvary,  and  He  must  hang  there, 
bleeding and dying between two thieves, bearing the wrath of offended 
justice  on  behalf  of  this  poor  sinner  before  Him,  that  this  blessed 
declaration should be his. He made the world without any cost,  and 
friend, He can heal your body without any cost. He can manage your 
affairs  without  any cost,  and He can heal  whatever  may be in your 
circumstances  without  any  cost.  But,  when  it  comes  to  salvation, 
redemption and forgiveness, then it cost Him all He had to give. Do 
remember that.

Thirdly, remember this about this blessed declaration. It couldn’t be 
undone. It was a ‘once for all’ blessing, no matter what lay further on in 
this poor man’s life. And one would hope he lived to full years. What a 
mercy!

“Here’s pardon full for sin that’s past;
  It matters not how black their cast;
  And O my soul, with wonder view,
  For sins to come here’s pardon too.”

J. Kent

The devil cannot reverse it; the world cannot reverse it; sinners cannot 
reverse it; an unbelieving heart cannot reverse it. It is a blessed word of 
absolute cheer: “Son, be of good cheer; thy sins be forgiven thee.” This 
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is justification in its most blessed sense. It is the Lord saying to this 
man: “Thou art all fair, My love; there is no spot in thee.” “Thy sins be 
forgiven thee.” 

But then, was the Lord unmindful of His other need? No. That other 
need had been that which had brought him to the Saviour. In a sense, 
that  was  the  means  which  brought  him.  This  providential  need  was 
what  God  had used  to  bring  him to  His  feet.  Don’t  despise  God’s 
providential means. That trouble He might have sent; that difficulty He 
might have sent in your life – has it brought you to the feet of Jesus? 
You would not have been there otherwise, would you? You would not 
have been there, if it were not for this means which has brought you 
there. It might have been a bed of affliction, like this poor man’s was, 
or some other difficulty in your circumstances. But, dear friends, what 
a mercy the Lord was not unmindful of the other need this man had! 
What was that? That he should be healed. “Arise, take up thy bed, and 
go  unto  thine  house.”  And  just  as  the  word  of  spiritual  cheer 
immediately healed his soul, so the word of natural cheer healed his 
body. The Lord put His hand on the matter. Friend, when the Lord puts 
His hand on a matter, it is done; resolved; deliverance is granted. “And 
he arose, and departed to his house. But when the multitudes saw it, 
they marvelled, and glorified God, which had given such power unto 
men.” That is what they said. But, of course, we know it was the God-
man, Christ Jesus. 

Now, three things to close with and take home and pray about. First 
of  all,  as  the psalmist  puts  it:  “There is  forgiveness with Thee,  that 
Thou mayest be feared.” What a mercy! There is such a thing as mercy. 
Oh! poor doubting sinner, tonight:

“Why should you doubt His love or power?
To Him for refuge flee;

   This is the Lord’s appointed hour;
He waits to make you free.”

Spiritual Mag., 1790
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May it be the “Lord’s appointed hour,” then you will prove it to be so. 
But  how often  we  doubt  this,  don’t  we?  The  devil  raises  so  many 
contradictions  in  our  mind about  the matter,  that  we have not  been 
deeply enough convinced about our sin. Do not get me wrong, we do 
need to be more deeply taught in that matter. But our conviction is not 
our forgiveness. The forgiveness is in the blood of Jesus. And though 
we must be convinced of our sin, we need to know the malady before 
we  have  the  remedy.  But  the  knowledge  of  the  malady  is  not  the 
forgiveness. It is the knowledge of the remedy. So, friends, when you 
feel a poor, guilty sinner, then there is only one way for you to look: to 
this One who said: “Thy sins be forgiven thee.” May God give you the 
grace to look there, this night. Out of self, away from all that you are 
within. It is a dark, desolate scene inside, isn’t it? Your whole life may 
seem one  of  failure,  and yet:  “There  is  forgiveness  with Thee,  that 
Thou mayest be feared.” What a mercy!

The second thing which I find very encouraging is that  the dear 
Saviour here had yet to be crucified; He had yet to shed His precious 
blood. How willing He was to impart this great blessing in anticipation 
of His sorrows and sufferings! And do you think that, now He is on His 
throne, He is less willing to impart the fruits of His sufferings to that 
coming sinner; that guilty sinner; that looking sinner? Do you think He 
is any less willing to say this to that coming sinner, as He was to this 
dear man? “Son, be of good cheer; thy sins be forgiven thee.” 

“His tender, loving heart
    The vilest will embrace;

       And freely to them will impart
    The riches of His grace.”

W. Gadsby

And this is my third point. You may say: ‘I feel as impotent as this 
man  did  in  this  matter.  I  feel  palsied;  paralysed  in  it.’  Well,  dear 
friends, He who gave strength to this man’s limbs, and to his soul, can 
give  strength  to  you.  He  has  a  blessed  ability  to  do  so.  Do  you 
remember that man with the withered hand? “Stretch forth thine hand.
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…and his hand was restored whole as the other.” One word from Jesus 
will do it. One look from Jesus will do it. One blessed smile.

One last thought comes to my mind. You say: ‘I’m waiting for this 
very word to be said to me.’ Well, the Lord may speak this very word, 
but He has more than one way of saying it. You must not lay down a 
line for God to work in – you have no right to do that. God has more 
than one way of imparting pardon. What did we sing in our first hymn? 

“Every grace and every favour
                                Comes to us through Jesus’ blood.”

J. Hart

There is pardon in every gift of the Spirit that He gives to His dear 
people. It can all be traced back to the blood. So, He may not have said 
the actual words to your soul, but has He revealed Himself? Has He 
uncovered  Himself  to  your  faith?  Do  you  remember  that  blessed 
moment when your heart went out after Him? Oh, that precious Jesus! 
There was pardon in that; there was forgiveness in that. Or was it a time 
of love? Your heart melted under a precious sense of His presence and 
of the gospel. Your unfeeling heart began to be such a feeling heart. 
Not that you trust in a feeling heart, but you know who gave you that 
time of love. Why did He give it? There was the smile of forgiveness in 
it. 

And then (I often mention it, but I am not apologizing for that) the 
kiss of the Father to the prodigal – a kiss of love. “Let Him kiss me 
with the kisses of His mouth: for Thy love is better than wine.” Friends, 
God doesn’t give His kisses randomly. (I say that most reverently.) If 
He kisses  your  soul  –  if  He has  ever  kissed your  soul  –  there  was 
everlasting love in it, mercy in it and forgiveness in it. 

“Whom once He loves He never leaves,
       But loves him to the end.”

J. Hart
And,

8



“Did Jesus once upon [you] shine?
   Then Jesus is for ever [thine.]”

W. Hammond

What more can He say? What more can He do to encourage feeling 
sinners,  needy  sinners,  and  guilty  sinners  to  come  and  plead  His 
willingness, and His mercy,  in receiving the vilest sinner out of hell, 
who lives to feel his need? 

Amen.
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