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Text: “And David longed, and said, Oh that one would give me drink 

of the water of the well of Bethlehem, which is by the gate!” 2 Samuel 

23, verse 15 

 

 In the First Book of Samuel, we read of an expression of David 

concerning Goliath’s sword. When Ahimelech the priest gave that 

sword to David, David said: “There is none like that; give it me.” And 

now it seems that David had the same thoughts about the well of 

Bethlehem. “There is none like that; give it me.” 

 

Why was David so desirous to drink of the water of the well of 

Bethlehem? What was there so special about its streams? What was it 

that made him long with this intense yearning of which our text speaks? 

Well, dear friends, as is so often the case in the Word of God, beneath 

the mere words there lies a “deep that coucheth beneath.” There is no 

doubt that David, being a man of faith, understood there was something 

more about the literal water of this well of which he was, of course, so 

used to. He was brought up in Bethlehem. And, no doubt, in his early 

days, he often went to this well, at his parents’ request, to bring back 

water for the family. Bethlehem’s well had many sweet memories for 

him, as Bethlehem itself did. It was the place of David’s first love. It 

was, almost certainly, not far from Bethlehem where he wrote that 

precious Psalm: “The LORD is my Shepherd; I shall not want. He 

maketh me to lie down in green pastures: He leadeth me beside the still 

waters.” 

 

And the well of Bethlehem reminded David of the days of his call 

by grace. It reminded him of the days of his first love, when, like a 

lamb, he skipped, and when, in a most sweet sense, he knew the liberty 

of the spirit. But now – what a difference! The beloved well was 
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surrounded by his enemies, the Philistines. David himself was not only 

in danger from the Philistines, but King Saul was wasting his reign in 

pursuing him like a flea. He describes it himself: “For the king of Israel 

is come out to seek a flea, as when one doth hunt a partridge in the 

mountains.” 

 

At this time, David was in cave Adullam, waiting there, at God’s 

command; waiting God’s bidding as to what he should do. He was a 

man under a great trial, a man under great heaviness, a man (humanly 

speaking) where there seemed great uncertainty. He sat in cave 

Adullam and pondered recent deliverances. He had been wonderfully 

delivered from Gath in answer to his poor prayers. “This poor man 

cried, and the LORD heard him, and saved him out of all his troubles.” 

But, as he sat contemplating his present path, his mind went back to 

those early days: so different from the days he was now living in. Now 

he was in the heat of the battle. Now he was having to prove what it 

was to need his armour on, and the reason for it. Now he was having to 

prove what we sometimes sing: 

 
“But grace, though the smallest, shall surely be tried.” 

J. Kent 

 

And so it will. 

 

As David looked back, he remembered “the years of the right hand 

of the most High,” as Asaph did in Psalm 77. He went back to the 

precious thoughts he had concerning his early days. Friends, it is a 

great mercy if you can look back to the time of your first love. Some of 

you are waiting for it. Those who are truly waiting, by the Spirit, that 

time of love will come. 

 
                                   “The time of love will come, 

                                     When we shall clearly see, 

 Not only that He shed His blood, 

                                     But each shall say, “For me.” ” 

 

    A. M. Toplady. 
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It is a great mercy to have a time of love to look back to. The sealing of 

the Spirit in those early days is an eternal work and an everlasting 

work. Yet, sometimes, just as it was with the well of Bethlehem, those 

precious things seem surrounded by our enemies. Unbelief, the world, 

hard-heartedness and opposition all seem to hinder us from getting to 

that beloved well once more, and prevent us from drinking those 

streams that once made us so sweetly happy in the best and most 

precious sense. Are there those of you here tonight who would get to 

the well, but Satan meets you when you try? Unbelief and guilt rise up, 

because you have not been a perfect follower of our Lord, and nor have 

I. The devil is not slow to remind us of our faults, follies and failings. 

Unbelief adds its own sentence of despair with an ‘if’, a ‘but’, a ‘how’, 

a ‘why’ and a ‘wherefore’. And there are many other things: corruption 

within and the world without. Many things seem to stand between us 

and the well of Bethlehem. This is how David felt. But he longed: “Oh 

that one would give me drink of the water of the well of Bethlehem, 

which is by the gate!” O for a time of refreshing, renewing and 

reviving! That is what he wanted. That may be where you are, tonight.  

“Oh that one would give me drink of the water of the well of 

Bethlehem, which is by the gate!” 

 

 We see these three mighty men who broke through the host of the 

Philistines and drew water for David, and brought it to him. We do not 

want to unduly spiritualise the text, but perhaps those three mighty men 

may be likened to God-given faith, hope and love. When those three 

things are in living exercise by the Holy Spirit there is sometimes a 

breaking through and a reaching this sacred spot. But, we need the 

blessed Spirit to energize and invigorate our faith, our hope and our 

love to “press toward the mark for the prize of the high calling of God 

in Christ Jesus.” 

 

 Then, in another sense, David looked on while others did it for him. 

He could not reach the well himself. But, these three mighty men 

reached it for him. Sometimes God’s people feel so helpless in this 

great matter. How they long to sit by this well again and drink deeply 

from it! It would be a great mercy if the Lord should send and fetch, by 
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His word, by His Spirit and by His grace, a sip, and bring it to you in 

your wilderness condition. “Oh that one would give me drink of the 

water of the well of Bethlehem, which is by the gate!” 

 

But there is something else that we must look at; Bethlehem. We 

are told, in the Prophecy of Micah, that Bethlehem would be the place 

from which our Lord Jesus Christ would come. “Yet out of thee shall 

He come forth unto Me that is to be Ruler in Israel; whose goings forth 

have been from of old, from everlasting.” It is not fanciful, surely, to 

believe that David, by faith, looked forward to the coming of the dear 

Lamb of God. He was longing, deep, deep down, for that day when the 

Son of God, great David’s greater Son, who God promised to him later 

on in his life, would come, of his own seed, and put away his sins, 

transgressions, faults and follies. “Oh that one would give me drink of 

the water of the well of Bethlehem, which is by the gate!” 

 

Bethlehem was the place where the water in this deep, deep, well 

came to the surface. Emmanuel, God’s dearly beloved Son, there took 

into union with His divine Person that other nature which He had not 

had before, in which He obeyed God’s holy law. He suffered, bled, died 

and rose again in it. And, not only that, He conquered those Philistines 

around the well. Satan, sin, the world and the flesh are conquered foes 

by Him who is the great Antitype of this well of Bethlehem. He has 

already conquered them. With one blessed touch of His hand; one sip 

from this sacred stream, even these Philistines will have to give way 

before the power, the love, the blood and the mercy that is in Him who 

is the ‘Sweet well of Bethlehem.’ “Oh that one would give me drink 

of” this Well; this living water of which our Lord speaks. “He that 

believeth on me shall never thirst.” We read in Revelation 22: “And He 

shewed me a pure river of water of life, clear as crystal, proceeding out 

of the throne of God and of the Lamb.” The Three persons of the 

Trinity are wonderfully brought to us there. God the Father, then the 

dear Lamb of God, God the sweet well of Bethlehem. Our Lord Jesus 

Christ came to open up this well and make it sweetly and freely 

available to His dear people as they are drawn by divine love and 

mercy to its sacred streams. “And the Spirit and the bride say, Come. 
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And let him that heareth say, Come. And let him that is athirst come. 

And whosoever will, let him take the water of life freely.” I like that 

little word ‘let’. It implies that there were some hindrances, just as there 

were here. The Philistines around the well; there are so many 

hindrances to this water. But, there are no hindrances in heaven, none 

whatsoever. And, He who leads them above to living streams of water 

and wipes away all tears from their eyes, from time to time still leads 

His dear people by His Spirit to these sacred streams whilst they are 

here below. 

 

What are these sips that we get? We would long for more of them. 

What about those “exceeding great and precious promises” that some of 

you have rejoiced in in years gone by? What about that word upon 

which you have been caused to hope. ‘O,’ you say, ‘but that is so many 

years ago now! I feel so different now to how I did then when the Lord 

first spoke.’ You want another sip. You need the dear Lamb of God to 

lead you once more to the precious fountain and there to draw more 

water out of the precious promise He gave you. Remember: He is the 

same. He has not changed, although you have. 

 

And some of you can remember that time of the application of the 

blood of Christ, when you felt that the “fountain opened… for sin and 

uncleanness” was opened for your sin and your uncleanness. What a 

day that was!  How your soul leapt for joy! There was nothing between 

you and your God then, was there? Even your hard heart melted then. 

‘O,’ you say, ‘it is so different now!’ Yes, we know it only too well. 

But, the well is still there. The water is still flowing. May that prayer be 

answered for you again, this evening: ‘O that one would give me 

another sip!’ “Oh that one would give me drink of the water of the well 

of Bethlehem, which is by the gate!” 

 

Again. That very last expression, “by the gate”, reminds us of 

something else. When our Lord suffered, it was outside the gate of 

Jerusalem. We read in Hebrews 13: “Wherefore Jesus also, that He 

might sanctify the people with His own blood, suffered without the 

gate.” He suffered outside the gate. He opened the well outside the 
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gate. “Let us go forth therefore unto Him without the camp, bearing His 

reproach.” You will not find this well within the gates of this world. 

The broken cisterns of sin, pleasure and leisure, and all that the world 

makes an idol of are but “broken cisterns, that can hold no water.” But, 

if ever sovereign grace has touched your heart you will want something 

‘outside the gate’: something wrought by that dear Saviour for a poor 

sinner like you. “Oh that one would give me drink of the water of the 

well of Bethlehem, which is by the gate!”  

 

Well, these three mighty men broke through. And may the Lord 

break through all our hindrances. They drew water out of the well, and 

brought it to David. But he would not drink it. Here we have something 

else to learn. It does not negate what I have already been saying, but 

there were just two things which David saw. One was that these men 

had put their lives in great jeopardy for him that he should have this 

water. He realised that it had not been brought to him without cost. 

And, when you put that in a spiritual sense (forget these three mighty 

men) think of the omnipotent, almighty God; our Lord Jesus. Think 

how at what solemn, awesome cost He has brought this water to His 

dear people! He hung on Calvary’s cross in the room, place and stead 

of poor sinners for whom He was suffering, bleeding and dying. There 

is the cost. That is why David, in anticipation, poured that water out 

unto the Lord. I believe he saw, for a moment, what it would cost his 

Saviour, yes, great David’s greater Son; so that he should have water to 

drink for his soul in a never ending eternity. He “poured it out unto the 

LORD.” 

 

This brings us to the next point. When we do get a sip, dear friends, 

don’t forget to put the crown where it belongs. Don’t forget to thank 

Him for that little touch, that little reviving and that hint of mercy that 

once more breaks into your troubled heart. Don’t forget to put the 

crown where it belongs, in this respect. Pour it out before the Lord in 

thanksgiving and in gratitude. For why should you be so wonderfully 

favoured when others would rather starve than come? Why is your 

heart different? You did not make it different. Who gave you that 

thirst? 
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                               “O ye who long to feel and see 

                                 Your interest in His blood, 

      This thing is proved beyond a doubt, 

                                  Because you thirst for God. 

D. Herbert 

 

You never would have thirsted had He not created the thirst within. 

And thus, when we do get a sip, then all the praise, all the honour and 

all the glory goes to our great God. He “poured it out unto the LORD.” 

This, of course, is a type of the joys of the redeemed above. There are 

no Philistines there. There is no sword to harass. There is no enemy 

there to disturb the peace. The living streams of living water that flow 

from beneath “the throne of God and of the Lamb” are the joy of the 

redeemed above. How deeply they drink of the love of God that is in 

those streams! How sweetly they sing of His mercy as they drink of this 

precious Fountain! 

 

“And David longed, and said, Oh that one would give me” – poor, 

worthless, weary, tempted, tried, devil-dragged me – “drink of the 

water of the well of Bethlehem, which is by the gate!” Well, David’s 

prayer was answered. His longing was fulfilled, literally. And will the 

Lord fail? Will He fail to hear the cry of this thirsting soul? Will He 

pass heedless by this longing one? No. He will turn, He will smile and 

He will come. And, He who has created the thirst has also created the 

streams to satisfy that thirst. Blessed be God if you can come in with 

that hymn (we do not have it in our book, but it is a good hymn, 

nonetheless): 

  
                                  “I thirst, but not as once I did, 

The vain delights of earth to share: 

Thy wounds, Emmanuel, all forbid 

      That I should seek my pleasure there.” 

 

W. Cowper 

 

“There is none like that,” says David about the sword of Goliath. 

And there is “none like” the well of Bethlehem. Friends, if ever you 
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have drunk from this well, you will know that nothing that this world 

can ever give you will bring the same peace, joy, love and happiness 

than that one sip gave you in that sweet moment. True, it was only a 

moment. It seems a long while ago to some of us, doesn’t it? But there 

was something done in that moment eternally. For, “Whatsoever God 

doeth, it shall be for ever: nothing can be put to it, nor any thing taken 

from it.” If He has given you one sip of Bethlehem’s well this side of 

the grave, you will drink it to the full hereafter. 

 
                                  “O Christ, He is the Fountain, 

                                    The deep, sweet well of love; 

                                    The streams on earth I’ve tasted, 

                                    More deep I’ll drink above; 

                                    There to an ocean fulness, 

                                    His mercy doth expand, 

                                    And glory, glory dwelleth 

                                     In Immanuel’s land.” 

A. R. Cousin 

May God add His blessing. 

Amen. 

 

 

 


