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Text: “This is the day which the LORD hath made; we will rejoice and be glad 

in it.” Psalm 118, verse 24 

 

 If we go to the earliest chapter in God’s holy Word, we read of six 

days of creation and one day of divine rest. All those seven days were made 

by the Lord. And, as each day dawned upon the newly formed earth, so it 

could be said: “This is the day which the LORD hath made.” Indeed, dear 

friends, every time the sun rises, and its beams begin to light up the sky and 

bid the darkness be gone, it is another day “which the LORD hath made.” We 

should remember that. Although astronomers, meteorologists and others can 

explain the laws of nature that God Himself has ordained, enabling us to know 

the time the sun will rise and the time it will set, let us never forget that these 

are the Lord’s days. Of course, the seventh day of the week is a day which the 

Lord has especially set apart and sanctified. He rested on the seventh day, and 

He has left that principle to the end of time: “Remember the Sabbath day,” 

one day in seven, “to keep it holy.” In New Testament times, the Sabbath day 

is the first day of the week; the day Christ rose from the dead. 

 

 Again. We must remember how God created the first day. Darkness 

reigned over the deep and over the newly formed earth. And God, because of 

who He is, had but to speak to dispel the darkness with that light of which we 

read: “And God said, Let there be light: and there was light.”  These things 

are a pattern of the work of grace in the heart of a believer. When a sinner is 

born into this sin-cursed earth, he is born in the darkness of unbelief. He is 

born in the kingdom of the prince of darkness. He does not realise it, but the 

chains of sin that hold him are chains of darkness, and he will continue in that 

state of darkness until and unless the Lord says: “Let there be light.” And, 

however dark that heart has been, and however powerful the prince of 

darkness may have reigned, nothing can resist the in-shining of that divine 

beam of the Sun of righteousness. The devil himself cannot hinder the rising 

of the Sun of righteousness in the heart of a believer, any more than man can 

hinder the rising of the natural sun. You have it spoken of in 2 Corinthians 4. 

“For God, who commanded the light to shine out of darkness, hath shined in 
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our hearts, to give the light of the knowledge of the glory of God in the face of 

Jesus Christ.” I am thankful the apostle went on a little further in his 

meditation on that line: “But we have this treasure in earthen vessels.”  When 

the light shines, it displays the earthen nature of our carnal mind and natural 

man. It is a solemn revelation of what it is to be in the fall of Adam and the 

kingdom of darkness. The light that shines brings a desire for deliverance. It is 

an earthen vessel, but the treasure within it: the light of God’s truth, is not 

defiled by the inferior nature of the earthen vessel. That is a mercy. The more 

the light shines, the more it exposes the nature of your earthen vessel, your 

natural man and your carnal mind. But, it does not defile the work of the 

Spirit which is pure, holy, and blessed be God, invincible in its final outcome. 

 

“This is the day which the LORD hath made.” You know that some days 

the sun rises in all its pristine glory. There are no clouds, and it is a very 

bright morning. So it is with some of God’s people in the beginning of the 

work of grace; a sudden work is performed. It was so with the Philippian 

jailer, and it was so with the dying thief. With others, it is like a dull morning. 

The sun has risen, but the clouds are there. The full light of the sun is not fully 

experienced. We know it has risen, because it penetrates through the clouds 

with a degree of light to tell us the day has come. And, so it may be with one 

here tonight:  

 “Some small glimmering light I have, 

                                    Yet too dark to see my way; 

                                     Jesus’ presence still I crave; 

                                     When, O when will it be day?” 

W. Gadsby 

Well, bless God for the light you have. It is a day the Lord has made, and 

it will yield a greater light yet. In Malachi 4 we are told: “But unto you that 

fear My name shall the Sun of righteousness arise with healing in His wings; 

and ye shall go forth.” You will go forth with liberty and freedom; freedom to 

believe, freedom to trust and freedom to rely on Him who is the light of the 

world. 

 

 “This is the day which the LORD hath made.” The day of repentance is a 

day the Lord has made. Man cannot make it; it is God who breaks sinner’s 

hearts. The day of prayer in a sinner’s heart is a day the Lord has made. To 

see a sinner on his knees in secret, pouring out his heart before the Lord, is the 

Lord’s doing. A day of faith in our Lord Jesus Christ is a day the Lord has 

made. That appointed moment when Christ is revealed and the soul stretches 
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out its arms of faith Godward, is a day the Lord has made, bless God for it. 

You say, ‘But there are days of darkness.’ There are. There are days of 

temptation, there are days of disappointment, there are days of 

discouragement and there are days of adversity. All those days are in the 

Lord’s hand. But, they cannot undo what the light of the Spirit has done and is 

doing. 

 

Look at our text another way. From the beginning of time, God shed a 

peculiarly precious light concerning the coming Saviour, the Sun of 

righteousness. The first promise, given in the Garden of Eden, was that the 

Seed of the woman should bruise the serpent’s head. The first sacrifice was 

the lamb slain and blood shed that our first parents might be clothed. “The 

Lamb slain from the foundation of the world.” The promise, given to 

Abraham, was that from him would come a nation. From that nation would 

come, in God’s time, His dear Son. “He took not on Him the nature of angels; 

but He took on Him the seed of Abraham.” It was revealed to Jacob that from 

one of his tribes, the tribe of Judah, would come “Shiloh.” It was revealed to 

David that, of his family, a direct lineage would descend from him to that 

greater One, great David’s greater Son. These things were gradually unfolded 

“here a little, and there a little.” The name of the coming Saviour was given: 

“Emmanuel…God with us.” The nature of His birth was told: “a virgin shall 

conceive, and bear a Son, and shall call His name Immanuel.” The place of 

His birth was clearly foretold. Even the scribes could tell Herod where that 

was: Bethlehem. Yes, all these things were the light beginning to shine, the 

dawn. In our hemisphere, the sun rises gradually. Nearer the Equator, it rises 

very suddenly. Well, it seems that throughout the Old Testament, the Sun of 

righteousness was rising gradually. There were stars, precious stars; such as 

the patriarchs you read of in Hebrews 11, who shone in a dark sky. 

 

But, eventually, the Word was fulfilled: “But unto you that fear My name 

shall the Sun of righteousness arise with healing in His wings.” And, as those 

dear shepherds watched their sheep that memorable night and saw the angel of 

the Lord descend with these glad tidings: “For unto you is born this day in the 

city of David a Saviour, which is Christ the Lord,” they could say: “This is the 

day which the LORD hath made; we will rejoice and be glad in it.” Mary and 

Joseph could say it as Mary held that Babe in her arms. He was truly given to 

her by God: a true and proper Child, truly God as well as truly Man in that 

mysterious union of the two natures. “The day which the LORD hath made.” 

Simeon would have said the same, and the wise men, too. Anna said the same. 
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Then, strangely enough, dear friends, after His birth, until He was thirty 

years old, apart from just one instance when He was twelve years old, the 

Lord’s whole life is clouded in obscurity. The Holy Ghost has not seen fit to 

disclose that part of His life. But you can be sure it was “a burning and a 

shining light.” You can be sure it was a holy example He set in the family of 

which He was a part. The Word of God tells us He had brothers and sisters. 

Surely, in the workshop of Joseph the carpenter, the presence of our Lord 

Jesus was a wonderful asset; a most blessed asset! Until, at last, in the fulness 

of His Father’s time, He goes forth to preach. But not without first instituting 

the ordinance of Believer’s Baptism. As He was immersed beneath the waters 

of Jordan, and when coming up out of those waters, God the Father speaks. 

“This is My beloved Son, in whom I am well pleased.” The Holy Ghost 

descended upon Him as a dove and abode on Him. The whole Trinity were 

present. That was a day that the Lord had made, a very blessed day, indeed. 

 

Immediately following that, there were the temptations of the evil one: a 

solemn, awesome attack from the prince of darkness, who hated to see his 

kingdom disturbed. He determined, that, if at all possible, he would dethrone 

the Son of God from that which His Father had appointed for Him. Good 

Joseph Hart puts it like this: 

    “That impious IF he thus 

At God incarnate threw.” 

J. Hart 

“If Thou be the Son of God.” Notice how the dear Son of God resisted the 

devil with the sword of the Spirit. “It is written.” And, when the holy Son of 

God said: “It is written,” you will notice that the devil did not gainsay Him. 

Each time the Lord quoted and enforced such a sword: His own Word, the 

devil did not debate that matter anymore. He knew he was defeated, and, at 

last, left Him for a season, but only for a season. Bless God for “the day 

which the LORD hath made;” the day of the humanity of our Lord Jesus 

Christ. Bless God for the day in which He lived, the generation in which He 

lived, but, especially His own day; the day of His life, the righteousness which 

He wrought out, the perfect and blessed obedience that He was working out. 

Bless God for that day! Had He not come, dear friends, to work out that 

righteousness, we would have no hope. There would be no gospel to preach, 

and no door of access into heaven. “This is the day which the LORD hath 

made.” “This is the name wherewith she shall be called,” (that is His bride) 

“The LORD our righteousness.” It is a “day which the LORD hath made.” 
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 Then, what a day it was when He willingly went to Gethsemane. Peter 

could not understand it, nor could the other disciples. To see their Lord and 

Master prostrate on the ground, sweating great drops of blood! Is this a “day 

which the LORD hath made”? Well, the Lord said to Judas and that murderous 

band: “This is your hour, and the power of darkness.” But, it was still a “day 

which the LORD hath made.” It was the day appointed when He, the dear 

Lamb of God, would go forth “to bear the sins of many.” A “day which the 

LORD hath made.” “Behold the Lamb of God, which taketh away the sin of 

the world.” 

 

So, when Peter resisted with the sword, the Lord said: “Put up thy sword 

into the sheath: the cup which My Father hath given Me, shall I not drink it?” 

‘This is the day My Father has appointed for Me. There is a joy set before Me 

when I have endured the cross, despising the shame. But, for the moment, this 

day is a day when the powers of darkness will do their worst.’ And, so they 

did. But, throughout it all “the determinate counsel and foreknowledge of 

God” was being fulfilled, until, at last, we find Him between two thieves, 

hanging upon a cross, bleeding and dying. Is this a “day which the LORD hath 

made”? Friends, you see the complete control our Saviour had over all the 

events at Calvary. He commits His mother into the hands of John to care for. 

He forgives the sins of the dying thief. He fulfils Scripture after Scripture as 

He hangs, bleeds and dies. He cries: “It is finished.” With that dying cry He 

rends the rocks and the veil of the Temple, and commits His holy soul into the 

hands of His heavenly Father. That day was in His hands. Although He 

appeared weak, although it appeared His foes had the upper hand, although it 

appeared that Satan had got His way and although it appeared, even to His 

own believing people that all was lost, “Ought not Christ to have suffered 

these things, and to enter into His glory?” 

 

So, dear friends, He laid in the tomb, and on the third day He rose again. 

“He rose again the third day according to the Scriptures.” This refers to the 

verse that prophesies and predicts of that moment. He burst the bands of 

death. The stone, being rolled away by the angel, was not to let Him free. He 

could have come forth without that stone being rolled away. But, that was to 

tell His people that the debt was paid, to tell His people that death was 

conquered. His people could look into that tomb and say: ‘This is where the 

Lord lay. He is no longer there.’ “This is the day which the LORD hath made.” 
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At first, Mary shed bitter tears, not understanding the nature of the day. 

And there are some days in our path that we do not understand. We may weep 

bitter tears over them. Yet, dear friends, “Weeping may endure for a night, but 

joy cometh in the morning.” “Woman, why weepest thou? whom seekest 

thou?” “They have taken away my Lord.” That is something to weep about, 

isn’t it? Only a believer would weep like that. The world does not know that 

sorrow; the “dead in trespasses and sins” do not know that sorrow. Do you 

know it? “They have taken away my Lord, and I know not where they have 

laid Him.” But, with one blessed word, light dawns in that dear woman’s soul. 

The word “Mary” did it. She knew the voice! Her tears became tears of joy. 

“This is the day which the LORD hath made.” A risen Jesus, embraced by 

living faith.  

 

 “This is the day which the LORD hath made.” Now, dear friends, the day 

of His resurrection would never have taken place had He not first laid as a 

Babe in Bethlehem’s manger. He took up that life there, that He might be able 

to die and take it again. That is why, at this time of year, we remember this 

sacred, solemn, precious event. The willingness of the Saviour! 

  “On wings of love the Saviour flies, 

And freely left His native skies, 

                                      To take a human birth.” 

J. Berridge 

Freely, friends, freely! Oh, that you could see the beauty in it! There was no 

reluctance in His holy Person. There was no holding back. He: 

   “…freely left His native skies, 

                                      To take a human birth.” 

J. Berridge 

Yes. And there is a small remnant of humble souls who understand that, and 

desire to see Him by faith, and who will one day see Him face to face.  

 “This is the day which the LORD hath made; we will rejoice and be glad 

in it.” That is why, dear friends, those of us who remember that day, and I 

know there are certain sections of the Christian Church which do not; we do 

not condemn them for that. But, if we do remember the day, it must be “unto 

the Lord.” If we do not remember it, then it is still as “unto the Lord.” But, the 

point is that there is, surely, a reason to rejoice that the Babe that lay in 

Bethlehem’s manger was willing to come. He was willing to be born, and just 

as willing to die when His Father’s work was done and when He had finished 

the business that He came to do. 
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                                   “How willing was Jesus to die, 

  That we fellow-sinners might live! 

 The life they could not take away, 

                                     How ready was Jesus to give!” 

J. Swain 

Dear friends, may you gaze on that dear Babe of Bethlehem this evening hour, 

and during the coming days. Amidst all the distractions that Satan may bring 

to hinder, may you pause and ponder for a few moments; may you turn aside 

and be able to say as good Simeon did when he took up that Babe in his arms: 

“Lord, now lettest Thou Thy servant depart in peace, according to Thy word: 

For mine eyes have seen Thy salvation, Which Thou hast prepared before the 

face of all people; A Light to lighten the Gentiles, and the glory of Thy people 

Israel.” “This is the day which the LORD hath made; we will rejoice and be 

glad in it.” 

 

 In the lives of His dear people, God has days in which they are watching 

and waiting for. He sometimes gives them an expectation in their pathway in 

which they prove this blessed Jesus to ordain days for them. Yes: 

      “Times the tempter’s power to prove; 

                                   Times to taste the Saviour’s love; 

                                   All must come, and last, and end, 

    As shall please my heavenly Friend.” 

J. Ryland 

Oh, to look at our days like that! “My times are in Thy hand.” It is a blessed 

thing when the days of deliverance come. When Joseph sat at the right hand 

of Pharaoh, how he must have wondered at the sudden change that had come 

upon him! From the dungeon to the throne! From chains, to a chain of gold 

around his neck and a ring on his finger! “This is the day which the LORD 

hath made.” When his brethren came for the first time and he took Simeon 

“and bound him before their eyes,” what did Joseph hear them say? “We are 

verily guilty concerning our brother.” “This is the day which the LORD hath 

made.” The day of repentance: Joseph looked on in wonder at what the Lord 

was doing. He felt it was the Lord’s doing: “the day which the LORD hath 

made.” 

 

And, so we could go on. There are many other instances like this. Think 

of Saul of Tarsus. He was exceedingly mad against God’s people; just as mad 

as the terrorists that we read of in the Middle East and closer to home in these 

days. It is the same madness, the same spirit of antichrist, the same bitterness 



 8 

and the same hatred. Yet, in the sovereign purposes of God, a day had been 

appointed. Not to propose, that would not do for Saul of Tarsus. 

    “The appointed time rolls on apace, 

Not to propose but call by grace; 

     To change the heart, renew the will, 

And turn the feet to Zion’s hill.” 

J. Kent 

That day came: what a day it was! Proud, arrogant, self-righteous, 

independent, bold, stubborn Saul of Tarsus was made like clay in the hands of 

the Potter. “Lord, what wilt Thou have me to do?” He had never asked that 

question before. Saul of Tarsus always knew what he wanted to do and was 

going to do it, come what may; whatever it would cost and whatever would 

get in the way. But, from that moment on, he was not his own. What a 

blessing if we are not our own! Oh! What a blessing if we are Christ’s! What 

a blessing if we belong to this dear One who assumed that holy humanity that 

He might redeem us from the fall and from the curse! “What? know ye not 

that your body is the temple of the Holy Ghost which is in you, which ye have 

of God, and ye are not your own? For ye are bought with a price: therefore 

glorify God in your body, and in your spirit, which are God’s.” It is “a day 

which the LORD hath made” when we see a sinner doing that.  

 

 The returning prodigal; that was “a day which the LORD hath made” 

When his father saw him coming “a great way off,” perhaps with halting, 

faltering steps, it was “a day which the LORD hath made.” The father had been 

praying for his return every day since he had left the parental home. He had 

not ceased to pray, either! It was a “day which the LORD hath made.”  

 

 And, so we could go on. The day of the death of a believer is a “day 

which the LORD hath made.” Yes, there will be a sad gap for those left behind. 

Often, we feel the Church is bereaved as well as families when God’s people 

and God’s servants are taken home. Yet, what a wonderful day it is for them! 

“Beauty for ashes, the oil of joy for mourning, the garment of praise for the 

spirit of heaviness.” A “day which the LORD hath made.” It is an eternal day; 

an everlasting day; a day when there will be no night. There will be no 

sorrow, no tears and no temptation. There will be nothing to mar the 

happiness and the joy of that blessed place. It is an eternal day. “A morning 

without clouds.” 
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The day of the return of our Lord will be a “day which the LORD hath 

made.” “Of that day and hour knoweth no man, no, not the angels of heaven, 

but My Father only.” There is that appointed moment when He will send His 

Son, King of kings and Lord of lords. “Every knee shall bow.” To the glory of 

God the Father, everyone will acknowledge that Jesus is indeed who He is: 

the Son of God as well as the Son of man. “The blessed and only Potentate, 

the King of kings, and Lord of lords; Who only hath immortality.” Oh, what a 

crown will be put on His dear head in that day! It will be a day that the Lord’s 

people will rejoice in. What a rejoicing there will be when He returns 

“without sin unto salvation!” True, it will be a solemnly awesome day for the 

lost. They will call for the rocks and the hills to cover them. But, the dear 

Church of God will acclaim their Saviour! Oh, what shouts of acclamation 

there will be when bodies fit for eternal happiness are raised from the grave! 

  “Made like Him, like Him we rise; 

Ours the cross, the grave, the skies!” 

C. Wesley 

That eternal day will be finally entered into. We read in Thessalonians: “For 

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: Then we which are alive and remain shall be caught up together with 

them in the clouds, to meet the Lord in the air:” and this is the crowning joy of 

it all, “and so shall we ever be with the Lord.” The name ‘Emmanuel’ means 

‘God with us.’ And, the blessed outworking of that name in its ultimate fruit is 

this: us with God. “This is the day which the LORD hath made; we will rejoice 

and be glad in it.” 

 

So, dear friends, during the coming days may you seek this joy; the joy 

that the world knows nothing of. Give your God no rest until you can look, by 

faith, on that dear Babe and say: 

            “In that dear Babe of Bethlehem I see 

My God, contracted to a span for me.” 

W. Gadsby 

And, those two last words, if they are yours, are cause for eternal 

rejoicing: “for me.” 

 

May God add His blessing. 

 

 

Amen 


