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Text:  “Now therefore ye are no more strangers and foreigners, but  
fellowcitizens with the saints, and of the household of God.” Ephesians  
2, verse 19

The Apostle Paul, here, speaks of a great transformation. It was not 
one that he had accomplished, nor had any other minister of the gospel. 
Although Paul had been mightily used of God at Ephesus, (and so had 
other  servants  of  God),  the  great  transformation  of  which  our  text 
speaks this evening, was accomplished by God, and God alone. This 
chapter is what we might call one of the ‘landmark chapters’ in the holy 
Word of God. There are one or two of these chapters throughout holy 
Scripture, whereby the Holy Ghost has concentrated (as it were) in a 
few verses, the substance of the gospel in such a precious way. It is 
rather  like  the  rod  that  Jonathan  dipped  into  the  honey  which 
enlightened his eyes. It would be a mercy tonight if we dipped our rod 
into the honey of the gospel. 

Now, dear friends, these landmark chapters, such as Isaiah 53, John 
3,  and others,  are  very precious to God’s  people.  Especially  in  this 
sense: they lay the foundation of the hope of the Church as one body, 
and also of each individual believer. And here we have, this evening, 
something that is said of each individual believer: “Now therefore.” The 
implication being that there was a time when they were strangers and 
foreigners; when they were not fellowcitizens with the saints; they were 
not members  of the household of God. What were they  then? What 
were we? Again, the Word of God is very clear: it leaves us under no 
doubt about this in this very chapter: we “were by nature the children of 
wrath, even as others.” It is a very solemn thing to be a child of wrath. 
It is one of whom our Lord speaks in His own ministry: “Ye are of your 
father the devil.” Very solemn, isn’t it? What a family to be in! “A 
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child of wrath.” But that, dear friends, is what we all  are by nature, 
without exception.  Whatever our pedigree,  whatever  our upbringing, 
whatever our denomination, whatever our environment, whatever our 
intellect, however rich or poor; we are “by nature the children of wrath, 
even as others.” Yet, within this very chapter, two blessed words stand 
out: “But God.” What do we mean by that? We mean that almighty 
God, out of infinite love and mercy, has stretched forth His omnipotent 
arm;  sovereignly,  freely,  and  plucked  as  brands  from  the  burning, 
children of wrath, and made them children of God. This is the work of 
majesty; this is work that we long to see more and more of. 

From what origin does this mighty work come? At the close of our 
Church Meeting on Monday evening we sang hymn 500. As we were 
singing that hymn, just one expression fastened upon my spirit. You 
know how it goes:

“May the grace of Christ, our Saviour,
And the Father’s boundless love,

  With the Holy Spirit’s favour,
Rest upon us from above.”

J. Newton 

It was that expression: “the Father’s boundless love.” There is the 
origin of grace.  There is the mighty power behind those words: “But 
God, who is rich in mercy, for His great love wherewith He loved us, 
Even when we were dead in sins.” Yes, even when we were by nature 
children of wrath.  And where is the proof of that  love? If you love 
someone, then there will be a proof of it. It is not just something you 
retain in your mind – not always. It begins there perhaps, but sooner or 
later it must come out. 

Well, dear friends, from all eternity this origin of love dwelt in the 
Triune God. But there came a time when it overflowed. First of all, in 
the sending of God’s only begotten, dearly beloved Son: “For God so 
loved the world, that He gave His only begotten Son, that whosoever 
believeth in Him should not perish, but have everlasting life.” Then it 
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overflows when that same love, through Christ – that boundless love – 
fixes itself experimentally on a sinner who is to be saved by grace. It all 
begins with that precious expression: “And you hath He quickened.” 
Why did He do it? For love’s sake. How did He do it? By His blessed 
Spirit. When did He do it? When the new birth took place. And that is 
what  Paul  was  saying  to  these  Ephesians:  “Now  therefore.”  This 
boundless love, through a precious Christ, hath reached your heart. This 
boundless love has come and plucked you from that false family you 
were in, that you loved to be in – you had no desire not to be in it. But 
now your eyes have been opened, your ears have been unstopped, and 
your heart has been made like Lydia’s, ready to receive the Word. 

“Now therefore  ye  are  no  more  strangers  and  foreigners.”  They 
were strangers to grace, strangers to God, strangers to Christ, strangers 
to their need as a sinner, strangers to the preciousness of the blood of 
Christ, strangers to the preciousness of His obedience, strangers to the 
sweet  refreshment  of  the  Holy Ghost,  strangers  to  those “exceeding 
great and precious promises” – they were strangers to it all. And they 
were strangers  to  God’s  people;  they may have mingled with them, 
perhaps even worshipped with them outwardly. But there was a barrier. 
What was the barrier? Death – spiritual death. But this precious love in 
God; by God, in Christ Jesus, now reaches the sinner’s heart. No more 
a stranger or a foreigner! 

A foreigner speaks a foreign language. And the language of Zion is 
a foreign language to those who are dead in sins; it is foreign to them, 
they do not understand it. They have no understanding of the meaning, 
the depth, the precious interpretation of the Word. It does not enlighten 
their minds, it does not enliven their hearts, it does not draw them into 
fellowship with either God or His people; it is like a foreign language 
to them. But – no longer foreigners. This language of Zion, that the 
fellowcitizens  with  the  saints  use,  is  now  one  they  in  measure 
understand. They can converse, they can commune, in measure, with 
other  fellowcitizens  who  themselves  have  been  saved  by  the  same 
grace, who themselves have been brought to know the same precious 
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gospel. “No more strangers and foreigners, but fellowcitizens with the 
saints.”

Now, friends, what is a saint? This is a word that has been much 
abused in the history of the Christian Church, in its broadest sense. A 
saint is a very precious thing. In a sense, we must not hesitate to use the 
word. God uses it. We have it in the Old Testament. “O love the LORD, 
all ye His saints.” So, there were saints in the Old Testament, and there 
are saints in the New Testament. And there are saints in this generation 
– even in 2009. And I venture to say, dear friends, there are saints here 
tonight, in Old Baptist Chapel, Chippenham. Bless God for it! 

What is a saint? Three things characterize a saint. First, it is as good 
William  Huntingdon  said:  “a  saved  sinner.”  When  he  went  out  to 
preach,  he  had  not  been  to  university  or  gained  any  Doctorate  of 
Divinity.  He  was  laughed  at  by  many  fellow-ministers  of  the 
generation, who thought he was an ignorant man. And so he put two 
letters after his name. Not ‘D.D.’,  for Doctorate of Divinity; he put: 
‘S.S.’ and when he was asked what that meant, he said: ‘Sinner Saved.’ 
Well, friends, that is a saint: a saved sinner – one who is not what he 
once was. True, he is not yet what he hopes to be. He is not yet fully 
sanctified in his experience. He is not yet without sin, not yet without 
tribulation, not yet without temptation; but he is not what he once was. 
He  was  once  dead,  blind,  unspiritual,  unprayerful,  unthankful, 
unloving, unlovely. But grace – precious grace – in the new birth has 
separated him from what he once was. He can now join with the good 
blind man who said,  when he was  healed,  “one thing I  know,  that, 
whereas I was blind, now I see.” That man was excommunicated by 
those who  thought they were saints, yet  were strangers to the Word. 
“They  cast  him  out.”  Why  did  they  cast  him  out?  Because  he 
acknowledged that the One who had made the great change was none 
other than the Lord Jesus Christ, the Son of God. “They cast him out.” 
Friends, it will  be a lonely path if you are a saint. We read of it in 
Hebrews 11: “strangers and pilgrims” – travelling through this earth, 
but strangers to it.
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What else is a saint? It is one who is set apart by almighty God; set 
apart for God’s purposes, here below. It is one who is set apart by the 
sanctifying  power  of  the  Holy  Ghost,  so  that  those  things  through 
which a saint passes are used of the Holy Ghost to teach him more of 
himself, more of his need and more of the Saviour; to root and ground 
him in the Truth; to hold him fast where God would have him held fast, 
on that one Foundation: “Jesus Christ Himself being the chief Corner 
Stone.” Again, as we read in Hebrews 11, these saints “declare plainly” 
– note that word: “plainly” – “that they seek a country,” and, “that is, 
an  heavenly.”  They  are  separated  from  this  dying  world.  Not  as 
Pharisees, saying: “I am holier than thou,” but friends, they are like a 
fish going upstream. They are continually swimming against the tide of 
this world. It will not be easy: it is not easy. Often they feel to have 
failed.  But  there  is  no doubt about  it,  there is  a difference,  and the 
world notice it. They notice it in the home, they notice it at work, they 
notice it in the street. They notice it in the street where you live, ‘There 
is something different about you,’ they say. ‘We cannot put our finger 
on it.’ But God has put His finger on it: a saint.

What else is a saint? Friends, I like to feel a saint is one who has 
known  the  atonement;  felt  the  power,  in  measure,  of  the  blood  of 
Christ;  experienced  that  precious  fountain  opened  “for  sin  and  for 
uncleanness.” How are the saints cleansed? By their own works? God 
forbid  you  should  think  that.  By  their  own  name?  God  forbid  you 
should think that. How are they cleansed? Friends, saints are plunged in 
that crimson ocean, God’s atonement made for sin. That is where saints 
get their cleansing from, and they love the precious blood of Christ; 
they cannot  do without  it.  Of the saints  it  is  said:  “When I  see the 
blood, I will pass over you.” These are the saints; and now they are “no 
more strangers and foreigners” but are fellowcitizens with the saints. 
They can say, as one of our hymns says concerning them:

“There my best friends, my kindred dwell;
  There God my Saviour reigns.”

I. Watts
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The saints desire to be numbered with God’s people. That is why 
God has ordained – in the order of His Church – in the local, outward 
Church that saints should be gathered together in Church order. And 
those who pass through the ordinances of His house don’t do it because 
they feel to be better than others – God forbid. They pass through those 
watery paths and sit around the Lord’s Table because they are saints, 
yet feel to be sinners. They have come into that word: “We know that 
we have passed from death unto life, because we love the brethren.” 
Why  do  we  love  the  brethren?  Because  they  are  companions  in 
tribulation with us; we want the same religion as they have got;  we 
want the same Jesus that they love; we want the same Spirit that moves 
them; we want the same blessings that they are after; we want the same 
end that they desire; we want to be with them in eternity.  But, more 
than that, it is Christ we want here below. We cannot live without Him; 
we cannot do without Him. It is Christ we need in our dying hour, and 
it is Christ we want hereafter. This is the language of the saint. “No 
more  strangers  and foreigners,  but  fellowcitizens  with  the  saints.”  I 
hear one of you say: ‘I would long to be numbered among them, but I 
don’t feel worthy.’ Friends, the qualification to be numbered among the 
saints is not worthiness in you. No: 

“All the fitness He requireth,
  Is to feel your need of Him.”

J. Hart

Your worthiness is in Christ. And those of us who, from time to time, 
sit around the Lord’s Table, venture tremblingly on this ground – that 
our worthiness is in Christ; not in us.

“Fellowcitizens  with  the  saints,  and  of  the  household  of  God.” 
God’s  household  is  a  very  orderly  one.  God  is  not  the  author  of 
confusion, but of order and peace, among His saints. And so, who is the 
Head of the Church? Not the pastor. Not the deacons. Who is the Head 
of the Church, then? Christ. Christ is the Head of the Church. He is the 
Head; we humbly trust that we are but the members of His body. He 
has the rule, He has the authority; and, blessed be His holy name, it is a 
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loving rule, and it is a loving authority. There is no better Master than 
Christ,  I  can  tell  you  that.  A  godly  minister  in  Portree,  Fraser 
Macdonald, once said: ‘If my Master had been any other, He would 
have dispensed with my services long ago,’ (and friends, that is true of 
me), ‘but,’ he said, ‘because He is a loving Master and a forbearing 
One, He has put up with me, and He hasn’t cast me off.’ Well, we can 
say ‘Amen’ to that. Oh, this blessed Master! The world think they have 
a good master; they haven’t, it is slavery. The devil paints such a false 
picture  of  his  mastery,  but  it  is  nothing  but  bondage.  But  oh!  the 
precious yoke of Christ.  “Come unto Me, all  ye that  labour and are 
heavy laden, and I will give you rest. Take My yoke upon you, and 
learn of Me; for I am meek and lowly in heart: and ye shall find rest 
unto your souls. For My yoke is easy, and My burden is light.” Oh! this 
blessed  Master,  this  blessed  Head  of  the  Church,  Head  of  this 
household, what does He say? “As for Me and My house, we will serve 
the LORD.” May God give us such grace. “Now therefore ye are no more 
strangers and foreigners.” Friends, may our life plainly declare, without 
equivocation  and  without  hesitation,  whose  we  are,  and  whom  we 
serve.

“So let our lives and acts express
    That holy gospel we profess.”

I. Watts

One last thought, friends. Has it been plainly seen today that you 
seek another country? Has it been plain to those with whom you have 
had to do, that you seek “a better country”; an heavenly one? You say: 
‘We  have  got  to  live  here.’  Of  course  we  have  got  to  live  here; 
Abraham had to live on this earth; Noah did, and all those we read of in 
Hebrews 11. But, it was noted that they sought another country. There 
was another dimension to their life, to which the world was a stranger. 
And that  dimension was  grace.  I  ask you  again:  is  it  plain  to  your 
family, to those with whom you work and live; is it plain to the dear 
people of God with whom you mingle that you seek another “country, 
that is, an heavenly”? 
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Also, “He is not ashamed to call them brethren.” Oh, what love! 
What condescending grace to call  such vile  rebels and wretches,  by 
nature:  ‘My  brother’,  ‘My  sister.’  “Ye  are  My  friends,  if  ye  do 
whatsoever I command you.” “If ye love Me,” – He says to His saints – 
“keep My commandments.” Oh! friends, to be found among the dear 
people of God, here below and, at last, among them hereafter, as fruits 
of this great change that grace alone can make. 

Amen.
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