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Text:  “All my springs are in Thee.” Psalm 87, last clause of verse 7. 
  

We are not told who the author was, in God’s hand, of the Psalm in 

which our text is found. But we do know his character. His character is 

described aptly in the tenor of the words we have before us, this evening. 

There is no doubt that this psalmist had a great esteem for the things of 

God – the Church, the people of God, and, above all, God Himself. And 

this is the mark of one called by grace, who has been translated from the 

kingdom of Satan and darkness, into the kingdom of God’s dear Son, even 

our Lord and Saviour, Jesus Christ. 
 

It seems there are five things that the psalmist particularly found a 

sweetness in, the last one being in our text this evening. He says in  verse 

3: “Glorious things are spoken of thee, O city of God. Selah.” There he is 

speaking of the Church of Christ. The first glorious thing he mentions is its 

foundation. “His foundation is in the holy mountains.” We may think of 

those holy mountains as being the covenant of grace, made between the 

three Persons in the glorious Trinity ’ere time began. Those blessed 

mountains of the love of God the Father, the grace of God the Son, and the 

communion of God the Holy Ghost. We could speak of those mountains as 

the holy, inerrant, infallible, unchanging, unchangeable Word of God; 

whether it be in His precious promises or in those sweet invitations. Or, we 

may view it as the apostle does in New Testament language, when he said: 

“For other foundation can no man lay than that is laid, which is Christ 

Jesus.” And He, dear friends, is indeed the Foundation of the Church that 

bears His name, He being verily God and verily Man. 
 

The second thing that the psalmist found glorious was the gates of 

Zion; the access to Zion. You will notice that “The LORD loveth the gates 

of Zion more than all the dwellings of Jacob.” The meaning there being, 

yes, He does love the individual dwellings of His people; where they live, 

where they dwell – that is a mercy. But He takes this special delight when 
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His people gather together; when they are found in union together, in 

fellowship together. “Not forsaking the assembling of ourselves together.” 

He loves to see this. And Zion has gates. That is a mercy, isn’t it? The 

gates into the Church of Christ – what are they? We could spend, with 

God’s help, a long time on that subject, but I will just briefly mention two 

or three of them. There is, of course, the gate of the new birth, without 

which we cannot be a member of the Church of Christ. The Lord said that 

to Nicodemus. “Ye must be born again.” That is the gate into the Church, 

the strait and narrow gate that lies at the beginning of the way of faith. 

There is the gate of prayer. That is a wonderful gate, isn’t it? To think that 

almighty God has made Himself approachable in and through the merits of 

His dear Son. However vile we may feel; however black, however 

tempted, however burdened, however needy, however poor, that gate 

remains open – that gate of prayer. What a mercy that that gate is open – 

even tonight!  

 
“The door of Thy mercy stands open all day, 

     To the poor and the needy, who knock by the way. 

     No sinner shall ever be empty sent back, 

     Who comes seeking mercy for Jesus’s sake.” 

J. Stocker 
 

We could speak of the gates of His ordinances – Believer’s Baptism and 

the Lord’s Table are indeed gates through which the members of Christ’s 

Church are bidden to pass through. And, in so doing, many have found 

sweet fellowship with their Saviour. Again, there are the gates of those 

precious promises that God gives. They are a wonderful gate to rich 

treasures and rich food for God’s people in the way. So we could go on. 

The invitations – what a gate they are! I quote just one. “Come now, and 

let us reason together, saith the LORD: though your sins be as scarlet, they 

shall be as white as snow; though they be red like crimson, they shall be as 

wool.” It is a mercy there is a gate over which is written: ‘Sinners are 

welcome here.’ Isn’t that a mercy? 
 

Further, the third thing that he found glorious was the inhabitants. He 

says: “I will make mention of Rahab and Babylon to them that know me: 

behold Philistia, and Tyre, with Ethiopia; this man was born there. And of 

Zion it shall be said, This and that man was born in her.” It would seem 
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that he saw the Church of Christ gathered from all quarters. But he came to 

something very important; personal. “This man was born there.” It is one 

thing to see others “born there”, but are we born there? That is the point; it 

became personal to him. And the psalmist, in viewing these precious 

members of the mystical body of Christ, spoken of as His Church, found 

to his wonder, amazement and thanksgiving, “this man was born there.” 

How many of us can say that, this evening hour? That, when He writeth up 

the people, as He does, our unworthy name is recorded there, beneath the 

Lord the Lamb? 
 

Then the fourth thing, which is not often dwelt upon, is that it would 

seem the people of God, within the Church of Christ, are occupied. They 

are spoken of here as singers and players. “As well the singers as the 

players on instruments shall be there.” Yes, membership of the Church of 

Christ is not an idle occupation for a child of God. It is a place where 

living faith is in exercise. There will be singing, to God’s honour and 

glory, from the heart. There will be those evidences in our walk and 

conversation, as to whose we are and whom we serve. “Glorious things are 

spoken of thee, O city of God.” 
 

 Then, in our text this evening, the psalmist sums it all up: “all my 

springs are in Thee.” Just to comment, very briefly, on each of those six 

words, you will find something precious in each of them. The little word 

‘all’; the vast word ‘all’. Here we have complete dependence. Whether it is 

in providence or grace; in body or soul; in time or eternity; in family, 

business or Church – whatever it may be – the dear psalmist here found 

the source of his ‘all’ was in his God. “All my springs are in Thee.” He 

traced all his benefits, all his blessings, all his mercies back to one source 

– God Himself. And even Jeremiah, when he was writing in the Book of 

The Lamentations, (which is largely a very sorrowful book), said this: “It 

is of the LORD’S mercies that we are not consumed, because His 

compassions fail not. They are new every morning: great is Thy 

faithfulness.” Here was another man who could say: “All my springs are in 

Thee.” I wonder if that is what Paul and Silas were singing of when they 

were in the dungeon in the jailor’s house with their backs bleeding? They 

were bound with fetters, but we read that “at midnight Paul and Silas 

prayed, and sang praises unto God.” They did not neglect to have family 

worship, even though they were in the most uncomfortable of 
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circumstances one could imagine. Why did they not neglect it? Because 

they knew where their springs were to come from. Where was their 

courage to come from? Where was their grace to come from? Where was 

their mercy to come from? Where was their help to come from? “All my 

springs are in Thee.” 
 

Then the psalmist goes on in another personal note: “my springs.” It is 

a wonderful thing, friends, to look on the benefits that God has given, and 

feel they are personally ours; especially when we are enabled to think, by 

the Holy Ghost’s precious unfolding, of those things that proceed from a 

precious Christ. To think of His precious righteousness, and say, ‘that is 

mine.’ To look on that sweet, atoning blood, and say, ‘that is mine to 

plead.’ To look on that grace, that fulness of grace within Him, and be 

enabled to say, ‘yes, I have access to that.’ These things cannot be stolen, 

or appropriated in a carnal way. But nonetheless, a believing child of God 

is, from time to time, led to see this great truth – “all things are yours;… 

and ye are Christ’s; and Christ is God’s.” “My springs.” And, looking at it 

another way – those of us here tonight who can echo just a little of this 

word ‘my’ – cannot we say, with the Apostle Paul: “Having therefore 

obtained help of God, I continue unto this day.”? You could not have 

continued unless those springs were yours in possession, and yours in the 

outworking of them in your heart, soul and life. “My springs.” You have 

proved it. “All my springs are in Thee.” 
 

And what about this blessed word ‘springs’? “My springs are in 

Thee.” This is, of course, another word for a well of water springing up; 

bubbling up. Here we may see it in various ways. You may look at it in the 

work of grace within. For every springing up of life comes from the same 

source. Every movement of God-given faith comes from the same source. 

Every broken heart and contrite spirit you ever enjoy comes from the same 

source. Every shedding abroad of the love of God in your heart comes 

from the same source. Springs of prayer, springs of praise, springs of 

meditation – these all come from the same blessed source the psalmist is 

speaking of here. And, remember, dear friends, that we have a glimpse of 

the source in two places. You read of it in the last chapter of God’s holy 

Word, where the Apostle John beheld a river “clear as crystal, proceeding 

out of the throne of God and of the Lamb.” There are two things there. 

Firstly, “out of the throne of God” – that shows the origin; the source of all 



 5 

the blessings that come to the Church. Sovereign grace and sovereign 

mercy come from the throne. But then, it is “and of the Lamb.” It reminds 

us of what John saw when the soldier pierced the side of the dear Saviour, 

“and forthwith came there out blood and water.” He says: ‘I saw it. My 

record is true.’ He saw the “springs” there. 

 
  “Every grace and every favour 

      Comes to us through Jesus’ blood.” 

J. Hart 
 

Oh, the cost of the “springs” that we are benefitting from, child of God! 

We cannot measure it. Free to us, but what a cost to Him! “All my springs 

are in Thee.” 
 

And it is true in providence. Elijah proved that, when he came to the 

brook Cherith. It was maintained by a God of providence, as were the 

ravens, all the while the Lord intended him to be there. Then when he went 

on to Zarephath at God’s command, he found again the same spring of 

God’s providence following him there. Like David said: “Surely goodness 

and mercy shall follow me all the days of my life: and I will dwell in the 

house of the LORD for ever.” Friends, can you trace how these springs of 

providence have followed you day by day, week by week, month by 

month, year by year? So, you can say – as the widow woman proved – the 

barrel of meal has not wasted, nor has the cruse of oil failed. Why is it so? 

Because “all my springs are in Thee.” The children of Israel proved it with 

the manna falling every day, the smitten rock, the many things that the 

Lord God did for them in their wilderness journey. “All my springs are in 

Thee.” The wonderful thing, friends, is the source of these springs is such, 

that though we read in the Book of Genesis of wells stopped up by the 

Philistines, none can stop up a well that God has dug. No. That is a mercy, 

isn’t it? Such is the power behind the source of these springs that it is 

nothing short of omnipotence that forces them in and forces them up. 

When I was in the USA a few years ago, I was taken to a place just outside 

Great Falls, where there is reputed to be the shortest river in the world. It is 

only about three quarters of a mile long, but it is quite a wide one. We saw 

where it rose from; we were told that it rose from a bedrock seven hundred 

feet beneath the surface. And such was the power of the body of water that 

was forcing it up, it was forcing it up through seven hundred feet of rock 
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to reach the surface. I thought, ‘Yes. That is indeed a mighty power.’ But 

it was nothing compared with the springs in our text this evening. Oh, the 

mighty power in them! Have you got a rocky heart, tonight? A hard case? 

A difficult matter? Why, He can force this blessed spring right up – right 

through all the hindrances, all that opposes and all that comes in the way. 

He can force it through, and it will prove to be a blessing to you. “All my 

springs are in Thee.” How we long to have what the dear woman of 

Samaria had – poor, guilty sinner though she was; and poor, guilty sinners 

though we are – “the water that I shall give him shall be in him a well of 

water springing up into everlasting life.” 
 

Then we have that little word ‘are’. “All my springs are in Thee” – 

present tense. Yes, some of us have – many of us have – a past to look 

back to. And, if you have a past to look back to, through God’s mercy, you 

have a future as well. “The LORD hath been mindful of us: He will bless 

us.” ‘But oh!’ you say, ‘what about my present needs?’ Well, the Lord 

tells you what to do with your present needs. “Call upon Me,” He says, “in 

the day of trouble: I will deliver thee, and thou shalt glorify Me.” Is your 

present need a day of trouble? There is God’s direction concerning it – 

“Call upon Me in the day of trouble: I will deliver thee, and thou shalt 

glorify Me.” “All my springs are in Thee.” Psalm 46: “A very present 

help.” Again, in the same Psalm, where that river is spoken of that makes 

glad the city of God. “God is in the midst of her; she shall not be moved: 

God shall help her, and that right early” – just when she needs it; just the 

very moment and the very place where she needs this mighty help. “All 

my springs are” – present tense. You may feel so dried up this evening. 

You may feel so destitute, so desolate, so unlike the comforting words the 

dear psalmist is speaking of. But, the springs are still in Him. “Your life is 

hid with Christ in God,” child of God. “Because I live,” He says, “ye shall 

live also.” They are still there, these “springs” – He has not changed, His 

mercy is the same, His love is the same, His grace is the same, His 

forgiving power is the same, His purposes are the same. “All my springs 

are in Thee.”  
 

“Though dark be my way, since He is my Guide, 

    ’Tis mine to obey, ’tis His to provide; 

    Though cisterns be broken, and creatures all fail, 

    The word He has spoken shall surely prevail.             J. Newton 
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“All my springs are in Thee.” 

 

 And then the next word: ‘in’. How often, throughout the whole Word 

of God, does this little word appear! “In Thee.” How Paul longed to know 

that he was in Christ; in the covenant; in those precious promises; inside 

the precious comfort of the sweet invitations; “That I may...be “found in 

Him.” This is access. This is the very root of the matter; the very essence 

of the matter. It speaks of union. There must be an imparting of the 

“springs” for us to benefit from them. Like the woman at the well of 

Samaria, when our Lord spoke about the water. She said: “Sir, thou hast 

nothing to draw with, and the well is deep.” She knew there must be some 

way of receiving the benefit, even from the natural well. How much more 

so spiritually! Then, dear friends, this vital word ‘in’ speaks of union 

between God and the poor sinner; this needy one. “All my springs are in 

Thee.” You will see, if you go through the Word of God, how vital the 

word ‘in’ has been. Noah was in the ark when the terrible floods came.

 Outside it was desolation and death. The children of Israel were within 

the doors on the night of the Passover; they were blood-sprinkled doors 

they were in. Moses was in the clift of the rock when the Lord made all 

His goodness pass before him in the way. All of God’s dear people want to 

know what it is to be in. Even the dying thief – what was his prayer? 

“Lord, remember me when Thou comest into Thy kingdom.” He wanted a 

place in the kingdom of God’s grace. That little children’s hymn says it, 

doesn’t it?  

 
“In the kingdom of Thy grace 

  Give a little child a place.” 

C. Wesley 

A very simple prayer, but how sweet! “In”. 

 

 Then, the final word; the most important word of all – ‘Thee’. Here the 

dear psalmist looks beyond the Church of Christ to the great Head of the 

Church. “In Thee.” Yes, he has benefitted from being within the dear 

Church of Christ – there are many benefits – but he goes right to the 

source of it; God Himself. “All my springs are in Thee.” What a safe place 

for our provision to be! Whether it be for our soul, or for our body, or for 

our family, or for our Church, or for our daily concerns. What a blessed 

place! To be able to say: ‘My springs are in this great God; this 
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omnipotent God; this all-wise God; this ever-present God; this God who is 

merciful to poor sinners in Christ Jesus; this covenant-keeping God; this 

promise-giving, promise-fulfilling God; this prayer-hearing, prayer-

answering God!’ “All my springs are in Thee.” This is the delight of the 

Church of Christ. This is the occupation in heaven itself. “Worthy is the 

Lamb that was slain,” they sing in that blessed doxology above. In glory 

above, this will be the same, and in measure, here below, God’s dear 

people prove it – “All my springs are in Thee.” 

 

 Now, the Lord knows what needs you brought into His house this 

evening – what soul needs, what bodily needs, what family needs, what 

needs you’ve got tomorrow. Friends, this covers it all. If you want a 

confirming word, you have it in Philippians 4: “But my God shall supply 

all your need according to His riches in glory by Christ Jesus.” You may 

have come to a halt tonight, in your feelings, because you have been 

comparing your need with your riches. And your riches are nothing but 

poverty. You cannot meet what your need is from that resource, can you? 

You haven’t got the wisdom, or the strength, or even the resources. You 

say: ‘I do not know how’ – but God knows how you feel and what He will 

do. But now, you compare your need with His riches. Then you will find a 

super-abundance. You will find such a fulness that even your need, great 

though it is, will be swallowed up in the blessing “His riches...in Christ 

Jesus.” “All my springs are in Thee.” May this be our testimony, here 

below, while we are yet spared, and then in glory above, when we see Him 

face to face, from whom these blessed springs sprang. Then we will have 

much need and much reason to thank and praise Him. We read: “For the 

Lamb which is in the midst of the throne shall feed them, and shall lead 

them unto living fountains of waters:” – the source – “and God shall wipe 

away all tears from their eyes.” May God add His blessing. 

Amen. 

 
 


