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Readings from the English Bible

. Deuteronomy 30
. Matthew 1
. Romans 6
. Psalm 16
Chequebook of the Bank of Faith—Devotional reflection
June 20

THE LORD OUR COMPANION

"Yea, though I walk through the valley of the shadow of death, I will fear no
evil: for thou art with me; thy rod and thy staff they comfort me" #Ps 23:4

Sweet are these words in describing a deathbed assurance. How many have
repeated them in their last hours with intense delight!

But the verse is equally applicable to agonies of spirit in the midst of life.
Some of us, like Paul, die daily through a tendency to gloom of soul. Bunyan
puts the Valley of the Shadow of Death far earlier in the pilgrimage than the
river which rolls at the foot of the celestial hills. We have some of us trav-
ersed the dark and dreadful defile of "the shadow of death" several times, and
we can bear witness that the Lord alone enabled us to bear up amid its wild
thought, its mysterious horrors, its terrible depressions. The Lord has sus-
tained us, and kept us above all real fear of evil, even when our spirit has
been overwhelmed. We have been pressed and oppressed, but yet we have
lived, for we have felt the presence of the Great Shepherd, and have been
confident that His crook would prevent the foe from giving us any deadly
wound.

Should the present time be one darkened by the raven wings of a great sor-
row, let us glorify God by a peaceful trust in Him.

Charles Haddon Spurgeon



Classical Believing Hymns — Truth for all time

“O For a closer walk with God”
William Cowper
(1731-1800)

Micah 6:8 He hath shewed thee, O

man, what is good; and what doth the
LORD require of thee, but to do justly,

and to love mercy, and to walk
humbly with thy God?

O For a closer walk with God,
A calm and heavenly frame:

A light to shine upon the road
That leads me to the Lamb!

Where is the blessedness I knew
When first I saw the Lord?
Where is the soul-refreshing view

Of Jesus and His Word?

What peaceful hours I once enjoyed!
How sweet their memory still!
But now I feel and aching void
The world can never fill.

The dearest idol I have known,
Whate'er that idol be,

Help me to tear it from Thy throne,
And worship only Thee.

So shall my walk be close with God,
Calm and serene my frame;

So purer light shall mark the road
That leads me to the Lamb.

“I asked the Lord thatI
might grow”
John Newton
(1725-1807)

Duet. 8:16 Who fed thee in the
wilderness with manna, which thy
fathers knew not, that he might humble
thee, and that he might prove thee, to
do thee good at thy latter end;

I asked the Lord that I might grow
In faith, and love, and every grace,
Might more of His salvation know,
And seek more earnestly His face.

‘Twas He who taught me thus to pray,
And He, I trust, has answered prayer:
But it has been in such a way

As almost drove me to despair.

I hoped that in some favoured hour
At once He'd answer my request;
And, by His love’s constraining power,
Subdue my sins, and give me rest.

Instead of this, He made me feel
The hidden evils of my heart,
And let the angry powers of hell
Assault my soul in every part.

Yea, more, with His own hand He
seemed

Intent to aggravate my woe,

Crossed all the fair designs I schemed,

Blasted my gourds, and laid me low.

“Lord, why is this?” I trembling cried,
“Wilt Thou pursue Thy worm to death?”
“Tis in this way,” the Lord replied,

“I answer prayer for grace and faith.”

“These inward trials I employ,

From self and pride to set thee free,
And break thy schemes of earthly joy,
That thou may’st see thy all in Me.”



