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   CARE OF OUR FEET  
 

   "He will keep the feet of his saints" #1Sam 2:9  
 

   The way is slippery, and our feet are feeble, but the Lord will keep our feet. 
If we give ourselves up by obedient faith to be His holy ones, He will Himself 

be our guardian. Not only will He charge His angels to keep us, but He Himself 
will preserve our goings.  

   He will keep our feet from falling, so that we do not defile our garments, 
wound our souls, and cause the enemy to blaspheme.  

   He will keep our feet from wandering, so that we do not go into paths of  
error, or ways of folly, or courses of the world’s custom.  

   He will keep our feet from swelling through weariness, or blistering because 

of the roughness and length of the way.  
   He will keep our feet from wounding: our shoes shall be iron and brass, so 

that even though we tread on the edge of the sword, or on deadly serpents, 
we shall not bleed, or be poisoned.  

   He will also pluck our feet out of the net. We shall not be entangled by the 
deceit of our malicious and crafty foes.  

   With such a promise as this, let us run without weariness, and walk without 
fear. He who keeps our feet will do it effectually. 

 
   Charles Haddon Spurgeon 

 

Chequebook of the Bank of Faith—Devotional reflection 

Readings from the English Bible Metrical Psalms 

 Psalm 1:1-6 

 Psalm 46:1-7 
  

 Proverbs 6 

 Matthew 27 
 Ephesians 4 

 Psalm 46 



Classical Believing Hymns — Truth for all time 

“Ye trembling souls, dismiss your 

fears” 
Benjamin Beddome  

(1717-1795) 
 

Is.41: 10   Fear thou not; for I am with 
thee: be not dismayed; for I am thy 

God: I will strengthen thee; yea, I will 
help thee; yea, I will uphold thee with 

the right hand of my righteousness. 
 

 

 

 

Ye trembling souls, dismiss your fears, 

 Be mercy all your theme: 
Mercy, which like a river flows 

 In one continued stream. 
 

Fear not the powers of earth and hell, 
 God will these powers restrain, 

His mighty arm their rage repel, 

 And make their efforts vain. 
 

Fear not the want of outward good, 
 He will for His provide, 

Grant them supplies of daily food, 
 And all they need beside. 

 
Fear not that He will e’er forsake  

 Or leave His work undone; 
He’s faithful to His promises, 

 And faithful to His Son. 
 

Fear not the terrors of the grave, 
 Or death’s tremendous sting; 

He will from endless wrath preserve— 

 To endless glory bring. 
 

You, in His wisdom, power, and grace, 
 May confidently trust; 

His wisdom guides, His power protects, 
 His grace rewards the just. 

 

“Your harps ye trembling 

saints” 
Augustus Toplady 

(1740-1778) 
 

Ps.126:1-2.   When the LORD turned 
again the captivity of Zion, we were 

like them that dream. Then was our 
mouth filled with laughter, and our 

tongue with singing: then said they 
among the heathen, The LORD hath 

done great things for them. 
 

 
Your harps, ye trembling saints, 

 Down from the willows take: 

Loud to the praise of love Divine 
 Bid every string awake. 

 
Though in a foreign land, 

 We are not far from home; 
And nearer to our house above 

 We every moment come. 
 

His grace will to the end 
 Stronger and brighter shine; 

Nor present things, nor things to come, 
 Shall quench the love Divine. 

 
When we in darkness walk, 

 Nor feel the heavenly flame, 

Then is the time to trust our God, 
 And rest upon His name. 

 
Wait till the shadows flee; 

 Wait the appointed hour; 
Wait till the Bridegroom of thy soul 

 Reveals His love with power. 
 

The time of love will come, 
 When we shall clearly see, 

Not only that He shed His blood, 
 But each shall say, “For me!” 


