29.
Rumination for September 11, 2005

The Theme: 
Have Not Seen, and yet…
The Text: 
Thomas, because thou hast seen Me, thou hast believed:


 blessed are they that have not seen, and yet have believed.
Jn. 20:29


The Thots:


A. The Bare Truths of Scripture.

1. God is Eternal Spirit - no one has seen Him at any time.
Jn. 4:24; 1:18a cf. Heb. 9:14

2. God is Immortal Light no man can approach or has seen, nor can see Him.
I Tim. 6:16

3. But God’s only Begotten Son, from the Father’s Bosom, He has made declared Him.
Jn. 1:18b 

B.  The Blessing of Skeptical Thomas.
Jn. 20:29

1. Thomas Would not believe that Jesus had risen, because he did not see Him.
Jn. 20:25

2. However, he Worshipped Him when he saw Him. He exclaimed, “My Lord and my God.”
Jn. 20:28

3. Thomas Believed and was Blessed because he saw.
Jn. 20:29a

C. The Blessedness of those Saints …
Jn. 20:29

1. Who have not seen, yet they Believe and Love Him.



a. Blessed are they that have not seen, and yet have believed.

Jn. 20:29b

b. Whom having not seen, ye love.

I Pet. 1:8a

2. And those who do not see Him now, yet Believing …


a. They Rejoice even now with joy unspeakable and full of glory, 
I Pet. 1:8b

b. They Receive the end of their faith, even the salvation of their souls – 
I Pet. 1:9

Enjoying now what their faith will bequeath them at the End.

c. Thus, until the end comes, when He comes, they Remember Him now 


in the breaking of the bread and the drinking of the cup.
I Cor. 11:24, 25

D. The Bliss of a Sure Hope.
I Jn. 3:3


1. For now, no man has seen or can see Him and it doth not yet appear what we shall be:
I Jn. 3:2a

2. But we know that, when he shall appear, we shall be like him:

I Jn. 3:2b

a. This is our Glorious Joy.
I Pet. 1:8

b. This is our Blessed Hope, even …
I Jn. 3:3


The Glorious Appearing of the great God and our Saviour Jesus Christ
Tit. 2:13

3. So for now, we eat this bread, and drink this cup, to show the Lord's death till He comes.
I Cor. 11:26

See the feast of love is spread

Drink the wine and eat the bread;

Sweet memorials, till the Lord

Call us round His heavenly board,

Some from earth, from glory some,

Severed only “Till He come!”









E. Bickersteth

