67.  Rumination for June 03, 2006

The Theme: 
by all means save some.


The Text:  
To the weak became I as weak, that I might gain the weak: 

I am made all things to all men, that I might by all means save some.
I Cor. 9:22
The Thots: 


A. The Greatest Means to save us was God sending His Son.




God commendeth his love toward us, in that, while we were yet sinners, Christ died for us.
Rom. 5:8

Herein is love, not that we loved God, but that he loved us, 

and sent his Son to be the propitiation for our sins.

I Jn. 4:10
1. Behold, the LORD'S hand is not shortened, that it cannot save.
Isa. 59:1

2. For every beast of the forest is Mine, and the cattle upon a thousand hills.
Psa. 50:10

3. The heavens declare the glory of God; and the firmament showeth his handiwork.
Psa. 19:1


What is there that He owns that He cannot give to save us? None, and it will not cost Him anything!

However, His own Son cost Him His all. When He gave His own and only Son, He gave His all.

He that spared not his own Son, but delivered him up for us all,

 how shall he not with him also freely give us all things?
Rom. 8:32
B. This “Good news” Message was delivered through His Messengers.

God, who at sundry times and in divers manners spake in time past unto the fathers

by the prophets, Hath in these last days spoken unto us by his Son.
Heb. 1:1, 2a
1. The Prophets Predicted His Sacrificial and Substitutionary death on the Cross for us.
Isa. 53

He is despised and rejected of men; a man of sorrows, and acquainted with grief: and we hid as it were our faces from him; he was despised, and we esteemed him not. Surely he hath borne our griefs, and carried our sorrows: yet we did esteem him stricken, smitten of God, and afflicted. But he was wounded for our transgressions, he was bruised for our iniquities: the chastisement of our peace was upon him; and with his stripes we are healed. All we like sheep have gone astray; we have turned every one to his own way; and the LORD hath laid on him the iniquity of us all. He was oppressed, and he was afflicted, yet he opened not his mouth: he is brought as a lamb to the slaughter, and as a sheep before her shearers is dumb, so he openeth not his mouth.

2. The Priests Pictured His Propitiation on the Day of Atonement for us.
Cf. Lev. 16

Now when these things were thus ordained, the priests went always into the first tabernacle, 
accomplishing the service of God. But into the second went the high priest alone once every year, 
not without blood, which he offered for himself, and for the errors of the people
Heb. 9:6, 7

But Christ being come an high priest of good things to come… by his own blood he entered in 
once into the holy place, having obtained eternal redemption for us.
Heb. 9:11, 12
3. The Person of His Son was God’s ultimate means to Prove His Love for us.
Rom. 5:8; Heb. 1:2a

4. Now the Lord’s Preachers (Witnesses) Proclaim this Gospel to all.
Mt. 28:19, 20; Acts 1:8

C. This Glorious Memorial is now Proclaimed at The Lord’s Supper.
1. The Lord’s Supper was Passed on (delivered) to Paul for us to remember the Lord.
I Cor. 11:20, 23

For I have received of the Lord that which also I delivered unto you.
I Cor. 11:23

2. The Lord’s Supper Proclaims His death and coming again.

I Cor. 11:26, NIV

For whenever you eat this bread and drink this cup, you proclaim the Lord's death until he comes.
a. The Bread reminds us of His Body with which He Bore our sins on the tree.
Cf. I Pet. 2:24

b. The Cup Commemorates the Covenant in His blood that He shed to buy (redeem) us unto Himself

This cup is the new covenant in my blood; do this, whenever you drink it, in remembrance of me. 




I Cor. 11:25. NIV
O Lord my God, when I in awesome wonder Consider all the worlds Thy hands have made,
I see the stars, I hear the rolling thunder, Thy pow’r thru-out the universe displayed!

And when I think that God, His Son not sparing, Sent Him to die, I scarce can take it in –

That on the cross, my burden gladly bearing, He bled and died to take away my sin!

Then sings my soul, my Saviour God, to Thee: How great Thou art, how great Thou art!

Then sings my soul, my Saviour God, to Thee: How great Thou art, how great Thou art!
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