“The Lord Is with You”
(Salvation)

Well, it’s sure great to be here today, and I want to try to help you, so get your Bibles open with me to Joshua chapter 1, verse number 9. Joshua chapter 1, verse number 9. The Bible says in Joshua chapter 1 and verse number 9, “Have not I commanded thee? Be strong and of a good courage; be not afraid, neither be thou dismayed: for the Lord thy God is with thee whithersoever thou goest.” (Joshua 1:9) 

Now here we have Joshua taking over after the great leader Moses had passed away. Now Moses was a great man of God, and God used him as a great leader and he did so many great things through his life. But now Moses is dead and Joshua is to be the leader. He’s to lead millions of people into the Promised Land, and there he will be their leader and a warrior for the cause of the Lord. What a great challenge that was before him! That’s why God was saying to him, “Have I not commanded thee? Be strong and of a good courage; be not afraid, neither be thou dismayed: for the Lord thy God is with thee whithersoever thou goest.” In other words, God is saying, “I’m going to be with you wherever you go, and no matter what happens, I’m going to be with you.” 

You know, in life, we have so many heartaches, and struggles, and tragedies, and so many things that we’re facing, and God is saying to us, “I will be with you.” Oh, the Lord wants to help us. I want to speak to you on the subject, “The Lord Is with You.” See, the Lord always wants to help you. 

Let’s have a word of prayer. "Dear Lord, I pray that You would help us to realize that You are with us, and want to help us, and that we’ll trust you. In Jesus’ name, Amen." 

A story is told about a soldier who was finally coming home after having fought in the Vietnam War. He called his parents, saying, “Mom and Dad, I’m coming home, but I have a favor to ask. I have a friend I’d like to bring with me.”

“Sure,” they replied. “We’d love to meet him.”

Then the son continued, “There’s something you should know. He was hurt badly in fighting. He stepped on a land mine and lost an arm and a leg. He has nowhere else to go, and I want him to come live with us.”

The parents responded and said, “Oh, I’m sorry to hear that, Son. Maybe we can find him somewhere to live.”

Then the boy said, “No, Mom and Dad, I want him to live with us. We would take care of him.”

The father said, “Son, you don’t know what you’re asking. Someone with such a handicap would be a terrible burden to us. We have our own lives to live, and we can’t let someone like this interfere with our lives. I think you should just come home and forget about this guy. He’ll find a way to live on his own.”

At that point, the son hung up the phone. The parents heard nothing more from him. A few days later, however, they received a call from the police. Their son died after falling from a building. The police believed it was suicide.

The grief-stricken parents flew to the city and were taken to the city morgue to identify the body of their son. They recognized him, but to their horror, they also discovered something they didn’t know. Their son had only one arm and one leg. See, the son was the one who was missing the arm and the leg, and they had responded, saying, “We can’t take care of such a person.” This overwhelmed the son so much that he took his life. 

But, my friends, we have a Heavenly Father Who will never say that to you because He loves you so very much. Now, I don’t know about your heartaches, problems, troubles, and all of your difficulties, but God is saying, “I’ll never leave you. Hey, come home. I’ll receive you just like you are.” Oh, the Lord loves you and wants to help you. 

A mother and her four-year-old daughter were preparing to retire for the night. The child was afraid of the dark, and the mother alone with the child felt fearful also. When the light was out, the child caught a glimpse of the moon outside of the window. “Mother,” she asked. “Is the moon God's light?” 

“Yes,” said the mother. “God’s lights are always shining.”

The next question was, “Will God blow out His lights and go to sleep?”

“No, my child. God never goes to sleep.”

Then, out of the simplicity of a child’s faith, the little one said that which gave reassurance to the fearful mother as well: “Well, as long as God is awake, I’m not afraid.”

Oh, listen to me. We can go through so many burdens, heartaches, and troubles, but I can tell you this: our God is awake, and our God is in control, and God loves us, and God is right there with us to try to help us. The Psalmist said in  the great psalm, Psalm 23, “The Lord is my shepherd; I shall not want. He maketh me to lie down in green pastures: he leadeth me beside the still waters. He restoreth my soul: he leadeth me in the paths of righteousness for his name's sake. 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. Thou preparest a table before me in the presence of mine enemies: thou anointest my head with oil; my cup runneth over.  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.” (Psalms 23:1-6) 

Oh, what a powerful psalm is Psalm 23. How the Lord is our Shepherd, and He will be with us, and He will take care of us, and He will watch over us, even through the difficulties of life. The Psalmist said, “Yea, though I walk through the valley of the shadow of death, I will fear no evil: for thou art with me...” Oh, I don’t know what your burdens are. I don’t know what your heartaches are. I don’t know what you’re going through, but I can tell you right now God loves you, God is with you, and God wants to help you. 

Listen to me very carefully. An interesting story is told of Victor Emmanuel the Third of Italy. This leader was fighting along with his soldiers against their enemy. In the midst of the battle, a lieutenant was wounded. The wounded officer called for a soldier and gave him a few keepsakes and bade him to take them to his family. He then ordered him to get out of the battlefield, but the soldier tried to carry the lieutenant to a place of safety. Some others urged him to save himself, but he still remained, struggling to protect his officer. 

A motor horn sounded, and the whisper went around that the king had left the field, but the soldier struggled on. Finally, the lieutenant died in his arms. Throwing himself on the corpse of the dead officer, the young man said tearfully, "Even the king is gone away!" 

Just then, a hand was laid upon his shoulder. Looking up, he found himself looking into the face of the king. Saluting, he stood at attention. The king said, “My boy, the others have gone, but your king is still with you.”

Oh, listen to me. I don’t know what you’re going through, but the Lord is saying, “I’m right here with you. I want to try to help you. Oh, just let Me help you.” See, the Lord is with you and wants to help you. 

Oh, my friends, the good news is that God will help us if we let Him. One year there was a terrible flood that deluged a small Midwestern town located in the valley between two rivers. Both rivers had overflowed their banks and the rains continued to fall day and night. There was no relief in sight as the town slowly but surely was being flooded. Everyone was evacuated, except for one old man who refused to leave his house which would soon become completely submerged.

The old man shouted, “I have faith that God will save me,” However, everyone implored him to leave and to flee to higher ground. The man believed in the power of prayer, and he trusted that God would somehow save him.

As the waters covered the roads, making them impassable for cars, a man in a four-wheel-drive truck stopped at the old man’s house and banged on the door. 

“Hurry,” he cried. “Come with me and I’ll drive you to safety! You haven’t much time!” 

But the old man continued to pray. He would not leave his house. Within hours, the water had risen several feet, completely flooding the home. The rain continued. The old man climbed up on the kitchen table and continued to pray. As the water was lapping at his heels, a man in a rowboat paddled up to the old man’s kitchen window and shouted, “Sir, get in my boat! I’ll take you to safety!”

“No,” the old man shouted back. “God will deliver me from this flood!”

The water got deeper and soon the old man had no choice but to climb up on his roof. The torrential rains persisted. While he was praying, he heard the chop-chop-chop of a helicopter in the sky. He looked up and saw the helicopter hovering over the house. A ladder had been lowered for him to climb. The old man cried out, "Go away! Your helicopter is going to blow me off my roof! Oh, God is going to save me! You go and save someone else!”

The helicopter couldn’t wait forever, so it left the old man on his rooftop, still praying. Eventually, the water engulfed the house, and the old man perished in the flood.

When the old man arrived at the gates of heaven, he asked Saint Peter if he could have a talk with God. Peter took him to the throne of grace. The man said, “Oh, Lord, I prayed earnestly for the rains to stop and for your deliverance from the flood. But you left me there to drown. I don’t understand!”

Then the Lord replied, “My child, I heard your prayers. I sent you a four-wheel-drive truck, a rowboat, and a helicopter. Why did you send them away?”

Oh, my friends, that’s the way it is with God. God is reaching out to us in so many ways, but we’re turning God away. Oh, don’t do that today! Let God help you! Oh, God is right there with you and He wants to help you.

Many years ago, a little boy lay on his small bed, having just retired for the night. Before going to sleep, he moved in the direction of the large bed on which his father lay and said, “Father, are you there?” 

And the answer came back, “Yes, my son."

Then the little boy turned over and went to sleep without a thought of harm. Later that little boy was an old man of seventy, and every night before going to sleep, he looked up into the face of his heavenly Father, and said, "Father, are You there?"

And the answer comes back, "Yes, My son. I am here!" Oh, my friends, we should not fear because God our Father is with us. Oh, the Lord loves you, and is with you, and wants to help you. So don’t be afraid. Don’t be scared. Don’t let anything keep you from God. God wants to help you! 

In the home of a family hung a picture depicting Christ giving the last farewell to his disciples and giving them the supreme promise, “...Lo, I am with you alway...” One day, a Jewish peddler came to their home. It so happened that the Jew looked around in the room. Soon his eyes were fascinated by the picture of Christ. For a long time he gazed upon it. Then turning to someone, he asked, “Is this your Messiah? Is this your God?”

The person told him that it was Christ our Saviour and described to him the meaning of the picture. 

The man asked, “And what does it say?” 

So he read him the promise printed beneath the picture: “...Lo, I am with you alway, even unto the end of the world.” 

The Jew thought for a while, then turning to a boy, said, “Boy, what a wonderful Messiah you Christians have. He’s always with you.” He gazed into the picture, then slowly took his pack and left the room. The boy said, “I could still hear him whispering, 'What a wonderful Messiah. What a wonderful God. Jesus is with you always.” 

Oh, sometimes we forget that God is with us, and He loves us, and He wants to help us. I don’t care what you’ve done; God loves you and cares about you. God is right there with you, and He wants to help you. Jesus said, “Behold, I stand at the door, and knock: if any man hear my voice, and open the door, I will come in to him, and will sup with him, and he with me.” (Revelation 3:20) Oh, Jesus is knocking on your heart’s door and He wants to come in and forgive you of all your sins, save you from Hell and take you to Heaven. Jesus wants to help you with everything in life, and He’ll never leave you nor forsake you.

There were two little girls playing with their dolls, and they were singing "Safe in the Arms of Jesus." All of a sudden, the older sister asked, “How do you know you’re safe?” 

“Because I’m holding onto Jesus with my hands very tight.” 

“That’s not safe,” said the other. “Suppose Satan comes along and cuts off your hands.”

The child looked troubled and dropped her dolly and thought about what her sister had said. Suddenly, the little girl’s face shone with joy, “Oh, I forgot! Jesus is holding me, and Satan can’t cut off His hands, so I’m safe in the arms of Jesus.” 

Oh, my friends, nothing can separate us from the love of God which is Christ Jesus our Lord. Oh, if you’ll just reach out to Jesus, He’ll hold you forever and ever and ever. Jesus will never leave you nor forsake you. Oh, the Lord loves you so very much.

An infidel saw a Christian walking and asked him where he was going. 

“To church, Sir.”

“Oh, what do you do there?” 

“Worship God.”

“Hey, tell me, is your God a great God or a little God?”

The man responded, “Oh, He is both, sir.”

“How can he be both?”

“Well, God is so great that Heaven cannot contain Him, and so little that He can dwell in my heart.”

The infidel afterward admitted that the answer had affected him more than volumes he had read by gifted authors. 

Oh, my friends, God is so great. God has created the heavens and the earth. Nothing can contain Him, but He so desires to live within your heart. Oh, Jesus wants to come into your heart and live with you forever and ever. Oh, the Lord is with you right now, and He’s knocking on your heart’s door. Jesus is saying, “I love you. I care about you. I want to take you to a wonderful place called Heaven.” Oh, listen to me. You need Jesus Christ! My friends, that is what we need! We need Jesus Christ! 

Years ago, when slavery was permitted in America, a strange incident took place. A lady who had owned slaves and had educated and treated them kindly suddenly died, and all she had owned was sold. 

One slave was Julia, a beautiful young woman of the age of fifteen, fairly educated, perfect in form, teeth sound, beautiful long hair, and without fault. Unknown to her, a free young black man loved her very much and intended to save up money and to buy her from slavery, and try to win her to be his wife, having already saved nearly a hundred dollars for that object. In strength, he was almost a giant. In trade, a skillful joiner who had a good prospect of making money. 

It was a terrible blow when he read the advertisement of the sale, but he quickly resolved what to do. He was present at the auction, and when Julia was ordered to step up on the block, the crowd pushed nearer to view her. The bidding commenced and she was finally sold for $750 (at that time a huge amount of money), to a cruel-looking man, who at once paid the money, and having taken possession of her, led her away as if she had been nothing more than a beast. 

The young giant of a man followed and at a convenient opportunity, showed himself to the slave owner and offered to take the place of the heartbroken girl. The man at first would not hear of it, but at length, he consented to the exchange. Legal papers were drawn up, and when the substitute placed the freedom papers into the hands of the astonished girl, together with his hundred dollars, he gently said, “Julia, while I live, I shall always feel glad that I have taken your place. And one day, when we shall meet each other before the throne of God, we shall both be free forever.” With another word of farewell spoken gently but sadly, he turned away, a slave. Oh, he paid the price to set her free. 

Now on the journey up the Mississippi, the steamer came in collision with a huge raft of wood, and in the confusion several passengers were drowned, one of them being the newly-made slave. His owner returned to New Orleans to claim this girl as his slave, but, believing that she was free through the substitute, she resisted him and at once ran to the judge. The decision was that as the slave owner had accepted the man in place of the girl, therefore, she was free. She left the courtroom saying to the man who had sought to drag her away, “Oh, the law says I’m free, for he whom I shall love forever took my place and made me free!” 

Oh, listen to me. Jesus Christ paid the price on Calvary when He shed His blood for you. Jesus gave His life and paid the price to set you free! The Bible says, “If the Son {the Lord Jesus Christ} therefore shall make you free, ye shall be free indeed.” (John 8:36) Oh, my friends, Jesus paid the price to set you free, dying on the cross to forgive you of your sins, save you from hell, so you can go to heaven. I don’t know what bad things have happened in your life and what you are going through. But Jesus is saying, ‘Come unto me, all ye that labour and are heavy laden, and I will give you rest.’” (Matthew 11:28) Oh, Jesus wants to give you rest. Jesus wants to set you free! Jesus will never leave you nor forsake you. Oh, the Lord wants to be with you forever. 

Every head bowed, every eye closed.
