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My steadfast heart, O God, 

Will sound Thy praise abroad 

With tuneful string: 

The dawn shall hear by song, 

Thy praise I will prolong, 

And where Thy people throng 

THANKSGIVING bring. 

 

 Thanksgiving Day, that happy Christian festival, is again at hand. We look forward to it, 

young and old. 

 What a Thanksgiving this will be! We have such abundant reasons for gratitude, more 

than we had in several years. God certainly has blessed us. The field and the orchard yielded 

their increase in rich measure. Above all, that horrible war that oppressed and depressed us for so 

long is now a thing of the past and peace is with us once again. True, the skies are not yet 

perfectly clear; they never will be. Even before we can begin to forget the terrors of this last war 

we hear the distant rumblings of another. The nations of the world are even now speaking of and 

preparing for other and bloodier conflicts to come. Another storm is brewing, more terrible by 

far than the last. Nevertheless, for the present at least, there is peace on earth. For the first time 

since 1941 we shall celebrate a peaceful Thanksgiving. Think of it! Gradually our boys are 

coming home again. Yes, we shall go to church and thank our God as we have not been able to 

do in several years. After that we shall go home or visit relatives and friends and eat and drink 

and be happy. A wonderful Thanksgiving Day is in the offing. 

 A wonderful Thanksgiving, friends, in the spirit? Is it really true, that we are more 

blessed now than we were one year ago, when the nations were still being lashed by the scourge 

of war? Do we really have more to be thankful for now than we did then, or does this entire 

attitude betray a very carnal view of gratitude? Is it really true that we shall thank God this year 

as we have not been able to do for a long time, or does this very language, this very 

discrimination between years and circumstances reveal that actually our gratitude is not genuine 

at all, that we are grateful for mere carnal things and that temporal prosperity is for us the 

measure of gratitude? The latter is the truth, is it not? Fluctuation in gratitude, if such fluctuation 

is due to the objective content of our thanksgiving, is a poor symptom, for it shows, that our 

gratitude is not in the unchangeable God Himself but in the fluctuating things of the flesh.   

 Thanksgiving is Joy, real spiritual joy, enduring joy. It is joy In God, for it recognizes the 

Lord of heaven as the Giver of all perfect gifts. Thanksgiving is joy for God for it apprehends 

that the Lord is not merely the Giver of all good, but He Himself is the essence of all good. In all 

things He gives Himself in all His love and blessedness, and it is that, after all, for which we 



thank. Therefore Thanksgiving is spiritual joy in and for all things, for all things being God to us 

and represent the working of the grace of God toward our salvation. And so, thanksgiving is joy 

in God for all things, and joy in all things for God. That only is genuine gratitude that has the 

living Jehovah for its content as well as object. 

 Are you really grateful, covenant friends, in that true sense of the word? Are you ready 

thus to celebrate Thanksgiving Day? 

 The answer to that question will depend on the answer to another: Are you really content, 

whatever be your circumstances and way? Between thanksgiving and contentment there is the 

closest possible connection. Without the one the other is impossible; with contentment you must 

and do give thanks. 

* * * * * * 

 Contentment, that indispensable prerequisite for all thanksgiving! Christian contentment! 

What is it? 

 With a view to every inclination of the natural heart we may well ask: What is it not? 

There are so many counterfeits on the market. So easily our subtle hearts deceive us. 

Contentment is in no sense of the word indifference or mere fleshly submission. It is not the 

mere determination not to grumble, though we might feel that we have plenty to gripe about. It 

does not mean that we have become calloused through much tribulation and have learned long 

since to keep our troubles to ourselves. It is not the mere resolution to make the best of things, in 

the carnal hope that next year will be different. All these are only sinful imitation. Such people 

are not content at all. Things are not as they want them to be. In their hearts they curse God’s 

dispensations with them. Neither is contentment mere and all satisfaction. There is a type of 

satisfaction that is nothing but carnal joy in temporal goods, that has its sole explanation in the 

fact that the flesh has all it desires, that is nothing more than the contentment of the hog that is 

filled to capacity with corn. It should be obvious that such contentment brings us no closer to the 

real than the carnal indifference of a moment ago. Nor can such contentment lead to true 

thanksgiving. Now perfectly odious to God it must be when carnal men come to Him, presuming 

worship, to tell Him how happy they are, - with God? No, of course not! With mere things. 

 Genuine, Christian contentment is something altogether different. It is a free gift of the 

grace of God. Therefore the natural man does not and cannot know what it is. To him it is silly, 

impossible, for he does not love God, he minds only “the things of the flesh”, and his 

contentment depends solely and entirely on the natural prosperity which he enjoys. True 

contentment is a state of the heart, a heart regenerated by the almighty grace of God. In the 

reborn heart it is perfect peace with respect to all God’s ways, regardless which they be or where 

they lead. It is the grace of complete submission of the mind and will and heart to the living God. 

It is the state in which we always realize, that ours is the victory over all things, that God is 

always near, and that all things, adversity as well as prosperity, sickness as well as health, war as 

well as peace, work together for our good. It is restful joy of God. It does not rest on the fact that 

all things are as we want them to be, but in true contentment we want all things to be just as they 

are. It is sublime, enduring comfort in the assurance that Jehovah is our Sun and Shield, the 



living and eternal source of all blessedness, and that He will give grace and glory, now and 

forever. 

 That peace, that spiritual rest, that assurance of victory in all things,  --that is 

contentment. 

 That contentment we must know, personally and experientially. 

 Then we shall celebrate Thanksgiving as we should. Then our joy will be in the Lord 

Himself. Then we shall be thankful in and for all things. Then this Thanksgiving will be no 

different than any other, and no other will be better than this, for our joy will be in God Himself, 

the same yesterday and today and tomorrow; the same last year, this year, and forever. 
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