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 “Trust. . . . in the Lord . . . . with all thine heart.” 

 What a beautiful grace! How little we practice it in our daily lives! How much we need it 

also with a view to the year that lies ahead!  

 Our viewpoint, since our previous visit together, has changed considerably. December 

spoke of the end, the end of all present things. Then we were given to solemn reflection on the 

way that lay behind. What a year it was with its joys and sorrows, its births and deaths, its mirth 

and heartaches, its laughter and tears. It began with the greatest of all wars still raging furiously; 

it ended on a note of peace and reconversion. Also, what sins there were to stain each passing 

moment.  Yes, 1945, now only a memory, gave much food for earnest retrospection. January on 

the other hand, speaks of the beginning, and through reality has not changed at all, our viewpoint 

is different. We are standing on the threshold of a new year with all it has in store for us, and as 

we do, we are not given to reminiscence as much as to prayerful consideration of the unchartered 

road that lies ahead. Where are we going? How shall we embark on the new journey? What must 

we do? 

 Christian friends, who can advise us better than our Heavenly Father Himself, Who 

knows all things; and where does He give wiser counsel than by mouth of the wisest of them all: 

“Trust in the Lord with all thine heart; and lean not unto thine own understanding.” We need 

someone on whom we may lean, however rugged the road may be; someone who knows every 

inch of the way and is strong infallibly to direct all our paths. 

 The year 1946 is dark for us in more than one respect. Dark it is in the sense that it is so 

deeply mysterious, completely secrete. We know nothing of what lies ahead. Before our eyes 

there hangs a veil so thick, so impenetrable, that even our very next step must be taken in 

complete darkness. Between life and death there is not infrequently but a single moment. 

Countless questions, therefore, may arise in our hearts with respect to ourselves and our loved 

ones, our parents and children, our church and nation and the world in general. To all of them 

there is only one answer: We don’t know. 

 The year 1946 is dark in still another sense. True, in detail we cannot know what lies 

ahead. Yet, it is not so that we know nothing at all. From both Scripture and experience we learn 

that the future is ominous and for the flesh it promises little that is good. “The days of our years,” 

says the mediator of the Old Testament Dispensation, “are threescore years and ten; and if by 

reason of strength they be fourscore years, yet is their strength labor and sorrow; for it is soon cut 

off, and we fly away.” There is your answer. “Labor and sorrow”, pain and tears, suffering and 

death, all these and more. Are we not living in a world that has forsaken the living God, and have 

not we a God Who must maintain Himself? And when all these things come upon us, what is 

there we can do to turn them away? Therefore our need of one in whom we can place all our 

confidence and who is mighty to control all things. 



 “Trust in the Lord with all thine heart.” 

 What does this mean? What does one do who heeds this admonition? 

 It means, on the one hand, that we do not lean on our own understandings. How prone we 

sinful, obstinate, haughty creatures are to do this. Are we not strong and rich? Come what may, 

we shall place our reliance on the arm of flesh, on horses and chariots. Our own resources, 

ingenuity, wealth, position will see us through. It always has and it will in the future. How evil 

for the creature thus to exalt himself above the Lord of all! And how utterly foolish! We shall lift 

ourselves by our bootstraps out of the mire wherein we are sinking away! As the speck of dust 

that would maintain itself over against the raging hurricane that is carrying it along, so we would 

maintain ourselves, we, creatures of time, whose breath is in our nostrils. How can such proud 

self-reliance lead to anything but everlasting despair and disillusionment? 

 To trust in the Lord means, that we cast ourselves upon Him with all we are and possess, 

that we lean entirely on Him. It implies, that we look away from all that is of the creature, that 

we place all our hope in Him alone, that we commit our entire way to Him, that we let God do all 

our worrying for us, that we live by the day and let the Almighty One take care of tomorrow. To 

trust in the Lord means, that we know and acknowledge Him, not in some, but in all our ways, 

and that we say with all our hearts: 

 “My soul in silence waits for God 

 My Saviour He has proved; 

 He only is my rock and tower: 

 I never shall be moved. 

 My honor is secure with God, 

 My Saviour He is known; 

 My refuge and my rock of strength, 

 Are found in God alone.” 

Trust in the Lord, Whose is all dominion over all things, Who has determined all things from 

before the foundations of the world, in Whose hands are the deep places of the earth, Who rules 

supreme over all that was and is and ever shall be, whose is the kingdom and the power and the 

glory forever and ever, and Who alone can say: “My counsel shall stand and I will do all my 

good pleasure.” 

 Shall we do this, friends in God? Without reservation? 

 Then we shall have nothing to fear, for “Jehovah is our Light and our Salvation”. For “He 

will direct our paths,” make them straight. His is the end and destination, His are also the ways 

and the means, and always the latter are perfectly adapted to the former. We may not be able to 

understand all these ways: often they may seem foolish and unnecessary. However, by faith we 

apprehend what eye cannot see, that God never once departs from that way that leads to our 

eternal salvation. 

 Trust, then, in the Lord with all your hearts, and yours, Christian pilgrim , is the blessed 

assurance: “When thou passeth through the waters, I will be with thee; and through the rivers, 



they shall not overflow thee: when thou walkest through the fire, thou shalt not be burned; 

neither shall the flame kindle upon thee.” 

 “Thy protector is the Lord, 

 Shade for thee He will afford; 

 Neither sun nor moon shall smite 

 God shall guard by day or night. 

 He will ever keep thy soul, 

 What would harm He would control; 

 In the home and by the way 

 He will keep thee day by day.” 
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