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Not human strength or mighty hosts 

Not charging steeds or war-like boasts 

Can save from overthrow; 

But God will save from death and shame 

All those who fear and trust His Name 

Any they no want shall know. 

 

“To trust: to confide; to have confidence in God.  What is it?” 

The singer of Psalm 33 sees a mighty host.  He sees Egypt, Pharaoh and his chariots.  He 

sees the world as it existed in that day, that terrible world and as it exists always, in every age of 

history.  It is the world with its power and might; its knowledge and wisdom; its science and art; 

its culture and civilization, without God and in opposition to Him; the world with its pride and 

self-exaltation; the world in its sins and condemnation, with its trust in man and the power and 

wisdom of man.  He sees that world in battle array. 

But, he sees also Israel, the church.  He sees that church standing before the Red Sea.  The 

enemies behind and the Red Sea before them.  He sees them there in fear and trembling.  But, he 

also sees Moses, the man of God, the mediator, the saviour of Israel standing there at the head of 

his people, with his rod and his hand stretched out and he sees the waters dividing and Israel, the 

church, entering into his death. 

Oh, here the human race is split in two.  Here we stand divided; here is a fundamental 

difference between those that trust in human strength and mighty hosts and those that trust in His 

name. 

“Death makes separation: Death is a place.” 

In the book of Acts, the apostle Peter says that Judas went to his own place.  Jesus says 

that Judas was the son of perdition.  The Bible is very clear in its statement that Judas went lost.  

Judas went to his own place.  His own place was hell.  How terrible!  I suppose that was for 

Judas, because he was the chief of sinners.  Was he?  And was it the place of Judas only?  How 

about yours and mine?  Was it our own place?  Oh, terrible reality!  Our place is that with Judas: 

that is the place all sinners have prepared for themselves.  We must know this, terrible though it 

is; we must know our own place. 

“But God can save from death and shame.” 

We must know our place, but by grace we may also know His place, for our Lord and 

Saviour snatches us from our own place and brings us to His own place.  That is salvation.  How 

is that possible?  Let me tell you.  He said, give me my price and Judas valued him at thirty 

pieces of silver, but, he also asks you and me, what think ye of the Christ and we, too, valued 

Him at thirty pieces of silver.  But that is not all!  ‘Father, give me my price’ and God, too, 

values Him, His only begotten Son, at thirty pieces of silver; the price of a slave.  Therefore, 

when hanging on the cross, He cried in agony, “My God, my God, why hast thou forsaken me?”  

It was for you and for me; for He trusted in God, that God would raise Him up for our 

justification.  For we were sold under sin.  We were slaves of sin and were worthy of eternal 

condemnation and He! He! stood there in our place.  Therefore there is now no condemnation for 

those that are in Christ Jesus our Lord. Oh, mighty, marvelous cross of Christ!  By it the world: 



man’s world is forever condemned.  Let us therefore, not love the world, neither the things that 

are in that world, for then we are condemned with that world.  Let us rather have boldness to 

draw near upon the bold-sprinkled way, through the death of our Lord!  By it, the grave is 

forever opened into life.  “Oh, death, where is thy sting?  Oh, grave, where is thy victory?” 

Thanks be to God, Who giveth us the victory, through our Lord Jesus Christ! 

Oh, we can now understand Psalm 33.  Better, we can now understand the joy of the 

Singer, as he sings his Psalm. 

 

Not human strength or mighty hosts 

 Not charging steeds or war-like boasts 

 Can save from overthrow,  

 But God will save from death and shame 

 All those who fear and trust His name 

 And they no want shall know. 

 

Shall we have confidence?  Shall we confide and trust that He can so perform it? 

“Oh, blessed souls so favored!” 
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