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“And presently, when crossing the threshold of a new year, don’t forget the lesson of 

New Year’s Eve, but let the Word of you God, ‘be ye therefore sober, and watch unto prayer’ fill 

your souls.”  This sentence, you may or may not remember, concluded our December article.  

Well may we begin this January meditation on the same note. 

“The end of all things is at hand.”  That is as true today as it was yesterday—in fact, more 

so.  Nearer my home am I today than ever I’ve been before. 

Wherefore, Christian friends, we exhort just as earnestly: mark the signs of the time!  Be 

spiritually minded and seek the things that are above!  Watch and pray that ye fall not into 

temptation!  Hold that fast which ye have, that no man take your crown! 

God forbid that we should forget the reality of the end in a carnal enthusiasm for the New 

Year. 

However, there is such a thing as another year, and it will have to be reckoned with.  We 

have not yet reached that end, though it be at hand.  We are still in this world.  Life’s pathway 

still stretches out before us, the hours and days and weeks and months of 1948. 

What this new year has in store for us no one knows—no one but God alone.  True, in a 

general way we know.  This new year, too, will yield its harvest of trouble and misery, 

heartaches and worries, suffering and pain and death and tears.  But the details are hidden from 

us.  Before our eyes there still hangs that impenetrable veil behind which God suffers no man to 

look. 

What must we do?  What can we do?  What will become of us in that dark future? 

Christian friends, also to us God speaks through His servant of old, “Speak unto the 

children of Israel, that they go forward.” 

 

********* 

 

For Israel this was not easy. 

To “go forward” for them implied that they had to take up their tents, leave the spot 

where they were and continue their journey; also, that they should do so in complete confidence 

that all would be well with them. 

However, consider the facts. 

God had delivered His people Israel from the land of Egypt by the hand of Moses, His 

servant.  Now there was a way to Canaan—a shorter way, too—along the coast of the 

Mediterranean Sea and through the Isthmus of Suez, which would have bypassed the Red Sea 

entirely.  Instead, however, God had led them along a longer route, through a bleak and trying 

wilderness, directly to the Sea.  Pharaoh had been quick to notice this and thinking that Israel had 

blundered off course and stumbled into a trap, he had hardened his heart, gathered together his 

mighty army and pursued Israel overtaking them just as they were encamped before the sea. 

And now, visualize the setting!  On every side were insurmountable obstacles.  To the 

right and left of them they could see nothing but mountain and desert.  Flight in that direction 

was certainly out of the question.  Breathing on their heels was the still unbeaten might of Egypt, 

supreme in the world of that time.  Before them lay the Red Sea, deep and wide.  Where could 

they go? 



Is it a wonder, then, that Israel trembled with fear and despair?  True, God’s people never 

have cause for fear and doubt.  The word “despair” does not belong in the vocabulary of the 

Christian.  Nevertheless, from the viewpoint of man the situation was desperate.  They were 

trapped.  There was no escape.  Whichever way they looked death stared them in the face; by 

drowning and exposure, and the enemy, too, if they went either to the right or to the left.  They 

couldn’t win. 

And how did this affect the people?  They should have been calm and confident, assuring 

one another: “If God be for us, who can be against us.”  But they weren’t.  They saw everything 

as lost.  They were paralyzed with fear.  In their terror they cried unto the Lord and grumbled to 

Moses.  “Because there were no graves in Egypt, hast thou taken us away to die in the 

wilderness?  It had been better for us to serve the Egyptians than that we should die in the 

wilderness.” 

Something familiar about it all, isn’t there? 

As we enter upon another year, wholly unaware of what the next moment may bring, we 

cannot help but realize that the future is dark in more ways than one.  Before us, too, lies the Red 

Sea, obstacles of every kind, some imaginary, some very real.  And even before they come upon 

us we realize only too well that we shall be able to do nothing about them—about storm and 

disaster, sickness and adversity, suffering and pain, death and the grave, stake and scaffold and 

sword, when once the son of perdition holds sway on this earth. 

And oftener than not, what effect does all this have on us?  We, too, lack the courage to 

go forward.  We are rocked by carnal fears and apprehensions.  We dread the mysterious future.  

We grumble and gripe and cry.  If there were aught we could do about it, we should refuse to 

take another step ahead. 

Forward?  But, Lord, we can’t! 

 

********* 

 

Oh, yes, you can!  What’s more, you must!  Nor should there be any doubt in your soul 

that all will not be well. 

It was wicked on the part of Israel to fear and grumble as they did.  Was there one good 

reason for their attitude?  Why should they fear that sea before them, or that host behind them?  

Was He not on their side, Who is infinitely mightier than both? 

Think of the Name wherewith God had revealed Himself to them!  Jehovah!  I AM 

THAT I AM!  The Self-existent, immutable God, the same yesterday, today and forever.  And 

had that eternal “I AM” not promised them, “I will bring you into the land, concerning which I 

did swear to give it to Abraham, to Isaac and to Jacob……I am the Lord.” 

Think of the love wherewith Jehovah had always loved them!  Would that love, having 

brought them this far, now suffer them to perish in the wilderness? 

Think of the mighty works already wrought in Israel’s behalf!  These should have been 

more than sufficient to convince the people.  Had they forgotten so soon?  Only a short time 

before Jehovah had given them ten important demonstrations of His terrible and irresistible 

might.  How clearly He had shown them that the hearts of kings are in His hand as rivers of 

water, and even the elements tremble at His word and hasten to do His bidding. 

Besides, was not the situation wherein they now found themselves God’s work alone?  

He told them in advance precisely what was going to happen, Ex. 15:2-4. 



For the same reasons we, too, should go forward in all the confidence of faith in God.  Is 

there one reason why we shouldn’t?  Is His Name not Jehovah still?  Is His arm shortened or 

love diminished?   Are both Scriptures and history not full of His mighty works in our behalf?  

Has He not blessed us abundantly in the past, individually and collectively?  Are not all 

circumstances only by His command?  Not one hair can fall from our heads without His 

sovereign will. 

Shall we not go forward, singing as we do: 

“Jehovah’s promises are sure 

His words are true, His words are pure 

As silver from the flame. 

Tho base men walk on every side,  

His saints are safe, whate’er betide. 

Protected by His name.” 

 

********* 

 

 “Speak unto the children of Israel that they go forward.” 

In the very command, coming from God Himself, lies the promise of victory. 

To be sure, to go in our own strength would be suicide. 

In the way of God’s command, however, one can never be put to shame. 

If I set my little boy on a table and tell him to jump into my arms, there is implied in the 

challenge the promise that I will catch him. 

When God tells us to go forward, the promise is implied that He will be present to help 

us.  He will be with us every moment; will remove every obstacle; will give grace and strength 

according to need, and lead us safely home. 

Christian friends, let us then go forward in all the confidence of faith, never fearing, 

never doubting.  The battle is the Lord’s, not ours.  Before us lies the only possible way of 

salvation.  The future is in His keeping. 

Knowing, however, how weak we are in ourselves, how carnal and earthly-minded, how 

prone to depart from the way of the Lord, how inclined to forget Him and trust in the arm of 

flesh, how we need His sustaining grace day by day, let us kneel before our Maker and unite our 

hearts in that beautiful New Year prayer: 

“Another year is dawning! 

Dear Father, let it be, 

In working or in waiting, 

Another year with Thee; 

Another year of leaning  

Upon Thy loving breast,  

Another year of trusting, 

Of quiet, happy rest.” 

                                Amen 
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