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Series: Great Hymns of the Faith
Sermon: Blessed Assurance

II Corinthians 5:1-10
For we know that if the earthly tent we live in is destroyed, we have a building from God, an eternal house in
heaven, not built by human hands. 2 Meanwhile we groan, longing to be clothed instead with our heavenly
dwelling, 3 because when we are clothed, we will not be found naked. 4 For while we are in this tent, we groan
and are burdened, because we do not wish to be unclothed but to be clothed instead with our heavenly dwelling,
so that what is mortal may be swallowed up by life. 5 Now the one who has fashioned us for this very purpose is
God, who has given us the Spirit as a deposit, guaranteeing what is to come.

6 Therefore we are always confident and know that as long as we are at home in the body we are away from the
Lord. 7 For we live by faith, not by sight. 8 We are confident, I say, and would prefer to be away from the body
and at home with the Lord. 9 So we make it our goal to please him, whether we are at home in the body or away
from it. 10 For we must all appear before the judgment seat of Christ, so that each of us may receive what is due
us for the things done while in the body, whether good or bad.

Sermon

I remember an ol’ timer, who said, “Back in the thirties  when some of the scientists began to talk about the time
coming when we could sit in our living rooms and see things happening in other parts of the world at the very
moment they took place, some of us didn't believe it possible and waited to be shown.”  How the world has
changed.

That same ol timer said, “A president once said that we’d put a man on the moon and then bringing him safely
back to earth again, many of us had our doubts.”  

This ol’ timer was from Missouri, that has the nickname, THE SHOW ME STATE.  A congressman was tired
of the eloquent, flowery but shallow speaches of his fellow congressmen - and wanted people to stop talking and
start doing.   When faced with the unusual, it is easy to have doubts until we have seen for ourselves, and
sometimes even seeing does not lead to believing. The statement, "I'll not believe it until I see it" is familiar to
us all.

How easy it is, how human it is, when faced with the unusual, to have doubts and to take the attitude, "I won't
believe it until I see it!" How easy it is for us to want to build our faith upon sight: How human it is for us to
want to undergird what we believe with what we see, and perhaps even refuse to believe because we cannot see
and understand!

It sounds so unMissourian, but the Christian pathway is one that must be walked by faith for much of it has not
yet been revealed to human sight; and if we are not willing to walk by faith, we cannot walk it successfully.  Not
only is sight not necessary: much of the Christian life lies in the realm above and beyond the boundaries of
earthly sight. As Paul puts in Romans 8:24-25: "For we are saved by hope: but hope that is seen is not hope: for
what a man seeth, why doth he yet hope for? But if we hope for that we see not, then do we with patience wait
for it." The goal of faith lies beyond earthly sight. The pathway of sight does not go far enough to reach it.
Unless, like Abraham of old, we are willing to walk by faith, we will never reach it.



As children we do not always understand some of the things our parents do for our own welfare. As a little boy I
did not understand why my parents did not want me to bang around the grainbins where heavy machinery
moved the harvest around.  Nor why they gave me some of the bad tasting medicine that they did, nor some of
the other things they made me do or refrain from doing. But one thing I did believe was that they had my
welfare in mind whether I understood what they were doing or not.  I trusted them.  That they loved me and
were concerned about me, this I believed, and this faith in them led me to accept a lot of their ways that I did not
understand.

As God's children, we do not always understand the things He does and some of the ways He works. Sometimes
we wonder and we raise questions and perhaps even get disturbed because of things we do not understand.

And we walk.  By faith, not by sight.

Again, we have to walk by faith rather than by sight as Christians because the goals we seek are goals that lie
beyond human and earthly sight, and unless we take the risks that faith involves, we can never reach the goals
that faith promises.

We read in the 11th chapter of Hebrews that "by faith Abraham, when he was called to go out into a place which
he should after receive for an inheritance, obeyed; and he went out, not knowing whither he went." If he had not
been willing to start out in faith, he would never have reached the promised land.

If Moses had not been willing to go down into Egypt by faith, trusting the Lord to work things through, he
would never have brought the Hebrew people out of Egypt.

If Gideon, with his three hundred men with their pitchers and torches, had not been willing to go out in faith
against the great army of the Midianites, he would never have delivered the land from bondage.

Faith involves risk, but if you insist in traveling only where you can see, and where you can fully understand,
you’ll never go anywhere, you can never reach the goals of faith because they are further than human sight can
see.

The person who is not willing to take the risk faith involves, can never reach the goals that faith holds out to us.

Are you a person of faith? Are you willing to walk where you cannot see, and risk what you have to gain that
which you cannot see?

This morning, I want to take a quick look at Blessed Assurance, Hymn #369.  Seems like a good hymn for this
verse.  How do we have the assurances of God’s promises, most of which we cannot see?  The hymn writer can
attest to this:

If you had to name a few of the more prominent hymn writers back in the day, would this be an easy task for the
common church goer?  Probably not.  Even for pastors.  In case you’re curous, here are the top three - two of
whom were English: Issac Watts, who wrote songs like: Come Ye that Love the Lord, O God our help in Ages
past, Alas, and did my Savior bleed, THIS IS THE DAY, and countless others, including that one: JOY TO
THE WORLD;.  We also have that Engishman Charles Wesley, the brother of John.  His hundreds and hundreds
of works include hymns like Love Divine, All Loves Excelling, O For a Thousand Tounges to Sing, or even
CHRIST THE LORD IS RISEN TODAY.

But today’s author is not only American, but a writer of 8,000 Gospel songs and hymns during their lifetime. 
Her name is Fanny Crosby: Who’s Fanny Crosby, I hear you ask: She is American’s most prolific hymn writer. 



Along with Charles, she has quite a few songs in our hymnal.  Blessed Assurance is one,   Pass Me Not O
Blessed Savior is another of my favorites.  Try this one: TELL ME THE STORIES OF JESUS.  How about this: 
JESUS KEEP ME NEAR THE CROSS; or TO GOD BE THE GLORY GREA THINGS HE HATH DONE. 
8,000 hymns.  Of course a few of them will be winners.  She also wrote 1,000 nonreligious songs, and had four
books of poetry and two best selling autobiographies published.  Two!  She did live till she was 95 - so she had
a lot of time on her hands.

But Yippi-skippi, she wrote a lot of hymns.  What’s the big deal.  First, she was female.  Do you know how
many hymns we have of female writings from the 1800's?  Neither do I.  But it was right or proper for this to
happen.  She was born in 1820 - same year as Susan B Anthony.  Women’s rights didn’t really exist.  Fanny
entered into the man’s world of being a church leader.  OK, she bridged that gap.  And, And, when she was six
weeks old, she got an infection in her eye, and the doctor gave her a mustard paste to relieve the discharge. 
What it did was blind her for life.  She was blind from six weeks to her death.  She was handicapped.  Had to go
to a school for the blind.  As a girl.  She would become a teacher at that school for over a decade.  She wasn’t
supposed to amount to anything!  Nobody would have thought that she would have gotten an education, let
alone be proficient in literature, get married - which she did, let alone inspire a generation!   She also had to
write hymns under a different name, because some places wouldn’t accept her writings, or allow so many hymns
from one person to be published.  They were that good and popular.  She met with Presidents, worked with the
abolitionists.  She was against Franklin Pierce in the 1856 election, right before the Civil War, but he won, and
in a hymn she wrote: “The election's past and I'm pierced at last.  The locos have gained the day”.  In her later
life, she and her husband lived with the poor and destitute, such as in the Bowery in New York - working to end
extreme poverty.

On this occasion of Blessed Assurance, in her 53  year, she was visiting a friend, Pheobe Knapp, the wife ofrd

Joseph Knapp, the founder the Met Life Insurance.  Phoebe played a melody on the piano and asked Fanny,
“Here is a new hymn tune I have written?  What does it say to you?”  On a whim and a prayer, Fanny responded,
“It says ‘Blessed Assurance, Jesus is Mine’”.  And they sat down and finished it out.

So a blind gal from other side of streets wrote these words: Perfect Submission, perfect delight, visions of
rapture now burst on my sight.  Watching and waiting, looking above, filled with his goodness, lost in his love.” 
By a blind gal.

One pastor commented to her, mentioned her affliction.  She responded that on some days, she was happy to be
sightless.  “You see,” she explained, “When I get to Heaven, the first face that shall ever gladden my sight will
be that of my savior.”

We chose to walk by faith, not by sight.  With the words of a sightless woman sharing with us the visions of
what will someday be.  And the family of God said, AMEN.


