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We used to sing a little song: 

 "He gives me joy in place of sorrow 

 He gives me love that casts out fears 

 He gives me sunshine for my shadow 
 And beauty for ashes dear!" 

 

 1. IN ORDER TO BRING FORTH THE SWEETNESS, THERE HAS TO BE SOME SUFFERING. To 

bring about the beauty of the flame there must be ashes. Something must go to ashes! 

 2. BLESSINGS COME FROM SUFFERING--beauty for ashes!--As is borne out so well in Hebrews 12. 

Verse 11 says: "Now no chastening for the present seemeth to be joyous, but grievous: nevertheless afterward it 

yieldeth the peaceable fruit of righteousness unto them which are exercised thereby." 

 3. PRAISE IS THE VOICE OF FAITH! 

 4. LIKE A GIANT HAND TAKING THE HONEY COMB AND SQUEEZING IT, AND OUT COMES 

THE HONEY! Like Moses smiting the rock--it hurt the rock, but out came the water! Like a beautiful flower 

pressed and crushed, but out comes the perfume! Like the beautiful music that comes from the throat of the 

bird--almost as though in pain, yet it comes forth with song. The whole Creation groaneth, waiting to be delivered. 
Even though the bird's song is sad, it's so sweet. The groans are not murmurs, but songs of praise and thanksgiving 

to God--a sad, sweet song! As Wordsworth said, "Our sweetest songs are those that tell of saddest thoughts!" The 

heart of stone had to be broken before the water could flow out to refresh the people! 

 5. LORD, HELP US NOT TO FIGHT THY CRUSHING, Thy bruising, Thy smiting, which causes the 

water to gush forth. Help us not to quench that beautiful song, even if it's sad--to thank Thee in spite of the sorrow. 

Help us to be willing to be smitten and crushed, to be squeezed and to be bruised, to be in agony, that we may give 

forth Thy sweetness, Thy fragrance, Thy beauty, Thy song, Thy refreshing waters. Out of what seems like defeat, 

come some of Thy greatest victories! 

 6. YOU COULD NEVER APPRECIATE THE LIGHT UNLESS YOU'VE BEEN IN DARKNESS! You 

can't appreciate health unless you've been sick! You'll never appreciate Joy until you've known Sorrow! You can't 

appreciate God's Mercy until you've known the Devil's Justice. 
 "Who comforteth us in all our tribulation, that we may be able to comfort them which are in any trouble, by 

the comfort wherewith we ourselves are comforted of God." (1Cor.1:4) 
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