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He Is Able (2 of 2) - 1955

by Leonard Ravenhill

Jesus has the power to save from the greatest depths of sin and rebellion, and to bring people to a place of
complete freedom and salvation.

Duration: 22:10
Scripture: Hebrews 8:6, Hebrews 9:23, Hebrews 10:4, Hebrews 10:19, Hebrews 10:22, Hebrews 13:12, 1 John 1.7
Topics: "Full Salvation"

Description

In this sermon, the preacher recounts a story about a criminal named Connell who was sentenced to
death. The preacher, Philip Dodridge, tried his best to save Connell by using all his resources and efforts.
However, despite his efforts, Connell was still executed. The preacher reflects on the limitations of human
power and emphasizes the need for salvation through Jesus Christ. He highlights the importance of
recognizing Jesus as the only way to be saved from sin and eternal damnation.

Transcript

Jesus was living, and from that day until he died, every Sunday morning they sang a resurrection hymn.
They sang up from the grave he arose. My dear friend, even when they put him on a cross, when hell
began to jubilate for a moment, only for a moment, for as they took him off the cross, as they laid him in a
tomb, he wasn't there.

They put his body on a cold slab. They put a knife shroud on him. They put a napkin around his head.

And angels were looking on, and demons were looking on, and all Palestine was looking on. And they
said, that's where he is. That's him that said he was the Lord of life.

That's him that said he would bear the sin of the nation. That's him that once stood one day unsure that he
was able to save, because he was able to save a dead man and raise him up. He was able to save a blind
man and give him sight.

He was able to save a deaf man and give him hearing. He was able to save a leper and give him
cleansing. He was able to save a woman with an issue of blood and give a new life.

But he'll do nothing. Now there he is. And they laid him on a slab.

And they put a stone over the grave. And they put wax over the stone. And they put seals over the wax.
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And they put soldiers over the, over the, over the wax and over the seals and over the stone and over the
grave. And they put them all there. But do you think that's all that was there? Surely not.

So here they've got the prized prisoner of all time. Here if they can break this it's the end of the religion
that you and | call the Christian religion. If Jesus dies you and | are dead not for time but for an endless
hell.

If Jesus is finished there's no hope for us. And so there's a stone and there's a wax and then they were all
holding that. When Herod said you better be polite and answer properly I've power to take your life.

Oh no Jesus said you don't. No man taketh my life from thee. I've power to lay it down and I've power to
take it up.

It seems to me that he believed more than the, that Herod believed and Pilate believed more than even
the disciples of Jesus. And | say there he is wrapped up, tied up, tied up with grave clothes about him.
They're going to come and embalm him.

And they say Jesus is there. He isn't there at all. The devil said we've got him.

In a few minutes Jesus was going down the avenues of the bottomless pit declaring his triumph. In a few
minutes Jesus was slipping down what we call the bosom of Abraham. Where Abraham and all the other
righteous dead were whispering into their ears.

And on that morning as the hymn writer said his life was for my life. His death was for my death. His
resurrection he dies he must rise.

And it says vainly those demons were there and there against that tomb you and | ever committed is laid
on that stone. He's going to show that he's the lord of life. He's going to show his resurrection power.

And vainly they watch his bed. Jesus my he tore the bath away. Jesus my lord up from the grave he arose
and heaven broke into a doxology and hell and into despair.

When he rose again inside his garment he carried there as it were the birth certificate of my soul. He
carried the emancipation so because he brought the power of death he breaks the party. His blood can
make the vine.

I'm saved not only by his resurrection but I'm saved by his life. If we are saved by his death how much
more says this very official epistle. Are we saved by his life? And Jesus Christ is able to save to the
uttermost tonight because he ever led us to make intercession.

Because when you come to the altar and confess sin that you wouldn't confess. When he drags it out of
your guilty heart. When he comes and smites that guilty conscience.

When he stirs that impure memory. When you're able to say as top lady said violent. He's able to save by
virtue of the fact that he made a complete offering to sin.

That's why it's not easy for me with my temperament anyhow to pass any church whether it's Roman
Catholic or any other. And see all the vein ablations. Once he's not a recurring Christ.
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It's not an annual trip to a certain place. It's not bringing lighting winking candles. It's not making
pilgrimages.

It's not giving up. But once in the end of the age that you and | may no longer be the servants of sin. | don't
care tonight if you're the worst man living in Minneapolis or wherever you live.

| don't care. It's not my business to care. It's my business to tell you that however black your sin may be.

As black as that Bible. Your sin may be as high as Mount Everest. Your sin my dear friend may be as
deep as the ocean.

| don't care tonight. | only want you to do one thing and that is believe that Jesus Christ died on that cross.
That cruel death.

That horrible death. The death that no man even has been able to put into words. The unimaginable
agony of the impurity of the world on a spotless soul.

The grief of knowing that while he'd said that he'd done the will of a father that there was a moment when
his father forsook him. He's able to save to the uttermost all. All men, in all circumstances, in all sin.

You may be with the down and out. You may be with the up and out. You may be a rich sinner or a poor
sinner.

You may be a defiant rebellious sinner. You may be a church-going sinner. But he's able to save to the
uttermost.

He's not only able to save from the uttermost as regards anybody, anywhere, at any time. But he can
reach to the circumference of time. Whatever the holy ghost is on the earth anyhow.

He's not only able to save to the uttermost in saving individuals. He's able to save from the uttermost sin.
The devil can't keep one sin.

| don't know much about Martin Luther. Mrs. Angry knows a lot. She'll tell you about him.

She's always telling me | say a lot about Wesley and not much about Luther. So I'm plugging for Luther
right here. You Lutherans sit up just now.

Remember that occasion when he said that, was it, | forget where he was, Wittenberg, and he was in
distress. Darkness came to his soul. He said, | sat there.

It seemed as though Lucifer came himself, carrying a big book. He said from that book he began to write
my sins. Sins of youth.

Sins of manhood. Open sins. Secret sins.
Sins | remember. Sins | forgot. He wrote them.

He wrote them. He went around the other wall and wrote them. He went around the other wall and wrote
them.
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He went around the other wall and wrote them. And then he stopped and he said, have you any more?
And the devil said, I've got a few more yet. He said he got another book, black, the book of condemnation.

And he wrote the sins of Martin Luther on four walls and then over the roof. Oh, he said, | looked at my sin,
my sin, my sin. The hymn writer must have looked at that when he said, my sin, all the bliss of this glorious
thought, my sin must impart but the whole.

But Luther didn't know that unfortunately. He'd been a Wesleyan, he would, but anyhow, he didn't know it.
And so poor old Martin Luther looked at all his sins around the wall and said, born of your evil heart, born
of your perverted will, born of your corrupt nature, they're all your sins.

Luther said, I'd asked him once if he had any more. And he said, | said to him again, are there any more
things you can write? No, he said, that's the whole sum total. There's nothing else to write.

Yes, there is, says Luther. No, there isn't, says the devil. Yes, there is, says Luther.
Just write one more thing. Don't put that pen down yet. Write one more thing.

What shall | write? He said, start there and go right round. | don't care what your sin is tonight, he's able to
save you to the uttermost. He's not only able to save you from past sin, he's able to save you from
indwelling sin.

He's able to save to the uttermost. He's able to take that slime pit out of your nature. It isn't in me, because
| don't think it's in the word of God to preach a limited atonement.

He is able to save to the uttermost. Tell me the violence, if you will, of corrupt human nature. And as low
as you go, grace goes lower than that.

Tell me how twisted it is, and I'll tell you God can untwist it. Tell me how perverted, and I'll say in answer to
that perversion, that's purging. But again | say triumphantly in the words of Romans, in the next chapter or
next chapter but one, in the ninth chapter, if the blood of bulls and goats were at one time at least, and the
ashes of an heifer sprinkling the unclean sanctify us for the purifying of the flesh.

For the man who had sin had blood on his ear, and on his thumb, and on his toe. The ashes of an heifer
were sprinkled and there was absolution granted, and he could go back into the sanctuary, and he could
go and meet and worship, and he could see the altar and hear the absolution of the priest, and his bloods
of bulls and goats, and the ashes of an heifer sprinkling the unclean sanctify us for the purifying of the
flesh. How much more? Read the epistle to the Hebrews and underline how often it says, how much
more? Read the epistle to the Hebrews and read how it says, a better covenant, a better, a better, a
better, a better than Aaron is here, the eternal office, there to the everlasting.

In the midst of the altar he's able to say to the uttermost, my if you're a missionary you better get that well
written in your heart, when you get to a mission field and it rocks you with its rottenness and impurity, with
its superstition, when you're going maybe to some place where for a millennium the devil has held sway,
and he's corrupted man, and fear and superstition hold him in bondage. Go and say deep down in your
heart, he's still able to say to the uttermost, even these people. If you go to an intellectual group, say he's
still able to say to the uttermost.
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If you work on Skid Row, say he's still able to say to the uttermost, for it's all within the compass of his
mighty redemption. He's able to do it, because he made a perfect offering, there's a perfect salvation.
Some years ago in the town of Northampton, | finish with this, in the town of Northampton, England,
there's a very famous writer called Philip Doddridge.

He wrote a majestic book, a classic, The Rise and Progress of Religion in the Soul of Man. And Philip
Doddridge became acquainted at that time with the great murder case that was on in the country. It was
an Irishman by the name of Connell, and Connell eventually was found guilty, and he was sentenced to
death.

There was an alibi, the alibi was that he was a hundred and twenty miles away at the time of the crime.
But somehow they got the rope around his neck, and in those days they hung men out in the place, in the
grass market in Edinburgh, and in the marketplace in any other town. They came and said to the criminal,
we're sorry, but it looks as though you're going to have to die.

You know the preacher up the road there, Philip Doddridge? He tried to get you off. He tried to produce an
alibi. He tried to get a petition whereby mercy would be granted and you'd be free.

But he didn't obtain it. He almost saved you, but he didn't quite make it. On a certain day they're going to
drag you out and hang you there in the marketplace.

It was a day of carnival and sport. Just like the great Roman hung five thousand Jews on the Appian Way
leading into Rome. He was going to hang there and be the scorn, he knew what it meant.

The night before the morning when he was to go out and die, they came along and they said to this man
Connell, is there anything you would like? We'll give you one request before you go to the scaffold. Is
there anything you like? The young man was pale, obviously, and nervous. Grab me one thing.

We'll grab you that one thing. When you take me from prison down to the place where I'm going to be
hung on that jivet, will you take me past the house of Philip Doddridge, the preacher? I'd like to kneel on
his doorstep. I'd like to thank him for all that he's done in trying to save me.

Very well. The next morning as the hangman went down the road and the police and others, they went
down that road crowded with people watching the poor helpless victim, and they came to the house of
Philip Doddridge. The criminal turned out of the death path.

He went up the steps and he knocked at the door. Philip Doddridge came, kneeling there with his hands
up. Young Connell said, Sir, every hair of my head says thank you for what you did.

Every beat of my heart, every throb of my heart says thank you for trying to save me. Every thought of my
mind says thank you for trying to save me. | thank you for what you did.

He turned away and went and died. And Philip Doddridge spoke on this very thing, and he said, | did
everything within my power to try and save Connell, but | couldn't do it. | used all my money.

| used all my prestige. | used all my time. | used all my energies.

| used all my wit. | tried in every way to get him out of the grip of death, the condemnation of death. But |
wasn't able to do it.
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Philip said, Doddridge, he is able to say severe to most. My friend, you're not a headache to God. You
may be a headache to others.

Your problem isn't too big. It may have mastered you for many a year. You may have hit the altar many
times.

The trouble is, my friend, you've never been to the cross, and you've never got on the cross, and you've
never believed that as you surveyed that wondrous cross on which the Prince of Glory died, that there, two
thousand years ago, that every sinful propensity that you have, that every corrupt thing, that as you've
written your own death certificate by your iniquity and rebellion, that there, Jesus Christ, a thousand years
ago, potentially, he took your sin in his body. He made his soul an offering for sin. He presented his blood
to the Father.

He broke the gates of death. He rose triumphant. He lives, and we're saved by him.

He's able to save you to the uttermost. You're not too old. Get saved while you're young, and you'll miss a
thousand hells that other people have gone through.

Let Jesus be the commander of your tripartite being, spirit, soul, and body, and you'll bless the day for a
million, million years that you've found. Come, as | say in the last word of this hymn, come as you are, and
waiting not to rid your soul of one dark blood. Come to him whose blood.

For my dear friend, if Jesus Christ had only shed one drop of his precious blood, and he died that moment,
there's more in that one crimson drop of blood to purge every black sin in every black human heart, though
they're more than the stars of heaven for multitude. For the blood of Jesus Christ, his son, cleanseth from
all sin, and he's able to save to the uttermost all who come. Will you come tonight? Will you come? Will
you come, church member, in your pride? Will you come, backslider, breaking the heart of Jesus Christ
tonight? Will you come, defeated Christians? Will you? Will you come and get something from God that
will send you out to a corrupt world tomorrow, to bear the reproach of being his? Something that will take
you to the uttermost parts of the earth, and saying that love, so amazing, so divine, demands.

| don't like the thing shall have, | like the original, it demands it. We things shall have, and he doesn't get it.
But my dear friend, that love demands my soul and my life and my all.

He's able to save to the uttermost the person that lives inside of your coat or your dress tonight. Will you
come? He's able to save to the uttermost all who come unto God by him, because Jesus isn't dead
tonight, he's alive forevermore. Jesus is at the right hand of God, pleading his own precious spotless blood
as an offering to your sin.

Will you come tonight? Come on, you've been sidestepping the issue before this week. Ah, you go preach
to others and you know in your heart you're just mastered by a secret sin. Some of you have a closed
bible and every day you bypass it, you put a new wound in the heart of Jesus.

Some of you once spent time in prayer, you spend more with TV, and now you press the thorns in his
brow afresh. Some of you won't testify for him and the heart of Jesus is broken afresh tonight, he's
wounded in the house of his friend, but he's able to save to the uttermost. Come on, start all over tonight.

Come and get a heart that is whiter, even than that page, it's whiter than the driven stuff. Come and say to
God, | take that blood, and God will take the black book of condemnation of your life, and he'll hurl it into
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the sea of his forgetfulness. Come tonight, he'll write your name in the Lamb's book of life, and if you're a
believer, pray him, he'll come and break the power of canceled sin, and he'll emancipate your spirit.

He'll come and englobe you by the Holy Ghost. He'll save you like that. Friend, if | had a thousand lives, I'd
give every one of them to him tonight.

If Jesus didn't mean that to me, | wouldn't hawk this poor old body of mine that's in pain. Every moment I'm
awake, | wouldn't hawk it round different parts of the world anyhow, but for anything less, I'm going to save
you like that. | wouldn't give my blood and my energy and my sweat to preach a gospel that's limited.

Friend, from the very center circumference of your nature, he can purify you, and he can empower you.
You can go out of that building, that door tonight, freer than any eagle that ever soared in the sky, if you let
him put that blood there, the cleansing blood, the vicarious blood, the victorious blood, the emancipating
blood. Will you come? He saves those who come.

Listen, even God Almighty can't save you tonight unless you operate your will and say, I'll come. Will you
come? Come on, will you end your failure? Will you end your sinning? Will you end your backsliding? Will
you end your rebellion? Will you end your unregenerate state? Will you end your unsanctified state? Will
you? This is the last meeting for this time. The next few seconds will be a big book opening in heaven, the
book of remembrance.

And friend, you may not say a word, but the very act of your will will cause something by the angels in that
book of remembrance. Will it be for God or against him? Will it be for your soul or against it? He's able to
save all who come. Will you come? Will you say, I'm coming Lord, coming now to thee.

Not coming to rave the Lahegria Bethany. I'm coming to that cross. I'm poor and weak and blind, but I'm
coming.

The angels are looking, make no mistake about it. I'm free from your blood tonight, sure as that's my hand.
When | stand at the judgment bar, there'll not be a secret sin you have or any other sin that a God will hold
me for.

I'm free of your soul now. It's up to you. Will you move in and take it? Shall we pray? We'll sing quietly
while our heads are bowed and our eyes are closed.

Very quietly, thoughtfully, prayerfully. Sing it for yourself. Forget your husband or your wife.

Get clear tonight. Get straightened up tonight. Sing it for yourself.

Audio: https://sermonindex1.b-cdn.net/14/SID14715.mp3
Source: https://sermonindex.net/speakers/leonard-ravenhill/he-is-able-2-o0f-2-1955/
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