
FBC Devotion Thursday September 3 2020 Deut: 33:27 Safe in the Arms of Jesus 

“The eternal God is your refuge, and His everlasting arms are under you.” (27a) 

A little boy and his mother were enjoying a day’s shopping in their local mall, and as kids sometimes 
do, he wandered away on his own. He started looking into all the stores for his mum and without 
success. He began to cry because everything looked so confusing, and every store was packed.  

Suddenly, as if out of nowhere, his mother appeared and picked him up. His tears dried up, not 
because his surroundings were changed, but because he was now safely in his mothers arms. 

There’s a 'magical' and comforting aspect to arms that are wide open as opposed to arms closed and 
fists clasped. Our very first contact with arms are those of our mother's when we were born and then 
nursed and rocked to sleep with her arms wrapped around us.  

Mothers are a child's very first representative of God and His loving arms. Arms and the arm of God 
symbolizes and represents strength in Scripture. It also speaks of comfort and protection. 

When you’ve someone who loves you holding you, it doesn't matter anymore what everyone else does 
or what the circumstances are or what the future holds. When you’re in the arms of a loving God, He 
calms your fears and you know you’re OK.  

Take a listen! “I will be your God throughout your lifetime—until your hair is white with age. I made 
you, and I will care for you. I will carry you along and save you.” Isaiah 46:4 

Never were people so well supported and borne up: Underneath the everlasting arms that is. The 
almighty power of God is engaged for the protection and consolation of all who trust in Him, even in 
their greatest distresses, and under the heaviest of burdens.  

Down through the centuries believers have rested on this bedrock promise of the comfort of God’s 
everlasting arms, which has sustained them, and kept them cheerful in the worst of times.  

As the Lord said to the apostle Paul, so also to us – “my grace is all you need, my power works 
best in weakness.” (2 Corinthians 12:9) 

J. Wilbur Chapman, a Presbyterian evangelist in the late 19th century, often told the story of a man in 
one of his meetings. Giving his testimony to the crowd, the tearful man said; 

“I got off at the Pennsylvania depot as a tramp, and for a year I begged on the streets for a living. One 
day I touched a man on the shoulder and said, "Hey, mister, can you give me a dime?" As soon as I 
saw his face I was shocked to see it was my own father.  

I said, "Father, Father, do you know me?" Throwing his arms around me and with tears in his eyes, he 
said, "Oh my son, at last I've found you! I've found you. You want a dime? Everything I have is yours."  

Think of it. I was a tramp. I stood begging my own father for ten cents, when for 18 years he had been 
looking for me to give me all that he had.” 

Take heart my brothers and sisters knowing you are safe in the everlasting arms of Jesus. 


