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"Even them will I bring to my holy 
mountain, and make them joyful in my 
house of prayer: their burnt offerings and 

their sacrifices shall be accepted upon mine 
altar; for mine house shall be called an 

house of prayer for all people."
ISAIAH 56:7
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Prayers Are Heard

P rayers are noticed in heaven. Oh! I know what is 
the case with many of you. You think, "If I turn to 

God, if I seek him, surely I am so inconsiderable a being, 
so guilty and vile, that it cannot be imagined he would take 
any notice of me." My friends, harbor no such heathenish 
ideas. Our God is no god who sits in one perpetual dream; 
nor doth he clothe himself in such thick darkness that 
he cannot see; he is not like Baal who heareth not. True, 
he may not regard battles; he cares not for the pomp and 
pageantry of kings; he listens not to the swell of martial 
music; he regards not the triumph and the pride of man; but 
wherever there is a heart big with sorrow, wherever there is 
an eye suffused with tears, wherever there is a lip quivering 
with agony, wherever there is a deep groan, or a penitential 
sigh, the ear of Jehovah is wide open; he marks it down in 
the registry of his memory; he puts our prayers, like rose 
leaves, between the pages of his book of remembrance, and 
when the volume is opened at last, there shall be a precious 
fragrance springing up therefrom. Oh! Poor sinner, of the 
blackest and vilest character, thy prayers are heard, and even 
now God hath said of thee, "Behold, he prayeth." Where 
was it––in a barn? Where was it––in the closet? Was it at 
thy bedside this morning, or in this hall? Art thou now 
glancing thine eye to heaven? Speak, poor heart; did I 
hear thy lips just now mutter out, "God have mercy upon 
me, a sinner?" I tell thee, sinner, there is one thing which 
doth outstrip the telegraph. You know we can now send 
a message and receive an answer in a few moments; but I 
read of something in the Bible more swift than the electric 
fluid. "Before they call I will answer, and while they are 
speaking I will hear." So, then, poor sinner, thou art noticed; 
yea, thou art heard by him that sitteth on the throne.

––Charles Haddon Spurgeon


