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Think on Jesus’ life: Very busy w/ encounters, trials, rejections… and yet… Rest!  Math. 11:28 > Rest = a Gift > THE VINE????

"You did not choose Me  (Previenient Grace)
but I chose you, and appointed you 
that you would go and bear fruit, (After its own kind; Christlikeness) 
and that your fruit would remain, (Jdg. Seat of Christ & generations)
                                                               Hudson Taylor’s Grandfather/father  
                                                               were Society & Class Leaders)
so that whatever you ask of the Father 
in My name, He may give to you.”  (What we ask for, greatly  
                                                                determines our fruitfulness: 
                                                                Hudson’s Taylor’s Conversion; 
                                                                Sister & mother prayed.)

"Abide in Me, and I in you. 
As the branch cannot bear fruit of itself
 unless it abides in the vine, 
so neither can you unless you abide in Me.  
"I am the vine, you are the branches; 
he who abides in Me and I in him, 
he bears much fruit, 
for apart from Me you can do nothing.” 


“Here, I feel, is the secret: not asking how I am to get sap out of the vine into myself, but remembering that Jesus is the Vine - the root, stem, branches, twigs, leaves, flowers, fruit, all indeed. Aye, & far more too! He is the soil & sunshine, air & rain-more than we can ask, think, or desire. Let us not then want to get anything out of Him, but rejoice in being ourselves in Him - one with Him, &, consequently, with all His fullness.”   J. Hudson Taylor
Abiding = Oneness      Out of WITH…   Comes  For. 

"Draw me after you and let us run together!  (Jesus leads)
The king has brought me into his chambers." 
Song of Solomon 1:4

"On my bed night after night I sought him Whom my soul loves; 
I sought him but did not find him.  
'I must arise now and go about the city; 
In the streets & in the squares 
I must seek him whom my soul loves.' Song of Solomon 3:1-4 

"The watchmen who make the rounds 
in the city found me,  And I said, 
'Have you seen him whom my soul loves?'  
Scarcely had I left them 
When I found him whom my soul loves; Song of Solomon 3:1-4

"O my dove, 
in the clefts of the rock, 
In the secret place of the steep pathway, 
Let me see your form, Let me hear your voice; 
For your voice is sweet, And your form is lovely." Song of Solomon 2:14 

He has brought me to his banquet hall,
 And his banner over me is love. 
"I am my beloved's and my beloved is mine…” 
"I am my beloved's, And his desire is for me. 

"I want you to swear, O daughters of Jerusalem, 
Do not arouse or awaken my love Until she pleases." 
Song of Solomon 8:4 
"Solomon had a vineyard at Baal-hamon; 
He entrusted the vineyard to caretakers. 
Each one was to bring a thousand shekels of silver for its fruit.  
"My very own vineyard is at my disposal; 
The thousand shekels are for you, Solomon.”  Song of Solomon 8:11-12 
WITH > for
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       Abiding, not striving nor struggling ; looking  unto Him ; trusting Him for present power ; trusting Him to subdue all inward corruption ; resting in the love of an almighty Saviour, in the conscious joy of a complete salvation, a salvation `from all sin' (this is His Word); willing that His will should truly be supreme - this is not new, & yet 'tis new to me. I feel as though the first dawning of a glorious day had risen upon me. I hail it with trembling, yet with trust. I seem to have got to the edge only, but of a sea which is boundless; to have sipped only, but of that which fully satisfies. Christ literally all seems to me now the power, the only power for service; the only ground for unchanging joy.  J Hudson Taylor


Jesus I am resting, resting In the Joy of what Thou art;
I am finding out the greatness Of Thy loving heart.
Thou hast bid me gaze upon Thee, And Thy beauty fills my soul,
For by Thy transforming power Thou hast made me whole.

Jesus, I am resting, resting In the joy of what Thou art;
I am finding out the greatness Of Thy loving heart.

O how great Thy loving kindness. Vaster, broader than the sea!
O how marvelous Thy goodness, Lavished all on me!
Yes, I rest in Thee, Beloved, Know Thy certainty of promise,
 And have made it mine.   CHORUS

Simply trusting Thee, Lord Jesus, I behold Thee as Thou art,
And Thy love, so pure, so changeless, Satisfies my heart;
Satisfies its deepest longings, Meets supplies its every need, 
Compasseth me round with blessings; Thine is love indeed! CHORUS

Ever lift Thy face upon me, As I work and wait for Thee;
Resting 'neath Thy smile, Lord Jesus, Earth's dark shadows flee.
Brightness of my Father's glory, Sunshine of my Father's face,
Keep me ever trusting, resting; Fill me with Thy grace. CHORUS


I heard the voice of Jesus say, “Come unto Me and rest;
Lay down, thou weary one, lay down Thy head upon My breast.”
I came to Jesus as I was, weary and worn and sad;
I found in Him a resting place, and He has made me glad.

I heard the voice of Jesus say, “Behold, I freely give
The living water; thirsty one, stoop down, and drink, and live.”
I came to Jesus, and I drank of that life giving stream;
My thirst was quenched, my soul revived, and now I live in Him.

I heard the voice of Jesus say, “I am this dark world’s Light;
Look unto Me, thy morn shall rise, and all thy day be bright.”
I looked to Jesus, and I found in Him my Star, my Sun;
And in that light of life I’ll walk, till traveling days are done.
