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Weeping between the porch and the altar - Part 1
Taken from a message of
Leonard Ravenhill

I'm not really going to preach a sermon this morning, but I want to have a launching pad... Joel 1:13 "Gird yourselves, an
d lament ye priests, howl ye ministers of the altar. Come, lay all night in sackcloth, ye ministers of my God. For the meat 
offering and the drink offering is witholden from the house of your God. Sanctify ye a fast, call a solemn assembly." 
And then to verse 17 of the next chapter, "Let the priests, the ministers of the Lord, weep between the porch and the alta
r, and let them say, Spare Thy people O Lord, and give not Thine heritage to reproach, that the heathen should rule over
them. Wherefore should they say among the people, Where is your God?"

A few years ago, Dr. Carl F. Henry, founder and editor of Christianity Today, sent out a questionnaire to what he called, "
Twenty of the leading intellectual preachers in the country." And the question that he sent out was this: "What do you se
e for the church of Jesus Christ by the year 2000." I remember only one of the replies, it was given by Elton Trueblood, t
he Quaker philosopher. He said this amazing thing: "By the year 2000 the church will be a conscious minority surrounde
d by an arrogant, militant paganism." I swallowed that hook, line and sinker, and woke up about 2 o'clock in the morning 
with mental and I think spiritual indigestion. Then I began to remind myself that Christianity was not served up to the worl
d in a silver platter. Christianity was born in a sophisticated, totalitarian society. 
          The early church was walled in on one side with the mightiest military machine 
          in history, the power of Rome. 
                    It was walled in on the other side with Greek intellectualism.
                              It was blocked ahead by the monopoly the Jews thought they 
                              had on God.

Those men who turned the world upside down had
          No colossal intellectual capacity. 
          No great financial backing. 
          No social standing. 
They were about the most despised men in and around Jerusalem. And yet they broke out somehow - and later it was s
aid that they turned the world upside-down.

I think at least once a week and sometimes I think once a day, what Dr. J. B. Phillips, who gave us the Phillips New Test
ament, said of the first chapters of Acts: 
          "This is the church of Jesus Christ before it became fat and out of breath by 
          prosperity. 
          This is the church of Jesus Christ before it became muscle bound by over 
          organization. 
          This is the church of Jesus Christ where they didn't gather together a group of 
          intellectuals to study phycho-sematic medicine, they just healed the sick. 
          This is the church of Jesus Christ where they did not say prayers, but they 
          prayed in the Holy Ghost." There's a vast difference.

The tragedy in our colleges and seminaries right now is that we turn men out who know the word of God. - That is never 
going to turn the world.

The question is not whether they know the Word of God.
The question is:
DO THEY KNOW THE GOD OF THE WORD?

Just to give a man a license to preach because he has so much academic ability is like giving a blind man a driving licen
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se. If he doesn't know God, why is he in this business?!

We have to make up our minds if this Book is absolute or obsolete. It's either got the answer for our generation or forget 
it. 
We have to make up our minds that preaching is not a profession, it's a passion.

I remember going down High Holborne in London a few years ago... well it is a few, twenty five I guess. A little lady was 
going to the mail box. There she was, very, very stooped and she shakily put her mail into the box; then she turned to go
into a building. Somebody asked me, "Do you know who that is?" And I said, "Not the slightest idea." "That is the widow 
of Hugh Price Hughes." At one time the king of the Methodist pulpit in England. His daughter gave us a huge biography 
of her father. And she said, "When he came back on a Sunday night from the service, if no one had been saved, he woul
d be inconsolable. You couldn't comfort him. He wouldn't eat, he wouldn't drink. He wouldn't even take his long coat off. 
He threw himself over his bed and he sobbed and he sobbed and he sobbed and said, 'Why? Why? Why?'"

Isn't it staggering when you think that one sermon on the day of Pentecost produced 3000 people? And we had some cit
ies yesterday where 3000 sermons were preached and nobody was saved. And it doesn't even faze us. 
          The church used to be a lightning bolt, now it's a cruise ship. 
          We are not marching to Zion - we are sailing there with ease. 
          In the apostolic church it says they were all amazed - And now in our 
          churches everybody wants to be amused. 
          The church began in the upper room with a bunch of men agonizing, and it's 
          ending in the supper room with a bunch of people organizing. 
          We mistake rattle for revival, and commotion for creation, and action for 
          unction.
Look, I think this is a critical hour in history, the most critical hour in history; the Middle East is ready to blow up... the pre
stige of this nation we love has gone down ... As someone said, "We live in a theater of the absurd."

I'm old enough to remember years prior to World War I. My cousin had been to our house about a month before the war 
broke out, as straight as a ram-rod. He had his red jacket with its lovely gold buttons. I looked at him and thought, "My, w
hat a marvelous thing to be a soldier." On the 4th of August 1914 the war broke out and he went with millions of other m
en to fight; he came back a total physical wreck. But you see, the slogan of World War I was this: "This is the war to end 
wars." War is not only unchristian, it's uncivilized.

After that, from 1919 to 1939, we had twenty golden years of peace when the church had the greatest opportunity since 
Pentecost, in my judgment. Then came the second World War.

Prior to World War I we had a group of intellectuals in England called Fabian Socialists. The red bearded man who gave
us plays likePygmalion and My fair lady, George Bernard Shaw, was one of the super intellectuals. Really, the leader wa
s a self anointed and self-appointed prophet of a new world order; his name was H. G. Wells, a cocky little man. Those 
men did not talk about redemption, they did not talk about sin, they were just rationalists, they were just humanists. Awa
y back in 1912, two years before the 1914 war, H. G. Wells said, "It is possible for us to have a new race of people by int
ellectual and biological processes. We don't need the Bible, we don't need the church, we can pull down the hills of weal
th, we can fill up the valleys of poverty." 
          He didn't talk about sin and redemption and wickedness. 
          He talked about the adequacy of materialism. 
          He talked about the inevitability of progress. 
          He talked about the sufficiency of man. 
          They were going to bring in a new millennium by their own genius. 
And then a shadow came over the sky. We had the 1914-18 war. And at the end, H. G. Wells and the gang were not so 
sure about things.
In 1939 came the 2nd World War. Well, H. G. Wells had written his outline of history, but the last book he wrote, in the m
iddle of World War II, was not this rosy optimism. His last book was Mind at the end of it's Tether. And he said, "There is 
no hope for humanity." And he said one more sensible thing, "There is a little cavity somewhere in the human breast whi
ch can be filled by God and only by God."

We feel a little nervous these days of talking about human depravity. Well, heaven knows, there has never been as muc
h depravity around as we have today. Look at the iniquity that was on the earth when the prophet Elijah came on the sce
ne. The nation was in bondage to idolatry, and impurity, and infidelity, and indifference. 
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          And it's my contention this morning that this pulpit is no place for puppets. 
          In this day in which we live it's prophets that we need.
A Jewish scholar says, 

"The prophet, by the very nature of his calling, is a tragic figure. He has a fierce loyalty toward God and he has a broken 
heart over a lost nation."

We miss the mark telling people who are morally good, and very excellent many of them, that Jesus Christ came into the
world to make bad men good. He did not. That's a fringe benefit.

The first argument God has with a man is not that he's bad, 
it's that he is DEAD in trespasses and in sin. 
And Christianity is the only Gospel in the world, the only message in the world, where a man's God comes and lives insi
de of him.

Where's the brooding of the Holy Ghost these days? When revival comes you don't daringly say, "Joe Smith is coming t
o preach this week, and he'll finish Sunday night." Where in the world did we get the idea that the Holy Spirit only comes
at 11 o'clock Sunday morning and you send Him home at 12 o'clock. You want Him back at 7 at night 'til 8 and we don't 
need Him 'til Wednesday night. When revival comes the lights don't go out in the sanctuary for weeks and weeks and we
eks.

I spent an afternoon in Wales in 1931 or 32 with an old man who had been one of the right hand men in the Salvation Ar
my revival back in the 1880's. The man was eighty years of age. He told me about the amazing things that happened in t
heir revivals. The men that would sit in the back seats, almost the scum of the earth, came in just to get warm, but they 
would get so worried when the old preacher William Booth was preaching one of his hell-fire messages, that they shred t
heir hymn books. Begby, in his definitive work on William Booth, in the first volume I think, talks about the holiness meeti
ngs. And he said, "When the Holy Ghost came down and men resisted the Holy Ghost, the Spirit of God would lift peopl
e from the back of the sanctuary and carry them over the audience and drop them at the altar." And we think we've seen
everything because two or three people get healed.

You can not standardize revival. I am not thinking of a church revival; I'm thinking of a national revival. There is only one 
hope for America and that is that we have a Divine intervention in the nation. Forget your denomination, forget your emp
ty seats.

Let's see first of all how God grieves over the sin of the people,

and after all, when you look in the Old Testament, God's argument was not with the Amalekites, and Hitites and all the ot
her "ites". God's problem in the Old Testament was Israel. God's problem today is not communism, Mormonism, Moonis
m or any other "ism." God's problem is His church today. We are so worldly.

A city wide crusade can cost two million dollars.
Revival doesn't cost a red cent, except broken hearts.
You can stage your revival; you can stage a city wide crusade; you can not stage Revival.
Revival is a mysterious divine intervention. I think one of the most awesome tasks given to man was given to John Bapti
st, when God said, "Prepare YE the way of the Lord."

You know, you talk about revival in this country and everybody has got tunnel vision. They think revival must come like F
inney had it. We are not living in Finney's days. It would be nice to have him around, for sure, but we are not living in Fin
ney's day. It is a new day. Iniquity has never swaggered like it swaggers now. You know what has happened in the last t
wenty three years in England? In the last twenty three years in England the Muslims have built 300 mosques and at the 
same time they were building their 300 mosques the Church of England has closed 660 churches. Does it drive us to de
spair? There are more people lost in this world at the moment than in any period in history. And yet we go on as though 
we were on the edge of the millennium instead of on the edge of judgment.

I believe the key to revival is given here in Joel, "Let the priests, the ministers of God, weep between the altar and the do
or posts."
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I was preaching in a well known college two years ago. I was preaching on Hannah, because I think Hannah is typical of
the true intercessor. The intercessor believes, "The thing will happen through me. I have to stand in the gap." You know,
when you talk about intercessors we always go back and say, "Well, America's had some of the best intercessors." You'r
e right; we had.
          We had praying Payson of Portland back in the eighteen hundreds. The floor
          in his room was as hard as this metal and yet there were two grooves side by
          side where his knees used to rub in the floor.
          What about Jonathan Goforth that went out and had revival in China?
          What about John Hyde, one of the greatest men ever in prayer?
You know, the first thing that really moved me to God after I got saved? Somebody gave me an abridged edition of the lif
e of David Brainard. I just could not believe it; I could not take it in. Could a man be so utterly selfless?
The thing that is crippling us is our prosperity. Materialism is choking the church as well as the world. We want ease and
comfort.
          When I read of a young man that could walk out in the snow, snow up to his
          chin sometimes, wrestling in prayer from sunrise to sunset with a
          tubercular body...
          When I read about a man that wrestled in prayer like that, I was dumbfounded.
And since the church I went to was pretty sleepy and I was only about seventeen, I went out into Sherwood forest - I live
d on the edge of it - and started praying by myself at night. We have some bracken there, and it grows seven or eight fe
et high, I used to creep in it and weep and groan and pray for revival. And revival came. Because I prayed? No, No. I wa
s one of a number.
But a man called George Jefferys came. Very humble... He never stopped to meet you... never mentioned money...He ju
st came there, they sang about one chorus, but the ministry and the authority of God was upon him, and again the Acts 
of the Apostles were repeated. I don't think that a move of miracles like that is the only answer. In fact I think we could b
y-pass that. In the last thirty years America has had more healing crusades than all the nations of the world put together.

          What we need now is 
                    A revival of holiness. 
                    A revival of character. 
                    A revival of people who are utterly selfless 
                    and prepared to lay their lives on the altar for God.

Paul Koffman went to Nagaland, India, to see what happened and expected something like Finney. When he got there s
aw signs and wonders and miracles, cripples were healed, blind people were seeing, every distorted, perverted thing wa
s put right. So what? Hey, did you ever hear of a revival like this? The government has made an inquiry. Why has the dri
nk traffic gone down? Why is it the kids are behaving in the street? Why are we not having a problem with drugs? Why is
the nation convulsed? Why is the government inquirying? They were the most rebellious, lawless state in India and now 
they are the calmest. The crime has gone. People are civilized and gentle and loving. Well, it's the same old story. They 
discovered a group of people, underground people, who had been praying twenty years for revival.

No man - I don't care how colossal his intellect - No man is greater than his prayer life.
To stand before men on behalf of God is one thing. 
To stand before God on behalf of men is something entirely different.

We've urged people to tithe, haven't we? But we only mean their money. You see, we want a "revival" which is a painles
s Pentecost. We want something that won't disturb our status quo. It's "easy street" everywhere else, so why not here?

There never has been a revival that I can trace, that hasn't been
birthed back there with true, true, true intercession.
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Re: Weeping Between the Porch and the Altar - Leonard Ravenhill  - posted by EAGLEFLYING (), on: 2017/1/2 18:51

AMEN.
No man - I don't care how colossal his intellect - No man is greater than his prayer life.
To stand before men on behalf of God is one thing. 
To stand before God on behalf of men is something entirely different.

We've urged people to tithe, haven't we? But we only mean their money. You see, we want a "revival" which is a painles
s Pentecost. We want something that won't disturb our status quo. It's "easy street" everywhere else, so why not here?

There never has been a revival that I can trace, that hasn't been
birthed back there with true, true, true intercession.

Jesus is our role model. Does He want revival?
I believe He does. If we study the Our Father what is HIS WILL.
Thy Kingdom come thy will.
2 P 3:( IT is GODS will for none to perish and all to come to repentance.
 In Why revival tarries by Leonard Ravenhill
Noone can say this better than Leonard R.
SOME preachers master their subjects; some subjects master the preacher; once in a while one meets a preacher who i
s both master of, and also mastered by his subject. The Apostle Paul, I am sure, was in that category. 
Â  Â  Â  Â  Â  Look at Paul in Corinth (Acts 19). Seven men were attempting to use a religious formula over a Gadara-ty
pe of victim. But slinging theological terms or even Bible verses at devil-possessed men is as ineffective as snowballing 
Gibraltar in the hope of removing it. One man, demon-controlled, was an easy match for these seven silly sycophants. 
While the seven sons of Sceva fled into the streets, shirtless and shamed, the man filled with an unholy spirit increased 
his wardrobe with seven suits. And so, the seven wounded, fearful men told their own tale, for God turned their folly to th
e glory of Christ, so that His name was greatly feared and magnified. Spooky spiritists were converted; Jews and Greeks
were saved; at a public bonfire, cult books to the value of fifty thousand pieces were burned. Surely that was making the 
wrath of man to praise Him! Listen, too, to the testimony of the demon, "Jesus I know, AND PAUL I KNOW, but who are 
ye?" (Acts 19:15). This is the highest praise that earth or hell affords - to be classified by the enemy as one with Jesus. 
Â  Â  Â  Â  Â  But how did Paul get that way? Why did demons know Paul? Had they beaten him too, or had he beaten t
hem? Consider for a moment this man Paul. God and Paul were on intimate terms. Revelations were granted him. His s
ervants were angels; at his finger tips were earthquakes. His Spirit-powered words shattered the fetters from the soul of 
a spirit-bound girl, whom men had snared as a fortuneteller. In Corinth, this mighty man Paul drained a part of the Sloug
h of Despond, and there on the devil's doorstep established a church. Later, he snatched souls from under the nose of C
aesar, right from Caesar's own household. And before kings Paul was at home, for he said, "I count myself happy King 
Agrippa!" Paul also stormed the intellectual capital of the world (Mars hill) with resurrection truth and thereby routed their
learned. While Paul lived, hell had no peace. 
Â  Â  Â  Â  Â  But what was Paul's armory? Where did he edge his blade? Paul more than once uses the phrase "I am p
ersuaded," and therein lay his secret. Revealed truth held him like a vise. The Word, like the Lord, was immutable. Paul'
s anchor was cast in the depths of God's faithfulness. His battleaxe was the Word of the Lord; his strength was faith in th
at Word. So the Spirit alerted Paul to the coming strategy of the devil. Paul was not ignorant of his devices; therefore hell
suffered. Even when men willed to assassinate Paul, an informer uncovered the plot, and men and demons were foiled. 
Â  Â  Â  Â  Â  Spirituality that saves men from hell and keeps men from vulgar sins is wonderful, but, I believe, elementar
y. When Paul went to the Cross, the miracle of conversion and regeneration took place; but later when he got on the Cro
ss, the greater miracle of identification took place. That I believe is the masterly argument of the Apostle - to be dead an
d alive at the same time. "Ye are dead," Paul wrote the Galatians. Suppose we try this on ourselves first. Are we dead? -
dead to blame or praise? dead to fashion and human opinion? dead so that we have no itch for recognition? dead so tha
t we do not squirm if another gets praised for a thing that we engineered? Oh sweet, sublime, satisfying experience of th
e indwelling Christ by the Spirit! We, too, can sing with Wesley: 
Â  Â  Â  Â  Â  Â  Â  Â  Â  Â  Dead to the world and all its toys!
Â  Â  Â  Â  Â  Â  Â  Â  Â  Â  Its idle pomp and fading joys! 
Â  Â  Â  Â  Â  Â  Â  Â  Â  Â  Jesus, my glory be! 
Â  Â  Â  Â  Â  Yes, Paul was dead. Then he added, "Nevertheless I live, yet not I." Christianity is the only religion in the 
world where a man's God comes and lives inside of him. Paul no longer wrestled with flesh (neither his own nor any othe
r man's); he wrestled "against principalities, against powers, against the rulers of the darkness of this world." Does that s
hed any light on why this demon said, "And Paul I know?" Paul had been wrestling against the demon powers. (In these 
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modern days, this art of binding and loosing that Paul knew is almost forgotten or else ignored.) On the last lap of his ear
thly pilgrimage, he declared, "I have fought a good fight." Demons could have said amen to that statement, for they suffe
red more from Paul than Paul suffered from them. Yes, Paul was known in hell. 
Â  Â  Â  Â  Â  Another anchor that held this soul undaunted was the wrath of a holy God upon sin. "Knowing the terror of 
the Lord he persuaded men" (II Cor. 5:11). Paul accounted men as lost! The other night I saw a picture thrown onto a sc
reen; but in its blurred state it had no meaning. Then the operator's hand reached out and focussed the slide. What a diff
erence! Even so, we Christians need the Divine Hand to sharpen the picture of the lostness of men to our eternity-dimm
ed eyes. Because Paul loved His Lord with a perfect love, he also hated sin with a perfect hatred. Thus he saw men not 
only prodigals but also rebels - not just drifters from righteousness but conspirators in wickedness, who must be pardone
d or punished. With the fierceness of Love's intensest blaze, he burned at the injustice of men subordinate to demon po
wer. His watchword was "This one thing I do." He had no side issues, no books to sell. He had no ambitions - and so ha
d nothing to be jealous about. He had no reputation - and so had nothing to fight about. He had no possessions - and th
erefore nothing to worry about. He had no "rights" - so therefore he could not suffer wrong. He was already broken - so n
o one could break him. He was "dead" - so none could kill him. He was less than the least - so who could humble him? 
He had suffered the loss of all things - so none could defraud him. Does this throw any light on why the demon said, "Pa
ul I know?" Over this God-intoxicated man, hell suffered headaches. 
Â  Â  Â  Â  Â  Yet another anchor to the spirit of this saint was the efficacy of the blood of Jesus, and so the ability of Chr
ist to save fully. "ALL have sinned and come short of the glory of God." Yes! But Christ is able to save to the uttermost A
LL who come unto God by Him. Oh that the world might know the all-atoning Lamb! 
Â  Â  Â  Â  Â  With Paul there was no limited atonement. Zealot he was and wanted to be. In the light of an eternal hell w
hat were perishing things of clay? And in our present day what are honors among men? or what are the schemes of hell
? Right now men are LOST, as well as after they die. Right now men are being swept into the vortex of a sewer of gross 
iniquity which ultimately will suck them down to an ETERNAL HELL. Is this true? Paul was convinced that it was. Then, "
oh arm of the Lord, awake; put on strength" (Isa. 51:9). "Make me Thy battleaxe and Thy weapons of war," I hear Paul s
ay. 
Â  Â  Â  Â  Â  Another anchor for Paul was the blessed assurance that "to be absent from the body was to be present wit
h the Lord" (II Cor. 5:8). No soul-sleep here! No interminable intermediate state! Out of life into life! At the thought of eter
nity, language is beggered and imagination staggered. Paul could "write off" stripes, imprisonments, fastings, weariness,
and painfulness as "light affliction" - recompensed by the fact "so shall we ever be with the Lord." All the "shot and shell" 
of demons was wasted against Paul. Do you wonder now that one of them said, "And Paul I know?" 
Â  Â  Â  Â  Â  The final truth as an anchor to Paul's soul was "WE MUST ALL APPEAR before the judgment seat of Chri
st" (II Cor. 5:10). Living with eternity's values in view took the sting out of this oncoming test too. Living "right," here on e
arth (I do not mean just living righteously, but living after the pattern set in the Holy Word) takes care of the hereafter. Pa
ul was so conformed to the image of the Son that he could say, "What things ye have both learned, and received, and h
eard, and seen in me, do" (Phil. 4:9). To copy copies is not normally safe, but it is safe to copy Paul, for he was fully surr
endered, wholly sanctified, completely satisfied, yea, "complete in Christ." 
Â  Â  Â  Â  Â  Do you still wonder why a demon said, "And Paul I know?" I don't.  
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