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WITH ALL YOUR MIGHT 
(Phil. 1:7-11  May 13, 2001) 

 
Amazing Grace! how sweet the sound 
That saved a wretch like me; 
I once was lost, but now am found, 
Was blind, but now I see. 
 
‘Twas grace that taught my heart to fear, 
And grace my fears relieved; 
How precious did that grace appear, 
The hour I first believed! 
 
Through many dangers, toils and snares 
I have already come; 
‘Tis grace that brought me safe thus far, 
And grace will lead me home. 
 
When we’ve been there a thousand years, 
Bright shining as the sun, 
We’ve no less days to sing God’s praise 
Than when we first begun.  

 
We have sung this song in church many times, perhaps one hundred times. 
Sometimes with a degree of passion and I am sorry to say – sometimes with little or 
no passion. 
 
Now imagine that you are privileged to be in a church in Cluj-Napoca in the north of 
Romania. 
 
You are at the funeral of Nicolai Cortescue one of the leaders of the underground 
church during the communist oppression. You look about the church. There are men 
who lost wives and children. Men locked up for five, ten, twenty years for the gospel. 
Men who gave everything for the church of Christ. Suffering and joy – both are etched 
on their faces. 
 
These men know each other. They laboured together. They suffered together. They 
wept together. These men saw the gates of Hades batter the church of Christ and they 
saw the church of Christ emerge strengthened and prepared. Christ was put to the 
test and He was proved in their lives. 
 
Then one man begins to sing the Romanian translation of Amazing Grace. And every 
voice joins in. 
 
Do you think it would be the same or different from the way we sing Amazing Grace? 
 
For the most part, it would be quite different. These men would sing with all their might, 
with all their heart, with all their soul. It was true worship unto the Lord. 
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Think back to 2 Samuel chapter 6. The ark of the covenant was returning to Jerusalem. 
King David did not simply wait in Jerusalem for the ark to be brought to him. David 
went out to personally usher the ark home. He took musicians to celebrate. And they 
rejoiced with lyres and harps and tambourines and castanets and cymbals. 
 
And David took off his outer robes. He stripped down to a linen ephod and then he 
danced. But I am struck by how he danced. In 2 Samuel 6:14, we are told that David 
danced with all his might. 
 
This wasn’t a little jig. This wasn’t for show. David danced with all his might before the 
Lord. He sweated and put everything into it. He didn’t care what others thought. Even 
his own wife rebuked him. 
 
But, this was worship. Real worship. Worship with all his might. For it was worship 
unto the Lord. 
 
I often think of our worship. This morning in our time of corporate worship – Did you 
sing with all your might? It doesn’t matter if the folk in the next row think you are a little 
overboard does it? 
 
How did you sing this morning? Was it: 
 

Praise to the Lord, the Almighty, 
the King of Creation! 
O my soul, praise Him, for He is thy 
health and salvation! 
All ye who hear, 
Now to His temple draw near; 
Join me in glad adoration! 

 
Or was it: 
 

Praise to the Lord, the Almighty, 
the King of Creation! 

 
Did you sing in such a way that those who heard would want to draw near to His temple 
and join you in joyous adoration of the Almighty King of Creation? Did you sing with 
all your might? 
 
One week ago in the cauldron of Lang Park, 40,000 one-eyed Maroon supporters 
sang, danced and cheered with all their might. Half a city away, my daughter Heather 
couldn’t get to sleep because of the cheering up and down the street. 
 
They worshipped with all their might. They worshipped a football team. A very good 
football team and one worthy of a cheer. 
 
But is our God not worthy of worship with all our might? 
 
This morning, when you prayed, did you pray with all your might? 
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When you gave, did you give with all your might? 
 
When you listened, did you listen with all your might? 
 
Are you worshipping God as He deserves? 
 
Let me say this. I firmly believe so much of the heat would evaporate out of the worship 
wars if we chose to worship with all of our might. 
 
I digress. Back to our Romanian funeral. Pastors, elders, churchmen, suffering wives. 
They sang Amazing Grace with all their might, with all their heart, with all their soul. 
 
Why? Because it meant something to them. They laboured together for the sake of 
the gospel. They persevered through suffering and pain. They were in the trenches 
together. This knitted their hearts to each other and to Christ. They saw the power of 
Christ manifest. He was proved in their lives. 
 
I firmly believe that our worship is often so insipid because we have not been in the 
trenches together for the sake of the gospel. Nor have we seen Christ proved in our 
lives. 
 
Not so the Apostle Paul. Not so the church in Philippi. 
 
The hearts of the Philippians and the heart of the old Apostle were united. Look at 
Philippians 1:5. Paul prayed with joy because of their: 
 

Participation [or better – fellowship] in the gospel from the first day until now. 
 
Paul had laboured with them, suffered with them, rejoiced with them. They had 
fellowshipped together in the spread of the gospel. 
 
Paul is now in prison in Rome. In this first chapter alone, he mentions his imprisonment 
in verses 7, 13, 14 and 17. But notice if you will verses 29 and 30: 
 

For to you it has been granted for Christ’s sake, not only to believe in Him, but 
also to suffer for His sake, experiencing the same conflict which you saw in me, 
and now hear to be in me. 

 
As I pointed out last week, the Philippians were being persecuted for their faith. They 
refused to bow the knee and worship Caesar Nero. This verse seems to indicate that 
just as Paul was imprisoned for the gospel, so were some of the Philippians. They 
were experiencing the same sufferings and the same persecution. 
 
And this bound them even more firmly together. 
 
Last week we saw that Paul singled out two things that ignited the spontaneous joy 
and affection in his prayers. 
 
First, in verse 5: The ministry of the saints. 
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I offer my prayers with joy: 
 

In view of your fellowship in the gospel from the first day until now. 
 
Secondly, in verse 6: The ministry of Christ. 
 

For I am confident of this very thing, that He who began a good work in you will 
perfect it until the day of Christ Jesus. 

 
Today we continue our insight into the love of an old Apostle for his children who are 
walking in the truth. 
 
Philippians 1:7-8: 
 

For it is only right for me to feel this way about you all, because I have you in 
my heart, since both in my imprisonment and in the defence and confirmation 
of the gospel, you all are partakers of grace with me. For God is my witness, 
how I long for you all with the affection of Christ Jesus. 

 
Verse 3: I thank God for you in my every remembrance of you. 
 
Verse 4: I offer prayer with joy. 
 
Paul is proud of this church. They are near to his heart. As you read through this letter, 
it is an emotional letter. Paul says: 
 

It is only right for me to feel this way about you all, because I have you in my 
heart. 
 
And … for God is my witness, how I long for you all with the affection of Christ 
Jesus. 

 
Christian churches find it difficult to locate the right balance of emotion. On one end 
emotion runs rampant. But it is not directed emotion. It is emotion for the sake of 
emotion. Then in the face of this, many churches veer to the other extreme – a 
passionless existence. Better no emotion than unchecked emotion. 
 
Paul, was an emotional man and he expressed his emotion. But his emotions were 
directed. They were directed to Christ and to those who laboured with him in the cause 
of Christ. 
 
And in case anyone should criticise his emotion, he cries – it is only right for me to feel 
this way about you all, because I have you in my heart. 
 
Paul planted the church in that city. He personally led the nucleus of believers to the 
Lord. He saw men and women destined for hell repent and bow the knee to Christ. 
They were marvellously converted. They gave above and beyond. The suffered. They 
proclaimed the gospel. And that church flourished. 
 
They were in the heart of Paul and he had to feel that way about them. 
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There is this creaky gate at the back of our house. I don’t want to oil that gate. Because 
when I come home at night, my children hear the gate creak open. And I hear these 
little footsteps running to the back door. 
 
I open the door and there are these beaming faces jumping up and down. They grab 
my leg and crush it. 
 
How do you think I react? 
 
“Steady on, steady on. Stop jumping about like a flea. Let go of my leg, you’re 
slobbering on my good pants. Lets do this properly. Line up and I will shake each 
hand. OK?” 
 
I’d cut my arm off first. True love leads to passion. A passionless love is an oxymoron. 
 
Do you feel passionately about the saints? Are your brothers and sisters in Christ 
embedded in your heart? Are they more important than food and drink? Do you long 
for fellowship in the gospel with them? 
 
If not, then perhaps the answer is that we aren’t labouring with them for the sake of 
the gospel. Perhaps the real love born out of labouring for Christ is missing. 
 
Not so in Philippi. Look at why Paul had this church in his heart. The NIV says it well: 
 

It is right for me to feel this way about all of you, since I have you in my heart; 
for whether I am in chains or defending and confirming the gospel, all of you 
share in God’s grace with me.  

 
Whether I am in prison witnessing to the whole praetorian guard and household of 
Caesar or whether I am free and defending and confirming the gospel makes no 
difference – you shared the grace of God with me. You laboured with me in proclaiming 
Christ and Him cruicified. 
 
For thirteen years the Philippians laboured with Paul in the same cause. They 
experienced the same grace. They served the same King. They have the same 
eternity. 
 
Whether he was free or in chains, they continually shared the gracious provision God 
gave them with Paul. They have sent gift after gift. And now that he is in prison – they 
did not forget him. Out of sight is not out of mind. 
 
No wonder he had no choice but to have them in his heart. Now wonder he longs for 
them all with the affection of Christ Jesus. 
 
The point is that the bonds of Christ are forged in the work of the ministry. Just coming 
and singing on a Sunday doesn’t do it. An hour and a half of tame remembrance is not 
enough. 
 
Where are the bonds forged? 
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By being heckled out city witnessing. 
 
By weeping over a dying child. 
 
By sharing about the grace of God in your life. 
 
By bearing burdens and forgiving transgressions and facing adversity. 
 
By having laboured in the gospel. It is then you come together in worship with a bond 
forged and the worship takes on a whole new character – it is worship with all your 
might. 
 
Do you wonder about the insipid nature of our worship, our fellowship, our lives? Then 
look at whether you are really in the fight. Whether you are in the trenches for Christ 
– because that is where the bonds are forged. 
 
Then in verses 9-11, Paul prays for this church. 
 
So much of our prayer time is filled with those who are struggling. 
 

Oh Lord, I pray for Bob having marriage trouble, and Diane who is ill, and Fred 
who lost his job and Maggie who’s faith is faltering. 

 
So often we get to those who seem to be doing very well. Strong in the faith. No 
obvious problems. And we don’t know what to pray for them. 
 
Paul is writing to a church that spiritually seems to have everything. Yes, they are 
persecuted, but their faith is strong, their love is strong, their joy is strong. What do 
you pray for the church that has it all spiritually? What type of letter do you write to this 
church? 
 
John Maxwell was a British billionaire. His empire reached around the world. A few 
years before he died in a possible suicide, he was interviewed on Sixty Minutes. He 
described his week. It was work, work and more work. 
 
He was asked, what about family. 
 
He replied that his family understood the demands on him. He scheduled in a few 
hours one evening a week for family and even that got sacrificed at times. 
 
Then the interviewer asked this question, “You are one of the wealthiest men in the 
world, but your life is consumed with seeking more. When is enough enough?” 
 
He replied, “Enough is never enough.” 
 
This man is a fool. In terms of wealth – he had more than enough. 
 
However, in spiritual terms his words are very true – enough is never enough. 
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We can never have enough Christ. We can never have enough faith. We can never 
have enough love. The greatest of us have barely dabbled in the love of Christ. 
 
We should pursue Christ the way men pursue wealth. We should desire to know Him 
more and experience His fellowship more. 
 
So Paul prays for this wonderful church and he prays that in terms of the spiritual 
blessings, their cup would abound even more. 
 
Look at verse 9: 
 

And this I pray, that your love may abound still more and more in real knowledge 
and all discernment. 

 
And this I pray, that your love may abound still more. Love for what? Love for God. 
Love for the saints. Love for the lost. 
 
Paul deliberately doesn’t tell us what love he is speaking of. He prays that every type 
of love would overflow in the hearts of his friends. 
 
However, love finds its headwaters in love for God. In 1 John 5:1, the Apostle John 
says: 
 

Whoever loves the Father loves the child born of Him. 
 
It is our love for God that enables us to love others. 
 
A man was visiting a hospital for lepers in India when he noticed a nurse tending to 
the sores of a leprosy patient. He commented, “I’d never do that for a million dollars!” 
 
His voice carried to the nurse who answered, “Neither would I. But I do it for Jesus for 
nothing.” 
 
That is love. That is the love of God. That is loving with all our might. 
 
The Philippians had love. They had shown it in amazing ways. In 2 Corinthians 8:3-5 
Paul had written of them: 
 

For I testify that according to their ability, and beyond their ability, they gave of 
their own accord, begging us with much urging for the favour of participation in 
the support of the saints, and this, not as we had expected, but they first gave 
themselves to the Lord and to us by the will of God. 

 
They had given themselves to the Lord. That had enabled them to give themselves to 
others. But that is not enough. Enough is never enough. Paul prayed that the 
fountain of love they had would overflow even more abundantly. That they would know 
God more, love Him more and as a consequence their love for others would become 
even more marked. 
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What is the difference between ordinary love and abounding love? Consider an 
incident that occurred just a few days before Christ died. The incident is found in Mark 
14:3-9: 
 

While He was in Bethany at the home of Simon the leper, and reclining at the 
table, there came a woman with an alabaster vial of very costly perfume of pure 
nard; and she broke the vial and poured it over His head. But some were 
indignantly remarking to one another, “Why has this perfume been wasted? For 
this perfume might have been sold for over three hundred denarii, and the 
money given to the poor.” And they were scolding her. But Jesus said, “Let her 
alone; why do you bother her? She has done a good deed to Me. For you 
always have the poor with you, and whenever you wish you can do good to 
them; but you do not always have Me. She has done what she could; she has 
anointed My body beforehand for the burial. Truly I say to you, wherever the 
gospel is preached in the whole world, what this woman has done will also be 
spoken of in memory of her.” 

 
This woman was Mary of Bethany, the sister of Martha and Lazarus the one whom 
Jesus had raised from the dead. 
 
The alabaster vial contained pure nard, very precious. Three hundred denarii was a 
whole year’s wages for a man. 
 
In that society, fathers usually gave these vials of precious perfume to their daughters. 
It was used for one of two reasons. Usually as a dowry or if for some reason they did 
not marry, for use in anointing their body after death. In other words, this vial 
represented Mary’s future. 
 
Mary loved Christ. And she loved Him with all her might. She came to the home of 
Simon to demonstrate her love. She came carrying her wealth, her future. She could 
have come, taken the top off her vial and dabbed a bit of the perfume on Christ. Her 
dowry would still be intact. 
 
This would have been a great gesture – but not love with all her might. If that was what 
she had done, I doubt this story would have been recorded in the gospels. 
 
Instead, she broke this vial and emptied it on Christ. She poured out all she had – she 
didn’t hold back. 
 
Where are you at in your love for the Lord? Are you a dab a bit of perfume that costs 
you little lover – or a pour out every last ounce of nard lover? 
 
Paul desires that we abound more and more in our love. 
 
Are you satisfied with the level of your love for God or for others? I trust not! 
 
How do you grow in love? How do you expand your love? 
 
Paul says you do it by growing in two areas: 
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In real knowledge and all discernment. 
 
This first word – real knowledge. It is a word that speaks of a deep, full and intimate 
knowledge. 
 
Paul is not speaking of knowledge in general. The Nobel laureate in physics has 
knowledge in one area. The man who wins a million dollars on Who Wants to Be a 
Millionaire has knowledge in a number of areas. But in terms of the one and only 
knowledge that counts, they are fools. 
 
Paul is speaking of growing in our knowledge of God. Proverbs 1:7: 
 

The fear of the Lord is the beginning of knowledge. 
 
The second word – discernment. It is a word that speaks of wisdom or applied 
knowledge. 
 
Follow the train of thought here. Our growth begins with a knowledge of God. 
 
We can know God as He reveals Himself. We know God through His creation and also 
through the revelation of His Word – the Bible. 
 
But with our finite minds – we can barely know the smallest fraction of God. We cannot 
understand an uncreated being. We cannot grasp eternity. We could never fathom 
how He created this world or mankind. 
 
But, that tiny fragment we can grasp is the most wonderful truth in all creation. There 
is no greater subject than God. He is an endless pool to ponder. Nothing expands the 
mind like God. There is no greater subject to which we can apply our hearts and minds. 
And what we discover is His holiness and justice and mercy and grace and love. 
 
And then we see how this fleshes out in life. And we come to understand how we are 
to live – applied knowledge and wisdom are the result. Proverbs 9:10: 
 

The fear of the Lord is the beginning of wisdom,  
And the knowledge of the Holy One is understanding. 

 
And finally when we begin to grasp a fragment of the love of God – His mercy, His 
longsuffering, His love in Christ, the cross, heaven – and as a result our love grows 
through this knowledge and discernment. We learn love through the knowledge and 
discernment of God. 
 
BUT – Knowledge and discernment must not be ends in and of themselves. They must 
flesh out in love. Our theology is worse than useless unless it expands our capacity to 
love. 
 
Martin Lloyd-Jones asked this of a Bible College dean: 
 

Are the men more certain of the truth at the end of their studies than at the 
beginning? Are they more steadfast? Do they know God better and desire to 
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serve God better than when they came in? Ah, how many lose this! Have they 
a greater zeal for God? A greater love for the lost and perishing? What is the 
purpose of doctrine and knowledge if it is not to know God? … You may have 
more BD’s than any College in the country but only if the result is that your 
people know God better!1 

 
Amen! 
 
Paul then goes on to give the result of this abounding love in verse 10: 
 

So that you may approve the things that are excellent, in order to be sincere 
and blameless until the day of Christ. 

 
Paul desires that his children in the faith never be satisfied with mediocre love. He 
wants them sold out in passion for Christ. He wants them to grow in love through 
knowledge and discernment – and in this to show that this is the most excellent way. 
 
What is the excellent thing? Philippians 3:10: 
 

To know Him and the power of His resurrection and the fellowship of His 
sufferings. 

 
Loving Him with all your might. Never saying that enough is enough. This is the 
excellent thing. And Paul desires his children in the faith to grow and experience this. 
To know that Christ is life. 
 
A man approached his local pastor. 
 
I would like to buy ten dollars worth of Christ please. Not too much. I just want to be 
happier and get to heaven. I don’t want to start hating my covetousness and lust. I 
certainly don’t want to get so much Christ in me that I start hating my enemies and 
end up desiring to leave my home to serve on the missionfield. I don’t want to be 
thought of as a zealot. I just want enough Christ that my children are well behaved and 
my wife serves me well. I just want to live my life with a little Christ – ten dollars worth 
in fact. Yes, I would like ten dollars worth of Christ. 
 
Ten dollars worth – ten million dollars worth – it isn’t enough. We need more Christ. 
We need to be awash in Christ. In the knowledge of Christ, the wisdom of Christ, the 
love of Christ – and then when we can say – to live is Christ and to die is gain – then 
we will begin to prove that in Christ is life and the real excellence of this life is Christ. 
 
No matter where you are in your spiritual life – you can still grow in Christ. 
 
How do we prove that ever more Christ is excellent? We give ourselves to Him with 
all our might. We empty every ounce of nard on Him not daub a little perfume around 
His ears. And we see that in this is true life. 
 

                                                
1 Iain H. Murray, D. Martyn Lloyd Jones: The Fight of Faith 1939-1969 (Edinburgh: Banner of Truth, 1990), 2: 
310-11. 
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Have you loved Him with all your might? Have you grown in knowledge and 
discernment of Christ? 
 
How is your time spent? What do you read? What do you watch on TV? Who do you 
share with? Have you led your family closer to Christ? What sacrifices have you made 
for Christ? What is your prayer life like? What is your giving like? Where have you 
stepped out of your comfort zone? 
 
David cried – O taste and see that the Lord is good. Have you proved that? Have you 
stepped out of the comfort zone to see that indeed Christ is excellent? This is Paul’s 
prayer for the saints of every age. 
 
And he prays it: 
 

In order [that we] be sincere and blameless until the day of Christ, having been 
filled with the fruit of righteousness which comes through Jesus Christ, to the 
glory and praise of God. 

 
When you grow in the love of Christ – when you prove Christ – the result is sincerity 
and blamelessness. You prove true until the day of Christ. The saint who grows in love 
and Christ is a saint who will persevere and be found sincere and blameless in the day 
of Christ. And you will be filled with the fruit of righteousness that can only come 
through Jesus Christ. 
 
John Bradford was prebend of St. Paul’s and a chaplain to King Edward VI. After 
Edward’s death the new Catholic ruler persecuted the saints. He was arrested, 
imprisoned and martyred on July 1, 1555. One week before his death by burning at 
the stake he wrote this letter to his mother: 
 

God’s mercy and peace in Christ be more and more perceived of us. 
 
Amen. 
 
My most dear mother, 
 
In the bowels of Christ, I heartily pray and beseech you to be thankful for me 
unto God, which thus now taketh me unto Himself. I die not, my good mother, 
as a thief, a murderer, an adulterer, etc.; but I die as a witness of Christ, His 
gospel and verity, which hitherto I have confessed, I thank God, as well by 
preaching as by imprisonment; and now, even presently, I shall most willing 
confirm the same by fire. I acknowledge that God most justly might take me 
hence, simply for my sins, which are many, great and grievous: but the Lord, 
for His mercy in Christ, hath pardoned them all, I hope. But now, dear mother, 
He taketh me hence by this death, as a confessor and witness. That the religion 
taught by Christ Jesus, the prophets and the apostles, is God’s truth. The 
prelates do persecute in me Christ whom they hate, and His truth which they 
may not abide, because their works are evil, and may not abide the truth and 
light, lest men should see their darkness. 
 



 12 

Therefore, my good and most dear mother, give thanks for me to God, that He 
hath made the fruit of your womb to be a witness of His glory: … 
 
Thus, my dear mother, I take my last farewell of you in this life, beseeching the 
almighty and eternal Father, by Christ, to grant us to meet in the life to come, 
where we shall give Him continual thanks and praise, for ever and ever, Amen. 
 
Out of prison, the 24th of June, 1555. 
 
Your son in the Lord, 
 
John Bradford.2 

 
This man proved what is excellent. This man became sincere and blameless. Christ 
filled him with the fruit of righteousness and preserved him to the day of judgment. 
May it be so with us. 
 
But notice the end of verse 11. Our growth in love, our trust in Christ, our holiness – 
these are not to show our worth. Instead they are to show the worth of the one who is 
at work in us. Paul says it is: 
 

To the glory and praise of God. 
 
I ask you – is your life to the glory and praise of God? Do you serve Him with all your 
might? Do you live by faith and love fully to prove the excellence of His way for us? 
 
Or are you stuck in mediocrity? If you think that you have enough love, enough Christ 
– enough to get through this life and hopefully enough to get into the next. 
 
Then you are sacrificing the best. 
 
You have not proved that Christ is the best. You do not know Him and the power of 
His resurrection and the fellowship of His sufferings. You have settled for mediocre 
when you could have the best. 
 
You have settled for the crumbs when the fountain of joy awaits. 
 
Or as the Lord put it in Jeremiah 2:13: 
 

My people have committed two evils:  
They have forsaken Me,  
The fountain of living waters,  
To hew for themselves cisterns,  
Broken cisterns  
That can hold no water.  

 
Drink from the fountain that can quench and thirst. Test it and you will find that it stands 
approved. And in our life we will live to the glory and praise of God. 

                                                
2 From The Writings of John Bradford - Volume 2 - Banner of Truth. 


