Transcription

Good morning.  
Every word of God is like a precious drop of honey. Honey has its own beautiful taste — there is nothing quite like it. In the same way, every single word of God is like a drop of honey for us.

There was a little confusion this morning in the reading, but we know that God’s people were sent into exile. There they thought, “God has forgotten us now because of our sin and the rebelliousness of our hearts.”  

Isaiah 49:14 says:  
“But Zion said, ‘The Lord has forsaken me, and the Lord has forgotten me.’”

Do you know what it feels like to be forsaken and forgotten — when nobody wants to know you?

Then the Lord gives this example. You mothers in the assembly with small babies: when your baby is hungry at two o’clock in the morning, will the child stop crying until you feed or change him? No. The child makes his voice known.  

God said:  
“Can a woman forget her nursing child, and not have compassion on the son of her womb?  
Surely they may forget, yet I will not forget you.”

God says to Zion — and to you sitting here today — even if a mother could forget her child, I will never forget you. How can He forget you? For us He left the highest heaven, came to this earth among sinners, died a cruel death, was buried, rose again, ascended to heaven, and is coming again for us — to take us where He is.

God’s promises are such that if you open one, it leads to another, and another, and another. Not one of His promises fails. So God says, “How can I forget you? I can’t. You are Mine; you are redeemed. I gave Abraham the promise that you will be My seed, and I will look after My generation.”

Whenever we read the word “Behold” in the Bible, it means: Stop. Stop reading. Look carefully. God is about to reveal something of His heart.

Our main verse is Isaiah 49:16:  
“Behold, I have inscribed you on the palms of My hands;  
Your walls are continually before Me.”

God says, “Behold — look. On the palms of My hands I have engraved the names of every single sinner who has come to believe in My Son, the Lord Jesus Christ.”  

The angels must wonder: “Lord, You have written the names of men on the palms of Your hands. We who serve You continually do not have that honour, yet the names of redeemed sinners are engraved there.”

How has God inscribed us? Not on stone, not with special ink or a tattoo that fades with time. Human writing fades and can contain error. But once the names of His believers are written on His palms, even the powers of darkness cannot erase them.

God has engraved our names on the flesh of His own hands — specifically on the palms, not the back of the hands. His palms are continually before Him; therefore our names are continually before Him, from everlasting to everlasting.

How were the names engraved? When the Lord Jesus Christ was crucified, the executioners took the nails and the hammer. With every blow of the hammer, as the nail went deeper and deeper into His hands, yours and my name was being engraved. That is how He wrote our names.

That is why the risen Lord said to doubting Thomas: “Put your finger here… see My hands.” In effect: “Thomas, your name is written here too.”

Everything about you — your disappointments, your struggles, the things no one else knows — is inscribed on the palms of His hands. He keeps us before His eyes at all times, the way a person carries photographs of loved ones in a wallet and looks at them to remember. When the Saviour sees the wounds in His hands, He is reminded of His children.

Our names are on both hands. One hand speaks of justice and righteousness; the other of protection. Like a mother holding her baby securely with both hands, the Lord holds us with justice, righteousness, and truth.

If anyone here does not yet know the loving grace of the Lord Jesus Christ, we urge you to come to the Saviour who protects you.

Once you understand that you are engraved on the palms of His hands, your heart can rejoice: “I am secure. The Lord has chosen me and keeps me.”

No preacher can fully do justice to this verse. It is so full of God’s affection toward us. His eyes are continually upon us — every moment of every day, every day of every month, every month of every year. How blessed and privileged we are!

What were we? Nothing special. Yet He looked upon us, chose us, and calls us “My child.” Even when we grow cold or fall into sin, He does not forget us. In His time He chastens us to bring us back. We forget Him; He never forgets us.

It is impossible for Him to forget us, because He has not carved our names on stone or iron, but into His own flesh — on the wounded hands of the Saviour.

When we sin, it causes Him pain again. Yet still He says:  
“Can a woman forget her nursing child?  
Even these may forget, yet I will not forget you.  
Behold… look at My hands. Your names are written there. You are continually before Me.”

There is no safer place for a believer than in the hands of the Lord Jesus Christ. He will keep us and bring us safely home.

May the Lord bless you.

---

Summary

This sermon centres on Isaiah 49:14–16, especially verse 16: “Behold, I have inscribed you on the palms of My hands.”  

God’s people in exile felt forsaken and forgotten because of their sin. God answers with the tender image of a nursing mother who cannot forget her child — and then goes further: even if a mother could forget, He never will.  

The reason is that He has permanently engraved His people’s names on the palms of His own hands. This engraving took place at the cross: every blow of the hammer that drove the nails into Jesus’ hands inscribed the names of all who would believe. The names are on the palms (continually before Him), on both hands (justice and protection), and written into His very flesh — indelible and beyond the power of darkness to erase.  

The sermon brings deep comfort to believers who feel forgotten or distant, reminds them of the Saviour’s constant, affectionate care, and invites any who do not yet know Christ to come to the One who holds them securely in His wounded hands and will bring them safely home.

---

Suggested Sermon Title

Engraved on the Palms of His Hands  
(Isaiah 49:16 – The God Who Cannot Forget You)
