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         to thousands without aid of microphone or amplification.
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      Most of all, I love and appreciate my wife, Katrina, who read every word of this manuscript—and changed quite a few of them,
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To Joshua and Grace
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I know my words cannot honor Him according to His merits:

I wish they could. Indeed, I grow less and less satisfied with my thoughts
and language concerning Him. He is too glorious
for my feeble language
 to describe Him. If I could speak with the tongues of men and of
 angels, I could not speak worthily
of Him. If I could borrow all the
 harmonies of heaven, and enlist every harp and song of the glorified,
 yet were not the music
sweet enough for His praises. Our glorious
 Redeemer is ever blessed: let us bless Him.


—CHARLES HADDON SPURGEON

FEBRUARY 16, 1881



      PREFACE

      If you could choose your own name, what would it be? Do you see yourself as a Britney, Bernardo, Shaquille, or Sam? What about
         Claudia, Carla, Arlo, or Alfonso?
      

      My name is Robert, but one of my regrets is that I never asked my parents why they chose that name. There are no other known
         Roberts in my family tree, and its meaning—“bright fame”—hardly describes a hillbilly boy like me from the Tennessee mountains.
         I might have called myself John, after my dad, or Jim, or George.
      

      So what’s your name? Where does it come from? Does it have special meaning or significance? Is it descriptive of your personality
         or character? Do you like it, or would you prefer another?
      

      Such questions belong to the area of onomastics, a term coming from the Greek word onoma, meaning “name.” Onomastics is the study of names, and an onomastikan is a list of names. A vast body of literature exists on this subject, and such organizations as the American Name Society,
         founded in 1951, promote the study of onomastics. From these sources we learn that our names have one primary purpose: to
         distinguish us from other people and to give us our own identity.
      

      As it turns out, names are very interesting. All of us have monikers that in one way or another have meaningful origins. Take
         our English surnames as an example. Experts tell us the majority of them developed from one of four different criteria:
      

      
         	Some are based on locality. The name Appleby, for example, means “By the apple tree.” I know a family named Woods. Where
            do you think their ancestors lived? I have another friend named West. At some time or another, his forbearers must have lived
            west of a town somewhere, or perhaps west of the Woods.

         	Other names come from one’s occupation. If a man named Thomas was a cook, he became known as Thomas the Cook, or Thomas
            Cook. Same for Baker, Farmer, Smith, 
            and Taylor. I know a man named Bowman, one of whose ancestors was evidentially a skilled archer.

         	A third category of surnames originated from the given name of a father. If a man named John was the son of a John, then
            he would be John John’s son, or John Johnson.

         	A fourth category developed from personal characteristics. James Strong, the man who compiled a famous concordance, must
            have had a very muscular ancestor. Henry Wadsworth Longfellow had a tall fellow somewhere in his family tree. When I was growing
            up, the Little family lived on one side of town, and the Stouts on the other (though strangely the Stouts were little and
            the Littles were stout).



      Perhaps your mind is racing to figure out the etymology of your own name. I did a bit of checking on my surname, Morgan, and
         found it fit into the first category; it was a locality-based name. It appears to have come from the old Welsh word, mor, meaning “moor” or “sea.” The suffix gan may have meant “born.” If so, I could infer that somewhere in my ancestry I had a forefather who was born on the high seas.
         It is essentially the same as the name Seaborne.
      

      So far I’ve been talking about English names, but experts tell us that remarkable similarities exist in almost every culture,
         including African, Latin, and Asian ones. These patterns do not greatly vary from land to land.
      

      It was especially true in the society of the ancient Hebrews, for they took seriously the naming of a child. They didn’t give
         their kids names that were trendy or that merely sounded good. They wanted their children to wear meaningful monikers.
      

      Samuel is a good example. His mother, Hannah, was a woman distraught by infertility who begged God for a child. The Bible
         says, “So it came to pass in the process of time that Hannah conceived and bore a son, and called his name Samuel, saying,
         ‘Because I have asked for him from the LORD’” (1 Sam. 1:20).
      

      The prefix Sam is related to the Hebrew verb meaning “to hear,” and the el at the end is a Hebrew word for God. His name meant: “God Heard!” Samuel was named, as it were, “Answered Prayer.”
      

      
         In the Bible, then, a person’s name was not just his or her identification, but his or her description.
      

      With that in mind, it shouldn’t surprise us that the greatest man in the Bible—the Source and Center of the Scriptures, the
         Peerless Personage around whom the Bible revolves—would have not just one name, or two, or three, but scores and scores of
         names, for He Himself is indescribable.
      

      Some time ago, I decided to read leisurely from Genesis to Revelation, noting every name, title, and descriptive phrase that
         identifies Christ. I found about 350, and I’m sure I missed some along the way.
      

      Why so many names and titles for our Lord Jesus Christ? Because He is so infinite, so vast, so multidimensioned and poly-faceted.
         It takes all these names to describe Him, just as it would take all the colors of the spectrum to adequately paint His portrait.
      

      Since all His attributes are infinite and limitless, Jesus of Nazareth can no more be contained in His names and titles than
         the atmosphere can be captured in a series of oxygen tanks, or the ocean bottled in a collection of containers however beautiful.
         He is timeless and boundless, and His infinity extends through the universe into endless, perpetual depths of foreverness.
      

      Yet He reveals Himself through His designations, and all His glorious names meet varying needs in our own lives. They reveal
         diverse dimensions of His power, love, grace, glory, and goodness that touch our souls. They disclose the many layers of His
         relationship with us. His names help us fix our thoughts on Him in new ways. They fill our minds with Him who can fill our
         hearts and guide our lives. Each of His names helps us comprehend and appreciate Him as we should, and they reassure us of
         His love in so many different ways.
      

      This is not a study on the names of God the Father or God the Spirit, as I have not included names and titles such as Jehovah
         or Holy Ghost. It’s limited to the names and titles of God the Son, the second person of the Trinity. Even then, as I indicated,
         it isn’t an exhaustive list. I could easily pick up my Bible this afternoon and find a name or title I’ve never noticed before.
         Jesus is on every page of Scripture, and His glorious names are scattered thither and yon throughout both Old and New Testaments.
      

      For the sake of an orderly arrangement, I’ve classified the names 
         under different headings, but these are not watertight compartments. Some of His names could aptly be placed in more than
         one category. I’ve tried to explain the meaning of each name and to show how it relates to us. Our Lord’s names and titles
         are so rich they must be pondered, savored, mulled over, and thoughtfully applied to the heart. His love is spread across
         our souls, His promises are under our feet, His presence is around our lives, and His name is above every name.
      

   
JESUS



A Man called Jesus.


—JOHN 9:11


ONCE WHEN I FLEW INTO SAN FRANCISCO FOR A SPEAKING engagement, a man picked me up at the airport and took me to a restaurant on the coast. He was alert, sharply dressed, and
excited about the Lord. He seemed to have boundless energy, and his eyes sparkled. Over lunch, he handed me an old snapshot.
“Do you recognize this man?” he asked.


I studied the photograph but drew a blank. The man in the picture was old and weary. His stringy hair was matted, his eyes
glazed over, his skin blotched and unhealthy. Handing the picture back, I shook my head. “It doesn’t ring a bell,” I said.
“Is he someone I should know?”


“It’s me,” he said, smiling. “This is my before picture. This is what I was like before I met Jesus as my Savior.”


It was a welcome reminder to me that Jesus saves. He salvages. He restores and renovates us. And His mission is bound up in
His name.


From one perspective, there was nothing unusual about the name Jesus. It was a common designation in the biblical world, and many Jewish parents called their boys Jesus, up until the second
century. In some cultures, it’s still popular. The Bible records four other men named Jesus (see Col. 4:11, for example). This name therefore speaks of His humanity, His ordinariness.


But it also speaks of His extraordinariness. Jesus is the New Testament version of the Old Testament name Joshua, and it comes from two shorter Hebrew words—the name Jehovah coupled with the verb to save. Literally, “Jehovah Saves” or “Jehovah Delivers.”


That explains the angel’s message to Joseph: “You shall call His name JESUS [Jehovah Saves], for He will save His people from their sins” (Matt. 1:21). This name embodies His mission and conveys His
purpose: to seek and to save those who are lost, to seek and to save people like my friend in San Francisco, and people like
you and me.


[image: art]

Jesus! Name of wondrous love,


Human name of God above!

Pleading only this, we flee,


Helpless, O our God, to Thee.


—WILLIAM W. HOW, 1854



      YESHUA/JOSHUA

      
         This is the genealogy of Yeshua the Messiah, son of David.
      

      —MATTHEW 1:1 (THE JEWISH NEW TESTAMENT)
      

      YESHUA WAS WHAT THEY CALLED HIM. THAT’S HOW THEY SAID it, how the syllables sounded as they drifted through the carpenter’s cottage or across the Nazarene hillsides. We say Joshua in English, but the Hebrew form is Yeshua and the Greek form is Iesous, from which we get our English pronunciation “Jesus.”
      

      Jesus, Joshua, Yeshua, and Iesous are all one and the same name, pronounced slightly differently depending on the language.
      

      Simply put, the angel of the Lord directed Joseph and Mary to name their little boy after the great Old Testament general,
         Joshua, who led the Israelites into the promised land.
      

      In Numbers 13, Moses selected twelve men to explore the land of Canaan in preparation for the Israeli invasion. One was Hoshea,
         son of Nun. Verse 16 says: “And Moses called Hoshea son of Nun, Joshua.” Moses changed the man’s name. Why?
      

      Most commentators are mystified. The two names are similar. Hoshea means “May Jehovah Save,” and Joshua means “Jehovah Is Salvation.” But it seems to me that Moses was led by God to strengthen Hoshea’s name to make it more solid,
         more durable, more certain, more dogmatic. Why? Because it would later belong to one greater than Joshua.
      

      The two men, after all, shared a similar task. Joshua followed Moses the Lawgiver and led the people into the future God had
         planned for them. After the death of Moses, Joshua rose up to do what Moses could not do: lead the Israelites across the Jordan
         River into victory.
      

      The New Testament Joshua came to do what the Law itself could not do and to lead us into eternal life. Romans 8:3–4 savs,
         “For what the law could not do in that it was weak through the flesh, God did by 
         sending His own Son in the likeness of sinful flesh, on account of sin: He condemned sin in the flesh, that the righteous
         requirement of the law might be fulfilled in us who do not walk according to the flesh but according to the Spirit.”
      

      Jehovah is salvation!
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      How sweet the Name of Jesus sounds

      In a believer’s ear!

      It soothes his sorrows, heals his wounds,
      

      And drives away his fear.
      

      —JOHN NEWTON, 1779
      

   
JESUS OF NAZARETH


So they told him that Jesus of Nazareth was passing by.


—LUKE 18:37


HAVE YOU KNOWN THE PAIN OF PARTING? GREAT SORROW comes with separation, whether caused by death, distance, divorce, or disagreement. I remember the tears I shed when I left
for college, and the ones I shed years later when my own children grew up and left home.


After being elected president, Abraham Lincoln stood at the railroad station in Springfield, Illinois, to bid farewell to
home and family. He said:


My friends, no one… can appreciate my feelings of sadness at this parting. To this place, and the kindness of these people, I owe everything.
Here I have lived a quarter of a century, and have passed from a young to an old man. Here my children have been born, and
one is buried. I now leave, not knowing when, or whether ever, I may return.


Jesus must have felt that way when leaving Nazareth. Today, Nazareth is a largely Arab town of sixty thousand, but in our
Lord’s day it was a Jewish village nestled on a hillside in the lower Galilee. This was the home of Joseph and Mary. There
Jesus spent His early years before leaving to assume His ministry.


I wonder if His heart broke as He hung up his carpenter’s apron for the last time, packed a few essentials, said His good-byes,
and left Nazareth to march toward Calvary. I wonder if He turned for a last, poignant glance at the happy haunts of His childhood
in “Nazareth, where He had been brought up” (Luke 4:16).


But then, He was used to such sadness. He had left home once before. I wonder if, on that previous occasion, He had turned
for a final 
poignant look at the ivory palaces of heaven before leaving home to save the world.


Since He knows the sorrow of separation, He can comfort us in our sorrows and separations. After all, who or what can separate
us from the love of Christ? “Neither death nor life, nor angels nor principalities nor powers, nor things present nor things
to come, nor height nor depth, nor any other created thing, shall be able to separate us from the love of God which is in
Christ Jesus our Lord” (Rom. 8:35–39).
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Who is this Jesus? Why should He

The city move so mightily?

A passing stranger, has He skill

To move the multitude at will?

Again the stirring tones reply,


“Jesus of Nazareth passeth by.”


—EMMA CAMPBELL, 1863



      THE NAZARENE

      
         He shall be called a Nazarene.
      

      —MATTHEW 2:23
      

      JESUS UNDOUBTEDLY DEVELOPED GOOD LEG MUSCLES AS A boy, for the town of Nazareth sat on a fairly steep hillside, and any little trip required going up and down the slopes.
         His arms were rock solid, too, for the only water supply was a spring at the bottom of the hill, and one of His chores was
         certainly to haul water from the spring.
      

      It was this spring, in fact, that kept Nazareth from becoming a large city. No other reliable sources of water existed, so
         the entire town depended on the one spring. Today it’s called Mary’s Well, and it still provides water for Nazareth. According
         to old traditions, it was by this spring that Gabriel gave Mary the news that would change her world, and ours.
      

      How odd that God chose Nazareth for our Lord’s upbringing. How unexpected. From an obscure village came the central figure
         of history. From small-town Israel came the Savior of the masses. How strange that for thirty years, a simple spring quenched
         the thirst of Him who would be called the Water of Life, that a small carpenter’s shop would be home to the Builder of the
         universe.
      

      Don’t ever feel limited by your background. Perhaps you were born with few advantages. Maybe in a small town. Maybe in a dysfunctional
         home. Maybe with an inborn difficulty. Maybe you were ridiculed, abused, or injured in earlier years. Can any good come out
         of that? Jesus can make it so.
      

      Sometimes our disadvantages and weaknesses become the very things God uses to bless us and to make us a blessing to others.
         The Nazarene knows how to use your background—whatever it is—for His eternal purposes. Leave your background in the background,
         
         trusting Him to work all things together for good, and press on toward what lies ahead.
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      I stand amazed in the presence

      Of Jesus the Nazarene,
      

      And wonder how He could love me,
      

      A sinner, condemned, unclean.
      

      O how marvelous! O how wonderful!

      And my song shall ever be:

      O how marvelous! O how wonderful!

      Is my Savior’s love for me!

      —CHARLES H. GABRIEL, 1905
      

   
THE GALILEAN


Now Peter was sitting outside in the courtyard, and a servant-girl came to him and said, “You too were with Jesus the Galilean.”


—MATTHEW 26:69 (NASB)


GALILEE IS A LAND OF LIMESTONE HILLS, FERTILE PLAINS, quaint villages, and small cities, watered by dependable springs. There the Jordan begins its descent through Israel, pausing
midstream to form the Sea of Galilee. The Israelis have a saying: “God made the seven seas for the world but reserved the
Sea of Galilee for Himself.” If there was ever a land rich with God’s blessings, it was Galilee.


Yet after the death of King Solomon, Galilee revolted and formed a rebel nation. Rejecting Jehovah as their God, these northern
tribes began worshiping a golden calf. They sank deeply into idolatry and sin, creating massive problems for themselves on
many levels: morally, politically, spiritually, and economically.


Finally, in 734 BC, the brutal Assyrian king, Tiglath-pilesar III, swept them away. A mixture of Gentiles took possession. The land became known
as Galilee of the Gentiles and appeared lost to the Jewish people; their iniquities had brought destruction on their own heads.


But God is a God of remarkable grace. During the darkest days of the Northern Kingdom, Isaiah predicted that the Lord wasn’t
finished with Galilee. He would yet do something remarkable with this land of verdant hills and sparkling waters. From Galilee
would come a Messiah with light for the world. “In the future,” wrote Isaiah,


He will honor Galilee of the Gentiles, by the way of the sea, along the Jordan—

The people walking in darkness

have seen a great light;


on those living in the land of the shadow of death

a light has dawned. (9:1–2)

Against all odds, it happened as Isaiah predicted. It was in Galilean Nazareth that Jesus grew up. Nearby was Capernaum, headquarters
of our Lord’s earthly ministry. His Sermon on the Mount, His transfiguration, and most of His parables and miracles occurred
in Galilee.


Many of us, like Nazareth, have squandered our blessings by foolish choices and outright rebellion. But we have a God who
can restore messed-up lives, heal chronic hurts, make up for lost days, and bring good out of evil.


Trust His surprising grace.
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Hail, Thou once despised Jesus! Hail, Thou Galilean King!

Thou didst suffer to release us; Thou didst free salvation bring.


Hail, Thou universal Savior, Who hast borne our sin and shame!

By Thy merits we find favor; life is given through Thy Name.


—JOHN BAKEWELL, 1757



IMMANUEL/GOD WITH US


“They shall call His name Immanuel,” which is translated,


“God with us.”


—MATTHEW 1:23


RECENTLY A FRIEND WROTE TO ME ABOUT HIS SINGLENESS, saying,


I’m more or less content alone, I suppose. I’ve had so many adventures in my life already; I’m used to doing them alone. But
there’s this sense of lacking. It fades in and out. It’s always waiting in the background for a weak moment. I’ve prayed many
times for someone to share these adventures with, but the Lord’s time hasn’t come yet.


Are you lonely? Fellowship with God, however rich, cannot replace companionship with another person, as Adam discovered in
Genesis 2:18 when God said, “It is not good that man should be alone; I will make him a helper comparable to him.”


No, but the Lord’s camaraderie goes a long way in filling up the void. Learning to practice the presence of God is a vital
art in victorious Christian living. His name is: God with Us!


For centuries, poets and hymnists have marveled at the wonder of God’s downward journey to live among us. No greater theme
has ever been found; no greater truth can be sung. God is with us! He is with you!


Paul Gerhardt, one of my favorite hymnists, was a student in Wittenberg, Germany, and later a pastor in Berlin. As a youth,
he had endured the Thirty Years’ War and the ensuing plague. “What has my whole existence been since my youth other than difficulty
and misery?” he once wrote. “As long as I can remember I have spent some mornings and some nights with problems and concerns
upon my heart.”

1




But God was with him, giving daily vigor and victory. Gerhardt 
put it this way in his beautiful Christmas carol, “Wir singen dir, Immanuel,” written in 1653:
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We sing, Immanuel, Thy praise,


Thou Prince of life and Fount of grace,


Thou Flower of heaven and Star of morn,


Thou Lord of lords, Thou virgin born.


Hallelujah!

And I, Thy servant, Lord, today

Confess my love and freely say,


I love Thee truly, but I would

That I might love Thee as I should.


Hallelujah!

—PAUL GERHARDT, 1653



A BABE


You will find a Babe wrapped in swaddling cloths, lying in a manger.


—LUKE 2:12


WHY SHEPHERDS? WHY DIDN’T THE ANGELS APPEAR TO, well, rabbis or some other group in the holy hush of that first Christmas night? Why didn’t they announce Messiah’s birth
to the leaders of Israel? Why specifically to shepherds? I have three ideas about it.


First, Jesus came to the poor. The appearance of the angels to the shepherds is the perfect complement to His being born in
a stable and laid in a manger. It symbolized His poverty. He had left the ivory palaces of heaven to come into a world of
woe. He who had been rich became poor that we through His poverty might become rich. Alexander Maclaren said, “The appearance
to these humble men as they sat simply chatting in a rustic row symbolizes the destination of the Gospel for all ranks and
classes.”


Second, Jesus was the long-awaited heir of David’s throne. And who was David? He was the shepherd-king who had once kept flocks
in those very fields. It was to a new generation of shepherds, to the vocational descendants of the ancient shepherd-king,
that angels made the announcement as to the birth of another Shepherd who would become King of the Jews.


Third, it was a Lamb being born that night. The picture of a Lamb is the Bible’s most consistent type of Christ. In the book
of Exodus, the Passover lamb was slain and its blood painted across the doorposts of the homes of the Israelites, and the
Lord said, “When I see the blood I will pass over you,” referring to the angel of judgment. The prophet Isaiah wrote, “He
was led as a lamb to the slaughter, / And as a sheep before its shearers is silent, / So He opened not His mouth.” When John
the Baptist came introducing Christ to the masses, he used these words: “Behold! The Lamb of God who takes away the sin of
the world!” (Exod. 12:13; Isa. 53:7; John 1:29).



Furthermore, the Hebrew scholar Alfred Edersheim tells us that the flocks near Bethlehem were no ordinary sheep; they were
being raised for sacrificial use in the temple. As Ruth Graham said, “How right the angels should appear to them that night.”


Thank God for His coming as a babe, and for all it means to us.
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I know not how that Bethlehem’s Babe

Could in the Godhead be;

I only know the manger Child

Has brought God’s life to me.


—HARRY W. FARRINGTON, 1910



      THAT WHICH IS CONCEIVED IN HER

      
         Joseph, son of David, do not be afraid to take to you Mary your wife, for that which is conceived in her is of the Holy Spirit.
      

      —MATTHEW 1:20
      

      SHORTLY AFTER I YIELDED MY LIFE TO JESUS CHRIST AS A college sophomore, a friend of mine in the dormitory begin meeting with me each week to teach me the Bible. One day he asked,
         “Rob, if someone asked you to explain simply and plainly who Jesus Christ was, what would you say? Who is He?”
      

      “He’s the Lord,” I replied.

      “No,” said Joe, “that’s His title. It tells us what He does; He rules over all creation. But as a person, who is He?”

      “He’s my Savior,” I said.

      “No,” said my friend, “that tells us what He did on the cross, but exactly who is He?”

      I tried several other answers, but Joe struck them all down. Then he smiled and said, “I can answer the question in two words:
         He’s the God-Man. He is absolutely, utterly, and completely God, and He is absolutely, utterly, and completely human. It isn’t
         that He’s fifty-fifty, half-God, half-man. He is totally God and totally man. He has always been God and always will be God.
         But He became a man at Bethlehem, and from the moment of His conception in the virgin’s womb, He has been, is, and always
         will be human. When we see Him in eternity, He will still be the God-Man.”
      

      Joe went on to explain, “He had to be God in order to save us, for only God is pure and powerful enough to forgive our sins
         and give eternal life. Isaiah 43:11 says, ‘I, even I, am the LORD, / And besides Me there is no Savior.’ But He had to be a man in order to die to provide that salvation. Hence, the genius
         of God, that Jesus Christ was made both fully human and fully divine.”
      

      
         That conversation took place over thirty years ago, but I’ve never forgotten it. I realize now that it explains one of the
         deepest mysteries about the life of Christ: His virgin birth. The Holy Spirit “overshadowed” Mary (Luke 1:35), and she was
         found to be pregnant “of the Holy Spirit.” Jesus, therefore, was both human and divine, both God and man.
      

      That makes Him unique in history, peerless in the universe, and matchless in my life.

      [image: art]

      Come, and Christ the Lord be praising,
      

      Heart and mind to Him be raising,
      

      Celebrate His love amazing,
      

      Worthy folk of Christendom.
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