
ARE WE HONEST BEFORE GOD? 
 

Guilty as Charged 

 

"Deliver me from blood guiltiness, O God, thou God of my salvation: and my tongue shall sing 

aloud of thy righteousness." Psalm 51:14.  

 

Assuredly, this preacher is more than he even realizes, so vile. My sin is ever haunting this 

conscience and the only release I’ve found is in pleading the blood of Jesus Christ God’s Son. 

Are we honest in our confessions before God? If we are our sincerity of open confession before 

man will be evidence of proof before God. David had been grossly guilty towards his faithful and 

veteran friend Uriah. He had given instructions that Uriah should be led into the hottest part of the 

fight and then suddenly deserted so that he might be struck by the sword of the Syrians, and 

might appear to have died in the natural order of battle. Whereas, of course, his death was a 

cowardly murder, planned and devised by the very man who ought to have been his protector. 

 

Observe in David's penitence that he plainly names his sin. He does not call it manslaughter. He 

does not speak of it as an imprudence by which an unfortunate accident occurred to a worthy 

man, but he calls it by its true name, bloodshed. It is true he did not actually slay the husband of 

Bathsheba; it was by another hand that Uriah died. But still it was planned in David's heart that 

Uriah should be slain, and he was before the Lord the murderer of Uriah. He calls a spade a 

spade, and names his crime as bloodshed. 

 

Let us learn in our confessions to be honest with God. Do not give fair names to foul sins. Call 

them what you will, they will smell no sweeter. What God sees them to be, that you must labor to 

feel them to be, and with all openness of heart acknowledge their true character. Observe, too, 

that David not only gives it the right name, but is evidently oppressed with a sense of the 

heinousness of his sin. It is easy to use words, but it is difficult to feel their meaning. He prays 

like one who is consciously guilty. The blood of Uriah was now not on his hands, alone, but on 

his conscience. The bloody hand was before him continually and the impossibility to purge away 

the stain, except by the sacrificial hyssop, made David's heart lay low in the dust. 

 

The fifty-first Psalm is the photograph of a contrite spirit. Oh, let us seek after the like brokenness 

of heart, for however excellent our words may be, yet if the heart is not conscious of the 

blackness and Hell-deservingness of sin, we cannot expect to find mercy with the Judge of all the 

earth! Possibly, my dear brothers and sisters, you will think that I ought not to use such a strong 

statement as this in posting; still, it is in the Bible. You say, there are no murderers here. "A 

thought from this passage to someone who had strangled another, or fired the deadly shot through 

his enemy's heart might be well enough, but are there any here," says one, "that are guilty of 

murder?" 

 

Yes, Friends. The preacher is guilty, at any rate, if no one else is! And he believes that there is not 

a person reading here who will be able to stay unconvinced of sin in this respect, not be convicted 

if God the Holy Spirit is here, first, to enable the old preacher to put down the charge clearly, and 

enable your conscience honestly to take that home which really belongs to you. There are other 

ways of being guilty of murder besides stabbing with a knife, or poisoning with a deadly drug. 

There is another kind of murder far less detested, but equally black in God's sight, not the 

destruction of the body but the destruction of the soul! Not the destruction of the mere shell, the 

outward man, but the murder of the real man, the inward self, the inner spirit, the soul murder 



which cries for vengeance before high Heaven, concerning which we must offer the prayer of 

David, "Deliver me from the guilt of bloodshed, O God, The God of my salvation." 

 

ARE YOU HONEST BEFORE GOD? 


