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When I think of amazing love, I 

immediately think of the old, familiar 

hymn, “And Can It Be?” 

It is one of my favorite 

hymns, and I love to hear 

our church lift our voices 

and sing about Christ’s 

amazing love. When something is 

amazing, it is very wonderful, 

exciting astonishment, or perplexity. 

Amazing truly is the best description 

of God’s love for us.  

God’s amazing love is so vast that 

Paul prayed that the church at 

Ephesus would be able to 

comprehend the “breadth, and 

length, and depth, and height; and 

to know the love of Christ, which 

passeth knowledge… (Ephesians 

3:18-19).” His desire for them, and 

God’s desire for us, is that we would 

be rooted and grounded in that love 

(vs. 17).  

How often do we take time to truly 

consider this amazing love? 

God demonstrated His amazing 

love by giving Jesus to be the 

propitiation for our sins. He became 

the atoning sacrifice that made the 

way for our salvation (I John 4:9-10, 

John 3:16). He did that for us “while 

we were yet sinners” (Romans 5:8). 

We did nothing 

to deserve this 

wonderful gift. 

It was simply 

because He 

loved us! 

This amazing love is continually 

shown in how the LORD cares for 

us. He sent Jesus to heal our 

broken hearts (Luke 4:18)—first 

broken over our own sin and then 

broken with any number of troubles, 

trials, and temptations. Charles 

Spurgeon said, “...one of the 

greatest spiritual blessings, namely, 

a spiritually broken heart, broken on 

account of sin, and sometimes, the 

brokenness of spirit which arises 

from physical sorrow, mental 

anxiety, or temporal trouble leads 

up to the contrition of heart which is 

most acceptable to God.”  

How can our broken heart be a 

spiritual blessing?  
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Our brokenness sends us 

running to the God of all 

comfort (2 Cor. 1:3-4)! It 

brings us to the “end of 

ourselves” and we humble 

ourselves before Him. It is then that the LORD is able to begin 

the difficult work of healing our broken hearts (Psalm 147:3).  

Spurgeon continues, “Still, my broken-hearted friend, suppose 

that all men forsake or forget you, God does not. His eye sees 

you, His heart feels for you, and His hand is able to deliver 

you. You are not friendless, nor will you be till the God of all 

consolation dies, and that can never be.” 

Psalm 34:17-19 
17The righteous cry, and the LORD heareth, and delivereth 

them out of all their troubles. 
18 The LORD is nigh unto them that are of a broken heart; and 

saveth such as be of a contrite spirit. 
19 Many are the afflictions of the righteous: but the LORD 

delivereth him out of them all. 

What amazing love! 

I’d like to encourage you to take some time this month to 

consider God’s amazing love. He loves us. He cares for us. 

He desires to help us 

through every situation—a 

mess we’ve made through 

our own sin or the troubles 

and trials that come from 

living in a fallen world. The 

LORD is waiting for us to come to Him with a broken and 

contrite heart. Only then can we rest in the comfort and hope 

that He provides.  

    And can it be that I should gain 

An int'rest in the Savior's blood? 

Died He for me, who caused His pain? 

For me, who Him to death pursued? 

Amazing love! how can it be 

That Thou, my God, should die for me? 

Amazing love! how can it be 

That Thou, my God, should die for me! 

     

    He left His Father's throne above, 

So free, so infinite His grace; 

Emptied Himself of all but love, 

And bled for Adam's helpless race; 

'Tis mercy all, immense and free; 

For, O my God, it found out me. 

Amazing love! how can it be 

That Thou, my God, should die for me! 

 

    Long my imprisoned spirit lay 

Fast bound in sin and nature's night; 

Thine eye diffused a quick'ning ray, 

I woke, the dungeon flamed with light; 

My chains fell off, my heart was free; 

I rose, went forth and followed Thee. 

Amazing love! how can it be 

That Thou, my God, should die for me! 

 

    No condemnation now I dread; 

Jesus, and all in Him is mine! 

Alive in Him, my living Head, 

And clothed in righteousness divine, 

Bold I approach th'eternal throne, 

And claim the crown, through Christ my own. 

Amazing love! how can it be 

That Thou, my God, should die for me! 


