“Rock of Ages, cleft for me, let me hide myself in Thee...” — These
are words from one of the most beloved Christian hymns. But behind
this hymn lies a powerful real-life testimony that many have never
heard.

This song was written by Augustus Montague Toplady, a Protestant
preacher from England. In the year 1763, while journeying to preach
in a village called Blagdon, he was suddenly caught in a fierce and
frightening storm. There was nowhere to shelter from the downpour.
But nearby, he saw a large rock formation with a small cleft—just big

enough for one person to hide in.

As the wind howled and rain poured, he stepped into that crack in the
rock and remained there until the storm passed. While standing there,
cold and trembling, he began to reflect on how this physical rock was
sheltering him—and how, in the same way, Jesus Christ is our

spiritual Rock, our place of refuge and safety in the storms of life.

Right there, the words of the hymn began to form in his heart:

“Rock of Ages, cleft for me, let me hide myself in Thee...”

This experience birthed one of the greatest hymns of the Christian faith,

which has blessed believers around the world for over two centuries.



A Christ, the True Rock

In Scripture, the “Rock” is a common metaphor for God’s strength,

stability, and protection.

“He only is my rock and my salvation, my fortress; I shall not be
shaken.” — Psalm 62:6

In the New Testament, the Apostle Paul reveals that this “spiritual

rock” was not just a metaphor, but a reference to Christ Himself:

“And all drank the same spiritual drink. For they drank from the
spiritual Rock that followed them, and the Rock was Christ.” — 1
Corinthians 10:4

Just like the rock that provided water and shelter to the Israelites in
the wilderness (Exodus 17:6), Christ gives us spiritual life,

protection, and refreshment. He is the unchanging foundation we can



trust when life becomes uncertain.

When Storms Come, Run to the Rock

Life will bring storms — emotional, spiritual, physical, and financial. You
might feel stuck, overwhelmed, or hopeless. But just like Toplady found
shelter in that cleft of the rock, you too can find your hiding place in
Christ.

“The LORD is my rock and my fortress and my deliverer, my God,
my rock, in whom I take refuge...” — Psalm 18:2

Jesus is not only a shelter in the storm; He is also the source of living

water in dry seasons and the shade in times of intense heat:



THE SOLID ROCK - OUR HIDING PLACE IN LIFE’S STORMS

“When the poor and needy seek water, and there is none, and their
tongue is parched with thirst, I the LORD will answer them...” —
Isaiah 41:17

“...a shelter from the storm and a shade from the heat...” — Isaiah
25:4

What About You? Are You Standing on the Rock?

Ask yourself honestly:

e When trouble comes, where do you turn?
» What foundation is your life built on?

» Have you found your place in Christ?

If you haven’t yet given your life to Jesus, this is the moment. Don’t
wait for the storm to arrive. Come to Him now—He is ready to receive

you, forgive you, and become your eternal refuge.
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“Everyone then who hears these words of mine and does them will
be like a wise man who built his house on the rock.” — Matthew
7:24

But if you already belong to Christ, and you’re going through
hardship—don’t be discouraged. Storms may come, but the Rock

remains. His love doesn’t fade. His promises stand.

“God is our refuge and strength, a very present help in trouble.”
Psalm 46:1

So remember the cross, reflect on your Savior, and draw near to Him in
worship. You may be going through a hard season, but your Redeemer

is near, and He will carry you through.

Let the Hymn Encourage You Anew

Sing or meditate on this hymn not just as poetry, but as a prayer and



declaration of faith:

Rock of Ages, cleft for me,

Let me hide myself in Thee;

Let the water and the blood,

From Thy wounded side which flowed,
Be of sin the double cure;

Cleanse me from its guilt and power.

Not the labors of my hands
Can fulfill Thy law’s demands;
Could my zeal no respite know,
Could my tears forever flow,
All for sin could not atone;

Thou must save, and Thou alone.

Nothing in my hand I bring,
Simply to Thy cross I cling;
Naked, come to Thee for dress;
Helpless, look to Thee for grace;
Foul, I to the fountain fly;



Wash me, Savior, or I die.

While I draw this fleeting breath,
When mine eyes shall close in death,
When I rise to worlds unknown

And behold Thee on Thy throne,
Rock of Ages, cleft for me,

Let me hide myself in Thee.

Jesus Christ is the Rock of Ages—unchanging, unshakable, and
eternally faithful. Whether you're facing a storm or walking through a

dry wilderness, He is your hiding place, your strength, your Savior.

Run to Him today—and you will never be forsaken.

“For you have been my refuge, a strong tower against the enemy.”
— Psalm 61:3



