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Welcome to National Community Church. We are thrilled to have you with us at any one of our seven locations. Before we dive into our series, what I’d like to do is make sure that there are a couple of things on your radar. Number one, we are t-minus ten days until August 3rd when we record our live album as a church, The God Anthology. Every week, we’ve been singing songs that are original music that really come out of the heart and life of those who leads us in worship. What an opportunity for us to be able to come together collectively, and I just want to say that if you are part of National Community Church, we need to be part of this album. You need to be there. Your voice needs to be part of this choir as we come together and bless God and sing his praises. I believe, and would you believe this with me, that God is going to anoint this album and it is going to be a wonderful expression of our praise to God. But you know what, I’m not sure that it is just for us. I think this could be for the church and that this could be something we offer as a gift to other churches. I don’t know about you, but I listen to these songs all the time. I’m on God Anthology all the time. Every time we drive somewhere, my kids ask to pull up God Anthology on the iPhone and we listen to them. These songs are in my spirit. We are going to lift our voices on August 3rd. So mark your calendar and plan on being part of what I believe is going to be one of the most unique and most wonderful celebrations we’ve had as a church.

I also want to take a moment to update you.  A lot of things happen around here all the time. Sometimes I like sharing corporately what might be happening at one of our locations. Our newest location is on Barracks Row. As you know, we purchased the People’s Church and we are in the process of turning what was a movie theater from 1910 to 1960 back into a 1930s movie house that will be a wonderful blessing to the community, and we are having gatherings there. Now, before we launched it, we gave you an opportunity to invest in that location. The goal is to buy that location cash, and we have a promissory note that is due on August 31st. Can I give you a little update? I think this is a way of saying thank you for your generosity in giving and a way to celebrate what the Lord is doing. So far, $407,813.89 has already been given! When it comes to God’s money, I believe you go right down to the cent. Another $139,933.82 has been pledged. That means that since we took that miracle offering, those pledges continue to climb, the giving continues to climb and if we reach that goal, $547,747.71, what it means is we will own Barracks Row debt free! Praise God! I just rejoice at what God is doing across National Community Church at all of our campuses. And it is not just our immediate family, we’ve had probably tens of thousands of people that have cycled through National Community Church over the last 15 years and we consider them our extended family. So praise God for what He is doing and what a joy to be part of it.
We are going to dive into our ‘God Anthology’ series. Turn over to Ezekiel Chapter 8. We’ve been talking about nine dimensions of God’s character personality. One of the things I’ve learned during this series is the way these different character traits are related to one another. This week, we talk about jealousy and next week, we talk about love. There is a method behind our madness because those two things are intimately linked. I think you can’t really appreciate the mercy of God if you don’t understand the wrath of God. And if you don’t have a handle on the justice of God, then you aren’t going to appreciate the grace of God. In a nutshell, if you don’t understand one, you can’t appreciate the other.  When it comes to love and jealousy, I think many of us don’t appreciate the jealousy of God because we don’t understand the love of God. 
It is very clear in Scripture, God is on Mt. Sinai and He reveals his name and He said, ‘I the Lord your God am a jealous God,’ and then it is repeated in Exodus 34 where it says, ‘Do not worship any other gods for the Lord, whose name is Jealous, is a jealous God.’  God is jealous.
What exactly does that mean? Jealousy typically has a negative connotation. So let me make a distinction. God is certainly not jealous of anything. He is God. He can’t be. But God is jealous for and there is a difference between jealous of and jealous for. God is jealous for everything He created because it is his, because it belongs to Him. I want to tell you, God is jealous for you. He is jealous for your love. He is jealous for your time. He is jealous for your devotion. He is jealous for your heart. Why is God jealous for you? Because He infinitely loves you. His jealousy is an expression of his love.

I think I understand this as a husband and a father. I’m jealous for my wife. And that’s the way it should be. And I am jealous for Parker, Summer and Josiah. I want to tell you something, you mess with my wife or my kids, I will take you down because I am jealous for them, in a protective sense, in a loving sense. And they are jealous for me and that’s the way it should be. See, jealousy in a holy context can be a wonderful expression of love and I dare say that a lot of the problems we have in our culture are because we don’t understand jealous love.
Let me put it this way, I want my kids to grow up to love God and then secondly, it would pretty awesome too if they loved me. Now if you said to me, ‘Pastor Mark, I’ve got some great news for you, two of your three kids are going to love you,’ that is not great news. I won’t accept that. I want all three of my kids to love me. Two out of three doesn’t get it done for me because I am jealous for them. See, what’s what I think we sometimes don’t understand. We talk about God’s unconditional love and that God loves everyone and I think somehow we feel like we get lost in the everyone, in the billions of people that are on this planet. Like, how can I even be that significant if there are billions of people. Listen, you understand what I’m saying, especially parents or those of you who are married. Everybody understand what I’m saying when I’m not satisfied with two out of three. You are not arguing with me, you understand that because I love each of my kids uniquely and it is not good enough if they don’t love me. Here’s what I think we don’t comprehend, and maybe it takes a little bit of thought, but listen, to an infinite God, seven billion is a lot less than three is to a finite dad. Does that make sense? So if we could just grasp this idea that God is jealous for you, your name, your life, your heart, and nothing else will substitute.
So what is it that provokes his jealousy? It is anything that diverts our attention or our affection to someone or something else. Anything that displaces God is an idol, and it is those idols that God has issue with. I think there is evidence of that in Ezekiel Chapter 8.
1 In the sixth year, in the sixth month on the fifth day, while I was sitting in my house and the elders of Judah were sitting before me, the hand of the Sovereign LORD came on me there.
I’m just going to pause for a moment. I don’t know if this is a tight fit with this text but I want to share it and I’m preaching, so I get to! I love the specificity of this – sixth year, sixth month, fifth day. How many of you know that there are certain days that mark you forever? Dates in our lives that change us. This is one of them for me, July 23rd, 2000. It was a Sunday morning and I have severe abdominal pain, but you can’t let a stomach ache keep you from preaching, so I go to church that morning and I thought I could get through it. We were meeting at Union Station, we only had one location and one service and I thought I could gut it out. So we get into the service and I get up to preach and I get one sentence out and I literally, physically double over. I’m bent over because the pain is so severe. I walked out like this, doubled over. I went to the emergency room at Washington Hospital Center and I’m there forever. They don’t know what’s wrong but finally around midnight, they took an MRI and at 2:00 a.m. the doctor came in and pulled back the curtain and told me my intestines were ruptured. For about 24 hours, my body was being poisoned and the doctor said they were taking me in for immediate surgery and I could tell by the look on his face that this was serious. The one thing that gave me a degree of consolation was that his name was Jesus, probably pronounced Hey-sus but I felt like maybe this was a sign that it was going to be ok. Well, I lost a foot of intestine and I lost 25 pounds in a week and I was on a respirator for two days, and the truth is – I should have died. But the Lord spared my life. And when you have a near death experience like that, you are never the same again. So, if you wonder how old I am, I’m eleven. I’m eleven. I have two birthdays, November 5th and July 23rd, 2000. I wouldn’t want to go through it again but I wouldn’t trade it for anything in the world. That date for me is a day when I had an encounter with the Lord that I’ll never forget. Verse 2
 2 I looked, and I saw a figure like that of a man. From what appeared to be his waist down he was like fire, and from there up his appearance was as bright as glowing metal. 3 He stretched out what looked like a hand and took me by the hair of my head. The Spirit lifted me up between earth and heaven and in visions of God he took me to Jerusalem, to the entrance of the north gate of the inner court, where the idol that provokes to jealousy stood. 4 And there before me was the glory of the God of Israel, as in the vision I had seen in the plain. 

5 Then he said to me, “Son of man, look toward the north.” So I looked, and in the entrance north of the gate of the altar I saw this idol of jealousy. 
Let’s pause there. Most scholars believe that the idol reference here is the Canaanite god of fertility. It was there sex god. Sexual pleasure was their god. It was more important to them than God Himself. If you are like me, you read a story like this and you think how could people actually whittle wood and call them gods and pray to them and worship them. It seems so foreign doesn’t it? This might be a safe bet that there is not a single person at National Community Church who has a wooden idol that you bow down to and pray to in your home. If you do, talk to me. So part of it, as we read this, we think to ourselves, those ancient pagan people are messed up and weird and a little naïve. You know it’s not a god because you just made it! 

All we are is sophisticated sinners. We don’t carve idols or bow down to statues, but are we any different? Are we any better? Take a look at our billboards and magazine ads and television ads and our Google searches. I was in Las Vegas a few weeks ago and I almost felt like I was sinning just being there. The god of greed and the god of lust is worshipped openly, freely and celebrated. Pornography is a 100 billion dollar industry. So let me ask you, are we any different? Are we any better? Or is it possible that we are still bowing down to the Canaanite goddess of fertility? Have we put sexual pleasure before the worship of God? We live in a culture where many people would rather worship the god of sex than the God who created sex as a gift. How do I know this? Because so many people chose a sinful lifestyle that is clearly outside the boundaries of what God ordained. So let me be as explicit as I can and you be real quiet. I’ve learned that this is when you are real quiet. Sex was God’s idea and sex is something we celebrate around here. If it was God’s idea, it is not just a good thing, it is a God thing. But sex was meant to be enjoyed within the boundaries, within the covenant of a marriage relationship between a husband and a wife. This is where some of you are going to be tempted to turn a deaf ear because you don’t want to hear this, but you need to hear this. Sex outside of marriage is wrong. It is not part of God’s plan. It doesn’t matter whether it is homosexual or heterosexual. God’s design and plan for sex was that it would be a gift to a husband and a wife in the context of a sacred covenant relationship.
So if you are married, you should be sexually active, very active. If you are not, you should not be. You say what if I don’t get married until I’m 40 or what if I stay single my whole like? All I now is this – sex is a sacred covenant between a husband and a wife in the context of marriage. Period. There are no other alternatives. That is what Scripture says. So I think one of the things we need to do as we think about the God of jealousy is, is it possible that some of us here this weekend think that we are worshipping Jehovah when in fact we are really worshipping the Canaanite goddess of fertility. Because you are choosing to obey your sinful lustful desires over and above obedience to God. Is that clear enough? 

Let’s keep going. Verse 7, I wish it got better but it gets worse:
7 Then he brought me to the entrance to the court. I looked, and I saw a hole in the wall. 8 He said to me, “Son of man, now dig into the wall.” So I dug into the wall and saw a doorway there. 

9 And he said to me, “Go in and see the wicked and detestable things they are doing here.” 10 So I went in and looked, and I saw portrayed all over the walls all kinds of crawling things and unclean animals and all the idols of Israel. 
So in this instance, it is a different art form. The idol is not carved this time, it is drawn on the wall. But the same idea, drawn on the wall are these idols.
11 In front of them stood seventy elders of Israel, and Jaazaniah son of Shaphan was standing among them. Each had a censer in his hand, and a fragrant cloud of incense was rising. 

12 He said to me, “Son of man, have you seen what the elders of Israel are doing in the darkness, each at the shrine of his own idol? They say, ‘The LORD does not see us; the LORD has forsaken the land.’” 13 Again, he said, “You will see them doing things that are even more detestable.” 
Can I suggest that all of us have hidden rooms? Here’s what is interesting, it might literally be the bedroom or the bathroom, or it might be the family room, I don’t know, but when no one is looking, what are you doing? What do you do in the hidden room? I believe that some of us are on our knees praying because our hidden room is a prayer closet and you are seeking God. But I wonder if some of us, the walls of that hidden room, there are all kinds of idols that are painted on those walls. What is happening in the hidden room of your heart where you don’t let anybody in there? You hold that key. You grasp it like this. Is there greed in that hidden room? Is there lust in that hidden room? Is there pride or anger or is there an unforgiveness that you can’t let go of? 

Last week I got a text from a friend who was trying to rally some financial support for a woman who needs financial help. He said they were trying to raise $7,000 for her and I didn’t even know why so I texted him back and asked what was going on, and he said her husband who is a pastor has had multiple affairs and has essentially abandoned the family and we need to rise up and help his wife and show her love and support. So I a trustee of the charitable trust so I immediately email the other trustees and said we need to help her, so we did. But all week, I’ve been disturbed in my spirit because here is someone that seemed to have the anointing of God on his life, someone I would have called somewhere between an acquaintance and a friend, and then over several years has had multiple affairs but hides them in some hidden room and then when it comes to light, all hell breaks loose. What is wrong with this? So there is a part of us that wants to say, I mean, these elders of Israel, how could they be in this hidden room worshipping these idols? But the truth is, what is in our hidden room? What is going on in that secret place in our hearts? We better take a long look in the mirror. 

Here’s some good news. I’m not up here to stand in judgment of those who have made mistakes. The truth is, not only are we reaching out to this wife, but we are reaching out to this mutual friend because he needs to be restored. He needs to be reconciled in his relationship with God. I don’t know if he can be reconciled in his relationship with his wife. That isn’t my decision to make but our job is not to stand in judgment, our job is to show the love of God and the mercy of God and try to reach out to those who are lost and hurting. One thing I know for sure, a guy named David made some pretty big mistakes. Here is a guy who is King of Israel and what does he do? He has an affair and then he kills the woman’s husband! But at the end of the day, what is he called? He is called a man after God’s own heart. So praise God for his mercy! But I would be remiss if I didn’t say this. I, in recent months, have heard more and more stories about, I don’t know what else to call it other than a facebook affair. Come one!! If you know you are walking down that path, then you need to get off it. That chat room is not a hidden room, by the way. There are no hidden places, but we think God doesn’t see us or that God has forsaken us, so we give ourselves license. But I want to tell you that the Lord is jealous for you, and even if that is you, if you are the one who has walked away, what this is is the wooing of God saying, ‘Come back to Me, turn around and come back to Me.’  Some of you are arousing God’s jealousy and you need to take that seriously and you need to appreciate it and you need to appreciate that there is a God who, even when you turn your back on Him, He is not turning his back on you and walking away. It just arouses his jealousy. It riles Him up because He loves you and his jealousy for you is an expression of that love. There are times when the heavenly Father will allow you to be disciplined and allow you to endure tremendous pain because in you getting hurt, there will eventually be healing and God will bring you back to restoration in your relationship with Him.
One thing I’ve learned is that you need to be careful about the way you pray. God will stop at no end to restore relationship with you because He wants eternal relationship with you and if eternal relationship with you is the ultimate thing, the most important thing, then is it not true that any kind of temporal pain, any kind of thing we need to go through, is that ultimately gets us back on our knees before God’s throne, then that is a good thing. I am going to be the first person to say that there have been a lot of bad things that happened in my life and I’ve learned that some of those bad things are some of the best things. So I have learned that what we call the bad things sometimes are the good things because they are the God things because they get us back into a right relationship with Him.

So, let me ask you, are you bowing down to the Canaanite goddess of fertility? Are there idols written on the walls in the hidden rooms of your heart? I wish we could stop there but we are going to keep going. Verse 14
14 Then he brought me to the entrance of the north gate of the house of the LORD, and I saw women sitting there, mourning the god Tammuz. 15 He said to me, “Do you see this, son of man? You will see things that are even more detestable than this.” 
How many idols are there in this temple? The Babylonians Tammzu, which was the Babylonian goddess of spring, when spring arrived and there was new life and crops grew, instead of worshipping the God who created everything and created healing properties in us or growing properties in seed, they decided to give credit to Tammuz. But what I find interesting here is that they don’t have a single feeling towards the one true God. No feelings at all but they are mourning an idol! If you want to know, like, how do you know if it is an idol, well, you tell me, what do you mourn or what do you get upset over? What do you feel bad about? What really ruins your day? Is it when God isn’t glorified the way He could be or should be? Is that what you mourn? When you see God not being glorified that way He deserves, is that what breaks your heart and causes you to mourn? Or get down on a practical level, is it the fact that there are people dying because they don’t have clean water and food to eat? Is it because there are children who don’t have a family because no one is adopting them? What is it that gets you upset, that breaks your heart, that causes anger or mourning in your heart? One of the things that scares me to death is I wonder if we have so many more feelings for so many other things besides God. 

I want you to know that God has feelings. There are season in my life as a parent where I know that my kids have gone through this time where they don’t realize that their parents actually have feelings. I love my kids! They are such a blessing and they are good kids, but some of the toughest moments we’ve ever had as parents, and parents you can identify with this, are when your kids say something hurtful. You go into your room, you usually embrace your spouse. If you are a single parent, it is even harder, and you cry and then you pray and you just take it on the chin because you are the parent. There is a God who has such deep feelings for you. Sometimes I wonder if we worship emotionless. I’m not for ecstatic displays of crazy emotion but come on, if we are getting more excited about our favorite hobby or our favorite team, if that is what gets us more excited than we get about a relationship with Jesus Christ, isn’t something wrong? Aren’t we really worshipping Tammuz? We are mourning the wrong thing. I think we need to recalibrate a little bit. 

I was thinking to myself this week, a little reality check, I’m just being honest, I’ve been far more concerned about the NFL lockout than our debt ceiling. We have a big issue going on. Our national debt is a serious issue and how we handle that and navigate this, that’s a big deal, but I honestly have been far more worried about will the NFL and NFL PA be able to sign this agreement before that Tuesday deadline, because I don’t want to miss even a pre-season game. Is something wrong with that? What I’m trying to say is examine your feelings towards God and then your feelings towards everything else. It just seems like we mourn the wrong things in our culture.  What we should mourn is the sin that offends our holy God. What we should worry about are kids who don’t parents or people who don’t have a home and living on the street in 103 degree heat. What we should worry about is that there are a lot of people dying and we have the resources to bring to bear on those situations. But we are not doing everything we could or should. I’m not here trying to send anybody on a guilt trip. I’m just saying that I wonder if we aren’t stewarding our emotions in ways that they should be stewarded.
There are moments when you need to mourn because you have offended God and He is jealous for you. 

Verse 16
16 He then brought me into the inner court of the house of the LORD, and there at the entrance to the temple, between the portico and the altar, were about twenty-five men. With their backs toward the temple of the LORD and their faces toward the east, they were bowing down to the sun in the east. 

17 He said to me, “Have you seen this, son of man? Is it a trivial matter for the people of Judah to do the detestable things they are doing here? Must they also fill the land with violence and continually arouse my anger? Look at them thumbing their noses at me! 18 Therefore I will deal with them in anger; I will not look on them with pity or spare them. Although they shout in my ears, I will not listen to them.” 

They were bowing to the wrong god. They were facing the wrong direction. They had their backs turned to God.

Let me close with a story. On the way out to our Baptism by the Bay a couple of weeks ago, what a celebration! I had already read through the testimonies but they were so amazing that I wanted my kids to hear these testimonies, so Lora, in her loudest voice from the front seat, read through these testimonies, and I will never forget that ride. We had never done anything quite like that but the pure heavy concentration of testimonies to God’s grace is unbelievable. But when Lora read this one, I almost got in an accident. It impacted me so deeply.  In a moment, we are going to watch that baptism. Not everybody was able to make it but I want you to be able to celebrated with those who publicly professed their faith in Jesus Christ, but it might be a great thing for you to hear just one of the stories behind one of those folks who was baptized.

As a young one, I grew up with two pastors, Lutheran, in my family, my dad and granddad, my mom’s dad. I was in youth choirs and went on camping trips and  youth gatherings, went through confirmation and studied the catechism in our first communion, but sadly, my folks divorced around my 10 birthday. From there on, I became a cynic. I spent the next two decades living for me and for what I could get out of everyone, no matter what the cost to that person and much to the continuing detriment of my poor, lonely soul. At some point, I remember thinking that if the nine-year-old me ever met the current me, he wouldn’t be mad, he would just fall to his knees crying and pray so hard to God for me to get better. Sadly, life trials kept proving more than I could take, so I continued to sink lower and lower over the years. My family relationships, friendships, jobs, health, all of it spiraled into this big black hole that my so-called life had come to. September 30, 2010, I received a job offer here in the D.C. area. Thinking my dream job had finally landed in my lap after all this time, I packed up all I had and spent down to my last $20 dollars getting here. While waiting to get some money forwarded, I stayed with my aunt and uncle who live near Ebenezers. One Saturday night, my aunt asked me if I would like to join them for church in the morning. Now, I have to stop here for a moment and explain that this question had become a joke in my mind over the course of 20 years. My mother begged, pleaded, pushed and pulled me to go to church with her. I relented one or two times a year, I bet you can guess when that might be. Yet even knowing a small portion of what I usually felt about church, without hesitation, I said, ‘Sure.’ Much to my amazement, to say I spent the next eight hours trying to figure out what had just happened and why it happened and most importantly was I actually going to do it, I didn’t sleep a wink that night. I just laid there agonizing over what was going on. In all seriousness, my rational the next morning for going was for what my aunt said was really good coffee. I couldn’t stop crying, almost throughout the entire service. I don’t remember what the sermon was and I’m not sure if I truly heard much of the sermon, to be honest. What hit me like a ton of bricks over and over was a sense of longing being fulfilled. I had worked so hard over the years to be a loner and take care of me that I refused to give anything or anyone an inch of me. But that morning, 20 years of ironclad Citadel masonry crumbled, seemingly without effort. I cannot describe the overwhelming fear and joy that was drowning me during that service. I was so afraid that if was all coming apart, all the work I had done over the years to protect myself from the hurts and pains I hadn’t been hard enough to keep from letting them get to me. I worked very hard to separate myself from everything to do with God. But the joy, oh the pure joy, that was what was making me cry, the flood of joy. I hadn’t let myself feel for fear of losing it over the years. I felt like life was flowing back into me or feeling the rays of the sun after being bereft of them for a long lifetime. Now I would like to say that at that moment, I was sold, but the old me crept back as in the days of past. The next Sunday, without being asked, I drove up from Andrews Air Force base where I was staying with friends to see what was going on and if somehow it was all just a fluke or a swamp gas build up reflecting the light from Venus. Yes, I am a nerd and yes that was a UFO reference. Over the next few weeks, I continued to come back again and again. When I moved to Alexandria in late November, I tried out Potomac Yard because it was closer than Ebenezers and honestly, the novelty of a church in a movie theater had me wondering. That Sunday, there was a note in the bulletin asking for volunteers for the live nativity. Since I had grown up singing and I at least think I am not a horrible singer, I said I would come and lend my vocals. Much to my dismay, I was asked to lead the choir of angels, not just sing with them. Once more, I was struck by the joy of shared public intentionality towards the love of God. Last semester, I joined the Pentagon Alpha group, again because it was close and because I was curious. Over the course of the group, I found myself glued to the discussions, the videos, the readings, the people I was meeting and the sense of not being alone in the crowd anymore. One particular thing sticks out to me in my new walk with Christ above the other gains towards my relationship with him. During one of our last nights of Alpha, Kelly gave the night’s talk. The story she shared with us is hers to share with others, not mine. I will say the message of forgiveness, and not just forgiveness but asking God to be with those that have hurt us, I have recited the Lord’s Prayer innumerable times over the course of my life, but I never practiced what I was asking God to do. Her talk struck me in so many ways that night, I still mention it to her when I see her and she is the reason I now sleep at night without the multiple of issues I used to have. I spent the drive home and more than an hour talking to God and asking for Him to shine his love on those that had hurt me the most over the years, not just to forgive them or that I had forgiven them but to truly look out for them and love them and heal the hurts in them and to give them peace and one day my hope that they would stand by me holding the hand of God. I slept through the entire night for the first time in decades without the need of the assorted aids I had went to in different times of my life. I do not feel like I have figured out all the answers to the questions I have always had about God, but I’ve gained a peace in me from giving over myself to God. Long story short, September 30, 2010, I came to D.C. for what I thought was a dream job, but quickly found out I came to D.C. to wake up from my 20-year midnight into the light, love, joy, peace, struggle and stride towards what I care about most.
Praise God!

{Baptism video}

I spent a lot of time in Ezekiel 8. Ezekiel 9, the glory of the Lord leaves the temple. He will not share his glory. But that is not the end of the book. There are more than 9 chapter in Ezekiel and if you wade all the way to Ezekiel 47, the glory of the Lord returns. That’s the good news. Listen, this may have been a tough message to hear or listen to, but the truth is, until we come to a point of conviction, then we don’t come to a point of confession, and until you come to a point of confession, you are outside of relationship with God. But I have a promise for you, the Bible says if we confess our sins, He is faithful and just to forgive us our sins and to cleanse us from all unrighteousness.
One last thought, you can’t just confess your sin, you need to destroy the idol. I know a lot of people who have confessed their sin and then they get right back up and they go right back and bow down to the Canaanite goddess of fertility or they bow right back down to Tammuz, or they start drawing on the walls of that hidden room again, you’ve got to destroy the idol! I don’t know what that looks like or what that means for you, but God is jealous for you and He is never going to give up on you. He can’t because He loves you. We’ll talk about that next week.

Here’s what we are going to do. I’m going to invite the worship teams at all of our locations to come and we are going to worship God with our giving. So as we worship God with our voices, I love it because it is surround sound or a way we can worship God in two different ways at the same time, so I want to give you a moment to prepare your gifts and prepare to worship God. Let me say that if you are a guest, don’t feel obligated to give, we are just thrilled that you are here.

I want to say one last thing. Jesus said if you acknowledge Me before men, I will acknowledge you before the Father. I just wonder if this is the point in this series where ironically what is in your hidden room is God. Like you’ve never publicly professed your faith or you’ve never publicly said this is who I am, I am a follower of Jesus Christ. I challenge you, you need to acknowledge Him before others. There are a lot of different ways to do that but one way to get started would be to fill out that connection card that’s in your bulletin. There is a little box that you will see that you can check and if you check that box and give us a little bit of information, all we are going to do is someone will follow up with you and celebrate with you and tell you we want to help you in your walk with Christ and we want to be here for you. Let’s pray together and commit these things to the Lord.

Father, thank You for your goodness and mercy and love. Lord, I wonder if for some of us we might ever thank you for your jealousy. I wonder if some of us have been afraid of your jealousy. You are jealous for us and that’s a good thing, that’s a wonderful thing, sometimes it is a scary thing, but God, You are jealous for us because You love us. So God we thank You that your name is Jealous and that You are jealous for us. There are very few people that are jealous for us, but God You are and we give You praise for that. In Jesus name, Amen. 
