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Hi Everyone.  My name is Larry Adams and I want to take a moment to thank you for downloading the 
podcast of this message. At Golden Hills we are committed to exalting Jesus and preaching the Word. 
Your downloading of this message is a great encouragement to us, as we know that our ministry is 
going out to spread God’s Word all over the world. 

We want you to know, too, that in no way do we intend these messages to be a replacement for your 
involvement in a good local church, where, sitting under the authority of pastors and other teachers, 
you can learn to worship, grow and serve and be engaged with a body of believers where you can grow 
in the grace and knowledge of the Lord Jesus Christ.   

We realize also, that some of you may be in areas of the world where there is no local church. 
Therefore, we hope these messages you are using, to gather with your family or other believers, or 
people from the community that it will be a great encouragement to you, as you hear God speak into 
your life, helping you to become disciples who are true, reproducing followers of Jesus Christ. 

Pastor Gary West 

I love that Chris Tomlin song, At the Cross and I love the line “At the cross there’s a place where mercy 
reigns and never dies.” You know, that is good news, isn’t it? God’s word is filled with the declaration 
that God is a God of mercy. Psalm 86:5 tells us that God’s mercies abound to all who call on Him. 
“There is a place where mercy reigns and never dies, streams of grace flow deep and wide, at the 
cross. At the cross, I surrender my life. I am in awe of You.” 
 
I am struck by how so few are in awe of Jesus. I believe that if people will read the story, people cannot 
linger long, peering at His life and reflecting on the cross without realizing that we are loved. That what 
He did there applies to my life no matter what, no matter where I have come from, what shameful things 
I’ve done. God communicates by the cross that what He did there was enough to forgive and transform 
any and every person who surrenders their life to Him. At the cross, there’s a place where mercy reigns 
and never dies. And there are many stories in God’s word that should move us to be in awe of Jesus. 
 
One such story is in John 8, where we see Jesus standing in the gap, against the playground bullies, as 
it were, defending a defenseless woman and saving her life, literally. I’ll read it: 
 

John 7:53-8:11  
 
Then each went to his own home. 
But Jesus went to the Mount of Olives. 
2At dawn he appeared again in the temple courts, where all the people gathered around him, 
and he sat down to teach them. 3 The teachers of the law and the Pharisees brought in a 
woman caught in adultery. They made her stand before the group 4 and said to Jesus, “Teacher, 
this woman was caught in the act of adultery. 5 In the Law Moses commanded us to stone such 
women. Now what do you say?” 6 They were using this question as a trap, in order to have a 
basis for accusing him. 



But Jesus bent down and started to write on the ground with his finger. 7 When they kept on 
questioning him, he straightened up and said to them, “Let any one of you who is without sin be 
the first to throw a stone at her.” 8 Again he stooped down and wrote on the ground. 
9At this, those who heard began to go away one at a time, the older ones first, until only Jesus 
was left, with the woman still standing there. 10 Jesus straightened up and asked her, “Woman, 
where are they? Has no one condemned you?” 
11 “No one, sir,” she said. 
“Then neither do I condemn you,” Jesus declared. “Go now and leave your life of sin.” 

 
 
Up to this point, in the narrative, Jesus had had frequent encounters with the religious leaders. He was 
a threat to them. He didn’t fit their narrative. They were jealous and they were blind to who He really 
was. Every attempt, and there were many attempts by the religious leaders to discredit and trap Him, 
every attempt had backfired. But now they’re going to try again. 
 
They bring this woman into the arena at the temple court, no sign of the man she was with. Likely, this 
whole event is staged and the man was in collusion with them, against the woman – all in order to 
corner Jesus. They probably spent hours attempting to come up with the ultimate trap and “gotcha” 
question. How would you like to be on the team whose assignment was to craft the ultimate “gotcha” 
question for God?  
 
Here is the question: “Teacher, this woman was caught in the act of adultery. In the Law, Moses 
commanded us to stone such women. Now, what do you say?” They think they have Him cornered. Will 
He be with them or against them? Either way, with or against, they think they have Him. By siding with 
the accusers, Jesus would no longer be known by His great love and mercy and as a friend of sinners. 
If He stands against them and defends the woman, he would be thought to be against the Law of 
Moses and one who is permissive and condoning of sin. I’m sure they are on their haunches, eyes 
riveted on Him, ears bent in and with an arrogant confidence and pride, and they ask the question.  
 
He seemingly ignores their question. No response. No reply. No sound. Silence! He bends down and 
begins to write on the ground with His finger. They wanted a verbal response and He wasn’t going by 
their playbook. This was already not what they expected. It says, they kept questioning Him.  
 
Have you ever asked somebody an important question to their face, and they don’t reply? Instead they 
turn and begin doing something entirely disconnected from the conversation. You want a response! 
You want to know that they heard you! So you ask again, and again and again. Maybe you begin to 
raise your voice.  
 
They are asking but He is not responding. It doesn’t say how long He wrote on the ground, or what He 
was writing, but I suspect they were probably beginning to feel that eerie feeling that they had 
experienced many times before, like we are beginning to lose the grip here! It always happened that 
way with Jesus. It says, when they kept questioning Him, He straightened up and spoke. Jesus asks 
one question, and they are silenced. If any of you is without sin, let him be the first to throw a stone at 
her. And then He stoops down again to write on the ground. Case closed. It’s over. They are done.  
 
Can you imaging their shock as they glance at each other, dumbfounded. They can’t believe what just 
happened. Again, how could they lose control so quickly? It says, those who heard began to go away 
one at a time, the older ones first, until only Jesus was left with the woman standing there.  
 
The woman must have been thinking, what just happened to me?  From a state of hopelessness, utter 
humiliation, shame and guilt and this furious mob and the deafening noise of accusation and 



condemnation. From a moment where she is bracing herself for the hammer of judgment to fall – and 
she knows it is going to fall – and I think the woman had resolved in her heart, there was no hope. It 
was done. But suddenly, it is quiet. There is peace. Like Jesus, who faced the raging storm and 
commanded “Be still!” It was still.  
 
Now, with just Jesus and the woman, it says, Jesus straightened up. “Woman, where are they?” Open 
your eyes, look around, soak it in. What do you see? What do you hear? Where are the voices of 
condemnation? Where are the voices of accusation? Where is the mob of accusers? Has no one 
condemned you?”  
 
“No one, Sir.” 
 
“Neither do I condemn you,” Jesus said, “Go now and leave your life of sin.” 
 
Jesus stands in the gap to defend this defenseless woman. He was her advocate with power and 
authority. He was her savior. She needed a savior. This woman represents everyone of us, standing 
guilty of sin. As it were, the mob of accusations surrounding us, ready to stone us, the pronouncement 
of the Law against us, condemning us, telling us that we are all guilty. All have sinned and fallen short 
of the glory of God and the Law is inflexible. The soul that sins will die.  
 
It says that the wages of sin is death. The hammer of judgment is due upon us. But Jesus stands in the 
gap for us as our advocate, our defender, our savior. Just like the woman, we need a savior. Paul says 
in Colossians 2:13-14 that He went to the cross “to forgive us all our sins and to cancel the written code 
with its regulations that was against us, and which condemned us – He has taken it away, nailing it to 
the cross.” He has taken away the charge of the Law that condemns us by nailing it to the cross.  
 
Jesus wasn’t condoning the woman’s sin by standing in the gap to protect her. Jesus wasn’t nullifying 
the Law, discarding the Law. He came to fulfill the Law. He knew that while defending the woman He 
would soon be nailed to a cross for that sin. He knew He was on His way to provide forgiveness for her 
sin and all sin, and on that cross, He would satisfy the demands of the Law against us. He would take it 
for us. He would be condemned for us. 
 
John wrote in John 3:17 “God did not send His Son into the world to condemn the world but to save the 
world through Him.” Jesus said to the woman, I don’t condemn you. Go now and leave your life of sin.  
 
Go now and leave your life of sin? There are many times while sharing with people about the amazing 
love of God, demonstrated on the cross for our sin – I’ve had some push-back. People have said things 
like, “I don’t believe that what I’m doing is wrong.”  

“You calling me a sinner?” or  
“Sin? How out of touch can you be?” or  
“I can live any way I want to.” Or  
“Who are you to be telling me what’s right and wrong?” 

 
It’s not what I say that matters. It’s not what you say that matters. It’s what He says. We need to look at 
the cross. People don’t want to hear that they are sinners. I think all of us are naturally uncomfortable, 
aren’t we? To be told that something we do is wrong.  
 
My wife and I have been married 34 years and there have been times (more than I would like to admit) 
when inconsistencies have been exposed in my life. Areas that I needed to change. Things that were 
wrong. You know, loving relationships have a way of pointing those things out, don’t they? In those 
moments of revelation, my pride is being assaulted and I am often resistant to hear that news. I don’t 



want to hear it! Something in me comes against that. But if I continued to ignore the need for change, 
what am I saying? What are we saying? There is no room for correction? I’ve got it all together? Talk 
about delusion, right? 
 

There are many people today who resist and refuse to believe that there is a need to change before God. 
To many people the cross is offensive, because it directly confronts us and tells us that what we do is evil 
in God’s eyes. Jesus said to His own brothers in John 7:7 “The world can not hate you but it hates me 
because I testify that what it does is evil.”  Many people want to do away with the cross and its message.  
 
Back when I was a new Christian, I heard of how exciting it was to rise up early Easter morning and climb 
up to the top of Mount Davidson in San Francisco, to hear and experience their annual Easter morning 
service. Anyone every been there? On top of Mt. Davidson sits a massive cement cross, towering over 100 
feet high. I remember making that early morning climb to the top. There were crowds of people awaiting the 
service which was to be conducted by the city’s greatest speakers. I was excited. It was Resurrection 
Morning, and we all stood beneath the most majestic cross for hundreds of miles. Then, once the service 
and the speakers began, what I heard grieved my heart. Speakers, one after another, elevating the city of 
San Francisco and the great political foundation there, and the great future of the greatest city on earth. 
Spending time, lifting up one another, giving praise to all the political strategies that were being 
accomplished. Nothing about Jesus. The speakers spoke with great eloquence of speech. They seemed to 
be competing with each other, who could sound the most flowery and impressive. Jesus Christ was never 
mentioned. They seemed to be ashamed of Him, and avoided saying His name. After it was over, the 
crowd applauded like they had experienced something great and meaningful. I heard people say, wow! 
That was profound! That was deep! What poetry! What mastery of the language! I remember distinctly, I 
felt like vomiting. It was tragic. My heart was crying. I wanted to get up on a big rock and shout, “People! 
Wake up! Don’t you realize this has nothing to do with eloquence of speech! Look at the cross!  Jesus died 
for your sin! Wake up! He is here! He is alive! He alone is worthy of praise! Give Him praise!” There are 
crowds today being swept away and held captive by the eloquence of speech. By fine-sounding 
philosophies, impressive in speech but hollow in substance, running from the cross.  
 
Paul said in Colossians 2:8 “See to it that no one takes you captive through hollow and deceptive 
philosophy which depends on human tradition and the basic principles of this world rather than on Christ.” I 
am sure that there is more to say about the cross than I could ever say or ever know, but I want to share a 
few things that impress me about the cross this morning: 
 
One – at the cross, God shows us what He thinks about sin and its consequences or its seriousness, and 
 
Two – at the cross, God shows us that He loves us, that what He did there applies to me, no matter what.  
 
The cross shows us what God thinks about sin and its seriousness 
 
Many people want to sanitize or do away with the cross. There was nothing sanitary about Jesus’ death on 
the cross. It was bloody, gruesome and horrific. There at the cross was a scene of blood and the smell of 
death.  
 
As a chaplain, I’ve been called to some gruesome death scenes, and the sights and smells can turn the 
strongest stomachs. For those who have seen the movie The Passion of the Christ, that might have come 
close to how it was. I don’t know really anyone who watched that movie while enjoying popcorn. There was 
nothing enjoyable about that movie. There is nothing enjoyable about the cross. There is not supposed to 
be. 750 years before the crucifixion of Jesus, Isaiah (52:13-14) described the snapshot picture of Jesus, 
saying,  
 



See, my servant will act wisely, he will be raised and lifted up and highly exalted.14 Just as there 
were many who were appalled at him, his appearance was so disfigured beyond that of any 
human being and his form marred beyond human likeness.” 

 
Wow. This describes something almost unimaginably brutal. I don’t understand why there had to be a 
cross. I don’t really understand the Mosaic sacrificial system and why there was no forgiveness without 
the shedding of blood. I don’t know why Jesus, God’s perfect Lamb, had to go through the agony of the 
cross for our sin, so we could be forgiven and have relationship with Him. We don’t fully understand a 
lot of things. This is the way God chose and for some reason, this is the way it had to be done. We may 
not like it. I have had people tell me, “I just don’t believe it because I don’t like it.” We may wish it could 
have been done another way. We may not agree with the way God did it, but God isn’t asking for our 
opinions. He isn’t asking us what we think about it. It is done! We must respond.  
 
Isaiah 53:5-6 “All we like sheep have gone astray…everyone to his own way, but the Lord laid on Him 
[on Jesus] all of our iniquity.” There are many running from the cross and choosing instead what suits 
their own personal appetites or desires.  
 
An old story tells of an old desert nomad who awakened in the middle of the night. He lit a candle and 
began eating dates from a bowl beside his bed. He took a bite from one and saw a worm in it, so he 
threw it out of the tent. He picked up a second date, took a bite out of it and found another worm. He 
threw that date out of the tent too. Then he picked up a third date, took a bite out of it and found 
another worm. He threw that one away also. He was very hungry. Reasoning that he wouldn’t have any 
dates left if he continued, he blew out the candle and very quickly ate the rest of the dates. 
 
It reminds me of how many today, by defaulting to their appetites, choose to close their eyes to the truth 
for the sake of doing what they have determined that they want to do. It should be no surprise, God’s 
word told us that this time would come. Paul wrote to Timothy (2 Tim 4:1-4): 

Preach the word, be ready in season and out of season. Correct, rebuke and encourage with 
great patience and careful instruction for the time will come when people will not put up with 
sound doctrine instead to suit their own desires they will gather around them a great number of 
teachers to say what their itching ears want to hear. They will turn their ears away from the truth 
and turn aside to myths. 
 

In our culture, and even among many of those who call themselves Christians today, there is strong 
movement to minimize sin, to redefine sin, to eliminate it. Many who mock and laugh at the idea of sin 
and that it is anything to be taken seriously. But when we look at the cross, we are reminded it isn’t our 
culture, it isn’t our friends, it isn’t our family, or our neighbors or our community that determines what sin 
is and its seriousness. It is God we need to listen to and on the cross, we hear Him. He has spoken 
loud and clear. The cross and all God did there to provide forgiveness for all of us, is of no effect for 
those who deny it, ignore it or talk it away.  
 
I remember a time in my life, I was running away from God. I had my own selfish agenda. I was running 
full steam to satisfy it. I thank God. I had a conscience. He never gives up on people. Even though I 
tried to ignore my conscience and I tried many ways to convince myself that what I was doing wasn’t 
wrong, I began to hang with more and more people who would agree with me and help me massage 
my rationale and push down my conscience. I would read material that supported the way I wanted to 



live, gathering around me a great number of teachers to say what my itching ears wanted to hear. I 
began to see a pattern in my life that deeply troubled me. There were moments of clarity in my life 
when I could clearly see my heart was yelling – screaming – at me to get me to stop going down that 
wrong path, and that I needed to turn and get off that path. But I would ignore what my heart was telling 
me and put it off. What troubled me was that those times of clarity were happening fewer and farther in-
between and I became haunted by the thought that if I continued with the way I was going, the time 
could come when I might lose any capacity to respond or even hear the voice of clarity any more. That I 
could be self-deceived and some day have to face my maker and know I would face Him alone, having 
rejected Him and without defense.  
 
I thank my God. He got my attention. I stopped running that path. I turned and surrendered to Him and 
now I can sing a song like, “At the cross there is a place where mercy reigns and never dies.” Because 
it was at the cross that I surrendered my life to Him. That’s what all of us need to do.  
 
We need to surrender our lives to Him; to bow before the cross, acknowledging that He bled and died in 
my place to provide forgiveness for all my sin and when I own it and confess it and surrender my life to 
Him, He begins new life in me. John wrote to those who have surrendered, to those who do believe. He 
said (1 John 2:1-2), “My dear children, I write this to you so that you will not sin. But if anybody does 
sin, we have an advocate with the Father—Jesus Christ, the Righteous One.”  We need Him to be our 
advocate. Like before the accusing mob, the woman had Jesus, we need Jesus. When we breathe our 
last breath and our heart beats its last beat, we leave without family and friends. They can only walk to 
the threshold. They can’t go beyond there. They can’t peak behind the curtain that we have slipped 
beyond. It is a closed partition, a shrouded veil. And there we face the only true living creator, God of 
the universe who sent His Son to provide the only payment, the only remedy, the only bridge into 
Heaven, for our sin and to be our advocate for all who have believed, who have turned to Him. He is 
the advocate with power and authority – Jesus Christ. 
 
Hebrews 7:25 “Therefore He is able to save completely those who come to God through Him, because 
He always lives to intercede for them.” He saves completely those who come to God through Him, and 
He intercedes as our advocate.  Have you surrendered at the cross? A great, vital, important question 
that we need to ask ourselves. Have I surrendered at the cross? Is He my advocate? If you haven’t 
come to that place yet, are you a sincere seeker? Are you an honest seeker? Open to the evidence? I 
want to encourage you to read the stories. Examine, scrutinize the life of Christ. He welcomes that. 
There is no one more credible or worthy of our attention than Jesus Christ. 
 
At the cross, we not only see what God thinks about sin and its seriousness, but at the cross, God 
shows us that He loves us. What He did there applies to me no matter what.  At the cross we see that 
He loves all of us.  John 17:5, where we have the longest recorded prayer of Jesus and just before His 
arrest, He prayed: “Father, glorify me in your presence with the glory I had with you before the world 
began.” Jesus had always been with the Father and He was anticipating a soon return. He had left His 
place in the Heavens to live here and marked Himself toward the cruel cross to take on Himself the 
penalty for our sin – all sin ever committed. Paul said that (2 Cor 5:21) “He who knew no sin, became 
sin for us.” Became sin! Suffered as though guilty of all sin. Some have said that the greatest suffering 
on the cross was not the pain of the crucifixion, as excruciating as it was; He was enduring the wrath of 
His Father against all sin. He was suffering the humiliation and the pain that He was paying for sins that 
He never committed. He was without sin. He was without guilt. And yet He suffered as though guilty – 
guilty of rape, and murder and greed and every form of selfishness. Guilty of incest and molestation, 
guilty of any and every type of butchery. Guilty of adultery and homosexuality. Guilty of stealing and 
lying and deceiving and the list goes on and on and on. The innocent one allowed Himself to be treated 
as though guilty. So the guilty ones, you and I, could be allowed to be treated as though innocent.  



Because He loved us. Paul, in Ephesians 5:2, said that Christ loved us and gave Himself up for us. In 
Romans 5:7-8, Paul said 
 

 “Christ died for the ungodly. 7 Very rarely will anyone die for a righteous person, though for a 
good person someone might possibly dare to die. 8 But God demonstrates his own love for us in 
this: While we were still sinners, Christ died for us.”  
 

God demonstrated His love for us in this. Someone said Jesus left the glory and the majesty of Heaven 
to come to this “dirt ball” and suffer the pain and guilt for something He did not do – because He loved 
us so much.  
 
John 3:16 does not say God loved the world that He gave His only begotten Son. It says, God so loved. 
He didn’t just love. He so loved. So much so that He gave us His son. There’s a line in one of Mozart’s 
musical pieces that says, “Remember, merciful Jesus, that I am the cause of Your journey.” To go to 
the trouble that He went through, to consider the distance that He went to for you and me, should keep 
us from thinking that what He did there may not apply to me. It applies to all who will admit their sin and 
humbly bow and surrender to Him.  
 
Max Lucado writes, “If we asked Jesus, ‘Do You love me? How can I know?’ He might say something 
like, ‘You’ll find your answer on a splintered cross. On a craggy hill. That’s Me you see up there. Your 
maker, your God, nail-stabbed and bleeding, covered in spit and sin-soaked. That’s your sin I’m feeling. 
That’s your death I’m dying. That’s how much I love you.’”  
 
We are loved and something transformational happens when our belief that He loves us moves from 
our head to our hearts. Someone calculated the distance between heaven and hell as 18 inches! Have 
you ever heard that? The distance between my head and my heart. There are many who would say 
readily that God is a God of love, but who are not impacted in the least. When my knowledge of His 
love for me, moves from my head to my heart, I no longer can get away with thinking there is any sin in 
my life that doesn’t apply to what He did on that cross. And when I know He loves me, I want to love 
Him back. It changes me. 
 
The woman came face to face with the love of God, her advocate with power and authority. She came 
face to face with God’s call on her to go and sin no more. “Go now and leave your life of sin.” The cross 
would take care of the penalty, but forgiveness presumes there will be a change in my behavior. He 
loved her and now is calling her to be changed by His love. Paul wrote, “The love of Christ constrains 
(or compels) us.” John said that we love – we’re active, obeying and loving – because He first loved us. 
Those who truly come to experience His love, recognizing on the cross that He loves me, He gave 
Himself for me, to die for the sin that I should’ve died for, they cannot help but be moved to change. 
 
Billy Graham told a story about a very drunken man who happened to be on the same flight as he one 
time. When the man heard that Billy Graham was on board, he demanded to talk to him. The flight 
attendants tried to keep the man in his seat but he wouldn’t be satisfied until he has spoken with Billy 
himself. Hearing about this, Billy got out of his seat and greeted the man. The drunken man said, “Billy 
I’m glad to meet you!  I’m one of your converts!” And Billy thought to himself, he must be one of my 
converts – he certainly isn’t one of the Lord’s. 
 
We really don’t know where that man stood, or whether Christ was really resident in him or not. Yet the 
fruits were certainly begging the question of whose convert he was and pointing to the likelihood that 
there was no God-driven conversion in that man. When the spirit of God comes into a person and true 
conversion happens, there is change. Not perfection, but change. We never look at sin the same way. 



We hate sin. There are sobering efforts, with God’s help, to run from sin. Paul said to Timothy (and all 
of us) 2 Tim 2:19 
 

“God’s solid foundation stands firm, sealed with this inscription: “The Lord knows those who are 
his,” and, “Everyone who confesses the name of the Lord must run away from wickedness.” 
 

God help us!  
 
There were many in the early church who held the very common, very prevalent today, view that says 
that sin isn’t a big deal. But God’s word warns us to not be deceived with that thinking. Paul said (1 Cor 
6:9-11) 
 

Do you not know that the unrighteous will not inherit the kingdom of God? Do not be deceived: 
neither the sexually immoral, nor idolaters, nor adulterers, nor men who practice homosexuality, 
10 nor thieves, nor the greedy, nor drunkards, nor revilers, nor swindlers will inherit the kingdom 
of God. 11 And such were some of you. But you were washed, you were sanctified, you were 
justified in the name of the Lord Jesus Christ and by the Spirit of our God. 
 

Paul says, “Do not be deceived.” There were many then, like today, who were gathering around them a 
great number of teachers to say what their itching ears wanted to hear. Turning their ears away from 
the truth, they were being deceived. They were deceived! But there were others who surrendered to the 
Christ of the cross, acknowledging He died for that sin. He died for my sin. They confess their sin and 
they surrender to Him, and they were washed and sanctified and justified. They were washed! He said, 
“And such were some of you, but you were washed.” They had been cleaned and forgiven, His mercies 
– thank God! – His mercies are new every morning, every day, every moment that we turn and honestly 
call out to Him on the cross.  
 
At the cross there’s a place where mercy reigns and never dies. If we confess our sins, He is faithful 
and just to forgive and to cleanse us from all unrighteousness. We come humbly to the cross to be 
washed. To be forgiven. There are many in this room this morning, who can say, “I was running my 
own life, but I turned and surrendered and now I am washed in the blood of Jesus Christ.” They were 
sanctified. “Such were  some of you,” Paul said, “but you were sanctified,” which means set-apart for 
His work, distinctively on a path, changing, growing, pursuing Him. They were justified and “such were 
some of you but you were justified,” which means declared righteous. Justification is an act of God 
whereby He gives us credit for what He did on the cross through Jesus. He gives us credit! By our faith 
in Him, we are justified, we are declared righteous. At the cross, mercy reigns and never dies.  
 
But we need to be at the cross. We need to come to the cross. We need to humbly bow before the 
cross and say, “Here I am, I am owning my stuff!  I recognize that You did a great thing on the cross for 
me! And I surrender my life to You. Have it! I trust You.” 
 
The cross – three days later He came alive. The grave was empty and He is alive here today. He is 
here. He continues to thank God. He never gives up on people. He continues to work and He is doing 
business with people’s lives. He is doing business with me. He is working with you and He wants for us 
to surrender our lives to Him. There is a lot going on in our lives. We read the prayer requests going on 
every week and many of you are dealing with so much.  
 
I want to close in prayer for you and me, that we will be people of the cross. Not ashamed of the cross. 
Not ashamed of the gospel of salvation. Recognizing what our God did for us to show us how much we 
are loved. He wants to be involved with everything we are doing, to be our strength, sustaining us, 



forgiving us. To help us to work through the journey of comfort and pain, whatever it is that’s going on, 
we can bring it to Him. 
 
Lord, I pray You will help us to surrender our hearts to You. The rest of the day, when we leave here, 
we go out, routines and plans and life. Lord, as we walk through this day, help us to lean on You that 
You may be our strength. In Jesus’ name, Amen.  
 
 
 
 
 
 


