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“Let My people go, so that they may worship Me.” Exodus 8:1, 20, 9:1, 13, 10:3 

Five months. We’ve been in this pandemic for five months. Life has irreparably changed, for 
five months. No bulletins. Double newsletters. Five months. 

We’re captives in our homes. Freedoms restricted. Masks required. Distancing mandated. 
But God is a God of freedom. His desire for us would be to be free.  

Perhaps He is raising up modern day Charlton Hestons to stand before the Pharaohs of our 
time to cry out “Let My People Go.” 

The Israelites were slaves in Egypt. They suffered under intense persecution. Inexcusable 
injustice. Their movement restricted. Their work hijacked. Their time, not their own.  

God is a God of justice, so He set them free. God raised a leader in the stuttering Moses to 
release His people from their oppression. God led them by the hand to the Promised Land. 
A land “flowing with milk and honey” (in the words of VeggieTales “sounds sticky”). 

Have you ever read Moses’ victory cry carefully? Was God’s first priority Social Justice? Was 
God merely an ancient Abolitionist?  

Look again at the verse above, quoted five times by Moses. We remember the “let My   
people go” part. We can even hear Hesston's booming voice echoing in our mind’s ear. But 
the shy, stuttering Moses didn’t merely ask for freedom. He didn’t merely ask for justice. 

The goal of their “going” (which was meant to be temporary) was worship. God fought the 
Social Injustice of the ancient world, but He did so for the purpose of worship.  

I too want to be set free from the shackles of “face coverings.” I too want to be let go from 
the demands to stay home, or at least apart. But what is the end goal of my freedom? 

Do we desire our freedom so we can go back to living for self? So we can go back to    
squandering our resources on stuff? So we can resume schedules too busy for God? Is 
“normal” based on us? 

The goal of our freedom is to Worship God. No one is stopping you from doing that. No one 
is keeping you from prayer. No one has confiscated your Bibles. No one is preventing you 
from lifting up the Name of the Lord.  

As our “shutdown” continues I pray you will find new and more personal ways to Worship. I 
pray you will find yourself deeper in the word, longer in your prayer closet more active in 
your praise. And I pray that once the day comes that we are let go from the oppression of 
this virus we will dive headlong into Worshipping Him! 

Love You all, 
Jason 
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How do you sleep? Sleep is a barometer of our lives. I’ve always been a good sleeper, but a 
couple of years ago Chellie made me aware that I needed some help to sleep better. Sure 
enough, after a sleep study, I learned that I was exercising while I slept. My snoring & struggling 
to breathe at night was getting my heart rate up to a jogging pace, while I slept. Now, with the 
help of a CPAP machine, I once again sleep like a baby with no cares in the world.  

In Psalm 127 King Solomon gives us the secret to inner peace, known in the Old Testament as 
’ašrê (translated as “Happy”). Inner peace doesn’t come from stuff, building a vast empire or 

even tireless work. It’s pointless to work to provide food for a family that won’t be filled by it. It’s vanity to build a portfolio 
with no one to enjoy it. It’s foolish to build a house that can’t keep its family cool because they have been broken apart.  

Inner peace comes through the Father, of course, but Psalm 127 teaches us that it comes through family.  If we find our    
happiness in the Father and our peace in family we can rest. We’ll be like Jesus sleeping in the bottom of a boat through a life
-threatening storm. With God as our foundation we can rest in the heritage and reward He has provided us in our families. 
With the Lord building our house we can whittle arrows that will fly straight. 

Despite the ways our world teaches us marriage and family are unessential remnants of ancient times, this is God’s path   
toward true happiness. I pray God would strengthen our families, change the thinking of our world and help us to train our 
children well. I pray that as we shoot our arrows and empty our quiver they would be shot strong and true to penetrate the 
darkness of our world. I pray God would strengthen our families as He created the first and perfect family… as He was there 
to heal the family when they first disobeyed… as Jesus laid down His life for our forgiveness… as He defeated sin and death by 
raising on the third day… as He is preparing to come back again to welcome our families into His presence. I pray the Father 
would build our house, watch our city and give us rest in His love. 

Sermon Recap: August 2 – Pray for Families – Psalm 127 

Contact the church office with your prayer requests. 

Sermon Recap: August 9 - Once & For All - Hebrews 9:24-28  

Clouds can be a good thing. The A/C shorted out at the Parsonage and needed to be repaired (it’s working now), but we were 
very fortunate it happened on the coolest day of the week (maybe month). It was cloudy and the temperature didn’t even 
reach 90 outside. Inside it wasn’t until 7pm that the temperature got high enough that we escaped to the cooler upstairs.  

But more often clouds are bad things. They bring dangerous storms and Isaiah used them as a metaphor for how our sin 
blocks our view of God. In ancient times Priests would go to earthly temples to offer sacrifices in an attempt to sweep away 
the cloud, but every time the fog returns… the clouds will come out tomorrow (dismal Annie reference). 

Not our Savior. Jesus’ sacrifice for our sin was made before the Throne in heaven. He swept away the cloud of our           
transgressions and invites us in too. He tore the veil that kept us from God’s presence and has thrown open the gate to invite 
us into the very presence of God.  

The sanctuary is where people do business with God. But our sanctuary is not a physical building. It is not a temple made with 
hands, rather it is inside of us. We are invited in to commune with God, to repent before Him, to experience the joy of       
forgiveness offered for all time.  

Hebrews 9 includes the “death & taxes” verse of the Bible. If you live long enough you’re doing to die and then comes      
judgment. There’s no avoiding it, it’s just how it is. On our own that judgment isn’t going to fare very well. Like trying to make 
an omelet with “just 1 rotten egg,” it doesn’t work. Our bad tarnishes the whole. 

But Jesus is the exception to the rule. Just like us He had to die, but judgment wasn’t what is 
next. He died, but now… salvation. His death brings our peace. As we come into the Presence 
to remember what Jesus has done our remembrance doesn’t look backward, but forward. 
We don’t merely remember His past suffering, but we remember His future promise that we 
will be with Him forever, in the Sanctuary built for us in heaven. When was the last time you 
boldly entered the Throne Room to worship Him? 
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School Supplies Still a Need During Remote Learning 

The Agape WOM group will be collecting school supplies for the month of       
August. Even during remote learning students will need basic supplies. 
The list of the most needed items is listed below. You may place your 
items in the box located in the lobby of the FLC. 

✏ Earbuds (inexpensive kind) 
✏ Glue Sticks 
✏ Pencils 
✏ Colored Pencils 
✏ Crayons 
✏ Highlighters 
✏ Composition Books 
✏ Loose Leaf Paper 
✏ 1 – 3 inch Binders 

Bible Studies For Life August 2 (Focal Passage: Ephesians 3:14-21) 
My husband is a morning person. The alarm goes off, and he’s up to pour his coffee and read his Bible while the 
house is quiet and the sun still sleeps. I, on the other hand, am not a morning person. In college, I would   
schedule classes later in the afternoon so I could study and write when my roommates were asleep or the     
library was nearly empty. 

Even now, I tend to enjoy solo work best once everyone else has gone to bed. During the day, I’m entertaining my daughter 
and catching up on reports for work or laundry for home. But at night, everything is quiet. Some nights I’ll put in my        
headphones, light a candle and begin putting away toys or washing dishes. I love knowing that when my husband wakes up, 
it’ll be to a clean and calm environment. It’s an act of love that both helps me de-stress and helps make his morning easier. 

There are just as many other nights, however, when I unapologetically crawl into bed early after a long day, leaving toys 
scattered around and dishes piled, and wake up to find my husband had thought of me and cleaned so I could enjoy a    
morning with no domestic to-do list. 

In these quiet hours, we work to love and hold one another up in ways that aren’t always seen. 

When we pray, as the body of Christ, we also work to love and hold one another up in ways that aren’t always seen. The   
quiet hours we spend communing with our Father and interceding for one another are sacred and necessary. They’re       
commanded and modeled in scripture. 

Explore the Bible August 9 (Focal passage: Proverbs 29:1-3; 12-20) 
I suspect many of us have memories of sitting in a classroom with a classmate who was always eager to 
raise their hand and display their knowledge, only to open their mouth and publicly display just how 
much understanding they lacked. The most painful part of the whole affair being the fact that you knew this particular       
instance wasn’t the first and likely would not be the last time it happened. 

There’s something unsettling about a lesson that repeatedly remains unlearned. It’s one thing to fail because the lesson has 
not been heard, it’s something entirely different to fail due to negligence. Sadly, many reject discipline and instruction and 
thereby doom themselves to folly and failure. As Proverbs passionately stresses to its readers repeatedly, the path of wisdom 
is God’s, and the path away from wisdom leads to destruction. 

To persevere in foolhardy disobedience to wise instruction makes the fool brittle, not stronger. By contrast, the one who is 
teachable brings joy to their family and teachers. There is a requisite humility in being taught and receiving rebuke when we 
are wrong. It forces us to admit that we are wrong and do not know all that we need. 

In receiving correction, allowing wise teachers to help us grow, we model the gospel by which we who were completely   
lacking righteousness receive it from the overflowing generosity of a loving God who condescends to our condition. In God’s 
loving kindness, wisdom is available to all, but not on any path. 

Sunday School Recaps 
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