October 6, 2019

Welcome to our Sunday worship service. This poem
was written as an offering of worship by MVC
missionary Dan Erickson

Your hand is under our chins.

Look up, child, my daughters, my sons
Lift your eyes, lift your head.

| am your Father

and | love your eyes.

Your finger under our chins.

Our heads have been bowed
in pain, in sorrow, in shame.
We are uncomfortable with eye contact.

The first lift is hardest—
our necks are bent sore,
stiff this way, looking

at the ground.

| am your Father.

| love your eyes.

Lift your heads — lift your eyes.
You will see love

in mine.

When we raise our heads
we see that it is true.
He loves our eyes.
—Untitled by Dan Erickson

Host: Ken Van Vliet
Worship Leaders: Chris Giambelluca and Justin Williamson
Music from this week:

Christ Be All Around Me [All Sons and Daughters];

Build My Life [Housefires]; Set A Fire [Reagan];

Forever Reign [Hillsong]
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To register for an event, read The Weekly, %.%

or give online visit mvcturlock.com



Hebrews: Jesus Greater Than Moses
Dan Navarra
Hebrews 3:1-19

1: begins with , hot
2: begins with
Key Questions: Who is building your ?
or something ?

3: We are better

4: Keep a to help you and

For Further Reflection:

1. What intentional time can you carve out in your schedule
for Sabbath this week?

2. Do you tend to find yourself struggling more with
receiving grace or extending grace? How may the Father be
inviting you to practice both this week?

3. Are there things that trigger a lack of trust in God within
you? Where can you build altars of remembrance in your
life to remember God’s faithfulness and avoid falling into
the trap of wanting to “return to Egypt"?



