ACTS 4:23-31

®When they were released, they went to their friends and
reported what the chief priests and the elders had said to
them. *And when they heard it, they lifted their
voices together to God and said, “Sovereign Lord, who
made the heaven and the earth and the sea and everything
in them, *who through the mouth of our father David, your
servant, said by the Holy Spirit,

“Why did the Gentiles rage,

and the peoples plot in van?

*The kings of the earth set themselves,

and the rulers were gathered together,
against the Lord and against his Anointed’—

"for truly in this city there were gathered together against your holy servant Jesus, whom you
anointed, both Herod and Pontius Pilate, along with the Gentiles and the peoples of Israel, *to do
whatever your hand and your plan had predestined to take place. * And now, Lord, look upon their
threats and grant to your servants to continue to speak your word with all boldness, ®while you
stretch out your hand to heal, and signs and wonders are performed through the name of your holy
servant Jesus.” And when they had prayed, the place in which they were gathered together was
shaken, and they were all filled with the Holy Spirit and continued to speak the word of God with
boldness.

“Is God going to complete his plans or is it up to usP“

1. God’s in charge
...80 Jesus’ kingdom will succeed

2. And God loves to involve us!

COFFEE QUESTIONS

‘When are you tempted either to despair about whether God’s purposes will happen or to be fatalistic about our

involvement being irrelevant? How does this passage encourage us instead to cooperate with God’s plans in the
world?

How does this passage encourage you in your prayer life?



CROWN HIM WITH MANY CROWNS

Crown him with many crowns,
the Lamb upon his throne.
Hark! how the heavenly anthem drowns

all music but its own.

Awake, my soul, and sing

of him who died for thee,

and hail him as thy matchless king

through all eternity.

Crown him the Lord of life,
who triumphed o'er the grave,
and rose victorious in the strife

for those he came to save;
his glories now we sing
who died and rose on high,
who died eternal life to bring,
and lives that death may die.

Crown him the Lord of love;
behold his hands and side,
rich wounds, yet visible above,
i beauty glorified;
no angels n the sky
can fully bear that sight,
but downward bends their burning eye
at mysteries so bright.

Crown him the Lord of years,
the potentate of time,
creator of the rolling spheres,
meffably sublime.

All hail, Redeemer, hail!
for thou hast died for me;
thy praise shall never, never fail
throughout eternity.



