Scattered flock 2 23 21

Bible verses: Mt. 13:47-51
Again, heaven’s kingdom realm is like a fisherman who casts his large net into the lake, catching an assortment of different kinds of fish. 48 When the net was filled, the fishermen hauled it up on the shore, and they all sat down to sort out their catch. They collected the good fish in baskets and threw the bad away. 49 And so it will be at the close of the age. The messengers[a] will come and separate the evil from among the godly 50 and throw them into the fiery furnace, where they will experience great sorrow, pain, and anguish. 51 Now do you understand all this?”
“Yes,” they replied.  (Passion)

Song: Come, Ye thankful People, come
v. 2 All the world is God’s own field, fruit unto his praise to yield, wheat and tares together sown, unto joy or sorrows grown. First the blade and then the ear, then the full corn shall appear.
Lord of harvest, grant that we wholesome grain and pure may be.
For the Lord our God shall come and shall take his harvest home, from his field shall in that day
All offenses purge away, give his angels charge at last in the fire the tares to cast,
But the fruitful ears to store in his garner evermore.  (words: Henry Alford, music:George Elvey)

[bookmark: _GoBack]Prayer:
Lord, wake Your comfortable, slumbering people up to the shocking reality of hell.  You talked about it so often while You were on earth, but we have dulled, even denied, the truth of this final judgment. We need the fire of Your passion to reach out to those who are lost and don’t know You.  Make us Your ambassadors with the urgency of this truth of judgment burning in our hearts. You died to bring all people into Your kingdom. May Your people become faithful, compassionate witnesses in Your name and power. For Your sake. Amen.
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