Scattered flock 2 12 21 – Keeping the Sabbath
Bible text: Mt. 12:1-14
12 One Saturday, on the day of rest, Jesus and his disciples were walking through a field of wheat. The disciples were hungry, so they plucked off some heads of grain and rubbed them in their hands to eat. 2 But when some of the Pharisees saw what was happening, they said to him, “Look! Your disciples shouldn’t be harvesting grain on the Sabbath!” 3 Jesus responded, “Haven’t you ever read what King David and his men did when they were hungry? 4 They entered the house of God and ate the sacred bread of God’s presence, violating the law by eating bread that only the priests were allowed to eat. . .7 If only you could learn the meaning of the words ‘I want compassion more than a sacrifice,’ you wouldn’t be condemning my innocent disciples. 8 For the Son of Man exercises his lordship over the Sabbath.”
9 Then Jesus left them and went into the synagogue where 10 he encountered a man who had an atrophied, paralyzed hand. The fault-finding Pharisees asked Jesus, “Is it permissible to perform a work of healing on the Sabbath, when no one is supposed to work?” They only asked him this question because they hoped to accuse him of breaking the Jewish laws. 11 He answered them, “If any of you had a lamb that fell into a ditch on the Sabbath, wouldn’t you reach out your hand and lift it out? 12 Isn’t a man much more valuable than a lamb? So of course, it’s always proper to do miracles, even on the Sabbath.”13 Then he turned to the man and said, “Hold out your hand!” And as he stretched it out, it was restored, exactly like the other.14  (Passion)

Song: Jesus, I am resting
Jesus, I am resting, resting, in the joy of what Thou art; I am finding out the goodness of thy loving heart.
Thou hast bid me gaze upon Thee, and Thy beauty fills my soul, for by Thy transforming power, Thou has made me whole.	
Refrain: Jesus, I am resting, resting, in the joy of what Thou art; I am finding out the goodness of thy loving heart.
Oh, how great Thy loving kindness, vaster, broader than the sea! Oh, how marvelous Thy goodness, lavished all on me. Yes, I rest in Thee, Beloved, know what wealth of grace is Thine, know Thy certainty of promise, and have made it mine.	Refrain.	(words: Jean Pigott, music: J. Mountain).

Prayer:
[bookmark: _GoBack]Lord, we hear Your desires for our Sabbath rest in the O.T. law and in Isa. 58. Forgive us for so often failing to observe what You desire – we aren’t erring as the Pharisees in their misguided interpretations; we are erring in our neglect of the purposes or which You instituted the Sabbath. Turn us back to Your intent so we take the Sabbath to rest, to be refreshed in You, to do good as You create the opportunity, and in everything to have You at the center and not live for our own pleasure. For Your sake. Amen.
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