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 Most of last week, I had worked on a message about 
small groups as our second strategy to equip you for the 
work of the ministry. But on Friday, at the encouragement 
of the staff, and as the situation in New Orleans grew 
worse, I decided I’d take another track. That’s why there 
aren’t any quotes in the bulletin this week. And I’ll 
probably speak on small groups in a couple weeks. Yet we 
want to remind you to sign up for small groups in a week 
and a half at our LMCC Open House.  
 Also, if you want more messages having to do with 
Hurricane Katrina, the last three I preached from Matthew 
were all about Katrina, it turns out. 
 Let’s pray.  
 

 Lord God, we thank You for Your 
Word. We thank You for Your love poured 
out. We thank You for Your presence with 
us. We thank You Lord God that You will 
accomplish that song that Danny just sang. 
In fact, You already have in some incredible 
way, and You’ll get us home. You’ll get us 
home. Lord Jesus, forgive us for 
complaining so much about the journey, and 
help us now to preach, in Jesus’ name, 
Amen. 
 

 Many of you know Alan and Jennifer Parsons. Alan 
leads worship for the kids downstairs. He’s also been one 
of my best friends since first grade. 
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 Alan gave his life to the Lord in high school. Upon 
graduating from C.U. with a civil engineering degree, he 
decided to serve the Lord in Lesotho, Africa building water 
systems for the last and the least. 
 After returning from Africa, working in a lucrative 
job in California and marrying his wife, Jennifer, Alan and 
Jennifer felt called to serve the lord in  Costa Rica with 
Young Life. For over two years they lived in a small little 
apartment with paper thin walls. On one side of them were 
people that partied into the wee hours of the morning. On 
the other side was a wood worker who’d fire up his power 
tools a few hours after the partying stopped. 
 Alan’s work was engineering water systems (pumps 
and levees are water systems). Well, the whole experience 
was painful, and sometimes the work seemed futile, but it 
was for Jesus. 
 About 14 years ago, Alan and Jennifer came back to 
the States and stopped in San Francisco on their way back 
to Denver. We arranged for dinner at my house in Danville, 
just about an hour east of San Francisco. 
 Of course, I picked them up because they had no 
car, had very little money, and had hardly any possessions. 
I picked them up in my brand new, four door, Honda 
Accord LX. 
 As we drove through some of the highest priced real 
estate in the world, they started asking about the church in 
Danville, and of course, my home. 
 Feeling ornery, I started saying things like, “God 
certainly has blessed us here in Danville. Alan, don’t you 
believe that God blesses those who are faithful to Him?” 
 Alan said, “Uh, yeah.” 
 “God loves us, and God prospers those who love 
Him.” 
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 It’s the kind of stuff you hear in churches 
sometimes and on Christian television broadcast from the 
Bible belt. 
 It’s the kind of stuff you read in the Bible, 
Deuteronomy 28, “If you obey. . . the Lord will bless you 
in the land that the Lord gives you. . . And the Lord will 
make you abound in prosperity.” (Deuteronomy 28:1, 8, 
11) 
 So anyway, I said to Alan, “You know, Alan, I’ve 
obeyed. I’ve given to the Lord, and He’s given back to 
me.” 
 Alan said, “That’s nice.” 
 “You can’t out-give God, can you Alan?” 
 He said, “I suppose not.” 
 I then said, “Alan, the Lord God has given Susan 
and me a home.” 
 Meanwhile I had gotten off the freeway a few exits 
early and was driving through a very nice area of multi-
million dollar homes. When I spotted one gorgeous house 
with no car in the drive, I drove up, hopped out of the car, 
and headed toward the door saying, “Yes, God is faithful to 
those He loves. The Jaguar is in the garage.” 
 Now hear me well, having a big house and nice car 
is one thing, all good gifts come from God, but claiming 
it’s God’s blessing to you because you’ve been faithful, 
that’s something else. 
 Well, Alan and Jennifer stood there stammering, 
trying to act nice, but I could see it in Alan’s face. He was 
thinking, “Faithful! You want to talk faithful? Four years of 
my life, my honeymoon, living in a stinking cesspool for 
Jesus. Where’s my flippin’ house?!” 
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 Just then, getting concerned about alarms and 
security guards and stuff, I said, “Oh, golly. I’m sorry I 
took a wrong turn. This isn’t my house.” 
 At that, Alan started calling me a bunch of 
unchristian names, and punching me. Then I drove to our 
house, which was still way nicer than anywhere Alan had 
lived for the past several years. 
 Perhaps you’ve felt like Alan… homeless and 
mocked by preachers quoting Bible verses. 
 
 Perhaps you’ve felt like 83 year old Camille 
Fletcher, rescued from her flooded home last Wednesday. 
She dropped onto dry ground, sobbing, “I prayed to God to 
keep us safe in His loving care.” Then looking up into the 
sky, she whimpered, “You’re supposed to be a loving God. 
You’re supposed to love us, and what have you done to us? 
Why did you do this to us?” 
 Some would say, “Don’t blame God. Blame us. We 
didn’t obey. It’s God’s judgment.” 
 Years ago on vacation with our kids, we got a hotel 
room for the night in the French Quarter of New Orleans. 
Not knowing what to do, we took a walk with them down 
Bourbon Street. I soon realized that was a mistake. 
Elizabeth kept tugging on my arms saying, “Daddy, Daddy, 
why are those ladies standing in the door in their 
underwear?” 
 And I know this is weird, but an unseen presence 
repeatedly pushed my wife in the back, and she kept 
hearing a voice laughing and chanting, “You can’t touch 
me here. You can’t touch me here.” Tarot card readers 
lined the street in front of the old Cathedral. That old 
French Quarter was a place of ancient evils. Yet it was also, 
like, the highest and driest place in the city, and the folks 
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that owned it were able to evacuate. And remember, 
Katrina didn’t hit New Orleans head on. She jogged just to 
the east destroying Biloxi, Gulfport, and even Mobile, and 
now we’re talking Bible belt. 
 At the start of the hurricane season in 1998, Pat 
Robertson told his 700 Club television audience that the 
city of Orlando shouldn’t have sponsored that year’s “Gay 
Day Festival,” and that God might visit Orlando with 
hurricanes and tornadoes.  
 Well, I read that the first hurricane of the 1998 
season actually hit Robertson’s headquarters in Virginia 
Beach, Virginia. 
 
 I don’t want to be responsible for the first ever 
recorded hurricane to hit Golden, Colorado, and I need to 
say I’ve encountered the nastiest of all demons in the 
Denver Metropolitan area. So then, there is evil in New 
Orleans, but there is also a lot of good. 
 On my computer, I downloaded this Google Earth 
thing where you can see satellite photos of every place on 
earth. When I set it up, I programmed it to point out 
churches. Normally that’s not a problem. But last week 
when I zoomed in on downtown New Orleans, I couldn’t 
see it because my screen was absolutely covered with the 
names of all these different churches. 
 It seems there really are a lot of saints in New 
Orleans. So there’s evil, but there’s also good. 
 In the paper yesterday, an AP reporter wrote, “A 
walk through New Orleans is a walk through hell 
punctuated, it must be said, by grace.” As if the light shines 
brightest in the darkness and grace is most brilliant at the 
gates of hell. 
 So anyway, who’s to blame? 
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 Have you noticed that almost everyone in the 
pictures of New Orleans is African American, often sick 
and old, and always poor? They’re the children of slaves 
(hardly used to trusting authority structures). 
 One woman at the Convention Center said, “God’s 
punishing New Orleans for all they’re doin’ killing each 
other.” Yet she also said, “Criminals are the heroes.” Her 
life was saved with a stolen boat and a stolen delivery 
truck, and she blamed the police. 
 Who’s to blame? The demons, the sinners, the 
looters, the children of slaves? Perhaps we should blame 
the children of slave owners (Well, it appears some of them 
white folks had it pretty bad in Biloxi and Gulfport.). Well, 
if not slave owners, how about slave sellers in Africa 300 
years ago, and if not them how about Christians who 
refused to evangelize them? And what about the 
government, slow to respond and inept at preparation? And 
who in their right mind would build a city in a swamp, on a 
river delta, below sea level, on one of the most hurricane 
prone coasts in the world? Well, for that we can blame the 
French! 
 That’s about as stupid as building a city on a major 
fault line… like San Francisco or Los Angeles. It’s almost 
as dumb as building a city near a super volcano. 
 Hey, did you know Yellowstone is a super volcano? 
It blows about every 600,000 years, and the last time it 
blew was 640,000 years ago. When it blows, it will wipe 
out most of our country with ash and probably launch the 
entire world into another ice age. 
 Man, it seems stupid to build a city anywhere on 
this earth.  
 In fact, you might have forgotten (we seem so 
shocked at corpses), we’re all gonna die. Just like all those 
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residents of New Orleans, Biloxi, and Gulfport, we’re all 
gonna lose control, lose our homes and cities, surrender our 
breath, and die. 
 And it’s hard to find just who to blame for that such 
that we could fix it.  
When 9/11 happened, we could blame Osama Bin Laden 
 and drop some bombs. 
When Columbine happened, we could blame Eric Harris 
 and Dylan Klebold and make laws. 
When Oklahoma City happened, we could blame Timothy 
 McVeigh and fry him. 
When Katrina happened, who are we gonna blame?! 
   

It’s like everyone is to blame, and yet no one.  
 Demons in the French Quarter didn’t create that 

hurricane.    

 Looters and white supremacists didn’t control that 
hurricane.    

 Bad city planners, the National Guard, and George 
 Bush do not control the wind and the waves. 
 

It’s like 83 year old Camille Fletcher realized, God does! 
  

 So I don’t know about you, but at least for me as I 
watched the television this week, I just had an 
overwhelming sense of futility. Everyone’s to blame, and 
no one’s to blame, and everyone’s dying. And there’s no 
way we can fix this… futility. 
 Maybe you’ve felt like that this week? Maybe 
you’ve identified with poor folks in New Orleans, so 
you’ve felt like my friend, Alan… homeless and mocked 
by preachers quoting Bible verses. Maybe you’ve sensed 
overwhelming futility. 
 In Genesis 1, God makes all things then rests on the 
seventh day. In Genesis 2, scripture describes the sixth day 
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and how God, with great care, prepared a home and land 
for His people, Adam and Eve. In Genesis 3, they are not 
yet complete for it’s still not the seventh day. 
  
Genesis 3:4, 
 

Then the serpent said to the woman, “You 
will not surely die.  For God knows that in 
the day you eat of it your eyes will be 
opened, and you will be like God, knowing 
good and evil.” So when the woman saw 
that the tree was good for food, that it was 
pleasant to the eyes, and a tree desirable to 
make one wise, she took of its fruit and ate. 
She also gave to her husband with her, and 
he ate. Then the eyes of both were opened, 
and they knew that they were naked. And 
they sewed fig leaves together and made 
themselves coverings. And they heard the 
sound of the LORD God walking in the 
garden in the cool of the day, and Adam and 
his wife hid themselves from the presence of 
the LORD God among the trees of the 
garden. But the LORD God called to the man 
and said to him, “Where are you?” So he 
said, “I heard Your voice in  the garden, 
and I was afraid, because I was naked, and I 
hid myself.” And He said, “Who told you 
that you were naked? Have you eaten from 
the tree of which I commanded you should 
not eat?”  Then the man said, “The woman 
whom you gave to be with me, she gave me 
of the tree, and I ate.” And the LORD God 
said to the woman, “What is this you have 
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done?” The woman said, “The serpent 
deceived me, and I ate.” 
 

 There is a cover up and whole lot of blaming going 
on. 
 So Adam and Eve were naked in paradise, 
commanded to have sex and exercise dominion… Wow! 
Yet they must have still been incomplete for Eve and Adam 
want more. They want to be like God. 
 Actually, heaven is more than paradise. It’s 
communion with God. But Adam and Eve think they want 
to be like God, knowing good and evil.  
 Adam and Eve are us. We want the fruit of the tree 
of the knowledge of good and evil. We want the law, God’s 
law, religious law, the knowledge of good and evil. We 
want to learn about blame and judgment and 
responsibility—what we need to know and do to make 
ourselves good, and what we need to know and do to make 
our lives work—so we can be like God and thus, 
independent from God. 
 So much religion, so much that passes for Christian 
religion is all about learning some stuff, so you can do 
some stuff, so you can make your life work, so you can be 
independent of God, and not have to call out “God save” 
(in Hebrew, “Yeshua,” in Greek, “Jesus”). 
 Well, Adam and Eve wanted the knowledge of good 
and evil. Yet God seemed to have wanted to show them 
something else. Whatever the case, asserting their half-
made, independent selves, they became dreadfully aware of 
themselves. For the first time, they know shame, fear, 
deception, and alienation. They invent clothes and hide 
from each other and God, blaming God, blaming each 
other, and the snake, desperately trying to justify 
themselves, save themselves, stuck on themselves. 
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 Emil Bruner wrote, “Every person that is self-
centered has an isolated soul.” Dostoevsky wrote, “Hell is 
the suffering of being unable to love.” C.S. Lewis pictured 
hell as a place where people get all they want, but can no 
longer want anything good, forever cocooned in solitary 
mansions of isolation and lonely despair. 
 “Hades” in Greek or “Sheol” in Hebrew are the 
Biblical words that describe that concept. Sometimes 
they’re translated “hell” and sometimes “death.” 
 The Lord did say, “The day you eat of it, you will 
die.” So did they die? Their bodies were still moving. Yet 
Paul taught that people are “dead in their transgressions and 
sins.” See, I think they did die, and we just read a 
description of it. 
 Death is isolation from God. 
 So our world, including New Orleans and Denver, 
is just packed full of the walking dead for the father of lies 
has enchanted us with a living death, addicted to hell… a 
nice house in the suburbs, 2.5 kids, golf once a week, but a 
soul trapped in shame, darkness, and fear, isolated from 
God, hiding in the law, hiding in human religion. 
 So do you get the picture in Genesis chapter 3? 
Adam and Eve are surrounded by paradise and absolutely 
miserable. Adam and Eve still have the garden and all that 
prosperity, yet they’re each hiding in their own personal 
hell. 
 Adam and Eve have access to the tree of life. What 
if they ate it? Would their hell last forever? 
 Well, in verse 14 we expect annihilation, eternal 
death, absolute destruction. But this isn’t the end of the 
story. Actually, it’s only the beginning of the story, the 
story of redemption and the thing God wants to show us. 
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The LORD God said to the serpent, “Because 
you have done this, cursed are you above all 
cattle, and above all wild animals; upon 
your belly you shall go, and dust you shall 
eat all the days of your life. I will put enmity 
between you and the woman, and between 
your seed and her seed; he [singular] shall 
bruise your head, and you shall bruise his 
heel.” [Who is this amazing seed bruised by 
the serpent, yet stomping his head?] To the 
woman he [God] said, “I will greatly 
multiply your pain in childbearing; in pain 
you shall bring forth children, yet your 
desire shall be for your husband, and he 
shall rule over you.” And to Adam he said, 
“Because you have heeded the voice of your 
wife, and have eaten from the tree of which I 
commanded you, saying ‘You shall not eat of 
it,’ cursed is the ground for your sake; in 
toil [labor] you shall eat of it all the days of 
your life. Both thorns and thistles it shall 
bring forth for you; and you shall eat the 
herb of the field. In the sweat of your face 
you shall eat bread till you return to the 
ground, for out of it you were taken. For 
dust you are, and to dust you shall return.”   
[Then He kicks them out of the garden.] 
 

 The snake and the earth are cursed, but not Adam 
and Eve. They must live in a cursed environment with a 
cursed adversary, but God doesn’t curse them. The curse is 
a gift to them. 
  This is the first gift of redemption. 
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 So in the place where Eve was fashioned to 
experience the greatest blessing—a home, and children, 
and a loving marriage—birth now will become labor (it’s 
Labor Day), and marriage a burden. She’ll long for her 
husband, and he will dominate her and disappoint her. A 
hope for blessing and a frustration of its fulfillment, as if 
God is nurturing a longing for something more, a hope for 
another home. 
 In the place where Adam was to experience 
fulfillment working the land, the land will now work him. 
Work will become labor (it’s Labor Day), and spiritually 
dead Adam will live his life in  sweat and pain trying to 
create and rule in God’s image all the while watching his 
body decay until at last his heart will stop, and he will turn 
to dust. All… all… all his work will turn to dust. Futile. 
 He must hope for another land, for this land is 
futile. 
 Listen to Romans 8:20, “The creation was subjected 
to futility, not of its own will but by the will of him who 
subjected it in hope.”  
 Get that? God subjected the creation to futility… 
not Satan, not demons in the French Quarter, not looters 
and criminals and prostitutes, not George Bush, not the 
National Guard, but God. 
 God did it, and He did it in hope. Hope of what? 
Well, Paul goes on to say all creation is in labor (it really is 
Labor Day), “Groaning in labor for the revelation of the 
sons of glory...” revelation of people that will see 
something and be like someone.  Verse 24, “In this hope 
we are saved.” 
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So God made it so this world wouldn’t work for Adam 
 and Eve!  
He made it so that their efforts to satisfy their deepest 
 longings (a fruitful home for Eve and fruitful land 
 for Adam) would be futile.  
He made it so  they would live on the earth longing for 
 another homeland. 
 
 Hebrews 11:14, “People who speak thus make it 
clear that they are seeking a homeland. . . . They desire a 
better country, that is, a heavenly one. Therefore, God is 
not ashamed to be called their God, for He has prepared for 
them a city.” 
 Hebrews 13:14, “Here we have no lasting city, so 
let us seek the city that is to come.” We know that city is a 
bride, and in that city the Lord dwells. The city is paradise 
but more than paradise… communion with God. 
Well, 

• People who feel at home don’t hope for another 
homeland. 

• People who like their city don’t seek the city that is to 
come. 

• People who are comfortable and secure don’t cry, “God 
save us,” Yeshua. They don’t want to see a savior. 

 Adam and Eve in a comfortable hell were not 
seeking redemption, and they could not recognize mercy. 
 Sometimes, especially when they were little, my 
children would tell me lies, and when they did, they’d 
isolate their hearts from me. Left unchecked it could turn 
into hell for them as a spoiled adult, imprisoned in an 
isolated heart. So my first act of redeeming them was to 
cause pain and futility, making sure their lie hurt and didn’t 
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work. I wouldn’t do it seeking retribution, I’d do it seeking 
their heart… so they could see my heart and know my love. 
But to hate my children would have been to make them at 
home in their lies. 
 Children of God, Satan wants to make you at home 
in this world of lies. So who’s in the greatest danger in this 
world the homeless in Biloxi, Gulfport, or New Orleans… 
or us?  
 According to Jesus, who is blessed? What did He 
say? “Woe to you that are rich now, that are full now, that 
laugh now,” but “blessed are you poor for yours is the 
kingdom of God. Blessed are you that hunger now for you 
will be satisfied. Blessed are you that weep and mourn…” 
 At one point in the Chronicles of Narnia, the 
children and their marshwiggle friend, Puddleglum, find 
themselves in the underground kingdom of a witch who’s 
really a serpent.  
 She appears lovely and begins to enchant them. 
Lewis writes, “They were being enchanted, and of course, 
the more enchanted you get, the more certain you feel that 
you’re not enchanted at all.” She tells them the world above 
is only a dream. She coos, “You made up the idea of a sun 
from the idea of my lamp. You made up the idea of  Aslan 
because you’ve seen my house cat.”  
 She’s made them comfortable with a fire, music, 
food, and wine. “There’s no Narnia, no overworld, no sky, 
no sun, no Aslan. And now to bed all, to sleep, deep sleep 
without foolish dreams.” 
 But just when the enchantment is about complete, 
Puddleglum does a very brave thing. In a daze, Puddleglum 
stumbles to the fire and plunges his bare foot into the coals. 
“He knew it would hurt, and it did, but immediately he 
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knew exactly what he thought. There is nothing like a good 
shock of pain for dissolving certain kinds of magic.” 
 At the smell of burnt marshwiggle feet, they all 
came to their senses. The beautiful witch turns into a 
serpent. They slay the serpent, then escape to Narnia and 
see Aslan, the great lion. 
 Maybe sometimes we should step into the fire. 
Maybe God is doing it for us. Whatever the case, we better 
at least smell the burning flesh and wake from the evil 
enchantment of this world. 
 So God subjected the creation to futility. So God is 
responsible for Hurricane Katrina somehow, and God is 
responsible for placing the tree of knowledge in the middle 
of the garden with two half baked humans running around. 
 God subjected the creation to futility, but He did it 
in hope. Hope of what? Not just that we’d wake up, but that 
we’d wake up and see… see something… something we 
couldn’t have seen otherwise. 
 So blessed are those that weep and mourn. Blessed 
are the pure in heart, for they shall see… God. 
 Adam and Eve wanted the knowledge of good and 
evil. They wanted religion. They wanted law. They wanted 
to know who to blame and how to fix themselves. 
 Adam and Eve wanted the knowledge of good and 
evil, and God allowed it. God allowed them to fall, and 
God subjected the creation to futility because God wanted 
to show us something. 
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He wanted to show us mercy. 
 He wanted to show us His own heart. 
  I mean, He wanted to show us Jesus (our  
  Vision). 
   He wanted to show us His heart  
   nailed to the tree of law on our  
   behalf. 
 

He wanted to show us Jesus Christ and Him crucified. 
Jesus only gets crucified in a fallen world. 

And maybe you only really see it 
when you realize you’re responsible for the nails. 

Tasting of the tree,  
then nailing Him to the tree. 

 

And maybe when you see it, the evil enchantment is 
broken.  
 The seed of the woman crushes the head of the 
 snake.  
  You are made in God’s image (the sons of  
 God), and then you’re ready to go home to  

the land of Love, the Kingdom of Mercy.    

 We think catastrophes are all about finding out 
who’s to blame—who’s good and who’s evil, what’s right 
and what’s wrong—so we can fix it, repair the levies to 
keep the flood waters out and make life work and save our 
city. 
 I don’t think that’s what catastrophes are all about. 
Catastrophes are all about the revelation of Jesus. 
 In the Biblical book, The Revelation, John sees a 
multitude of catastrophes. They come in series of sevens, 
which represent created time. There are seven seals, seven 
trumpets, seven thunders, and seven bowls. The series seem 
to overlap and describe the same events in time. So one 
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event, like a storm or flood, could be an opening seal or a 
blasting trumpet, a sounding thunder, and a bowl of blood 
poured out. 
 Open seals reveal meaning. Catastrophes reveal 
Jesus (The Meaning). Sounding trumpets are a warning or 
proclamation. Trumpets sounded on the day of atonement 
in Jerusalem. Catastrophes tell us we need grace and get 
grace. 
 John heard thunders and was commanded to not 
record what he heard. God has purposes that remain a 
mystery to us yet not to those who hear the thunders. 
 
 Bowls of wrath are bowls of blood like those 
poured out in the temple. It was the blood of sacrifices, like 
lamb’s blood. That blood is fire and judgment, devouring 
evil and purifying good. 
 Last week in New Orleans I imagine some saw 
opened seals, some heard sounding trumpets (some the last 
trumpet), some heard thunders (a mystery to us), and some, 
like demons in the French Quarter, experienced bowls of 
wrath that burned them like fire, and yet it was all the 
revelation of Jesus. In fact, that’s the title John gave his 
book, The Revelation of Jesus. 
 Catastrophes, judgment, blame, law are all a set up 
for mercy—love poured out—Jesus. As I watched 
television and read the paper last week, people bad 
mouthed the government, bad mouthed the governor, bad 
mouthed the mayor, bad mouthed the poor, and the rich, the 
blacks and the whites, the republicans, the democrats, the 
National Guard, and FEMA, the pagans, and the Christians. 
Some even bad mouthed God, but I didn’t hear one person 
bad mouth Jesus. 
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You only have to take one look at His hands and His feet, 
 and you know Jesus is mercy. 
 

 And you know “whatever you do to the last and 
 least of these you do to Him.” 
 

 And so you know Jesus is there in New Orleans, 
 Gulfport, and Biloxi. 
 

 Jesus is there bearing the sins of the world and 
 making all things new, even you. 
 
 Blessed are you if you look to the south and see 
Jesus, see Mercy, feel Mercy growing in the broken soil of 
your heart. But woe to you if you look to the south and can 
only judge, only blame, only think of health, wealth, and 
prosperity, and who screwed up. 
 And now you say, “Hey, Peter, you quoted 
Deuteronomy 28, it’s scripture and must be true.” 
 Well, it is. 
 “If you obey. . . the Lord will command the blessing 
in the land He gives you and make you abound in 
prosperity.” 
 What is the land He gives us? The kingdom of God, 
that’s our homeland, and Jesus is our homeland security. 
 Furthermore, it says, “If you obey…” Well, no one 
obeyed. That’s the story of the Old Testament, the law. No 
one obeyed except One, and that’s the story of the New 

estament, the Gospel of Mercy. T  

His name is Jesus, and get this: 
 We are His blessing, His country, His city, His 
 bride, We are His prosperity. “The immeasurable 
 riches of His inheritance in the saints.” Denver 
 saints, New Orleans saints… 
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You see, God subjected creation to futility because He’s 
making the saints.  
 

God subjected creation to futility in hope,  
 hope that you’d see this,  
 believe this, 
 and become this, 
  the incarnation of His mercy. 
 On the night He was betrayed, He took bread and 
He broke it saying, “This is my body given for you. Do this 
in remembrance of me.” And in the same way after supper, 
He took the cup and He said, “This is the cup of the new 
covenant in my blood, shed for the forgiveness of sins. 
Drink of it, all of you in remembrance of me.” 
 So if you want mercy, we invite you to come to the 
table, tear off a piece of the bread, dip it in the cup, and 
ingest Him. In Jesus’ name, amen. 
 
 

***** 
 

[The worship plays It Is Well with my Soul.] 
 

 When peace like a river attendeth my way 
 When sorrow like sea billows roll 
 Whatever my lot, Thou hast taught me to say 
 It is well, it is well with my soul. 
 
 Tho Satan should buffet tho trials should come 
 Let this blest assurance control 
 That Christ has regarded my helpless estate 
 And has shed His own blood for my soul. 
 
 It is well, (it is well)   
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 with my soul (with my soul) 
 It is well, it is well with my soul 
 
 And Lord haste the day when my faith shall be  
 sight. 
 The clouds be rolled back as a scroll 
 The trump shall resound and the Lord shall   
 descend 

Even so, it is well with my soul. 
 
It is well, (it is well)  
with my soul (with my soul) 
It is well, it is well with my soul; 
It is well, it is well with my soul. 
 

***** 
 

 “Just as in Adam all die,” writes Paul, “so in Christ, 
shall all be made alive.” Thank you, Lord God. Amen. 
 Would you be seated wherever you are. And keep 
those back doors closed because we need to pray. And what 
I’d like to do is, if you have friends or family that have 
been affected by Hurricane Katrina, would you stand up 
wherever you are? And if you’d stay standing. Now listen, 
we’re a family so we can do this without freakin’ out, 
okay? Would some of you sit a little closer to those people 
and just put your hand on their arm or their shoulder, 
whatever, all right? They’re our representatives to people 
that are suffering.  
 Then what I’d like to do is just spend some time in 
prayer together, and if you’re standing and you have a 
particular need or whatever, feel free to pray out loud and 
we’ll join in with you. If you’re sitting, feel free to pray out 
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loud. If something was on your heart tonight that was really 
heavy that you want to pray about that doesn’t have to do 
with Hurricane Katrina, well I bet it does have to do with a 
world subjected to futility, and you can pray that as well, 
okay? 
 But just speak it out loud and we’ll seek to pray 
with you. I’m gonna start us, and then we’ll just pray for 
awhile. Don’t get nervous, I won’t go too long. But we’ll 
pray for awhile. If it’s silent for awhile, just say “God, Help 
me to pray the way you want me to.” And you can pray 
silently in your heart or whatever, but I’ll start us now. 
 Lord God, I think first of all, we probably want to 
pray in Jesus’ name ‘cause, God, it’s just so weird when 
you preach a sermon and you realize you haven’t done it. 
Would you grow mercy in our hearts? Would you help us 
to feel the kind of things you feel for…? I keep thinking of 
that one really heavy set black lady walking through that 
oily water with everything she had. Help us to feel how you 
feel about your people. And then Lord God, from that 
place, would You help us to speak Your word back to You 
to the throne of God? We know that everything good comes 
from You and returns back to You through Your Spirit, 
through Jesus, who is the Man in whom we are hidden. 
And Lord, would You help us to pray what You want that 
the Lord Jesus would be revealed in all these different 
places in all these different ways? And help us Lord God to 
pray in faith that You have done it, that You have 
accomplished it, and You will not let us go. And so, Lord 
God, we offer up to you now these prayers for all those 
affected by Katrina or this fallen world. 
 [A man in the congregation cries and prays… ] 
 Heavenly Father, my heart is broken. Come to those 
people. Lord, they aren’t my real family, but I’m a son of 
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the south. They’re my family. When . . . I pray for my 
family of work. My company serves that area. Father I pray 
for those men and women whose houses are gone. Father, I 
ask for mercy for them. Father, Lord Jesus, please be there 
with them. They’ve lost everything. Father, they have 
nothing but You. You’re the only thing they have. 
Heavenly Father, those men and women that I know there, 
we serve the state of Louisiana and Mississippi, we’re 
gonna have to pick ourselves up and go and do the things 
we need to do, and I’m praying, Father, that you’re there 
with us. Lord Jesus, please bless each one. Watch over 
them and protect them. Father, even the looters, even the 
murderers, even the thieves, Father, stop them where 
they’re at, let them know they’re killing your creation, 
they’re killing each other. Please Lord, please, in Jesus’ 
name. 
 [Peter prays… ] 
 Thank You Lord, for Your heart in this place right 
now. Thank You Lord, for Your heart beating in our nation. 
And Lord God, we pray for our nation because I think 
maybe the thing that pains us the most when we’re really 
honest is that we realize that the thing we’re mourning has 
been with us a long, long time, and that’s hearts that are 
self-centered, takes the form of apathy and racism and 
classism, and Lord we argue about all those things and 
exactly what to do and we really don’t know, but we do 
know, and that’s turn to You and see You and be like You. 
And so, Lord God, we pray for the heart of our nation that 
mercy would grow in our hearts, that Lord, not that we 
would have this particular kind of government or that 
particular kind of government or this thing or that thing, but 
that Lord whatever it is, it would be fueled by Your mercy, 
the kind of mercy that would make You walk to a cross on 
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which You knew You would bear the sins of the world so 
that every crying baby, every suffering woman being raped 
in a bathroom in New Orleans, every old man dying alone 
in an attic, You’d feel it, and You’d bear it, and You’d 
know it, so we’d know You. You’re just like, too much to 
take sometimes, Lord Jesus, so help us. Thank You that 
You’re doing it. Thank You that You’ll accomplish it. 
Thank You that in some incredible way You already did, 
and so help us to believe the voice from the throne as You 
say, “Behold, behold my children, I make all things new.” 
Lord God, we look forward to listening to some great jazz 
and drinking some new wine in the new new New Orleans 
in the new new heaven and earth, Lord God, when You 
have finished us in Your image in paradise, but not just 
paradise, in paradise with You. In Your name, Lord Jesus, 
oh, and Lord, this one other thing, would you help us now 
to do what you want us to do? And Lord God to do it from 
the right place, Lord none of these things matter except that 
they are incarnations, they are expressions of Your mercy 
for You have made us Your body. So Lord, if in the coming 
weeks, You think it would be good for us to turn this place 
into some kind of shelter, I pray that You’d guide us and 
You’d show us how to do that. Lord, if You guide some of 
us to invite a family to come live in our basement, 
something like that, I’d pray You’d show us, You’d guide 
us how to do that. Lord, right now, as we take an offering,  
I pray, Lord Jesus, it wouldn’t be an offering out of shame 
and guilt and fear, but it would be an offering out of love 
for You for mercy. In Your name we pray, amen. 
 
 

***** 
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 Before you go, I want to remind you that in 1998 
Hurricane George hit our sister church in La Victoria, 
Dominican Republic. We had a special offering after the 
service and in that pain and futility, mercy was born. Jesus 
was born. Out of that offering came, a new relationship 
with our sister church, a new relationship between our 
sister church and the town, a new relationship between the 
protestant church and the Roman Catholic Church. Out of 
that event, that offering came evangelism projects, a youth 
ministry, a water ministry that now brings water to people 
around the world. Out of that hurricane and that offering 
even a young man came to sit at my father’s side while he 
was dying. And you see, all of that was worthless, except 
for that it was an incarnation of mercy.  
 So, on your way out, there will be an usher, and 
they have plates. We’re gonna take an offering and give to 
an organization called World Relief that’s working down in 
the south. If you give in other ways, that’s cool, you do 
what you think you should do. But as you give on the way 
out, I need to tell you that you can put cash in, of course, 
but if you make your checks out to LMCC then we’ll mail 
them as one lump sum to World Relief. Give for the love of 
Mercy, for He lives in your heart. In Jesus’ name. And by 
way of benediction, as you go home tonight, go home in 
the eye of the storm with Jesus. Amen. 
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