Sermon Notes 10 May 2020
Look on My Works

Holy, holy, holy! Lord God Almighty!
Reginald Heber

Holy, holy, holy! Lord God Almighty!

Early in the morning our song shall rise to Thee.
Holy, holy, holy! Merciful and mighty!

God in three Persons, blessed Trinity!

Holy, holy, holy! Though the darkness hide Thee,
Though the eye of sinful man Thy glory may not see,
Only Thou art holy; there is none beside Thee
Perfect in power, in love, and purity.

Holy, holy, holy! All the saints adore Thee,

Casting down their golden crowns around the glassy sea;
Cherubim and seraphim falling down before Thee,

Who was and is, and evermore shall be.

Holy, holy, holy! Lord God Almighty!

All Thy works shall praise Thy name in earth and sky and sea.
Holy, holy, holy! Merciful and mighty!

God in three Persons, blessed Trinity!

Ozymandias

Percy Bysshe Shelley

[ met a traveller from an antique land,

Who said—“Two vast and trunkless legs of stone
Stand in the desert. ... Near them, on the sand,
Half sunk a shattered visage lies, whose frown,

And wrinkled lip, and sneer of cold command,

Tell that its sculptor well those passions read
Which yet survive, stamped on these lifeless things,
The hand that mocked them, and the heart that fed;
And on the pedestal, these words appear:

My name is Ozymandias, King of Kings;

Look on my Works, ye Mighty, and despair!
Nothing beside remains. Round the decay

Of that colossal Wreck, boundless and bare

The lone and level sands stretch far away.”




Philippians 3

(NRSV) 2 Beware (blepd)
of the dogs, beware of the
evil workers, beware of
those who mutilate the
flesh! 3 For it is we who
are the circumcision, who
worship in the Spirit of
God and boast in Christ
Jesus and have no
confidence in the flesh— 4 even though I, too, have reason for
confidence in the flesh. If anyone else has reason to be confident in the
flesh, I have more: 5 circumcised on the eighth day, a member of the
people of Israel, of the tribe of Benjamin, a Hebrew born of Hebrews; as
to the law, a Pharisee; 6 as to zeal, a persecutor of the church; as to
righteousness under the law, blameless. 7 Yet whatever gains I had,
these I have come to regard as loss because of Christ. 8 More than that,
[ regard everything as loss because of the surpassing value of knowing
Christ Jesus my Lord (Kyrios). For his sake I have suffered the loss of all
things, and I regard them as rubbish (skubala) in order that | may gain
Christ 9 and be found in him, not having a righteousness of my own
that comes from the law, but one that comes through faith in Christ, the
righteousness from God based on faith. 10 I want to know Christ and
the power of his resurrection and the sharing (koindnia) of his
sufferings by becoming like him in his death, 11 if somehow I may
attain (katantao) the resurrection from the dead.

(Kingdom New Testament by NT Wright) 2 "Watch out for the dogs!
Watch out for the ‘bad works’ people! Watch out for the ‘mutilation’
party! 3 The ‘circumcision’, you see, is us—those who worship God by
the spirit, and boast in King Jesus, and refuse to trust in the flesh. "

"4 Mind you, I've got good reason to trust in the flesh. If anyone else
thinks they have reason to trust in the flesh, I've got more. 5
Circumcised? On the eighth day. Race? Israelite. Tribe? Benjamin.
Descent? Hebrew through and through. Torah-observance? A Pharisee.
6 Zealous? I persecuted the church! Official status under the law?
Blameless. “

e A warning; beware! Watch out!
e blepo
e An essential matter: works vs faith
e Contrasts and comparisons
e “Look on my works”: Paul vs Ozymandias
e skubala
e Kyrios
e katantao

o koinodnia

Be Thou My Vision
Translated by Eleanor Hull

Be Thou my vision, O Lord of my heart;
Naught be all else to me, save that Thou art
Thou my best thought by day or by night,
Waking or sleeping, Thy presence my light.

Riches I heed not, nor man’s empty praise,
Thou mine inheritance, now and always:
Thou and Thou only, first in my heart,
High King of heaven, my treasure Thou art.

High King of heaven, after victory won,

May I reach heaven's joys, O bright heav'n's Sun!
Heart of my own heart, whatever befall,

Still be my vision, O Ruler of all.



