
The most important resource in any church 

It is the heart that defines us, not the externals 
 

It is the heart that defines us, not the externals 
 

We are in the dispensation of the restoration of the tabernacle 
of David  

It is the heart that defines us, not the externals 
 

It is the heart that defines us, not the externals 
 

Our journey as a church family has been a journey of the heart  
Why do I do what I do? 

Why am I in the town I’m in? 

Why am I part of this church family? 



How do I view my brothers and sisters? 

Who/what determines how I feel about myself? 

Where do I look when things do not turn out the way I expected/wanted? 

 

From the external structure to the heart 

Being One 
 

 
 

From the external structure to the heart  

Known for love 
 

 

From the external structure to the heart 

Sound of the harvest 
 

  

The heart of the matter 
O Jesus! meek and humble of heart, Hear me. 

From the desire of being esteemed, Deliver me. 

From the desire of being loved, Deliver me. 



From the desire of being extolled, Deliver me. 

From the desire of being honoured, Deliver me. 

From the desire of being praised, Deliver me, Jesus. 

From the desire of being preferred to others, Deliver me, Jesus. 

From the desire of being consulted, Deliver me. 

From the desire of being approved, Deliver me. 

From the fear of being humiliated, Deliver me. 

From the fear of being despised, Deliver me, Jesus. 

From the fear of suffering rebukes, Deliver me. 

From the fear of being calumniated, Deliver me. 

From the fear of being forgotten, Deliver me, Jesus. 

From the fear of being ridiculed, Deliver me, Jesus. 

From the fear of being wronged, Deliver me, Jesus. 

From the fear of being suspected, Deliver me, Jesus. 

That others may be loved more than I, Jesus, grant me the grace to desire it. 

That others may be esteemed more than I, Jesus, grant me the grace to desire it. 

That, in the opinion of the world, others may increase and I may decrease, Jesus, grant me the grace to 
desire it. 

That others may be chosen and I set aside, Jesus, grant me the grace to desire it. 

That others may be praised and I unnoticed, Jesus, grant me the grace to desire it. 

That others may be preferred to me in everything, Jesus, grant me the grace to desire it. 

That others may become holier than I, provided that I may become as holy as I should, Jesus, grant me 
the grace to desire it. http://www.turnbacktogod.com/litany-of-humility/ 

 

Where is my heart hiding behind activity (spiritual/physical/social)? 

Where have I drifted from my brothers and sisters in this family? 

Where have I dishonoured/drifted from the rest of the Body of Christ? 

Am I ready to hear what the Lord of the harvest wants to tell me?  


