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a n ig ht of pra i s e

“Refreshing”

“Calming”

“Reviving”

- Erica Kim

- Luke Kang

- Liz Kim

LOVE OF GOD

“But He was wounded for our transgressions, He was bruised for our iniquities; The chastisement for our
peace was upon Him, And by His stripes we are healed” (Isaiah 53:5 NKJV).
The greatest burden that I carry is the burden of sin. Often times, I find myself asking God for forgiveness
over and over again; so much so that I wonder if I am really sorry. Even when things seem to be going well,
I’m always anxious and saddened because of those sins. So there is one thing that I want: healing from the
disease of sin and healing of my heart, emotions, body, and relationships that have been wounded, tattered,
and hurt as a result of sin. And so when God tells me that I am healed by His stripes, I begin to be hopeful.
When I think about Christ suffering in the garden of Gethsemane, receiving those stripes by the cruel whip,
carrying the cross, dying upon Calvary, and saying that all of that was for me, then I know that healing is
possible. In a way, healing has already begun, because the love of God heals wounds made by sin. Are you
tired of being weighed down by the burden of your sins? Jesus invites you to turn your eyes to His sufferings.
For there, you will find healing. There, you will find the love of God.
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JEON

praise night: 03/09/13

“Uplifting” “Candle Light” “Powerful”
- P. James Tham

- Yunouk Kim

- Alexis Chang

majesty of God

SHANELLE
KIM

There are certain concepts about the character of God that are easy for me to grasp, and there are others that are more difficult to understand.
For me, the power and greatness of God is one side of God I have always found difficult to understand.
I was driving to church from my house one Saturday night with my friend in the passenger seat. Even though my home church is only 7 minutes
away, I was speeding--I was going 50 on a road that I thought was 40. It turned out that they had changed the speed limit since I had been at
school, and it was 30 instead. My car was the only car on the road that night, but all of a sudden, I glanced at the rearview mirror and saw the
telltale red and blue lights flashing behind me. I sighed--this was going to be my first speeding ticket--and immediately pulled over. An older
policeman stepped out of the car and came to my window and asked me what I thought the speed limit was. I told him I thought it was 40, and
he corrected me--it had changed to thirty a couple months ago. As I handed my license and registration over to him, I babbled on about how
I had been away at college and was unaware of the speed limit change and how I was the only car on the road and thought there was no real
danger. He glanced at my driver’s license quickly, smiled, and said, “I’m just going to let you go. Drive safe and have a good night.” I breathed in
relief, thanked him, and started up my car.
I had only been driving for two seconds, when my friend turned to me and said, “He’s gone! Where did he go?” I asked her what she meant,
and she told me again that he’s gone. I looked in the rearview mirror, and sure enough, I was once again the only car on the road. I even turned
around in my seat to check out the back window. There were no cars on the road at all. He was completely gone.
My friend didn’t seem to think much of it and she continued to chat as I drove, but I couldn’t hear a single thing she said. My mind was blown. I
told myself it must have been an angel--there was nowhere he could turn or go that quickly without me seeing him.
During winter break, I had been feeling apathetic about my faith--we all plateau sometimes, and I was on one of them. I hadn’t asked for anything from God, I had just been feeling detached from Him and my spirituality. However, without any warning, God showed me that He was, and is,
a powerful, big presence in my life--that even when I don’t think He’s there, He is, in all His glory.
My dad always told me that the real importance of having childlike faith is to never lose a sense of wonder when it comes to God. We must be
ready to have Him take our breath away, to be amazed at His greatness, to be shocked at His power and glory. Let’s approach God with a readiness to be amazed. Let’s expect the unexpected.
This doesn’t mean that we ask God to prove Himself or give us signs everyday of our lives, but it means that we daily ask God to open our eyes to
the powerful way He is already moving in our lives. Thank God for every blessing, be amazed at every little kindness, be moved at even the tiniest
of gifts He has given all around us. God’s majesty is present everywhere, all the time--sometimes it may come in the form of an angel disguised
as a policeman, and sometimes, we have to be looking for it.

SURRENDER TO GOD

TATIANA
KIM

Surrendering does put us in a very vulnerable and uncomfortable place because it almost always calls for self-reevaluation. It makes us think about how we’re not naturally loving, forgiving, and selfless. We’re not even naturally attracted to
spiritual things. Aren’t we more familiar with: being kind for the sake of reputation, giving for the return, talking behind
other people’s backs (ever so subtly) to prove ourselves more qualified--for the sake of feeling self worth, judging to
prove that we’ve got it together, making these mistakes and wiping the sweat off our brow, relieved that we’re saved by
grace, and using religion for the sake of making ourselves look like good people? It’s a continuous internal fight to prove
ourselves valuable; the society/world that we live in keeps telling us to prove it. Again, and again, and again.
When Jesus calls us to surrender, to deny self and take up the cross, He’s telling us that there’s more to life than to
continually fight for our own identity. Deny self, carry the cross (Luke 9:23), and remember that when we find ourselves
stuck in that exhaustive cycle, we have that saving cross on our shoulders: plant it down, crucify your identity, and follow
Him once again. And again. And again. You always have the cross with you. Surrendering is the start of freedom. Jesus is
all about freedom.
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Member spotlight:

michele ahn
- What brought you to LSF?
I’m Korean. And before I came to Andrews I
met the Koreans that attend Andrews through
campmeeting. So I decided to go to the
church I was most comfortable with
- Fondest memory of LSF?
My fondest memory of Living Springs Fellowship was the first sermon I heard by Pastor
Jinha. It was the first sabbath that I spent at
Andrews and she talked about Mary Magdelane. It was a powerful sermon that set the bar
for what I expected from LSF.
- What is something that you will always remember about LSF and will take with you for
the “rest of your life”?
I will remember this crazy bible study that I
had my junior year with my small group. It
was about Matthew 12 I think and there were
just great answers and it was truly the Holy
Spirit working in all of us.
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“

“

Therefore, I urge you, brothers and sisters, in view of God’s mercy, to offer your bodies as a living sacrifice, holy and pleasing to
God—this is your true and proper worship.
Romans 12:1 (NIV)
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