Scattered flock 1 1 22 The Mighty Creator

Bible verses: Isaiah 40: 25-26
“To whom will you compare me? Who is my equal?” asks the Holy One.
26 Look up into the heavens. Who created all the stars? He brings them out like an army, one after another,
    calling each by its name. Because of his great power and incomparable strength, not a single one is missing.

Song: How Great Thou Art
O Lord my God, when I in awesome wonder consider all thy hands have made. I see the stars, I hear the rolling thunder, thy power throughout the universe displayed.
Refrain: Then sings my soul, my Savior, God, to thee: How great thou art, how great thou art! Then sings my soul, my Savior, God, to thee: How great thou art, how great thou art! 
When through the woods and forest glades I wander and hear the birds sing sweetly in the trees, when I look down from lofty mountain grandeur and hear the brook and feel the gentle breeze, Refrain (words and music: Stuart Hine)

Prayer:
Lord, seasons and temperatures vary so greatly around the world, but the stars have always been there – like a mighty army, proving Your incredible artistry and power as our Creator. We echo Davis’s words (who as a shepherd often looked up to the stars at night): “When I look at the night sky and see the work of your fingers—the moon and the stars you set in place—4 what are mere mortals that you should think about them, human beings that you should care for them?[a] 5 Yet you made them only a little lower than God[b]and crowned them[c] with glory and honor.” Praise You, Lord, Amen. 


