


love… 



of living in a world that 
often doesn’t make 
sense… 



the importance time… 



something… 





last week… 



Isaiah 40-55 
 
the suffering 
servant confronts 
Cyrus  



exile… 
 
what to do when you 
recognize that the present 
ruler is not lord of the 
world…? 
 
this isn’t just an OT problem  



first peter… 





what time is it…? 
 
               (fifth worldview question) 



first peter… 
       
the suffering servant  
       (isaiah 52:13-53:12) 
             1 quote and 6 allusions 
(Isaiah; 5 quotes; 11 allusions)  





first peter… 
     and our world… 



1 Peter 1 
13 Therefore, with minds that are alert and fully sober, set 
your hope on the grace to be brought to you when Jesus 
Christ is revealed at his coming. 14 As obedient children, 
do not conform to the evil desires you had when you lived 
in ignorance. 15 But just as he who called you is holy, so 
be holy in all you do; 16 for it is written: ‘Be holy, because I 
am holy.’ 
 

     outside the community 
 
 



1 Peter 4 
7 The end of all things is near. Therefore be alert and of sober 
mind so that you may pray. 8 Above all, love each other deeply, 
because love covers over a multitude of sins. 9 Offer hospitality 
to one another without grumbling. 10 Each of you should use 
whatever gift you have received to serve others, as faithful 
stewards of God’s grace in its various forms. 11 If anyone 
speaks, they should do so as one who speaks the very words of 
God. If anyone serves, they should do so with the strength God 
provides, so that in all things God may be praised through Jesus 
Christ. To him be the glory and the power for ever and ever. 
Amen. 
 
 

           inside the community 



in all you do… 
                         
 outside the community 

       inside the community 





“There was the same hearty cheering as 
before, and the mugs were emptied to the 
dregs. But as the animals outside gazed at the 
scene, it seemed to them that some strange 
thing was happening. What was it that had 
altered in the faces of the pigs? Clover’s old 
dim eyes flitted from one face to another. 
Some of them had five chins, some had four, 
some had three. But what was it that seemed 
to be melting and changing? Then, the 
applause having come to an end, the company 
took up their cards and continued the game 
that had been interrupted, and the animals 
crept silently away. 



But they had not gone twenty yards when they 
stopped short. An uproar of voices was coming from 
the farmhouse. They rushed back and looked through 
the window again. Yes, a violent quarrel was in 
progress. There were shoutings, bangings on the 
table, sharp suspicious glances, furious denials. The 
source of the trouble appeared to be that Napoleon 
and Mr. Pilkington had each played an ace of spades 
simultaneously. 
Twelve voices were shouting in anger, and they were 
all alike. No question, now, what had happened to the 
faces of the pigs. The creatures outside looked from 
pig to man, and from man to pig, and from pig to man 
again; but already it was impossible to say which was 
which. 



trajectory of the cross… 



the communion table… 
 
  


