
WHAT GOD DOES NOT KNOW 

 

Psalm 139:1-4 ¶ To the chief Musician, A Psalm of David. O LORD, thou hast searched me, and 

known me. 2 Thou knowest my down sitting and mine uprising, thou understandest my 

thought afar off. 3 Thou compassest my path and my lying down, and art acquainted with 

all my ways. 4 For there is not a word in my tongue, but, lo, O LORD, thou knowest it 

altogether. 

God is infinite. 
Unlike us, God has no limits or boundaries. He is not confined to the dimension of space. His love, 
holiness, mercy and all His other qualities are unlimited in their scope and expression. 

God is self-existent. 
Unlike everything else in the entire universe, He had no beginning. Because He is the Creator, He is 
the only One who exists outside of the created order. 

God is eternal. 
He is not bound by the dimension of time. He created time as a temporary context for His creation. 
With God, everything that has ever happened or will ever happen has already occurred within 
His awareness. God encompasses all of eternity! 

God is self-sufficient. 
All creation relies on God for existence, but He has no need for anything. He does not need our help. 
He only offers us the privilege of being involved with Him in the fulfillment of His purposes. 

 

JESUS HS BEEN 

ROMANTICIZED, SENTIMENTALIZED, FICTIONALIZED, CRITICIZED, IDOLIZED, 

MODERNIZED, POPULARIZED, TRIVIALIZED, VISUALIZED, and SCRUTINIZED! 

           Anne Graham Lotz 

 

A SIN HE DOES NOT HATE 

Proverbs 6:16-19  These six things doth the LORD hate: yea, seven are an abomination unto 

him:  A proud look, a lying tongue, and hands that shed innocent blood,  An heart that deviseth 

wicked imaginations, feet that be swift in running to mischief, A false witness that speaketh 

lies, and he that soweth discord among brethren. 

  

 A PROUD LOOK 

 A LYING TONGUE 

 HANDS THAT SHED INNOCENT BLOOD 

 A HEART THAT DEVISETH WICKED IMAGINATIONS 

 FEET THAT BE SWIFT IN RUNNING TO MISCHIEF 

 A FALSE WITNESS THAT SPEAKETH LIES 

 HE THAT SOWETH DISCORD AMONG THE BRETHREN 

 

A SINNER HE DOES NOT LOVE 

1 Timothy 1:12-15  And I thank Christ Jesus our Lord, who hath enabled me, for that he 

counted me faithful, putting me into the ministry; Who was before a blasphemer, and a 



persecutor, and injurious: but I obtained mercy, because I did it ignorantly in unbelief. And the 

grace of our Lord was exceeding abundant with faith and love which is in Christ Jesus. This is a 

faithful saying, and worthy of all acceptation, that Christ Jesus came into the world to save 

sinners; of whom I am chief. 

 

 THE WOMAN AT THE WELL---A MORAL DILLEMA “The woman then left her  

            water pot,” 

 THE MAN AT THE POOL OF BETHESDA---A MEDICAL DILLEMA  

  “John 5:9  And immediately the man was made whole,” 

 THE MAN UP THE TREE---A MONETARY DILLEMA “today I must abide at thy  

            house” 

 THE MAN ON THE CROSS---A MOMENTARY DILLEMA “today you will be  

  with me in paradise” 

 

Matthew 1:21 And she shall bring forth a son, and thou shalt call his name JESUS: for he 

shall save his people from their sins. 

 

 

 

 

 

A SINNER HE WILL NOT SAVE 

 

THE MAN OF SALVATION 

Luke 19:10 For the Son of man is come to seek and to save that which was lost. 

 

THE MEANS OF SALVATION 

Romans 5:10 For if, when we were enemies, we were reconciled to God by the death of his 

Son, much more, being reconciled, we shall be saved by his life. 

 

THE METHOD OF SALVATION 

Romans 10:13 For whosoever shall call upon the name of the Lord shall be saved. 

 

A BOISTEROUS MAN--Peter 

A BELIGERENT MAN--Paul 

A BLIND MAN--Bartimaeus 

Consider Him 

When the storm is raging high, 

When the tempest rends the sky,  

When my eyes with tears are dim,  

Then, my soul, consider Him.  

 



When my plans are in the dust,  

When my dearest hopes are crushed,  

When is passed each foolish whim,  

Then, my soul, consider Him.  

 

When with dearest friends I part,  

When deep sorrow fills my heart,  

When pain racks each weary limb,  

Then, my soul, consider Him.  

 

When I track my weary way,  

When fresh trials come each day,  

When my faith and hope are dim,  

Then, my soul, consider Him.  

 

Clouds or sunshine, dark or bright,  

Evening shades or morning light,  

When my cup flows o'er the brim,  

Then, my soul, consider Him.  

 

Author Unknown 


