RIS SUREARY FARER

ln the later part of tne Easter season, we read from
the Gospel of St. John. We think about how Jesus was
GLORIFIED. "GLORIFIED " means "hlled w/ith jlog, g
On the night vefore he died, Jesus tried to explan to
his disciples what God was going 1o Ao for them because
of him. But they were too sad and confused © understand!
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((WE DON'T EVEN KNoW WHERE YOURE GOING ...) ~ To MAKE GoD VISIBLE! IF You HAVE SEEN ME, YOU'VE SEEN GoD !
50 HOW CAN WE KNow THE WAY?!
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When Jesus died, his friends thought he had been defeated.
But when he rose from the dead, tney began to understand
that this was what the Bule had. promiseA. The Messian
would e glorified by dying for us. Then he would share
nis glory with us! Now Jesus's disciples were no longer
confused or afraid. They were even ready to die for Jesus'
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[ PETER 2:4
“People rejected Jesus but cod
has chosén him, and given him
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(Stephren, Plled with God’s Spirit
of love and. power; is kilted

for suying Jesus (5 the Messiafh)
torp Jesus! ) & % ??

RECEIVE MY
SPRIT!

PSALA 3025

“Lord,, nto your hands | ommit
my Spirt;” for you have saved
me*




