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God Is A Forgiving God 

February 25, 2018 

By Pastor John Wells 

 
Mark 2:1-12 - Jesus Heals a Paralytic 
 2:1When he returned to Capernaum after some days, it was reported that he 
was at home. 2So many gathered around that there was no longer room for 
them, not even in front of the door; and he was speaking the word to them. 
3Then some people came, bringing to him a paralyzed man, carried by four of 
them. 4And when they could not bring him to Jesus because of the crowd, 
they removed the roof above him; and after having dug through it, they let 
down the mat on which the paralytic lay. 5When Jesus saw their faith, he 
said to the paralytic, “Son, your sins are forgiven.” 6Now some of the scribes 
were sitting there, questioning in their hearts, 7“Why does this fellow speak 
in this way? It is blasphemy! Who can forgive sins but God alone?” 8At once 
Jesus perceived in his spirit that they were discussing these questions among 
themselves; and he said to them, “Why do you raise such questions in your 
hearts? 9Which is easier, to say to the paralytic, ‘Your sins are forgiven,’ or to 
say, ‘Stand up and take your mat and walk’? 10But so that you may know that 
the Son of Man has authority on earth to forgive sins”—he said to the 
paralytic— 11“I say to you, stand up, take your mat and go to your home.” 
12And he stood up, and immediately took the mat and went out before all of 
them; so that they were all amazed and glorified God, saying, “We have 
never seen anything like this!” 
 

 
For He Is So Precious To Me 

So precious is Jesus, my Savior, my King; 
His praise all the day long with rapture I sing; 

To Him in my weakness for strength I can cling, 
For He is so precious to me. 

For He is so precious to me, for He is so precious to me; 
’Tis heaven below, my Redeemer to know, 

For He is so precious to me. 

He stood at my heart’s door ’mid sunshine and rain, 
And patiently waited an entrance to gain; 

What shame that so long He entreated in vain, 
For He is so precious to me. 
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For He is so precious to me, for He is so precious to me; 
’Tis heaven below, my Redeemer to know, 

For He is so precious to me. 

I stand on the mountain of blessing at last, 
No cloud in the heavens a shadow to cast, 
His smile is upon me; the valley is past, 

For He is so precious to me. 

For He is so precious to me, for He is so precious to me; 
’Tis heaven below, my Redeemer to know, 

For He is so precious to me. 

I praise Him because He appointed a place 
Where someday, through faith in His wonderful grace, 

I know I shall see Him, shall look on His face, 
For He is so precious to me. 

For He is so precious to me, for He is so precious to me; 
’Tis heaven below, my Redeemer to know, 

For He is so precious to me. 

  The moment I first allowed Jesus to take up residence in my life was so 

powerful that it changed everything about me. It changed my understanding 

of myself and it changed my understanding of the world. It changed all of my 

goals and dreams and gave me a passion for helping people come to know this 

Jesus who takes ordinary, blue collar kids (like me) and saves them from 

themselves.  

  When I first heard the song “For He Is So Precious to Me” it captured 

something I had been trying to verbalize. Jesus became precious to me and 

from that transformational moment I have been trying to encourage more 

ordinary people to get to know this precious Jesus who changes people’s 

hearts. 

  At the beginning, I thought that maybe I would spend my life just 

singing songs and sharing my story BUT I made the decision to go into 

formal pastoral ministry and because of that life got complicated. I found out 
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(fairly quickly) that the people who inhabit the pews of any given 

congregation have a varying number of expectations about what the Church 

should be and do. I had this naïve expectation that I would spend my entire 

life telling people about Jesus and mobilizing the troops but I was wrong. I 

thought that churches were filled with people who had the same passion for 

talking about Jesus that I did but that didn’t seem to be the case. Loving 

Jesus was relatively easy; serving Jesus was hard. 

  But if I wanted to summarize what my underlying goal has been over 

the past 40+ years of ministry, it has been to help people (like you) meet this 

precious Jesus. What I discovered is that lots of people know who Jesus is or 

at least they’ve heard stories about what Jesus did BUT few of them have 

found Jesus to be personal and precious. 

  The men in our story for today came to Jesus because their friend was 

paralyzed and there were no doctors in the world who could heal his 

paralysis. They came to Jesus because they had heard stories of Jesus doing 

miraculous things AND it’s possible that one OR MORE of them had even 

seen Jesus perform some miracle. And so they got it into their heads that if 

there was any hope that their friend might walk again, it would be found in 

Jesus. So, they came. 

  There is no conversation in the text about any of these men having any 

extraordinary faith in Jesus. I believe it’s more likely that they were working 

out of desperation; maybe desperation mixed with a little bit of hope. But, 

they came and they went to great lengths to make sure that their friend got 

an opportunity to meet Jesus THE HEALER. 

  Now, there’s a difference between desperation and faith. I’M 

ASSUMING YOU KNOW THAT. There’s even a difference between hope and 

faith. AND I would like to believe that after having had this encounter with 
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Jesus and AFTER watching their friend pick up his mat and begin to walk 

home that they were moved to ACTUALLY BELIEVE. And that eventually, 

they began to talk about this encounter with Jesus as life changing and 

eventually they began to think of Jesus as PRECIOUS. 

He Whispers His Love To Me 

’Tis so sweet just to know that along the way 
Jesus walks by my side all the livelong day, 

And He knows when the shadows begin to low’r, 
And He whispers His love to me o’er and o’er. 

He whispers His love to me, He whispers His love to me; 
Lest I should stray from Him away,  

He whispers His love to me. 

When He scatters the gifts from His boundless store, 
And His showers of blessing around me pour, 

Lest I humble and grateful forget to be, 
Jesus whispers His wonderful love to me. 

He whispers His love to me, He whispers His love to me; 
Lest I should stray from Him away,  

He whispers His love to me. 

When my heart is so tempted and sorely tried, 
It is then that I know He is by my side, 
And I know He will give me the victory, 

As He whispers His wonderful love to me. 

He whispers His love to me, He whispers His love to me; 
Lest I should stray from Him away,  

He whispers His love to me. 

Oh, His voice is so wondrously sweet to me! 
There’s no music on earth has such melody; 

There’s no joy that can come to the human heart 
Like the joy that His love ever doth impart. 

He whispers His love to me, He whispers His love to me; 
Lest I should stray from Him away,  

He whispers His love to me. 
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  This song is about something that I believe Jesus is always doing; even 

now in this place. He whispers his love to each of us and we hear his voice in 

the depths of our hearts. I believe in what John Wesley called “prevenient 

grace;” the grace of God that doesn’t leave us lost and wandering but calls out 

to us and invites us to come back home; back to him. 

  I have always tried to find ways to speak the word in such a way that 

people (like you) would stop listening to me and start listening to the sweet 

voice of Jesus. AND that you would respond to him (come to him) not out of 

desperation BUT because you WERE starting to understand that Jesus is 

PRECIOUS and he understands the emptiness that fills our lives and THAT 

has the potential for swallowing us up. I believe that even now Jesus is 

speaking; whispering his love to you (and me) AND is TRYING TO 

ENCOURAGE YOU (and me) TO STAY CLOSE AND to LEAN ON HIM. 

  I BELIEVE THAT at some point in the journey of faith Jesus has to 

become MORE than simply someone who has things that we want. WE 

HAVE TO BEGIN TO UNDERSTAND THAT WE are not HERE TO work a 

deal WITH JESUS that will somehow get us into heaven. We don’t come into 

a relationship with Jesus as equals. We come to Jesus with the 

understanding that we are SINNERS who have lived our entire lives in 

rebellion against God. We come to him willing to admit that we have tried 

over and over again to take control of his creation. THAT WE HAVE SPENT 

FAR TOO LONG TRYING to tell him how our lives should be lived. We come 

TO JESUS in weakness and WE surrender our lives to him as OUR Master 

and OUR Savior and THE Lord over all that we are. 

  Transformational faith begins when we are willing to reach out to Jesus 

and allow him to help us. 
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Help Me 

Lord, help me walk another mile, just one more mile, 
I'm tired of walkin' all alone. 

Lord, help me smile another smile, just one more smile, 
I know I just can't make it on my own. 

Never thought I needed help before, 
Thought that I could do things by myself. 
Now I know I just can't take it any more. 

With a humble heart, on bended knee, 
I'm beggin' You, please, help me. 

Come down from Your golden throne to me, lowly me, 
I need to feel the touch of Your tender hand. 

Remove the chains of darkness and let me see, Lord let me see, 
Just where I fit into your master plan. 

Never thought I needed help before, 
Thought that I could do things by myself. 
Now I know I just can't fake it any more. 

With a humble heart, on bended knee, 
I'm beggin' You, please, help me. 

  The thing that started me on my journey of faith and eventually 

brought me here to serve in this congregation was the revelation that Jesus 

knew me (all of me) and that I could know him as well. 

  The biggest hurdle to my life of faith had always been the presumption 

that the God that we worshipped was for all practical purposes an “idle” 

deity. Not an idol (a false god) but an “idle” (inactive or absent) God. Sadly, 

this is what I had learned from my parents and my Sunday school teachers 

and even from my pastors. I don’t think they necessarily intended that I 

would learn that lesson but the reality was that the God they referenced was 

not a God who had much influence on the way they lived their lives. There 

was nothing obviously “precious” about their Jesus. 

  What I discovered was that our God is “Dynamic.” He is (as the 

definition says) a force that stimulates change or progress. The Jesus I 
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encountered was able to do in and through my life things that I had never 

imagined. He was knowable, trustable and worthy of our praise. AND the 

really wonderful thing was that he wanted me to know him AND knowing 

him made all the difference. 

  Our Jesus, our precious Jesus, wants you to know him and it will 

change your life. 

Knowing You 

All I once held dear, built my life upon 
All this world reveres and wars to own 

All I once thought gain I have counted loss 
Spent and worthless now compared to this 

Knowing You, Jesus, knowing You 
There is no greater thing 

You’re my all, You’re the best 
You’re my joy, my righteousness 

And I love You, Lord. 

Now my heart’s desire is to know You more. 
To be found in You and known as Yours 
To possess by faith what I could not earn 

All surpassing gift of righteousness.  

Knowing You, Jesus, knowing You 
There is no greater thing 

You’re my all, You’re the best 
You’re my joy, my righteousness 

And I love You, Lord. 

Oh, to know the pow’r of Your risen life 
And to know You in Your suffering 

To become like You in Your death, my Lord 
So with You to live, and never die 

Knowing You, Jesus, knowing You.  
There is no greater thing 

You’re my all, You’re the best  
You’re my joy, my righteousness 

And I love You, Lord. 


