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Title: The Answer For Adversity
Text: Psalms 32:7

Subject: Dealing With Adversity

Theme: How To Dealing With Adversity
Intro. : Every Christian Will Face Adversity And Will Have To Deal With It Sooner Or Later. Adversity Come In The Form Of Death, Divorce, Diseases ect… It Produces Doubt, Discouragement, Despair, ect… And It Will Reproduce What It Came From, Diseases, Divorce And Yes Even Death. But There Is Good News Adversity Is Treatable. We Can Deal With It!!!

Prop. : Every Christian Can Dealing With Adversity
Key Word: Statements
Tran. Stat.: Every Christian Can See How To Deal With Adversity By Examining The Three Statements Found In This Verse,
I. The Savior That He Ran To – Thou art my hiding place

    1. It’s A Place Of Confidence
-
{thou art}

    2. It’s A Place Of Choice

-
{my}
    3. It’s A Place Of Concealment
-
{hiding}
    4. It’s A Place Of Comfort

-
{place}
    Ill. = Grief -The Goodness In Grief
    App. = Where Have You Been Running To? Will You Decide Tonight That From Know On You Are Going To Run To Jesus? 

II. The Security That He Relied On – thou shalt preserve me from trouble

      Because Of The:

    1. The Powerful Ability Of God

-
{thou shalt}

    2. The Personal Attention From God
-
{preserve me}
    3. The Promised Assurance By God 
-
{from trouble}

    Ill. = Grief - Good Grief

    App. = Do You Know That A Lot Of People Run To God But Few People Rely On God? Will You Decide Tonight That You Are Not Just Going To Run To Him But You Are Also Going To Rely On Him?

III. The Songs That He Rejoice In – thou shalt compass me about with 
      Because Of The:



songs of deliverance.
    1. Source That They Come From
-
{thou shalt}
    2. Security That They Create
-
{compass me about}
    3. Strength That They Convey
- 
{with songs of deliverance}
    Ill. = Acts 16:25- At Midnight Paul And Silas Prayer And Sang Praises Unto God: And The Prisoners Heard Them. Notice They Sang Praise(s). Bro. Wendell Thomas’s Favorite Songs: Amazing Grace & Nail It To The Cross.

    App. = Do You Have A Song? Do You Need A Song? Have You Ran To God? Have You Relied And Are You Relying On God? If You Will You Will Be Able To Rejoice In God?
“The Goodness In Grief”

{Grief}
A Methodist preacher by the name of Luther Bridges, was born in 1884, he married Sarah Veatch and three lovely sons were born of their union. Pastor Bridges accepted an invitation to minister at a conference in Kentucky in the year 1910, so he left his family in the care of his father-in-law and made the trip to Kentucky. There, two wonderful weeks of ministry resulted. The last service closed with great joy and he was excited to be called to the telephone. He couldn’t wait to tell his wife about all the blessings.
But it wasn’t her voice on that long distance line. He listened in silence to the news that a fire had burned down the house of his father-in-law and his wife and all three of his sons had died in the blaze. That distraught father leaned heavily on His Savior and expressed his faith in God during a tearful moment by penning these words:
There’s within my heart a melody
Jesus whispers sweet and low,
Fear not, I am with thee, peace, be still,
In all of life’s ebb and flow.
All my life was wrecked by sin and strife,
Discord filled my heart with pain,
Jesus swept across the broken strings,
Stirred the slumbering chords again.
Feasting on the riches of His grace,
Resting ’neath His sheltering wing,
Always looking on His smiling face,
That is why I shout and sing.
Though sometimes He leads through waters deep,
Trials fall across the way,
Though sometimes the path seems rough and steep,
See His footprints all the way.
Soon He’s coming back to welcome me,
Far beyond the starry sky;
I shall wing my flight to worlds unknown,
I shall reign with Him on high.
Chorus:
Jesus, Jesus, Jesus,
Sweetest Name I know,
Fills my every longing,
Keeps me singing as I go.

“Good Grief”

{Grief - Tragedy}
In 1871, tragedy struck Chicago as fire ravaged the city. When it was finally extinguished, the fire had taken over 300 lives and had left some 100,000 homeless. A man by the name of Horatio Gates Spafford was one of those who tried to help the people of the city get back on their feet. Spafford, a Chicago lawyer, who had invested heavily into the downtown area, lost everything as a result of that fire. More tragically, Spafford had also suffered the loss his only son just a year earlier. Still, for two years Spafford assisted the homeless, impoverished, grief-stricken and others ruined by the fire.
     After about two years of such work, Spafford and his family decided to take a vacation. They were to go to England to join Moody and Ira Sankey on one of their evangelistic crusades, and then travel in Europe. Horatio Spafford was delayed by some business, but sent his family on ahead. He would catch up to them on the other side of the Atlantic.
     Their ship, the Ville de Havre, never made it. Off Newfoundland, it collided with an English sailing ship, the Loch Earn, and sank within 20 minutes. Though Horatio's wife, Anna, was able to cling to a piece of floating wreckage (one of only 47 survivors among hundreds), their four daughters Maggie, Tanetta, Annie, and Bessie were killed. Horatio received a horrible telegram from his wife, only two words long: "Saved alone."
     Spafford boarded the next available ship to be near his grieving wife. When the ship passed near the spot where his daughters died, Spafford penned these precious words:
When peace, like a river attendeth my way, 
When sorrows like sea billows roll.
What ever my lot, Thou hast taught me to say, 
It is well, it is well, with my soul. 
Tho Satan should buffet, tho trials should come, 
Let this blest assurance control, 
That Christ hath regarded my helpless estate, 
And hath shed His own blood for my soul! 
My sin, O the bliss of this glorious thought, 
My sin, not in part, but the whole, 
Is nailed to the cross, and I bear it no more: 
Praise the Lord, Praise the Lord, O my soul! 
And, Lord, haste the day when my faith shall be sight, 
The clouds be rolled back as a scroll. 
The trump shall resound And the Lord shall descend, 
"Even so", it is well with my soul. 
     Of course, there is more to that story and more to that song, but that is an illustration of how God can work in the midst of tragedy.
