Prayer of Confession 
Lord, I confess that too often I have come to You with a hoe in my hands—content to scratch the surface, content to look like I am tending what I have not truly surrendered.
I have read Your Word but kept my distance.
I have welcomed what comforts me,
and quietly resisted what would change me.
Forgive me.
You did not hold back from me.
In the Epistle to the Philippians, You reveal the heart of Jesus Christ—
that though He was high, He chose to go low,
though He was full, He chose to empty Himself,
though He was Lord, He became a servant,
even to the point of the cross.
And I see now—this is not only truth to admire,
but a life to receive. So take the shovel, Lord,
and do the deeper work in me.
Break apart what has grown hard. Turn over what I have left buried.
Unsettle what I have tried to keep comfortable.
Where I expect You to meet me on my terms, teach me to trust You on Yours. Where I seek glory without surrender,
lead me into the humility of Christ. Where my faith has been shallow,
draw me into depth.
Let me not stand in the crowd only shouting “Hosanna,”
but follow You all the way to the cross—not just in word, but in heart.
Give me the mind of Jesus Christ. Teach me to empty, to trust, to obey. And as You turn the soil of my life, plant Your truth deep within me—that in time, it would grow into something living,
something lasting, something that reflects You.
I lay down the hoe.
Teach me to receive the work of Your hands. Amen.

Assurance of Pardon
Hear the good news:
The God who calls you to deeper ground is the same God who meets you with mercy. You have not been rejected for working the surface—He invites you still into something greater.
In the Epistle to the Philippians, we are shown the heart of Jesus Christ—that He did not cling to His glory, but emptied Himself, taking on our humanity, humbling Himself even to death on a cross. This was not done for the worthy, but for the wandering. Not for the perfect, but for those whose hearts have grown hard and weary.
And because of this, hear and believe:
Your sin is not held against you.
Your resistance does not have the final word.
Your shallow places are not beyond His reach.
In Christ, you are forgiven.
In Christ, you are made new.
In Christ, the ground of your life is not condemned—it is reclaimed.
The same Lord who turns the soil does so with wounded hands—hands that heal, restore, and make all things new.
So receive this grace:
You are pardoned. You are forgiven.
You are free to begin again—deeper, fuller, and rooted in His love. Thanks be to God.
Thanks be to God you are forgiven. Amen. 
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