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In Christ Alone -- August 26, 2012 -- Colossians 2:1-10 

 

Colossians 2:1-10 (page 817) 

2 I want you to know how hard I am contending for you and for those at Laodicea, and for all who have not met 

me personally. 
2 

My goal is that they may be encouraged in heart and united in love, so that they may have the 

full riches of complete understanding, in order that they may know the mystery of God, namely, Christ, 
3 

in 

whom are hidden all the treasures of wisdom and knowledge. 
4 

I tell you this so that no one may deceive you by 

fine-sounding arguments. 
5 

For though I am absent from you in body, I am present with you in spirit and delight 

to see how disciplined you are and how firm your faith in Christ is. 
6 
So then, just as you received Christ Jesus 

as Lord, continue to live your lives in him, 
7 

rooted and built up in him, strengthened in the faith as you were 

taught, and overflowing with thankfulness. 
8 

See to it that no one takes you captive through hollow and 

deceptive philosophy, which depends on human tradition and the elemental spiritual forces of this world rather 

than on Christ. 
9 

For in Christ all the fullness of the Deity lives in bodily form, 
10 

and in Christ you have been 

brought to fullness. He is the head over every power and authority. 

 

(Read addendum story sheet – Jewish dream) 

 

 Kindness, tolerance and PATIENCE (Romans 2:4) 

 Riches of his GLORY (Romans 9:23, Ephesians 3:16) 

 The riches of his GRACE (Ephesians 2:7) 

 The Riches of his glorious INHERITANCE (Ephesians 1:18) 

 UNSEARCHABLE riches (Ephesians 3:8) 

 Glorious riches of mystery (Colossians 1:27) 

 

WISDOM always precedes KNOWLEDGE in the Bible (Rom 11:33) 

 

If a person has knowledge without wisdom they are arrogant…but WISDOM WITHOUT KNOWLEDGE 

IS IGNORANCE 

 

Picture of Sichuan earthquake with one building in tact 

 

(Picture of tree with shallow roots)  
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(Picture of under armour protect this house) 

 

 
 

 

 Here IN THE LOVE of Christ I stand 

 Here in the death of Christ I live 

 BOUGHT with the precious blood of Christ 

 Here in the POWER of Christ I’ll stand 

 

Addendum Sheet – Hymn Songs vs. Praise Songs 
 

“An old farmer went to the city on one weekend and attended the big city church.  He 

came home and his wife asked him how it was.  Well, he said, it was good, they did 
something different however, they sang praise choruses instead of hymns.  Praise 

choruses, said his wife, what are those?  Oh, they’re okay, they are sort of like hymns 
only different, said the farmer.  Well, what’s the difference, asked his wife.  The farmer 

said, Well, it’s like this, if I were to say to you, Martha, the cows are in the corn, well, 
that would be a hymn.  If, on the other hand, I were to say to you, Martha, Martha, 

Martha, O Martha, Martha, Martha, the cows, the big cows, the brown cows, the black 
cows, the white cows, the black and white cows, the cows, cows, cows, are in the corn, 

are in the corn, are in corn, are in the corn, the corn, corn, corn.  Then if I were to 
repeat the whole thing two or three times, well, that would be a praise chorus.  As luck 

would have it, the exact same Sunday, a young new Christian from the city church 

attended a small town church.  He came home and his wife asked how it was.  Well, said 
the young man, it was good.   There was something different however; they sang hymns 

instead of regular songs.  Hymns, said his wife, what are those?  Well, they’re okay, 
they’re sort of like regular songs only different, said the young man.  Well, what’s the 

difference asked his wife.  The young man said, well it’s like this, if I were to say to you, 
Martha, the cows are in the corn, well, that would be a regular song.  If, on the other 

hand, I were to say to you, oh Martha, dear Martha, hear thou my cry, incline thine ear 
to the words of my mouth, turn thou thy whole wondrous ear by and by to the 

righteous, inimitable, glorious truth, for the way of the animals who can explain, there in 
their heads is no shadow of sense.  Harkenest, they in God’s Son in His reign, and less 

from the mild, tempting corn they are sent.  Yea, those cows, in proud bovine, rebellious 
delight, have broken free their shackles, their worn pens eschewed.  Then goaded by 

minions of darkness and night, they all, my child, Chilliwack sweet corn have 
chewed.   So, look to that bright shining day by and by where all foul corruption’s of 

earth are reborn, where no vicious animal makes my soul cry, and I no longer see those 
foul cows in the corn.   
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Addendum Sheet – The Jewish Dream 
One night, a poor Jewish man living in a country next to the Czech Republic, had a vivid 

dream.  He dreamt he saw a buried treasure hidden under a particular bridge in the 
distant city of Prague. For the next two weeks, he dreamed of the particular city, the 

same bridge, and the buried treasure. The man was determined to walk all the way to 
Prague to see for himself. Upon reaching the city for his first time, he recognized it from 

his dream, found the bridge and went underneath to look for the treasure. And suddenly 

he was grabbed at the back of his neck by a soldier who dragged him away to prison for 
interrogation.  

 
The soldier set him on a chair and said, “All right, you Jew, what were you doing 

prowling around underneath the bridge. Not knowing what else to say, the man blurted 
out the truth. “I had a dream that there was buried treasure underneath the bridge, and 

I was looking for it.” Immediately the soldier burst into mocking laughter, and said, “You 
stupid Jew, don’t you know you can’t believe what you see in your dreams. Why, for the 

last two weeks I myself have had a dream every night that far away in the city of Krakel 
in the house of some Jew by the name of Isaac son of Yaakob is a treasure buried under 

the stove in his kitchen. But wouldn’t it be the most idiotic thing in the world if I would 
go all the way to Krakel to look for some Jew that doesn’t exist, for there may be a 

hundred Isaac sons of Yaakobs. I could waste a lifetime looking for a treasure that isn’t 
even there. With a glorious laughter, the soldier then opened the door, gave him a good 

kick and let him go. Well, Isaac son of Yaakob naturally walked back to Krakel to his 

house where he moved his stove in his own kitchen, found the treasure buried there and 
lived to a ripe old age as a rich man. 


