
Day 2 

LOVE LIKE JESUS 
When was the last time you cried?   

I don’t mean a misty-eyed-could-have-been-the-pollen cried…

but, really CRIED.  The kind of tears that make your eyes burn 

and your heart heavy.  The kind you can’t hold back even if 

you wanted to.  How long has it been since you cried like that?  

Maybe it’s been awhile.  Maybe it was last night.  Either way, 

you’re not alone. 

Jesus WEPT too. 

If you’re a parent, you know why Jesus cried - his children 

were in trouble.  Jesus came to Earth for the sole purpose of 

rescuing his children back to their Father, but they had 

refused to recognize him as their Messiah.   
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Jesus came to bring hope to the hopeless, sight to the blind, 

and life to the dead.  And as of right now - his children were 

hopeless, blind, and spiritually dead.  His children were lost 

and he came to find them. 

Jesus was full of emotions, but his primary emotion was love.  

His actions were motivated by LOVE - not duty, guilt, or pride.  

Jesus was moved with compassion. 

Compassion is LOVE in ACTION. 

Matthew 9:35-38 
The Need for Workers. 

35 Jesus travelled through all the towns and villages of that area, 

teaching in the synagogues and announcing the Good News about 

the Kingdom.  And he healed every kind of disease and illness.  36 

When he saw the crowds, he was moved with compassion on them 

because they were confused and helpless, like sheep without a 

shepherd.  37 He said to his disciples, “The harvest is great, but the 

workers are few.  38 So pray to the Lord who is in charge of the 

harvest; ask him to send more workers into his fields.” 

Chances are, you’ve heard this verse before.  Me too.  I’m an 

old-school preacher’s kid from south Georgia, so I’ve heard 

this verse a thousand times.  In fact, this was the “theme verse” 

for every missionary I knew growing up.  They’d come to our 
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church for a Sunday evening service (remember those) and 

pull out a janky old projector with slides from a far-away land.  

Then they’d pass the offering plate for me to drop in the last 

few dollars that I had to my name.  Don’t get me wrong, their 

slideshows often moved me to tears and sometimes lulled me 

to sleep, but I was never sure what to do with this passage.  I 

wasn’t going to Africa as a missionary . . . I was just a regular 

old kid, living a regular old life. 

I never understood how God could  
use ME in the everyday places of Life. 

Years later, I began to understand this scripture in a whole 

new way.  I was a 38 year-old church-planter that had just 

moved my family to a brand new city, and was way out of my 

comfort zone.  I walked out of a neighborhood party that got 

a little uncomfortable for a church kid like me.  The language 

was rough, the jokes were off-color, and the guests were over-

served.  I was seeing and hearing things I had never seen or 

heard before.  That night, I came home and burst into tears.   

They were tears of compassion. 

God was breaking my heart for the people that 

HE LOVED - one party and one conversation at a time. 
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What about you?  When was the last time you cried over your 

city?  Your community?  Your family?  When was the last time 

you put aside progress to notice a person?  Tabled your 

agenda to sit at the table?  When was the last time you went 

out of your way to help others find their way?   

The phrase, “Jesus was moved with compassion,” is recorded 

twelve times in the scriptures.  When was the last time you 

cried over the things that made Jesus cry?   

 When was the last time you  

were MOVED by your LOVE?   

Mark 6:30-34 
Jesus Feeds Five Thousand. 

30 The apostles returned to Jesus from their ministry tour and told him 

all they had done and taught.  31 Then Jesus said, “Let’s go off by 

ourselves to a quiet place and rest awhile.”  He said this because there 

were so many people coming and going that Jesus and his apostles 

didn’t even have time to eat.  32 So they left by boat for a quiet place, 

where they could be alone.  33 But many people recognized them and 

saw them leaving, and people from many towns ran ahead along the 

shore and got there ahead of them.   

34 Jesus saw the huge crowd as he stepped off the boat, and he was 

moved with compassion toward them because they were like sheep 

without a shepherd.  So he began teaching them many things. 
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I’m just beginning to understand what breaks God’s heart.  I’m 

a freshman student at seeing what God sees and feeling what 

God feels.  But here’s what I know to be absolutely true . . . 

God will never USE you greatly  
until he BREAKS you deeply. 

Are you ready to step out of the boat of your comfort zone 

and move towards the crowd with a heart of compassion?  

Ask God to break your heart for your city, your family, and  

your co-workers.   

Ask him to give you eyes to see what he sees, ears to hear 

what he hears, and a heart to feel what he feels. 

Ask God to send YOU into HIS Harvest! 


