
Main Point from Sunday’s sermon 
God is always doing infinitely more than we 
are ever aware of. 

Re-Read 
Re-read 2 Samuel 7. Highlight what you think 
are the key sentences or phrases. You’ll come 
back to those as you evaluate the main point 
of the passage shortly. 

Evaluate 
Using the key statements, sentences, or 
phrases you highlighted, determine as a 
group what you think the big idea is. 

The main points from Sunday’s sermon were:  
1. David’s Plan for Greatness (vv.1-7) 
2. God’s Promise of Greatness (vv.8-17)  
3. David’s Prayer before Greatness (vv.18-29) 

Spend a few minutes connecting the text and 
the main points. Where in the text do you see 
those statements? 

Citations from the Church 
“Expect great things from God; attempt great 
things for God,” William Carey. 

What do you think of this statement? Do you 
agree or disagree? Why? Do you think he has 
authority from the Bible toward such a claim? 

“Pray as if everything depends on God, then 
work as if everything depends on you,” Martin 
Luther. 

Do you agree with Luther? Why or why not? 
Do you take this posture in your own prayer 
life? What about your working?  

Application 
If you could do anything, without “failing,” for 
God’s glory, what would it be? What stands in 
the way and prevents you from doing it right 
now? Anything you could change to just do it? 

Which promises of the gospel are the most 
staggering and amazing to you? How are you 
displaying those in your life? In what ways are 
you not fully living those out in your life? Why? 

As we’ve seen, the appropriate response to 
undeserved mercy and grace is worship. 
Which form of worship is most moving for 
you? Which aspects of worship do you love? 
Are there aspects of worship you prefer less? 
In what ways do you need to die to certain 
preferences for the sake of the Body? 

Praise 
Rock of Ages, cleft for me, Let me hide myself 
in Thee; Let the water and the blood, From 
Thy wounded side which flowed; Be of sin the 
double cure, Save from wrath and make me 
pure. 

Not the labor of my hands, Can fulfill Thy law’s 
demands; Could my zeal no respite know, 
Could my tears forever flow, All for sin could 
not atone; Thou must save, and Thou alone. 

Nothing in my hand I bring, Simply to Thy 
cross I cling; Naked, come to Thee for dress; 
Helpless, look to Thee for grace; Foul, I to the 
fountain fly; Wash me, Savior, or I die. 

While I draw this fleeting breath, When my 
eyes shall close in death; When I rise to worlds 
unknown, And behold Thee on Thy throne, 
Rock of Ages, cleft for me, Let me hide myself 
in Thee. 

“Rock of Ages ” by Augustus M. Toplady
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