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Day 1

Then Mary took about a pint of pure nard, an expensive
perfume; she poured it on Jesus’ feet and wiped his feet with her
hair. And the house was filled with the fragrance of the perfume.
“Leave her alone,” Jesus replied. “It was intended that she should
save this perfume for the day of my burial. You will always have

the poor among you, but you will not always have me.”
~John 12:3,7-8

Father God,
Today we pour our Worship on you like oil. Let us not be
distracted by naysayers or critics but let us focus on you. We do
not take for granted your presence and your sacrifice. Instead,
we bow at your feet giving you our offering of love and
thanksgiving.
In Jesus name,
Amen



