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Ecclesiastes 4:1-6 NIV 
Again I looked and saw all the oppression that was taking place under the 
sun: I saw the tears of the oppressed-and they have no comforter; power 
was on the side of their oppressors-and they have no comforter. And I 
declared that the dead, who had already died, are happier than the living, 
who are still alive. But better than both is the one who has never been born, 
who has not seen the evil that is done under the sun.  And I saw that all toil 
and all achievement spring from one person’s envy of another.  This too is 
meaningless, a chasing after the wind.  Fools fold their hands and ruin 
themselves.  Better one handful with tranquility than two handfuls with toil 
and chasing after the wind.   
 
 
 “Oh the tears for the oppressed; the tiny children; the terror-stricken 
fugitives from the Turk, the European trader, and the drunken tyrant at 
home! Through all the centuries tears have flowed, enough to float a navy.”   
                                                                                          Meyer 
 
 
Titus 3:1-7 NIV 
Remind the people to be subject to rulers and authorities, to be obedient, to 
be ready to do whatever is good, to slander no one, to be peaceable and 
considerate, and always to be gentle towards everyone.  At one time we 
too were foolish, disobedient, deceived and enslaved by all kinds of 
passions and pleasures.  We lived in malice and envy, being hated and 
hating one another. But when the kindness and love of God our Savior 
appeared, He saved us, not because of righteous things we had done, but 
because of His mercy.  He saved us through the washing and rebirth and 
renewal by the Holy Spirit, whom He poured out on us generously through 
Jesus Christ our Savior, so that, having been justified by His grace, we 
might become heirs having the hope of eternal life. 
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Ecclesiastes 4:7-12 NIV 
Again I saw something meaningless under the sun: There was a man all 
alone; he had neither son nor brother. There was no end to his toil, yet his 
eyes were not content with his wealth.  “For whom am I toiling,” he asked, 
“and why am I depriving myself of enjoyment?” This too is meaningless – a 
miserable business! Two are better than one, because they have a good 
return for their labor: If either of them falls down, one can help the other up. 
But pity anyone who falls and has no one to help them up. Also, if two lie 
down together, they will keep warm. But how can one keep warm alone? 
Though one may be overpowered, two can defend themselves. A cord of 
three strands is not quickly broken.  
 
 
John 17:21-23 NKJV 
That they all may be one, as You, Father are in Me, and I in You; That they 
also may be one in us, that the world may believe that you sent Me.  And 
the glory which you gave Me I have given them, that they may be one just 
as we are one: I in them, and You in Me; that they may be made perfect in 
one, and that the world may know that You have sent Me, and have loved 
them as You have loved Me.   
 
 
 
John 13:34-35 NIV 
“A new command I give you: Love one another. As I have loved you, so 
you must love one another.  By this everyone will know that you are My 
disciples , if you love one another.” 
 
 
Ecclesiastes 4:13-16 NIV 
Better a poor but wise youth than an old but foolish king who no longer 
knows how to heed a warning. The youth may have come from prison to 
the kingship, or he may have been born in poverty within his kingdom.  I all 
who lived and walked under the sun followed the youth, the king’s 
successor.  There was no end to all the people who were before them. But 
those who came later were not pleased with the successor. This too is 
meaningless, a chasing after the wind 
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Ecclesiastes 4:13-16 MSG  
A poor child with some wisdom is better off than an old but foolish king who 
doesn’t know which end is up.  I saw a youth just like this start with nothing 
and go from rags to riches, and I saw everyone rally to the rule of this 
young successor to the king. Even so, the excitement died quickly, the 
throngs of people soon lost interest.  Can’t you see it’s only smoke? And 
spitting into the wind?  
  


