Day 1:
What if…
We Belong to God?

Theological Summary:

God created us so that God can love us and know us intimately. Nothing we can do can change God’s intimate love for us.

Campers will:

• learn that God already knows and loves them

• be assured that God knows the hopes and fears 
    they bring to camp

• get to know each other as children of God

• experience welcome and hospitality

for use with Beyond Belief! - The Universe of God

2018 Outdoor Ministries Curriculum

Psalm 139
(New Revised Standard Version)

1 O Lord, you have searched me and known me.
2 You know when I sit down and when I rise up;
    you discern my thoughts from far away.
3 You search out my path and my lying down,
    and are acquainted with all my ways.
4 Even before a word is on my tongue,
    O Lord, you know it completely.
5 You hem me in, behind and before,
    and lay your hand upon me.
6 Such knowledge is too wonderful for me;
    it is so high that I cannot attain it.

7 Where can I go from your spirit?
    Or where can I flee from your presence?
8 If I ascend to heaven, you are there;
    if I make my bed in Sheol, you are there.
9 If I take the wings of the morning
    and settle at the farthest limits of the sea,
10 even there your hand shall lead me,
    and your right hand shall hold me fast.
11 If I say, “Surely the darkness shall cover me,
    and the light around me become night,”
12 even the darkness is not dark to you;
    the night is as bright as the day,
    for darkness is as light to you.

13 For it was you who formed my inward parts;
    you knit me together in my mother’s womb.
14 I praise you, for I am fearfully and wonderfully made.
    Wonderful are your works;
         that I know very well.
15     My frame was not hidden from you,
    when I was being made in secret,
    intricately woven in the depths of the earth.
16 Your eyes beheld my unformed substance.
    In your book were written
    all the days that were formed for me,
    when none of them as yet existed.
17 How weighty to me are your thoughts, O God!
    How vast is the sum of them!
18 I try to count them—they are more than the sand;
    I come to the end—I am still with you.

19 O that you would kill the wicked, O God,
    and that the bloodthirsty would depart from me—
20 those who speak of you maliciously,
    and lift themselves up against you for evil 
21 Do I not hate those who hate you, O Lord?
    And do I not loathe those who rise up against you?
22 I hate them with perfect hatred;
    I count them my enemies.
23 Search me, O God, and know my heart;
    test me and know my thoughts.
24 See if there is any wicked way in me,
    and lead me in the way everlasting.
New Revised Standard Version Bible,

copyright © 1989 the Division of Christian Education of the
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Psalm 139
(The Message)

1-6 God, investigate my life;
      get all the facts firsthand.
    I’m an open book to you;
      even from a distance, you know what I’m thinking.
    You know when I leave and when I get back;
      I’m never out of your sight.
    You know everything I’m going to say
      before I start the first sentence.
    I look behind me and you’re there,
      then up ahead and you’re there, too—
      your reassuring presence, coming and going.
    This is too much, too wonderful—
      I can’t take it all in!
7-12 Is there anyplace I can go to avoid your Spirit?
        to be out of your sight?
      If I climb to the sky, you’re there!
        If I go underground, you’re there!
      If I flew on morning’s wings
        to the far western horizon,
      You’d find me in a minute—
        you’re already there waiting!
      Then I said to myself, “Oh, he even sees me in the dark!
        At night I’m immersed in the light!”
      It’s a fact: darkness isn’t dark to you;
        night and day, darkness and light, 
            they’re all the same to you.
13-16 Oh yes, you shaped me first inside, then out;
         you formed me in my mother’s womb.
       I thank you, High God—you’re breathtaking!
         Body and soul, I am marvelously made!
         I worship in adoration—what a creation!
       You know me inside and out,
         you know every bone in my body;
       You know exactly how I was made, bit by bit,
         how I was sculpted from nothing into something.
       Like an open book, you watched me grow
             from conception to birth;
         all the stages of my life were spread out before you,
       The days of my life all prepared
         before I’d even lived one day.
17-22 Your thoughts—how rare, how beautiful!
         God, I’ll never comprehend them!
       I couldn’t even begin to count them—
         any more than I could count the sand of the sea.
       Oh, let me rise in the morning and live always with you!
         And please, God, do away with wickedness for good!
       And you murderers—out of here!—
         all the men and women who belittle you, God,
         infatuated with cheap god-imitations.
       See how I hate those who hate you, God,
         see how I loathe all this godless arrogance;
       I hate it with pure, unadulterated hatred.
         Your enemies are my enemies!
23-24 Investigate my life, O God,
         find out everything about me;
       Cross-examine and test me,
         get a clear picture of what I’m about;
       See for yourself whether I’ve done anything wrong—
         then guide me on the road to eternal life.
The Message
Copyright © 1993, 1994, 1995, 1996,

2000, 2001, 2002 by Eugene H. Peterson

Used by permission of NavPress Publishing Group

Psalm 139
(Contemporary English Version)

 1 You have looked deep into my heart, Lord,
     and you know all about me.
 2 You know when I am resting or when I am working,
     and from heaven you discover my thoughts.
 3 You notice everything I do
     and everywhere I go.
 4 Before I even speak a word,
     you know what I will say,
 5 and with your powerful arm
     you protect me from every side.
 6 I can’t understand all of this!
     Such wonderful knowledge is far above me.
 7 Where could I go to escape from your Spirit
     or from your sight?
 8 If I were to climb up to the highest heavens,
     you would be there.
  If I were to dig down to the world of the dead
     you would also be there.
 9 Suppose I had wings like the dawning day
     and flew across the ocean.
10 Even then your powerful arm
     would guide and protect me.
11 Or suppose I said, “I’ll hide in the dark
     until night comes to cover me over.”
12 But you see in the dark
     because daylight and dark
    are all the same to you.
13 You are the one who put me together
     inside my mother’s body,
14 and I praise you because of
     the wonderful way you created me.
   Everything you do is marvelous!
      Of this I have no doubt.
15 Nothing about me is hidden from you!
   I was secretly woven together
      deep in the earth below,
16 but with your own eyes you saw my body being formed.
   Even before I was born,
      you had written in your book everything I would do.
17 Your thoughts are far beyond my understanding,
      much more than I could ever imagine.
18 I try to count your thoughts,
      but they outnumber the grains
      of sand on the beach.
   And when I awake,
      I will find you nearby.
19 How I wish that you would kill
      all cruel and heartless people
      and protect me from them!
20 They are always rebelling
      and speaking evil of you.
21 You know I hate anyone who hates you, Lord,
      and refuses to obey.
22 They are my enemies too,
      and I truly hate them.
23 Look deep into my heart, God,
      and find out everything I am thinking.
24 Don’t let me follow evil ways,
      but lead me in the way
      that time has proven true.
Contemporary English Version®

Copyright © 1995 American Bible Society. All rights reserved.

Psalm 139:1-18, 23-24
(Laughing Bird Version)

You have taken a good hard look at me, LORD,

and you know exactly what makes me tick.

You know when I’ve got my feet up and
 
        when I’m on the job;

you can read my mind like an open book.

You see where I am going and where I stop,

and you know all about what I do and why.

You know exactly what I am going to say, LORD,

even before I open my mouth.

You are in front of me, behind me, beside me;

your hand on my shoulder at every turn.

All this is more than I can get my head around;

I pinch myself, and struggle to take it in.

Could I hide from your spirit if I wanted to?

Is there anywhere I could go to escape you?

If I sped into outer space, you’d be there;

if I curled up in the bowels of the earth, you’d be there.

If I took to the skies and pursued the dawn;

crossed the globe and never came back;

I’d be no further from your reach;

you’d hold me tight and guide me just as easily.

If I hide in the shadows 

and plead with the darkness to cover me,

you can still see me as clear as day,

for light and dark are all the same to you.

It was you who put me together, every part of me;

you knit me together in my mother’s womb.

I sing your praises, LORD,

for the way you have made me fills me with awe.

Your creative works blow my mind;

too wonderful for words.

You could see me clearly before I was born;

you watched me taking shape in the secret depths

and laid out the intricacies of nerve and muscle.

You kept your eye on me

from conception to birth.

My life lay before you like an open book

before I had even lived a day.

Your thoughts are way beyond my grasp, God,

and they add up to more than I can count.

Deeper than the oceans, 

outnumbering the grains of sand;

I give up trying

but you are with me just the same.

(vs. 19-22 omitted)
Take a good hard look at me, God;

check me out and read my thoughts.

Dig out anything corrupt in me,

and set my feet on the tracks that have proven true.
Laughing Bird version

©2001 Nathan Nettleton, LaughingBird.net

Psalm 139
(Living Bible)


1 O Lord, you have examined my heart and know everything about me. 2 You know when I sit or stand. When far away you know my every thought. 3 You chart the path ahead of me and tell me where to stop and rest. Every moment you know where I am. 4 You know what I am going to say before I even say it. 5 You both precede and follow me and place your hand of blessing on my head.


6 This is too glorious, too wonderful to believe! 7 I can never be lost to your Spirit! I can never get away from my God! 8 If I go up to heaven, you are there; if I go down to the place of the dead, you are there. 9 If I ride the morning winds to the farthest oceans, 10 even there your hand will guide me, your strength will support me. 11 If I try to hide in the darkness, the night becomes light around me. 12 For even darkness cannot hide from God; to you the night shines as bright as day. Darkness and light are both alike to you.


13 You made all the delicate, inner parts of my body and knit them together in my mother’s womb. 14 Thank you for making me so wonderfully complex! It is amazing to think about. Your workmanship is marvelous—and how well I know it. 15 You were there while I was being formed in utter seclusion! 16 You saw me before I was born and scheduled each day of my life before I began to breathe. Every day was recorded in your book!


17-18 How precious it is, Lord, to realize that you are thinking about me constantly! I can’t even count how many times a day your thoughts turn toward me. And when I waken in the morning, you are still thinking of me!


19 Surely you will slay the wicked, Lord! Away, bloodthirsty men! Begone! 20 They blaspheme your name and stand in arrogance against you—how silly can they be? 21 O Lord, shouldn’t I hate those who hate you? Shouldn’t I be grieved with them? 22 Yes, I hate them, for your enemies are my enemies too.


23 Search me, O God, and know my heart; test my thoughts. 24 Point out anything you find in me that makes you sad, and lead me along the path of everlasting life.
The Living Bible copyright © 1971 by Tyndale House Foundation.
Used by permission of Tyndale House Publishers Inc., Carol Stream, Illinois 60188. All rights reserved.

Psalm 139
(The Voice)

1 O Eternal One, You have explored my heart 
    and know exactly who I am;
2 You even know the small details like 
      when I take a seat and when I stand up again.
    Even when I am far away, You know what I’m thinking.
3 You observe my wanderings and my sleeping,
      my waking and my dreaming,
    and You know everything I do in more detail than even I know.
4 You know what I’m going to say long before I say it.
    It is true, Eternal One, that You know everything and everyone.
5 You have surrounded me on every side, 
      behind me and before me,
    and You have placed Your hand gently on my shoulder.
6 It is the most amazing feeling to know how deeply 
      You know me, inside and out;
    the realization of it is so great that I cannot comprehend it.
7 Can I go anywhere apart from Your Spirit?
    Is there anywhere I can go to escape Your watchful presence?
8 If I go up into heaven, You are there.
    If I make my bed in the realm of the dead, You are there.
9 If I ride on the wings of morning,
    if I make my home in the most isolated part of the ocean,
10 Even then You will be there to guide me;
    Your right hand will embrace me, for You are always there.
11 Even if I am afraid and think to myself, 
 “There is no doubt that the darkness will swallow me,
      the light around me will soon be turned to night,”
12 You can see in the dark, for it is not dark to Your eyes.
     For You the night is just as bright as the day.
     Darkness and light are the same to Your eyes.
13 For You shaped me, inside and out.
     You knitted me together in my mother’s womb
      long before I took my first breath.
14 I will offer You my grateful heart,
       for I am Your unique creation, filled with wonder and awe.
    You have approached even the smallest details with excellence;
       Your works are wonderful;
           I carry this knowledge deep within my soul.
15     You see all things; nothing about me was hidden from You
           As I took shape in secret,
              carefully crafted in the heart of the earth
                before I was born from its womb.
16 You see all things;
      You saw me growing, changing in my mother’s womb;
    Every detail of my life was already written in Your book;
      You established the length of my life
         before I ever tasted the sweetness of it.
17 Your thoughts and plans are treasures to me, O God!
         I cherish each and every one of them!
      How grand in scope! How many in number!
18 If I could count each one of them, 
      they would be more than all the grains of sand on earth.
         Their number is inconceivable!
     Even when I wake up, I am still near to You.
19 I wish You would destroy all the wicked, O God.
     So keep away from me, those who are thirsty for blood!
20 For they say such horrible things about You,
     and those who are against You abuse Your good name.
21 Is it not true that I hate all who hate You, Eternal One?
     Is it not true that I despise all who come against You?
22 Deep hatred boils within me toward them;
     I am Your friend, and they are my enemies.
23 Explore me, O God, and know the real me.
     Dig deeply and discover who I am.
     Put me to the test and watch how I handle the strain.
24 Examine me to see if there is an evil bone in me,
     and guide me down Your path forever.
The Voice™. Copyright © 2008 by Ecclesia Bible Society.
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Psalm 139
(Common English Version)

  1 Lord, you have examined me.
      You know me.
  2 You know when I sit down and when I stand up.
      Even from far away, you comprehend my plans.
  3 You study my traveling and resting.
      You are thoroughly familiar with all my ways.
  4 There isn’t a word on my tongue, Lord,
      that you don’t already know completely.
  5 You surround me—front and back.
      You put your hand on me.
  6 That kind of knowledge is too much for me;
      it’s so high above me that I can’t fathom it.
  7 Where could I go to get away from your spirit?
      Where could I go to escape your presence?
  8 If I went up to heaven, you would be there.
      If I went down to the grave, you would be there too!
  9 If I could fly on the wings of dawn,
      stopping to rest only on the far side of the ocean—
10         even there your hand would guide me;
        even there your strong hand would hold me tight!
11 If I said, “The darkness will definitely hide me;
        the light will become night around me,”
12     even then the darkness isn’t too dark for you!
        Nighttime would shine bright as day,
        because darkness is the same as light to you!
13 You are the one who created my innermost parts;
      you knit me together while I was still 
in my mother’s womb.
14 I give thanks to you that I was marvelously set apart.
      Your works are wonderful—I know that very well.
15 My bones weren’t hidden from you
      when I was being put together in a secret place,
      when I was being woven together
 in the deep parts of the earth.
16 Your eyes saw my embryo,
      and on your scroll every day was written
 that was being formed for me,
      before any one of them had yet happened.
17 God, your plans are incomprehensible to me!
      Their total number is countless!
18 If I tried to count them—they outnumber grains of sand!
      If I came to the very end—I’d still be with you.
19 If only, God, you would kill the wicked!
      If only murderers would get away from me—
20     the people who talk about you,
   but only for wicked schemes;
          the people who are your enemies,
          who use your name as if it were of no significance.
21 Don’t I hate everyone who hates you?
      Don’t I despise those who attack you?
22 Yes, I hate them—through and through!
      They’ve become my enemies too.
23 Examine me, God! Look at my heart!
      Put me to the test! Know my anxious thoughts!
24 Look to see if there is any idolatrous way in me,
      then lead me on the eternal path!
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