YOU'VE REEN OVERLOOKED, UNNEEN, AND PASNED RY—RUT NOT RY. oY
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THE QUENTION

Does anyone really see me? Does God?

THe TENYION

Being unseen hurts. Friends scroll past. Family overlooks. Culture treats you like a number, not
a person. You wonder if your prayers get past the ceiling, if your tears even matter. Loneliness
says you’re invisible. Shame says you’re forgettable. But the gospel says God sees—clearly,
fully, personally.

THe STORY RENSATH IT ALL

In Creation, God saw humanity and called it very good (Gen. 1:31).

In the Fall, sin made us hide from His gaze (Gen. 3:8).

In Redemption, Jesus looks on us with compassion and calls us by name (John 20:16).
In Restoration, God will dwell with us face to face (Rev. 22:4).

We live in a world where it’s easy to feel unseen—lost in the noise, buried under labels, hidden
by pain. But God’s gaze doesn’t glance past you; it rests on you. The same God who saw Hagar
in the wilderness sees you in yours. Grace doesn’t just notice—it knows. And when God sees,
He saves.

Without God’s sight, you stay stuck believing you’re invisible, that no one cares, that nothing
changes. With God’s sight, you discover worth that can’t be erased and love that can’t be
ignored. His eyes don’t miss you; His presence doesn’t skip you. To be seen by God is to be
known, and to be known by God is to be loved.

STOP HIDING. GOD ALREANY Neet Y0U. LiFT Y0UR eVed.

HIN ARE ALRSADY ON YOU.



