
 
 
 
 
 

  
 

 
 

Welcome to Hope Baptist Church 
 

Sunday 8th of July 2018 
 
 

531 Elizabeth Dr Sunbury 
Service Sundays 10:30am today  

 
www.hopebc.org.au 

“For whatsoever things were written 
aforetime were written for our learning, that 

we through patience and comfort of the 
scriptures might have hope”.  

Romans 15:4 



	
2 

Hymn To Remember 
All The Way My Saviour Leads Me   

Author: Fanny Crosby (1820-1915)  
Scriptures: Exo 16:31, Num 20:11, Deut 8:2, Ps 48:14, Jn 6:51, Rom 8:28-29 

 

1. All the way my Saviour leads me,  
What have I to ask beside? 

Can I doubt His tender mercy, 
Who through life has been my Guide? 

Heav’nly peace, divinest comfort, 
Here by faith in Him to dwell! 

For I know, whate’er befall me, 
Jesus doeth all things well; 

For I know, whate’er befall me, 
Jesus doeth all things well. 

2. All the way my Saviour leads me, 
Cheers each winding path I tread, 

Gives me grace for every trial, 
Feeds me with the living Bread. 

Though my weary steps may falter 
And my soul athirst may be, 

Gushing from the Rock before me, 
Lo! A spring of joy I see; 

Gushing from the Rock before me, 
Lo! A spring of joy I see. 

3. All the way my Saviour leads me, 
Oh, the fullness of His love! 

Perfect rest to me is promised 
In my Father’s house above. 

When my spirit, clothed immortal, 
Wings its flight to realms of day 

This my song through endless ages: 
Jesus led me all the way; 

This my song through endless ages: 
Jesus led me all the way. 
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Order of Service 
 

Welcome 
 

Announcements & Prayer 
 

Hymn – All The Way My Saviour Leads Me 
 

Bible Reading- Hebrews 8 
 

Hymn – Victory In Jesus 496 
 

Sermon – Hebrews Survey 
 

Hymn – To God Be The Glory 449 
 
 
 
 

A word on The Word 
 
 
“To reject study on pretense of the sufficiency of the Spirit 

is to reject the Scripture itself”. 
 

- Richard	Baxter	
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Sermon Notes 
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176 Words. 
 
 

 

Thou art my portion, O LORD:  
I have said that I would keep thy words. 

(Ps 119:57) 
 

Simply wonderful it is to have the LORD as our portion, to love and 
desire our Saviour and King, to rejoice in all that he has done and 
to trust him for all he will do.  

Consider only heaven and how it has been made available to us, all 
through Jesus Christ, the Word of God. Why he might give 
himself for sinners truly is the question for the ages, but to 
understand having Christ as our portion is unfathomable.  

He is the Light of the world, the everlasting Father, the Mighty God, he 
is the Alpha and Omega, the beginning and end. In him is no 
darkness at all and he bare our sin upon a cross in Calvary for the 
single purpose of being our portion.  

Why then would we not keep his words? The Word died that I might 
live, and he tells me so in the Scriptures, why would I then not 
trust and hold and keep his words for ever? Are we charged with 
worship of the Word?  

So be it. 
  
 

Pr Edi Giudetti 
__________________________________________________________________ 

 
A Proverb For Memory 

 
He is in the way of life that keepeth instruction:  

but he that refuseth reproof erreth 
 

Proverbs 10:17 
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Words Of Hope 
 

ONLY 

 

“I will both lay me down in peace, and sleep: for thou, Lord, only makest 
me dwell in safety” (Ps. 4:8).  

“And whosoever shall give to drink unto one of these little ones a cup of 
cold water only in the name of a disciple, verily I say unto you, he shall in 
no wise lose his reward” (Matt. 10:42).  

“And this is life eternal, that they might know thee the only true God, and 
Jesus Christ, whom thou hast sent” (John 17:3).  

“Only let your conversation be as it becometh the gospel of Christ … that 
ye stand fast in one spirit, with one mind striving together for the faith of 
the gospel” (Phil. 1:27).  

“Now unto the King eternal, immortal, invisible, the only wise God, be 
honour and glory for ever and ever. Amen” (I Tim. 1:17).  

“To the only wise God our Saviour, be glory and majesty, dominion and 
power, both now and ever. Amen” (Jude 25). 

 

GOLDEN THOUGHT 
 

You, Lord, only make me dwell in safety. 
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THE PILGRIM’S PROGRESS 
John Bunyan 

THIS WORLD TO THAT WHICH IS TO COME 

THE SECOND PART 

 
So they began and said, Neighbour, pray what is your meaning by this? 
Christiana answered and said to the eldest of them, whose name was Mrs. Timorous, 

I am preparing for a journey. (This Timorous was daughter to him that met Christian 
upon the Hill Difficulty, and would have had him go back for fear of the lions). 

TIM. For what journey, I pray you? 
CHRIST. Even to go after my good husband. And with that she fell a-weeping. 
TIM. I hope not so, good neighbour; pray, for your poor children’s sakes, do not so 

unwomanly cast away yourself. 
CHRIST. Nay, my children shall go with me, not one of them is willing to stay 

behind. 
TIM. I wonder, in my very heart, what, or who has brought you into this mind. 
CHRIST. Oh! neighbour, knew you but as much as I do, I doubt not but that you 

would go with me. 
TIM. Prithee, what new knowledge hast thou got, that so worketh off thy mind from 

thy friends, and that tempteth thee to go, nobody knows where? 
CHRIST. Then Christiana replied, I have been sorely afflicted since my husband’s 

departure from me; but especially since he went over the river. But that which troubleth 
me most, is my churlish carriages to him, when he was under his distress. Besides, I 
am now as he was then; nothing will serve me but going on pilgrimage. I was a-
dreaming last night that I saw him. O that my soul was with him! He dwelleth in the 
presence of the King of the country; he sits and eats with Him at His table; he is become 
a companion of immortals (1 Cor. 5:1–5), and has a house now given him to dwell in, 
to which the best palaces on earth, if compared, seem to me to be but as a dunghill. The 
Prince of the place has also sent for me, with promise of entertainment if I shall come 
to Him; His messenger was here even now, and has brought me a letter, which invites 
me to come. And with that she plucked out her letter, and read it, and said to them, 
What now will ye say to this? 

TIM. O the madness that has possessed thee and thy husband, to run yourselves 
upon such difficulties! You have heard, I am sure, what your husband did meet with, 
even, in a manner, at the first step that he took on his way, as our neighbour Obstinate 
can yet testify, for he went along with him; yea, and Pliable too, until they, like wise 
men, were afraid to go any further. We also heard, over and above, how he met with 
the lions, Apollyon, the Shadow of Death, and many other things. Nor is the danger 
that he met with at Vanity Fair to be forgotten by thee; for if he, though a man, was so 
hard put to it, what canst thou, being but a poor woman, do? Consider also, that these 
four sweet babes are thy children, thy flesh and thy bones. Wherefore, though thou 
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shouldest be so rash as to cast away thyself; yet, for the sake of the fruit of thy body, 
keep thou at home. 

But Christiana said unto her, Tempt me not, my neighbour. I have now a price put 
into my hand to get gain, and I should he a fool of the greatest size, if I should have no 
heart to strike in with the opportunity. And for that you tell me of all these troubles that 
I am like to meet with in the way, they are so far off from being to me a discouragement, 
that they show I am in the right. “The bitter must come before the sweet,” and that also 
will make the sweet the sweeter. Wherefore, since you came not to my house in God’s 
name, as I said, I pray you to be gone, and not to disquiet me farther.31 

Then Timorous also reviled her, and said to her fellow, Come, neighbour Mercy, let 
us leave her in her own hands, since she scorns our counsel and company. But Mercy 
was at a stand, and could not so readily comply with her neighbour, and that for a 
twofold reason. First, her bowels yearned over Christiana. So she said within herself, 
If my neighbour will needs be gone, I will go a little way with her and help her. 
Secondly, her bowels yearned over her own soul, for what Christiana had said had 
taken some hold upon her mind. Wherefore she said within herself again, I will yet 
have more talk with this Christiana, and if I find truth and life in what she shall say, 
myself with my heart shall also go with her. Wherefore Mercy began thus to reply to 
her neighbour Timorous. 

MERCY. Neighbour, I did, indeed, come with you to see Christiana this morning; 
and since she is, as you see, a-taking of her last farewell of her country, I think to walk, 
this sun-shine morning, a little way with her, to help her on the way. But she told her 
not of the second reason, but kept that to herself. 

TIM. Well, I see you have a mind to go a-fooling too, but take heed in time, and be 
wise. While we are out of danger, we are out; but when we are in, we are in. So Mrs. 
Timorous returned to her house, and Christiana betook herself to her journey. But when 
Timorous was got home to her house, she sends for some of her neighbours, to wit, 
Mrs. Bat’s-eyes, Mrs. Inconsiderate, Mrs. Light-mind, and Mrs. Know-nothing. So 
when they were come to her house, she falls to telling of the story of Christiana, and of 
her intended journey. And thus she began her tale.34 

TIM. Neighbours, having had little to do this morning, I went to give Christiana a 
visit; and when I came at the door, I knocked, as you know it is our custom. And she 
answered, If you come in God’s name, come in. So in I went, thinking all was well. 
But when I came in, I found her preparing herself to depart the town, she, and also her 
children. So I asked her what was her meaning by that. And she told me, in short, that 
she was now of a mind to go on pilgrimage, as did her husband. She told me also a 
dream that she had, and how the King of the country where her husband was, had sent 
her an inviting letter to come thither. 

Then said Mrs. Know-nothing, what! do you think she will go? 

 

CHRISTIANA & HER FAMILY SETTING OUT ON THEIR PILGRIMAGE 

TIM. Aye, go she will, whatever come on’t; and methinks I know it by this; for that 
which was my great argument to persuade her to stay at home (to wit, the troubles she 
was like to meet with in the way) is one great argument with her to put her forward on 
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her journey. For she told me in so many words, “The bitter goes before the sweet.” 
Yea, and forasmuch as it so doth, it makes the sweet the sweeter. 

MRS. BAT’s—EYES. O, this blind and foolish woman! said she; will she not take 
warning by her husband’s afflictions? For my part, I see, if he were here again, he 
would rest him content in a whole skin, and never run so many hazards for nothing. 

MRS. INCONSIDERATE also replied, saying, Away with such fantastical fools 
from the town! A good riddance, for my part, I say, of her. Should she stay where she 
dwells, and retain this her mind, who could live quietly by her? for she will either be 
dumpish or unneighbourly, or talk of such matters as no wise body can abide; 
wherefore, for my part, I shall never be sorry for her departure. Let her go, and let better 
come in her room. It was never a good world since these whimsical fools dwelt in it. 

Then Mrs. Light-mind added as followeth—Come, put this kind of talk away. I was 
yesterday at Madam Wanton’s, where we were as merry as the maids. For who do you 
think should be there, but I and Mrs. Love-the-flesh, and three or four more, with Mr. 
Lechery, Mrs. Filth, and some others. So there we had music, and dancing, and what 
else was meet to fill up the pleasure. And, I dare say, my lady herself is an admirably 
well-bred gentlewoman, and Mr. Lechery is as pretty a fellow. 

By this time, Christiana was got on her way, and Mercy went along with her.1 
 
 
To be continued 

Looking Downward 
I heard once of a man who dreamed that he was swept into heaven, and 

oh, he was so delighted to think that he had at last got there. All at once one 
came and said: 

“Come, I want to show you something.” 
He took him to the battlements, and he said, “Look down yonder; what 

do you see?” 
“I see a very dark world.” 
“Look and see if you know it.” 
“Why, yes,” he said, “that is the world I have come from.” 
“What do you see?” 
“Men are blindfolded there; many of them are going over a precipice.” 
“Well, will you stay here and enjoy heaven, or will you go back to earth 

and spend a little longer time, and tell those men about this world?” 
He was a Christian worker who had been discouraged. He awoke from 

his sleep and later he said: 
“I have never wished myself dead since.”2 

                                                
1 Bunyan, J. (2006). The Pilgrim’s Progress (Vol. 3, pp. 175–177). Bellingham, WA: 
2 Moody, D. L. (1898). Anecdotes, Incidents, and Illustrations (pp. 53–54). Chicago; New York; Toronto: Fleming 
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Missionary Update 

Current praise and prayer.... 
             
 

Thanks for lifting up Eliana’s eye appointment. It went by without explosion, but it 

was a serious challenge that the poor doctor didn’t quite get. We’ve ordered new glasses 

that should be in on Friday or early next week. She’s been wearing the same broken pair 

for over a month now. Emily is quite the master of taping it so that it doesn’t fall apart. 

Unfortunately, we were informed that we need to go back to the patching for the sake of 

her weaker eye. Without all the gory details – this is a daily battle that Eli really hates. Pray 

for her (and us) as she gets used to wearing it again. 

            The legal papers are still in process – keep praying! We have had the chance 
twice now to serve other believers in trying to get their paperwork in town. The local 
pastor thinks it’s cause the workers have mercy on these pour foreign faces they see 
all the time. Dan is quite the cute mug. They’ve started asking me in the city hall if 
we’ll ever get our papers done. I just smile and say, “that’s part of our job.” 

 
            “Does your bible have the ten commandments?” Sharing the gospel here 
usually feels like trying to have a good, deep discussion with a tree stump. I don’t 
mean just spiritually. The assumption of security in Orthodoxy and the complete void 
of gospel understanding are breath-taking. When you have the chance to really point 
at Jesus as the means of reconciliation with God, it is sweet day. I met with the owner 

                                                
H. Revell. 
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of a small English teaching school to offer our services in the future. One of his 
concerns was the reaction people would have to us being Protestant and that we 
would utilize the classroom to proselytize his students. It was a great conversation 
about being honest about who you are, but not manipulating circumstances to brow 
beat folks. This led to a whole talk of what is Protestantism and the question above. 
There are a tons of similarities, in the understanding of the common man, between 
the OT practice and tradition and Serbian Orthodoxy. You see it everywhere in their 
sanctuaries. V and I talked through the way that each of these things in the old 
testament highlight our brokenness, reveal the promises of God, and find their 
fulfillment in Jesus. He had no idea. Unfortunately, he also had no further interest. His 
boat was thoroughly rocked for our first ‘getting to know you’ chat. Pray for V and the 
opportunities that may come from working with him. 
  
            “Can you paint us a mural before Friday?” That was two days from the 
question. We went out to look at the main kindergarten building where Eliana attends 
to see what they were thinking.  The wall was two stories up and over 30’x6’ in size. 
Not a chance. We gladly agreed to it, but had to help the director see things more 
realistically if she wanted any kind of quality to the mural. That’s one of our main 

projects over the next week. Pray for more walls to 
crumble (not the mural one) and bridges to develop 
for the name of Jesus. 

 

First graduation 
Kindergarten graduation with Eli's classmates and teacher Andja. 
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Announcements and Things to Come 
 

 
Studies and Encouragements. 
 

• Communion, 10 am on the 1st Sunday of every month.  
• Prayer meeting / Bible Study Wednesday nights 7:30pm at Kests. (Heb 7) 
• Ladies Afternoon Tea 30th June at FBC (Please see Maria if you’d like to attend) 
• FBC 12th Anniversary Celebration 15th July 2:30pm (More details to follow) 
• Young Adults Camp. 26th-28th July at Alexandra Adventure Resort (Costs 

Covered). 
• AGM Scheduled 12th August  
• National Baptist Fellowship 2nd – 4th October 2018. Westside Baptist Church 

Deer Park. 
• Birthdays:  

o Lachlan Preston 20th July 
 

• Prayer & Praise List 

Missionaries (Bell Family) 
Sunbury 
Government  

The Gospel to Friends/Family 
Christian Persecution. 
 
  


