
	

	

 

 
 
 
 

  
 

 
Welcome to Hope Baptist Church 

 
Sunday 30th of December 2018 

 
 
 

531 Elizabeth Dr Sunbury 
Service Sundays 10:30am today  

 
 

“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 
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Hymn To Remember 
O Come All Ye Faithful 

 
Author: Isaac Watts (1674 – 1748) 

Scriptures: Ps 30:4, Ps 95:6, Isa 7:14, Mt 1:23, Lk 1:34-35, Jn 1:1-18, 1 Tim 3:16, Heb 1:2-7, Rev 7:9-17 

 

1 O come, all ye faithful, joyful and triumphant, 
O come ye, O come ye to Bethlehem!  

Come, and behold Him, born the King of angels! 

 

Refrain: 
O come, let us adore Him;  
O come, let us adore Him;  

O come, let us adore Him, Christ, the Lord! 

 

2 Sing, choirs of angels; sing in exultation; 
sing, all ye citizens of heav'n above!  

Glory to God, all glory in the highest![Refrain] 

3 Yea, Lord, we greet Thee, born this happy morning; 
Jesus, to Thee be all glory giv'n! 

Word of the Father, now in flesh appearing! [Refrain] 
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John Francis Wade (1711 – 16 August 1786) was an English 
hymnist who is sometimes credited with writing and composing 
the hymn "Adeste Fideles" (which was later  
translated to "O Come All Ye Faithful"), even though the actual 
authorship of the hymn remains uncertain. The earliest copies of 
the hymn all bear his signature.[1] 
Born either in England or in Douai, Flanders, France, Wade fled 
to France after the Jacobite rising of 1745 was crushed. As a 
Catholic layman, he lived with exiled English Catholics in France, 
where he taught music and worked on church music for private 
use. 

Order of Service 
 

 
Welcome 

 

Announcements   
 

Hymn – O Come All Ye Faithful 
 

Prayer Time 
 

Bible Reading- Revelation 3:14-22 
 

Hymn – Angels We Have Heard On High 89 
 

Sermon – Seven Letters: Laodicea 
 

Hymn – Hark The Herald Angels Sing  93 
 
 



	

	
4 

A word on The Word 
 
“Great is the strength of the divine word. In the epistle to the 
Hebrews, it is called ‘a two edged sword.’ But we have neglected 
and contemned the pure and clear word, and have drunk not of the 
fresh and cool spring; we are gone from the clear fountain to the 
foul puddle, and drunk its filthy water; that is, we have sedulously 
read old writers and teachers, who went about with speculative 
reasonings, like the monks and friars.” 

 
Marin Luther 
 

Sermon Notes 
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176 Words. 
 
 

 

“Mine eyes fail for thy word, 
Saying, When wilt thou comfort me?” 

 
  (Ps 119:82) 

 
Patience is an attribute we lack when times of trouble tend to gather against us, 
our desire is to be comforted and for that comfort to attend to our needs 
presently. The Psalmist’s eyes fail for the word of the Lord, he tells why they fail 
him; his question identifies the multitude of promises of the Lord to help those 
who love him (Rom 8:28), to comfort them (Isa 66:13), to destroy their enemies 
(Exo 15:6), to avenge even the blood of the elect of God (Rev 6:10).  
 
The question does not relate to the Lord’s promise to be a present help in time of 
need (Ps 46:1), the question is always when? 
 
 How long wilt thou forget me, O LORD? for ever? how long wilt thou hide thy 
face from me? (Ps 13:1) 
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Lord, how long wilt thou look on? rescue my soul from their destructions, my 
darling from the lions. (Ps 35:17) 
O God, how long shall the adversary reproach? shall the enemy blaspheme thy 
name for ever? (Ps 74:120) 
 
We do not see as the Lord sees, it is our eyes the fail for the promises of the 
Lord. 
 
Pr Edi Giudetti 
___________________________________________________________________________ 

A Proverb For Memory 
 

“By the blessing of the upright the city is exalted: 
But it is overthrown by the mouth of the wicked.” 

 
Proverbs 11:11 

 

Words Of Hope 
 

YIELD 

 
“The root of the righteous yieldeth fruit” (Prov. 12:12b).  
“Neither yield ye your members as instruments of 
unrighteousness unto sin: but yield yourselves unto God, as 
those that are alive from the dead, and your members as 
instruments of righteousness unto God” (Rom. 6:13). 
 “Know ye not, that to whom ye yield yourselves servants to 
obey, his servants ye are to whom ye obey” (Rom. 6:16a).  
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“For as ye have yielded your members servants to uncleanness 
and to iniquity unto iniquity; even so now yield your members 
servants to righteousness unto holiness” (Rom. 6:19b). 
 “Now no chastening for the present seemeth to be joyous, but 
grievous: nevertheless afterward it yieldeth the peaceable fruit 
of righteousness” (Heb. 12:11a). 
 “So can no fountain both yield salt water and fresh” (James 
3:12b). 

 

GOLDEN THOUGHT 
The root of the righteous yields fruit. 

THE PILGRIM’S PROGRESS 
John Bunyan 

THIS WORLD TO THAT WHICH IS TO COME 
ENTERTAINED AT THE HOUSE OF GAIUS 

 
So they consented, and went, Mr. Great-heart with his sword, helmet, and shield, 

and the rest with spears and staves. 
When they came to the place where he was, they found him with one Feeble-mind 

in his hands, whom his servants had brought unto him, having taken him in the way. 
Now the giant was rifling him, with a purpose, after that, to pick his bones, for he was 
of the nature of flesh-eaters. 

Well, so soon as he saw Mr. Great-heart and his friends at the mouth of his cave, 
with their weapons, he demanded what they wanted. 

GREAT-HEART. We want thee; for we are come to revenge the quarrel of the many 
that thou hast slain of the pilgrims, when thou hast dragged them out of the King’s 
highway; wherefore, come out of thy cave. So he armed himself and came out; and to 
a battle they went, and fought for above an hour, and then stood still to take wind. 

SLAY. Then said the giant, Why are you here on my ground? 
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GREAT-HEART. To revenge the blood of pilgrims, as I also told thee before. So 
they went to it again, and the giant made Mr. Great-heart give back; but he came up 
again, and, in the greatness of his mind, he let fly with such stoutness at the giant’s 
head and sides, that he made him let his weapon fall out of his hand; so he smote him, 
and slew him, and cut off his head, and brought it away to the inn. He also took Feeble-
mind, the pilgrim, and brought him with him to his lodgings. When they were come 
home, they showed his head to the family, and then set it up, as they had done others 
before, for a terror to those that shall attempt to do as he hereafter. 

Then they asked Mr. Feeble-mind how he fell into his hands? 
FEEBLE-MIND. Then said the poor man, I am a sickly man, as you see; and, 

because death did usually once a day knock at my door, I thought I should never be 
well at home; so I betook myself to a pilgrim’s life, and have traveled hither from the 
town of Uncertain, where I and my father were born. I am a man of no strength at all 
of body, nor yet of mind; but would, if I could, though I can but crawl, spend my life 
in the pilgrim’s way. When I came at the gate that is at the head of the way, the Lord 
of that place did entertain me freely; neither objected He against my weakly looks, nor 
against my feeble mind; but gave me such things that were necessary for my journey, 
and bid me hope to the end. When I came to the house of the Interpreter, I received 
much kindness there; and because the Hill Difficulty was judged too hard for me, I was 
carried up that by one of His servants. Indeed, I have found much relief from pilgrims, 
though none were willing to go so softly as I am forced to do; yet still, as they came 
on, they bid me be of good cheer, and said that it was the will of their Lord that comfort 
should be given to the feeble-minded, and so went on their own pace (1 Thess. 5:14). 
When I was come up to Assault Lane, then this giant met with me, and bid me prepare 
for an encounter; but, alas! feeble one that I was, I had more need of a cordial. So he 
came up and took me. I conceited he should not kill me. Also, when he had got me into 
his den, since I went not with him willingly, I believed I should come out alive again; 
for I have heard, that not any pilgrim that is taken captive by violent hands, if he keeps 
heart-whole towards his Master, is, by the laws of Providence, to die by the hand of the 
enemy. Robbed I looked to be, and robbed to be sure I am; but I am, as you see, escaped 
with life; for the which I thank my King as author, and you as the means. Other brunts 
I also look for; but this I have resolved on, to wit, to run when I can, to go when I cannot 
run, and to creep when I cannot go. As to the main, I thank Him that loves me, I am 
fixed. My way is before me, my mind is beyond the river that has no bridge, though I 
am, as you see, but of a feeble mind. 

HON. Then said old Mr. Honest, Have you not, some time ago, been acquainted 
with one Mr. Fearing, a pilgrim. 

FEEBLE. Acquainted with him! Yes; he came from the town of Stupidity, which 
lieth four degrees to the northward of the City of Destruction, and as many off of where 
I was born; yet we were well acquainted, for, indeed, he was my uncle, my father’s 
brother. He and I have been much of a temper. He was a little shorter than I, but yet we 
were much of a complexion. 
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HON. I perceive you know him; and I am apt to believe also, that you were related 
one to another; for you have his whitely look, a cast like his with your eye, and your 
speech is much alike. 

FEEBLE. Most have said so that have known us both; and besides, what I have read 
in him, I have, for the most part, found in myself. 

GAIUS. Come, Sir, said good Gaius, be of good cheer, you are welcome to me, and 
to my house, and what thou hast a mind to, call for freely; and what thou wouldest have 
my servants do for thee, they will do it with a ready mind. 

Then said Mr. Feeble-mind, This is unexpected favour, and as the sun shining out 
of a very dark cloud. Did Giant Slay-good intend me this favour when he stopped me, 
and resolved to let me go no further? Did he intend, that after he had rifled my pockets, 
I should go to Gaius, mine host? Yet so it is. 

Now, just as Mr. Feeble-mind and Gaius were thus in talk, there comes one running, 
and called at the door, and told that, about a mile and a half off, there was one Mr. Not-
right, a pilgrim, struck dead upon the place where he was with a thunder-bolt. 

FEEBLE. Alas! said Mr. Feeble-mind, is he slain? He overtook me some days before 
I came so far as hither, and would be my company-keeper. He also was with me when 
Slay-good, the giant, took me; but he was nimble of his heels, and escaped. But, it 
seems, he escaped to die, and I was took to live. 

What, one would think, doth seek to slay outright, 
Ofttimes delivers from the saddest plight. 
That very providence, whose face is death, 
Doth ofttimes to the lowly life bequeath. 
I taken was, he did escape and flee; 
Hands cross’d gives death to him, and life to me. 
 

To be Continued… 

Hark! The Herald Angels Sing 
 

Charles Wesley, 1707–1788 
 
But thou, Beth-lehem Ephratah, Though thou be little among the thousands of Judah, 
Yet out of thee shall he come forth unto me that is to be ruler in Israel; Whose goings 
forth have been from of old, from everlasting. (Micah 5:2) 

Christmas carols as we know them now were abolished by the English Puritan 
parliament in 1627 because they were a part of a “worldly festival,” which they 
considered the celebration of Christmas to be. As a result, there was a scarcity of 
Christmas hymns and carols in the 17th and early 18th centuries. Charles Wesley’s 
“Hark! The Herald Angels Sing” was one of the few written during this period. 
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Wesley’s fine text and the melody by master composer Felix Mendelssohn have given 
this hymn its great popularity and its standing as a classic among Christmas songs. 

Like many of Charles Wesley’s more than 6,500 hymns, this text clearly presents 
biblical doctrine in poetic language. The first stanza describes the song of the angels 
outside Bethlehem with an invitation to join them in praise of Christ. The following 
verses present the truths of the virgin birth, Christ’s deity, the immortality of the soul, 
the new birth, and a prayer for the transforming power of Christ in our lives. 

For more than 200 years, believers have been enlightened and blessed by the 
picturesque manner in which Charles Wesley has retold the truths of our Savior’s birth. 

 

Hark! the herald angels sing, “Glory to the new-born King; peace on earth, and 
mercy mild—God and sinners reconciled!” Joyful, all ye nations rise, join the 
triumph of the skies; with th’ angelic hosts proclaim, “Christ is born in 
Bethlehem!” Hark the herald angels sing, “Glory to the new-born King!” 

Christ, by highest heav’n adored, Christ, the everlasting Lord! Late in time 
behold Him come, offspring of the virgin’s womb. Veiled in flesh the God-head 
see; hail th’ incarnate Deity, pleased as man with men to dwell, Jesus, our 
Emmanuel. Hark! the herald angels sing, “Glory to the new-born King.” 

Hail the heav’n-born Prince of Peace! Hail the Sun of Righteousness! Light 
and life to all He brings, ris’n with healing in His wings. Mild He lays His glory 
by, born that man no more may die, born to raise the sons of earth, born to give 
them second birth. Hark! the herald angels sing, “Glory to the new-born King.”1 

 
For Today: Matthew 2:1–12; Luke 2:1–7, 14 

 
 

Laodicea 
 

                                                
1 Kenneth W. Osbeck, Amazing Grace: 366 Inspiring Hymn Stories for Daily Devotions, (Grand Rapids, MI: Kregel Publications, 1996), 
374. 
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            Merry Christmas. As life progresses we genuinely wish the fullest joy and hope 
of the birth of Jesus on those we greet and love. This year was definitely a sobering 
experience of Merry Christmas. Our perspective for the pain of others at this time of 
year has also been broadened. There was a series of prayer updates that went out 
since November with regards to one of the most amazing women I have had the 
privilege to get to know. Radojka, who was 93, was rushed to the hospital from a 
ruptured ulcer in her stomach and she wouldn’t stop bleeding about 4 weeks ago. It 
seriously looked like it was her time to be with Jesus and then amazinglyshe 
recovered and went home. Most of her kids and grandkids came in the next month to 
care for her and try to figure out what to do with her now since she couldn’t live alone 
any longer. Vukašin, her youngest son and the pastor in a local town, decided they 
would take her in, but we would get to host her for a chunk of time till they returned 
from Serbia. 
 (Radojka with her 4 children - Slaviša, Vukašin, Slavica and Jagoda) 

  
          This last Sunday I spoke on the theme of “Merry Christmas” with material 
borrowed from Piper that had struck me personally. When we arrived there was 
no one home and one sister said that she had been rushed to the hospital 
needing another emergency infusion. What could we do but pray and continue 
with our little service? There were 6 of us in attendance and two are not saved. 
We later heard that as we prayed for God’s will to be done and sang in poor 
harmony “Amazing Grace,” sweet Radojka was finally liberated from all of her 
pain and struggle. She truly is having a Merry Christmas with her “Mili Isus” 
(“dear Jesus” was her favorite way of addressing Him when she would pray). 
 
            This loss means huge changes for our little fellowship as Majka was the 
central figure for the church. The believers here are struck with immense grief – 
Imagine a hostile environment where you lose everything for your faith to join a 
handful of faithful followers of Jesus. In the group there is a little old woman who 
takes your pain on herself and does everything to provide for your physical and 
spiritual needs. Then, that oldest, strongest and dearest one steps into eternity. 
 
            Don’t mistake my words for hopeless grief. But, please feel the weight 
and pray for the pain of the family and believers as we celebrate her life and 
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passing on Wednesday. Pray for the days to come as many things are 
uncertain for the church since we used her property to meet. 
 
            Pray also for our family as we lost our furry friend, Gus, the day before 
Radojka passed. He had been battling cancer since April and his passing just 
adds to the deafening silence in our home. 
  
           All this piled up really makes you think when you casually say, “Merry 
Christmas!” But for us, it truly is a Merry Christmas. Not even death can steal 
the deep peace and purpose that Jesus brought when He took on flesh. The 
cloud of witnesses (Hebrew 12) makes more and more sense as we age and go 
through life. We pray it is the same for you this last week of 2018. 
 

Announcements and Things to Come 
 

 
 
Studies and Encouragements. 
 

• Communion, 1st Sunday Each Month 10am. 
• Prayer meeting / Bible Study Resuming 9th January 2019.  
• Birthdays:  

o Joe (Pino) 31/12/2018 …not sure how old but if I had to guess I’d say…35yrs 
• Junior and Senior Camps 7th-11th Jan and 14th – 18th Jan respectively. Alexander 

Adventure Resort. 
• Prayer & Praise List 

Missionaries (Bell Family) 
Sunbury 
Government  
The Gospel to Friends/Family 
Christian Persecution. 
Trish recovery 
Vanessa recovery 
Pr Edi recovery 
Senior and Junior Camps and the Gospel 
 

 


