
 

 
 
 
 

  
 

 
Welcome to Hope Baptist Church 

 
Sunday 13th of January 2019 

 
 
 

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 
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Hymn To Remember 
In The Sweet By And By 

 
Author: Sanford Filmore Bennett (1868) 

Scriptures: Deut 11:12, Isa 33:24, Isa 35:10, Jer 31:12, John 14:2-3, 1 Cor 2:9, Heb 13:14, 2 Pet 3:12, Rev 
21:1-4, 21:23, 22:1-2 &14 

 

1 There's a land that is fairer than day, 
and by faith we can see it afar; 

for the Father waits over the way 
to prepare us a dwelling place there. 

Refrain: 
In the sweet by and by, 

we shall meet on that beautiful shore. 
In the sweet by and by, 

we shall meet on that beautiful shore. 

2 We shall sing on that beautiful shore 
the melodious songs of the blest; 

and our spirits shall sorrow no more, 
not a sigh for the blessing of rest. [Refrain] 

3 To our bountiful Father above 
we will offer our tribute of praise 
for the glorious gift of his love 

and the blessings that hallow our days. [Refrain] 

 

Sanford Fillmore Bennett was born in Eden, New York, 21 
June 1836. He and his parents moved to Plainfield, Illinois 
when he was two years old. He worked on the farm and 
attended district school during the winter. He was a voracious 
reader. At sixteen he entered Waukegon Academy. Two years 
later he began teaching at Wauconda. In 1858 he entered the 
University of Michigan, Afterward he had charge of the 
schools in Richmond, Illinois. Two years later he resigned and 
became Associate Editor of the Independent at Elkhorn, 
Wisconsin. In 1864 he enlisted in the Wisconsin Volunteers 
and served as Second Lieutenant. After the war he returned 
to Elkhorn and opened a drug store and began the study of 
medicine. He graduated from Rush Medical College in 1874 
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Order of Service 
 

 
Welcome 

 

Announcements   
 

Hymn – In The Sweet By And By 
 

Prayer Time 
 

Bible Reading- Romans 1:1-7 
 

Hymn – Hold The Fort 409 
 

Sermon – In The Service of The King of Kings 
 

Hymn – When We All Get To Heaven 498 
 

A word on The Word 
 
“This Book contains: The mind of God, the state of man, the way of salvation, the doom of 
sinners and happiness of believers. Its doctrines are holy, its precepts are binding, its 
histories are true, and its decisions are immutable.  
Read it to be wise, believe it to be safe, and practice it to be holy. It contains light to direct 
you, food to support you and comfort to cheer you. It's the traveller's map, the pilgrims 
staff, the pilots compass, the soldiers sword and the Christians charter. 
Here paradise is restored, heaven opened, and the gates of Hell disclosed. Christ is its 
grand subject, our good its design, and the glory of God its end. 
It should fill the memory, rule the heart, and guide the feet. Read it slowly, frequently, 
prayerfully. It is a mine of wealth, a paradise of glory, and a river of pleasure. 
It is given you in life, will be opened at the Judgement and be remembered forever. It 
involves the highest responsibility, rewards the greatest labour, and condemns all who 
trifle with its contents.” 
Robert Chapman 1803 - 1902.  
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176 Words. 
 
 

 

“How many are the days of thy servant? when wilt thou 
execute judgment on them that persecute me?” 

 
  (Ps 119:84) 

 
One of only four verses in the chapter where the word of God itself is not the 
direct subject. Many have been the struggles of the psalmist in this tenth octave 
of verses. His desire for that promise of salvation, the comfort of the Lord and 
the preparation of his life for the work of the Lord, but now he seems nigh to 
falling and desiring the end of his service “how many are the days of thy 
servant?”. 
Why such a burden? Is it due to the persecutions of the work of the servant or is 
it the waiting upon the Lord for the execution of judgement upon the 
persecutors? Perhaps both, yet we know it is the word of the Lord, the hope in 
the comfort of the scriptures that he garners his strength.  
These are the joys of all people who have committed themselves in the 
understanding and thence the trust in its precepts. This is the comfort of those 
who have been born along and encouraged, exhorted and blessed, strengthened 
and stood. 
 
  
Pr Edi Giudetti 
___________________________________________________________________________ 

 
A Proverb For Memory 

 
“A talebearer revealeth secrets: but he that is of a 

faithful spirit concealeth the matter.” 

 
 

Proverbs 11:13 
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Words Of Hope 
 

BLOOD 

 
“For this is my blood of the new testament, which is shed for many for the 
remission of sins.” (Matt 26:28) 
“When Pilate saw that he could prevail nothing, but that rather a tumult was 
made, he took water, and washed his hands before the multitude, saying, I 
am innocent of the blood of this just person: see ye to it.” (Matt 27:24) 

“But one of the soldiers with a spear pierced his side, and forthwith came 
there out blood and water.” (John 19:34) 

“In whom we have redemption through his blood, the forgiveness of sins, 
according to the riches of his grace” (Eph. 1:7).  

“How much more shall the blood of Christ … purge your conscience from 
dead works to serve the living God?” (Heb. 9:14).  

“But if we walk in the light, as he is in the light, we have fellowship one 
with another, and the blood of Jesus Christ his Son cleanseth us from all 
sin” (I John 1:7).  

“Unto him that loved us, and washed us from our sins in his own blood, … 
to him be glory and dominion for ever and ever. Amen” (Rev. 1:5–6). 

GOLDEN THOUGHT 

 
The blood of Christ cleanses us. 
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THE PILGRIM’S PROGRESS 
John Bunyan 

THIS WORLD TO THAT WHICH IS TO COME 

VANITY FAIR 

Now, by this time, they were come within sight of the town of Vanity, where Vanity Fair is kept. So, when 
they saw that they were so near the town, they consulted with one another, how they should pass through 
the town; and some said one thing, and some another. At last Mr. Great-heart said, I have, as you may 
understand, often been a conductor of pilgrims through this town; now I am acquainted with one Mr. 
Mnason, a Cyprusian by nation, an old disciple, at whose house we may lodge (Acts 21:16). If you think 
good, said he, we will turn in there. 

Content, said old Honest; Content, said Christiana; Content, said Mr. Feeble-mind; and so they said all. 
Now, you must think, it was even-tide by that they got to the outside of the town; but Mr. Great-heart knew 
the way to the old man’s house. So thither they came; and he called at the door, and the old man within 
knew his tongue so soon as ever he heard it; so he opened, and they all came in. Then said Mnason their 
host, How far have ye come today? So they said, From the house of Gaius our friend. I promise you, said 
he, you have gone a good stitch, you may well be a weary; sit down. So they sat down. 

GREAT-HEART. Then said their guide, Come, what cheer, Sirs? I dare say you are welcome to my 
friend. 

MNASON. I also, said Mr. Mnason, do bid you welcome, and, whatever you want, do but say, and we 
will do what we can to get it for you. 

HON. Our great want, a while since, was harbour and good company, and now I hope we have both. 
MNASON. For harbour, you see what it is; but for good company, that will appear in the trial. 
GREAT-HEART. Well, said Mr. Great-heart, will you have the Pilgrims up into their lodging? 
MNASON. I will, said Mr. Mnason. So he had them to their respective places; and also showed them a 

very fair dining-room, where they might be, and sup together, until time was come to go to rest. 
Now, when they were set in their places, and were a little cheery after their journey, Mr. Honest asked 

his landlord, if there were any store of good people in the town? 
MNASON. We have a few, for indeed they are but a few, when compared with them on the other side. 
HON. But how shall we do to see some of them? for the sight of good men to them that are going on 

pilgrimage, is like to the appearing of the moon and the stars to them that are sailing upon the seas. 
Then Mr. Mnason stamped with his foot, and his daughter Grace came up; so he said unto her, Grace, 

go you, tell my friends, Mr. Contrite, Mr. Holy-man, Mr. Love-saint, Mr. Dare-not-lie, and Mr. Penitent; 
that I have a friend or two at my house that have a mind this evening to see them. 

So Grace went to call them, and they came; and, after salutation made, they sat down together at the 
table. 

Then said Mr. Mnason, their landlord, My neighbours, I have, as you see, a company of strangers come 
to my house; they are Pilgrims; they come from afar, and are going to mount Zion. But who, quoth he, do 
you think this is? pointing with his finger to Christiana; it is Christiana, the wife of Christian, that famous 
Pilgrim, who, with Faithful his brother, were so shamefully handled in our town. At that they stood amazed, 
saying, We little thought to see Christiana, when Grace came to call us; wherefore this is a very comfortable 
surprise. Then they asked her of her welfare, and if these young men were her husband’s sons? And when 
she had told them they were, they said, The King whom you love and serve, make you as your father, and 
bring you where he is in peace! 

HON. Then Mr. Honest (when they were all sat down) asked Mr. Contrite, and the rest, in what posture 
their town was at present? 

CONTRITE. You may be sure we are full of hurry in fair-time. It is hard keeping our hearts and spirits 
in any good order, when we are in a cumbered condition. He that lives in such a place as this is, and that 
has to do with such as we have, has need of an item, to caution him to take heed, every moment of the day. 
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HON. But how are your neighbours for quietness? 
CONTRITE. They are much more moderate now than formerly. You know how Christian and Faithful 

were used at our town; but of late, I say, they have been far more moderate. I think the blood of Faithful 
lieth with load upon them till now; for since they burned him, they have been ashamed to burn any more. 
In those days we were afraid to walk the streets, but now we can show our heads. Then the name of a 
professor was odious; now, especially in some parts of our town (for you know our town is large), religion 
is counted honourable. 

Then said Mr. Contrite to them, Pray how fareth it with you in your pilgrimage? How stands the country 
affected towards you? 

HON. It happens to us as it happeneth to wayfaring men; sometimes our way is clean, sometimes foul, 
sometimes up hill, sometimes down hill; we are seldom at a certainty; the wind is not always on our backs, 
nor is everyone a friend that we meet with in the way. We have met with some notable rubs already; and 
what are yet behind, we know not; but for the most part, we find it true, that has been talked of, of old, A 
good man must suffer trouble. 

CONTRITE. You talk of rubs; what rubs have you met withal? 
HON. Nay, ask Mr. Great-heart, our guide, for he can give the best account of that. 
GREAT-HEART. We have been beset three or four times already. First, Christiana and her children 

were beset with two ruffians, that they feared would a took away their lives. We were beset with Giant 
Bloody-man, Giant Maul, and Giant Slay-good. Indeed we did rather beset the last, than were beset of him. 
And thus it was: After we had been some time at the house of “Gaius, mine host, and of the whole church” 
(Rom. 16:23), we were minded upon a time to take our weapons with us, and so go see if we could light 
upon any of those that were enemies to pilgrims (for we heard that there was a notable one thereabouts). 
Now Gaius knew his haunt better than I, because he dwelt thereabout; so we looked, and looked, till at last 
we discerned the mouth of his cave; then we were glad, and plucked up our spirits. So we approached up 
to his den, and lo, when we came there, he had dragged, by mere force, into his net, this poor man, Mr. 
Feeble-mind, and was about to bring him to his end. But when he saw us, supposing, as we thought, he had 
had another prey, he left the poor man in his hole, and came out. So we fell to it full sore, and he lustily laid 
about him; but in conclusion, he was brought down to the ground, and his head cut off, and set up by the 
way-side, for a terror to such as should after practise such ungodliness. That I tell you the truth, here is the 
man himself to affirm it, who was as a lamb taken out of the mouth of the lion. 

FEEBLE-MIND. Then said Mr. Feeble-mind, I found this true, to my cost, and comfort; to my cost, 
when he threatened to pick my bones every moment; and to my comfort, when I saw Mr. Great-heart and 
his friends with their weapons, approach so near for my deliverance. 

HOLY-MAN. Then said Mr. Holy-man, There are two things that they have need to be possessed with, 
that go on pilgrimage; courage, and an unspotted life. If they have not courage, they can never hold on their 
way; and if their lives be loose, they will make the very name of a Pilgrim stink. 

LOVE-SAINT. Then said Mr. Love-saint, I hope this caution is not needful amongst you. But truly, 
there are many that go upon the road, that rather declare themselves strangers to pilgrimage, than strangers 
and pilgrims in the earth. 

DARE-NOT-LIE. Then said Mr. Dare-not-lie, It is true, they neither have the pilgrim’s need, nor the 
pilgrim’s courage; they go not uprightly, but all awry with their feet; one shoe goes inward, another 
outward, and their hosen out behind; there a rag, and there a rent, to the disparagement of their Lord. 

PENITENT. These things, said Mr. Penitent, they ought to be troubled for; nor are the pilgrims like to 
have that grace put upon them and their pilgrim’s progress, as they desire, until the way is cleared of such 
spots and blemishes. 

Thus they sat talking and spending the time, until supper was set upon the table; unto which they went 
and refreshed their weary bodies; so they went to rest. Now they stayed in this fair a great while, at the 
house of this Mr. Mnason, who, in process of time, gave his daughter Grace unto Samuel, Christiana’s son, 
to wife, and his daughter Martha to Joseph. 
To be Continued… 
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ON THIS DAY 
 

Finding Her Place 

 

January 13 

 

Sometimes it takes awhile for young people to find themselves. Amy Carmichael 
grew up in Belfast, enjoying a carefree life until her father died and left the family 
debt-ridden. The ensuing pressure helped direct her attention to spiritual things, and in 
1886 she gave her life to Christ. She struggled vocationally till the words “Go Ye” so 
impressed her that on January 13, 1892, she yielded to overseas service. She sailed 
to Japan. 

But she didn’t seem to fit there, and Amy struggled to find her place. She left for 
Shanghai, then, to the dismay of family and friends, abruptly sailed for Ceylon. 
Returning to England, she decided on India. But for several years, she couldn’t find 
her niche there, and she was often criticized by fellow missionaries. 

But she gradually noticed that children were drawn to her, so much so that Indian 
parents feared Amy was “bewitching” their youngsters. One day, she met a girl who 
had escaped from the Hindu temple with stories of horror. The Hindus were secretly 
using children as temple prostitutes. Evidently, parents sold baby girls to the temple, 
and when the children were eight or nine, they “married” the idol and were pressed 
into harlotry. 

Most people disbelieved such stories, and for several years Amy worked as a 
detective, assembling evidence to prove the atrocities real. She rescued several more 
children, and by 1904, was responsible for 17 youngsters. Amy was occasionally 
hauled into court for kidnapping, and death threats were common. 

But children multiplied on her doorstep, and by 1945, thousands had been placed 
in Amy’s Dohnavur Fellowship, a series of homes for outcast children. Many 
youngsters grew up becoming Christian husbands, wives, and leaders. 

During these years, Amy Carmichael also made time for another ministry—
writing. By the time of her death at Dohnavur in 1951 at age 83, she had written 35 
books on her work in India and on the victorious Christian life. She had found her 
place and filled it well. 

 
37 Then shall the righteous answer him, saying, Lord, when saw we thee an 

hungred, and fed thee? or thirsty, and gave thee drink? 38  When saw we thee a 
stranger, and took thee in? or naked, and clothed thee? 39  Or when saw we thee sick, 
or in prison, and came unto thee? 40 And the King shall answer and say unto them, 

Verily I say unto you, Inasmuch as ye have done it unto one of the least of these my 
brethren, ye have done it unto me. (Matt 25:37-40) 
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Whatever you ask in My Name: the Lord protects His people 
over Christmas and New Year 

 

8 January 2019 

As we welcome 2019, recent weeks have seen remarkable answers to prayer in God’s 
protection over His people as they gathered around the world to celebrate the birth of His 
Son and our Saviour. 

In Pakistan police engaged a group of terrorists in a gun battle to foil an attack on 
Christmas worship in Karachi and in Egypt a police officer tragically lost his life when the 
bomb he was defusing detonated outside a Cairo church. His brave intervention thwarted 
the plans of Islamist terrorists to take likely many more lives a few days before 7 January, 
the date Orthodox Christians celebrate Christmas. 

Through the generosity of supporters, Pervaiz, his 
wife Nasreen and their seven children (pictured) 
– as well as hundreds of other Pakistani families 
– have had their debts paid freeing them from 
bonded labour in brick-kilns 

The global threat of Islamist terrorism 
seems relentless, yet there are significant 
encouragements from the Muslim 
sources too. In December the government 
in Iraq made a landmark announcement 
declaring Christmas Day a national 
holiday for all Iraqis, wishing its Christian 
citizens a “happy Christmas”. Meanwhile, 

the Grand Mufti’s anti-Christmas tirade fell flat when the country’s Sunni authority 
condemned his statements as irrational and offensive, pointing out that Christians don’t 
try to prevent Muslim celebrations. 

In Egypt, the Ministry of Justice has produced a remarkable animated public information 
video cautioning Muslims not to “fall prey to the extremists” and encouraging them to 
extend greetings to their Christian neighbours during the Christmas holidays. 

We praise God. We thank you for your earnest prayers during the Christmas season and 
ask that you will pray on with us throughout the year for our persecuted family, asking for 
God’s protection over His persecuted Church. We also pray that the Lord will continue to 
soften the hearts of regimes, governments and individuals in the Muslim world towards 
Christians and open their eyes to the saving power of the Gospel of Christ.1 

 
 

                                                
1 https://barnabasfund.org/au/news/whatever-you-ask-in-my-name-the-lord-protects-his-people-and-softens-hearts-
in-the-muslim-world 
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HOLD THE FORT 
 
Words and Music by Philip P. Bliss, 1838–1876 

Only hold on to what you have until I come. (Revelation 2:25) 
God’s call to each believer is to be obedient and faithful—not to seek a life of earthly 

success. Difficulties and defeats are a normal part of every Christian’s life. Our 
response to negative situations can either shatter us or they can intensify our 
perseverance and confidence in a sovereign God. It has been said that a mark of a 
champion athlete is not how he/she responds to a victory, but how a difficult loss on a 
previous day has been met. 

As was true of so many of Philip P. Bliss’s gospel songs, this stirring hymn was 
inspired by an illustration used by Major Whittle, an officer in the American Civil War, 
while addressing a YMCA meeting on the text from Revelation 2:25. Major Whittle’s 
illustration was about a small Northern force of soldiers in charge of guarding a great 
quantity of supplies. They were being hard pressed by greatly superior Confederate 
forces. Finally, the Confederate general, General French, commanded the Federal 
troops to surrender. At that moment the troops saw a signal from their leader, General 
Sherman, on a hill some miles away, which said, “Hold the fort, I am coming. 
Sherman.” The story so captivated Bliss’s interest that he could not retire that evening 
until he had completed both the text and the music for this rousing gospel song. It later 
became a great favorite in the Moody-Sankey campaigns both in Great Britain and in 
the United States. 

We too have a commander now in heaven who has promised to return for us. Victory 
is certain! Our responsibility is to faithfully “hold the fort” and to “occupy till He 
comes” (Luke 19:13). 

Ho, my comrades, see the signal waving in the sky! Reinforcements now 
appearing, victory is nigh. 

See the mighty host advancing, Satan leading on; Mighty men around us 
falling, courage almost gone! 

See the glorious banner waving! Hear the trumpet blow! In our Leader’s name 
we triumph over ev’ry foe. 

Fierce and long the battle rages, but our help is near; Onward comes our great 
Commander—cheer, my comrades, cheer! 

Chorus: “Hold the fort, for I am coming,” Jesus signals still; wave the answer 
back to heaven, “By Thy grace we will.” 

 For Today: Matthew 10:22; Romans 5:3; 2 Timothy 2:10; Hebrews 12:2, 6, 7; 
James 1:12 
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Announcements and Things to Come 
 

 
 
Studies and Encouragements. 
 

• Communion, 1st Sunday Each Month 10am. 
• Prayer meeting / Bible Study Every Wednesday at Pr Edi’s home.  
• Birthdays:  

o Mrs Maria Giudetti. 9th January 
o Mr Chris Kyle. 30th January 

• GETTING DEEPER STUDIES Every 2nd Sunday of the month at 1pm, 
beginning the 2nd Sunday of February (10th Feb 2019)  

• Prayer & Praise List 

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

 


