
 

 
 
 
 

  
 

 
Welcome to Hope Baptist Church 

 
Sunday 20th of October 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 
Beneath The Cross of Jesus 

 

Author: Elizabeth C. Clephane  (1830 - 1869) 
Scriptures: Gen 28:10-19, Ps 91:6, Prov 14:26, Isa 4:6, Matt 11:28-30, Jn 19:16-30, Rom 5:8, Heb 12:1-3 

 

 

1 Beneath the cross of Jesus I fain would take my stand, 
the shadow of a mighty Rock within a weary land; 
a home within the wilderness, a rest upon the way, 

from the burning of the noon-day heat and the burden of the day. 

2 Upon that cross of Jesus mine eye at times can see 
the very dying form of one who suffered there for me: 

and from my smitten heart with tears two wonders I confess, 
the wonders of his glorious love and my own worthlessness. 

3 I take, O cross, thy shadow for my abiding place: 
I ask no other sunshine than the sunshine of his face; 

content to let the world go by, to know no gain nor loss; 
my sinful self my only shame, my glory all the cross. 

 
 

Elizabeth C. Clephane 
 
Clephane, Elizabeth Cecilia, third daughter of Andrew 
Clephane, Sheriff of  Fife, was born at Edinburgh, June 
18, 1830, and died at Bridgend House, near Melrose, 
Feb. 19, 1869. Her hymns appeared, almost all for the 
first time, in the Family Treasury, under the general 
title of Breathings on the Border. In publishing the 
first of these in the Treasury, the late Rev. W. Arnot, 
of Edinburgh, then editor, thus introduced them:— 
"These lines express the experiences, the hopes, and 
the longings of a young Christian lately released. 
Written on the very edge of this life, with the better 
land fully, in the view of faith, they seem to us 
footsteps printed on the sands of Time, where these sands touch the ocean of 
Eternity”. 
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Order of Service 
 

 

Welcome 
 

Announcements   
 

Hymn – Beneath The Cross of Jesus (309) 
 

Prayer Time 
 

Hymn – Sweet By And  By 504 
 

Bible Reading- Romans 9:1-5 
 

Sermon –Great Heaviness.  
 

Hymn – Turn Your Eyes Upon Jesus 204 
 

A word on The Word 
 
 
“The supernatural character of this Book is seen in the fact that it 
deals as freely with the unknown and otherwise the unknowable as it 
does with that which is known. 
…It speaks with authority of things in heaven and things in earth; of 
the seen and of the unseen, of God, of angels and of men; of time 
and of eternity; of life and of death; of sin and of salvation; of 
heaven and of hell. Apart from its message, there is no knowledge 
these eternal issues in all the world…” 
 
Lewis Sperry Chafer 
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Sermon Notes 
Great Heaviness 

 

The Greatness of the Sorrow For the Lost (Romans 9:1-2, Mt 1:21, Jer 23:5-6, 33:16, Isa 7:14-16, Zech 11:13, 
Ps 22, Zech 9:9, Mic 5:2, Zech 13:6, Job 9:8, Isa 9:6, Dan 9, Isa 53:3) 
……………………………………………………………………………………………………… 
………………………………………………………………………………………………………
………………………………………………………………………………………………………
…………………………………………………………………………………………………….…
……………………………………………………………………………………………………… 
………………………………………………………………………………………………………
…………..……………………………………………………………………………………… … 
………………….…………………………………………………………………………………… 
………………………………………………………………………………………………………. 

The Extremity of the Desire For their Salvation (Romans 9:3, Acts 9:10-16, 2 Cor 11:22-28, Acts 9:23-25, 
28:17-20) 
………………………………………………………………………………………………………. 
…………………………………………………………………………………………………….. 
………………………………………………………………………………………………………  
……………………………………………………………………………………………………… 
………………………………………………………………………………………………………. 
………………………………………………………………………………………………………. 
…………………………………………………………………………………………………….. 
………………………………………………………………………………………………………  
 

The Endurance Of Love For Relations. (Romans 9:3-4, Jn 1:10-11, Rom 11:7-12, 2 Cor 13:12-16, Jn 1:12, 2 
Cor 2:14-16) 
………………………………………………………………………………………….…………… 
………………………………………………………………………………………………………. 
………………………………………………………………………………………………………. 
…………………………………………………………………………………………………….. 
………………………………………………………………………………………………………  
……………………………………………………………………………………………………… 
…………………………………………………………………………………………………….. 
……………………………………………………………………………………………………… 
………………………………………………………………………………………………………  
……………………………………………………………………………………………………… 

 

The Promise Of Christ The Saviour. (Romans 9:5, Jn 5:39-40, Mrk 4:3-8) 
……………………………………………………………………………………………………… 
…………………………………………………………………………………………………….. 
………………………………………………………………………………………………………
……………………………………………………………………………………………………… 
………………………………………………………………………………………………………
……………………………………………………………………………………………………… 
………………………………………………………………………………………………………
……………………………………………………………………………………………………… 
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176 Words. 

  
“My flesh trembleth for fear of thee; and I am afraid 

of thy judgments.” 

  (Ps 119:120) 
 
If we were to think of ourselves aright we might be surprised to know that our 

ways are not as the ways of the Lord, nor are our thoughts as his thoughts, 
this understanding is true and aligns perfectly with the scriptures 
themselves (Isa 55:8-9).  

Those who do not know God should fear him and fear him terribly, Jesus spoke 
of such saying “But I will forewarn you whom ye shall fear: Fear him, 
which after he hath killed hath power to cast into hell” (Lk 12:5). Indeed, 
the Bible refers to many who were not a part of the nation of Israel who 
were known as “God fearers” (Acts 10:2, Acts 13:16), it would be these 
who had the greatest opportunity of grace. 

But this passage is written by one who had received grace, yet his fear of the 
Lord is great. Why? Those who are saved have a heightened awareness of 
the righteousness of the Lord and know of a certainty how far they fall 
short. When the commandments are justly administered, we all are found 
wanting and rightly fear his judgements. 

 
 
Pr Edi Giudetti 
 
___________________________________________________________________________ 

 
A Proverb For Memory 

 
 

“The lip of truth shall be established for ever: but a lying 
tongue is but for a moment.” 

 
Proverbs 12:19 
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The Word Of Hope 
 

SEPARATE 

“And the seed of Israel separated themselves from all strangers, and stood and 
confessed their sins, and the iniquities of their fathers.” (Neh 9:2) 

“But your iniquities have separated between you and your God, and your sins have 
hid his face from you, that he will not hear” (Isa. 59:2).  

“And before him shall be gathered all nations: and he shall separate them one from 
another, as a shepherd divideth his sheep from the goats:” (Matt 25:32) 

“As they ministered to the Lord, and fasted, the Holy Ghost said, Separate me 
Barnabas and Saul for the work whereunto I have called them” (Acts 13:2).  

“Who shall separate us from the love of Christ? shall tribulation, or distress, or 
persecution, or famine, or nakedness, or peril, or sword?” (Rom. 8:35).  

“For I am persuaded, that neither death, nor life … nor height, nor depth, nor any 
other creature, shall be able to separate us from the love of God, which is in Christ 
Jesus our Lord” (Rom. 8:38–39).  

“Wherefore come out from among them, and be ye separate, saith the Lord, and touch 
not the unclean thing; and I will receive you” (II Cor. 6:17). 

 

GOLDEN THOUGHT 

 
Nothing shall be able to separate us from the love of God. 
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Rejoice in the Lord alway: and again I say, Rejoice 
 (Philippians 4:4) 

Noble Service 
 
“She hath done what she could; she is come aforehand to anoint my body to the 
burying.” (Mark 14:8) 

 

SHORTLY before the crucifixion, Mary of Bethany, the sister of Martha and 
Lazarus, anointed Christ with some costly ointment in view of His coming death. 
This great deed of consecration was criticized by the disciples, but Christ defended 
her. Our verse is part of the statement Christ made in defense of her. It speaks of 
her faith and her faithfulness. 

 
Her faith. “She is come aforehand to anoint my body to the burying.” Mary 

believed Christ when He predicted that He would die. She showed her faith in 
Christ here by anointing Him with this perfume for the burial. In those days people 
did not perform the embalming practices that we do today but wrapped the dead 
body with some linen and covered it with various perfumes to ward off the odor of 
decay as long as possible. So in anointing Christ with this perfume as she did, 
Mary said by her conduct that she believed Christ would die. Her faith was not a 
popular faith, for few believed this prediction by Christ about His death. Even the 
disciples did not believe Christ when He spoke of His death. But Mary believed. 
No wonder Christ commended her. 

 
Her faithfulness. “She hath done what she could.” This is such an encouraging 

statement. God does not require us to do what we cannot do or what we have not 
been gifted to do. He only requires us to do what we are capable of doing. 
Sometimes, if we cannot do much that would impress people, we think we cannot 
be of any service. Sometimes we complain of lack of talent and opportunities. But 
that is not our problem in service. Our problem is that we do not do what we can 
do. If doing what we can do is not enough, then God will take care of the rest. 
Maybe all you can do at church is fill a pew. But do it. If every church member 
was faithful in just filling a pew, it would do much for the Lord’s work. Maybe 
you cannot teach, but you can speak a kind word to others and exhibit a cheerful 
countenance. If you can do these things, by all means do them. For it will honor 
the Lord and help His work, and God will commend you for it.1 

 
1 John G. Butler, Daily Bible Reading: Sermonettes, (Clinton, IA: LBC Publications, 2004), 2:293. 
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Persecuted For Righteousness Sake 
(Matt 5:10) 

INDIA: Christian Family Hospitalised After 
Brutal Attack 

10 October 2019 
Four Christians, including a retired 
pastor, have been seriously injured as a 
result of a brutal mob attack in northern 
India. The mob of Hindu radicals 
attacked a Christian family’s home in 
Gurgaon, located in India’s Haryana 
state, on 22 September. The attack 
started when approximately 30 Hindu 
radicals stormed the home of Pastor 
Mangala. The mob savagely beat Pastor 
Mangala, his wife and his two children. 
All four members of the family have 
been hospitalised as a result of the 

attack. Pastor Mangala’s son lost four front teeth after he was hit in the face with a 
stone. 
 
According to local sources, animosity between Pastor Mangala and local Hindu 
radicals began in 2015 when the radicals encroached upon a property Pastor Mangala 
used for a school. The radicals forcefully installed a Hindu idol in the school which 
was removed by court order just two months ago. 
 
No arrests have been made as a result of the attack, however, local rumours suggest 
that a case has been registered against Pastor Mangala claiming that he attacked the 
mob. This has left Pastor Mangala and his family in a state of fear as they feel they 
could be arrested at any time. 
 
“We are seeing a new trend in Haryana,” a local pastor, who wished to remain 
anonymous, said. “Out of fear of attacks, we have stopped any public activity for our 
church and choose to stay very much indoors. Even then we are not sure of our safety. 
I am quite disappointed that we cannot exercise our faith freely. This was not the case 
just a few years ago.”2 
 
Source: International Christian Concern 

 
2 https://vom.com.au/india-christian-family-hospitalised-after-brutal-attack/ 
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God’s love and a German soldier 
 
It was 1945, World War II had drawn to a close, and a young man sat broken inside a POW camp. 
He had been a reluctant soldier in Hitler’s army and here, inside a prison in Scotland, he had 
months to contemplate what had been and what was to come. The cities of his homeland had 
been reduced to rubble and the people impoverished. His sleep was filled with repeating 
nightmares in which the terrors of warfare were lived over and over. 
And then came what was for me the worst of all. In September 1945, in camp 22 in Scotland, we 
were confronted with pictures of Belsen and Auschwitz. They were pinned up in one of the huts, 
without comment… Slowly and inexorably the truth filtered into our awareness, and we saw 
ourselves mirrored in the eyes of the Nazi victims. Was this what we had fought for? Had my 
generation, as the last, been driven to our deaths so that the concentration camp murderers could 
go on killing, and Hitler could live a few months longer?… The depression over the wartime 
destruction and a captivity without any apparent end was exacerbated by feelings of profound 
shame and having to share in this disgrace. That was undoubtedly the hardest thing, a 
stranglehold that choked us. 
An unshakeable shame saturated his being and the only future he could see stretching out before 
him was one that filled him with despair. Yet it was in the midst of this shame and despair that God 
found him. A visiting chaplain gave the soldier a Bible and, with little else to do, he began reading 
it. In the lament Psalms he heard resonant voices, the agony of people who felt God had 
abandoned them. In the story of Christ crucified he encountered a God who knew what it was to 
experience suffering, abandonment, and shame. Feeling utterly forsaken himself, the German 
soldier found a friend in the One who cried “my God my God why have you forsaken me”. 
In 1947 he was given permission to attend a Christian conference that brought together young 
people from across the world. The Dutch participants asked to meet with the German POWs who 
had fought in the Netherlands. The young soldier was one of them. He went to the meeting full of 
fear, guilt and shame, feelings that intensified as the Dutch Christians spoke of the pain Hitler and 
his allies had inflicted, of the dread the Gestapo bred in their hearts, of the family and friends they 
had lost, of the disruption and damage to their communities. Yet the Dutch Christians didn’t speak 
out of a spirit of vindictiveness, but came to offer forgiveness. It was completely unexpected. These 
Dutch Christians embodied the love the German soldier had read about in the story of Christ and it 
turned his life upside down. He discovered despite all that had passed “God looked on us with ‘the 
shining eyes’ of his eternal joy”, that there was hope for the future. 
That German soldier was Juergen Moltmann, who would go on to 
become one of the greatest theologians of the twentieth century. 
Years later, with the message of the loving, crucified God still indelibly 
printed on his heart, he penned these beautiful words.  
 
But the ultimate reason for our hope is not to be found at all in what 
we want, wish for and wait for; the ultimate reason is that we are 
wanted and wished for and waited for. What is it that awaits us? Does 
anything await us at all, or are we alone? Whenever we base our hope 
on trust in the divine mystery, we feel deep down in our hearts: there 
is someone who is waiting for you, who is hoping for you, who believes in you. We are waited for 
as the prodigal son in the parable is waited for by his father. We are accepted and received, as a 
mother takes her children into her arms and comforts them. God is our last hope because we are 
God’s first love. 
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There is a way which seemeth right unto a man…  
(Prov 14:12a)  

 

“From Constitution…To Algorithms” 
Blog	Comment	by:	Aldous	Huxly	(Not	his	real	name)	
Posted:	Satire	
It is Saturday morning and I like to wake up early so I had set my iPhone alarm to wake me at 
5am. (Apple now knows what time i woke). I grab my iPhone and head to the kitchen and turn 
the coffee maker on (it wirelessly informs several other kitchen appliances, Alexa and my 
iPhone denotes this too). I open the fridge (it sends a signal to other kitchen appliances and my 
iPhone) and to grab a few items. Yogurt, orange juice, some blueberries. When I shut the fridge 
door the RFID signal on the packages I took out were read by the fridge so it knows what was 
removed and at what time. Now apple and others know, with near certainty who was up, 
rummaging in the fridge and what they took out. (Ok I think you get the point of “breakfast in 
the new age” so let’s move on. ) 

I go to my closet and grab blue jeans a button down shoes belt. Each has an RFID from the retail 
location I purchased as does my cleaners who placed a very small RFID barcode on each 
garment for tracking purposes. Both these signals are tracked by my iPhone, wifi signals, 
kitchen appliances etc. The kitchen appliances are still snooping on me so they can sell my 
activity tracking information to other retailers. Seems if you purchased a microwave for 
hundreds of dollars you should get a huge discount if they informed you they were going to spy 
on you and sell your activity or at least offer a choice of no spying. Seems every single thing I 
buy, with MY hard earned money, is now making money OFF ME. But I digress. 

Anyway, I head out to the basement and every door has a sensor from my home security. It can 
track every door that opens and infrared movement. It tracks me via door openings going to the 
basement and the motion sensor follows my every move. I open my safe grab my gun and head 
to my vehicle. With the fridge, microwave, coffee maker, doors and motion sensors, iPhone, 
Alexa and numerous other things now tracking me, my car now gets involved. The hands free 
portion of my entertainment system recognizes me and my voice. The car starts and the little 
black box, gps, phone system are all on me like a bloodhound. I am tracked to every location I 
go, every traffic signal camera, and every light I stop at. Every song I listen too whether sad or 
upbeat is denoted, filed, logged. I pass near businesses and all my data is shared with them and 
to their own security cameras. Yet, Here I am thinking nobody knows where I am, where I am 
going, what I am listening to, what I am thinking, or what I am about to do. I was truly enjoying 
my weekend and looking forward to spending quality time with my wife and kids. 

Over the past week, a stressful week at that, I needed some quite relaxing woods time. I had 
decided to go for aa short hike. I had brought my gun because it was coyote mating season and 
they can get aggressive. As I was driving down the nearly abandoned country road I see blue 
lights in my rear view mirror. I pull over. A loud speaker comes on and demands I throw the gun 
out of the car and step out slowly. I have done nothing wrong and do not understand and 
certainly do not want to scratch up my $7,500 .22 nearly rusted revolver. I have a permit and 
am not a threat. So I decided to open the door and the last thing I remember before being shot 
to death was loud banging. 
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The ensuing investigation and media narrative was they “knew” I had a stressful week and was 
planning on hurting, someone, or myself. That I had chosen to “die by cop” instead. Even 
though the sweet note I had left my wife and kids stating I was going hiking and will bring my 
revolver just in case because coyotes were in abundance since hunting was outlawed and how 
much I loved them and looked forward to picking them up in a few hours to go to the local town 
fair. Well, that was all but ignored and explained away. It did not fit the narrative that guns are 
evil and people that own them have them or even like them are borderline unstable at a 
minimum. 

What nobody was asking is how did the officer “know” I had a gun? “Why” did the officer feel I 
was a threat at that time due to a stressful week? Amongst any other questions at all. 

It did not matter, I was dead, my family lost, kids life changed forever and my reputation as a 
gun wielding mad man will forever follow my family and negatively affect them until they die. 
When others see this example, they will all, like rank and file, stiffen up and toe the line of 
compliance for surely they do not want a similar situational issue or outcome because they all 
deep down realize they are being tracked but they ignore it because Clash of Clans is just so 
addictive and gives you something to do for the 38 seconds you must be alone in public while 
waiting on friends to park their car. 

Welcome to your new life and country controlled by algorithms vs the Constitution. Hope you 
really get a full mouthful of it, so much in fact it makes you sick. You deserve it all.3 
	
Comment	By	Pastor	
The	above	satire	is	picture	of	the	world	if	a	straight	line	is	drawn	from	today	into	
the	relatively	near	future.	If	nothing	changes,	this	satire	will	be	close	to	reality.	
As	western	man	is	continually	being	distracted	by	unreality,	reality	moves	ahead	
unrestrained.	In	Australia	we	shall	soon	lose	the	right	to	carry	cash,	all	
transactions	will	be	digital	and	trackable.	All	of	our	nations	people	will	be	
assumed	criminals	unless	proven	
innocent,	but	will	continue	to	live	
lives	with	that	original	
assumption	in	all	daily	activity.		
	
The	modern	“Bread	and	Circus”	of	
Cicero	(Circa	55BC)	is	simply	
Democratic	Socialism	mixed	with	
all	the	modern	amusements	that	
shall	leave	us	with	minds	too	idol	
to	care	and	unmoved	to	act.	 
 
Pr Edi Giudetti 
	

 
3 https://www.theburningplatform.com/2019/10/13/from-constitutionto-algorithms/ 
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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 7.30pm.  
• Birthdays:  

o Chrissie Estoppey 2nd October 
o Melanie Lia 7th October  
o Saskia Preston 13th October 
o Kest Uscinas 19th October 
o David Estoppey 24th October 
o Phillip McKenzie 31st October 

• GETTING DEEPER STUDIES 2nd Sunday of the Month  at 1pm, at Church.  
• LAST King’s Kids of 2019.  8th November , 7pm at church,  
• Ladies Bible Study TUESDAY 22th OCTOBER 1:30pm. Please see Maria for further details. 
• Apt To Teach Men’s Breakfast and Course Study, 26th October 6:30am. 

(See Pastor) 
• Prayer & Praise List 

Missionaries (Bell Family) 
Sunbury 
Government  
The Gospel to Friends/Family 
Christian Persecution. 


