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Welcome
Our Seniors Without Borders May fellowship lunch began with
a warm welcome by Arnold and Sheryl into their home. We
are so blessed to share in their hospitality month by month.
We sang that beau ful hymn, “What A Friend We Have In
Jesus” with gra tude for the truth it proclaims. Then Arnold
announced a most wonderful opportunity for the Seniors of
Cairns to par cipate in: he has invited us to create a gospel
choir! During the Seniors Week celebra ons in August, we will
sing ‘songs of remembering’ to the community, in the hope
and expecta on that many will remember the Gospel message
from their days gone by.
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What A Friend We Have In Jesus
What a friend we have in Jesus,
all our sins and griefs to bear!
What a privilege to carry
everything to God in prayer!
O what peace we often forfeit,
O what needless pain we bear,
all because we do not carry
everything to God in prayer.
Have we trials and temptations?
Is there trouble anywhere?
We should never be discouraged;
take it to the Lord in prayer.
Can we ind a friend so faithful
who will all our sorrows share?
Jesus knows our every weakness;
take it to the Lord in prayer.
Are we weak and heavy laden,
cumbered with a load of care?
Precious Saviour, still our refuge;
take it to the Lord in prayer.
Do thy friends despise, forsake thee?
Take it to the Lord in prayer!
In his arms he'll take and shield thee;
thou wilt ind a solace there.

The United Methodist Hymnal Number 526
Text: Joseph M. Scriven, 1820‐1886 Music: Charles C. Converse, 1832‐1918
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Remembering and Restora on
By Lynne Chin Fat

“Well it has been a season of remembering. I believe the
Lord is restoring all that the locusts have eaten. I had a
praying great grandmother, and looking back over my life
thus far, I can see the Lord’s hand on me through many
circumstances, even though at the me I did not see it or
understand.
Last month, I shared about the Lord allowing me to return
to the li le church in Geraldine, NZ, where I went to
Sunday School. I was determined not to learn anything
there, as my brothers and I felt it was ‘compulsory
a endance’. When in fact, I asked my mother a few years
ago, I found out the truth. Mum sent us because she loved
Sunday School herself!
When I was born again, I realised that I had learnt three
things at that Sunday School; John 3:16 ‘For God so loved
the world that He gave His only bego en Son that
whosoever believeth on Him shall not perish but have
everlas ng life’ and two songs ‘I will make you ﬁshers of
men’ and ‘My cup is full and running over’, which actually
was all I needed to know!! So thanks to the faithfulness of
those Sunday School teachers. Many years later, the seed
began to sprout.
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The next part of this restora on story is that at high school
we sang a hymn at a special assembly. I do not even
remember what the occasion was, but all of my adult life I
have remembered the ﬁrst two lines, ‘God dismiss us with
thy blessing, thanks for mercies past received’ and the tune.
Over the last few years, as the Lord has brought these words
to remembrance, I “googled” and searched for this hymn. I
found a similar hymn, but not those exact words, or the
hymn with the words but a diﬀerent tune. As I persevered,
imagine my joy when I ﬁnally found the same words and the
same music!
“Lord, Dismiss Us With Thy Blessing”
I would like to sing it to you today, as a tes mony of fruit to
the obedience of my Sunday School teachers for their
oﬀering in God’s service, and the though ulness of the high
school teachers/administra on that chose this hymn for all
those young students to sing together. Because of their
oﬀering, a seed was sown into my heart that has stayed with
me all of my life and has opened up " the way " for me to
"remember" and return and ﬁnd His life. Praise the Lord.

“Because of their
oﬀering a seed was
sown into my heart”.
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Hearing God’s Voice,
Doing Things His Way.
By Margaret Dent

My tes mony tells how God has cared for me in these past
two months while I have been unwell, and how He met my
needs in these last few days.
On Sunday just gone, my grandson Daniel was ge ng
bap zed; something I was looking forward to very much. But I
have been unwell for a couple of months, gradually ge ng
worse, visi ng Doctors, but not ge ng any be er. By Friday
morning I was feeling really sick and I knew if I didn’t improve
I would be too sick to go to church and Daniel’s bap sm.
However, others were praying for me, and I was seeking to
hear God’s voice and do things His way. God did three things:
First step, I began to rehydrate. A er I rang my nursing friend
Bonnie and described my symptoms, she suggested I might be
dehydrated. I immediately began drinking the ﬂuids she
advised and started to improve. Next step, I wrote in dot
points, all of the symptoms and ill eﬀects I had experienced in
the past couple of months. When the doctor read my notes he
had a much fuller picture of the health journey I was facing. He
ordered more tests and gave me the tablets I had hoped for.
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Finally, when I went to the Chemist, she no ced my health
problems had begun when I’d had a change in my
medica on. I temporarily stopped the ‘suspect’ tablets and,
at the same me, began the new course of medica on the
doctor had prescribed. How wonderful! Although I was s ll
feeling quite weak, I was at Church on Sunday and able to see
my grandson’s bap sm.
At Daniel’s bap sm, I was able to pray for him. I want so
many things for him, but at the heart of it, these words
express my hope for him:
“Father, I pray for Daniel. Thank you for the blessing that he
is. I pray that today will be the beginning of an exci ng
journey for Daniel. That he will know the anoin ng of Your
Spirit on his life daily as he grows to become more like Jesus.”
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“Everyone who calls on the
Name of the Lord shall be
saved.” Romans 10:13
All Things Have Changed

By Vic Shaw

I was saved in 1954, by the Lord’s grace, at Woorabinda, age
17. That night, the stars were so bright they danced in the
sky like movie stars. I was walking on air as I made my way
home. It seems like only last night.
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A few years later I wrote this song:

All things have changed, my ways; I have something new to say
Since Jesus came to stay, my friends.
Stop awhile and listen, do not pass me by;
I’ll only be a moment, then you can walk on by.

Oh how well do I remember, It was bright and clear as day,
How I gained a brand new future, when the Saviour came my way.
It seemed as though it was a dream, for my life was made anew,
Old things I knew had passed away, my friends I’m telling you,
Oh what happiness He gave me, sweet peace I never knew.
Such joy of sins forgiven, my friends, this is glorious news.

The road is rough and steep at mes for narrow is the way,
But oh what joy His presence gives, He smooths my rugged way.
I’ll trust Him as He takes my hand, ll life’s journey here is won
When my long last mile is ended, hear Him say, My child, well done.
Oh I’m glad you stopped awhile my friends, and did not pass me by,
You too can speak of something new; Trust Jesus today ,won’t you?

All things have changed my ways; I have something new to say,
Since Jesus came my way, my friends.
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Joining Christ’s Oﬀering
My focus this morning is to call us to ‘oﬀer ourselves’ as Christ
oﬀered Himself. Christ did not oﬀer some a ribute, ability or
talent, some thought, concept, or good idea. He oﬀered
Himself. He gave Himself to the Father, for the Father ‘to do
with as He willed’. He put no restric ons, limita ons, or
condi ons on His oﬀering. He totally laid down His life.
Our life in Christ is no diﬀerent. Our call is to join Christ’s
oﬀering by laying down our life to complete HIS works
prepared before me. Scripture calls these the “good works”
prepared for us before me. As Christ’s oﬀering began in the
Garden of Gethsemane, so must ours. We join Him in His
death, His burial, and His resurrec on. It is up to us to ‘meet
Him in the Garden’, and join that oﬀering by oﬀering ourselves
into each situa on as the Holy Spirit leads us. It is so easy to
oﬀer something we have, or something we can do, or oﬀer
some good ideas. But to oﬀer ourselves, rather than “of” ourselves is, I believe, one of the biggest challenges we face as
we hear our Lord say “pick up your cross and follow me”.
As we lay down our will, and are strengthened by a messenger
to be a whole oﬀering, we will be enabled to endure the ‘work
of the cross’, and to complete the ‘good works’ prepared for us
before me. These works are now being revealed “in me” by
the Holy Spirit.

Our call is to join Christ’s offering
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As diﬀerent folk shared what was on their heart, it became
clearer throughout the Senior’s Luncheon that the reason the
Father asks us to ‘join His Son’s oﬀering’ is because They so
much want to sustain us in our walk from Gethsemane to the
cross. It is important that They sustain us and not we
ourselves. If we try to sustain ourselves we come under
“another law” . We are calling on our own resources and are
func oning from the Tree of the Knowledge of Good and Evil.
These two ﬂeshly ac vi es can have no part in the Son’s oﬀering. Christ did away with this form of living. He opened up a
‘new and living way’ when He died, was buried and rose again.
We were raised together with Him, seated together with Him,
bap sed together into Him so that we can live by His life, the
only Life that has the capacity to oﬀer ourselves without limit.
So, this is our life in Christ – humbly receiving a word that
reveals our path, par cipa ng with Christ in His oﬀering, laying
down our life and mee ng with the Father to be strengthened,
to walk where we are being called. We must no longer live for
ourselves, but only do what we see the Father doing, living
together in the Body of His Dear Son, into Whom we have
been named, called and sanc ﬁed. Arnold Roos
13

Your Inheritance
Sheryl (28th October, 2013)

I

saw you before me began, you were perfect in my sight;
And I decided who you would be, your story I did write.
I planned your life before you, every detail ever so slight;

And I set it all in mo on, the plan to dress you in robes of white.
I loved you before me began, you were a perfect delight;
And I carefully shaped and formed you, the pa ern I used was just right.
I chose the colour of your skin, whether it was black or white;
Your hair, your face, your height, your sex, whether you’d be loud or quiet.
I watched over you when your me came, In the womb it was dark as night;
Then came the day that you were born, and your world was ﬁlled with light.
I watched you grow, and age and change, so quick, it seemed overnight;
And when you were out of your comfort zone, I comforted you in your fright.
Yes, I loved you uncondi onally, you truly were My delight;
And I wanted you to love Me back, but against Me you did ﬁght.
You didn’t want My plans for you, your own way you held to ght;
You blasphemed and used My name in vain, and persecuted Me in your spite.
You weren’t content with how you were made, and set about to make things right;

But only in your own eyes, only in your own sight.
You were loud, depraved, and decadent, and you considered it was your right;
To be just who you wanted to be, arrogance in full ﬂight.
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But you didn’t reckon on a Father’s love, totally given to you, despite,
All your anger, hate, pride and scorn, and not being even a li le contrite.
And I loved you s ll, warts and all, tho’ you denied Me without respite;
For I saw the son I had planned for, Godly, pure and clean, dressed in white.
So, in keeping with My plan before me, your lacks I began to highlight;
And you tasted the s ng of My ‘real love’, as I disciplined and formed you aright;

‘Cause that’s what a true father does, He lovingly deals with the blight;
And shows his child how it should be, and teaches him to be upright.
And by this I showed you your real name, your dead works I brought to the light;

I showed you your sin and rebellion, Your plans loathsome in My sight.
And I called you to walk in a new way, your own ambi ons and desires to rewrite;
Exchange your will for My will, to be sure, it was quite a ﬁght.
But as you sought this new path, and diligently walked in the light;
And received the name that I gave you, your love for Me did ignite.
And I gently guided you through, and led you in all that is right,
And true, noble, just, and pure Our Spirits I did unite.
And your inheritance is among the saints, those who’ve cleansed themselves
snow-white;

You will all be sons of Mine, with an everlas ng birth-right;
And I will heal and shelter you, In Me you will delight;
Forever you will be with Me, dressed in linen, clean and bright.
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Please visit www.ccfc.org.au/seniors‐without‐borders
for a more detailed account of the message shared,
as well as messages and photos from previous months.

