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Our time together commenced with four songs. This month,
we were privileged to be accompanied by Rachael Edwards on
the guitar and keyboard. We were blessed with songs that
were chosen and introduced by various people.
First, we sang “Because He Lives” chosen by Lyn with her
thought that the Lord has always met her in times of trouble.
and provided the help she needs.
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Then Vic introduced an old Alexander hymn, “Sing
Them Over Again To Me” which is not widely known.
We greatly enjoyed joining him with his exuberant
singing and accompaniment on the guitar.

Sing them over again to me, wonderful words of life
Let me more of their beauty see, wonderful words of life
Words of life and beauty teach me faith and duty
Beautiful words, wonderful words, wonderful words of life
Beautiful words, wonderful words, wonderful words of life
Christ, the blessed One, gives to all wonderful words of life
Sinner, list to the loving call, wonderful words of life
All so freely given, wooing us to heaven
Sweetly echo the Gospel call, wonderful words of life
Offer pardon and peace to all, wonderful words of life
Jesus, only Savior, sanctify us forever
Margaret shared her testimony, of much sorrow and grief throughout her life.
However, the Lord has sustained her through it all, especially by providing support
from various members of His Body. Through this suffering, she has found
obedience. Margaret’s testimony (Full text on page four) culminated with the
song “Seek Ye First the Kingdom of God”. A favourite, it was chosen by Doreen.
She had previously heard this hymn in a church and was completely taken with it.
She sang a beautiful harmony and encouraged us to join her in it.
Noel then gave us an interesting account of his spiritual life: how he had belonged
to many different churches. In particular, he shared how much he is looking
forward to his baptism at the end of this month.
Arnold followed with a general talk, introducing the song “When You’ve Believed
Through the Fire”. We moved then to a time of prayer for those who were sick
amongst us and for those who were not in attendance due to ill health.
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Before lunch, Arnold gave an epilogue, which can be summarised by saying that it
is the Word of God which binds us together.
A lovely lunch was then served, which we enjoyed together on the deck.
Following lunch,
Lorraine gave a
testimony of her
spiritual life, in which
she shared some of the
suffering she has been
through. She testified
how the Lord had met
her in these difficulties.
As she joined Christ in
her suffering, she has
found life. (Full text on
page 5)
As Sherry was unable to be with us, Sheryl read her testimony. She also has
shared, with us this month, a poem she has written. Both can be found on page 6
and 7 respectively.
We all agreed, even though we have enjoyed our many lunches in Gordonvale at
the home of Arnold and Sheryl, a lovely time of fellowship was had on the deck
together.

Learning Obedience Through the Things We Suffer- Margaret’s Testimony
When I was 12 years old, I made the decision to accept Jesus as my Lord and Saviour. Throughout the years,
that goal. I know that I am in a process. God, through His Word and Spirit, is changing me.
I loveare to be knitted together in fellowship, in unity and in love. In 1976, we found a church where the
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Learning Obedience Through the Things We Suffer- Margaret’s Testimony
When I was 12 years old, I made the decision to accept Jesus as my Lord and Saviour. Throughout the years, I was not always
aware of God’s care for me, but looking back on my life, I can see that God has led and guided me.
Throughout my life I have had many joys and sorrows. Today, I am sharing some of the sufferings, over a period of 10 years
that God used to help me learn to walk in His ways, in obedience to His will.
I relate to what Paul said – He wanted to be found in Christ, to know Him and the power of His resurrection life. He wanted
to be conformed to the image of Christ. He knew he had not arrived at that goal, but he was pressing towards that goal. I
know that I am in a process. God, through His Word and Spirit, is changing me.
I love to read and study God’s Word. For many years, I have believed there is one church, the body of Christ and we are to be
knitted together in fellowship, in unity and in love. In 1976, we found a church where the emphasis of their teaching was
around these things. For a while, it was great fellowship, but things began changing. Trevor and I were struggling with this.
I remember driving home one day and crying out to God – “God I know what Your word says – about one body, love, unity,
fellowship. I want this – no matter what it takes.”
Over the next 10 years, I went through a number of deep sorrows.











My son Kirk’s breakdown
At this time, we met Bruce and other men from Cross Bearers. They were able to help Kirk.
Kirk was a happy, kind hearted boy, but during the time of his breakdown, he said he thought he would never smile
again… but he was healed and back at work. Soon, he was to die in a motorbike accident.
A photo taken the week before his death captured his beautiful smile.
Isa 57:1 The righteous perishes, and no man takes it to heart; merciful men are taken away, while no one considers
that the righteous is taken away from evil (hurt)
5 years after Kirk died, my husband, Trevor was diagnosed with cancer – the doctors said it was terminal and
thought he had about 2 months to live. He lived 5 months at home. During this time, I saturated myself in the word
of God, particularly in the Psalms.
After Trevor’s death, I went through a really hard time with severe chest pains. I thought I was dying. Years later, I
learnt it was the physical pain caused by grief.
I was a widow at 53, so I had to start thinking about going back to work. Not easy after 30 years. I studied, and
gradually picked up work. It was a hard time. My social life changed. My wound was raw.
1998 my daughter Rebecca was not well. My Mum died suddenly.

Looking back on all this, I know that I it was the grace of God and the Word of God that sustained me during this time. I had
chosen to come into God’s family. He is my loving Father and he is leading me and training me. I am learning to walk on the
pathway God has for me in obedience, to fulfil His purpose for me.
Psalm 27:4-5 One thing I have desired of the LORD, that will I seek: That I may dwell in the house of the LORD all the days of
my life; in the time of trouble, He shall hide me in His pavilion; in the secret place of His tabernacle He shall hide me; He shall
set me high upon a rock.
Psalm 92:12-15 The righteous shall flourish like a palm tree, He shall grow like a cedar in Lebanon. Those who are planted in
the house of the LORD shall flourish in the courts of our God. They shall still bear fruit in old age; they shall be fresh and
flourishing, to declare that the LORD is upright; He is my rock, and there is no unrighteousness in Him.
Psalm 23:1The LORD is my shepherd; I shall not want.
Psalm 23:4 Yea, though I walk through the valley of the shadow of death, I will fear no evil; for You are with me; Your rod and
Your staff, they comfort me.
Psalm 23:6 Surely goodness and mercy shall follow me all the days of my life; and I will dwell in the house of the LORD
forever.
My testimony is that God is my Rock, that He is my loving Father. I trust Him and want to walk in the pathway He has planned
for me. I believe if we keep God’s Word the God of the Word keeps us.
Joys – God has answered my prayer and brought me into a fellowship where we do desire to walk God’s ways, in obedience
to Him, walking in unity and love.
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My three adult children, Jason, Rebecca and Kym, all walk with the Lord.

How Suffering Has Formed Obedience in Me-Lorraine’s Testimony
Good morning. My name is Lorraine and I love the Lord. This is a brief testimony of God’s love for
me, learned through the things I have suffered. Suffering without God is futile, but suffering with
Him becomes a discipline that leads to life. Today I have been asked to share a testimony on how
suffering has formed obedience in me.
The scriptures say that Jesus learned obedience by the things He suffered, but that doesn’t mean He
needed rejections or false allegations or beatings to be made obedient. Rather, His response when
injustice came against Him, made a way for me to learn obedience in the trials and tribulations of my
life.
I would define suffering as my response to anything in life that doesn’t go according to my plan. I
have suffered when my hopes and expectations in a relationship have not been met. I have suffered
when my good deeds and better intentions have not been recognised. I have suffered when external
circumstances have changed the course of my life. But would you think it strange if I were to say I
thank God for each of these sufferings? When my will has been crossed and I have accepted these as
God’s will for my life, He has changed me!
As a child, I believed in Jesus and loved Him. As a young teenager, I accepted Him as Lord and
Saviour. As an older teenager, I ditched Him to pursue my own pleasures. And in the process, I made
a complete mess of my life. I married young and lived a mad, bad, exciting life, on the outside, which
hid pain and loneliness and disappointment on the inside. I was 28 when my husband took his own
life. There was suffering before, during and after that terrible event. It was suffering that had no
answer until I cried out to God, “God help me” and He did. From out of nowhere, I had a very real
and very present sense of peace and love. Suddenly, I believed again and knew I had to meet that
God. Suffering was not in vain. Suffering became hope.
In time, I got back on with my life. I studied to become a teacher and kind of forgot that I was looking
to meet the God of my salvation. He reminded me by letting suffering come once again. But what a
blessing! In times of trouble, He also sent messengers with a word of life for me. This time, my
suffering became understanding and I gave my life to Jesus once again.
There isn’t time to tell all of the journey He has taken me on, but from that time forward, I began to
learn to say, “Not my will but Yours be done”. The list is as numerous as the daily ebb and flow of
life. But when suffering has come through disappointment, I have learned acceptance. When
suffering has come through injustice, I have learned forgiveness. When suffering has come through
my own foolish pride, I have learned dependence on Him. Suffering is a terrible burden to those who
won’t be changed by it, but to us who know that suffering is God’s gift, it is His very means of cutting
off our sin and replacing it with His life. I am learning obedience through suffering when I continue
to say to my Lord and Saviour, “Not my will but Yours be done”.
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Sherry’s Testimony
Though I can’t be with you today for Seniors Fellowship, I wanted to participate in the
discussion…by proxy! Like Paul said, he was with the folks in Ephesus “in the spirit”…me, too,
with you!
I can learn obedience by the things I suffer. Obedience is to the Father. Suffering, one way or
another, is common to all of us. The Father calls me to look at how I react to that suffering.
We have heard a lot about suffering in recent
months. Last Wednesday, I remarked to
Margaret, “I want to live by the word I
received!” The very next day, the Lord
presented me with an opportunity. Suffering
came to me in the form of a deep wound to
my spirit from my daughter. It occurred to
me, that my reaction to her wounding
comments, expressing my indignation (How
dare she?), exalting my self-righteousness and
seeking to justify myself were all
manifestations of the “other law” that Paul
talked about in the book of Romans. As well,
a thought came to me…it wasn’t about my
daughter’s hurtful comments and her
assessment.
The issue was about my sonship and my
obedience to the Father in filling that out.
Because the same spirit that raised Christ from
the dead really does dwell in me, I was able to
put off the old fleshly reaction and experience new creation life! I didn’t have a Damascus Road
experience, but I did feel a sense of peace or settled-ness or even healing. In refusing to take
up the sword, so to speak, I was able to be obedient to the word I had heard, received and
believed. I could truly suffer the injustice. Fruit was produced in my life.
I praise God that He is doing a good work in me!
Sherry

6

OUR PATH
There is a path for us to walk,
Planned before time began;
It is a pathway of discipleship,
For each family, woman, and man.
It is a path that all must walk,
From Gethsemane to the cross;
We join with Christ, suffering with Him,
To see removal of the dross.
It’s not a roadway, broad and wide,
Clearly signed or easy going;
You can’t walk it in your own strength,
Your steps you’d soon find slowing.
But it is a path, a narrow path,
That’s only found by few;
It is a path of suffering,
Where we are formed anew.

It is a path that we must take,
To know the Father’s will;
Even if the suff’ring seems too much,
To walk upon it still.
But if we will endure the walk,
Take the path right to the end;
We will find our name and work,
And eternity with God we’ll spend.
It’s not a path we walk alone,
That’s not been trod before;
Christ walks with us along the way,
To life, He is the door.
Sheryl
28th February 2014
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September Luncheon

August Luncheon
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.
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