croftlands Community Church
Loving God, loving people

Welcome to our Sunday Service (8/8/21)
A City On A Hill

Prepared by Dawvid & Janet Parratt

One Shall Tell Another,

And He Shall Tell His Friend,
Husbands, Wives And Children

Shall Come Following On

From House To House In Families
Shall More Be Gathered In,

And Lights Will Shine In Every Street,
So Warm And Welcoming.

Chorus

Come On In And Taste The New Wine,

The Wine Of The Kingdom,

The Wine Of The Kingdom Of God.
Here Is Healing And Forgiveness,
The Wine Of The Kingdom,

The Wine Of The Kingdom Of God.

Compassion Of The Father

Is Ready Now To Flow,

Through Acts Of Love And Mercy
We Must Let It Show.

He Turns Now From His Anger
To Show A Smiling Face,

And Longs That Men

Should Stand Beneath

The Fountain Of His Grace.

He Longs To Do Much More

Than Our Faith Has Yet Allowed,
To Thrill Us And Surprise Us

With His Sovereign Power.

Where Darkness Has Been Darkest
The Brightest Light Will Shine,

His Invitation Comes To Us,

It's Yours And It Is Mine.

Words & music by Graham Kendrick

Sue L (8th Aug) An nabelle (9th Aug)
& Matthew A (12" Aug)
God Bless You All

Father God, we ask that you would speak into
our lives today, help us to still our hearts
before you and be sensitive to your still, small
voice. Would you be close to all who call out
to you today and assure them of your
presence and purpose.

In Jesus name we pray. Amen.

Several weeks ago Kathryn spoke about you being a welcoming church as one of the core
values that you believe that God is calling you to. And that the welcome she described was to
be equally for people who have lost their way, people with issues, people with baggage,



hurting people, people who feel rejected. And in connection with this, the Lord had given two
words, both saying that you are a church on a hill. The whole talk really blessed me, and rang
true.

Mervyn drew a picture showing the people
crossing a causeway and being helped up
the hill by members of the church, but there
was one thing I wasn’t sure about - his
picture of the building on top of the hill,
which reminded me of the chapel in the
film Mama Mia!

No, I thought, you are not that kind of
church, and what came into my mind was a
passage from the sermon on the mount,
Matthew 5: 14-16

“You are the light of the world. A city set on a hill cannot be hidden. Nor do men
light a lamp and put it under a basket, but on the lamp stand and it gives light to
all who are in the house. Let your light shine before men in such a way that they
may see your good works, and glorify your Father who is in heaven.”

So here Jesus very much links the two ideas, that we are to be lights to the world, and a city
visible to folks round about. I invite you to see yourselves as a city like that, a light to the
people in the area.

Now there are some important things about that city:

Jesus in the midst. He said “I am the light of the world, he who follows me shall not walk in
darkness, but shall have the light of life.” (John 8:12) and we only shine because He shines
in us and through us.

Secondly, the citizens, you and me, in harmony with
one another and submitted to Jesus as the head, inviting
people to come and meet Him. My picture of the city
has walls around it, because it is a place of safety and
security, where people can belong, but it also has gates
in the walls that are open, because it is a welcoming
place. Changing the illustration, Jesus the good
Shepherd said ‘I am the door ( of the sheepfold). If
anyone enters through me he will be saved. He will
come in and go up and find pasture’. ( John10:9)




Thirdly, there are houses in the city, and
because CCC doesn’t have a building of
your own, a lot of the life of the church
goes on in houses. It is a real blessing if
we are able to use our homes for
fellowship and hospitality, but of. course
not everyone can, for a variety of
reasons. My thoughts went back to the
old days, when CCC was UCF, and Mel
had a vision for Croftlands that he used to share from time to time of a House group meeting
on every street, and the song ‘One shall tell another’ on the first page is one we used to sing
regularly

Now, Janet is going to share something of her story, a time when the heavenly city, the
new Jerusalem, was very special to her...

My testimony, by Janet Parratt, en route to the City of Gold

My story starts when [ was 16 and getting ready to go to school, my mum just dropped dead
with a brain hemorrhage. At the funeral we sang Love Divine All Loves Excelling and the last
verse of the hymn says, “changed from glory into glory till in heaven we take our place.” Now
I knew that my mum would probably have a place in heaven, but I wasn’t sure about myself!
Over time this concern led me to become a Christian.

Fast forward now, past college, babies... to when I was
working in the health centre in 1997. One day [ was
decorating our hallway in the recess needing a ladder to reach
the corner above the stairs, when I suddenly found myself
“coming to” in the kitchen at the bottom of the stairs with a
bleeding gash on my arm, but no recollection of the fall,
whereupon I climbed up to finish painting!

When I next went to work at the health centre, the practice
nurse asked about what had happened and decided to take my
blood pressure. The above event was God’s provision among
several God incidences to identify the problem. After seeing
various medics, it was apparent I had an aneurism (a large
bulge) on the wall of the main carotid artery inside my brain
which was impossible to reach from the outside of my skull.
Miraculously, in 1998, there was one brain surgeon in Oxford
who had been trained in America who was willing and able to operate if | had any possibility
of survival! This was a very anxious time for David & our family as the aneurism could have
burst at any time and killed me, as happened to my Mother when I was in my teens.




The lyrics below are just one song from a Cd called “City of
Gold” a collection of songs and poems about what Heaven
is like. This Cd gave us hope for that immensely
challenging time. I must have played it several times each
day during the 3 months of waiting to go to Oxford, and is
taken from Bunyan’s Pilgrim’s Progress. The hope in the
Cd helped to relieve the increasing pain in my head as it
speaks of the future God has prepared for us.

After 3 months I received life saving surgery, and I now
have platinum coils tucked deep inside the right inner carotid artery. The music and hope on
this Cd was truly a part of God’s provision at that time en route to the eventual City of Gold.

No Song On Earth

No song on earth will ever sound like one before your throne
When myriads of the angels sing in praise to you alone
No morning sun, no harvest moon, or star can shine so bright
There’s nothing can compare with you, oh sweet eternal light

No city on this earth will stand for all eternity
The beauty of your promised land, a welcome there for me
Beyond this noise to peace at last, at rest beside your throne
No city can compare to this, and our eternal home

No kingdom knew of such a king, of one so true and brave
Who laid aside his diadem for those he came to save
Oh matchless love, such mercy free, | cannot comprehend
There’s no one can compare to thee, my master and my friend

By Baggaley, Clifton and Blythe
From City of Gold, sung by Julie Costello

May the grace of our Lord Jesus Christ, the love of God and the fellowship of
The Holy Spirit be with us all now and evermore. Amen.



