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Life at Central in the current season

Life in New Zealand
by Patrick Kennedy

A letter from Carol
Dear Friends
We are well into 2019 and it has been a sad year
so far. The loss of Ellen Sher will leave a hole in
our women’s ministry. She was very involved in
our young mum’s Bible study as well as the
cradle roll and keeping the crèche stocked at The
Hill. We will miss her terribly.
As you know, the King’s Rubies theme for 2019
is “Dancing in the Rain”. We are going to be
considering themes which high-light the fact
that we can dance even when there is a storm all
around us because we have a Father who loves
each one. We have some exciting programmes
lined up for 2019, including discovering your
spiritual gifts entitled “mirror, mirror on the
wall”. Our next programme is entitled “beauty
from brokenness” where we will be discovering
how it is possible for abused women and
prostitutes to come to know Christ. A blind
lady will be coming to speak on “living the vine
life”. So ladies if you do not attend King’s
Rubies maybe you will change your mind and
come and join us this year.
Now let’s focus on the love of Christ:What we should know about God’s love ….
• God’s love is not generic but He loves us
individually, even with our warts and pimples,
our failures, our inconsistencies and our
unfaithfulness.
• God’s love is incomprehensible. God is
incomprehensible. We cannot define God’s
love. How do we fathom the love of God?

• God’s love is different to ours, we love
conditionally, Christ loves unconditionally.

• God’s selective love is for those who embrace
Him and walk in His ways.
• God has a special love for those who belong
to Him.
• We need to understand that God’s love is
immeasurable. We cannot conceive the
immeasurableness of God’s love.

• God’s love is eternal – Psalm 136:1.

• God’s love is merciful, patient, kind and
faithful – Psalm 86:15.

• God’s love is free.
• God’s love is complete.
• God’s love is fruitful it brings us life.
• God’s love is great – Ephesians 2:4.
• God loved us so much that He sent His Son
to die on the cross so He can forgive us of our
sins. Do you comprehend that? Often we have
been a Christian too long and have forgotten
what Jesus did for us and we look over the
magnitude of this amazing sacrifice.

• God loves us regardless of our shortcomings.

• God’s love extends grace and mercy to us
when we fall short of His glory – Romans 3:23.
• Finally this is how much God loves us:

There’s a song about the love of Christ which
goes like this:
Higher than the mountains that I face
Stronger than the power of the grave
Constant in the trial and the change
One thing remains Your love will never change
Your love never fails It never gives up
Never runs out on me
On and on and on and on it goes
It overwhelms and satisfies my soul
And I never ever have to be afraid
One thing remains
In death in life I'm confident and
Cover'd by the power of Your great love
My debt is paid there's nothing that
Can separate my heart from Your great love

• This love of God should inspire us to love
others because He first loved us – 1 John 4:19.
• Man’s love will fail you but God’s love never
gives up.

May you this day discover the
preciousness of God’s love for you.
YES YOU.

Seasons change but God stays the same
by Natasha Dercksen

Before the mountains were brought forth, or
ever you had formed the earth and the world,
from everlasting to everlasting you are God.
Psalm 90:2

On a cruise around
Great Britain
by Gisela Nicholson
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ANDY
the ant

The "Andy the Ant" series of
children's stories, written by
Max Ansell, follows the
adventures and experiences of
Andy and his friends at a
Mission school in Swaziland.

SONGA, THE CATERPILLAR
"Seek first the kingdom of heaven and His will."
Matthew 6:33
“Hey, Songa,” shouted his sister, Singa, while
he was sitting beneath a bush in the shade
nibbling away at a fresh, juicy blade of grass
and reading a caterpillar storybook, “have
you heard the news?”
“What news?” asked Songa rather grumpily
having been interrupted.
“Cindy the Caterpillar is going to spinning
lessons so that she can learn to spin a
cocoon and learn how to fix it to the
branches so that she can turn into a
butterfly,” his sister explained.
“Bah!” snorted Songa angrily.
“What
nonsense, Singa. Don’t tell me you believe
those silly stories too? Caterpillars turning
into butterflies! Ha! Ha! Ha! Next thing you’ll
start telling me you believe the Missionary’s
story about children of earth going to live in
heaven. Grow up, Singa, it just doesn’t
happen.”
“I think I do believe those stories the
Missionary tells,” said Singa quietly but not
loud enough to start an argument with

Songa. “I do believe that butterflies come
from caterpillars, I’m even going to join the
same spinning class as Cindy.”
Songa returned to his book. After a while he
moved over to the rose bushes. He was a
clever caterpillar, or so he told everyone
and he know how to keep out of danger.
He knew how to avoid insecticides and how
to watch out for his enemies. He kept all the
caterpillar rules very carefully.
“Bah!” he said again kicking a stone
aggressively as he walked along. ”I’m a
good caterpillar and I certainly don’t
believe all this nonsense about becoming a
butterfly.” He spotted Andy the Ant. “Hey
Andy,” he called, “do caterpillars become
butterflies?”
“I think so.” Andy replied.
“Have you ever seen it happen? Have you
ever seen a caterpillar become a butterfly?”
Songa demanded aggressively, as if the
whole thing were Andy’s fault.

“No,” admitted Andy, “but then I haven’t
lived very long.”

turned pale when he saw Songa. “What are
you doing here?” he wanted to know. “Why
are you not busy spinning a cocoon?”

“See, see” Songa went on, hardly listening to
Andy, “it’s all old wives tales.”
“I think you had better make absolutely sure
of that Songa.” Andy said wisely. “It could
be very important for you to know.” But
Songa had already begun to move away
and was no longer listening.
A few days later Songa was crawling near
the plum tree when he looked up and saw
Cindy busy in the branches. “What are you
up to Cindy?” Songa asked, forgetting for
the
moment
about
caterpillars
and
butterflies. “What are you doing?”
“I’m spinning a cocoon, Songa. I’m going to
change into a butterfly. You’d better start
getting ready soon too.” Cindy advised.
“Ha! Ha!
I don’t believe those stories,”
Songa laughed, “so don’t bother me by
telling me to get ready for something that
will never happen.
You sound like the
Missionary when he warns the students to
get ready for heaven and the return of
Christ. Ha! Ha!”, and with that he crawled
off laughing.
The next day Songa woke up feeling a bit
stiff in the joints. “Hullo,” he said to himself. “I
feel stiff and seem
to be a darker
brown, must be
something
I’ve
eaten.”
His stiffness grew worse, so he decided to
pop in to see Doctor Dassie. Doctor Dassie

“I don’t know how to,” Songa replied, “and
anyway, why should I?”
“Because you are busy changing into a
chrysalis so that you can become a
butterfly” came the answer.
“But I don’t believe all that nonsense.”
Songa protested.
“Believe it or not, it’s happening” said Dr.
Dassie, “and I’m afraid that you are too late.
You have no warm cocoon in which to
prepare for your new life. You will freeze to
death, that is, if something doesn’t eat you
first.” Dr. Dassie looked sadly at Songa.
“Too late, too late!” he said shaking his
head.
“Songa reminds me of some boys and girls
who are very foolish,” said the Missionary to
the students a while later holding up the
remains of Songa’s chrysalis. “He was a
good caterpillar, but he didn’t prepare
himself for the life of a butterfly. There are
children who live their life on this earth well
and to the full but are entirely unprepared
for life in heaven. The Bible says that the only
way to really be prepared for heaven is by
receiving Jesus as your Saviour and following
Him as your Lord. By doing this you prepare
for yourself a home in heaven which cannot
be destroyed.”

GOD LOVES YOU

