




What is your limit?
- Submitted by Valerie Cotton -
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You can beat the enemy by being

patient. You can depress him with your

joy. You can weary him with your rest,

and your kindness, and your

gentleness. You can totally dispirit him

with the goodness ofGod because he

has no access to any of that, and he

doesn't know how to fight it. He can't

fight against God; he is hopeless. The

Holy Spirit never lost a fight yet!

(From The Art OfThinking Brilliantly)
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@ TheHill

Come join us for loads and loads of fun on a Friday evening

from 18:00 at the Hill Campus. There is a place for everyone.

From the youngest (Small Fry) to the older (Blast Off) to the

teens (Life) and there is even time for fellowship for the adults

(Adult Ablaze).

Youth

ByNatasha Dercksen



I BELIEVE IN CREATION
by Valerie Cotton
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Good, better, best
Compiled by Natasha Dercksen

“The Lord answered her, ‘Martha, Martha,you are worried and upset about manythings, but one thing is necessary. Maryhas made the right choice, and it will not betaken away from her’”

by Carol de Kiewit





King's Rubies
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TO

AJ & AVEN

OPENING OF THE HIDDEN TREASURE CHARITY STORE

NEW MEMBERS TEACHILDRENS CHOIR
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“Who is that crawling around in the
dark under the sink?” asked Andy as he
and Archie heard a rustling sound
behind a pipe.
“I don’t know,” Archie replied. “But let’s
go and see.”
The two ants crawled down the side of
the sink until they came face to face
with a funny little brown insect
creeping along in the darkness.
“Hullo,” said Andy in a friendly way.
“Who are you?”
The little insect turned as if to run away
“Don’t run!” said Archie kindly, “We
won’t hurt you.”
“I’m Rupert the cockroach” said the
insect when he realised that they were
just ants. “I live in the crack over there.”

“Oh! You live here?” queried Andy with
surprise. “It’s funny that we haven’t
seen you before.”
“Well, it’s because I don’t come out in
the day if I can help it” explained
Rupert, “I only come out in the dark. I
don’t like the light.”
“You don’t link the light!” exclaimed
Andy. “My, but that is unusual. I’ve
heard the Missionary talk about boys
and girls who don’t link the dark and
are frightened of it because they
forget that the Lord Jesus is always with
them and He makes the darkness a
friendlydarkness. I’ve never met
anyone who is afraid of the light or
doesn’t like the light.”
“Why don’t you like the light, Rupert?”
put in Archie, who had been waiting
impatiently for Andy to finish.

ANDYthe ant
The "Andy theAnt" 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.

RRUUPPEERRTT,, TTHHEE RROOAACCHH
““LLiigghhtt hhaass ccoommee iinnttoo tthhee wwoorrlldd,, bbuutt mmeenn lloovvee ddaarrkknneessss

rraatthheerr tthhaann lliigghhtt,, bbeeccaauussee tthheeyy ddoo eevviill tthhiinnggss..””
JJoohhnn 33::1199,,2200



“Because in the
light I can be seen
and I don’t like to
be seen” came
Rupert’s reply.
“Don’t like to be
seen?” asked Andy
in amazement,
“Why? Why?”

Rupert shrugged his shoulders, “Well, to
be honest, it’s what I do that makes me
so. I steal children’s food, especially if it
gets away in a nice dark cupboard for
the night or if someone leaves it on the
table and then turns out the light.”
“And you do this stealing in the dark?”
asked Andy.
“Yes, if the light gets put on I run to the
dark and hide. The light shows what I
am doing, stealing, and that I am a
thief. In the light I can get caught but
in the dark I can hide away and you
won’t find me.” Rupert admitted.
“Rupert, don’t you think it is wrong to
steal?” Andy asked quietly. “Either in
the light or in the dark?”
“Yes, I suppose so,” Rupert admitted
again, “but I say that it doesn’t matter
as long as you don’t get caught, that’s
the big thing. That’s why I do it in the
dark, so that I won’t get caught.”
“Rupert, I think that you are very
wicked!” said Andy becoming angry.
“Not only do you steal but you are not
even sorry when you do. All you worry

about is not getting caught. Let me tell
you, stealing is wrong, whether you get
caught or not. Now I remember, the
Missionary spoke about people like you
the other day. Do you want to know
what he said?”
“Not particularly,” said Rupert grumpily,
“but you will tell me anyway, I
suppose.”
“Yes. I will tell you anyway.” Andy went
on. “He said that there are people who
suffer from photo er – photophobia,
genuine fear of the light. He also said
that there were people who suffer from
spiritual photophobia. They are scared
of God’s light. Jesus said about them,
that Light has come into the world, but
men love darkness rather than light,
because they do evil things. For,
everyone that does evil, hates the Light
and does not come to the Light, in
case their evil deeds are exposed.”
Andy wanted to go on to tell Rupert
how the Missionary had said that Jesus
is the Light of the World and that by
coming to Him our evil deeds can all
be forgiven. But somebody turned on
the kitchen light and when the ants
looked again, Rupert was gone!



Word by Daniel Webster Whittle (published in 1883)

I know not why God’s wondrous graceTo me He hath made known,Nor why, unworthy, Christ in loveRedeemed me for His own.
Refrain:But “I know Whom I have believedAnd am persuaded that He is ableTo keep that which I’ve committedUnto Him against that day.”

I know not how this saving faithTo me He did impart,Nor how believing in His WordWrought peace within my heart.
I know not how the Spirit moves,Convincing men of sin,Revealing Jesus through the Word,Creating faith in Him.
I know not what of good or illMay be reserved for me,Of weary ways or golden days,Before His face I see.
I know not when my Lord may come,At night or noonday fair,Nor if I walk the vale with Him,Or meet Him in the air.

I KNOW NOT WHY GOD'SWONDROUS GRACE




