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 We thank the Lord for the special time we c ould
share together over Easter. This photo is from the
sunrise service, a time we spent in prayerful
contemplation of the message about the risen
Lord. 

A warm thanks to all the people who organised the
sunrise service and prepared a lovely breakfast to
follow. Thanks also to those who took part in the
sermon to help us reflect on the amazing change
which came over the disciples following their
encounter with Jesus, the risen Lord. 

This morning we will spend some time
contemplating what it means to be human focusing
on Psalm  8. 
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What's happening?

There will be no Sundays@6 tonight.

Lark will be open from Tuesday to Saturday between 7.30am and 2.30pm. If you
would like to help in any way, please speak to Chad or Anik. 
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The quest to know ourselves goes hand in hand with a more radical project to remake
ourselves. The headlong rush to the tattoo parlour – a quick and achievable all-in
declaration of personal identity – is but one expression of this. In the quest for self-
creation, there are far more significant alterations of mind and body (with longer-
term consequences) readily on offer.
But such radical attempts—whether achieved through surgery, politics, legislation,
sociology or eugenics, always exact a toll. C.S. Lewis warned that:

We are making the magician’s bargain: to give up our soul, and get power in return.
But once our souls, that is, our selves have been given up, the power thus conferred
will not belong to us. We shall in fact be the slaves and puppets of that to which we

have given our souls. 

It is in Man’s power to treat himself as a mere ‘natural object’ and his own judgments
of value as raw material for scientific manipulation to alter at will…if man chooses to
treat himself as raw material, raw material he will be. 

To Lewis, humanity’s final conquest of itself could only lead to its abolition. Perhaps
we can now see that coming, in the isolation and loneliness which runs through our
super-connected virtual communities; as well as the deep ethical crises over bioethics
and gender that wrack our society.  (Andere Prideau - Bound for glory)

presspresspress
startstartstart

TUESDAY - CRAFT
WEDNESDAY - Bible Study @ 7pm
THURSDAY   - MAINLY MUSIC
Bible Study @ 7pm
FRIDAY -JAPANESE KIDS'
OUTREACH



On the road to becoming Bob Dylan, Robert Allen Zimmerman had many heroes,
but only one idol: Depression-era balladeer, Woody Guthrie (1912-1967). He
wanted to sound like Woody, look like Woody, and write like Woody. During his
lifetime Guthrie penned 1,000 songs, and in 1943 published the first 20th-century
road-trip-odyssey: Bound for Glory. Hitchhiking and hopping freight trains across
the United States he carried a guitar inscribed with the words, ‘This machine kills
Fascists.’ More than any thing else he saw in the world around him, Woody was
fascinated by ‘human-being.’ It wasn’t the ‘freight-train’ that thrilled and scared him
so much as the people he was crammed up together with inside the box-car. Were
they ‘bound for glory,’ like those old gospel songs had taught him, or some place
else?

…I sat down with my back against the wall looking all through the troubled, tangled,
messed-up men. Travelling the hard way. Dressed the hard way. Hitting the long old

lonesome go … Hotter than a depot stove. Madder than nine hundred dollars. Arguing
worse than a tree full of crows. Messed up. Mixed-up, screwed-up people. A crazy boxcar
on a wild track. Headed sixty miles an hour in a big cloud of poison dust due straight to

nowhere. 
 

The 19-year-old Dylan tracked down his 48-year-old idol to his hospital bed as he
lay slowly dying from the degenerative disease, Huntingdon’s Chorea. He would
regularly visit Woody, lighting his cigarettes and playing his songs for him. But the
better Dylan got to know him, the more clearly he could see that he was like
everyone else; a frail and flawed human being. ‘Woody,’ he said, ‘was my first and
last idol.’ Inspired by the French poet Rimbaud (1854-1891) who declared; ‘I is
someone else,’ the young performer set out on a path of perpetual reinvention. He
was becoming the elusive and evolving idol known as ‘the famous Bob Dylan.’ The
title of the opening track on his most recent album sums up the last 60 years of his
life: ‘I contain multitudes.’ 

Who am I?
Great writers such as Guthrie and Dylan, articulate a universal human question:
How can any one of us know who we are, or who we’re meant to be or become?
And there is no shortage of advice from different quarters for us to follow: ‘Know
yourself,’ ‘Find yourself’ ‘Free yourself’ ‘Love yourself’ ‘Deny yourself’ ‘Be yourself’
‘(re)-Invent yourself’ ‘Create yourself. ’ ‘Express yourself ‘Adorn yourself.’ When it
comes to yourself and myself, it seems nothing is self-evident.
thegospelcoalition.org/article/bound-for-glory-the-image-of-god-and-the-future-of-human-being/
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https://au.thegospelcoalition.org/profile/andrew-prideaux/


 

Our pastors' phone numbers if you have
anything which you would like to discuss or
for which you seek prayer.  

Andre 0418263602
Chad 0403839558
Anik 0425566443
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5 You made us a little lower
 than you yourself,[c]

and you have crowned us
 with glory and honor.

 
6 You let us rule everything

 your hands have made.
And you put all of it
 under our power—

7 the sheep and the cattle,
 and every wild animal,
8 the birds in the sky,

the fish in the sea,
 and all ocean creatures.

 
9 Our Lord and Ruler,

your name is wonderful
 everywhere on earth!

 

1. Our Lord and Ruler,
your name is wonderful
 everywhere on earth!

You let your glory be seen
 in the heavens above.

 
2 With praises from

children
and from tiny infants,

 you have built a fortress.
It makes your enemies

silent,
and all who turn against

you
 are left speechless.

 
3 I often think of the

heavens
 your hands have made,

and of the moon and stars
 you put in place.

 
4 Then I ask, “Why do you

care about us humans?
Why are you concerned

 for us weaklings?”
 

https://www.biblegateway.com/passage/?search=psalm+8&version=CEV#fen-CEV-12209c

