11 April 2010

“What is God doing in your life?’

Dennis Thorne
Psalm 23. 

The Lord is my shepherd, I shall not want.

He makes me to lie down in green pastures; he leads me beside still waters,

He restores my soul.

He leads me in the paths of righteousness for his name’s sake

Yeah though I walk through the valley of the shadow of death I will fear no evil for you are with me

Your rod and staff they comfort me

You prepare a table before me in the presence of my enemies

You anoint my head with oil, my cup overflows.

Surely goodness and mercy will follow me all the days of my life

And I will dwell in the house of the Lord forever

Revelation 12; 10-12, Hebrews 11; 13-16






There are many things which affront Satan and his minions and inhibit their mission.  Scripture, prayer, worship, praise.  We are very aware of the power of these but there is one we often neglect – that in Revelation 12, 11 the word of personal testimony. 

Yet what could be more significant than stating what God has been doing in your life?

It may not be as dramatic or costly as the statements of faith in Hebrews 11 but it is as real and it is as powerful.

Often we feel embarrassed to admit the struggles we have, we feel our victories are minor or insignificant.  

Yet every Christian has a story. A story of many parts – many episodes.

Initially of how Jesus came into their life.  Sometimes it is dramatic –a Damascus Road experience – or a raising up from the depths of the mire.  But just as significant is the simple quiet salvation experience in the privacy of a room – of the gradual awareness of Christ through Promiseland and Youth Group… and the witness of friends

As important as the conversion, the turning off one road and onto another, is the journey [Hebrews 11 speaks of a migration]] along that road - through the sunlit meadows, up on the heights and into the depths – the wrestling with self, the flesh, the world and the enemy –  a journey which is never smooth – often full of ups and downs - and the gradual or sudden climb back up with God’s help – recognising the truth in what Jesus said that life would not be easy but that He would be there, 

remembering David’s  “ I will fear no evil because you are there.’

Part of every journey are the pauses. Pausing for a moment, looking forward but also looking back. Recognising that where you stand today is vastly different from where you would be standing without God’s help. 

The You today may be not as new and as excited as you felt at conversion 

but today you are still newer, better than you would be without God.

There is a great truth in the saying “There but for the grace of God go I’

We don’t often recognise the vitality or the validity of our own everyday stories. 

We are hesitant to speak of doubt, fear, and confusion.  Hesitant to tell God instances, of healings, of release from bondages, of the sense of peace in major decisions.  

But they happen – constantly.

We don’t recognise the importance of the witness of each individual. 

We say instead “I am not that important.  My story is so ordinary.”

Yet every time you recognise God’s influence on your life.

Every time you speak of God’s influence in your life.  You advance the Kingdom of God.

Battles are not won by armies – they are won by the individuals who make up the army.

The Kingdom of God moves forward through the witness and action of every individual.

This morning we are going to hear from two such witnesses.

9am 
Jenny Forbes     &
Joy Jansen

10.45  Shirley Nicie
&   Gerry Philpott

I know that many here this morning identify with your stories.

The long journey – the people who stand with us who seem surely sent by God.  

The need to die to self and allow God to do what He wants

But more than anything – the fact that each person's experience is personal and unique.  Joy's experience unique from Jenny's.  Shirley's from Gerry's.

God in all His majesty deals with us individually.  There are millions of people in the world yet God responds as though we are the only person who matters.

The finest steel is forged in the heat of the furnace.  The costliest jewels formed under pressure.  Our greatest awareness of God most evident in the solitude.

Verse 1 of Hebrews 12 states “As for us we have this large crowd of witnesses around us.”  These witnesses are not just those who have gone before.  

Neither are they the crowd of Christians who sustain us.  

They include those in the world who do not enjoy our faith and are jealous of our times of joy but puzzled by the way we handle adversity.  

But the large crowd of witnesses is also here. 

 US. 

That is part of our role. Part of our responsibility. 

To live out the faith, to speak out the word and to share what God does for us individually.

In Psalm 23 David spoke of God in his life.  What is God doing in your life? We are going to spend a few moments in silence while you think of what God is doing in your life.

Often in intercession we pray for those afar off, for organisations, groups, and people in positions of responsibility. People we know only by name.

Today we are going to focus on people we know – two or three people you know personally who need Christ. Spend time praying for those people who need to know Christ.  Praying how you might be part of that through your witness.

What has God been doing in my life?
Testimony by Jenny Forbes

My name is Jenny Forbes, when Dennis asked me if I would be willing to share what God has been doing in my life, I thought to myself ’why not’? But when I came to try and write down everything that God has done & been to me; how He puts up with my undisciplined moments, dropping Him off my schedule for something ‘more important’, or taking praise that is owed to Him, I found that in everything I do, I need to continue to learn to depend on Him even more. God is doing more than I realise & am able to comprehend.

Over recent years I have had a few challenges, like everyone else. Following a broken marriage & a son in prison, these trials have taken me out of my comfort zone. Naturally, I did not want these challenges of which we are reminded that ‘God does not give us any more than we can deal with’. However, I was not sure if perhaps God had made a mistake & got my challenges wrong!

I struggled for a long time trying to deal with the challenges & I felt that for many years I was in the bush unable to find my way out. I often had a vision of a corner that I could not get around, & therefore, never knew what was around the bend. However, over this time God put people along my path to walk with me, some of those people have been there for the long haul, while others were there for a season. Gradually, I started learning to ask God for help, but when I thought that He wasn’t getting onto things fast enough, I would keep trying to take things back!

During this period of my life, I read a book written by a woman whose husband was addicted to pornography & the effect that this had on their lives. She had read Psalm 25 daily, which gave her great comfort. 

Psalm 25 begins like this:

To You, O Lord, I offer my prayer;

in You, my God, I trust.

Save me from the shame of defeat;

don’t let my enemies gloat

over me!

Defeat does not come to those

who trust in You,

but to those who are quick to

rebel against You.

I found immense comfort after reading this psalm regularly.

The practice of handing things over to God for me has developed over a long period of time, & I believe I  am able to progress this habit a little more each time I meet a new challenge. At the beginning of each day I endeavour to give it over to God, starting sometimes with Christian meditation, (which is helping me slow my start to the day), & a Bible reading. I then pray for the protection of the whole amour of God for myself & my family, reading Ephesians 6:10-18. 

Just two weeks ago I attended my second Break Free School, (Victorious Ministry Through Christ Prayer Ministry) at Taurikura, of which Dennis is part of the ministry team. This ministry has helped me be free of ‘stuff’ that has bound me up at times in my life, often these have been small things that have had a strong grip on my life. It is a blessing to be free of these bondages.

While I was at the Break Free School, sitting by the beach, I was watching the tugboats guide an oil tanker into the wharf at the Marsden Port, as I watched this manoeuvre it reminded me how God gently nudges & guides us into ‘His port’, surrounding us with his strong arms, full of love & forgiveness.

God never turns away from me, but many times I have ‘dumped Him’, & struggled to realise that He is always right alongside of me. 
What is God Doing in my Life



Testimony by Gerry Philpott

When I was asked to share about what God was doing in my life I had to stop and think about it.  Initially my reaction was to say no.  Because the truth is I’ve just come through a difficult time recently.   But when I stopped and thought about it I felt that what God was doing in my life was worth sharing.

At the end of last year I was totally burned out.  Life was hectic – I was working full time and studying part time towards year two of my Social Services degree. For the past year or so I have and I still am battling long periods of insomnia which is horrible but it is reflective of my age and stage as I call it.   

Christmas came and I worked through the holidays.  My Irish niece and her friend were arriving mid January from the USA.  We had looked after her as a baby and we were really excited about having her come to stay with us.  The girls stayed about 4 weeks, it was an incredibly busy time but we had a blast, it was brilliant and since they’ve gone to Auckland we have missed them a lot.  

Around the same time my colleague was hospitalized.  She has only just come back to work this past week.  Initially it was only me on the front desk - I work as a receptionist where I face the public 99% of my time.  I love my job, I’m on duty at all times but God has richly provided for me and so often in what I call God Moments I have been able to exercise His gifts of discernment, wisdom, compassion, patience and generosity.  

Also at the same time all this was going on Bill dropped a lathe on his left foot, miraculously, he escaped with one broken toe but his foot was badly crushed.  He was totally helpless and spent the first three weeks with his foot elevated.  This event on top of everything else and ongoing sleep problems plunged me into chaos.  It was a very difficult time for me.  I felt guilty because Bill needed my help so much but I was extremely needy myself.  Whilst I accomplished most things it was a monumental effort.  

During this time I put a brave face on things, I smiled and carried on like nothing was wrong.  And although I initiated a self care plan, daily living just overtook me and I felt myself spiraling out of control.  I ended up exhausted and depressed and weighed down by guilt.  During this time I could not find peace of mind, I was stressed out and I felt like a failure.     

Now you would think that all this would have pushed me closer to God.  I guess in some ways it did because nightly I would lie in bed and cry out to God to help me, “Just help me God” I would say and this became my mantra. It was the sum total of my petitions at that time.  The biggest share of my energy went to meeting my work commitments, my family came next and then it was God’s turn.  He pretty well got the dregs.  I never lifted my Bible during this time either; all I could do in my weakness was to cry out to God for help.  I became very detached from everything and I felt like I was sitting on the sidelines watching the play.  

I laid myself open to the enemy and he took his best shot.  I was very negative about everything; I felt a deepening chasm opening between myself and God and my Church family and this really distressed and frightened me.  I talked Bill senseless about these fears but I left the most important person out of the equation.  I never actually petitioned God about them, it was just something else to worry about, I didn’t have the energy, I was mentally and physically tired and I let it ride.  A black cloud had settled over me and I lived in that darkness for a few weeks.  I became blasé about attending Church; I used Bills foot as an excuse to stay away.  On one occasion when I had to be there I came away feeling lost and lonely and I didn’t know where to go for help, I felt really confused.   
That night I remember crying and calling out to God to help me.  The next day He brought about an opportunity for me to share my fears with a lovely Christian woman who was temping with me at work.  I was shocked to hear that she had been feeling pretty well the same way I was and that she believed herself under a spiritual attack.  She told me that she knew of other women who were feeling the same way.  That sharing was very reassuring as it had never occurred to me that there were others in the same boat as myself, up to that point I had felt it was just me on my own.       

We prayed about it briefly at that time and for the time we worked together we kept each other covered in prayer.  She encouraged me to talk to someone about it so I asked one of the ladies in my home group to pray for me.  Spoken aloud everything seemed trivial and petty but it was my reality at that time.  I went to bed that night and slept well and when I woke in the morning I still felt Gods protection around me.    

A couple of days later I was prompted, I believe by God, to visit a friend.  I was late leaving work and was in a hurry to get home to Bill, but here again God paved the way for me.  I rang home to find out that our son was there and he would take care of Bills needs.  My friend and I had a cup of tea and a chat and as we walked to my car afterwards her wise words sank deep into my heart and my mind felt at peace for the first time in ages.  I came away from there with a sense that I had finally turned the corner.        

Now for some time before and after all of this was going on God had been speaking to me.  The word watchful kept popping up repeatedly and I was reminded of Peter’s words in 1 Peter 5 verse 8 where he tells us to ….

 “Be self controlled and alert.  Your enemy the devil prowls around like a roaring lion looking for someone to devour”.  Resist him, and stand firm in the faith”

I had done the exact opposite to everything this verse warns us about and I had attempted, in my weakness, to deal with my situation by myself.  And the fact that I could feel alone and lost in Church made me realize that it was possible there were others amongst us who felt or were feeling the same way.  As well as this I thought “What if some people had been picked off already” I felt really stricken and saddened by this thought.      

I would like to share some of the things God was speaking to me about at this time.  

· First of all we need to be fully armored and on our guard at all times.  

· We need to be aware of what is going on around us, especially in Church 

·  We can’t always be focused on our own problems

· We need to accept that we cannot function alone, that we need each other and we need Gods help every moment of every day to survive.  

· We need to be lovingly looking out for the people in our own Church family who are on the periphery because those people are easy prey and can be picked off by our enemy in the same way that I was.  

· We need to be inclusive rather than exclusive with the people who sit around us in Church.  

· If we don’t have it we need to find the courage and confidence to speak to people we don’t know and it is our duty to make them feel loved, welcomed and accepted within our Church family.

Church is the last place on earth any of us should feel lost and lonely but it happens and probably more often than we think.  It happened to me, it can happen to any one of us.  

Now as I look back over the last few months I can see Gods hand in everything positive that happened to me.  I am so grateful that He persisted with me and that He loves me so much that He put people in my path that continually lead me back to him.  

As I close I would like to thank God for my husband Bill for his acute sense of humour which lightens even the darkest of times and for loving me regardless.  I would like to thank God for my children, for their loving concern and their wisdom in recent months.  I would like to give thanks for Godly colleagues at work without whom I wouldn’t get through the day some days.  Lastly I acknowledge the prayerful input of my friends and small group family and I thank them for their love and their friendship. 

As John Newton put it in his beautiful hymn Amazing Grace

“I once was lost, but now am found

 Twas blind but now I see”  

THANK YOU

