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Sunday 4th March 2018
This morning

This evening
Monday
Tuesday
Wednesday
Friday
Next Sunday

10.30am: Morning Worship in the Social Hall
Worship: Vivienne Evans; Speaker: Ian Johnson
We offer a warm welcome to all visitors to our worship today
If you would like to know more about us, please ask one of the leaders
7.00pm: Town-wide service at Crawley Baptist Church
6.45pm: Prayer time in the Church (for one hour)
7.00pm: House Group at Caroline’s home
7.45pm: House Group at Ben & Pauline’s home
9.15am: Coffee Shop in the Social Hall
2.30pm: JMC meets in the Quiet Room
2.30pm: “Dave Time” In the Church Quiet Room (for one hour)
5.00pm: Friday Meal in the Social Hall
9.00am: Open up and set up hall for worship
9.30am: Prayer meeting
10.00am: Tea and coffee
10.30am: Morning Worship in the Social Hall
Led by students from IBTI

Thought for the Week – from Caroline
Psalm 32
A long time ago, when I had just learnt to drive, I ran out of petrol on a lonely
country road. I gratefully accepted some fuel from a nearby farmer. What he
didn't tell me was that it was a mixture designed not for a car, but for a lawn
mower. I got back home all right, but the next day the car behaved like a sick
animal, coughing and spluttering. I made it down to the local garage, where the
mechanic explained what the wrong fuel does to the engine. There was thick,
messy stuff in the carburettor where there should have been clear petrol. He
cleaned it out, and I felt - and it was as though the car felt - a huge sigh of relief.
Even to hear the engine running smoothly was a delight. Now I was free again,
free not to have to worry about the car but to think, more positively, where I
might want to go.
That is the mood of this Psalm. It would be wrong to think of it, as some do
when the question of sin and confession comes up, as a gloomy poem. Some
Christian traditions these days seem to do as little 'confessing' as they can, in
case it spoils the happy mood they want to maintain. But that's like trying to
carry on driving while the engine is complaining it's running on the wrong stuff.
Confession is facing up to what's wrong. The first two verses of the Psalm list
four different types of problem: 'offence' or 'transgression' (breaking of a known
command), 'sin' (missing the mark of genuine humanness), 'guilt' or 'iniquity'
(the murky stuff inside me where there should be clarity and openness) and
'deceit' (the vain attempt to pretend all is well - a very common problem today).
And the reason we do this is the same reason I went to the mechanic. As the
Psalmist says in verses 3 and 4, it was hard to live like that.

It's only then that we discover why the Psalm declares that people who confess
what's wrong inside are 'blessed' or 'happy'. The Psalm is actually a great
celebration: it's over! It's gone! It's been dealt with! And instead of the heavy,
dark feeling inside, there is a sudden sense of God's presence, protecting and
rescuing us (verses 6 and 7).
Only then do we discover that forgiveness isn't just a matter of bringing the
bank balance, as it were, back from a huge debt to a balance of zero. Once the
car has been cleaned out, we are free to hear a fresh call from God, to hear
when he whispers and feel when he nudges, rather than having to be treated
like an unbroken horse or mule (verses 8 and 9). A well-trained horse is one
that has learnt to sense the rider's hopes and intentions and even to anticipate
them. It is as though the mechanic not only fixed the car but showed me on the
map some wonderful places to visit that I'd never imagined before.
That's why the poem closes, once again, with celebration. Put off the task of
confession and the mess will only get worse, leading to all kinds of trouble. But
trust in the Lord - and that trust will often begin by trusting him with our saddest
and darkest secrets - and we will find his love surrounding us. It's like going
outside on the first spring morning where suddenly you realize it's not cold any
more. Lent is a time for discipline, for confession, for honesty, not because
God is mean or fault- finding or finger-pointing but because he wants us to
know the joy of being cleaned out, ready for all the good things he now has in
store.
Father, help me, this Lent, to confess my sin honestly and to celebrate the new
life which you give to those who trust you.

Diary Dates
Good Friday, 30th March: 10.00am Meet at church for walk of witness to: 11.00am: Town-wide Celebration in Queens Square – join
hundreds of Christians from around Crawley to proclaim the Easter message
Saturday 31st March: 10.00am: Broadfield Prayer Walk – we'll return to the Centre for hot cross buns afterwards
Friday 20th April–Sunday 22nd April: Church Weekend at Ashburnham Place – “Going and Growing with the Holy Spirit” with Phil Tate
– booking forms are now available on the table, please give to Irma with any payments
Saturday 28th July–Saturday 4th August: Revive 2018 – “Breakthrough” – at Ashburnham Place. Bookings are now open at
www.ichthus.org.uk/revive – 10% discount for full payment by Thursday 29th March

