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Well, it's good to be here today. | think I've been in Holy Trinity now for three and a half
years, and this is the first time I've made it to a bilingual service, so I'm looking forward to
it.

Alright, so today we're going to talk about life, and about hope, about some of the great

truths of the Christian faith, and before we start, | want to say that it might not be easy for
some of us, because to talk about life, we're also going to have to talk about death.

To face death, to face death's reality. And as many of you will probably know, it's a
horrible thing when it hits us in some way.

Death can be terribly sad. But our faith in Jesus changes us.

Because Jesus is the man who's beaten death. This is the source of our hope. This is our
hope. Jesus' resurrection means that we no longer need to fear death.

Jesus' resurrection means that we no longer need to fear death. And that our grief when
faced with death needs to no longer be hopeless or unbearable. But death is a difficult
topic to talk about.

So | want to start by telling you a story. When I, in 1992, which is a long time ago, | was in
year two in New South Wales.

That's right. That's right. That's right. | can't understand what's going on.

All righty. So it's 1992, and our school organized an overnight school camp for us little
year two people. And as you can imagine, we were all very excited.

We got to spend the night with our friends on camp. And | remember driving out there on
the bus and arriving and putting all our stuff in our rooms on the bunks.

That | remember when we were on the bunks. That | remember when we were on the bus
and we were on the bus. And some time after we arrived and had settled in, we went
down to the pool and the tennis courts on this campsite.

And | can remember going into the pool and paddling around for a while and getting bored
and going to play some tennis.

I remember when | was in the swimming pool and | was in the pool and feeling it's
uncomfortable and feeling it's uncomfortable. And | got bored of that as well because |
was in year two and had an attention span of about five minutes.

Sorry, that wasn't the notes. Very quickly, | thought playing the ball is no way to play.
Because | was at the second grade and | was only able to concentrate for five minutes.
And so | came back into the pool and started talking to my friends by the side of the pool.

So | came back into the pool and with my friends in the pool and we were at the deep end
of the pool and | remember for some reason we looked into the water and we saw what
looked like a shadowy figure at the bottom of the pool.

And | remember what looked like a shadowy figure at the bottom of the pool. And | can
remember thinking, is that a person?
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This doesn't look good. And we sent one of our friends to run around to the other side of
the pool and get one of the teachers who was standing over there. | was thinking, this is
not a person, this is not bad.

So we sent a friend to the other side, and then called a teacher. And I'll never forget, for
the rest of my life, it's almost 20 years ago now, the teacher running across, jumping into
the pool, and pulling up a boy from my class out of the water.

And | can remember looking at his face and seeing that it was my friend. | can remember
the whistles from the teachers blowing, and everyone being rushed out of the pool, and
grabbing our stuff and running back up to the campsite, while they did CPR on this boy.

| can remember sitting on the steps at the campsite, waiting for the bus to come and pick
us up, and the ambulance arrived.

And we all cheered, but it was too late for our friend.

We were happy. We were happy. The car finally arrived. But it was too late for my friend.
He was dead. He died. Our camp was over.

But that was really insignificant compared to the end of a little eight-year-old boy's life. So,
EEEEEEESEEEEEN EEEEEEEEEEEEEE EEEN EEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEN
EEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEENEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEERm
EEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEE EEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEER

EEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEENEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEERm
EEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEE EEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEER

EEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEENEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEERm
EEEEEEEEEEE EEEEEEEEEN SEEEN EEEEE EEEEEEEE EEEEEEEE EEEEN
EEEEEEESEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEED EEEEEEEEE EEEEEEEEEENE EEEEEEN
EEEEEEN EESEEEEEEEN EEESEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEE
EEEEEEEN EEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEN,

EEEEEEEEEEEE SENEEEEEEEEEEN EEEN EEEEEEEENEEEEEEEEEEER
EEEEEEEEEEN EEEEEEE SESEEEEEEEEEE SEEEEEENEENEEEEEEEEER
EEEN EEESEEEEEEEEN EEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEE EENEEEEEEEEEEER
EEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEE EEEEEEEEEEER
EEEEEEER?

EEEEEEEEEN SEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEN EEEEEEEEN EEEEEEEEEEEEEEERN
HE EEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEE EEEEEEEEEEEEEEEE EEEEEEEEEEERN
EEEEEEEN EEEEEEEEEE EEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEE
EEEEEEEN EEESEEEEEEEEEE EEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEED EEEEEEEN
H EEEEEEEEEEEEN EEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEE EEEEEEEEEEEEEERN
EEEEEEESEEEEEEEEEEEE EEEEEE EEENEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEN,
IIIIZGI,IIII,IIIIIII,IIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIII,IIIIII,III

IIIIIIIIIII,IIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIII?

EEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEENEEN SEEEEEEEEEEE
EEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEE SENEEEEEEEEEEEEEN EEEEEEEN
EEEE EEEEE SEEEEEN SESEEEEEENEN ESENEEEEEENEENEE ENE EEEEN,
EEEEN EEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEN EENEEEEEEEEEEN EEEEEEEEEN EEEN
EEEN EEEEEEEEEEEEEEEENEEENEEEEEEEEEN SEEEN EEEEEEEEEN,
EEEEEEEEEN EEEEEN SEEENEEEEEEEEEENEEEEEEN EEEEEEEEEEEE
EN EEEEEEEEEEEN SEEEEEEEEN SEEEN EEEEEEEEENEEEEEEEEEEN
EEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEN SEEEEEEEEEEEEENEEEEEEEEEEEER
EEER?

EEEEEEEEEEEEEEEE?3bitlike | have since | withessed that drowning on my school
camp.
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EEEEEEEN EEEEEEEEEEEEEEEN EEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEN EEEEEEEE
EEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEN EEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEN
EEEEEEEEEEEEEN EEEEEEEEEEEEEEEN EEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEN
EEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEN EEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEN
EEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEN EEEEEEEN
EEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEN EEEEN
EEN EEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEN EEEEEEEEEEN
EEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEN EEEEEEEEEEEEN
EEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEE EEEEN EEEEEN
EEEEEEEEEEE EEmEn mmmEEEw andto hope that God would be far more
gracious than I.

EEEEEEEEEN EEEEEEEEEEN SEEEEEEEEEE EEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEERN
EEEEEEEEEEEEEEEESEEEEEEEEEE EEEEEEEEEEEN EEEEEEEEEEEEE
EEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEE EEEEEEEEEEEEER
EEEEN EEEEEEEEEEEEEN EEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEN EEEN
IIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIII93II,IIIIIII,IIIIIII,IIIIIIIIIIIIIII
HEE N EEEEEEEEEEN EEEEEEEESEEEEENEEEEEEEEE EENEEEEEE EEEEE
EEEEN EEEEEEEEEEEEESEEEEEEEEEEEEEED EEENEEEEEE EEEEEEEEERN
EEEEEEEN EEEEEEN EEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEE EEEEEEEEEEEEEEEERN
EEEEEEEN EEESEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEED EEENEEEEN EEEEEEEEEERN
EEEEEEESEEEEN EEEEEEEN SEEEEEEEEED SEEEEEEEEEEEEN EEER BEEE B,
EEEEEEESEEEEEEEN EEEEEEEEN BN EN EEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEN EEEN
EEEEEEESEEEEEEEESD EEEEEEEEE EEEEN EEEEEN EEEEEEEEEEEEEERE
HE EEEEEEEEEEEEEN SEEEEEEEEEEEEEE EEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEERN
EEEN EEEEEEEEEEEERN

EEEEEEESEESEEEEEEEN EEEEEEEE EEEEEEEEEEN EEEEN EEEN EEEEEE
HEEN EEEEN EEEN EEESEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEN EEEEE EEEEEEEEEE
EEEEEEEEEEN EEEEEEESEEEEEEEEEEEEN EEEEE EEEEEEEEE EEEERNE
EEEEEEESEEEEEEEEEEN SEEEEEEEEEEEEN EEEEEEEEEEEEE EEEEEEN
H EEEEEEN EEEEEN EEEEEEEEEN SEEEEEEEEEEEEN EEEEEEEEEEEEE
H EEEEEEN EEEEEN EEEEN EEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEE EEEEEEEEEEEE
EEEEEEN EENEEEEEEEEEEEEE EENEEEEEE EEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEER,
IIIIIIIIIIII,IIIIII,IIIII,IIIIIIIIIIIII,IIIIIIIIII?

EEEEEEEE EEESEESEEEESEEEESEEEEEN SESEEEE SEEEEEN EEEEEEN EEE
EN EEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEE EEEEEEE7EEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEN
EN EEEEEEEEEEEEEE’EEEEEEN SEEEEEEENEEEEEEEEEN EEEEEEEN
EEN EEEEEEEEEESEEEESEEEEEN SESESESEENEEEEEEEEE EEEEEEEEEE
EEEE EEEEEEEE EEESEEEE SEEEESESEEESEEEEEEEEEN EEEEEEEEEEN
EEEEEN SEEEEEEEEEEEEE SEESEEEEN SEEEEEN SESEEEEEEEEEEEEN
E EEEEEEEEEEEEEEEN SESEEESEEESEEEEEEESEEEEEEEE EEEEEN EEE
EEEEEEEEEEN SENEEEEEEEEEEEEE EESSEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEN,
EEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEN EESESESEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEN EEEEE
EEEE EEEEEEER?

EEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEENEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEERm
HEEN EEEN EEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEN EEEEEEEEEERN
EEEEEEEEEEEEEEN EEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEER
EEEN EEEEEEEEEEEEN EEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEE EEEEEEEEEEERN
mmmmnnnnnand that he'd been raised to life again, and that death has no power over
me.

EEEEEN EEEEEESEEEEEEEEEEEEEEE EESEEEEEEEEEN SEEEEEEEEE
EEEEE EEEEEEEENEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEDut | remind myself again and
again, death has been defeated, | will rise again.
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EEEEEEEEEEEEEEE EEEEEEEE =EEmmnnnthe life that | have in Jesus now will
never end.

EsEEEEEEEEEmmEEEEE|don'tneed to be afraid anymore, death is but a life
Stage.nmEEEEEEN EEEEEEEEEEEEESO MYy hope is that we can live as people who
know what it is to have life that can never be taken away.

EEEEEEEE NN NN SN NN EEEE NN NN EEEE NN EEEEEE NN
EEEEEEEEEEEEEEE SN EEEEEEEN EEEEEN EEEEEEENEEEEEEEEE
N EEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEN EENEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEE]|want to just finish by
reading some great words from 1 Corinthians where | read from earlier.

EEEEEEEEEEEEE EEEEEEEEEE EEEEEEEEEEEEDeath has been swallowed
up in victory.Where, O death, is your victory, and where, O death, is your sting.

The sting of death is sin, and the power of sin is the law.But thanks be to God, He gives us
the victory over death through our Lord Jesus Christ.

EEEEEEEEEEEE EEEEEEEEEE SEESESEESEEESEEESEEEEEEN EEEEEEEE
E7EN EEEEEEE7’EEEEEEN EEEEEEEEEEEN EEEEEEEEEEEEEESQ|et's
take risks to make Jesus known, because death is but a life stage.

EEEEEEEEEN EENEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEnEFather God, we
thank you for showing us in the Bible that you have a plan for dealing with death.

EEEEE EEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEAnd we thank you that if
we put our faith and our trust in Jesus, that we can be free from death.

EEEEEEEN ENEEEEN EEEEEEEEEEEEEEEN EEEEEEEEE|Ord, please help
every single person in this room to know more deeply and more truly the life that comes
from knowing you.

EE EEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEE EEEEEEEEmmEmmEmAnd Lord, please give all of
us the boldness and the courage to not fear death, but to take risks to make your
kingdom, your good news known to this world.

EEEEEEEEEEE EEEEEEEEEEE mmm mmmEEAnd we ask all of this in Jesus'
mighty name, who has won the victory over death.

IIIIIIIIIIII,IIIIIIIII,IIIIIIAmen.Amen.
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