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ANNOUNCEMENTS 
 
Presbyterian Women’s Association 
 
The PWA will be holding a meeting on Friday, 30 April at 1:30pm in the Lower Church 
Hall. For more information, please speak to June Macintyre or Valerie Townsend.  
 
Farewell for Our Members 
 
Please join us for a farewell for David, Les and Heather. Their farewell will be held on 
Sunday, 2 May after the service with Devonshire Tea. 
 
Volunteers for Flowers  
 
We would welcome volunteers willing to serve us in Flower duty. For more 
information, please speak to Valerie Townsend. 
 
Financial Information 
 
We are supported by the giving of our members. The offering plate will be handed 
out during the service in the song after the sermon. Our online details are:- 
 
Name - Caringbah PC        
BSB - 062-136        
Account - 0090-0330 
 
Rosters 

 Today Next Sunday 
Flowers Heather Leake June Macintyre 
Greeting / Farewell John Bradley June Macintyre 
Morning Tea Margaret & Sid Wishart Michelle Ryan 
Reading David  Heather Leake 
Sunday School Teaching Rachel Ang Margaret Rolland 
Sunday School Helping Valerie Townsend  

June Eggleton 
Rachel Ang 

Mina Tadross 

 
  



John 15:12–17 (ESV) 
 
This is my commandment, that you love one another as I have loved you. Greater 
love has no one than this, that someone lay down his life for his friends. You are my 
friends if you do what I command you. No longer do I call you servants, for the 
servant does not know what his master is doing; but I have called you friends, for all 
that I have heard from my Father I have made known to you. You did not choose me, 
but I chose you and appointed you that you should go and bear fruit and that your 
fruit should abide, so that whatever you ask the Father in my name, he may give it to 
you. These things I command you, so that you will love one another. 
 
God is Our Strength and Refuge 
 
God is our strength and refuge 
Our present help in trouble 
And we therefore will not fear 
Though the earth should change 
Though mountains shake and tremble 
Though swirling floods are raging 
God the Lord of hosts is with us evermore 
 
There is a flowing river 
Within God's holy city 
God is in the midst of her 
She shall not be moved 
God's help is swiftly given 
Thrones vanish at His presence 
God the Lord of hosts is with us evermore 
 
Come see the works of our Maker 
Learn of His deeds all-powerful 
Wars will cease across the world 
When He shatters the spear 
Be still and know your Creator 
Uplift Him in the nations 
God the Lord of hosts is with us evermore 

Richard Thomas Bewes 
© 1982 Richard Bewes - The Jubilate Group (Admin. by 
Jubilate Hymns Ltd, sub to Hope Publishing for various 
regions) (Admin. by Hope Publishing Company) 
CCLI Licence # 76198 
 



The Ode of Remembrance, Read by Earle Allen 
 
They shall grow not old, 
as we that are left grow old; 
Age shall not weary them, 
nor the years condemn. 
At the going down of the sun 
and in the morning 
We will remember them. 
 
Response 
We will remember them 
Lest we forget 
 
Prayer by David 
  
Jesus Loves Me This I Know  
 
Jesus loves me This I know 
For the Bible tells me so 
Little ones to Him belong 
They are weak but He is strong 
 
Chorus 
Yes Jesus loves me (x3) 
The Bible tells me so 
 
Jesus loves me He who died 
Heaven's gate to open wide 
He will wash away my sin 
Let His little child come in       Chorus 
 
Jesus loves me He will stay 
Close beside me all the way 
On the cross You died for me 
I will ever live for Thee              Chorus 

Anna Bartlett Warner | Philip Percival | William 
Batchelder Bradbury 
© Words: Public Domain Music: 2004 Percival, Philip 
(Admin. by Philip Gordon Percival) CCLI Licence # 76198 



Mark 6:14-44 (ESV) 
14 King Herod heard of it, for Jesus’ name had become known. Some said, “John the 
Baptist has been raised from the dead. That is why these miraculous powers are at 
work in him.” 15 But others said, “He is Elijah.” And others said, “He is a prophet, like 
one of the prophets of old.” 16 But when Herod heard of it, he said, “John, whom I 
beheaded, has been raised.” 17 For it was Herod who had sent and seized John and 
bound him in prison for the sake of Herodias, his brother Philip’s wife, because he 
had married her. 18 For John had been saying to Herod, “It is not lawful for you to 
have your brother’s wife.” 19 And Herodias had a grudge against him and wanted to 
put him to death. But she could not, 20 for Herod feared John, knowing that he was a 
righteous and holy man, and he kept him safe. When he heard him, he was greatly 
perplexed, and yet he heard him gladly. 
 
21 But an opportunity came when Herod on his birthday gave a banquet for his 
nobles and military commanders and the leading men of Galilee. 22 For when 
Herodias’s daughter came in and danced, she pleased Herod and his guests. And the 
king said to the girl, “Ask me for whatever you wish, and I will give it to you.” 23 And 
he vowed to her, “Whatever you ask me, I will give you, up to half of my kingdom.” 
24 And she went out and said to her mother, “For what should I ask?” And she said, 
“The head of John the Baptist.” 25 And she came in immediately with haste to the 
king and asked, saying, “I want you to give me at once the head of John the Baptist 
on a platter.” 26 And the king was exceedingly sorry, but because of his oaths and his 
guests he did not want to break his word to her. 27 And immediately the king sent an 
executioner with orders to bring John’s head. He went and beheaded him in the 
prison 28 and brought his head on a platter and gave it to the girl, and the girl gave it 
to her mother. 29 When his disciples heard of it, they came and took his body and 
laid it in a tomb. 
 
30 The apostles returned to Jesus and told him all that they had done and taught. 31 
And he said to them, “Come away by yourselves to a desolate place and rest a 
while.” For many were coming and going, and they had no leisure even to eat. 32 And 
they went away in the boat to a desolate place by themselves. 33 Now many saw 
them going and recognized them, and they ran there on foot from all the towns and 
got there ahead of them. 34 When he went ashore he saw a great crowd, and he had 
compassion on them, because they were like sheep without a shepherd. And he 
began to teach them many things. 35 And when it grew late, his disciples came to him 



and said, “This is a desolate place, and the hour is now late. 36 Send them away to go 
into the surrounding countryside and villages and buy themselves something to eat.” 
37 But he answered them, “You give them something to eat.” And they said to him, 
“Shall we go and buy two hundred denarii worth of bread and give it to them to 
eat?” 38 And he said to them, “How many loaves do you have? Go and see.” And 
when they had found out, they said, “Five, and two fish.” 39 Then he commanded 
them all to sit down in groups on the green grass. 40 So they sat down in groups, by 
hundreds and by fifties. 41 And taking the five loaves and the two fish, he looked up 
to heaven and said a blessing and broke the loaves and gave them to the disciples to 
set before the people. And he divided the two fish among them all. 42 And they all 
ate and were satisfied. 43 And they took up twelve baskets full of broken pieces and 
of the fish. 44 And those who ate the loaves were five thousand men. 
 
Abide With Me 
Abide with me fast falls the eventide 
The darkness deepens Lord with me abide 
When other helpers fail and comforts flee 
Help of the helpless O abide with me 
 
Swift to its close ebbs out life's little day 
Earth's joys grow dim its glories pass away 
Change and decay in all around I see 
O Thou who changest not abide with me 
 
I need Thy presence ev'ry passing hour 
What but Thy grace can foil the tempter's pow'r 
Who like Thyself my Guide and Stay can be 
Through cloud and sunshine O abide with me 
 
I fear no foe with Thee at hand to bless 
Ills have no weight and tears no bitterness 
Where is death's sting where grave thy victory 
I triumph still if Thou abide with me 
 
Hold Thou Thy cross before my closing eyes 
Shine through the gloom and point me to the skies 
Heav'n's morning breaks 
And earth's vain shadows flee 
In life in death O Lord abide with me 

Henry Francis Lyte | William Henry Monk 
© Words: Public Domain Music: Public 
Domain  
CCLI Licence # 76198 



Jesus Our Good Shepherd 
 
 
1. The Shepherd Who Leads 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
2. The Shepherd Who Feeds 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
  



Church Family Prayer by Margaret Rolland 
 
The Lord’s My Shepherd 
 
The Lord's my Shepherd I'll not want 
He makes me down to lie 
In pastures green He leadeth me 
The quiet waters by 
 
My soul He doth restore again 
And me to walk doth make 
Within the paths of righteousness 
E'en for His own name's sake 
 
Yea though I walk in death's dark vale 
Yet will I fear no ill 
For Thou art with me and Thy rod 
And staff me comfort still 
 
My table Thou hast furnished 
In presence of my foes 
My head Thou dost with oil anoint 
And my cup overflows 
 
Goodness and mercy all my life 
Shall surely follow me 
And in God's house for evermore 
My dwelling place shall be 
Francis Rous | Jessie Seymour Irvine | William Whittingham 
© Words: Public Domain | Music: Public Domain  
CCLI Licence # 76198 
 

Benediction 
 
The LORD bless you and keep you; the LORD make his face to shine upon you and be 
gracious to you; the LORD lift up his countenance upon you and give you peace.  


