
Last September our family was travelling through New Zealand in a camper van.  It was a sensational holiday.  One 

memorable day we drove the impossibly beautiful highway into Milford Sound.  Frequently we would pull over to the side 

of the road to drink in the majestic 360 degree views.  On one such occasion we struck up a conversation with a young 

couple in their early 20’s.  We discovered they were Israeli’s who, after completing their compulsory military service, had 

decided to travel Australia and New Zealand.  They had already spent four months in our country and were at the beginning 

of their journey in NZ.  I asked them what they thought of Australia.  Their eyes lit up and they both exclaimed almost 

simultaneously, ‘It’s so big!’  They went on to explain how they were not prepared for the magnitude of the distances 

between places in our country, a common experience for most international tourist. 

 

Last week I returned from a 10 day journey to Israel.  One of my immediate observations of that country is, ‘It’s so small!’  

The steep climb from Jericho to Jerusalem is no more than 30 minutes by bus; the Sea of Galilee is not much more than a 

moderately sized lake; the towns that Jesus conducted a lot of his ministry in – Capernaum, Bethsaida, Cana, Magdala – are 

cramped together around the Galilean hills and shores.   

 

It was also very ordinary.  There are no majestic mountain peaks, no raging rivers or waterfalls, no spectacular coastlines – 

no geographic features that set it apart.  It is, when it all is said and done, a country dominated by deserts like the Negev 

and the arid landscape west of the hills surrounding Jerusalem - broken only by the Mediterranean climate of the coastal 

plain, Galilee and the upper Jordan valley.  Yet this is the Promised Land, the land flowing with milk and honey, the land 

given by God in covenantal promise.  And so I was left with the question, why here?  Why this place God?  Why these 

people?  If I was God, I would not have chosen this place as the stage where my power and love would be revealed.  

Thankfully I’m not God. 

 

Perhaps the biggest revelation amongst many in my trip through Israel was that in choosing the unspectacular geography 

and topography of Israel, God was being absolutely consistent with his mode of working in our world.   You see, God 

chooses the ordinary to reveal the extraordinary.  God chooses to work through the plain and simple things of this world to 

demonstrate his extraordinary power and love.  It is a principle that drips from the pages of scripture from beginning to 

end, as I hope to demonstrate a little later.  And so God chose a very ordinary landscape – the hills and plains of Israel – to 

be the primary stage on which he would demonstrate his covenantal love. 

 

A very human attribute we all share is to be drawn to the spectacular.  This fascination shapes our expectations of God.  If 

God is God then God will always do the spectacular –the eye-catching, the mind-stretching, the jaw-dropping.   But the God 

we come to know through the Bible completely, utterly and totally subverts our expectations.  It is not in the thunder and 

lightning that we hear God, but as Elijah did, in the still, small, whispering voice. 

 

This principle: that God uses the ordinary to reveal the extraordinary was powerfully illustrated by Jesus in his many 

parables enunciating the kingdom of God.  One of my favorites is found in Matthew’s gospel:  

 

He told them another parable: "The kingdom of heaven is like a mustard seed, which a man took and planted in his 

field. Though it is the smallest of all your seeds, yet when it grows, it is the largest of garden plants and becomes a 

tree, so that the birds of the air come and perch in its branches." (Matthew 11:31-32) 

 

The mustard bush was notorious in Jesus’ day for growing wild and uncontrolled, usually no more than 2 or 3 feet high.  

One commentator likens mustard to the weeds that grow in the cracks of concrete paths, or out of abandoned buildings.  

Mustard plants had the unfortunate reputation of being a noxious weed that choked the life out of more valuable plants – 

of taking over.  The Jews in Jesus’ day had very strict rules about keeping a garden in good order, and part of that code was, 

never, ever to plant mustard in a garden.   

 



Jesus had far more majestic plants he could have used to illustrate the work of God’s kingdom in the world.  For example, 

the Cedars of Lebanon were renowned for their stature, growing tall and straight to the sky.  Solomon and other kings of 

Israel used them in their building projects.  The Cedars of Lebanon – in their majestic splendor – seem a much more obvious 

symbol of the kingdom of a majestic God.  But God works in subversive, unobvious ways.  God cannot be ordered and 

controlled – his kingdom is messy, unrestrained and prolific – like the mustard bush.   

 

God uses the ordinary to demonstrate the extraordinary.  And for this I am profoundly thankful. 

 

As I look forward into 2010 I do so with a mix of apprehension, excitement, fear and anticipation.   It will be a year full of 

change: 

 

 Next week we expand our Sunday services from 3 to 4 as we allow for continued growth.  Since I announced this 

change last November, the impetus for change has not waned, as we have continued to grow numerically as a 

church.  For two of the last three weeks we have had our largest normal Sunday attendances ever. 

 

One really exciting thing that’s happened over recent weeks is that we have confirmed a new long term church 

tenant who will be using our facilities.  Coastlife Seventh Day Adventist Church will be using our facilities every 

Saturday.  They are a growing, evangelical, contemporary church of more than 200 people that has outgrown their 

existing facilities.  They start worshipping here on March 6.  From that date onwards, with Crossroads, Youthstreet, 

Coastlife, our morning services, the Korean Congregation who meet here at 12.30 on Sunday and 12two on Sunday 

evening, we will have eight congregations and around 1500 people worshipping in this building every weekend.  

When many churches are used once or twice a Sunday and remain closed and quiet the rest of the week – how cool 

is it that this sanctuary will resound with the praises of God from Friday morning through to Sunday night! 

 

 Last weekend our Property Development Committee visited 7 churches as we continue to explore the full 

development of this site.  We will make major long-term decisions about future development this year. 

 

 Finally, at our congregational meeting in December we formally approved establishing a new campus of this church 

in the Coomera region, commencing in the first half of 2011.  From May we will commence the search for the man 

or woman who will lead the new community. 

 

When I consider the challenges and opportunities before us I confess to often being anxious and fearful.  Why would I, why 

would we ever mess with what is the very comfortable existence we experience as a church.  Why add the inconvenience 

and additional workload of an extra Sunday service?  What am I thinking when I consider sending 40 or so of our best 

people to help establish a new work at Coomera?  Why enter into a potentially contentious, costly and time-consuming 

building process?  In the end, why rock what is a pretty stable, comfortable boat? 

 

Well, for one thing, God did not call us to be comfortable – not even successful, but to be faithful.  And as a New Testament 

Church we can only be faithful as we live out the New Testament Commission to: 

 

Go and make disciples of all nations, baptizing them in the name of the Father and of the Son and of the Holy 

Spirit…teaching them to obey everything them I have commanded you.  (Matthew 28:19-20) 

 

So as we move into this new year, a year full of promise, there are three things I want to ask of all of you who call this 

church your spiritual home, whether you are official members or not: 

 

 



First, I am asking you to SERVE. 

 

In Matthew’s gospel Jesus says this of his own mission in the world: 

 

 The Son of Man did not come to be served, but to serve, and to give his life as a ransom for many.  (Matthew 20:28) 

 

As Christians we are called to emulate whom we follow.  We are to take on a servant’s towel, and rather than seek visible 

success, pursue what is often invisible faithfulness as we seek to bless others out of the blessing we have received. 

 

There are two major arenas where our service is played out.  The first is where we spend most of our time – our homes, our 

schools, our workplaces – where we are called to be salt and light, flavoring and seasoning our world with love.  The second 

arena is the church, where as individual members of one body we bring our unique gifts to be weaved together into 

something far greater.  Serving in both arenas is critical. 

 

As we grow we will always need more servant-hearted volunteers ministering in and through our church community.  Small 

group leaders, musicians and singers, Kidzlife leaders, car parkers, gardeners, greeters and ushers, op shop helpers, crèche 

and playgroup helpers…  If you have not yet found and volunteered for a place of service in this church, I challenge you to 

do so.   

 

We particularly need volunteers for our 10.45 service.  Perhaps God is calling you to serve not so much when it is 

convenient, but where your impact will be the greatest? 

 

All of us have the opportunity to offer the ministry of prayer.  Pray for the ministry of this church, the ministry team, elders 

– pray for our city. 

 

As followers of Jesus we are not to be passive receivers, but active givers – out of the grace we have received through Jesus 

our suffering servant. 

 

Second, I am asking you to SUPPORT. 

 

One thing that thrills me about our church in recent years has been increasing levels of sacrificial generosity I have 

observed.  Giving to Newlife Care, Acts 1:8 mission projects and to normal tithes and offerings has increased substantially.  

Thank you for your cheerful obedience in following God in this way.  Saying this, I am aware that there are still many of us 

who are yet to discover the liberating joy of giving regularly, proportionally, sacrificially and cheerfully to God’s work.  Often 

the last area to be converted in our life is our bank account or hip pocket! 

 

Again, if this church is your spiritual home I make no apologies in challenging you to give regularly to the funds that support 

our various ministries.  Sue and I discovered the joy of regular and disciplined giving 12 years ago when we were in Bible 

College.  It was a faith-transforming experience.  So in early January, in line with the annual adjustment to our salaries, we 

increased our giving to the church, which we do via monthly direct debit.  We give 10% of our salary to the church and its 

ministry and open ourselves to God prompting us to give in other ways to other projects through the year.  If you have not 

prayerfully considered how you might financially support the ministry of our church, I encourage you to do so.  For those 

who are already, prayerfully consider how God might be calling you to extend that generosity. 

 

Remember; do not give out of compulsion or fear, or with a grudging spirit.  This is not law but grace. 

 



Each person should give what he has decided in his heart to give, not reluctantly or under compulsion, for God loves 

a cheerful giver. (2 Corinthians 9:7) 

 

Third, I am asking you to SHARE. 

 

There are many things that God is doing in our midst that I celebrate.  The activity of God that brings me the most joy is the 

fact that last year just over 50 people made first time commitments to Jesus Christ as Savior and Lord.  Let’s dwell on that 

for a moment.  More than 50 times last year the angels in heaven sang and celebrated a prodigal son or daughter finding 

their way home to God’s loving embrace! 

 

This is a work of the Holy Spirit, pure and simple.   But it is a work of the Spirit in and through this church.  Nothing – and I 

mean nothing – matters more than this.  Our church exists to glorify God and live out His great commission.  Our vision – 

our mission – is summarized in the phrase changing lives, transforming the world.  And the world is transformed one 

changed heart, one rescued life at a time! 

 

And God is doing it!  Ralph shared a story with me this week that was so wonderful I thought you needed to hear it…. 

 

As we expand our capacity to welcome people so of course we increase our opportunity to invite people.  And so the 

biggest challenge of the three – the most important at this point in our church’s life – is that you might invite people to 

attend this church -  your neighbors, your friends, your work colleagues, family members – those without a church home 

and who are yet to experience the grace and mercy of God.  More than anything else that I pray for our church is that God 

would give me - give us a heart for the lost. 

 

The Bible tells us that we should: 

 

 Always be prepared to give an answer to everyone who asks you to give the reason for the hope that you have.   

(1 Peter 3:15) 

 

Next week as we move to three morning services we will also be commencing a new series called the Prodigal God.  For five 

weeks we will explore Jesus’ most famous parable.  Every week of those five in a culturally relevant and thoroughly biblical 

way the gospel will be preached and preached with clarity.  These five weeks provide an amazing opportunity for us to 

invite those who are yet to meet Jesus to come and hear his story. 

 

This weekend we are letterboxing 45,000 homes on the Gold Coast with this flyer advertising our new service times and our 

Prodigal God series.  We have also booked almost 100 spots on 107.3FM promoting our new service times, which are 

already playing.  As important as this advertising is, it has its limitations.  

 

We have held back some of these flyers.  They are in the envelopes out in the courtyard, and are there for you to use as 

personal invitations.  So I challenge you – I plead you – to step out, take a small but important risk and invite someone to 

church over the next five weeks.  Just imagine what could happen if we all did that.  Go a step further, and imagine your 

friend, neighbor, brother, sister, father, mother, son, daughter responding to the good news and discovering new life in 

Jesus.  One ordinary invitation can be transformed into an extraordinary testimony to God’s grace and mercy. 

 

Bring it on! 

 

SERVE – SUPPORT – SHARE – these are three vital ways we can participate in the mission of this church. 

 



But as important as these things are, at the end of the day, it is not what we do, but what God does in and through us that 

matters the most.  I want to share personally for a moment.  As I look forward to the amazing opportunities and challenges 

staring at us as a church I often have feelings of complete and utter inadequacy.  I feel unworthy of the role God has give 

me and the trust you have placed in me.  This is no false modesty.  I know my heart – I know my shortcomings – the 

compromises I make – the too-often lukewarm nature of my faith.   And it’s not just me.  I know a lot of you and most of 

you are no different to me!  Why and how could God use us? 

 

But as I crossed the border from Israel into Jordan towards the end of my trip, God spoke to me – not in audible voice – but 

in a still, small whisper – a fluttering in my heart and soul.  God said to me: 

 

Stuart, I use the ordinary things of this world to achieve the extraordinary.  Always have, always will. 

 

As I reflected on my pilgrimage in the Holy Land I remembered the testimonies to this truth: 

 

God chose Abram and Sarah - two childless geriatrics well beyond retirement age to be the parents of a new nation.  When 

Abram doubted God, God asked him to count the stars in the heavens and told him so shall his offspring be.  God uses the 

ordinary to achieve the extraordinary. 

 

God called Moses to lead his people out of bondage in Egypt.  Moses was far from convinced he was the man, but God did 

not relent.  And so one fateful day Moses stood leading the people to the shores of the Red Sea with Pharaohs’ armies 

pressing him from behind.  Moses raises his staff and stretches out his hand, the waters are parted and  a way is made 

through.  God uses the ordinary do achieve the extraordinary. 

 

In Jericho I stood over the remains of that ancient city.  Here God’s people marched around the first Canaanite city they had 

encountered seven times.  With a trumpet blast and a shout of the people – the fortress walls tumbled down.  God uses the 

ordinary to achieve the extraordinary. 

 

I stood in Valley of Elah where Saul’s army faced off against the might of the Philistines.  Daily they were taunted by the 

Philistine champion Goliath.  All until one day when a small shepherd boy called David squares off against Goliath with no 

more that a slingshot and five small stones picked up from the same stream I stood in.  With one of those stones victory is 

won.  God uses the ordinary to achieve the extraordinary.   

 

I stood on Mount Carmel where Elijah alone faced off against 950 prophets of Baal and Asherah in the midst of a 

devastating drought.  Here it was that God consumed Elijah’s sacrifice with fire from heaven while Baal and Asherah 

remained impotent, their sacrifices intact.  Immediately following, God transforms one small cloud the size of a man’s hand 

into a torrential, drought-breaking downpour.  God uses the ordinary to achieve the extraordinary. 

 

I spent time in Galilee where the village of Cana is.  Here Jesus transformed six-stone jars of water into Grange Hermitage 

wine.  Jesus transforms the ordinary into the extraordinary.   

  

I stood over the first century ruins of Capernaum where Jesus was once interrupted by four men lowering their paralyzed 

friend through a crumbling roof into the small room.  Seeing their faith, Jesus not only heals the man, he forgives his sins.  

Jesus transforms ordinary human faith into extraordinary miracles. 

 

I stood by the lapping shore of the Sea of Galilee where Jesus took five small loaves of bread and two small fish and 

transformed it into a feast for thousands.  Jesus uses the ordinary to achieve the extraordinary. 

 



In the village of Magdala I saw the remains of a first century boat like the disciples were in when terrified by a storm that 

swept down from the hills.  These were the same fearful disciples who after the day of Pentecost stared down storms of 

persecution and violent deaths in spreading the good news to the ends of their world.  The Holy Spirit transforms the 

ordinary into the extraordinary. 

 

In Jerusalem I climbed Mount Zion where the upper room was thought to be located and remembered Jesus last meal with 

his friends.  He took ordinary bread and wine and transformed them into symbols of his broken body and shed blood, 

initiating a memorial meal we share 2000 years later.  Jesus uses the ordinary to achieve the extraordinary. 

 

Are you hearing the message?  God uses the ordinary to achieve the extraordinary. Always has and always will.  I still have 

little confidence in my own spiritual abilities.  But I have every confidence in God!  I know that God is the same yesterday, 

today and forever. 

 

We have seen, we have experienced God’s power to transform the ordinary into the extraordinary in this church.   

 

God has taken a handful of people with a dream who first met in the chapel into the ministry we know as Crossroads -  a 

ministry which reaches over 350 people each week across two campuses.   

 

God has taken the vision of a few mums and transformed it into our playgroup ministry that reaches 200 families and 300 

kids every week across four mornings. 

 

God has taken the ache that many had for a viable youth and young adult ministries and transformed that ache into the 

wonderfully vibrant and fruitful ministries of Youthstreet and 12two. 

 

I could go on.  What God has done, God can and will do again. 

 

The Apostle Paul reflected on the effect of God’s extraordinary presence in an ordinary life: 

 

Brothers and sisters, think of what you were when you were called. Not many of you were wise by human standards; 

not many were influential; not many were of noble birth. But God chose the foolish things of the world to shame the 

wise; God chose the weak things of the world to shame the strong. God chose the lowly things of this world and the 

despised things—and the things that are not—to nullify the things that are, so that no one may boast before him. It 

is because of him that you are in Christ Jesus, who has become for us wisdom from God—that is, our righteousness, 

holiness and redemption. Therefore, as it is written: "Let those who boast boast in the Lord."  

(1 Corinthians 1:26-30) 

 

I have nothing to boast in except what God has done in me- what he has given me in Jesus his son.   

 

You see, the greatest miracle God has performed was to transform the cross into the full and final expression of his love for 

the whole creation.  God took two roughly hewn wooden bars; God took the shame-filled symbol of Rome’s repressive 

power and through the death of His son, transformed it into the ultimate and only symbol of liberation from the power of 

sin and death.  God uses the ordinary – even the awful – to achieve the extraordinary. 

 

At the end of it all, if all we do this year as a church is preach the cross of Christ in word and deed – that will be enough.  

Jesus said, ‘When I am lifted up – when I am exalted – I will draw all people to myself.’  Come Lord Jesus, Come! 


