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Sunday 6th Advent 2: 9 am St Andrew’s; 10.15 am St 

John’s; 5 pm Holy Spirit; and online 
Isaiah 5; Psalm 32; 2 Peter 3:1–14 

Saturday 12th: Working bee in St John’s garden 

Sunday 13th Advent 3: 9 am St Andrew’s; 10.15 am St 
John’s; 5 pm Holy Spirit; and online 
Isaiah 25; Psalm 30; 1 Timothy 1:12–17 

Sunday 20th Advent 4: 9 am St Andrew’s; 10.15 am St 
John’s; 5 pm Holy Spirit; and online 
Isaiah 32:1–18; Psalm 103; 2 Timothy 3:14–4:8 

Thursday 24th Christmas Eve: 5 pm Children’s service, 
St John’s garden; 11 pm St John’s (must book); 
11 pm St Andrew’s (must book)  
Hebrews 1:1–12; John 1:1–14 

Friday 25th Christmas Day: 9 am St Andrew’s (must 
book); 10.15 am St John’s (must book) 
Hebrews 1:1–12; John 1:1–14 

Sunday 27th Christmas 1 / St John 

Song of Hannah; Luke 2:22–40 

���	���
• More churchwardens! 

��������
	�����
Income: Giving: $9,848.03 
 Other: $24,204.27 
 Total: $34,052.30 

Expenses: $22,373.23 

Surplus:  $11,679.07 

Giving was up, thank you. Our income was boosted by 
JobKeeper money, and the last tranche of St John’s car-
parking money. 
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5 pm: Kids’ Christmas at the St John’s garden 
(BYO blanket) 

11 pm: St John’s Holy Communion (Denise) 

11 pm: St Andrew’s Holy Communion (Patrick) 

�����������������	���	� ���

9 am: St Andrew’s Holy Communion (Patrick) 

10:15 am: St John’s Holy Communion (Denise) 
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Annual Parish Meeting 
29th November 2020 

With the new rules allowing plenty of people 
in St John’s hall, the question most pari-
shioners had in their minds was whether to 
go to the hall, or attend by Zoom. Attending 
at the hall gave the advantage of being more 
easily able to ask difficult questions (an 
advantage which some took care to avail 
themselves of). However, since the meeting 
started at 12 noon and would be of uncertain 
length, parishioners attending in person either 
had to lunch at morning tea time, which was 
uncouth, or make arrangements with cook for 
a very late Sunday dinner. On the other hand 
those who attended by Zoom could arrange 
to have their meal brought up to their studies 
by their maids and footmen, just out of camera 
shot (or they could turn the camera off). 

 In the event there were fourteen in the 
hall, and eight Zoomers. 

 The meeting started at 12.04 pm with 
prayer, and Denise commenting what strange 
times these were. The Zoomers silently agreed 
(being on Mute), and their butlers poured the 
preprandial sherries. 

 Your Editor had made the mistake of at-
tending in person, and so was not only lacking 
sustenance, but was also in close collaring 
range when a Minute Secretary was required. 
Hence, even though it wasn’t on the agenda, 
he was roped in and hog-tied, and left with 
the conundrum of how to minute his own 
discomfiture when it didn’t fit in the numbered 
agenda categories. 

 The minutes of the last meeting were 
dealt with with dispatch, and the Zoomers 
started on their soup courses. 

 The electoral roll was received, though 
as it was a virtual roll there was nothing to 
actually give anyone, which non-plussed the 
Zoomers, as they buttered their own rolls. The 
Editor thought a symbolic scroll could have 
been handed to him, preferably a coffee scroll. 

 Denise now spoke. She did not get to 
her feet as she did so, as that would have left 
the Zoomers with only a view of her stomach, 
but nevertheless she commanded attention 
by the tone of her voice, amplified by a small 
PA system. It had been, she said, a strange 
year. She thanked everyone for their support 
and care, and thanked the Parish Council and 
wardens for their service; and especially our 
Treasurer Emmi, who had to cope with new 
(and very odd) diocesan JobKeeper arrange-
ments, applying for grants, going back to full-
time nursing, and getting a dose of COVID-
19 while continuing to do the treasuring while 
feeling awful. For these amazing efforts she 
was given a floral tribute. 

 As the Zoomers moved to the fish course 
with a dry white, Denise thanked Patrick, and 
dropped a small bombshell. In 2021 we shall 
be partnering with an Anglican non-parochial 
congregation in Clifton Hill, led by the Rev’d 
Dr Peter Carolane, originally planted by St 
Hilary’s Kew. (The old church of All Saints 
Clifton Hill was closed some time ago.) This 
congregation wants to plant a new congre-
gation in Fairfield. 

 We shall be partnering with them by kee-
ping Patrick on for another year, but sharing 
him with them. They will have him for one day 
a week and one Sunday a month. (They will 
pay us for this.) They will also help with our 

mainly music, and we can help with the use 
of church space. Near the end of 2021 the 
new congregation in Fairfield will be planted, 
and Patrick will move to them full-time. 

 Patrick is very excited about this. He knows 
Peter Carolane (whom Denise described as 
“young and groovy”, despite a “highfalutin” 
name) well, and has always wanted to work 
with him. There was also interested discus-
sion among the hall attenders; the Zoomers 
were quiet, possibly because they were still 
on Mute, or possibly they had to give all their 
attention to avoiding the bones. 

 Denise referred to plans for redeveloping 
our under-used property. Ernst & Young had 
sent a report, but COVID-19 had changed the 
perspective, so it will be reviewed. Denise 
assured the parish that as plans develop, 
there will be transparency and members will 
be kept informed. She urged us to bring our 
eyes to where God is leading us. 

 In case the excitement was becoming 
too much, Judy Thomson told us about our 
new defibrillator ready to hand. She also said 
that the COVID procedures at this morning’s 
service at St Andrew’s had run like a well-
oiled machine, which was because she did 
them all herself. 

 As the Zoomers progressed to terrines 
and other entrées, Peter McKay regrettably 
took the microphone, and wouldn’t give it 
back for an interminable time. Firstly, he said, 
ticking the points off on his fingers, he wanted 
to thank Andrew Fegan, who had done all the 
real wardening for the year. He spoke incom-
prehensibly of the Vicar or alternatively the 
wardens being run over by buses, and where 
it would leave the parish, which led some 
parishioners to wonder how to obtain a bus 
driver’s licence. 

 Secondly (he said), there was St John’s, 
which started off with just louvre slats that 
needed replacing, and thanks to his warde-
ning skills there was now an extremely long 
and expensive list of repairs needed that we 
cannot afford. 

 And thirdly, he droned on, there was the 
op shop. Readers will remember that last 
year under his watch the op shop had made 
less money than before, and had to be 
rescued by a card machine from the Brother-
hood of St Lawrence. This year, even though 
the shop was closed most of the time, Peter 
has managed to lose a lot of volunteers, and 
though it will re-open on Monday 30th 
November, it will only be open on Mondays, 
Tuesdays, Thursdays and Saturday mornings. 
Next year we hope to have an arrangement 
with the Brotherhood that will mean that the 
Brotherhood will pay us a commercial rent 
and take over the shop completely as a 
Brotherhood shop, running it entirely them-
selves, so we won’t have to worry about it. 

 As the Zoom group refreshed their 
palates from the heaviness with sorbets or 
champagne, Denise warned the meeting that 
if they found all that difficult to understand, at 
the rehearsal on Saturday Peter spoke in bad 
late-fourteenth-century Middle English, so they 
should consider themselves lucky. 

 It was now time for the main course. As 
the Zoomers tucked into rack of lamb or 
suckling pig or haunch of venison with a nice 
Merlot, our Treasurer Emmi presented the 
accounts. It had been a difficult year. Nothing 
went as usual. We had managed to get Job-

Keeper money and some grants—though the 
ways the diocese managed the first, and the 
government handled the second, were arcane 
and unpredictable. The meeting thought she 
had dealt with it all marvellously. 

 Similarly, Emmi said, the budget had 
been challenging. If the wardens had not 
spent as much as expected in 2020 because 
they couldn’t, there was no guarantee there 
wouldn’t be an attempt to make up for it later. 
We were urged by the diocese to put Crystal’s 
bequest in a particular ADF account, which 
promptly sank in value. Income was budgeted 
to fall $73,739 short of expenditure. 

 Nevertheless, as the meeting could see 
no better alternative, the budget was adopted 
with no dissentient voice. Denise thanked 
Emmi and said that a deficit was challenging, 
but we should put God in first place, and 
money second. She said that if it got to the 
point that she and Patrick were not paid 
enough to eat, they would come round to 
parishioners’ houses for meals. (The Zoomers 
ate more quickly.) She made this an offer 
parishioners couldn’t refuse to make, threa-
tening to bring Mabel, and pointing out what 
had happened to other parishioners who had 
got on the wrong side of her attack dog. 

 While the Zoomers hurriedly turned to 
their strawberries Romanoff or crème brûlée, 
the meeting quickly appointed some office-
bearers. The egregious Peter McKay got 
reappointed churchwarden faute de mieux. 
Parish Council was filled with old lags Chris 
Hall and Judy Thomson and our much-
esteemed Treasurer Emmi Godau, plus 
Andrew Fegan, who is retiring from war-
dening into a less full-time billet. But Parish 
Council now has a fresh face, welcoming 
Jacgui Albanis. 

 The Parish Incumbency Committee will 
be Allan Way and Judy Thomson, who will 
also be our Synod representatives, plus 
(regrettably) Peter McKay, because there 
was no alternative. Fortunately, the Vicar 
announced that she had no intention of being 
run over by a bus. The meeting also reap-
pointed Bryce Hoffman as auditor, and Mike 
Connor said we were lucky to have him. 
Denise said he was especially good, because 
he didn’t find any defalcations. 

 As the Zoom group finally finished with 
coffee, cognac and liqueurs, the APM decided 
on a Working Bee in St John’s garden from 
8.30 am on Saturday 12th December; and 
that the Babble will continue to run puzzles 
for a bit because there exists a parishioner 
who hopes to have a go at them some time; 
and Denise said, having reminded the parish 
of the ferocity of her dog, that it was a joy to 
be part of such a cohesive and happy parish. 

 And the meeting closed with the Grace, 
while the Zoomers raised their Benedictines. 

The Editor 
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Carmel Wigg was born in Ballarat and grew 
up living at the Australian Beam Wireless 
Station, some 80 kms west of Melbourne, just 
south of Ballan, where her father was a 
maintenance engineer. He previously worked 
at the Telegraph Station at Cable Beach, 
Broome. This cable was laid in 1889 between 
Indonesia and Australia, completing the link 
between the UK and Australia. In 1927, the 
year Carmel was born, wireless transmission 
commenced in Ballan, connecting the 
Australian-England beam wireless service. 
The last transmission was in 1969. The CFA 
then took over the site. 

 Carmel met her future husband Vernon 
Forbes, in the mid 1940’s when he came to 
work at the Station. 

 They moved to Rosanna 65 years ago 
making their home in Jolliffe Crescent and 
Carmel joined St Andrew’s as a young mother 
of four children all of whom attended Sunday 
School, GFS and CEBS. She continued and 
enjoyed her involvement and contribution to 
the church, op shop, annual fêtes, Mothers’ 
Union and the Mission of St James and St 
John. She was actively involved in church life 
from their arrival in Rosanna, still continuing 
to attend Mothers’ Union until 2015. She 
made many friends. These were valuable 
friendships lasting decades, especially in 
times of need following the death of her 
husband in 1982 and their eldest daughter 
Athalie in 2000. 

 Carmel moved into care at Vasey RSL 
Ivanhoe in 2019 where she was looked after 
with great care and kindness. 

 She and Vernon will be interred in the 
Rose Garden at the Ballan Cemetery. 

 Carmel is survived by her children Geoff, 
Vivianne and Claire and knew the joy of 
being ‘granny’ to 4 grandchildren and 4 great 
grandchildren. 

Editor’s note: For more on beam wireless, see 
http://bpadula.tripod.com/australiashortwave/id55.html. 
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Dear friends and family, thank you for atten-
ding today to remember, and to celebrate the 
life of Malcolm, my wonderful Dad, Husband 
of Tookie, Brother to Patricia, and Grand-
father to Matthew and Timothy. 

 Malcolm’s family story, as far as we 
know, started in the early 1700’s in the village 
of Hennstedt in northern Germany near the 
border with Denmark. In 1752, his ancestor 
Johan Detlefs left the town reportedly due to 
hard times…but most likely because the 
weather was too cold…, and sailed on board 
the ship called the Hageveld from Amster-
dam towards Cape Town, South Africa, 
seeking out a better life. Johan had been a 
German soldier, and apparently was a ‘diffi-
cult’ character, so he ended up being thrown 
off the boat when they reached Saldanha Bay 
just before arriving in Cape Town. 

 I know in my heart that this story of my 
dad’s ancestor is true, as Malcolm retained 
many of Johan’s traits…those of being some-
one who hated the cold, someone who loved 
an adventure, someone who would take risks 
to seek out a better life, and also sometimes 
being ‘difficult’! 

 Malcolm was born in Springs, South 
Africa in August 1940 and his sister Patricia 
followed in November 1943. His childhood was 
disrupted by the 2nd World War with his father 
away fighting with the South African tank 
regiments in North Africa against the German 
General Rommel and his Afrika Korps. 

 Malcolm, therefore, grew up as an inde-
pendent character well able to take care of 
himself. He loved motorbikes, sports cars, and 
slick haircuts, and I have always thought of 
him as a bit of a local ‘James Dean’ character 
at that time. In his early adult life he moved 
from South Africa to Northern Rhodesia, now 
known as Zambia, and became an apprentice 
instrument technician on the lead and copper 
mines. In true style, whilst there, Malcolm 
became quite a proficient amateur boxer and 
even came close to representing Northern 
Rhodesia at the Olympic Games. 

 Whilst in Northern Rhodesia, and in his 
early 20s, he met the prettiest girl in town, my 
mom, and I followed soon afterwards. His 
wanderlust then made him move again and 
take his young family back to South Africa. 
But this lasted only 1 year before he headed 

north again to settle in Bulawayo, Southern 
Rhodesia, now Zimbabwe. And this is where 
he remained, a proud Rhodesian, until he 
moved again in 2011 to Australia. 

 During his time in Zimbabwe, Malcolm 
worked for many years as a sales manager 
marketing industrial mining equipment and 
security and telecommunication systems. 
However, in the later years of his working life 
he found his true calling as a farm manager 
growing vegetable crops, and managing the 
African wildlife on the property and doing 
safari tours for tourists. He was a man who 
just loved to be in the bush and climbing 
small rocky hills known as ‘kopjes’. 

 Malcolm, following in the family military 
tradition, fought as an infantryman in the 
Rhodesian army during their Bush War from 
1964 to 1979. He was involved in a large and 
deadly contact with the enemy in 1976 and 
took a bullet in his right arm. In his gritty style 
though, Malcolm continued to fight on, and 
after a long and running battle the relief 
troops finally came in and he was taken off to 
hospital. After recovering, he continued his 
military career in the Intelligence Corps. 

 Malcolm loved fishing and I have very 
fond memories of me and him in a small boat 
on a large local lake, called Inyankuni, 
catching magnificent black bass. He was also 
a huge cricket fan and followed the sport 
avidly throughout his life. He used to sit in 
front of the TV and watch every single tele-
vised Big Bash 20/20 game there was…and 
never get bored of it…quite incredible. 

 In 2011 he moved to Australia and began 
another chapter of his life, including starting 
his long fight against cancer. Unbeknown to 
him then, Malcolm already had historical fa-
mily connections to Australia. His great uncle 
was the Reverend Joseph Kidger Tucker who 
had moved to Australia in 1861. In 1869, 
Reverend Tucker became the Archdeacon of 
Beechworth & Sale near Wangaratta, Victoria 
before eventually passing away in 1886 here 
in Melbourne. Also, the nephew of Reverend 
Joseph Tucker, the Reverend Gerard Kennedy 
Tucker, founded the famous charity called 
the Brotherhood of St Laurence in 1930 and 
earned an OBE in 1956. 

 So, it turned out that Malcolm had some 
famous links to Australia, and that is probably 
why he fitted in so well here, and came to 
truly love this country and its people. 

 Malcolm had an extremely positive nature 
and was always smiling, joking, and chatting 
to strangers. He made new friends at every 
corner…the neighbours, many of whom are 
here today, the local shopkeepers, fellow pas-
sengers at the bus stop, other patients sharing 
his medical ward, and even his favourite radio 
show host. Everyone loved him, and he was 
the life and soul of every party he attended. 

 Unfortunately, he finally succumbed to 
his cancer but he will always be remembered 
very fondly and will be loved by his wife 
Tookie, myself, and the rest of his family and 
friends.  

 What a legacy Malcolm left us, one of 
positivity, always doing his best, and enjoying 
what came his way despite the many hard-
ships he faced. 

 I invite each one of you to keep Malcolm 
alive in your hearts. We were all touched by 
his presence and we are better because of 
that. 

 Thank you for being here and for playing 
your part in making my dad’s life so meaning-
ful!�
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Answers to last month’s puzzles: 

 

Bible Word Search mystery answer: 
CALL UPON ME 

Last month’s anagram: 

 

Bible Word Search – Name Above All Names 
All the words listed below are in the puzzle – left, right, up, down or diagonally. Find 
each word and circle each letter of the words you find. After you have found all the 
words, the leftover letters form the mystery answer. 

https://www.christianbiblereference.org/ws_NameAboveAllNames_0.htm 

Babe in the 

manger, Branch, 

Bridegroom, 

God with us, 

High priest, Horn 

of salvation, I 

Am, Immanuel, 

Jesus of 

Nazareth, Light 

of the world, Lily 

of the valley, 

Living bread, 

Living water, 

Master, Mediator, 

Messiah, 

Prophet, 

Redeemer, 

Savior, Second 

Adam, Servant, 

Shiloh, Son of 

David, Teacher, 

The true manna 
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‘Scattered and Exiled’ 4 
The Twentieth Sunday after Trinity 

25 October 2020 

Isaiah 60:1–3, Revelation 21:1–8 

by Patrick Senn 

Introduction 

Things do not always seem the way that they 
are, and change can come very quickly. Last 
month, after we had daily cases in the 40s 
and 30s, they finally went down to the 10s. 
On the 21st of September we had only 14 
cases, and a smiling premier told us ‘This is 
a good day’. In reality, on this very same day 
a cleaner, sick with the corona virus, went to 
work at a butcher in Chadstone. On this 
supposedly good day, a new cluster was 
started that led to over 40 infections so far, 
spreading all the way up to Kilmore and 
Shepparton. Things do not always seem the 
way that they are. 

 For six years in a row, Melbourne has 
been ranked as the most liveable city in the 
world. We boasted of the finest shopping, 
arts, food and culture in our city. From all 
over the world, international students were 
coming to study at some of our nation’s best 
universities. Constant levels of migration to 
Melbourne meant we were on track to 
overtake Sydney as the most populated city 
in Australia. Yet, in less than a year, we have 
gone from the most liveable city to one of the 
most depressed and unemployed. In the last 
few months, there has been a sharp rise in 
access to mental health services in Victoria, 
and so many business are struggling. 

 For as long as we are scattered and 
exiled, and live under the curse of sin and 
death, even when things seem good they in 
fact can be very bad and take a quick turn for 
the worse. The last few weeks, God has 
shown to us that the problem runs deep. The 
current pandemic is but a manifestation of 
what is always there: The problem of evil, the 
curse of sin, forces of chaos at work in the 
world and in the human heart. The curse of 
sin will not be solved when we leave all 
restrictions, nor when we finally get a 
vaccine. This will not be solved when your 
preferred political party rises to power. This 
will only be solved when God Almighty once 
and for all intervenes to establish the new 
heavens and the new earth. 

Arise, Shine; for your Light has come 

In the covenant that God entered into with 
Israel in the wilderness, he warned them that 
if they become unfaithful and forsake him, 
they will be punished and exiled. Two weeks 
ago, we saw this warning become reality with 
the lament of Psalm 79, in the aftermath of 
the destruction of Jerusalem. After this, the 
Jews lived in exile, under defeat, in 
lockdown. In the midst of these conditions, 
God rose up the holy prophet Isaiah to 
declare the message to a weary and tired 
people: “Arise, shine; for your light has come, 
and the glory of the LORD has risen upon 
you. For behold, darkness shall cover the 
earth, and thick darkness the peoples; but 
the LORD will arise upon you, and his glory 
will be seen upon you. And nations shall 
come to your light, and kings to the 
brightness of your rising.” Despite the horrors 
that God’s people have seen—their holy city 
destroyed, blood shed on the ground like 
water, and exiled as prisoners to a foreign 
country—God will not leave them abandoned 

but will rescue them. He promises that his 
light will shine upon them.  

 This promise, along with all other of 
God’s promises to Israel, have come true in 
Jesus. As we heard a few weeks ago, on him 
fell the punishment for sin, and the curses of 
the old covenant were done away with. 
Forgiveness of sins is possible, friendship 
with God is restored. But the final work of 
salvation is yet to be done. Just as Israel had 
to learn to lament and live in their exile in 
expectation of God’s promises, so we also 
have to learn to live in anticipation of God’s 
promises while we are scattered and exiled. 

A New Heaven and a New Earth 

While we are scattered and exiled, we do 
also have God’s promise of rescue to us: 
God promises to us the new heavens and the 
new earth. “Then I saw a new heaven and a 
new earth; for the first heaven and the first 
earth had passed away, and the sea was no 
more. 2 And I saw the holy city, new 
Jerusalem, coming down out of heaven from 
God, prepared as a bride adorned for her 
husband; 3 and I heard a loud voice from the 
throne saying, “Behold, the dwelling of God is 
with men. He will dwell with them, and they 
shall be his people, and God himself will be 
with them;” 

 Through the sin of our first parents, we 
were scattered and exiled, cast away from 
the garden and fellowship with God. We still 
bear the brunt of the curse of sin today. But, 
in Jesus God has come close to us, and he 
has promised to restore us to full friendship 
with him like in the garden once more. In the 
end the heavenly city will come down to 
earth, and God will dwell with us, and we will 
dwell with him. Some of our wounds will not 
be healed in this life. This is why we have to 
learn to live in defeat and how to lament. But, 
one day God will wipe away our tears. “he 
will wipe away every tear from their eyes, and 
death shall be no more, neither shall there be 
mourning nor crying nor pain any more, for 
the former things have passed away.” 

 Our final hope is not an end to this 
lockdown, having friends over to our house, 
and going back to restaurants; and, our final 
home is not in Melbourne nor any other most 
liveable city. As Christians, our final hope is 
in the new heavens and the new earth, the 
New Jerusalem. 

Gathered and brought Home 

Things don’t always seem the way they are. 
We can finally have the lowest number of 
infections and a smiling premier tell us it is a 
good day, while at the same time another 
outbreak begins spreading far and wide. We 
can be in the most liveable city in the world, 
and quickly to the one must crushed by the 
corona virus. But the good news is, even in a 
world under the curse of sin where nothing is 
certain, God has promised a new one. Just 
as when things seem good, like on a good 
day with low case numbers, something bad is 
actually unfolding, so also when things 
actually seem evil and bleak God is actually 
at work behind the scenes. “He who was 
seated on the throne said, “I am making 
everything new!” Even when we cannot see 
it, God is at work and he will establish his 
kingdom. 

 As we are heading out of the lockdown, 
it will be tempting to look to the premier who 
has the power and authority to ease 
restrictions and impose lockdowns. But, as 

we continue living in a world under the power 
of sin, we will be better off if we steadfastly 
look to the Lord who has the power of life and 
death, who makes all things new, who can 
take away even our deepest pain and wipe 
away all our tears. 

AMEN. 

All Saints Day 
1 November 2020 

by Denise Nicholls 

Revelation 19:1–10 
1 After this I heard what sounded like the roar 
of a great multitude in heaven shouting: 
“Hallelujah! Salvation and glory and power 
belong to our God, 2 for true and just are his 
judgments. He has condemned the great 
prostitute who corrupted the earth by her 
adulteries. He has avenged on her the blood 
of his servants.” 3 And again they shouted: 
“Hallelujah! The smoke from her goes up for 
ever and ever.” 
4 The twenty-four elders and the four living 
creatures fell down and worshiped God, who 
was seated on the throne. And they cried: 
“Amen, Hallelujah!” 5Then a voice came from 
the throne, saying: “Praise our God, all you 
his servants, you who fear him, both great 
and small!” 
6Then I heard what sounded like a great 
multitude, like the roar of rushing waters and 
like loud peals of thunder, shouting: “Hallelu-
jah! For our Lord God Almighty reigns. 
7 Let us rejoice and be glad and give him 
glory! For the wedding of the Lamb has 
come, and his bride has made herself ready. 
8 Fine linen, bright and clean, was given her 
to wear.” (Fine linen stands for the righteous 
acts of God’s holy people.) 9 Then the angel 
said to me, “Write this: Blessed are those 
who are invited to the wedding supper of the 
Lamb!” And he added, “These are the true 
words of God.” 
10 At this I fell at his feet to worship him. But 
he said to me, “Don’t do that! I am a fellow 
servant with you and with your brothers and 
sisters who hold to the testimony of Jesus. 
Worship God! For it is the Spirit of prophecy 
who bears testimony to Jesus.” 

At 3.15 pm on 26th October 2020, a col-
lective shout went up over all of Melbourne, 
as we heard the premier announce the 
coming end to our 100-plus day lockdown. 
“Hallelujah!” I said. 

 There has been quite a bit of rejoicing of 
late, especially in the sporting realm. I was 
excited to see the Melbourne Vixens win at 
netball. Some of you might have been very 
happy to have seen Richmond take out the 
flag for the AFL. And again another 
Melbourne team, Melbourne Storm, took out 
the ARL grand final. When we’re celebrating 
with our teams, it’s usually happy for some of 
us, but sad for others of us; but when we do 
rejoice, we rejoice because something that 
has been longed for, waited for, and hoped 
for, has occurred. 

 Today as we celebrate All Saints, we 
join with the Church of God—the Church 
Militant as it’s called: all Christians who are 
still on earth, waiting on earth to join with the 
Church Triumphant, those who have already 
passed into glory, and who are with God 
now. Today we recall, remember, and rejoice 
in the reign of our God, with our brothers and 
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sisters: all his saints. That is, all believers 
from every age, who are safe with God: those 
who are famous, whom we may know from 
words of scripture or from the history of the 
Church, and those who are personally known 
to us—or even unknown to us. 
 In Revelation 19, we read of the vision 
that was given to St John: a vision of comfort 
to God’s people. Today we’re going to look 
briefly at the passage, and then think about 
how we can be confident in God’s reign, and 
his destiny for all his saints. So please do 
have open the scripture reading in front of 
you today from Revelation, chapter 19. 
 Hallelujah! A powerful word of praise 
and prayer. It’s a little word of prayer: it 
means ‘Praise God!’ or ‘Praise the Lord!’ It 
occurs four times in this little section in 
Revelation chapter 19, and this is the only 
occurrence of the word in all of the New 
Testament. That’s surprising, isn’t it? Espe-
cially when so much of our Christian prayer, 
and liturgy, and the hymns that we sing, have 
that word of praise that Christians have 
appropriated for our worship of God. Halle-
lujah! Praise God! Praise the Lord! 
 Even in common parlance, when some-
one says, “Hallelujah!” often they are not 
invoking praise for our God, but it’s a culmi-
nation of saying, “Finally, what we had longed 
for has happened!” 
 Let’s have a look at the scene that John 
hears. Verses 1–3: the great multitude of 
heaven. It’s clear in Revelation that we’re led 
to understand that this multitude in heaven 
consists of angelic beings who serve God 
and do his will; but also saints of God in 
every age: patriarchs, prophets—as we’ve 
already spoken of and sung of in our hymns
—people of every age who have loved and 
trusted and served God and who have died. 
They shout, “Hallelujah!” They praise God for 
his judgment. 
 Isn’t it interesting: sometimes people like 
to make a division between the God of judg-
ment, who they see as a God of the Old Testa-
ment, and a God of love, like Jesus in the 
New Testament. Scripture knows no such divi-
sion. Here we have God’s people praising God 
for his good and right and true judgments. It 
says “Salvation and glory and power belong to 
our God, for true and just are his judgments”; 
and we hear that God has brought condem-
nation and punishment upon those who have 
not served him, but have gone against him. 
And so the people shout, “Hallelujah!” 
 In verses 4 & 5 there is the image of 
others present in heaven with God: the 24 
elders representing God’s people on earth, 
the four living creatures representing all of 
creation; and what are these beings doing? 
They too are worshipping God. They are wor-
shipping God who is seated and ruling; and 
they, too, cry out, “Hallelujah! Praise God!” 

 Here we have a picture of the whole of 
creation in harmony and celebration of God 
and who he is. And then the voice comes from 
the throne: perhaps of God, certainly of God 

and Jesus together—but there’s overlapping 
as happens with Revelation in the images 
that are given—and the voice encourages 
this praise from all of God’s people and all 
the company of heaven. As the voice from 
heaven says, “Praise our God, all you his 
servants, you who fear him, both great and 
small!” So all the people are praising God. 
 So too this instruction in verses 6–8. 
The multitude again come in, and shout, 
“Hallelujah! Praise God!” and then give 
reasons why. Have a look at verses 6 through 
to 8: “For our Lord God Almighty reigns. Let 
us rejoice and be glad and give him glory! 
For the wedding of the Lamb has come, and 
his bride has made herself ready. Fine linen, 
bright and clean, was given her to wear.” 
They shout, “Hallelujah! Praise God!” for here 
is the culmination of what has been hap-
pening throughout all the earth and all time—
the longed-for time of the wedding of the 
Lamb and his bride, the Church. 
 The people of God here are represented 
as in harmony, not only with the creation of 
God, but also with the voice of God, and in 
the presence of God, singing to God, 
“Hallelujah! Praise God!” 
 One of the guilty pleasures that I have 
been indulging in during this time of shut-
down has been watching a few clips—quite a 
few actually—on YouTube of a series of 
television shows in Britain and in North 
America called ‘Say Yes to the Dress’. It’s 
about women who are seeking their perfect 
wedding dress. Whether they are older or 
young, whether they are fat or thin, short or 
tall, disabled or able-bodied, each of them is 
in search of what for them will be the perfect 
dress, the one that will show them in all their 
beauty to their husband, and to everybody 
else who witnesses their wedding. Great care 
is taken to make sure that the bride is pre-
sented in the way that shows her to be most 
beautiful. We know that for ourselves, don’t 
we? When we are standing in a church or in 
any wedding, we’re all waiting to see—maybe 
it’s just the girls: I know I’m always waiting to 
see the dress! Patrick, did you see Beth’s 
wedding dress before you married her? [In-
audible] No, and so were you excited to see 
what she was wearing? [Inaudible] He’s nod-
ding, yes, absolutely. We all turn and look, 
and usually people go: “Oh, she’s beautiful! 
The dress is beautiful! She is beautiful!” 
 In John’s vision, God’s saints—his people
—give glory to God, for the wedding of the 
Lamb is finally here, and the Lamb’s bride—
the Church—is beautifully arrayed in fine linen. 
Scripture here tells us that this garment, this 
fine linen, signifies the righteous acts of God’s 
people. This is what beautifies the Church—
not a dress, not how handsome or beautiful 
we are, but what beautifies the Church of 
God and makes her ready for her husband, 
the Lamb of God—Jesus—are the righteous 
acts of God’s people. 
 But notice too, that these are not the 
work of themselves, but these too have been 

given to them by God—gifted her by God. 
“Fine linen, bright and clean, was given her to 
wear.” And that fine linen signifies the righ-
teous acts of God’s people. 
 One commentator that I read had this 
quote: “Throughout Revelation, the ruling 
power of God is never detached from the fate 
of his people. And the reign of God here in 
Revelation is expressed precisely in the 
unhindered union of Jesus with his people.” A 
beautiful, intimate, picture. 
 In verses 9–10 the angel speaks to 
John. The angel said to him, “Write this: 
Blessed are those who are invited to the 
wedding supper of the Lamb!” And he added, 
“These are the true words of God.” Here we 
have the images layering one on top of the 
other, as the people of God are both the 
bride of Christ, but also guests invited to the 
wedding. 
 It’s a beautiful image of the bride made 
beautiful for the Son. God’s people—in heaven 
at that point, on earth now—but at the end 
time the Revelation pictures all God’s people, 
all saints, at the wedding supper of the Lamb, 
standing before their bridegroom, Jesus. 
 Well how can we apply this to ourselves, 
knowing that Revelation is that beautiful genre
—and sometimes confusing genre—of apo-
calyptic literature? What we see here, is that 
John tells us the Holy Spirit speaks to us, 
through the words of John’s book of Reve-
lation, the blessings of being the people of 
God. All God’s people who follow the Lamb 
Jesus are his saints, are those invited to the 
wedding supper of the Lamb: those who are 
here today, those who will follow us tomor-
row, but especially, today, as we think about 
All Saints, the saints of yesteryear—all those 
saints known and unknown. It’s a great re-
minder for us of those whom we have loved, 
who have died in the faith of Christ, that they 
are there with us today, praising God. When 
we think about the saints who are often 
depicted in church stained-glass windows, 
and whom we’re called upon to emulate in 
their love and service of the Lord Jesus, they 
too are worshipping God with us. And they 
are worshipping God now, as we worship him 
today; as we worship him every day. 
 So there is that collective shout and joy 
of the bride and groom today. We can rejoice 
in our teams, in our restrictions being lifted; 
but the rejoicing of serving God in heaven, of 
joining in praising him, we see from Scripture 
is loud; it is joyous; and it is directed towards 
God: his right judgments, his promised sal-
vation, his healing and restoration of creation, 
and all that has been accomplished through 
the Lamb that was slain, the Lord Jesus. 
Yes, all of this has been accomplished by 
God himself. And so we as his people, 
blessed through being the people of God, 
rest in his grace. So we join today with all the 
saints in worshipping, and in shouting together, 
“Hallelujah! For our Lord God Almighty reigns. 
Let us rejoice and be glad and give him glory!” 
Amen. 
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