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Greetings and God's blessings to you all

If you woke up this morning with more health than illness,
you are more blessed than the million who won't survive the week. 

If you have never experienced the danger of battle, the loneliness of imprisonment, 

The agony of torture or the pangs of starvation,
you are ahead of 20 million people around the world.

If you attend a church meeting without fear of harassment, arrest, torture, or death,
you are more blessed than almost three billion people in the world. 

If you have food in your refrigerator, clothes on your back, a roof over your head and a place to sleep,
you are richer than 75% of this world.

If you have money in the bank, in your wallet, and spare change in a dish someplace, 

You are among the top 8% of the world's wealthy. 

If your parents are still married and alive,
you are very rare,
especially in the United States.

If you hold up your head with a smile on your face and are truly thankful,
you are blessed because the majority can,
but most do not. 

If you can hold someone's hand, hug them or even touch them on the shoulder,
you are blessed because you can offer God's healing touch.

If you can read this message, 

You are more blessed than over two billion people in the world that cannot read anything at all. 

You are so blessed in ways you may never even know.
This edition of Making A Difference is a bit smaller than usual because I have taken some time out to enjoy the Olympic Games during the last two weeks of August and there is more about this in my editorial.

Whether you are a regular correspondent or one of those passive readers who has enjoyed receiving our magazine each month I want you to know that you are prayed for every single day. I love every single one of you and praise God for you.  If you are reading your very first "Making A Difference" I extend a special welcome to you and hope that you are uplifted by the inspirational contributions sent from all around the world for us to share.
I would also like to take this opportunity to express my personal thanks to all the Spirit-filled folk who have taken the time and effort to share items with us and especially to those dear people who have given of their personal harvest to help this ministry financially. If YOU have something that you believe is worth sharing, please take a moment to send it to us.

I pray that God will abundantly bless your month, that your prayers and petitions to Him will be heard and that you and your loved ones will experience the touch of the Holy Spirit as never before.  Where understanding has been difficult, I pray that the clouds of darkness will be lifted and that the full light of Jesus will shine through so that His truth shall prevail as never before.

I pray especially for those of you who are sick or infirm.  May the Lord’s compassion uplift you to new heights because, by His stripes, you HAVE BEEN healed.  In the name of Jesus, I banish Satan and his lying servants, masquerading as angels of righteousness, from the lives of everyone who reads this magazine.
David R Holt
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A SPECIAL REQUEST TO ALL READERS

If you change servers, PLEASE let us know your new address so that you can continue to receive "Making A Difference" without interruption.  If possible please send the change of address from your OLD address because, if I happen to miss it, Mailbox Filter will reject it if you send it from your new one.  
Unless otherwise requested, all subscribers will receive a notice by Bcc email each month advising the URL of Making A Difference.  All you need to do is click the address and it should open (some people may get a window asking for a password and all that is necessary is to click Cancel and the magazine will open).  Where SPECIFICALLY REQUESTED magazines can be sent either in full or as an MS Word attachment by Bcc email.  Thus, if anyone has a "Spam detector" that automatically rejects bulk mail, it will not download. 

If anyone who doesn't regularly clear their mail has a full box, then they simply won't get "Making A Difference" for that issue. In such cases, it will NOT be re-sent unless specifically requested by email (After all, people DO go on holidays and business trips and their box can get full whilst they're away. We don't intend or want those people to miss out.).  So, if you miss a copy, just let us know and it will be gladly sent to you.

Of course, all past editions of Making A Difference are on the Beloved King Ministries’ web site too. Just click HERE and then, when the home page opens, click the “Making A Difference” button fifth from the top on the left of your screen. Then click the editions you want to see.
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DISCLAIMER

Often, contributions express individuals' personal thoughts and readers are reminded that opinions and ideas expressed by contributors are not necessarily those of Beloved King Ministries or the editor.

Many torn parts can equal ONE

A father wanted to read a magazine but was being bothered by his little girl, Shelby. 

Finally, he tore a sheet out of his magazine on which was printed the map of the world. 

Tearing it into small pieces, he gave it to Shelby, and said, "Go into the other room and see if you can put this together." 

After a few minutes, Shelby returned and handed him the map correctly fitted together. 

The father was surprised and asked how she had finished so quickly. 

"Oh," she said, "on the other side of the paper is a picture of Jesus.  When I got all of Jesus back where He belonged, then the world came together." 


JOB VACANCY
JOB TITLE: Disciples for Christ
JOB DESCRIPTION: Tell the dying world how to live through Jesus Christ.

NUMBER OF AVAILABLE POSITIONS: Unlimited; everyone is welcome -- preachers, teachers, singers, musicians, missionaries, custodians, food servers, and numerous others that we just can't list them all here.

EXCEPTION TO AVAILABLE POSITIONS: The vacancy of BOSS has already been filled by the Holy Spirit.

QUALIFICATIONS: Must have previously sinned and been blood washed; must be willing to press toward the mark of the high calling in Christ Jesus.

EXPERIENCE NEEDED: None necessary; experience will be earned through on-the-job training.
EDUCATION: The Holy Spirit will teach you all things.

BENEFIT PACKAGE/SALARY: God (the employer) shall supply all your needs according to His riches in glory by Christ Jesus.

INSURANCE: Access to the Master Physician.

PACKAGE ALSO INCLUDES: Love, joy, peace, patience, long suffering; Lawyer, Comforter, and a Wonderful Counsellor.

RECOMPENSE FOR COMPLETING THE JOB ASSIGNMENT: The most important benefit, ETERNAL LIFE with the employer.
DEADLINE FOR APPLICATIONS: Before the return of Jesus Christ; date/hour not known; wise to apply TODAY.

IMPORTANT WARNING: Satan and HIS DEMONS need not apply.



What Love is All About

Shared by Nancy Wall

It was a busy morning, approximately 8:30 am, when an elderly gentleman, in his 80's, arrived to have stitches removed from his thumb. He stated that he was in a hurry as he had an appointment at 9:00 am. I took his vital signs and had him take a seat, knowing it would be over an hour before someone would to able to see him. I saw him looking at his watch and decided, since I was not busy with another patient, I would evaluate his wound. On exam it was well healed, so I talked to one of the doctors, got the needed supplies to remove his sutures and redress his wound.

While taking care of his wound, we began to engage in conversation I asked him if he had a doctor's appointment this morning, as he was in such a hurry. The gentleman told me no, that he needed to go to the nursing home to eat breakfast with his wife.

I then inquired as to her health. He told me that she had been there for a while and that she was a victim of Alzheimer Disease. As we talked, and I finished dressing his wound,

I asked if she would be worried if he was a bit late. He replied that she no longer knew who he was, that she had not recognized him in five years now.

I was surprised, and asked him. "And you still go every morning, even though she doesn't know who you are?" He smiled as he patted my hand and said. "She doesn't know me, but I still know who she is."
I had to hold back tears as he left, I had goose bumps on my arm, and thought, "That is the kind of love I want in my life." True love is neither physical, nor romantic. True love is an acceptance of all that is, has been, will be, and will not be.

With all the jokes and fun that are in e-mails, sometimes there are some that come along that have an important message, and this is one of that kind. Just had to share it with you all.

Oh, by the way, peace is seeing a sunset and knowing who to thank.

"The happiest of people don't necessarily have the best of everything; they just make the best of everything that comes along their way."
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Run the Race

The Olympic Games have, again, come and gone.
The opening ceremony was, as expected, spectacular but, for me, the highlight of the wonderful show staged by the Athens hosts was the sight of the representatives of 202 countries’ marching behind their national flags into the stadium.  Sights like North and South Korea entering holding hands as one nation and Iran followed by Iraq, Palestine marching as an independent nation and little East Timor under their own flag were absolutely wonderful.  I was prompted to pray to our Lord that such scenes would not be restricted to once every four years in a sporting arena.

Yet, whilst five sixths of the world stopped arguing and fighting to join together in the euphoria of fair sport, there are some so-called Christians who say that human beings pitting themselves against one another in sporting competition is ungodly.  Well, I would like to know what is ungodly about friendly competition in an atmosphere of fellowship.  For me, the world would be a lot sadder place without events like the Olympics.  
Those who watched the TV coverage will surely be filled with memories of silver medallists, bronze medallists and also-rans enthusiastically hugging the victors with genuine joy on their faces for peers who triumphed.  There were at least as many tears of joy shed as there were tears of disappointment.  Those things are called emotion.  For some athletes, setting a new personal best performance was the only reward that they got or expected. 

For every winner there must, of necessity, be numerous losers.  But are they REALLY losers?  What about competitors who made the journey to Greece in the full knowledge that they had no hope of winning?  Merely to represent their countries was enough to give those “losers” memories that will last their lifetimes.  The REAL winners at Athens were brotherly and sisterly fellowship and sporting competition.
No doubt standing on the podium and hearing your national anthem playing would be the pinnacle of one’s sporting career.  But how thrilling is it to simply BE THERE?  Having stood on the silver medallist’s podium at the New Zealand National Orienteering Championships I can personally vouch for the fact that coming second was certainly no let-down.  I was beaten by a very good friend who was better than me on the day.  He deserved to win and I applauded him as enthusiastically as everyone else.  Of course I’m not going to say I wasn’t disappointed in myself but it certainly wasn’t the end of the world for me!  I lived to compete another day and, besides, the honour of competing will always be with me.

In my experience, those people who decry sporting competition are, invariably, no good at any sport and allow that to demoralise them.  Well, there are over six billion people in the world and only about ten thousand Olympians.  That’s roughly one in every six hundred thousand people so, as I say, simply being there was a stupendous achievement! 
Not only that though:  The inspiration that international competitors are to youngsters whose parents and teachers see and encourage a talent is, to say the least, wonderful.  How often do the winners say in their interviews how they were inspired by some famous athlete of yesteryear?  If you are a parent, what would you rather have;  a teenager who hangs around the streets getting into who-knows-what mischief or one who spends many dedicated hours at the gymnasium, pool or sports field prayerfully training to fill a noble ambition?
Now I have no doubt that there will be negative thinkers out there who will cite such unfortunate instances as the Australian rowing team’s treatment of one of their number who collapsed during a race and possibly cost them all a medal and I, for one, am ashamed that happened within my country’s team.  However, it was an isolated and untypical display of personal frustration on the spur of the moment.  The same thing occurs every day in all walks of life – not just in the sporting world.  I can tell you that some of the things that come out of my mouth when some driver cuts me off are far from loving or complimentary!  I thank God that He is the only one who hears them!  Yes, I know that I hurt my Lord when that happens but, as the old saying goes, once you have said something, you can never unsay it!  I hope that, when they have had time to consider the deeper aspects of the incident, those abusive rowers will have the intestinal fortitude to sincerely apologise to the one who failed them.  They’d better because, as Jesus said, “If you cannot forgive your brother (or sister) when he sins against you, your Father in heaven cannot forgive you.”
What really fascinates me is that the “knockers” have absolutely no compunction about competing with their brethren in business where the playing field is far from level and the stakes are not just medals but, in some cases, life or death so, if you are one of those people who disagree with sporting competition, don’t tell me about it because I don’t want to wallow with you in your pit of sour grape juice!  Instead, I suggest that you contemplate 2 Timothy 4:7, 8 (above).  Just a short time before his execution by the Romans Paul tells his apprentice apostle that he has done his work for Jesus and compares his performance and dedication to that of an athlete.  If it was OK for Paul, it should surely be OK for modern Christians to take their inspiration from the same source.
DRH

[image: image7.jpg]



[image: image8.jpg]



[image: image9.bmp]
[image: image10.jpg]






The price of speaking truth.

Sometimes it is so hard to be Christian when people condemn you for what you believe in for they are also condemning God & this makes me so sad.

As Always,
Donna Mae. 
Dear Donna,

I suspect that, as he does with me sometimes, Satan is working overtime to demoralise you but I want to assure you that there IS a remnant which keeps the commandments and holds to the testimony of Jesus Christ (Rev. 12:17) that is always here to encourage and support you.  I have experienced the feelings you are obviously struggling with many times but God NEVER tests us beyond our ability to withstand so never despair.  The tremendous lengths that some people go to in what are, in the end, pathetic (and futile) attempts to justify their own wilful disobedience to ten simple commandments never fail to amaze me.  Never stop believing the Word Donna Mae and, as Paul wrote, there will be a crown of righteousness awaiting you when Jesus returns.  If, as a saint, you feel sadness, just imagine how Jesus feels when He sees His beloved creation putting their own desires before His for them and then consider how much He loves you for your faithful obedience.
Other people may make it SEEM hard being a Christian but, in reality, Jesus’ yoke IS easy!

  DRH






 




Fishing

A young boy came to Sunday school late. His teacher knew that he was usually very prompt and asked him if anything was wrong. The boy replied that he was going fishing but his dad told him that he needed to go to church. The teacher was very impressed and asked the boy if his dad had explained to him why it was more important to go to church than to go fishing. The boy replied..."Yes, dad said that he didn't have enough bait for the both of us."


Your Basic Baptist Bathroom
Shared by Nancy Wall

A very proper lady began planning a week's camping vacation for her and her Baptist Church group. She wrote to a campground for reservations. She wanted to make sure that the campground was fully equipped and modern, but couldn't bring herself to write the word "toilet" in her letter. So, she decided on the old-fashioned term "Bathroom Commode." Once written down she still was not comfortable. Finally she decided on the abbreviation "B.C." and wrote, "Does your campground have its own "B.C."?
When the campground owner received the letter, he couldn't figure out what she meant by "B.C." He showed it to several of the campers, one of whom suggested the lady was obviously referring to a Baptist Church since there was letterhead on the paper which referred to a Baptist Church So he sent this reply:

Dear Madam:
The B.C. is located nine miles from the campground in a beautiful grove of trees. I admit it is quite a distance if you are in the habit of going regularly. No doubt you will be pleased to know that it will seat 350 people at one time, and it is open on Tuesday, Thursday, and Sunday of each week.
Some folks like to take their lunch and make a day of it. The acoustics are very good, so everyone can hear even the quietest passages.  It may interest you to know that my daughter met her husband there. We are also having a fund-raiser to purchase new seats, as the old ones have holes in them.
Unfortunately my wife is ill and has not been able to attend regularly. It's been a good six months since she last went. It pains her very much not to be able to go more often. As we grow older, it seems to be more of an effort, especially in cold weather. Perhaps I could accompany you the first time you go, sit with you, and introduce you to all the other folks who will be there. I look forward to your visit. We offer a very friendly campground.
AND,


DEATH AND FAITH
John Powell, a professor at Loyola University in Chicago writes about a student in his Theology of Faith class named Tommy:

Some twelve years ago, I stood watching my university students file into the classroom for our first session in the Theology of Faith. That was the day I first saw Tommy. My eyes and my mind both blinked. He was combing his long flaxen hair, which hung six inches below his shoulders. It was the first time I had ever seen a boy with hair that long. I guess it was just coming into fashion then. I know in my mind that it isn't what's on your head but what's in it that counts; but on that day I was unprepared and my emotions flipped. I immediately filed Tommy under "S" for strange... very strange.

Tommy turned out to be the "atheist in residence" in my Theology of Faith course. He constantly objected to, smirked at, or whined about the possibility of an unconditionally loving Father/God. We lived with each other in relative peace for one semester, although I admit he was for me at times a serious pain in the back pew.

When he came up at the end of the course to turn in his final exam, he asked in a cynical tone, "Do you think I'll ever find God?"

I decided instantly on a little shock therapy. "No!" I said very emphatically. "Why not," he responded, "I thought that was the product you were pushing."

I let him get five steps from the classroom door and then called out, "Tommy! I don't think you'll ever find Him, but I am absolutely certain that He will find you!" He shrugged a little and left my class and my life. I felt slightly disappointed at the thought that he had missed my clever line --- He will find you! At least I thought it was clever.

Later I heard that Tommy had graduated and I was duly grateful. Then a sad report came. I heard that Tommy had terminal cancer. Before I could search him out, he came to see me. When he walked into my office, his body was very badly wasted and the long hair had all fallen out as a result of chemotherapy. But his eyes were bright and his voice was firm, for the first time, I believe. "Tommy, I've thought about you so often... I hear you are sick," I blurted out.

"Oh, yes, very sick. I have cancer in both lungs. It's a matter of weeks."

"Can you talk about it, Tom?" I asked.

"Sure, what would you like to know?" he replied.

"What's it like to be only twenty-four and dying?"

"Well, it could be worse."

"Like what?"

"Well, like being fifty and having no values or ideals, like being fifty and thinking that booze, seducing women, and making money are the real 'biggies' in life."

I began to look through my mental file cabinet under 'S' where I had filed Tommy as strange. (It seems as though everybody I try to reject by classification, God sends back into my life to educate me.)

"But what I really came to see you about," Tom said, "is something you said to me on the last day of class." (He remembered!) He continued, "I asked you if you thought I would ever find God and you said, 'No!' which surprised me. Then you said, 'But He will find you.' I thought about that a lot, even though my search for God was hardly intense at that time.

(My clever line!  He thought about that a lot!)

"But when the doctors removed a lump from my groin and told me that it was malignant, that's when I got serious about locating God. And when the malignancy spread into my vital organs, I really began banging bloody fists against the bronze doors of heaven. But God did not come out... In fact, nothing happened.

Did you ever try anything for a long time with great effort and with no success? You get psychologically glutted, fed up with trying. And then you quit.

Well, one day I woke up, and instead of throwing a few more futile appeals over that high brick wall to a God who may be or may not be there, I just quit. I decided that I didn't really care about God, about an after life, or anything like that. I decided to spend what time I had left doing something more profitable. I thought about you and your class and I remembered something else you had said: 'The essential sadness is to go through life without loving. But it would be almost equally sad to go through life and leave this world without ever telling those you loved that you had loved them.'"

"So, I began with the hardest one, my Dad. He was reading the newspaper when I approached him.
"Dad."
"Yes, what?" he asked without lowering the newspaper.
"Dad, I would like to talk with you."
"Well, talk."
"I mean . . . It's really important."
The newspaper came down three slow inches. "What is it?"
"Dad, I love you. I just wanted you to know that."
Tom smiled at me and said it with obvious satisfaction, as though he felt a warm and secret joy flowing inside of him.
"The newspaper fluttered to the floor. Then my father did two things I could never remember him ever doing before. He cried and he hugged me.
We talked all night, even though he had to go to work the next morning. It felt so good to be close to my father, to see his tears, to feel his hug, to hear him say that he loved me."
"It was easier with my mother and little brother. They cried with me, too, and we hugged each other, and started saying real nice things to each other. We shared the things we had been keeping secret for so many years.
I was only sorry about one thing --- that I had waited so long. Here I was, just beginning to open up to all the people I had actually been close to."
"Then, one day I turned around and God was there. He didn't come to me when I pleaded with Him. I guess I was like an animal trainer holding out a hoop, 'C'mon, jump through. C'mon, I'll give You three days, three weeks.' Apparently God does things in His own way and at His own hour.
But the important thing is that He was there. He found me! You were right. He found me even after I stopped looking for Him."
"Tommy," I practically gasped, "I think you are saying something very important and much more universal than you realize. To me, at least, you are saying that the surest way to find God is not to make Him a private possession, a problem solver, or an instant consolation in time of need, but rather by opening to love. You know, the Apostle John said that.
He said: 'God is love, and anyone who lives in love is living with God and God is living in him.' Tom, could I ask you a favor? You know, when I had you in class you were a real pain. But (laughingly) you can make it all up to me now. Would you come into my present Theology of Faith course and tell them what you have just told me? If I told them the same thing it wouldn't be half as effect I've as if you were to tell them."
"Ooh ..... I was ready for you, but I don't know if I'm ready for your class."
"Tom, think about it. If and when you are ready, give me a call."
In a few days Tom called, said he was ready for the class, that he wanted to do that for God and for me. So we scheduled a date.
However, he never made it. He had another appointment, far more important than the one with me and my class. Of course, his life was not really ended by his death, only changed. He made the great step from faith into vision. He found a life far more beautiful than the eye of man has ever seen or the ear of man has ever heard or the mind of man has ever imagined.
Before he died, we talked one last time. "I'm not going to make it to your class," he said.
"I know, Tom."
"Will you tell them for me? Will you tell the whole world for me?"
"I will, Tom. I'll tell them. I'll do my best."
So, to all of you who have been kind enough to read this simple story about God's love, thank you for listening. And to you, Tommy, somewhere in the sunlit, verdant hills of heaven --- I told them, Tommy, as best I could.


How well do you know your Bible?

Click Here For Some NEW Bible Quizzes

This is a different link to the one we have run for the last few months so, if you enjoyed the other one, have a go with these.


Mary’s Kitten

Mary was happily playing in her garden one day when a little black kitten came trotting across the lawn and, without a second thought, nuzzled up to her with a little “miaow” and a very loud purr for such a tiny animal.

“Hello little cat.” said Mary.  “Where have you come from?”

Of course, the kitten didn’t tell her.  All it did was rub itself all around Mary’s legs and, when she tried to run away, the kitten was right behind her enjoying what it obviously thought was a great game of ‘catch-me-if-you-can’.

Actually, Mary enjoyed the game too and so she and the kitten played happily together until Mary’s mother called to her to come inside for tea.  “Can this kitten have tea with us pleeeease Mummy?” asked Mary in her very best pleading voice.

“Oh!  Where did she come from?” asked mother seeing the wee kitten for the first time.

“I don’t know.” replied Mary, “But I do love her and she loves me too!  Wherever I run, she chases me and snuggles up to me.  I’m sure she wants to stay here and live with me!  Can we keep her?  Pleeeease Mummy?”

“Oh, no Mary dear.” said mother, “Her owners are probably already missing her.  Maybe some other little girl just like you loves this kitten just as much as you and she will be ever so sad if her pet doesn’t come home soon.”  With that, Mary’s mother tried to shoo the kitten away, saying, “Off you go now!  Go home!  Your dinner will be waiting!”

But the kitten didn’t go anywhere!  It just looked at Mary’s mother and said a plaintive little “Miaow” and sat down right on Mary’s foot.

“See Mummy!  She doesn’t have a home to go to! She’s a stray with no one but us to love her!” said Mary in her most persuasive voice.  It certainly looked as though Mary could be right too because the kitten clearly wasn’t eager to leave.

“This kitten may belong to a little boy or a little girl just like you, Mary.” said Mummy. “And when their pet doesn’t show up for dinner, they will be very worried and sad and you wouldn’t like that would you?” 

Mary looked at her mother with tears in her eyes.  “No” she said, “but I would be even sadder if no one owned her and she had nowhere to go!  Mummy, pleeeease can we find out if she has a home?  And if she doesn’t, pleeeease can we keep her?  Oh! Pleeeease, Mummy!  Only yesterday I asked God in my prayers to send me a pet cat.  I asked Him in Jesus’ name just like you always taught me He said we should do!  I’m sure this kitten is His answer to my prayers.”  Mary sounded very convincing!
“I didn’t know you wanted a pet cat Sweetheart.” said mother, taking Mary in her arms.  “I’ll tell you what we will do. We’re having fish for dinner this evening and I’ll cut a little off for the kitten and she can have dinner with us – but she will only be a visitor!” Mummy added firmly. “Then, after dinner, we will let her go and I’m sure she’ll run all the way to her own home.”  You never know, she may come and visit us often if she lives nearby.”

“Oh! Thank you Mummy!” said Mary happily and, taking the kitten in her arms, “You can share my dinner this evening Sooty!”  Mary giggled and the kitten snuggled into her embrace.
And so it was that Sooty and Mary and the family had fish for dinner all together.  When Mary’s Daddy gave thanks for the food Mary quietly added, “and thank you Lord, for sending Sooty to be my pet.” and the family all said, “Amen”

Concerned that her little girl would be heartbroken if the kitten’s owners came and took her away, Mary’s mother gently told her that she shouldn’t presume that, just because the kitten had happened to wander into the garden, it was God answering her prayer the way she wanted Him to.  “You know, Sweetheart, sometimes God answers our prayer with a ‘No’ and maybe He allowed this kitten to visit us so that He could see what sort of an owner you would be because every little animal that He makes is very precious to Him.  Remember where Jesus said that God even knows when a sparrow falls?  I’ll tell you what though.  If Sooty does belong to someone, we’ll go into town after school tomorrow and see if there are any kittens at the pet store.  You have been very gentle with this one and I think you would be a very good owner of your own cat.” 

Mary hugged her Mummy and cried tears of joy.  “Thank you God!  I knew you would give me a pet just like I asked you!”
The kitten was obviously very hungry because it enthusiastically gobbled up all the fish that Mary shared.  Mary’s Daddy saw that it wanted more and so he cut off some of his and shared too.  “Wow!” he exclaimed. “This little kitten sure is hungry!  Maybe she doesn’t have a home!”  Mary said not a word but, secretly asked God to let the kitten be His answer to her prayer.

When dinner was over, Mary’s mother said that the kitten would have to go outside in the porch so that it could make it’s way home but added that she would make a nice warm bed for it just in case.  You know, I think Mary’s Mummy secretly hoped that the kitten was a stray too and that she would still be there in the morning!
After a long “Goodnight” Mary finally came indoors and went off to bed.  But she was up very early next morning and scampered out to the porch to see if Sooty was still there and guess what!  There, snuggled up in the cosy bed that Mummy had made was little black Sooty.  As soon as Mary opened the door, the kitten came straight over and snuggled up to her.  Mary was, as you can imagine, absolutely delighted.

When Mummy and Daddy woke up, there was Mary with Sooty in the kitchen and they were both drinking milk – Mary from a glass and Sooty from a saucer.

“Look Mummy!”  cried Mary excitedly. “Sooty’s still here!  Does that mean she can stay – forever?”

It certainly looked as though Sooty had nowhere else to go but Mummy realised that they couldn’t just keep her without making some effort to find her owner so she said, “I’m going into town this morning after I drop you at school and I’ll pop into the newspaper office and put an ad in about the kitten.  After all, if she does have an owner, they will be so happy to get her back.  Just think if it was you Sweetheart.”  Mary looked sad but she nodded because she knew that what her mother said was right.
A few days later the ‘phone rang and Mary’s Mummy answered it.  Her face fell.  It was a lady to say that she had seen the advertisement and wanted to come and see if the kitten was one of hers that was missing.  Mary was at school and so Mummy asked if the lady, Mrs Horner, could come straight away.  Mrs Horner said that she wouldn’t be able to come until after lunch and Mary’s mother hoped she would come before Mary arrived home from school.

As it was, Mrs Horner came only a few moments before Mary and so, when Mary arrived, it was just in time to hear her say that the kitten was, indeed one of a litter that her pet prize-winning cat had had just a few weeks earlier.  It turned out that the kitten was a pedigree Bombay Black that had wandered away and Mrs Horner was very pleased to have seen Mary’s mother’s advertisement.  She said that she would like to pay a reward because the kitten was worth a lot of money.  
Mary burst into tears and said that she didn’t want any money because she loved Sooty and Sooty loved her!  As soon as Sooty saw Mary, she jumped from Mrs Horner’s hands and ran to Mary and sat right down on her foot purring very loudly!  Mary scooped the kitten up into her arms and the two of them nuzzled each other lovingly.

“How much would Sooty cost? I know that God sent her to me to love!” sobbed Mary.

Mrs Horner could see that there was no way the kitten was going to be happy if separated from this little girl who loved her so and so she replied, “Well, usually they are several hundred dollars.”  Mary’s face fell as she continued. “But this one is a bit small and I don’t really think she would be a very good breeder,” and, with a quick wink to Mary’s mother, “so I reckon she’s only worth about… hmmm, how much pocket money do you get Mary?”
“Five dollars a week.” whispered Mary as she looked pleadingly into her mother’s eyes.  “Pleeeease can I have the whole next year’s pocket money now Mummy?”

“Actually, because this kitten is so small, I think she is only worth about five weeks pocket money!” Mrs Horner said. “And Sooty is the very name that I was going to give her!” she added with a big smile.
Mary’s Mummy told Mary that she could have five weeks’ pocket money and buy the kitten and Mary just about exploded with excitement.  “I told you that God answered my prayer Mummy!  You taught me that Jesus said, if we believe with all our hearts, we would get what we asked for if it is god’s will and I really did believe that Sooty would be my cat!”

Mary’s mother and Mrs Horner smiled at each other and both of them were touched by the implicit faith of a little girl.  “I think there’s a lesson for all of us there!” said Mrs Horner.  Mary’s mother agreed with a tear of her own and lots of joy because her daughter had done more to bring the truth of Jesus’ words to a stranger than she could have ever done.

“Did you know that Sooty is a pedigree Bombay Black kitten, Mary?” asked Mrs Horner.  Mary shook her head not really knowing what pedigree meant but decided to ask Mummy and Daddy later.  “When she grows up,” Mrs Horner continued, “she will quite happily let you take her for walks on a lead just like a dog!”

Marry giggled with excitement at the thought of walking down the street with her very own pedigree Black Bombay Sooty on a lead and secretly wondered if her friends would think she had a young black panther for a pet!
Mother went indoors and came back with her purse and took out $25 and handed it to Mary.  “There you are Sweetheart.  That’s you pocket money for the next five weeks. You pay Mrs Horner and Sooty will be all yours!”
Mary was ecstatic!  She eagerly handed money to Mrs Horner who promised to bring the pedigree papers around in the next few days.  Whilst Mary was busily telling Sooty that she was now really her kitten, her mother quietly thanked Mrs Horner for so cleverly making her daughter so happy and asked how much extra she needed to pay when Mary wasn’t looking.

“Nothing at all!” said Mrs Horner. “My cat had an unusually large litter this time and so all the expenses have already been covered by the sales of the other kittens.  God didn’t just answer Mary’s prayers!  He also gave me the opportunity to make a little girl very, very happy.  I feel very sure that Mary will make an excellent owner of a very affectionate cat and it’s plain to see that the kitten actually made her own decision!”  They both laughed happily and Mary and Sooty went off chasing across the lawn.
“Don’t forget to say ‘Thank You’ to God.” called Mary’s mother.

“Oh! I already did! said Mary happily.  “Lots of times!”

“So did I.”  whispered Mummy and Mrs Horner together.



GOOD COOKS

By Charlotte Mansfield

Shared by Ronnie Leviner

When my son was 11 years old, he got a small job helping out with a travelling carnival while it was in our town.

He didn't come home at lunch time, phoning instead to tell me he was fine and had found a few days work helping out at an exhibit. He turned up for supper as usual however after he finished work later in the day.

I asked him how he had managed at lunch and he told me he had made some new friends at the carnival, some young men who were twin brothers, and their mom and dad. They had paid him a few dollars and invited him for lunch in return for helping them set up their exhibit and wanted him to return the next day to help with other chores.

I was glad he had found new friends but a little apprehensive about the type of people that might be travelling in a carnival.

"Oh Mom, these are just normal everyday people like anyone else. They just work at a carnival instead of in a store or something. Come down tomorrow and meet them yourself," he said.

So the next day I went to the carnival and to the exhibit he had directed me to. The twin brothers turned out to be Siamese twins, joined at the chest.

He hadn't thought this fact was noteworthy enough to mention. When I brought it to him he said, "Yes, I noticed that too. Do you know that their mom has to make all their clothes because it's so difficult to find anything to fit them? They're also really good cooks. Today, Joe, the one on the right, made me spaghetti for lunch."

What others see first in a person (or persons) is not what a child considers important.

Where I saw Siamese twins, he saw people having difficulty buying clothes that fit, and young men who were good cooks.

It was a lesson I have thought about many times over the years.


PRAYER

Dear Lord, I thank You for this day. I thank You for my being able to see and to hear this morning. I'm blessed because You are a forgiving God and an understanding God. You have done so much for me and You keep on blessing me. Forgive me this day for everything I have done, said or thought that was not pleasing to you. I ask now for Your forgiveness.
Please keep me safe from all danger and harm. Help me to start this day with a new attitude and plenty of gratitude. Let me make the best of each and every day to clear my mind so that I can hear from You. 
Please broaden my mind that I can accept all things.
Let me not whine and whimper over things I have no control over. Let me continue to see sin through God's eyes and acknowledge it as evil. And when I sin, let me repent, and confess with my mouth my wrongdoing, and receive the forgiveness of God.
And when this world closes in on me, let me remember Jesus' example-to slip away and find a quiet place to pray. It's the best response when I'm pushed beyond my limits. I know that when I can't pray, You listen to my heart. Continue to use me to do Your will.
Continue to bless me that I may be a blessing to others. Keep me strong that I may help the weak. Keep me uplifted that I may have words of encouragement for others. I pray for those that are lost and can't find their way. I pray for those that are misjudged and misunderstood. I pray for those who don't know You intimately. I pray for those that will delete this without sharing it with others. I pray for those that don't believe. But I thank you that I believe.
I believe that God changes people and God changes things. I pray for all my sisters and brothers: For each and every family member in their households. I pray for peace, love and joy in their homes that they are out of debt and all their needs are met.
I pray that every eye that reads this knows there is no problem, circumstance, or situation greater than God. Every battle is in Your hands for You to fight. I pray that these words be received into the hearts of every eye that sees them and every mouth that confesses them willingly.
This is my prayer in Jesus' Name, Amen.


OPENING LINKS
    Some readers have emailed us to say that clicking the hyperlinks in "Making A Difference" doesn't work. I don't know why that is but one easy way to get the addresses and access the websites is as follows: 
1.    Highlight the title using your mouse (it doesn't matter if you highlight the music asterisk too - it will still work).
2.    With the title highlighted, click "Insert" on the menu bar at the top of your screen.  This will give you a drop menu.
3.    On the drop menu, click "Hyperlink." This will open a window titled "Edit Hyperlink."
4.    Highlight the html address in the window labelled, "Type the file or web page name."
5.    Copy the address by pressing Control and C together.
6.    Close the "Edit Hyperlink" window by clicking the cancel button.
7.    Then open your web browser (Internet Explorer or Netscape Navigator).
8.    Place the cursor in the "Address" window at the top (or, if you already have an address in there, just highlight it).
9.    Press Control and V together. That will copy the URL into the window.
10.  Press Enter and the page will open.
I have done the above and it took just 23 seconds from step 1 to seeing the web page so, as you can see, it isn't really as hard as the ten steps make it seem!  



If this magazine has been forwarded to you by a friend and you would like to be added to our regular mailing list please click here and, if you are too busy to write anything else, just type PLEASE ADD TO MAILING LIST in the subject box and your name(s) in the body of the email. Also, if the email address that you want the magazine sent to is different from the one you send the request from, please type that in the body of the email too.

Also, if your name is incomplete in the recipients list (i.e.: first or surname only or email address only), because our address book is now so big, please help us by letting us know your full name so that the lists can be updated and duplication is minimised. For this please type UPDATE in the subject box. Thank you so much for your help in this.

On the other hand, if "Making A Difference" has been sent to you in error and you have not enjoyed reading it and would like to be removed from the mailing list, please accept our apologies and click here and type UNSUBSCRIBE in the subject box and the email address to be unsubscribed in the body of the email.
TO BRING A SMILE


A cheerful heart is good medicine 


(Proverbs 17:22a)





TO BRING A TEAR


Maybe of joy – maybe of sadness





 CHILDREN'S CORNER  





RECOMMENDED WEBSITES


� HYPERLINK "http://www.amazingfacts.org/" �Amazing Facts�


Reaching the world with God's end-time message


By Doug Batchelor


 � HYPERLINK "http://www.adventmessage.com" �The Advent Message�


The TRUTH, the whole TRUTH and nothing but the TRUTH


By Brent Whinfield


� HYPERLINK "http://www.ccchristiancorner.com/" ��CC’s Christian Corner�


Christian love from the heart of a wife and mother


By Yvette Burleigh


� HYPERLINK "http://www.philosopherspearl.com/" ��The Philosopher’s Pearl�


Some thought provoking ideas for sceptics





DEVOTIONALS





If you enjoy stimulating, succinct and scripturally sound devotionals,


I highly recommend that you have a look at the following web sites


where you can read some past messages and enrol for the regular mailings.





� HYPERLINK "http://www.godtoday.com/index.htm" �God Today - Daily Word�


(Click ARCHIVE at the top left)





� HYPERLINK "http://www.lifechanginglove.com/" �Life Changing Love�


A verse of Scripture for your soul and a smile for your spirit.





� HYPERLINK "http://www.shareaprayer.net/" ��Share A Prayer�


A short daily prayer, succinct, sincere and tastefully presented.





GREAT LINKS


Please make the time to click the titles and visit the web sites below.


Their owners have put many hours work into producing beautiful testimonies,


most of which take only a few moments to read and enjoy.


A big "Thank you" to all the dear friends who have taken the time to send these to us.


If you would like your web site to be included in this column, please � HYPERLINK "mailto:drh@belovedking.org" �email� us.


We would love to hear from you.


 If you enjoy what these talented folk have created, their names and contact information are on the pages.


So why not sign their guestbooks and add an encouraging comment.


If you have any difficulty opening links please see the instructions on the last page of this magazine.


 * Indicates the site includes music


 POEMS


� HYPERLINK "http://www.carrielk.net/carriespoetrypage/suddenly.htm" ��Suddenly Without Warning� *


� HYPERLINK "http://www.frontporchinspirations.com/Morning_Shadows.html" ��Morning Shadows� *


 MULTIMEDIA PRESENTATION


� HYPERLINK "http://www.andiesisle.com/imagine.html" ��I Can Only Imagine� *


MESSAGE


� HYPERLINK "http://www.geocities.com/bama242/5keystopassion.html" ��The Five Keys To Passion�


SONG


� HYPERLINK "http://www.frontporchinspirations.com/Morning_Shadows.html" ��Reach Out To Jesus� *


By Elvis Presley





   MAILBOX   





 EDITORIAL 


 











DID YOU KNOW?


Shared by Brenda Di Marco


1.	The Garden of Eden was in Iraq. 


2. 	Mesopotamia, which is now Iraq, was the cradle of civilization!


3. 	Noah built the ark in Iraq.


4. 	The Tower of Babel was in Iraq.


5. 	Abraham was from Ur, which is in Southern Iraq! 


6. 	Isaac's wife Rebekah is from Nahor, which is in Iraq. 


7. 	Jacob met Rachel in Iraq. 


8. 	Jonah preached in Nineveh - which is in Iraq. 


9. 	Assyria, which is in Iraq, conquered the ten tribes of Israel. 


10. 	Amos cried out in Iraq!


11. 	Babylon, which is in Iraq, destroyed Jerusalem.


12. 	Daniel was in the lion's den in Iraq! 


13. 	The three Hebrew children were in the fire in Iraq (Jesus had been in Iraq also as the fourth person in the fiery furnace!)


14. 	Belshazzar, the King of Babylon saw the "writing on the wall" in Iraq. 


15. 	Nebuchadnezzar, King of Babylon, carried the Jews captive into Iraq. 


16. 	Ezekiel preached in Iraq. 


17. 	The wise men were from Iraq. 


18. 	Peter preached in Iraq. 


19. 	The "Empire of Man" described in Revelation is called Babylon, which was a city in Iraq!


And you have probably seen this one. Israel is the nation most often mentioned in the Bible. But do you know which nation is second? It is Iraq! However, that is not the name that is used in the Bible. The names used in the Bible are Babylon, Land of Shinar, and Mesopotamia. The word Mesopotamia means between the two rivers, more exactly between the Tigris and Euphrates Rivers. The name Iraq means country with deep roots.


Indeed Iraq is a country with deep roots and is a very significant country in the Bible.


No other nation, except Israel, has more history and prophecy associated it than Iraq. 


And also... This is something to think about! Since America is typically represented by an eagle. Saddam should have read up on his Muslim passages... 


The following verse is from the Koran, (the Islamic Bible)


Koran (9:11) - For it is written that a son of Arabia would awaken a fearsome Eagle. The wrath of the Eagle would be felt throughout the lands of Allah and lo, while some of the people trembled in despair still more rejoiced; for the wrath of the Eagle cleansed the lands of Allah; and there was peace. 


(Note the verse number!) Hmmmmmmm?! 


God Bless you all Amen!


�








I have fought the good fight, I have finished the race, I have kept the faith.


Now there is in store for me the crown of righteousness, which the Lord, the righteous Judge will award to me on that day-and not only to me, but to all who have longed for His appearing.


2 Timothy 4:7, 8











Food For Thought


THE “SEALED BOOK” OPENED


Adapted from Chapter 35 of “God’s Deal With YOU” by David R Holt


Towards the end of the book of Daniel the angel who told him, “Multitudes who sleep in the dust of the earth will awake: some to everlasting life, others to shame and everlasting contempt.” went on to say, “Those who are wise will shine like the brightness of the heavens, and those who lead many to righteousness, like the stars for ever and ever. But you, Daniel, close up and seal the words of the scroll until the time of the end.” (Daniel 12:3-4)


Who are those who are wise who will lead many to righteousness and, because of that, will shine like the stars for ever and ever?  And, since the book of Daniel has always been an integral part of the Bible, available for all to read, why does it describe itself as “sealed?”  Over the centuries there have been many interpretations of this Scripture put forward by different religious denominations.  The “sealed book” has been one of the great discussion points in just about every church at some time or another.  Until recently, whilst not provable, some of those interpretations have seemed very plausible.  Most have, in one way or another, assumed that the “seal” was man’s limited knowledge and that the enlightenment that would be required for the understanding of the prophecies would only come “at the time of the end” to “those who are wise.”  However, as we have already seen in this book, that enlightenment was not so much achieved by increased wisdom on the part of humanity, but rather on knowledge gained with the benefit of hindsight.  The amazing accuracy of the timing of Jesus’ anointing as “the most holy One” after “seventy sevens” was easy to see once it had happened as was the understanding of the “times, time and half a time” prophecy of Daniel 7:25. So, in truth, the openly stated, albeit very symbolic, prophesies written by Daniel could hardly be described as “sealed” could they?


Three hundred years ago, the famous Sabbath-keeping physicist Isaac Newton postulated a theory that the Bible contained a “hidden code.”  Because he did not have the benefit of a high-speed computer, Newton died with his theory unproved.  Then, in the 1950s, Czech rabbi, H.M.D. Weissmandel found actual evidence that such a code actually existed—but, like Newton, he didn’t have the technical ability to conduct an in-depth research to verify his findings.  However, during the final decade-and-a-half of the twentieth century an eminent Jewish quantum mechanics mathematician living in Jerusalem named Eliyahu Rips has had that benefit and, assisted by physicist Doron Witztum, just as Newton had pre�dicted and Weissmandel had cursorily discovered, revealed an incredible “code” which can only be found in the original Hebrew texts of the Bible.  It works in no other historical or classical writings.


Eliyahu Rips discovered that there are hundreds, and maybe even thousands, of hidden messages brilliantly encoded within the Textus Receptus, the ancient manuscripts which formed the original blueprints for, firstly, the Torah—the first five books of the Old Testament, written by Moses—and then, later, several other books including Isaiah and Daniel.  He believes that, given enough time, the code will be found in all the Scriptures which fill the pages of the Bible.  It was placed there long before the birth as a human of Jesus—when He was Yahweh, the one who selected and inspired the ancient writers—He who knew the end of time from the be�gin�ning—He who knew that humanity would not have the ability to discover it before his scientific tech�nology advanced to the stage where he would invent computers far more powerful than anything that was possible until the last twenty years—a feasible explanation of the prophecies openly expounded in the books of Daniel and other early prophets as well as the Revelation and, of course, the words of Jesus Himself.  Hidden in the original Hebrew texts since the inspired writers originally penned them, secretly placed messages have awaited uncovering until what the open text refers to as “the time of the end.”  As anyone knowing love for God must agree, the opening up of God’s earlier “sealed book” must be seen as a very forceful sign that we are now in the prophesied “final days” leading up to Jesus’ return to defeat Satan once and for all.  Computers search the whole Old Testament Hebrew texts to find any regular charac�ter “skips” that align with words, names and events that operators enter.  Already skips or intervals of sev�eral thousand characters have been detected using sophisticated software specially designed for the purpose.


To illustrate how this “Divine Code” works I have purposely worded the previous paragraph in a similar way to that in which the whole Old Testament is coded.  With no particularly indicated starting point I have inserted a hidden message with a constant interval of the same number of characters from beginning to end—not including punctuation or spaces—(since that is the way the original Hebrew biblical manuscripts were written and meticulously copied by the ancient scribes.)  To write this single paragraph took me about three hours!  At that rate, how long would it take to do the same with the whole Old Testament?  Quite simply, no human—not even one with the wisdom of Solomon—could have done it without divine inspiration!  It has to be the work of an intelligence vastly superior to ours.  If you like to do things the hard way, study the previous paragraph and see how long it takes to find the message.  I venture to suggest that, after several hours, you will lose all patience and give up!  When you do, read on and I’ll show you, as best as is possible, on the printed page as opposed to a computer screen, how modern technology has made it possible to reveal amazing secrets encoded into the writings divinely inspired over two and a half thousand years ago.  Such an encryption system would take literally hundreds of lifetimes to decipher without the benefit of modern computer technology. 


Well, did you find the hidden message in that paragraph?  I suggest that, if you did, you’re in the wrong job! The CIA or MI5 (or Mossad!) would probably welcome someone with your code-breaking ability with open arms! 


Because it isn’t possible to print a page in a book several thousand characters wide, (and because I wont live long enough to create a code that huge!) I kept my skip interval to just thirty-five characters.  This, of course, means that the whole paragraph still appears on the one page—but imagine a page over 2000 characters wide and you’ll realise how hard it would be to find the hidden messages.


Now that you know that, you may like to have another go—but I still haven’t told you where in the paragraph to start!  So, unless you’re a real masochist and refuse to be beaten, read on to see the coded message.  As you will see, the first thing that has to be done is to join all the words together so that each word follows straight on after another.  Then the computer is asked to check every possible character interval to see if a given word occurs.  Now let’s look at the paragraph again, but with the message all in upper case type without punctuation or spaces and with thirty-five characters to a line in much the same way that Rips’ computer presented the Biblical texts—except that, as I said, the Biblical ones are thousands of characters wide. Again, the hidden message, along with the open ones to which it relates, is in bold red letters.


ELIYAHURIPSDISCOVEREDTHATTHEREAREHUNDREDSANDMAYBEEVENTHOUSANDSOFHIDDENMESSAGESBRILLIANTLYENCODEDWITHINTHETEXTUSRECEPTUSTHEANCIENTMANUSCRIPTSWHICHFORMEDTHEORIGINALBLUPRINTSFORFIRSTLYTHETORAHTHEFIRSTFIVEBOOKSOFTHEOLDTESTAMENTWRITTENBYMOSESANDTHENLATERSEVERALOTHERBOOKSINCLUDINGISAIAHANDDANIELHEBELIEVESTHATGIVENENOUGHTIMETHECODEWILLBEFOUNDINALLTHESCRIPTURESWHICHFILLTHEPAGESOFTHEBIBLEITWASPLACEDTHERELONGBEFORETHEBIRTHASAHUMANOFJESUSWHENHEWASYAHWEHTHEONEWHOSELECTEDANDINSPIREDTHEANCIENTWRITERSHEWHOKNEWTHEENDOFTIMEFROMTHEBEGINNINGHEWHOKNEWHUMANITYWOULDNOTHAVETHEABILITYTODISCOVERITBEFOREHISSCIENTIFICTECHNOLOGYADVANCEDTOTHESTAGEWHEREHEWOULDINVENTCOMPUTERSFARMOREPOWERFULTHANANYTHINGTHATWASPOSSIBLEUNTILTHELASTTWENTYYEARSAFEASIBLEEXPLANATIONOFTHEPROPHECIESOPENLYEXPOUNDEDINTHEBOOKSOFDANIELANDOTHEREARLYPROPHETSASWELLASTHEREVELATIONANDOFCOURSETHEWORDSOFJESUSHIMSELFHIDDENINTHEORIGINALHEBREWTEXTSSINCETHEINSPIREDWRITERSORIGINALLYPENNEDTHEMSECRETLYPLACEDMESSAGESHAVEAWAITEDUNCOVERINGUNTILWHATTHEOPENTEXTREFERSTOASTHETIMEOFTHEENDASANYONEKNOWINGLOVEFORGODMUSTAGREETHEOPENINGUPOFGODSEARLERSEALEDBOOKMUSTBESEENASAVERYFORCEFULSIGNTHATWEARENOWINTHEPROPHECIEDFINALDAYSLEADINGUPTOJESUSRETURNTODEFEATSATANONCEANDFORALLCOMPUTERSSEARCHTHEWHOLEOLDTESTAMENTHEBREWTEXTSTOFINDANYREGULARCHARACTERSKIPSTHATALIGNWITHWORDSNAMESANDEVENTSTHATOPERATORSENTERALREADYSKIPSORINTERVALSOFSEVERALTHOUSANDCHARACTERSHAVEBEENDETECTEDUSINGSOPHISTICATEDSOFTWARESPECIALLYDESIGNEDFORTHEPURPOSE





Now, finding any hidden text, of course, means that the operator has to know what word is to be searched for, because the computer can’t think.  It can only search for requested information.  Thus, even with the benefit of the super-fast search capabilities, finding out whether a message is there requires some foreknowledge of what is to be asked for.


For example, in 1994 Michael Drosnin, a keen journalist “student” of Eli Rips, and author of “The Bible Code” (Weidenfield and Nicholson, London 1997), ran the name Yitzhak Rabin through the programme.  He was able to do this because Rabin was Israeli prime minister at the time and, since much of “open” Bible prophecy concerns the Jewish people, it was not unreasonable to check whether the name of the leader of the Israeli nation might be hidden within its words.  Sure enough, “Yitzhak Rabin” was eventually found with an interval of no less than 4722 characters!  The odds against this happening by chance are phenomenal!  Literally billions to one of all twelve characters of Rabin’s Hebrew name occurring with exactly the same number between each. So, when the computer was instructed to re-size the page so that each line was 4722 characters long, Yitzhak Rabin could be read in a straight vertical line just like my example. Then came the awesomely terrifying discovery!  Crossing right through the name is the text “assassin that will assassinate!” (Joshua 20:3 -The King James Version uses the word “slayer”).  Was this a pure coincidence or was it part of the “sealed book” of prophecy?


Drosnin made this discovery which, remember, he only found because he had the benefit of already knowing who Rabin was, in September 1994.  Further investigation revealed the Hebrew year of 5756 (1995-96 on the western calendar) and the name Tel Aviv also crossing Rabin’s name with different intervals such that they appeared on the same matrix diagonally.  Drosnin immediately made contact with Rabin to warn him of what seemed to be an awful possibility of his premature demise at the hands of an assassin.  Rabin, no doubt somewhat used to regular psychic and other crank “prophets of doom” chose to ignore the warning. 


On November 4th 1995 Yitzhak Rabin lay dead in Tel Aviv with two assassin’s bullets in his back!


Prior to the assassination Drosnin had tried in vain to find a name which might be connected with a possible killer. But once that name—Amir—was known it stood out in all its glaring reality!  The point was that no one knew what to search for.  So how much is still hidden in this amazing hidden message code within the pages of the Inspired Word of God?  Who knows?  Who can know?  Other checks have revealed numerous events throughout history hidden within the “master matrix” of the Hebrew Scriptures.  The names “Shakespeare,” “Hamlet” and “MacBeth” all appear on the same grid!  The Sadat and Kennedy assassina�tions, including dates, places, and culprits; the Hiroshima bombing; America’s worst peacetime atrocity, the Oklahoma bombing, including the full name of the perpetrator—they are all there!  Multitudes of other proven facts have already been found such as the collision of the comet Shoemaker-Levy with Jupiter on Av 8th 5756 (the exact date that it happened!); Edison’s invention of the light bulb and the Wright brother’s first flight to name but a few.  All hidden there over two and a half thousand years ago!


Now it’s true that the plain text of the Bible openly contains a lot of scary prophecies and so it could be claimed that finding “hidden” words intersecting them shouldn’t be too hard.  Maybe not once or twice—but surely not as many as have already been disclosed.  Some possible future events have also been revealed which line up very closely with the open prophecies of Jesus and Revelation.  Does this mean that, with foreknowledge, some of these cataclysmic happenings can be avoided, or are they, as would seem the case with Yitzhak Rabin’s death, inevitable?  Nobody knows the answer to that until they have the benefit of hindsight.  We can only guess.  Rips and Drosnin and others are continually searching for new revelations and some of those they have found leave me, for one, in absolutely no doubt whatsoever that all Scripture is God-breathed.  No human could have done what the Divine Creator has done.


Rips, a professor of mathematics at Hebrew University in Jerusalem is a deeply religious man who studies Scripture every day.  He is in no doubt that the hidden messages his computer has revealed were placed within the biblical matrix by God Himself.  What he is less certain about is whether those messages are, as it were, “set in concrete.”  One coded statement he has found would seem to indicate that this might not be the case.  Crossing the encoded words “holocaust of Israel” have been found “will you change it.”  Is this an amazingly timed warning from the Divine Creator who, remember, has openly stated in Scripture that He knew the end way back at the beginning?  Did He know that, before the predicted time apparent in the encryption, a clever man would discover His hidden code and take evasive action which could, ultimately save the human race?  Drosnin was unable to save Rabin, even though he tried. 


Knowledge with the benefit of hindsight is very easy.  Until something actually happens, whatever “knowledge” is expounded about it is, in the end, still only speculation.  For twenty years I looked forward eagerly to the return of Halley’s Comet in 1986.  Some astronomers predicted that the earth would actually pass through the tail and that the comet would be so bright that it would be visible even during daytime.  I was bitterly disappointed!  The astronomers got it wrong.  Halley’s Comet was a non-event, a “fizzer!”  Then, in November 1998, the same disappointment followed the news media’s build-up to the latest in the 33 year Leonid Meteorite cycle.  I lay gazing into the night sky expecting to see what had been billed as “the greatest natural fireworks display of the decade.”  Actually it was more like watching grass grow and ended up like a sports event where the final score was Satellites - 10 — Meteorites - 8! 


So how can people like Eli Rips and his colleagues know what is still hidden in the Bible Code if they don’t know what to tell the computer to search for?  The answer lies partly in wisdom, partly in intuition and partly in pure chance.  Wisdom says, for example, that since the code was originally devised by the God of Israel, a realistically safe search initiative would be to enter anything remotely Israeli (such as the current prime minister) into the search engine—and, as expected, this has exposed many references.  Intuition is something which is so fleeting that, if one blinks, one might miss it completely.  However, when it is captured, or stays long enough to be followed up, it either proves to be very fruitful or totally unfounded.  There’s no way of knowing for certain in advance!  And pure chance is when something jumps out and reveals itself when it wasn’t even the subject of the search.  That’s a bonus!  Then, sometimes it was there right under the searcher’s noses but, because it had no meaning at the time, went totally unnoticed.  That was the case with the name of Rabin’s killer.  Easy to see after the event but meaningless before.


If only one or two hidden messages had been discovered, like Michael Drosnin, I would probably have been very sceptical.  In his book he says that, only on the day of Rabin’s death was he completely convinced that the code was real.  One purely coincidental encryption would be surprising.  Two would be amazing and three would be unbelievable if divine influence were discounted.  Since the code was first discovered hundreds of other prophecies have been found.  This cannot, by any stretch of the imagination, be dismissed as coincidence!  The Bible Code IS real!  The messages already revealed seem to be pointing towards the openly prophesied “end of days” in the very near future. 


There is one word that repeatedly occurs crossing and coinciding with many others.  That word is “delayed.” Why is it there?  Again, it was only noticed in one instance with the benefit of hindsight—even though it had been there all the time.  What seemed to be a clear prophecy that Benjamin Netanyahu would visit the late King Hussein in Jordan’s capital Amman on a precisely given date failed to take place at the last minute because Hussein was ill.  Believing this to be a clear indication that the code was unreliable the researchers took another look at the matrix of the original prophecy and there, right through the middle of it—almost like a rubber stamp—“delayed!”  Netanyahu subsequently made the visit three weeks later than originally planned!


It is interesting that, when the angel spoke to Daniel, all “books” were in the form of a scroll—a long rolled-up document—and not a book like we now use.  Only when the texts were restored to scroll form on a computer screen could the hidden code be exposed!  For over 2500 years that scroll has been “sealed” from man’s eyes and now it has been opened.  Is this passage from right in the middle of Isaiah’s openly written prophecies about the siege of Jerusalem a clear statement about the Bible Code?


Be stunned and amazed, blind yourselves and be sightless; be drunk, but not from wine, stagger, but not from beer. The Lord has brought over you a deep sleep: He has sealed your eyes (the prophets); He has covered your heads (the seers).


For you this whole vision is nothing but words sealed in a scroll. And if you give this scroll to someone who can read, and say to him, “Read this, please,” he will answer, “I can’t; it is sealed.” (Isaiah 29:9-11)   


So where does all this fit into God’s deal with us?  Does it change anything?  I believe not!  After recording all the prophecies told to him by the angel, Daniel wrote, 


I heard, but I did not understand. So I asked, “My lord, what will the outcome of all this be?”


He replied, “Go your way, Daniel, because the words are closed up and sealed UNTIL THE TIME OF THE END. Many will be purified, made spotless and refined, but the wicked will continue to be wicked. None of the wicked will understand, but those who are wise WILL understand.” (Daniel 12:8-10)   


As far as I’m concerned the discovery of the Bible Code dramatically indicates that, since the seal has, at last been broken, we are indeed, at “the time of the end.”  This tells me that Jesus is coming—and He’s coming very soon.  The deal is very definitely still on!  There’s no time for procrastination, Beloved.  Next to be opened will be the Scroll of Remembrance.


Then those who feared the Lord talked with each other, and the Lord listened and heard. A scroll of remembrance was written in His presence concerning those who feared the Lord and honoured His name. “They will be mine,” says the Lord Almighty, in the day when I make up my treasured possession. I will spare them just as in compassion a man spares his son who serves him.” (Malachi 3:16-17)  


What will it say about you?  


 Revelation, chapters 5 to 8 tell of another scroll held by God which is sealed with seven seals.  The only One found to be worthy to open this sealed scroll is Jesus, described by an angel as, The Lion of the tribe of Judah, the Root of David (5:5) and by John as a Lamb.  As each seal is opened the events that will bring about the final end of sinful human history are set in motion.  With the breaking of the first four seals are revealed what are popularly referred to as the “four horsemen of the apocalypse.”  The first is described as “a conqueror bent on conquest” and many have believed this to represent Jesus Christ.  But since it is He who opens the seal and, since the other three horsemen represent judgement and destruction, this doesn’t really make sense.  The last horseman is named Death and he is accompanied by Hades.  They are given the authority to destroy a quarter of the inhabitants of the earth.  Could this destruction be what the Bible Code is now giving warning of?  Are the quarter who will be destroyed those who, like Yitzhak Rabin, reject the hidden warnings?  Was he, in fact, specifically given by God as an example to the world?  Since God knows everything, it seems very plausible to me that He therefore knew that Eli Rips, the scientist, would tell Michael Drosnin, the journalist, about the code and that Drosnin would, in turn, publish his findings concerning Rabin and thus the world would know about the terrifying accuracy of the hidden prophecies.  The question is, how many will be listening?


When the Lamb opened the fifth seal, I saw under the altar the souls of those who had been slain because of the word of God and the testimony they had maintained.  They called out in a loud voice, “How long, Sovereign Lord, holy and true, until you judge the inhabitants of the earth and avenge our blood?”  Then each of them was given a white robe, and they were told to wait a little longer, until the number of their fellow servants and brothers who were to be killed as they had been was completed. (6:7-11) 


In my book I asked the rhetorical question, “Did those early martyrs of the reformation burn at the inquisition stake for nought?”  This makes it very clear that they did not.  In this scene they are eager for God to avenge them but they are told to wait for just a little longer until those who will withstand Satan’s final assault—even unto death—join them.  Will you join them?


The sixth seal is then opened.  This is the one that ushers in the final cataclysms before the last seal is opened and the final judgements are set in motion.


There was a great earthquake.  The sun turned black like sackcloth made of goat hair, the whole moon turned blood red, and the stars in the sky fell to the earth, as late figs drop from a fig tree when shaken by a strong wind.  The sky receded like a scroll, rolling up, and every mountain and island was removed from its place. (6:12-14)  


Does this sound like a nineteen hundred year old description of a vision of an asteroid strike?  The earth would certainly shake with the impact.  The debris thrown up in giant mushroom clouds would definitely darken the sun and the moon would appear blood red.  If the asteroid broke up on entry into the earth’s atmosphere the fragments would look very like stars falling out of the sky which would, with the enormous dust cloud that would totally encircle the planet “recede like a scroll” and, if the invader is large enough, then the geography of the world will never be the same again.  Mountains and islands will, indeed be dramatically reshaped and some even totally annihilated.


There are clear indications in the Bible Code that momentous happenings will take place in the year 2006.  Words and phrases that have been found crossing and close to the Hebrew 5766 include “comet,” “starlike object,”  “its path struck their dwelling” and “year predicted for world.”  Does this mean that the earth will be struck by a hitherto unknown comet, or an asteroid?  Is this what is referred to in Revelation?  If it is, then the next verses of Revelation tell us that, devastating as such a cosmic event would be, not everyone will be instantly wiped out.


Then the kings of the earth, the princes, the generals, the rich, the mighty, and every slave and every free man hid in caves and among the rocks of the mountains. They called to the mountains and the rocks, “Fall on us and hide us from the face of Him who sits on the throne and from the wrath of the Lamb! For the great day of their wrath has come, and who can stand?” (6:15-17)  


Following this awesome horror those who have remained steadfast are “marked” with God’s seal on their foreheads, including 12,000 from each of the twelve tribes of Israel. 


After this I looked and there before me was a great multitude that no one could count, from every nation, tribe, people and language, standing before the throne and in front of the Lamb.  They were wearing white robes and were holding palm branches in their hands.  And they cried out on a loud voice:  “Salvation belongs to our God, who sits on the throne, and to the Lamb.” (7:9-10)  


This description of “a great multitude that no one could count” seems to be in direct disagreement with the description in Revelation 12:17 of the faithful at the time of the end as a “remnant,” or Jesus’ portrayal of a “little flock.”  Some have suggested it refers to the 144,000 of the tribes of Israel but then they have, only a few verses earlier, been counted so that makes no sense.  The answer to the apparent anomaly is actually found three verses on.


Then one of the elders asked me, “These in white robes—who are they and where did they come from?” 


I answered, “Sir, you know.”


And he said, “These are they who have come out of the great tribulation; they have washed their robes and made them white in the blood of the Lamb.  Therefore, they are before the throne of God and serve Him day and night in His temple; and He who sits on the throne will spread His tent over them.  Never again will they hunger; never again will they thirst.  The sun will not beat upon them, nor any scorching heat. 


For the Lamb at the centre of the throne will be their shepherd; He will lead them to springs of living water. And God will wipe away every tear from their eyes.” (7:13-17)  


Doesn’t that sound like the sort of eternal future you would like?  From this we learn that the great multitude is those who died during the great tribulation rather than give up their faith whereas the remnant little flock only refers to those who lived through it.  Both groups are equally precious to God.  The main point for each of us to concern ourselves with is, when this vision comes to fruition, will we and those for whom we are responsible be among one of them?


Then the seventh and final seal is opened and there was silence in heaven for about half an hour (8:1) and then the seven trumpet blasts are sounded.  These, like heraldic horns, are to announce the return of the King, Yahweh, and to call the forces to battle.  They also serve as reminders that the final judgement is imminent.  The full account of John’s visions as the trumpets are sounded can be found in Revelation 8:6 to 11:19.  Finish this editorial and then read the whole story at your leisure from your Bible.  It is full of wonderful symbolism and many of the descriptions written by John reflect the knowledge of his time.  He, of course, knew nothing of twenty-first century weapons of war and so he describes what he saw in imagery familiar to him.  Thus it is possible, for instance, that what he graphically portrays as “locusts... given power like that of scorpions” could be the best way he could describe helicopter gunships. If this is so, as an example of the happenings that occur in John’s visions, it is, in its relationship to the code hidden within the Scriptures until now, quite eye-opening.   


The third angel sounded his trumpet, and a great star, blazing like a torch, fell from the sky on a third of the rivers and on the springs of water—the name of the star is Wormwood.  A third of the waters turned bitter, and many people died from the waters that had become bitter. (8:10-11)   


Is Wormwood the same celestial object referred to in the code and aligned with the year 2006?  Who knows?  One thing’s for sure, if it is, we haven’t got long to wait to find out!  Everyone will know in just a couple of years!


As I watched, I heard an eagle that was flying in midair call out in a loud voice: “Woe! Woe! Woe to the inhabitants of the earth, because of the trumpet blasts about to be sounded by the other three angels!” (8:13)  


As you read John’s account, take particular note that the “locusts” are given strict instructions not to harm those people who have the seal of God on their foreheads. 


Will you be one of them?  If you haven’t made a decision, MAKE IT NOW!   Time’s almost up!  IT’S YOUR CALL!











Don’t You Just Love ‘em?


Some excerpts from children’s letters to God


Shared by Nancy Wall


Dear GOD, �I went to this wedding and they kissed right in Church. Is that okay?�--Neal





I’M THANKFUL


FOR MY HUGE HEATING BILL�BECAUSE IT MEANS I AM WARM.





The Sherry Walter Message





Nothing in This World is Remembered but Love





This is why the great I Am is still thought upon over 2,000 years later.


God is Love.


Love is unforgettable.


God loved us before we were formed.


When Jesus hung on the cross dying YOU were on his mind and heart.


Jesus never came to condemn sinners, he came to save them.


He came to forgive them and offer them eternal life.


Reach out Gods people in HIS pure love.


Love others as God has loved you.


Love leads the lost unto Jesus.


The Holy Spirit must draw one in.


But as they are drawn in, they will be guided to those who reach out in Gods love.


They will be drawn to those whom listen and really care.


It's very difficult to refuse pure love once you have received it.


Those lost and seeking are they not seeking to be loved?


Many want to throw stones at sinners....


Those without sin go ahead and cast the first stone.


If you were faced with 2 people - one was reaching out in pure unconditional love to you as Jesus would, and the other was condemning you, and damning you to hell - who would you turn to?


Putting ourselves in another's shoes gives us a great understanding as how they feel and how they look at us.


Sometimes, listening and not speaking can really touch someone’s heart when they have so much hurt to unload.


That in itself is very healing.


Sometimes no words say a thousand words.


Are we walking in unconditional love shinning as a bright light for Jesus in the darkness that surrounds this world?


Always look unto another in purity non-judgmental look at that person with the eyes of God!


Love them as God loves them.


See them as Jesus sees them.


The Lord loves each and every one of us.


God is not a respecter of persons.


Saints, may the Love of God overflow within each and everyone of us this very night.


May we meditate on the Lord’s unforgettable love.


May we walk in Gods love at all times.


Eyes are upon us, and we MUST stand out and not blend in with the rest of this world.


If the Lord calls us peculiar people,


Are we standing out? Is our light shinning? Is our Love showing?


Are we loving the sinners?


O Lord, teach us all your unconditional Love.


Those that can not walk in love: Cannot know God.


LOVE is the only thing that is remembered.





ANGEL


Author Unknown 


Shared by Donna Mae Ashburn


If you come across an angel�every day, in the world around us,�real-life angels are doing the things they do...�and bringing more smiles to the world around them...


Real-life angels build bridges instead of walls.�They don't play hide-and-seek with the truth;�they do whatever they can to help you.�Real-life angels understand difficulties�and always give the benefit of the doubt.


They don't hold others up to the standards �they can't live by themselves.�Real-life angels are what "inner beauty" is all about.�Real-life angels don't hold things against you; �the only thing they hold...is you.


They take your hand in theirs �when you could use a little reassurance.�They walk beside you when you could do with a little�guidance and direction in your life.�And they support you in your attempts to do what is right.


Real-life angels multiply your smiles�and add to you integrity.�They make you feel like,�"Hey, I really am somebody who matters."�Then they quietly prove to you how beautiful�and true that feeling really is.


If you come across an angel like this,�you are one of the luckiest people of all.


If someone in your life�is wonderfully like an angel to you,�it's important to let them know.�It's the nicest compliment you could ever give...�in all the days of your life�and in all the years that you live.





























































































































 "God's Deal With YOU"


By David Rex Holt


SECOND EDITION NOW PRINTED


GET YOUR COPY NOW


195,000 WORDS - 420 PAGES


JUST $35.00 + $13.50 POSTAGE AND PACKING


� HYPERLINK "http://www.belovedking.org/order.htm" �CLICK HERE FOR ORDER FORM�


     God's Deal With YOU will inspire you to draw closer to God while challenging you to examine where you stand in obedience to God's Word. What did Jesus mean when he said, "If you want to enter life, obey the commandments?" What is spiritual warfare? What is faith? What kind of praise does God desire? These questions and more are some of the issues that are addressed in God's Deal With YOU. This book will challenge you in ways that no other book can. You will be challenged in areas you never even thought of. The truths shared in this book are straight from the Word of God. Reading this book has helped me to understand what obeying God really means. The Scriptures came to life in ways I never thought possible!  If you want to be challenged in your walk with God and if you are ready to truly examine your heart then this book is for you!                


Yvette Burleigh 














A Moment to Consider


Shared by Harvey and June Schneider


Servant Soldier Ministries





It was a busy morning.  It was about 8:30 A.M. when a gentleman in his 80's arrived to have sutures removed from his thumb.  He stated that he was in a hurry as he had an appointment at 9:00 A.M.  I took his vital signs and had him take a seat, knowing it would be over an hour before someone would be able to see him.


We chatted while I removed his sutures and took care of his wound.  I asked him if he had a doctor's appointment this morning, as he was in such a hurry.


The gentleman told me no, that he needed to go to the nursing home to eat breakfast with his wife, Mari-Helena.  I then inquired as to her health.


He told me that she had been there for awhile and that she was a victim of Alzheimer's disease.  As we talked, and I finished dressing his wound, I asked if she would be worried if he was a bit late.  He replied that she no longer knew who he was, that she had not recognized him for five years now.


I was surprised and asked him, "And you are still going every morning, even though she doesn't know who you are?"


He smiled as he patted my hand and said, "She doesn't know me, but I still know who she is." 


I had to hold back tears as he left, I had goose bumps on my arms, and thought, "That is the kind of love I want in my life."


Jesus said,


"As the Father hath loved me, so have I loved you: continue ye in my love.  If ye keep my commandments, ye shall abide in my love; even as I have kept my Father's commandments, and abide in his love.


These things have I spoken unto you, that my joy might remain in you, and that your joy might be full.  


This is my commandment, that ye love one another, as I have loved you."  


(John 15:9-12)





THE BKM PLEDGE


As our long-time readers know, I have always thought of "Making A Difference" and Beloved King Ministries as OURS and not as "mine."


Without YOU, this ministry is nothing.


It is the loyal and loving support of our readers who readily share the stories, jokes and testimonies that they write or find that ensures that there will be a magazine each month.


"Making A Difference" will always be free to anyone who enjoys it. But that doesn't mean it costs nothing to produce and distribute.


I AND THE BKM TEAM PLEDGE TO PRAY FOR EVERYONE ON THE BKM MAILING LIST EVERY DAY


I PLEDGE TO DO ALL WITHIN MY GOD-GIVEN POWER TO BRING DOWN AND DESTROY SATAN'S COUNTERFEIT DECEPTIONS THAT ARE BEGUILING GOD'S SINCERE AND BEAUTIFUL CHILDREN.


  THERE ARE SEVERAL WAYS YOU CAN BECOME MORE INVOLVED


 WE NEED - PRAYER PARTNERS


If you would like to partner someone in regular prayer sessions through a mutually convenient Internet medium


PLEASE �HYPERLINK "mailto:drh@belovedking.org?subject=PRAYER PARTNER NEEDED"��WRITE� TO US


Tell us a little bit about yourself, your own spiritual needs as well as how knowing Jesus has changed your life and the sort of person you would like to partner.


 WE NEED - REGULAR FINANCIAL PLEDGES


FOR AS LITTLE AS TWENTY DOLLARS A YEAR


(That's less than forty cents a week!)


YOU CAN BECOME A PARTNER IN THIS MINISTRY


AND MAKE A MEANINGFUL DIFFERENCE


 


TEN PERCENT OF ALL PARTNERSHIP DONATIONS IS GIVEN TO HELP STRUGGLING MINISTRIES AND OUTREACH PROGRAMMES IN THIRD-WORLD COUNTRIES


 


� HYPERLINK "mailto:drh@belovedking.org" �Email� your pledge NOW and send all donations to:


Beloved King Ministries, 1 Pinehaven, 176 Ewing Road, Woodridge, Queensland 4114, Australia.


(Please make all checks payable to D.R. Holt since the Australian banks won't accept anything else!)


 Jesus said,


"Give and it will be given to you. A good measure, pressed down, shaken together and running over, will be poured into your lap. For with the measure you use, it will be measured unto you." (Luke 6:38)


 AND


WE NEED - YOUR PRAYERS


SATAN DOESN'T LIKE WHAT THIS MINISTRY IS DOING!  WE ARE A THREAT TO HIM!


SO PLEASE ASK GOD, IN JESUS' NAME, TO SURROUND US WITH GUARDIAN ANGELS.


 God bless you all.


David R Holt











THERE ARE THREE SORTS OF PEOPLE


IN THIS WORLD


THOSE WHO MAKE THINGS HAPPEN


THOSE WHO WATCH THINGS HAPPEN


And


THOSE WHO SAY, “WHAT HAPPENED?”


WHICH ARE YOU?
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