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Greetings and God's blessings to you all

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.  And if you have been a member of the Beloved King Ministries’ flock for some time, whether you are a regular correspondent or a passive reader 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.  
I want 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.
This month I especially welcome the return of Yvette Burleigh’s “Beyond Prison” page.  As you will see, Yvette has found a wonderful way of keeping the prison articles going without over-burdening her already very busy ministry and family life.  I also ask you all to pray for Yvette’s family and her eldest son, Christopher who has recently joined the army in response to a personal conviction to serve his country.
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.  There are two options available to you.  One is in MS Office Word and 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).  The other is as a PDF file which requires Adobe Reader.  If you don’t have Adobe Reader, a link to download it FREE is provided in the notice.  Once installed on your computer, it will allow trouble-free access to not only ‘Making a Difference’ but also to many other web sites so I strongly recommend installing it on your computer.  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.



  Father’s Love Letter *
A truly awesome presentation

By Barry Adams

Shared by Ronnie Leviner

The text of this has been seen many times but this is by far the best presentation I have yet seen.  Please click the title link above and be sure to read the whole page as you listen.  Then may I suggest that you forward the link (if not this whole magazine) to everyone you care about – especially those who don’t yet know God.
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What is your answer to John Calvin’s question?  From past experience of regular readers’ feelings, I would imagine, if I were to ask that same question with you all in one big auditorium, there would be a resounding “No!” now echoing.  So it may at first seem that asking it here is somewhat futile.  However, today I want readers to think about family and friends who may not be nearly so prepared to question their church’s teachings.
When you think about it, a person SHOULD be able to entrust his or her Christian enlightenment and education to a recognised establishment that openly professes to be Christian but, in reality, nothing could be further from the truth.  If that seems like a very arrogant statement let me ask you to consider the differences between a number if institutions that include the words “Christian” or “Christ” or “God” either in their name or somewhere in their mission statements.  They can’t ALL be right can they?  And yet there members sincerely (and sometimes ardently) believe that theirs is the “only true church.”  Jesus warned about this: “Many will come in my name claiming that I am the Christ, and will deceive many.” (Matthew 24:5).  Ain’t that the truth!!!
What those preachers base their preaching on I have no idea because, in some cases, just a cursory perusal of the Scriptures would very soon show that their church’s teachings MUST be open to question.  The point is that no questions are ever asked!  How someone can blithely entrust their very salvation to anyone without personally verifying what they say is beyond me but the fact is that they do – in their millions!
For anyone professing Christianity, there is ONLY ONE place where that verification can be found – the Bible! Just a brief read of Exodus chapter 20 should expose some errors in many churches.  Verses 4 and 5 are hardly vague or cryptic and yet how many so-called Christian churches can you enter to find a graven image of the very instrument that was used by the pagan and barbaric Romans to murder you Saviour?  Not only that, if you happened to go there when a service is in progress, you might also see the priest bowing down to that graven image!  Hasn’t he read his Bible?  Doesn’t he know that what he is doing is expressly forbidden by the God he professes to serve?  It would seem that he sincerely doesn’t!
Doesn’t this prove that such a priest (vicar, minister, pastor – call him what you like) has done exactly what Calvin questions?  Let’s look at a possible chain of events here.

Boy is born into a family that are members of a particular church.  That family has never dreamed of questioning their church’s teachings – for one thing, the church has taught them that, if they do, they run the risk of alienation not only from the church but from God Himself.  This is variously referred to as disfellowshiping or excommunication or one of various other names but the end result is the same.  It is nothing more or less than a fear-based “protection racket” that churches run to preserve their financial member base.  Put yourself in the position of our example family.  Your priest tells you that the church is the divinely appointed agency of God and everything it teaches is according to God’s will.  They even – very craftily – use the Bible to “prove” what they teach.  In fact, they do it so subtly that very few of the congregation even bother to check it out.  (Hint:  check out your Bible and find the very first use of the word “subtle” in it – you won’t have to read very far!) This is what Calvin meant by “submit your convictions.”  Back to the scenario.
From a very early age, the boy is taken to church where he is indoctrinated with its teachings.  If anything happens to bother him, as a child he naturally asks his parents about it and they, of course, provide the stock church answer and quite probably accompany it with a scolding not to question the church’s authority.  
Scripture tells us in Proverbs 22:6, “Train a child in the way he should go, and when he is old he will not turn from it.”  How true that is!!  (But then the Bible says it so how could it be anything else but true?!).  As he grows, typical of many youngsters, he begins to question everything around him – not just church doctrine.  He is exploring the world.  That’s when his church gets him enrolled into a Bible class where the church doctrines are pushed so that his curiosity is more than satisfied and, before he knows it, he is yet another dedicated member.
But not so our young man.  He meets someone at work or university who is an equally staunch member of another church and they become good friends. Sooner or later their conversation turns to their beliefs and it isn’t very long before some major differences become evident.  As a modern “thinking” person, our young man decides that his friendship is too important to be cast aside over some differences in doctrinal beliefs even though they are pretty dramatic and, when his friend invites him to go along to her church “just to have a look” he sees no major problem with that.  But when he gets there it just so happens that the sermon is all about a particular falsehood that his own church has taught and, what’s more, the preacher virtually “proves” it with passages from Scripture that, to his surprise, he doesn’t ever remember hearing preached in his own church.
Suddenly the differences are not so trivial.  Because our young man is very sincere in his desire to serve God and Jesus he makes a decision to attend his friend’s church on a regular basis and learn some new “truths” for himself.  That’s when (to coin a popular phrase) “all hell breaks loose!”  Because he loves his family our young man is very eager to share what he has learned (and, more than likely, exposed about his traditional church) with his loved ones.  But they are older and (they believe) wiser and, without delay, the priest is called in and the dreaded consequences of his (they call it) “heresy” are explained to him.  In some cases, the priest even tells the family that, if their son and brother doesn’t recant, they should ostracise him too.  One church uses the term “shun” in such cases.
I have met people who spend their lives in bitter sadness because their families have literally cast them out because they have changed their church allegiance.  But this is nothing new either.  Jesus said, “Do not suppose that I have come to bring peace to the earth. I did not come to bring peace, but a sword.  For I have come to turn a man against his father, a daughter against her mother, a daughter-in-law against he mother-in law – a man’s enemies will be the members of his own household.” (Matthew 10:34-36).  Now Jesus wasn’t prescribing hatred when He said this.  He was prophesying exactly such scenarios as the one I have described.  

Beloved, when it comes to the crunch, what is more important – following family traditions that your scriptural research has shown you are wrong or doing everything in your power to comply with Jesus’ plans for you?  Jesus also said, “Why do you break the commands of God for the sake of your tradition?” (Matthew 15:3).  Ignorance is NOT bliss my friends!  In fact, before He came in the flesh, Jesus told the prophet Hosea, “My people are destroyed from lack of knowledge!” (Hosea 4:6) so doesn’t this tell you that, no matter what your church teaches, it is not just important for you to check it out in God’s Word – it is IMPERATIVE!
No Mr Calvin!  Remaining ignorant and merely submitting my convictions to some church is NOT faith at all!  It is gross stupidity!  So gross that it could cost me salvation and eternity with my Lord and Saviour!
DRH
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Re: “Food For Thought” January 2004
Regular correspondent, Beverly has sent the following which is a thought-provoking update on our January “Food For Thought” column about the introduction of the VeriChip.   Just click the title for the link to an interesting web site. 

Human Chips More Than Skin Deep.
[image: image10.jpg]


 
Ed Damas sent the following question.

How far should a Christian go to defend his/her faith?
This is a very personal question Ed.  That is to say, I cannot answer for anyone but myself.
The Bible is full of examples though.  Take, for example, Daniel in the lion's den or his three friends in the fiery furnace.  They were prepared to face death before compromising their faith and, in their cases, they were delivered.  By comparison, Stephen was stoned to death because he wouldn't compromise.  Latimer and Ridley were burned alive for their faith.  Perhaps the answer is best provided by Paul in the 2nd chapter of his second letter to Timothy, verses 11-13.
I realise that your question concerns defending one's faith but in the above examples, I have tended to concentrate on sticking to ones faith because I suspect that is what you really meant and it was just your choice of words rather than your intent where you used the word defend.
However, that is only my assumption and, as the old saying goes, to ass-u-me is to make an ass out of u and me!
So on the aspect of defending one's faith, we need to ask against whom?  Of course, anyone who challenges our faith is - ultimately - sent by Satan to try us even though they may not realise it at the time.  That's the way that Satan works - clandestinely and under numerous guises - including friendship.  Remember how Jesus was challenged by Peter and responded with, "Get thee behind me Satan."?  He knew that Peter was being used by Satan to challenge Him even though Peter probably had no idea at the time.
May I assume that you have recently been challenged which has prompted the question?  If so, then, first and foremost, you need to identify where the challenge is really coming from.  The answer to that is, of course, from Satan.  He seeks to steal, kill and destroy your faith and, as the Word says, you must resist him so that he will flee from you.  And, believe me, he WILL!
I personally believe that the ultimate test of our faith will come when the fast-approaching one-world government demands that everyone be "marked" - the way things are developing, I suspect that will be the Veri-Chip (which I recently wrote about in Making A Difference) or its further development.  I won't elaborate here because I have already done so in chapter 21 of God's Deal With YOU but the point is, if and when the demand to be "marked" comes, will you refuse it even if the penalty for doing so is death (by beheading? - Ref: Revelation 20:4)?  
Take time out to study (as opposed to simply reading) Revelation 14 (especially verses 9 - 13) and I believe your question is answered there. Work with marginal cross-references too as they will expand your study.
You see, the first death is nothing compared with the second death!  So how far will YOU go?
Let me just add though, that whatever I or any other preacher or teacher may tell you, the REAL answers ARE in your Bible.  That is why all I endeavour to do in my book and other writings is point my reader to THAT.
God bless you with deep understanding Brother Ed.
In Jesus' love,
David.






 




First, a couple of stories shared by Ronnie Leviner
God Sends a Professional
Author Unknown to Me
A woman received a phone call that her daughter was very sick with a fever.  She left work and stopped by the pharmacy for some medication for her daughter.  When returning to her car she found she had locked her keys inside...

She had to get home to her sick daughter, and didn't know what to do.  She called her home to the baby sitter, and was told her daughter was getting worse.  She said, "You might find a coat hanger and use that to open the door."

The woman found an old rusty coat hanger on the ground, as if someone else had locked their keys in their car.  Then she looked at the hanger and said, "I don't know how to use this."  She bowed her head and asked God for help.  An old rusty car pulled up, driven by a dirty, greasy, bearded man with a biker skull rag on his head.  The woman thought, "Great God, this is what you sent to help me????"

But she was desperate, and thankful.  The man got out of his car and asked if he could help.  She said "Yes, my daughter is very sick. I must get home to her.  Please, can you use this hanger to unlock my car...?” 

He said, "SURE."

He walked over to the car and in seconds the car was opened.  She hugged the man and through her tears she said, "THANK YOU SO MUCH....You are a very nice man."

The man replied, "Lady, I ain't a nice man.  I just got out of prison for car theft."  

The woman hugged the man again and cried out loud, THANK YOU GOD FOR SENDING ME A PROFESSIONAL!"



The 23rd Yawn
Originally the 23rd Channel
Author Unknown to Me

The TV is my shepherd.  I shall want.
It makes me lie down on the sofa,

It leads me away from the scriptures.
It destroys my soul.
It leads me in the path of sex and violence

for the sponsor's sake.
Yea, though I walk in the shadow of my Christian responsibilities,

there will be no interruption,

for the TV is with me.
It's cable and remote, they control me.

It prepares a commercial before me

in the presence of worldliness.

It anoints my head with Humanism;

My coveting runneth over.

Surely laziness and ignorance shall follow me

all days of my life

and I shall dwell in the house watching TV forever.
Editor’s note: Yet again, I wasn’t actually sure whether to include this one here or in the “To Bring a Tear” Column! 
A True Story
Shared by Nancy Wall
A man was flying from Seattle to San Francisco.

Unexpectedly, the plane stopped in Sacramento along the way. The flight attendant explained that there would be a delay, and if the passengers wanted to get off the aircraft, the plane would re-board in 50 minutes.

Everybody got off the plane except one gentleman who was blind. The man had noticed him as he walked by and could tell the gentleman was blind because his seeing-eye dog lay quietly underneath the seats in front of him throughout the entire flight. He could also tell he had flown this very flight before because the pilot approached him, and calling him by name, said, "Keith, we're in Sacramento for almost an hour. Would you like to get off and stretch your legs?"

The blind man replied, "No thanks, but maybe my dog would like to stretch his legs."

Picture this: All the people in the gate area came to a complete standstill when they looked up and saw the pilot walk off the plane with a seeing-eye dog! The pilot was even wearing sunglasses. People scattered. They not only tried to change planes, but they were trying to change airlines!

True story... Have a great day and remember... things aren't always as they appear.


Say “Cheese”!

Shared by Cathy

A little girl walked to and from school daily.  Though the weather that morning was questionable and clouds were forming, she made her daily trek to the elementary school.  As the afternoon progressed, the winds whipped up, along with thunder and lightning.

The mother of the little girl felt concerned that her daughter would be frightened as she walked home from school and she herself feared that the electrical storm might harm her child. Following the roar of thunder, lightning, like a flaming sword, would cut through the sky.  Full of concern, the mother quickly got into her car and drove along the route to her child's school.  As she did so, she saw her little girl walking along, but at each flash of lightning, the child would stop, look up and smile. Another and another were to follow quickly and with each the little girl would look at the streak of light and smile.

When the mother's car drew up beside the child she lowered the window and called to her, "What are you doing? Why do you keep stopping?" The child answered, "I am trying to look pretty. God keeps taking my picture."


The Divorce

Shared by Heather Elley

A judge was interviewing a woman about her pending divorce. He sat her down in his office and asked, "Now, what are your grounds?"  

She replied, "About two acres, and a nice little house in the middle and a stream running by."

"No," he said, "I mean what is the foundation of this case?"

"It's made of concrete, brick and mortar," she responded.

"I mean," he said, "What are your relations like?"

The woman said, "I have an aunt and an uncle living here in town, and my husband's parents."

Becoming frustrated, the judge said, "Do you have a real grudge?"

"No," she replied, "Just a two-car carport."

"Ma'am," he tried again, "Is there fidelity in your marriage?"

"Well, both my son and daughter have stereos," she replied. "Though we don't really like that noise they call music."

The judge sighed. "Ma'am, does your husband ever beat you up?"

"Yes," she responded, "About three times a week he gets up before me and makes breakfast."

Finally, in frustration, the judge asked, "Lady, why do you want a divorce?"

"Oh, I don't want a divorce," she replied. "I never wanted one. My husband does. He said he can't communicate with me!!!"
AND,


My Mother

Author unknown

The first time I saw a white man, I was in church in our Alabama parish in the middle of August and it was very, very hot. The preacher rambled on, his fire and brimstone sermon seasoned with an occasional Hallelujah from our sweaty congregation. I was daydreaming about the Sunday feast that we would have after church. This was a reward for sitting through 2 hours of preaching. But that Sunday everything changed for me. In the middle of his Bible-thumping, fist-clenched exuberance, the reverend stopped. The silence caught me by surprise and at first I thought maybe he knew I wasn't listening. I looked at the pulpit, to see him standing there with an expression of disgust; staring at the back of the church as if the devil himself had just entered...I turned to see.

There, leaning against the front doors of our church - our pure-black church - was a drifter, a skinny, dishevelled, white drifter. This man, this invader of our sacred space, stood before us in all his unholiness. His ragged clothes seemed to hang on him and his face looked pasty and sunken, like a man waiting for death. Worst of all, he had entered our church barefoot, his blistered, bloody feet staining our holy wood floor. We were still. He walked down the center aisle with slow, deliberate steps. His legs looked fragile and weak and his hunched back made him look as though he carried the world on his shoulders. "Pardon me, Reverend", he said as he removed his hat and seated himself in the front pew. The preacher looked around the congregation and then at Mr. Jackson, our layman, who barely acknowledged the man before turning away. Looking down at the bloody floor, the reverend shook his head. He glanced at the drifter for just a second and with a roll of his eyes, picked up where he had left off.

The man glanced at the stained floor and bowed his head, ashamed. I was confused by the preacher's reaction. I had never really listened to the Sunday sermons, but bits and pieces I had picked up had taught me that God wanted us to be kind to others. And yet here, in the place that this preacher called "God's house," I was witness to a stranger in need being passed over. Then, to my right, Momma rose. Clutching her good Sunday kerchief, she walked straight to the church's christening bowl. The reverend stopped speaking. Taking the pitcher of water that the reverend himself had been drinking from during his sermon, she stepped down to the front pew. "Be not ashamed, my brother," said Momma, kneeling in front of the man. I leaned forward and watched as she filled the christening bowl with the water, and then, dunking her kerchief, she bathed the man's feet. I could see the man's face as he began to cry.

Engrossed in the miracle that I had just witnessed, I had forgotten about dinner by the time Momma returned to her seat. I had seen Momma through different eyes that day. Like Rosa Parks walking to the front of the bus, Momma had challenged the racism that surrounded her. Like Susan B. Anthony, taking charge when it was necessary, Momma had showed me the strength of a woman's actions. And, like the Good Samaritan helping a stranger in need, Momma had gone to the aid of another in need of kindness.

That hot Alabama Sunday Momma showed me not only who she was, but who I was. In one day, she set a lifelong example, paving a road for her only daughter to walk down proudly. As an African American: as a woman: as a Christian.

This mother taught a lesson by example that could not be taught any other way. Isn't that the way God expects us to teach others. Yes, we use words, but we add conviction and power to the lessons with the way we live our lives.
THE STORY OF CHARLIE COULSON

Shared by Donna Mae Ashburn

A true account about "Charlie Coulson - The Christian Drummer Boy" taken from an old, out of print book called "Touching Incidents and Remarkable Answers to Prayers."

I was a surgeon in the United States Army during the Civil War. After the battle of Gettysburg, there were hundreds of wounded soldiers in my hospital.  Many were wounded so severely that a leg or an arm, or sometimes both, needed to be amputated.

One of these was a boy who had been in the service for only three months.  Since he was too young to be a soldier, he had enlisted as a drummer. When my assistants came to give him Chloroform before the amputation, he turned his head and refused it. When they told him that it was the doctor's orders, he said, "Send the doctor to me." I came to his bedside and said, "Young man, why do you refuse the chloroform? When I picked you up on the battlefield, you were so far gone that I almost didn't bother to pick you up. But when you opened those large blue eyes, it occurred to me that you had a mother somewhere who might be thinking of you that very moment. I didn't want you to die on the field, so I had you brought here. But you've lost so much blood that you're just too weak to live through an operation without chloroform. You'd better let me give you some."

He laid his hand on mine, looked at me in the face and said, "Doctor, one Sunday afternoon, when I was nine and a half years old, I gave my life to Christ. I learned to trust Him then. I know I can trust Him now. He is my strength. He will support me while you amputate my arm and leg." I asked him if he would at least let me give him a little brandy.

Again he looked at me and said, "Doctor, when I was about 5-years-old, my mother knelt by my side with her arms around me and said, 'Charlie, I am praying to Jesus that you will never take even one drink of alcohol. Your father died a drunkard, and I've asked God to use you to warn people against the dangers of drinking, and to encourage them to love and serve the Lord.' I am now 17-years-old, and I have never had anything stronger than tea or coffee. There is a very good chance that I am about to die and go into the presence of my God. Would you send me there with brandy on my breath?"

I will never forget the look that boy gave me. At that time I hated Jesus, but I respected that boy's loyalty to His Savior. And when I saw how he loved and trusted Him to the very end, something deeply touched my heart. I did for that boy what I had never done for any other soldier. I asked him if he wanted to see his chaplain.

Chaplain R. knew the boy well from having seen him often at the tent prayer meetings. Taking his hand he said," Charlie, I am sorry to see you like this."  "Oh, I am all right, sir," answered Charlie. "The doctor offered me chloroform, but I told him I didn't want any. Then he wanted to give me brandy, which I didn't want either. So now, if my Savior calls me I can go to Him in my right mind."

"You must not die, Charlie," said the chaplain, "but if the Lord does call you home, is there anything I can do for you after you're gone?" "Chaplain, please reach under my pillow and take my little Bible. My mother's address is inside. Please send it to her and write a letter for me. Tell her that since I left home I have never let a single day pass, no matter if we were on the march, on the battlefield, or in the hospital, without reading a portion of God's word, and daily praying that He would bless her."

"Is there anything else I can do for you, my lad?" asked the chaplain. "Yes. Please write a letter to the Sunday School teacher of the Sands Street Church in Brooklyn, New York. Tell him that I've never forgotten his encouragement, good advice, and many prayers for me. They have helped me and comforted me through all the dangers of battle. And now, in my dying hour, I thank the Lord for my dear old teacher, and ask Him to bless and strengthen him. That is all."

Then turning to me, he said, "I'm ready, doctor. I promise I won't even groan while you take off my arm and leg, if you don't offer me chloroform." I promised, but I didn't have the courage to take knife in my hand without first going into the next room and taking a little brandy myself.

While cutting through the flesh, Charlie Coulson never groaned. But when I took the saw to separate the bone, the lad took the corner of his pillow in his mouth and all I could hear him whisper was, "O Jesus, blessed Jesus! Stand by me now." He kept his promise. He never groaned.

I couldn't sleep that night. Whichever way I tossed and turned I saw those soft blue eyes. The words "Blessed Jesus, Stand by me now" kept ringing in my ears. A little after midnight, I finally left my bed and visited the hospital - something I had never done before unless there was an emergency. I had such a strange and strong desire to see that boy. When I got there, an orderly told me that 16 of the badly wounded soldiers had died. "Was Charlie Coulson one of them?" I asked. "No, sir," he answered. "He's sleeping as sweet as a babe."

When I came to his bed, one of the nurses said, "At about 9 o'clock two members of the YMCA came through the hospital to sing a hymn. Chaplain R. was with them. He knelt by Charlie's bed and offered a fervent and soul-stirring prayer. Then, while still on their knees, they sang one of the sweetest of all hymns, 'Jesus, Lover Of My Soul.' Charlie sang along with them, too. I couldn't understand how that boy, who was in such horrible pain, could sing."

Five days after I performed the operation, Charlie sent for me, and it was from him that I heard my first Gospel sermon. "Doctor," he said, “my time has come. I don't expect to see another sunrise. I want to thank you with all my heart for your kindness to me. I know you are Jewish, and that you do not believe in Jesus, but I want you to stay and see me die trusting my Savior to the last moment of my life." I tried to stay, but I just couldn't. I didn't have the courage to stand by and see a Christian boy die rejoicing in the love of that Jesus who I hated. So I hurriedly left the room.

About 20 minutes later, an orderly came and found me sitting in my office with my hands covering my face. He told me that Charlie wanted to see me. "I've just seen him," I answered, "and I can't see him again." "But Doctor, he says he must see you once more before he dies." So I made up my mind to go and see Charlie, say an endearing word and let him die. However, I was determined that nothing he could say would influence me in the least bit, so far as his Jesus was concerned.

When I entered the hospital I saw he was sinking fast, so I sat down by his bed. Asking me to take his hand, he said, "Doctor, I love you because you are a Jew. The best friend I've found in the world was a Jew." I asked him who that was, and he answered, "Jesus Christ, and I want to introduce you to Him before I die. Will you promise me, doctor that what I am about to say to you, you will never forget?" I promised, and he said, "5 days ago, while you amputated my arm and leg, I prayed to the Lord Jesus Christ and asked Him to make His love known to you."

Those words went deep in my heart. I couldn't understand how, when I was causing him the most intense pain, he could forget about himself and think of nothing but the Savior and my unconverted soul. All I could say to him was, "Well, my dear boy, you'll soon be all right." With these words I left him, and 12 minutes later he fell asleep safe in the arms of his Savior.

Hundreds of soldiers died in my hospital during the war, but I only followed one to the grave, and that was Charlie Coulson. I rode 3 miles to see him buried. I had him dressed in a new uniform, and placed in an officer's coffin, with a United States flag over it.

That boy's dying words made a deep impression on me. I was rich at that time so far as money was concerned, but I would have given every penny I possessed if I could have felt towards Christ as Charlie did. But that feeling cannot be bought with money. Alas, I soon forgot all about my Christian soldier's little sermon, but I could not forget the boy himself. Looking back, I now know I was under deep conviction of sin at that time. But for nearly 10 years I remained unrepentant, until finally the dear boy's prayer was answered, and I surrendered my life to the love of Jesus.

About a year and a half after my conversion, I went to a prayer meeting one evening in Brooklyn. It was one of those meetings where Christians testify about the loving kindness of God.

After several had spoken, an elderly lady stood up and said, "Dear friends, this may be the last time I have a chance to publicly share how good the Lord has been to me. My doctor told me yesterday that my right lung is nearly gone and my left lung is failing fast, so at the best I only have a short time to be with you. But what is left of me belongs to Jesus. It's a great joy to know that I shall soon meet my son with Jesus in heaven."
"Charlie was not only a soldier for his country, but also a soldier for Christ. He was wounded at the battle of Gettysburg, and was cared for by a Jewish doctor who amputated his arm and leg. He died 5 days after the operation. The chaplain of the regiment wrote me a letter and sent me my boy's Bible. I was told that in his dying hour my Charlie sent for that Jewish doctor and said to him, "5 days ago while you amputated my arm and leg I prayed to the Lord Jesus Christ for you."
As I heard this lady speak, I just couldn't sit still! I left my seat, ran across the room and taking her hand I said, "God bless you, my dear sister.  Your boy's prayer has been heard and answered! I am the Jewish doctor that Charlie prayed for, and his Savior is now my Savior! The love of Jesus has won my soul!"

Greetings in the Name of Jesus Christ! 

For this month’s prison article I have decided to share a chapter from a thought-provoking book about prisons of today as compared with what the Bible has to say. Over the next few months I will share information out of the book
History of Modern Prisons by Dr. Stephen E. Jones.
Permission is granted for non-commercial purposes to copy and freely quote from the contents of this book. This article is in reference to the prisons of today in the U.S.A.

It occurs to few people that there might be an alternative to the modern practice of handing out prison sentences for property crimes. And yet, strange as it may seem, this practice is only about 200 years old. Our modern penal system is the most expensive and perhaps the least effective method of handling crime in the history of the world.  It is also far from humane by biblical standards, though we admit that it was certainly more humane than the way it was usually handled in Europe prior to this time. Putting a man in prison for stealing a loaf of bread in America was far better than hanging him in Europe. Even so, the Bible has a far better solution.

Prisons have existed for thousands of years, but rather than using them to warehouse criminals as we do today, they were used almost exclusively to detain political prisoners.

In 1776 Massachusetts had a law that thieves be whipped or fined for their first offences. On second offences the thieves had to pay three times the value of the stolen property to their victims as restitution and forced to sit on the gallows for an hour with the rope around their necks. On their third offences they were hanged.

William Penn, the founder of the state of Pennsylvania, is the father of the modern penal system, although Queen Anne prevented him from implementing his ideas in Pennsylvania. A century later, however, after the Revolutionary War, there was a reaction against the excessive and cruel penalties being meted out in the name of “justice.” (This was also a reaction against what was considered to be “British thinking.”) Unfortunately, the most influential reformers were more schooled in the philosophy of the Humanist Enlightenment than in Bible Law. Thus, they began to advocate prison sentences as punishment for most crimes, rather than restitution to the victims, as the Bible demands.

In 1796 Philadelphia established the first “penitentiary” in history, its purpose being to give criminals opportunity to be penitent. The criminal was put into solitary confinement with nothing to do but read the Bible and pray. After he had been given ample time for soul searching, he was given small work projects, under the theory that the prisoner (now bored to death) would appreciate anything to do. Thus, he was in a position to learn industriousness before being returned to society.

The lawmakers in New York had some different ideas. They allowed the inmates to work and eat together, though they were not allowed to converse or even to glance at each other. In their utopian desire to create a perfect environment to rehabilitate the criminal, they felt that Pennsylvania’s system of solitary confinement was too damaging psychologically to the offenders.
And so the great debate raged over the proper method of producing a crimeless society. At the time there were few who questioned the value of prisons themselves. But within a century the utopian dreams of a crimeless society had long been forgotten. Few prisoners had become penitent or rehabilitated when released, and the problem seemed only to have been aggravated.
But in spite of the failure of the Great American Prison Experiment, the system goes on for lack of a better idea (or for ignoring the better idea set forth in Scripture). So long as the majority of the people manage to stay out of prison, they care little for those who are sent there. In our self-righteousness we curl our lips and point our fingers at the “criminals,” having little sympathy for them. The only ones who seem to care at all are the liberals—the philosophical children of the Enlightenment that had launched the experiment in the first place. The conservative Christians generally advocate locking them up and throwing the keys to the crocodiles.
Meanwhile, God judges us with an ever-increasing crime rate that costs more and more money to build more and more prisons. Taxes can only go higher, which in turn spawns a tax revolt among the people who must pay for a system that does not work. The system is destined to fail eventually, and Christians had better have a good system to replace it. The purpose of this book is to give Christians the solution that God set forth in His Word many years ago. Hopefully, this will inspire many to work with government officials and representatives to make the necessary changes that will stop victimizing the taxpayers and inmates alike.
In next month’s article, we will look at The Injustice of the Prison System.


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.



PRAYER

THANK HIM RIGHT NOW
By Beverley

"For He shall give His angels charge over you, to keep you in all your ways".
(Psalm 91:11)

DEAR GOD
I want to thank you for what you have already done.
I am not going to wait until I see results or receive rewards; 
I am thanking you right now.
I am not going to wait until I feel better or things look better, 
I am thanking you right now.
I am not going to wait until people say they are sorry or until they stop talking about me, 
I am thanking you right now.
I am not going to wait until the pain in my body disappears; 
I am thanking you right now.
I am not going to wait until my financial situation improves; 
I am going to thank you right now.
I am not going to wait until the children are asleep and the house is quiet, 
I am going to thank you right now.
I am not going to wait until I get promoted at work or until I get a job, 
I am going to thank you right now.
I am not going to wait until I understand every experience in my life 
that has caused me pain or grief, 
I am going thank you right now.
I am not going to wait until the journey gets easier or the challenges are removed. 
I am thanking you right now.
I am thanking you because I am alive.
I am thanking you because I made it through the day's difficulties.
I am thanking you because I have walked around the obstacles.
I am thanking you because I have the ability and the opportunity to do more and do better.
I am thanking you because you have not given up on me.


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.ruthann1.com/ReachOutToJesus.htm" ��Reach Out To Jesus� *


 MULTIMEDIA PRESENTATIONS


� HYPERLINK "http://www.atthewell.com/kingofkings/" ��King of Kings� *


� HYPERLINK "http://www.flowgo.com/funpages/view.cfm/5404" ��Promises of God� *


� HYPERLINK "http://www.ishaah.com/funpages/view.cfm/5082" ��When Jesus Looks� *


� HYPERLINK "http://dedeswalkwithgod.com/The_Room.html" ��The Room� *


SONGS


� HYPERLINK "http://my.homewithgod.com/kylady4/Morningtime.html" ��Morning Time� *


� HYPERLINK "http://wandascountryhome.com/touched/index.html" ��Touched By God� *





   MAILBOX   





 EDITORIAL 


 











The Man in The Glass


By Daniel Holt


(Editor’s oldest son)





When you get what you want in your struggle for self,


And the World makes you king for a day,


Just go to a mirror and look at yourself


And see what that man has to say.





For it isn’t your father or mother or wife


Who judgement upon you must pass.


The fellow whose verdict counts most in your life


Is the one staring back from the glass.





Some people may think you a straight-shooting chum


And call you a wonderful guy.


But the man in the glass says you’re only a bum


If you can’t look him straight in the eye.





He’s the fellow to please – never mind all the rest


For he’s with you clear up to the end


And you’ve passed your most dangerous, difficult test


If the man in the glass is your friend.





You may fool the whole world down the pathway of years


And get pats on the back as you pass,


But your final reward will be heartaches and tears


If you’ve cheated the man in the glass!�








 The prospect of the righteous is joy,


But the hopes of the wicked come to nothing.


Proverbs 10:28











Food For Thought





Foggy Faith�Shared by Ronnie Leviner


Author Unknown





I went to America some years ago with the captain of a steamer, who was a very devoted Christian. When off the coast of Newfoundland he said to me, "The last time I crossed here, five weeks ago, something happened which revolutionized the whole of my Christian life.


We had George Mueller of Bristol on board. I had been on the bridge twenty-four hours and never left it. George Mueller came to me, and said, "Captain, I have come to tell you that I must be in Quebec Saturday afternoon." "It is impossible," I said. "Very well, if your ship cannot take me, God will find some other way. I have never broken an engagement for fifty-seven years. Let us go down into the chart-room and pray."


I looked at that man of God, and thought to myself, what lunatic asylum can that man have come from? I never heard of such a thing as this. "Mr. �Mueller," I said, "Do you know how dense this fog is?" "No," he replied, "My�eye is not on the density of the fog, but on the living God, who controls�every circumstance of my life."


He knelt down and prayed one of the simplest prayers, and when he had�finished, I was going to pray; but he put his hand on my shoulder, and told�me not to pray. "First, you do not believe He will answer; and second I�BELIEVE HE HAS, and there is no need for you to pray about it."


I looked at him, and he said, "Captain, I have known my Lord for fifty-�seven years, and there has never been a single day that I have failed to get�audience with the King. Get up, Captain and open the door, and you will find�the fog gone." I got up, and the fog was indeed gone. On Saturday afternoon, George Mueller was in Quebec for his engagement."


"If our love were but more simple, we should take Him at His word; and our lives would be all sunshine, in the sweetness of our Lord."





�


Jesus said,


“If you have faith as small as a mustard seed, you can say to this mountain, ‘Move from here to there’ and it will move.  


Nothing will be impossible for you.”


Matthew 17:20


How much faith do YOU have?  As much as George Mueller?





BEYOND PRISON


With Yvette Burleigh





Don’t You Just Love ‘em?


Some excerpts from children’s letters to God


Shared by Nancy Wall


Dear GOD, �Did you really mean "do unto others as they do unto you?"�Because, if you did, then I'm going to fix my brother.�--Darla





I’M THANKFUL


FOR WEARINESS AND ACHING MUSCLES AT THE END OF THE DAY BECAUSE IT MEANS I HAVE BEEN CAPABLE OF WORKING HARD.





The Sherry Walter Message


~They follow only Me~


 As the sun rises so does My countenance on My righteous people.


Those who have made the eternal choice to follow after Me.


My own have retracted their feet.  They have washed their hands.


They want nothing to do with what this wicked world has to offer them.


My own have been enticed by the devil’s dominion to sin.  My own refuse to give in.


Lies, deceit and accusations pronounced against them, the enemy plots and plans.


My own are not moved, they put their trust and hope in Me.


They stand on My word never doubting Me.  


I make fools of their enemies.


My own are few but they are chosen.


All men everywhere are being called in by My spirit.  Only a small few have answered Me.


Most of the world is headed straight to hell.  


This deeply grieves My spirit.


I cannot interfere with a man’s choice in his heart.


My call of repentance has gone forth throughout the earth.


Each man proceeds on his chosen path.


My own hear My voice, that I whisper to their Inner man.  I am pouring out My spirit upon all flesh.


Do not your Sons and Daughters prophesy?


Old men are dreaming dreams.  Young men are seeing visions.  


My people, recognize the hour.


No longer play follow the leader.  Put your trust in No man, where there is No help.


Blind leaders lead the blind.  When the blind lead the blind, they both fall into the ditch.


Listen only to My still small voice within.  I see all your ways, I count all your steps.


No longer seek from others as to what I am saying or doing.


If you can not seek Me for yourselves from now on, you will not know My next move.


It will be hidden from you.


Seek every man the face of the Lord. 


Only then shall you clearly hear My voice.


 I Am your God - there is no other.


Many shall come claiming to be Christ.


If you know not My voice, you will be deceived by the antichrist.


Receive only My counsel.


 As the days move forward, they become shorter.  Many are missing the time frame.


Many of My prophets know deep within, they are going against the grain in this hour.


 They follow only Me and not man.


My thoughts are not mans thoughts.  Neither are My ways mans ways.


 Continue listening to your Fathers voice.


My faithful Prophets will rise up like never before.


I speak fire to proceed out of the mouths of My righteous Prophets.


Their voice will be heard loud and clear throughout all the earth.


 Sharper than any two edged sword.


Shutting the mouths of the lying Prophets.


Unfaithful and unrepentant prophets are now silenced.


I have blinded their eyes and dulled their ears.


They see no visions, they hear no words from Me.


They are dumb dogs they cannot bark, sleeping, lying down, loving to slumber.


They have been cut off.


 


My faithful Prophets,


 This is the confirmation you have been waiting for.


God.








THE OUTLAW


By Larry Norman


Some say He was an outlaw – 


That He roamed across the land


with a band of unskilled ruffians 


and a few old fishermen.


No one knew just where He came from 


or exactly what He’d done


but they knew it must be something bad 


that kept Him on the run.


Some said He was a poet – 


that He’d stand upon a hill.


His voice could calm an angry crowd 


or make the waves stand still.


He spoke in many parables 


few could understand.


but people sat for hours 


just to listen to this man.


Some say He was a sorcerer – 


a man of mystery,


who could walk across the water 


and make a blind man see –


that He conjured wine at weddings 


and did tricks with fish and bread –


spoke of being born again – 


raised people from the dead.


Some say a politician 


who spoke of being free,


He was followed by the masses 


on the shores of Galilee.


He spoke out against corruption 


and bowed to no decree.


They feared His strength and power 


so they nailed Him to a tree.


Some say He was the Son of God – 


a man above all men,


that He came to be a servant 


and set us free from sin.


And that’s who I believe He was – 


that’s what I believe.


I think we’d best get ready 


‘cause it’s almost time to leave.





























































































































 "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 





“Is it faith to understand nothing, and merely submit your convictions implicitly to the Church?”


John Calvin











A MOMENT TO CONSIDER


Shared by Harvey and June Schneider


Servant Soldier Ministries


When the Wind Blows


Years ago a farmer who owned land along the Atlantic seacoast constantly advertised for hired hands.  Most people were reluctant to work on farms along the Atlantic because of the awful storms that raged across the Atlantic, wreaking havoc on the buildings and crops.  As the farmer interviewed applicants for the job, he received a steady stream of refusals.


Finally, a short, thin man, well past middle age, approached the farmer. "Are you a good farmhand?" the farmer asked him.


"Well, I can sleep when the wind blows," answered the little man.


Although puzzled by this answer, the farmer, desperate for help, hired him.  The little man worked well around the farm, busy from dawn to dusk, and the farmer was well satisfied with the man's work.


Then one night the wind howled loudly in from offshore. Jumping out of bed, the farmer grabbed a lantern and rushed next door to the hired hand's sleeping quarters.  He shook the little man and yelled, "Get up!  A storm is coming!  Tie things down before they blow away!"


The little man rolled over in bed and said firmly, "No sir. I told you, I can sleep when the wind blows."


Enraged by the response, the farmer was tempted to fire him on the spot.  Instead, he hurried outside to prepare for the storm. To his amazement, he discovered that all of the haystacks had been covered with tarpaulins.  The cows were in the barn, the chickens were in the coops, the doors were barred, the shutters were tightly secured; everything was tied down.  Nothing could blow away.


The farmer then understood what his hired hand meant, so he returned to his bed to also sleep while the wind blew.


MORAL: When you're prepared, spiritually, mentally, and physically, you have nothing to fear.


Can you sleep when the wind blows through your life? The hired hand in the story was able to sleep because he had secured the farm against the storm.


We, as believers in Christ, secure ourselves against the storms of life by grounding ourselves in the Word of God...  We don't need to understand, we just need to hold His hand to have peace in the midst of the storms.


We hope you sleep well!





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











WHICH PART OF “THOU SHALT NOT…” 


DON’T YOU UNDERSTAND?














HAVE YOUR SAY!


Do you have any questions?


Do you have any suggestions?


Do you have any ideas?


Then why not visit a great new Christian forum site where YOU can post your very own thoughts, opinions and ideas as well as post questions where everyone visiting the forum can offer their answers?


Click below to visit this great new web site where YOUR comments are important.


� HYPERLINK "http://wolvesforchrist.com/forum/" ��WFC Christian Forums


�By the way, just because this site is owned and operated by a great Christian teenager, it’s NOT just for young people.


EVERYONE IS WELCOME


So, whether you are 9 or 90, why not take a while to visit right now and register as a contributor?�
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