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When disaster comes to a city,
has not the Lord caused it? 
Amos 3:6
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Greetings and God's blessings to you all and a special welcome to those who are reading their very first "Making A Difference." We hope that you are uplifted by the inspirational contributions sent from all around the world for us to share with you and we also encourage you to send your own stories or testimonies.
 

More than at any other time since "Making A Difference" began to share messages of love and inspiration have we been more aware of our fragility and our need to remain true to our faith in the wake of the cowardly terrorist attacks of September 11th. I would like to personally thank the several hundred of you who responded so favourably to the prayer that I sent that night. It just went to reinforce my conviction that there are good people all around the world who trust in God's love for His supreme creation, mankind. God bless you all. 
 

Perhaps this short story, sent by Danice Green has never been more pertinent than it is now.
 

The man whispered, "God, speak to me" 
and a meadowlark sang. 
But, the man did not hear. 
 So the man yelled, "God, speak to me" 
and the thunder rolled across the sky. 
But, the man did not listen. 
 The man looked around and said, 
"God let me see you." 
And a star shined brightly. 
But the man did not see. 
 And, the man shouted, 
"God show me a miracle." 
And, a life was born. 
But, the man did not notice. 
 So, the man cried out in despair, 
"Touch me God, and let me know you are here."
Whereupon, God reached down and touched the man. 
But, the man brushed the butterfly away... and walked on. 
I found this to be a great reminder that God is always round us in the little and simple things that we take for granted... even in our electronic age...so I would like to add one more:
 

The man cried, 
"God, I need your help!" 
And an e-mail arrived reaching out 
with good news and encouragement. 
But, the man deleted it and continued crying... 
 Don't miss out on a blessing because it isn't packaged the way that you expect.
 

Following are just a few examples of the many messages received. I can only urge readers to forward this edition of "Making A Difference" to as many people as possible. This first message, sent by Toni Greenslade, contains a grim warning and I pray that the world leaders are as astute as its writer, Tamim Ansary.
 

Yesterday I heard a lot of talk about "bombing Afghanistan back to the Stone Age." Ronn Owens, on KGO Talk Radio allowed that this would mean killing innocent people, people who had nothing to do with this atrocity, but "we're at war, we have to accept collateral damage," and he asked, "What else can we do? What is your suggestion?"  Minutes later I heard a TV pundit discussing whether we "have the belly to do what must be done."

 
And I thought about these issues especially hard because I am from Afghanistan, and even though I've lived here for 35 years I've never lost track of what's been going on over there. So I want to share a few thoughts with anyone who will listen.

 
I speak as one who hates the Taliban and Osama Bin Laden. There is no doubt in my mind that these people were responsible for the atrocity in New York. I fervently wish to see those monsters punished.

 
But the Taliban and Bin Laden are not Afghanistan.  They're not even the government of Afghanistan.  The Taliban are a cult of ignorant psychotics who captured Afghanistan in 1997 and have been holding the country in bondage ever since. Bin Laden is a political criminal with a master plan.  When you think Taliban, think Nazis. When you think Bin Laden, think Hitler. And when you think "the people of Afghanistan" think "the Jews in the concentration camps."   It's not only that the Afghan people had nothing to do with this atrocity. They were the first victims of the perpetrators. They would love for someone to eliminate the Taliban and clear out the rat’s nest of international thugs holed up in their country. I guarantee it.

 
Some say, if that's the case, why don't the Afghans rise up and overthrow the Taliban themselves? The answer is, they're starved, exhausted, damaged and incapacitated.  A few years ago, the United Nations estimated that there were 500,000 disabled orphans in Afghanistan--a country with no economy, no food. Millions of Afghans are widows of the approximately two million men killed during the war with the Soviets. And the Taliban has been executing these women for being women and have buried some of their opponents alive in mass graves.  The soil of Afghanistan is littered with land mines and almost all the farms have been destroyed. The Afghan people have tried to overthrow the Taliban. They haven't been able to.

 
We come now to the question of bombing Afghanistan back to the Stone Age. Trouble with that scheme is, it's already been done. The Soviets took care of it.  Make the Afghans suffer? They're already suffering. Level their houses? Done. Turn their schools into piles of rubble? Done.  Eradicate their hospitals? Done. Destroy their infrastructure?  There is no infrastructure.  Cut them off from medicine and health care?  Too late. Someone already did all that.

 
New bombs would only land in the rubble of earlier bombs.  Would they at least get the Taliban? Not likely. In today's Afghanistan, only the Taliban eat, only they have the means to move around.  They'd slip away and hide. (They have already, I hear.)  Maybe the bombs would get some of those disabled orphans; they don't move too fast, they don't even have wheelchairs. But flying over Kabul and dropping bombs wouldn't really be a strike against the criminals who did this horrific thing. Actually it would be making common cause with the Taliban--by raping once again the people they've been raping all this time.

 
So what else can be done then? Let me now speak with true fear and trembling. The only way to get Bin Laden is to go in there with ground troops. I think that when people speak of "having the belly to do what needs to be done" many of them are thinking in terms of having the belly to kill as many as needed.  They are thinking about overcoming moral qualms about killing innocent people. But it's the belly to die not kill that's actually on the table.  Americans will die in a land war to get Bin Laden.  And not just because some Americans would die fighting their way through Afghanistan to Bin Laden's hideout.  It's much bigger than that, folks. To get any troops to Afghanistan, we'd have to go through Pakistan. Would they let us? Not likely. The conquest of Pakistan would have to be first. Will other Muslim nations just stand by? You see where I'm going? The invasion approach is a flirtation with global war between Islam and the West.

 
And that is Bin Laden's program. That's exactly what he wants and why he did this thing.  Read his speeches and statements. It's all right there.  At the moment, of course, "Islam" as such does not exist. There are Muslims and there are Muslim countries, but no such political entity as Islam.  Bin Laden believes that if he can get a war started, he can constitute this entity and he'd be running it.  He really believes Islam would beat the west. It might seem ridiculous, but he figures if he can polarize the world into Islam and the West, he's got a billion soldiers.  If the West wreaks a holocaust in Muslim lands, that's a billion people with nothing left to lose, even better from Bin Laden's point of view.  He's probably wrong about winning, in the end the west would probably overcome--whatever that would mean in such a war; but the war would last for years and millions would die, not just theirs but ours. Who has the belly for that? Bin Laden yes, but anyone else?

 
I don't have a solution. But I do believe that suffering and poverty are the soil in which terrorism grows. Bin Laden and his cohorts want to bait us into creating more such soil, so they and their kind can flourish. We can't let him do that. That's my humble opinion.

 
Tamim Ansary 
 

If Tamim's "humble opinion" is anywhere near accurate, the decisions that President George W. Bush makes in the next few days will be crucial. The very best that we can all do -- wherever we live in the world -- is pray to our loving Father, in the name of Jesus, that those decisions will carry the wisdom of Solomon and that they will not be influenced by radical minorities.
 

Speaking about the time just before His return, Jesus said, "Nation will rise against nation, and kingdom against kingdom. There will be famines and earthquakes in various places. All these are the beginning of birth pains." (Matthew 24:7,8) As the seventh millennium commences are we witnessing the beginning of the end -- what the Bible refers to as "the last days" before Jesus returns -- are the (re)birth pains beginning? If we are (and "no one knows about the day or the hour, not even the angels in heaven, nor the Son, but only the Father"), then let us thank God that Jesus also told us, "For then there will be great distress, unequalled from the beginning of the world until now--and never to be equalled again. If those days had not been cut short, no one would survive, but for the sake of the elect those days will be shortened." And then He gave a very, very clear warning, "At that time if anyone says to you, 'Look, here is the Christ!' or, 'There He is!' do not believe it. For false Christs and false prophets will appear and perform great signs and miracles to deceive even the elect--if that were possible. See, I have told you ahead of time." (Matthew 24:21-25)
 

Although He said that not even He knows exactly when His Father will direct Him to return, Jesus did say, "Now learn this lesson from the fig tree: As soon as its twigs get tender and its leaves come out, you know that summer is near." (Matthew 24:32) Through the centuries many people have quoted that verse and preached that "The end is at hand" and nothing has happened. So is it any different today? If you haven't yet read my book, "God's Deal With YOU" then I suggest you go to our web site and read chapter 35, "The Sealed Book Opened." Is the fig tree coming into leaf?
 

Surely, what is needed now more than ever, is rationality. Let no one claiming to be Christian fall into the "Laodicean mediocrity" described in Revelation 3:14-22. Jesus gave a very clear instruction; "Therefore keep watch, because you do not know on what day your Lord will come. But understand this: If the owner of the house had known at what time of night the thief was coming, he would have kept watch and would not have let his house be broken into. So you also must be ready, because the Son of Man will come at an hour when you do not expect Him." (Matthew 24:42-44) Are we truly ready?
 

Miriam Flowers wrote:
 

To all my Family and Friends: 

I received this today in my e-mail, It is from a Canadian new paper writer; Let us continue to pass it on to America and any country or any individual person, who considers U.S.A. as their friend. Let us show an act of faith and trust in our country that we all stand united together--that we keep the faith in God Almighty. That He will touch the hearts of all human beings and bring all our friends to unite and stand with America and that He will make our enemies our friends . Please keep these great words of faith from one newspaper writer who has faith in America and is willing to speak out. Let his words not go un-heard, so please pass it on, it can reach the entire world if you will take the time to pass it on to every person you know.

 

"America: The Good Neighbour"

Widespread but only partial news coverage was given recently to a remarkable editorial broadcast from Toronto by Gordon Sinclair, a Canadian television commentator.  What follows is the full text of his trenchant remarks as printed in the Congressional Record:

 
"This Canadian thinks it is time to speak up for the Americans as the most generous and possibly the least appreciated people on all the earth. Germany, Japan and, to a lesser extent, Britain and Italy were lifted out of the debris of war by the Americans who poured in billions of dollars and forgave other billions in debts. None of these countries is today paying even the interest on its remaining debts to the United States.

 
When France was in danger of collapsing in 1956, it was the Americans who propped it up, and their reward was to be insulted and swindled on the streets of Paris. I was there. I saw it.

 
When earthquakes hit distant cities, it is the United States that hurries in to help. This spring, 59 American communities were flattened by tornadoes. Nobody helped.

 
The Marshall Plan and the Truman Policy pumped billions of dollars into discouraged countries. Now newspapers in those countries are writing about the decadent, warmongering Americans.

 
I'd like to see just one of those countries that is gloating over the erosion of the United States dollar build its own airplane. Does any other country in the world have a plane to equal the Boeing Jumbo Jet, the Lockheed Tri-Star, or the Douglas DC10? If so, why don't they fly them? Why do all the International lines except Russia fly American Planes?

 
Why does no other land on earth even consider putting a man or woman on the moon? You talk about Japanese technocracy, and you get radios.  You talk about German technocracy, and you get automobiles. You talk about American technocracy, and you find men on the moon-not once, but several times-and safely home again. You talk about scandals, and the Americans put theirs right in the store window for everybody to look at. Even their draft-dodgers are not pursued and hounded. They are here on our streets, and most of them, unless they are breaking Canadian laws, are getting American dollars from ma and pa at home to spend here.

 
When the railways of France, Germany and India were breaking down through age, it was the Americans who rebuilt them. When the Pennsylvania Railroad and the New York Central went broke, nobody loaned them an old caboose. Both are still broke.

 
I can name you 5000 times when the Americans raced to the help of other people in trouble. Can you name me even one time when someone else raced to the Americans in trouble? I don't think there was outside help even during the San Francisco earthquake.

 
Our neighbours have faced it alone, and I'm one Canadian who is damned tired of hearing them get kicked around. They will come out of this thing with their flag high. And when they do, they are entitled to thumb their nose at the lands that are gloating over their present troubles. I hope Canada is not one of those." 

Editor's note: In answer to Mr Sinclair's question in the next-to-last paragraph and as an Australian citizen, I am bound to say that Australia sent fire-fighters to America to help fight the terrible bush fires of a few years ago -- not to mention sending troops to both world wars and Vietnam to help their neighbours to mention just a few.
 

I am also bound to ask, could the United States have brought disaster upon themselves?
These next two items, both sent by Jerry and Nancy Wall, are a truly horrifying exposé of the state of depravity that, as the speaker in it said and its own constitution states, is the "one nation under God" has sunk to. With sincere apologies (and condolences) to our many American readers I have to admit that I am glad to be an Australian where Satan hasn't quite taken over the highest legislature of our country. Thank God that there are still people like Jody McLoud educating our brothers' and sisters' children across the Pacific.
 

AN HONOURABLE SCHOOL
 

    This is a statement that was read over the PA system at the football game at Roane County High School, Kingston, Tennessee by school Principal Jody McLoud, on September 1, 2000. I thought it was worth sharing with the world, and hope you will forward it to all your friends. It clearly shows just how far this country has gone in the wrong direction. Here it is.
    It has always been the custom at Roane County High School football games to say a prayer and play the National Anthem to honour God and Country. Due to a recent ruling by the Supreme Court, I am told that saying a prayer is a violation of Federal Case Law. As I understand the law at this time, I can use this public facility to approve of sexual perversion and call it an alternate lifestyle, and if someone is offended, that's OK. I can use it to condone sexual promiscuity by dispensing condoms and calling it safe sex. If someone is offended, that's OK. I can even use this public facility to present the merits of killing an unborn baby as a viable means of birth control. If someone is offended, no problem. I can designate a school day as earth day and involve students in activities to religiously worship and praise the goddess, mother earth, and call it ecology. I can use literature, videos and presentations in the classroom that depict people with strong, traditional Christian convictions as simple minded and ignorant and call it enlightenment. However, if anyone uses this facility to honour God and ask Him to bless this event with safety and good sportsmanship, Federal Case Law is violated. This appears to be inconsistent at best, and at worst, diabolical. Apparently, we are to be tolerant of everything and anyone except God and His Commandments.
    Nevertheless, as a school principal, I frequently ask staff and students to abide by rules which they do not necessarily agree. For me to do otherwise would be inconsistent at best, and at worst, hypocritical. I suffer from that affliction enough emotionally. I certainly do not need to add an intentional transgression. For this reason, I shall, Render unto Caesar that which is Caesars, and refrain from praying at this time. However, if you feel inspired to honour, praise and thank God, and ask Him in the name of Jesus to bless this event, please feel free to do so. As far as I know, that's not against the law - yet.

    AND...one by one, the people in the stands bowed their heads, held hands with one another, and began to pray. They prayed in the stands. They prayed in the team huddles. They prayed at the concession stand. And they prayed in the announcers box. The only place they didn't pray was in the Supreme Court of the United States of America - the seat of justice in the one nation under God. Somehow, Kingston, Tennessee, remembered what so many have forgotten...we are given the Freedom OF Religion, not the Freedom FROM Religion. Praise God that His remnant remains! Let's celebrate Jesus in 2001. Jesus said, "If you are ashamed of me, I will be ashamed of you before my Father."
 

SUCH A GOOD POINT!!!!!!!!!!
NOW that the President has called us to prayer..... 
NOW that Congress has called us to prayer..... 
NOW that our Governor has called us to prayer.... 
NOW that the city Mayor has called us to prayer.... 
NOW that the "liberal" media and most other branches of our American society have called us to prayer..... 
AND NOW that our churches are assembling in special prayer.... 
"Honourable" Justices of the Supreme Court, I have only one question.. 
Would it be O.K. to pray in our schools........?? 
An American Citizen & Christian. 
 

Good question!
Donna Leonard asks,
 

Do We Go Back To "Normal"?
 

Four thousand gathered for mid-day prayer in a downtown cathedral.
A New York City church, filled and emptied six times last Tuesday.

The owner of a Manhattan tennis shoe store threw open his doors and gave running shoes to those fleeing the towers.

People stood in lines to give blood, in hospitals to treat the sick, in sanctuaries to pray for the wounded.
America was different this week. We wept for people we did not know. We sent money to families we've never seen. Talk-show hosts read Scriptures, journalists printed prayers. Our focus shifted from fashion hemlines and box scores to orphans and widows and the future of the world.

We were different this week. Republicans stood next to Democrats.

Catholics prayed with Jews. Skin color was covered by the ash of burning towers.  This is a different country than it was a week ago.

We're not as self-centered as we were. We're not as self-reliant as we were. Hands are out. Knees are bent. This is not normal. And I have to ask the question, "Do we want to go back to normal?"
Are we being given a glimpse of a new way of life? Are we, as a nation, being reminded that the enemy is not each other and the power is not in ourselves and the future is not in our bank accounts? Could this unselfish prayerfulness be the way God intended for us to live all along? Maybe this, in His eyes, is the way we are called to live. And perhaps the best response to this tragedy is to refuse to go back to normal. Perhaps the best response is to follow the example of Tom Burnet. He was a passenger of flight 93.

Minutes before the plane crashed in the fields of Pennsylvania he reached his wife by cell phone. "We're all going to die," he told her, "but there are three of us who are going to do something about it." We can do something about it as well. We can resolve to care more. We can resolve to pray more.

And we can resolve that, God being our helper, we'll never go back to normal again.
 

And from Kentucky in the land founded by the Pilgrim Fathers, Jim Keeling wrote:
 

The Lord impressed upon me as I slept last night and in my mind came this question. Why are the leaders of this country setting a double standard? To our children they set in the laws of this nation. No Prayer in our schools; No public display of the Ten Commandments; No prayer before school functions or reading of the Bible or saying the Lord's Prayer in school. This is the law to our children....submitted by godly leaders?
But then these very same leaders, in the face of Tuesday’s tragedy, called for a moment of silence. Could this have been for silent prayer? What is the matter? Afraid to let someone see we know to turn to God in time of trouble? But ever since the early 60’s they said, NO PRAYER! Why silent prayer? Are they afraid to let our children see what hypocrites the leaders of this nation are? Saying one thing and doing another! The scenes on TV show them praying, sitting in church and prayers being offered up to God for this nation and for the victims, and for the ones who have helped, (fire-fighters, police, doctors, nurses, all the helpers, etc.) And finally, calling on the American people to pray. Does this double standard confuse our children? 
Oops--- Excuse me---DUH,--- Hello, have I missed something here? Your children can’t pray in public or school, and that is the law but we can because we’re grown-ups and leaders. I believe it is time to take stock and wake up, America! Anytime there is trouble in America, we see the leaders begin praying, and rightly so. But why try and teach our children to do otherwise? Are we so backboned weak and afraid we might offend someone that we are denying the God this country was founded on?
Well, let me beg your pardon for the offence. This country was founded upon Christ, the Son of the living God. If seeing me pray to my God offends you then move back to wherever you came from. Either love it or get out.. God has Blessed this country because He is the foundation but I am afraid that the American government leaders have listened to all these other non-believing people who have infiltrated our shores and have embraced them and their beliefs instead of standing up for what we should have known was right. America has become as King Solomon who had hundreds of wives and hundreds of concubines and in trying to be pleasing to ALL, embraced bits and pieces of all their religions and lost his communion with God..... Look in the back of almost any Bible, in the concordance and under pray and prayer grab some verses. Read as Jesus prays a prayer of intercession found in John chapter 17. A perfect example of prayer by Jesus, the Son of God. Matt. 6: 9, 13



And Juanita Pike wrote:
 

COULD IT BE??? 

                        Deut. 28:20 whereby you have forsaken Me...
                        Judges 10:13-14 you have forsaken Me and served other gods..
                        1 Samuel 8:7 they have rejected Me.. 
                        2 Chron. 12:5 you have forsaken Me.. 
                       2 Chron. 21:12-15 because...
                        Isaiah 43:22-28 because you have not called upon Me.. 
                        Jeremiah 17:3-8 those who trust in God... 

        COULD IT BE, God has had all He could bear? Wealth put ahead of Him. Wealth becoming a god instead of the God this country knew when it was founded. Wealth that has been a god in times when evil was "walking the halls" of high places. Because of people having more than they ever dreamed of having in this life time, made that wealth their god. Instead of taking a stand against sin and exalting our God and His Son.

        COULD IT BE, Our Living God has allowed the "god of wealth" to come down that the people who know Him will make Him Lord?!!!

        COULD IT BE, God is sending a warning to His People? That the message of Salvation for the SOULS OF MANKIND is the message of the Gospel, not prosperity of this life!!!

        COULD IT BE, we have forgot what Gods Word said in Deut. 6.. beware lest you forget... 
All the blessings have not come from our hands but have come from a Heavenly Father that gives good gifts!!!

        To those who do not know Him in a Personal Relationship will lean to the things of this world and make gods out of wealth.  To those who know Him in a Personal Relationship, knows that when He comes against any god that has been exalted higher than Him, He will take care of His Own. Read Matthew 6:24-34, He has promised to take care of His Own.

        Our churches are filling up with those who are seeking God!!  BUT go to Isaiah 1:10-17 and read what God has to say about those who seek Him who have not served Him!!! 
OH, CHILD OF GOD, may we see God has a Love for mankind that NO WEALTH can take His Place!!  Read Exodus 20:5 ..God is a jealous God...Exodus 34:14 you SHALL NOT WORSHIP any other gods...Read Deut. 4, Deut. 5:6 - 10  Deut. 6:15.

        May we American Christians let the Holy Ghost search us and see if our Love and Devotion is to the God who created us OR is our Love and Devotion to the god of wealth!!! 
 

                                                                           WHY??? 


        Psalm 74:1 O, God, why have You cast us off forever? Why does Your anger smoke against the Sheep of Your pasture? [Gods Own] 
        Why, an age-old question that has been asked through out the ages. In most cases there is no "clear cut" answer. Families have "wrestled" with many things, asking why ? People have had their own personal problems, many times asking, why me? Then there are the tragedies, that happen all over the world. Causes are many, but still we may ask "Why?" This is a question each person must let God answer for them. What God speaks too me, may not be what you will hear. In so many cases we do not want too hear what God says, if it is a "hard saying." 
    All through Gods Word there are those who asked, "Why?" God's People asked it many times after He brought them out of Egypt. When things were not going well, they begin to question God, why? Read Exodus. 
        Job went through the biggest trial of his life and God called him righteous. God's Word tells us God allowed his trial.  He knew his God and said "Tho He slay me, yet I will trust Him."  Job 13:15. 
        We as God's People may "taste" many things that come against the flesh. But those who have been born into God's Spiritual Kingdom will never have their soul destroyed, even though many things may happen to the flesh. 
        Paul had a thorn, God did not remove it, 2 Corinth. 12:1-10. Paul knew why he had the thorn, verse 7. Joseph was sold into slavery, allowed by God, in God's plan. Read chapters Genesis 37-50 . Now we must understand Job or Joseph did not know what we know. All that was happening too them was just like what happens to us, in the unknown, at the time. 
        Jesus, the Son of God, cried out in Matthew 27:46 "My God , My God , why have You forsaken Me?".. No answer, but Jesus really knew the answer.  Those who know their God knows "His ways are not our ways" Isaiah 55:8-9. God is a God that cares for his own, in ways He knows is best for them. As humans we will always ask, why? 
        We believers and non-believers will leave this "house of flesh." Either by old age, disease, accident or the coming of Jesus for His Church, all believers in Him. Flesh will return to dust, Genesis 3:19..unto dust shall you return..  The soul is eternal and will live after the flesh is gone. That is what God was protecting in Job 1. The flesh may and will take many "hits" from this life, BUT NOTHING will touch the soul, of those who have been born into God's Spiritual Kingdom by His Son Jesus. Jesus did not die for flesh, He died for the souls of mankind!! 
        Non-believers do not have this hope. So Child of God, when we do not understand, get close to the Father and the Son. They will "wrap" your soul and spirit in a Comfort Blanket of Love, Mercy, Grace and Forgiveness. It will be a "warm blanket of peace to your soul and spirit". Just like a "warm blanket" is on a cold night that keeps the flesh warm. Psalms 46:10 stand still and know God is God over everything and in all of your whys He knows and understands. 
        Read 81:6-16  This may answer some of your whys in this time. Remember God is talking to His Own!!


Cheryl Curtis wrote:
Thank you David for your beautiful prayer for our nation.  The Holy Spirit has ministered to my heart greatly as I read it. 

I began to cry and it was as if a gate opened and all of the emotions I have been dealing with the past day were released.  I have tried so hard to maintain control for the sake of my children and others around me, but I have been numb to the events that have taken place in our nation.  The entire nation has been affected, changed forever.  Our way of life changed in a matter of hours, the security we have always known seemed to disappear in such a short time.  Laws have been set into motion and events that I have never experienced in my lifetime.  I have been at a loss for words and feelings until I prayed with your prayer.  Thank you for being sensitive to the Spirit and for praying for us, for we are in need.  We are hurt, we are angry, we are all affected, and we are all changed.  We remain a nation under God and with Him we will stand!  We thank you from the bottom of our hearts for your ministry and all of the precious people of Australia and their prayers.  God Bless America, Land that I truly love.  


Is there an expert in the significance (especially scripturally) of numbers out there? 

Look at this: Toni Greenslade sent the following, calculated by Chad Emehiser, -- it's very strange....
 

                            The date of the attack: 9/11 - 9 + 1 + 1 = 11
                            September 11th is the 254th day of the year: 2 + 5 + 4 = 11
                            After September 11th there are 111 days left to the end of the year.
                            119 is the area code to Iraq/Iran. 1 + 1 + 9 = 11
                            Twin Towers - standing side by side, looks like the number 11
                            The first plane to hit the towers was Flight 11
 

                        More.......
                            State of New York - The 11 State added to the Union
                            New York City - 11 Letters
                            Afghanistan - 11 Letters
                            The Pentagon - 11 Letters
                            Ramzi Yousef - 11 Letters (convicted or orchestrating the attack on the WTC in 1993)
                            Flight 11 - 92 on board - 9 + 2 = 11
                            Flight 77 - 65 on board - 6 + 5 = 11


International Day of Prayer
sent by Chris Wetzel
 

Note: Text enclosed by '' are excerpts from the article 'When it's a crime to be a Christian' which appeared in the publication 'Record'.


"More Christians have died through persecution between 1900 and 2000 than in all the previous centuries combined. Freedom house has estimated that one hundred million Christian believers have been killed in the 20th century. In today's world, Christianity is the most persecuted religion, with its believers experiencing more suffering, harassment, violence, imprisonment and death than ever before.'
'Several countries vie for the "most oppressive persecutor" title. In Saudi Arabia, for example, there is no religious freedom. The only state-sanctioned faith and worship is Islam, with all other religions expressively forbidden. No other denominations are permitted. Saudi authorities prohibit Jews, Christians and all other non-Muslims from having their own places of worship and even from meeting in private. It is even a crime against the state to read a Bible in the privacy of your own home, or even to utter a prayer in your head to any God but Allah. Persecution by religious police awaits anyone foolhardy enough to contravene the draconian laws against Christian worship. Many thousands of Christians have been imprisoned and tortured, some losing limbs and lives, especially the guest workers from countries like India and the Philippines."

"Turkmenistan shot to prominence as a new persecutor of Christians. Under the dictator now running the country, a program has started to confiscate Bibles and literature, refusing permission for worship services, and destroying places of worship - as one Turkmen Christian commented, "This is worse then Soviet communism." But perhaps the worst is Sudan, where an extremist Islamic government wages a religious war against Christians in the south of the country. In attacks on southern Christian villages, the men are systematically killed and the women raped. Children are ripped from their families and sold into slavery. Boys are taken to re-education camps to be indoctrinated into Islam and then sent to fight in the ongoing war. Girls are sold as sex slaves to whoever will buy them."

"Over the past century, the percentage of Christians in a number of nations has fallen. In Syria it has fallen from 40 to 10 per cent of the population; in Iraq from 35 to 5 per cent; in Iran from 15 to 2 per cent; and in Turkey from 32 per cent to just 0.2 per cent."

"Christians - as a community of faith, as a worldwide family of believers - must care about what is happening to such brothers and sisters in Christ. When one part of the body suffers, all suffer. Our voice must not be silent against evil. We must speak up and tell the truth, and support those who suffer and die at the demonic hands of the persecutors."

When persecuted Christians are asked, "What can I do" the most common response is simply "PRAY FOR US". November 4 is the International Day of Prayer for the persecuted church. Please pray earnestly for those who are persecuted - not only on this day but every other day as well. For a list of ideas for the International Day of prayer for the persecuted church visit: 

http://www.persecutedchurch.org/do/involved/service.htm
FOR A LIST OF IDEAS TO HELP STOP CHRISTIAN PERSECUTION AND TO HELP THE PERSECUTED VISIT:

 http://www.persecution.net/howto/running.htm
Please copy this article, including what I am typing now and send it to every Christian you know. If this has arrived at your church, please consider getting your church involved in the International Day of Prayer for the persecuted church and also informing your congregation about the e-mail.


A special Prayer
by Jodi Ames
sent by Debbie Woody
 

I've cried to God as I've beheld the world wrapped up in fear 
Of lack and death and war that loom to snatch lives held so dear. 
 

I said, "My God! - Have you not heard the newsmen on TV?! 
Do you not know the shape we're in?! Do you not care for me?!" 
 

"I'm scared, Dear Jesus! - Help us! - Please! There's news of fear and war 
And I'm afraid, Lord - I admit! - of what might be in store." 
 

"Peace, be still, My child," He said, "And hear now what I say. 
For I have seen and heard the cries of those who, to Me, pray. 
 

"Keep your eyes upon ME now, not what you hear or see 
And, as you do, you'll keep My peace - IF your mind stays on ME!" 
 

"It matters not what one man says, or even many more 
For I am God, and I decide, each day what lies in store." 
 

"I've told you there would be such times when, of these things, you'd hear 
I told you so you'd be PREPARED and FULL OF PEACE, not fear." 
 

"For all these things MUST be fulfilled yet MY WORD fails not 
For I AM still your Hiding Place as all the fires rage hot." 
 

"You're hid beneath MY shadow now and you can rest in Me 
Yes you can trust My Words of LOVE to last eternally." 
 

"For I'm your Father, Counsellor, Friend your Alpha and your End 
And if this was the world's last day be sure, for you, I'd send." 
 

"I've promised I'd save you a place if you would stay in Me 
Stay pure and faithful, eyes on Me and victory you'll see." 
 

"I can't tell you if it's 'the end' - NO human man can know 
But I CAN tell you, it IS close, so be prepared to go." 
 

"Each day I give you, reach in love to save another soul 
For snatching them from Me for Hell is truly Satan's goal." 
 

"Occupy until I come. Live each day FULL in ME 
Just keep your eyes upon MY face and know that I DO see." 
 

"I see the world, I see YOUR LIFE and I DO care for YOU 
And know, no matter WHAT occurs my love for you stands TRUE." 
 

"I'm Alpha and Omega - God - I'm King and Lord of ALL 
I'll be right near to care for you as, on My name, you call." 
 

"For I can change the hearts of Kings and I, their hearts, do try 
And I'M the one who formed this world and says when it shall die." 
 

"So, USE this time to SEEK THE LOST and tell them of My Love 
That they, too, may be saved and live with Me, again, above." 
 

"Don't listen to fear's voice - hear MINE! Then STAND on what you've heard 
Don't fear yours or the world's fate - it's destined by MY WORD." 
 

"Keep your eyes on ME, My Child, and let Me wipe each tear 
For I am God and IN CONTROL - so live in peace, not fear." 


 WEB SITES TO VISIT
 

This first one may take awhile to download but it's worth it.
http://www.elisasjourney.com/WTC-elisa.html
http://www.grnco.net/~cbm/thought.htm 
http://www.doubtlessdesigns.net/
http://www.policepoems.com/FreedomNeverDies.htm
http://jesusisthelight.homestead.com/index.html
http://community-2.webtv.net/JPCutler/JohnsLivingSpace/?
http://www.lifechanginglove.com/welcome.htm
http://www.geocities.com/milbohub


STORIES TO MAKE YOU SMILE


The Atheist and The Bear
sent by Joanne N Paul
 

An atheist was taking a walk through the woods, admiring all that the "accident of evolution" had created. "What majestic trees! What powerful rivers! What beautiful animals! What pretty flowers!" he said to himself.
As he was walking alongside the river he heard a rustling in the bushes behind him. He turned to look. He saw a 7-foot grizzly charge towards him. He ran as fast as he could up the path. He looked over his shoulder and saw that the bear was closing in. He ran even faster, so scared that tears were coming to his eyes. He looked over his shoulder again, and the bear was even closer. His heart was pumping frantically and he tried to run even faster. He tripped and fell to the ground. He rolled over to pick himself up but saw the bear, right on top of him: reaching for him with his left paw and raising his right paw to strike him. At that instant the atheist cried out "Oh my God!...." 
Time stopped. The bear froze. The forest was silent. Even the river stopped moving. As a bright light shone upon the man, a voice came out of the sky: "You deny my existence for all of these years; teach others I don't exist; and, even credit creation to a cosmic accident. Do you expect me to help you out of this predicament? Am I to count you as a believer?"
The atheist looked directly into the light: "It would be hypocritical of me to suddenly ask You to treat me as a believer now, but perhaps could you make the bear a Christian?" 
"Very well," the voice said. The light went out. The river ran again. And the sounds of the forest resumed. And then the bear dropped its right paw ........ brought both paws together .... bowed its head and spoke: "Lord, for this food which I am about to receive, I am truly thankful."



PUMPKIN
sent by Donna Leonard
 

A lady recently being baptised was asked by a co-worker what it was like to be a Christian.

She replied, "It's like being a pumpkin. God picks you from the patch, brings you in, and washes all the dirt off you may have gotten from the other pumpkins. Then he cuts the top off and scoops out all the yucky stuff. He removes the seeds of doubt, hate, greed, etc., then He carves you a new smiling face and puts His light inside of you to shine for all the world to see."

Passed on to me from another pumpkin. 


 A COLD DAY IN DECEMBER
sent by Jerry and Nancy Wall
 

An Eye Witness Account from New York City, on a cold day in December: A little boy about 10 years old was standing before a shoe store on the roadway, barefooted, peering through the window, and shivering with cold. A lady approached the boy and said, "My little fellow, why are you looking so earnestly in that window?" 
"I was asking God to give me a pair of shoes," was the boy's reply. The lady took him by the hand and went into the store and asked the clerk to get half a dozen pairs of socks for the boy. She then asked if he could give her a basin of water and a towel. He quickly brought them to her. She took the little fellow to the back part of the store and, removing her gloves, knelt down, washed his little feet, and dried them with a towel. By this time the clerk had returned with the socks. Placing a pair upon the boy's feet, she purchased him a pair of shoes. She tied up the remaining pairs of socks and gave them to him. She patted him on the head and said, "No doubt, my little fellow, you feel more comfortable now?" 
As she turned to go, the astonished lad caught her by the hand, and looking up in her face, with tears in his eyes, answered the question with these words: "Are you God's Wife?"


 
No Wonder  God Loves Little Children...
(These are letters sent, by kids, to  God)

     Dear God,
     I didn't think orange went with purple until I saw the sunset you made on Tuesday. That was cool!
     Signed, Eugene

     Dear God,
     Did  you mean for the giraffe to look like that or was it an accident?
     Signed, Norma

     Dear God,
     Instead of letting people die and having to make new ones, why don't you just keep the ones you  have  now?
     Signed, Jane

     Dear God,
     Who draws the lines around the countries?
     Signed, Nan

     Dear God,
     I went to this wedding  and they  kissed right in church. 

     Is that  okay?
     Signed, Neil

     Dear God,
     Please send me a pony. I  never asked for anything before.
     You can  look it  up.
     Signed, Bruce

     Dear God,
     If we come back as something, please don't let me be Jennifer Horton, because I hate her.
     Signed, Denise

     Dear God,
     I want to be just like my daddy when I get big, but not with so much hair all over.
     Signed, Sam

     Dear God,
     I think about you sometimes, even when I'm not praying.
     Signed, Elliott

     Dear God,
     I bet  it is very  hard for you to love all the people in the world.
     There are only four  people in our family and I can never do  it.
     Signed, Nan

     Dear  God,
     Of all the people who worked for  you, I like Noah and David the best.
     Signed, Robby

     Dear God,
     My brothers told me about being born but it doesn't sound right. They are just kidding…. aren't they?
     Signed, Marsha

     Dear God,
     If you watch me in church Sunday I'll show you my new shoes.
     Signed, Mickey

     Dear God,
     We read Thomas Edison made light. But in Sunday school we learned that you did it.  So I bet he stole your  idea.
     Signed, Donna



     Dear God,
     I do not think anybody could be a better God.
     Well, I just want you to know that I am not just saying this because you are God already.
     Signed,   Charles

     Dear God,
     Maybe Cain would not have killed Abel if they had their own rooms. It works with my brother.
     Signed, Larry

     Dear God,
     Thank you for my baby brother but what I prayed for was a puppy.
     Signed,   Roy



AND, WITH ALL THE BAD NEWS THIS MONTH, 
WE'LL KEEP THE STORIES TO MAKE YOU CRY TO A MINIMUM
 

Although this next item, sent by Danice Greene, may be enough to make some shed a few tears!
 



 

 THE PINK RIBBON
 

    A handsome, middle-aged man walked quietly into the cafe and sat down. Before he ordered, he couldn't help but notice a group of younger men at the table next to him. It was obvious they were making fun of something about him, and it wasn't until he remembered he was wearing a small pink ribbon on the lapel of his suit that he became aware of what the joke was all about. The man brushed off the reaction as ignorance, but the smirks began to get to him. He looked one of the rude men square in the eye, placed his hand beneath the ribbon and asked, quizzically, "This?"

    With that the men all began to laugh out loud.

    The man he addressed said, as he fought back laughter, "Hey, sorry man, but we were just commenting on how pretty your little ribbon looks against your blue jacket!"

    The middle-aged man calmly motioned for the joker to come over to his table, and invited him to sit down.

    As uncomfortable as he was the guy obliged, not really sure why. In a soft voice, the middle aged man said, "I wear this ribbon to bring awareness about breast cancer. I wear it in my mother's honour."

    "Oh, sorry dude. She died of breast cancer?"

    "No, she didn't. She's alive and well. But her breasts nourished me as an infant, and were a soft resting-place for my head when I was scared or lonely as a little boy. I'm very grateful for my mother's breasts, and her health."

    "Umm," the stranger replied, "Yeah."

    "And I wear this ribbon to honour my wife," the middle aged man went on.

    "And she's okay, too?" the other guy asked.

    "Oh, yes. She's fine. Her breasts have been a great source of loving pleasure for both of us, and with them she nurtured and nourished our beautiful daughter 23 years ago. I am grateful for my wife's breasts, and for her health."

    "Uh huh. And I guess you wear it to honour your daughter, also?"

    "No. It's too late to honour my daughter by wearing it now. My daughter died of breast cancer one month ago. She thought she was too young to have breast cancer, so when she accidentally noticed a small lump, she ignored it. She thought that since it wasn't painful, it must not be anything to worry about."

    Shaken and ashamed, the now sober stranger said, "Oh, man, I'm so sorry mister."

    "So, in my daughter's memory, too, I proudly wear this little ribbon, which allows me the opportunity to enlighten others. Now, go home and talk to your wife and your daughters, your mother and your friends. And here; the middle-aged man reached in his pocket and handed the other man a little pink ribbon.

    The guy looked at it slowly raised his head and asked, "Can ya help me put it on?"

    This is breast cancer awareness month. Do regular breast self-exams and have annual mammograms if you are a woman over the age of 40. And encourage those women you love to do the same. Please send this on to anyone you would like to remind of the importance of breast cancer awareness.


On Love and Friends
Created by: firey_eagle 09/24/01
sent by Danice Greene
 

1. I love you not because of who you are, but because of who I am when I am with you.
2. No man (or woman) is worth your tears, and the one who is, won't make you cry.
3. Just because someone doesn't love you the way you want them to, doesn't mean they don't love you with all they have.
4. A true friend is someone who reaches for your hand and touches your heart.
5. The worst way to miss someone is to be sitting right beside them knowing you can't have them.
6. Never frown, even when you are sad, because you never know who is falling in love with your smile.
7. To the world you may be one person, but to one person you may be the world.
8. Don't waste your time on a man/woman, who isn't willing to waste their time on you.
9. Maybe God wants us to meet a few wrong people before meeting the right one, so that when we finally meet the right person, we will know how to be grateful.
10. Don't cry because it is over, smile because it happened.
11. There's always going to be people that hurt you so what you have to do is keep on trusting and just be more careful about who you trust next time around.
12. Make yourself a better person and know who you are before you try and know someone else and expect them to know you.
13. Don't try so hard, the best things come when you least expect them to.
Remember: WHATEVER HAPPENS, HAPPENS FOR A REASON


 

 Medical and Financial Miracles
sent by John H Duval
 

        As I lay in bed last night with my wife, I recalled one of the times when the Lord really blessed my life.  I am not sure of how it even came up in our conversation.  After I shared the story with my wife again, the Lord told me that I would have the opportunity to share it with someone else.  I knew in my heart that in the near future I was going to be able to bless someone with this story.  Perhaps the Lord meant me to bless all of you with it because, the very next day as I was checking my e-mail, I received this magazine forwarded from my sister.  
        My son Ephraim was born, in the Naval Hospital in Pensacola, FL.  He was born with respiratory distress. His breathing was shallow, and he had a hard time getting the correct oxygen concentration in his blood.  It was never a concern because I knew the Lord had blessed us with that child and would not take him away.  The Lord had given us the name Ephraim, which means double fruit. He had given us that name for such a time as this.  As you may recall, when Israel blessed Joseph's sons he crossed his hands thus placing the greater blessing on Ephraim the younger of the two sons.  That was God's promise to us that our son would grow up to be blessed.  As my son lay there with the oxygen hood on, I read him this story.  As I read from Gen 48:19b, "Nevertheless, his younger brother will be greater than he, and his descendant's will become a group of nations,"  My son's breathing became less laboured, and his oxygen concentration went up toward normal levels. As a precautionary measure, the doctor recommended he be transferred to a civilian hospital with a neonatal intensive care unit.  I agreed and he was taken by ambulance across town to that hospital.  And although life itself is perhaps the greatest miracle, this set stage for what I consider an even greater miracle.
        My wife was in one hospital, and my baby was in another.  I was going back and forth between the two hospitals.  One of the times when I was going out to visit my baby, I thought to myself, "Wow, five days at a civilian neonatal intensive care unit can cost a pretty penny."  That was my exact thought put into words.  No sooner did that thought enter my mind that I looked down on the ground and saw a bright shiny penny.  I knew right then and there that the Lord was telling me that was in His hands.  A few months later the bill came from the hospital, after Champus (the military insurance), my portion of the bill came to over three thousand dollars.  I had anticipated paying that amount and the Lord blessing me with that money in some other manner.  A few days later however, I learned of the Lord's plan as I received another bill from the hospital.  Or that is an updated copy of the same bill; Most of the three thousand dollars had been picked up by an HMO.  I had never been part of, nor eligible for an HMO.  Where that portion of the bill was paid from I do not know, except that it was the Lord.  After the HMO, I was left with a bill of thirty-three dollars, for five days of neonatal intensive care.  I wrote a check for thirty-three dollars and paid that bill with the biggest smile.  That was the happiest I had ever been to pay a bill, and I have never been happier paying a bill since.  Being a civilian now and familiar with health insurance, I know that even if I had private insurance, getting all but $33 dollars covered is a miracle in itself.  
        I myself counted eleven miracles in this story; if I missed any, and you count more please let me know.


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 I have sinned. I ask now for your forgiveness.

Keep me safe from all danger and harm. Let me start this day with a new attitude and plenty of gratitude. Let me make the best of each and every day and give my best in all that is put before me.
Clear my mind that I can hear from you. 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 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 Thy 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 refuse to share a word from you. I pray for those who don't know you intimately. I pray for those that will only read this and not speak this aloud in their own lives. 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 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 & 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 His hands for Him 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.
In loving memory of those who lost their lives in the horror of September 11











