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"This Book of the Law shall not depart from your mouth,
but you shall meditate in it day and night,
that you may observe to do according to all that is written in it.
For then you will make your way prosperous,
and then you will have good success."
(Joshua 1:8)


  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.
    Thank you once again to all the Spirit-filled folk who have taken the time and effort to share testimonies and stories with us and especially to those dear folk 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.
    Again, a reminder. Following the last issue of "Making A Difference" an unusually large number of mailings were returned "User not known." Since these were people who have written requesting their names to be added to our mailing list I am concerned that, unless you advise us of changes of servers or addresses, there is absolutely nothing we can do to ensure a continuation of delivery. Therefore, if you change servers, PLEASE let us know your new address so that you can continue to receive "Making A Difference" without interruption.


Helping Hands *
A beautiful tribute to a noble profession


GUEST EDITORIAL

By Wendy Roberts
God ended His work which He had done, and He rested.
Genesis 2:2 NKJV 
    Hey - Slow Down!

    If you keep treating your work better than you treat yourself, you won't be around to finish it! The value of rest can't be calculated in end-of-year statements and budget reports. It won't show up as an asset on your tax statement. But the bottom line still is - if you want to have the greatest impact when you do work, then you need to take 'time out'. 
    As a Christian, do you keep the Sabbath Day holy and rest from sunset on Friday until sunset on Saturday according to God's command in Exodus 20:8-11 written with His finger on stone? It is easy to see how the lost can soon "burn out." THAT is why our loving Creator gave us the Sabbath isn't it? Jesus said, "The Sabbath was made for man and not man for the Sabbath." (Mark 2:27) but how many people SAY they're Christian but totally ignore this wonderful gift of rest and replenishment every seven days?
    How is it that the mighty fall? Because they don't understand the importance of rest! Listen, "God ended His work...and He rested" (Gen. 2:2 NKJV). Think about that! He did - but we don't. Why? For two reasons:

(1) We set goals that He never gave us. Jesus said 'My yoke is easy and My burden is light.' When something is either too hard or too heavy to carry, you can be sure God didn't give it to you.

(2) We lose perspective. We try to tell ourselves, "I'm doing this for my family." Oh yeah? Has it occurred to you that given a choice, your family would rather have more of you and less of the other things? But you don't give them that option, do you?
Personal empowerment begins when you: (a) recognise you've had enough; (b) take control of what happens, and when it happens, in your life.

    Never feel guilty about taking a break. God did. Time taken to rest your body and replenish your soul is better than a trip aborted. Right? 
 

    Editor's note: Thank you Wendy for your insightful words. I want to take this opportunity to ask all our readers to add Wendy's precious little daughter Tabitha to their prayers. Tabbi has spent much of her five years in hospitals and a lot of time on machines just to keep her alive. If you would like to send a message of love to Wendy and her husband Roy, their address is Tabbalishiss@aol.com 

DRH.


 STILL HE WALKED
Author Unknown

He could hear the crowds screaming "crucify" "crucify"...  
He could hear the hatred in their voices, 
These were his chosen people.  
He loved them, 
And they were going to crucify him.  
He was beaten, bleeding and weakened... his heart was broken, 
But still He walked.  
  
He could see the crowd as he came from the palace.  
He knew each of the faces so well.  
He had created them.  
He knew every smile, laugh, and shed tear, 
But now they were contorted with rage and anger...his heart broke, 
But still He walked.  

Was he scared?  
You and I would have been 
So his humanness would have mandated that he was. He felt alone.  
His disciples had left, denied, and even betrayed him.  
He searched the crowd for a loving face and he saw very few.  
Then he turned his eyes to the only one that mattered 
And he knew that he would never be alone.  
He looked back at the crowd, at the people who were spitting 
At him, throwing rocks at him and mocking him and he knew  
That because of him, they would never be alone.  
So for them, He walked.  

The sounds of the hammer striking the spikes echoed through 
The crowd. The sounds of his cries echoed even louder, 
The cheers of the crowd, as his hands and feet 
Were nailed to the cross, intensified with each blow.  
Loudest of all was the still small voice inside his 
Heart that whispered "I am with you, my son",  
And God's heart broke.  
He had let his son walk.  

Jesus could have asked God to end his suffering, 
But instead he asked God to forgive.  
Not to forgive him, but to forgive the ones who were persecuting him.  
As he hung on that cross, dying an unimaginable death, 
He looked out and saw, not only the faces in the crowd,  
But also, the face of every person yet to be,  
And his heart filled with love.  
As his body was dying, his heart was alive.  
Alive with the limitless, unconditional love he feels for each of us.  
That is why He walked.  

When I forget how much My God loves me, 
I remember his walk.  
When I wonder if I can be forgiven, 
I remember his walk.  
When I need reminded of how to live like Christ, 
I think of his walk.  
And to show him how much I love him, 
I wake up each morning, turn my eyes to him,  
And I walk. 


 

"God's Deal With YOU"
By David Rex Holt
GET YOUR COPY NOW
195,000 WORDS - 418 PAGES
JUST $35.00 + $13.50 POSTAGE AND PACKING
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
 



DIRECTIONS TO HIS HOUSE
Shared by Milton Hazelwood

Make a Right onto "Believeth Blvd." Keep straight and go through the Green Light, which is Jesus Christ. 
From there, you must turn onto the "Bridge of Faith," which is over troubled water. 
When you get off the bridge, make a Right turn and Keep Straight. 
You are on the "King's Highway" - Heaven-bound. 
Keep going for three miles:  One for the Father, One for the Son, and One for the Holy Ghost. 
Then exit off onto "Grace Blvd." From there, make a Right turn on "Gospel Lane." 
Keep Straight and then make another Right on "Prayer Blvd." 
As you go on your way, Yield Not to the traffic on "Temptation Ave." 
Also,  avoid SIN STREET because it is a DEAD END. 
Pass up "Envy Drive," and "Have Avenue." 
Also, pass "Hypocrisy Street," "Gossiping Lane," and "Backbiting  Blvd." 
But you have to go down "Long-suffering Lane," "Persecution Blvd.," and "Trials and Tribulations Ave." 
But!  That's all right, because VICTORY Blvd. is straight ahead! AMEN!!!!! 
SEND THESE DIRECTIONS TO YOUR FRIENDS SO THEY WILL NOT GET LOST


 GREAT LINKS
Please make the time to 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 email us.
We would love to hear from you.
 

* Indicates the site includes music
 

MESSAGES
 

I've Learned *
Believe in Your Heart *
Words To Live By *
Can I Say The Lord's Prayer? *
 

STORY
A Woman Named Rose *
 

SONGS
 

There Is No God But God *
Sung by Elvis Presley
 

POEMS
 

Love Flowed Like A River *
A Friend Who Stands By *
Children Of Promise *
 

PRAYERS
God Bless You *



 

MAILBOX
Dear David,
Concerning your editorial in the May 15th edition of Making A Difference, there is a growing tendency to assume that if the majority believes something to be true then it must be true. Truth is not defined by public
opinion. God reveals His truth to us and His truth separates between what is deceptive and what is actually truth. He warns us not to underestimate the power of the enemy; who attempts to persuade us with vain philosophies and empty promises that seem appealing and logical enough but in fact is a gift clocked in destruction. It is the truth of God that exposes to us the difference between the truth and the lies; following God's truth will prevent us from falling prey to deceptions no matter how appealing the packaging. His truth that is hid in our hearts enables us to make sound and truthful decisions regardless of what the majority thinks or believes. The light of His truth always illuminates the darkness.
In Christ,
Cheryl Curtis
www.GodToday.com
 



 DEVOTIONALS
If you enjoy stimulating, succinct and Scripturally sound daily 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 daily mailings.
God Today - Daily Word
(click ARCHIVE at the top left)
A Note From Heaven *
Take this link to The Father's Place where you can subscribe to daily encouragement.
Morning Spirit Lift
To be honest, I don't know how Deb does what she does every day!
Walking In Truth
A hard-hitting daily message by Connie M Giordano.
Eddy Ministries
Written in contemporary English they are insightful, entertaining and educational. 
Life Changing Love
A verse of Scripture for your soul and a smile for your spirit.


RECOMMENDED WEBSITES
The Advent Message
The TRUTH, the whole TRUTH and nothing but the TRUTH
By Brent Whinfield
 



Something to Share *
This beautiful message was sent by a dear reader on the other side of the world.
If you have an Internet friend that you want to send a really special message to, then send this. 
They will love you for ever!


    STORIES TO MAKE YOU SMILE


Letters To The Pastor *
Shared by Laura Lancaster


 PICKING PECANS
Shared by Laura Lancaster

    On the outskirts of town, there was a big old pecan tree by the cemetery fence. One day two boys filled up a bucketful of nuts and sat down by the tree, out of sight. "One for you, one for me. One for you, one for me," said one boy. Several were dropped and rolled down toward the fence.

    Another boy came riding along the road on his bicycle. As he passed, he thought he heard voices from inside the cemetery. He slowed down to investigate. Sure enough, he heard, "One for you, one for me. One for you, one for me."

    He just knew what it was. "Oh my," he shuddered, it's Satan and the Lord dividing the souls at the cemetery." He jumped back on his bike and rode off. Just around the bend he met an old man with a cane, hobbling along. "Come here quick," said the boy, "you won't believe what I heard. Satan and the Lord are down at the cemetery dividing up the souls."

    The man said, "Beat it, kid, can't you see it's hard for me to walk." When the boy insisted, though, the man hobbled to the cemetery.
    Standing by the fence they heard, "One for you, one for me. One for you, one for me."

    The old man whispered, "Boy, you've been tellin' the truth. Let's see if we can see the devil himself." Shaking with fear, they peered through the fence, yet were still unable to see anything. The old man and the boy gripped the wrought iron bars of the fence tighter and tighter as they tried to get a glimpse of Satan.

    At last they heard, "One for you, one for me. And one last one for you. That's all. Now let's go get those nuts by the fence, and we'll be done."

    They say the old guy made it back to town 5 minutes before the boy.


The Drug Problem
Shared by Donna Leonard
    
I had a "drug" problem when I was a young person and teenager.
I was "drug" to church on Sunday morning. 
I was "drug" to church on Sunday night. 
I was "drug" to church on Wednesday night.
I was "drug" to Sunday School every week.
I was "drug" to Vacation Bible School. 
I was "drug" to the family altar to read the Bible and pray. 
I was also "drug" to the woodshed when I disobeyed my parents. 
Those "drugs" are still in my veins; and they affect my behaviour in everything I do, say, and think.
They are stronger than cocaine, crack or heroin.
And if our children had this kind of "drug" problem, the world would certainly be a better place. 



Freckles and Wrinkles
Shared by Barbara Williams

    An elderly woman and her little grandson, whose face was sprinkled with bright freckles, spent the day at the zoo. Lots of children were waiting in line to get their cheeks painted by a local artist who was decorating them with tiger paws.

    "You've got so many freckles, there's no place to paint!" a girl in the line said to the little fella. Embarrassed, the little boy dropped his head. 
    His grandmother knelt down next to him. "I love your freckles. When I was a little girl I always wanted freckles, she said, while tracing her finger across the child's cheek. "Freckles are beautiful!"

    The boy looked up, "Really?"

    "Of course," said the grandmother. "Why, just name me one thing that's prettier than freckles."

    The little boy thought for a moment, peered intensely into his grandma's face, and softly whispered, "Wrinkles."


  AND,
STORIES TO MAKE YOU CRY 


Always Remember *


The Wooden Bowl
Shared by BKM Head of Web Site Research, Kimberley Combs-Mason

    A frail old man went to live with his son, daughter-in-law, and four-year grandson. The old man's hands trembled, his eyesight was blurred, and his step faltered.  The family together at the table.  But the elderly grand-father's shaky hands and failing sight made eating difficult.  Peas rolled off his spoon onto the floor. When he grasped the glass, milk spilled on the tablecloth.  The son and daughter-in-law became irritated with the mess.

    "We must do something about Grandfather," said the son. "I've had enough of his spilled milk, noisy eating, and food on the floor." 
    So the husband and wife set a small table in the corner.  There, Grandfather ate alone while the rest of the family enjoyed dinner. Since Grandfather had broken a dish or two, his food was served in a wooden bowl.  When the family glanced in Grandfather's direction, sometimes he had a tear in his eye as he sat alone. Still, the only words the couple had for him were sharp admonitions when he dropped a fork or spilled food.

    The four-year-old watched it all in silence. One evening before supper, the father noticed his son playing with wood scraps on the floor.  He asked the child sweetly, "What are you making?" 

    Just as sweetly, the boy responded, "Oh, I am making a little bowl for you and Mama to eat your food when I grow up."  The four-year-old smiled and went back to work.

    The words so struck the parents that they were speechless. Then tears started to stream down their cheeks.  Though no word was spoken, both knew what must be done.  That evening the husband took Grandfather's hand and gently led him back to the family table. For the remainder of his days he ate every meal with the family.  And for some reason, neither husband nor wife seemed to care any longer when a fork was dropped, milk spilled, or the tablecloth soiled. 

    Children are remarkably perceptive. Their eyes ever observe, their ears ever listen, and their minds ever process the messages they absorb.  If they see us patiently provide a happy home atmosphere for family members, they will imitate that attitude for the rest of there lives.  The wise parent realizes that every day the building blocks are being laid for the child's future. 



Don't Let Me be Deceived
By Christine Chipman
 

Oh Father, don't let me be deceived
By the false doctrines men are teaching,
For the results they have are deadly
And throughout the world are reaching.
 
Oh Father, let me use Your Word
As my one and only guide,
And Father may Your Spirit
Be constantly by my side.
 
May He teach me the truth You have for me
And the things You'd have me know,
So I can reach out to the world
And Your love and mercy show.
 
I pray, Lord, that the words I speak
Will be acceptable to You –
That Your love and peace will flow through me
As Your will alone I do.
 
Oh Lord, I need Your guidance 
To teach me of Your ways,
And Lord please give me eyes to see
Your desire for me always
 
I only want to please You, Lord,
And Your desire for me fulfil;
Mould me, make me, take me Lord,
To do with as You will.
 
To be with You is my desire,
To be with You and You alone,
And when I die I'll worship You
Forever before Your throne.
 
So I give my life to You right now,
I give it all, not just a part,
For I know how much You love me, Lord –
So will You take my heart?


  CHILDREN'S CORNER


Ask And It Shall Be Given Unto You
Shared by Allan Ward
 

One afternoon a little boy was playing outdoors. He used his mother's broom as a horse and had a wonderful time until it was getting dark. 

He left the broom on the back porch. His mother was cleaning up the kitchen when she realized that her broom was missing. She asked the little boy about the broom and he told her where it was.


She then asked him to please go get it. The little boy informed his mom that he was afraid of the dark and didn't want to go out to get the broom.


His mother smiled and said 'The Lord is out there too, don't be afraid'. The little boy opened the back door a little and called out, 'Lord if you're out there, hand me the broom please'.
 



BEYOND PRISON
 

    Young homemaker, mother and BKM member,  Yvette Burleigh of Louisiana has a very special Internet Ministry through which she opens the way to Jesus to those who have made mistakes in their lives that have resulted in their incarceration and even death sentences. Through this column Yvette shares some of her experiences with readers. 
    We pray that you will be uplifted by what she has to share and, if this is an area of evangelising that interests you and you would like to learn how Yvette was drawn to this rewarding work, click HERE to visit her own web site to read her story and learn how to become involved.
 

The Spirit of the Lord is upon me,
because he hath anointed me to preach the gospel to the poor;
he hath sent me to heal the broken-hearted,
to preach deliverance to the captives,
and recovering of sight to the blind,
to set at liberty them that are bruised.
Luke 4:18 

    

    Greetings in the Name of Christ!
    Last month I promised I would share what it is like writing to someone on death row. I met William about 2 or 3 months ago through an internet friend. This was no coincidence for me because I had been seeking the Lord for quite a few months for a chance to write to someone on death row. At first I had second thoughts. I wondered what does one say to someone who will never see the outside world again. Yet, I knew there are so many on death row that do not have any hope of eternal life. Someone must try and reach them for Jesus before they are executed and meet their destiny. 
    Despite their crimes they are still human beings whom the Lord loves and gave His life for. So I prayed and asked the Lord what to do and if it were His Will for me to write to someone on death row then to please provide the means. The means was provided and I began to write to someone named William. William accepted the Lord Jesus Christ into his heart while sitting on death row. My first letter from him was absolutely incredible! He shared a little of his background. He shared his remorse for those whom he had hurt. But you know what? God has forgiven William for the horrendous crime he committed. The blood of Jesus Christ has washed his sins away and he is a new creation in Christ. God sees William through the blood of His Son. 
    Just like we have to, William has to reap the consequences of what he has sown in his life. William will never see the outside world again and yet He is at peace. What was overwhelming to me was rather than feeling sad cause of his circumstance and the fact that he would have to die, he is ever so grateful to the Lord for not leaving him in the outside world to die without Christ. He would rather be sentenced to death and enter heaven than be free on Earth and go to hell. He is at peace and feels he is called to preach freedom to the captives he sees bound by Satan all around him. 
    He has shared with me the darkness all around him. He says these souls need the Lord and most reject Him. These are very bitter people who have never felt loved or who came from dysfunctional homes. This does not excuse their crimes, but someone bore their horrible crimes on a Cross. If only someone could reach out and share the glorious message of the Cross with these people who are condemned to die. No matter what they did Jesus still loves them and wants to save them.
    William has been such an encouragement to me. We walk around complaining about little headaches and woes while someone like William sits in a prison cell 23 hours a day and rejoices in the Lord. He reminds me somewhat of Paul in the Bible. He has great faith in the Lord and is ready to meet His Saviour. But until that time he wants to reach as many souls for Christ as he can. I can picture him peering through his little window preaching the gospel! 
    God can use someone even on death row. God can use you on death row, also;  if you have a willing heart. I thought I would be writing to William to encourage him in the Lord, but it has turned out to be the opposite. He has encouraged me very much. He has helped me to have gratitude for where I am today. He has helped to realize that there are those who suffer and have way more problems than I could ever have. He has taught me how to praise the Lord no matter how horrible the circumstance. 
    Ministering to others is not necessarily for them, but for us. Why not give it a try? 
    God Bless!
    Yvette Burleigh
 



    If you would like to correspond directly with Yvette about this rewarding work, she would be pleased to hear from you. Click HERE to email her and please mention that you got her name from "Making A Difference". 



THE STRANGER
Author unknown
Shared by Dorothy Thornton
    A few months before I was born, my dad met a stranger who was new to our small town. From the beginning, Dad was fascinated with this enchanting newcomer, and soon invited him to live with our family.
    The stranger was quickly accepted and was around to welcome me into the world a few months later. As I grew up, I never questioned his place in our family. Mom taught me to love the Word of God, and Dad taught me to obey it. But the stranger was our storyteller. He could weave the most fascinating tales .adventures, mysteries, and comedies were daily conversations.     He could hold our whole family spellbound for hours each evening. He was like a friend to the whole family.
    He took Dad, my brother, and me to our first major league baseball game. He was always encouraging us to see the movies and he even made arrangements to introduce us to several movie stars.
    The stranger was an incessant talker. Dad didn't seem to mind, but sometimes Mom would quietly get up - while the rest of us were enthralled with one of his stories of faraway places-go to her room, read Bible, and pray. I wonder now if she ever prayed that the stranger would leave. You see, my Dad ruled our household with certain moral convictions. But this stranger never felt an obligation to honour them.
    Profanity, for example, was not allowed in our house - not from us, from our friends, or from adults. Our long-time visitor, however, used occasional four letter words that burned my ears and made Dad squirm.
    To my knowledge, neither of my parents ever confronted the stranger. My Dad was a teetotaller who didn't permit alcohol in his home - not even for cooking. But the stranger felt like we needed exposure and enlightened us to other ways of life. He offered us beer and other alcoholic beverages often. He made cigarettes look tasty, cigars manly, and pipes distinguished. He talked freely about sex. His comments were sometimes blatant, sometimes suggestive, and generally embarrassing.
    I know now that the stranger influenced my early concepts of the man/woman relationship. As I look back, I believe it was the grace of God that the stranger did not influence us more. Time after time, he opposed the values of parents, yet my father seldom rebuked him and never asked him to leave.
    More than thirty years have passed since the stranger moved in with us. But if I were to walk into my parent's home today, I would still see him sitting there waiting for someone to listen to his stories and watch him draw his pictures.
His name?
We always just called him..................TV



Turn Your Security System On!
Shared by Kimberley Combs-Mason
 

    A horrible thing happened to me today...a thief broke into my house.  It happened shortly after I awoke this morning. I got up and began rushing about. I had a thousand things on my list and was already running behind.  Quickly, I gulped down breakfast, took a shower and got ready for work.  In my rush, I forgot to turn the security system on at my house.  It was just about a half an hour later that the thief broke in. 
    Of course, he didn't make a sound. Just kind of snuck inside, not drawing any attention to himself. In fact, none of the neighbours ever saw him. But, I did.You see, I WAS HOME when the thief broke in. He naturally startled me, as I was unprepared for his visit. He, of course, didn't announce that he was coming and I certainly had not invited him over. And yet, I found myself face to face with danger and I felt so powerless. I also felt so very stupid, because this whole incident could have been avoided if I had just taken the time to turn the security system on. You better believe I'll be turning it on tomorrow morning!

    I thought I'd warn you about this guy, because he's still on the loose.Chances are, he's in your area. Possibly even headed for your house.  His name? His name is Satan. You see, this morning when I jumped up in my haste to get started on my busy day, I skipped my prayer time - opting to "pray later today." In other words, I DIDN'T TURN ON THE SECURITY SYSTEM.  
    My defence wasn't on, my guard was dropped.....and when the thief came into my home to attack me, I was unprepared to do battle. He tempted me and I felt powerless. Like I said, I also felt so very stupid, because I could have avoided the incident if I had just taken the time to pray.  My friend, the thief has come to "steal, kill and destroy," and, as a Child of God, you are on his "hit list." He'll probably pop over to your house today. He may be lurking outside your door right now, just waiting to catch you off guard. Take time to pray this morning. Ask God to bind Satan from your very presence, to protect you and empower you to do battle.In short... ..don't forget to turn your security system on.


How much does it cost to be kind?
How much does it cost to smile?
How much does it cost to give a little time?
It truly is free.
Reach out and touch someone.
The joy you shall truly see.
 

LOVE LIKE YOU'VE NEVER BEEN HURT
DANCE LIKE NOBODY IS WATCHING
SMILE AND BE HAPPY
FOR YOU ARE LOVED
GOD BLESS YOU
Kim Combs-Mason


I'm Proud To Be An American *
Sung by Lee Greenwood
Shared by Pamela Phillips
Whilst this item will make our American readers proud,
I believe it is an example of national pride that all readers will want to emulate. 


     MY 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 the loyal and loving support of our readers who readily share
the stories, jokes and testimonies that they write or find, 
there would not be any magazine.
 

"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 SINGLE 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.  
 

Without YOU, this ministry is nothing.
 

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 WRITE TO US
telling 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 
 

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)
 

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


Click the link below for this edition's
PRAYER
   

