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God's Love *
Sent by a dear reader  


  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.
    This edition of "Making A Difference" is somewhat smaller that usual for which I accept full responsibility! As most of you will know, the greatest single-sport event in the world, the 17th World Championship of Football is on at the moment and, whilst I am not the sort of soccer fan who avidly follows his favourite team wherever they go, when it comes to the once-in-four-years meeting of the best in the world, I do enjoy seeing it. Here in Australia, every match is televised and, although I haven't been able to watch them all, I have managed most. No doubt there will be some readers who feel that "neglecting God's work" to watch soccer matches on TV is wrong and to those readers I ask you forgiveness for my apparent "dereliction of duty." My only defence is that even paid ministers and evangelists take holidays - and I'm not paid!

    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.
    Yet again, a lot of magazines were returned "User not known" last edition.  Since these were people who have written requesting their names to be added to our mailing list I am concerned that, unless we are advised of changes of servers or addresses, there is absolutely nothing we can do to ensure a continuation of delivery. Therefore, if you still want to receive "Making A Difference" and you change servers, PLEASE let us know your new address so that you can continue to receive it without interruption. Like God, I am not willing that one of you should be lost!


Words To Live By *


EDITORIAL
Here is the patience of the saints:
here are they that keep the commandments of God,
and the faith of Jesus.
Revelation 14:12
 

    This verse from Revelation immediately follows the messages of the three angels given to humanity just before the great harvest of the earth begins. The third angel has announced what will happen to all those who receive the mark of the beast when tremendous pressure will be brought to bear by the beast out of the earth. As Jesus warned, "False christs and false prophets will appear and perform great signs and miracles to deceive even the elect - if that were possible." (Matthew 24:24) and then He added a very clear statement, "See, I have warned you ahead of time." How many have actually heeded that warning? We regularly see thousands of people flocking to huge auditoria where men not only appear to perform great signs and miracles but also collect enormous amounts of money. These men preach totally unscriptural lies and yet very few realise just what evil has been done in the name of Jesus.
    I once read an article where a famous boxer claimed that he had been healed by one such charlatan. No mention was made of the real Healer. One thing is for sure, these false prophets will only increase as the Day pf Judgement draws ever closer so don't hold out hopes of relief from their apostasy. That is why John felt inspired to clearly outline the patience of the saints. (Just in case any readers aren't sure, a saint is NOT some person from history who was deemed by a self-aggrandising apostasy to be worthy of the title. ANYONE who has accepted Jesus as the Son of God and their personal Saviour can be a saint.)
    "Here are they that keep the Commandments of God." Is there anything difficult to understand about that statement? There are only ten Commandments and each one is equally important. Jesus' brother, James wrote, "Whoever keeps the whole Law and yet stumbles at one point is guilty of breaking all of it." (James 2:10). That means that someone who steals an apple is no different from a mass murderer. You see, it is not the magnitude of the actual "crime" that brings the punishment, it is the disobedience - the breaking of God's Law. Revelation 12:17 tells us that, at the end of the era, when he knows that his fiery end is imminent, Satan will unleash every evil thing he can muster against the few people left - the King James Bible calls them "the remnant" - who keep the Commandments. 
    In answer to His disciples' questioning about the end of the age, Jesus said, "No man knows the day or the hour, not even the angels in heaven, nor the Son, but only the Father." (Matthew 24:36). Over the centuries, many people have tried to forecast Jesus' return in glory. In the light of Jesus' words one is compelled to wonder why. One wonders which bit of what He said they didn't understand! A little later, Jesus added, "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 know 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 YOU ready? Or are you saying, "I know that I am a sinner - a Lawbreaker - and I really will get myself in line with God's statutes. But first I have to get my education/mortgage/family finished." Or maybe you're waiting for other members of your family to accept the truth so that you won't risk being alienated by them. Well, my friend, if you are NOT in line with God's Commands when Jesus comes, it won't make any difference because you'll ALL be condemned. There won't be any excuse that's acceptable. Tomorrow may never come! Waiting for loved ones won't save them - it may only condemn YOU! The wisest man of all time wrote, "A friend loves at all times, and a brother is born for adversity." (Proverbs 17:17). In modern parlance that is usually worded, "You can choose your friends but you can't choose your relations." Another well-known saying is, "You can take the horse to the water, but you can't make him drink." In a Christian context, that well describes the situation where you desperately try to share the truth with someone dear to you only to be constantly rebuffed. If that person is an atheist rejection of your message can be pretty painful but nothing is as distressing as a dearly loved friend who sincerely believes themselves to be a Christian and yet, when their deeds are examined, it is very clear that their "Christianity" is on their terms and not on Jesus' terms. He said, "They worship me in vain; their teachings are but rules taught by men. You have let go of the Commands of God and are holding on to the traditions of men." (Mark 7:7) 

    Which brings is to the final part of John's description of the saints. "[Here are those that keep] the faith of Jesus." What IS "the faith of Jesus"? Surely that is no better demonstrated than in the Garden of Gethsemane the night before Our Saviour was crucified when, not once, but THREE TIMES, He pleaded with His Father to take away what awaited Him but concluded that plea with the words, "Yet, not as I will, but as You will." 
    Although Jesus knew His fate very well and His humanity was, quite naturally, terrified. The horrendous death on a Roman cross was well-known in those times. Executions were a commonplace public spectacle of suffering and disgrace. And yet Jesus was prepared to accept that suffering and disgrace for the sake of His beloved creation. His faith in His Father's deliverance was unflinching. Do YOU have the faith of Jesus? Are you prepared to keep ALL of God's Commandments when doing so brings persecution and maybe, even the death penalty?
DRH.


Angels In My Heart *


 

"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
 



Right Now
Shared by Wendy Roberts


 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
 

    Hope *
    Proverbs 27 *
 

STORY
    When God Created Fathers *
 

SONGS
 

   Little Did She Know *
 

POEMS
 

     In His Arms *    
Praying Hands *
    Crayons *
 

PRAYERS
   A New Day *




 

MAILBOX


Our Dearest David: 
Making A Difference is so wonderful! How you get it all done is beyond me, except that I fully believe in Jesus' Promise, "With mine own strength I you Endow." and the Promises of The Holy Spirit and all the Promises of our Heavenly Father!!! I started out this site by reading all the 'reply messages' you've gotten down over the months. Its awesome. You have sooo many Christian friends, with such encouraging words - from ALL over the world! In the "laugh' section, I had to chuckle about Donna Leonard's "The Drug Problem" (being a PK I've had a lot of the same 'drug-problems'), but one of the lines that 'hit' me mostly was the last line "If our children had this 'drug-problem (today), the world would certainly be a better place" AMEN! And "The Wrinkles and Freckles" (Barbara Williams) - this one is precious! Oh! The pure innocence of the children! Your strength to keep this wonderful magazine going must surely come straight from our Beloved Jesus. Dear David, others contributions and your own messages are "Holy Spirit" wonderful!! Your  magazines are always wonderful and always have something for all! I didn't 'add' this message to 'reply-page/message pages, as it is certainly full already. Won't keep you any longer as I'm 'knowing-now' that you're a much busier man that I had imagined! How VERY busy you are. Oh! but for HIM!!!  Very, very much love as friend to friend and in His Beloved Name, Laura
 

Thank you Laura for your wonderful encouraging message.

 



 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
 



MATCHLESS PEARL
Shared by Nelson Pillay

    A heavy splash was followed by many ripples and then the water below the pier was still. An American missionary crouched on the low Indian pier, his eyes riveted on the place where a stream of little bubbles rose to the surface from deep under the water. Suddenly a black head appeared and a pair of bright eyes looked up. Then the old Indian pearl diver was clambering onto the dock, grinning and shaking the water from his shining oiled body.

    "As nice a dive as I've ever seen, Rambhau!" cried David Morse, the missionary.

    "Look at this one, Sahib," said Rambhau, taking a big oyster from between his teeth. "I think it'll be good."

    Morse took it and while he was trying it open with his pocket knife Rambhau was pulling other small oysters from his loincloth. "Rambhau! Look!" exclaimed Morse, "Why, it's a treasure!"

    "Yes, a good one," shrugged the diver.

    "Good! Have you ever seen a better pearl? It's perfect, isn't it!" Morse had been turning the big pearl over and over and then handed it to the Indian.

    "Oh, yes, there are better pearls, much better. Why, I have one-" his voice trailed off. "See this one-the imperfections-the black specks here, this tiny dent; even in shape it is a bit oblong, but good as pearls go. It is just as you say of your God. To themselves people look perfect, but God sees them as they actually are." The two men started up the dusty road to town.

    "You're right, Rambhau. And God offers a perfect righteousness to all who will simply believe and accept His free offer of salvation through His Beloved Son."

    "But, Sahib, as so many times before I have told you, it's too easy. I cannot accept that. Perhaps I am too proud. I must work for my place in heaven."

    "Oh, Rambhau! Don't you see, you'll never get to heaven that way. There's only one way to heaven. And see, Rambhau, you are getting older now.  Perhaps this is your last season of diving for pearls.

    If you ever want to see heaven's gates of pearl, you must accept the new life God offers you in His Son."

    "My last season! Yes, you are right. Today was my last day of diving. This is the last month of the year; and I have preparations to make."

    "You should prepare for the life to come."

    "That's just what I'm going to do. Do you see that man over there? He is a pilgrim, perhaps to the temples in Mumbai or Kolkotha. He walks barefooted and picks the sharpest stones and see-every few rods he kneels down and kisses the road. That is good. The first day of the New Year I begin my pilgrimage. All my life I have planned it I shall make sure of heaven this time.  I am going to the temples in and around Delhi on my knees."

    "Man! You're crazy! It's more than fourteen hundred miles to Delhi! The skin will break on your knees, and you'll have blood poisoning or leprosy before you get to Mumbai."

    "No, I must get to Kashy and Delhi. And then the immortals will reward me. The suffering will be sweet, for it will purchase heaven for me."

    "Rambhau! My friend! You can't! How can I let you do this when Jesus Christ has died to purchase heaven for you?" But the old man could not be moved.

    "You are my dearest friend on earth,  Sahib Morse. Through all these years you have stood beside me. In sickness and want you have been sometimes my only friend. But even you cannot turn me from this great desire to purchase eternal bliss. I must go to Delhi."

    It was useless. The old pearl diver could not understand, could not accept the free salvation of Christ.

    One afternoon Morse answered a knock at the door to find Rambhau there. "My good friend!" cried Morse.
    "Come in, Rambhau."

    "No," said the pearl diver, "I want you to come with me to my house, Sahib, for a short time. I have something to show you. Please do not say, 'No.' "

    The heart of the missionary leaped. Perhaps God was answering prayer at last. "Of course, I'll come," he said.

    "I leave for Delhi just one week from today, you know," said Rambhau as they neared his house ten minutes later. The missionary's heart sank. Morse was seated on the chair his friend had built especially for him, where many times he had sat explaining to the diver God's way to heaven.

    Rambhau left the room to return soon with a small but heavy English strong box. "I have had this box for years," he said. "I keep only one thing in it. Now I will tell you about it. Sahib Morse, I once had a son."

    "A son! Why, Rambhau, you had never said a word about him!"

    "No, Sahib, I couldn't." Even as he spoke the diver's eyes were moistened. "Now, I must tell you, for soon I will leave, and who knows whether I shall ever return? My son was a diver, too. He was the best pearl diver on the coast of India. He had the swiftest dive, the keenest eye, the strongest arm, the longest breath of any man who sought for pearls. What joy he brought me! He    always dreamed of finding a pearl beyond all that had ever been found. One day he found it. But when he found it, he had already been underwater too long. He lost his life soon after." The old pearl diver bowed his head and for a moment his whole body shook. "All these years I have kept the pearl," he continued, "but now I am going, not to return... and to you, my best friend, I am giving my pearl."

    The old man worked the combination on the strong box and drew from it a carefully wrapped package. Gently opening the cotton, he picked tip a mammoth pearl and placed it in the hand of the missionary. It was one of the largest pearls ever found off the coast of India, and it glowed with a lustre and brilliance never seen in cultured pearls. It would have brought a fabulous sum in any market.

    For a moment the missionary was speechless and gazed with awe.

    "Rambhau," he said, "this is a wonderful pearl, an amazing pearl. Let me buy it. I would give ten thousand Rupees for it."

    "Sahib," said Rambhau, stiffening his whole body, "this pearl is beyond all price. No man in all the world has money enough to pay what this pearl is worth to me. On the market a million rupees could not buy it.

    "I will not sell it. You may only have it as a gift."

    "No, Rambhau, I cannot accept that. As much as I want the pearl, I cannot accept it that way. Perhaps I am proud, but that is too easy. I must pay for it, or work for it."

    The old pearl diver was stunned. "You don't understand at all, Sahib. Don't you see? My only son gave his life to get this pearl, and I wouldn't sell it for any money. Its worth is in the lifeblood of my son. I cannot sell this, but do permit me to give it to you. Just accept it in token of the love I bear for you."

    The missionary was choked and for a moment could not speak. Then he gripped the hand of the old man. "Rambhau," he said in a low voice, "don't you see? That is just what you have been saying to God." The diver looked long and searchingly at the missionary and slowly he began to understand. "God is offering to you eternal life as a free gift. It is so great     and priceless that no man on earth could buy it. No man on earth could earn it. No man is good enough to deserve it. It cost God the lifeblood of His only Son to make entrance for you into heaven. In a hundred pilgrimages, you could not earn that entrance. All   you can do is accept it as a token of God's love for you, a sinner.

    Rambhau, of course, I will accept the pearl in deep humility, praying God I may be worthy of your love. Rambhau, won't you too accept God's great gift of eternal life, in deep humility, knowing it cost Him the death of His Son to offer it to you?" "The gift of God is eternal life through Jesus Christ our Lord." (Rom. 6:23).

    Great tears were rolling down the cheeks of the old man. The veil was lifting. He understood at last. "Sahib, I see it now. I believe Jesus gave Himself for me. I accept Him."


    STORIES TO MAKE YOU SMILE


 IF YOU WERE ARRESTED FOR BEING KIND,
WOULD THERE BE ENOUGH EVIDENCE TO CONVICT YOU?




Bumper Stickers *


What Price Heaven?
Shared by Joanne Recht
 

A man dies and goes to the pearly gates
where he is met by, you guessed it, St. Peter. 
Peter says, "It takes 1000 points to enter heaven."  

The man puffs up and says,
"That should be no trouble.
I am a Presbyterian elder who has been faithfully married for 60 years." 
St. Peter says, "That will give you a point."  

The man is troubled but unruffled and says,
"I am a staunch Republican and have never missed voting in a national election.
I was a Scoutmaster for 25 years and never missed Sunday school for 50 years." 
St. Peter says, "Good, that will give you another 2 points."  

Now the man is beginning to show the first signs of deep agony.
"Well, I have tithed my GROSS income, not "net" like many others on the Session.
I have never declared bankruptcy and I have always paid my bills on time.
I've been a good father and an ardent lover to my wife. So there." 
St. Peter says "Good for you. That will give you another three points for a total of six.  

The man is sweating and on the verge of serious arguing.
Finally he collapses in the arms of St. Peter with the words,
"I guess I'll just have to throw myself on the mercy of God."  

St. Peter, calmly replies, "That will give you an additional 1000 points.
Welcome to the heavenly kingdom!"


  AND,
STORIES TO MAKE YOU CRY 


Making Sarah Cry *



Nothing But The Blood
Shared by Kimberly Coombs-Mason 
 

    One night in a church service a young woman felt the tug of God at her heart. She responded to God's call and accepted Jesus as her Lord and Savior. The young woman had had a very rough past, involving alcohol, drugs, and prostitution. But, the change in her was evident. As time went on she became a faithful member of the church. She eventually became involved in the ministry, teaching young children. After a while, this faithful young woman caught the eye, and heart, of the pastor's son. The relationship grew and they began to make wedding plans and this is when the problems began. You see, about half of the church membership did not think that a woman with a past such as hers was a suitable mate for a pastor's son. 
    The church began to argue and fight about the matter. Then, they decided to have a meeting. As the people made their arguments and tensions increased, the meeting was getting completely out of hand. The young woman became very upset about all the things being brought up about her past. The pastor's son could not bear the pain it was causing his young, faithful wife-to-be. As she began to cry, the pastor's son stood to speak. "I challenge everyone of you to think carefully about what is happening here tonight. It really is NOT my fiancée's past that is on trial here. What all of you actually are questioning is the ability of the blood of Jesus to wash away sin. Today you have put the blood of Jesus on trial. So, what is your verdict? Does the blood of Christ wash away sin...or not?" Tears welled up in the eyes of every Christian in the auditorium. The whole church began to weep as they realized that they really had been slandering the blood of the Lord Jesus Christ. 
    Too often, even as Christians, we bring up the past and use it as a weapon against our brothers and sisters, or even against ourselves. Forgiveness is a very foundational part of the Gospel of the Lord Jesus Christ. If the blood of Jesus could not cleanse the soul of every single person, then all of us would be in a lot of trouble. As the old hymn says, "What can wash away my sins? NOTHING, but the blood of Jesus." 

    End of case!!! Pass this on to everyone that you truly care for at all....we all need this message.... God Forgives.. So should we!


  CHILDREN'S CORNER


    A tale from a elementary church school. Up at the head table in the cafeteria, one of the nuns placed a big bowl of bright red, fresh, juicy apples. Beside the bowl, she placed a note which read, "Take only one.  Remember, God is watching."
    At the other end of the table was a bowl full of  freshly baked chocolate chip cookies, still warm from the oven. Beside the  bowl, a little note scrawled in a child's handwriting which read, "Take all  you want. God is watching the apples." 
 



Shared by Karen Lyons
    Not long ago I heard a story about a young man and an old preacher.  The young man had lost his job and didn't know which way to turn.  So he went to see the old preacher.
    Pacing about the preacher's study, the young man ranted about his problem.  Finally he clenched his fist and shouted,  "I've begged God to say something to help me.  Tell me, Preacher, why doesn't God answer?"
    The old preacher, who sat across the room, spoke something in reply--something so hushed it was indistinguishable.  The young man stepped across the room.  "What did you say?" he asked.
    The preacher repeated himself, but again in a tone as soft as a whisper.  So the young man moved closer until he was leaning on the preacher's chair. "Sorry," he said. "I still didn't hear you." 
    With their heads bent together, the old preacher spoke once more. "God sometimes whispers," he said, "so we will move closer to hear Him."
    This time the young man heard and he understood.
    We all want God's voice to thunder through the air with the answer to our problem. But God's is the still, small voice. . .the gentle whisper.
    Perhaps there's a reason. Nothing draws human focus quite like a whisper. God's whisper means I must stop my ranting and move close to Him, until my head is bent together with His.  And then, as I listen, I will find my answer. Better still, I find myself closer to God.


I KNOW SOMETHING GOOD ABOUT YOU
Shared by Ida
 

Wouldn't this old world be better
If the folks we meet would say,
"I know something good about you!"
And then treat us just that way?

Wouldn't it be fine and dandy
If each handclasp warm and true
Carried with it this assurance,
"I know something good about you!"

Wouldn't life be lots more happy,
If the good that's in us all
Were the only thing about us
That folks bothered to recall?

Wouldn't life be more happy,
If we praised the good we see?
For there's such a lot of goodness 
In the worst of you and me.

Wouldn't it be nice to practice
That fine way of thinking, too?
You know something good about me!
I know something good about you!

1 John 3:18
Dear children, let us not love with words and tongue but with actions and truth.



A Friend 
Shared by Doug and Jan Van Wyk

A friend is a person whom you want to have near when you are dying. 
And whom you like to be with while you are living; 
To whom you spontaneously turn to for help when you are in trouble. 
And who is the first to hear the good news when you have good fortune; 
Whose counsel you seek when you are perplexed. 
And whose congratulations you welcome when the perplexity is solved; 
In who you can confide the secret you want no other living soul to know. 
Yet will never pry into your heart to discover 
whether there are any more secrets to be revealed; 
On whom you can lean on when your heart aches. 
But who will never take advantage of your leaning; 
Who will get down on her knees beside you when you are down. 
And forgot she did so when you are on your feet again. 
And whose shoulder you can weep on when you are sad. 
And with whom you enjoy laughing with when you are glad; 
Who has a tear on her cheek when you suffer.  
And a twinkle in her eyes when the sun shines on you again; 
Who has pain in her tone when you are in distress. 
And a melody in her voice when your heart is gay; 
Who admires you for your strong points. 
But loves you in spite of your weak ones; 
Who makes allowances for your limitations, 
Without allowing them to obscure your talents; 
Who is proud of you when fortune favors you. 
But not ashamed of you when you fail; 
Who contributes to your success without claiming any share in it. 
Who can feel and show satisfaction when you please her 
But never resentment when you disappoint her; 
Who will tell you the truth even when it hurts. 
And to whom you can tell the truth without her taking offence; 
Who is not ashamed to ask you a favor even at the risk of being imposed upon. 
Who can extend  a helping hand and  lighten your load 
Without expecting any other reward than having had the privilege of so doing. 
Who gives all she can whenever she can 
Without ever keeping record of what she has given. 
Who says the best about you when everybody else is saying the worst. 
Every person needs such friends 
Every person owes it to themselves to be such a friend! 



THE LONELY EMBER
Author Unknown
Shared by Ida

    A member of a certain church, who previously had been attending services regularly, stopped going.
    After a few weeks, the pastor decided to visit him. It was a chilly evening. The pastor found the man at home alone, sitting before a blazing fire. Guessing the reason for his pastor's visit, the man welcomed him, led him to a big chair near the fireplace and waited. The pastor made himself comfortable but said nothing. In the grave silence, he contemplated the play of the flames around the burning logs.

    After some minutes, the pastor took the fire tongs, carefully picked up a brightly burning ember and placed it to one side of the hearth all alone. Then he sat back in his chair, still silent. The host watched all this in quiet fascination.

    As the one lone ember's flame diminished, there was a momentary glow and then its fire was no more. Soon it was cold and "dead as a doornail."

    Not a word had been spoken since the initial greeting.

    Just before the pastor was ready to leave, he picked up the cold, dead ember and placed it back in the middle of the fire. Immediately it began to glow once more with the light and warmth of the burning coals around it.

    As the pastor reached the door to leave, his host said, "Thank you so much for your visit and especially for the fiery sermon. I shall be back in church next Sabbath."


    It is important that we worship and serve the Lord together as the body of Jesus Christ, that all will be encouraged and inspired by the life and example we set before all men.

    Read and meditate on these scriptures:

    Ephesians 5:27 "That he might present it to himself a glorious church, not having spot, or wrinkle, or any such thing; but that it should be holy and without blemish.

    Hebrews 10:24-25 "And let us consider one another in order to stir up love and good works, not forsaking the assembling of ourselves together, as is the manner of some, but exhorting one another."


     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


 

PRAYER
Lord, give me the right words to say 
To broken hearts that come my way 
To those who have been hurt before 
That, I not hurt them any more 

To those whose hearts have hardened up 
To those who won't hold out their cup 
That, Lord, You long to overflow 
With love and mercy. Lord, let me know 

That I might have the words to say 
That I might plant a seed today 
That glory would be given to You 
Through all I say and all I do 

Lord, give me the right words to say 
More hearts are breaking every day 
They're out there crying in the night 
I long to help them see the light 

But, fragile are those souls and weak 
So this is why Your words I seek 
And pray Thee give me words to say 
That I, not one soul, turn away.   

