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If you obey my commands, you will remain in my love,
just as I have obeyed my Father's commands and remain in His love.
John 15:10


  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.
    Often, contributions express individuals' personal thoughts and readers are reminded that opinions and ideas expressed by contributors are not necessarily those of Beloved King Ministries or the editor.
    The last edition of "Making A Difference" was the first time that it was sent out as a URL link for readers to download rather than in a complete email form. The reason for this is because far too many were being returned because the addressees' mailboxes were too full to receive them. I must admit that I have often wondered how often those people check the mailbox at the front of their house and why they bother to have email if they don't check it at least once a day. Even though the size of the email was reduced from 253 kbs to 6 kbs, there were STILL far too many returned due to full mailboxes as well as the usual quantity of undeliverables where people haven't bothered to send out change-of-address notices. Well, we tried didn't we? If you change servers, PLEASE let us know your new address so that you can continue to receive "Making A Difference" without interruption.


DID IT WORK?
    Last issue I tried sending a notice that "Making A Difference" was on the BKM website for readers to access. This was done so that the outgoing email wouldn't have any graphics or all the text and would thus be more readily acceptable by many ISP mail servers with very limited download space.
    Well, the theory was sound but, in practice, it made very little difference. We still got hundreds of returns due to mailboxes being full and only one reader actually wrote saying that she preferred the new system whilst a lot of you wrote saying that they couldn't access the URL and, when they did, they couldn't open the links. Interestingly, all of the readers who wrote asking to go back to the old system had never had the magazine returned because their server had rejected it. They obviously clear their mailboxes regularly and have no problems with their servers making decisions for them (whether they like those decisions or not!).
    So, as a result of the exercise, I have decided on some procedures that will take effect immediately. This has, most of all, been necessary because we have been spending far too much time sorting out returns and re-sending magazines - time that could have been much better spent doing positive work for the Lord. This is the system that will operate from this issue onward:
    All magazines will be sent as they used to be in full by Bcc email. Thus, if anyone has a "spam detector" that automatically rejects bulk mail, it will not download. If anyone who doesn't regularly clear their mail has a full box, then they simply won't get "Making A Difference" for that issue. In such cases, it will NOT be re-sent unless specifically requested by email. (After all, people DO go on holidays and business trips and their box can get full whilst they're away. We don't intend or want those people to miss out.) So, if you miss a copy, just let us know and it will be gladly sent to you.
    When the magazine is returned "undeliverable" due to expired accounts or closed email boxes, the address will be flagged as invalid. However, this will be allowed to happen THREE TIMES in any 12-month period before the address is deleted from BKM records. The reason for allowing three fails is that, every month, we receive literally hundreds of returns marked variously, "Invalid recipient," "Unknown user" or "No such address" only to have the next issue of the magazine delivered to that same address without any hitch. Why this is I have no idea but it happens - although, in the vast majority of cases, it is with the "free" email servers which only goes to support what I have always said: They are worth every cent they cost! That is why three fails will be allowed before the address is permanently removed. Once removed, an address will not be recoverable and so the only way a reader can be reinstated will be if that reader personally writes requesting so.
    If any reader would prefer to receive a notice that the magazine is on the website, they will need to write requesting it that way. BKM will respect all such requests and those addresses will be filed separately so that there are no mix-ups. (Could the lady who wrote preferring this please let us know again as her email was not retained.)
    Any requests to be unsubscribed will, of course, be respected and complied with. However, such people should be aware that, if a friend of theirs should request us to send the magazine at a later date or they have more than one email address, they could receive "Making A Difference" again and thus need to unsubscribe again (preferably without some of the abusive comments that some people seem compelled to include!).



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

I have just done the above and it took just 23 seconds from step 1 to seeing the web page so, as you can see, it isn't really as hard as the ten steps make it seem!
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As a railway enthusiast, I just had to share this, sent by Carol Jean Horn. Thanks Carol Jean.


GUEST EDITORIAL
By Connie M Giordano
 

Extra-Ordinary Christian
 

"Consecration isn't our giving anything to God. It is our taking our hands off what already belongs to God."
Walter B. Knight
"O Lord, make me an extra-ordinary Christian."
George Whitfield
 

    Oh! Don't you just love this prayer of George Whitfield's? Is this your prayer? Do you want God to make you an Extra-Ordinary Christian? Or are you satisfied with living your life, doing nothing out of the ordinary for God? Are you simply satisfied with going to church a few times a week? Or does your heart yearn for the excitement and the adventure that you read about in the Book of Acts? 
    The Apostle Paul, who lived one of the most exciting and fulfilling lives as a Christian, emphatically calls all believers in the Lord Jesus Christ to an unreserved dedication of their lives in Romans 12:1-2.
    "I beseech you therefore, brethren, by the mercies of God, that ye present your bodies a living sacrifice, holy, acceptable unto God, which is your reasonable service. And be not conformed to this world: but be ye transformed by the renewing of your mind, that ye may prove what is that good, and acceptable, and perfect, will of God."
    "I beseech you therefore, brethren, by the mercies of God" - The reason why we should dedicate all that we are, have, and can do to God is because of His Great Mercies that He extended our way. God showed His favor to us as undeserving sinners. His compassion and tender mercies in turn should melt us into compliance whereby we fully present our bodies to Him. 

    "That ye present your bodies a living sacrifice" - The metaphor is drawn here from the animal sacrifices that were brought to the altar of God. The choicest of the flock was selected. It was then brought to the altar. He who offered the sacrifice released all claims to it and devoted it to God to be disposed of at His will. 

    Using the same analogy, the Apostle Paul exhorts all believers to offer themselves to God in the spirit of sacrifice. They are to offer themselves as a free and voluntary offering. They are to be wholly the Lord's property as the burnt offering was the Lord's. No part is to be used for any other purpose. Their entire person is to be presented to the service of God. They are to devote their bodies - their whole selves - their living, vital energies - to God, releasing all claims on their lives. 

    "Holy, acceptable unto God, which is your reasonable service" - The sacrifice of ourselves unto God must be "holy." In other words, it must be without spot, blemish, or defect. When bringing a sacrifice before God, the Jews were forbidden to offer that which was lame, blind, or deformed. That which was without defect was considered as "holy," set apart, or consecrated for God. The sacrifice of ourselves must be free from Sin. It must not be done with a divided heart or a polluted service. It must be offered with the Best affections and the Best faculties of our hearts and lives. 

    What makes the sacrifice "acceptable unto God" is when our highest aim is to please God and to do all things according to the written Word. 

    Our "service" is our worship or homage rendered to God. It becomes "reasonable" when it is offered according to the true intent and meaning of the law. It is "reasonable" when our heart and soul are fully engaged in the service. It is only "reasonable" for we as God's property - by right of creation and redemption - to live for His glory in strict obedience to His Will. 
    "And be not conformed to this world" - Do not put on the form, fashion, or appearance of this world, age, or generation. Do not be conformed to the habits, style, and manners of this wicked, luxurious, and idolatrous age. Do not take on the pride, vanity, extravagance, and riotous living of this particular generation. 

    "But be ye transformed by the renewing of your mind" - Be transfigured. Change the form of this world for Christianity. Appear as a new person with new habits. Undergo a radical, thorough, and universal change noticeable by all. How does this happen? 

    "By the renewing of your mind."  - This involves making the spirit, temper, and disposition of the mind new. It involves a complete change for the better. It involves the making new or changing the mind to have new views and feelings. 

    "That ye may prove what is that good, and acceptable, and perfect, will of God." - The word "prove" here refers to the operation of testing or trying metals by fire. Hence the word means to examine, scrutinize, and test by a renewed mind what God purposes to do with our lives. Through a renewed mind we are able to determine God's inclination, desire, purpose, or choice. 

The "will of God" pertains to His commands and demands in regard to our conduct. 

It is "good" because it promotes the honor of God and deals with the interests of His creation. 

It is "acceptable" because it calls us to do that which pleases God.

Nothing pleases Him more than to have us live separated from the vices, follies, amusements, and gaieties of this fallen world. 

It is "perfect" because it is finished and complete, lacking no parts. It is free from defect, stain, or injury. 

It is "perfect" when it is consistent, carried out, and evinced in all of our circumstances and relations of life. 

In order to be an Extra-Ordinary Christian, we must make Romans 12:1-2 a reality in our lives.
We must offer ourselves unreservedly to God in a spirit of sacrifice.

That means that every part of our being is to be presented to God for His service, releasing all claims on our lives. 

We cannot offer God a portion of us or a life that is riddled with Sin. 

We cannot offer to God a divided heart. 

We must give Him our very Best - our Best affections and our Best faculties. 

We must make it our highest aim to please God in all things and to live for His Glory. 

How can we possibly do this?
We must make a break with this world and its habits, forms, fashions, and manner of living. 

    We must undergo a radical change for the better.

This involves changing our minds to have new views and feelings unlike the world's. 

Then we will be able to discern God's general inclination, desires, purposes, and choices for our lives. 

Then we will be able to please God by living separately from the world

and consistently carrying out the Will of God for our lives.

Do you want to be an Extra-Ordinary Christian?
Then don't hesitate to obey God's Word today.

Surrender all to Him without reservation.
Consecrate yourself afresh to the Lord.

Take your hands off what already belongs to God.

Then watch and see how God will use your life for His Glory, Honor, and Praise.

            May God Bless His Word.                                                                                                  Connie                       



The Burden
By Louise Gouge
Shared by Karen Lyons
 

    "Why was my burden so heavy?"  I slammed the bedroom door and leaned against it.  Is there no rest from this life? I wondered.  I stumbled to my bed and dropped onto it, pressing my pillow around my ears to shut out the noise of my existence. Oh God," I cried, "let me sleep.  Let me sleep forever and never wake up!" With a deep sob I tried to will myself into oblivion, then welcomed the blackness that came over me. Light surrounded me as I regained consciousness.  I focused on its source: the figure of a man standing before a cross.

    "My child," the person asked, "why did you want to come to Me before I am ready to call you?"

    "Lord, I'm sorry.  It's just that... I can't go on.  You see how hard it is for me.  Look at this awful burden on my back.  I simply can't carry it anymore."

    "But haven't I told you to cast all of your burdens upon Me, because I care for you? My yoke is easy, and My burden is light."
    "I knew You would say that.  But why does mine have to be so heavy?"

    "My child, everyone in the world has a burden.  Perhaps you would like to try a different one?"

    "I can do that?"

    He pointed to several burdens lying at His feet.  "You may try any of these." All of them seemed to be of equal size.  But each was labelled with a name.

    "Why there's Joan's!" I said.  Joan was married to a wealthy businessman.  She lived in a sprawling estate and dressed her three daughters in the prettiest designer clothes.  Sometimes she drove me to church in her Cadillac when my car was broken. "Let me try that one."  How difficult could her burden be?"  I thought. The Lord removed my burden and placed Joan's on my shoulders.  I sank to my knees beneath its weight. "Take it off!" I said.  "What makes it so heavy?"

    "Look inside."

    I untied the straps and opened the top.  Inside was a figure of her Mother-in-law, and when I lifted it out, it began to speak.

    "Joan, you'll never be good enough for my son," it began.  "He never should have married you.  You're a terrible mother to my grandchildren...” I quickly placed the figure back in the pack and withdrew another.  It was Donna, Joan's youngest daughter.  Her head was bandaged from the surgery that had failed to resolve her epilepsy.  A third figure was Joan's brother.  Addicted to drugs, he had been convicted of killing a police officer.

    "I see why her burden is so heavy, Lord.  But she's always smiling and helping others.  I didn't realize..."

    "Would you like to try another?"  He asked quietly.  I tested several.  Paula's felt heavy: She was raising four small boys without a father.  Debra's did too: a childhood of sexual abuse and a marriage of emotional abuse.  When I came to Ruth's burden, I didn't even try.  I knew that inside I would find arthritis, old age, a demanding full-time job, and a beloved husband in a nursing home.

    "They're all too heavy, Lord." I said.  "Give back my own."  As I lifted the familiar load once again, it seemed much lighter than the others.

    "Lets look inside." He said.

    I turned away, holding it close.  "That's not a good idea," I said.

    "Why?"

    "There's a lot of junk in there."

    "Let Me see."  The gentle thunder of His voice compelled me.  I opened my burden.  He pulled out a brick.  "Tell me about this one."

    "Lord, You know.  It's money.  I know we don't suffer like people in some countries or even the homeless here in our own country.  But we have no insurance, and when the kids get sick, we can't always take them to the doctor.  They've never been to a dentist. And I'm tired of dressing them in hand-me-downs."

    "My child, I will supply all of your needs... and your children's.  I've given them healthy bodies.  I will teach them that expensive clothing doesn't make a person valuable in My sight."  Then He lifted out the figure of a small boy.  "And this?" He asked.
    "Andrew..." I hung my head, ashamed to call my son a burden.  "But, Lord, he's hyperactive.  He's not quiet like the other two.  He makes me so tired.  He's always getting hurt, and someone is bound to think I abuse him.  I yell at him all the time.  Someday I may really hurt him...."

    "My child," He said, "if you trust Me, I will renew your strength.  If you allow Me to fill you with My Spirit, I will give you patience."  Then He took some pebbles from my burden.

    "Yes, Lord," I said with a sigh.  "Those are small.  But they're important.  I hate my hair.  It's thin, and I can't make it look nice.  I can't afford to go to the beauty shop.  I'm overweight and can't stay on a diet.  I hate all my clothes.  I hate the way I look!"
    "My child, people look at your outward appearance, but I look at your heart.  By My Spirit you can gain self-control to lose weight.  But your beauty should not come from outward appearance.  Instead, it should come from your inner self, the unfading beauty of a gentle and quiet spirit, which is of great worth in My sight."

    My burden now seemed lighter than before.  "I guess I can handle it now." I said.

    "There is more." He said.  "Hand Me that last brick."

    "Oh, You don't have to take that.  I can handle it."

    "My child, give it to Me."  Again His voice compelled me.  He reached out His hand, and for the first time I saw the ugly wound.
    "But, Lord, this brick is so awful, so nasty, so...Lord!  What happened to Your hands?  They're so scarred!" No longer focused on my burden, I looked for the first time into His face.  In His brow were ragged scars - as though someone had pressed thorns into His flesh.  "Lord," I whispered.  "What happened to You?"

    His loving eyes reached into my soul.  "My child, you know.  Hand Me the brick.  It belongs to Me.  I bought it."

    "How?"

    "With My blood."

    "But why, Lord?"

    "Because I have loved you with an Everlasting Love.  Give it to Me."

    I placed the filthy brick into His wounded palm.  It contained all the dirt and evil of my life: my pride, my selfishness, the depression that constantly tormented me.  He turned to the cross and hurled my brick into the pool of blood at its base.  It hardly made a ripple.

    "Now, My child, you need to go back.  I will be with you always.  When you are troubled, call to Me and I will help you and show you things you cannot imagine now."

    "Yes, Lord, I will call on You."  I reached to pick up my burden.

    "You may leave that here if you wish.  You see all these burdens?  They are the ones that others have left at My feet.  Joan's, Paula's, Debra's, Ruth's... When you leave your burden here, I carry it with you.  Remember, My yoke is easy and My burden is light."

    As I placed my burden with Him, the light began to fade.  Yet I heard Him whisper, "I will never leave you, nor forsake you."  A peace flooded my soul.


 

"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
 



 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
 

Angels *
Hold On *
You Worry Me *
 

 

POEMS
 

The Storm *
I Am Your Angel *
 

PRAYER
He Will Guide Us Day And Night *




 

MAILBOX
Sending the URL 
Our decision to send the URL for "Making A Difference was met with varying responses. Some people were unable to open the link and wrote asking if they could still have the magazine as before and that was no problem. So we have now created a new mail folder for anyone who wants to get a notice that the magazine is online and download it from the BKM web site. If you are one who would prefer that, please let us know and we'll put your name and address in the new folder.

Dear David 

I must say the I like this much better as the full magazine, if left in my email, took up so much room that I could not save it there and read at my leisure.  If you ask me this is better and thank you David for doing all your wonderful and enlightening work for us and the call of God.
Beth Torrey
 

Final Word on the US Pledge of Allegiance Issue
    Sent in by Nancy Wall, I think this quote says it all! (As an Australian, I presume that Dennis Miller is a talk-back show host in the USA.)
 

Dennis Miller recently said on his show, regarding the judges who declared the Pledge of Allegiance unconstitutional:

"So, Your Honor, the Pledge is unconstitutional because it says 'Under God'.  Guess that means when you were sworn in with your hand on a Bible, and at the end of your oath repeated, 'So Help Me God' that makes your job unconstitutional, therefore you have no job, which means your ruling doesn't mean squat."


BOOKS OF THE BIBLE
Shared by Beverley
 

In Genesis the world was made by God's creative hand;
In Exodus the Hebrews march to gain the Promised Land;
Leviticus contains the Law, holy, just and good,
Numbers records the tribes enrolled, all sons of Abraham's blood.
Moses in Deuteronomy records God's mighty deeds. 

In Joshua their rebellion oft provokes the Lord to smite,
Judges did what was right, but Ruth records the faith.
In 1st and 2nd Samuel of Jesse's son we read;
Ten tribes in 1st and 2nd Kings revolted from his seed. 

In 1st and 2nd Chronicles we see Judah captive made,
But Ezra leads the remnant back by princely Cyrus' aid.
The city walls of Zion Nehemiah builds again,
While Esther saves her people from the plots of wicked men. 

In Job we read how faith will live beneath afflictions' rod,
And David's Psalms are precious songs to every child of God.
The Proverbs, like a goodly string of choicest pearls, appear;
Ecclesiastes teaches men how vain are all things here. 

The Song of Solomon exalts sweet Sharon's lovely rose,
While Christ the Saviour and the King the rapt Isaiah shows.
The warning Jeremiah apostate Israel warns,
His plaintive Lamentations their awful downfall mourns. 

Ezekiel tells in wondrous words the Kingdom's mysteries,
While God's great Kingdom yet to come Daniel in vision sees.
Of judgment and of mercy Hosea loves to tell,
Joel describes the blessed days when God with man will dwell. 

Among Tekoa's herdsmen Amos received his call,
And Obadiah prophesies of Edom's final fall.
Jonah enshrines a wondrous type of Christ, our risen Lord;
Micah pronounces Judah lost - lost but to be restored. 

Nahum declares on Nineveh just judgment shall be poured
When Christ our risen Saviour shall come to be adored.
A view of Chaldees coming doom Habakkuk's vision gives,
While Zephaniah warns the Jews to turn, repent and live. 

Haggai wrote to those who saw the Temple built again,
Zechariah prophesies of Christ's triumphant reign.
Malachi was the last to touch that high prophetic cord;
His final notes sublimely show the coming of the Lord. 

Matthew, Mark, Luke and John the Gospel story give,
Describing how the Saviour was born and died that man may live.
Acts tells how well the apostles preached with signs in every place,
And Paul in Romans proves that man is saved through faith by grace. 

In Corinthians 1 and 2 instructs, exhorts, reproves;
Galatians proves that faith in Christ alone the Father approves.
Ephesians and Philippians tell what Christians ought to be;
Colossians bids us live for God and from all sin be free. 

In 1st and 2nd Thessalonians the Lord will come from heaven,
1st and 2nd Timothy and Titus a shepherd's rule is given.
Philemon marks a brother's love, as only brethren know;
Hebrews reveals Christ's priestly works prefigured long ago. 

James teaches without holiness, faith is but vain and dead;
1st and 2nd Peter points the narrow way, the saints are led.
John in his three epistles on love delights to dwell;
But Jude gives warning terrible of those once who fell. 

The Revelation prophesies that tremendous day
When all the kingdoms of the earth with noise shall pass away;
God coming down with His tabernacle, forever to be with us,
And we will be His people; "Amen. Even so, come, Lord Jesus!"



 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
 



THE FAITH OF A CHILD 

The father, a well digger, strong was he, 
And as loving and kind as a father could be. 
And Mary his daughter, five years old, 
Was very much dearer than millions of gold. 

To Mary her father was big, grand and nice, 
So each had a treasure, beyond any price. 
One day to the well, little Mary was sent
To take daddy's lunch, how gladly she went. 

But when she looked down, not a thing could be seen. 
The well, like a pocket, was dark as could be. 
The father saw Mary and heard her voice, too,
But made not a sound, just to see what she'd do. 

She dropped to her knees, the dear little soul, 
And called down, "Oh, Daddy, are you down this hole?" 

"Why yes Mary darling, I'm here at your feet, 
Just drop my lunch for I'm ready to eat. 
Just let it go easy, I'll catch it alright." 
She did and she saw it fall out of sight. 

"Why Mary," said father, "There's enough here for two, 
Now this is the thing I would like you to do. 
You jump down here to me and we'll eat it together, 
Down here in the cool and away from the weather." 

"Oh, daddy, I'm afraid, I can't see you at all, 
Be sure now you catch me and don't let me fall."
'Twas just for a moment she wavered in doubt,
Then closing her dear little eyes she jumped out. 

In the darkness, yes, that was the test, 
She trusted in faith in her father's request. 
And both were so happy he kissed her and smiled 
Because of the sweet trusting faith of his child. 

"Oh, sweet little Mary, you put me to shame, 
How often my Father has called me the same, 
But because it was dark I turned back in doubt. 
Refusing the call, though his arms were stretched out." 


    TO MAKE YOU SMILE


 Don't Mess With Mom!
Shared by Mark O'Reilley

 My son came home from school one day, with a smirk upon his face.
He decided he was smart enough, to put me in my place.
 

"Guess what I learned in Civics Two, that's taught by Mr. Wright?
It's all about the laws today, the "Children's Bill of Rights."
It says I need not clean my room; don’t have to cut my hair.
No one can tell me what to think, or speak, or what to wear.
I have freedom from religion, and regardless what you say,
I don't have to bow my head, and I sure don't have to pray.
I can wear earrings if I want, and pierce my tongue & nose.
I can read & watch just what I like, and get tattoos from head to toes.
And if you ever spank me, I'll charge you with a crime. 
I'll back up all my charges, with the marks on my behind.
Don't you ever touch me, my body's only for my use,
Not for your hugs and kisses, that's just more child abuse.
Don't preach about your morals, like your Mama did to you.
That's nothing more than mind control, and that's illegal too!
Mom, I have these children's rights, so you can't influence me,
Or I'll call Children's Services Division, better known as C.S.D."
 

Of course my first instinct was to toss him out the door.
But the chance to teach him a lesson made me think a little more.
I mulled it over carefully, I couldn't let this go.
A smile crept upon my face; he's messing with a pro.
The next day I took him shopping at the local Goodwill Store.
I told him, "Pick out all you want, there's shirts & pants galore.
I've called and checked with C.S.D. who said they didn't care
If I bought you K-Mart shoes instead of those Nike Airs.
And I've cancelled that appointment to take your driver's test.  
The C.S.D. is unconcerned so I'll decide what's best.
I said "No time to stop and eat, or pick up stuff to munch.
And tomorrow you can start to learn to make your own sack lunch.
Just save the raging appetite, and wait till dinner time.
We're having liver and onions, a favorite dish of mine.
 

He asked, "Can I please rent a movie, to watch on my VCR?"
"Sorry, but I sold your TV, for new tires on my car.
I also rented out your room; you'll take the couch instead.
All the C.S.D. requires is a roof for over your head.  
Your clothing won't be trendy now, and I'll choose what we eat.
That allowance that you used to get, will buy me something neat.
I'm selling off your jet ski, dirt-bike & roller blades.
Check out the "Parents Bill of Rights," It's in effect today!
Hey hot shot; are you crying, and why are you on your knees?
Are you asking God to help you out, instead of C.S.D?"


NEVER ARGUE WITH A KID
Shared by Yvette Burleigh

    A little girl was talking to her teacher about whales. The teacher said it was physically impossible for a whale to swallow a human because even though they were very large mammals, their throat was very small.
    The little girl stated that Jonah was swallowed by a whale.
    The teacher reiterated that a whale could not swallow a human; it was impossible.
    The little girl said, "When I get to heaven I will ask Jonah."
    The teacher asked, "What if Jonah went to hell?"
    The little girl replied, "Then you ask him."
 



  AND,
TO MAKE YOU CRY 


Of the Cross
Author Unknown
Shared by Karen Lyons

    In 1967 while taking a class in photography at the University of Cincinnati, I became acquainted with a young man named Charles Murray who also was a student at the school and training for the summer Olympics of 1968 as a high diver. Charles was very patient with me, as I would speak to him for hours about Jesus Christ and how He had saved me.

    Charles was not raised in a home that attended any kind of church, so all that I had to tell him was a fascination to him. He even began to ask questions about forgiveness of sin. Finally the day came that I put a question to him. I asked if he realized his own need of a Redeemer and if he was ready to trust Christ as his own Saviour. I saw his countenance fall and the guilt in his face. 
    But his reply was a strong "no." In the days that followed he was quiet and often I felt that he was avoiding me, until I got a phone call and it was Charles. He wanted to know where to look in the New Testament for some verses that I had given him about salvation. I gave him the reference to several passages and asked if I could meet with him. He declined my offer and thanked me for the scripture. I could tell that he was greatly troubled, but I did not know where he was or how to help him.

    Because he was training for the Olympic games, Charles had special privileges at the University pool facilities. Some time between 10:30 and 11:00 that evening he decided to go swim and practice a few dives. It was a clear night in October and the moon was big and bright.  The University pool was housed under a ceiling of glass panes so the moon shone bright across the top of the wall in the pool area.

    Charles climbed to the highest platform to take his first dive. At that moment the Spirit of God began to convict him of his sins. All the scripture he had read, all the occasions of witnessing to him about Christ flooded his mind. He stood on the platform backwards to make his dive, spread his arms to gather his balance, looked up to the wall and saw his own shadow caused by the light of the moon. It was the shape of a cross. He could bear the burden of his sin no longer. His heart broke and he sat down on the platform and asked God to forgive him and save him. He trusted Jesus Christ some twenty feet in the air.

    Suddenly, the lights in the pool area came on. The attendant had come in to check the pool. As Charles looked down from his platform he saw an empty pool which had been drained for repairs. He had almost plummeted to his death, but the cross had stopped him from disaster. 


JOHN & ANDY
Shared by Carol Jean Horn
 

    It was a cold snowy December that year in 1976. Frigid temperatures had me piling more and more wood into our wood burner in the living room. Andy wanted to go outside and build a snowman. I told him no, it was too cold. He then wanted to go over to "John's" trailer and visit. I said no.

    John lived on the adjoining property. An elderly man who never had any children of his own, he took a shining to my son. Every time Andy was outside playing, I could hear his giggles over at John's house as they planted a garden outside in summer, or Andy "helped" John work on some project he was doing. John didn't have much. His trailer was old and ragged looking. Andy didn't see the "old" trailer. He only saw a man who loved kids and a man who could bring a smile on a child's face daily. Andy didn't notice the tattered clothes John wore. But I did. Andy didn't notice the hands that were calloused from years of hard work, only I did. And yet, I still didn't want Andy to go over to John's house. Maybe I was afraid he'd pick up germs. Maybe I was afraid John's shabbiness would rub off onto Andy. How wrong I was. How blind I, as an adult, was that cold snowy winter.

    It was Christmas Eve Day when the knock came at the door. I was baking cookies so Andy went to the door. I heard his squeal of "JOHN" as he opened the door. John had never been to my house before and I wondered why he was there standing with his hat in his hand, head bowed in a blinding snowstorm. I went to the door as the old grey eyes looked up at me and his voice said, "I've made something for Andy for Christmas." Behind him, in the snow, sat the most beautiful wood crafted toy box on wheels that I'd ever seen. Andy jumped out the door and hugged John's neck. I helped John bring the toy chest into the house. I noticed how smooth the corners were sanded. I noticed how much work was put into making the box being a woodcrafter myself. I knew John had spent hours making the toy chest.

    The three of us sat down as I offered John a piece of cake and a glass of milk. I saw the old grey eyes lovingly look at Andy, and I saw the love and admiration in Andy's eyes as he looked up at John. It was Andy, after John left to go back home, that went into his room and dug out a piece of wood he'd painted and told me he wanted to give it to John for Christmas. I watched as my little boy trucked through the snow to John's trailer to share the true meaning of Christmas with his friend.

    It was a month later on January 22 when another knock came at the door. Andy opened the door to see John standing there holding a cake he'd made with crooked letters on it saying, "Happy Birthday Andy and Andy's mom." I offered to have him come in and we'd share the cake, but he declined. He handed Andy a paper sack and hugged him before he left. I will always remember Andy reaching in the bag and pulling out the finest crafted little car I'd ever seen.

    It was two months before Christmas in 1977 as I sat in a funeral home, my heart broken, as my little boy lay in the casket. Oblivious to whom was near me, only knowing I could not go on without my son, I didn't look up when I felt hands rest on my shoulder. And yet they stayed there. I remember turning my head to see John standing there, those grey eyes filled with tears as he looked at me. John lost his little friend that day. I had once been blinded by the love between a little boy and an old man. And yet, that little boy taught me to look beyond tattered clothes and old shabby trailers. He taught me to see real beauty, in an old man's eyes. For on that day, I saw love, genuine love from the heart from an old man who loved my son. John joined Andy the following winter.


 TEN THOUSAND ANGELS CRIED 
 Stillness filled the Heavens, on crucifixion day 
 Some say it rained, I don't know if it's true 
 Well, I can just imagine ten thousand angels cried 
 That would seem like rain to me and you 
 The angels all stood ready to take Him from the tree 
 They waited for the words from His voice 
 And when He asked the Father why has thou forsaken me 
 They watched the Saviour die of His own choice 
 I've never seen ten thousand angels cry 
 But I'm sure they did as they stood by 
 And watched the Saviour die. 
 God turned His head away 
 He couldn't bear the sight 
 It must have looked like rain 
 When ten thousand angels cried. 
 As the sun slipped away 
 The skies turned to grey 
 And when Jesus gave His all 
 That's when the tears began to fall 
 I've never seen ten thousand angels cry 
 But I'm sure they did 
 As they stood by 
 And watched the Saviour die 
 God turned His head away 
 He couldn't bear the sight 
 It must have looked like rain 
 When ten thousand angels cried 
 It must have looked like rain 
 When ten thousand angels cried 


   CHILDREN'S CORNER


Do you like to have fun and know your Bible at the same time?
BIBLE TRIVIA QUIZZES
Lots of cool quizzes to test your Scriptural knowledge.


With God, All Things Are Possible
Matthew 19:26
Shared by Jerry and Nancy Wall

    Moses and the people were in the desert, but what was he going to do with them? They had to be fed, and feeding 2 or 3 million people requires a lot of food. 
    According to the Quartermaster General in the Army, it is reported that Moses would have to have had 1500 tons of food each day. Do you know that to bring that much food each day, two freight trains, each at least a mile long, would be required!     Besides you must remember, they were out in the desert, so they would have to have firewood to use in cooking the food. This would take 4000 tons of wood and a few more freight trains, each a mile long, just for one day. 
    And just think, they were forty years in transit. And Oh yes! They would have to have water. If they only had enough to drink and wash a few dishes, it would take 11,000,000 gallons each day and a freight train with tank cars, 1800 miles long, just to bring water! 
    And then another thing! They had to get across the Red Sea at night. Now, if they went on a narrow path, double file, the line would be 800 miles long and would require 35 days and nights to get through. So there had to be a space in the Red Sea, 3 miles wide so that they could walk 5000 abreast to get over in one night. 
    But then, there is another problem...............each time they camped at the end of the day, a campground two-thirds the size of the state of Rhode Island was required, or a total of 750 square miles long........ Think of it! This much space for camping.      Do you think Moses figured all this out before he left Egypt? I think not! You see, Moses believed in God. God took care of these things for him. Now do you think God has any problem taking care of all your needs? 

    I asked the Lord to bless you as I prayed for you today.
To guide you and protect you as you go along your way.
His love is always with you, His promises are true,
And when we give Him all our cares, you know He'll see us through.
Our God is an Awesome God!!
So when the road you're travelling on seems difficult at best,
Just remember I am praying and God will do the rest. 




     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
since the stupid Australian banks won't accept anything else!)
 

Jesus said,
"Give and it will be given to you. A good measure, pressed down, shaken together and running over, will be poured into your lap. For with the measure you use, it will be measured unto you."
(Luke 6:38)
    
AND
WE NEED
YOUR PRAYERS
SATAN DOESN'T LIKE WHAT THIS MINISTRY IS DOING
WE ARE A THREAT TO HIM!
SO PLEASE ASK GOD, IN JESUS' NAME,
TO SURROUND US WITH GUARDIAN ANGELS.
 

God bless you all.                                                                        
                                                                David R. Holt


In Touch
By Kimberley Dawn Combs-Mason
 

Did I ever tell you of the time--
When I was walking down the street--
This fellow I saw walking--
Had no shoes on His feet--
 

His face was all aglow--
With a twinkle in His eye--
He looked so very happy--
He was not at all shy--
 

Down the street He would walk--
He wore a tattered smock--
I would see many people pass Him by--
At Him they only mocked--
 

I just looked on in disbelief--
Cause He spoke to all that passed Him by--
And they were only cruel to Him--
Not sure why they could not even say hi--
 

The more that I watched Him--
The more I felt a special bond--
I knew He was something special--
But none of them noticed that were around--
 

They only choose to be cruel and mean--
And all He did was be so kind--
I knew that I loved Him--
I knew that this was a sign--
 

I know that I want to keep in touch--
I know that with Him I shall survive--
For He has touched my heart and soul--
And with Him I shall never die--
 

Praise the Lord for Him.....


 

PRAYER
Shared by Joanne Recht
 

Why am I so impatient Lord, when you tell me I must learn to wait?
You have a perfect plan for me, for my life is not left up to fate!
Please teach me Lord, to take my time and not get in a hurry;
If I will learn to wait on you I'll not be filled with anxiety and worry.
When I let myself get ahead of you I find that's when I make mistakes;
For I know that when I wait on you, that time and patience is all it takes.
Then every thing falls into place and all will work out fine;
I know I need your hand on me to help keep me in line.
I need to learn to walk behind and let you lead the way;
For if I'll learn to follow you you'll never let me go astray.
Patience Lord, Is what I need to learn more of, from You;
So teach me Lord, how to wait and listen to Your Voice too!
