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“For the time has come for judgment to begin at the house of God.”
1 Peter 4:17


  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.
    If you change servers, PLEASE let us know your new address so that you can continue to receive "Making A Difference" without interruption.
    All magazines are sent 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. 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 rather than the full magazine, 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.


George W Bush's Testimony *
From Yvette Burleigh's Web Site


EDITORIAL
    President George W Bush's testimony (above) presents an interesting comparison for Bible students. In the seventh paragraph of his testimony, President Bush says, "America is a great country because of our religious freedoms. It is important for any leader to respect the faith of others." 
    Last June an organisation called the International Religious Liberty Association (IRLA) met in Manila, Philippines to defend and promote issues relative to religious freedom and, in particular, examine ways to combat intolerance and discrimination.
    Whilst the president's sentiment and IRLA's objectives are laudable, I got to wondering how they line up with the Bible and so I did a bit of checking. 
    King David, the one of whom Samuel said, "The Lord has sought out a man after His Own heart" (1 Samuel 13:14) had NO respect for or tolerance of ANY other faiths but faith in Jehovah in HIS land. He spent most of his life wiping out pagan neighbours and, in almost every instance, he had God's endorsement and support.
    The wisest man of all time (1 Kings 3:12), King Solomon lost his wisdom because he "sold out" his devotion to Jehovah to the pagan gods of his 700 wives and 300 concubines. 
    King Asa of the Southern Kingdom of Judah is described in the Bible as having done "what was good and right in the eyes of the Lord his God" (2 Chronicles 14:2). This was because he tore down pagan altars from the high places, smashed stones sacred to pagan gods and cut down poles dedicated to Asherah (Asherah was the supposed mistress of the pagan god Baal) and restored worship of Jehovah throughout the land.
    Numerous kings of both Judah and Israel are variously described as having "done evil in the eyes of the Lord" because they did just what President Bush is now advocating and allowed the worship of pagan gods in their kingdoms.
    Do these (and many other) Biblical annals give the impression that it is, as George W Bush said, important for any leader to respect the faith of others? Does he, for example, include the Church of Satan founded in his country in 1966 by Anton Szandor LaVey? (If you don't even know about it because you are buried in you own little insular cocoon, visit their web site - just as your kids can do - and then decide - before they do! Your search engine will easily give you the URL.) I wonder if THAT religion was discussed at the IRLA conference. Do Mr Bush or the IRLA include witches' covens where young women are used as sex-objects for the gratification of alien deities? (Well, people actually!). In the times of those kings that the Bible describes as "good," such cults were ripped out by the roots and burned into oblivion. Who is George W Bush kidding? If you're an American, do you want to find your five-year-old child playing with her new next-door-neighbour around an Asteroth star one day? Will you be happy when your teenage son comes home and tells you that he has joined the Church of Satan that he found on the Internet "because it's cool"? I imagine you're having apoplexy at the very thoughts! Since you're reading this magazine, I believe I can safely assume that you are a Christian who ardently wants to uphold the teachings of the Holy Bible. So it is hardly surprising if you are having apoplexy! 
    OK. How about your son or daughter coming home and announcing that he or she has decided to become a Muslim or a Buddhist? Is there any REAL difference between that and the other possibilities open to them that I have described? Just what does Mr Bush include under his policies of "tolerance"? Is he going to start making arbitrary decisions as to what is and what is not "acceptable"? If he accepts Islam and rejects Asteroth worship, then the Satanists would have a very justifiable complaint wouldn't they? And, in the end, they would win in court under "anti-discrimination" laws.
    I am reminded of Ruth who, when her mother-in-law Naomi told her to return to her own country of Moab and to her own pagan religion said, "Don't urge me to leave you or turn back from you. Where you go I will go, and where you stay I will stay. Your people will be my people and your God my God." (Ruth 1:16) When Ruth decided she wanted to live in Israel, she also decided that, if that country was good enough for her, so was their God! How many so-called "refugees" from oppression in their own countries go begging for a home in free Christian countries but totally reject the God of those countries? Their god didn't look after them in their countries did he? They want to come and enjoy the blessings that Jehovah has poured out on his faithful but they don't want to acknowledge the source of all goodness.
    When that happened in Israel and Judah what did God do? He withdrew His support! That's what He did! Is THAT what Mr Bush wants for the great nation he purports to lead? Well, Mr Bush, don't say you weren't warned!
    Jesus said, "He who is not for me is against me." (Luke 11:23) and, to Moses, He said, "I, the Lord your God, am a jealous God, punishing the children for the sin of the fathers to the third and fourth generation of those who hate me..." (Exodus 20:4). Yes, He also said to love our neighbours. I like to believe that is what people like President Bush are trying to do but should they be?
    Should Christian countries be welcoming pagans to their shores and then embracing their anti-Christian religions? I am not "having a go" at America here! Australia is no different. Most so-called Christian countries are no different! Study the Scriptures, email us and share your opinion.            DRH


I WISH *
 A most powerful and moving message. Please take the time to read it.


A Special Sunrise
By Renee Caldwell
 

    My mother came to see me for two weeks in the first part of July.  She is 73 now.  Travel is not as easy for her as it once was, and this very well could have been the last trip she makes to Oklahoma.  I have noticed that my mother is having to slow down, but this has been a long time coming.  The trip (6 - 8 hours) to my house sets her back, she feels generally ill for a few days after she arrives, stays in bed most of the time.  Then she revives and is ok.
    We had a pretty good visit, including long conversations about spiritual things, reminiscing about Daddy and others who have passed, insights about the twists and turns our lives have taken.  She can chat unceasingly for hours, days, weeks...and it doesn't seem to bother her as much as it used to that I must listen while I work in the kitchen or whatever.  I sent fresh produce (squash, tomatoes, peppers, etc.) and three dozen jars of various home-canned foods (jams, pickles, salsa, etc.) home with her for her and my brother and sister, and for her little church lady friends.  There are three or four little ladies her age that she "hangs out" with.  They take care of each other, so to speak, going to church together, accompanying each other to doctor appointments, calling and checking on each other daily, I am thankful they have each other, and that they will appreciate my pickled beets.
    I no longer believe in the phenomenon referred to as "coincidence", at least concerning those who have given their lives to Christ, for I firmly believe that He does guide our steps, preparing the way ahead of us, leading us on the paths He wants us to walk.  I say this now just to touch on the miracle of birth that my mother was allowed to witness and be a part of during this last trip she made to Oklahoma, when she was the only one present with my daughter during the birth of her second child (even her husband didn't make it to the hospital in time).  My mother was in the delivery room when her great granddaughter was born, and the midwife even called on her to cut the umbilical cord.  I wonder how many great grandmothers have witnessed the birth of a great grandchild, and even participated in the delivery process?  It was a huge blessing for my mother, and knowing she received it also blessed me greatly, and increased my awareness that it was all part of God's plan, the way He has of making things happen.
    My mother continues to stay very close to the Lord, her faith is strong, much stronger than mine, but some of it always manages to rub off on me when I am near her.  She looks every day for someone to help or encourage, it is her main reason for living, for getting up every day.  Although she is somewhat concerned about her health problems, as evidenced by the fact that she sees a whole list of doctors regularly (then ignores all their good advice) I think she is relatively happy in these later years of her life.
    My prayer is for her "old age" to be free from pain or any other burdens, and for her continued happiness, and that her passing, when it does happen, will be a peaceful transition, for I know she so looks forward to being able to praise our Lord and Saviour in person, face to face, in all completeness.  Looking back, I can see that God has always held my mother's life in His hands, keeping her, protecting her, and I have no doubt that He will continue to do so, until they are together in eternity.
    When she was here last winter, there was a special sunrise when the sun did an amazing and beautiful thing as it was coming up.  I sometimes go outside to see it come up, like I did on this particular morning.  Before I could see the sun, there was a red, very red, beam of light, with a well-defined shape, a narrow beam that seemed to be shooting straight up to Heaven.  I ran in and got Mother to come out to the back porch to see it.  We both stood there in awe, it was so beautiful.  She said, "I've never seen anything like this, what could be causing it?"  
    I said, "You don't suppose this is to be the day Jesus comes back?"  
    She said "Maybe so," and she took my hand, and we stood there quietly together, my mother and I, holding hands, facing east, fully expecting, eagerly waiting to be taken up into the air to meet our coming Lord.  I remember thinking there was no one else I would rather be holding on to should this be the day, and how wonderful it would be to rise up to meet Him while holding my mother's hand...and how strange it was to have absolutely no other thought in my head, truly all the problems and concerns of life had completely disappeared, and I was conscious of only one thing, that I was ready, amazingly ready, to go with Him. 
    In the next few moments, the sun came up, and it was one of God's most glorious sunrises, but I felt a sort of disappointment, that this was not to be the day after all, but only a strange and beautiful occurrence of some natural phenomenon that could probably be attributed to atmospheric conditions.  Mother said, "That gave me goosebumps."  And of course I had tears.  I always have tears when I am moved by God's Holy Spirit.  Well, we just hugged for a long time, not saying anything, trying to stretch the time and keep that moment when we were enveloped by God's true peace.  Finally, reluctantly, we had to come back inside, for it was a chilly morning and we had neglected to take a wrap of any sort with us.      And our days have gone on, of course, since that morning, apparently there are still tasks to complete and things that must be accomplished before the day of our Lord arrives, but I will never forget that special sunrise I was privileged to share with my mother and with God Almighty, for it was in those moments that I received what I have heard called the believer's absolute assurance, having previously accepted God's gift of salvation through faith in Christ Jesus, and having willingly followed my Lord in baptism, determining in my heart to follow Him always, now there exists in me a certainty of His truths, and of His everlasting love and mercy, a sureness of my knowledge of Him and my existence in Him, received one lovely morning as I held my mother's hand.


 

"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
 

God Bless America *
A Wish For Hope And Peace *
I've Learned *
Precious Child *
I Asked God *
 

SONGS
 

They'll Never Take My Jesus *
Sung by Michael Combs
You Gave Me Love *
 

POEMS
 

I Dreamt I Stood At Calvary *
 



 

MAILBOX
 

The Holy Ghost Express
 

\_/      ;-: :  ;    __========================|
_U__n_^_''__[.  o0o__| |_i_|..|_i_|..||_i_|..|_i_|.| ||          
c(_ ..(_ ..(_ ..( /,,,,,,] |    Holy  Ghost  Express     |  `\o/`      
,_\___________'_|,L_____],|____________  _|| |__|_|-|_|
/;_(@)(@)==(@)(@)  (o)(o)   (o)^(o)--(o)^(o)(o)--(o)^(o) ~"""~"""~"""~"""~"""~"""~"""~"""~"""~"""~"""~""""""~"""
Dear Friend,

It was nice of Carol Jean Horn to send you MY Holy Ghost Express, however she should have given credit to Kneemail.  This has been at the bottom of all pages of Kneemail Prayer ministry for over nine years now.  I designed this before I could put any graphics into my email... along with many others.

The little guy in the back  ``\o/``  "waving"  always precedes my ``\o/`` PRAISE!!! reports.  Being an artist I give my things away freely these days, but would like to keep this, as it has come to represent Kneemail Prayer Ministry.
Thanks so much!
Yours in Jesus,
Sheila 



Please renew my subscription; I have been off line for about four months now, and I am trying to get all of my favorites back. You are my MOST FAVORITE, so please renew my subscription.
Thank you very much.

Judy Aldridge

Thank you Judy for the wonderful endorsement. It is folk like you who make it all worthwhile! And welcome back! DRH


The Day The Dinosaurs Died
A three-part exposé by Pete "Benny" Benson showing that God's Creation of the Earth was not by some evolutionary chance.
Well worth printing out for future reference.



 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
 



ON THE WINGS OF A PRAYER
Author Unknown
Shared by Paul and Joanne Recht 

Just close your Eyes and open your heart,
And feel your worries and cares depart.
Just yield yourself to the Father above,
And let Him hold you secure in His love.
For life on earth grows more involved,
With endless problems that can't be solved,
But God only ask us to do our best,
Then He will take over and finish the rest... 
So when you are tired, discouraged and blue,
There is always one door that is open to you,
And that is the door to The House of Prayer,
And you'll find God waiting to meet you there.
And The House of Prayer is no further away,
Than the quiet spot where you kneel and pray.
For the heart is a temple when God is there
As we place ourselves in His loving care.
And He hears every prayer and answers each one
When we Pray in His name - "Thy will be done."
The burdens that seemed too heavy to bear
Are lifted away on the wings of a prayer.


    TO BRING A SMILE


Forrest Goes to Heaven
Shared by Carol Jean Horn 
 

    The day finally arrived: Forrest Gump dies and goes to Heaven. He is at the Pearly Gates, met by St. Peter himself. However, the gates are closed. Forrest approaches the Gatekeeper. St. Peter says, "Well, Forrest, it's certainly good to see you. We have heard a lot about you. I must inform you that the place is filling up fast, and we've been administering an entrance examination for everyone. The tests are short, but you have to pass them before you can get into Heaven." 

    Forrest responds, "It shor is good to be here St. Peter, sir. But nobody ever tolt me about any entrance exam. Shor hope the test ain't too hard; life was a big enough test as it was." 

    St. Peter goes on, "Yes, I know, Forrest, but the test is only three questions. Here are the questions. 1. "What days of the week begin with the letter T?" 2. "How many seconds are there in a year?" 3. "What is God's first name?" 

    Forrest leaves to think the questions over. He returns the next day and sees St. Peter who waves him up and says, "Now that you have had a chance to think the questions over, tell me your answers." 

    Forrest says, "Well, the first one-how many days in the week begin with the letter "T"? Shucks, that one's easy. That'd be Today and Tomorrow." 

    The Saint's eyes open wide and he exclaims, "Forrest, that's not what I was thinking, but you do have a point, and I guess I didn't specify, so I'll give you credit for that answer. How about the next one?" asks St. Peter. 

    "How many seconds in a year? Now that one's harder," says Forrest, "but I thunk and thunk about that and I guess the only answer can be twelve." 

    Astounded, St. Peter says, "Twelve? Twelve? Forrest, how in Heaven's name could you come up with twelve seconds in a year?" 

    Forest says "Shucks, there's gotta be twelve: January 2nd, February 2nd, March 2nd..." 

    "Hold it," interrupts St. Peter. "I see where you're going with this, and I see your point, though that wasn't quite what I had in mind, but I'll have to give you credit for that one, too. Let's go on with the next and final question. Can you tell me God's first name"? 

    "Sure" Forrest replied, "its Andy." 

    "Andy?!" exclaimed an exasperated and frustrated St. Peter. "OK, I can understand how you came up with your answers to my first two questions, but just how in the world did you come up with the name of Andy as the first name of God?" 

    "Shucks, that was the easiest one of all," Forrest replied. "I learned it from the song ... "ANDY WALKS WITH ME, ANDY TALKS WITH ME, ANDY TELLS ME I AM HIS OWN... 

    St. Peter opened the Pearly Gates and said, "Run Forrest, run." 


Not REALLY Funny!
Shared by Yvette Burleigh
 

A one-dollar bill met a twenty-dollar bill and said, "Hey, where have you been? I haven't seen you around here much."

The twenty answered, "I've been hanging out at the casinos, went on a cruise and did the rounds on the ship, back to the United States for a while, went to a couple of baseball games, to the mall, that kind of stuff. How about you?"

The one dollar bill said, "You know, same old stuff - church, church, church." 


 HEAVENLY INSPIRATION
Author Unknown
Shared by Harvey and June Schneider

    The temporary Sunday School teacher was struggling to open the combination lock on the supply cabinet.  She had been told the combination, but unfortunately couldn't quite remember it. Finally she went to the pastor's study and asked him for his help.
    The pastor came into the room and began to turn the dial. After the first two numbers he paused and stared blankly for a moment. Then he looked serenely heavenward and his lips moved silently. Then looking back at the lock, he quickly turned to the final number, and opened the cabinet door.

    The teacher was amazed. "I'm in awe at your faith, pastor," she said.

    "It's really nothing," he answered. "The number is on a piece of tape on the ceiling."


  AND,
TO BRING A TEAR 


UNFAILING LOVE
Shared By Ophelia Smith

    The story is told of an arranged marriage in Taiwan between U Long and a young woman named "Golden Flower."  When U Long lifted the veil from his bride after the ceremony, he was shocked and disgusted.  The woman's face had been scarred by smallpox.

    After that, U Long had as little to do with his wife as possible.  She tried her best to make him happy; she worked hard at home, hoping her husband would eventually accept her.  But he remained coldly indifferent to all her expressions of affection.  Golden Flower lived almost like a widow.

    After twelve years of this sham marriage, U Long began to lose vision in both eyes.  A doctor told him he would go completely blind if he didn't have a cornea transplant.  But the operation was expensive and there was a long waiting list.

    Golden Flower began to work long hours in the evening making straw hats for extra money. One day, U Long was informed that someone's corneas had been made available after an accident.  He rushed to the hospital to have the operation.

    After he had recovered, he grudgingly decided to see his wife so he could thank her for raising the money.  When he turned her bowed head so she could look at him, U Long gasped.  She stared at him with sightless eyes, the corneas gone.

    Overcome with emotion, he sank at her feet and sobbed.  And then for the first time in their marriage he whispered her name: Golden Flower.

    Jesus longs for a relationship with those who have been indifferent to Him for so long.  He longs for us to finally whisper His name as our Saviour. He was willing to sacrifice not only His eyes, but His whole body in order to demonstrate God's unfailing love.


The Empty Egg
Shared by several readers

    Jeremy was born with a twisted body and a slow mind. At the age of 12 he was still in second grade, seemingly unable to learn.  His teacher, Doris Miller, often became exasperated with him.  He would squirm in his seat, drool, and make grunting noises.  At other times, he spoke clearly and distinctly, as if a spot of light had penetrated the darkness of his brain. Most of the time, however, Jeremy just irritated his teacher.

    One day she called his parents and asked them to come in for a consultation. As the Forresters entered the empty classroom, Doris said to them, “Jeremy really belongs in a special school.  It isn't fair to him to be with younger children who don't have learning problems.  Why, there is a five year gap between his age and that of the other students."

    Mrs. Forrester cried softly into a tissue, while her husband spoke. "Miss Miller," he said, "there is no school of that kind nearby.  It would be a terrible shock for Jeremy if we had to take him out of this school.  We know he really likes it here."

    Doris sat for a long time after they had left, staring at the snow outside the window.  Its coldness seemed to seep into her soul.  She wanted to sympathize with the Forresters.  After all, their only child had a terminal illness.  But it wasn't fair to keep him in her class.  She had 18 other youngsters to teach, and Jeremy was a distraction. Furthermore, he would never learn to read and write.  Why waste any more time trying?

    As she pondered the situation, guilt washed over her. Here I am complaining when my problems are nothing compared to that poor family, she thought.  Lord, please help me to be more patient with Jeremy.

    From that day on, she tried hard to ignore Jeremy's noises and his blank stares.  Then one day, he limped to her desk, dragging his bad leg behind him.  "I love you, Miss Miller," he exclaimed, loud enough for the whole class to hear.  The other students snickered, and Doris' face turned red.  She stammered, "Wh-why that's very nice, Jeremy. N-now, please take your seat."

    Spring came, and the children talked excitedly about the coming of Easter.  Doris told them the story of Jesus, and then to emphasize the idea of new life springing forth, she gave each of the children a large plastic egg. "Now," she said to them, "I want you to take this home and bring it back tomorrow with something inside that shows new life.  Do you understand?" 
    "Yes, Miss Miller," the children responded enthusiastically-all except for Jeremy.  He listened intently; his eyes never left her face.  He did not even make his usual noises.  Had he understood what she had said about Jesus' death and resurrection?  Did he understand the assignment? Perhaps she should call his parents and explain the project to them.

    That evening, Doris' kitchen sink stopped up. She called the landlord and waited an hour for him to come by and unclog it.  After that, she still had to shop for groceries, iron a blouse, and prepare a vocabulary test for the next day.  She completely forgot about phoning Jeremy's parents.

    The next morning, 19 children came to school, laughing and talking as they placed their eggs in the large wicker basket on Miss Miller's desk. After they completed their math lesson, it was time to open the eggs. In the first egg, Doris found a flower.  "Oh yes, a flower is certainly a sign of new life," she said. "When plants peek through the ground, we know that spring is here."

    A small girl in the first row waved her arm.  "That's my egg, Miss Miller," she called out.

    The next egg contained a plastic butterfly, which looked very real. Doris held it up.  "We all know that a caterpillar changes and grows into a beautiful butterfly.  Yes, that's new life, too."  
    Little Judy smiled proudly and said, "Miss Miller, that one is mine." 
    Next, Doris found a rock with moss on it.  She explained that moss, too, showed life.
    Billy spoke up from the back of the classroom, "My daddy helped me," he beamed.
    Then Doris opened the fourth egg.  She gasped.  The egg was empty.  Surely it must be Jeremy's she thought, and of course, he did not understand her instructions. If only she had not forgotten to phone his parents.  Because she did not want to embarrass him, she quietly set the egg aside and reached for another.

    Suddenly, Jeremy spoke up. "Miss Miller, aren't you going to talk about my egg?"

    Flustered, Doris replied, "But Jeremy, your egg is empty."

    He looked into her eyes and said softly, "Yes, but Jesus' tomb was empty, too."

    Time stopped.  When she could speak again, Doris asked him, "Do you know why the tomb was empty?"

    "Oh, yes," Jeremy said, "Jesus was killed and put in there.  Then His Father raised Him up."

    The recess bell rang. While the children excitedly ran out to the schoolyard, Doris cried. The cold inside her melted completely away.

    Three months later, Jeremy died.  Those who paid their respects at the mortuary were surprised to see 19 eggs on top of his casket, all of them empty.


   CHILDREN'S CORNER


A Child's Ten Commandments
From Scott Weinstein's "Inspiring Quotes"

1.
My hands are small.
Please don't expect perfection whenever I make a bed, draw a picture or throw a ball.
My legs are short. Please slow down so that I can keep up with you.
 

2.
My eyes have not seen the world as yours have.
Please let me explore safely. Don't restrict me unnecessarily.
 

3.
Housework will always be there. I'm only little for such a short time.  
Please take time to explain things to me about this wonderful world, and do so willingly.
 

4.
My feelings are tender. Please be sensitive to my needs. Don't nag me all day long.
(You wouldn't want to be nagged for your inquisitiveness.)
Treat me as you would like to be treated.
 

5.
I am a special gift from God.
Please treasure me, holding me accountable for my actions,
Giving me guidelines to live by and disciplining me in a loving manner.
 

6.
I need your encouragement and your praise to grow.
Please go easy on the criticism.
Remember, you can criticize the things I do without criticizing me.
 

7.  
Please give me the freedom to make decisions concerning myself. 
Permit me to fail so that I can learn from my mistakes.
Then someday, I'll be prepared to make the kind of decisions life requires of me.
 

8.
Please don't do things over for me.
Somehow that makes me feel that my efforts didn't quite measure up to your expectations.
I know it's hard, but please don't try to compare me with my brother or my sister.
 

9.
Please don't be afraid to leave for a weekend together.
Kids need vacations from parents, just as parents need vacations from kids. 
Besides, it's a great way to show us kids that your marriage is very special.
 

10.  
Please take me to worship regularly, setting a good example for me to follow.


How I Met God
Shared by "Precious"

    A little boy wanted to meet God. He knew it was a long trip to where God lived, so he packed his suitcase with Twinkies and a six-pack of Root beer and he started his journey. When he had gone about three blocks, he met an old man. He was sitting in the park just staring at some pigeons.
    The boy sat down next to him and opened his suitcase. He was about to take a drink from his root beer when he noticed that the old man looked hungry, so he offered him a Twinkie.
    He gratefully accepted it and smiled at him. His smile was so pleasant that the boy wanted to see it again, so he offered him a root beer.
    Again, he smiled at him. The boy was delighted! They sat there all afternoon eating and smiling, but they never said a word.
    As it grew dark, the boy realized how tired he was and he got to leave, but before he had gone more than a few steps, he turned around, ran back to the old man, and gave him a hug. He gave him his biggest smile ever.
    When the boy opened the door to his own house a short time later, his mother was surprised by the look of joy on his face. She asked him, "What did you do today that made you so happy? "
    He replied, "I had lunch with God." But before his mother could respond, he added, "You know what? He's got the most beautiful smile I've ever seen!"
    Meanwhile, the old man, also radiant with joy, returned to his home. His son was stunned by the look of peace on his face and he asked, "Dad, what did you do today that made you so happy?"
    He replied, "I ate Twinkies in the park with God." However, before his son responded, he added, "You know, he's much younger than I expected."
    Too often we underestimate the power of a touch, a smile, a kind word, a listening ear, an honest compliment, or the smallest act of caring, all of which have the potential to turn a life around. People come into our lives for a reason, a season, or a lifetime. Embrace all equally! Why not forward this edition of "Making A Difference" to people who have touched your life in a special way. Let them know how important they are. Have lunch with God!



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.


Beyond Prison
For those readers who have written asking what has happened to Yvette Burleigh's Prison Ministry reports and testimonials, they have not ceased. Yvette has been suffering tremendous pain recently from a badly repaired multiple fracture of her foot a year ago and has now been told that she needs further corrective surgery. As the mother of three children including a three-year-old daughter, the very limited time that Yvette is able to spend on her foot is in much demand, as she has to keep it elevated for extended periods. So I want to ask you all to pray for a speedy relief to her suffering and the soon return to her ministry. We miss you Yvette. God bless you with miraculous healing.
 



     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


GOD SEES US AS WE CAN BE
BY CLAYTIA DORAN
Shared by Karen Lyons

YOU SOMETIMES FEEL SO WORTHLESS
AND YOU FEEL SO ALL ALONE.
BUT YOU DON'T HAVE TO FEEL THAT WAY,
MY FRIEND.  I'VE GOT HAPPINESS TO LOAN.

HERE'S THE WORDS I'LL SAY TO YOU,
TO MAKE YOUR TROUBLES SEEM FAR,
'GOD SEES US AS WE CAN BE.
BUT, HE LOVES US AS WE ARE.'

HE SEES YOU STRIVING TO BE THE BEST,
IN EVERYTHING YOU TRY.
BUT, HE'S HAPPY WITH YOU, NOW.
SO MY FRIEND, DON'T YOU CRY.

BE GLAD TO BE WHO YOU ARE.
YOU ARE SPECIAL, NEAR AND FAR.
FOR, GOD SEES YOU AS YOU CAN BE.
BUT, HE LOVES YOU AS YOU ARE.


 

PRAYER *
 



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

I have done the above and it took just 23 seconds from step 1 to seeing the web page so, as you can see, it isn't really as hard as the ten steps make it seem!
