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 "Where there is no vision, the people perish:
but he that keepeth the law, happy is he."
Proverbs 29:18


  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 month the whole world will remember those who perished at the hands of fanatical terrorists in New York, Washington and Pennsylvania and it is our prayer that those responsible will soon be brought to account for those atrocities.
    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.


 BKM WEBSITE UPDATES
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    As many readers will know, for some time Beloved King Ministries has wanted to establish an association with an online intercessory prayer ministry because I simply don't have the time that such an important aspect of Internet ministry requires. 
    As a matter of integrity, we decided at the outset that certain parameters would have to be set so that no apparent disagreement of beliefs should be seen and therefore agreement on our fundamental beliefs (as listed on the BKM website) was always a basic requirement.
    Another aspect of many online prayer ministries that has always concerned me personally has been the number of emails sent every day. It is essential to remember that some who would be very happy and fulfilled to serve as Prayer Warriors may not have the download capacity to cope with numerous mailings every day and also that not everyone has the time to be checking their inbox every ten minutes. It was therefore decided that any prayer ministry we associated with should send a maximum of one mailer per day (except in very extreme emergency circumstances where even the slightest delay in communicating prayer needs could be a matter of life or death).
    Following much research and discussion with several people around the world I am, at last, delighted to announce that a long-time and dear friend, Gail Wilkins has agreed to coordinate a new online daily prayer ministry. The name that Gail has chosen for this is Cambridge Dove Intercessory Prayer Warriors and the Prayer Requests page at the BKM website is being updated to enable readers and visitors to seek the support of Gail's team of pray-ers around the globe.
    If you would like to be a member of that team and spend a few minutes each day in prayer for complete strangers who, although they may never know you or even your name, value your intercessory prayer for themselves or their loved ones in times of trouble, why not let Gail know? Her email is gmw2466@usa.net and I know that she will be delighted to hear from you. And, of course, if you have urgent need of prayerful support tell her about that too.
    Whilst she may not shout about it all the time, Gail herself needs all our prayers. She is a an invalid who battles with not one but four life-threatening diseases and is only able to spend a limited time at her keyboard before needing to rest and so I ask that you all try not to overload Gail with trivial prayer requests. So I want to ask all our readers to join with me in prayer that God will give Gail the strength and wisdom to make Cambridge Dove a truly powerful force against Satan's fiery darts.
    Together we CAN make a difference!
David Holt 



If ever there was a good illustration as to why God ordained the Sabbath, this is it!
I Will Find The Time *
By Misty Taggart


GRACE
Shared by Yvette Burleigh
    The boy stood with back arched, head cocked back and hands clenched defiantly. "Go ahead, give it to me."
    The principal looked down at the young rebel. "How many times have you been here?"

    The child sneered rebelliously, "Apparently not enough."

    The principal gave the boy a strange look. "And you have been punished each time have you not?"

    "Yeah, I been punished, if that's what you want to call it." He threw out his small chest, "Go ahead I can take whatever you dish out. I always have."

    "And no thought of your punishment enters your head the next time you decide to break the rules does it?"

    "Nope, I do whatever I want to do. Ain't nothin' you people gonna do to stop me either."

    The principal looked over at the teacher who stood nearby. "What did he do this time?"

    "Fighting. He took little Tommy and shoved his face into the sandbox."

    The principal turned to look at the boy, "Why? What did little Tommy do to you?"

    "Nothin'. I didn't like the way he was lookin' at me, just like I don't like the way you’re lookin' at me! And if I thought I could do it, I'd shove your face into something."

    The teacher stiffened and started to rise but a quick look from the principal stopped him. He contemplated the child for a moment and then quietly said, "Today, my young student, is the day you learn about grace."

    "Grace? Isn't that what you old people do before you sit down to eat? I don't need none of your stinkin' grace."

    "Oh, but you do." The principal studied the young mans face and whispered. “Oh yes, you truly do..." The boy continued to glare as the principal continued, "Grace, in its short definition, is unmerited favour. You cannot earn it - it is a gift and is always freely given. It means that you will not be getting what you so richly deserve."

    The boy looked puzzled. “You’re not gonna whup me? You just gonna let me walk?"

    The principal looked down at the unyielding child." Yes, I am going to let you walk."

    The boy studied the face of the principal, "No punishment at all? Even though I socked Tommy and shoved his face into the sandbox?"
"Oh, there has to be punishment. What you did was wrong and there are always consequences to our actions. There will be punishment. Grace is not an excuse for doing wrong."

    "I knew it," sneered the boy as he held out his hands. "Lets get on with it."

    The principal nodded toward the teacher. “Bring me the belt."

    The teacher presented the belt to the principal. He carefully folded it in two and then handed it back to the teacher. He looked at the child and said. "I want you to count the blows." He slid out from behind his desk and walked over to stand directly in front of the young man. He gently reached out and folded the child's outstretched, expectant hands together and then turned to face the teacher with his own hands outstretched.

    One quiet word came forth from his mouth. "Begin." The belt whipped down on the outstretched hands of the principal. 
    Crack!

    The young man jumped ten feet in the air. Shock registered across his face, "One" he whispered.

    Crack!

    "Two." His voice raised an octave.

    Crack!

    "Three..." He couldn't believe this.

    Crack!

    "Four." Big tears welled up in the eyes of the rebel. "OK stop! That's enough. Stop!"

    Crack! Came the belt down on the callused hands of the principal. Crack!

    The child flinched with each blow, tears beginning to stream down his face.

    Crack! Crack!

    "No please", the former rebel begged, "Stop, I did it, I'm the one who deserves it. Stop! Please. Stop..."

    Still the blows came--Crack! Crack! One after another. Finally it was over.

    The principal stood with sweat glistening across his forehead and beadstrickling down his face. Slowly he knelt down. He studied the young man for a second and then his swollen hands reached out to cradle the face of the weeping child.

    "Grace..." he simply said.


 GUEST EDITORIAL
By Connie M Giordano
 

How To Stop The Roller Coaster Ride
Many falter in their walk with the Lord. It is almost as though they are on a roller coaster ride - up one day and down the next; victorious one time and defeated the next; obedient one minute and disobedient the next; taking two steps forward only to stumble three steps backwards. What can be done to stop this harrowing experience? 

There are some things that we can do in order to keep God's laws without fail. The Scriptures give us five possible commands to follow. 
A. Eat The Meat 
Proverbs 29:18 - "Where there is no vision, the people perish: but he that keepeth the law, happy is he." 
Those who do not expose themselves to a settled ministry of the solid, faithful preaching, teaching, and expounding of the Word of God become subject to much turbulence in their walk with Jesus. They are not safe, but exposed to danger on every side - "the people perish." 
They are likened to  - 

...animals let loose who are left to run wild

...a soldier who is stripped of his armour and left standing naked or defenceless to the enemy's attacks

...a group of children in the school yard who are idle and simply want to play. 

They have no real purpose for their lives so they end up doing nothing and going nowhere. They have no "vision" - no word of direction, no guiding principles to lead them into the paths of righteousness or life.  

In most cases, they become contentious, despising any form of government or moral restraints over their lives. 

B. Pray For Understanding
Psalm 119:34 - "Give me understanding, and I shall keep Thy law; yea, I shall observe it with my whole heart." 
"Understanding" is vital in a Christian's daily walk. That is why the Psalmist prayed so earnestly to the Lord saying - "Give me understanding." Without it, he could not possibly know his duty before God.  

What exactly is "understanding"? What does it entail? 

Simply said - it is the divine help in applying the truths of God's Word to one's life. It is the right and just view of the law - its nature and obligations (not the Old Testament Levitical, ceremonial Law but the moral Law and commands as found in both the Old and New Testaments.) It is God's specific teaching on the way of one's duty. It is the knowledge according to the Word of God of what to do in every doubtful situation that arises in life. 

Satan's objective is to sow much confusion into every believer's life. The way to abolish this assignment is to daily pray for "understanding" - Holy Ghost wisdom. It will enable each saint to be constant in obedience, not trifling with God, nor dividing one's affections between Him and the world.  

C. Have A Made-Up Mind
Psalm 119:44 - "So shall I keep Thy law continually for ever and ever." 
In order to succeed at the course of obedience, each believer must have a Holy Ghost resolve to keep God's law, adhere to his various duties, and stand complete in all the will of God. 

He must never grow weary in well-doing. 

In all places and at all times, he must be determined to do all that is required of him. 

God must be served every day and at all times - "for ever and ever." Backsliding is never an option.  

D. Avoid Evil Company
Proverbs 28:7 - "Whoso keepeth the law is a wise son: but he that is a companion of riotous men shameth his father." 
A "wise son" is one who obeys his Father's commands. He separates himself from "riotous men" -licentious, depraved, and immoral fellows - gluttons - who would in any wise entice or persuade him to walk in disobedience, resulting in considerable grief and shame to his parents.   

Every Christian is pictured as that "wise son" or "wise daughter." What this Scripture is illustrating is the fact that evil company is one of the greatest hindrances and deterrents in one's walk with the Lord. Consequently, all rebellious or worldly friends must be avoided at all costs. If not, the believer, in associating with them, will become "double minded" and eventually bring great sorrow and shame to his Heavenly Father. 

1 Corinthians 15:33 teaches us that  - "Evil communications corrupt good manners." 
E. Oppose Sin 

Proverbs 28:4 - "They that forsake the law praise the wicked: but such as keep the law contend with them." 
Believers in Christ Jesus are automatically categorized into one of two settings, depending on what they do with God's commands. If they are walking in disobedience, compromise, worldliness, carnality, the works of the flesh, and sin - they will excuse the sinner, thereby encouraging him in his evil ways. 

Jeremiah 23:14 - By so doing, they are guilty of the transgression which the Prophet Jeremiah addressed in the people of Israel  - "they strengthen also the hands of evildoers." 

On the other hand, those who are walking in a steady obedience to God's rules and regulations will severely oppose sin on ever side. 

They will - 

...take a strong stand against all rebellion to God's law 

...be a "thorn in the side" of every transgressor

..."reprove the works of darkness" 
...strip the sinner of every cloak for sin and condemn every excuse for sin that would dare to come out of his mouth. 

They will copy the example of those in the Scriptures who stood for righteousness, holiness, and obedience -
1 Samuel 15:14 - The Prophet Samuel reproved King Saul for his disobedience to God for sparing the Amalekites and their animals  - "What meaneth then this bleating of the sheep in mine ears, and the lowing of the oxen which I hear?' 
1 Kings 18:18; 1 Kings 21:20 - The Prophet Elijah rebuked King Ahab for his gross wickedness and idolatry - "...I have not troubled Israel; but thou, and thy father's house, in that ye have forsaken the commandments of the LORD, and thou hast followed Baalim." 
"And Ahab said to Elijah, Hast thou found me, O mine enemy? And he (Elijah) answered, I have found thee: because thou hast sold thyself to work evil in the sight of the LORD." 
1 Kings 22:28 - The Prophet Micaiah prophesied to Ahab, king of Israel, before meeting his doom at the battle at Ramothgilead - "...If thou return at all in peace, the LORD hath not spoken by me..." 
2 Kings 3:13-14 - The Prophet Elisha rebuked the king of Israel - Jehoram (King Ahab and Jezebel's son)  - "And Elisha said unto the king of Israel, What have I to do with thee? Get thee to the prophets of thy father, and to the prophets of thy mother...surely, were it not that I regard the presence of Jehoshophat the king of Judah, I would not look toward thee, nor see thee."
Nehemiah 5:6-7 - Nehemiah opposed the leaders in his day who were oppressing their own brethren  - "And I was very angry when I heard their cry and these words. Then I consulted with myself, and I rebuked the nobles, and the rulers, and said unto them, Ye exact usury, every one of his brother. And I set a great assembly against them." 
Matthew 3:7; Matthew 14:4 - John the Baptist called the Pharisees and Sadducees to repentance - "...O generation of vipers, who hath warned you to flee from the wrath to come?" 
John also rebuked King Herod for his adulterous relationship with his brother's wife - "...It is not lawful for thee to have her." 
Ephesians 5:11 - Every believer is called by God to rebuke the sinner and his evil ways - "And have no fellowship with the unfruitful works of darkness, but rather reprove them." 
1 Thessalonians 2:2 - The Apostle Paul boldly preached the Truth amidst much opposition - "But even after that we had suffered before, and were shamefully entreated, as ye know, at Philippi, we were bold in our God to speak unto you the gospel of God with much contention." 

Jude 14-15 - The Apostle Jude spoke of Enoch who was translated because he had the testimony that he pleased God. In what way did he please God? He took a bold stand against the sinners in his day and rebuked them for their wickedness - "And Enoch also, the seventh from Adam, prophesied of these, saying, Behold, the Lord cometh with ten thousands of His saints, To execute judgment upon all, and to convince all that are ungodly among them of all their ungodly deeds which they have ungodly committed, and of all their hard speeches which ungodly sinners have spoken against Him." 
No Christian can possibly walk with God unless he is  - 
constantly being fed the "meat" of the Word, 
praying for understanding on how to apply its principles to his daily life, 
determined to obey God no matter what the cost,  
separating himself from all evil company that would draw him into rebellion, 
as well as taking a bold stand against sin by opposing, striving against, reproving, and rebuking it wherever it is found.  
If any of these guidelines are missing in his life; there will be inconstancy, double mindedness, hypocrisy, disobedience, condemnation and guilt, discouragement, lack of faith, and failure. 
Galatians 5:16-26 - It is also very important to add that no Christian can possibly walk with God without the Power of the Holy Spirit enabling him to crucify his flesh and walk in the Spirit, being filled with the Spirit. 

Galatians 2:20 - It is Christ living in and through him that enables him to walk a steady path of obedience to God. 
O Christian! You don't have to ride the roller coaster ever again. 
All you have to do is follow the prescribed guidelines, and you will surely be on your way to Victory.



YOUR CROSS
Shared by Ophelia Smith
    A young man was at the end of his rope, seeing no way out, he dropped to his knees in prayer.  "Lord, I can't go on," he said. "I have too heavy a cross to bear."

    The Lord replied, "My son, if you can't bear its weight, just place your cross inside this room. Then, open that other door and pick out any cross you wish."

    The man was filled with relief and said, "Thank you Lord," and he did as he was told.

    Upon entering the other room, he saw many crosses; some so large the tops were not visible. Then, he spotted a tiny cross leaning against a far wall.   "I'd like that one, Lord," he whispered. 
    The Lord replied, "My son, that is the cross you just brought in."

    When life's problems seem overwhelming, it helps to look around and see what other people are coping with. You may consider yourself far more fortunate than you imagined. 


Before It's Too Late *
By Ruth Ann Mahaffey


PETRA
An interesting and comprehensive history of the Rose Red City


 MAILBOX
Dear David!!
Thank YOU very much for your email, and for the attachments!!!!! It feels so good to meet people like you, and realize that the sky is clear and sunny, and the light is always in our life if we just let it come in.....
It is something I read in your page that was exactly what I needed right now, and I am grateful to the Lord that He takes so good care of me all the time...
Thank you, dear David for writing those wonderful things there, and letting all the people get the cure for their souls and hearts....
May the peace you have be "catching" and as many people as possible could get it!!!!!
Love,
Daniela.
Romania


Dear David,
I often do not write to let you know how much I appreciate receiving your encouraging newsletters. I always read them; visit the links you so graciously present for others to enjoy and always leave with such a special message in my heart. THANK YOU for the love, work and dedication you deliver to us, always leaving us with a special message from God. 
I hope you will continue to do as you are now, by allowing God to use you as His deliverer of the gospel. 
May God richly bless you in your ministry.
In Christian love and with many prayers,
Ruth Ann Mahaffey


I once saw a white Corvette with the license plate which said "JEHU” While I never saw the car in motion, I was reminded of the Bible verse about driving like a madman.
Douglas Bass
 



 Dirt Roads *
Shared by Caroljean Horn


 "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
 

WEB SITES
A Place in The Heart *
Words of Life and Hope
Heaven's Door *
 

MESSAGE
Blessings From Above *
 

POEMS
Why God Made Friends
"I Am A Christian" *
You Can't Take Away My Faith *
Wings That Soar *
There's A Blessing *
Crystal Tears *
 

SONG
Where Were You *
 

PRAYERS
Lord, Today I Need You *
Do It Again Lord



At The Place Of The Sea
By Annie Johnson Flint 
Have you come to the Red Sea place in your life,
Where, in spite of all you can do,
There is no way out, there is no way back,
There is no other way but through?

Then wait on the Lord with a trust serene
Till the night of your fear is gone;
He will send the wind, He will heap the floods,
When He says to your soul, Go on." 

And His hand will lead you through - clear through  -
Ere the watery walls roll down,
No foe can reach you, no wave can touch,
No mightiest sea can drown;

The tossing billows may rear their crests,
Their foam at your feet may break,
But over their bed you shall walk dry shod
In the path that your Lord will make.

In the morning watch, 'neath the lifted cloud,
You shall see but the Lord alone,
When He leads you on from the place of the sea
To land that you have not known;

And your fears shall pass as your foes have passed,
You shall be no more afraid;
You shall sing His praise in a better place,
A place that His hand has made


 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
Amazing Facts
Reaching the world with God's end-time message
By Doug Batchelor
 

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


Here's another wonderful story from Brent Whinfield's files
The Little Seed
A True Story
Back in 1921, a missionary couple named David and Svea Flood went with their two-year-old son from Sweden to the heart of Africa-to what was then called the Belgian Congo. They met up with another young Scandinavian couple, the Ericksons, and the four of them sought God for direction. In those days of much tenderness and devotion and sacrifice, they felt led of the Lord to set out from the main mission station and take the gospel to a remote area.  This was a huge step of faith. At the village of N’dolera they were rebuffed by the chief, who would not let them enter his town for fear of alienating the local gods. The two couples opted to go half a mile up the slope and build their own mud huts. 
They prayed for a spiritual breakthrough, but there was none. The only contact with the villagers was a young boy, who was allowed to sell them chickens and eggs twice a week. Svea Flood-a tiny woman only four feet, eight inches tall-decided that if this was the only African she could talk to, she would try to lead the boy to Jesus. And in fact, she succeeded. But there were no other encouragements. 
Meanwhile, malaria continued to strike one member of the little band after another. In time the Ericksons decided they had had enough suffering and left to return to the central mission station.  David and Svea Flood remained near N'dolera to go on alone. Then, of all things, Svea found herself pregnant in the middle of the primitive wilderness. When the time came for her to give birth, the village chief softened enough to allow a midwife to help her. A little girl was born, whom they named Aina. The delivery, however, was exhausting, and Svea Flood was already weak from bouts of malaria. The birth process was a heavy blow to her stamina.  She lasted only another seventeen days. 
Inside David Flood, something snapped in that moment.  He dug a crude grave, buried his twenty-seven-year-old wife, and then took his children back down the mountain to the mission station. Giving his newborn daughter to the Ericksons, he snarled, "I'm going back to Sweden. I've lost my wife, and I obviously can't take care of this baby. God has ruined my life." With that, he headed for the port, rejecting not only his calling, but God himself.
Within eight months both the Ericksons were stricken with a mysterious malady and died within days of each other. The baby was then turned over to some American missionaries, who adjusted her Swedish name to "Aggie" and eventually brought her back to the United States at age three. This family loved the little girl and were afraid that if they tried to return to Africa, some legal obstacle might separate her from them. So they decided to stay in their home country and switch from missionary work to pastoral ministry. And that is how Aggie grew up in South Dakota. As a young woman, she attended North Central Bible College in Minneapolis. There she met and married a young man named Dewey Hurst. 
Years passed. The Hursts enjoyed a fruitful Ministry. Aggie gave birth first to a daughter, then a son. In time her husband became president of a Christian college in the Seattle area, and Aggie was intrigued to find so much Scandinavian heritage there. One day a Swedish religious magazine appeared in her mailbox. She had no idea who had sent it, and of course she couldn't read the words. But as she turned the pages, all of a sudden a photo stopped her cold. There in a primitive setting was a grave with a white cross-and on the cross were the words SVEA FLOOD. Aggie jumped in her car and went straight for a college faculty member who, she knew, could translate the article. "What does this say?" she demanded. The instructor summarized the story: It was about missionaries who had come to N'dolera long ago ...  the birth of a white baby ...  the death of the young mother ...  the one little African boy who had been led to Christ ...  and how, after the whites had all left, the boy had grown up and finally persuaded the chief to let him build a school in the village. The article said that gradually he won all his students to Christ...  the children led their parents to Christ...  even the chief had become a Christian. Today there were six hundred Christian believers in that one village.... All because of the sacrifice of David and Svea Flood. 
For the Hursts' twenty-fifth wedding anniversary, the college presented them with the gift of a vacation to Sweden. There Aggie sought to find her real father. 
An old man now, David Flood had remarried, fathered four more children, and generally dissipated his life with alcohol. He had recently suffered a stroke. Still bitter, he had one rule in his family: "Never mention the name of God-because God took everything from me." 
After an emotional reunion with her half brothers and half sister, Aggie brought up the subject of seeing her father. The others hesitated. "You can talk to him, " they replied, "even though he's very ill now. But you need to know that whenever he hears the name of God, he flies into a rage. Aggie was not to be deterred. She walked into the squalid apartment, with liquor bottles everywhere, and approached the seventy-three-year-old man lying in a rumpled bed. 
"Papa~" she said tentatively. He turned and began to cry. "Aina," he said. "I never meant to give you away." "It's all right, Papa," she replied, taking him gently in her arms. "God took care of me. The man instantly stiffened. The tears stopped. "God forgot all of us. Our lives have been like this because of him." He turned his face back to the wall. 
Aggie stroked his face and then continued, undaunted. "Papa, I've got a little story to tell you, and it's a true one. You didn't go to Africa in vain. Mama didn't die in vain. The little boy you won to the Lord grew up to win that whole village to Jesus Christ. The one seed you planted just kept growing and growing. Today there are six hundred African people serving the Lord because you were faithful to the call of God in your life.  ...  "Papa, Jesus loves you. He has never hated you. The old man turned back to look into his daughter's eyes. His body relaxed. He began to talk. And by the end of the afternoon, he had come back to the God he had resented for so many decades. Over the next few days, father and daughter enjoyed warm moments together. Aggie and her husband soon had to return to America-and within a few weeks; David Flood had gone into eternity. 
A few years later, the Hursts were attending a high-level evangelism conference in London, England, when a report was given from the nation of Zaire (the former Belgian Congo). The superintendent of the national church, representing some 110,000 baptised believers, spoke eloquently of the gospel's spread in his nation. Aggie could not help going to ask him afterward if he had ever heard of David and Svea Flood. "Yes, madam," the man replied in French, his words then being translated into English. "It was Svea Flood who led me to Jesus Christ. I was the boy who brought food to your parents before you were born. In fact, to this day your mother's grave and her memory are honoured by all of us." He embraced her in a long, sobbing hug. Then he continued, "You must come to Africa to see, because your mother is the most famous person in our history." 

In time that is exactly what Aggie Hurst and her husband did. They were welcomed by cheering throngs of villagers. She even met the man who had been hired by her father many years before to carry her back down the mountain in a hammock-cradle. The most dramatic moment, of course, was when the pastor escorted Aggie to see her mother's white cross for herself. She knelt in the soil to pray and give thanks. Later that day, in the church, the pastor read from John 12:24: "I tell you the truth, unless a kernel of wheat falls to the ground and dies, it remains only a single seed. But if it dies, it produces many seeds." He then followed with Psalm 126:5: "Those who sow in tears will reap with songs of joy."


THE CALL
Shared by Caroljean Horn
    The Master called my name one day because He needed someone to go: I said, "Lord, in my spare time, between school, spending time with my husband, working from 8 to 6, and trying to coordinate a program for my community to help our children do better, I will help you look. See, I know I can't go right now cause I have so much to do." 
    He said, "Well where shall I find such a person? I thought I saw your name on My list of available people." 

    "Well, Lord, that was the prayer that I prayed last year, but since then, things have changed." 
    He said "Like what?" 
    "Well, I'm working on my Ph.D. and I'm needed by so many people and my husband is always wanting something done, and on top of that, my community EXPECTS me to help and give to them so..." 
    "Well, since you're busy, I'll let you go, but we will talk again, if YOU have some time." 
    I went on through the days, and the weeks, and the months completing my tasks as always. One evening, while studying for my comp exams, I received a call from the hospital concerning my husband. He had been in a terrible accident and was in critical condition. I dropped everything and ran to the Hospital where I found my husband hanging on for dear life. I immediately begin to pray: "Lord, don't take him now, I can't bear it," but my prayer echoed off the wall and returned into my own ear. 
    That next morning I left the hospital tired and weary, and walked in the door of my classroom just in time to begin my comps. As the professors begin asking me questions I opened my mouth to speak, but nothing came out. In my mind, I began praying, praying hard, but my prayer echoed again and I found myself upset at the Lord because He was nowhere to be found. 
    I could not explain to them what was happening. After leaving from my exams, I called in to work because I was so distraught at all that was going on. I explained to my supervisor what had happened and she demanded that I take some time off. After visiting my husband in the hospital that evening, I went home and fell into a sunken state, crying and despairing. Just then I heard someone calling my name. 
    "Lord, is that YOU?" 
    "Well, yes it is. Do YOU have some time? I wanted to see if I could just talk... " 
    Instead of waiting to hear His questions, I lashed out in anger and resentment. "How is it that when I needed You today, YOU couldn't be found and last night I cried and cried, but all I heard were echoes from the walls. My husband is dying, I'm flunking out of school, I may not have a job, and you can just sit and say YOU want to talk." 
    The Lord interrupted me in my foolish speaking. "My child, I was busy, out looking for someone to go and tell others about Me when you cried. By the time I came to answer, you had moved on to something else. So, I decided to let your husband rest, and keep you home for a few days. That way, MAYBE you would get in touch with me, if YOU had some time. For you see, before your husband, the community, or your job needs you, I NEED YOU. And if all these things take you away from Me, I have to almost take them away from YOU in order to get a moment." 
    I calmed down and began to cry. For I remembered my prayer of wanting to go and do for the Lord. He said "I just wanted to check with you to see if you knew of ANYONE that I could send to be a witness for Me and tell others about Me ... anyone at all?" 
    With tears in my eyes and feeling so unworthy I said "Lord, send me, I'll go." The Lord should never have to ask us if we have some time. When He died on the cross He put aside everything to insure us eternal life. We should be more than GRATEFUL to do service for the Lord, to witness, and to tell ANYONE we can about Jesus. 
    Don't let your things, WHATEVER they may be, get you so tied up that the Lord has to become a meeting time in your yearly planner. He had more than enough time for us. The least we could do is have time for Him. Please pass this on, if YOU have some time. Take 60 seconds and give this a shot! Sit back and watch the power of the Lord work in your life for doing the thing that you know HE loves. 


TO BRING A SMILE


The Broom
Shared by Paul and Joanne Recht
    A little boy was afraid of the dark. One night his mother asked him to go out to the back porch and bring her the broom. The little boy turned to his mother and said, "Mama, I don't want to go out there. It's dark."

    The mother smiled reassuringly at her son. "You don't have to be afraid of the dark," she explained. "Jesus is out there. He'll look after you and protect you."

    The little boy looked at his mother real hard and asked, "Are you sure he's out there?" 
    "Yes, I'm sure. He is everywhere, and he is always ready to help you when you need him," she said. 
    The little boy thought about that for a minute and then went to the back door and cracked it a little. Peering out into the darkness, he called, "Jesus? If you're out there, would you please hand me the broom?"


Baptism
Shared by Nancy Wall  
    A little son of a Baptist minister was in church one morning when he saw for the first time the rite of baptism by immersion. He was greatly interested in it, and the next morning proceeded to baptise his three cats in the bathtub.

    The kitten bore it very well, and so did the young cat, but the old family cat rebelled. It struggled with him, clawed and tore him, and got away. With considerable effort he caught it again and proceeded with the ceremony.

    But she acted worse than ever, clawed at him, spit, and scratched his hands and face.  Finally, after barely getting her splattered with water, he dropped her on the floor in disgust and said: "Fine, be a Methodist if you want to!"


   AND,
TO BRING A TEAR 


Smell of Rain
Author Unknown
Sent by Harvey and June Schneider
(Adapted)

    The doctor walked into the small hospital room of Diana Blessing.   Still groggy from surgery, her husband David held her hand as they braced themselves for the latest news. That afternoon of March 10,1991, complications had forced Diana, only 24-weeks pregnant, to undergo an emergency caesarean to deliver the couple's new daughter, Dana Lu Blessing.

    At twelve inches long and weighing only one pound and nine ounces, she was perilously premature. "I don't think she's going to make it.  There's only a 10-percent chance she will live through the night, and even then, if by some slim chance she does make it, her future could be a very cruel one".

    Numb with disbelief, David and Diana listened as the doctor described the devastating problems Dana would likely face if she survived.  She would never walk or talk.  She would probably be blind, and be prone to other catastrophic conditions from cerebral palsy to complete mental retardation.

    Diana, David, and their five-year-old son Dustin, had long dreamed of the day they would become a family of four.   Now, within a matter of hours, that dream was slipping away.

    Through the dark hours of morning Dana held onto life by the thinnest thread.   Diana slipped in and out of sleep, growing more and more determined that their tiny daughter would live to be a healthy, happy young girl.  David, fully awake and listening to additional dire details of their daughter's chances of ever leaving the hospital alive, much less healthy, knew he must confront his wife with the inevitable.

    David walked in and said that they needed to talk about making funeral arrangements.  Diana remembers she felt so bad for him, because he was doing everything to include her in what was going on, but she just wouldn't, couldn't listen.

    "No, that is not going to happen, no way!  I don't care what the doctors say," she said. "Dana is not going to die!  One day she will be just fine, and she will be coming home with us!"

    Dana clung to life with the help of every medical machine and marvel her miniature body could endure.  As those first days passed, a new agony set in for David and Diana. Because Dana's underdeveloped nervous system was essentially "raw", the lightest kiss or caress only intensified her discomfort, so they couldn't even cradle their tiny baby girl against their chests to offer the strength of their love.  All they could do was to pray that God would stay close to their precious little girl.

    As the weeks went by, Dana slowly gained an ounce of weight here and an ounce of strength there. At last, when Dana turned two months old, her parents were able to hold her in their arms for the very first time.   Two months later, though doctors continued to gently but grimly warn that her chances of surviving, much less living any kind of normal life, were next to zero. Dana went home from the hospital.

    Five years later, Dana was a petite but feisty young girl with glittering grey eyes and an unquenchable zest for life.  She showed no signs, whatsoever, of any mental or physical impairment.  Simply, she became everything a little girl can be and more, but that happy ending is far from the end of her story!

    One blistering afternoon in the summer of 1996 near their home in Irving, Texas, Dana was sitting in her mother's lap in the bleachers of a local ball park where her brother Dustin's baseball team was practicing.  Dana was chattering non-stop with her mother and several other adults sitting nearby when she suddenly fell silent.  Hugging her arms across her chest, Dana asked,  "Do you smell that?"

    Smelling the air and detecting the approach of a rain, Diana replied, "Yes, it smells like rain."

    Dana closed her eyes and again asked, "Do you smell that?"

    Once again, her mother replied, "Yes, I think we're about to get wet, it smells like rain."

    Dana shook her head and loudly announced, "No, it smells like Him. It smells like God when you lay your head on His chest."   Tears blurred Diana's eyes as Dana then happily hopped down to play with the other children.

    Her daughter's words confirmed what Diana and all the members of the Blessing family had known all along.  During those long days and nights of her first two months of her life, when her nerves were too sensitive for them to touch her, God was holding Dana on His chest and it is His loving scent that she remembered so well.


Jake
Author Unknown 
    Bill was a big, awkward, homely guy. He dressed oddly with ill-fitting clothes. There were several fellows who thought it smart to make fun of him. One day one fellow noticed a small tear in his shirt and gave it a small rip. Another worker in the factory added his bit, and before long there was quite a ribbon dangling. Bill went on about his work and as he passed too near a moving belt the shirt strip was sucked into the machinery. In a split second the sleeve and Bill was in trouble.
    Alarms were sounded, switches pulled, and trouble was avoided. The foreman, however, aware of what had happened, summoned the men and related this story:
    In my younger days I worked in a small factory. That's when I first met Mike. He was big and witty, was always making jokes, and playing little pranks. Mike was a leader. Then there was Pete who was a follower. He always went along with Mike. And then there was a man named Jake. "He was a little older than the rest of us quiet, harmless, apart. He always ate his lunch by himself. He wore the same patched trousers for three years straight. He never entered into the games played at noon, wrestling, horse shoes and such. He appeared to be indifferent, always sitting quietly alone under a tree instead.
    Jake was a natural target for practical jokes. He might find a live frog in his dinner pail, or a dead rodent in his hat. But he always took it in good humour. Then one fall when things were slack, Mike took off a few days to go hunting. Pete went along, of course. And they promised all of us that if they got anything they'd bring us each a piece. 
    So we were all quite excited when we heard that they'd returned and that Mike had got a really big buck. We heard more than that. Pete could never keep anything to himself, and it leaked out that they had real whopper to play on Jake. Mike had cut up the critter and had made a nice package for each of us. And, for the laugh, for the joke of it, he had saved the ears, the tail, the hoofs it would be so funny when Jake unwrapped them.
    Mike distributed his packages during the noon hour. We each got a nice piece, opened it, and thanked him. The biggest package of all he saved until last. It was for Jake. Pete was all but bursting; and Mike looked very smug. Like always, Jake sat by himself; he was on the far side of the big table. Mike pushed the package over to where he could reach it; and we all sat and waited. 
    Jake was never one to say much. You might never know that he was around for all the talking he did. In three years he'd never said a hundred words. So we were all quite astounded with what happened next. 
    He took the package firmly in his grip and rose slowly to his feet. He smiled broadly at Mike and it was then we noticed that his eyes were glistening. His Adam's apple bobbed up and down for a moment and then he got control of himself. "I knew you wouldn't forget me," he said gratefully; I knew you'd come through! You're big and you're playful, but I knew all along that you had a good heart." 
    He swallowed again, and then took in the rest of us. "I know I haven't seemed too chummy with you men; but I never meant to be rude. You see, I've got nine kids at home and a wife that's been an invalid bedfast now for four years. She ain't ever going to get any better. And sometimes when she's real bad off, I have to sit up all night to take care of her. And most of my wages have had to go for doctors and medicine. The kids do all they can to help out, but at times it's been hard to keep food in their mouths. 
    Maybe you think it's funny that I go off by myself to eat my dinner. Well, I guess I've been a little ashamed, because I don't always have anything between my sandwich. Or like today maybe there's only a raw turnip in my pail. But I want you to know that this meat really means a lot to me. Maybe more than to anybody here because tonight my kids..." he wiped the tears from his eyes with the back of his hand... "tonight my kids will have a really..." He tugged at the string.
    We'd been watching Jake so intently we hadn't paid much notice to Mike and Pete. But we all noticed them now, because they both dove at once to try to grab the package. But they were too late. Jake had broken the wrapper and was already surveying his present. He examined each hoof, each ear, and then he held up the tail. It wiggled limply. It should have been so funny, but nobody laughed, nobody at all. "But the hardest part was when Jake looked up and said "Thank you" while trying to smile.
    Silently one by one each man moved forward carrying his package and quietly placed it in front of Jake for they had suddenly realized how little their own gift had really meant to them...until now...
    This was where the foreman left the story and the men. He didn't need to say anymore; but it was gratifying to notice that as each man ate his lunch that day, they shared part with Bill and one fellow even took off his shirt and gave it to him. When God gives any man wealth and possessions, and enables him to enjoy them, to accept his lot and be happy in his work, this is a gift of God.


BEYOND PRISON
By Yvette Burleigh
    Once upon a time Bob and Jane got married and had some children. Bob tried his best to provide for his family, but due to financial pressures, he could not handle it very well and he began to drink. As time passed, and the children grew older, Bob drank more and more and began to abuse his wife and children. Bob was either at the bars drinking or he was home yelling and hitting on Jane. Jane tried her best to protect her children and decided that despite the fact she was getting beat over and over, it was better to try and work things out rather than getting a divorce. Bob and Jane's children lived with this abuse for many years and they watched as Bob continued to beat their mother up day after day. The children would go to bed at night very frightened and sometimes had to get up and provide for themselves as they watched their mother lay on the floor all battered and bruised. Their mother would tell them to keep things a secret because they did not want to upset Daddy. 
    The children eventually grew up and tried to build lives for themselves. But, Bob and Jane's oldest son, Jack just could not cope with all the memories and abuse of his childhood. Why didn't his mother take them away from all the abuse of their father? He became angry and began to drink just as his father had. After all, isn't this the way to handle adversity? Drinking was his way of escape. He had no one to turn to and each night he went to sleep he could still hear the yelling, beating, and agonizing cry of his mother getting beat over and over by his father. The more he heard the screams, the more he drank.
    One night Jack drank too much and got into a terrible brawl at the local bar. During the brawl, knives were pulled out and before Jack knew it, out of a drunken stupor, he stabbed a young man and killed him. Another parent's son became the victim of Bob and Jane's dysfunctional home. The son they had brought into this world had taken the life of the son of another family.
 

    This is a sad story, isn't it? But, the reality of it all is this goes on day after day across the world. Jack ended up going to prison, of course. How does one react to this? Do we hate Jack for taking the life of another parent's son? Or do we hate the parents of Jack who taught him this way of life? The parents of the son who was stabbed would most definitely have feelings of hurt and possibly hatred. After all, their son's life was taken in an act of crime. 
    Now let's continue the story a little bit. While in prison, Jack realizes his need for a Saviour and asks the Lord Jesus Christ to come into his heart and cleanse him. He gives his life totally and completely to the Lord. As he grows in his relationship with God, Jack realizes what he has done and feels such remorse for the crime he committed. He begins to cry out to God for forgiveness and begins to pray for the family whose son he had killed. Oh, if only he could tell them he is sorry and how remorseful he is!
    Jack is born-again and wants to serve His Lord and help others to know that they can choose life rather than darkness. He longs to be free to reach others who were raised in homes such as he was so he can tell them there is a better way. He longs for fellowship with other Christians so that he can learn and grow from them. He knows he has to pay the consequence for his past, but if only there was someone whom he could communicate with and share the love of God with. 
    My friend, Jack and many others just like him can be reached. We do not have to physically go into the prison cells to help people such as Jack. We can communicate with them and bring them a word of encouragement through pen-pal correspondence. By sending them a letter or a card we can make a big difference in their lives. Jesus forgave Jack and loves Jack just as much as He loves you and me. God is no respecter of persons. This is part of what Jesus meant when he said to love. We must love as Jesus loves. We cannot be a respecter of persons nor must we judge them. We must reach out to those we can and that includes those who are incarcerated. We must not see the crime, but instead, see the person who is in need of God.
    It does not take much effort to send a card to someone in prison. There are many Jacks out there and there are many who are not as fortunate as Jack; those who need to be told the gospel of Jesus Christ. Why not reach out to a prisoner today? Why not share the Jesus in you? "Jesus saith unto him, I am the way, the truth, and the life: no man cometh unto the Father, but by me." John 14:6
    Will you give someone life today?
 

    If you would like to be part of Yvette's prison ministry why not contact her on crazyclicker@hotmail.com. I know she would welcome you to her group.


    CHILDREN'S CORNER 



GRANDMA'S GLASSES
Shared by Kimberley Combs-Mason
    Two small boys were discussing eye glasses. "Wouldn't you hate to wear glasses?" one asked. 
    "No," answered the other, "not if I could have the kind my grandma wears! My mother says she can always see when folks are tired or discouraged or sad. She sees when somebody is in need and she can always recognize when you have something on your mind that you need to talk over. But the best of all she can always see something GOOD in everybody!" 
    The little fellow continued: "I asked my grandma one day how it was that she could see that way. She said it was because of the way she's learned to look at things since she's gotten older. So I'm sure it must be those glasses of hers." 
    Wouldn't it be wonderful if all of us could see each other through Grandma's glasses! 



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.


Columbine Update August 27, 2002 
Shared by Wendy Roberts
    Guess our national leaders didn't expect this, hmm?  On Thursday, Darrell Scott, the father of Rachel Scott, a victim of the Columbine High School shootings in Littleton, Colorado, was invited to address the House Judiciary Committee's sub-committee.  What he said to our national leaders during this special session of Congress was painfully truthful.  They were not prepared for what he had to say, nor was it received well.

    It needs to be heard by every parent, every teacher, every politician, every sociologist, every psychologist, and every so-called expert!  These courageous words spoken by Darrell Scott are powerful, penetrating, and deeply personal.  There is no doubt that God sent this man as a voice crying in the wilderness. The following is a portion of the transcript:


    "Since the dawn of creation there has been both good & evil in the hearts of men and women.  We all contain the seeds of kindness or the seeds of violence.  The death of my wonderful daughter, Rachel Joy Scott, and the deaths of that heroic teacher, and the other eleven children who died must not be in vain.  Their blood cries out for answers."

    "The first recorded act of violence was when Cain slew his brother Abel out in the field.  The villain was not the club he used.  Neither was it the NCA, the National Club Association.  The true killer was Cain, and the reason for the murder could only be found in Cain's heart."

    "In the days that followed the Columbine tragedy, I was amazed at how quickly fingers began to be pointed at groups such as the NRA.  I am not a member of the NRA.  I am not a hunter.  I do not even own a gun.  I am not here to represent or defend the NRA - because I don't believe that they are responsible for my daughter's death.  Therefore I do not believe that they need to be defended.  If I believed they had anything to do with Rachel's murder I would be their strongest opponent."

    "I am here today to declare that Columbine was not just a tragedy-it was a spiritual event that should be forcing us to look at where the real blame lies!  Much of the blame lies here in this room.  Much of the blame lies behind the pointing fingers of the accusers themselves.  "I wrote a poem just four nights ago that expresses my feelings best.  This was written way before I knew I would be speaking here today":

Your laws ignore our deepest needs, your words are empty air.

You've stripped away our heritage; you've outlawed simple prayer.

Now gunshots fill our classrooms, and precious children die.

You seek for answers everywhere, and ask the question "Why?"

You regulate restrictive laws, through legislative creed.

And yet you fail to understand, that God is what we need!

    "Men and women are three-part beings.  We all consist of body, soul, and spirit.  When we refuse to acknowledge a third part of our make-up, we create a void that allows evil, prejudice, and hatred to rush in and wreak havoc.  Spiritual presences were present within our educational systems for most of our nation's history.  Many of our major colleges began as theological seminaries.  This is a historical fact.

    What has happened to us as a nation?  We have refused to honour God, and in so doing, we open the doors to hatred and violence.  And when something as terrible as Columbine's tragedy occurs - politicians immediately look for a scapegoat such as the NRA.  They immediately seek to pass more restrictive laws that contribute to erode away our personal and private liberties.  We do not need more restrictive laws.

    "Eric and Dylan would not have been stopped by metal detectors.  No amount of gun laws can stop someone who spends months planning this type of massacre.  The real villain lies within our own hearts.  Political posturing and restrictive legislation are not the answers.  The young people of our nation hold the key.

    There is a spiritual awakening taking place that will not be squelched!

    We do not need more religion.  We do not need more gaudy television evangelists spewing out verbal religious garbage.  We do not need more million dollar church buildings built while people with basic needs are being ignored.
We do need a change of heart and a humble acknowledgment that this nation was founded on the principle of simple trust in God!"
    "As my son Craig lay under that table in the school library and saw his two friends murdered before his very eyes-He did not hesitate to pray in school.

I defy any law or politician to deny him that right!  I challenge every young person in America, and around the world, to realize that on April 20, 1999, at Columbine High School prayer was brought back to our schools.  Do not let the many prayers offered by those students be in vain.  Dare to move into the new millennium with a sacred disregard for legislation that violates your God-given right to communicate with Him.

    To those of you who would point your finger at the NRA - I give to you a sincere challenge.  Dare to examine your own heart before casting the first stone!

    My daughter's death will not be in vain!  The young people of this country will not allow that to happen!"


      THE BKM 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


PRAYER 
Father God
there is none like You.
Your glory is from everlasting to everlasting.
You created the heavens and the earth
and all that is in them.
Like you, Your original creation was perfect and flawless.
But, in jealousy, the adversary wanted your throne
And so You cast him and his demonic supporters down to this planet
where he subverted the pinnacle of your creation - Man.
We are the descendants of that first couple, Adam and Eve
and we have inherited their sinful nature of disobedience.
There are those of us who would reverse that Lord.
But alone we cannot overcome our inheritance of sinful lawlessness,
we all sin and fall short of Your glory - the glory that Adam and Eve once shared.
Therefore, we are all, without exception, guilty of sin
the wages of which is death.
And so You sent you Own Son in flesh as a man
- the only man who has ever walked this earth without sin -
to pay the penalty for all who acknowledge Him as such
and demonstrate that acknowledgement by making every effort
to obey your Divine Law of Liberty.
No matter how willing we are Lord, we all fail.
But, by our sincere repentance and Your grace,
You forgive our sins and remember them no more.
Father, we praise You and Worship You and Your beloved Son.
I ask that You will fill each person who says "Amen" to this prayer
with Your Holy Spirit.
Empower each and every one with the strength and wisdom
to strive to keep Your Commandments.
Forgive them when they fail Lord.
Send Jesus back soon
to raise up the faithful dead resplendent with new imperishable bodies
and redeem the faithful living to join them and Him in the air.
In the meantime, surround us with angels
to guide, protect and heal us.
These things we ask in the precious Name of Jesus,
Our Lord and our Christ.
Amen.


 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!
