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You are near, O Lord,

and all Your commands are true.

Long ago I learned from Your statutes

that You established them to last forever.
Psalm 119:151-2


  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.


A Blessed Bounty 
By Joan Wester Anderson  
Early on Christmas morning in 1986, members of the Gospel Lighthouse Church in Blytheville, Arkansas, were preparing to serve dinner to the needy.  "Fifteen or twenty families had brought their own turkey and trimmings to the church and had made extra to share, explains Jeanne Templeton, a church member and mother of two.  Word of the free dinner had spread, and the volunteers expected a crowd.  Would there be enough to go around?

At about eleven that morning, church members took their places at the serving tables, the doors opened and guests streamed in, each taking a plate and passing it along, cafeteria-style.  So many to be fed!  Jeanne sliced turkey, scooped mashed potatoes and prayed that the food would last.

Time passed, but the needy kept arriving.  Odd, Jeanne mused.  They weren't running out of anything.  Even the pans of dressing, which had been few in number when dinner began, still seemed full.  She caught the eye of a perplexed friend spooning vegetables from a seemingly bottomless bowl.  What was going on? 

Finally, as the last guest was served a brimming plate of all the church group had to offer, Jeanne looked at her watch.  Four o'clock!  Could it be?  There was still food remaining.  Baffled, the volunteers packed the leftovers.  "The men carried everything to the church buses and drove away," Jeanne recalls.  "They would go door-to-door, to make sure no one in the area had missed the dinner."  The woman went back to the empty kitchen and, still somewhat dazed, they scoured, tidied and compared notes.   

"Was it my imagination...?"

"No, I saw it, too.  The turkeys seemed to...to multiply!"

"But we had only six or seven.  How...?"

"Two thousand," Jeanne murmured.  "I think we fed almost two thousand people."

Just then a knock sounded on the kitchen door.  A volunteer opened it to a man, a woman and eight young children, all of them shabbily dressed.  "We're a little late," the man acknowledged shyly.  "Would you have anything left over from dinner?"

Oh no!  The women glanced around the spotless kitchen.  All the food was gone, they had put it on the buses themselves.  But how could they turn this hungry group away?

"Come and sit down," said one helper, leading the family to a table, while the others quickly conferred.  Perhaps there was a store open, or a restaurant in town where they could buy something.  Suddenly someone pointed: "Look!"  The others turned to stare.  Sitting on a counter in plain view was a freshly baked loaf of bread.  It had not been there moments before, Jeanne knew.  But no one had come to the kitchen except the family, and they had been empty-handed.

"How did we miss this?" Jeanne's friend cried in astonishment.  She had found an institutional-sized can of green beans and corn in a cupboard.  Another woman peeked under a cabinet.

There on a shelf she had previously inspected now sat a large tray of dressing with big chunks of cut-up turkey in it.

"We packed up the containers and sent the family home to enjoy their holiday," Jeanne said.  Then, tears spilling down their cheeks, the women praised the Lord for his wonderful care.  They had offered him an early birthday present by caring for the least of his children.  But he had multiplied their gift a hundredfold and given them a Christmas they would never forget.


EDITORIAL
For even if there are so-called gods, whether in heaven or on earth

(as indeed there are many “gods” and many “lords”),

yet for us there is but one God, the Father,

from whom all things came and for whom we live;

and there is but one Lord, Jesus Christ,

through whom all things came and through whom we live.

1 Corinthians 8:5, 6 

When you pray, to whom do you make your requests?

Listen to what Jesus said: “Now is the time of your grief, but I will see you again and you will rejoice, and no one will take away your joy. In that day you will no longer ask me anything. I tell you the truth; my Father will give you whatever you ask in my name. Until now you have not asked for anything in my name. Ask and you will receive, and your joy will be complete.” (John 16:22-24)
Whilst these words were spoken to the eleven disciples remaining at the last supper when Jesus was preparing them for His imminent death and resurrection they apply to ALL His disciples – and that includes you and me. Yet how many people today reverently kneel in prayer and ask Jesus to grant their requests?  

I imagine that some readers will be saying, “Oh! Don’t be picky! Jesus hears us when we pray!” and I am sure that He does. However, if you love Him with all your heart, wouldn’t you want to do things HIS way rather than YOUR way? Isn’t this just like the millions of professed Christians who, as Jesus also said, “They worship me in vain, their teachings are but rules taught by men.”? (Mark 7:7)

It has never failed to amaze me how many Christians don’t understand a very simple fact:

Jesus was the God of the Old Testament

If you don’t understand this, scroll back and re-read the verses at the beginning of this editorial. Read them very carefully! Jesus told His disciples, “No one has seen the Father except the One who is from God; only He has seen the Father.” (John 6:46) and, just a little earlier, He had said, “You have never heard His voice nor seen His form.” (John 5:37). Is there anything vague or ambiguous about His words?

“So,” you may ask, “if that’s the case, who was it who spoke to the patriarchs and prophets of the Old Testament? Who was it that formed Adam from the dust of the earth and walked with him in the Garden of Eden? Who was it who wrote the Ten Commandments on two tablets of stone and gave them to Moses?”

The answer is, of course, all there in your Bible (but you have to study it – it won’t jump out and shout, “Here I am!”). 

Moses asked the One who spoke to him from the burning bush (who, when he wrote about his experience, he referred to as “God”) whom he should tell the Israelites had spoken to him. I imagine that every Christian knows the answer: “I AM WHO I AM.” (Exodus 3:14). Now, I suspect that, if you asked ten Christians who spoke those words to Moses, at least eight of them would answer, “God.” and, if you then said, “And who is God?” they would look at you as though you were stupid and say, “Jesus’ Father!” But, in light of the verses I have just quoted, would that answer be correct?

No it wouldn’t! Let’s look more closely at Paul’s words to the Corinthians.

First, he acknowledges the existence of “pagan” gods. OK, as Christians, we understand that those “gods” are, rather than being the creators of mankind, the creations of mankind. But, having established that lamentable fact of life, Paul then says, “yet for us…” Now he was addressing the new believers in Corinth when he wrote these words - but he was also addressing you and me! “Us” in this context means anyone who claims to be Christian.

“…there is but ONE God,” Notice here that he doesn’t say there are three Gods or even two Gods. BUT ONE who he then identifies unequivocally as “the Father.” Again, there’s nothing vague or cryptic here.

Next we learn that all things came FROM the Father – “from whom all things came.” Please note here that it doesn’t say that the Father actually made all things – the word “from” means that the father SENT all things. We’ll see the proof of that in a moment but first, let’s examine the next few words. “and for whom we live.” The significant word here is “for.” Many times Jesus said that he lived for His Father. Yet, here again, how many Christians do you know who proudly announce that they live for Jesus? Beloved, that’s not scriptural! If you don’t like what I’m saying here, take it up with God (in Jesus’ name) and I pray that He will open your eyes to the scriptural truth. Let’s read on:

“And there is but one Lord,” who Paul immediately identifies as “Jesus Christ.” In this phrase the key word is the simple little conjunction, “and.” That word means “in addition” or “also” - denoting that the first person mentioned (in this case, the Father, is not the only person under discussion. There can be no doubt that Paul is writing about two distinctly separate divine beings here. Yet there are many Christians who will say that God (the Father) and Jesus are the same person. They base this statement on John 10:30 where Jesus said, “I and the Father are one.” This doesn’t mean that Jesus and His Father are one and the same person any more than Genesis 2:24 means that, when a man is united to his wife, they become one person. It simply means that the two (in both cases) are completely in accord and empathy with one another (of course, since the very first husband and wife allowed sin into the world by their disobedience, that has not been the case with humanity – but that’s another topic).

Jesus said, “I tell you the truth, the Son can do nothing by Himself; He can only do what He sees His Father doing, because whatever the Father does the Son also does.” (John 5:19) This clearly explains the “oneness” of the Father and the Son. 

Finally, Paul wrote (referring to Jesus Christ), “through whom all things came and through whom we live.” From this the question of who it was that actually “delivered” all things that came from the Father is answered. 

In the first two chapters of Genesis the writer (Moses) describes all the things that “God” did in the week of creation. In the New Testament there are many references by Jesus and others to “God” in reference to Jesus’ Father. In light of what I have already explained this may seem confusing but it need not be so. The simple explanation is that, when God the Father decided to create “all things” (the universe and everything in it), He delegated the actual work to His Son, Jesus and, because the Father had no personal physical part in the creation and subsequent interrelation with what His Son had made – because, since they are always one in agreement, He didn’t need to – the only One that mankind knew was actually the Son.

“The Lord (the Son) saw how great man’s wickedness on the earth had become, and that every inclination of the thoughts of his heart was only evil all the time. The Lord was grieved that He had made man on the earth, and His heart was filled with pain. So the Lord said, ‘I will wipe mankind, whom I have created, from the face of the earth – men and animals, and creatures that move along the ground, and birds of the air – for I am grieved that I have made them.’” (Genesis 6:5-7). And so it was that Jesus sent the great flood. Of course we all know the story of Noah’s Ark and how the Lord – who I hope you now realise was Jesus and not His Father – relented and ensured that His wonderful creation wasn’t completely wiped out. “Noah was a righteous man, blameless among the people of his time, and he walked with God (Jesus)” (Genesis 6:9) and so Jesus believed that He could start all over again with Noah and his family. Unfortunately this didn’t prove to be so because it wasn’t very long before mankind was just as bad as before the flood.

The Father then saw that His Son had to do something even more decisive to redeem mankind and so He sent His own Son to live as a human being, subject to and understanding all the same temptations (and more!) that Satan had subjected man to for four thousand years yet never succumbing to them because “Greater is He that is in you than he that is in the world.” (1 John 4:4) 

It was when Jesus was manifested in the flesh that He told mankind about His Father – who He referred to as “God.” Until that time, the only God that man had known was the preincarnate Jesus. That is why, when Jesus showed his wounds to Thomas, a devout Jew, Thomas proclaimed, “My Lord and my God!” (John 20:28) – because he was brought up believing in the God of the Old Testament – the Jewish Torah – and the God of the Old Testament was Jesus.

As we all know, the wages of sin is death and, since all have sinned and fallen short of the glory of God, we should all pay the penalty for our sin. Sin is defined in the Bible as “transgression of the Law” (1 John 3:4) and, as I hope you can now understand, the Ten Commandments – the Divine Law – the perfect Law of liberty (James 1:25) – were given to Moses by the pre-incarnate Jesus. Therefore, when Jesus said, “Whoever has my Commandments and obeys them, he is the one who loves me.” (John 14:21), He was referring to the Ten Commandments that He gave to Moses for all mankind forever. James wrote, “Whoever keeps the whole Law and yet stumbles at just one point is guilty of breaking all of it.” (James 2:10), which means that, even if a person does nothing more than “borrow” a postage stamp from his employer and not pay for it or return it, he has stolen it and not only broken the eighth Commandment but ALL the Law! Thus the Scripture is absolutely right when it say ALL have sinned!

Maybe you wouldn’t dream of taking anything that doesn’t belong to you but what do you do on the seventh day of each week? Or what about never saying anything that might just be a slight exaggeration of the truth? Let’s face it, we have ALL sinned and fallen short of the glory of God! And the wages of sin is DEATH!

So what did Jesus do? He paid the penalty for every single human being that has ever walked the face of this earth. He died a horrible tortuous death on a Roman cross for YOU and for ME! He died in OUR place for no other reason than that He loves us!

In the light of that, don’t you want to, at least try, to be obedient to Jesus’ instructions and guidance? Don’t you want to live through Jesus?

Or do you prefer to be one of those people who Jesus was speaking to when He said, “Why do you break the Commands of God for the sake of your tradition?” (Matthew 15:3)

DRH


Nevertheless I Tell You The Truth

By Connie M Giordano

 

So many run from church to church, meeting to meeting, and ministry to ministry looking for a Word from the Lord. What are they actually looking for? In most cases, they want to hear something positive - something that will make them feel good. Does Jesus always operate this way? Are His words to His Church always "smooth" to the hearing? 
  

John 16 recounts some of Jesus' words before His death, burial, and resurrection. Knowing the horror of what He was about to face as the Savior of the world and the tremendous effect it would have on His disciples, what kind of words did He speak to them? Were they words that were "smooth" to the hearing? Were they all uplifting and positive? Were they joy-popping and faith-inspiring as so many seek today? 

 

In John 16:1, He begins His report as follows - "These things have I spoken unto you, that ye should not be offended." In other words, He was forewarning His disciples of things to come so that they would not be shaken in their faith and stumble, fall away, or apostatize. 

 

John 16:2-3 - He then proceeded to warn them of the evil treatment they would receive from others because of Him - "They shall put you out of the synagogues: yea, the time cometh, that whosoever killeth you will think that He doeth God service. And these things will they do unto you, because they have not known the Father, nor Me." 
 

Whoa! Wait a minute, Jesus! These words are not too nice! They are not very uplifting! They're not positive or "soothing to the ears." Can't You come up with something better than this? Where is Your Wisdom at this time? These "poor dears" are about to watch  You die on the Cross, lose You for a time, and is this all You can say to them? 
 

Being excommunicated from the assembly? Rejection, Ridicule, Ill-treatment, Scorn, Mockery, and maybe even death - and it will come from those in the Church? And to think that these individuals will think that God is giving them such religious zeal against His true servants!
 

What was the disciples' reaction to Jesus' words? 
 

In John 16:6, He went on to say - "But because I have said these things unto you, sorrow hath filled your heart." 
 

Now, at this point, many would deny that the Lord ever spoke these words. Their "Jesus" would never  cause such an effect. They would question - "Sorrow" filled your heart after a word from the Lord? Oh! come on! That ain't God! God doesn't speak this way. He always uplifts, encourages, and comforts His people. 

 

Does He? Isn't Jesus "God manifested in the flesh"? And aren't these His words?   
 

What was His response, after seeing that "sorrow" filled the disciples' hearts as a result of His words to them? 

 

In John 16:7, He said - "Nevertheless I tell you the truth..." 
 

Apparently, Jesus is more concerned that His followers receive the Truth than feel good. He knew that if He did not warn them of things to come, they would be devastated in their Faith and fall away. 

 

In John 16:20, He continued His admonition -  "Verily, verily, I say unto you, That ye shall weep and lament, but the world shall rejoice: and ye shall be sorrowful, but your sorrow shall be turned into joy."
 

Here we have it! He was prophesying to them that before they ever got the "real joy," they would face great sorrow. The whole world would be laughing, carrying on, and having a "good ole time," but they would be weeping and lamenting. 

 

John 16:32-33- To make matters worse, He then finishes His exhortation with these heartbreaking words - "Behold, the hour cometh, yea, is now come, that ye shall be scattered, every man to his own, and shall leave Me alone...In the world ye shall have tribulation..." 
 

Is this sheer insensitivity or what? Could these really be the words of the very Son of God? 
 

No, they are not insensitivity! And yes, they are the very words of the Son of God - the actual Son of God - not the figment of so many's imagination. 

 

Does Jesus still speak like this today? 

Does He still warn His church of the horrible things that are about to come on the world because of Sin? Does He still rebuke people for their hypocritical and sinful ways? 

Does He still speak Truth that pierces our hearts and cuts to the very core of our being? 

 

Are His prophesies generally consisting of - "I love you, My children. I am so pleased with all of you. Just bring Me your praises"?(The typical "prophesy" coming forth in churches today.)   

Or do they consist at times of words of rebuke, warning, conviction, and the desperate need for repentance?

 

We see in this particular passage of Scripture that the Lord Jesus is concerned about one thing and one thing alone in the lives of His church - the Truth! 

 

John 16:7 - "Nevertheless I tell you the truth..." 
 

No matter how negative and heartbreaking His words may be - He desires that we hear the Truth and only the Truth. 

John 8:32 - For it is the Truth that will make us free - "And ye shall know the truth, and the truth shall make you free." 
 

John 16:33 - He desires that we live in His peace at all times and in every place - "These things I have spoken unto you, that in Me ye might have peace..." 
 

So many are driven at this hour. They are always irritated, unnerved, and agitated in their souls. They have no peace because they are running from the Word of the Lord. 

 

No one ever enjoys true peace in their lives if they are running from the Truth! God's Peace and His Truth work hand-in-hand.

 

Many are "spiritual midgets" today because they are running from God's Word. They will not stay in one place long enough for the Holy Ghost to work on them with His cutting "Sword." As soon as they hear something negative, the devil has them convinced that it is not from God, so they flee to a "safe haven" where they will hear "beautiful," "lovely," "nice," "smooth," and "ear-tickling" messages. 

 

The False Prophets of this day are crying out "Peace, peace...Prosperity, Prosperity..." 

Jesus is warning of betrayal from so-called "brethren," rejection for His name's sake, excommunication from certain assemblies, sorrow, great trials and tribulation, and even death by those who will think that they "do God service." 
 

What kind of words are you pursuing after? 
Do you want to hear something positive, or do you want the Truth? 
Your answer will determine on which side of the fence you will be found in the end. You will either be on the side of the persecutors or on the side of the persecuted. 
Your answer will also determine if you will make it to the end. 

 

Jesus' words may cause us sorrow today, but tomorrow they will bring Joy - everlasting Joy - the kind that the world didn't give, and the world can't take away.

 

John 16:7 - Let's never forget the Master's eternal words to us this day - "Nevertheless I tell you the truth..." 
 

Let's determine to always be a people who seek for the Truth no matter how "piercing" it may be to our flesh! 


 MAILBOX
Can One Teddy Bear Really Matter That Much?


Dear Saints of God: 

My heart goes out to the families that have lost their jobs because of a plethora of reasons, and are now force to live on the streets in their old broken down cars. Many of these families each year around this time, migrate South to Florida from the Northern states because of the bitter cold and to try and look for work. Many of these people end up living in homeless here as long as they will let them. 

Although this is hard on the parents, it is extremely difficult for the small children who don’t understand why they are being taken first here and then there to stay for a short while, never knowing from one week to the next where or if they will have a place out of the cold and the rain to lay their head. It is extremely hard on them hearing their parents arguing and fussing with one another because of their condition. I see these families on the street on my own city by the hundreds. You can tell at a glance who they are and the condition of the family as a whole. You can see the desperation and pain in their eyes, knowing that they have uprooted the family to come down South to cities where most of the citizen don’t want them or want to even help them. 

I saw one of these children one time, tightly clutching an old tattered and dirty stuffed animal that seemed to momentarily bring comfort and solace to their little mind in the midst of all their family troubles. And I got the idea to begin going out to garage and yard sales, and purposefully looking for clean, soft teddy bears to buy throughout the year, so that I could take them down to the homeless shelter and give them to the small children. I felt it would give them something soft to “hold on too” and kind of cushion them a little as they struggle to endure these horrible and trying times. 

I would like to suggest this to all my readers that you call your friends and relative and ask them if they would give you all their kids old stuffed animals or purposefully go to some garage sales in your area each week, and for twenty-five cents to a dollar, begin to buy some clean stuffed animals to give to the children in your city’s local homeless shelter. If you mention to the person having the yard sale what you plan to do with them, sometimes they will just give you all of their stuffed toys, if they know that they are going to go to a worthy cause. 

Small children might not fully understand the message of Salvation, but they will fully understand the message of God’s love shown to them through these simple loving acts of kindness, being given a soft teddy bear.. 

Jesus said, “As YOU have done it unto these least of these, My brethren, YOU have done it unto me.” 

Jesus said, “Suffer the little children to come unto Me, and forbid them not, for such is the kingdom of heaven.” 

With the lord’s help, this year I have been fortunate to be able to collect several nice clean teddy bears in all shapes and sizes, to give to these children during the months of November and December, here in Orlando. Some are taken to the homeless shelters and given to the children there. But, I carry some in my vehicle with me, so that if I see some of these families on the street, I will have something with me to give to their children when I see them. I purposefully look for people like this to help. 

Jesus said, “Blessed are the merciful, for they shall obtain mercy.” 

God isn’t always looking for us to do great things. He is looking for us to prepare for and be ready always to show acts of mercy and grace to those in these types of situations, doing whatever we can to be a continual blessing to “the least of these, (His) brethren.” 

My wife and I have a very small ministry funded mostly out of our own pocket. We would love to be able to help these people with financial assistance, but that hasn’t been the case. Instead of throwing up our hands and saying, “If I can’t do that, I won’t do anything!” We feel that what we can do for the children and with our fervent heartfelt prayers for them and their families does matter and will make a difference for eternity. To see the looks in a child’s eyes when you hand them a clean soft teddy bear of their very own, will bring tears to your own eyes. To see the looks in the parent’s eyes as they see the love of Jesus in these simple acts of love in bringing momentary comfort to their child is priceless. And what a witness it is to your own children to be able to participate with you in giving from their own toys, to someone who has nothing. 

Please, do something for the homeless families and especially their children in your city! Little acts of kindness will seem so great to those who have so little. Please prepare your heart to respond to the needs of the homeless in your area, today. Remember: “Give and it shall be given unto YOU….” 

In His name and for His glory, always, 

Rev. Martin Young


 Brother David,

 

Thank you for warming my heart with the glow of Christ's love.

 

Brother Jerry



 "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
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The Story of Soul *
MESSAGES
One Minute For God *
The Positive Pause
Marriage
 

POEMS
Jesus *
 A Dinner Of Thanksgiving *
Time Out *
Fix Your Eyes Upon The Lord
When I Fail Lord, Rescue Me
 

SONGS
What A Wonderful World *

How Great Thou Art *

(with different words)
 


The Trouble Tree

I hired a plumber to help me restore an old farmhouse, and after he had just finished a rough first day on the job, a flat tire made him lose an hour of work & his electric drill quit, his ancient one-ton truck refused to start. As I drove him home, he sat in stony silence.

On arriving he invited me in to meet his family. As we walked toward the front door, he paused briefly at a small tree, touching the tips of the branches with both hands. Upon opening the door he had undergone an amazing transformation. His tanned face was wreathed in smiles and he hugged his two small children and gave his wife a kiss.

Afterward he walked me to the car. We passed the tree and my curiosity got the better of me. I asked him about what I had seen him do at the little tree.

"Oh, that's my trouble tree," he replied. "I know I can't help having troubles on the job, but one thing's for sure, those troubles don't belong in the house with my wife and the children. So I just hang them up on the tree every night when I come home and ask God to take care of them. Then in the morning I pick them up again." Funny thing is," he smiled, "when I come out in the morning to pick them up, there aren't nearly as many as I remember hanging up the night before."


 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.
Life Changing Love
A verse of Scripture for your soul and a smile for your spirit.
Eddy Ministries
Written in contemporary English they are insightful, entertaining and educational.  

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




TO BRING A SMILE


THEY DIED IN THE SERVICE?

Shared by Paul and Joanne Recht

One Sunday morning, the pastor noticed little Johnny was staring up at the large plaque that hung in the foyer of the church.

The seven-year-old had been staring at the plaque for some time, so the pastor walked up, stood beside the boy, and said quietly, "Good morning son."

"Good morning pastor" replied the young man, focused on the plaque.

"Sir, what is this?" Johnny asked.

"Well son, these are all the people who have died in the service," replied the pastor.

Soberly, they stood together, staring at the large plaque.

Little Johnny's voice barely broke the silence when he asked quietly, "Which one sir, the 8:30 or the 10:30 service?"



Diet Prayer

Shared by Yvette Burleigh


Lord, My soul is ripped with riot

Incited by my wicked diet.

"We Are What We Eat," said a wise old man!

And, Lord, if that's true, I'm a garbage can.

I want to rise on Judgment Day, that's plain!
But at my present weight, I'll need a crane.
So grant me strength, that I may not fall
Into the clutches of cholesterol.

May my flesh with carrot-curls be dated,
That my soul may be poly unsaturated
And show me the light, that I may bear witness
To the President's Council on Physical Fitness.

And at oleomargarine I'll never mutter,
For the road to Hell is spread with butter.
And cream is cursed; and cake is awful;
And Satan is hiding in every waffle.

Mephistopheles lurks in provolone;
The Devil is in each slice of baloney,
Beelzebub is a chocolate drop,
And Lucifer is a lollipop.

Give me this day my daily slice
But, cut it thin and toast it twice.
I beg upon my dimpled knees,
Deliver me from jujubees.

And when my days of trial are done,
And my war with malted milk is won,
Let me stand with Heavenly throng,
In a shining robe--size 30 long.

I can do it Lord, If You'll show to me,
The virtues of lettuce and celery.
If You'll teach me the evil of mayonnaise,
Of pasta a la Milanese
Potatoes a la Lyonnaise
And crisp-fried chicken from the South.


Lord, if you love me, shut my mouth.



RECALL NOTICE

The Maker of all human beings is recalling all units manufactured, regardless of make or year, due to the serious defect in the primary and central component of the heart.
This is due to a wilful malfunction in the original prototype units code named Adam and Eve, resulting in the reproduction of the same defect in all subsequent units.

This defect has been technically termed, "Sub-sequential Internal Non-morality," or more commonly known as SIN, as it is primarily expressed.

Some other symptoms:

[a] Loss of direction.

[b] Foul vocal emissions.

[c] Amnesia of origin.

[d] Lack of peace and joy.

[e] Selfish or violent behaviour.

[f] Depression or confusion in the mental component.

[g] Fearfulness.

[h] Idolatry.

[i] Rebellion.

[j] Disobedience.

The Manufacturer, Who is neither liable nor at fault for this defect, is providing factory authorized repair and service free of charge to correct this SIN defect.

The Repair Technician, Jesus, has most generously offered to bear the entire burden of the staggering cost of these repairs. There is no additional fee required.

The toll free number to call for repair in all areas is: P-R-A-Y-E-R.

Once connected, please upload your burden of SIN through the REPENTANCE procedure.

Next, download ATONEMENT from the Repair Technician, Jesus, into the heart component.

No matter how big or small the SIN defect is, Jesus will replace it with:

[a] Love.

[b] Joy.

[c] Peace.

[d] Patience.

[e] Kindness.

[f] Goodness.

[g] Faithfulness.

[h] Gentleness.

[i] Self-control.

[j] Obedience.

Please see the operating manual, HOLY BIBLE, for further details on the use of these fixes.

As an added upgrade, the Manufacturer has made available to all repaired units a facility enabling direct monitoring and assistance from a resident Maintenance Technician, The Holy Spirit.

Repaired units need only make Him welcome and He will take up permanent residence on the premises!

WARNING: Continuing to operate the human being unit without correction voids the Manufacturer's warranty, exposing the unit to dangers and problems too numerous to list and will result in the human unit being permanently impounded. For free emergency service, call on JESUS.

DANGER: The human being units not responding to this recall action will have to be scrapped in the furnace. The SIN defect will not be permitted to enter Heaven so as to prevent contamination of that facility.

Thank you for your attention.


   AND,
TO BRING A TEAR 


A Child’s Prayer *


Don't Wait Till Next Time! 
By Bert Ham

My eldest daughter Sarah was just like me, stubborn, single minded and strong willed.  I loved her very much and I know that she loved me.  But no matter how much we loved each other we would often be at loggerheads with each other over the most trivial things.  Things that really didn't matter, or could have easily been resolved by either of us.  My wife used to say that I was the adult, I should know better or its not important so let it go.  But true to form I would always want to get the last word in or lay the law down. After all I was the father!

On the 15th of September, this year, my daughter stayed over night with her young nine-month-old son.  They had been living in a government flat for about six weeks, and she didn't want to go home.  So as usual, when she asked, we had them stay for the night.

The following morning when I was ready to go to work she offered to drive me.  But I rolled my eyes, you know the way that people do, and declined the offer and said that I wanted her mother to drive me to work, this usually gave me and my wife a few extra moments together.  My daughter got upset and very angry, which in turn got me angry, she then started to abuse me and the furniture at which I said to her, "If you are going to abuse me and my furniture, then don't come here.  I don't go to your place and abuse you and your stuff."

If I only knew.

The next time I saw my daughter was on the night of Friday the 20th of September, after the accident.  I had to identify her body.  She had been killed in a motor vehicle accident when a semi trailer hit her car. She was the only occupant.

I now live each day with the knowledge that my last words to my daughter were those said in anger.

I must now carry that guilt with me for the rest of my life.  If I only knew that those words would be the last words she would ever hear from me, from her father who had been her protector and guide all of her life.  I pray that God will forgive me for my actions.

I want to let you know that there is nothing I can do to change what happened.  There is nothing I can do to ease my guilt. There is nothing I can do to bring her back and say I'm sorry, forgive me, I love you, Yes I'd like you to drive me to work.  If I could change things I would, but I can't.

Why did I get angry?  Why didn't I let it go?  Why?  Why?  Why?  If only...

I ask you for your own sake to take the time right now to let your loved ones know that you love them.  If you are having an argument with your spouse or child ring them or go to them now and give them a hug and a kiss and tell them that you love them.   
Don't wait until the next time, like I did.

May the Grace of God grant me peace of mind and heart and ease the burden of guilt that I carry daily.  May He also grant you the wisdom to learn from my pain.

God Bless.
Editor’s note: Sarah Ham was my son Daniel’s wife’s best friend. I will always personally remember Sarah at my granddaughter’s dedication when she was godmother. She had made a beautiful cream cake for the occasion and I asked her if the cream was “off” and then, when she smelled her piece, I pushed it into her face. Of course I wouldn’t have done that to just anyone! But Sarah laughed for days over that because that’s the sort of slapstick girl she was. She also gleefully told me that my time would come and now I’m really going to miss getting cream on my nose! 

I extend my personal heartfelt sympathy to Bert and Lyn with the reminder that God knows your remorse Bert. He has promised to forgive you as you forgive. So forgive yourself Bert – the Lord is waiting. 

God bless you Sarah. We’ll all miss you. 



Help Where You Can
Author Unknown

Shared by Ronnie Leviner
I was walking down a dimly lit street late one evening when I heard muffled screams coming from behind a clump of bushes. Alarmed, I slowed down to listen and panicked when I realized that what I was hearing was the unmistakable sounds of a struggle: heavy grunting, frantic scuffling and tearing of fabric. Only yards from where I stood, a woman was being attacked.

Should I get involved? I was frightened for my own safety and cursed myself for having suddenly decided to take a new route home that night. What if I became another statistic? Shouldn't I just run to the nearest phone and call the police? Although it seemed an eternity, the deliberations in my head had taken only seconds, but already the cries were growing weaker. I knew I had to act fast. How could I walk away from this? No, I finally resolved, I could not turn my back on the fate of this unknown woman, even if it meant risking my own life.

I am not a brave man, nor am I athletic. I don't know where I found the moral courage and physical strength.... But once I had finally resolved to help the girl, I became strangely transformed. I ran behind the bushes and pulled the assailant off the woman. Grappling, we fell to the ground, where we wrestled for a few minutes until the attacker jumped up and escaped.

Panting hard, I scrambled upright and approached the girl, who was crouched behind a tree, sobbing. In the darkness, I could barely see her outline, but I could certainly sense her trembling shock.

Not wanting to frighten her further, I at first spoke to her from a distance.

"It’s ok," I said soothingly. "The man ran away. You're safe now."

There was a long pause and then I heard the words, uttered in wonder, in amazement... "Dad, is that you?" and then, from behind the tree, stepped my youngest daughter, Katherine.


The Blessing of Thorns

Shared by Lisa Rae Balsano
Sandra felt as low as the heels of her shoes as she pushed against a November gust and the florist shop door.

Her life had been easy, like a spring breeze. Then in the fourth month of her second pregnancy, a minor automobile accident stole that from her.

During this Thanksgiving week she would have delivered a son. She grieved over her loss. As if that weren't enough, her husband's company threatened a transfer. Then her sister, whose holiday visit she coveted, called saying she could not come for the holiday.

Then Sandra's friend infuriated her by suggesting her grief was a God-given path to maturity that would allow her to empathize with others who suffer. She has no idea what I'm feeling, thought Sandra with a shudder.

Thanksgiving? Thankful for what? She wondered. For a careless driver whose truck was hardly scratched when he rear-ended her? For an airbag that saved her life but took that of her child?

"Good afternoon, can I help you?" The shop clerk's approach startled her.

"I.... I need an arrangement," stammered Sandra.

"For Thanksgiving? Do you want beautiful but ordinary, or would you like to challenge the day with a customer favourite I call the Thanksgiving "Special?" asked the shop clerk. "I'm convinced that flowers tell stories," she continued. "Are you looking for something that conveys 'gratitude' this Thanksgiving?"

"Not exactly!" Sandra blurted out. "In the last five months, everything that could go wrong has gone wrong."

Sandra regretted her outburst, and was surprised when the shop clerk said, "I have the perfect arrangement for you."

Just then the shop door's small bell rang, and the shop clerk said, "Hi, Barbara...let me get your order." She politely excused herself and walked toward a small workroom, then quickly reappeared, carrying an arrangement of greenery, bows, and long-stemmed thorny roses. Except the ends of the rose stems were neatly snipped: there were no flowers.

"Want this in a box?" asked the clerk.

Sandra watched for the customer's response. Was this a joke? Who would want rose stems with no flowers! She waited for laughter, but neither woman laughed.

"Yes, please," Barbara, replied with an appreciative smile. "You'd think after three years of getting the 'special', I wouldn't be so moved by its significance, but I can feel it right here, all over again," she said as she gently tapped her chest. And she left with her order.

"Uh," stammered Sandra, "that lady just left with, uh.... she just left with no flowers!"

"Right, said the clerk, "I cut off the flowers. That's the 'Special'. I call it the Thanksgiving Thorns Bouquet."

"Oh, come on, you can't tell me someone is willing to pay for that!" exclaimed Sandra. "Barbara came into the shop three years ago feeling much like you feel today," explained the clerk. "She thought she had very little to be thankful for. She had lost her father to cancer, the family business was failing, her son was into drugs, and she was facing major surgery."

"That same year I had lost my husband," continued the clerk, "and for the first time in my life, had just spent the holidays alone. I had no children, no husband, no family nearby, and too great a debt to allow any travel."

"So what did you do?" asked Sandra.

"I learned to be thankful for thorns," answered the clerk quietly. "I've always thanked God for the good things in my life and never questioned the good things that happened to me, but when bad stuff hit, did I ever ask questions! It took time for me to learn that dark times are important. I have always enjoyed the 'flowers' of life, but it took thorns to show me the beauty of God's comfort. You know, the Bible says that God comforts us when we're afflicted, and from His consolation we learn to comfort others."

Sandra sucked in her breath as she thought about the very thing her friend had tried to tell her. "I guess the truth is I don't want comfort. I've lost a baby and I'm angry with God."

Just then someone else walked in the shop. "Hey, Phil!" shouted the clerk to the balding, rotund man.

"My wife sent me in to get our usual Thanksgiving Special.... 12 thorny, long-stemmed stems!" laughed Phil as the clerk handed him a tissue-wrapped arrangement from the refrigerator.

"Those are for your wife?" asked Sandra incredulously. "Do you mind me asking why she wants something that looks like that?"

"No.I'm glad you asked," Phil replied. "Four years ago my wife and I nearly divorced.  After forty years, we were in a real mess, but with the Lord's grace and guidance, we slogged through problem after problem. He rescued our marriage. Jenny here (the clerk) told me she kept a vase of rose stems to remind her of what she learned from "thorny" times, and that was good enough for me. I took home some of those stems. My wife and I decided to label each one for a specific "problem" and give thanks for what that problem taught us."

As Phil paid the clerk, he said to Sandra, "I highly recommend the Special!"

"I don't know if I can be thankful for the thorns in my life." Sandra said. "It's all too...fresh."

"Well," the clerk replied carefully, "my experience has shown me that thorns make roses more precious. We treasure God's providential care more during trouble than at any other time. Remember, it was a crown of thorns that Jesus wore so we might know His love. Don't resent the thorns."

Tears rolled down Sandra's cheeks. For the first time since the accident, she loosened her grip on resentment. "I'll take those twelve long-stemmed thorns, please," she managed to choke out.

"I hoped you would," said the clerk gently. "I'll have them ready in a minute."

"Thank you. What do I owe you?"

"Nothing. Nothing but a promise to allow God to heal your heart. The first year's arrangement is always on me." The clerk smiled and handed a card to Sandra. "I'll attach this card to your arrangement, but maybe you would like to read it first."

It read: "My God, I have never thanked You for my thorns. I have thanked You a thousand times for my roses, but never once for my thorns. Teach me the glory of the difficulties I bear; teach me the value of my thorns. Show me that I have drawn closer to You along the path of pain. Show me that, through my tears, the colours of Your rainbow look much more brilliant."

Praise Him for your roses; thank him for your thorns!


BEYOND PRISON
Prison Fellowship Ministries
P.O. Box 17500
Washington, DC 20041-0500
(703) 478-0100
www.prisonfellowship.org 



    CHILDREN'S CORNER
We Kids
A great web site for Christian Children

Shared by Linda Smallwood


  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.
 



       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 OUR PRAYER MINISTRY COORDINATOR
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, MOST OF ALL
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  *
 



 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!


If this magazine has been forwarded to you by a friend and you would like to be added to our regular mailing list please click here and, if you are too busy to write anything else, just type PLEASE ADD TO MAILING LIST in the subject box and your name(s) in the body of the email. Also, if the email address that you want the magazine sent to is different from the one you send the request from, please type that in the body of the email too.
Also, if your name is incomplete in the recipients list (ie: first or surname only or email address only), because our address book is now so big, please help us by letting us know your full name so that the lists can be updated and duplication is minimised. For this please type UPDATE in the subject box. Thank you so much for your help in this.
On the other hand, if "Making A Difference" has been sent to you in error and you have not enjoyed reading it and would like to be removed from the mailing list, please accept our apologies and click here and type UNSUBSCRIBE in the subject box and the email address to be unsubscribed in the body of the email.
 

 

