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Come unto Me
All you who are heavy laden
And I will give you rest.
Matthew 11:28
Click the above verse for a beautiful presentation.


  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.


Interview With Jesus *
Only open this when you have time to quietly enjoy a truly beautiful presentation.




A Walk In The Woods
Shared by Dorothy Thornton
    One day a while back, a man, his heart heavy with grief, was walking in the woods. As he thought about his life this day, he knew many things were not right. He thought about those who had lied about him back when he had a job. His thoughts turned to those who had stolen his things and cheated him.
    He remembered family that had passed on. His mind turned to the illness he had that no one could cure. His very soul was filled with anger, resentment and frustration.

    Standing there this day, searching for answers he could not find, knowing all else had failed him, he knelt at the base of an old oak tree to seek the one he knew would always be there. And with tears in his eyes, he prayed:
    "Lord- You have done wonderful things for me in this life. You have told me to do many things for you, and I happily obeyed. Today, you have told me to forgive. I am sad, Lord, because I cannot. I don't know how.

    It is not fair Lord. I didn't deserve these wrongs that were done against me and I shouldn't have to forgive. As perfect as your way is   Lord, this one thing I cannot do, for I don't know how to forgive. My anger is so deep Lord, I fear I may not hear you, but I pray that you teach me to do this one thing I cannot do - Teach me To Forgive."

    As he knelt there in the quiet shade of that old oak tree, he felt something fall onto his shoulder. He opened his eyes. Out of the corner of one eye, he saw something red on his shirt.

    He could not turn to see what it was because where the oak tree had been was a large square piece of wood in the ground. He raised his head and saw two feet held to the wood with a large spike through them.

    He raised his head more, and tears came to his eyes as he saw Jesus hanging on a cross. He saw spikes in His hands, a gash in His side, a torn and battered body, deep thorns sunk into His head. Finally he saw the suffering and pain on His precious face. As their eyes met, the man's tears turned to sobbing, and Jesus began to speak.

    “Have you ever told a lie?” he asked.

    The man answered – “Yes Lord.”

    “Have you ever been given too much change and kept it?”

    The man answered, “Yes Lord.” And the man sobbed more and more.

    “Have you ever taken something from work that wasn't yours?” Jesus asked?

    And the man answered, “Yes Lord.”

    “Have you ever sworn, using my Father's name in vain?”

    The man, crying now, answered, “Yes Lord.”

    As Jesus asked many more times, "Have you ever"? The man's crying became uncontrollable, for he could only answer yes Lord. Then Jesus turned His head from one side to the other, and the man felt something fall on his other shoulder. He looked and saw that it was the blood of Jesus. When he looked back up, his eyes met those of Jesus, and there was a look of love the man had never seen or known before.

    Jesus said, “I didn't deserve this either, but I forgive you.”

    It may be hard to see how you're going to get through something, but when you look back in life, you realize how true this statement is.

    Read the first line slowly and let it sink in. This is simple, and important. Read on...This first line is deep.

If God brings you to it - He will bring you through it.

Lord I love You and I need You, come into my heart, today. For without You I can do nothing.


 GUEST EDITORIAL
By Nick Gholson
TIMES RECORD NEWS, Wichita Falls, Texas.
    Some people, it seems, get offended way too easily. I mean, isn't that what all this prayer hullabaloo is all about -- people getting offended? Those of us in the majority are always tippy-toeing around, trying to make sure we don't step on the toes or hurt the feelings of the humorless. And you can bet there's a lawyer standing on every corner making sure we don't.
    Take this prayer deal. It's absolutely ridiculous. Some atheist goes to a high school football game, hears a kid say a short prayer before the game and gets offended.

    So he hires a lawyer and goes to court and asks somebody to pay him a whole bunch of money for all the damage done to him. Damaged for life by a 30-second prayer? Am I missing something here?

    I don't believe in Santa Claus, but I'm not going to sue somebody for singing a Ho-Ho-Ho song in December. I don't agree with Darwin, but I didn't go out and hire a lawyer when my high school teacher taught his theory of evolution.

    Life, liberty or your pursuit of happiness will not be endangered because someone says a 30-second prayer before a football game. So what's the big deal?

    It's not like somebody is up there reading the entire book of Acts. They're just talking to a God they believe in and asking him to grant safety to the players on the field and the fans going home from the game.

    "But it's a Christian prayer," some will argue. Yes, and this is the United States of America, a country founded on Christian principles. And we are in the Bible Belt. According to our very own phone book, Christian churches outnumber all others better than 200-to-1. So what would you expect -- somebody chanting Hare Krishna?

    If I went to a football game in Jerusalem, I would expect to hear a Jewish prayer. If I went to a soccer game in Baghdad, I would expect to hear a Muslim prayer. If I went to a ping pong match in China, I would expect to hear someone pray to Buddha. And I wouldn't be offended. It wouldn't bother me one bit. When in Rome . . .

    "But what about the atheists?" is another argument. What about them? Nobody is asking them to be baptized. We're not going to pass the collection plate. Just humor us for 30 seconds.

    If that's asking too much bring a Walkman or a pair of ear plugs. Go to the bathroom. Visit the concession stand. Call your lawyer.

    Unfortunately, one or two will make that call. One or two will tell thousands what they can and cannot do. I don't think a short prayer at a football game is going to shake the world's foundations.

    Nor do I believe that not praying will result in more serious injuries on the field or more fatal car crashes after the game. In fact, I'm not so sure God would even be at all these games if he didn't have to be. That's Just one of the downsides of omnipresence. If God really liked sports, the Russians would never have won a single gold medal, New York would never play in a World Series and Deion Sanders' toe would be healed by now. Christians arc Just sick and tired of turning the other cheek while our courts strip us of all our rights.
Our parents and grandparents taught us to pray before eating, to pray before we go to sleep.
Our Bible tells us Just to pray without ceasing. Now a handful of people and their lawyers are telling us to cease praying. God, help us. And if that last sentence offends you -- well ... Just sue me.


Something To Ponder . . . 
    JUST SUPPOSE that at every ball game, graduation, prom, etc., someone who has had enough of stupid, anti-historical court decisions had the guts to start reciting the Lord's Prayer loudly, and others Joined in, then more, until hundreds participated.
    And JUST SUPPOSE this spread all over our land until this became standard practice in hundreds of schools -- then thousands, then tens of thousands. Just what would local school boards do? Expel half the student body? What would a Federal district court do? Order hundreds of nonviolent, decent minors jailed? Or thousands?

Just what would the Supreme Court do about it -- issue more edicts? What if millions decided the Supreme Court was out of its league and said "So what?"

    JUST SUPPOSE hundreds of brave school board members, local judges, prosecutors, and others, each in their own area of authority, refused to intervene, realizing that we have already tried it the other way, and the result was a modern-day Sodom and Gomorra of immorality and senseless violence.

    JUST SUPPOSE this then spread next into classroom after classroom, and either a brave student or a brave teacher started the Lord's Prayer (or Psalm 100, or a Bible reading, etc.) each morning, until hundreds of thousands stood up and did their part and stopped cowering before the destructive, God-hating secular attitudes of the pagan minority who parrot the media line.

    JUST SUPPOSE every God-fearing Christian participated-peacefully, nonviolently, but firmly and continually. Where would they get enough Jails to hold us all? How would they prosecute hundreds of thousands? It is far more than the government can do to even stop the flow of illegal drugs, despite their best efforts, and overcrowded jails. Hardened criminals walk after doing only half of their sentence to ease jail crowding. Even if they try to pick on a handful to make examples of them, what if hundreds of thousands stood up to the tyranny of the minority and demanded their freedom of religion back? They can't build enough jails or courts to begin to deal with such a movement.

    During the Civil Rights battles of the 60's, black people decided they had had enough and stood up to the system -- a few dozen here, a few hundred there -- and eventually the whole country heard, and repented, and CHANGED. Racial repression was an evil whose time was over.

    But now, there is another battle -- and the stakes are even higher. The future of all children, white, black, and otherwise, is at stake. No other country on earth allows a tiny minority of impractical anti-religious bigots to censor their people's right to free religious expression. Even Russian public schools show videos of the life and teachings of Jesus now. We tend to get exactly the kind of government we deserve.

    If you make a time line or a graph, you will see that the exponential increase in public school violence, pregnancy, and foul language all started at exactly the time the Supreme Court threw prayer and Bible reading out of the schools. We told God we didn't need HIM, and the results speak for themselves.
    JUST SUPPOSE hundreds of Christians passed this message on to all their friends, leaders, and contacts.
    JUST SUPPOSE hundreds of churches, organizations and ministries passed this message on to their constituencies with a request to reprint, re-paste, and repeat it wherever possible. Once upon a time the Church was the moral conscience and spiritual lighthouse of the nation. Now, most congregations are impotent, minor-league social welfare agencies or mutual comfort societies with no impact on the world around their little enclave.


What It Means To Be Poor
Shared by Jerry and Nancy Wall
    One day a father of a very wealthy family took his son on a trip to the country with the firm purpose of showing his son how poor people can be. They spent a couple of days and nights on the farm of what would be considered a very poor family.

    On their return from their trip, the father asked his son, "How was the trip?" 
    "It was great, Dad." 
    "Did you see how poor people can be?" the father asked. 
    "Oh Yeah" said the son. 
    "So what did you learn from the trip?" asked the father.

    The son answered, "I saw that we have one dog and they had four. We have a pool that reaches to the middle of our garden and they have a creek that has no end. We have imported lanterns in our garden and they have the stars at night. Our patio reaches to the front yard and they have the whole horizon. We have a small piece of land to live on and they have fields that go beyond our sight. We have servants who serve us, but they serve others. We buy our food, but they grow theirs. We have walls around our property to protect us, they have friends to protect them."

    With this the boy's father was speechless. Then his son added, "Thanks Dad for showing me how poor we are."

    Too many times we forget what we have and concentrate on what we don't have. What is one person's worthless object is another's prize possession. It is all based on one's perspective. Makes you wonder what would happen if we all gave thanks for all the bounty we have, instead of worrying about wanting more. Take joy in all you have, especially your friends.


If Someone Hurts You
 

If someone should hurt you and say a thing unkind,
Remember that I write you, and keep these thoughts in mind...

For everyone that makes you cry,
there are three who make you smile,
And a smile will last a long, long time,
but a tear just a little while.

Don't let someone who hates the world cause you to hate it too.
Behind the clouds is a golden sun,and a sky that's full of blue.
If someone said a thing that's cruel,
don't let it get to you,
Your achievements are greatly numbered,
and your faults are very few...

So if a certain person should act a certain way,
Think of those who love you and don't let it spoil your day.


Praying Love
    Have you ever seen the picture of the upright, clasped, praying hands?   There is an inspiring story behind this masterpiece of art known around the world as the "Praying Hands."   Please allow me to tell you how this masterpiece came to be.
    During the 1490's, two young friends, who were very poor, lived together and worked to support themselves, while they studied art.   Advancement in the school of art was very slow because they spent most of their time working to keep food on the table, a roof over their heads and supplies for both of their art pursuits.
    One day the two friends made an agreement together.   They would draw lots and one of them would work to support both of them, while the other would study art.   Then when the accomplished artist became wealthy, he would relieve the other friend so that the working man could also study art.
    The lots were drawn. Albrecht Durer won.   He soon went off to the big cities of Europe to study art ,while Franz Knigstein labored to support them both.  In time Albrecht became famous for his talented, creative work.   His paintings and sculptures found important places in many big art galleries in several countries.
    Then Albrecht remembered the promise he had made to his friend who had faithfully sent him money during these years.  So Albrecht went back to the tiny apartment where his friend still lived and there he discovered the enormous price his friend had paid for his success.   Franz's slender, sensitive fingers had become so stiff and twisted that he could no longer hold a small paint brush nor make the delicate brush strokes necessary to fine painting.  Franz Knigstein would never have inspiring paintings in art galleries, but he was not embittered about this fact.   Instead he rejoiced over his friend's success and wanted Albrecht to tell him all about his studies.   This touched Albrecht's heart and he did all he could to lighten Franz's work load.       One day Albrecht found his friend quietly kneeling in prayer with his gnarled hands clasped upright before him.  Quickly, Albrecht took a pencil and paper and sketched the hard-working hands of his praying friend.  In time, he developed this sketch into a truly great masterpiece known world-wide as the Praying Hands.
    Today, Praying Hands still remind people that there is strength and comfort in helping and praying for a friend---Jesus taught us to do so.   He prayed for us, and this beautiful prayer is recorded in the seventeenth chapter of the book of John.   He prayed, "Father, ...I pray not that thou shouldest take them out of the world, but that thou shouldest keep them from the evil.  They are not of the world, even as I am not of the world... Neither pray I for these alone, but for them also which shall believe on me through their word; That they all may be one; as thou, Father, art in me, and I in thee, that they also may be one in us; that the world may believe that thou hast sent me..."   After Jesus had prayed for us, He entered the Garden of Gethsemane, where in  "...agony he prayed more earnestly: and his sweat was as it were great drops of blood falling down to the ground."  Luke 22:44   He felt the weight of your sins and of mine, and He knew the cross was before Him.   He laid aside His will and freely gave Himself a supreme sacrifice that none of us should perish, but that all of us might have eternal life. (John 3:16.)

    Jesus did all of this for us, his friends.   He said, "Greater love hath no man than this, that a man lay down his life for his friends.   Ye are my friends, if ye do whatsoever I command you...These things I command you, that ye love one another." John 15:13-17.
    Are we keeping this commandment? Are we "...kindly affectioned one to another with brotherly love; in honour preferring one another?"  Romans 12:10.   It's not human nature to prefer someone else above our own desires, but it is divine to do so. In prayer we can find the power to love divinely. We were shown how to love others by the greatest Friend any of us will ever know.


 MAILBOX
A letter from Satan
Dear Fool,

I saw you yesterday as you began your daily chores.  You awoke without kneeling to pray.  As a matter of fact, you didn't even bless your meals, or pray before going to bed last night.  You are so unthankful, I like that about you.

I cannot tell you how glad I am that you have not changed your way of living, fool, you are mine.  Remember, you and I have been going steady for years and I still don't love you yet.  As a matter of fact, I hate you, because I hate God.  I am only using you to get even with God.  He kicked me out of Heaven, and I'm going to use you as long as possible to pay Him back. 

You see, fool, GOD LOVES YOU and HE has great plans in store for you. 

But you have yielded your life to me, and I'm going to make your life a living hell.  That way, we'll be together twice.  This will really hurt God. 

Thanks to you, I'm really showing Him who's boss in your life with all of the good times we've had.  We have been watching dirty movies, cursing people out, stealing, lying, being hypocritical, fornicating, overeating, telling dirty jokes, gossiping, being judgmental, back stabbing people, disrespecting adults, and those in leadership positions, no respect for the Church, bad attitudes.  SURELY you don't want to give all this up. Come on, fool, let's burn together forever.  I've got some hot plans for us. 

This is just a letter of appreciation from me to you. 

I'd like to say "THANKS" for letting me use you for most of your foolish life.  You are so gullible, I laugh at you.  When you are tempted to sin, you give in HA HA HA, you make me sick. 

Sin is beginning to take it's toll on your life.  You look 20 years older, and now, I need new blood. 

So go ahead and teach some children how to sin.   All you have to do is smoke, get drunk or drink while under-aged, cheat, gamble, gossip, fornicate, and live being as selfish as possible. 

Do all of this in the presence of children and they will do it too.  Kids are like that.  Well, fool, I have to let you go for now.  I'll be back in a couple of seconds to tempt you again.


If you were smart, you would run somewhere, confess your sins, and live for God with what little bit of life that you have left.  It's not my nature to warn anyone, but to be your age and still sinning, it's becoming a bit ridiculous. Don't get me wrong, I still hate you.  IT'S JUST THAT YOU'D MAKE A BETTER FOOL FOR CHRIST. 


Satan

P.S. If you really love me, you won't share this letter with anyone.


Not Home Yet
Author Unknown
Shared by Laura Lancaster 

    An old missionary couple had been working in Africa for years and were returning to New York to retire. They had no pension; their health was broken; they were defeated, discouraged, and afraid. They discovered they were booked on the same ship as President Teddy Roosevelt, who was returning from one of his big-game hunting expeditions.

    No one paid any attention to them. They watched the fanfare that accompanied the President's entourage, with passengers trying to catch a glimpse of the great man. As the ship moved across the ocean, the old missionary said to his wife, "Something is wrong. Why should we have given our lives in faithful service for God in Africa all these many years and have no one care a thing about us? Here this man comes back from a hunting trip and everybody makes much over him, but nobody gives two hoots about us."

    "Dear, you shouldn't feel that way", his wife said.

    He replied "I can't help it; it doesn't seem right."

    When the ship docked in New York, a band was waiting to greet the President. The mayor and other dignitaries were there. The papers were full of the President's arrival. No one noticed this missionary couple. They slipped off the ship and found a cheap flat on the East Side, hoping the next day to see what they could do to make a living in the city.

    That night the man's spirit broke. He said to his wife, "I can't take this; God is not treating us fairly." 

    His wife replied, "Why don't you go in the bedroom and tell that to the Lord?"

    A short time later he came out from the bedroom, but now his face was completely different.

    His wife asked, "Dear, what happened?"

    "The Lord settled it with me," he said. "I told Him how bitter I was that the President should receive this tremendous homecoming, when no one met us as we returned home. And when I finished, it seemed as though the Lord put His hand on my shoulder and simply said; ‘But you're not home yet.’"  



 "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.
If you have any difficulty opening links please see the instructions at the end of this magazine.
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My little "Pearls of Wisdom"
By Wendy Hinson - May 2000

Here are a few of my own "Pearls of Wisdom", my own personal thoughts and observations of life if you will.
I hope that these few thoughts may have a positive effect on you if you are feeling a little down.
I like to reflect on these thoughts myself from time to time as it makes me more aware of just how fortunate I am,
and helps me to appreciate what I have.
Say "I Love you", to the people you are close to everyday.
Imagine how bad you would feel if they were gone tomorrow and you had never told them.
Learn to appreciate what you have instead of coveting what you do not.
Remember, that many people would consider a simple thing like a blanket a luxury.
Love your family even if they drive you mad.
There are many people that would love to have a family to be driven mad by.
Don't say "I'll be happy if/when ....", be happy now.
"If" may never happen, and you could waste your whole life waiting for what may never come.
The Phrase "You don't really appreciate things that come too easily" is very true.
How can you truly appreciate something if you have not made any sacrifices to get it?
Be it a material thing a friendship or relationship this still holds true.
Every experience you have in your life changes or shapes you in some way, even if you have no control over it.
It is still your choice though, whether or not the experience has a positive or negative effect on you.
Don't be too quick too judge others.
It has been my experience that it is at least extremely difficult,
if not altogether impossible to understand something you have never experienced.
Sometimes you need to accept people/things, just as they are.
Often in trying to change them you will only end up destroying them.
Take time to notice the simple things. A flower in the garden, a fluffy white cloud, a babies smile.
You might be surprised at how good it can make you feel.
Smile, it costs nothing and you know, it is absolutely painless!
You never know, smiling at someone may just brighten their day too.
Clichéd as it may seem, the best things in life really are free.
Warm sun on your face, the wind in your hair, flowers in a garden.
Don't forget the simple things in the rush of everyday living.
'Carpe Diem', seize the day.
Stop putting things off. Do it now, instead of saying "I'll do it later."
Many things only need to be done once,
and you will feel great satisfaction at having accomplished a task that you have been procrastinating about.


 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




Beatitudes Of Marriage

BLESSED are the husband and wife who continue 
to be affectionate and considerate, loving 
after the wedding bells have ceased ringing. 

BLESSED are the husband and wife who 
are as polite and courteous to one another 
as they are to their friends. 

BLESSED are they who have a sense of humour, 
for this attribute will be a handy shock absorber. 

BLESSED are they who love their mates more than 
any other person in the world and who joyfully 
fulfil their marriage vows of lifetime of 
fidelity and mutual helpfulness to one another. 

BLESSED are they who attain parenthood, 
for children are a heritage of the Lord. 

BLESSED are they who remember to thank God 
for their food before they partake of it, 
and who set apart some time each day for 
the reading of the Bible and for prayer. 

BLESSED are those mates who never speak loudly 
to one another and who make their home a place 
where seldom is heard a discouraging word". 

BLESSED are the husband and wife who faithfully 
attend the worship service of the church 
and who work together in the church for 
the advancement of Christ's Kingdom. 

BLESSED are the husband and wife who can 
work out problems of adjustments 
without interference from relatives. 

BLESSED is the couple who has a complete 
understanding about financial matters and 
who has worked out a perfect partnership 
with all money under the control of both. 

BLESSED are the husband and wife who humbly 
dedicate their lives and their home to Christ 
and who practice the teachings of Christ in the 
home by being unselfish, loyal, and loving.


TO BRING A SMILE


SMILES FROM THE BIBLE
Shared by Caroljean Horn 

What kind of man was Boaz before he married? 
Ruthless. 
What do they call pastors in Germany? 
German Shepherds. 
 Who was the greatest financier in the Bible? 
Noah. He was floating his stock while everyone else was in liquidation. 
What was the greatest female financier in the Bible? 
Pharaoh's daughter. She went down to the bank of the Nile and drew out a little prophet. 
What kind of motor vehicles are in the Bible? 
Jehovah drove Adam and Eve out of the Garden in a Fury.
David's Triumph was heard throughout the land.
Also, probably a Honda, because the apostles were all in one Accord. 

Who was the greatest comedian in the Bible? 
Samson. He brought the house down. 

What excuse did Adam give to his children as to why he no longer lived in Eden? 
Your mother ate us out of house and home. 
Which servant of God was the most flagrant lawbreaker in the Bible? 
Moses. He broke all 10 commandments at once. 
Which area of Palestine was especially wealthy? 
The area around Jordan. The banks were always overflowing. 
Who is the greatest baby sitter mentioned in the Bible? 
David. He rocked Goliath to a very deep sleep. 
Which Bible character had no parents? 
Joshua, son of Nun.



   AND,
TO BRING A TEAR 


The Other Woman
Author Unknown
    After 21 years of marriage, I discovered a new way of keeping alive the spark of love. A little while ago I had started to go out with another woman.  It was really my wife's idea. "I know that you love her," she said one day, taking me by surprise. 
    "But I love YOU," I protested. 
    "I know, but you also love her." 
    The other woman that my wife wanted me to visit was my  mother, who has been a widow for 19 years, but the demands of my work and my three children had made it possible to visit her only occasionally. That night I called to invite her to go out for dinner and a movie. "What's wrong, are you well," she asked?  My mother is the type of woman who suspects that a late night call or a surprise invitation is a sign of bad news. 
    "I thought that it would be pleasant to pass some time with you," I responded. "Just the two of us." 
    She thought about it for a moment then said "I would like that very much." 
    That Friday after work, as I drove over to pick her up I  was a bit nervous. When I arrived at her house, I noticed  that she, too, seemed to be nervous about our date. She  waited in the door with her coat on. She had curled her hair and was wearing the dress that she had worn to celebrate her last wedding anniversary.  She smiled from a face that was as radiant as an angel's.
    "I told my friends that I was going to go out with my son, and they were impressed," she said, as she got into the car. "They can't wait to hear about our meeting". We went to a restaurant that, although not elegant, was very nice and cozy. My mother took my arm as if she were the First Lady. After we sat down, I had to read the menu. Her eyes could only read large print. Half way through the entrée, I lifted my eyes and saw Mom sitting there staring at me.  A nostalgic smile was on her lips. "It was I who used to have to read the menu when you were small," she said. 
    "Then it's time that you relax and let me return the favour," I responded. During the dinner we had an agreeable conversation - nothing extraordinary - but catching up on recent events of each other's life. We talked so much that we missed the movie. As we arrived at her house  later, she said "I'll go out with you again, but only if you let me invite you." I agreed. 
    "How was your dinner date?" asked my wife when I got  home. 
    "Very nice. Much more so than I could have imagined," I answered. 
    A few days later my mother died of a massive heart attack. It happened so suddenly that I didn't have a chance to do anything for her.
    Some time later  I received an envelope with a copy of a restaurant receipt from the same place mother and I had dined. An attached note said: "I paid this bill in advance. I was almost sure that I couldn't be there but, never-the-less, I paid for two plates - one for you and the other for you wife. You will never know what that night meant for me. I love you." 
    At that moment I understood the importance of saying, in time: "I love you" and to give our loved ones the time that they deserve. Nothing in life is more important than God and your family. Give them the time they deserve, because these things cannot be put off to "some other time".


BABY'S HUG

Author unknown

Shared by Paul and Joanne Recht
    We were the only family with children in the restaurant. I sat Erik in a high chair and noticed everyone was quietly eating and talking. Suddenly, Erik squealed with glee and said, "Hi there." He pounded his fat baby hands on the highchair tray. His eyes were crinkled in laughter and his mouth was bared in a toothless grin, as he wriggled and giggled with merriment. 

    I looked around and saw the source of merriment. It was a man whose pants were baggy with a zipper at half-mast and his toes poked out of would-be shoes. His shirt was dirty and his hair was uncombed and unwashed. His whiskers were too short to be called a beard and his nose was so varicose it looked like a road map. We were too far from him to smell, but I was sure he smelled. His hands waved and flapped on loose wrists.

    "Hi there, baby; Hi there, big boy. I see ya, buster," the man said to Erik.

    My husband and I exchanged looks, "What do we do?" Erik continued to laugh and answer, "Hi, hi there." Everyone in the restaurant noticed and looked at us and then at the man. The old geezer was creating a nuisance with my beautiful baby. Our meal came and the man began shouting from across the room, "Do ya patty cake? Do you know peek-a-boo? Hey, look, he knows peek-a-boo." Nobody thought the old man was cute. He was obviously drunk. 

    My  husband and I were embarrassed. We ate in silence; all except for Erik, who was running through his repertoire for the admiring skidrow bum, who in turn, reciprocated with his cute comments.

    We finally got through the meal and headed for the door. My husband went to pay the check and told me to meet him in the parking lot. The old man sat poised between me and the door.

    "Lord, just let me out of here before he speaks to me or Erik," I prayed.

    As I drew closer to the man, I turned my back trying to sidestep him and avoid any air he might be breathing. As I did, Erik leaned over my arm, reaching with both arms in a baby's "pick-me-up" position. Before I could stop him, Erik had propelled himself from my arms to the man's.

    Suddenly a very old smelly man and a very young baby consummated their love relationship. Erik in an act of total trust, love, and submission laid his tiny head upon the man's ragged shoulder. The man's eyes closed, and I saw tears hover beneath his lashes. His aged hands full of grime, pain, and hard labour, cradled my baby's bottom and stroked his back. No two beings have ever loved so deeply for so short a time. I stood awestruck.

    The old man rocked and cradled Erik in his arms and his eyes opened and set squarely on mine. He said in a firm commanding voice, "You take care of this baby." Somehow I managed, "I will," from a throat that contained a stone.

    He pried Erik from his chest unwillingly, longingly, as though he were in pain. I received my baby, and the man said, "God bless you, ma'am, you've given me my Christmas gift." I said nothing more than a muttered thanks.

    With Erik in my arms, I ran for the car. My husband was wondering why I was crying and holding Erik so tightly, and why I was saying,  "My God, my God,  forgive me."

    I had just witnessed Christ's love shown through the innocence of a tiny child who saw no sin, who made no judgment; a child who saw a soul, and a mother who saw a suit of clothes.

    I was a Christian who was blind, holding a child who was not. I felt it was God asking, "Are you willing to share your son for a moment?" when He shared His for all eternity.

    The ragged old man, unwittingly, had reminded me, "To enter the Kingdom of God, we must become as little children."
    If this has blessed you, please bless others by sending it on. "You can tell the true character of a man by the way he treats someone who can do absolutely nothing for him"


BEYOND PRISON
-- Author Unknown --
Shared by Yvette Burleigh
    I read of a man who was involved in a tragic accident. He lost both legs and his left arm and only a finger and thumb remained on the right hand. There was only enough left of the man that had been to suffer and remember. But he still possessed a brilliant mind, enriched with a good education and broadened with world travel. At first he thought there was nothing he could do but remain a helpless sufferer.

    A thought came to him. It was always nice to receive letters, but why not write them he could still use his right hand with some difficulty. But whom could he write to? Was there anyone shut in and incapacitated like he was who could be encouraged by his letters. He thought of men in prison they did have some hope of release whereas he had none but it was worth a try.

    He wrote to a Christian organization concerned with prison ministry. He was told that his letters could not be answered it was against prison rules, but he commenced this one sided correspondence.

    He wrote twice a week and it taxed his strength to the limit. But into those letters he put his whole soul, all his experience, all his faith, all his wit, and all his Christian optimism. It must have been hard writing those letters, often in pain, and particularly when there was no reply.

    Frequently he felt discouraged and was tempted to give it up. But it was his one remaining activity and he resolved to continue as long as he could.

    At last he got a letter. It was very short, written on prison stationery by the officer whose duty it was to censor the mail. All it said was: "Please write on the best paper you can afford. Your letters are passed from cell to cell till they literally fall to pieces." No matter what our personal situation is, we still have God-given gifts and talents, experience, and encouragement that we can share with others. 
Prison Fellowship Ministries
P.O. Box 17500
Washington, DC 20041-0500
(703) 478-0100
www.prisonfellowship.org 

    If you would like to be part of Yvette's prison ministry why not contact her on Livn4God@ccchristiancorner.com I know she would welcome you.


    CHILDREN'S CORNER 



Parents, please read this story to your little ones and then ask them what it makes them think about.
He WILL Come
From H.M.S. Richards' "When Jesus Comes Back"
    A father and his Ten-year-old daughter were spending their holidays at the seashore. One day they went out to enjoy a swim in the ocean and, although they were both good swimmers, some distance out from the shore they became separated.
    The father, realising that they were being carried out to sea by the tide, called to his child: "Mary, I'm going to shore for help. If you get tired, turn on your back. You can float all day that way. I'll come back for you."
    Before long, many searchers and boats were scurrying over the face of the water hunting for one small girl. Hundreds of people on the shore had heard the news and were waiting anxiously. It was four hours before they found her, far from land. But she was calmly floating on her back and not at all frightened. Cheers and tears of joy and relief greeted the rescuers when they came back to land with their precious burden, but the child took it all calmly. She seemed to think it was strange the way they acted.
    She said, "Father said I could float all day on my back and that he would come for me, so I just swam and floated, because I knew he's come."
 

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 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 
 



 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.
