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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 8:6


  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 all for your patience whislt I have been working into the wee small hours on the manuals I mentioned. As you saw, the Lord always comes through! Thank you also 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.


Two Fine People
    Actor-Director Mel Gibson is currently in the process of making a realistic movie about the suffering, sacrificial death of Jesus. Gibson was recently quoted by the media as saying "This is a movie about love, faith, hope and forgiveness. Jesus suffered for all of us. It's time to get back to that basic message. The world has gone nuts. We could all use a little more love, faith, hope and forgiveness." He has stated that he is under attack for making this movie.

    Television star Patricia Heaton of Everybody Loves Raymond walked out of the recent 30th annual American Music Awards because she was outraged by the foul language and off-colour comments made by presenters at the event. In an interview with The Cleveland Plain Dealer, Heaton said "an onslaught of lewd jokes and off-colour remarks" by the show's hosts was the reason "I decided I am not going to be a part of this."

    "Both Mel Gibson and Patricia Heaton should be commended for standing up for decent, Pro-Family values. Gibson is teaching about all of the suffering Jesus encountered at his death, and encouraging the whole world to love and believe in hope, and at times such as these, all of America should stand and raise our hands and say "Thank You Mel Gibson," said Roberta Combs, President of The Christian Coalition of America. "More actors and entertainers should follow the lead of Patricia Heaton's actions. It is ludicrous that our youth see sex, violence and vulgar language on television, movies and in music. Heaton was completely right to walk out and we commend her and stand with her and all Americans should thank her for walking out."
    Mel Gibson and Patricia Heaton I commend you for taking a pro-family stand and drawing a line by saying NO to the voices that are promoting immoral values. I support you and I sign this petition to let you know that you are not standing alone. Keep up the good work and God Bless you.


Simple Trust
Shared by Caroljean Horn
    A sick man turned to his doctor, as he was preparing to leave the examination room and said, "Doctor, I am afraid to die. Tell me what lies on the other side." 
    Very quietly, the doctor said, "I don't know." 
    "You don't know? You, a Christian man, do not know what is on the other side?" 
    The doctor was holding the handle of the door; on the other side of which came a sound of scratching and whining, and as he opened the door, a dog sprang into the room and leaped on him with an eager show of gladness. Turning to the patient, the doctor said, "Did you notice my dog? He's never been in this room before. He didn't know what was inside. He knew nothing except that his master was here, and when the door opened, he sprang in without fear. I know little of what is on the other side of death, but I do know one thing...I know my Master is there and that is enough." 


A Gift From The Lord *
A brave girl's heartfelt story.


EDITORIAL
It's Crunch Time!
    There is NO QUESTION that Jesus loves every single person exactly the same. He is no respecter of people. The Bible tells us that in Acts 10:34! This means that Jesus LOVES the murderer and paedophile just as much as He loves the person who has given up almost everything to take the true gospel to the lost and suffering of the most deprived third-world country on earth. But as far as all being ACCEPTED, that is very definitely NOT true. This is a moot point though because all are ACCEPTABLE (as I have said, He loves everyone the same). You need to fully understand the difference between being acceptable and being accepted. Being acceptable means that, as long as a person has breath in his or her body and an active mind, that person is able to be accepted. But it doesn't mean he or she IS accepted. For example, a serial rapist and murderer will NOT be accepted into the Lord's kingdom UNLESS that person TOTALLY repents and undergoes a dramatic paradigm shift in ATTITUDES. But, should such a shift occur, THEN that person WILL be accepted (remember the murderer on the cross next to Jesus?). However, if that person dies unrepentant or Jesus returns BEFORE repentance occurs, then that person will VERY DEFINITELY NOT be accepted. Jesus promised His followers that He would prepare a place for them where there will be no crying or pain. A place where sin would not exist. So how could He possibly allow wilful sinners to enter that place? It isn't logical is it?
    Sometimes it may seem that God is the only One who hasn’t turned His back on you and there’s no one else to turn to. Well, take comfort in the fact that you don't have THAT on your own! But just imagine if you DIDN'T have God!  You may feel that you have been stabbed in the back by people you thought were your best friends but the Lord tells you to bless them anyway.  Now that’s hard! But then, when you stop and look at the bigger picture, is it REALLY all that hard? After all, you only have to kneel before the throne of Grace and ask God to bless your enemy. No one ever said you should embrace him. Yes, we are admonished to LOVE our enemies but that is a spiritual thing, not a physical one. Jesus told His disciples (and TRUE Christians are His disciples now) that, if a person or community refuses to accept their message, to shake the dust off their feet as a testimony against them and remove all trace that they were ever there (Mark 6:11). You could be the greatest preacher and teacher of truth the world has ever seen and, no matter how hard you try and work, you will NEVER convince everyone of the truth. No doubt you've heard the old saying, "You can convince some of the people all of the time and all of the people some of the time but you CAN'T convince all of the people all of the time." It's very true. Believe me, I KNOW!  
    How hard is it to bless somebody who stole something from you that you really needed or wanted and, what’s more, they did it on purpose? That's hard but it is what the Word says to do.  So you just get on and do it. And, when you think about it, if you mourn the loss of the stolen object too much, is it becoming a “god” to you? “Things” are all transitory. “Store not up for yourself treasure on earth.” said Jesus.  Sometimes you forgive by faith so that when someone has done you wrong you say, “OK Lord I choose to forgive this person (even if the feelings are not there yet) and I give him up to You.” and then every time Satan brings negative thoughts of that person to your mind you just say, “No! I chose to forgive.”  You do that until you don't have to do it anymore. THAT is forgiving by faith!  It does get easier to do that. But what about forgiving someone who blasphemes your Lord? Read the books of Samuel, Kings and Chronicles and see what “good” kings did to God's enemies. They may have forgiven them - but they still wiped them out!

    You have to understand in some situations it is nothing but the enemy working through that person and sometimes it is just a choice that person made to act that way.  Just remember that it is not the person you are mad at but the spirit motivating them and you will find it is a lot easier. This begs the question, “Does that person consciously KNOW that he or she is being motivated by the devil or are they totally innocent?” That person and God may be the only ones who know the answer to that. If that person is a willing participant then, far from blessing him or her, you should commit him or her to God's judgement because you are NOT the judge. Even the archangel Michael refused to curse Satan when they argued over Moses' body but said, "The Lord rebuke you." (Jude 9). Rebuking the wicked is God's prerogative. But, if the person who has wronged you is an unwitting "tool" being "used" by Satan, THEN fight him with LOVE. That's one weapon Satan has NO defence against! Do you understand the difference? 
    Jesus was rejected and kicked out.  The people of His own home town thought he was crazy and wanted to throw Him off a cliff!  His disciples turned against Him.  Peter turned against Him and Judas betrayed Him, Thomas would not believe until he saw Him.  He was beaten almost to death then hung on a cross for crimes that He didn't commit but we did.  He was spat on, made fun of and his clothes were gambled for.  He was called a liar and a lunatic.  So if you ever feel like that nobody understands your loneliness, your heartache, remember, JESUS DOES!  
    Maybe you have had a Judas in your life and you're really hurting, just think about what Jesus went through and go to Him and tell Him your pain and let him comfort you.  He will give you beauty for ashes.  He came to bind up the broken hearted and set at liberty those who are held captive.  
    Are you held captive by your circumstances? Well Jesus has liberty for you.  Many people before you have been in some rough places in their lives, been so lonely that they wanted to die, cried out to God and he answered them.  Many have been hurt so badly that only the Healer could heal them.  Only God can mend a broken heart.  You can have all the booze, drugs and sex you want but it ain't gonna heal you. But if you have repented, as Hebrews 8:12 says, He has forgiven your sins and will REMEMBER THEM NO MORE. So, if HE has forgotten them, what are YOU tormenting yourself for?  
    You can drive your car a 100 miles a hour and slam into a wall on purpose but it ain't gonna heal you and your pain will still be there even worse if you survive. Jesus is the healer.  If you’re facing a tough situation right now God is on your side and he is there ready to act on your behalf. Call on his name and he will answer.  Be blessed and know that God does love you and you are wonderfully and fearfully made in his image and, as Isaiah 54:17 assures us, no weapon formed against you shall prosper.
All of this is what the Bible calls "a covenant."  Do you know the meaning of the word "covenant"? It is an AGREEMENT or, as the title of my book puts it, a DEAL. Read Deuteronomy 28 and take note of the very first word (and the second word of verse 15). That word is "IF."  That means that whatever follows is CONDITIONAL.
    The most insidious weapon that Satan uses today is a legion of false preachers and teachers who proliferate a pack of lies that their congregations accept without ever questioning them. They are very graphically described in 2 Corinthians 11:13-15. BEFORE a person can be ACCEPTED, he or she MUST be aware of some very important basic facts. These are contained in a few short Scriptures and I invite you to look them up right now in your own preferred version of the Bible and see where YOU stand. Write them down and study them. Your eternal life may depend on it.
    First, 1 John 3:4 gives the only categorical definition of the word "sin" in the Bible. This has been paraphrased as, "Knowing what to do and not doing it."
    So, having established that, it might pay to make sure that we know the Law in every detail and read Exodus 20:3-17.
    And then, having gained that knowledge of the truth, we need to read Hebrews 10:26, 27.
    1 John 2:4 VERY CLEARLY spells out what God thinks of people who say "I know Him" (the commonest way they do that is to call themselves "Christians").

    In Matthew 5:17-19, Jesus clearly stated that He did NOT come to abolish the Law but to fulfil (keep) it and then went on to say what will be thought of preachers and teachers who do and don't teach the truth.
    Malachi 3:6 assures us that the Lord DOES NOT change and so Psalm 119:108 and 109 must be as true today as they were when the Psalmist wrote them.
    Solomon, the wisest man of all time (1 Kings 3:12) wrote Proverbs 28:9 and Jesus Himself confirmed this in Mark 7:6-9 where He reiterated the prophesy of Isaiah 29:13. 
    Solomon also summarised it in Ecclesiastes 12:13.
    Revelation 12:17 describes very well who Satan will launch his final attack upon when Jesus returns and, in Matthew 7:13 and 14, Jesus has already warned humanity that, at the end, there will be only a few who make it to eternity with Him and, in Matthew 7:21-23, what those who got it all wrong will hear.
    These verses I have drawn to your attention are Scriptural TRUTH and, in John 8:32, Jesus says that the TRUTH will set you free.
    I have no idea what teachings you have been exposed to up to this moment but, maybe, right now you are standing at the crossroads of your life - at the foot of the cross of Jesus. Maybe now is "crunch time." Read Exodus 20:3-17 again very, VERY CAREFULLY and ask yourself if you are following them ALL to the VERY BEST of your ability. As Romans 3:23 says, ALL have sinned and fall short of God's glory and so NO ONE can claim to be sinless (remember the definition of "sin") but that is NOT the point. God knows that, even those who make every effort not to sin will, inevitably, at some point, slip up. But, when they do, their VERY FIRST reaction will be to ask God's forgiveness in total sincerity - and THEY WILL GET IT! 
    There can be NO compromises though. James 2:10 makes it very clear that what we sometimes consider as ten separate commandments God sees as ONE LAW (James also calls it "the law of liberty" meaning liberty from sin) and so, when we deliberately break even the least of them, we have broken the WHOLE law.
    I have no idea what church you presently give your allegiance to and, to be honest, I don't need to know. You don't need ME to test it. You have ALL the information at your fingertips to test it for yourself. But, if you walk into a building filled with "graven images" - that is, imaginary statues and pictures of dead people (who know not anything - Ecclesiastes 9:5) and the congregation prays to them, or a model of the very instrument of Roman torture and death that was used to murder the Saviour of the world, what does that say to you about how that church responds to the second commandment of Exodus 20:4 and 5?
    Or what about when you drop your last egg on the kitchen floor and make a big mess as well as losing your lunch? Do you splutter out something like, "Oh God!" as an expletive? How does that put you in relation to the third commandment in Exodus 20:7? It says that anyone who does that will not be found guiltless by God.
    And how about the day of the week that your church sets aside for worship and total rest from everyday labour? Do they do it as the commandment says, on the seventh day, or have they chosen to accept Satan's counterfeit substitute Sabbath on the first day of the week? If anything, this is, perhaps, the easiest and quickest way to determine whether a church REALLY serves God or Satan. Many churches that have adopted Satan's substitute will tell you that it doesn't matter which day is kept holy but that is NOT what the commandment says is it? I ask them, "Why did Adam and Eve lose their immortality and why were they banished from the paradise that God placed them in?" More often than not, the answer will be, "Because they ate the forbidden fruit and God told them they would die if they did." But that's not the REAL reason. That's only the tangible evidence of the real reason which was because they DISOBEYED God. Eating fruit was not their sin per se. God told them that they could any of the fruits of the garden EXCEPT that one! Imagine that a man’s wife asks him to paint the kitchen pale blue but, because he doesn't happen to like pale blue, he paints it bright orange (Ouch!!). Would his wife be justified in wondering if her husband REALLY loved her? So it is with God. Maybe every day seems the same to US but that isn't how God sees it. HE wants us to keep the SEVENTH day holy and do NO WORK on that day. So, are we going to do things HIS way or OUR way? Remember what Jesus said in Mark 7:9?
    How about honouring our parents? What if they abused us as youngsters? What if their cruelty made us run away as teenagers? How can we "honour" people like that? The answer is, of course, that we are to honour them BEFORE GOD - not necessarily before men. The honour the child of an abusive parent can give before men is NOT vilifying that parent publicly but remaining silent and leaving judgement to the Lord. We can pray every day for them as long as they are alive. What greater honour is there than that?

    As I say in my book, "God's Deal With YOU," "Keeping the commandments won't get anyone into heaven but wilfully failing to keep them will sure keep you out!" Keeping the commandments as a means to salvation is absolutely futile. That is what is called "legalism." But keeping the commandments in response to Jesus' words in John 14:15 BECAUSE WE HAVE ALREADY BEEN SAVED is what is called "OBEDIENCE." Sadly, most Christians don't even comprehend the difference and, even more sadly, most don't WANT to!
    Occasionally, someone will ask me, "When were you saved?" (usually to establish some sort of "seniority" due to how many years' "service" we have respectively done). My answer is, "About one thousand nine hundred and seventy years ago, when Jesus paid for all my sin with His own life." This answer usually prompts something like, "THAT'S not what I mean!!! I mean when did YOU get saved?" To which I say, "I already told you that! But if you're asking me when I ACCEPTED the salvation that was mine all the time, I was baptised on February 9th 1992." More often than not, the significance of my response goes right over the questioner's head and, for that, I feel sorry for them because they clearly have absolutely no idea what salvation is all about.

    Many people SAY that they have accepted Jesus but, when one looks at the fruit of that, it becomes very obvious that they have accepted Him on THEIR terms and not HIS! They glibly say that they are saved by grace and that is true. As I say, that happened when Jesus rose from the tomb and defeated Satan's ultimate weapon, death once and for ever. But, very sadly, the vast majority are more than happy to grab that salvation with both hands whilst doing almost nothing to demonstrate their acceptance of it. Justice is getting what we deserve and mercy is NOT getting what we deserve. But GRACE is getting what we don't deserve! Don’t you want to show your undying gratitude for that in a practical and visible way?
    Yes, God's love for us will never falter or die but that doesn't mean that we can't hurt Him by disobeying ten simple little rules for living that He gave to all of mankind for their own protection. 
    Then there are those who will try to tell you that the commandments were only for the Jews. What a load of rubbish!!! I hope the Scriptures I have already listed have cleared that "old crock" out of your mind (if it was ever there!). The interesting thing is that, those people who say that still want the Jewish Messiah but not the rules!

    I can tell you that, before I realised the truths I have shared with you today, I walked around as though I had a huge burden on my back. But when I accepted that salvation is NOT a unilateral act of God but a COVENANT (an agreement, God's DEAL) with me, that load floated away and I have never looked back.
    DRH


 MAILBOX
03-03-03-03
As most of us know there is a chance some countries may be going to war very soon. Many of you would be aware that in scripture, the number 3 represents the Holy Trinity.... Well, someone was thinking of calling for a day of prayer and fasting for our country... 
 
When you may ask? March 3, 2003. In simple terms it would be 03-03-03. 
Wouldn't it be great if all the Christians in the world would stop what they are doing and pray on the same day... We could make 03-03-03 God's Day... He was there for all of us, that day on the cross... Faith is the doorway that all miracles come through, but prayer is the key that unlocks the door.... 

I hope you will pass this request on to all your friends and family. 
 
In Christ’s name-Amen!

Jessica

Good idea! And if you want to get up at 3:03 AM and say a prayer, that would make 03-03-03-03!


Re: Special Edition 
 

Thanks for your letter and this Special. It is excellent! I can relate to it 100% since I teach daily. 
I work in two Christian clubs on the Internet and on one Christian Chat and can confirm that your special fits right in and tells the truth. Thank you again for  work well done. 
Have a super day in the Lord our God and be blessed richly. 
FMP


Hello, my name is Billy Chism. 
I read what Connie Giordano wrote and I agree that most people are walking people strait into the mouth of Hell. It is sickening because they are sugar coating things that GOD has commanded us to teach so we will not see the light and not go there even though we should pick the Bible up and read for ourselves. Most don't because they like what the false preachers say as it is easy on them and not hard. 
It is sad every minister or pastor doesn't teach their people that if something should happen to them that their discipleship and their flock could go on without them and every believer should be a disciple and learn the way of our Lord so that some could plant, some could sow, some could water and some could harvest. We all have our part in the body. Amen 
I have one more question. How is the best way to get into a solid ministry?  
Your brother in JESUS. GOD bless you.
Billy


Hi David! 
I really enjoyed this issue. I especially liked Connie's last article on "The Poor Little Dears". It really encouraged me because that is my biggest hassle with my father-in-law. My children are the "poor little dears"! I hear the words, "poor thing" so often and I could scream sometimes when he starts on that! I tell him, "Why is so and so such a poor dear? They are reaping what they sowed in their life of sin!" LOL! So that particular article hit the nail on the head! Matter of fact.... I will send the article to him with a note stating next time you feel sorry for your grandkids when they sin, read this! 
God Bless!
CB


What Price the Truth?
 

Editor's note: The following email was received a while ago and space has prohibited it's inclusion until now. This is a powerful testimony that tells just what standing up for biblical truth can cost. As readers should know by now, Beloved King Ministries supports the Bible and, because of that, many people have asked to be unsubscribed from "Making A Difference." I can't do anything about that other than pray for those poor lost souls (which I do every day). After reading my editorial in this edition, you may be planning to join that list of folk who prefer to serve God their way rather than HIS way. Of course I hope and pray that you're not. As one who lives in a free country where I can worship in truth, I applaud Porter Michaels who has stood up for it in places where such freedom doesn't exist.
 

My name is Porter Michaels. I was told that I was born on 1/10/60 in Cumberland, England.I was born into a Muslim and invariably a polygamous family. The Family of Porter Musa. I am not at this juncture going to give the testimony of my life journey, but I am going to tell you how I embraced the Sabbath message.
 
I came to Christ in October 1st  1979 two days after my birthday in a dramatic way. I was arrested by God during a crusade organized by a Pentecostal preacher known as  R Bonnke in Ghana. I went to the meeting to make fun of the whole thing as I believe that Christians are not in unity and they are  always in loggerhead with   each other. I ended  up becoming a Christian as I saw my foolishness through the word of God that was preached. I confessed my sins and gave my entire life to the Lord Jesus Christ. But before then I purposed going to Hajj in Saudi Arabia, so my encounter with Jesus aborted this. So I decided to go back to Kan- Kan in Guinea Conakry where we lived. There my persecution started. On arrival my Father observed that my way of life had changed. He called me and asked me what was wrong with me. I told him I have met with Jesus. My father's reaction was very violent saying he would disown me as his son. He also vowed to burn down the house of any one who dared to take me in. By His grace I entered a Bible college  in Cameroun in 1985 and later I joined a Ministry where I became a pastor of Holiness Evangelical Mission, Lagos, Ghana and lately in Benin. But once again I was confronted with another decision, but this time from my daughter. My daughter became  fond of confronting me with  questions during a Sunday school lessons or Bible studies, for which I have warned her several times not to ask such questions in the Church but only at home where we are alone. Now what was this question that cannot be answered in the church.? WHY DID GOD SAID, REMEMBER THE 7TH DAY TO KEEP IT HOLY. AND WHICH DAY IS THAT 7TH DAY? I have answered her that question that the Christian Sabbath is Sunday and Jewish Sabbath still remain on Saturday but Sabbath was done away on the cross when He said it is finished. Sabbath observation was done away because of the Grace message that Jesus preached and also He resurrected on the Sunday morning which brought the old Testament to an end. My daughter seemed not to be happy with my comments that she told me if I can just show her where it is in the bible that we shall observe Sunday instead of Saturday the 7th day Sabbath. At this juncture I became very annoyed with her and decided not to tolerate her questions again and secondly the Church is becoming uncomfortable with her questions that some began to ask if she is now a
Sabbatarian. The Church council called me to caution me on the attitude of my daughter and if I failed to call her to order that I will be disciplined...
 
But one day I was teaching from the book of Daniel that I saw a verse that said  "He will try to change  laws and times, etc."  I asked my self a question Who will change what laws and time and why? It was at this juncture that I decided to pick up an old literature in my house that talks about Sabbath that God opened my heart to the message of Sabbath. I was ashamed to disclose this to my daughter and it will never be acceptable to any member in my Church. If I disclose this I will lose my job, prestige, and fine salary that I enjoyed/a very comfortable home. I concealed this for 2 months and I became restless and continue to see my self as a hypocrite. I eventually succumbed to the urging of the Holy Spirit. I called my daughter first to tell her the true answer to her numerous questions concerning the Sabbath, and that I have now accepted the truth about the Sabbath and that there is no command in the bible to observe Sunday and that we have been walking in disobedient to the perfect Law of God. She was so happy and jumped up I with a big, "Halleluiah." Now another battle has commenced, a battle to tell the truth as it is. Now how can I start this and when? It was only my daughter who supported me and told me
to summon courage and go boldly on a Sunday morning and tell the congregation Sunday is not the Sabbath of the Lord it is Saturday the 7th Day. I know what was on stake if I do that. I later called in my wife and told her I have decided to follow the Sabbath Jesus. My wife asked me if I am dreaming or if something has gone wrong with me and she rushed out to call our first church elder to come and hear what I am saying.
 
On the Sunday of the same week August 2001,  I opened my bible from the book of Exodus chapter 20 and told my congregation that we have been misled for years that the  7th day Sabbath is the true day of worship, etc. Your gaze is as good as mine as you must know what came next. I was suspended and  was later sacked and disfellowshipped. I was told to hand over all church properties in my hand and must vacate church premises same day. This does not go down well with my wife and my in-laws. Now I am a messenger of the true Sabbath and has also started a Sabbath group in Port Novo, Benin
Republic. I lost all my friends, etc;  and it was just recently the Lord convinced my wife to join me to preach the Sabbath truth. I believe I have friends among the true worshippers of God, even as the Psalmist said even every one abandons me the Lord will bring me in. With all my heart I want to circulate this message in and around Benin, the centre of Voodoo in Africa.  I want your encouragement to continue. I have lost all that I have built for years because of this truth for which I have no regret. We need your prayers to enable my children to return  back to school. I am being seen as a drop out, but I know I have a big family and I will never be a drop out. I have a very big heart to circulate this truth. All I need from you is your prayers and if possible your financial support and materials such as books, Sabbath school manuals, tracts, used or new Bibles in English and French languages, tracts, audio/video tapes both for our lending library and for personal studies. I am in need of a very good study Bibles for my personal use. I am also in need of some used clothes for me and my family, even shoes and jackets, etc. Please we need anything that will help us in our search for perfection in Christ. We are also involved in prison outreach, child evangelism, cult outreach, etc. Here cannot contain all that is in my heart, but all I know I was blind but now I see.

I thank God for my daughter whom God used to change my life. We are happy to worship Him His own way. We need your encouragement and invite your prayers and questions. We want to operate a free bible lessons, if you can support us on this please let us know. I will stop here, all I know is I was blind but now I see. 28 persons joined me when we left our former
church. But above all we solicit your fervent prayers to continue the race, and we are willing to affiliate with your group.Let us know if your group is here so that we can join them or you assist us to continue in our work here.
Yours in Christ,
PORTER Michaels              pastormichaels@adventchristian.org
SOURCE OF LIFE MINISTRIES
03 B.P 2991 JERICHO,
COTONOU, BENIN REPUBLIC



The Greatest of These
By Nanette Thorsen-Snipes
Shared by Ronnie Leviner
   My day began on a decidedly sour note when I saw my six-year-old wrestling with a limb of my azalea bush. By the time I got outside, he'd broken it. "Can I take this to school today?" he asked. With a wave of my hand, I sent him off. I turned my back so he wouldn't see the tears gathering in my eyes. I loved that azalea bush. I touched the broken limb as if to say silently, "I'm sorry."
    I wished I could have said that to my husband earlier, but I'd been angry. The washing machine had leaked on my brand-new linoleum. If he'd just taken the time to fix it the night before when I asked him instead of playing checkers with Jonathan. 'What are his priorities anyway?' I wondered.

    I was still mopping up the mess when Jonathan walked into the kitchen. "What's for breakfast, Mom?" I opened the empty refrigerator. "Not cereal," I said, watching the sides of his mouth drop. "How about toast and jelly?" I smeared the toast with jelly and set it in front of him. 'Why was I so angry?'

    I tossed my husband's dishes into the sudsy water. It was days like this that made me want to quit. I just wanted to drive up to the mountains, hide in a cave, and never come out.

    Somehow I managed to lug the wet clothes to the Laundromat. I spent most of the day washing and drying clothes and thinking how love had disappeared from my life. Staring at the graffiti on the walls, I felt as wrung-out as the clothes left in the washers.
    As I finished hanging up the last of my husband's shirts, I looked at the clock. 2:30. I was late. Jonathan's class let out at 2:15. I dumped the clothes in the back seat and hurriedly drove to the school.

    I was out of breath by the time I knocked on the teacher's door and peered through the glass. With one finger, she motioned for me to wait. She said something to Jonathan and handed him and two other children crayons and a sheet of paper. 'What now?' I thought, as she rustled through the door and took me aside. "I want to talk to you about Jonathan," she said. I prepared myself for the worst. Nothing would have surprised me.

    "Did you know Jonathan brought flowers to school today?" she asked. I nodded, thinking about my favourite bush and trying to hide the hurt in my eyes. I glanced at my son busily colouring a picture. His wavy hair was too long and flopped just beneath his brow. He brushed it away with the back of his hand. His eyes burst with blue as he admired his handy-work.

    "Let me tell you about yesterday," the teacher insisted. "See that little girl?" I watched the bright-eyed child laugh and point to a colourful picture taped to the wall. I nodded. "Well, yesterday she was almost hysterical. Her mother and father are going through a nasty divorce. She told me she didn't want to live, she wished she could die. I watched that little girl bury her face in her hands and say loud enough for the class to hear, 'Nobody loves me.' I did all I could to console her, but it only seemed to make matters worse."

    "I thought you wanted to talk to me about Jonathan," I said. "I do," she said, touching the sleeve of my blouse. "Today your son walked straight over to that child. I watched him hand her some pretty pink flowers and whisper, 'I love you.'" I felt my heart swell with pride for what my son had done. I smiled at the teacher. "Thank you," I said, reaching for Jonathan's hand, "you've made my day."

    Later that evening, I began pulling weeds from around my lopsided azalea bush. As my mind wandered back to the love Jonathan showed the little girl, a biblical verse came to me: "...now these three remain: faith, hope and love. But the greatest of these is love."

    While my son had put love into practice, I had only felt anger. I heard the familiar squeak of my husband's brakes as he pulled into the drive. I snapped a small limb bristling with hot pink azaleas off the bush. I felt the seed of love that God planted in my family beginning to bloom once again in me. My husband's eyes widened in surprise as I handed him the flowers. "I love you," I said.


 "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.
 

* Indicates the site includes music
 

You Are Precious *
 

 POEMS
 

Angels On My Pillow *
The Captain Of My Ship *
Secrets *
Surrendering To God
God's Butterflies *
Help Me Through The Storm *
The Shepherd *
Look To Jesus *
In God's Garden *
Don't Be Afraid *  
SONG
Jesus Loves Me *
 

PRAYER
Preparing For Battle *
 



Heal Our Land *


 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




"Daddy's Little Tears"

By Bob Perks

    He was a man's man.  He had a tough life, but a soft spot that would show in the tears he would shed when life touched his heart. Like the day he was married and the day his child was born.
    Yes, there were times in between when a song he held close to his heart would play on the radio.  No matter where he was he would begin to sing along.  As much as he tried, his voice would give in and the notes would tumble and fall from his tongue as he struggled to wipe away the tears.
    "Daddy's Little Tears" as his angel child would call them.
    It came about one day when she was sitting on his lap.  He was reading her a story and as his favourite part approached she began to see the tears form in the corner of his eye. Although she was very young this came as a surprise. "Daddies never cry, " she thought.  
    There must be something wrong. "Daddy, is there something in your eye?"  she asked as she turned and looked his way.  
    "Yes, there is, my love," he said. "You!"
    "But Daddy, do I make you cry?" she asked.
    "Not sad tears, but tears of joy.  When you were born my life was so filled with joy, that at times, it overflows," he answered. “It's not a sign of weakness for a man to shed a tear. But a sign of strength to show the world he cares.”
    Like the first day she headed off to school, her graduation, the night she announced her engagement, the wedding and the birth of her first child. Daddy's little tears always made the moment special and told her how much he loved her.
    Then, on one chilled early morning in the autumn of his life, she sat and held his hand.  They spoke about the things of life and she thanked him for all he did.
    "I don't want to leave you, but my time has come.  The only thing greater yet for me to see, would be the smiling face of God welcoming me home," he said.
    Then turning his head toward her as he lay upon his bed he closed his eyes and sighed one last sigh.  He was gone.
    The few who were gathered there stood silently watching as she whispered in his ear. "Daddy, did you see Him?  Did you see the face of God?"
    Then, suddenly she pulled back and nervously began to laugh and cry.
    "He did!  I know it!" she said. 
    Sure enough, there in the corner of his eyes were "Daddy's Little Tears."
    He was overflowing with joy.
    "I believe in you!" 



TO BRING A SMILE


Out of the Mouths of Babes...
Shared by Jerry and Nancy Wall
     A father wanted to read a magazine but was being bothered by his little daughter, Vanessa. Finally, he tore a sheet out of his magazine on which was printed the map of the world. Tearing it into small pieces, he gave it to Vanessa, and said, "Go into the other room and see if you can put this together." 

    After a few minutes, Vanessa returned and handed him the map correctly fitted together. The father was surprised and asked how she had finished so quickly.
    "Oh," she said, "on the other side of the paper is a picture of Jesus. When I got all of Jesus back where He belonged, then the world came together. 


One For The Ladies!
Shared by Joe Beauchez
    A man was sick and tired of going to work every day while his wife stayed home. He wanted her to see what he went through so he prayed:

   Dear Lord:

   I go to work every day and put in 8 hours while my wife merely stays at home. I want her to know what I go through, so please allow her body to switch with mine for a day. Amen.

   God, in His infinite wisdom, granted the man's wish. The next morning, sure enough, the man awoke as a woman.

    He arose, cooked breakfast for his mate, awakened the kids, set out their school clothes, fed them breakfast, packed their lunches, drove them to school, came home and picked up the dry cleaning, took it to the cleaners and stopped at the bank to make a deposit, went grocery shopping, then drove home to put away the groceries, pay the bills and balance the check book. 
    He cleaned the cat's litter box and bathed the dog. Then it was already 1:00 p.m. and he hurried to make the beds, do the laundry, vacuum, dust, and sweep and mop the kitchen floor.  Ran to the school to pick up the kids.  Set out cookies and milk and got the kids organized to do their homework, then set up the ironing board and watched TV while he did the ironing.

    At 4:30 p.m. he began peeling potatoes and washing vegetables for salad, breaded the pork chops and snapped fresh beans for supper.

    After supper he cleaned the kitchen, ran the dishwasher, folded laundry, bathed the kids, and put them to bed.

    At 9:00 p.m. he was exhausted and, though his daily chores weren't finished, he went to bed where he was expected to make love which he managed to get through without complaint.

   The next morning he awoke and immediately knelt by the bed and said,  "Lord, I don't know what I was thinking. I was so wrong to envy my wife's being able to stay home all day. Please, oh please, let us trade back."

   The Lord, in His infinite wisdom, replied, "My son, I feel you have learned your lesson and I will be happy to change things back to the way they were. You'll just have to wait nine months, though. You got pregnant last night."


Boudreaux and the Hat
Shared by Nancy Wall
    Boudreaux showed up at Mass one Sunday, and the priest almost fell down when he saw him. Boudreaux had never been seen in church in his life. After Mass the priest caught up to Boudreaux and said, "Boudreaux, I am so glad you decided to come to Mass, but what made you come?"
    Boudreaux said, "I got to be honest with you Father; a while back I misplaced my hat, and I really, really love that hat. I know that Thibodeaux had one just like mine, and I knew that Thibodeaux came to church every Sunday. I also knew that Thibodeaux had to take off his hat during Mass, and I figured he would leave it in the back of church. So, I was going to leave after Communion and steal Thibodeaux's hat."

    The priest said, "Well, Boudreaux, I notice that you didn't steal Thibodeaux's hat. What changed your mind?"
    Boudreaux said, "Well, after I heard your sermon on the 10 commandments, I decided that I didn't need to steal Thibodeaux's hat."

    The priest gave Boudreaux a big smile and said, "After I talked about 'Thou Shalt Not Steal' you decided you would rather do without your hat than burn in hell, right?"

    Boudreaux shook his head and said, "No, Father, after you talked about 'Thou Shalt Not Commit Adultery,' I remembered where I left my hat.


   AND,
TO BRING A TEAR 


All She Had Was A Broken Heart
By Bob Perks
Shared by Yvette Burleigh
    She walked into the room and his eyes lit up.  She didn't have to say a word, her being there was proof enough that she loved him.  They had both lost someone they loved.  So this day of all days was a difficult one. She wanted to make this work.  She was hurt, lonely and afraid.  It wasn't supposed to be this way. 

    But the fact was he knew how she felt.  There was an obvious pain in his heart, too. So the one thing that strengthened their love for each other was heartache, the most sorrowful kind.

    Their eyes locked.  He smiled and she responded.  He had a special way of bringing a smile to her face.  It was the little things he would do that would touch her heart.  But we all know that the essence of true love and commitment is in the little things.  
    She stood there in the doorway and he motioned to her to sit next to him.   Not trusting the childish grin he now had on his face, she hesitated for a moment, but gave in.  She always did.

    She sat at the far end of the couch teasing him, he quickly responded by sliding right next to her.  She laughed and he knew it was alright.  He seemed to be stumbling for just the right words.  There was an awkward moment of silence between them. She, making an effort to calm his nerves reached over and held his hand.  He looked at her with a grateful smile and returned the favour by placing his hand on hers.

    They looked at each other again, somehow knowing that this was a difficult time for both of them.

    Then suddenly he reached behind the pillow placed strategically nearby.  He pulled out a large red envelope and nervously handed it to her.

    She snapped back with a look of surprise because she really hadn't expected this.

    "Wait, this goes with it," he said.  Then he handed her a small box, wrapped perfectly in white tissue paper of hearts and flowers.
    She couldn't believe what was happening.  How could he have pulled this off?  And why?

    "Now," he said, "read the card." 

    In great anticipation she ripped the envelope without hesitating.  She wanted desperately to see what he had to say to her.  She hung on every word.

    It read as follows:

    I know that this isn't easy for you.  It has been a tough year for both of us.

    I know that Valentine's Day is a special day for people in love. 

    I am sure that you would rather be out at a fancy dinner, I'm sorry.

    But I want you to know that...I love you.

    I know that Valentines are supposed to get chocolate.

    But I went to the store today to buy some for you.  I got the last piece.

    I told the clerk it was just perfect.

    She stopped for a moment and looked at him.  Her eyes sparkled in the light as tears formed in each corner. He knew he had done the right thing.

    Slowly she unwrapped the box, careful not to rip the paper for she was sure that this was a keeper, a moment she will never forget. Removing the lid she found a chocolate heart that was broken into pieces along with a note:

    "The lady said all she had left was a broken heart.  I told her so did we. I am so sorry that Dad left us Mom.  But I just wanted you to know we still have each other."

    Happy Valentines Day, 

    Love,

    Your son, Adam


TERRORIST ALERT!
From Dr. Bill Bright 
Founder and Chairman Campus Crusade for Christ International
    WARNING! A murderous terrorist who hates you is lurking near your home, threatening your life and that of your family! He is actually threatening to destroy your home.

    Until recently, you might say, "That couldn't happen to me. I live in the United States of America, thousands of miles away from such danger."

    However, let me warn you that we are much closer to terrorist activity in our lives than you may have imagined.

    The threat we face as Christians is from someone far ore sinister and deadly than any fanatical zealot. Although he doesn't use hijackings and bombings to accomplish his purpose in our lives, he can be every bit as destructive, and more so. I'm speaking of the author of terrorism, our adversary, the devil. He is the most cruel and powerful terrorist in the universe.

    Of the many weapons in his arsenal, one of his most effective is evil desire. Desire in itself is a God-given ability. When controlled by the Holy Spirit, desire can accomplish great things for our Lord. Used improperly, however, it is a deadly force which Satan uses to destroy your family, your career and your future.

    We cannot fight terrorist thoughts in our own strength; however, the secret to our defence is revealed in 2 Corinthians 10:4-5. "The weapons of our warfare are not carnal, but mighty through God to the pulling down of strongholds; Casting down imaginations, and every high thing that exalteth itself against the knowledge of God, and bringing into captivity every thought to the obedience of Christ" (KJV).

    Only by taking every thought captive and making it obedient to God can we resist the powerful assaults of the devil.

    God warns us against this master terrorist and our personal war on terrorism in Ephesians 6:11-18: "Put on the full armour of God so that you can take your stand against the devil's schemes. For our struggle is not against flesh and blood, but against the rulers, against the authorities, against the powers of this dark world and against the spiritual forces of evil in the heavenly realms. Therefore put on the full armour of God, so that when the day of evil comes, you may be able to stand your ground, and after you have done everything, to stand. Stand firm then, with the belt of truth buckled around your waist, with the breastplate of righteousness in place, and with your feet fitted with the readiness that comes from the gospel of peace. In addition to all this, take up the shield of faith, with which you can extinguish all the flaming arrows of the evil one. Take the helmet of salvation and the sword of the Spirit, which is the word of God. And pray in the Spirit on all occasions with all kinds of prayers and requests" (NIV).
    Yours for fulfilling the Great Commission each year until our Lord returns. Bill Bright.


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 



The Scripture Tree *


Who Am I?

Shared by Jerry and Nancy Wall
    I was born in 1725, and I died 1807. The only godly influence in my life, as far back as I can remember, was my mother, whom I had for only seven years. When she left my life through death, I was virtually an orphan.

    My father remarried, sent me to a strict military school, where the severity of discipline almost broke my back. I couldn't stand it any longer, and I left in rebellion at the age of ten. One year later, deciding that I would never enter formal education again, I became a seaman apprentice, hoping somehow to step into my father's trade and learn at least the ability to skilfully navigate a ship.

    By and by, through a process of time, I slowly gave myself over to the devil. And I determined that I would sin to my fill without restraint, now that the righteous lamp of my life had gone out. I did that until my days in the military service, where again discipline worked hard against me, but I further rebelled.

    My spirit would not break, and I became increasingly more and more a rebel. Because of a number of things that I disagreed with in the military, I finally deserted, only to be captured like a common criminal and beaten publicly several times.

After enduring the punishment, I again fled. I entertained thoughts of suicide on my way to Africa, deciding that would be the place I could get farthest from anyone that knew me. And again I made a pact with the devil to live for him.  Somehow, through a process of events, I got in touch with a Portuguese slave trader, and I lived in his home. His wife, who was brimming with hostility, took a lot out on me. She beat me, and I ate like a dog on the floor of the home. If I refused to do that, she would whip me with a lash.

    I fled penniless, owning only the clothes on my back, to the shoreline of Africa where I built a fire, hoping to attract a ship that was passing by. The skipper thought that I had gold or slaves or ivory to sell and was surprised because I was a skilled navigator. And it was there that I virtually lived for a long period of time. It was a slave ship.  I went through all sorts of narrow escapes with death only a hairbreadth away on a number of occasions.

    One time I opened some crates of rum and got everybody on the crew drunk. The skipper, incensed with my actions, beat me, threw me down below, and I lived on stale bread and sour vegetables for an unendurable amount of time. He brought me above to beat me again, and I fell overboard. Because I couldn't swim, he harpooned me to get me back on the ship. And I lived with the scar in my side, big enough for me to put my fist into, until the day of my death.  On board, I was inflamed with fever. I was enraged with the humiliation.

    A storm broke out, and I wound up again in the hold of the ship, down among the pumps. To keep the ship afloat, I worked along as a servant of the slaves. There, bruised and confused, bleeding, diseased, I was the epitome of the degenerate man. I remembered the words of my mother.  I cried out to God, the only way I knew, calling upon His grace and His mercy to deliver me, and upon His son to save me. The only glimmer of light I would find was in a crack in the ship in the floor above me, and I looked up to it and screamed for help. God heard me.

    Thirty-one years passed, I married a childhood sweetheart. I entered the ministry. In every place that I served, rooms had to be added to the building to handle the crowds that came to hear the gospel that was presented and the story of God's grace in my life.

    My tombstone above my head reads, "Born 1725, died 1807. A clerk, once an infidel and libertine, a servant of slaves in Africa, was by the rich mercy of our Lord and Saviour, Jesus Christ, preserved, restored, pardoned, and appointed to preach the faith he once long laboured to destroy.

    "I decided before my death to put my life's story in verse. And that verse has become a hymn."

    So can you guess who I am and what the hymn I wrote is called? For the answers, scroll down to just before the final prayer in this magazine.


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
 



Answers to "Who am I?"
My name?
John Newton.
The hymn?
"Amazing Grace"


 PRAYER 
By Cheryl Curtis
 

Lord, go before us.
We can’t see what lies ahead, but we are trusting as we walk with you.
We know we are not facing our enemies alone.
You have given us the tools and the authority to wage war in the spiritual realm.
That is the true battleground and that is where we will see the victory.
Give us wisdom as we pray and courage to stand strong in our faith.
We praise you for all that you have done and what we know you are about to do.
In the name of Jesus we ask and believe.
Amen


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

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