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You are free from the law,
but that doesn't mean you are free to do wrong.
Live as those who are free to do only God's will at all times.
1 Peter 2:16 (TLB)


  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 whilst 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.


THE SECRET
    One day, one friend asked another, "How is it that you are always so happy? You have so much energy, and you never seem to get down."

    With her eyes smiling, she said, "I know the Secret!"

    "What secret is that?"

    To which she replied, "I'll tell you all about it, but you have to promise to share the Secret with others. The Secret is this: I have learned there is little I can do in my life that will make me truly happy. I must depend on God to make me happy and to meet my needs. When a need arises in my life, I have to trust God to supply according to HIS riches. I have learned most of the time I don't need half of what I think I do. He has never let me down. Since I learned that 'Secret', I am happy."

    The questioner's first thought was, "That's too simple!" But upon reflecting over her own life she recalled how she thought a bigger house would make her happy, but it didn't! She thought a better paying job would make her happy, but it hadn't. When did she realize her greatest happiness? Sitting on the floor with her grandchildren, playing games, eating pizza or reading a story, a simple gift from God.
    Now you know it too!

    We can't depend on PEOPLE to make us happy. Only GOD in His infinite wisdom can do that. Trust HIM!  And now I pass the Secret on to you!  So once you get it, what will you do?


Too Busy for a Friend
Shared by Dorothy Thornton
    One day a teacher asked her students to list the names of the other students in the room on two sheets of paper, leaving a space between each name. Then she told them to think of the nicest thing they could say about each of their classmates and write it down. It took the remainder of the class period to finish their assignment, and as the students left the room, each one handed in the papers.
    That Saturday, the teacher wrote down the name of each student on a separate sheet of paper, and listed what everyone else had said about that individual. On Monday she gave each student his or her list. Before long, the entire class was smiling.

    "Really?" she heard whispered. "I never knew that I meant anything to anyone!" and, "I didn't know others liked me so much." were most of the comments.

    No one ever mentioned those papers in class again. She never knew if they discussed them after class or with their parents, but it didn't matter. The exercise had accomplished its purpose. The students were happy with themselves and one another. That group of students moved on.

    Several years later, one of the students was killed in Viet Nam and his teacher attended the funeral of that special student. She had never seen a serviceman in a military coffin before. He looked so handsome, so mature. The church was packed with his friends. One by one those who loved him took a last walk by the coffin. The teacher was the last one to bless the coffin. As she stood there, one of the soldiers who acted as pallbearer came up to her. "Were you Mark's math teacher?" he asked. 

    She nodded: "Yes." 

    Then he said: "Mark talked about you a lot."

    After the funeral, most of Mark's former classmates went together to a luncheon. Mark's mother and father were there, obviously waiting to speak with his teacher. "We want to show you something," his father said, taking a wallet out of his pocket. "They found this on Mark when he was killed. We thought you might recognize it."

    Opening the billfold, he carefully removed two worn pieces of notebook paper that had obviously been taped, folded and refolded many times. The teacher knew without looking that the papers were the ones on which she had listed all the good things each of Mark's classmates had said about him.

    "Thank you so much for doing that," Mark's mother said. "As you can see, Mark treasured it."

    All of Mark's former classmates started to gather around. Charlie smiled rather sheepishly and said, "I still have my list. It's in the top drawer of my desk at home." Chuck's wife said, "Chuck asked me to put his in our wedding album."

    "I have mine too," Marilyn said. "It's in my diary."

    Then Vicki, another classmate, reached into her pocketbook, took out her wallet and showed her worn and frazzled list to the group. "I carry this with me at all times," Vicki said and without batting an eyelash, she continued: "I think we all saved our lists."

    That's when the teacher finally sat down and cried. She cried for Mark and for all his friends who would never see him again.

    The density of people in society is so thick that we forget that life will end one day. And we don't know when that one day will be.

    So please, tell the people you love and care for, that they are special and important. Tell them, before it is too late. And one way to accomplish this is:  Forward this message on. If you do not send it, you will have, once again passed up the wonderful opportunity to do something nice and beautiful. If you've received this, it is because someone cares for you and it means there is probably at least someone for whom you care. If you're "too busy" to take those few minutes right now to forward this message on, would this be the VERY first time you didn't do that little thing that would make a difference in your relationships? The more people that you send this to, the better you'll be at reaching out to those you care about. Remember, you reap what you sow. What you put into the lives of others comes back into your own.

    May Your Day Be Blessed And As Special As You Are!


To Know For Me You Pray *
I didn't write it - but I say it to all our readers. Thank you and bless you all.


EDITORIAL
    There's a popular song by Becky Cole and Adam Harvey that is getting a lot of air time here in Australia at the moment. It's title is "How wrong is it?" I'm glad that it is by local artists who may not be so well-known in other lands because the sentiment it expresses is all to typical of the way the whole world thinks these days. The lyrics tell the story of a businessman and his personal assistant who are having a clandestine love affair and, in the chorus they sing, " I live by the lesson that the Good Book never taught. How wrong is it if you don't get caught?"
    This got me to thinking about "getting caught." What has getting caught got to do with right and wrong? One thing is for sure, the Good Book certainly never did teach what some comedians have called "The Eleventh Commandment" - Thou shalt not get caught! Sin isn't about getting caught is it? Sin is sin! The "Good Book" defines sin as transgression of the Law (1 John 3:4) and, since God knows how many hairs you have on your head, you sure ain't gonna be able to hide the breaking of His Law from Him.
    In Daniel's account of his vision of the end of the present age, he writes, 
    "As I looked, thrones were set in place, and the Ancient of Days took His seat. His clothing was as white as snow; the hair of His head was white like wool. His throne was flaming with fire and its wheels were all ablaze. A river of fire was flowing, coming out before Him. Thousands upon thousands attended Him; ten thousand times ten thousand stood before Him. The court was seated and the books were opened." (Daniel 7:9,10)
    What a graphic description! "The court was seated." This is like no court session here on earth! The Great Judge is dressed in white - not black like the judges we are familiar with. He sits amidst blazing fire! In these few words of Daniel's we have an awesome word picture. Wouldn't Hollywood make a spectacular scene of this? So, what court is this? Well, since readers of Making A Difference are Christians, I don't really think anyone would be any doubt as to the answer to that question! This is what many people know and refer to as "Judgement Day."
    "The books were opened." What books? And, more to the point, what is IN those books? Let's turn to another vision described in the Bible - the one given to John as he sat on the island of Patmos.
    "Then I saw a great white throne and Him who was seated on it. earth and sky fled from His presence, and there was no place for them. And I saw the dead, great and small, standing before the throne, and the books were opened." (Revelation 20:11,12) Here's those books again! I can just hear the prosecutor - the accuser (and we all know who he is don't we!) - saying, with an evil smirk on his face, "I submit these books as exhibit A, my Lord."
    The Great Judge accepts the prosecutor's submission and, as Daniel wrote, "the books are opened."
    John continues, "Another book was opened, which is the book of life. The dead were judged according to what they had done as recorded in the books. The sea gave up the dead that were in it, and death and Hades gave up the dead that were in them, and each person was judged according to what he had done." So now we get a hint as to what's in those books. It sounds very much as though these books are a record of each person's life as seen by God's all-seeing eyes.
    Dorothy Thornton wrote a beautiful poem based the actual account of a dream that a man named Craig F. Pitts related. I reproduce it here as food for thought.
    I dreamed I was in heaven where an angel kept God's book.
    He was writing so intently, I just had to take a look.
    It was not, at first, his writing that made me stop and think,
    But the fluid in the bottle that was marked "Eternal Ink."
    This ink was most amazing, dark black upon his blotter.
    But as it touched the parchment it became as clear as water.
    The angel kept on writing, but as quickly as a wink,
    The words were disappearing with that strange eternal ink.
    The angel took no notice, but kept writing on and on.
    He turned each page and filled it 'til all its space was gone.
    I thought he wrote to no avail, his efforts were so vain
    For he wrote a thousand pages that he'd never read again.
    And as I watched and wondered that this awesome sight was mine,
    I actually saw a word stay black as it dried upon the line.

    The angel wrote and I thought I saw a look of satisfaction.
    At last he had some print to show for all his earnest action.
    A line or two dried dark and stayed as black as black can be,
    But strangely the next paragraph became invisible to see.
    The book was getting fuller, the angel's records true,
    But most of it was blank, with just a few words coming through.
    I knew there was some reason, but as hard as I could think,
    I couldn't grasp the significance of that eternal ink.
    The mystery burned within me, and I finally dared to ask
    The angel to explain to me of his amazing task.
    And what I heard was frightful as the angel turned his head.
    He looked directly at me, and this is what he said...

    "I know you stand and wonder at what my writing's worth
    But God has told me to record the lives of those on earth.
    The book that I am filling is an accurate account
    Of every word and action and to what they do amount.
    And since you have been watching I must tell you what is true;
    The details of my journal are the strict accounts of YOU.
    The Lord asked me to watch you as each day you worked and played.
    I saw you as you went to church, I saw you as you prayed.
    But I was told to document your life through all the week.
    I wrote when you were proud and bold, I wrote when you were meek.
    I recorded all your attitudes whether they were good or bad.
    I was sorry that I had to write the things that make God sad.
    So now I'll tell the wonder of this eternal ink,
    For the reason for its mystery should make you stop and think.
 
    This ink that God created to help me keep my journal
    Will only keep a record of things that are eternal.
    So much of life is wasted on things that matter not.
    So instead of my erasing, smudging ink and ugly blot
    I just keep writing faithfully and let the ink do all the rest;
    For it is able to decide what's useless and what's best.
    And God ordained that as I write of all you do and say
    Your deeds that count for nothing will just disappear away.
    When books are opened someday, as sure as heaven is true;
    The Lord's eternal ink will tell what mattered most to you.
    If you just lived to please yourself the pages will be bare,
    And God will issue no reward for you when you get there.
    In fact, you'll be embarrassed, you will hang your head in shame
    Because you did not give yourself in love to Jesus' Name.
    Yet maybe there will be a few recorded lines that stayed
    That showed the times you truly cared, sincerely loved and prayed.
    But you will always wonder as you enter heaven's door
    How much more glad you would have been if only you'd done more.
    For I record as God sees, I don't stop to even think
    Because the truth is written with God's eternal ink."
 
    When I heard the angel's story I fell down and wept and cried
    For as yet I still was dreaming, I hadn't really died.
    And I said:  "O angel tell the Lord that soon as I awake
    I'll live my life for Jesus-I'll do all for His dear sake.
    I'll give in full surrender; I'll do all He wants me to;
    I'll turn my back on self and sin and whatever isn't true.
    And though the way seems long and rough I promise to endure.
    I'm determined to pursue the things that are holy, clean and pure.
    With Jesus as my helper, I will win lost souls to Thee,
    For I know that they will live with Christ for all eternity.
    And that's what really matters when my life on earth is gone
    That I will stand before the Lord and hear Him say, 'Well done!'
    For is it really worth it as my life lies at the brink?
    And I realize that God keeps books with His eternal ink.
    Should all my life be focused on things that turn to dust?
    From this point on I'll serve the Lord; I can, I will, I must!
    I will NOT send blank pages up to God's majestic throne
    For where that record's going now is my eternal home.
    I'm giving all to Jesus. I now have seen the link.
    For I saw an angel write my life with God's Eternal Ink."

    The prophet Joel was told by Yahweh, "And afterward, I will pour out my Spirit on all people. Your sons and daughters will prophesy, your old men will dream dreams, your young men will see visions." (Joel 2:28) and so we shouldn't be too eager to dismiss Craig Pitts' dream as some fantasy. What is, of course, important is what we learn from it as Dorothy has so vividly committed it to verse. The message that the angel spoke opens with his explanation that he has been instructed to record the lives of all the people on earth. This seems reasonable in the light of what Daniel and John wrote.

    Will most of YOUR life's history just disappear as soon as it is written down? Will mine? More to the point, how much of our lives do we WANT to disappear? Hmmmm.... Sobering thought isn't it! But there is one fact that we can all take delight and joy in. As Craig says in the poem, "I hadn't really died." and neither have we! As long as there is breath in our bodies and our minds are active, the opportunity is still there to make paradigm shifts in our lives. No one can undo the past. What has been done has been done. I can only speak for myself and say that there are many things in my past life that I wish had never happened and deeply regret now. But guess what? God knows that too! And guess what else? He promised through the prophet Jeremiah, "I will put my Law in their minds and write it on their hearts. I will be their God and they will be my people. No longer will a man teach his neighbour, or a man his brother, saying, 'Know the Lord,' because they will all know me, from the least of them to the greatest, for I will forgive their wickedness and remember their sins no more." (Jeremiah 31:33,34)

    Remember their sins no more! Hallelujah!!! If anyone has truly repented of whatever has happened in his or her past and asked God for forgiveness in Jesus' name, the ink has disappeared! No more do we need to take a perfect lamb and sacrifice it as our substitute for the wages of sin. The ultimate sacrifice has been paid in full by the ultimate substitute! The Lamb of God - His Own Son - stepped into the breach and took upon Himself the sins of the world. Oh! Hallelujah!

    So what about that song - "How wrong is it if we don't get caught?"  We may not get caught by our peers or our spouses but does that REALLY make it right? Does not getting caught make the record in God's book just disappear? Beloved, getting caught (or not) here in this life has NOTHING to do with God's record books. The writer of the book of Hebrews wrote,

    "If we deliberately keep on sinning after we have received the knowledge of the truth, no sacrifice for sins is left, but only a fearful expectation of judgement and of raging fire that will consume the enemies of God. Anyone who rejected the law of Moses died without mercy on the testimony of two or three witnesses. How much more severely do you think a man deserves to be punished who has trampled the Son of God under foot, who has treated as an unholy thing the blood of the covenant that sanctified him, and who has insulted the Spirit of Grace?" (Hebrews 10:26-29)

    Remember, sin is defined as the transgression of the Law and it only takes 15 verses of the Bible to define God's Law (Exodus 20:3-17) so 'receiving the knowledge of the truth,' as Jesus said in Matthew 11:30, isn't burdensome. Have you accepted the amazing grace that Jesus has offered to you? I imagine that most readers are now saying, "Oh! Yes!" That was an easy question wasn't it? But I want to ask you a harder question. Have you accepted the amazing grace that Jesus has offered you on YOUR terms or on HIS terms? Only fifteen verses beloved!

    How wrong is it if man doesn't catch you? You KNOW the answer don't you!

    DRH 



  There Is Love *
Please allow this beautiful song time to download - it's worth it!
Shared by Angelina Hanselaar


Our Fruit We May Not See
By Tom Moore
Shared by Harvey and June Schneider
    A young woman, who was a great lover of flowers, had set out a rare vine at the base of a stone wall . It grew vigorously, but it did not bloom.  Day after day she cultivated it, watered it, and tried in every way to coax it to bloom.
    One morning, as she stood disappointedly before it, her invalid neighbour, whose lot adjoined her own, called over and said,
"You can't imagine how much I have been enjoying the blooms of that vine you planted!"  The owner looked, and on the other side of the wall was a mass of blooms.  The vine had crept through the crevices and flowered luxuriantly on the other side.
So often we think our efforts are thrown away because we do not see their fruits. We need to learn that in God's service our
prayers, our toil, and our crosses are never in vain. Somewhere they bear fruit and hearts will receive blessings and joy.


 "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 enjoy what these talented folk have created,
their names and contact information are on the pages.
So why not sign their guestbooks and add an encouraging comment.
 

If you have any difficulty opening links please see the instructions at the end of this magazine.
 

* Indicates the site includes music


 Please Bring My Daddy Safely Home *


 KIMBERLY'S POEMS
Over the past couple of years, many of the web sites that have featured in Great Links have been brought to you because of the untiring work of Kimberly Dawn Combs.
Kim has searched the Internet for Christian web sites to share with readers.
Now, at last, a web site has been made by
Angelina Veronica Hanselaar
to feature Kimberly's own writings.
When you have visited these beautiful presentations,
why not also go to Angelina's homepage and make an entry in her guestbook?
 

I Sit Here and I Wonder * 
You Are Precious *
With You Jesus *
I Shall Dance *
I Am The Light *
Take His Hand *
 

OTHER POEMS
 

A Sure Way To A Happy Day
Mirror Of The Soul *
You Too Must Weep *
Rainbows and Rain *
Ode to Old Folks *
Help Me Through The Storm *
 

SONGS
A Rose is a Rose *
The Champion Of Love *
 

MESSAGES
Make A Difference *
 

PRAYER
A Prayer for YOU *
 

STORIES
Mommy's Little Girl *
Jesus Loves Me *
 

AND JUST FOR FUN
Fractured  English
 



Is the End of the World Near?
An audio presentation by David Asscherick
Shared by Brent Whinfield
Click the media player version to suit your computer. 
Real Player Low Speed
http://www.3abn.org/media/archives/sermons/otr156/OTR156a.rm
Real Player High Speed
http://www.3abn.org/media/archives/sermons/otr156/OTR156b.rm
Windows Media Player
http://www.3abn.org/media/archives/sermons/otr156/OTR156.wma
Quicktime Player
http://www.3abn.org/media/archives/sermons/otr156/OTR156.mov


 Being Human

By Rose

Shared by Paul and Joanne Recht

    I believe that there comes a time in all of our lives when we come to the full realization that human love just isn't enough. I can only speak for myself, and that is exactly what happened to me. For so long I had been searching for the perfect friend, a person whom I could confide in, and that would always be there for me, and never ever let me down. It is a very long story, my whole life, but what I have learned is that we often attach ourselves to people or even to things like money, our work in an endless search for meaning and hoping to find security.

    We want so desperately to belong in this world, and we want to know that our lives have meaning and significance. We want to know that we matter, that someone appreciates us. Even the most meaningful of relationships such as that of a close spouse cannot give us the security and purpose that we are craving. We must not look to others and expect them to fulfil us; we can only get that from God. Even though, we may have many wonderful friends, and blessed with a loving husband and children, we must realize that even they are limited in what they can do for us. God works through each one of us in a very special way, however we must remember that we aren't God, and only He can know what is best for each one of us. We can take the light that God has put in us, and shine it onto others in hopes that they too can find the good that God has for their life. If you are looking to another person for your fulfilment, perfect love, or happiness, then you can hang up life. It cannot and never will be found in another person. We are only human, and we all have imperfections, and it is all right to realize this. If you desire love in your life, if you want security, and wisdom in all that you do, then you must go to God, for only he can offer all of these, and so much more to you. He is the well that will never run dry, and His light will guide you and illumine your path wherever you go.

    All you need to do is to reach out, and invite Him into your heart and life. My life has never been the same since, and I know that I have found my one true friend, the one who will never let me go.
    The more you look to God, the more you will come to know yourself, and gain great vision for your life. People and their ideas all have endings, and relationships are fickle in nature, even the important ones can deplete and grow unfaithful. We all have the same needs, and that is to know that we have a purpose for existence in this life. God is love, and he loves all of us so much. We are all important to God and we are priceless to Him!!

    I have found real security and true purpose in his eternal love!



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


 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.


THREE LITTLE WORDS
By Angelina Hanselaar
    There are many things that we can do to perk up and strengthen our interpersonal relationships. Yet the most effective involves the saying of just three words. When spoken or conveyed, these statements have the power to forge new friendships, deepen old ones and restore relationships that have cooled. The following three-word phrases can enrich every relationship.
I'LL BE THERE
    If you have ever had to call a friend in the middle of the night, to take a sick child to hospital, or when your car has broken down some miles from home, you will know how good it feels to hear the phrase "I'll be there". Being there for another person is the greatest gift we can give. When we are truly present for other people, important things happen to them and us. We are renewed in love and friendship. We are restored emotionally and spiritually. Being there is at the very core of civility.
I MISS YOU
    Perhaps more marriages could be saved and strengthened if couples simply and sincerely said to each other "I miss you". This powerful affirmation tells partners they are wanted, needed, desired and loved. Consider how ecstatic you would feel, if you received an unexpected phone call from your spouse in the middle of your workday, just to say "I miss you."

I RESPECT YOU
    Respect is another way of showing love. Respect conveys the feeling that another person is a true equal. If you talk to your children as if they were adults you will strengthen the bonds and become close friends. This applies to all interpersonal relationships.

MAYBE YOU'RE RIGHT
    This phrase is highly effective in diffusing an argument and restoring frayed emotions. The flip side to "maybe your right" is the humility of admitting, "maybe I'm wrong". Let's face it. When you have a heated argument with someone, all you do is cement the other person's point of view. They, or you, will not change their stance and you run the risk of seriously damaging the relationship between you. Saying "maybe you're right" can open the door to further explore the subject, in which you may then have the opportunity to get your view across in a more rational manner.

PLEASE FORGIVE ME
    Many broken relationships could be restored and healed if people would admit their mistakes and ask for forgiveness. All of us are vulnerable to faults, foibles and failures. A man should never be ashamed to own up that he has been in the wrong, which is saying, in other words, that he is wiser today than he was yesterday.

I THANK YOU
    Gratitude is an exquisite form of courtesy. People who enjoy the companionship of good, close friends are those who don't take daily courtesies for granted. They are quick to thank their friends for their many expressions of kindness. On the other hand, people whose circle of friends is severely constricted often do not have the attitude of gratitude.

COUNT ON ME
    A friend is one who walks in when others walk out. Loyalty is an essential ingredient for true friendship; it is the emotional glue that bonds people. Those that are rich in their relationships tend to be steady and true friends. When troubles come, a good friend is there indicating "you can count on me."

LET ME HELP
    The best of friends see a need and try to fill it. When they spot a hurt they do what they can to heal it. Without being asked, they pitch in and help.

I UNDERSTAND YOU

    People become closer and enjoy each other more if they feel the other person accepts and understands them. Letting your spouse know in so many little ways that you understand them, is one of the most powerful tools for healing your relationship. This applies to any relationship.
GO FOR IT 
    We are all unique individuals. Don't try to get your friends to conform to your ideals. Support them in pursuing their interests, no matter how weird they seem to you. Everyone has dreams, dreams that are unique to that person only. Support and encourage your friends to follow their dreams. Tell them to "go for it."
I LOVE YOU

    Perhaps the most important three words that you can say. Telling someone that you truly love them satisfies a person's deepest emotional needs. The need to belong, to feel appreciated and to be wanted. Your family, your friends and you, all need to hear those three little words. "I love you."
 

And I would like to add just one more triplet Angelina: GOD BLESS YOU!


 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




Angel in Uniform

By Jeannie Ecke Sowell
Shared by Caroljean Horn
    There is a family story my father told me about his mother, my grandmother. 

    In 1949, my father had just returned home from the war. On every American highway you could see soldiers in uniform hitchhiking home to their families, as was the custom at that time in America.

    Sadly, the thrill of his reunion with his family was soon overshadowed. My grandmother became very ill and had to be hospitalized. It was her kidneys, and the doctors told my father that she needed a blood transfusion immediately or she would not live through the night. The problem was that Grandmother's blood type was AB-, a very rare type even today, but even harder to get then because there were no blood banks or air flights to ship blood. All the family members were typed, but not one member was a match. So the doctors gave the family no hope; my grandmother was dying.    

    My father left the hospital in tears to gather up all the family members, so that everyone would get a chance to tell Grandmother good-bye. As my father was driving down the highway, he passed a soldier in uniform hitchhiking home to his family. Deep in grief, my father had no inclination at that moment to do a good deed. Yet it was almost as if something outside himself pulled him to a stop, and he waited as the stranger climber into the car.

    My father was too upset to even ask the soldier his name, but the soldier noticed my father's tears right away and inquired about them. Through his tears, my father told this total stranger that his mother was lying in a hospital dying because the doctors had been unable to locate her blood type, AB-, and if they did not locate her blood type before nightfall, she would surely die.

    It got very quiet in the car. Then this unidentified soldier extended his hand out to my father, palm up. Resting in the palm of his hand were the dog tags from around his neck. The blood type on the tags was AB-. The soldier told my father to turn the car around and get him to the hospital.

    My grandmother lived until 1996, 47 years later, and to this day no one in our family knows the soldier's name. But my father has often wondered, was he a soldier or an angel in uniform? (Received from one of our faithful subscribers). 

 

    It’s sad that today over 50 years later with the changes in our world we probably would not even pick up this stranger. One never knows when they may be entertaining angels unaware. When we follow the leading of God we need have no fear. I know I picked up a stranger recently on a very cold morning that was out of gas and felt the peace of God as he protected me. Have a good day.



TO BRING A SMILE


Yes! God DOES Have A Sense Of Humour!
   A very dear friend of mine who sells cookware through party plans shared an experience with me this week that I'm sure you'll agree, certainly assures us that God does, indeed, have a sense of humour. 

 

    Unusually for my type of work, I was booked to do a cookware demonstration at the home of a single gentleman. This was a first for me as all the party plans I had done up to then were at the homes of ladies. Sometimes their husbands were present but never had I been asked to do one by a single man. As with most of my parties, this one was arranged for me by one of my existing customers - a lady with whom I had become good friends.
    My friend called me to let me know the arrangements and, a little timidly, mentioned that the party might be a "bit more masculine" that what I was used to with probably a bit of coarse language and, to my dismay, the host was organising one of those "singing telegram" guys to come along and serve the refreshments to his group of guests wearing nothing but a G-string. Of course, the host had never met me and had no idea that I am a convicted Christian. My first thought was, "Oh! Lord, what am I to do? After all, I'm only the demonstrator. It's HIS party." But then I got to thinking how I have a loyalty to God and, more to the point, He has a loyalty to me that far outweighs all other loyalties. Jesus told us through His disciple John that whatever we ask for in prayer, if it is according to His will, God will hear us and answer.
    So I went into my room and, kneeling by my bed, I asked God to help me out with my dilemma. I didn't kneel there and whine and whinge. I'm not one to beat about the bush so I just said, very matter-of-factly, "Lord, I have a problem. Will You please fix it for me? I'm asking in Jesus' name. Amen." and got up and prepared for my demonstration in the sure confidence that my prayer had been heard and God would answer.
    Later that afternoon I arrived at the host's home where my friend who had referred him greeted me and introduced the charming gentleman. To my surprise, when all the guests had arrived, I noticed that they were all ladies. He was the only man there amongst about a dozen women! As I was setting up my display and preparing for the demonstration, a young man arrived looking somewhat flustered and the host went through to the side room where a short discussion took place. He then returned and spoke to our mutual friend who smiled and they took their places for my presentation.
    The whole demonstration went without a hitch and there were absolutely NO profanities or crudeness throughout. At the interval, my friend and the host got up and served refreshments to the guests. No G-string guy! Thank You Lord!
    So what happened? Later, my friend told me that the young man who had come and spoken with the host was, in fact, the intended waiter and that he had come, full of apologies, to say that he couldn't do the job because, only a short time before the party, he had been struck with a very bad attack of haemorrhoids!! Now his car could have broken down or his sister needed to be taken somewhere or any number of things happened to prevent him from doing the job but, no, he got haemorrhoids! 
    As you may imagine, when I got home, I again knelt before God and thanked Him for answering my earlier prayer. I couldn't stop smiling as I thought of HOW He had answered though! Who says God doesn't have a sense of humour? Not me!


The New Pastor
Shared by Nancy Wall
    The new pastor was visiting in the homes of his parishioners. At one house it seemed obvious that someone was at home, so he knocked and called out several times but no answer came. He took out a card, wrote "Revelation  3:20" on the back and stuck it in the door.

    When the offering was processed the following Sunday, he found that his card had been returned. Added to it was this cryptic message "Genesis 3:10."

    Reaching for his Bible to check out the citation, he broke up in gales of laughter. 

    Revelation 3:20 begins "Behold, I stand at the door and knock."  Genesis 3:10 reads, "I heard your voice in the garden and I was afraid for I was naked."

    Remember when the funniest jokes were the clean ones? They still are!

    A cheerful heart is good medicine... (Prov 17:22a)
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His first years.





MOSES! Stop fooling around and take your bath!
 



   AND,
TO BRING A TEAR 


 The Words of an Iraqi
If you believe that America, Britain and Australia shouldn't be fighting the Saddam Hussein regime,
click on this link and listen to the words of a young Iraqi woman.
THEN voice your opinions.  


Nobody's Friend
    I have no respect for justice. I maim without killing. I break hearts and ruin lives. I am cunning and malicious and gather strength with age. The more I am quoted the more I am believed. My victims are helpless. They cannot protect themselves against me because I have no name or face. 

    To track me down is impossible. The harder you try, the more elusive I become. I am nobody's friend. Once I tarnish a reputation, it is never the same. I topple governments and wreck marriages. I ruin careers and cause sleepless nights, heartaches and indigestion. I make innocent people cry in their pillows. 
    Even my name hisses! I am called Gossip. I make headlines and headaches. 
    Readers, before you repeat a story, ask yourself: Is it true? Is it harmless? Is it necessary? If it isn't, don't repeat it. 



    CHILDREN'S CORNER 



 Jesus And The Mud Puddle
Shared by Nancy Wall
    Howard County Sheriff Jerry Marr got a disturbing call one Saturday afternoon a few months ago. His 6-year-old grandson Mikey had been hit by a car while fishing in Greentown with his dad. The father and son were near a bridge by the Kokomo Reservoir when a woman lost control of her car, slid off the bridge and hit Mikey at a rate of about 50 mph. Sheriff Marr had seen the results of accidents like this and feared the worst. When he got to Saint Joseph Hospital, he rushed through the emergency room to find Mikey conscious and in fairly good spirits.

    "Mikey, what happened?" Sheriff Marr asked. 
    Mikey replied, "Well, Papaw, I was fishin' with Dad, and some lady runned me over, I flew into a mud puddle, and broke my fishin' pole and I didn't get to catch no fish!"

    As it turned out, the impact propelled Mikey about 500 feet, over a few trees and an embankment and into the middle of a mud puddle. His only injuries were to his right femur bone, which had broken in two places. Mikey had surgery to place pins in his leg. Otherwise, the boy was fine. Since all the boy could talk about was that his fishing pole was broken, the Sheriff went out to Wal-mart and bought him a new one while he was in surgery so he could have it when he came out.

    The next day the Sheriff sat with Mikey to keep him company in the hospital. Mikey was enjoying his new fishing pole and talked about when he could go fishing again as he cast into the trash can. When they were alone, Mikey matter-of-factly said, "Papaw, did you know Jesus is real?" 
    "Well," the Sheriff replied, a little startled. "Yes,Jesus is real to all who believe in him and love him in their hearts."

    "No," said Mikey. "I mean Jesus is REALLY real." 
    "What do you mean?" asked the Sheriff. 
    "I know he's real 'cause I saw him." said Mikey, still casting into the trash can. 
    "You did?" said the Sheriff.

    "Yep," said Mikey. "When that lady runned me over and broke my fishing pole, Jesus caught me in his arms and laid me down in the mud puddle."


"GOD WILL DO THE REST"

I asked the Lord to bless you
As I prayed for you today
To guide you and protect you
As you go along your way
His love is always with you
His promises are true
And when we give Him all our cares
You know He'll see us through
So when the road you're traveling on
Seems difficult at best
Just remember I'm here praying
And GOD WILL DO THE REST!


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
 



Pass This Way
Shared by Ronnie Leviner
    Beth and Margie, two teenage sisters, had enjoyed shopping in the large shopping mall. But by the time they were ready to leave, it was dark. Standing at the mall exit, they could hardly see the outline of the car, the only one left in that section of the dimly lit parking lot. The girls were nervous as they waited, hoping a few customers would come along so they could all walk out together. They remembered their father's warning, "Don't be too late!" Margie shifted her packages, pushed open the door, and walked as fast as she could. Beth followed glancing from side to side. They made it!

    Beth shoved the key into the car lock, got in, and reached across to open Margie's door. Just then the girls heard the sound of running feet behind them. When Margie looked around, two ominous-looking men were running towards them.

    "You're not going anywhere!" one shouted. Margie screamed. Terrified, she scrambled inside and locked the doors just in time. With shaking fingers, Beth turned the ignition and nothing happened. She did it again and nothing happened. The only sound they heard was the key clicking in silence.

    "Beth, try again!" Margie was frantic. The men were pulling the door handles, pushing at the windows.

    "It won't start!" Beth cried. The girls knew they only had seconds of safety remaining.  Quickly, they joined hands in prayer. "Dear God," Margie pleaded, "give us a miracle, in the name of Jesus!" Once more, Beth turned the key. This time the engine roared to life. She shifted into gear and raced out of the parking lot, leaving the men behind.

    The girls wept all the way home, shocked and relieved at the same time. They screeched down the driveway to the garage, stumbled into the safety of their house, and told their father what had happened. He held them both close. "You're safe and that's the main thing," he soothed them.

    "It's strange though, the car has never failed to start before. I'll check it out tomorrow."

    Early the next morning, he raised the car's hood to look at the starter. And in one stunned glance, he realized Who had brought his daughters safely home the previous night for there was no battery in the car. 



 PRAYER  
    Dear Lord, I thank You for this day.  I Thank You for my being able to see and to hear this morning.  I'm blessed because You are a forgiving God and an understanding God.  You have done so much for me and You keep on blessing me.

    Forgive me this day for I have sinned.  I ask now for Your forgiveness.  Keep me safe from all danger and harm. Let me start this day with a new attitude and plenty of gratitude.  Let me make the best of each and every day and give my best in all that is put before me.

    Clear my mind that I can hear from You. Broaden my mind that I can accept all things.  Let me not whine and whimper over things I have no control over. Let me continue to see sin through God's eyes and acknowledge it as evil.  And when I sin, let me repent, and confess with my mouth my wrongdoing, and receive the forgiveness of God.

    And when this world closes in on me, let me remember Jesus' example-to slip away and find a quiet place to pray. It's the best response when I'm pushed beyond my limits. I know that when I can't pray, You listen to my heart.

    Continue to use me to do Thy Will. Continue to bless me that I may be a blessing to others. Keep me strong that I may help the weak and unsaved.  Keep me uplifted that I may have words of encouragement for others.  I pray for those who are lost and can't find their way. I pray for those who are misjudged and misunderstood. I pray for those who refuse to share a word from You.  I pray for those who don't know You intimately.  I pray for those who will only read this and not speak this aloud in their own lives.  I pray for those who will delete this without sharing it with others.

    I pray for those who don't believe. (But) I thank you that I believe.  I believe that God changes people and God changes things. I pray for all my sisters and brothers.  For each and every family member in their households.  I pray for peace, love and joy in their homes, that they are out of debt and all their needs are met.

    I pray that every eye that reads this knows there is no problem, circumstance, or situation greater than God.  Every Battle is in His hands for Him to fight.  I pray that these words be received into the hearts of every eye that sees them and every mouth that confesses them willingly.

    This is my prayer. In Jesus Name, 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!  

