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This is how we know that we love the children of God:

By loving God and carrying out His commands.

This is love for God: To obey His commands.

And His commands are not burdensome,
for everyone born of God has overcome the world.

This is the victory that has overcome the world, even our faith.
1 John 5:2-4




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 to all the Spirit-filled folk who have taken the time and effort to share testimonies and stories with us and especially to those dear folk who have given of their personal harvest to help this ministry financially. If YOU have something that you believe is worth sharing, please take a moment to send it to us.


Often, contributions express individuals' personal thoughts and readers are reminded that opinions and ideas expressed by contributors are not necessarily those of Beloved King Ministries or the editor.

If you change servers, PLEASE let us know your new address so that you can continue to receive "Making A Difference" without interruption.

All magazines are sent in full by Bcc email. Thus, if anyone has a "Spam detector" that automatically rejects bulk mail, it will not download. If anyone who doesn't regularly clear their mail has a full box, then they simply won't get "Making A Difference" for that issue. In such cases, it will NOT be re-sent unless specifically requested by email. (After all, people DO go on holidays and business trips and their box can get full whilst they're away. We don't intend or want those people to miss out.) So, if you miss a copy, just let us know and it will be gladly sent to you.

When the magazine is returned "undeliverable" due to expired accounts or closed email boxes, the address will be flagged as invalid. However, this will be allowed to happen THREE TIMES in any 12-month period before the address is deleted from BKM records. Once removed, an address will not be recoverable and so the only way a reader can be reinstated will be if that reader personally writes requesting so.

If any reader would prefer to receive a notice that the magazine is on the website rather than the full magazine, they will need to write requesting it that way. BKM will respect all such requests and those addresses will be filed separately so that there are no mix-ups.


A THOUGHT FOR TODAY

Shared by Angelina Hanselaar


Life is a miracle.
Don't let it slip away.
Open your heart to others.
Give of yourself each day.
See the beauty in everyone, 
Regardless of where they've been.
Some have a difficult journey,
and really need a friend.
Share your gifts and talents.
Listen with your heart.
Do the things you dream about,
but don't have time to start.
Pick a bouquet of flowers.
Show someone that you care.
Be gracious and forgiving.
Life is never fair. 

Hold on to your courage.
You may need it down the road.
We all have a cross to bear.
It could be a heavy load. 

If you practice all these things
No matter where you roam,
you may find both sun and rain,
But you'll never feel alone.


What Is Wealth?

Shared by Allan Ward
One day a father of a very wealthy family took his son on a trip to the country with the purpose of showing his son how poor people can be. They spent a couple of days and nights on the farm of what would be considered a very poor family.

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

The son answered, "I saw that we have one dog and they had four. We have a pool that reaches to the middle of our garden and they have a creek that has no end. We have imported lanterns in our garden and they have the stars at night. Our patio reaches to the front yard and they have the whole horizon.

We have a small piece of land to live on and they have fields that go beyond our sight. We have servants who serve us, but they serve others. We buy our food, but they grow theirs. We have walls around our property to protect us, they have friends to protect them."

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

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

"Success for some is three million dollars but for some, it is three square meals a day."


Little Tiny Tears *

A poignant and thought-provoking poem



Watch your "Thoughts," they become words. 
Watch your "Words," they become actions. 
Watch your "Actions," they become habits. 
Watch your "Habits," they become character. 
Watch your "Character," for it becomes your "Destiny."


EDITORIAL
What does the expression, found many times in the Bible, “fear God,” mean to you? 

Does it mean that you should be afraid of God as you would be afraid of a knife-wielding homicidal maniac or a black widow spider? I don’t think so! 

I believe that one of the biggest translation errors in the Scriptures is in the interpretation of the original Hebrew and Greek words in this context. In one way the translation is correct but the way it is used is conditional and I’ll come back to that in a moment. But in it’s more immediate meaning, I believe the better translation would be “revere God” inasmuch that a true believer recognises his inferiority to his Creator/Saviour and respects His wishes without question.

The Bible also instructs its reader to love God – as Jesus Himself put it, “Love the Lord your God with all your heart and with all your soul and with all your mind. This is the first and greatest commandment.” (Matthew 22:37, 38). Now I ask you, how can you love someone you fear? The Bible also tells us that there is NO fear in love so what does it really mean to “fear God”?

This is where the conditional aspect of fearing God comes in. If (there’s that powerful little word again!) – “if we deliberately keep on sinning after we have received the knowledge of the truth,” THEN we have good reason to fear God. Hebrews 10:26 goes on to say, “no sacrifice for sin is left, but only a fearful expectation of judgement and of raging fire that will consume the enemies of God.” And, as most of my readers will know by now, the only definition of “sin” in the Bible is found in 1 John 3:4 where we are told “sin is the transgression of the Law.”

The reciprocal of that Scripture from Hebrews would obviously be, “if we DO keep the Law (that is, we don’t sin) once we know it, then there is no expectation of judgement and raging fire that will consume the enemies of God.” In other words, there is nothing to fear.

Therefore, it must follow that, where the Bible tells us to “fear God,” what it is really warning us is to fear offending God by our disobedience. If we obey Yahweh’s commandments we have nothing to fear. That’s why He gave them to us in the first place! If you thought that the Ten Commandments were God’s way of controlling mankind, you have it all wrong! The commandments were given for OUR protection, not God’s. God needs no protection! He is supreme in all things. But He knew that, right from the very beginning, His supreme creation, mankind would be the subject of Satan’s continuous and unmerciful attacks and would therefore need some guidelines as to how to repel them.

It is Satan we need to fear as we fear the knife-wielding maniac or black widow spider because, just like them, he comes to steal, kill and destroy. He knows no mercy. God does! He knows now justice. God does! Jesus said, “If you love me, keep my commandments.” Surely the person who says he loves Jesus but deliberately disobeys Him needs to fear the natural consequences of his disobedience.

Even Jesus, when Satan tempted Him after forty days and nights in the desert and told Him to throw Himself off the highest point of the temple, knew that, as a human, if He did, the natural consequences of His fall would kill or injure Him. He put it this way: “It is also written, do not put the Lord your God to the test.” If God’s own Son knew better than to put His Father to the test, what chance do you suppose we have of getting away with it?

So, if God says, “Do not…” He means it! And if He says, “Remember…” you may be sure that’s what He wants us to do. The commandments that forbid certain things don’t say, “I really would prefer it if you didn’t steal/murder/commit adultery etc.” When God says, “Remember the Sabbath day to keep it holy and do no work,” that’s exactly what He means. And when he says, “Fear God,” he means that anyone who wilfully disobeys Him has plenty to fear!

But here’s the good news. If you trust God in the sure knowledge that He knows what’s best for you and obey His commandments without question, you have nothing to fear but the fear of failure. 

DRH


THE SCALES

Shared by Paul and Joanne Recht
 


It was almost like a dream.


I had felt kind of distant from God for some time, so I decided to ask Him about it.  I called out, "Father, I don't feel close to you anymore, what's happened?"


Immediately, I heard the Lord speaking to my heart, "Take a look at the scales."


"What scales?" was my natural response.


"The scales of your life," He said.


Right before my eyes, a set of scales appeared.   On one side was a label entitled "Close to God."  It was almost empty and was way up in the air.  The other side was labelled, "Distant from God."  You guessed it; it was almost completely full and was so heavy it weighed to the ground.


I was puzzled at what I saw and asked God about it...


"Father, what does this mean?  I understand that I am not close to you right now and I know that I am distant from you, but what are these scales all about?"


"Son, these two sides of the scales weigh all of the things you do each day of your life," God said to me. "Some things draw you closer to me and are weighed on one side, while other things you do don't draw you close and can actually drive you away, they are weighed on the other side."


"What kinds of things?" I questioned Him.


God poured out the contents of each side of the scales and gave me the following comparison from the last 24 hours of my life...


Reading the newspaper and my favourite mystery novel, 60 minutes.  Reading the Bible, 5 minutes.


The scales tipped towards the "Distant" side.


Talking about the sports scores with my buddies and the gossip with my co-workers, 72 minutes.  Talking about the Lord Jesus, 1 minute.


The scales continued to tip in the wrong direction.


Watching an R-rated movie, 112 minutes.  Praying to the Lord, 4 minutes, 30 seconds. (I said a quick prayer before going to sleep and asked a blessing before a meal)


I see a pattern forming here.


Decisions made without consulting the Lord, 128. Decisions made after seeking God's will, 1.


On and on, I examined the contents of the scales and saw even clearer why things were tipping in the wrong 
direction and I felt so far away from God...


Times I demanded my own way, 87.  Times I was unselfish, 4.


Discouraging, negative comments I made, 91. Encouraging, uplifting comments I made, 12.


Visits to the grocery store, video store, and department store, 74 minutes.  Visits to those in the hospital, nursing home, shut-ins and the lost, 0.


Work for my employer, 8 hours, 15 minutes.  Work for the Kingdom of God, 4 minutes.


Times I displeased God during those 8 hours, 15 minutes (off-colour jokes, "little white lies," gossip, laziness, not standing up for what is right, etc.) 14. Times I exalted Christ during those 8 hours, 15 minutes, 2.


I'm telling you the truth; I looked at those scales in disbelief. Could this be true? And yet, the scales were accurate.
Doesn't take a genius to figure out why I wasn't feeling close to God, does it?


I looked at the Lord and began to cry out to Him, "Father, I'm so ashamed.  I feel so far away from you.  I just want to be close to you...would you please forgive me?"


Immediately, I saw the "stuff" in the "Distant" side disappear.  The scales dipped down to the "Close" side and I felt the distance between my Lord and I fade away.  I felt close to Him for the first time in a long time.


And I knew what I needed to do to keep the scales tipped in the right direction -- spend more time doing things that will draw me close to Christ, and less time doing things that drive me away.


What about you, Christian?  When you look at the scales in front of you today, what do you see?  Be honest with yourself.  Do you see scales dipped low on the "Distant" side because so much of your life revolves around yourself and the things of the world?  Or, can you honestly say that you feel "Close" to the Lord today because the "stuff" hanging on the scales of your life are Christ-centred?


I'll ask again, when you look at the scales in front of you today, what do you see? 


MAILBOX

What is YOUR Conclusion? (May 2003 issue)

From: Leslie A Turvey  aturvey@becon.org
REMEMBER THE SABBATH DAY TO KEEP IT HOLY.
When God says, "Remember," millions of Christians forget.
A good friend gifts you with a brand-new Rolex, but says, "If you don't want the real thing, here's a cheap Made-In-Who-knows-Where counterfeit." Which would you accept?
God has given mankind a Rolex-quality day, yet millions of Christians have chosen the counterfeit. God's day is the Sabbath. For many it's not that they don't know any better: they just don't care.
God gave us six days to work. They're our days. But he knew, from the beginning, man would quickly wear himself out if he didn't take some time to rest. So, God tells us on the seventh day, the same day he rested from his labours (Genesis 2:2-3), we are to take the day off too.
The Sabbath is not an option. It's God's day, and we're commanded to remember it, and to keep it holy (Exodus 20:8; Deuteronomy 5:12). But Christianity has forgotten it, and made it as unholy as Monday, Wednesday or Friday.
Jesus said, "The Sabbath was made for man (Mark 2:27)," but Christianity has trampled all over it, choosing to observe another day. A Baptist minister in Ourtown told his congregation, "We do not have – at least we do not observe -- the Sabbath day as the scriptures teach us to observe it." At least he was being honest.
"But the Sabbath is the Jews' day," you say. Sorry, friends. The Sabbath was created thousands of years before there ever was a Jew.
"But we're Christians. We keep the Christian Sabbath." Wrong again. If Sunday is the Christian Sabbath there should be at least one biblical reference to validate the change. And, since Jesus Christ is the Lord of the Sabbath (Mark 2:28), only he could authorize such a change. Yet listen to what a Roman catholic cardinal, James Gibbons, wrote in an editorial in 1893: "There is absolutely no biblical authority for Sunday worship. The only authority is the Roman Catholic Church. You Protestants bow down to us every Sunday morning."
"But Jesus was resurrected on Sunday, so we keep that day in his honour." Wrong on two counts. Jesus was resurrected as the sun was setting Saturday evening. But even if he had been resurrected on Sunday, does it honour him to dishonour the Sabbath day that God sanctified, and has held holy for six thousand years?
Consider a young child, perhaps your own. He swipes some flowers from a neighbour's garden, and then gives them to you. His intent might be honourable, but does he honour you by his theft? Not unless you're a dishonourable person yourself. Yet millions of Christians steal from God's Sabbath day week-after-week, month-after-month, and year-after-year without giving it a second thought.
Recall in the first instalment of my series on the commandments you read, "If there is anything in your life that prevents you from obeying God with all your heart, it is a god to you. And no matter how you try to justify it, observing any other day as the Sabbath makes it a god before the eternal God."
In Exodus 31:13 God commands, "My Sabbaths you shall keep." In John 14:15 Jesus says, "If you love me, keep my commandments."
Do you love Jesus enough to put away your Sunday god to keep the fourth commandment? That's the one that says, "Remember the [seventh day] Sabbath to keep it holy (Exodus 20:8).



 "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 


Amazing Grace 

By David Holt

Jesus said, “Seek first the kingdom of God and His righteousness and all these things [your needs] will be added unto you.” That doesn’t necessarily mean that their needs will ‘fall out of the sky’ into Christians’ laps though! Those of us who know God and trust Him to supply ALL our needs also know that He gives us the means by which we can achieve those needs according to His riches in glory. In other words, God gives each one of us special talents that, if we use them wisely and don’t bury them in the ground (see Matthew 25:14-30), will more than enable us to achieve our needs.

Every now and then, an opportunity comes our way to help a Christian brother or sister in need and this month Beloved King Ministries has been given such an opportunity and I would like to share this with all our readers and give you the same opportunity. 

My dear friend and colleague Billo Smith urgently needs money that he doesn’t presently have to enable his wife Ellen to join him here in Queensland. Even though she is married to an Australian, because Ellen isn’t an Australian citizen herself, there are a number of very expensive government immigration procedures that have to be complied with for her to become a permanent resident here. Needless to say, both Billo and Ellen would like to be able to complete those requirements as soon as possible and God has, of course, provided the way (are you surprised? <smile>).

Billo is a very gifted and accomplished musician and composer. In his younger days, he played his saxophone in Jazz clubs and dance halls for a living but now uses his musical gift to praise God through music in churches all around south-east Queensland and beyond. Along with his friend, lyricist David Gilmour, they have already produced a book of their own compositions of sacred songs. Now, with the help of another good friend, cellist Gabriel Dumitru, Billo has recorded his very first CD entitled “Amazing Grace.” The talent to make this CD is God’s gift to Billo to enable him to achieve his and Ellen’s needs. But the story doesn’t end there.

Before any benefits can come from Billo’s gift the CD has to be sold and this is where you come in. So it is with great pleasure that I want to recommend Billo’s CD to readers of “Making A Difference.” This CD is uniquely different. In addition to seven very well-known sacred songs there are five of Billo’s own original compositions that have never before been recorded. I can personally tell you that it is a pleasure to sit and relax to the haunting tones of familiar and much-loved favourites and enjoy what, I have no doubt will become new favourites. If you enjoy beautiful music, please help a Christian brother and sister to be together sooner rather than later and send an order to Billo. Don’t stop at ordering just one disc for yourself though. “Amazing Grace” is ideal as gift for loved ones – especially those you want to draw closer to God. If you ask him, he will gladly personally autograph the cover with a message to your family and friends.

It is with great pleasure that Beloved King Ministries offers you the chance to own this superb collection of sacred music. Please help and send off an order today telling Billo where you learned about him.

“Amazing Grace”

Twelve beautiful songs of praise

Arranged and played by Billo Smith on saxophone featuring Gabriel Dumitru on cello

with strings and piano accompaniment
Including

Amazing Grace 
Abide With Me 
Beneath The Cross 
Danny Boy 

It is Well With My Soul 
Saviour, Like a Shepherd 
The Lord Is My Shepherd (Crimond) 

Plus five of Billo’s own original compositions.

Someone Is Praying For You 
Touched By Him 
The Lord Is Love

You Are The World To Me 
The Lord’s Prayer
Only $20 each plus $5 post and packing

Send your order with payment direct to:

Billo Smith

35A Cairns Street, Loganholme, Queensland 4129, Australia. 

Please allow a month for delivery.


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 on the last page of this magazine.
 

* Indicates the site includes music
 

POEMS
When Life Gets So Hard *
Tears In Heaven *
Our First Love *

This Man – Jesus Christ *

Old Age and Memories *
 

SONGS
On The Wings Of A Dove *

Lord You Did It Today *

He Didn’t Throw The Clay Away *
 

MESSAGES
Who Are You In Christ? *
God Bless America *

My Earth Angel *
 



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.


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 regular mailings.
God Today - Daily Word
(Click ARCHIVE at the top left)

This month I just had to share Cheryl's message from May 9th. This is just one example of Cheryl's insightful and encouraging messages.

It is impossible, to have an intimate conversation with someone in a crowded room, with all the noise and distractions. When we want to talk with God, we don't need to shout across a room, but simply step into His presence. In His presence, everything else seems to vanish. The door has been opened for us to be with Him, and to share our concerns, requests, and our needs and to receive from Him instruction, wisdom, and love. It is a time for us to mingle with God. Talk about hanging out with someone prominent, we have been afforded the opportunity to hang out with the Almighty Creator of the Universe. He has extended an open invitation, and is always available and waiting for us to respond. In His presence, we will find hope, peace, joy, acceptance and His unconditional perfect love. What are we waiting for?
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


TO BRING A SMILE


 SUCCEEDING AT "OHANA"

By Steve Gooder

Shared by Will Smith

Two men met at a bus stop and struck up a conversation. One of them complained of family problems.

Finally, the other man said, "You think you have family problems? Listen. A few years ago I met a young widow with a grown-up daughter, and we got married. Later my father married my stepdaughter. That made my stepdaughter my stepmother and my father became my stepson. Also, my wife became mother-in-law of her father-in-law.

"Then the daughter of my wife, my stepmother, had a son. This boy was my half-brother because he was my father's son, but he was also the son of my wife's daughter, which made him my wife's grandson. That made me the grandfather of my half-brother.

"This was nothing until my wife and I had a son. Now the half-sister of my son, my stepmother, is also the grandmother. This makes my father the brother-in-law of my child, whose stepsister is my father's wife. I'm my stepmother's brother-in-law, my wife is her own child's aunt, my son is my father's nephew and I'm my own grandfather!

"And you think you have family problems!"

Sorting out his family could be a problem. But most family difficulties are of a different nature than simply figuring out who's who.

One of the most common complaints I hear from families is that they are not close. They may be close in proximity, but still not feel close as a family. They may live next door or in the same house, but not feel close
emotionally.

Closeness is not about latitude; it's about attitude. We feel close when we feel understood, when we feel loved and when we simply enjoy being together. We may live far apart and still feel close, or we may share a home yet feel distant.

Closeness is a family trait that grows over time. It is planted by love, watered by honest sharing and fed by true listening. It grows slowly and sometimes takes years to mature; but its roots grow deep. It can weather most any storm and sustain a family through the most difficult of times.

I received a letter from a reader in Hawaii. She pointed out that the CEO of one of the island's largest banks was considering a run for governor. Since he is well-liked, he seemed to have a good chance of winning.

But, before filing papers, he changed his mind, stating that he wanted to spend more time with his family. Not that elected officials cannot be family-oriented, but he felt he needed more time at home than the job
allowed.

Ronald A. Young, in the Honolulu Advertiser, said this about the candidate's decision: "No matter what you accomplish in the business world or the social world, if you fail 'ohana' [family], then you have not accomplished much. Failure or success does not lie in the material wealth you provide them. It is measured by what of yourself you give to them."

He made a decision to give the best of himself to "ohana." He chose family closeness first, despite pressure to put more time elsewhere. It's likely a decision he'll never regret.


MARY’S PARROT

Shared by Laura Lancaster
Mary received a parrot as a gift.  The parrot was fully grown with a very bad attitude and worse vocabulary. Every other word was an expletive; those that weren't expletives were, to say the least, rude. 

Mary tried to change the bird's attitude by constantly saying polite words and playing soft music, anything she could think of. Nothing worked.

She yelled at the bird and the bird got worse. She shook the bird and the bird became even ruder.  Finally, in a moment of desperation, Mary put the parrot in the freezer to get a minute of peace.
For a few moments she heard the bird swearing, squawking, kicking and screaming. Then, suddenly, there was absolute quiet.

Mary was frightened that she might have actually hurt the bird and quickly opened the freezer door. The parrot calmly stepped out onto Mary' s extended arm.

Perfectly calmly, the parrot said, "I am very sorry that I offended you with my language and my actions and I ask your forgiveness. I will endeavor to correct my behavior and I am sure it will never happen again".

Mary was astounded at the changes in the bird's attitude and was about to ask what had changed him, when the parrot continued, "May I ask what the chicken did?"


MOTHER-IN-LAW

Shared By Yvette Burleigh

(May she be forgiven! Hee hee)
George went on a vacation to the Middle East with most of his family including his mother-in-law. During their vacation and while they were visiting Jerusalem, George's mother-in-law died.  With the death certificate in hand, George went to the American Consulate Office to make arrangements to send the body back to the States for proper burial.

The Consul, after hearing of the death of the mother-in-law told George that the sending of a body back to the States for burial is very, very expensive.  It could cost as much as $5000.00.  The Consul continues, in most cases the person responsible for the remains normally decides to bury the body here.  This would only cost $150.00.

George thinks for some time and answers, "I don't care how much it will cost to send the body back; that's what I want to do." The Consul, after hearing this, says, "You must have loved your mother-in-law very much considering the difference in price."

"No, it's not that," says George.  "You see, I know of a case many years ago of a person that was buried here in Jerusalem.  On the third day he arose from the dead!  I just can't take that chance.”


   AND,
TO BRING A TEAR


A candle loses nothing by lighting another candle

Shared by Paul and Joanne Recht
A few years ago, at the Seattle Special Olympics, nine contestants, all physically or mentally disabled, assembled at the starting line for the 100-yard dash. At the gun, they all started out, not exactly in a dash, but with a relish to run the race to the finish and win.

All, that is, except one little boy who stumbled on the asphalt, tumbled over a couple of times, and began to cry. The other eight heard the boy cry. They slowed down and looked back. Then they all turned around and went back…every one of them.

One girl with Down's syndrome bent down and kissed him and said, "This will make it better." Then all nine linked arms and walked together to the finish line. Everyone in the stadium stood, and the cheering went on for several minutes. People who were there are still telling the story.

Why?

Because deep down we know this one thing: What matters in this life is more than winning for ourselves. What matters in this life is helping others win, even if it means slowing down and changing our course.


Grocery Shopping Leads To His Conversion

From Share A Prayer

When Becky Hansen and her two lifelong best friends joined their church outreach ministry group, they had little idea what an important part their mission work was going to play in their lives. When the group leader suggested at the first meeting that all ministry members should try to pass out printed copies of beautiful prayer cards to non-church-going-people in their neighbourhood, Becky wasn’t sure if she had the courage to approach perfect strangers with the cards.

Bart Campbell well remembers the first time the obviously shy teenager approached him outside their neighbourhood supermarket and how he reluctantly reached out to accept the prayer card she almost timidly was offering him. As a middle-aged, unemployed agnostic, Bart accepted Becky’s card more out of courtesy rather than from any genuine interest. In fact, when he got home, he tossed it into a big old cigar box he kept on top of his cupboard alongside piles of half-read newspapers and stacks of unopened junk mail.

He didn’t give it another thought until he went shopping the following week and sure enough – there was Becky once again offering him another prayer card. This time she mustered up enough courage to ask him if he prayed to God regularly.

“Never had much need for that kind of thing,” Bart somewhat nervously responded to the rather direct question.

“Perhaps you should try reading these prayer cards once a day sir,” she responded politely.

“Okay, I’ll do that,” Bart said in an effort to appease this nice young lady and get on with his shopping. But once he got home, almost without a thought, he tossed the new prayer card on top of the previous week’s card in the cigar box.

As the weeks went by, Bart continued to run into Becky outside the supermarket and she would always courteously offer him a new prayer card each week with the admonition: “Don’t forget to say those prayers sir!” Bart always smiled back to the pleasant young lady and always went home and tossed the new card onto his growing collection of unread prayers in the cigar box. He even had the passing thought that one of these days he might actually pull some out and start reading them – although he never seemed to find the time.

Bart had grown so used to his encounters with Becky and her prayer cards at the supermarket that he was quite surprised by her absence when he drove up on his usual Saturday shopping day. As he walked into the store he approached the first checkout clerk he saw.

“Where’s the nice young lady that’s usually outside passing out prayer cards?” he asked.

“Oh my goodness sir, haven’t you heard?” the obviously shaken woman responded. “Becky and her two best friends were killed in a car accident coming home from church three nights ago. A drunk driver hit them head on.”

Bart felt himself growing weak in the knees and he began shaking his head in total disbelief. “Did they die instantly?” he felt compelled to ask.

“Yes sir. According to the newspaper all three girls died on impact. And not a scratch on the drunk driver. What a tragedy.”

Bart was so sickened by the news that he turned right around and drove home fighting back tears of anger and disbelief. Once back in his apartment he just sat at his kitchen table staring out the window. Then he remembered the cigar box.

“Not now,” the voice in his head kept saying, but something kept compelling him to check it out. Almost in slow motion, he walked over to the cupboard, picked up the box full of Becky’s prayers and sat back down at the table. As he fingered through the quite thick pile, he recalled how enthusiastically she had given him every one of them.

Then one by one, he began to silently read them. For the first time in his life, he actually felt the power of prayer in his heart. But a strange thing was happening. The voice in his head was not his own. It was Becky’s.

As he continued to read, he saw her pretty young face in his mind and her never ending words of encouragement about how much Jesus loved him. Unable to hold it back any longer, he began to sob uncontrollably. Then he dropped to his knees beside the chair and began to read the rest of the cards with a newfound love of the Lord.

Bart read each and every prayer card that sad day that changed his life. And when he had at last finished them all, he paused in complete silence for what seemed to him like an eternity. Then he closed his eyes and in his mind’s eye once again saw the sweet and innocent face of a shy teenage girl who loved Jesus more than anything else in the whole world. The tears welled up again as he realized that he would never have the chance to say thank you to her in person. And with that thought, he whispered out loud almost as if she could hear him: 
“Thank you Becky, thank you from the bottom of my heart.” 

CHILDREN'S CORNER 

The Emperor's Seeds
Author unknown

An emperor in the Far East was growing old and knew it was time to choose His successor. Instead of choosing one of his assistants or his children, he decided something different. He called young people in the kingdom together one day. He said, "It is time for me to step down and choose the next emperor. I have decided to choose one of you." The kids were shocked! But the emperor continued. "I am going to give each one of you a seed today, one very special seed. I want you to plant the seed, water it and come back here one year from today with what you have grown from this one seed. I will then judge the plants that you bring, and the one I choose will be the next emperor!"

One boy named Ling was there that day and he, like the others, received a seed. He went home and excitedly told his mother the story. She helped him get a pot and planting soil, and he planted the seed and watered it carefully. Every day he would water it and watch to see if it had grown.

After about three weeks, some of the other youths began to talk about their seeds and the plants that were beginning to grow. Ling kept checking his seed, but nothing ever grew. Three weeks, 4 weeks, 5 weeks went by. Still nothing.

By now, others were talking about their plants but Ling didn't have a plant, and he felt like a failure. Six months went by; still nothing in Ling's pot. He just knew he had killed his seed. Everyone else had trees and tall plants, but he had nothing. Ling didn't say anything to his friends, however. He just kept waiting for his seed to grow.

A year finally went by and all the youths of the kingdom brought their plants to the emperor for inspection. Ling told his mother that he wasn't going to take an empty pot but his Mother said he must be honest about what happened. Ling felt sick to his stomach, but he knew his Mother was right. He took his empty pot to the palace.

When Ling arrived, he was amazed at the variety of plants grown by the other youths. They were beautiful in all shapes and sizes. Ling put his empty pot on the floor and many of the other kids laughed at him. A few felt sorry for him and just said, "Hey nice try."

When the emperor arrived, he surveyed the room and greeted the young people. Ling just tried to hide in the back. "My, what great plants, trees and flowers you have grown," said the emperor. "Today, one of you will be appointed the next emperor!"

All of a sudden, the emperor spotted Ling at the back of the room with his Empty pot. He ordered his guards to bring him to the front. Ling was terrified. "The emperor knows I'm a failure! Maybe he will have me killed!"

When Ling got to the front, the Emperor asked his name. "My name is Ling," he replied. All the kids were laughing and making fun of him. The emperor asked everyone to quiet down. He looked at Ling, and then announced to the crowd, "Behold your new emperor! His name is Ling!"

Ling couldn't believe it. Ling couldn't even grow his seed. How could he be the new emperor?

Then the emperor said, "One year ago today, I gave everyone here a seed. I told you to take the seed, plant it, water it, and bring it back to me today.

But I gave you all boiled seeds, which would not grow. All of you, except Ling, have brought me trees and plants and flowers. When you found that the seed would not grow, you substituted another seed for the one I gave you. Ling was the only one with the courage and honesty to bring me a pot with my seed in it. Therefore, he is the one who will be the new emperor!"

If you plant honesty, you will reap trust.
If you plant goodness, you will reap friends.
If you plant humility, you will reap greatness.
If you plant perseverance, you will reap victory.
If you plant consideration, you will reap harm!
If you plant hard work, you will reap success.
If you plant forgiveness, you will reap reconciliation.
If you plant openness, you will reap intimacy.
If you plant patience, you will reap improvements.
If you plant faith, you will reap miracles.

But if you plant dishonesty, you will reap distrust.
If you plant selfishness, you will reap loneliness
if you plant pride, you will reap destruction.
If you plant envy, you will reap trouble.
If you plant laziness, you will reap stagnation.
If you plant bitterness, you will reap isolation.
If you plant greed, you will reap loss.
If you plant gossip, you will reap enemies.
If you plant worries, you will reap wrinkles.
If you plant sin, you will reap guilt.

So be careful what you plant now, it will determine what you will reap tomorrow. The seeds you now scatter will make life worse or better your life or the ones who will come after. Yes, someday, you will enjoy the fruits; you will pay for the choices you plant today.


Do you like to have fun and know your Bible at the same time?
BIBLE TRIVIA QUIZZES
Lots of cool quizzes to test your Scriptural knowledge.


      THE BKM PLEDGE
 

As our long-time readers know,
I have always thought of "Making A Difference"
and Beloved King Ministries as OURS and not as "mine."
 

Without the loyal and loving support of our readers who readily share
the stories, jokes and testimonies that they write or find, 
there would not be any magazine.
 

"Making A Difference" will always be free to anyone who enjoys it.
But that doesn't mean it costs nothing to produce and distribute.
 

I AND THE BKM TEAM PLEDGE TO PRAY
FOR EVERYONE ON THE BKM MAILING LIST
EVERY SINGLE DAY
 

I PLEDGE TO DO ALL WITHIN MY GOD-GIVEN POWER
TO BRING DOWN AND DESTROY SATAN'S COUNTERFEIT DECEPTIONS
THAT ARE BEGUILING GOD'S SINCERE AND BEAUTIFUL CHILDREN.  
 

Without YOU, this ministry is nothing.
 

THERE ARE SEVERAL WAYS YOU CAN BECOME MORE INVOLVED
 

WE NEED
PRAYER PARTNERS
If you would like to partner someone in regular prayer sessions
through a mutually convenient Internet medium
PLEASE WRITE TO US
telling us a little bit about yourself, your own spiritual needs
as well as how knowing Jesus has changed your life
and the sort of person you would like to partner.
 

WE NEED
REGULAR FINANCIAL PLEDGES
FOR AS LITTLE AS TWENTY DOLLARS A YEAR
(that's less than forty cents a week!)
YOU CAN BECOME A PARTNER IN THIS MINISTRY
AND MAKE A MEANINGFUL DIFFERENCE
 

TEN PERCENT OF ALL PARTNERSHIP DONATIONS
IS GIVEN TO HELP STRUGGLING MINISTRIES
AND OUTREACH PROGRAMMES
IN THIRD-WORLD COUNTRIES 
 

Email your pledge NOW
and send all donations to:
Beloved King Ministries, 1 Pinehaven, 176 Ewing Road, Woodridge, Queensland 4114, Australia.
(Please make all checks payable to D.R. Holt
since the stupid Australian banks won't accept anything else!)
 

Jesus said,
"Give and it will be given to you. A good measure, pressed down, shaken together and running over, will be poured into your lap. For with the measure you use, it will be measured unto you."
(Luke 6:38)
    
AND
WE NEED
YOUR PRAYERS
SATAN DOESN'T LIKE WHAT THIS MINISTRY IS DOING
WE ARE A THREAT TO HIM!
SO PLEASE ASK GOD, IN JESUS' NAME,
TO SURROUND US WITH GUARDIAN ANGELS.
 

God bless you all.                                                                        
                                                                David R. Holt


PRAYER
By “A Note From Heaven”

Heavenly Father, 

The reward for following your wisdom is a wonderful, blessed, life.  How I want to be blessed by You!

Help me follow your wisdom and correct me quickly when I fail.

I love You Lord with all my heart,

And I want my life to be pleasing to you.

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!  



If this magazine has been forwarded to you by a friend and you would like to be added to our regular mailing list please click here and, if you are too busy to write anything else, just type PLEASE ADD TO MAILING LIST in the subject box and your name(s) in the body of the email. Also, if the email address that you want the magazine sent to is different from the one you send the request from, please type that in the body of the email too.

Also, if your name is incomplete in the recipients list (i.e.: first or surname only or email address only), because our address book is now so big, please help us by letting us know your full name so that the lists can be updated and duplication is minimised. For this please type UPDATE in the subject box. Thank you so much for your help in this.

On the other hand, if "Making A Difference" has been sent to you in error and you have not enjoyed reading it and would like to be removed from the mailing list, please accept our apologies and click here and type UNSUBSCRIBE in the subject box and the email address to be unsubscribed in the body of the email.
 

