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Happy Friendship Day *



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.

The following story has appeared in Making A Difference before but, as there are many new readers since then, I am re-running it because it’s certainly worth it and great to know that there are Christian men risking their lives to protect people and their homes.

Fireman

Shared by Allan Ward

In Phoenix, Arizona, a 26-year-old mother stared down at her 6-year-old son, who was dying of terminal leukaemia. Although her heart was filled with sadness, she also had a strong feeling of determination. Like any parent, she wanted her son to grow up and fulfil all his dreams. Now that was no longer possible. The leukaemia would see to that. But she still wanted her son's dreams to come true. 

She took her son's hand and asked, "Billy, did you ever think about what you wanted to be once you grew up? Did you ever dream and wish what you would do with your life?" 

Mommy, "I always wanted to be a fireman when I grew up."

Mom smiled back and said, "Let's see if we can make your wish come true." 

Later that day she went to her local fire department in Phoenix, Arizona, where she met Fireman Bob, who had a heart as big as Phoenix. She explained her son's final wish and asked if it might be possible to give her six-year-old son a ride around the block on a fire engine. 

Fireman Bob said, "Look, we can do better than that. If you'll have your son ready at seven o'clock Wednesday morning, we'll make him an honorary fireman for the whole day. He can come down to the fire station, eat with us, go out on all the fire calls, the whole nine yards! And if you'll give us his sizes, we'll get a real fire uniform for him, with a real fire hat-not a toy one-with the emblem of the Phoenix Fire Department on it, a yellow slicker like we wear and rubber boots. They're all manufactured right here in Phoenix, so we can get them fast." 

Three days later Fireman Bob picked up Billy, dressed him in his fire uniform and escorted him from his hospital bed to the waiting hook-and-ladder truck. Billy got to sit on the back of the truck and help steer it back to the fire station. He was in heaven. There were three fire calls in Phoenix that day and Billy got to go out on all three calls. He rode in the different fire engines, the paramedic's van, and even the fire chief's car. He was also videotaped for the local news program. 

Having his dream come true, with all the love and attention that was lavished upon him, so deeply touched Billy that he lived three months longer than any doctor thought possible. One night all of his vital signs began to drop dramatically and the head nurse, who believed in the hospice concept that no one should die alone, began to call the family members to the hospital. 

Then she remembered the day Billy had spent as a fireman, so she called the Fire Chief and asked if it would be possible to send a fireman in uniform to the hospital to be with Billy as he made his transition. The chief replied, "We can do better than that. We'll be there in five minutes. Will you please do me a favor? When you hear the sirens screaming and see the lights flashing, will you announce over the PA system that there is not a fire? It's just the fire department coming to see one of its finest members one more time. And will you open the window to his room?" 

About five minutes later a hook-and-ladder truck arrived at the hospital and extended its ladder up to Billy's third floor open window. 16 firefighters climbed up the ladder into Billy's room. With his mother's permission, they hugged him and held him and told him how much they loved him. 

With his dying breath, Billy looked up at the fire chief and said, "Chief, am I really a fireman now?" 

"Billy, you are, and the Head Chief, Jesus, is holding your hand," the chief said. 

Billy smiled and said, "I know, He's been holding my hand all day, and the angels have been singing." He closed his eyes one last time. 
Editor’s note:

Allan adds: “My instructions were to send this to at least four people that I wanted God to bless and I picked you. Please pass this to at least four people you want to be blessed. This story is powerful and there is nothing attached. Please do not break this pattern; uplifting stories are one of the best gifts we receive. There is no cost but a lot of rewards, let's continue to uplift one another.” 

Well, through “Making A Difference”, I have sent it, not to four friends, but to over five thousand with the hope that, if each of you forwards this magazine to only two of YOUR friends, over ten thousand people will be uplifted! Will you do it?

And, whilst you’re sending mail, why not send one to Allan Ward, a Queensland police cadet who shared this story with us? Allan and his fiancée, Helen are getting married on August 10th and we at BKM take this opportunity to wish them every happiness in their marriage.

Just click here and send a greeting to their email address and give them a nice surprise? Let’s fill up their mailbox like they never imagined and make their wedding day SO blessed that they will glow!


 

By Yvette Burleigh

After being challenged by a dear friend I decided to share my views on what my understanding of apostasy is. The first thing I did was go to the Word of God to find where the word “apostasy” is mentioned. Much to my surprise, the word is not in the Bible!  But, upon further research, I grabbed a dictionary and this is the definition it had. Apostasy: renunciation of a religious faith; abandonment of a previous loyalty; defection. Then I found another definition on the Internet which brought the meaning more to light for me, and that is: It is deliberate, unrepentant rejection of the Truth by someone who became fully aware of it. I thought this was a very good definition. 

Although the Word of God does not mention the word apostasy the Bible is clear on the results of apostasy and its explanations of the fruit of apostasy. I would like to elaborate on a few Scriptures that I was able to come up with and just take it from there.

Let me begin with 1 Timothy 4:1-3, which says, Now the Spirit speaketh expressly, that in the latter times some shall depart from the faith, giving heed to seducing spirits, and doctrines of devils; Speaking lies in hypocrisy; having their conscience seared with a hot iron; Forbidding to marry, and commanding to abstain from meats, which God hath created to be received with thanksgiving of them which believe and know the truth. 
This know also, that in the last days perilous times shall come. For men shall be lovers of their own selves, covetous, boasters, proud, blasphemers, disobedient to parents, unthankful, unholy, Without natural affection, trucebreakers, false accusers, incontinent, fierce, despisers of those that are good. Traitors, heady, highminded, lovers of pleasures more than lovers of God; Having a form of godliness, but denying the power thereof: from such turn away.  2 Timothy 3:1-5
For it is impossible for those who were once enlightened, and have tasted of the heavenly gift, and were made partakers of the Holy Ghost, And have tasted the good word of God, and the powers of the world to come, If they shall fall away, to renew them again unto repentance; seeing they crucify to themselves the Son of God afresh, and put him to an open shame.  Hebrews 6:4-8

And with all deceivableness of unrighteousness in them that perish; because they received not the love of the truth that they might be saved. And for this cause God shall send them strong delusion, that they should believe a lie: That they all might be damned who believed not the truth, but had pleasure in unrighteousness.  2 Thessalonians 2:10-12.

For the time will come when they will not endure sound doctrine; but after their own lusts shall they heap to themselves teachers, having itching ears; And they shall turn away their ears from the truth, and shall be turned into fables.  2 Timothy 4:3-4
Based on these verses here, I believe we can look at apostasy in different ways. One form of apostasy is the abandonment of one’s faith in God. In other words, a person accepts Jesus Christ in his or her heart and for a time serves the Lord as best as they can. Then due to whatever reason, they turn their backs on God and totally and completely reject Jesus Christ and what he has done on the cross for them. Then there is another type of apostasy where one is shown the truth about Jesus Christ but by choice rejects Him from the outset. After all, this is a form of rejection of the truth, isn’t it?  

But what about the truth of God’s Word? What about those who have accepted Jesus Christ into their hearts and made a choice to live a life for Him? How can they commit apostasy? Can one who is serving the Lord commit apostasy? It depends on how we look at the definition. Christians can commit the obvious and decide they no longer want to serve God and then reject him after coming to the truth; or they can reject the truth of God’s Word, which is what the majority of churches are doing today.

In the verse above it says in the last days there will be a departing from faith and some will give heed to seducing spirits and doctrines of devils, etc. This verse cannot be referring to one who has accepted salvation and then they reject it. A person that goes back to his own way of living in the world has given heed to Satan and is serving him all over again. What is meant by “seducing spirits” and “doctrines of devils”? I think this describes those people described in Matthew 15:8-9, which reads, “This people draweth nigh unto me with their mouth, and honoureth me with their lips; but their heart is far from me. But in vain they do worship me, teaching for doctrines the commandments of men.”  

There are many churches today who are heeding to seducing spirits and doctrines of devils. There is so much going on in churches and people are readily accepting anything and everything just because it appears to be godly. They are being seduced by spirits of Satan and are walking around in deception. As the verse above says, they are paying lip service to God, but their heart is far from God. Due to these seducing spirits, they are worshiping in vain teaching the commandments of men for their doctrine. 

The Bible is very clear on obedience to God. Yet, Christians walk around doing what THEY want rather than what GOD wants. They want to serve God THEIR way and not HIS way. What exactly is God’s way? God’s way is not hard to understand at all. God’s way is accepting FULLY what Christ has done on the cross for you, receiving him into your heart, and then living a life of OBEDIENCE to him. 

But, when I look around at the various churches of today, I do not see obedience to His Word. I see preachers in churches preaching out of the Bible what THEY want it to say and twisting it to mean what THEY want it to mean. The Bible is clear on living a life of obedience to God and yet when believers read the Word of God they do not obey it. Could this be what is meant by because they received not the love of the truth, that they might be saved. And for this cause God shall send them strong delusion, that they should believe a lie? Is this not what apostasy is? Is it not deliberate rejection of the truth?

I believe in order for someone, whether they are a Christian or not, to commit apostasy a key factor in doing so is they must first be FULLY aware of the truth in order to reject it. One may say a person who has not accepted the plan of salvation does not know truth so how can they commit apostasy? What I mean here is those non-Christians who have been clearly shown the truth, but choose to reject God anyway. This is still rejection of truth that has been shown to them.  In other words, let’s say I witness to someone and share the message of the cross and salvation with them. At that point, they have been shown the truth according to God’s Word. They can receive it or reject it. They commit apostasy when they reject it or turn away from it. On the other hand, suppose I read something in the Bible or the Lord uses someone else to show me a truth in the Bible. I make the choice to accept or reject that truth. Now keep in mind, I am already a believer. If I reject the truth I have been shown, then I commit apostasy. 

When a Christian commits apostasy, it is not the same as sinning day by day. While apostasy is sin, what I mean by this is, when we sin, we commit lawlessness and fall short of the glory of God. As Christians, we do not get up each day and plan to wilfully sin. But, the Bible says we all fall short of the glory of God and when we do sin, we can repent and God will forgive us. But, when we commit apostasy, we DELIBERATELY turn away or reject the truth, whatever form we receive it. And when we do this we are, “seeing they crucify to themselves the Son of God afresh, and put him to an open shame”.   We make the cross of none effect by rejecting the truth.

Churches that teach a different way of salvation other than what the Bible teaches are not teaching the truth. This is clear rejection of what Jesus did on the cross for us. These type of churches teach the commandments of men and the doctrines of devils. They teach man’s way instead of God’s. They teach obedience to SELF and to man. They reject the truth of God’s Word; thus committing apostasy.

There are churches that are paying lip service to God and not walking in obedience to His commands. These churches are described in the Bible as  “Speaking lies in hypocrisy; having their conscience seared with a hot iron.”  They walk around believing they are truly going to enter heaven regardless if they are obeying God or not. They lie to themselves and convince themselves that because they pay lip service to God they will be accepted into His kingdom.  Why is it that Christians are walking around in this deception? The Bible is clear in the above statement. Their consciences are seared. They no longer have a conscience. Satan has convinced them that they are alright in just paying lip service to God, so they continue in their disobedience to God. The more this is done, the more the heart becomes hardened to sin and truth and the less obedience to the truth will follow; hence, they commit apostasy.
I conclude with a little heart exam. Why not examine your heart and ask yourself, am I committing apostasy?  Am I receiving the truth or rejecting it? If you are rejecting the truth then you are, in fact, committing apostasy. You must then ask yourself, what is the truth? Is my church teaching 100% truth or am I obeying the commandments of men and the doctrines of devils? What does God’s Word say in relation to the teachings of my church? Is my church teaching obedience to God in ALL areas? Or am I attending a church that is compromising the Word of God? If your church is compromising, you are being taught to obey “half-truths” which is also rejecting “part” of the truth. Apostasy is rejection of truth, halfway or all the way! 

There are no perfect churches in this world because they are all run by humans. But, there are churches out there that are apostate; which means they reject the truth and follow the commandments of men and the doctrines of devils. Are you part of an apostate church? Will you choose a church that is teaching obedience to God or obedience to man? God’s Word is truth. So if we obey His Word we will not have any problem distinguishing the difference in an apostate church and one that is obeying the truth. The key is reading the Bible for yourself and learning its truths. Don’t just trust man to teach you, because man is fallible and subject to error. Allow the Holy Spirit to teach you the truth of God’s Word and then you will not be in danger of committing apostasy. After all, isn’t your soul worth it?


An Unexpected Moment
By Sara L. Henderson
Shared by Harvey and June Schneider
It was hard to watch her fail.  Physically she was growing thinner and more stooped.  Mentally she was losing her ability to sort out reality.  Initially, my grandmother had railed angrily against the symptoms of Alzheimer's disease that were eroding who she had always been. Eventually, the anger gave way to frustration, and then resignation.

My grandmother had always been a strong woman.  She had a career before it was common for women to have careers.  She was independent.  In her eighties, she was still dragging out her stepladder every spring to wash all the windows in her house.  She was also a woman with a deep faith in God.

As my grandmother lost her ability to live alone, my father moved her into his home.  Grandchildren and great-grandchildren were often in the house.  She seemed to enjoy being surrounded by the noise and activity of a large, extended family.

As she slipped further away from us mentally, my grandmother would occasionally have moments of lucidity
when she knew where she was and recognized everyone around her.  We never knew what prompted those moments, when they would occur or how long they would last.

Toward the end of her life she became convinced that her mother had knit everything she owned.  "Mama knit my boots," she would tell strangers, holding up a foot clad in galoshes. "Mama knit my coat," she would say with a vacant smile as she zipped up her raincoat.  Soon we were putting on her boots for her and helping her zip up her coat.

During my grandmother's last autumn with us, we decided to take a family outing.  We packed up the cars and went to a local fair for a day of caramel apples, craft booths and carnival rides.  Grandma loved flowers, so my dad bought her a rose.  She carried it proudly through the fair, stopping often to breathe in its fragrance.

Grandma couldn't go on the carnival rides, of course, so she sat on a bench close by and waited while the rest of the family rode.  Her moments of lucidity were now a thing of the past - having eluded her for months - but she seemed content to sit and watch as life unfolded around her.  While the youngest members of the family ran, laughing to get in line at the next ride, my father took my grandmother to the nearest bench.  A sullen-looking young woman already occupied the bench, but said she wouldn't mind sharing the bench.  "Mama knit my coat," my grandmother told the young woman as she sat down.

When we came back to the bench to get her, the young woman was holding the rose.  She looked as though she had been crying.  "Thank you for sharing your grandmother with me," she said.  Then she told us her story.  She had decided that day was to be her last on Earth.  In deep despair and feeling she had nothing to live for, she was planning to go home and commit suicide.  While she sat on that bench with Grandma, as the carnival noises swirled around them, she found herself pouring out her troubles.

"Your grandmother listened to me," the young woman informed us.  "She told me about a time in her own life, during the Depression, when she had lost hope.  She told me that God loved me and that He would watch over me and would help me make it through my problems.  She gave me this rose.  She told me that my life would unfold, just like this rose, and that I would be surprised by its beauty.  She told me my life was a gift.  She said she would be praying for me."

We stood, dumbfounded, as she hugged my grandmother and thanked her for saving her life.  Grandma just smiled a vacant smile and patted her arm.  As the young woman turned to leave, she waved good-bye to us.  Grandma waved back and then turned to look at us, still standing in amazement.

"Mama knit my hat," she said. 



Heaven's Entrance Exam

Shared by Dorothy Thornton

A man dies and goes to heaven. Of course, St. Peter meets him at the Pearly Gates. St. Peter says, "Here's how it works. You need 100 points to make it into heaven. You tell me all the good things you've done, and I give you a certain number of points for each item, depending on how good it was. When you reach 100 points, you get in."

 "Okay," the man says, "I was married to the same woman for 50 year! s and never cheated on her, even in my heart."

"That's wonderful," says St. Peter, "that's worth three points!"

"Three points?" he says. "Well, I attended church all my life and supported its ministry with my tithe and service."

"Terrific!" says St. Peter. "That's certainly worth a point."

"One point?!!" "I started a soup kitchen in my city and worked in a shelter for homeless veterans."

"Fantastic, that's good for two more points," he says.

"Two points!?!!" Exasperated, the man cries, "At this rate the only way I'll get into heaven is by the grace of God."
"Bingo, 100 points! Come on in!"




July Editorial and “Amazing Testimony.”

I have been telling folks for years that we are not to be un-equally yoked with unbelievers, and those that do not obey the commandments are not His children. This includes all 10 of the commandments not just the ones they want to do.

They say they believe in Jesus, but then go on to say it is God manifested in flesh, not a literal Son, begotten by Him.

Not everyone that says Lord, Lord are His followers.

Glad you were shown that!

Mary Bierman


I am going to focus on your editorial, "Conversation with God." Going to try to keep this 'short' and to the point. At first, as I read along, I got "scared/worried." - for you! But as I kept reading, and opened the pages by Christian Heart and Pastor Meyers, began to feel a 'lightening-up." Dear David, I am not a Christian Chicken! You certainly are not either! Had I been in your shoes, I'd have done the same as you. But I don't have a web site - a ministry with thousands of subscribers either. What 'got' me, is that you, (and God), just "took-on" probably the biggest 'religion' in the world. Catholics! (Now we have Martin Luther...#2!!!). David, I will not be surprised if you receive very few un-subscribes! God works in Mysterious Ways. 

I was SO blessed by the whole conversation that you and God had and probably in a very few minutes, or however much time you had before that young lady left your taxi! I looked up the Scriptures that God gave to you and thrilled to your questions to God, and His answers to you. As for un-subscribers! Hey! That's between them and God. Outta your hands! Like He said...."I'll take care of the rest, you just do what The Holy Spirit tells you to do!". The verse of Matt: 7: 22-23! So true and so tragically sad... worse! "I don't know you, go to my left...!". And we all know where that leads, right? I am on Gods and your side! If I did not agree (prompted by The Holy Spirit), I wouldn't be emailing you about this. It's wonderful and you and your precious ministry have my deepest prayers and faith in Our Father, that this will all turn out to your good and, (AMEN), HIS GLORY!!!!!  

You are NOT alone; Jesus has already walked this 'road', and a lot worse! Just know that you have those of us who are 'muchly' standing with you - 'STRONGLY', standing with you!! Again, Much Love, Prayers and know that you are NOT standing alone human-wise.

Just one more thing (and this is totally unrelated to the above) "The Incredible Walking Man" is astounding!  Such a work of 'genius' makes one wonder if done by a 'hacker'! Ha! Just kidding. 

Again, know that you are much loved and prayed for in every way!

Laura Lancaster 



This is an awesome site.  Thank you for sharing it with us.

God bless,

Barbara Hooks


Dear David,
Just received your on-line magazine and am just delighted with it. You are doing a most wonderful job. I believe that the best work I can do for Him is to point others to Jesus and encourage them to take the Walk and then to those who have previously chosen to follow Jesus to encourage them to continue on that Walk as a Walk that we are doing together and with the most incredible God beside us all the way. There is no greater thing I can do to repay the God I adore. You are doing all that!!
With regards
Marg van Rensburg


Harry Potter

Thank you for sharing this with me.  It was very interesting.  I personally have not had any interest in Harry Potter.  Just the titles turned me off...spiritually.  Do you remember the movie, "Beetlejuice?"  We watched it and I was spiritually enraged.  I am so thankful that I was taught the Word accurately and because of that know truth from error.

Nancy Wall



Thank you for sharing David Meyer’s thought provoking email and sound track.

I confess to reading the Harry Potter books and enjoying the "fantasy" and exciting writing of the author.  Most good writers research a subject they want to write about and I have no doubt this lady did exactly that.  When I was a child I loved reading fairy stories - yes, every single one - but I didn’t believe they were real. What I did like was the moral and good triumphing over evil.  I have always read books and seen the metaphor and parallels as being an essential part of the story line. However I do understand Mr Meyer’s concerns about young people with no founding faith being drawn into the occult, which can be very dangerous.

I happen to think and know that films and videos also have a lot to answer for and whilst children are allowed to view the trash that is coming out in the name of entertainment then we have problems in our society.  I seriously question that a lot of them are fit for human consumption.  Our society is what we encourage it to be: like a garden if we plant weeds we get weeds. The most beautiful gardens are weed free but this means work to keep them that way - weed killer kills the plants too!!

Mr Meyer draws attention to things in the book that surprised me to say the least.  I have always understood that "witches" so called were wise women branded with bad reputation by the religions of the day who saw their learning and understanding of the natural world an enigma and an affront to their own ideology.  Wasn’t Joan of Arc classed as a witch?

At one period in England woman who gathered herbs for medicinal as well as culinary purposes were branded as witches.  I draw attention to this because I don’t like witch-hunts or censorship that prevents people from pursuing their own path and faith providing it harms no one.

Do I understand correctly that Mr Meyer refers to the Supernatural element? I gather he has inside information on this? I know there is good and bad, fact and fiction, right and wrong, love and fear in all things but when in doubt I go to my Maker for guidance and I pray for all of us who walk and seek truth.

Because we are all brought up to be and to think what we are taught then the view from where we stand is distorted until we invite God into our lives.   I think the solution is based in good parenting and trust in God for divine guidance and protection.   We have to be the change by which the changes necessary come about - not by judging - that is our Heavenly Fathers job - but by love and prayer and exhortation.

David Meyer’s concern is noted but in a free society how do you legislate for ignorance?   I use this word reverently... our schools are becoming Godless. With no prayers in assemblies what are our young people to do without guidance? That in my view is the most serious concern. Thank you for raising an awareness.

Love and blessings

Joyce (Helen Arnold) 



Thank you so much for sending this to me, David.  I found it to be very interesting.  I have bookmarked the site and have sent the article on to several people who I think will also be open to the message it contains.  Of course, as you and I both know, there are so many Christians today who are being deceived by the heresies that are being preached in our churches that it doesn't seem to matter what you say they will not listen.  I pray that the Lord will open their eyes up to the truth before it is too late.

Christine Chipman



Hello,

I have never read the Harry Potters books or seen the movies but the titles were enough to keep me away. I have never even been interested in it, or had any desire to read or see. My boys will not let their children see the movies - witchcraft was just starting in the schools that I could really notice in 1979. Praise God I keep busy and don't have time for things of the world.

This article is very good.     

Elizabeth




 "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 



 



Thankful For The Thorns

By Sister Antoinette.

Shared by Paul and Joanne Recht

I thank you, Lord, for every thorn, 
each heavy burden I have born. 
The darkest moments of despair, 
and every cross I've had to bear. 
I'm glad I've suffered grief and pain, 
Those seasons of distress and strain, 
That stunned my pride and humbled me, 
And turned my stubborn heart to Thee. 
And thank You Lord, for every tear, 
I've shed for those I hold so dear. 
For 'tho I trusted you before, 
each crisis made me love you more. 
For as the sorrows came and went, 
they left me tired, weak, and spent. 
With all my hope and courage gone, 
I could not make it on my own. 
'Twas then my prayers were most sincere, 
with tender hands You soothed my fears, 
and as my selfish will was purged, 
a stronger, deeper faith emerged. 
If I had had a life of ease, 
and could have lived the way I pleased, 
I might have never known the thrill, 
of living in Thy holy will. 
The mountain tops, I must confess, 
were not where I was at my best. 
But in the shadow of the vale, 
I came to know my Saviour well. 
But for the valleys I've been through. 
I may not love you as I do. 
And might have never realized, 
that thorns are blessings in disguise. 
So, THANK YOU, Lord, on bended knee, 
for everything you've given me. 
Of life's desires, I've had the best, 
abundant joy and happiness. 
Both light and shadows filled my days. 
And looking back, I have to say, 
the roses bloomed.............
They died............. I mourned.  

And today, I THANK YOU... For the thorns.


If you enjoy stimulating, succinct and Scripturally sound 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)
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.

Share A Prayer
A short daily prayer, succinct, sincere and tastefully presented.


Morning and Evening

The Hand of God *

Magic of Sunset *


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





Two boys were walking home from Church after hearing a strong preaching on the devil. 

One said to the other, "What do you think about all this Satan stuff?" 

The other boy replied, "Well, you know how Santa Claus turned out. It's probably just your dad.”

TIMMY

Shared by Nancy Wall
Timmy was a little five-year-old boy who’s Mom loved him very much. Being a worrier, she was concerned about his walking to school when he started Kindergarten. She walked with him the first few days, but he came home one day telling her he did not want her walking him to school every day. He wanted to be like "big boys." He protested so loudly that she had to find another way to handle it.

She asked her neighbour Nancy if she would surreptitiously follow her son to school at a distance, but close enough to keep a watch on him. Nancy said that, since she was up early with her toddler anyway, it would be a good way for them to get some exercise so she agreed.

The next school day, Nancy and her little girl set out behind Timmy as he walked to school with his friend Ronnie. This went on for a whole week. Timmy's friend noticed that this same lady was following them every day. Finally Ronnie asked Timmy, "Have you noticed that lady following us all week? Do you know her?"

Timmy nonchalantly replied, "Yea, I know who she is."

Ronnie asked, "Well, who is she?"

"That's just Shirley Goodnest an' her little girl Marcy," Timmy said.

Ronnie inquired further, "Well, why does she follow us every day like that?"

"Well," Timmy explained, "every night Momma makes me say the 23rd Psalm with my prayers cuz she worries about me so much. And in it, the prayer says, 'Shirley Goodnest and Marcy shall follow me all the days of my life.' So, I guess I'll just have to get used to it."
May Shirley and Marcy follow all of you too....all the days of your life!!


THE BROTHER

Shared by Miriam Flowers
A cowboy walks into a bar in Texas, orders three mugs of brew and sits in the back room, drinking a sip out of each one in turn. When he finishes them, he comes back to the bar and orders three more.

The bartender approaches and tells him, "You know, a mug goes flat after I draw it so it would taste better if you bought just one at a time."

The cowboys replies, "Well, you see, I have two brothers. One is in Australia, the other is in Dublin and I'm in Texas. When we all left home, we promised that we'd drink this way to remember the days we were together. So I drink one for each of my brothers and one for myself."

The bartender admits that this is a nice custom and leaves it there.

The cowboy becomes a regular in the bar, and always drinks the same way. He orders three mugs and drinks them in turn.

One day, he comes in and orders only two mugs!

All the regulars take notice and fall silent. When he comes back to the bar for the second round, the bartender says, "I don't want to intrude on your grief, but I wanted to offer my condolences on you loss."

The cowboy looks quite puzzled for a moment, then a light dawns and he laughs. "Oh, no, everybody's just fine," he explains. "It's just that my wife and I joined the Baptist Church and I quit drinking. Hasn't affected my brothers though."


Three Men

Shared by Bert Ham
One day, three men were hiking and unexpectedly came upon a large raging, violent river. They needed to get to the other side, but had no idea   of how to do so.

The first man prayed to God, saying, "Please God, give me the strength to cross this river." 

God gave him big arms and strong legs, and he was able to swim across the river in about two hours, after almost drowning a couple of times.

Seeing this, the second man prayed to God, saying, "Please God, give me the strength ...and the tools to cross this river." God gave him a rowboat and he was able to row across the river in about an hour, after
almost capsizing the boat a couple of times.

The third man had seen how this worked out for the other two, so he also prayed to God saying, "Please God, give me the strength and the tools...and the intelligence... to cross this river." And God turned him into a woman.

She looked at the map, hiked upstream a couple of hundred yards, then walked across the bridge.   

AND,




Silenced Cries *


The Greatest of These
By Nanette Thorsen-Snipes

Shared by Ronnie Leviner
My day began on a decidedly sour note when I saw my six-year-old wrestling with a limb of my azalea bush. By the time I got outside, he'd broken it. "Can I take this to school today?" he asked. With a wave of my hand, I sent him off. I turned my back so he wouldn't see the tears gathering in my eyes. I loved that azalea bush. I touched the broken limb as if to say silently, "I'm sorry."

I wished I could have said that to my husband earlier, but I'd been angry. The washing machine had leaked on my brand-new linoleum. If he'd just taken the time to fix it the night before when I asked him instead of playing checkers with Jonathan. 'What are his priorities anyway?' I wondered.

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

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

Somehow I managed to lug the wet clothes to the Laundromat. I spent most of the day washing and drying clothes and thinking how love had disappeared from my life. Staring at the graffiti on the walls, I felt as wrung- out as the clothes left in the washers.

As I finished hanging up the last of my husband's shirts, I looked at the clock. 2:30. I was late. Jonathan's class let out at 2:15. I dumped the clothes in the back seat and hurriedly drove to the school.

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

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

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

"I thought you wanted to talk to me about Jonathan," I said. "I do," she said, touching the sleeve of my blouse. "Today your son walked straight over to that child. I watched him hand her some pretty pink flowers and whisper, 'I love you.'"

I felt my heart swell with pride for what my son had done. I smiled at the teacher. "Thank you," I said, reaching for Jonathan's hand, "you've made my day."

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

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





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

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

I know she would welcome you.




Three Trees

Shared by Nancy Wall
Once there were three trees on a hill in the woods.

They were discussing their hopes and dreams when the first tree said, "Someday I hope to be a treasure chest. I could be filled with gold, silver and precious gems. I could be decorated with intricate carving and everyone would see the beauty."

Then the second tree said, "Someday I will be a mighty ship. I will take kings and queens across the waters and sail to the corners of the world. Everyone will feel safe in me because of the strength of my hull."

Finally the third tree said, "I want to grow to be the tallest and straightest tree in the forest. People will see me on top of the hill and look up to my branches, and think of the heavens and God and how close to them I am reaching. I will be the greatest tree of all time and people will always remember me."

After a few years of praying that their dreams would come true, a group of woodsmen came upon the trees. When one came to the first tree he said, "This looks like a strong tree I think I should be able to sell the wood to a carpenter," and he began cutting it down. The tree was happy, because he knew that the carpenter would make him into a treasure chest.

At the second tree the woodsman said, "This looks like a strong tree, I should be able to sell it to the shipyard." The second tree was happy because he knew he was on his way to becoming a mighty ship.

When the woodsmen came upon the third tree, the tree was frightened because he knew that if they cut him down his dreams would not come true. One of the woodsmen said, "I don't need anything special from my tree, so I'll take this one", and he cut it down.

When the first tree arrived at the carpenters, he was made into a feed box for animals. He was then placed in a barn and filled with hay. This was not at all what he had prayed for.

The second tree was cut and made into a small fishing boat. His dreams of being a mighty ship and carrying kings had come to an end.

The third tree was cut into large pieces and left alone in the dark.

The years went by, and the trees forgot about their dreams. Then one day, a man and woman came to the barn. She gave birth and they placed the baby in the hay in the feed box that was made from the first tree. The man wished that he could have made a crib for the baby, but this manger would have to do. The tree could feel the importance of this event and knew that it had held the greatest treasure of all time.

Years later, a group of men got in the fishing boat made from the second tree. One of them was tired and went to sleep. While they were out on the water, a great storm arose and the tree didn't think it was strong enough to keep the men safe. The men woke the sleeping man, and He stood and said "Peace" and the storm stopped. At this time, the tree knew that it had carried the King of Kings in its boat.

Finally, someone came and got the third tree. It was carried through the streets as the people mocked the man who was carrying it. When they came to a stop, the man was nailed to the tree and raised in the air to die at the top of a hill. When Sunday came, the tree came to realize that it was strong enough to stand at the top of the hill and be as close to God as was possible, because Jesus had been crucified on it.

The moral of this story is that when things don't seem to be going your way, always know that God has a plan for you. If you place your trust in Him, He will give you great gifts. Each of the trees got what they wanted, just not in the way they had imagined. We don't always know what God's plans are for us. We just know that His ways are not our ways, but His ways are always best.


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

Courtesy of Share A Prayer Ministries
Father, help us to understand that with freedom comes responsibility to You and to Your Law. Help us to see through the cunning lie of the Adversary who is desperately trying to mislead us into believing that freedom means the right to do whatever we please so long as it doesn’t hurt another. This lie is subtle, just as are all of his lies, and though it appeals to our human logic, it has never been Your definition of freedom. Let us instead be guided by Your Word where you instructed us on true freedom – not from Your Law but unto Your Law:

“The man who looks intently into the perfect law that gives freedom, and continues to do this, not forgetting what he has heard, but doing it – he will be blessed in what he does. If anyone considers himself religious and yet does not keep a tight rein on his tongue, he deceives himself and his religion is worthless. Religion that God our Father accepts as pure and faultless is this: to look after orphans and widows in their distress and to keep oneself from being polluted by the world.” – James 1:24-26

“Live as free men, but do not use your freedom as a cover-up for evil; live as servants of God.” – 
1Peter 2:16

“But there are false prophets among the people… For they mouth empty, boastful words and, by appealing to the lustful desires of sinful human nature, they entice people who are just escaping from those who live in error. They promise them freedom, while they themselves are slaves of depravity – for a man is a slave to whatever has mastered him.” – 2Peter 2:19

“Now the Lord is the Spirit, and where the Spirit of the Lord is, there is freedom.” – 2Corinthians 3:17

And so Father, let us never lose sight of the true freedom that founded the American nation. Even as false interpreters now fight against You by attempting to remove Your Law from every public building and venue, Your Law – Your beacon of truth – will always remain in the hearts of those who love You – and that is Perfect Freedom.


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.
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TO BRING A TEAR
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RECOMMENDED WEBSITES





DEVOTIONALS





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 � HYPERLINK "mailto:drh@belovedking.org" �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 


This month, we feature two beautiful web sites by Linda and Angelina


Dedicated to the work of our very own Website Researcher, Kimberly Combs


� HYPERLINK "http://lindashome.homestead.com/friends2.html" ��A Collection of Kim’s Poems� *


� HYPERLINK "http://www.angelinaspiritual.com/Map/Sites.html" ��Poems by Kim� *





� HYPERLINK "http://www.judysrealm.com/poets/jameskisner/onceagain/index.html" ��Once Again� *


� HYPERLINK "http://www.judysrealm.com/poets/normamarek/myriches/index.html" ��My Riches� *


� HYPERLINK "http://www.talltexian.com/TALLTEXIANsInspirationalToo/id19.htm" ��Climb ‘Til Your Dream Comes True� *


� HYPERLINK "http://www.judysrealm.com/poets/pamelalawson/godscreation/index.html" ��God’s Special Creation� *


� HYPERLINK "http://www.angelfire.com/ar2/CeeDeesPoems/FamilyBible.html" ��Family Bible� *


� HYPERLINK "http://www.judysrealm.com/poets/various/dreamangel/index.html" ��Dream of an Angel� *


 


SONGS


� HYPERLINK "http://www.theroadlesstraveled12645.com/GodisAlwaysThere.html" ��God Is Always There�  *


� HYPERLINK "http://www.angelinaspiritual.com/Dove/onthewingsofawhitedove.htm" ��On the Wings of a Dove� *


 


MESSAGES


� HYPERLINK "http://heart2heartbeat.com/resting_in_my_tent.htm" ��Resting In My Tent� *
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BEYOND PRISON








~ LOVE ~


Shared by Christian Heart��~ A PARAPHRASE OF 1st CORINTHIANS 13 ~ ��If I talk a lot about God and the Bible and the Church,


but I fail to ask about your needs and then help you,


I'm simply making a lot of empty religious noise. ��If I graduate from theological seminary


and know all the answers to questions you'll never even think of asking,


and if I have all the degrees to prove it


and if I say I believe in God with all my heart, and soul and strength,


and claim to have incredible answers to my prayers to show it,


but I fail to take the time to find out where you're at


and what makes you laugh and why you cry,


I'm nothing. ��If I sell an extra car and some of my books


to raise money for some poor starving kids somewhere,


and if I give my life for God's service


and burn out after pouring everything I have into the work,


but do it all without ever once thinking about the people,


the real hurting people - the moms and dads


and sons and daughters and orphans and widows and the lonely and hurting – 


if I pour my life into the Kingdom


but forget to make it relevant to those here on earth,


my energy is wasted, and so is my life. ��Here is what love is like -- genuine love.


God's kind of love. �It's patient. It can wait.


It helps others, even if they never find out who did it.


Love doesn't look for greener pastures �or dream of how things could be better if I just got rid of all my current commitments.


Love doesn't boast. It doesn't try to build itself up to be something it isn't.


Love doesn't act in a loose, immoral way.


It doesn't seek to take, but it willingly gives.


Love doesn't lose its cool. It doesn't turn on and off.


Love doesn't think about how bad the other person is,


and certainly doesn't think of how it could get back at someone.


Love is grieved deeply (as God is) over the evil in this world,


but it rejoices over truth. ��Love comes and sits with you when you're feeling down and finds out what is wrong.


It empathizes with you and believes in you.


Love knows you'll come through just as God planned, �and love sticks right beside you all the way.


Love doesn't give up, or quit, or diminish or go home.


Love keeps on keeping on,


even when everything goes wrong and the feelings leave


and the other person doesn't seem as special anymore. �Love succeeds 100 percent of the time.


That, my friend, is what real love is! ��"Love has no Limitations and knows no Boundaries; �for True Love is Always Unconditional."





If serving the Lord seems undesirable to you,


then choose for yourselves this day whom you will serve…


As for me and my household, we will serve the Lord.


Joshua 24:15











Thought for the Day


SINCE WHEN DID OBEDIENCE TO OUR LORD BECOME OPTIONAL?








