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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. 

My personal thanks 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.

A SPECIAL REQUEST TO ALL READERS
If you change servers, PLEASE let us know your new address so that you can continue to receive "Making A Difference" without interruption.
Unless otherwise requested, all subscribers will receive a notice by Bcc email each month advising to URL of Making A Difference. All you need to do is click the address and it should open (some people may get a window asking for a password and all that is necessary is to click Cancel when the magazine will open). Where SPECIFICALLY REQUESTED magazines can be sent either in full or as an MS Word attachment 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 permanently 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.
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Obedience: What Is It?
(Click the link)
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GREATER LOVE HATH NO MAN…

It has been said that the Bible is the greatest love story ever told and I, for one, wouldn’t disagree with that. From the very beginning we read about the Supreme Ruler Of The Universe who loved His Son so much that He planned a beautiful environment wherein His Son could rule and fellowship with beings just like Himself.  In His infinite wisdom, the Supreme Ruler then allowed His Son to do all the actual making of that environment Himself.

What a classic example of wise parenthood!  How often do we tend to do things FOR our children rather than WITH them or even let them get on with their projects whilst we simply make ourselves available to give help when asked?  Notice how God the Father said, “Let US make man in OUR own image.” but then allowed His Son – the preincarnate Jesus – to do it.  Interesting isn’t it?

Then, when Jesus had made Adam and Eve, He was pleased with His work and loved it.  In fact, He loved them so much that He made a rule to protect them from harm.  To start with, the home Jesus made for His creation was unblemished by anything evil but there was war in heaven and the loser of that war, Satan had to be banished from God’s presence (Rev. 12:7-9).  We are told that the place he was banished to was THIS EARTH and, in his spite, he deliberately set about ruining the idyllic home that Jesus had created.  Well, you already know what happened so I won’t repeat the story here.

 Because Jesus cannot lie and He had already told Adam and Eve that they would surely die if they disobeyed Him, when they did it must have broken His heart.  But because He never stopped loving them, He devised a way whereby one of His lesser creations could be substituted for their execution when they sinned.  Unfortunately, it wasn’t very long at all until humanity took that gift of love for granted and sinned (broke Jesus’ Laws – see 1 John 3:4) without compunction.  Eventually, Jesus’ Father saw that the plan wasn’t working and realised that a better one was needed so He told His Own Son that the only acceptable substitute was HIM!

And so it was that our Creator Himself set aside His deity and His glory and took on human form just like the rest of us.  To do that, of course, He had to start out as a baby and go through the normal human process of growing to manhood.  In order to feed and house Himself he worked as a humble carpenter just like any other young man – with one exception – He committed no sin either in deed or even in thought.  Of all the millions of people who had descended from Adam and Eve, Jesus was the only one who NEVER sinned.

Throughout the Old Testament there are stories of how Jesus extended great love to His people. There were some who the Bible tells us were good and upright and pleased Jesus greatly but NO ONE was perfect.  No one could do what Jesus had to do personally.

Mel Gibson’s film, “The Passion of the Christ” opens with Jesus agonising in the garden of Gethsemane where, three times, He told His Father, if the destiny that He knew lay before Him couldn’t be taken away, that the Father’s will should be done and not His own.  Why did He do that?  Because He loved what He had created SO MUCH that He was ready to “take the rap” in their place.  The sentence HAD to be carried out.  “If you disobey Me, you WILL surely die!”

Jesus had earlier told his disciples, “Greater love has no one than this, that he lay down his life for his friends” (John 15:13). And then He willingly went to that garden where one of those friends betrayed Him.

If you haven’t already seen it, I urge you to go and see “The Passion Of The Christ.”  Not because I want to plug a gruesome and violent movie but because I want you to understand that, when you see the whip bite into Jesus’ body, when you see the nails pierce His hands, when you watch His mother mop up His blood from the courtyard floor, that should be your body, your hands and your blood – and mine!

Immediately after Jesus spoke the words I have just quoted He clearly defined who His friends are. “You are my friends if you do what I command.”  Is there anything ambiguous about that statement from the Saviour’s own lips?  Open your Bible right now and read – VERY CAREFULLY – Exodus 20:3-17.  Then go into the privacy of your room and sit in front of your mirror and ask yourself, “Have I wilfully broken ANY of those?”  Well, I can tell you right here and now that your answer is going to be “Yes” - for all have sinned and fallen short of God’s glory – that is, the glory Jesus originally gave to His creation until they gave it up to Satan.

Guess what.  Jesus knew your answer would be “Yes” the night He walked to Gethsemane but He still walked!  He who wrote the Law on stone with His finger bore the penalty for OUR breaking it!  Why?

Because He loves us THAT much!  What will we do for Him? (If you still don’t know the answer, read John 14:15)

DRH


Re: Beloved King Ministries.

Dear David,

We do not war against flesh and blood but against powers of darkness and principalities (Satan and his demons) which are the fallen angels who chose to follow Satan after God cast Lucifer out of the Kingdom. Satan KNOWS the word of God as well as God Himself. That was Gods choice. God makes warfare FAIR. Lucifer was the closest angel to God in the Kingdom before he was cast out.

Satan is referred to as the old serpent. He is very, very deceptive and cunning and VERY good at what he does! He uses Satanists and witches who dress up and act like Christians to infiltrate churches to cast spells by laying hands on people. NEVER ALLOW a stranger to lay hands on you to pray. The Bible teaches us to test and try ALL men’s spirits for this very reason! 

Satan is sharp and cunning but he is also a COWARD who KNOWS his days are NUMBERD and he will stop at nothing to kill, steal and destroy all that he can that is of God in these; his last days and in Revelation it says time and again that these end times will only get worse with each passing day. 

Our job is to pray and educate about such things to expose Satan and any demonic activities and or plans to the millions who choose to stay ignorant of these truths because it scares them too much to deal with it all. We are to fight the powers of darkness with our swords (the WORD of God) and teach others the powers of the WORD, THE BLOOD AND USING THE NAME OF JESUS and use the spiritual weapons God gives to defend themselves with against the powers of darkness.

I have dealt with this in great depth since the late 50s. I KNOW so much that makes Satan hate me so because I expose ALL of it whenever I can and most Christians don’t want to hear it or address it for FEAR. Who instils that FEAR?  Satan! 

Satan attacks the mind first and one’s mind is the battleground.  Satan and his demons put thoughts in our minds 1st person singular so we think, "Oh, this is just me thinking this." when it's planted as a seed by satanic forces which are these principalities of darkness the scriptures speak about. That’s why its so important that daily we put on the mind of Christ and stay in that mindset. Get up and get dressed in the full armour of God: our war clothes and pick up our sword (the word of God) cover ourselves in the blood of Jesus (anointing oil). Prepare for battle each morning. 

The word of God gives us ALL the weapons and war tactics we need for spiritual warfare but they are useless unless we use them and teach others to use them and expose the enemy and ALL of his plans and his plans are ALL within and throughout the whole word of God from Genesis thru Revelation! Satan loves to repeat his old tricks in warfare because he can. We allow him to and why?  FEAR! IGNORANCE! LAZINESS! COMPROMISE!

I watch people pray for things to get better and to change for the better in this world: People who KNOW the word of God well. I am daily astonished and rocked back on my heels at the blindness of these brothers and sisters for you see, in all the prophecies throughout the word of God, it states things WILL GET WORSE and NOT BETTER during the end times and the word of God is very clear and specific on what we are to do during these times. 

Praying for radical change for better ISN’T one of the things. Taking up our Swords and getting dressed daily in our Spiritual armour IS and doing battle in spiritual warfare IS! Doing battle with JESUS’ name on our lips IS! Learning and teaching others how to do battle and spiritual warfare and education is OUR responsibility to our brothers and sisters so they are not left in innocent ignorance like dumb sheep to be slaughtered by Satan and his demons.

There is POWER in the BLOOD (anointing oil), NAME (Jesus), and the SWORD (Bible)! 

IN this day and age I am doing what the WORD OF GOD tells me to in prophecy and that is to teach about warfare, expose Satan and his demons and his plans, openly expose satanic occults and all their tricks of infiltration into our churches as members of the congregation, pray wisely in the spirit and not aloud because the enemy hears what comes out of my mouth but cannot read my mind as God can, and to do battle daily with all the spiritual weapons God has equipped me with.  Make Jesus known and fish for souls and bring as many souls into the Kingdom as possible. ALWAYS EDUCATING THEM ABOUT THE ENEMY AND SPIRITUAL WARFARE and how cunning Satan, his demons, and the occults are.

I've been wanting to share this and more with you along with scripture to back up everything I say.  I have to look everything up, as I am not good at quoting Scripture as I would like.  Anyways, looking it up always leads me to something else I NEED that I didn’t know.  Isn’t God GOOD?  Jesus is the meat of my heart and the fruit of my spirit and my eternal HERO!

God bless and keep thee David and may He keep thee as the apple of His Eye. In Jesus name I pray, Amen
Christian H Heart 

Christian_h_heart@yahoo.com 





 




All You Need To Know

A Sabbath-School teacher decided to have her young class memorize one of the most quoted passages in the Bible... Psalm 23.   She gave the youngsters a month to learn the verses.  Little Johnny was excited about the task, but he just couldn't remember the Psalm. After much practice, he could barely get past the first line. 

On the day that the children were scheduled to recite Psalm 23 in front of the church congregation, Johnny was so nervous. When it was his turn, he stepped up to the microphone and said proudly, "The Lord is my shepherd...and that's all I need to know!"


There was a boy who lived with his family on a farm. The farm had an icehouse where produce was stored. One day, the boy noticed that a family of wrens was trapped in the building. He opened the doors to coax the birds out, but oddly, they refused. The boy was very worried about them because it was so cold in the icehouse.

That night, he knelt at his bedside and prayed, "God Bless all the little Chilled Wrens."


Who Believes What?

Shared by André Van Rensberg

A tale is told about a small town that had historically been "dry," but then a local businessman decided to build a tavern. The congregation from a local church was concerned and planned an all-night prayer meeting to ask God to intervene.
It just so happened that shortly thereafter lightning struck the bar and it burned to the ground. The owner of the bar sued the church, claiming the prayers of the congregation were responsible, but the church hired a lawyer to argue in court that they were certainly not responsible.
The presiding judge, a man wiser than most, after his initial review of the case, stated that, "No matter how this case comes out, one thing is obvious. It is clearly evident that the tavern owner believes in prayer and the churchgoers do not."


The Scientist

In these days of skyrocketing scientific advances with test-tube babies, cloning, genetic engineering and modification all pretty commonplace it was almost inevitable that some scientist would come up with a formula for making a living creature.  After all, the Bible even gives the ingredients required if not the actual recipe.

So it was that a brilliant Nobel chemistry laureate wrote out a long procedure with a life form as the end product. Fortunately though, this particular scientist happened to be a Christian and so, before commencing, he knelt and prayed about what he planned to do.  “Is it acceptable to You Lord?” he asked.

“Sure,” said God. “But you have to use your own dust. You can’t use any of mine!”
AND,


If you can read this first story without shedding a tear, you’re a lot tougher than me!

The Death of a Son

Adapted From A Story Shared By Kim Combs-Baldwin

It's a Wednesday night and you are at a church prayer meeting when somebody runs in from the parking lot yelling, "Turn on a radio, turn on a radio!" and while the church listens to a little transistor radio with a microphone stuck up to it, the announcement is made: "Two women are lying in a Long Island hospital dying from a 'mystery' flu." 

Within hours it seems, this thing just sweeps across the world.  People are working around the clock trying to find an antidote. Nothing is working! North and South America, Europe, Africa, Asia, Australia. It's as though it's just sweeping in from all sides. And then, all of a sudden, the news comes out. The code has been broken. A cure can be found. A vaccine can be made. It's going to take the blood of somebody who hasn't been infected, and so, sure enough, all around the world, through all those channels of emergency broadcasting, everyone is asked to do one simple thing: 

Go to your downtown hospital and have your blood type taken. That's all we ask of you.  When you hear the sirens go off in your neighbourhood, please make your way quickly, quietly, and safely to the hospitals. Sure enough, when you and your family get down there late on that Friday night, there is a long line, and they've got nurses and doctors coming out and pricking fingers and taking blood and putting labels on it. Your wife and your kids are out there, and they take your blood type and they say, "Wait here in the parking lot and if we call your name, you can be dismissed and go home."  You stand around, scared, with your neighbours, wondering what in the world is going on and if this is the end of the world. 

Suddenly a young man comes running out of the hospital screaming. He's yelling a name and waving a clipboard. What? He yells it again! And your son tugs on your jacket and says, "Daddy, that's me." 

Before you know it, they have grabbed your boy. Wait a minute! Hold on! And they say, "It's okay, his blood is clean. His blood is pure. We want to make sure he doesn't have the disease. We think he has got the right type." 

Five tense minutes later, out come the doctors and nurses, crying and hugging one another ... some are even laughing. It's the first time you have seen anybody laugh in a week, and an old doctor walks up to you and says, “Thank you, sir. Your son's blood type is perfect. It's clean, it is pure, and we can make the vaccine." As the word begins to spread all across that parking lot full of folks, people are screaming and praying and laughing and crying. 

Then the grey-haired doctor pulls you and your wife aside and says, "May we see you for moment? We didn't realize that the donor would be a minor and we need ... we need you to sign a consent form." 

You begin to sign and then you see that the number of pints of blood to be taken has been left blank. H-how many pints?" you ask. 

And that is when the old doctor's smile fades and he says, "We had no idea it would be little child. We weren't prepared. I'm sorry sir, we need it all!” But, but, you don't understand.  “We are talking about the world here. Please sign. We need it all!" 

“But can't you give him a transfusion?"

“If we had clean blood we would. Can you sign? Would you sign?" 

In numb silence, you do. Then they say, "Would you like to have a moment with him before we begin?" 

Can you walk back? Can you walk back to that room where he sits on a table saying, "Daddy? Mommy? What's going on?" Can you take his hands and say, "Son, your mommy and I love you, and we would never ever let anything happen to you that didn't just have to be. Do you understand that?" 

And when that old doctor comes back in and says, "I'm sorry, we've GOT to get started! People all over the world are dying. Can you leave? Can you walk out while he is saying, “Daddy? Mommy? Daddy? Why? Why have you forsaken me?" 

And then next week, when they have the ceremony to honour your son some folks sleep through it... Some folks don't even come because they go to the lake or the seashore... Some folks come with a pretentious smile and just pretend to care. Would you want to jump up and say, "MY SON DIED FOR YOU! DON'T YOU CARE?"

Is that what GOD wants to say? "MY SON DIED FOR YOU. DON'T YOU KNOW HOW MUCH I CARE?" 

FATHER, Seeing it from YOUR eyes breaks our hearts. Maybe now we can begin to comprehend the great Love YOU have for us." 
 *You can now spread the GOSPEL... or just delete this.


An Awesome Testimony

Shared by “Tooter”
A man from Norfolk, VA called a local radio station to share this on Sept. 11th, 2003.  His Name was Robert Matthews.  These are his words: 

"A few weeks before Sept 11th, 2001, my wife and I found out we were going to have our first child.  She planned a trip out to California to visit her sister.  On our way to the airport, we prayed that God would grant my wife a safe trip and be with her.  Shortly after I said, "Amen," we both heard a loud pop and the car shook violently.  We had blown out a tire.  I replaced the tire as quickly as I could, but we still missed her flight.  Both very upset, we drove home. 

I received a call from my father who was a retired New York fire fighter. He asked what my wife's flight number was, but I explained that we missed the flight.  My father informed me that her flight was the one that crashed into the southern tower.  I was too shocked to speak.  My father also had more news for me; he was going to help.  "This is not something I can just sit by for, I have to do something." I was concerned for his safety, of course, but more because he had never given his life to Christ.  After a brief debate, I knew his mind was made up.

Before he got off of the phone, he said, "Take good care of my grandchild."

Those were the last words I ever heard my father say; he died while helping in the rescue effort.  My joy that my prayer of safety for my wife had been answered quickly became anger.

It was anger at God, at my father, and at myself.  I had gone for nearly 2 years blaming God for taking my father away.  My son would never know his grandfather, my father had never accepted Christ, and I never got to say goodbye. 

Then something happened.  About 2 months ago, I was sitting at home with my wife and my son, when there was a knock on the door.  I looked at my wife, but I could tell she wasn't expecting anyone.  I opened the door to a couple with a small child.  The man looked at me and asked if my father's name was Jake Matthews.  I told him it was.  He quickly grabbed my hand and said, "I never got the chance to meet your father, but it is an honour to meet his son." 

He explained to me that his wife had worked in the World Trade Centre and had been caught inside after the attack.  She was pregnant and had been caught under debris.  He then explained that my father had been the one to find his wife and free her.

My eyes welled up with tears as I thought of my father giving his life for people like this.  He then said, "There is something else you need to know." His wife then told me that as my father worked to free her, she talked to him and led him to Christ.  I began sobbing at the news.  Now I know that when I get to heaven, my father will be standing beside Jesus to welcome me, and that this family would be able to thank him themselves."  When their baby boy was born, they named him Jacob Matthew in honour of the man who gave his life so mother and baby could live.”

This story should help us to realize God is always in control.  We may not see the reason behind things, and we may never know this side of heaven, but God is ALWAYS in control. 




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 YOU, this ministry is nothing.
It is the loyal and loving support of our readers who readily share the stories, jokes and testimonies that they write or find that ensures that there will be a magazine each month.

"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.  
 

 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
Tell 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.
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PRAYER
Dear Father, I truly believe that this ministry has existed because you have wanted it to.  Internet technology made it possible in the first place and that same technology is now threatening to bring about its demise – but I firmly believe that is only if YOU decree it. 

Lord God, Satan doesn’t like anything or anyone that promotes your truth.  But I know that Satan is no match for your Son.  We all know that Satan has also taken massive advantage of the same Internet technology with his servants vigorously promoting everything that offends and repulses you.  In fact, it is their proliferation of evils such as pornography, anarchy and profanity that has ultimately brought about the development of efficient filtering programmes to protect good, decent people from the sick and sad garbage that has proliferated on the Internet.

Father, your servant Psalmists wrote that your Law will stand firm forever and your prophet Isaiah wrote your words saying that all your Law, including your Holy Sabbaths will be kept in Jesus’ kingdom.  You know that, over the years Beloved King Ministries has worked unstintingly to promote your timeless precepts and your perfect and immutable Law of liberty.  That will never change.  

In spite of that, there have been those who have claimed to serve Jesus who have clearly and, in some cases, venomously denounced this ministry’s teachings on obedience to your Law.  They have come up with every excuse imaginable to defend disobediences and they will ultimately answer to you for that.  I am not their sentencing judge but your word does say that your saints will have to make judgements for your truth.  To be honest Father, I don’t relish that duty very much which is why I work to reduce the burden of it.

It started with your first creation.  They preferred to do things their way than yours and they paid the prescribed price.  But you never gave up.  Jesus never gave up.  He willingly took the punishment of the world upon Himself.  But before He did that, he warned that many would find the broad road of wilful disobedience to destruction whilst only a few would find the narrow one to salvation. If I have diverted but one single soul from that broad road to the narrow one, my efforts have not been in vain Lord.

Now I commit the future of Beloved King Ministries to your Holy Spirit, Father.  I acknowledge you in all my ways in the sure knowledge that you WILL direct my paths and, in Jesus’ name, I only ask that you will continue to guide me in the administration of this, your ministry.  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.
TO BRING A SMILE


A cheerful heart is good medicine 


(Proverbs 17:22a)





TO BRING A TEAR


Maybe of joy – maybe of sadness





 CHILDREN'S CORNER  





RECOMMENDED WEBSITES





� HYPERLINK "http://www.amazingfacts.org/" �Amazing Facts�


Reaching the world with God's end-time message


By Doug Batchelor


 


� HYPERLINK "http://www.adventmessage.com" �The Advent Message�


The TRUTH, the whole TRUTH and nothing but the TRUTH


By Brent Whinfield





� HYPERLINK "http://www.ccchristiancorner.com/" ��CC’s Christian Corner�


Christian love from the heart of a wife and mother


By Yvette Burleigh





DEVOTIONALS





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.





� HYPERLINK "http://www.godtoday.com/index.htm" �God Today - Daily Word�


(Click ARCHIVE at the top left)





� HYPERLINK "http://www.lifechanginglove.com/" �Life Changing Love�


A verse of Scripture for your soul and a smile for your spirit.





� HYPERLINK "http://www.shareaprayer.net/" ��Share A Prayer�


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





GREAT LINKS


Please make the time to click the titles and 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


 


POEM


� HYPERLINK "http://www.alighthouse.com/heart1.htm" ��The Tender Heart� *


 


MESSAGES


� HYPERLINK "http://www.jacksonhouse.net/positive.html" ��Look For The Positive Side� *


� HYPERLINK "http://www.debwebonline.com/Mercy_in_Jesus/letter.html" ��A Letter From Jesus� *


� HYPERLINK "http://www.debwebonline.com/Mercy_in_Jesus/aletter.html" ��A Letter From Satan� *


MULTIMEDIA


� HYPERLINK "http://www.cryofthespirit.com/breath.html" ��Breath� *








   MAILBOX   





 EDITORIAL 


 











WHEN YOU THOUGHT I WASN'T LOOKING�Written by a former child


And shared by Nancy Wall�


A message every adult should read, because children are watching you and doing as you do, not as you say.


When you thought I wasn't looking, I saw you hang my first painting on the refrigerator and l immediately wanted to paint another one.


When you thought I wasn't looking I saw you feed a stray cat, and I learned that it was good to be kind to animals.


When you thought I wasn't looking, I saw you make my favourite cake for me and I learned that the little things can be the special things in life.


When you thought I wasn't looking I heard you say a prayer, and I knew there is a God I could always talk to and I learned to trust in God.


When you thought I wasn't looking, I saw you make a meal and take it to a friend who was sick, and I learned that we all have to help take care of each other.


When you thought I wasn't looking, I saw you give of your time and money to help people who had nothing and I learned that those who have something should give to those who don't.


When you thought I wasn't looking, I saw you take care of our house and everyone in it and I learned we have to take care of what we are given.


When you thought I wasn't looking, I saw how you handled your responsibilities, even when you didn't feel good and I learned that I would have to be responsible when I grow up.


When you thought I wasn't looking, I saw tears come from your eyes and I learned that sometimes things hurt but it's alright to cry.


When you thought I wasn't looking, I saw that you cared and I wanted to be everything that I could be.


When you thought I wasn't looking, I learned most of life's lessons that I need to know to be a good and productive person when I grow up.


When you thought I wasn't looking, I looked at you and wanted to say, "Thanks for all the things I saw when you thought I wasn't looking."


THIS IS INCLUDED FOR ALL THOSE PEOPLE WHO DO SO MUCH FOR OTHERS AND THINK NO ONE EVER SEES.�LITTLE EYES SEE A LOT.


Each of us (parent, grandparent, aunt, uncle, teacher or friend) influence the life of a child.


How will you touch the life of someone today?


Just by passing this on to someone else, you will probably make them at least think about their influence on others.








Whosoever committeth sin transgresseth also the Law:


For sin is the transgression of the Law.


1 John 3:4 (KJV)











Food For Thought


 


Unseen Miracles Blow Through Our Lives!�By Judith Leventhal


Shared by Harvey and June Schneider


Robert Browning once wrote, “Life's a little thing!”  But a little thing can mean a life.  Even two lives.  Two years ago in downtown Denver my friend, Scott Reasoner and I saw a tiny and insignificant wind change the world, but no one else even seemed to notice.


It was one of those beautiful Denver days: Crystal clear and no humidity, not a cloud in the sky.  We decided to walk the ten blocks to an outdoor restaurant rather than take the shuttle bus that runs up and down the Sixteenth Street Mall.  The restaurant, in the shape of a baseball diamond, was called The Blake Street Baseball Club.  Tables were set appropriately on the grass infield.  Many colourful pennants and flags hung limply overhead.


As we sat outside, the sun continued to beat down on us, and it became increasingly hot.  There wasn't a hint of a breeze, and the heat radiated up from the tabletop.  Nothing moved, except the waiters, of course.  And they didn't move very fast.


After lunch Scott and I started to walk back up the mall.  We both noticed a young mother and her daughter walking out of a card shop toward the street.  She was holding her daughter by the hand while reading a greeting card.  It was immediately apparent to us that she was so engrossed in the card that she did not notice a shuttle bus moving toward her at a good clip.


She and her daughter were one step away from disaster when Scott started to yell.  He hadn't even got a word out when a breeze blew the card out of her hand and over her shoulder. She spun around and grabbed the card nearly knocking her daughter over.  By the time she picked up the card from the ground and turned back to cross the street, the shuttle bus had whizzed by her.  She never knew what almost happened.


To this day, two things continue to perplex me about this event.  Where did that one spurt of wind come from to blow the card out of that young mother's hand?  There had not been a whisper of wind at lunch, or during our long walk back up to the mall. Secondly, if Scott had been able to get his words out, the young mother might have looked up at us as they continued to walk into the bus.  It was the wind that made her turn back to the card-- in the direction that saved her life and that of her daughter.  The passing bus did not create the wind. On the contrary, the wind came from the opposite direction.


I have no doubt it was a breath from God protecting them both.  But the awesomeness of this miracle is that she never knew.  As we continued back to work, I wondered at how God�often acts in our lives without our being aware.  The difference between life and death can very well be a little thing.





“Bert’s Quote”


A snippet from Bert Ham’s daily journal


"The words and thoughts in your heart are more honest and true than the words that come out of your mouth."





Don’t You Just Love ‘em?


Some excerpts from children’s letters to God


Shared by Nancy Wall


Dear GOD,�I read the Bible. What does "begat" mean? Nobody will tell me.�Love Alison





I’M THANKFUL


FOR THE CLOTHES�THAT FIT A LITTLE TOO SNUG�BECAUSE IT MEANS�I HAVE ENOUGH TO EAT.





MY ATTORNEY


Shared by “A Note from Heaven”


After living what I felt was a "decent" life, my time on earth came to the end. The first thing I remember is sitting on a bench in the waiting room of what I thought to be a courthouse. The doors opened and I was instructed to come in and have a seat by the defence table.


As I looked around I saw the "prosecutor." He was a villainous looking gent who snarled as he stared at me. He definitely was the most evil person I have ever seen.


I sat down and looked to my left and there sat My Attorney, a kind and gentle looking man whose appearance seemed so familiar to me, I felt I knew Him.


The corner door flew open and there appeared the Judge in full flowing robes. He commanded an awesome presence as He moved across the room. I couldn't take my eyes off of Him. As He took His seat behind the bench, He said, "Let us begin."


The prosecutor rose and said, "My name is Satan and I am here to show you why this sinner belongs in hell." He proceeded to tell of lies that I told, things that I stole, and in the past when I cheated others. Satan told of other horrible perversions that were once in my life and the more he spoke, the further down in my seat I sank.


I was so embarrassed that I couldn't look at anyone, even my own Attorney, as the Devil told of sins that even I had completely forgotten about. As upset as I was at Satan for telling all these things about me, I was equally upset at My Attorney who sat there silently not offering any form of defence at all. I know I had been guilty of those things, but I had done some good in my life - couldn't that at least equal out part of the harm I'd done?  Satan finished with a fury and said, "This sinner belongs in hell, and is guilty of all that I have charged and there is not a person who can prove otherwise."


When it was His turn, My Attorney first asked if He might approach the bench. The Judge allowed this over the strong objection of Satan, and beckoned Him to come forward. As He got up and started walking, I was able to see Him in His full splendour and majesty. I realized why He seemed so familiar; this was Jesus representing me, my Lord and my Saviour.


He stopped at the bench and softly said to the Judge, "Hi, Dad," and then He turned to address the court. "Satan was correct in saying that this man had sinned, I won't deny any of these allegations. And, yes, the wage of sin is death, and this sinner deserves to be punished."  Jesus took a deep breath and turned to His Father with outstretched arms and proclaimed, "However, I died on the cross so that this person might have eternal life and he has accepted Me as his Saviour, so he is Mine."


My Lord continued with, "His name is written in the book of life and no one can snatch him from Me. Satan still does not understand yet. This man is not to be given justice, but rather mercy."


As Jesus sat down, He quietly paused, looked at His Father and said, "There is nothing else that needs to be done. I've done it all."


The Judge lifted His mighty hand and slammed the gavel down. The following words resounded from His lips... "This man is free. The penalty for him has already been paid in full. Case dismissed."


As my Lord embraced me and led me away, I could hear Satan ranting and raving, "I won't give up, I will win the next one."


I asked Jesus as He gave me my instructions where to go next, "Have you ever lost a case?" Christ lovingly smiled and said, "Everyone that has come to Me and asked Me to represent them has received the same verdict as you,  "PAID IN FULL."








Apocalypse Now


By Eddie Nguyen


Copyright © 2002 Eddy Ministries. All rights reserved. Reproduced with permission.


"For this is good and acceptable in the sight of God our Saviour, who desires ALL men to be saved, and to come to the [unveiled] knowledge of the truth [of God's Word]." (1 Timothy 2:3-4)


The last book of the Bible is Revelation, also known as the Book of Apocalypse, which means unveiling in the Greek. Many go to great lengths to wrestle knowledge from God when all they have to do is read the Bible. God's not holding Himself back for it is His will for all of us to receive the unveiled revelation, the apocalypse, of Him. Why do you think He sends evangelists, satellites, TV, the Internet and radio to preach the Word to the lost? Why do you think He sent us His Word? To reveal, or unveil, the truth, the truth of His Word!


You will not get Apocalypse Now from Francis Ford Coppola, Martin Sheen, Robert Duvall or Marlon Brando. You don't even have to go to the jungles of Vietnam to get it either. If you want to know the truth, you have to open the Bible, the Word of God, and just read it. You'll love the smell of God's Word, not napalm, in the morning. You can be like Charlie, who don't even surf, and still get the truth of God's Word.


Unlike Tom Cruise, you are one of A Few Good Men who can handle the truth because the Holy Spirit will see to it that you do. God said everything in the Torah, the five books of Moses. He also gave us Job, Songs of Solomon, Psalm, Proverbs and the Prophets from Isaiah to Malachi. He then gave us Matthew, Mark, Luke, John and the epistles written by Peter and Paul and Revelation. God said everything in His Word, for God and His Word are one!


In the third chapter of Galatians, you'll see that every promise made to Abraham was for Jesus and hence for us. It was the promises that brought Jesus, that enabled Him to heal, deliver and make people whole. Jesus didn't minister by some special power nobody else could have. He based His ministry on the revelations He'd received through faith in the written Word of God, and so can you. When the devil came to tempt Jesus, He didn't fight him off with a legion of angels who'd been assigned to protect Him because He was God's Son. No, He fought him off with the phrase, "It is written." 


God has equipped you to do the same. He's given you His written Word, and He's given you His Holy Spirit to help you understand it, to help you handle the truth. God's more than eager to give you the knowledge you need. You don't have to squeeze it out of Him although God would love to be your main squeeze. Just open the Book, do everything by the Book, book your reservation for heaven, enjoy the good life from here to eternity and let the revelations, let the apocalypse, begin NOW. 


























































































































 "God's Deal With YOU"


By David Rex Holt


SECOND EDITION NOW PRINTED


GET YOUR COPY NOW


195,000 WORDS - 420 PAGES


JUST $35.00 + $13.50 POSTAGE AND PACKING


� HYPERLINK "http://www.belovedking.org/order.htm" �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 





Answered Prayer


Once upon a time, about 90 years ago, there were a brother and sister named Pedro and Juanita who lived in a country called Ecuador in South America.  Their daddy’s name was Armando and he worked as a bricklayer in a small village in Zamora-Chinchipe Province high up in the Andes Mountains.  Life in the village wasn’t easy.  In the winter time the snow lay thick on the ground and Pedro and Juanita had to wrap up in colourful warm clothing that their mother, Maria made for them from fabric that she wove from alpaca and guanaco wool. Even in summer, the temperature rarely rose much above 20° C (64° F) and so the youngsters were accustomed to their hard environment.


Originally, the area had been the home of Native Mountain Indian people but then the Spanish conquistadors came and, in their greed, took over the land.  Armando and Maria traced their ancestry to both the Spanish and native people and so they still retained much of the native culture. Armando made his own bricks from local clay that he mined with his friends in the nearby mountains.  The family wasn’t financially rich by any standards but, spiritually, they were as rich as anyone on God’s earth.  There was always food on their table, a roof over their head and love in their home.  In particular, they shared a deep faith in Jesus Christ.  What else did they need?


Every week the whole family walked into the little town to attend church where a travelling preacher taught about Jesus and His love.  Because Armando and Maria were simple mountain folk, they couldn’t read or write and so they believed whatever the preacher told them.  Their home had many religious things in it to remind them of the great people who had served Jesus through the centuries.


One day, as Pedro and Juanita were walking home from the little school in the village, there was a great rumbling in the mountains nearby and then the ground began to shake.  The jolts grew stronger and stronger and the children raced away from the cliff beside the track to escape the rocks that were falling.  They made it safely to an old barn where they sheltered under a sturdy wooden manger.  Eventually the shaking stopped.  “Wow! That was a big one!” said Juanita to her brother.  You see, in the Andes, earthquakes are regular occurrences and so the children weren’t so much frightened as careful.  Nevertheless this earthquake was definitely, as Juanita said, a BIG one.


When they emerged from the barn Pedro and Juanita were amazed.  They barely recognised where they were.  There were rocks everywhere and many buildings had disappeared.  In their places were just piles of bricks and wooden beams.  They raced towards where their home was only to find it in ruins.  But the first thing they saw was their mother standing in an open space holding Pablo’s Bible.  They ran up to her and she told them that they must all kneel and ask God to protect Father.  “I saved your Bible!” she said confidently and so they all knelt down right there among the ruins and asked God to bring their dad home safely from the mine.  


Fortunately it was a warm summer afternoon and so, after praying, they were able to begin gathering up whatever belongings they could and making a crude shelter from the rubble.  They’d done it before and they’d no doubt do it again.  Armando would soon rebuild their little cottage and all would be back to normal.  But first, Armando needed to come home.


Soon the sun started to set and, there in the mountains close to the equator, darkness comes quickly.  Some men from the town came with lanterns but there weren’t many of them because most were busy sorting out the wreckage of their own homes.  But not all were destroyed and those who only had a little clearing up to do were only too eager to help those less fortunate.  That’s how life was in the mountains.  


It was soon discovered that Armando and four of his friends were still missing and so a search party was quickly organised.  But first, they all gathered with the missing men’s families to pray.   Ten-year-old Pedro, who had learned to read at the little school, asked his mother if he could say a prayer out loud for his Dad and the others and, when she readily agreed, the young boy said, in a loud and strong voice that echoed off the nearby rocky outcrops, “Lord God, I know that you are our heavenly Father but we still need the father that you have given for us.  So do the other families whose dads are missing.  I looked in my Bible whilst we were waiting here Lord and I saw where Jesus said that faith the size of a mustard seed can move a mountain.  I believe what Jesus said Lord and so I’m asking you now, in Jesus’ name, if my dad and his friends are trapped under fallen rocks at the mine, to move those rocks so that we can find them.”


Then everyone set off up the mountain towards the clay pit.  Only about two minutes into the trek another shock hit.  A short, sharp jolt knocked a few people off balance and it was over.  The rag-tag party continued their journey and arrived at the pit just in time to be met by the five men, covered in mud and minor cuts and abrasions.  Maria and the children rushed to Armando whilst the other wives and children eagerly greeted their husbands and dads.  “Why didn’t you come straight home?” they asked.


It was soon revealed that the later earthquake – the one that struck shortly after Pablo’s prayer – had loosened a pile of rock that was holding the men trapped in a cave at the quarry so that they were able to break out.  It was almost exactly as Pablo had prayed.


Now you may think that’s the end of the story but there’s one more part to tell.


In that earthquake, not one life was lost in the village and the families soon rebuilt their simple homes.  Pablo’s prayer became quite a legend in the area and, as he grew to adulthood, he became more and more interested in studying his Bible.  After all, it was his finding of Jesus words about faith the size of a mustard seed that had, the people believed, saved the miners.


As his studies of the Scriptures progressed, Pablo began to wonder about some of the things that his family and friends were doing.  For instance, he found the commandment that said not to make and worship idols and, when he read it to his mother and father, they were amazed.  The more that Pablo studied, the more he realised that many of the traditions his family had followed weren’t in accordance with the Word of God. And then he found where Jesus said, “Why do you break the commandments of God for the sake of your traditions?”


At first it really worried him because he sensed that questioning centuries of religious customs would cause some arguments.  So he did exactly what he should have done and first of all, he prayed,  “Lord God, please help me to show my loved ones how they are displeasing you.”


As he anticipated, it wasn’t easy to change a lifetime of habits but slowly, bit by bit, with lots of loving time and daily study of the Scriptures, he was able to show not only his own family but others in the village that the travelling preacher had not been telling them the whole truth – not because he wanted to lie to them but because he knew no better.  Eventually, the statues and icons were gone forever from Armando’s home and Pablo ultimately became a pastor who brought many mountain people out of traditional darkness into the light of the truth.


All because one little boy read what his Bible actually said and asked God to save his dad and then trusted him without ever doubting that his prayer would be heard and answered.

















I Know


I know He is the beginning, so why do I worry about the end? 


I know He is the creator, so why do I wonder who will destroy? 


I know He has forgiven me, so why can't I forgive myself? 


I know he is a healer, so why do I complain about being sick? 


I know He can do all things, so why do I say I can't? 


I know He will protect me, so why do I fear? 


I know He will supply all my needs, so why can't I wait? 


I know he is my strength and salvation, so why do I feel weak? 


I know that everything and everyone has a season, so why when someone's season is over do I weep instead of rejoice? 


I know He is the right way, so why do I go the wrong way? 


I know He is the light, so why do I choose to walk in darkness? 


I know that whatever I ask of GOD, GOD will give me, so why am I scared to ask? 


I know that tomorrow is not promised, so why do I put off for tomorrow what I can do today? 


I know that the truth shall make me free, so why do I continue to lie? 


I know He gives us revelation, knowledge and understanding, so why do I still lean on my own understanding? 


I know I should live in the spirit as well as walk in the spirit, so why do I choose to live in the spirit but walk in the flesh? 


I know that when praises go up, blessings come down, so why do I refuse to praise Him? 


I know I am saved, so why do I refuse the word He has given me? 


I Know He has a plan for me, so why am I rushing it because I am eager to do His will, when it is His time not my time?


I know He said to keep His Commandments if I love Him, so why do I persist in wilfully breaking them for my own convenience? 








IMPORTANT MESSAGE


PLEASE READ





With the increased availability of ANTI-SPAM PROGRAMMES a large number of magazines are now being returned because the sender’s address is not recognised. MOST OF THESE ARE FROM PEOPLE WHO HAVE SPECIFICALLY REQUESTED “MAKING A DIFFERENCE” and, as explained above, AFTER THREE DELIVERY FAILURES, THESE PEOPLE ARE BEING DELETED FROM OUR MAILING LISTS.


I DO NOT BELIEVE THIS IS WHAT THEY WANT


With much reluctance and sadness, it has therefore been decided, that


UNLESS ENOUGH READERS SEND A WRITTEN CONFIRMATION


THAT BOTH THE BELOVED KING MINISTRY’S ADDRESSES


 � HYPERLINK "mailto:drh@belovedking.org" ��drh@belovedking.org�   AND   � HYPERLINK "mailto:drh@bigpond.net.au" ��drh@bigpond.net.au� 


HAVE BEEN ADDED TO THEIR ACCEPTABLE LISTS,


THE JUNE EDITION WILL BE THE LAST.


If you don’t want this to happen, 


it is IMPERATIVE that you


�HYPERLINK "mailto:drh@belovedking.org?subject=CONFIRMATION OF SUBSCRIPTION"��CLICK HERE�


and IMMEDIATELY send an email confirming that you still wish to receive


�


EVEN IF YOU HAVE ALREADY TOLD ME PERSONALLY.


I’M DEEPLY SORRY IT HAS TO BE THIS WAY BUT THE TIME IT TAKES TO HANDLE ALL THE RETURNS IS SEVERELY ENCROACHING ON PRAYER TIME AND TIME THAT NEEDS TO BE SPENT ON MORE PRODUCTIVE MINISTERIAL WORK!


ALL ADDRESSES NOT CONFIRMED BY MAY 15th WILL BE DELETED


NOW IT’S UP TO YOU!











New Short Story On The BKM Website


A CHILDREN’S STORY FOR ADULTS


By David R Holt





“Did Jesus Tell Lies?” is a slightly tongue-in-cheek look at the way mankind has doubted his Creator’s love and wisdom over the millennia.


“I got the idea to write what is actually a serious story in a children’s style whilst sitting in church one Sabbath morning as the children’s story was being told.” says author David Holt. “I noticed how the youngsters were typically only paying cursory attention to the story whilst the adult congregation were hanging on every word, laughing at the funny bits and enjoying the light-hearted approach to the scriptural topic. It was obvious to me that the Mums and Dads probably got a lot more of the message than the children and, what’s more, it was FUN.”


About the same length as the book of Romans, “Did Jesus Tell Lies?” challenges readers to examine their own attitude to divine instruction whilst reminding them that their doubts are not original and encouraging them to take a stand for scriptural truth in the face of today’s increased “laissez-faire” approach to Christian obedience.


� HYPERLINK "http://www.belovedking.org/" ��DID JESUS TELL LIES?�


Can be downloaded free from the Beloved King Ministries’ website by simply clicking the title above and scrolling down to the title on the home page.


Print it out and read it to your children and grandchildren. 


You may be surprised at what they may teach you!


(Remember, their young minds aren’t nearly as cluttered as yours!)
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