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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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PEOPLE DON’T CARE HOW MUCH YOU KNOW

UNTIL THEY KNOW HOW MUCH YOU CARE
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A BLESSING
(Click the link)






Are YOU ready?

Another year has come and gone and it only seems like yesterday that everyone was letting off huge amounts of fireworks to celebrate the arrival of a new millennium and getting all agitated about Y2K problems with their computers.  Fortunately, those problems never happened and here we all are still sharing and fellowshipping on the ever-growing Internet.

Some years ago, when I lived in New Zealand, I was involved as a counsellor with a programme that helped parents to financially prepare for their children’s tertiary education through a scholarship trust. I still remember a couple that I spoke to about the programme who told me that there was no point in planning tertiary education for their five-year-old child because Jesus would be returning before he reached tertiary age. That was fifteen years ago!  I often wonder what that young man is doing with his life now.

Now please don’t misunderstand me here.  I am in the forefront of Christian believers who anticipate the soon-coming of our Lord.  Study of Scripture and current world events leave little doubt that we are living in the Laodicean age as written in Revelation 3.
Nevertheless, as Jesus Himself said of His second coming, “No one knows about that day or hour, not even the angels in heaven, nor the Son, but only the Father.” (Matthew 24:36). That’s pretty unequivocal isn’t it? Even Jesus doesn’t know when His Father will decide to send Him! However, only a few sentences earlier, after describing some of the signs of His return to resurrect the faithful and obedient, Jesus also said,  “Now learn this lesson from the fig tree: As soon as its twigs get tender and its leaves come out, you know that summer is near. Even so, when you see these things, you know that it is near, right at the door.” (Matthew 24:32, 33).

And then, in the same address, after telling the parable of the wise and foolish virgins, Jesus also said, “Therefore, keep watch, because you do not know the day or the hour.” (Matthew 25:13).  Beloved, what do YOU understand from Jesus’ words, “Keep watch”?  I don’t believe that He was talking about everyone spending all their time gazing into the sky in wait for His arrival (see Acts 1:11).  I suggest that He meant, “Watch yourselves” or “Watch your behaviour” – in other words, BE PREPARED.  If you agree with me, let me ask you a very serious question. Are YOU prepared RIGHT NOW?

This is not to say that Jesus might return tomorrow – and, in fact, I think it is true to say that He will not because there are some events that are biblically prophesied to happen BEFORE Jesus comes again and those events haven’t happened yet.  So does this mean we have a bit of leeway to get right with God?  Well, there is another aspect to the equation. 

In Jeremiah 29 we read how God is compared to a potter and us to the clay.  Whilst we are alive we are like moist, pliable clay on the potter’s wheel and, if we let Him, He will mould us but, when we die, the grave is like the potter’s kiln. We are no longer pliable and, whatever form we have taken in life becomes permanent.  

There was once a man who, when confronted by his friends about his decadent lifestyle and how he was endangering his very salvation, said, “I know! But don’t worry about me. I want to get all my wildness out of my system whilst I’m still young enough. When I get a bit older, I’ll turn to God and repent.”  That night, he was hit by a truck and killed!  HE wasn’t prepared!

Have you ever noticed how people have a tendency to “get religion” when they learn that they have a terminal illness and the chips are down? Suddenly getting right with God becomes a priority where, previously, it had been relegated to the “Round Tuit” category – you know, “I’ll get around to it”!  Novelty shops even sell cardboard discs labelled “ROUND TUIT” just for those people who are always saying they’re going to get one!

So the point isn’t when Jesus will come but whether we are ready. Being ready means walking in obedience to His commandments – ALL of them.  Being ready means walking in life AS THOUGH YOU HAD BEEN TOLD JESUS WAS ON HIS WAY!  Please believe me, paying lip-service to some church’s religious traditions is NOT being ready.  The people who are doing that today are the ones Jesus spoke about in Matthew 7:21-23. If you though He was talking about atheists (or worse), think again beloved.  Atheists and Satanists will NOT say to Jesus when He returns, “Lord, Lord” because they don’t even recognise Him as their Lord.  He was talking about “pseudo-Christians” who entrusted their very salvation to apostate churches (referred to in Revelation 17:5 as “Babylon the great – the mother of prostitutes”) rather than learn the TRUTH.

Being ready also means conducting RESPONSIBLE stewardship of what we have been entrusted with in this life.  That isn’t just common sense; it is essential!  As I said at the beginning of this editorial, time has a way of slipping by almost unnoticed and, whilst I don’t believe that Jesus will come tomorrow (or even the next day), His coming IS imminent.

Don’t put off until tomorrow what you can do today because today is the tomorrow you put off yesterday!

DRH 


Very many readers have sent Christmas and New Year greetings to Beloved King Ministries and to me personally. They are too many to reproduce here and to share selected ones would give the impression that I thought they were “better” than those not shared and so I just want to say a HUGE “Thank You” to everyone who expressed love and blessings and to echo mine via the greeting at the beginning of this magazine.

God bless you all.

David Holt.



If I Were the Devil

By: Paul Harvey

I would gain control of the most powerful nation in the world;

I would delude their minds into thinking that they had come from man's effort, instead of God's blessings;

I would promote an attitude of loving things and using people, instead of the other way around;

I would dupe entire states into relying on gambling for their state revenue;

I would convince people that character is not an issue when it comes to leadership;

I would make it legal to kill unborn babies;

I would make it socially acceptable to take one's own life, and invent machines to make it convenient;

I would cheapen human life as much as possible so that the life of animals are valued more than human beings;

I would take God out of the schools, where even the mention of His name was grounds for a lawsuit;

I would come up with drugs that sedate the mind and target the young, and I would get sports heroes to advertise them; I would get control of the media, so that every night I could pollute the mind of every family member with my agenda; I would attack the family, the backbone of any nation.

I would make divorce acceptable and easy, even fashionable. If the family crumbles, so does the nation;

I would compel people to express their most depraved fantasies on canvas and movie screens, and call it art;

I would convince the world that people are born homosexuals, and that their lifestyles should be accepted;

I would convince the people that right and wrong are determined by a few who call themselves authorities and refer to their agenda as politically correct;

I would persuade people that the church is irrelevant and out of date, and the Bible is for the naive;

I would dull the minds of Christians, and make them believe that prayer is not important, and that faithfulness and obedience are optional;

Hmmm...  I guess if I were the devil, I'd leave things pretty much the way they are.

Good day

Oh, God, Forgive Me When I Whine

Today, on a bus, I saw a very beautiful woman.

And wished I were as beautiful.

When suddenly she rose to leave,

I saw her hobble down the aisle.

She had one leg and wore a crutch.

But as she passed, she shared a smile.

Oh, God, forgive me when I whine.

I have two legs; the world is mine.

I stopped to buy some candy.

The lad who sold it had such charm.

I talked with him, he seemed so glad.

If I were late, it'd do no harm.

And as I left, he said to me, "I thank you,

you've been so kind.

It's nice to talk with folks like you.

You see," he said, "I'm blind."

Oh, God, forgive me when I whine.

I have two eyes; the world is mine.

Later while walking down the street,

I saw a child I knew.

He stood and watched the others play,

but he did not know what to do.

I stopped a moment and then I said,

"Why don't you join them dear?"

He looked ahead without a word.

I forgot, he couldn't hear.

Oh, God, forgive me when I whine.

I have two ears; the world is mine.

With feet to take me where I'd go;

With eyes to see the sunset's glow;

With ears to hear what I'd know;

Oh, God, forgive me when I whine.

I've been blessed indeed; the world is mine.




As most readers know, Beloved King Ministries is Australian based. However, a very large proportion of our readership is American and, from the many emails I receive from those dear folk, it is very evident that, as Christians, they are deeply concerned at recent events in their country. The “sensationalist” reports of attempts (sad to say, often successful) to have any and all references to God and Jesus removed from “official” documents and places like courthouses and schools have been distressing both to our American brothers and sisters and to those of us who can only look on in astounded disbelief.

And so it is with some relief and pleasure that I am happy to pass on the following message that was sent to me by our own dear website researcher, Kimberley Combs-Baldwin. If this is what the Chief Justice of the most powerful nation on earth is prepared to speak openly before the world, then maybe things aren’t quite as bad in “One Nation Under God” as some would have us believe. Praise God for men like Chief Justice Roy Moore. 

Kim writes, “The battle is on! Folks if you think what is going on in Montgomery, Alabama is not affecting you. I urge you to read the following and think again.” 

Our American Birthright

Read by Chief Justice Roy Moore

On 08/18/2003.

One nation under God was their cry and declaration;
Upon the law of Nature's God they built a mighty Nation.
For unlike mankind before them who had walked this earthen sod,
these men would never question the Sovereignty of God.
That all men were "created" was a truth "self-evident,"
To secure the rights God gave us was the role of government.
And if any form of government became destructive of this end,
it was their right, their duty, a new one to begin.

So with a firm reliance on Divine Providence for protection,
they pledged their sacred honor and sought His wise direction.
They lifted an appeal to God for all the world to see,
and declared their independence forever to be free.
I'm glad they're not here with us to see the mess we're in,
how we've given up our righteousness for a life of indulgent sin.
For when abortion isn't murder and sodomy is deemed a right,
then evil is now called good and darkness is now called light.

While truth and law were founded on the God of all Creation,
Man now, through law, denies the truth and calls it "separation."
No longer does man see a need for God when he's in full control,
for the only truth self-evident is in the latest poll.
But with man as his own master we fail to count the cost,
our precious freedoms vanish and our liberty is lost.
Children are told they can't pray and they teach them evolution,
When will they learn the fear of God is the only true solution?
Our schools have become the battleground while all across the land;
Christians shrug their shoulders-afraid to take a stand.

And from the grave their voices cry the victory has been won.
Just glorify the Father, as did His only Son.
When your work on earth is done, and you've travelled where we've trod,
you'll leave the land we left to you, ONE NATION UNDER GOD


 

 "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 

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 Hollywood 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.

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


The Cookie Thief
Author Unknown

Shared by Harvey and June Schneider
One night there was a woman at an airport who had to wait for several hours before catching her flight. She bought a book and a pack of cookies to spend the time while she waited.  She found a place to sit and read.  Deep into her book, she suddenly realized that there was a young man sitting next to her who as stretching his hand, with no concern whatsoever, and taking a cookie from the pack lying between them.

He started to eat them one by one.  Not wanting to make a fuss about it she decided to ignore him. The woman, slightly bothered, also ate the cookies.  She started to get angry at this point but reasoned, "If I wasn't such a good and educated person, I would give this daring man a black eye."

Every time she ate a cookie, he ate and enjoyed one too.  A dialogue between their eyes began and when only one cookie was left, she wondered what he would do.

With a nervous smile, the young man grabbed the last cookie and broke it in two.  He offered one half to the woman and he ate half.  Briskly she took the cookie and thought, "What an insolent man!  How uneducated!  He didn't even thank me!"

She had never met anybody so fresh and was relieved to hear her flight announced.  She grabbed her bags and went towards the boarding gate refusing to look back to where the insolent thief was seated.

After boarding the plane and taking her seat, she looked for her book that she had nearly finished during her wait. Looking into her bag she was totally surprised to find her pack of cookies nearly intact. “If my cookies are here,” she thought feeling terrible, “those others were his and he shared them with me.”

She realized that it was she who had been insolent, uneducated, and a thief, and not him and it was too late to apologize to him.

How many times in our lives, have we known with certainty that something happened in a certain way, only to discover later that it really hadn’t?

How many times have we judged another unfairly with our conceited ideas, often far away from reality?

Let's always give others the benefit of the doubt before we think badly of them. We must think twice before we judge others always remembering that the Lord God is the ultimate Judge since only He can discern the heart of a person.


The Honest Woodcutter

Shared by Allan Ward
One day, while a woodcutter was cutting a branch of a tree above a river, His axe fell into the river.  When he cried out, the Lord appeared and asked, "Why are you crying?"  The woodcutter replied that his axe has fallen into the water, and he needed the axe to make his living.

The Lord went down into the water and reappeared with a golden axe.  "Is this your axe?" the Lord asked.  

The woodcutter replied, "No."  

The Lord again went down and came up with a silver axe. "Is this your axe?" the Lord asked.

Again, the woodcutter replied, "No."

The Lord went down again and came up with an iron axe. "Is this your axe?" the Lord asked.

The woodcutter replied, "Yes."

The Lord was pleased with the man's honesty and gave him all three axes to keep, and the woodcutter went home happy.

Some time later the woodcutter was walking with his wife along the riverbank, and his wife fell into the river.  When he cried out, the Lord again appeared and asked him, "Why are you crying?"

"Oh Lord, my wife has fallen into the water!"

The Lord went down into the water and came up with Jennifer Lopez. "Is this your wife?" the Lord asked.

"Yes," cried the woodcutter.

The Lord was furious.  "You lied! That is an untruth!"

The woodcutter replied, "Oh, forgive me, my Lord. It is a misunderstanding. You see, if I had said 'no' to Jennifer Lopez, You would have come up with Catherine Zeta-Jones.  Then if I also said 'no' to her, you would have come up with my wife.  Had I then said 'yes,' you would have given me all three. Lord, I am a poor man, and am not able to take care of all three wives, so THAT'S why I said yes to Jennifer Lopez."

The moral of this story is:  Whenever a man lies, it is for a good and honourable reason, and for the benefit of others.

That's our story, and we're sticking to it!


Atheist’s Day

Shared by Nancy Wall

An atheist was quite incensed over the preparation for Easter and Passover holidays and decided to contact the local ACLU about the discrimination inflicted on atheists by the constant celebrations afforded to Christians and Jews with all their holidays while the atheists had no holidays for them to celebrate.

The ACLU jumped on the opportunity to once again pick up the cause of the downtrodden and assigned their sharpest attorney to the case.

The case was brought up before a learned judge, who after listening to the passionate presentation by the ACLU representative, promptly banged his gavel and said, "Case dismissed!"

The ACLU lawyer stood up and objected to the ruling and said "Your honour, how can you dismiss this case? Surely the Christians have Christmas, Easter and many other observances. And the Jews - why in addition to Passover they have Yom Kippur and Hanukkah; and yet my client and all other atheists have no such holiday!"

The judge leaned back in his chair and simply said, "Obviously your client is too confused to know about or for that matter even celebrate the atheists holiday!"

The ACLU lawyer pompously said "We are aware of no such holiday for atheists-just when might that be?"

The judge said "Well it comes every year at the same time - April 1st"

"The fool says in his heart, 'There is no God.'"  - Psalm 14:1, Psalm 53:1

HOORAY FOR THE JUDGE!!!!



Oi Veh!
Shared by Paul and Joanne Recht

A Jewish father was concerned about his son who was about a year away from his Bar Mitzvah, but was sorely lacking in his knowledge of the Jewish faith. To remedy this, he sent his son to Israel to experience his heritage firsthand. 

A year later, the young man returned home, saying, "Father, thank you for sending me to the land of our Fathers," the son said. "It was a wonderful and enlightening experience, however, I must confess that while in Israel, I converted to Christianity." 

Oi veh," replied the old man, "what have I done?" 

So, in the tradition of the patriarchs, he went to his best friend and sought his advice and solace. 

"It is amazing that you should come to me with this question," said his friend. "I, too, sent my son to Israel, and he returned a Christian." 

So, in the traditions of the Patriarchs, they went to see the Rabbi. "It is amazing that you should come to me," said the Rabbi. "I, too, sent my son to Israel and HE returned as a Christian. What is happening to our sons? Brothers, we must take this to the Lord," said the Rabbi. So, they fell to their knees and began to wail and pour out their hearts to the Almighty. 

As they prayed, the clouds above opened up and a mighty voice boomed out, "Amazing that you should come to me with this problem. I, too, sent My Son to Israel.............

AND,


The Son

Shared by Ronnie Leviner
(Author Unknown to me)

A nurse took the tired, anxious serviceman to the bedside. "Your son is here," she said to the old man. She had to repeat the words several times before the patient's eyes opened.

Heavily sedated because of the pain of his heart attack, he dimly saw the young man in the Marine Corps uniform standing outside the oxygen tent. He reached out his hand. The Marine wrapped his toughened fingers around the old man's limp ones, squeezing a message of love and encouragement.

The nurse brought a chair so that the Marine could sit alongside the bed. Nights are long in hospitals-but all through the night the young Marine sat there in the poorly lighted ward, holding the old man's hand and offering him words of love and strength.

Occasionally, the nurse suggested that the marine move away and rest a while He refused. Whenever the nurse came into the ward, the Marine was oblivious of her and of the night noises of the hospital - the clanking of the oxygen tank, the laughter of the night staff members exchanging greetings, the cries and moans of the other patients.

Now and then she heard him say a few gentle words. The dying man said nothing, only held tightly to his son's hand all through the night.

Along towards dawn, the old man died. The Marine released the lifeless hand he had been holding and went to tell the nurse. While she did what she had to do, he waited.

Finally, she returned. She started to offer words of sympathy, but the Marine interrupted her. "That's not necessary... Who was that man?" he asked.

The nurse was startled, "He was your father," she answered.

"No, he wasn't," the marine replied. "I never saw him before in my life."

"Then why didn't you say something when I took you to him?"

"I knew right away that there had been a mistake, but I also knew he needed his son, and his son just wasn't here. When I realized that he was too sick to tell whether or not I was his son, and I knew how much he needed me. So I stayed."


I Will Always Love You

By Suzanne Perry

Shared by Kim Combs-Baldwin
Like most elementary schools, it was typical to have a parade of students in and out of the health clinic throughout the day. We dispensed ice for bumps and bruises, Band-Aids for cuts, and liberal doses of sympathy and hugs. As principal, my office was right next door to the clinic, so I often dropped in to lend a hand and help out with the hugs. I knew that for some kids, mine might be the only one they got all day.

One morning I was putting a Band-Aid on a little girl's scraped knee. Her blonde hair was matted, and I noticed that she was shivering in her thin little sleeveless blouse. I found her a warm sweatshirt and helped her pull it on. "Thanks for taking care of me," she whispered as she climbed into my lap and snuggled up against me.

It wasn't long after that when I ran across an unfamiliar lump under my arm. Cancer, an aggressively spreading kind, had already invaded thirteen of my lymph nodes. I pondered whether or not to tell the students about my diagnosis.

The word breast seemed so hard to say out loud to them, and the word cancer seemed so frightening. When it became evident that the children were going to find out one way or another, either the straight scoop from me or possibly a garbled version from someone else, I decided to tell them myself. It wasn't easy to get the words out, but the empathy and concern I saw in their faces as I explained it to them told me I had made the right decision. When I gave them a chance to ask questions, they mostly wanted to know how they could help. I told them that what I would like best would be their letters, pictures and prayers. I stood by the gym door as the children solemnly filed out. My little blonde friend darted out of line and threw herself into my arms. Then she stepped back to look up into my face. "Don't be afraid, Dr. Perry," she said earnestly, "I know you'll be back because now it's our turn to take care of you."

No one could have ever done a better job. The kids sent me off to my first chemotherapy session with a hilarious book of nausea remedies that they had written. A video of every class in the school singing get-well songs accompanied me to the next chemotherapy appointment.

By the third visit, the nurses were waiting at the door to find out what I would bring next. It was a delicate music box that played "I Will Always Love You."

Even when I went into isolation at the hospital for a bone marrow transplant, the letters and pictures kept coming until they covered every wall of my room. Then the kids traced their hands onto coloured paper, cut them out and glued them together to make a freestanding rainbow of helping hands. "I feel like I've stepped into Disneyland every time I walk into this room," my doctor laughed. That was even before the six-foot apple blossom tree arrived adorned with messages written on paper apples from the students and teachers. What healing comfort I found in being surrounded by these tokens of their caring.

At long last I was well enough to return to work. As I headed up the road to the school, I was suddenly overcome by doubts. What if the kids have forgotten all about me? I wondered, What if they don't want a skinny bald principal? What if . . . I caught sight of the school marquee as I rounded the bend. "Welcome Back, Dr. Perry," it read. As I drew closer, everywhere I looked were pink ribbons - ribbons in the windows, tied on the doorknobs, even up in the trees. The children and staff wore pink ribbons, too.

My blonde buddy was first in line to greet me. "You're back, Dr. Perry, you're back!" she called. "See, I told you we'd take care of you!" As I hugged her tight, in the back of my mind I faintly heard my music box playing . . . "I will always love you."


The Christmas Spirit
Shared by Dorothy Thornton




As mentioned last month, Prison Ministry Coordinator, Yvette Burleigh has been unable to devote the time she would like to this ministry and so, if any readers would like to offer their help by volunteering to correspond with a prison inmate who is hungry for Jesus, why not send Yvette a short email offering your help? Her address is:
Livn4God@ccchristiancorner.com
I know she would welcome you.
Prison Fellowship Ministries
P.O. Box 17500
Washington, DC 20041-0500
(703) 478-0100
www.prisonfellowship.org 

Also (and, no doubt, thanks to all the intercessory prayers of readers), I am happy to report that Yvette’s surgery went successfully – although not without complications on the day.  I will not elaborate here because I am pretty sure that, once she is fully recovered, Yvette will be writing her own testimony about how, almost at the last minute, a Christian surgeon was called in and laid many of Yvette’s concerns to rest. Needless to say, when that testimony is posted on her website, a link will appear in Making A Difference.



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 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.

[image: image4.jpg]



PRAYER
Heavenly Father,

As the world moves ever closer to that awesome day when you say to your beloved Son, “Go now,” we pray that you will open our mind’s eyes to Satan’s infernal trickery as he works endlessly to deceive your people.

He says things like,

“God’s Law was for the Jews and Jesus did away with it,” even though Jesus said that He had NOT come to abolish the Law.

Father, please help those who doubt to understand that, with no law, there can be no sin for, as your word says,

“Sin is the transgression of the Law.”

Lord God, almost two thousand years ago, The Saviour of the World said,

“In vain they worship me, teaching as doctrine the commandments of men.”

But far from heeding His words, your people have succumbed to Satan’s lies.

Oh Lord, it is too late to ask for just forgiveness.

Mankind desperately needs your Holy Spirit’s personal guidance.

Our loved ones reject our messages of truth.

In fact, Father, they reject YOUR word.

Jesus said that no one can come unto Him unless YOU draw them.

And so, as we embark on another new year, I pray that an amazing move of your Spirit will draw millions back into Jesus’ fold. 

Father, for what it’s worth, I apologise for the way that your people honour you with their lips whilst their hearts are far away from you.

Father, forgive them for they really don’t know what they are doing.

I pray this prayer in Jesus’ precious name, Father.

With you all things are possible!

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





DEVOTIONALS





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


 


POEMS 


� HYPERLINK "http://www.funnies.com/nyrel.htm" ��Each New Day� *


� HYPERLINK "http://www.angel9oh7.com/rbecause.html" ��Because� *


� HYPERLINK "http://www.oneangel.net/dream/ang/ray.html" ��I Thought I Felt An Angel’s Touch� *


 


MESSAGES


� HYPERLINK "http://www.alighthouse.com/pansies.htm" ��To All My “Online” Friends� *


� HYPERLINK "http://community-2.webtv.net/debbielovescats/FaithInGod/page5.html" ��Faith In God� *





PRAYER


� HYPERLINK "http://www.judysrealm.com/poets/various/blindmanxmasprayer/index.html" ��A Blind Man’s Prayer� *





   MAILBOX   





 EDITORIAL 


 





BEYOND PRISON








Keep Your Fork


Shared by Kevin Ferris


There was a woman who had been diagnosed with a terminal illness and had been given three months to live. So as she was getting her things "in order", she contacted her pastor and had him come to her house to discuss certain aspects of her final wishes. 


She told him which songs she wanted sung at the service, what scriptures she would like read, and what outfit she wanted to be buried in. The woman also requested to be buried with her favourite Bible. Everything was in order and the pastor was preparing to leave when the woman suddenly remembered something very important to her. 


"There's one more thing," she said excitedly. 


"What's that?" came the pastor's reply. 


"This is very important," the woman continued. "I want to be buried with a fork in my right hand." 


The pastor stood looking at the woman, not knowing quite what to say. "That surprises you, doesn't it?" the woman asked. 


"Well, to be honest, I'm puzzled by the request," said the pastor. 


The woman explained. "In all my years of attending church socials and potluck dinners, I always remember that when the dishes of the main course were being cleared, someone would inevitably lean over and say, 


'Keep your fork.'


It was my favorite part because I knew that something better was coming...like velvety chocolate cake or deep-dish apple pie. Something wonderful, and with substance! 


"So, I just want people to see me there in the casket with a fork in my hand and I want them to wonder, 'What's with the fork?' Then, I want you to tell them: 'Keep your fork...The best is yet to come.' 


The pastor's eyes welled up with tears of joy as he hugged the woman good-bye. He knew this would be one of the last times he would see her before her death. But he also knew that the woman had a better grasp of heaven than he did. She KNEW that something better was coming. 


At the funeral people were walking by the woman's casket and they saw the pretty dress she was wearing and her favourite Bible and the fork placed in her right hand. Over and over, the pastor heard the question, "What's with the fork?" And over and over he smiled.


During his message, the pastor told the people of the conversation he had with the woman shortly before she died. He also told them about the fork and about what it symbolized to her. The pastor told the people how he could not stop thinking about the fork and told them that they probably would not be able to stop thinking about it either.


He was right.


So the next time you reach down for your fork, let it remind you oh so gently, that the best is yet to come.











How can you say,


“We are wise, for we have the Law of the Lord,” when actually the lying pen of scribes has handled it falsely?


Jeremiah 8:8











Food For Thought


Readers who have read Making A Difference editor, David Holt’s book, “God’s Deal With YOU” will be familiar with the author’s prophetic comments in chapter 21 about the famous “Mark of the Beast” of Revelation 13. In the five short years since that book was written, technology has advanced even further than was then envisaged. The following report is, indeed, very serious food for thought. The underlined wording contains links.





�





Meet the Jacobs family: Jeffrey, Leslie and their son, Derek. They're a fairly typical American family, middle class and ambitious. The father is a dentist, the mother is an account executive at an interior design magazine and the 14-year-old son plays jazz and tinkers with computers in his spare time. 


But one thing may make the Jacobs stand out: They became the first family in the world to be implanted with microchips that contain their personal information.


Made by � HYPERLINK "http://www.adsx.com/" �Applied Digital Solutions� (ADS), the VeriChip stores six lines of text and is slightly larger than a grain of rice. It emits a 125-kHz radio frequency signal that can be picked up by a special scanner up to four feet away. 


The company initially plans to market the chip in the United States as a medical device that would allow hospital workers to simply scan a patient's body in an emergency situation to access their health record. 


The Jacobs, who live in Boca Raton, Florida, first heard about the microchip in a television news report. 


"Derek stood up and said, 'I want to be the first kid to be implanted with the chip,'" Leslie Jacobs said. "For the next few days all he did was talk about the VeriChip." 


Derek, an eighth-grader who became a Microsoft Certified Systems � HYPERLINK "http://www.microsoft.com/traincert/mcp/mcse/default.asp" �Engineer� at age 12, fantasizes about merging humans and machines. Jeffrey Jacobs, who is severely disabled, was interested in the device for health reasons. So Leslie called up Palm Beach-based ADS and offered her family as guinea pigs once the microchip is approved for testing by the FDA. 


ADS chief technology officer Keith Bolton said he was a bit wary about the family's motives at first, but the Jacobs quickly convinced him they'd be perfect subjects. Since the VeriChip was announced, the company has been bombarded with queries from people interested in the device, Bolton said. 


"Right now we have over 2,000 kids who have e-mailed, wanting to have the chip implanted," he said. "They think it's cool." 


Derek, for one, dreams of a day when he'll be able log onto his computers or unlock his house and turn on the lights without lifting a finger, functions that British professor Kevin Warwick was able to do in a � HYPERLINK "http://www2.cyber.reading.ac.uk/Implant/IEVersionSmall/index.html" �experiment� with an implanted microchip. 








 











“Bert’s Quote”


A snippet from Bert Ham’s daily journal


""Love is the best four letter word in any language."





Don’t You Just Love ‘em?


Some excerpts from children’s letters to God


Shared by Nancy Wall


Dear GOD,�Maybe Cain and Abel would not kill each other so much if they�had their own rooms. It works with my brother.�Larry





I’M THANKFUL


FOR THE TEENAGER�WHO IS COMPLAINING ABOUT DOING DISHES�BECAUSE THAT MEANS SHE IS AT HOME,�NOT ON THE STREETS.





The Lizard and the Nail


Shared by Ronnie Leviner�Author Unknown


In order to renovate his new home in Japan Mr Wan tears open the walls. There he finds a lizard stuck. A nail from outside had been hammered into one of its feet. He sees this, and feels pity, but at the same time he is curious. When he checked the nail, turns out, it was nailed 10 years ago when the house was first built.


How could the lizard have survived in such position for 10 years in a dark wall without moving, it is impossible and mind-boggling. Then he wondered how this lizard survived for 10 years without moving a single step—since its foot was nailed!


So he stopped his work and observed the lizard to see how it had been eating. Soon another lizard appears with food in its mouth. Ahh! He was stunned and at the same time, touched deeply. For the lizard that was stuck by nail, its mate has been feeding it for the past 10 years...


Such love, such a beautiful love! Such love happened with this tiny creature...


What can love do? It can do wonders Love can do miracles! Imagine... The Lizard has been feeding the other untiringly for 10 long years, without giving up hope on its partner. Imagine... If a small creature (like a lizard) could do this, what should we do as Children of the living God?


I was touched when I heard this story and started wondering about relationships between family members, friends, lovers, brothers, sisters.


As information and communication technology advances, our access to information becomes faster and faster. But the distance between human beings... is it getting closer as well?


I ask you... please never abandon your loved ones. Just like God never abandons you.





A HAPPY NEW YEAR


TO EACH AND EVERY PERSON READING THIS MAGAZINE


It is my prayer that the year 2004 will bring blessings


far beyond everything you have hoped for


and that you will gain a wonderful appreciation of biblical truths


that will open a whole new world of understanding to you.


This I pray in Jesus’ wonderful name.





Derek was also inspired by Richard Seelig, the company's director of medical applications, who injected two VeriChips into himself after hearing stories of rescue workers at the World Trade Center scrawling their names and Social Security numbers onto their bodies in case they didn't make it out of the rubble alive.


"I think it's one more step in the evolution of man and technology," said Derek, who once needed to move into the family room after his electronics equipment crowded his bedroom. "There are endless possibilities for this." 


(Currently the chip is immutable once the device is injected via a syringe, using local anesthetic. In future applications, the chip may include a GPS receiver and other advanced features, company officials said.) 


Jeffrey, a 48-year-old cancer survivor, has more practical reasons for wanting the VeriChip. 


"If something happens to me and there's no one that knows anything about my medical history, any paramedic or hospital worker, if they have the scanner -- which hopefully everyone will have at some point –- will be able to scan all my information," he said. "It could save my life." 


Leslie, 46, said she was motivated by security concerns. The Sept. 11 terrorist attacks hit close to home: Her family lives in South Florida, where authorities say 14 of the 19 hijackers lived. Her office is a block away from tabloid publisher American Media, where a photo editor � HYPERLINK "http://www.msnbc.com/news/639937.asp" �died� after contracting anthrax. 


The world would be a safer place if authorities had a tamper-proof way of identifying people, she said. 


"I have nothing to hide, Leslie Jacobs said. "I already have an ID card, so why not have a chip?"


Pilots could be chipped and scanned before they entered the cockpit, she suggested, to ensure the person sitting at the controls was indeed an airline employee. Her husband went further, suggesting that violent criminals and known terrorists should be routinely chipped as a matter of policy. 


The idea of requiring people to be implanted was brought up by Applied Digital Solutions CEO Richard Sullivan in an � HYPERLINK "http://www.gopbi.com/partners/pbpost/epaper/editions/today/business_c312779d0594902e00ee.html" �interview� with the Palm Beach Post, in which he suggested microchips be used to track foreigners visiting the United States. (The company has since downplayed his comments.) 


But an � HYPERLINK "http://www.thex-files.com/" �X-Files�-type scheme where everyone is forcibly marked and monitored by the government worries both civil libertarians and Christians, who believe new technologies such as biometrics and biochips may be the feared "Mark of the Beast" of Biblical lore that is described in Revelation 13:16: “He also forced everyone, small and great, rich and poor, free and slave, to receive a mark on his right hand or on his forehead, so that no one could buy or sell unless he had the mark, which is the name of the beast or the number of his name." 


Gary Wohlscheid, the president of � HYPERLINK "http://www.tldm.org/" �The Last Day Ministries� –- a group espousing the belief that humanity is on the verge of an apocalyptic showdown between the forces of good and evil –- believes the VeriChip could be this mark. ”Out of all the technologies with potential to be the mark of the beast, the VeriChip has got the best possibility right now," he said. "It's definitely not the final product, but it's a step toward it. Within three to four years, people will be required to use it. Those that reject it will be put to death." 


Wohlscheid felt so strongly about this possibility that he created a web� HYPERLINK "http://www.tldm.org/News4/MarkoftheBeast.htm" �page�  


� HYPERLINK "http://www.tldm.org/News4/MarkoftheBeast.htm" �http://www.tldm.org/News4/MarkoftheBeast.htm�


 to warn others of the microchip's evil potential. 


If this ever does become mandatory, I think that will be the confirmation that it is, in fact, the 21st century's mark of the beast. And, if the penalty for refusing it is death, then I will die! What will YOU do?




















A Prayer


For The New Year





By Edgar A Guest


Shared by Dorothy Thornton





Heavenly Father,


Grant me the strength from day to day to bear what burdens come my way.


Grant me throughout this bright New Year more to endure and less to fear.


Help me to live that I may be from spite and petty malice free.





Let me not bitterly complain when cherished hopes of mine prove vain,


Or spoil with deeds of hate and rage some fait tomorrow’s spotless page.


Lord, as the days shall come and go, in courage let me stronger grow.





Let me with patience stand and wait – a friend to all who find my gate.


Keep me from envy and from scorn; as shines the light with every morn


On great and low, so let me give my love to all who round me live.





Lord, as the New Year dawns today, help me put my faults away.


Let me be big in little things; grant me the joy which friendship brings.


Keep me from selfishness and spite; let me be wise in what is right.


A Happy New Year!





Grant that I may bring no tear to any eye.


When this New Year shall end, let it be said I’ve played the friend,


Have lived and loved and laboured here, and made of it a happy year.





These things I ask in my precious saviour’s name,


Jesus Christ


Amen and Amen�





THE STORY OF THE CANDY CANE


 Once upon a time there were two villages in a far off land. One was in a valley and one was on a mountaintop. The people in the valley were having difficult times, but those in the mountain village were doing well. (Sometimes when we are on a mountaintop we can help those who are going through a valley in their lives too.) So the people in the mountain village wanted to give each person in the valley a gift of love at Christmas.


 The mountaintop people formed a committee to see if someone would be able to think of something special. They didn’t have a LOT of money, and each of the gifts had to cost the same for each person. After a lot of time and discussion a decision was finally reached. An elderly gentleman who had loved Jesus for many years and who was well respected and loved, came up with the idea of the candy cane. Now, you may be thinking, what is so special about a candy cane and how can it ever be tied in with the real meaning of Christmas? Well, here is how and why....


 The candy cane is in the shape of a shepherd’s staff. Jesus is our Shepherd and we are His flock. The Bible tells us that a sheep follows his own shepherd, knows his voice, and trusts him and knows that he is totally safe with him. The sheep will follow no other shepherd but their own. This is how we are to be with Jesus if we truly follow Him. (John 10:11; Psalm 23:1; Isaiah 40:11)


 Upside down the candy cane is a "J," the first letter of Jesus' name. (Luke 1:31) It is made of hard candy to remind us that Christ is the rock of our salvation.


 The wide red stripes on the candy cane represent the blood He shed on the cross for each one of us so that we can have eternal life through Him. He redeems us and cleanses us with His shed blood -- the only thing that can wash away our sin.  (Luke 22:20)


 The white stripes on a candy cane represent the virgin birth, sinless life and purity of our Lord. He is the only human being who ever lived on this earth who never committed a single sin. Even though He was tempted just as we are, He never sinned. (I Peter: 22)


 The narrow red stripes on candy canes symbolize that by His stripes, or wounds, we are healed. Before the crucifixion Jesus was beaten; the crown of thorns was placed on His head; His back was raw from the whip. We are healed by those wounds. He bore our sorrows and by His stripes we are healed. (Isaiah 53:3)


 The flavouring in the candy cane is peppermint, which is similar to hyssop. Hyssop is of the mint family and was used in Old Testament times for purification and sacrifice. (John 19:29; Psalm 51:7)


 When we break our candy cane it reminds us that Jesus' body was broken for us. When we have communion it is a reminder of what He did for us. (I Cor. 11:24)


 AND, if we share our candy cane and give some to someone else in love because we want to, it represents that same love of Jesus because He is to be shared with one another in love. (I John 4:7, 8)
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