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The Stable Mouse
By Saundra Snow
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Have you ever heard the Christmas fable?
About the small mouse who lived in a stable?
One lovely dark evening while he was asleep, 
He heard someone stirring and sprang to his feet.
A couple was looking for a place to rest--
Why they were there, he couldn't have guessed.

But soon he noticed a bright star in the sky
And a choir of angels singing on high.
That's when he saw, as he peeked through a board, 
That a child had been born--it was Christ the Lord!
Shepherds came travelling, far and long, 
A drummer boy followed and offered a song.

Wise Men arrived with treasures so rare, 
But the poor little mouse had no gift to share.
Huddled and silent, he began to cry
And started to leave with big tears in his eyes.
That's when an angel appeared by his side, 
Saying, "Don't run away--there's no need to hide."

The mouse turned and said, "I have nothing to give,
No treasures or songs ...just the life that I live."
The angel smiled sweetly, "That's all you need--
Live your life for the Lord, both in thought and in deed.
For the greatest gift we can give God above
Is a life filled with peace, joy, faith and love."

The mouse understood from that moment on
That his gift was worth more than treasures or song.
So remember this year the best gift you can give
Is your love to the Lord and the life that you live!

Greetings and God's blessings to you all

If you are reading your very first "Making a Difference" I extend a special welcome to you and hope that you are uplifted by the inspirational contributions sent from all around the world for us to share.  And if you have been a member of the Beloved King Ministries’ flock for some time, whether you are a regular correspondent or a passive reader who has enjoyed receiving our magazine each month I want you to know that you are prayed for every single day.  I love every single one of you and praise God for you.  
I want to take this opportunity to express my personal thanks to all the Spirit-filled folk who have taken the time and effort to share items with us and especially to those dear people 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.
Whilst it is fairly certain that Jesus wasn’t born during the northern winter, December 25th is the date that Christians almost universally celebrate the Creator taking on human flesh and truly becoming one of us.  The origins of this date are actually based in the paganism surrounding the northern winter solstice and the need to accommodate the “new” religious festival into an already overloaded polytheistic calendar, but does that matter as long as WE remember the One who came to take our place as the Ultimate Sacrifice to redeem sinful humanity to His Father and Himself?  I celebrate my own birthday on the same date as Charles Darwin did when he was alive but that doesn’t mean I share his beliefs!  So let it be with Christmas.

I pray that God will abundantly bless you as you join with loved ones in joyful celebration this month, that your prayers and petitions to Him will be heard and that you and those most dear to you will experience the touch of the Holy Spirit as never before.  Where understanding has been difficult, I pray that the clouds of darkness will be lifted and that the full light of Jesus will shine through so that His truth shall prevail in wonderful new ways.

I pray especially for those of you who are sick or infirm.  May the Lord’s compassion uplift you to new heights because, by His stripes, you HAVE BEEN healed.  In the name of Jesus, I banish Satan and his lying servants, masquerading as angels of righteousness, from the lives of everyone who reads this magazine.
David R Holt
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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.  If possible please send the change of address from your OLD address because, if I happen to miss it, Mailbox Filter will reject it if you send it from your new one.  
Unless otherwise requested, all subscribers will receive a notice by Bcc email each month advising the URL of Making A Difference.  There are two options available to you.  One is in MS Office Word and 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 and the magazine will open).  The other is as a PDF file which requires Adobe Reader.  If you don’t have Adobe Reader, a link to download it FREE is provided in the notice.  Once installed on your computer, it will allow trouble-free access to not only ‘Making a Difference’ but also to many other web sites so I strongly recommend installing it on your computer.  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.

Of course, all past editions of Making A Difference are on the Beloved King Ministries’ web site too. Just click HERE and then, when the home page opens, click the “Making A Difference” button fifth from the top on the left of your screen. Then click the editions you want to see.
DISCLAIMER

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.
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Who IS in Control?
During November I listened to a sermon entitled, “Tribulation and Jubilation” where the preacher spoke about the Great Tribulation and the perseverance of the saints.  Generally it was a good sermon with lots of positive thoughts concerning the ultimate restoration at the end of time of the remnant who remain faithful to the testimony of Jesus and keep the commandments (Rev. 12:17).  However, there was one statement that the preacher made during his address that made me wonder.  He said, “But, throughout it all, God is in control.”
Those of you who have read “God’s deal With YOU” will remember how one of the main factors that started me writing that book was a spontaneous message from the Holy Spirit when another preacher made a statement and this latest event was almost like a reprise of that.  But there was a difference.  That time I was prompted to make a long and detailed study of Scripture to confirm what God’s Spirit said to me but this time, I already had that research under my belt and so the thought patterns were a lot quicker.  After the service I spoke with a number of the congregation and asked them if they thought God was in control of their lives.  Surprisingly, they almost unanimously said that, yes, they believed that God WAS in control in their lives.
Why did that surprise me?  Well, as far as I know, when He created humans, Yahweh gave them something very special – Freedom of Choice.  That means that He didn’t make puppets or robots that behaved only according to His controls.  This was, of course, proved to be so after a very short time when Adam and Eve made a wrong decision that the rest of us have been perpetrating and paying for ever since.  They chose to disobey God and, in so doing, handed to the deceiver, Satan, the control (the Bible uses the word, “dominion”) that the Creator had given to THEM (Genesis 1:28).
Throughout Scripture humans are admonished to worship their Creator and Saviour and, if you think about it, worship is a totally independent and conscious action of the worshiper.  If it weren’t, it wouldn’t be worship – it would be no more than acting a part prepared by someone else.  (Sadly, in many churches, that is exactly what the worship is – but that isn’t the subject of this editorial.)  Worship, by its very nature must be spontaneous and, above all else, sincere.  If it isn’t then don’t you think God would know that?  NO ONE can fool God with pretentious lip-service reciting liturgical lines from books written by someone else!  He is all-seeing, all-knowing and undeceivable.   Read the first four verses of Isaiah 6 to see what real worship is like.  Wow! How would you like to be in that sort of worship service?  Well, you CAN!  But it is up to YOU and no one else.
Three times Jesus referred to Satan as “the prince of this world” (John 12:31, 14:30 and 16:11).  Now, NOTHING Jesus said was “idle gossip.”   Every word that proceeded from His mouth was very well chosen and used for His divine purpose and I ask you to contemplate that today.  Of course we need to remember that, when Jesus said that, He had not yet fulfilled His earthly mission, been crucified, laid in the tomb and ascended in defeat of death.  There are many people who claim to be Christian who have been successfully beguiled into believing that, when He arose from that tomb, “all had been accomplished” (ref: Matthew 7:18) and that any need for obedience was terminated.  Devastatingly sadly, that is the lie that huge numbers of preachers have spread throughout Christendom in a futile attempt to justify their churches’ doctrines of disobedience.  I say “devastatingly sadly” because, to put it bluntly, those preachers are leading their flocks directly to the lake of fire.  Read 2 Thessalonians 2:9-12 to see what the Word of God says about that lie.  Yes, HE sends it to sort out those who are TRULY worshiping Him and those who are merely “covering their bases” and religiously attending church (more than likely where they bow to graven images on the day that Satan has so successfully substituted for the true Sabbath!).
Beloved, all has NOT yet been accomplished!  Do you not know; have you not heard that Jesus is coming again?  When He does, THAT is when all will be accomplished.  If you disagree with this, I ask you to just take a look around you.  Read today’s newspaper or watch the news on your TV set.  Does what you see support any suggestion that all has been accomplished?  Well, I’m sorry, I have to tell you, if that is in fact so then God is a dismal failure!!  But I know a lot better than that!  The victory belongs to Jesus and He has promised to return to claim it.  Even He doesn’t know when His Father will send Him to make that claim (ref: Matthew 24:36) but it WILL happen.  I believe that with all my heart.  Do you?  If, as I pray it is, your answer to that question is “Yes,” then I also ask you to reconsider who IS in control right now.
We often hear the “knockers” of Christianity saying that one only has to look at all the innocent children suffering around the world in wars and famines and plagues to see that God doesn’t exist.  Quite justifiably they say, “If your God is a God of love, how come he allows all that?”  Beloved, given the way that the majority of preachers (including the one I listened to) stand in pulpits proclaiming that God is in control, are you really surprised that non-believers say such things?  So clearly, God is NOT in control of the world today.  The evidence overwhelmingly proves that - doesn’t it?

Does this mean then that Satan is in control?  Am I according the evil one such power?  NO I AM NOT!
Satan once held the most senior position in heaven available to a created being but he wanted even more than that and so he fomented dissent among his angelic colleagues and challenged Jesus himself for the seat of government at God’s right hand.  In His infinite wisdom, God allowed Satan to conduct a ballot of all the angels of heaven to see who they wanted as their King.  Only one third of the angels supported Satan and so, as the winner of that ballot, God reserved His right to do with his opponent as He chose.   Scripture tells us that Satan was cast out of heaven to THIS planet (Rev. 12:9) and that there are other worlds out there in God’s great creation whose populations are watching to see the outcome of the celestial conflict between Jesus and His adversary.  The devil knows that his time in control of this planet is short (Rev. 12:12) but that doesn’t stop him doing everything in his power to take as many of God’s children down with him as he can.
Through His Holy Spirit, God INSPIRES His children.  But so does Satan!  Each person on this earth makes an individual decision WHO they will listen to (or, for that matter, whether or not they will listen to either!).  Beloved, YOU are in control of YOUR life.  God isn’t and neither is Satan.  YOU decide who you will follow – they don’t.  Increasingly large numbers of people today see the turmoil around them caused by “religious wars” and, hardly surprisingly, opt to follow no one or nothing but their own consciences.  Oh yes, Satan wants people to worship him but he doesn’t mind how they do it.  He is quite happy for people to “worship” their possessions or their ungodly lifestyles – ANYTHING just so long as they DON’T worship God or Jesus because Jesus said, “He who is not with me, is against me” (Matthew 12:30), which just goes to show how subtle that devil really is!
You know, God truly is amazing!  As I was preparing this editorial my dear (spiritual) sister, Kimberley Combs-Baldwin sent the URL of an excellent multimedia presentation entitled, “Interview with the Devil” for the Great Links section of this magazine.  I had never seen it before but it is SO appropriate to this month’s topic that I couldn’t put its arrival in my inbox at that precise time down to mere coincidence!   Did God “control” Kimberley to send that?  Well, I guess there are those who might say that he did but I prefer to see that as a LEADING rather than control and, herein, I believe, lies the error that the preacher I listened to made.  
BOTH God AND Satan want to lead us.  But WE make the decision – that is, WE exercise the CONTROL – as to whom we will follow.  Through His Holy Spirit, God NEVER leaves or forsakes us.  And here we discover one major difference between those opposing forces that want our allegiance.  Even when a person openly turns his back on God and Jesus, they STILL love him.  No matter what he (or she) has done, if he simply turns around and tells God he is sorry and sincerely makes every effort to change what was wrong in his life,  the Holy Spirit will take him into His embrace and, as the Scripture says, “there will be more joy in heaven” than we can imagine.  What’s more, as my favourite Scripture tells us, when we decide to “trust in the Lord with ALL our heart and acknowledge Him in ALL our ways, He WILL direct our paths.” (Proverbs 3:5, 6).   
But when a person DOESN’T turn around and continues to disregard God’s calling and to disobey His Laws, Satan couldn’t care less about him!  He already has him where he wants him so why waste any more time on him unless, of course, someone who preaches the TRUTH points out his error and there is a danger that he might just make that turn back to his Saviour?  Then see how much effort the devil puts in!
God doesn’t WANT to control you!  He wants YOU to control yourself (see Galatians 5:23).  He wants you to CHOOSE to serve Him.  He adores you and, when it comes spontaneously from your heart, he adores your worship.  The Pharisees were VERY devout in their ritualised worship and Jesus called them “a brood of vipers”!

On the other hand, I don’t believe that Satan wants to control you either.  In that respect, he also wants you to voluntarily CHOOSE him – or, to be more precise, to choose everything unholy that he puts before you.  He is like a predatory paedophile who tempts little children with sweets and toys – things that they enjoy but which lead to tooth decay and idolatry.  
Beloved, exercise the control that is YOURS!  “Choose for yourselves this day whom you will serve… But, as for me… I will serve the Lord.” (Joshua 24:15)
DRH
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Re: “Food For Thought” January 2004
Greetings from England,
As a further update to your recent articles and mail about “chipping” human beings and the “Mark of the Beast” here’s a website that you might find a bit interesting and scary.

http://news.zdnet.com/2100-9595_22-5450753.html?tag=zdfd.newsfeed
Makes me wonder where reality ends and science fiction begins!

God bless your ministry.

Aaron Dawes,

Cambridge, England

Editor’s note:  Thank you for sharing this Aaron and especially for your closing question.  It is, indeed, food for thought!  The same topic was recently discussed in Microsoft’s WinXPNews, the online magazine for Windows XP users.  This is what they had to say (I have inserted some Bible references in red. Have a look and see what you think. I will look forward to more mail on this very important topic!):
Will Humans Catch Computer Viruses? 

It might sound like a silly question, but if the futuristic idea (and ideal) of linking man and machine comes to fruition, it might become a real concern. Do you think cyborgs are only fodder for sci-fi stories? Think again: a professor of cybernetics in England has, according to ZDNet, wired his nervous system to a computer and implanted himself with an RFID chip. In fact, he says that someday the majority of people will be borged and those who aren't will be considered a "subspecies." 

Sure, one can enumerate the advantages that would come with having a direct interface between brain, body and machine. It would be neat to be able to tap into a huge database instantly, at the speed of thought. And it would be nice to have enough memory so you never again have to spend an hour backtracking your steps to determine what you did with your car keys. 

But in order to fully take advantage of computer enhancement, the "human computer" would need to be networked - and we know the risks networking presents for regular old machines. Imagine someone uploading a virus to your brain, or hacking into your darkest fantasies. Such a thing is probably a long way off, but it's what some scientists are working toward. If we think we have privacy issues now, just wait until we all have the ultimate connection, all of the time.

On the other hand, there are many who think such research should be banned. But what about the positive applications of the same technology? Implanted chips could someday allow the blind to see and those with spinal injuries to walk again. Should we restrain researchers in the cybernetics field out of fear about some of the uses of the technology? And if, for example, the U.S. banned such research, would that allow other countries to create far superior human beings that would someday be America’s downfall?

Development of technology that integrates biology with computers seems to be inevitable. The U.S. FDA has approved the use of RFID chips in humans for better access to information about hospital patients. The Italian Ministry of Health recently completed a six month trial of the technology. Several officials in Mexico have had chips implanted as protection against kidnapping. Some nightclubs in Spain allow customers to pay for drinks via an implanted chip.

Are we moving inexorably toward the day when we not only can but must have a chip implanted at birth, which will be used to store our medical histories, credit histories, purchasing habits and everything else of importance about us? Will that information be accessible to government agencies, companies with which we do business, and talented hackers? Is such a universal ID system the solution to protecting against terrorists and other criminals? Will those who aren't "chipped" not only be considered "odd," but in violation of the law? (Revelation 13:16, 17?)
What do you think? Does the potential good of the technology outweigh the huge potential for abuse? Are you looking forward to becoming a 'borg? Is resistance futile? (Revelation 20:4) Would you have your children chipped to protect them against getting lost or kidnapped? How about your pet (millions already have)? We've visited this question before, but new developments make it more relevant than ever. Has your mind changed as this technology has become more common in practice? Let us know your opinions at feedback@winxpnews.com.



 HOUSE FOR SALE
Click for full information



GOD’S CAKE

Shared by Jerry Miller

Sometimes we wonder, "What did I do to deserve this", or "Why did God have to do this to me".

 Here is a wonderful explanation!

A daughter is telling her Mother  how everything is  going wrong... she's failing algebra, her boyfriend broke up with her and her best friend is moving away.

Meanwhile, her Mother is baking a cake and asks her daughter if she would like a snack, and the daughter says, "Absolutely Mom, I love your cake."

"Here, have some cooking oil," her Mother offers. 

"Yuck" says her daughter.  

"How about a couple of raw eggs?" 

"Gross, Mom!"  

"Would you like some flour then? Or maybe baking soda?"

"Mom, those are all yucky!" 

To which the mother replies:  "Yes, all those things seem bad all by themselves. But when they are put together in the right way, they make a wonderfully delicious cake!” 

God works the same way. Many times we wonder why He would let us go through such bad and difficult times.  But God knows that when He puts these things all in His order, they always work for good!

We just have to trust Him and, eventually, they will all make something wonderful!

God is crazy about you. He sends you flowers every spring and a sunrise every morning. Whenever you want to talk, He'll listen.  He can live anywhere in the universe, and He chose your heart.

If you like this, send this on to the people you really care about.  I did.

I hope your day is a "piece of cake!"

Life may not be the party we hoped for, but while we are here we might as well dance.






 



The following message came into my Inbox at the precise moment I needed it during the past month and, whilst it was written and sent by a mere mortal like the rest of us, I sincerely believe it was inspired by the Lord and sent to be shared.  So as not to detract in any way from the message itself, I have left the writer anonymous.   Ed.
~Covenant~

 

Platinum is more precious then gold, just as my beloved children are unto Me.  I honour My own, who have entered into My covenant.  A covenant just between I and them.  A marriage vow, I am the Groom you are the Bride.  I come for a bride without a wrinkle or spot.
My own have turned their backs on the world’s ways.  Having no part of the devil’s temptations to sin and join in.  All the people My own live among, will see the Lord’s work; for what the Lord does in and through His own is awe-inspiring.  Many remain in denial, some however, will see and some will hear.  I will perform miracles to get many to believe.  I will use My faithful willing servants.
Continue trying to reach the lost.  Make this your main priority. Many will assume entering into My covenant would be too much weight to bear. Not realizing I never give one more than they could handle.  I have taken on the world’s burdens.  These people are comfortable in living in sin not willing to change.  Righteousness seems to be like a plague to many.  Unrighteousness is their suit they wear daily.
Continue being My light upon the world, no matter what you see or hear.  You will receive looks of stone from hearts that are hardened.  So many have turned their cheek not on you but on Me.  They reject Me and their ears are deaf to My words.  Remember, many will reject you because I abide in you.
They will say you are crazy and you’re full of devils.  Many will confess you need mental help.  They will curse you.  Just forgive them, for as I said, they know not what they do.  Just as it was done to Me, will it be done unto you.
Continue planting seeds I will water.  I will send in labourers to finish what you started.  Continue praying they will receive My truth and that their hearts will become softer.
Love one another as I have loved you.  Do your part; I Am always faithful to do mine.  Abide in Me and I in you.  My will is always accomplished.  The fields are white for harvest.
When you feel weary in your labour remember, only I know the heart.  I know who you have truly touched for My names sake.  Be encouraged, you have reached more people than you think.  You have touched the hearts of many.
I hear their prayers thanking Me.  They’re giving Me the Glory for sending you.  In this I am well pleased.  I am being lifted up before man.  Continue on My faithful servants.  

I Am Jehovah M'kaddesh.  "The Lord who Sanctifies"
Isaiah 42:6  I, the Lord, have called you for a righteous purpose and I will hold you by your hand.  I will keep you, and I make you a covenant for the people and a light to the nations. 

Biblical Top 20 For This Week

Noah; 
"Raindrops Keep Falling on My Head"

Adam and Eve: 
"Strangers in Paradise" 

Lazarus: 
"The Second Time Around" 

Esther: 
"I Feel Pretty"

Mary Magdalene
“I Don’t Know How to Love Him” 

Job: 
"I've Got a Right to Sing the Blues" 

Moses: 
"The Wanderer"

Jezebel: 
"The Lady is a Tramp"

Samson: 
"Hair" 

Salome: 
"I Could Have Danced All Night" 

Daniel: 
"The Lion Sleeps Tonight"

Joshua: 
"Good Vibrations"

Peter: 
"I'm Sorry" 

Esau: 
"Born To Be Wild"

Shadrach, Meshach, and Abednego:
"Great Balls of Fire!"

The Three Kings: 
"When You Wish Upon a Star"

Jonah: 
"Got a Whale of a Tale"


Elijah: 
"Up, Up, and Away"

Methuselah: 
"Stayin' Alive"

Nebuchadnezzar: 
"Crazy"

THE PAINTER

Shared by Ed Damas
There was a tradesman, a painter called Wayne, who was very interested in making a penny where he could, so he would often thin down paint to make it go a wee bit further.

As it happened, he got away with this for some time, but eventually the Baptist Church decided to do a big restoration job on the painting of one of their biggest buildings. Wayne put in a bid, and; because his price was so low, he got the job.

Well, Wayne was up on the scaffolding, painting away, the job nearly completed when suddenly there was a horrendous clap of thunder, the sky opened, the rain poured down, washing the thinned paint from all over the church and knocking Wayne clear off the scaffold to land on the lawn among the gravestones, surrounded by telltale puddles of the thinned, useless paint.

Wayne was no fool. He knew this was a judgement from the Almighty, so he got on his knees and cried: "Oh, God! Forgive me! What should I do?"

And from the thunder, a mighty voice spoke...

Hang on, it's coming...)

Repaint! Repaint! And thin no more!''

Little Boys

One Sabbath in a Midwest city a young child was "acting up" during the morning worship hour. The parents did their best to maintain some sense of order in the pew but were losing the battle. Finally the father picked the little fellow up and walked sternly up the aisle on his way out. Just before reaching the safety of the foyer the little one called out loudly to the congregation, "Pray for me! Pray for me!" 

You Might Be In the Wrong Church If.... 
Shared by Ed Damas

You have to pass through a metal detector to get inside. 

The choir performs "A Mighty Fortress is Our God" - as a polka! 

They believe that an elected official attending religious services is a violation of the separation of Church and state. 

A week before Christmas the pastor announces the church will be "closed for the holidays." 

The mission’s budget just got cut in half, but the church treasurer just bought a new Harley. 

On your second time as a visitor they ask you to be their pastor. 

On the offering envelopes is printed "Please make checks payable directly to the pastor." 

The organist is Boris Karloff or appears to be his stunt double. 

The floral arrangement on the altar is in the shape of a big horseshoe... that reads "Hollywood Park." 

Everyone is handcuffed together at the ankles before preaching starts. 

You are the only person in the sanctuary and it's 15 minutes after church is scheduled to start. 

Bill Clinton is the speaker of the day and his topic is "Morality In America - How To Be A Shining Example". 

The minister falls asleep while delivering his own sermon. 

The ushers passing around the offering bags are wearing ski masks. 

The Bible they use is the Dr. Seuss version. 

The Choir wear black leather robes. 

The offering plate has been passed three times and the sermon hasn't even begun yet. 

When the choir sings, the dogs outside begin to howl, and are closer to being in tune. 

New member candidates are required to submit W-2's for the last 5 years. The media refers to the church facilities as a "compound".
AND,


ONLY A MAN

Shared by Ronnie Leviner
At first glance, she looked like any other old woman.  Plodding along in the snow, alone, neglected, head bowed.  People passing on the busy city sidewalk averted their eyes, lest she remind them that pain and suffering did not stop to celebrate Christmas.

A young couple, smiling, talking, laughing, arms loaded with Christmas presents, took no notice of the old woman.  A mother and two small children hurried by on their way to grandmother's house.  They took no notice.  A minister walked by proudly carrying his Bible in his right hand, like a well armed Christian soldier. But his mind was stayed on heavenly things, and he took no notice.

If these people had noticed, they would have seen that the old woman wore no shoes.  She walked barefoot in the ice and snow.  With both hands, the old woman gathered her worn button-less overcoat at the collar to keep out the wind.  She stopped and stood bent and bowed at the bus stop.  A red and blue scarf covering her head, she waited for the downtown bus.

A gentleman carrying an important looking briefcase waited near her, not too closely.  After all, she could have something contagious.  A teen-age girl also waited for the bus.  She glanced repeatedly at the old woman's feet, but said nothing.

The bus arrived and the old woman slowly, painfully boarded.  She sat on the side-ways seat just behind the driver.  The gentleman and the teen-age girl hurried to the rear.  The man sharing the seat with the old woman shuffled uneasily and twirled his thumbs.  "Senile," he thought.

The bus driver saw her bare feet and thought; "This neighbourhood is sinking deeper and deeper into poverty.  I hate to see it.  I'll be glad when they put me on the College Park route."

A little boy pointed at the old woman.  "Look, Mother, that old lady is barefoot."

The embarrassed mother slapped his hand down.  "Don't point at people, Andrew.  It's not polite to point."  She looked out the window.

"She must have grown children," a lady in a fur coat suggested. "Her children should be ashamed of themselves."  She felt morally superior, because she took good care of her mother.

A teacher seated near the middle of the bus steadied the bag of gifts on her lap.  "Don't we pay enough taxes to handle situations like this?" she said to a friend seated beside her.

"It's this tax-cut crazy Republican administration, her friend replied, "They rob the poor and give to the rich."

"No, it’s the Democrats," a grey-haired man behind them interjected.  "These Democrat welfare programs just make people lazy and keep them in poverty."

"People have to learn to save their money," a well-dressed young college man added.  "If that old woman had saved when she was young, she wouldn't be suffering now.  It's her own fault."

And all these people beamed with satisfaction that their acumen had delivered such trenchant analysis.

But, a kind businessman felt offended by this murmuring detachment of his fellow citizens.  He reached into his wallet and took out a crisp twenty-dollar bill.  He strode proudly down the isle and pressed the bill into the old woman's unsteady, wrinkled hand. "Here, Madam, get yourself some shoes."

The old woman nodded her head in thanks.  The businessman strode back to his seat, feeling pleased with himself, that he was a man of action.

A well-dressed Christian lady had noticed all of this.  She began to pray silently.  "Lord, I don't have money.  There is no way I can help.  But Lord, I can turn to you in every need.  Lord, I know that you are a loving God.  You make a way out of no way.  Now Lord, let your blessing shine on this old woman.  Let shoes fall like manna from heaven, so that this old woman can have shoes for Christmas." And the Christian lady felt supremely spiritual.

At the next stop, a young man boarded the bus.  He wore a heavy blue jacket, a maroon scarf around his neck, and a grey, woollen cap pulled down over is ears.  A wire running under the cap and into his ear was connected to a Walkman.  The young man jiggled his body in time to music only he heard.  He paid his fare and plopped down on the sideways seat directly across from the old woman.
As the young man's glance caught the old woman's bare feet his jiggling stopped.  He froze.  His eyes went from her feet to his.  He wore his expensive, new, brand name sneakers.  For months, he had saved from his minimum wage pay to buy these sneakers.  Everybody in the gang would think he was "so cool."  The young man bent down and began to untie his sneakers. He removed his impressive new sneakers.  He removed his socks.  He knelt down before the old woman.
"Mother," he said, "I see you have no shoes.  Well, I have shoes."
Carefully, gently, he lifted the old woman's crusty feet in his hands.  He placed his socks and his fine sneakers on the old woman's feet.  The old woman nodded in thanks.
Just then, the bus arrived at the next stop.  The young man left the bus and walked away, barefoot in the snow.  The passengers crowded at the windows to watch him as he plodded
barefoot through the snow.
"Who is he?" one asked.
"He must be a prophet," said another.
"He must be a saint," someone suggested.
"He must be an angel," said yet another.
"Look!  There's a halo around his head," somebody shouted.
"He must be the Son of God," said the Christian lady.
But the little boy who had pointed, said, "No Mother, I saw him clearly....he was only a man."
*          *          *          *


Greetings in the Name of Jesus Christ! 

This month I continue to share from the thought-provoking book,
History of Modern Prisons by Dr. Stephen E. Jones,
which compares prisons of today with what the Bible has to say.
This month we look at
The Injustice of the Prison System

Permission is granted for non-commercial purposes to copy and freely quote from the contents of this book.
Suppose a thief steals $100 worth of merchandise from a department store, but that he is caught some time after he has “fenced” the goods. He has by this time spent the money and is flat broke when brought to justice. The owner of the store knows that he will never be repaid for his losses, but the only way to discourage such thieves is to press charges and put him in prison. So the store must pay an attorney to handle the case, which may cost him more than the stolen goods were worth in the first place.

The thief is then assigned a court-appointed attorney, since he cannot afford to hire one himself. Thus, the taxpayers (including the department store owner) are made liable for the crime, as though somehow “society” is at fault for providing a poor environment, forcing the thief to steal for a living.

The thief is finally convicted and sentenced to a year in prison, where the innocent taxpayers (or “society”) must house him, feed him, clothe him, and guard him at the cost of about $60,000 per year. During this time spent in the cage, he is given a number, dehumanized, and treated like the scum of the earth in order to ensure “law and order.” Instead of praying penitently, he is embittered and taught to hate those responsible for putting him there. But all is not lost, for he has also been given an unprecedented opportunity to learn how not to get caught next time. Prisons are well known as Crime Colleges.

Meanwhile, the family of the thief has lost its means of support and must go on welfare and food stamps, provided to them by the innocent taxpayers, who have been made liable once again for someone else’s crime. Is that family grateful? How could it be grateful to a society who has taken a husband from his wife and a father from his children? The divorce rate among inmates is horrendous. Family units are a huge casualty of the prison system.

Let us suppose, however, that the thief manages to overcome the bitterness of prison life and come to know Jesus Christ. Let us suppose he becomes truly “reformed” and sincerely desires to follow Christ and the laws of God. When he is released from prison, he must then find work in a lawful occupation. Now he finds that no one wants to hire him because of his past “criminal record.” He must now go through the rest of his life handicapped. The prison sentence continues for the rest of his life, and society continues to punish him long after he has supposedly “paid his debt to society.”

He finds that the people seldom forgive the thief, because they have all been victimized without receiving restitution. The taxpayers have had to pay huge sums of money to imprison him, and they also know that few inmates are able to overcome the huge odds against them and emerge from prison truly reformed. Most emerge full of bitterness and anger and must also adjust to the freedom itself. It is difficult, after being told to do nearly everything for so long, to make even basic personal decisions. They are largely unprepared for normal life in society.

Little wonder, then, that the odds of an inmate being rehabilitated and turned into a productive citizen are so slim. According to Judge Albert Kramer of Quincy, Massachusetts, “the failure-rate of jails is about 90%.” He was not talking about a failure to house them without their escaping. He was talking about the failure of jails to rehabilitate them. It is often said, even on television, that the system is flawed, but it is the only system we have. While this is true, this does not mean we cannot change the system. In fact, we must do so as quickly as possible, not only for the sake of the general public, but also for the sake of the inmates.

Legislators appear to have no answers. The conservatives in America—many of whom claim to be Christians—usually advocate stiffer sentences and want to make prisons as close to sheer hell as possible as a deterrent to crime. The liberals, knowing that criminals are not rehabilitated by harsher sentences, can only advocate spending more money on prison programs and educational opportunities. This is quite unpopular to the taxpayers who must fund everything.

Both sides have lost their early idealistic vision of a crimeless society. The problem seems insurmountable. No matter how we build the prison cells, we have not solved the most crucial problem—Justice. Instead of a single victim of the crime, we now have three: the original victim, the taxpayer, and the criminal himself. Is there any answer to this horrible situation?

William Penn did not have the answer, because (as a Quaker) he relied only on “inner light” and put away the divine Law. Thus, in his zeal to follow the voice of the Holy Spirit, he mistakenly ignored the words which the Holy Spirit had written in the past to guide our way. In so doing he preached Christianity, but then often practiced the principles of Humanism in real life. And we are paying the price for that error today.

It may be hard to believe, but the Bible has the answer. God’s justice restores all losses to the victim of the crime without making the taxpayers liable, and the thief is restored to a productive position of full citizenship with justice and forgiveness to all.

In next month’s article we will look at the Bible Solutions according to Dr. Stephen A. Jones who graciously gives permission for the use of this article.




How well do you know your Bible?

Click Here For Some NEW Bible Quizzes

This is a different link to the one we have run for the last few months so, if you enjoyed the other one, have a go with these.


The Parable of the River
 Shared by Dorothy Thornton
Romans 1:21 32
 Once there were five sons who lived in a mountain castle with their father. The eldest was an obedient son, but his four younger brothers were rebellious. Their father had warned them of the river, but they had not listened. He had begged them to stay clear of the bank lest they be swept downstream, but the river's lure was too strong.

Each day the four rebellious brothers ventured closer and closer until one son dared to reach in and feel the waters. "Hold my hand so I won't fall in," he said, and his brothers did. But when he touched the water, the current yanked him and the other three into the rapids and rolled them down the river.

Over rocks they bounced, through the channels they roared, on the swells they rode. Their cries for help were lost in the rage of the river. Though they fought to gain their balance, they were powerless against the strength of the current. After hours of struggle, they surrendered to the pull of the river. The waters finally dumped them on the bank in a strange land, in a distant country, in a barren place.

Savage people dwelt in the land. It was not safe like their home. Cold winds chilled the land. It was not warm like their home. Rugged mountains marked the land. It was not inviting like their home.

Though they did not know where they were, of one fact they were sure: They were not intended for this place. For a long time the four young sons lay on the bank, stunned at their fall and not 
knowing where to turn. After some time they gathered their courage and re-entered the waters, hoping to talk upstream. But the current was too strong. They attempted to walk along the river's edge, but the terrain was too steep. They considered climbing the mountains, but the peaks were too high. Besides, they didn't know the way.

Finally, they built a fire and sat down. "We shouldn't have disobeyed our father," they admitted. "We are a long way from home."

With the passage of time the sons learned to survive in the strange land. They found nuts for food and killed animals for skins. They determined not to forget their homeland nor abandon hopes of returning. Each day they set about the task of finding food and building shelter. Each evening they built a fire and told stories of their father and older brother. All four sons longed to see them again.

Then, one night, one brother failed to come to the fire. The others found him the next morning in the valley with the savages. He was building a hut of grass and mud. "I've grown tired of our talks," he told them. "What good does it do to remember? Besides, this land isn't so had. I will build a great house and settle here."

"But it isn't home," they objected.

"No, but it is if you don't think of the real one."

"But what of Father?"

"What of him? He isn't here. He isn't near. Am I to spend forever awaiting his arrival? I'm making new friends; I'm learning new ways. If he comes, he comes, but I'm not holding my breath."

And so the other three left their hut building brother and walked away. They continued to meet around the fire, speaking of home and dreaming of their return.

Some days later a second brother failed to appear at the campfire. The next morning, his siblings found him on a hillside staring at the hut of his brother. "How disgusting," he told them as they approached. "Our brother is an utter failure. An insult to our family name. Can you imagine a more despicable deed? Building a hut and forgetting our father?"

"What he's doing is wrong," agreed the youngest, "but what we did was wrong as well. We disobeyed. We touched the river. We ignored our father's warnings."

"Well, we may have made a mistake or two, but compared to the sleaze in the hut, we are saints. Father will dismiss our sin and punish him."

"Come," urged his two brothers, "return to the fire with us."

"No, I think I'll keep an eye on our brother. Someone needs to keep a record of his wrongs to show Father."

And so the two returned, leaving one brother building and the other judging.

The remaining two sons stayed near the fire, encouraging each other and speaking of home. Then one morning the youngest son awoke to find he was alone. He searched for his brother and found him near the river, stacking rocks.

It's no use," the rock stacking brother explained as he worked.  "Father won't come for me. I must go to him. I offended him. I insulted him. I failed him. There is only one option. I will build a path back up the river and walk into our father's presence. Rock upon rock I will stack until I have enough rocks to travel upstream to the castle. When he sees how hard I have worked and how diligent I have been, he will have no choice but to open the door and let me into his house."

The last brother did not know what to say. He returned to sit by the fire, alone. One morning he heard a familiar voice behind him. "Father has sent me to bring you home."

The youngest lifted his eyes to see the face of his oldest brother. "You have come for us!" he shouted. For a long time the two embraced.

"And your brothers?” the eldest finally asked.

"One has made a home here. Another is watching him. The third is building a path up the river."

And so Firstborn set out to find his siblings. He went first to the thatched hut in the valley.

"Go away, stranger! screamed the brother through the window. "You are not welcome here"'

“I have come to take you home."

"You have not. You have come to take my mansion."

"This is no mansion." Firstborn countered. "This is a hut."

"It is a mansion' The finest in the lowlands. I built it with my own hands. Now, go away. You cannot have my mansion."

"Don't you remember the house of your father?"

"I have no father."

"You were born in a castle in a distant land where the air is warm and the fruit is plentiful. You disobeyed your father and ended up in this strange land. I have come to take you home."

The brother peered through the window at Firstborn as if recognizing a face he'd remembered from a dream. But the pause was brief, for suddenly the savages in the house filled the window as well. "Go away, intruder!" they demanded. "This is not your home."

"You are right," responded the firstborn son, "but neither is it his."

The eyes of the two brothers met again. Once more the hut building brother felt a tug at his heart, but the savages had won his trust. "He just wants your mansion," they cried. "Send him away!"

And so he did.

Firstborn sought the next brother. He didn't have to walk far.  On the hillside near the hut, within eyesight of the savages, sat the fault finding son. When he saw Firstborn approaching, he shouted, "How good that you are here to behold the sin of our brother! Are you aware that he turned his back on the castle? Are you aware that he never speaks of home? I knew you would come. I have kept careful account of his deeds. Punish him! I will applaud your anger.  He deserves it! Deal with the sins of our brother."

Firstborn spoke softly, "We need to deal with your sins first."

"My sins?"

"Yes, you disobeyed Father."

The son smirked and slapped at the air. "My sins are nothing.  There is the sinner," he claimed, pointing to the hut. "Let me tell you of the savages who stay there . . ."

"I'd rather you tell me about yourself."

"Don't worry about me. Let me show you who needs help," he said, running toward the hut. "Come, we'll peek in the windows.  He never sees me. Let's go together." The son was at the hut before he noticed that Firstborn hadn't followed him.

Next, the eldest son walked to the river. There he found the last brother, knee deep in the water, stacking rocks.

"Father has sent me to take you home."

The brother never looked up. "I can't talk now. I must work."

"Father knows you have fallen. But he will forgive you.

"He may," the brother interrupted, struggling to keep his balance against the current, "but I have to get to the castle first. I must build a pathway up the river. First I will show him that I am worthy. Then I will ask for his mercy."

"He has already given his mercy. I will carry you up the river. You will never be able to build a pathway. The river is too long. The task is too great for your hands. Father sent me to carry you home. I am stronger."

For the first time the rock stacking brother looked up. "How dare you speak with such irreverence? My father will not simply forgive. I have sinned. I have sinned greatly! He told us to avoid the river, and we disobeyed. I am a great sinner. I need much work."

"No, my brother, you don't need much work. You need much grace. The distance between you and our father's house is too great. You haven't enough strength nor the stones to build the road. That is why our father sent me. He wants me to carry you home."

"Are you saying I can't do it? Are you saying I'm not strong enough' Look at my work. Look at my rocks. Already I can walk five steps!"

"But you have five million to go!"

The younger brother looked at Firstborn with anger. "I know who you are. You are the voice of evil. You are trying to seduce me from my holy work. Get behind me, you serpent!" He hurled at Firstborn the rock he was about to place in the river.

"Heretic!" screamed the path builder. "Leave this land. You can't stop me! I will build this walkway and stand before my father, and he will have to forgive me. I will win his favor. I will earn his mercy.

Firstborn shook his head. "Favor won is no favor. Mercy earned is no mercy. I implore you; let me carry you up the river."

The response was another rock. So Firstborn turned and left.

The youngest brother was waiting near the fire when Firstborn returned.

"The others didn't come?"

"No. One chose to indulge, the other to judge, and the third to work. None of them chose our father."

"So they will remain here?"

The eldest brother nodded slowly. "For now."

"And we will return to Father?" asked the brother.

"Yes."

"Will he forgive me?"

"Would he have sent me if he wouldn't?"

And so the younger brother climbed on the back of the Firstborn and began the journey home.

All four brothers heard the same invitation. Each had an opportunity to be carried home by the elder brother. The first said no, choosing a grass hut over his father's house. The second said no, preferring to analyze the mistakes of his brother rather than admit his own. The third said no, thinking it wiser to make a good impression than an honest confession. And the fourth said yes, choosing gratitude over guilt.

"I'll indulge myself," resolves one son.

"I'll compare myself," opts another.

"I'll save myself," determines the third.

"I'll entrust myself to you," decides the fourth.

May I ask a vital question? As you read of the brothers, which describes your relationship to God? Have you, like the fourth son, recognized your helplessness to make the journey home alone? 
Do you take the extended hand of your Father? Are you caught in the grip of his grace?

Or are you like one of the other three sons?

PRAYER

By Sherry Walter

O how I give you praise.

Wonderful Creator Father and Friend.

Always by my side you will forever be, leading and guiding me.

Inside your spirit dwells, I hear your soft whispering voice.

Words of love you love to hear.
Straight from my heart to your ears.

Speaking in a language only you and I know.

Makes the intimacy we share so true and close.

Songs of love to My beloved flow.

A poetic melody leaves my lips.

Deep within my heart I have stored all my treasures within you.

This world has nothing to offer me; I am only here to please you.

Doing only your will is my hearts desire.

You’re the only one I want and need, I'd die without you here with me.

You are all I think about, nothing could ever take your place.

You mean everything to me.

You are mine and I am yours.

O let me speak my heart but for a moment, please Lord?

 Freeze time at this very second,

For in this precious moment, you would remain on everyone's mind.

Leaving a lasting impression.

That's all I desire to do; is stop time just for you.

I want the world to know how much you love and adore them.

You suffered greatly so we could have eternal life.

All because you loved each one of us.

Yet most of the world won't accept this.

Why Lord? Why is it so hard for them to see?

You are nothing but Love.

Love is nothing but you.

You are God and you are wonderful.

Just like you Father, I desire none would die in their sins not knowing you.

This grieves my heart as it is your heart I feel.

I am saddened Lord, for a world who has forgotten about you.

Nations have removed you from everything.

I will never remove your banner Lord.

I will wear it proudly across my heart.

I will confess Jesus Christ is Lord to the Nations who have denied God,

 Access into their hearts, homes, schools, 

Churches, families and marriages.

God help us all!

You Lord, who died to set us free!

 For in you Father, is salvation and life eternally.

Thank you Lord for your forgiveness and salvation.

Hear the few Lord, who thank you each and every day.

I know I am forever grateful.
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


� HYPERLINK "http://www.philosopherspearl.com/" ��The Philosopher’s Pearl�


Some thought provoking ideas for sceptics





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


 POEMS


� HYPERLINK "http://wandascountryhome.com/walkwithme/index.html" ��Walk With Me� *


 MULTIMEDIA PRESENTATIONS


� HYPERLINK "http://www.cryofthespirit.com/interview.html" ��Interview With The Devil� *


FUN


� HYPERLINK "http://www.singingman.us/Beginning.htm" ��Beginning� *


This should probably be in the “To Bring A Smile” section but there weren’t many great links sent this month.


So turn your sound WAY up for it and have fun!


STORY


� HYPERLINK "http://our.homewithgod.com/vanwykdj/spidercorn.html" ��The Spider and the Bug� *








   MAILBOX   





 EDITORIAL 


 











ARISE AND GO FORTH


By Ed Damas


Arise and go forth in your destiny.


Let God arise and be exalted in every situation you are facing today.


No weapon forming against you shall prosper.


Every tongue that rises against you shall be condemned in Jesus' name.


If God is for you who can be against you?


You are washed and covered in the blood of Jesus.


Therefore you are protected.


You are covered in His wings of love.


His love for you is everlasting.


For He loves you and He gave His life for you, 


so you can be free from all sins.


Who the Son sets free is free indeed.


His name is JESUS,


There is POWER in His name, and POWER in His Blood.


Whosoever God blesses no man can curse.


I speak blessings in every situation of your life today, 


touching and agreeing for VICTORY in your life and household in Jesus' name, 


AMEN!!!!!!


�








Glory to God in the highest,


and on earth peace to men on whom His favour rests.


Luke 2:14











Food For Thought


Hidden, but Not Forgotten � By Victoria Boyson


 � HYPERLINK "http://www.boyson.org/" ��Victoria Boyson Ministries�


From her book,


“The Birth of Your Destiny”


He has you hidden for a purpose; you are His secret weapon!


"My frame was not hidden from you when I was made in the secret place" (Psalm 139:15).


Have you ever felt forgotten by God?  Do you feel invisible?  Does God seem to be blessing everyone except you?  Do your expectations of God seem to meet with cold indifference from Him?  If your answer is "yes," then rejoice, because you are at the edge of a miracle!  You are on the verge of a breakthrough!  The door to your destiny is about to swing open!


The most difficult time of any birth is the few moments right before you deliver your baby into the world.  You are exhausted beyond what you can even endure ... you cannot stand it anymore.  You have pushed and pushed and have exhausted all your strength.  You want to scream, "I can't do this . . . I can't!"  BUT you must!  It is at this moment that you must push the hardest and exert yourself the most.  You are crying, "I can't," and everyone around you is yelling, "PUSH!"


Then, somewhere deep inside you, strength arises!  You have a determination now, where a hopeless feeling used to dwell.  Now you cry from the depths of your heart, "I can," and "I will!" 


You are at the verge of a breakthrough and perhaps you are tired of believing, but only you can break through to your miracle.  Only you can give birth to your destiny!  Only you can fight through to your dream's fulfilment.  Your God will give you His strength when you have none of your own.  When you fall short, He will pick you up because, "He gives strength to the weary and increases the power of the weak" (Isaiah 40:29).


Hidden Miracles


I have felt this way.  I have felt forgotten by God.  I wondered if the promise would ever be fulfilled - if God would ever open the door.  I had been teetering on the edge of a breakthrough for so long that I began to doubt.  "Would it ever really happen?"  "Maybe God has changed His mind?"  I was tired of waiting, of praying, of hoping in faith!  I felt like a butterfly in a cocoon, hidden and forgotten.  During that time I wrote this poem: 


Someday, I'll Fly . . .


I've not been myself lately or for sometime for that matter. �I'm not sure who "myself" is anymore.�I feel like a caterpillar inside the cocoon. �I'm neither a butterfly nor a caterpillar anymore.�I'm not what I used to be nor am I what I'm going to be.�I cannot go back to what I was, �or what was familiar to me. �I can't rush forward and be what I have not yet become.�It's a miserable place to be. �It's much like a baby in the womb; �you have to wait it out and stay where you are.


 I hope every day will bring the end; �I know God is almost done working.�I rejoice because the end is near, �but still the pain increases.�It's become too easy to not be anything, just a cocoon. �I want to give up, but You won't let me.�I'm not the caterpillar I used to be �and I'm not the butterfly I know I am becoming.�Becoming a butterfly is scary, painful and exhausting.�I guess I don't want to remain a nothing, �so I'll endure the torturous path out of this cocoon.�And I know, someday, I'll fly! 


Years ago we lived in a house with dozens of trees around it.  In the fall the trees were covered with cocoons.  We would walk by them all the time without taking much notice of them.  A miracle was taking place before us and we paid little attention to it.  But in the fall, our trees were covered with hundreds of beautiful butterflies.  Our children would run through the trees and the butterflies would all take flight.  It was a glorious sight to see hundreds of butterflies fill the air, sunlight reflecting off their wings.


Caterpillars are ugly little things, but butterflies are gorgeous.  God loves to make something beautiful out of something ugly.  God loves to take the ugly things of our past that Satan meant for our destruction, and turn them into a powerful weapon He can use for our construction.  "And we know that in all things God works for the good of those who love him, who have been called according to his purpose" (Romans 8:28).


Death Gives Birth to Life


God takes you through "ugly" situations only to turn you into something beautiful.  The cross looked like the end of a dream to the disciples.  They expected their Messiah to come, overthrow the Romans and establish His kingdom on this earth.  The death of Jesus looked like the end of all their dreams. 


Christ tried to warn the disciples of His impending death, but when He spoke of dying, Peter declared, "This shall not happen."  Christ knew that this must happen.  Like a seed planted in the ground must cease to be a seed in order to become a plant, He knew that His life on earth as it had been must end or He could not bring forth the gift of eternal life for those who would believe in Him.


"In a little while you will see me no more, and then after a little while you will see me, because I am going to the Father" (John 16:17).


His death gave birth to life (see John 11:25)! 


The "cocoon" that you are in right now is the "death" that will give birth to your destiny.  The painful situation you are enduring right now could be the launching pad for your future.


If you feel as though you are invisible, rejoice, because you are.  God has hidden you away to change you in secret, but soon He will pull you out like a secret weapon and show you off to the world. 


"Let your light so shine before men, that they may see your good deeds and praise your Father in heaven" (Matthew 5:16).


Your heavenly Father will declare, "Look at what My grace has done!"  The world will praise Him because they can see what He has done in you.  You are His trophy!  His reward! 


Some may argue then, that you have no right to be where God has placed you.  But the voice of your accusers will not even reach your ears, because you have paid the price; you have endured and you have overcome. 


And "You will soar on wings like eagles" (Isaiah 40:31) and yes you will fly!


This Could Be the Day


When the expected due date for each of my children neared, I would awaken each day with the expectancy that today could be the day that I would deliver this child.  Each day I would think, "Today could be the day."  I never thought to myself that it just could not happen today, because I knew my time was coming and that this day could be the day that I would give birth.  As each day ended without seeing the birth of my baby, I would feel somewhat disappointed.  But once again another morning would come and I would arise with hope from heaven, remembering that this day could be the day.  And I was prepared to go at any time; I had my bags packed and gas in the car. 


Each day that you serve God and wait on His timing for your destiny's fulfilment is one day closer to its birth.  As you near your time of delivery, you feel in your spirit that the time is near.  Perhaps today is the day!  You look around you and see your Christian brothers and sisters receive the promises of God in their lives - you are happy for them.  But when is it your turn?  When will your destiny come forth in the way God promised it would?  Each day we must prepare our hearts to believe that, "this could be the day He fulfils His promises to me," and then suddenly He does.


The longer you serve God, the deeper you will trust Him to bring the promise to pass for you.  As you near the time of receiving the fulfilment of His call on your life, you can know that every day will bring you one day closer.  Today could be the day you receive a great blessing from God.  Today could hold the answer you have been waiting for. 


Wait in faith through each day as a woman waiting to give birth.  God does not bring you to the time of birth just to stop the whole process.  He did not bring you this far to leave you now.  He will not forget you! It will happen!  And remember that "He who began a good work in you will be faithful to complete it" (Philippians 1:6).


"God is not a man, that he should lie, or a son of man, that he should change his mind. Does he speak and then not act?" (Numbers 23:19).


If He's promised it, He will do it!


�Say this with me:


God will do what He has promised. He has not forgotten me, for I am constantly in His thoughts.  God is waiting to fulfil His Word through me.  It will happen! This could be the day! God cannot lie; He will not change His mind. I choose to believe what God has told me and not the lies of fear and doubt.








BEYOND PRISON


With Yvette Burleigh





Don’t You Just Love ‘em?


Some excerpts from children’s letters to God


Shared by Nancy Wall


Dear GOD, �Thank you for the baby brother, but what I prayed for was a puppy.�--Joyce





I’M THANKFUL


FOR THE ALARM THAT GOES OFF IN THE EARLY MORNING HOURS�BECAUSE IT MEANS THAT I AM ALIVE.





The Sherry Walter Message


The Pool of Siloam


Behold! There flow rivers of the water of life! 


Sparkling clean, pure and holy, is that water! 


Wash yourselves thoroughly, immerse your lives in it; Be ye cleansed! 


As the prophet Elisha commanded the leprous Naaman �to dip himself in the river Jordan seven times; �Be ye cleansed in the rivers of living water seven times over; �Be ye thoroughly purged from all iniquities! 


Though your sins be black as pitch,


Yet they shall be whiter then snow! 


As Jesus commanded the blind man whose eyes he had rubbed with mud to go, �wash in the pool of Siloam; �Even so, wash ye in the fountains of living water and your eyes will be opened! 


Ye shall see heavenly things! 


He came that the blind shall see. �Let the inside of the cup be purged! �Let your hearts be cleansed! 


Come! Cleanse and purify yourselves in the water of life freely! 


It flows for you! It is there in abundance! 


Let Jesus’ water of regeneration cleanse! �Ask and you shall receive this water.


Even as the woman at the well asked; �So shall the water of life be given freely to all that ask! 


Care!  Drink!  Bathe! �Be ye immersed in the water of life! �For by it your hearts, spirits, souls and minds will be made clean! 


Be ye washed daily in the water of Regeneration and renewed daily by the Holy Ghost! 


As the Apostles feet were washed by the Master; 


You also must be washed! �For Jesus said,


"If I wash you not, you would have no part with Me". 


Ask and your lives will become sparkling clean! �Your hearts will be purified!


Your eyes will open and you will see the Glory of the Lord! 








The Ocean of God's Love


Shared by Paul and Joanne Recht


�As we look out over the ocean we can only see a small part of what is actually there, but we know that there is so much more than our eyes can see. We can only envision a little glimpse of God's love, but we know that there is so much more, more than we will ever be able to see.


Our words just pale, because we cannot explain God, and the vastness of His love is beyond all human comprehension or any understanding. God sees everything that is happening, and He is everywhere, He is present in every moment, and He sees each one of us. He intimately knows us, and all of our circumstances. He sees the whole world, and holds the universe in the palm of His hand, and has full understanding in all that is. He knows what we cannot know, as we have only limited vision and knowledge. For only God has all understanding of what is, and He even knows what the outcome in every situation will be, even before it even takes place. How comforting it is to know that God hears and answers our prayers, and that He is the One in control.


One of the greatest blessings that I have come to know and to be able to count on in my life is in my daily walk with God. Everyday, I just take hold of the Lord's hand, even though I can't see Him, I know that He is there, and I know that His love is real, because I feel His love in my heart. As I am now awakened, and feel the presence of His love in my heart, it almost takes my breath away, and I am now beginning to experience a peace in my life that I have never known before. I talk with God everyday, and I tell Him everything, and He never tires of hearing about my cares and concerns. All day long the process continues, like a tired runner at the end of a race, He quenches my thirst and refreshes my soul at the end of each day with strength and renews my spirit.


We can never speak too much about God's love, and I would like to share these beautiful words from Ephesians 3:14-21:


"When I think of the greatness of this great plan, I fall on my knees before the Father from whom all Fatherhood, earthly or heavenly, derives its name, and I pray that out of the glorious richness of His resources He will enable you to know the strength of the Spirit's inner reinforcement-that Christ may actually live in your hearts by your faith. And I pray that you, firmly fixed in love yourselves, my be able to grasp with all Christians how deep and long and high is the love of Christ-and know for yourselves that love is so far beyond our comprehension. May you be filled through all your being with God himself! Now to him who by his power within us is able to do infinitely more than we ever dare to ask or imagine-to Him be glory in the Church and Christ Jesus forever and ever. Amen."























































































































 "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 














A MOMENT TO CONSIDER


Shared by Harvey and June Schneider


Servant Soldier Ministries


The Church The Bible Built�Unknown Author


Many years ago the Reverend Robert Burris worked for four and one-half years as a missionary in South China.  As part of his ministry he journeyed into the mountains carrying copies of the Scriptures in Chinese for distribution.  In this way, although he could not speak fluent Chinese, the people were given God's word.


Toward the end of his term Mr. Burris and three companions began a 180- mile journey with 4,000 copies of the Chinese New Testament.  In the first ten days about half of these New Testaments had been distributed.  Then, in the remote countryside, they were stopped by five armed bandits who took everything--money, clothing, shoes--- and the remaining 2,000 copies of the New Testament.  Mr. Burris and friends limped home barefooted in their shirts and trousers, glad to be alive.


Approximately twenty-five years later when Mr. Burris was the pastor of a church in Ohio, he and his wife attended a lecture with slides presented by a missionary to South China. Among the slides shown was a picture of the very place in which he had been robbed by the bandits.  "Now," the missionary said, "we come to the most important slide in my collection.


"I call it `The Miracle Church."  The picture on the screen showed a large rough empty building.  "This is The Miracle Church," the missionary continued, "because no one knows who started it, or how every Sunday, four hundred people attend, each with a copy of The New Testament in Chinese.


"No one knows where they got the New Testaments.  So far as is known, no missionary or distributor ever went into these mountains which are infested with bandits and robbers.  Yet today, the church is there and the people have God's Word".


Mr. Burris smiled in gratitude.  God's Word, taken from him that day by bandits had been building its own church in China for twenty-five years.





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 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 �HYPERLINK "mailto:drh@belovedking.org?subject=PRAYER PARTNER NEEDED"��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


 


� HYPERLINK "mailto:drh@belovedking.org" �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 Australian banks won't accept anything else!)


 Jesus said,


"Give and it will be given to you. A good measure, pressed down, shaken together and running over, will be poured into your lap. For with the measure you use, it will be measured unto you." (Luke 6:38)


 AND


WE NEED - YOUR PRAYERS


SATAN DOESN'T LIKE WHAT THIS MINISTRY IS DOING!  WE ARE A THREAT TO HIM!


SO PLEASE ASK GOD, IN JESUS' NAME, TO SURROUND US WITH GUARDIAN ANGELS.


 God bless you all.


David R Holt











Always keep your words soft and sweet, �just in case you have to eat them.














HAVE YOUR SAY!


Do you have any questions?


Do you have any suggestions?


Do you have any ideas?


YOU DO!


Then why not visit a great new Christian forum site where YOU can post your very own thoughts, opinions and ideas as well as post questions where everyone visiting the forum can offer their answers?


Click below to visit this great new web site where YOUR comments are important.


� HYPERLINK "http://wolvesforchrist.com/forum/" ��WFC Christian Forums


�By the way, just because this site is owned and operated by a great Christian teenager, it’s NOT just for young people.


EVERYONE IS WELCOME


So, whether you are 9 or 90, 


why not take a while to visit right now, register as a contributor


AND JOIN IN?�
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