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Theme for December’s Edition 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Restoring Joy to All 

the World 
 

(Luke 2:10) 

 

 
“I bring you good tidings of great joy which will be to 

all people.” 
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What’s Your Christian ‘Bucket List’? 

Bridget Brenton 

 

Life is fleeting, however it normally takes 
something severe to shake us up to a 
realization of this.  Ephesians tells us to 
“redeem the time” but do we put it into 
practice?  We only give a brief passing 
thought to our life when someone close to 
us dies, when we get severely ill or lose our 
job.  Other times we just plod along 
creeping ever closer to the day we’ll be face 
to face with the King of Creation. 

It’s a popular trend now days (for those who 
have been shaken up to the awareness of 
our frailty of life) to create a bucket list.  In 
case you've been living in a vacuum or 
monastery for the last few years a bucket 
list is a list of things you would like to do 
before you die.  Some of the things that 
grace these bucket lists are to run a 
marathon, to go on a road trip, go 
skydiving, meet a certain celebrity, go 
swimming with sharks, to audition for 
something or to do all of the above naked. 

Some even have a few philanthropic goals 
added to their lists but most are made up of 
things to bring personal pleasure or thrill to 
your life while you still have it.  Anything 
that takes your fancy can grace a bucket list 
but should it all be about cheap thrills or 
should there be something deeper to it?  As 
Christians we are told not to live for selfish 
pleasures and those who do are “fattening 
themselves up for the slaughter” (James 
5:5).  So should our Christian bucket lists 
share anything in common with those of 
non-Christians?   

Would going skydiving naked cause our 
Father in Heaven to say to us “well done 
my good and faithful servant”?  I sincerely 
doubt it.  Instead of having a list of mere 

things that take our fancy there are certain 
things that we must do in order to have a 
meaningful Christian life.  There are certain 
things that God has told us to do before we 
die and there are certain other things that 
would be good for our spiritual 
development. And it’s our spiritual 
development which is what our life in Christ 
is all about. 

So here’s my suggestion of 10 things that 
could make your Christian Bucket List. 

1)  Surrender at least three of your worldly 
desires (or bad habits) to Christ. 

2)  Offend somebody for sharing your faith 
unashamedly. 

3)  Do something creative for the glory of 
God (writing, singing, craft, art, etc.).  

4)  Sing meaningful worship to God when 
nobody’s watching. 

5)  Give something to one person (who is 
not yourself or your immediate family) 
weekly. 

6)  Do an in depth study of at least one 
book of the Bible. 

7)  Dance in church. 

8)  Share your testimony in a public setting. 

9)  Visit someone in hospital, aged care or 
prison. 

10)  Write a letter to a stranger about the 
faith that is in you. 

You can easily get more personal than this.  
My personal list consists of publishing a 
Christian young adult fiction book, writing a 
worship song in Chinese and making an 
evangelistic video.  But it’s not all about our 
personal desires and goals – it’s about 
fulfilling God’s will for our lives.  We know 
what God’s will is and that is to do good to 
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as many people as possible and share the 
gospel fruitfully.  

So how are you stacking up? Is it about 
time to get your bucket list started? 

Bridget Brenton has been researching 
apologetics, philosophy and the paranormal 
for years.  You can check her apologetic 
effort out at http://www.101arguments.com. 
Bridget Brenton's previous articles may be 
viewed at 
www.pressserviceinternational.org/bridget-
brenton.html. Bridget Brenton is a Press 
Service International voluntary Comment 
writer for Christian Today Australia 

 

 

Fighting Satan 
 

Donna Howard 
 
Recently, my husband and I, and our little 
dog, Max, went for our usual morning walk. 
We like to go early because it is quiet and 
peaceful then. We take the same route 
every morning, so we know it well. 
However, a few minutes into our walk on 
this particular morning our peace and quiet 
were quickly shattered. As we walked past 
our neighbor’s house, their large dog was 
outside on her leash. This was not unusual. 
But what happened next was very unusual. 
The neighbor’s dog lunged toward us, 
breaking her chain, and attached our little 
Max. It happened so fast we did not see it 
coming. 
Max tried to fight the big dog off, but she 
was much bigger and stronger than Max. 
He needed help. 
 
Sometimes evil spirits attack and tempt us 
so quickly that we do not see it coming. We 
try to fight the temptations off, but we need 
help.  

 
Jesus was tempted by Satan, too, and He 
gave us a good example to follow for 
defeating Satan. Every time Satan tempted 
Him to do something that was against what 
His Father (God) wanted Him to do, He 
fought Satan off with Scripture. Three times 
in the Book of Matthew (chapter 4), Jesus 
said to Satan, '”it is written. . .” (vs. 4, 7, 10). 
Three times He fought Satan off by using 
Scripture, and so can we. But we need to 
know (memorize) the Scriptures so we will 
have them at the ready when we need 
them. The Bible says: “Finally, my brethren, 
be strong in the Lord and in the power of 
his might. Put on the whole armor of God, 
that you may be able to stand against the 
wiles of the devil’s. For we do not wrestle 
against flesh and blood, but against 
principalities, against powers, against the 
rulers of the darkness of this age, against 
the spiritual hosts of wickedness in the 
heavenly places. Therefore take up the 
whole armor of God, that you may be able 
to withstand in the evil day, and having 
done all, to stand. Stand therefore, having 
girded your waist with truth, having put on 
the breastplate of righteousness, and 
having shod your feet with the preparation 
of the gospel of peace; above all, taking the 
shield of faith with which you will be able to 
quench all the fiery darts of the wicked one. 
And take the helmet of salvation, and the 
sword of the Spirit, which is the word of 
God; praying always with all prayer and 
supplication in the Spirit, being watchful to 
this end with all perseverance and 
supplication for all the saints ----.”  
Ephesians 6:10-18., NKJV  
 
Donna lives in Orfordville, WI.  She and her 
husband Lynn celebrated 56 years of 
marriage on October 2. They have 3 
children, 5 grandchildren, and 3 great 
grandchildren with the 4th due in October.. 
Donna has published in a variety of 

http://www.101arguments.com/
http://www.pressserviceinternational.org/bridget-brenton.html
http://www.pressserviceinternational.org/bridget-brenton.html
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publications. She enjoys spending time with 
her family; reading; writing devotionals, 
poems and children's stories; Bible studies, 
and crochet. 

 

God is Greater than the Evil One 

Toni Star 

God is greater than the Evil One; even 
though down through the ages many have 
thought that the Dark Side won but there is 
evidence to prove that the evil one has not 
won nor will the evil one ever win. Sure, 
many battles have been fought throughout 
the ages with victories gained on the dark 
side but when it comes down to winning the 
War against evil, God and His goodness 
will be the Victor.  God is definitely more 
powerful and greater than the enemy; 
however, to fully comprehend this, this is 
where your faith must shine. Look at Isaiah, 
the 40th chapter and see the light that 
comes forth… 

The beginning line begins, “Has it not been 
told you from the beginning?” (Isaiah 40:21 
a RSV) The verse goes on to say: 

“ Have you not understood from the 
foundations of the earth? 
  It is he who sits above the circle of the 
earth, 
    and its inhabitants are like grasshoppers; 
  who stretches out the heavens like a 
curtain; 
    and spreads them like a tent to dwell in; 
  who brings princes to naught, 
    and makes the rulers of the earth as 
nothing. (Isaiah 40:21b-23 RSV) 
 
  To whom then will you compare me, 
  that I should be like him? says the Holy 
One. 
  Lift up your eyes on high... (Isaiah 40:25-
26a RSV)” 

This is exactly what we need to do in these 
days of darkness and anxiety: 

  “Lift up your eyes on high and see: 
    who created these? 
  He who brings out their host by number, 
    calling them all by name; 
  by the greatness of his might, 
    and because he is strong in power... 
(Isaiah 40:26 RSV) 

  Why do you say, O Jacob, 
    and speak, O Israel, 
  "My way is hid from the Lord," (Isaiah 
40:27a RSV)” 

These words are enlightening to read 
because it asks everyone who reads these 
lines “Don’t you know that God is aware of 
what is going on in your life and the 
problems you are going through? Why do 
you think and act in such a down and 
negative way?” 

In addition, it is important to note that 
church attendance in many parts of the US 
is showing an increase. Perhaps it is the 
Great Recession that has brought people to 
their knees in prayer! In 2010 43.1% of 
Americans reported “weekly or almost 
weekly attendance. This is up slightly from 
42.8% in 2009 and 42.1% in 2008.”  
Another interesting statistic comes from 
Quick Stats. “In 2011, the number of 
volunteers reached its highest level in five 
years, as 64.3 million Americans 
volunteered through an organization, an 
increase of 1.5 million from 2010.” 

Americans volunteered a total of almost 8 
billion hours, “an estimated economic value 
of roughly $171 billion.” Many Americans 
helped their neighbors in various ways and 
almost a half actively helped in a religious 
or school group.  

Many, these days, have doubts when things 
go wrong. I know that I have doubts at 
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times but by rereading these words they 
confirm to me once again the power, 
majesty, intellect and knowledge that the 
good Lord has about each one of us and 
the lives we lead each day.  God is real in 
my life but sometimes I forget the 
magnitude and power He has over 
everything in my life, your life and every 
living thing that exists in this world! 

Keep in mind what Paul says in his first 
letter to the Corinthians as he walked into 
Corinth when he wrote, "I decided to know 
nothing among you save Jesus Christ and 
him crucified," (1 Corinthians 2:2 KJV).  

To conclude, I believe the reason Paul said 
this was to show that the perceived 
weakness that some people have of God is 
false and that God is greater than anything 
or anyone in this world! To be clear, God is 
winning not just the battle against evil but 
also the War against evil! 

Toni Star is a professional writer and has 
been writing for over 20 years. She has 
written many fiction and non-fiction articles 
and has self-published six books. She loves 
to write and her main goal in writing is 
to spread the word of God. 

 

Be Strong 

 
Daniel Clayton 

 
When everything seems to be falling apart, 
not only in your own world, but others' as 
well, how can one keep things from 
shattering? These are trying days, full of 
deception, but empty of direction, waiting 
for the Master's plan to be revealed. Allow 
yourself to fall apart in Him, so He may 
piece you together how He wants you.  
 

But I beg of you, hold yourself high in the 
face of the enemy. Don’t allow him to see 
the chinks in your armor and push his 
darkness into your broken spirit. Put on the 
impenetrable breastplate of righteousness, 
and wear faith as a cloak, and the enemy 
will flee like a dog with it’s tail between it’s 
legs.  
 
Friends and families are growing apart, so 
set a standard and stick closer than you 
ever have to your loved ones. People are 
becoming slothful, so work more diligently 
than ever before. People are making 
excuses to avoid God’s commands, so you 
make excuses to keep them. Do not 
conform to this world, please, just do your 
best.  
 
“Child, lift up your face,” He is telling us. 
“I’m here, I’m watching. I’m sorry that you 
must suffer right now, but look up to Me, My 
Light is coming. There will soon be a day 
when you will no longer cry. You will no 
longer mourn, or struggle in this battle 
against our Adversary. Just hold out a little 
longer, and please see that I love you and 
am helping you along the way. I will not 
abandon you, my child.” 
 
Listen to what our Father is saying, and 
seek Him and His path. Let go of this world 
and run after His Word, for it will deliver you 
from this pressing evil. It will deliver you 
from your sadness and show you a Grace 
you have never known. 
 
Brothers, I beg you, don’t give up. Stay 
strong and true. You have been taught right 
from wrong, now uphold what you know is 
truth, and tear down that which is wicked.  
  
He is watching. 
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Forever I Give You Glory 

Deepika Emmanuel Sagar 

 

Precious is thy love, 

Great is thy mercy, 

Strengthening is thy grace, 

Forever I give you glory. 

 

Lord, you held my hand, 

And taught me how to stand, 

When I was broken and sorrow stricken, 

And when I was empty of all my strength. 

 

You stood by my side, 

When I was trembling with fear. 

You blessed me with your peace, 

And let no evil come near. 

 

I found my strength 

In you my Lord, 

As I fed my soul, 

With your word. 

 

Now when wickedness flows, 

It fails to break me, 

For I am clothed with gladness, 

And know my strength is HE. 

 

Precious is thy love, 

Great is thy mercy, 

Strengthening is thy grace, 

Forever I Give You Glory. 

 

Deepika Emmanuel Sagar lives in India and 

has completed a Doctorate in Botany. God 

has blessed him with the gift of writing for 

His glory. 

God Knows You Are In Shechem 

Margaret Morenike Doherty-Aka 

Genesis 37:12-14 And his brethren went to 
feed their father's flock in Shechem. And 
Israel said unto Joseph, Do not thy brethren 
feed the flock in Shechem? Come, and I will 
send thee unto them. And he said to him, 
Here am I. And he said to him, Go, I pray 
thee, see whether it be well with thy 
brethren, and well with the flocks; and bring 
me word again. 

Friends, because his father loved him 
specially, Joseph's brothers hated him and 
could not speak peaceably of him. Joseph's 
brothers were very NOTORIOUS and being 
a goody-two-shoe, Joseph often squealed 
on them to his dad. But as troublesome as 
they were, while they were in Shechem 
feeding their flock, their father was still 
interested in their well-being! He therefore 
sent Joseph to go to Shechem to see if it 
was well with them. 

Friends, God Almighty knows you are in 
Shechem. This may be easier said than 
done but be careful for NOTHING; but in 
EVERYTHING by prayer and supplication 
with thanksgiving let your requests be made 
known unto God (Phil. 4:6).  

Consider the fowls of the air: they do not 
sow or reap, nor gather into barns; yet your 
heavenly Father feeds them. Are you not 
much better than they? Which of you by 
taking thought can add one cubit unto his 
stature? Consider the lilies of the field, how 
they grow; they do not toil, neither do they 
spin: And yet I say unto you, that even 
Solomon in all his glory was not arrayed like 
one of these! (Matthew 6:29). If God so 
clothe the grass of the field, which today is, 
and tomorrow is cast into the oven, shall he 
not much more clothe you, O ye of little 
faith? (Matthew 6:29-30). 
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Friends, can a woman forget her sucking 
child, that she should not have compassion 
on the son of her womb? yea, they may 
forget, yet will God not forget you (Isaiah 
49:15). God has engraved you in the palm 
of his hands (Isaiah 49:16). The strands of 
hair on your head are numbered by God 
(Matthew 10:30). So, friends, RELAX, God 
knows you are in Shechem !!!  

Therefore take no thought, saying, What 
shall we eat? or, What shall we drink? or, 
Wherewithal shall we be clothed? For your 
heavenly Father knows that you have need 
of all these things (Matthew6:31). But seek 
ye first the kingdom of God, and his 
righteousness; and all these things shall be 
added unto you(Matthew 6:33).  

While Joseph's troublesome brothers were 
in Shechem, their father Jacob was still 
interested in their well-being! Friends, if you 
being evil know how to give good gifts to 
your children, how much more shall your 
father in heaven give good things to you 
(Matthew 7:11)?  

Friends, the storms of life may be 
boisterous and you may currently be asking 
"Master, carest not that we perish?" Hear 
this friends: MASTER JESUS CARES AND 
YOU WILL NOT PERISH IN THAT 
SITUATION OR CIRCUMSTANCE!!!After 
you've praised, prayed, given, sown, and 
done all you know to do, WAIT AND SEE 
THE SALVATION OF THE LORD!!! I pray 
in the mighty name of Jesus that God would 
perfect ALL that concerns you!!! He will not 
forsake the work of his hands. Relax, 
friends, God knows you are in Shechem! 
Be Blessed in the mighty name of Yeshua! 

This message is an excerpt from my book 
which contains MANY more POWERFUL 
messages that were birthed from some of 
life's most difficult situations. It is sure to 
bless the reader and is also available as an 
eBook! It is a book everyone should have in 

their collection and would make a much 
better gift than silver or gold! To place an 
order visit http://goo.gl/9gjcP  

 

In the Eye 

Kelly Braun 

Ephesians 6:13-14…“Therefore put on the 
full armour of God, so that when the day of 
evil comes, you may be able to stand your 
ground, and after you have done 
everything, to stand. Stand firm then, with 
the belt of truth buckled around your 
waist…” 

I woke up this morning feeling scared and 
frustrated. Which is not how I like to start 
my day. I was in a panic. Who should I call? 
Who can explain what is going on? Who will 
give me the answers that I so desperately 
seek? There has to be someone who can 
make sense of my situation. Then I fell to 
my knees because I realized that there is 
nothing else I can do. I can’t put my trust in 
man, because man cannot give me the 
answers or the strength that I need. Only 
God has that ability. So, I cry out to the 
Lord. 

Why? Why is this happening to me? Was 
that another type of seizure last night or 
something else? What should I do?  

I can’t really quote His answer because it 
wasn’t a simple phrase. Instead, it was like 
a rush of different parts of scriptures all 
telling me the truths of the Lord. I sat there 
on my knees and cried in submission. A 
weight was lifted as I sat their weeping in 
my living room. I heard my husband come 
out of the bedroom door. I didn’t want to get 
up. I wanted to stay in that moment of 
peace forever, but I heard the Lord say, 

http://goo.gl/9gjcP
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Arise 

There was more, but I can’t remember how 
He phrased it. It was something about how 
the strength that He gave me will help 
others.  

When I stood up, my husband came over 
and gave me a hug. Then he asked me to 
dance. As we swayed together I started 
singing, “Be not afraid.” I couldn’t get all the 
way through the chorus without crying. That 
didn’t feel like the strong thing to do, but I 
couldn’t help it. We stood there holding 
each other until my runny nose couldn’t be 
ignored any longer. Then I looked to the 
Word. I was trying to find one of the 
scriptures I had heard on my knees. It was 
something like when you have tried, try 
again or something. I couldn’t find it. So I 
went to my final source, the Strong’s 
Exhaustive Concordance online. I kept 
putting different things in the search button 
and coming up empty. My husband 
suggested that it was in the Armour, but I 
didn’t think that he was right so I kept 
looking.  

I should explain that my Pastor is really big 
on putting on the armour of Christ found in 
Ephesians. It is something I even do with 
the kids that I tutor before we start each 
day. It is a great reminder of how to not only 
be a Christian, but to act as a Christian. I 
read through a bunch of scriptures on 
perseverance and standing strong and 
most of them applied to my situation, but I 
still wanted to find the other one. I really got 
built up in faith reading all the scriptures as 
I searched, yet, I still hadn’t found the one I 
was looking for. When my stubborn self 
finally looked at the Armor, it was right 
there. What’s that saying, “it’s the journey 
not the destination.” There was such peace 
in those words, "...and after you have done 
everything to stand. Stand firm, with the belt 

of truth buckled around your waist. That 
was it; I needed God's truth in this situation. 
Without His truth I could not stand, let alone 
stand firm. 

My husband, David has jokingly been 
calling these weird neurological things that 
have been happening to me alien 
invasions. It doesn’t sound any more crazy 
then the fact that I am on three different 
anti-seizure medications and yet last night 
while sitting on the couch my eyes lost 
control and started to roll around in some 
weird zigzag pattern. I was aware the whole 
time. I even was consciously trying to get 
my eyes to stop. I would tightly shut them 
and then open them again, trying to focus 
on looking forward. After several failed 
attempts I called out to David. He came 
over and it finally stopped, leaving me 
extremely tired and and feeling completely 
out of it.  

Seizure? Who knows? No one has been 
able to give me any answers. Not even the 
doctors can tell me what is going on. I have 
no insight other than I wish it would stop. 
Well that, and the realization that seizures 
are probably the most powerless thing that 
can happen to a person. It baffles me that 
something that feels so scary at the time, is 
really not doing any true damage. What has 
been happening to me lately is really 
harmless. What I mean is, it is not causing 
brain damage or anything, it only takes 
away my illusion of control for a period of 
time.  

If I could detach completely from the 
situation, I would feel privileged to have 
such a realistic experience. It is important to 
be tuned into the reality that there is a 
power greater than yourself that is running 
the show. Even more importantly, is the 
thought that depending on who I listen to, 
that higher power can be the devil or my 
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Savior. The devil tells me to clench my fists; 
to try to hold on to the illusion that I’m in 
charge. He tells me that I’m in complete 
control. Confusing me into thinking that if I 
fight it that I will be able to stop the shaking, 
which only causes me pain. On the other 
hand, God is saying just let go and trust 
that everything is going to be okay in the 
end.  

So, maybe instead of calling these 
episodes “alien invasions,” I should call 
them trust exercises. Yep, that is it! Last 
night God had me do another exercise in 
trusting him. I’m still in practice mode with 
this whole letting go and trusting completely 
thing. Waves of fear and feelings keep 
hitting me throughout the day. I surrender 
for a couple of hours and feel at peace 
while I spend time with God and in the 
Word, or distract myself with other things. 
But then, wham! Like the break of a wave, 
all of my emotions come flooding in and I 
start crying again.  

I guess the improvement that I’ve made, is 
that during these bombardments I keep 
talking with God. Actually now that I think 
about it, this month is the first time that I’ve 
been able to do that. I mean talk to God in 
the midst of the storm. Sometimes the 
talking is enough to calm me and 
sometimes I need to use another tool to get 
through the crashing waves.  

During this last wave I had to call one of my 
“spiritual advisors.” Meaning one of my 
friends who truly believes that God is in fact 
in charge. She listened and validated my 
feelings and gave me some suggestions. 
One of them was to use the image of a 
tornado and storm chasers. The storm 
chasers are in the storm, but instead of 
being thrashed around they document the 
chaos. The eye of the storm is at peace. 
Thinking about it now I know that is truly 

where God dwells, in the eye of the storm. 
He is in the world with us, but not of the 
world. For brief moments like now, I join 
Him there in the eye and feel the stillness. 
But other times, I allow the storm to sweep 
me up again. I know it is going to take a lot 
more practice and His help to dwell in the 
eye with Him amidst the chaos. 

Lord, 

Thank you for being patient with me. I thank 
you for these struggles and the lessons that 
they teach me. Even if I feel frustrated, sad, 
and afraid, at the same time. Those are 
only feelings, and feelings are not facts. 
The fact is that I do trust you Lord. I do 
know that you are waiting for me at all times 
in the eye of the storm. Help me to meet 
you there more often. Instead of screaming 
to you from the midst of the tornado, teach 
me to let you pull me into your arms. I long 
to be in the eye with you and nowhere else. 
Forgive me once again that my flesh is 
weak. I love you Lord. In Jesus’ Holy Name, 

Amen 

This is a chapter from a book that Kelly has 
been writing called My Hope Comes from 
Him: A Journey through Chronic Illness. 
She is submitting it as a chance to see how 
people respond to her writing. She can be 
contacted at dvdbrn@hotmail.com. 

 

 

 

 

 

mailto:dvdbrn@hotmail.com
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My Testimony for God’s Healing and 

Miracle! 

Shaila D Touchton 

This is a true testimony in my life, after 
reading my testimony may all the people 
come to Jesus Christ for healings and 
miracles. 

My Testimony for Gods healing and 
Miracle! 

My Son battled a lot for his life for long days 
in NICU and Hospital. Every medical report 
was normal regarding me and my baby 
Oliver Emmanuel Touchton till the end. I 
was suppose to deliver the baby on 5th of 
Dec,2012.But Doctor had a feeling that I 
should do my c section on 27.11.2012 
because I had a huge belly and it was very 
difficult to carry myself and walk and do any 
work. On 26.11.12 at 12 pm Doctor told me 
to do final scan before c section. When I did 
, the Doctor. told me to go immediately to 
do emergency c section . So we went 
immediately, and the baby boy by name 
Oliver Emmanuel Touchton was delivered 
on 26.11.2012 ,at 4.15 pm Indian time by 
LSCS. 
 
The birth of my son was very traumatic, His 
condition was highly critical and doctors dint 
have no hope. He was flaccid and apnoeic 
with no heart or respiratory efforts at birth. 
He was resuscitated in the form of 
intubation, bag and tube ventilation, inj. 
adrenaline and cardiac compression. His 
birth weight was 4.3 kg and 23 inches long. 
He had a respiratory distress; his lungs 
were small with minimal infiltrates. He was 
diagnosed with Cardiomyopathy with 
pulmonary hypertension with LVH with PDA 
with Tricuspid regurgitation, hypertension, 
conjugated hyper bilrubinemia,  
hypoglycemia, hypophosphatenemia, 
coagulase negative staphylococcus sepsis, 

multiple skin abscesses. He had blood 
stained gastric aspirates, frank blood was 
aspirated and he was not tolerating feeds. 
liver functions were significantly deranged 
with abnormal enzymes and low albumin. 
Coagulation profile (PT and APTT) was 
deranged and had liver failure and platelets 
count have been low and had generalized 
anasarca. He was also been detected to 
have hypercalcemia due to subcutaneous 
fat necrosis. 
 
I knew that God, my Lord and savior was in 
control of my Son’s life, God was with my 
Son and his life had a purpose and I was 
assured by God in my sorrow nothing will 
happen to my baby. Day and night, I prayed 
and meditated Gods word and pleaded 
Blood of Jesus Christ upon my child to heal 
him completely. God works in mysterious 
ways and HE’s a miracle worker. The 
doctors still can’t explain why my son 
suffered so much for one and half months 
in NICU and hospital nor do they know what 
caused it. By the doctors admission it was 
nothing less than a miracle. We have 
named our son with nick name “Miracle 
Boy”. 

 
I am here to tell you today that God did heal 
my son Oliver Emmanuel. Praise to God! I 
know without a doubt that God healed my 
son and he is living testimonial miracle. I 
sent prayer request to people and churches 
of all denominations all over the globe to 
pray for my son’s healing. 
God heard all of those wonderful people 
from family, friends, church members, 
pastors, priests all over the globe, the 
medical staff and complete strangers all 
over the world that remembered us and 
prayed for my newborn baby in their 
prayers. Many people lay hands upon my 
son along with us and prayed for his 
healing. Heart felt thanks for the best group 
of NICU Nurses and NICU panel of doctors. 
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Dr. V. Krishnan is a God sent angel for my 
Son and a God fearing Man who always 
was an encouragement to me and my 
family members who has treated my son 
,given hopes and encouraged us to have 
faith in God and prayers. 

 
I want everyone to know that God makes 
miracles happen every day, and that He 
does hear prayers. He can give you a 
feeling of peace when your world is falling 
apart. God is awesome! I just want to say 
that God does answer our prayers and His 
delay is not His denial. I hope other people 
get to read this especially those in the same 
situation as myself and renew their hope 
and I always remember that Gods presence 
was with my son and His angels were 
surrounded my Son every second when he 
was in the Hospital. The doctors and nurses 
and many others have all stated that my 
son was a miracle. Thank you Jesus for 
complete healing of my precious Son Oliver 
Emmanuel Touchton and I will give thanks 
to God with all my heart and glorify his 
name forever. Thank you Jesus for bringing 
my son back home from NICU with perfect 
health. Thank you Lord for all goodness 
and kindness for answering my prayers. 
Thanks be to God, who gives us the victory 
through our Lord Jesus Christ. (1 
Corinthians 15:57). Thank you for the love 
you have given me and for my children . 
Help me to raise them up to be mighty 
women and men of God, so that they might 
walk in the paths you have chosen for 
them. Father, thank you for all of the 

healing miracles that you are bestowing 
upon me and my family. I thank and praise 
God for providing great health, healings, 
protections grace, peace, blessings, 
provisions, and favor upon my newborn 
baby Oliver Emmanuel, myself, my family 
and all. I will bless the Lord at all times: His 
praise shall continually be in my mouth. My 
tongue shall speak of God's righteousness 
and of His praise all the day long. Thank 
you Jesus, Thank you Father, Thank you 
Holy Spirit. Amen. 
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Morning Song 

Carol Castagna 

 

Yesterday, I saw tree branches 

With lush leaves 

Sweep skyward 

‘Till it seemed as though 

All in unison had been lifted 

By the wind 

In praise to Thee 

 

Thank you, Jesus 

For the peace and quiet 

Of your gentle spirit 

For the sunshine of your love 

And the joy of your sweet presence 

Thank you for your voice that whispers, 
“Peace be still.’ 

 

My Dear Lord 

Lynn Gipson 

My dear Lord, these words are true 

Never doubt my tender love for you 

My soul shimmers from your gentle light 

Softly you shine on my spirit tonight 

 

My dear Lord, how you calm my fears 

Waiting for me for to dry my tears 

My heart longs for the one day we meet 

Face to face with one single heartbeat 

 

My dear Lord, how is it you love me 

A sinner once so low I couldn't see 

Above the ground on which I lay 

Like David, so tired I couldn't pray 

 

My dear Lord, you answer my cry 

Without hesitation, or asking why 

I love you more than a thousand years 

I owe you more than a million tears 

 

Lynn Gipson is a 61 year old (oh so 

grateful) cancer survivor. Her life has been 

pretty much like a patchwork quilt, moving 

from town to town when she was a child. 

The longest she lived anywhere was in 

Memphis, Tennessee. She now lives in 

Southaven, Mississippi, which is a suburb 

of Memphis. She has a wonderful son, who 

she is proud to say is one of Memphis’ 

Finest, and two amazing granddaughters. 

She is currently writing articles and poems 

for the online publication of Christian-News-

Today. 
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Payback 
 

G. L. Reed 
 
A skinny, thirteen year-old boy nicknamed, 
Little Luke, had only a few things on his 
mind as he kept the bench warm at a home 
basketball game on that chilly October 
night. He wanted to get in the game to 
show what he could do, there were girls 
watching so it was crucial he play. 
 
As always on home game nights, he 
hitched a ride with a neighbor expecting his 
oldest brother to pick him up afterwards 
when their daddy got home from work. The 
boy, his grandmother, daddy, mama, two 
older brothers and baby sister lived on a 
farm about twelve miles from the school. 
His was a working class family, his daddy 
needing the only car they owned to 
commute the one hundred miles round trip 
to his welding job each day.  
 
The boy’s world was about to turn upside 
down. His brother arrived early, walking 
hurriedly around the court, stopping first at 
the coach, then quickly moving to the boy. 
“Let’s go,” Edward said with alarm in his 
voice. “Daddy had a stroke on the way 
home from work.” 
 
“A stroke? Is he alright?” 
 
“Doctor doesn’t know yet.” 
 
Little Luke did not even know what a stroke 
was, hastily retrieving his things, he 
departed with his brother. Daddy couldn’t 
be terribly sick, he reasoned, because, well, 
he was Daddy and strong and tough.  
 
An intensive care unit was unheard of in the 
rural county hospital, so Luke lay in a 
regular room. When Little Luke saw his 
daddy for the first time, prostrate, 

motionless, his right side paralyzed, it was 
almost more than this youngest son of the 
family could stand. He had never actually 
known real fear or anxiety until then. His 
mama seemed to be in constant tears and 
prayer.  
 
Uncertainty gave way to hope in a couple of 
days when Luke displayed signs of 
improvement. There was no physical 
therapy in this small hamlet. After two 
weeks in the hospital, Luke journeyed 
home. He initiated his own recuperation 
program through prayer and granite will 
power as the immediate family and church 
family all prayed for his recovery.  
 
While Luke struggled to regain the use of 
his body, another problem beset the family. 
A number of household items, obtained on 
credit, became burdensome without 
sufficient money to pay for them. To get by, 
Luke sold his tractor, all the equipment that 
went with it and a complete bedroom suite. 
The entire family cut back on everything it 
could - including food. The older boys 
sought work after school from neighbors 
although in the autumn little could be found.  
 
Luke applied for unemployment assistance, 
but technically he was still employed. A cool 
autumn changed into a cold winter and still 
no money; money had never ruled this 
Christian family, now however, they quickly 
realized the difficulty of getting by in this old 
world without a little.  
 
One dark January evening after church, 
Little Luke’s daddy and mama agonized 
over their dismal financial circumstances. 
How would they buy a few groceries or 
send the children to school the next week 
without money?  
 
They prayed for a miracle and just before 
dark, it arrived at their doorstep in the form 
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of a neighboring widow woman, Mrs. Lassie 
Sullivan. She informed the family she felt 
the Lord desired her to give them twenty 
dollars and she came by to make good on 
that impression. Twenty dollars in that day 
is equal to nearly one hundred and forty 
dollars in modern currency. Luke was 
brought to tears by Sister Sullivan’s 
generosity. The next week, Luke’s small 
unemployment check finally began and the 
family survived. 
Although he was not fully recovered, Luke 
returned to work in the spring, gradually the 
visible signs of the stroke vanished. Some 
years passed and Little Luke was able to 
work with his daddy on construction work. 
This work paid decent wages and Luke 
prospered in his latter years. He was 
always the first to help, financially, 
someone on the job who might be sick or 
have a sick family member. Little Luke saw 
his daddy’s charitable actions time and time 
again in church or lending a hand to a 
neighbor who might not be a church 
member. Luke became a great example for 
his children and all who knew him to live by 
and follow. 
 
Luke lived nearly thirty years after suffering 
that first stroke until another one ended his 
life here on earth. Hundreds of people 
passed by his remains speaking words of 
encouragement to his family. Many said he 
was the best friend they had in this world. 
One man, in particular, made Little Luke 
think of something he had not before.  
The man said, “Your dad was the most 
generous, kindest man I have ever met. 
When someone needed help, he always 
gave a minimum of twenty dollars, most 
times more, but always at least twenty 
dollars.” It occurred to Little Luke, he too, 
witnessed his daddy giving at least twenty 
dollars to those in need. He realized in that 
instant what his daddy had been doing all 

those years - repaying a debt of love twenty 
dollars at a time. 

 
This is a true story about my dad, I am Little 
Luke. I have made a small attempt to follow 
my daddy’s teachings throughout my adult 
years. The widow woman probably never 
knew in this life how much her generosity to 
a destitute family inspired and continues to 
inspire others to service. Her compassion 
helped my daddy to die a rich man, no not 
in silver and gold, but in friends and with a 
good name. When the Lord called daddy 
home, I like to think this one account was 
marked paid in full. 

 

Redeeming Love 

Mary Crocker 

Sam placed his chipped ceramic coffee 
mug on the table and slipped a faded giants 
baseball cap over his silver hair. Even 
though a small fire was going in the 
farmhouse kitchen, he felt just as cold as he 
had every morning since his son had died. 
He took a deep breath and stepped out into 
the cool morning. He could hear the 
animals already stirring in the nearby barn 
as the engine of his red truck roared to life 
at 5:02 am. It would be a long three hour 
drive to the state penitentiary.  

Sam arrived just as a young man in a t-
shirt, rugged jeans and dirty white sneakers 
was stepping out the entrance. He pushed 
open the passenger door and the young 
man nodded an awkward greeting, threw in 
a camouflaged knapsack and jumped in.  

They drove in silence and when Sam 
looked over, the young man’s head was 
leaning against the window, his eyes closed 
and his chest rising rhythmically with each 
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deep breath. The knapsack beside him had 
tipped over and peaking out was a large 
sheaf of letters. Sam recognized his messy 
scribble right away.  

They finally drove down the dirt road 
towards the farmhouse and Sam nudged 
him awake. He showed him around; from 
the barn where he would feed the animals 
to the large field where he would help tend 
the crops. He then showed him the 
farmhouse and where to find everything he 
might possibly need. Last was his new attic 
room. There was a small single bed which 
would barely fit the young man’s long frame 
and a wooden dresser with peeling paint.  

Sam motioned to a half hidden closet; it 
was filled with neatly folded men’s clothes. 
“Help yourself.”  

The young man spoke up for the first time.  

“Were these your son’s things?” 

Sam nodded and started down the steps 
but not before the young man saw the 
shimmer in his eyes.  

“I’m not here to replace your son old man” 
he called out to Sam.  

Sam stopped in his tracks for a moment 
then continued down the stairs, the young 
man had to strain to hear his response. 

“No one can”. 

The next morning a loud knock sounded at 
the young man’s door. His eyes shot open 
and he blinked into the darkness.  

“Breakfast!” Sam called out.  

The young man flicked on the lamp by his 
bed and glanced at the clock. It was four 

am. He was about to leave the room when 
he saw a picture on one of the shelves. The 
old man with dark hair, smiling brightly 
beside a blonde haired woman and a broad 
shouldered man in his early twenties. A 
familiar uneasy feeling gnawed at his 
insides and suddenly he wished he had a 
drink.  

In the kitchen, the old man had set up the 
fire and prepared some eggs, toast and 
coffee.  

They ate in silence and then rose to begin 
the long day of work. Farm work was harder 
than he had ever imagined, yet he pushed 
through without a complaint. After dinner, 
the old man placed a handful of neatly 
stacked bills on the table.  

“The week’s wages, in advance. Figured 
you might need to get yourself some 
things.” 

The young man looked at the money in 
surprise, then reached hesitantly for it and 
tucked it in his pocket.  

That night, he packed his camouflage 
knapsack and when he was sure the old 
man was sleeping, he slipped the truck 
keys off the hook by the door.  

It wasn’t too far down the main road he saw 
the neon bar sign. He pulled into the 
parking, walked right up to the counter and 
slapped down all his bills on the table.  

Sam jolted awake when he heard the loud 
rapping on his door. Red and blue lights 
from his bedroom window bounced off the 
walls. He rushed down the stairs three 
steps at a time and threw open the door. 
The sheriff was standing on the other side, 
handcuffed to his wrist was the young man. 
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The pungent odor of alcohol was a thick 
cloud around them.  

The sheriff tilted his cap,  

“Sorry to wake you this way uncle Sam. Got 
a call about a red truck that smashed into 
the Thomsons' fence and into the tree in 
their front yard. Recognized your truck right 
away so took the case myself. This here 
drunk” he nodded with disgust in the 
direction of the young man “had the 
audacity to tell us that you loaned it to him”. 

Sam looked over to the young man for the 
fist time. His eyes were wild and confused. 
“Thanks Brody” Sam patted his godson’s 
arm. “I really appreciate you looking into 
this yourself. This young man is living with 
me for a while…he does seem to make 
some bad choices but I would sure consider 
it a personal favor if you would forget about 
tonight. I’ll talk to the Thompsons in the 
morning and let them know I’ll take care of 
the damages.”  

The young officer took of his hat and 
stepped closer, his voice a strained 
whisper.  

“Uncle Sam, off the record, you’re not doing 
anyone any favors, I know the likes of him, 
they don’t change…think of Tony, he was 
run over by a drunk just like this one”.  

Sam winched at the mention of his son, 
then sighed,  

“Son, none of us are beyond God’s saving 
grace”  

The officer was about to argue but thought 
better of it. He released the handcuff and 
drove out of sight.  

Sam helped the unsteady young man inside 
and up the stairs. As he pulled of his 
sneakers a volcano of foul smelling vomit 
drenched them both. Sam worked quickly 
and quietly to clean the place, by the time 
he was finished, the sun was already rising.  

Hours later, the young man woke up in a 
clean bed, with clean pajamas in the small 
farm house attic. He sat up quickly then fell 
back into bed again; his head pounding like 
a dozen angry jackhammers had taken 
residence in his skull. Every inch of him 
hurt. All he could remember was the 
blasted red truck smashing into a white 
picket fence and wrapping around the trunk 
of the biggest oak tree he’d ever seen. At 
first he thought he was dead, until he saw 
the leering face of the officer. It reminded 
him of another night so many years ago.  

“You’re lucky to be alive boy” the officer had 
grimaced at him as two firemen worked to 
pull him out. 

“Not a single scratch” one of the fireman 
blurted in surprise as the young man shook 
free from his hold and tried to run.  

The officer had been prompt to arrest him, 
“it’s always the good ones that die”.  

The young man sat up as steadily as he 
could muster and made his way downstairs. 
When he didn’t find the old man there, he 
went to look for him in the barn.  

“Sorry about your truck,” he blurted, “I’ll pay 
you back…for the truck and everything”.  

Sam was shovelling hay into a stall; he 
stopped for a moment, gazed right into the 
young man’s eyes, then returned to work.  
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“I don’t need your money. You’ve been 
given a second chance, don’t throw it 
away”.  

That’s it? The young man watched the old 
but surprisingly strong man work without 
missing a beat. Hot emotions rushed 
through him.  

“Why are you doing this?”  

When Sam didn’t respond, the young man 
grabbed his shoulders violently and pinned 
him against the wall, his eyes intent, gazing 
directly into his,  

“Why are you doing this? I killed your son!” 

The old man didn’t fight back,  

“I ask God that question every day since he 
delivered me from the miserable existence I 
once had…I’m only doing for you what he 
did for me”. 

They young man dropped him abruptly. He 
leaned against the stall and looked pensive.  

“Do you miss him?” 

Tears slipped slowly down the deep 
creases on Sam’s face and onto his sweaty 
collar. “I miss him every day, but I know 
where he went and that I will see him again, 
and my wife as well. I forgive you son, and 
so does God.”  

The young man began to sob,  

“I’m so sorry for that night…I’m so sorry to 
God, and to you. I want to believe, to be so 
sure of something like you are.” 

Sam said a silent prayer of thanksgiving for 
the miracle the Lord had unfolded before 
him in the man he had prayed for since that 

agonizing night. He patted his shoulder 
gently, “Let’s go inside…”  

As they walked to the farmhouse Sam 
turned and smiled at the young man,  

“I think you’ll like my boy…” 

 

Full Commitment 
 

Sarah Dixon 
 
To live the way life ought to be, requires my 
whole heart  
But dare I give that much of me- cannot I 
give in part?  
Is that much even there to give? At times 
it's hard to see...  
I wish to love, as I live- but it's all locked up 
in me.  
 
It seems so hard to try my best, and have it 
thrown right back.  
But I forget that you're my quest, you cover 
what I lack.  
Each time I hurt and feel alone; I've pulled 
away so far...  
But I've found my worth in you alone; you 
are my guiding star.  
 
But what of when I am despised- am I to 
give then to?  
It seems so hard to try each day... But then 
I look at you.  
You did the things I am to do, and are what 
I should be.  
And in the midst of Your great gift, bound 
hearts were all set free  
 
And what was given in return? Far worse 
than I have seen  
And this I know I have done too... How 
heartless I have been.  
While you gave all you had for me, I've 
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looked blankly past your face  
And when anger I expect to see, you give 
the hand of Grace.  
 
Your scarred hand held out to me has 
struck me to the core  
The humbleness and love you show... help 
me hold back no more  
You love me knowing all I've done... 
Through faith I'll love them too.  
I know I'm not your only one, we all belong 
with you.  
 
I caught my breath, and to Him ran 
And with that choice, my life began 

 

The Messenger 

Teresa Martin 

“Legends say that hummingbirds float free 

of time, carrying our hopes for love, joy and 

celebration. Hummingbirds open our eyes 

to the wonder of the world and inspire us to 

open our hearts to loved ones and friends. 

Like a hummingbird, we aspire to hover and 

to savor each moment as it passes, 

embrace all that life has to offer…. Papyrus 

I recall the hot summer day when I took my 

three grandchildren to the photographer to 

have their pictures taken. I remember how 

silly they were acting as they teased and 

flirted with the photographer by making 

funny faces and doing silly poses trying to 

distract him. He joked back at them making 

them smile.  

 

"They sure love life," he said. "They stole 
my heart when they came into the room." 
Everywhere I took the children they seemed 
to touch the hearts of everyone they met.
  
My own heart had long ago been stolen by 
Brittany, was thirteen and was a beautiful, 

golden-haired girl with a giggle that would 
steal your heart.  Aaron, was ten with blond 
curly hair and an awesome baseball player 
who was outgoing, smart and always 
flurting. Misty was age nine with long blond 
curls falling down to her waist.  She was 
creative, friendly and loved to play soccer. 
  
The grandchildren and their father had 
moved in with Floyd and I, and they had 
been living in my heart and home ever 
since.   
 
Little did I know that just two weeks later, 
the pictures would be put on the three 
heart-shaped headstones of their graves. 
On a hot summer August evening, just a 
week before school was to start, the 
children were on their way home after 
attending an All-Star game with one of their 
friends. A car coming from the opposite 
direction crossed over into their lane and hit 
the car head on. All five people in the car 
died, including the driver, my three 
grandchildren, and their friend. When the 
officer came to the house to tell us what 
happened, I could see the tears in his eyes. 
The officer introduced himself and gave us 
the terrible news.   
 
"Oh please, God, don't let this be true," I 
prayed.   
 
But it was true. All three children were dead 
including their friend who was driving the 
car they were in and so was the young man 
who was driving in the wrong lane who hit 
them head on.  I remembered the night that 
Floyd, I and my son Jimmy all sat in the 
living room, not knowing what to say but 
surrounding each other with love and 
strength. I knew that God would be with us 
during this sad time. Jimmy took it hard, 
losing his three children, and he could 
never get quite over it.   
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Ten months later my Jimmy, who was forty 
one and the children's father, was driving 
his Jeep Cherokee with a trailer behind it. 
He was planning to go on a camping trip. 
The trailer started to sway and he lost 
control of the Jeep causing the trailer to flip 
over. Jimmy broke his neck and would 
remain a quadriplegic the rest of his life. 
Again an officer came to our house and 
tried to explain how the accident happened.
  
I could feel my heart stop and I gasped to 
catch my breath. "Is he ok?"  
My husband, Floyd, took one look at me 
and put his arms around me. "We need to 
pray," he said, "and Jimmy will be all right."
  
The recovery and therapy would be long, 
but I have felt God with us every step of the 
way. After visiting Jimmy at the 
rehabilitation center, I would visit the 
children's graves every day. They loved 
sports so I put things like a basketball, a 
baseball, a soccer ball and little porcelain 
and plastic angels on their gravesites. I 
decorated the heart-shaped gravestones 
with the things the children loved. I bought 
hummingbird feeders and put one in front of 
each grave. I even made the nectar myself 
by mixing water and sugar. I stood there 
filling up the bird feeders. As I knelt down to 
say a prayer by to say a prayer I could feel 
that the damp coldness of the ground 
beneath the grass. I knew that school would 
be starting soon.  
 
One beautiful fall morning, there was a 
warm breeze and not a cloud in the sky. I 
sat on a bench that was donated to the 
children by their classmates, and thought 
about my grandchildren‘s short, wonderful 
lives. As I was meditating, a bright, red 
pickup truck pulled up behind me. An 
elderly couple got out and walked over to 
me. I looked up and saw a red truck pull up 
near the gravesite and a man and woman 

get out of the truck and started walked 
toward me. The woman looked about 
seventy and had silver hair that was tied in 
a bun. She was wearing a brown suit. The 
man was dressed in grey suit and tie. He 
was wearing a grey had smile on his face 
as they walked towards me.  
 
"Did you see that beautiful cloud behind 
you?" the woman asked.  
  
I turned around to look at the cloud and 
realized that it was in the shape of an 
angel. I wanted to thank the couple for 
making me aware of the cloud, and tell 
them that I used to call my oldest 
granddaughter “Angel,” but when I looked 
back, the couple and the truck were gone. 
As I turned back to look at the cloud, my 
heart was touched with peace and love. I 
felt God‘s presence, and knew that my 
grandchildren were being taken care of.  
Though it has been hard to lose my 

precious grandchildren, I know that if I have 

faith and trust in Him, He will see me 

through. Each time I return to the cemetery, 

I sense that inner peace and love there is in 

knowing that I will be reunited with my 

“Angels” again someday. I know that our 

Heavenly Father cares for each of us and is 

with us every day, sending his angels to 

watch over us all and protect us always.  

 

You can't see them, not with a microscope, 
and not with 20/20 vision; but they are there 
and they whisper in your ear, just a single 
word or a brief statement. A single word is 
enough, and they rest is up to you: you 
have the power to make it grow. 
 
I hear them often times, so do you. "Blown 
to smithereens!" That's all. Now where do I 
go with that unsolicited thought? It just 
popped into my mind without my invitation. 
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From where did it come? How does it make 
me feel? 
 
It is a suggestion for our mental 
engagement, "they" hope. "He hates you." 
"She is cheating on you." "Killed in a car 
wreck!" "You will have to lose your house." 
If it seems to you that I am making an effort 
to write something for the Sci-Fi 
Community, I can assure you that is 
incorrect. 
 
Jesus Himself told us, as does many texts 
of Scripture, that there are real personalities 
in the world of the spirit; some of which are 
good spirits, and some of which are evil 
spirits, and most of us are not privileged to 
see any of them. Therefore, we must 
develop a method to identify them, so that 
the "evil whisperers" do not cause us undue 
concerns and waste our time, and disturb 
our peace. 
 
Jesus warned us in many instances of this: 
"Watch the thoughts that you engage in 
your minds and in your hearts, and to listen 
to the words of your mouths."  
 
You can accurately predict where you are 
going and what you intend to do by 
evaluating what you are thinking about. 
Once the thought is firmly established in our 
minds, then in our heart, we then begin to 
speak it. "Out of the abundance of the 
heart, the mouth speaks." 
 
It is revealed to us in Scripture that we have 
been given the ability to create, or to bring 
into existence "circumstances" by what we 
say, whether good or bad.  
 
No, we cannot call a world into being, or 
make something of nothing; but what we 
say and consequently what we do, will 
produce the result we are calling into being. 

As human beings there are three serious 
outcomes to which we must give 
consideration. 
 
One of them is that we must to be resolved 
to say nothing negative to anyone. We must 
not speak accusing words to our children or 
over our children, other family members, 
nor to anyone in fact.  
 
When we speak negatively we are agreeing 
with the forces of destructive evil, giving 
them permission to continue their 
destructive plans for that person. God gave 
us authority on this Earth for the use of 
which He holds us responsible. 
 
Conversely, when we speak positively, we 
speak words of blessing. We are agreeing 
with God, Who has no wishes to condemn 
anyone, but rather to bless them. Jesus 
said, "Bless and curse not." Jesus 
considered our negative words and actions 
to be a "curse;" while our positive words 
and actions are considered "blessings." 
The second alert to which we must be 
tuned into is this: those uninvited words or 
thoughts, that are dropped into our minds, 
are whispered to us in the hope that we will 
begin to fear, and use our time in worry, 
and to speak fear and doom, rather than to 
pray and to speak God's will. 
 
A third consideration of this "whispering 
campaign" is to evaluate what is happening 
when we suddenly have a great desire for 
that which we know is not right or righteous. 
We are made to feel that it is indeed "the 
us" who wants this forbidden thing. Often 
we feel that we will die if we don't get that 
desired thing or experience. 
 
The reason that can happen to us is 
because there is a history that we have 
written when we invested thoughts and 
daydreams into those " forbidden whispered 
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words and thoughts;" and as we nurtured 
those thoughts over time we have made 
them a part of ourselves and the next step 
is to act it out in real life. We must confess 
those behaviors to God, ask for 
forgiveness, and then resist those thoughts 
and indulgences so that we may be 
delivered of their rule over us. 
 
That is the process by which we expand 
either good or evil. Plant any seed, it grows. 
Pull the plant out and the roots are no 
longer nourished; then, the plant dies.  
 
Consider the various types of soil and the 
many kinds of seeds; thoughts are seeds 
and your mind is a field in which you may 
allow good seed or bad seed to be planted. 
The seed you engage the most will be the 
seed that grows. 

 

The Weapons of War: Standing! 

Kathleen Derbyshire 

Our quest to arm ourselves with the whole 
Armour of God is found in Ephesians 6 from 
verse 10 to 18. We will join each piece of 
armour together to make the Whole Armour 
of God although before we put on our 
armour we must prepare ourselves for the 
weight. Of all the positions we could be in to 
fight, standing is the position that will 
guarantee our success especially if we are 
fighting a weaker opponent. Contrary to 
what most of us believe the devil is our 
weaker opponent! Paul uses the word stand 
three times before he begins describing 
what the amour of God is. I think the best 
thing for us to do, before we start arming 
ourselves, is to understand exactly what he 
means by those ‘stands’.  

To face or encounter is to stand. To endure 
without giving way is to stand. When I stand 
in the grocery line I may not be moving but 

my goal is defined. I know I will get to the 
front because that is why I stand in line. 
Paul gives us our goal for standing – so we 
can withstand in the evil days which are 
those days when nothing is going right, 
where delay after delay makes us late for 
everything, when breathing is the only thing 
we can do because the pain is so intense. 
We will have many evil days ahead of us 
but God wants us to stand through them 
ALL. The minute we attempt to move from 
that position into another we will be beaten 
by the liar of all lies – The Trikity.  

In verse 12 Paul tells us to arm ourselves 
because we do not wrestle against flesh 
and blood, but against principalities, against 
powers, against the rulers of the darkness 
of this age, against spiritual hosts of 
wickedness in the heavenly places. All of 
these come wrapped up, nice and neatly, in 
our loved ones, our friends, coworkers or 
strangers and our brethren. We are either 
worshipping God or flattering the devil. 
When we follow the devil we are an enemy 
of God’s so we go on the attack. The devil 
doesn’t sit around waiting for you to 
become a wise Christian; he wants you to 
be an ignorant Christian. Ignorant 
Christians will attack wise Christians with 
doctrine issues that span from Genesis all 
the way to Revelations. This tells us that 
when we refuse to stand for any reason we 
will begin to allow the darkness in. Paul 
said that a little leaven leavens the whole 
lump. This is why we stand – to be free 
from the leaven of the Pharisees! That 
leaven is meant to mislead us and make us 
believe anything BUT the Truth.  

Once Paul is finished with the ‘why’ he tells 
us to stand. Finally, my brethren, be strong 
in the Lord and in the power of His might. 
Put on the whole armor of God, that you 
may be able to stand against the wiles of 
the devil. We are going against the wiles 
(tricks made to fool us) of the devil. He is 



23 
 

the inventor of wiles. In the first pages of 
the Bible he twists the Words of God. He 
will twist any words to fool us. He will even 
use God’s Word to fool us. If we do not see 
the power and might that reside in the 
Words of God we will not be able to go 
against the words of the devil. He will tell us 
that we are useless but God says there is a 
plan (Jer 29:11) to be useful. The devil will 
tell us that we don’t matter but God tells us 
the every hair on our head is numbered 
(Matt 10:30, Luke 12:7). Jesus used the 
Word of God to combat the words of the 
devil after His 40 day fast. In doing that He 
taught us that we will be successful at doing 
it too but we must believe those Words the 
way they are written. Paul says that the 
wiles of the devil are stoppable with our 
words if we are living in the Lords strength 
and power.   

The second stand tells us what is expected 
of us. We cannot rely on God if we do not 
know how to use the power provided for us. 
Therefore take up the whole armor of God, 
that you may be able to withstand in the evil 
day, and having done all, to stand. The evil 
day will call for us to be able to stand firm. 
Our evil days will fully depend on how well 
we can stand. To get ready for the evil days 
we need to put on the whole armor of God 
so that we can withstand the anguish 
knowing that God is with us and we have 
taken advantage of the power He has 
provided for us. We think during the good 
days that we are covered then the evil day 
comes and we fall apart. It is during the 
good days that we must get prepared for 
the evil days. We learn better, our ability to 
think is better, we love God more openly, 
and we are more apt to obey with our full 
heart. During this feast time we must take 
advantage of all the meat we can for the 
evil day is coming when meat will be hard 
to come by. A day will come when just 
looking at the Word causes us to bawl or 
we may not even want to look at the Word. 

We will become Job but let us not become 
Judas. Success is denoted in this ‘stand.’ 
We have done everything we can to 
remedy the situation and now we just 
‘stand’ on God and wait. We know that all 
things work out for the good to those who 
love God (Rom 8:28) so I suggest during 
this time that we just love God. Love Him 
while your heart aches, love Him while you 
cry, and love Him while you endure. Our 
Success at standing with God throughout 
all our suffering will result in us seeing Him 
more clear, more boldly and more vividly 
then ever before.  

The Trinity is a wonderful place to put all of 
our faith otherwise the Trikity will take their 
place. The Trikity are the three opponents 
of the Trinity – the world, the flesh and the 
devil. The Trikity can and will be beaten by 
us through the Power of God. The Power 
can be found in wrapping ourselves in the 
Armour of God.  

What are our weapons and how do we use 
them to combat the Trikity? They are truth, 
righteousness, readiness, faith, salvation 
and the Word of God. We will continue 
learning and understanding each one of 
these as our armor. Some we may spend a 
couple of issues on but most just one. The 
last will be dedicated to prayer and 
alertness because Paul says that during all 
of this pray and be alert. Let’s move forward 
learning how the Trinity can help us battle 
the Trikity by arming us with the weapons 
made to last. Fire away! 

Kathleen Derbyshire has been married to a 
very supportive man for 21 years and is the 
mother of four wonderful children. She 
writes the Under the Wings of Love 
Newsletter monthly for her local Christian 
friends to help them battle the Trikity. She 
dares you to locate, in the Bible, the 
undocumented verses throughout these 
writings!  
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Throne of Grace 

Dr. Michael Cochran 

You, dear children, are from God and have 
overcome them, because the one who is in 
you is greater than the one who is in the 
world (1 John 4:4). 

The world can often be a hostile place for 
believers. God wants his spiritual children 
to know, however, that they are not alone. 
He lives in us through his Spirit. We can be 
assured, therefore, that no matter what 
spirit someone else may have, the Holy 
Spirit of God is greater, more powerful, and 
more glorious. The victory is ours because 
God's presence in us is greater than any 
force that we will ever face. We have our 
victory assured over all forces, powers, 
spirits, or opponents. 

John is talking to believers, who have 
repented of their sins, accepted Jesus 
Christ, and are children of God who have 
His love in their hearts. 

It is so easy for the devil to grab hold of 
your thoughts, to make you believe false 
things. Our minds are fragile and like 
sponges, desiring to grab onto anything that 
makes us feel something. If we do not have 
a solid foundation of rock in our faith, it is 
easy for the devil to sneak sand under our 
feet instead. Here John is telling believers 
that we have the foundation of solid rock, of 
God under our feet. God has overcome all, 
and if we stay tight with Him, we will not be 
deceived by the devils tricky schemes that 
try to lead us astray. The one, who is in you, 
has overcome the one who is in the world. 
God has overcome the devil by sending His 
perfect son Jesus, to willingly die on the 

cross, in our place, and on the 3rd day 
raised Him from the dead. The devil has no 
power over believers, except for what we 
allow him. 

“because greater is He that is in you, than 
he that is in the world” – Our overcoming is 
not wrapped up in our faith, church 
attendance, Bible study or prayer life, but in 
the one who lives within each one of us. It 
is not “greater am I than the world”; it is 
“greater is He”. All things point to Jesus and 
His greatness. 
 
Paul made a similar promise in Romans 
8:31 when he said, “If God be for us, who 
can be against us?” How true! If God is on 
our side, having known us in our sins and 
loved us anyway, who could ever raise a 
statement of accusation against the 
beloved? In every one of our issues and 
difficulties, “We are more than conquerors 
through Him that loved us” (Romans 8:37). 

It is because of the greater One that lives 
within me that I am successful. It is 
because of the greater One that dwells 
within me that causes me to triumph in 
every circumstance of life. Some people 
would say this is bragging. This certainly 
isn’t bragging on yourself, it is bragging on 
God and His ability. You’re not saying what 
you can do but what God in you can and is 
doing. 

When we declare this, we are lining our 
words up with God’s words. We are giving 
God a place to work in our lives when we 
speak what He has told us to speak. This is 
not presumption it is obedience to His 
Word. Presumption is to assume 
something, and I am not talking about that 
at all. I am talking about acting on 
knowledge. We are acting on what we know 
to be true and declaring it to be so. His 
Word tells us to do this in 2 Corinthians 
4:13. 
 
And since we have the same spirit of faith, 
according to what is written, "I believed and 
therefore I spoke,’’ we also believe and 
therefore speak,  
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This will open the way for the greater One 
to rise up inside of you. When we do this 
we magnify Him and open the door for Him 
to give us enlightenment, direction, and 
revelation to our spirit, healing to our 
bodies, and help and comfort in every 
situation of life.  
 
Hebrews 4:16 says, “Let us therefore come 
boldly to the throne of grace, that we may 
obtain mercy and find grace to help in time 
of need.”  
 
He’s telling us in His Word to come boldly 
and ask for this help, it’s there when we 
need it. Some people would say I don’t 
know if I can do that or not, yet we are told 
to come boldly and ask. This is telling us to 
do it, God wants us to have His help. We 
should receive it and begin to walk in it. 
 
One aspect of this is that we must come to 
realize that that He is always with us.  
 
Hebrews 13:5 reads, “Let your conduct be 
without covetousness, and be content with 
such things as you have. For He Himself 
has said, "I will never leave you nor forsake 
you.” 
 
We all face life’s trials, yet we can take 
great comfort in the fact the Holy Spirit of 
God has taken up residence within us. He’s 
always present to help, not just when we 
feel like it but always, whether we feel like it 
or not. Our faith can not be based on our 
feelings. It must be based on what we know 
to be the truth of God’s Word. I would 
encourage you not to look to the 
circumstances but to look to the greater one 
within. The Holy Spirit will quicken God’s 
Word to your spirit and make it real. It is all 
too easy to take our eyes off of the one who 
has set us free and to dwell on the negative 
circumstances that come at us in life. Look 
to the inside where the greater one dwells, 

not to the circumstances. 

God’s Word tells us in Romans 8:11 that the 
same spirit that raised Christ from the dead 
dwells in us. 
 
”But if the Spirit of Him who raised Jesus 
from the dead dwells in you, He who raised 
Christ from the dead will also give life to 
your mortal bodies through His Spirit who 
dwells in you.” 

This is talking about the here and now, our 
mortal bodies not our resurrected bodies 
that we will have in Heaven. We won’t need 
our bodies quickened when we are in 
Heaven. We need it now. This is part of the 
Covenant that has been purchased for us. 
Along with the forgiveness of sin we also 
have the healing of our bodies. 
Acknowledging this fact is what brings the 
manifestation. We will not receive it if we 
won’t believe it and acknowledge it to be 
so. This is the same way we get born again. 
We have to believe it and acknowledge the 
fact. This is the way God allows our faith to 
manifest the promises of His Word in our 
lives. 

The Apostle Paul said… 

1 Corinthians 13:11, “When I was a child, I 
spoke as a child, I understood as a child, I 
thought as a child; but when I became a 
man, I put away childish things. 12. For now 
we see in a mirror, dimly, but then face to 
face. Now I know in part, but then I shall 
know just as I also am known.” 

We don’t have all revelation now, but we 
can begin to get God’s revelation and start 
to walk in it. We must start somewhere, and 
now is as a good a place as any to begin. 
The Apostle Paul had great revelation of the 
mystery of the Gospel, yet this mystery was 
not just for him. It was given to him for us 
all, so that we can know who we are and 
walk in the reality of what God has called us 
to be. 
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Jesus said in John 14:16, “I will ask my 
Father and He will give you another 
Comforter--the Spirit of truth. He will be with 
you forever. The people of the world cannot 
accept him, because they don’t see him or 
know him, but you know him because he 
stays with you--he is in you.” 

The Holy Spirit always leads us, He never 
pressures or pushes us. This is contrary to 
what many Christians believe. The truth is 
that the Holy Spirit is a Gentleman. He is 
our guide. If we will not follow Him He will 
never force us. The Word says He will lead 
us and guide us into all truth. Our part to 
play in this is to be obedient and teachable, 
to have a willing heart to follow after God 
wherever He leads us. He will prompt us 
and even urge us, but He will never force 
us.  
 
Isaiah 1:19 If you are willing and obedient, 
you shall eat the good of the land; 
 
We see that a willing attitude and 
obedience will bring the kind of results that 
God wants for us. 

We have a part to play in this just as the 
Lord has His part to play. He always honors 
His end of the deal. If we want to get the 
kind of results that declares to all that we 
are more than a conqueror in Christ Jesus 
then we must begin to walk in the light of 
the revealed Word of God, to acknowledge 
His truth above all other circumstances, to 
be lead by the Holy Spirit and walk in line 
with His Word. 

Look to the greater One within. He’s always 
there to help. He’s our helper, our 
comforter, and our guide. He is a great gift 
to us. If you are in Christ Jesus than the 
Holy Spirit is within you, however if you 
have never accepted Christ then you need 
to take the first step and ask Him to be the 
Lord of your life. He will be happy to oblige, 
and He will never leave you or forsake you. 

Will the Real Faith Please Stand Up! 

So then faith cometh by hearing and 

hearing by the word of God. 

Romans 10:17(KJV) 

Growing up in a rural community and as a 
young boy my concept of God was formed 
by an occasional answered prayer when I 
was facing a tough situation. Yes, I knew 
there was a God but my youthful activities 
never seemed to make time for Him one 
way or the other. I was content to do 
whatever it was that seemed good at any 
given moment. For the most part all of my 
friends seemed to be in that same frame of 
mind and lifestyle. Was this faith or just 
using God as a means of escape? The 
positive side to calling out to God was that I 
began to have faith filter into my life which 
was a result of hearing Him answer my 
prayers. 

Jesus talked to his disciples on more than 
one occasion concerning faith or the lack of 
it. I think in our modern church thinking the 
word faith has been distorted and at times 
stretched out in “other areas” that Jesus or 
God never intended it to be. I am not writing 
this with the goal of attacking the so called, 
word faith crowd. However, I want to 
address (in my own way) how I view faith in 
a personal and what I feel is a right dividing 
of faith through a Biblical perspective. So 
with that said here are my thoughts on the 
faith issue.  

Faith comes by hearing and hearing by the 
word of God. This is the top of the list when 
it comes to where faith begins and ends in 
each life of a follower of God. Besides faith 
arriving to me on the“wings” of hearing, 
there is another key and vital scripture that 
fits into the faith formula.  

And without faith it is impossible to please 
him. The man who approaches God must 



27 
 

have faith in two things, first that God exists 
and secondly that it is worth a man's while 
to try to find God. Hebrews 11:6 (J.B 
Phillips) 

In this verse I see that faith has two 
elements that are on display. Without faith it 
is impossible to please him. Next, one must 
decide for themselves if attempting to find 
God (in the first place) is worth the time and 
effort that is needed for such a task. The 
first half rests squarely below the scripture 
concerning hearing faith. Unless I actually 
hear from God by His word then my faith is 
of no value in terms of pleasing him. Real 
faith stands on His word and without His 
word having a strong hold in my life then in 
the reality of spiritual things I am merely 
making a lot of noise (verbally) without any 
life changing substance to back up my 
claims! 

The other approach to God is a bit trickier. 
People might give “lip service” to the 
possible existence of a God. Or they might 
say the opposite that God does not exist or 
never has existed. I always like to ask them 
when they make this claim; “How do you 
know that He does not exist? Have you 
ever taken the time to really find Him before 
you write Him off as nonexistent?”  

Anyone who is sincere about the God 
question and wants to find out one way or 
the other will not be disappointed in their 
efforts. However, the effort must be a 
sincere effort or your time and God’s time 
will be wasted. A person must (in order to 
come to a knowledge of Christ he or she 
must throw their entire soul-mind, emotions 
and will into the journey. A scriptural 
foundation backing up this statement is as 
follows.  

You will seek me and find me when you 
seek me with all your heart. Jeremiah 29:13 
(NIV)  

The point here is fairly plain. God is not 
fooled by half-hearted searching. Either do 
it right or do not do it at all? To say Hedoes 
not exist yet the effort is missing then my 
question is honest enough. “What did you 
hope to accomplish by not being honest 
and real about it?” 

So let’s go back to the hearing side of faith. 
Faith hinges on hearing! Hearing is a key 
ingredient in terms of faith or the lack of it. 
God has given to every man a measure of 
faith. We all have the ability to hear God’s 
word but hearing His word is another 
matter. Our ears must be involved in the 
faith process. To simply make a claim 
without first of all having heard from God 
then our faith stands on shaky ground and 
can lead to bitter disappointment and even 
anger directed towards God for letting us 
down!  

I learned early on that to be a productive 
individual in respect to following the Lord 
and doing things that I had better make 
sure that He was speaking to me regarding 
what or where I should go. Many a painful 
and costly lesson could have been avoided 
if at first I would not have beenso trigger 
happy in doing mighty things for the Lord. 
My faith was not based on hearingbut 
based on doing what seemed right and 
asking God to go along with it. 

In the Old Testament God spoke to 
Abraham and from that conversation the 
faith issue began. Abraham believed God 
and from that platform Abraham moved into 
the direction God pointed him to travel. God 
speaks we listen, we hear, we receive and 
we walk in that light. Our steps are ordered 
by the Lord and when that is first and 
foremost in our walk then our steps will not 
slide or slip.  

The Bible says; if you abide in me, and my 
words abide in you, you shall ask what you 
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will, and it shall be done to you. John 15:7 
(KJV) 

In closing- faith comes by hearing and 
abiding in His word. Maintaining a one-on-
one word relationship is a key to a 
productive and fruitful relationship with the 
Lord. When His word abides in you and me 
we then have an entire network of 
possibilities at our disposal. Finally the 
whole subject of faith is much deeper and 
wider in scope than the few short 
paragraphs written in this article but for now 
at least this will have to be sufficient. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Book Reviews 

 

Bury the Hot 

By Deb Levy 

 

They say, "There are no atheists in 
foxholes." Be that as it may, however 
proverbial, in the deep and murky trenches 
of life, it's common to wonder if this God we 
believe in is truly great or good.  
 
If He is real, if He is good, if He loves us, 
why won't He rescue us? If He really is 
greater than the Evil One, why must we 
endure injustices, pain and death? Millions 
of Jews, raked their thoughts through these 
burning questions for long years during the 
Holocaust.  
 
Szulim Wainberg’s is one of the myriad 
stories of the Holocaust that warn us, less 
history repeat itself. There are numerous 
books about it, some written by family 
members, some collected from the journals 
of children, some by the few survivors 
themselves.  
 
I have devoured many of these books, held 
rapt by dauntless courage that seemed to 
sprout in once common hearts. Where once 
stood a child, a tradesman, a farmer, a 
businessman, suddenly emerged men and 
women refined by unimaginable pain and 
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loss. Also, came men and women with the 
compassion and faith to go to great lengths 
to protect the innocent.  
 
But Bury the Hot, by Deb Levy, tells a story 
of those same blood-drenched years in a 
different tone.  
 
Levy grew up with Sal Wainberg’s children. 
Hardly anyone knew his story. Though he 
was proudly Jewish and obviously of the 
right generation, he had never revealed 
much, and most were reticent to ask. Then 
Levy, grown with children of her own, 
received an unexpected phone call. 
 
“‘Hi Debbie?’ he said without introductions 
or formalities you’d expect from a lifetime 
friend who you haven’t spoken to in a 
lifetime. “Do you know my story?’” 
 
Bury the Hot, was written as Levy sat at her 
desk for months, in hours’ long 
conversations with Sal and his wife, Sandy. 
Every few chapters, the saga pauses and 
Levy lets the reader listen to their real-time 
conversation. We hear her probe softly, ask 
some practical questions and some that are 
so personal, she is fearful to ask.  
 
Sal was born, Szulim Wainberg in 
Zelechow, Poland. He was a mere four-
years-old when German planes began 
bombing his home, disintegrating his life. 
His family evaded the Germans, hiding in 
lofts, basements, wheat and rye fields. Sal 
tells Levy he kept a mental tally of the 
miracles that kept his family just barely out 
of the jaws of certain death.  
 
Now, he’s old, retired. His wife and children 
have lived and aged under the cloud of his 
secret past. But, how could a little boy 
assimilate the horror of seeing babies 
dashed against buildings, of digging his 
sister’s grave when he was only six, of 

living for months on end in a dank cellar 
without light, of feeling the hot, unjustified 
hatred of his own neighbors? How could he 
contain that and not be changed; and live a 
life just like everyone else? 
 
That’s what makes this book unique. 
Through the interview process and passing 
back and forth between the decades, Levy 
shows how a man dealt with that past and 
carried it forward into a successful future. 
She unveils how thousands of Jews must 
have felt emerging from the Holocaust into 
a world that wanted to pretend as if 
everything is “normal”. 
 
Bury the Hot, is an exceptional read, 
unparalleled in its approach to addressing 
the Holocaust. For anyone with an interest 
in history, for anyone with an interest in 
human nature and the aftermath of survival, 
this is an revelatory book. 
 
For the believer, Bury the Hot, probes 
deeply into our understanding of the 
character of God, challenging our 
assurance of His goodness, greatness and 
sovereign, redemptive will. In the retelling of 
the miraculous preservation of one family, 
in the midst of history’s most horrific time, 
God is proved indeed, greater than the Evil 
One.  
 
Abby Kelly 
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Book Notes 
 
In “Book Notes” you are invited to list any 
recent publications you would like for our 
readers to know about. Please provide a 
description and photo cover copy if 
possible. Please send to 
editor@believerlife.com. 
 
 
 
 

Great Messages : 
Words of Encouragement for Life's 

Worst Messes 
 

By Margaret Morenike Doherty 
 

 
 
Out of my worst messes have come my 
best messages. There is always a 
wilderness experience before the promised 
land. It is always darkest before dawn. 
There cannot be testimonies without tests, 
nor can there be triumphs without 
trials...The good news is that there is 
always a great calm to every great storm in 
your lives. 
 
Join Margaret Morenike Doherty in her 
quest to spread the gospel to the uttermost 
ends of the earth. Great Messages: Words 
of Encouragement for Life's Worst Messes 
takes readers on an exciting, uplifting, and 

thrilling experience with messages that 
were birthed from some of life's most 
difficult situations. 
 
Doherty's skillful combination of Scripture 
and real-life experience helps readers 
realign their perspective, reminding them 
that even when things seem hopeless, 
there is still reason to have faith, 'For 
nothing is impossible with God' (Luke 1:37). 
This inspirational devotional is sure to water 
every spirit and minister to every soul that 
has a holy hunger and thirst after God's 
word. (Nonfiction -  $12.99, Tate Publishing, 
http://www.tatepublishing.com/bookstore/bo
ok.php?w=978-1-60799-650-7)  
 
 
 

From Darkness to Light: 
A Journey of a Lifetime 

 
By Doug Leaf 

 

 
 

This book is about my life. The only 
redemption I got was when God took me 
into His arms and set me upon a solid 
foundation. To say that God cannot help me 
because I am too messed up and bad is not 
true. If God could reach down and pull me 
out of the slime pit I spent time living in, He 
can do the same for you. There is no 
mountain high enough or no valley low 
enough that the arm of the Lord cannot 
reach. This book is about walking on a path 

mailto:editor@believerlife.com
http://www.tatepublishing.com/bookstore/book.php?w=978-1-60799-650-7
http://www.tatepublishing.com/bookstore/book.php?w=978-1-60799-650-7
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of destructive choices, all the while not 
realizing in the midst of rebellion and 
selfishness there was a merciful God 
standing by and waiting for me to call out to 
Him. I can say I am saved and on my way 
to heaven, and that is true. The ultimate 
aim is to inspire and encourage folks who 
are finding it difficult to believe that their 
lives can change. If one person is helped by 
my story, then I have succeeded in what I 
set out to do. 
 
(Nonfiction, ebook and paperback, $3.99 & 
&13.95 Amazon, B&N) 
 
 
 
 

Living the Amish Way: Seven 
Essential Amish Values to Enrich 

Your Life 
 

By Ramsey Coutta 
 

 
 
There is something about the Amish way of 
life that compelling causes us to want to 
know more about these “plain people.” 
Their emphasis on family and God, 
simplicity in living, and their humility among 
others often make us wish we had more of 
these blessings in our life as well. Most of 
us will not become Amish, but it is possible 
to learn from the Amish and incorporate 
their values into our modern life. In Living 
the Amish Way the author describes seven 
essential values of the Amish and how they 

express these through their daily living. The 
author also describes how you too can live 
these values out in your daily life and enjoy 
the sense of peace and contentment that 
the Amish experience.  
 
 
(Nonfiction,  $2.99 - Amazon, B&N) 
 

 
 
 
 

Joined Together in Love: Forty-Five 
Practical Principles to Make Your 

Marriage Work 
 

By Ramsey Coutta 
 

 
 
A happy and successful marriage is made 
up of many small actions and attitudes that 
nourish the relationship. These actions and 
attitudes can often be described as 
principles that are beneficial to the couple. 
In Joined Together in Love: Forty-five 
Practical Principles to Make Your Marriage 
Work” the author describes these principles 
in concise, easily readable form. This short 
book contains no fluff, but goes straight to 
the heart of the matter with each principle. 
It’s written in such a way that you can easily 
reference specific marriage principles that 
are most helpful to you. Marriage principles 
emphasizing such important issues as 
commitment, handling disagreements, 
improving communication, talking like 
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friends, sexual relations, making it through 
rough times and many others are included. 
Those who want to improve their marriage 
relationship or are just about to get married 
will find the principles in Joined Together in 
Love insightful and memorable. (Nonfiction, 
eBook only $2.99 - Amazon and B&N) 
 

 
 
 

The Trail 
 

By Ramsey Coutta 
 

 
 
Ray Shattles lived a blessed life, never 
experiencing the harsh realities of evil, until 
tragedy suddenly strikes. During a storm 
tossed night on a rural road, an unexpected 
accident leads to the inexplicable loss of his 
wife and unborn child. Ray seeks to 
uncover the mystery of their loss while 
struggling with a sinister spiritual darkness 
that threatens to compromise his very soul. 
 
At his lowest point, Ray encounters an 
enigmatic man who offers to reveal to him 
the true nature of evil, including that 
residing within him. Upon agreeing to 
accompany the stranger along a wooded 
trail, Ray finds himself on an epic journey in 
which he comes face-to-face with some of 
the most heart shuddering encounters with 
evil imaginable. Through this journey, Ray 
comes to recognize the insidious nature of 

evil in the world and its role in the loss of 
his beloved wife and unborn child. The 
more he learns about the true nature of evil, 
the closer he comes to understanding 
God's immense love and finally unraveling 
the mysterious loss of his loved ones. 
(Fiction, Paperback $11.95 and eBook 
$7.65, Amazon, B&N and others)  
 

 


