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was this number to call for prayer. Now I
had never done anything like that before,
but I was so desperate I called and poured
my heart out to a complete stranger. At the
end of our call she prayed with me and told
me that I needed to find a Church, and that
next Sunday I took my boys to Church for
the first time. Within a few weeks I publicly
proclaimed Jesus as my Lord and was
baptized.

The Night My Life Almost Ended, Was
the Night My Life Began
Jerry L. Pitts Jr.
As I stop to think just how amazingly
different my life is today, I am taken back to
that night I cried out to a God I did not
know; that night I decided I just didn’t want
to be here anymore. Life can be so hard at
times, and by age 25 I was sitting on rock
bottom. I felt like a complete failure. I had
quit on school, I had quit playing sports, I
had a failed marriage and was left to raise
two small sons on my own. My career, if
you could call it that, was going nowhere. I
felt like all my friends had deserted me. I
mean, who wants to hang out with
someone who has two small children
attached to their hip. So there I was, drunk
and ready to end it all, when I cried out
three little words that changed my life
forever,
GOD
HELP
ME!

After that night, when the lady prayed with
me from the prayer line, my life was never
the same again. I woke up the next morning
with this hunger inside of me, I had no idea
what I was hungering, but I wanted to know
this God who I had heard about the night
before, and it didn't take long before I
began experiencing what an wonderful God
He is. This first thing He did was put this
amazing woman in my life. She would be
the one who would take EVERY step of this
journey with me, and be there to make sure
the devil never again could make me feel
unloved. With her loving, supporting, and
encouraging me I have gone on to live an
amazing life. Today, I remember that lost
young man well, and I hope I never forget
who he was. Because, each height the Lord
allows me to climb, I can look back and see
just how far I have come. I still have a long
way to go, but I am on this amazing path
the Lord has me on, and I thank Him
EVERY day that He has allowed me to live
a life, where I can look myself in the mirror
and not be ashamed; and I am so
extremely grateful that my precious helpmate is still by my side. I still live each day
to make her proud of me. I owe her
everything! Without her, I would not be half
the man I am today. Yes, I know God is the
one who I should give ALL praise and
believe me I do daily. But, she was the
vessel He chose to continually pour out
blessings on my life. You see, that night,
when I cried out, God help me! He did, HE
SENT
HER!

I remember immediately a picture flashed in
my mind of my two sons, and I had a
sobering thought of what would happen to
them if I went through with what I was about
to do. God knew my heart, and knew what
would make me reconsider. So I went to my
bedroom and cut on the TV and just started
flipping channels, when all of a sudden the
700 Club popped on the screen. Now I had
no idea what this program was all about,
but this preacher was there talking about
God’s love. This got my attention. I knew
my family loved me, but when you are down
that deep dark hole of depression, the devil
is steadily feeding you lies, and he had me
convinced that no one loved or cared about
me. But here was this man talking about
God’s love, and my soul was starving to
feel loved. At the end of the program there

From my heart to yours!
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A Burning Desire

And the way God intervened was allowing
me to feel the pains of hopelessness.

Walter Kahler
My powerlessness over its paralyzing grip
was devastating. Everything I tried to stop
drinking failed and it only got worse. I had
to reach that point where alcohol had its
way with me before God would take my
hand.

My life changed when God introduced me
to Christ and accepted me through the Holy
Spirit. I felt relieved from my troubled life. A
burning desire began dwelling in my heart
leading me to a Christian way of living. That
precious gift of salvation has become the
most important event of my life, and its
impact continues to be astounding.

Alcohol made me sick, and it was
noticeable to those around me. I was one
hundred and ten pounds, and my skin was
pale. My will to live was nonexistent, and I
was emotionally, mentally and spiritually
bankrupt. I had hit bottom and waiting in the
shadow was God’s mercy.

My life before salvation was full of
deception. Pride was at the center of my
existence, and everything I did was for
personal gain. Most of my motives were
selfish. And when I came across as helpful
the underlying truth was I wanted
something in return for my time and efforts.
I was a self-seeker always looking to get
something from you. Rarely was I genuine.

All I had to do was become willing to let go
and let Christ take care of my will and life.
The key was activating my faith and begin
building a personal relationship with the
Father. That has meant humbling myself
before God and following the commands
He reveals.

Fear consumed me and anger engulfed my
heart. I was in constant conflict with anyone
that entered into my personal space.
Resentments filled my spirit. And kept
active by replaying the injurious incidents
(fancied or real) over and again in my mind.
The revenge syndrome fueled my rage.

The suffering I endured paved the way for
God to do for me what I couldn’t do for
myself. He delivered me from evil and
saved me through His grace.

I couldn’t live in my skin because there was
something missing.

Knowing His truth leaves no doubt about
what my daily responsibilities are in
remaining in His kingdom. I must pick up
my cross and walk in the footprints of Christ
because failure to do so signs my misery
back into the darkness of an unsaved life.

The way I use to deal with all those woes
was through alcohol. I became a drunkard
because my ears and eyes were deaf and
blinded to God’s calling.

As my desire to serve Christ continues to
burn stronger the aimless direction of my
life has changed to the road of eternal life.
By abandoning myself to God, I have
become usefully whole. That elusive piece
of life’s puzzle (God’s Truth) is now a part
of my heart.

The more I abused alcohol to ease the
pains of life the deeper I fell into the
bottomless pit of despair.
The Lord knew it would take a drastic set of
consequences to removing my blinders and
take notice of His existence.
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which one of us hasn’t envied Abraham or
Moses, even a little bit, for the face-to-face,
by name, friendship they had with God?
But, by and large, the modern Christian
pins their hope on a futuristic heaven, even
“pie in the sky” imagery that really doesn’t
translate well into daily life. In fact, those
behind the pulpit spend more time
reminding their flock that, “The best is yet to
come,” and “In this life you will have
suffering,” and “The world is going to hell in
a hand-basket,” imposing a “grin and bear
it” attitude.

The light of Christ is everlasting and will
never stop burning. No matter what your
struggles are your desire to seek and do
the will of God will be well worth it!
Missing out on Christ’ remarkable way of
life would be tragic.
Do you have a burning desire for Christ?

How to be God’s Friend
Abby Kelly

Now, lest we detour from Scripture, let me
state my absolute conviction that that there
is an afterlife, Christ has gone to prepare a
place for us, in this life we will have
suffering (but take heart, Christ has
overcome the world) and one day, our
Father will wipe every tear from our eyes,
even as we see Him as He is.

I love semantics. As a writer, verbal
sparring often leaves me gasping for
breath, but, give me a paper and a pen
(and
a
dictionary,
thesaurus
and
encyclopedia) and I’ll bury you in
etymology.

But, on this side of the cross, shouldn’t our
experience and awareness of the God who
is our Father and Savior be even more
palpable than that of Moses and Abraham?
Now that, as Jesus told us, He lives inside
of each believer, shouldn’t we feel His
friendship—at least as well as Abraham
and Moses did? He has walked side-byside with men since the Garden of Eden! I
mean, this God, our God, has the dust of
our streets on His feet!

Recently, I was sidetracked from an entire
morning of Bible study by the tiny little
word, “in”, and more accurately, its
absence.
Genesis 15:6 says, “And he believed the
Lord, and he counted it to him as
righteousness.”
Principally, when we’re discussing imputed
righteousness with other Christians or the
tenants of the Christian faith with an
unbeliever, we say, “You must believe in
Jesus Christ.” That’s not entirely wrong, but
I wonder if it doesn’t leave out an integral
aspect of the Gospel.

A.W. Tozer said, “Jesus lived in an eating,
drinking, sleeping body for 33 years and
never once performed a non-sacred act.”
(Pursuing God)

In his book, The Divine Conspiracy, Dallas
Willard wonders if, “ …we have a gospel for
death and social activism but not for life.”

Jesus made this planet His home. God
came down and dwelt among us in human
flesh and He did not leave. Though the
physical body of Jesus Christ ascended to
the right hand of God the Father, we delude
ourselves if we think and act as if He does

In His time on earth, Jesus didn’t just talk
about eternal life, but abundant life and
complete joy. (John 10:10, John 15:11) And
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James 2:23: “ … and the
fulfilled that says, ‘Abraham
and it was counted
righteousness’—and he was
of God.”

not dwell among us now with as much
reality as He did in the New Testament.
So what does this have to do with the twoletter word I mentioned in the beginning of
this article? Glance back with me to the
story unfolding just before Genesis 15:6:

Scripture was
believed God,
to him as
called a friend

To bring this closer to home think of your
current, human relationships. Do you
merely believe that your spouse exists? Do
you simply believe “in” your neighbor,
daughter, co-worker or best friend? Of
course not! If that were the case, they might
be no more real than Santa Claus whom
many children believe “in” and learn later
was only their imagination.

Abraham and God were having a
conversation. Now, remember, Abraham
was the very first Hebrew. He was from
Chaldea and had no “leg up” on anyone
else regarding an awareness of God or a
relationship to Him. There was no Law, no
sacrifices or system of merit that gave
Abraham any favor with God. No, he was
simply the man God, in His infinite wisdom,
chose to speak to first. God told Abraham
that He had decided to bless him and to
make him a mighty nation—from his own,
biological descendants. That seemed
impossible; Abraham and his wife were
already extremely old and Sarai was
barren. But God led Abraham outside,
pointed to the stars and said, “So shall your
offspring be.” (Genesis 15:5)

To establish relationship and friendship,
there must be trust. When you believe
someone, when you place stock in their
word, you express confidence not only in
their validity but in their character. If I
merely believe “in” my husband, there’s not
much to build a marriage upon. In fact,
most people with access to the internet
believe that Patrick Kelly exists.
But, when I believe him—the things he says
and promises—I am investing in the
relationship. I can believe “in” someone
based on someone else’s word, but I can
only believe someone by trusting them—in
and of themselves.

The very next line: “Abraham believed God
and He credited it to him as righteousness.”
What did Abraham believe? To this point in
human history, there was no prophecy of a
Messiah. God did not let Abraham in on His
plan of salvation and instruct him to believe
in Jesus Christ. No, the Bible simply says,
“Abraham believed God.”

And this is where we find the key to
Abraham’s friendship with God—the
frequently missing element in the modern
Christian’s life. It’s almost easy, anymore,
to believe in God, and particularly easy to
believe in “a” god. That leads to difficulty in
defining the Christian from other godfollowers. Many believe in “a” god, but only
those who follow Jesus Christ believe God
Himself and can be called His friend.

Abraham believed that God would indeed
give him a male heir, and that God would
indeed make him a mighty nation, and that
God would indeed be his shield and very
great reward.
(Genesis 15:1)
In the New Testament, we learn the
repercussion of Abraham believing God.
5

Sow into God-Initiatives;
Reap a Harvest
Bethany Miracle-Larson

nothing to show for it. These people planted
and labored much but harvested little
(Haggai 1:5-6). They invested in their plan
but forgot about God’s assignment.

Steep your life in God-reality, God-initiative,
God-provisions. Don't worry about missing
out. You'll find all your everyday human
concerns
will
be
met.
(Matthew 6:33, MSG)

There have been times when I too have
spent a full day running errands only to
return
home
feeling
empty
and
unaccomplished. But last week’s trip to the
bank
was
different.

Have you ever slaved for days dutifully
fulfilling your assigned tasks only to see
someone else take the credit or earned a
generous monetary award and still come up
short? Or, have you ever invested countless
hours to build a relationship and watch it
crumble right before your eyes?

As I sat in front of the teller, she began to
fumble through her purse. Moments later,
she retrieved her iPhone, extended it to me,
and there on the cover was the picture of a
fluffy black cat. She began to convey the
story of Charlie’s death. As I listened
patiently, tears flowed down her cheeks. I
sensed even more pain behind those tears
and soon after, other stories emerged. I
learned that within three months, she had
lost her precious little cat, her father, and
her closest cousin. Two hours later, she
ended our conversation by saying, “Last
year was a rough one, and I’m glad it’s
over!”

You might have asked yourself, “How could
I have labored so diligently and have
nothing to show for it?” Could it be
because time and energy were poured
into man-made plans
but
not Godmade plans?
If you have ever pondered these questions,
you are not alone. I am reminded of a story
in the Bible where God had given the
Jewish people an assignment. Their
assignment was to finish the Jerusalem
temple, but after fifteen years it was still
incomplete. Neighbors had been hostile
and had opposed the temple rebuilding, so
the Jewish people became discouraged,
quit,
and
began
to
work
on
their own houses
– not what
God
instructed them
to
do
(Haggai
1).

God reminded me that when I make His
priorities my priorities, even mundane
errands can result in God-destined
appointments when I am attuned to Him in
the moment. That day, I accomplished
fewer of my own tasks, but because I had
completed His one important assignment, I
felt a greater sense of joy, peace, and
fulfillment – I had not returned home emptyhanded, but I had reaped a harvest.
I am learning that self- prioritized and selfdriven labor does not only result in a
drought on the outside, but it leaves me
barren on the inside. Yes, that kind of labor
may produce a fleeting and momentary
satisfaction, but in the end, I drink and drink
and still thirst – just like the Jewish people,
perhaps
just
like
you.

Even though they were tirelessly laboring to
meet their own needs, their efforts yielded
few results. In fact, Scripture says they ate
but they were never full. They drank, but
they were always thirsty. They earned
wages but before it could be deposited, the
money had disappeared, and they had
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to you. Help me to not be self-focused, but
to be God-focused in both my thoughts and
actions. I want to glorify you and to put you
first in my everyday ordinary life - whether
at work, home, or in the grocery store. Help
me to never be so rushed that I pass up
critical opportunities to share your love with
others. Most importantly, attune my ears
to the promptings of the Holy Spirit every
moment of every day. Align my heart with
your heart. In Jesus' name. Amen

Maybe you too have been ambitiously
sowing seeds that you hoped would
produce a harvest. These may be seeds
sown into higher education, relationships,
ministry opportunities, or even a new
business endeavor. Wherever we spend
our time and energy, even if it is on
something good, we must be certain that
we are toiling in our God-destined field. If
not, our labor may also produce a skimpy
crop. Instead, steep your life into GodInitiatives and reap a bountifully crop.
Helpful
Hints
Initiative Seeds!

for

Sowing God-

Honoring God's Precious Gift to Man,
Woman
Jerry L Pitts Jr.

1. Make a top-twenty priorities list and lay it
before God (Rom 12:1).
A wife of noble character who can find?
She is worth far more than rubies. Her
husband has full confidence in her and
lacks nothing of value. She brings him
good, not harm, all the days of her life. Her
children arise and call her blessed; her
husband also, and he praises her: “Many
women do noble things, but you surpass
them all.” Charm is deceptive, and beauty is
fleeting; but a woman who fears the Lord is
to be praised. Honor her for all that her
hands have done, and let her works bring
her praise at the city gate. Proverbs 31:1012;
28-31

2. Sit quietly, while holding your list, and ask
God to reveal any plans on your list that
are self-initiatives and
not Godinitiatives (Ps. 48:14).

3. Sit quietly, while holding your list, and ask
God to reveal any items that He desires to
be added to your list (Prov. 2:1-5).

4. If there are conflicting items on your list,
take time to seek God for direction. Ask
God, Do I go this way or that way, or do I
focus on this activity or that activity. Listen
for His guidance (Isa 30:21).

Those who have known me for a while,
know that I often sing the praises of my
precious wife. If you get tired of reading
about how amazing she is, well, let me just
go ahead and tell you, it will NEVER end.
First and foremost, it’s simply the truth.
Second, isn't that exactly what we read
about in the Proverbs 31 verses above?
Doesn't it say a woman who fears the Lord
is to be praised, and aren't we to honor
them for all that her hands have made, and

5. Now, that you have a new list, reprioritize your items according to God's
desires
(Rom
12:1).
My Prayer: Lord, I desire to spend my time
and energy on the things that are important
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let her works bring her praise; and shouldn't
it be the husband’s/boyfriends of these
amazing women out front, with the bullhorn,
singing their praises?

I have found that the more I love my wife,
the more she shows love back to me. Isn't it
funny how that works, go figure! Women
were not put here to be our servants, they
are here to be our help-mates, to be loved,
honored and cherished as a special gift
from the Lord. Once we understand that,
everything else will just fall into place. I
have seen so many long-term marriages fall
apart lately, and these were “Christian”
marriages. Where did the love go? I truly
believe if we will simply come to God, with a
sincere heart, He will show couples how to
find that love once again.

Listen, I am so extremely proud of my
precious wife. She inspires me every day.
For 1,237 days she has been locked in
battle with this horrible disease called
cancer. She has been through 5 surgeries,
lost her hair twice, and now undergoing
chemo for the 5th time. Yet, she just keeps
on pressing forward, ALWAYS praising her
God, patiently waiting for that day when
VICTORY is proclaimed once and for all.

If you find yourself in this situation, just ask
God to give you a love for them, because a
love He gives is like no other. For over 3
years now God has given me a love for my
wife, one like I have never known before.
It’s not that I didn't love her the first 22
years of our marriage, but these last 3+
years have been at a different level of love.
It’s a special love that God gave me to help
her through these trying times we have
been living. But this love is not exclusive to
us, it is available to ALL of us. In fact, it is
how love is meant to be within a marriage.
If you've seen the movie, Fireproof, there is
a defining moment where Caleb, the
husband gets on his knees, and sincerely
apologizes and proclaims his love for his
wife. This scene is a great illustration of
how a man should love his wife; to put her
needs above his own; to make her the
MOST important thing in his life, next to
God. John 15:13 says, “Greater love hath
no man than this, that a man lay down his
life for his friends.” and man’s best friend
should ALWAYS be his wife; and when you
are married to your best friend in this world,
life
is
simply
amazing!

I think for me, it was the first time I had to
shave off all her hair that I saw the warrior
within emerge. Her beautiful red hair had
always been her trademark. But, she
bravely sat there watching me watch her.
For the first time in our 22 years together
(at that time), I was seeing her in a
completely different light. I didn't see this
quiet, soft spoken woman I had always
known. I saw a warrior, ready to fight for her
life. And you know what; as I was standing
in front of her, looking at her completely
bald, she was more radiant, more beautiful
than ever before. Her beautiful brown eyes
were full of hope and determination, and I
could care less about that trademark red
hair. I was looking into the eyes of a
Proverbs 31 Woman of God, who was
about to show the world, through her life,
what an amazing God we serve.
Fast forward to today, and that woman I so
admiringly saw as so strong back then, has
only gotten stronger. With each battle the
Lord has brought her through, her faith has
grown, and my love and adoration for her
has grown stronger and stronger. Women
are such a precious gift from the Lord, and
meant to be treated like a princess, until the
day they become some lucky mans queen.

From my heart to yours!
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you (referring to the class), if you have
plans of marrying someday, start praying
for that person." Her statement left an
imprint to me that I took it seriously. I
started praying for the person that God will
give to me.

How to Attract the Right Person for You?
Kassey Leanne Ramos
We all like the feeling of having crushes,
being with someone who gives importance
to you and of course, falling in love. It's just
so comforting to have a partner always
when you want to walk around or even just
stay home and turn on your phone just to
see a message from a person that makes
you feel special.

I was so young then that I did not
understand properly the significance of
praying for the person you want to marry
someday. Even if I did not, I still kept on
praying. I started praying for that person
when I was in high school. I always ask
God, "Lord please give me the man that I
want." I kept on praying that statement until
one time when I was already in college, I
have read something that made my prayer
different. This is how the right person came
to my life:

A lot of people commit into a relationship
that never lasts. I know a lot of people who
were so in love with each other. They
literally brag it on Facebook, Twitter or
Instagram and you would really notice how
in love they are through their pictures. But
after few months, you would just see from
their walls that things just didn't work the
way they think they should. No one wants
break ups and I'm sure if we know that the
relationship would just end bitterly, we
would never commit in the first place.
Would it not be a great feeling to end up
with someone that is very dear to your
heart? To be married with the person you
really want to be from the start?

1. I PRAYED to God every day to grant me
the person He wants for me.
2. I LISTED down all qualities and traits I
am praying for. (I gotta tell you that I
became sort of ambitious in writing down
these qualities. But I still wrote them
anyway. Did I tell you I even wrote
negotiable and non-negotiable signs?)
3. I REVIEW my list every now and then.
(There are times that I thought it would be
impossible to meet that guy because it is
close to perfection but I still believed that I
will meet him.)

I am so blessed that I ended up marrying
the person I wish to marry. Yes, I wish to
marry a person that I did not know yet that
time. I was in high school when I had a
teacher who always talks about her
husband. She loves her husband so much
that she often shares stories to us. I
remember how she struggled when her
husband was hospitalized for quite some
time yet she remained strong. They were
married for number of years but she said
they have difficulty having a baby. I
remember her words when she said, "I am
so lucky that my husband never left me. I
am happy that I married him. That's why

4. I prayed UNCEASINGLY! (Sometimes I
think, God might get tired of me. But our
Father never gets tired)
5. I BELIEVED that the person I've been
praying for has been given to me already.
(Before, my prayer was Lord please give
me the person who would be my partner in
life who is ....present my list...But I learned
to shift my prayer into, "Lord Jesus, thank
9

you that you have given me a Godly man
who is....my list again...I promise to
treasure him forever. My prayer became a
prayer of thanksgiving even though it is not
yet given to me. That is because I firmly
believe that it will be given to me in His
time. This is also written in the Bible. If we
pray for something, we just have to believe
that we have received it. NEVER ever
doubt!

know each other. I am so blessed to marry
the first and last man in my life (aside from
blood-related men of course).

"Therefore I tell you, whatever you ask in
prayer, believe that you have received it
and it will be yours"
--Mark 11:24--

Jesus loves you and He always wants the
best for you.

Jesus is God! We don't have to doubt
anything that He promised. If you want to
end up with the person God prepared for
you, start asking Jesus. He loves to hear
from you. He loves to know what you want.
Just don't get tired from praying and
believing.

Kassey Leanne Ramos graduated with a
degree in Bachelor of Elementary
Education with specialization in General
Education. She also graduated with her
Master’s
Degree
in
Educational
Management. Her walk with God started
when she was in college when a member of
her family suffered from cancer. From
there, Bible study started and that’s where
she drew and become closer to God. From
her walk with God, she discovered lots of
things that she feels other people should
experience too. She recently started her
blog focusing on her journey with God and
how she delights on the favor she receives
from the Father. You can visit her blog and
read
more
on
www.walkingwithfavor.blogspot.com.

It took me approximately six years to
receive my prayer but when I got it, it's not
exactly the one on my list. I am not
exaggerating it but God exceeded my list.
There were times that I doubted some of
the signs I asked that I decided to remove
them from my list. But God knows deep
within me how I wanted to receive that
person so he granted that prayer. Along my
journey, I got almost tripped by some wrong
guys but I take delight on Jesus that He did
not let me fall on the enemy's trap. He
shifted my focus on my studies and my
profession in order not to be fooled by the
devil's plan. God gave me the person that I
did not expect to have. I was so clueless
that I will be marrying a person who is 8,
207 miles away from me, who is 12-13
hours apart from my time and from literally
a different side of the world. But Jesus is
amazing! I am now happily married with the
man who is in my list. The man who is in
my prayer is now right beside me every
day. By the way, the number 1 on my list is,
the person should be God-fearing.
Unknowingly, my husband also prays for a
God-fearing woman. I still can't believe how
God worked on our love story. I cannot
comprehend how he made a way for us to
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asked, “Lord, when am I going to
experience something like this in my life?”

Remember Lot's Wife
Cindy Evans

I wasn’t long until I received a dreaded call
that took my anxiety to another level; a
close friend had announced that she was
getting engaged. My mouth blurted out, “Oh
wow, congratulations!” but heart was
saying, “Lord, what’s going on? When will it
be my turn?

Luke 17:32
I was bemoaning the good ol' days gone by
with remorse, regret and a sigh,
wishing they weren't over,
wondering on the loss and why...

Have you been anticipating for God to send
you the man of your dreams? Have you
grown weary of struggling with impatience?
Perhaps your age or the lack of men in your
church has caused you to consider taking
matters into your own hands. Let’s be
honest, searching for a husband out there
in the world seems a lot easier than playing
the waiting game. We daydream about that
picture perfect moment, when that good
looking Christian man will walk through the
church doors and find his rightful place next
to us in the pew and then we suddenly
come back to reality when we find
ourselves staring at the cold, empty seat
next to us.

Then I felt God speak to my heart,
those days are past and done,
you need to look forward,
you need to press on...
Remember Lot's wife
when she looked behind,
it was only to her demise
and only death did she find.
Forget what's past,
you need to move ahead!
There's new plans for your future
I have for you instead!
Cindy J. Evans is a published poet living in
the greater Atlanta area. When she’s not
writing, you will find her volunteering at
Peachtree Christian Hospice, going to faithbased movies, on date nights with her
husband or at church activities.

Sometimes we doubt God by only trusting
Him with certain aspects of our lives. Even
though we see the Lord as almighty and
holy, we can still struggle to grasp the
concept that He knows exactly what we
need; especially when it comes to the
matters of the heart.

Suffering in Singleness

Thinking this way can cause us to perceive
the whole situation as an arranged
marriage gone wrong. Unsettling thoughts
start to creep into our minds about God’s
divine preferences for us, as we envision
our Father sending someone who will love
us with a passion; he will have an
unceasing drive for ministry and pleasing
the Lord, but…we will not find him
attractive. Irrespective of these false
illusions, Ephesians 3:20 tells us that His
plans for us will exceed any of our

Chantelle S Gillespie
I look back and recall the day when I was
sitting a few rows behind my parents in
church, I watched them playfully laugh and
joke with each other; the most beautiful part
of this scene was observing them
worshipping together. I silently cried without
anyone knowing; right there and then, in the
middle of the church service, I began to
question God about my current situation. I
11

expectations by far, but how can we allow
this to happen if we are in the driver’s seat?

God and this is the way that God sees us
right now. Therefore, when it comes to
choosing our partners, our standards
should be high and not just anyone will do.

The Bible continuously provides us with
examples of what happens when we
disregard the Lord’s original plan for our
lives. Do you remember what happened to
Samson and Delilah, David and Bathsheba,
Abraham and Hagar; and Solomon? If you
have an issue with the lack of men in your
church, always remember that there is
nothing too hard for God. Take a look at
Esther 2; she still found her husband even
though the odds were against her. At that
time, all of the beautiful young women were
gathered together in one place for one
whole year in hope that they would be
chosen to become the wife of King
Ashasuerus. There was only one slot and
God made a way for her to become his
Queen. Our Father tells us in His Word that
He will not deny us of anything that is
beneficial to us if we do what is right (Psalm
84:11). Do you trust him enough to wait?

By the world’s standards, the most
desirable
attributes
required
when
searching for a spouse are his good looks,
financial stability, romantic gestures and
good sense of humor. Do you realize that
being a woman of God has great benefits
because we can ask for all of those things
and more! When we put our search into the
hands of our almighty Father; we can ask
not just for the physical aspects that the
world requires, but we also have the option
to ask for the spiritual qualities. We can
request for a husband who isn’t just
physically fit, but more importantly, he will
be someone who is spiritually fit. He will
have his spiritual muscles built up by the
Holy Spirit to be strong enough to carry us
in times of exhaustion and weakness.
God has given us an amazing gift, which is
free will. This isn’t just for us to choose to
serve Him, but it also allows us to make
choices in our everyday lives to choose Him
above everything else. Will you first choose
to love your Father enough to wait until he
sends the right partner for you? Will you
choose to develop a deeper relationship
with God and find joy in Him above feeling
miserable about being single? Right now,
will you settle in His love rather than
anything else that may compromise it?

During your waiting period will you allow
these struggles to overwhelm you to the
point where you can’t even focus on God?
Have the continuous thoughts of what you
are lacking in life robbed your joy and
passion for God? There were many
influential people in the Bible who had
powerful roles to play even though there
was no mention of them having a spouse. If
God came back for you today, what answer
would you give Him when He asks, “What
did you do with the gifts I gave to you?
What happened to the fruit I asked you to
bear?” Do you think He will accept your
response by saying, “Father, I felt
inadequate because you did not bless me
with a husband.” Can we really use this as
an excuse for being unproductive?

(The story of Esther and King Ashasuerus
can be found in Esther 2.)

Do we really see ourselves as a royal
priesthood, fearfully and wonderfully made?
This is exactly who we are as women of
12

Lessons from a Wineless Wedding:
Learning from the Faith of the Mother of
Jesus

We all know how the story ends. The jars of
miracle wine made such a splash at this
wedding that the master of the banquet
commended the bridegroom on his unusual
choice to save the best wine for last. (I like
to imagine Jesus and Mary giving each
other a sort of first-century air high-five
across the room after news of that
comment was made.) This story also paints
a lesser-known portrait of the mother of
Jesus. Thirty years have passed since that
young teenage mom held a wriggling child
in a stable. Now approaching middle age,
we see Mary and her grown son in a social
setting, forced into the role of makeshift
bartenders. John 2 tells this story, the first
of Jesus' public miracles. What is perhaps
more intriguing than the miracle itself, is the
unwavering faith of Mary in the midst of
significant social risk. Yet, Mary believed
enough to tell the servants, "Do whatever
he tells you."

Erin Jones
A restless stirring buzzed among the
wedding guests. Their cups still held a pink
tinge, a monument to once-brimming wine,
but some time had passed since the
attendants had been around with refills. The
rumblings throughout the celebration,
however, did not compare to the panic
behind the scenes. One guest, a local
Galilean housewife returned from her
investigation into the matter, her grim
suspicions confirmed.
"They have no more wine." She told her
grown son, with a sigh.
Rotating a stiff shoulder from the week’s
work, the carpenter handled the news with
a characteristic calm. "What does this have
to do with me?" He said with a grin.

Unlike Mary, Christians today have the
advantage of hindsight. We know the end of
the story of Jesus, and we have four
gospels worth of miraculous accounts. Yet
there are times when we still wouldn't have
the faith to say "do whatever he tells you"
without question. Where did Mary's faith
come from? Certainly she had her
questions and doubts over the years.
However, Mary also invested in a slow
fortifying of her faith through believing,
pondering, and treasuring.

She recognized the gleam in her son's
eyes, a telltale sign he had a plan to handle
the situation. He followed her to the back
room where the servants stood scrambling
to improvise over the empty wine jars. "Do
whatever he tells you" she told them,
gesturing to her son.
"Fill the jars to the brim with water." Jesus
spoke with calm confidence. The servants
obeyed. "Now draw some out and serve it
to the master of the banquet."

Mary first appears in scripture as a young,
simple girl from Galilee, receiving the
alarming news of her newfound status as a
pregnant virgin. She also hears the
miraculous news that the child she is
carrying is the son of God and the promised
savior. Remarkably, Mary's response is to
believe. "May your word to me be fulfilled”
(Luke 1:45-NIV). Later, upon visiting her
older relative Elizabeth, also pregnant

The servants looked to Mary with alarm.
Surely his instructions were madness.
Nonetheless, with a firm nod of her head,
she persuaded them to stay the course.
With trembling hands, a servant carried the
cup to the master of the banquet.
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against impossible odds, she receives an
unusual benediction. Elizabeth greets her
by saying "Blessed is she who has believed
that the Lord would fulfill his promises to
her!” (Luke 3:45-NIV, emphasis added). At
no point in time were the answers ever
spelled out for Mary explicitly, but
nonetheless she responded in simple,
beautiful belief.

sitting with the temple teachers. The
religious leaders are spellbound by his
understanding, and as his frazzled parents
scold him for his absence he calmly asks
“Why were you searching for me? Didn’t
you know I had to be in my Father’s
house?" (Luke 2:49-NIV). And again verse
51 states, "His mother treasured all these
things in her heart." She did not always fully
understand the circumstances in which she
found herself, but she believed the words of
God, she pondered the work of God and
treasured all these things in her heart.
Thirty years of believing, treasuring and
pondering produced a woman who would
stand up at a wedding next to her son and
say with confidence "do whatever he tells
you.'

This is a familiar story and Mary stars in
most Biblical meditations November
through December. However, let's take a
look at a few vignettes starring Postpartum
Mary, the January and February edition, if
you will.
First, the Shepherds have just visited the
new family having heard the good news
heralded by a heavenly choir. "But Mary
treasured up all these things and pondered
them in her heart" (Luke 2:19-NIV). After a
socially
tumultuous
and
disgraceful
pregnancy, followed by a confusing and
disheartening labor and delivery, a group of
shepherds visit. Through their words and
affirming the deity and kingship of her
children's identity.
Mary responds in
pondering and treasuring.

As Christian women today, we have much
to learn from Mary's example. We often
hear and learn a lot of head knowledge
about God, but how much do we believe?
In our busy lives with smartphones buzzing
and task lists pressing, how often do we
take time to ponder? When we see God at
work are we quick to forget, or do we take
meaningful steps to treasure? There's no
guarantees we will understand everything
that comes our way. Actually, we will more
likely
have
questions
about
most
circumstances. However, like Mary, we can
believe the words of God. To believe the
words of God we must first know the words
of God. We must seek out promises found
in scripture, like a treasure hunt of truth.
Like Mary we can also ponder. We can
obey the gentle words of God in Psalm 46:
“Be still and know that I am God” and allow
the truths we find in scripture to permeate
our hearts. Living in light of these truths will
inform life’s circumstances, enabling us to
spot the hand of God at work, and when the
divine fingerprints appear we can ponder
His faithfulness. Finally, like Mary we can
treasure all these things, not moving on

Then, when the baby is eight days old his
parents take him to the temple to
circumcise him and there they meet two
aged saints, Simeon and Anna, who have
been waiting faithfully for the promised
Messiah. Simeon praises the Lord,
declaring the newborn to be the answer to
his prayers, "The child’s father and mother
marveled at what was said about him"
(Luke 2:33-NIV). More pondering. More
treasuring.
Twelve years later, Mary finds herself living
every parent’s nightmare as the pre-teen
Jesus disappears in Jerusalem. After three
days frantically searching, they find him
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hastily or rushing on to the next moment,
but cherishing, keeping, and remembering.
Storing up of treasures like this invests in a
future of faith, enabling a trust and
confidence in our most trustworthy Savior.

our family and friends, help them to grow
stronger and surround them when the
wickedness of storms strike, like the
summer of life. But they withstand the high
winds, and pounding rains and scorching
sun, when they work together to support
one another. They sway to and fro with
the rhythm of the breeze. Than fall comes
upon them and this is when they show their
true colors. Some so bright in their reds and
oranges, some in yellow standing out like a
glow and then the others in maroon, rust
and browns."

Falling Leaves
Gisele Fergus
This morning as I drank my delicious cup of
Pumpkin Marshmallow Latte on our
comfortable deck under the newly built
pergola, I was simply letting God speak to
me of the wonders of His creations. The
rustle of clumps of falling leaves and
chirping birds was all that surrounded us,
myself, Copper, my Bassett Hound and
Kali, our Boston Terror (because she's such
a
little
monster), my
most
loving
companions. Acorns clicked and clonked on
their way down amongst the intertwined
branches, taking with them weakened, color
turned leaves. God, in His majestic, yet soft
and soothing voice spoke, "You know, I
created humans to be much like leaves. In
the spring of life, birth of an infant, you are
like the emerging buds of a leaf, a little
fragile at first on such a thin stem. It gains
its strength from the nurturance of the limbs
and branches and the sap that runs through
the trees. Grandparents, Parents and
siblings, close family members and friends
are the limbs and branches, past family
members the roots and blood, the sap."

"Even though they are of many colors, I
love them all the same, for they came from
my hand thought of in my heart. They all
served a purpose and did their part. But as
they take the catwalk for their final state of
fashion, some are ooo'ed, wowed, and
aahh'ed at, while others are not given a
second glance. All in the end carpet the
green grass below to protect it from the
coming winter’s snow. It mattered not their
color when hidden by the snow. Beauty is
no more special than the power that
protection of any color holds."
You see my beloveds, we are now in that
time of approaching winter. We must not
allow the "color" of the outside to take our
views away from that of what we and
others hold on the inside. We are all
blessed to carry out the work God has set
before us. Sometimes it's to stand out and
sometimes it's to play a small but very
insignificant role. We are all protectors of
other's in the end. We help to surround and
bring upon unconditional love to those
"newly" born into our families. What we say,
how we act and what we allow becomes a
model for those placed within our family
from our mighty God. We all play a part, but
not all will set forth what you have been
given to be told.

I stopped rocking to observe the beauty and
significance of that wondrous, magnificent
Oak tree that stands multiple feet from the
deck and shake my head in agreeing
action. Than my God continued. "Those
leaves grow to be many with just the
blooming of a few, with new ones
continuously sprouting forth. The brightness
and warmth of the sun, like the love from
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You are setting an example for those who
follow, and God will hold you to that when
it's your time to answer to His call. A maple
is there for a great show, an elm is only
living for itself. A cherry is a sweet smell to
others.
A
cottonwood
sheds
its
problems unto others and a birch stands out
amongst the crowds. A willow continues to
weep of all its troubles, and a palm leans to
help others. But an oak... the mighty, mighty
oak, stands tall, strong and steady and
provides shelter from the most catastrophic
storms. What tree in life will you be?
Continue on beautiful falling leaves....

By the time we were done, the evaluator
knew exactly what type of owner each
puppy should go to so that both parties
would thrive. For example, the little cuddler
with a blue collar could go to almost
anyone, but his bossy, baby sister needs an
owner who can play the alpha role.
As I headed home that night, my heart was
snug and warm with puppy love, but my
mind
was
churning
with
possible
applications of what I’d observed.
In essence, the Volhard Puppy Aptitude test
is simply used to determine “who” the dog
is. Is she easy going, cantankerous or
playful? Then, accepting each one exactly
as they are, they are placed in good homes.
On the other hand, the test revealed what
kind of training each dog will need—what
human personality type will best be able to
form this dog into a good, obedient
companion.

That’s Just Me—A Valid Excuse for Bad
Behavior
Abby Kelly
Have you ever told someone, “That’s just
me,”?

There certainly are elements of our
personalities that are innate, should be
respected
and
never
criticized
or
purposefully altered. There are also things
about each one of us that need to be
targeted and intentionally changed. In these
cases, it’s important to listen to the
warnings, advice and corrections of family
and friends. We must humbly internalize
their comments and seek to develop more
God-honoring
habits
and
character
qualities.

That comment usually follows someone’s
criticism of our character or a habit. It’s a
defensive punch, with an implied offensive
follow up: “You’re being judgmental and
unfair.” Is this a valid excuse for bad
behavior?
Recently, I helped a friend administer the
Volhard Puppy Aptitude Test to her newest
litter of golden retriever puppies. It was
amazing to see their distinct characters
come to life in the course of a 15-minute
exercise! A neutral administrator put each
puppy through a series of eleven
challenges. She held the puppy in the air
for 30 seconds, held the puppy on its back
for 30 seconds, asked the puppy to
voluntarily follow her, asked the puppy to
retrieve and surrender a toy; I banged
together a pot and wooden spoon to gauge
the puppy’s reaction to loud noises.

A friend of mine’s husband is an incredible
soldier in the Army. His work ethic is
exemplary and his ability to lead troops,
admirable. At work, his brusque manner
and strong discipline tactics are an asset.
However, when he comes home, elements
of that same personality trait are displayed
in outbursts of anger.
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in my heart that is galaxy-wide. Grief took
me to uncharted places I never imagined I
would have to travel. Often lost amidst
ocean swells of emotions, I had no idea
how to maneuver through the darkness.
Like a violent twister, death intruded on our
family and snatched away our dreams and
hopes. After one storm ravaged through
our lives, we would have a short reprieve,
only to have another one strike, fiercer than
the one before.

How do we assess our own personality
traits—both good and bad? Often, within
ourselves, it’s almost impossible to pinpoint
these things specifically and objectively.
The key is to listen: “The way of a fool is
right in his own eyes, but a wise man listens
to advice.” (Proverbs 12:25)
Who should you be listening to? Has
something been said to you recently that
you need to take to heart?

Unfolding trauma layers with Jesus was like
ripping a bandage off a partially healed
wound. Aggravated, the wound bled and
hurt. Rogue waves of grief left me
surrounded by wadded tissue. But Jesus
wept with me. His love settled around my
heart and flowed into the broken places like
a fresh spring of water. He enveloped me
in the comfort of his presence, and together
we began to sift through the rubble of
broken dreams to find hope and meaning
again.

In the Cleft Joy Comes in the
Mourning
Dana Goodman

During the pinnacle of pain he would take
me into a place of safety where he
protected me from the aftershock of
trauma. I called our special place the cleft.
In Exodus 33:22 Moses has an encounter
with God and God promises him he “will put
him in a cleft in the rock and cover [him]
with [his] hand.” The hands that covered
Moses are the same ones that cradle us
when we are in overwhelming situations.
Clefts are places of refuge. Birds hide in
them to get away from dangerous predators
and to escape the harsh winter seasons.
Similarly, the cleft was a place I could hide
during long winter seasons of emotional
pain.

“Our life is a short time in expectation, a
time in which sadness and joy kiss each
other at every moment.”
--Henry Nouwen
The sweet taste of God’s word has been my
comfort and hope, especially during the
most difficult and trying times of my life.
Grief wells run deep, since pain has defined
so much of my life. Cancer, in its serrated
ugliness, stole away my husband, my son
and my mother-in-law, all within a period of
eight years. These losses have left a void

Moments in the cleft were often fleeting,
short-lived respites, but those moments
gave me enough strength to continue
through the long stretches of suffering and
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pain. When I would tuck into God’s resting
place, it felt as though an umbilical cord
attached the two of us together. He poured
his sustenance into me so I could endure
the long haul. His voice hushed my fear.
Throughout my journey, I sensed Jesus
contending for me, and though I did not
always experience his presence, I held onto
the promise that a new day would come. In
the cleft he made me brave, so I could get
through one more day. His tears mixed with
my tears. I did not have to explain myself;
he knew. Just when I would start to believe
his promises of love, joy and peace were a
sham, God would draw me back into the
cleft where heaven’s rain would wash away
the effects of trauma enough so I could see
hints of his greater redemptive work. Joy in
mourning is a knowing that goes beyond
feelings. Feelings can be fickle, changing
from one moment to the next. But true,
deeper joy anchors itself to the promises of
Christ. His promises never change no
matter what we are feeling or what we are
going through. Whatever road of suffering
we have to walk in this life, all will be well in
the end. Whatever darkness I have to
endure, I will go through it with Jesus.

now and heaven, Jesus tethers me to
himself, giving me what I need to walk out
this earthly journey.
Jesus promises, “on earth [we] will have
many trials and sorrows” (John 16:33). He
does not mean small glitches in our lives;
he means we will have problems that shake
us so badly they threaten to snuff us out. I
wish our story family’s story had a nice, tidy
ending, but it does not. It will continue to be
messy and full of difficult, hard realities,
but when the storms come, not if the storms
come, the only place to find refuge is
hidden in the rock, Jesus Christ. Covered
with his hand, we can endure all things,
even death. The raging torrents of
heartache can be stilled with one touch of
his hand. Not only has the cleft been a
quiet resting place for me, but also a place I
go to cry out to God so he can defend me.
From heaven he hears my cry and comes
down to fight on my behalf. The enemy, too
strong to fight by myself, now has to deal
with God. God is impenetrable in his
shield-like protection and completely
reliable as a stronghold in times of trouble.
When I go into the cleft mourning, God
promises me I will come out filled with joy.
With bottomless tenderness he says, “My
[child], in the clefts of the rock, in the hiding
places on the mountainside, show me your
face, let me hear your voice; for your voice
is sweet and your face is lovely” (Song of
Solomon 2:14). During our shared time he
does an exchange. He gives me a “crown
of beauty instead of ashes”, the “oil of joy
instead of mourning” and, a “garment of
praise instead of a spirit of despair” (Isaiah
61: 3). I come out different than when I went
in because the one who loves me infinitely
more than I can imagine has held my
heart. The one who breathed this earth into
being has held me, his child.

Braving the dark places has taken my
healing to a deeper level. In some ways, I
still feel my life lies in shattered ruins with
mounds of broken dreams smoldering
before me; yet, in other ways, I feel more
complete. I am more in tune with the ache
of the world. My heart hurts for what hurts
God’s heart. Parts of me will never be all
right again. I will always be different than I
was before the tragedies. But parts of me
have never felt more whole and connected
with the things of heaven. Pain has
compelled me to look at life differently. It
has a way of setting priorities in the right
order. On this side of heaven, I will always
ache for what I have no more, but I will
never be without hope. In the gap between
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has said, “It is finished.” Before cancer
ever hit our family, Jesus had already
endured it himself and had provided a path
through it for us. For that reason, I can have
joy in mourning. Every day my heart
grieves and every day I find joy. Jesus
touches me so I can press on to the good
parts of my life still unfulfilled. He promises
to return all that has been stolen from me. I
cannot wait to watch my son, Zach grow up
in heaven. I have missed watching his life
here, and knowing the heart of Jesus, I am
convinced I will see the missed years unfold
in heaven. I also look forward to seeing my
husband, Jay with both of his boys again,
laughing, playing and rejoicing together for
all eternity. Jesus’ promises make me want
to shout for joy. No matter what we come up
against, his “appearing is as sure as the
dawn; he will come to us like the showers,
like the spring rains that water the earth.”
(Hosea 6:3) His love never fails.

Day to day, I must contend with the
unhealed parts of my grief. A pain so deep
always has new layers to be discovered. I
will never be healed, but will always be
healing. I need to take trips to the cleft on
an ongoing basis so I can be restored.
Only one day of forgetting to rest in his
arms leaves me lonely, sad and hopeless.
A well-worn path finds its way to the cleft,
from having travelled there so many times.
I rest here and have permission not to
figure everything out. I can just put my
head on his chest and weep. Words cannot
express the myriad of emotions since
tragedy descended on my family. Grief still
rolls in like a fog and threatens to take me
out. But even in these moments I know that
through the storm, my king has never left
me. Like Lucy in Prince Caspian, I shout,
“Oh joy! For he is [here]: the huge lion . . . I
rush to him. I [feel my] heart will burst if [I
lose] a moment ….the next thing [I know is]
that I am kissing him and putting [my] arms
as far around his neck as [I can], burying
[my] face in the beautiful rich silkiness of his
mane . . . there must [be] magic in his
mane. [I] feel lion strength flowing into
[me].”1 The lion strength of Jesus made it
possible for me to step out of the grieving
room into a new, bright room where dreams
were still possible and life still had
meaning. The door between these two
rooms swings back and forth so I can move
freely between the rooms. I still like to walk
into the grieving room and mourn my
losses, but I know I am not imprisoned in
this room.

“In the Cleft” can be purchased at Amazon
and Christianbooks.com.
http://www.amazon.com/Cleft-Comes-MourningStory-Tragedyebook/dp/B00MX0ND9K/ref=sr_1_5?ie=UTF8&qid
=1428949375&sr=8-5&keywords=in+the+cleft

Thump, Heartbeat of Our Rural
Community
Brenda Blakely
A purchase ended at the thump of Thump’s
dark hand hitting the counter with the
correct change but the talk could go on for
hours. Honesty became a part of her
character at an early age, so you knew
whatever you heard, it was true and the fact
was never disputed to my knowledge. Her
family just called her Thump, from the day
she was born as far as I can tell.

My well of joy transcends feelings. I have
learned to find joy in all circumstances. Not
a giddy joy due to things going my way, but
a deeper, wiser joy that comes from
knowing I can survive any storm. He
already overcame all I would ever face and
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I knew very little about Thump’s
background. Evidence of her management
skills, customer relations and value as a
neighbor and fellow traveler on this road
called life wrote her claim to fame as the
proprietor of Thump’s Place.

Old timers said the young Thump and her
sister used to make homemade ice cream
and encourage community rumblings under
the oak tree across the road from the store
site. The shade of the oak tree provided the
perfect place for field hands to eat their lard
bucket lunches and then consume Thump’s
treasure from the churn, rest as the heat of
the day passed and transition back into the
day’s work.

Formally named the Morningstar Grocery
somewhere back in time; the store known
as Thump’s Place to local residents served
as a landmark for navigation, a break from
the long drive back and forth to town, or a
gathering place to catch up, stock up and
visit. Thump and her husband built the store
onto a dwelling that had been there for
years.

But all I knew was what I heard and what I
could observe.
As the store opened, homemade ice cream
became the staple that brought folks to the
store to purchase carry out lunches. The
gas pump had its own special quirks and
mechanical challenges. Disabled vehicles
often sat in the parking lot, until money
could be gotten to make repairs. You knew
they were safe and somebody was looking
for help to get you up and going.
Sometimes, the wayward vehicle just
seemed to “fix” itself.

When I first came to the community, over
thirty years ago, the store appeared as a
rundown building with an attached dwelling
place where those-in-need often took up
residence with Thump’s blessing. Inside
you would find the true story.
Thump’s long community tenure brought
together blacks and whites as people;
neighbors to share the good times and the
bad.

Roving “Robin Hood” mechanics were said
to wander by night in our neck of the woods
plundering around things that had
determined not to go.

At Thump’s place gas was always high but
an out of gas tractor or one of those times I
forgot to fill up before I left town and the
cost was ignored in lieu of the convenience
of close proximity. Besides, I could always
pick up my favorite Klondike ice cream bar,
Thump always kept a supply of her
neighbors’ favorites.

As Thump began to succumb to the
illnesses that finally took her life we noticed
subtle changes. Product variety narrowed,
conversation dwindled and finally the
struggles with gas delivery came to a halt.
The landmark was changing.

As the middle man for one neighbors glut
Thump could fill another man’s need. You
knew when you needed gas and the only
payment you had was eggs, vegetables or
your own labor; Thump’s response would
further the barter system of rural
Mississippi.

People in the area tried to help, Thump was
not used to anybody doing for her, it had
always been the other way around. Some
volunteered to keep the store open when
her sick bed claimed her day but change
came anyway. The day she passed to
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about preparing for the “midnight hour”
when we shall be “going home” to a place
far better than even the South.

glory, brought an end to the era of the
country store in our community.
Now we gotta go to town for everything and
the
gatherings
that
precipitated
philosophical musing and neighborly
exchanges have lost the Thump of the
heartbeat that pulled us together. Thump
had made things better for our community
and those passing through. But what had I
done for her. I realized I had no idea where
she would spend eternity. I had just never
thought to ask. I had never thought to share
openly what God had done in my life.

Living in the New Covenant
Ronald D. Johnson
With the ministry of Jesus and the coming
of the Holy Spirit on the day of Pentecost,
the New Covenant was established. The
writer of the book of Hebrews quotes
Jeremiah 31:31, 33-34 in two places,
Hebrews 8:8-12 and 10:16, thus identifying
the New Testament program of God as the
fulfillment of Jeremiah’s prophecy. We have
the testimony of both the Old and New
Testaments regarding God changing the
covenant between Himself and the human
race.

Driving by the empty store and the dwelling,
where Thump taught a daily lesson of life
and values to generations of community
members, draws up a hint of sadness.
Memories etched from visions of a life that
has passed can’t be taken away from those
of us who were lucky enough for regular
visits or just a glimpse as we passed by
Thump’s Place at the crossroads of Bush
Bottom, Old Port Gibson Rd and LifeThump, heartbeat of our rural community.

The distinguishing features of the New
Covenant are:
1.
God would put His law within His
people.

Authors note-This story is about a real
person, who lived in a real southern place.
But “all I knew was what I heard and what I
could observe.” Thump, Heartbeat of Our
Rural Community has been previously
published in the So and So, a southern
literary magazine.

2.
He would write His law upon their
hearts.
3.
He would establish
relationship with His people.

a

personal

4.
He would remember their sins no
more.

Brenda is so grateful God birthed her into
the South. She appreciates the blessings of
having raised five (5) children in the
blessings of community and the ways of
southerners. God tuned she and her
husband, Joel, over the fifty (50+) years of
marriage so that they are even able to write
together (shows what God can do with two
(2) donkeys). Their first Bible Study book
The 11:45 Call offers serious Christians a
look at what God has to say in scripture

God will put His law within His people.
The problem with the Old Covenant was
that while the law prescribed Godly
behavior it was powerless to enable people
to live up to its righteous standards. While
the law is perfect and defines to us what sin
is, it has absolutely no power to impart
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righteousness and enable a person to live a
holy life.

fellowship between Himself and fallen
mankind.

Because of our inability to live up to the
demands of the Old Covenant God
purposes in the New Covenant to place His
law within us, giving us the desire and
ability to live a holy life.

In the New Covenant, God enters into a
personal relationship with His people. The
New Covenant removes the sin barrier and
enables a person to live a holy life that is
pleasing to God. Therefore, in Christ by the
power of the Holy Spirit a person is
empowered to walk in a moment-bymoment, intimate relationship with their
Heavenly Father.

God will write His law upon our heart.
The prophet Ezekiel spoke of this when he
wrote, “I will sprinkle clean water on you,
and you shall be clean from all your
uncleannesses, and from all your idols I will
cleanse you. And I will give you a new
heart, and a new spirit I will put within you.
And I will remove the heart of stone from
your flesh and give you a heart of flesh.
And I will put my Spirit within you, and
cause you to walk in my statutes and be
careful to obey my rules” (Ezekiel 36:25-27,
ESV).

God will forgive our sin and remember it
no more.
In Micah chapter 7 we read, “Who is a God
like you, pardoning iniquity and passing
over transgression for the remnant of his
inheritance? He does not retain his anger
forever, because he delights in steadfast
love. He will again have compassion on us;
he will tread our iniquities underfoot. You
will cast all our sins into the depths of the
sea” (verses 18-19, ESV).

The apostle Peter states that God, “… has
granted to us his precious and very great
promises, so that through them you may
become partakers of the divine nature” (2
Peter 1:4, ESV).

When God forgives, He forgets. Because of
God’s steadfast love, and compassion our
sins are figuratively trampled underfoot and
buried in the “depths of the sea” never to be
remembered against us again.

By cleansing, giving us a new heart and
new spirit (the divine nature) God
transforms and empowers us so that we
may live for Him. No matter what our past
was, or our present is, in Christ we have a
new beginning.
God wants to have
relationship with us.

a

Unfortunately, this is not the case with
people. We can travel down life’s road only
to have something from years ago brought
up and thrown into our face. Not so with
God. When He forgives, the matter is
forever buried and will never resurface.

personal

Because of Jesus and the finished work of
the cross, we have the guarantee that our
sins are forgiven and will never be
remembered against us.

God earnestly desires to have a personal
relationship with us. In fact, He yearns for
this relationship so much that He gave His
Son, Jesus to die upon the cross in order to
pay sin’s debt and to open the door of

What must we do to enter into this New
Covenant with God? We must receive
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Jesus Christ as our personal savior, trusting
in Him alone to save us.

God will take care of you because He is all
knowing

“But to all who did receive him, who
believed in his name, he gave the right to
become children of God” (John 1:12, ESV).

Keep Jesus in your heart and someone will
see you glowing

The Holy Spirit empowers us by writing
God’s law upon the tables of our hearts.
Thus enabling us to live in the New
Covenant.

Seven Mile

Ron Johnson is a free-lance writer. He is
retired from the Assemblies of God National
Office and Resource Center. He currently
works with the Convoy of Hope in
Springfield, MO.

Excuse me sir, looking at this map I see we
need to drive another 21 miles south, then
cut back north 19 miles on the other side of
this mountain range to get to Bitter Rock.

Ken Alger

The farmer looked at me, pulled his shovel
from the post hole, and set it against the
fence.

Rainbows and Rain
Kevin Blake

He rubbed his jaw, and said, "Just where
did say you were going?"

God promised He would never flood the
earth again
God sent us Jesus to take care of all of our
sins

I said "Bitter Rock."
He sort of smiled, and told me I had an old
map, and the name Bitter Rock is now
Sweet Water; happened around four years
ago. He went on to tell us a story about a
road starting about a mile or so south of
here that runs across the mountains. He
said they call it Seven Mile because that's
how far it is too Sweet Water, a two lane
road older then salt. In fact it started out as
a deer trail then turned into a regular road
back in the 1870's. That's when half of the
folks in Crossroads - the town you just
drove though - moved to Bitter Rock. For
sure it is an old road and once full of chuck
holes; some big enough to rattle your teeth.

The rainbow in the sky is God's watchful
eye
The rain flowing from the clouds are angel
teardrops from on high
When God takes care of the birds in the air
It is a reminder that He is always there
The rain is God giving us life the rainbow is
God giving us love
How much more precious is Jesus who
intercedes for us in heaven above
God's love is over flowing like all the stars
twinkling in the skies are showing
We do not have to worry when we are
troubled

As you know a chuck hole is formed one
little crack at a time. They are created by
bad weather. You know the freezing,
thawing and constant pounding from cars,
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trucks and motorcycles. When that first hole
appeared everyone just adapted by driving
around it. Given enough time another hole
shows up, then another, and another.

I don't know if you have watched one of
those asphalt machines lay down a new
road but it's something to see. A truck
backs up to it and dumps hot asphalt into
the hopper. That machine then crawls along
while the asphalt is fed out the back end
then pressed into the old road. The holes
are filled, and the entire road is covered as
smooth as silk. They let it set-up and dry. A
few days later they came back and painted
the center lines and such. Course all this
work meant one way traffic for a while, but
everyone took it in stride. We were looking
at a smooth Seven Mile drive rather than
the 40 mile run. Yea we didn't complain
about that at all."

Over time people started complaining about
the condition of the road. They complained
to each other, wanting to know why
someone doesn't repair it. The complaints
spread like a rumor all the way to Bitter
Rock. They went from the road to
complaining about each other, and anything
else. Some months later, at a town
meeting, one of the school teachers told
them he bypassed the town council, and
called the county to complain. The country
didn't buy the need to fix that road. Our
school teacher drew up a petition. Was
something to see because every one of
those complaining adults in Crossroads
signed it. A convoy of cars escorted the
teacher carrying the petition to the county
seat right into the commissioner's big office.
It took some time cycling that petition
through the local agencies but at last
action.

Right after Seven Mile opened the two
towns got together at Bitter Rock for a
barbecue and dance. Got to tell you that
was the best time ever. Been having one
every year now. A new tradition you know.
With all that grinning and back slapping
going on at that first barbecue the folks at
Bitter Rock let everyone know the town is
now called Sweet Water. They said it just
didn't seem right to have that old road sign,
"Welcome to Bitter Rock", when all that
bitterness had left.

A crew came down from the county with
their hot asphalt, shovels and rakes, and
filled in the holes; spent a week or so at it.
Now we all know how patch work holds out;
it's just a patch. It's something that requires
recurring maintenance to keep it up while
not making it a permanent repair. Figured
the county was just trying to save some
cash.

Just before you enter Sweet Water from
Seven Mile road you will go around a big
rock that some old timer had named Bitter
Rock; you will know why if you lay your
tongue to it. It has a bitter taste; not that
everyone goes around licking rocks. The
interesting thing is the artesian well on the
east side of the rock is pushing out the
sweetest water this side of heaven.

Countless meetings later between us folks
here at Crossroads Bitter Rock, we
convinced the county to repair the road.
They brought in that big asphalt chipper
machine that digs grooves in the old
asphalt. Those grooves provide a solid
permanent means to keep the new asphalt
in place. They swept up the debris; the old
road was ready for a new surface

Funny thing is no one knows why half the
town had moved to Bitter Rock those many
years ago. Some people figured it was
because of the constant fighting between
the generations from two original families
that created Crossroads. Don't know if there
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is such a thing as hereditary hate, but it
ended when Seven Mile was reworked.

Pastor Yanc used the new Seven Mile as
an example of what can happen when folks
forgive one another. Was very similar to
Seven Mile but he had to go over the story
a couple of times before everyone
understood what he was talking about."

I Said, "Thank sir, we will certainly take that
new road." The farmer said, "In that case I
have one other thing to say. About five
miles down Seven Mile road you will come
across a church originally built in 1882 and
named Sweetwater Chapel. The original
church has been remodeled many times
since. Two years ago they rebuilt it again.
Sure is a nice looking place. They used to
hold two services but that changed two one
big meeting about four years ago when
Bitter Rock became Sweet Water.

I looked at the farmer and said, "Thank you.
Not only have you given us a great story
and history, you also told us where Yanc,
My wife's Uncle, is."
The farmer said, "Well you are more than
welcome," and turned around headed for
his shovel.

The church started growing right after
everyone began beating on the county
about the road, and it's been growing ever
since. "The Pastor running the place, is
name's Yancy Harobro, brought our two
towns together with his preaching. About
seven years ago he told his two
congregations, probably 50 between the
two services, he was tired of all the
bickering going on. He started a series on
forgiveness, beginning in Matthew 18:21.
He walked them through every reference to
forgiveness in the Bible. He said how unforgiveness is like cancer, it just keeps
growing. Then he pointed out how
forgiveness
is
Gods
version
of
chemotherapy, only 100 percent effective.

I pulled onto the road, smiled at my wife
then looked into the rear view mirror. I
couldn't see the farmer. I backed the car
where we had parked. No farmer, no
shovel, and no post holes; just a fresh cool
breeze blowing in my face.

The Sheep Herder
Hannah D. Benson
When you ask a kid what he wants to be
when he grows up, his little eyes will get all
wet with excitement and he’ll tell you all
manner of things--especially things that he
probably won’t ever have a chance to do.
He might describe leading battles as a
soldier, but if he ain’t Roman, he ain’t got a
chance. He might talk about managing
property and ordering people here and
there, but the truth is, whatever trade the
boy is set to learn, he will learn. Still,
whatever them boys got dreams about, it
ain’t real often you’ll hear a kid hitchin’ up
his robes to be a shepherd.

He preached to them from the book of
James, talking to them about their tongue.
Pastor Yanc - that's what everyone calls
him - gave them some practical day to day
tools by spending several weeks in 1st
Corinthians 13. Yes things defiantly
changed. Well folks started talking to one
another about things that really matter. It
was like fresh summer breeze after a
rainfall had cleared the air of dust.

Personally, I kinda like it. I mean, it’s long
hours outside instead of shut up
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“And then I tell yeh, she come round the
corner and caught him sticking his hand in
the dates. She knew he was addicted, but
she didn’t know how bad!” Majed always
knew how to get us bent over and slapping
our knees. As a single man, he was always
telling stories on other peoples’ marraiges.
Khaliel, though, as a man who’s hitched, his
wife always fills him in on what happens
around town when he comes home. And he
ain’t got no problem with passing it on to
us.

somewheres with some chicken quill and a
crusty parchment. I’d rather be looking at
the great outdoors than minding someone
else’s business and numbers and all that.
Naw, I’m a country man, getting it done
right here in nature. I reckon some kids just
don’ got their heads on straight.
It ain’t all lonely work, neither. I got my boys
Nathaniel, Majed, and Khaliel that I meet up
with. You’da thunk we were a bunch a
washer women the way those boys prattle
on sometimes. I mean, sitting out there with
nothing but yer thoughts, one gets kinda
desperate for news. Also, the patterns of
them sheep make you a little crazy
sometimes.

“I heard tell there’s a little wifey come in
ready to have a chillun any second.
Husband come trailin behind her lookin
scared to death asking about where to find
a place ter stay. They come in for the
census, he says. He look’d like he don’
know a thing tah do.”

We try not to talk shop--but it’s kinda hard
when they’re what yeh think about fer hours
on end, if not always at the front of yer
mind, then grazing in the back. It’s hard for
us not to mention when lil’ Jesse gal just go
up and off by herself, silly ewe, thought she
had found a nice bit of grazing and done
got left all by herself. I had to go git ‘er and
show her back to the mob, silly gal. Then
Khaliel had two lambs out to prove
something and kept getting into trouble all
week.

“Khaliel, whudjya say?”
“Well, I pointed ‘em toward Hussain’s place!
Innkeeper gotta have rooms, don’t he?
City’s so packed tho, I reckon they won’t be
able to find a single place. They keep quiet
too, not ones to haggle ‘er be aggressive
‘bout finding a place. Don’t know what
they’re gonna do.” Khaliel poked the fire a
couple of times. It gets cold in the night,
wind passing through the fields, gotta stay
warm.

When we’re not talking sheep, those boys
sit around and chat it up like women
bringing their water jugs home. They talk
about everything and everyone. So when
we settled one night, had been out from
town for three days and hadn’t seen each
other yet, so all the new news from town
was just ready to burst outta ‘em. I try to sit
back and jus’ take it all in: the good food
(since we was straight outta town) and
good company, a nice fire and some warm
clothes. Them boys could get me in
stitches, the way they prattled on.

The three of us looked up in unison. We
didn’t need teh have to say it out loud.
These is some crazy times. We usually look
at the stars because aside from looking
down at them sheep, it’s the only other
place to look. And ojala, if it ain’t beautiful at
night. So clear, so bright. But tonight we are
looking up because there’s something new.
All of us are looking up and noticing that
thing in the sky again since it showed up
about two months ago. We was the first to
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notice it, when it come, and we seen it
comin’. That’s right; that bright little thang
was moving. Along with the rest of the
world comin’ to town for the census, a
whole new star came too. It was big, unlike
anything I’ve ever seen. Now, I’m no
scholar, and I can’t name ‘em proper, but all
I knows is that this beauty ain’t like nothing
I’ve ever seen before.

excited. Really excited. That’s when the sky
opens up.
It wasn’t until all those bright people was in
front of me, above me, all around me, that I
realized I hadn’t looked up during the light. I
had jus’ figured the sun come up. It’s like in
your dreams when things seem to make
complete sense and when you wake up you
realize how ridiculous they are. And then
there they were, shouting in voices of pure
elation.

So like I says, we’re starin’ up at the thing
and it starin’ back at us. Majed whistles.
“I think it stopped movin’ a couple o’ days
ago,” he says. We nod in unison, still starin’.

“Glory to God in the highest and on earth
peace to men on whom his favor rests.” At
that, they all turned, the thousands of ‘em,
and “walked” off--to somewhere in the
distance--toward the source of the light
even though it seemed like it was coming
from everywhere, no, it just existed
everywhere.

Suddenly it was like the sun had come up in
a second. I could see everything; the fields,
the sheep, every blade of grass. There
wasn’t a shadow anywhere and I suddenly
felt self-conscious about being in front of a
fire and then realized I couldn’t even see
the fire--like the light equaled it out.

We were left, the three of us, in the sudden
of darkness, and even though our campfire
was back, our eyes had to adjust to the
difference. We sat there blinking and
rubbing our eyes when it slowly dawned on
all three of us. Someone is coming.
Someone important. Someone’s coming to
save us. And we got to get up. We got to
get up and go. Before I knew it we were all
on our feet, trying to figure out in our shock
what we should do first. Town. We got to
get to town. I got to get to town. I got to tell
everyone.

I’m terrified and I realize there’s a man
standin’ there next ter me. I ‘bout jump outta
my skin, hop up and run to where the other
guys are sittin’. At least, that’s what I
planned to do but I was frozen on the spot
and my brain is screamin’ and my eyes is
burnin’ and I can’t speak, but turns out I
didn’t need to because he spoke first.
“Do not be afraid. I’m bringing joyous news
for the whole world! Today in the town of
David a Savior has been born to you; he is
Christ the Lord. This will be a sign to you:
You will find a baby wrapped in cloths and
lying in a manger.”

--> Quote from the heavenly host taken
from Luke 2:14
Hannah D. Benson is an emerging writer
out of Rochester, NY where she teaches
ESOL and lives with her husband. She
claims her native Virginia as home and
enjoys writing, singing, and being out of
doors. Her favorite weather is right before a
thunderstorm. The Sheep Herder is from a

He seems like he’s almost lookin’ at all
three of us at the same time, like he’s tellin’
the whole world at the same time. He looks
ecstatic, but calm an’ peaceful at the same
time. Before I can try to figure out what
exactly he’s talking about, I realize I’m
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collection of historical fiction built around
minor characters from the Bible to bring
new insight into familiar biblical stories.

With gladness in His presence
I love to stay
With words and tune so touching
“I love you my child”

He Cares

My anguish and inner turmoil
Stilled, from raging, now mild

Leslie Michael

Hands open with Goodness to share
Friend, do you know for you I care

Abundant Life
Sherry Porter

My Lord, He has compassion ,I am
weak
He is always there when I need Him,
and seek

I was thinking about potatoes the other day.
I had a bag of organic potatoes and a bag
of non-organic potatoes. The organic
potatoes were growing "eyes" that I had to
cut off, but the non-organic potatoes were
smooth. I used to consider potatoes
growing eyes a problem and an annoyance
until I realized that they were a good thing...
When I was young the potatoes always
sprouted "eyes" if we didn't eat them fast
enough. You could cut off those "eyes" if
you wanted to and plant them in your
garden and have a whole new potato crop.
It doesn't work that way these days. Unless
you buy organic potatoes, the regular ones
rarely grow eyes. That's because they have
been sprayed with a chemical that inhibits
that growth.....that sprouting of new life.
The Lord spoke to my heart about how
much we do in the world these days to
"inhibit life “and about the opportunity for
"abundant
life"
in
"problems"
When the "eyes" (problems in life) begin to
grow we see them as an inconvenience
instead of an opportunity and we do
everything we can to rid ourselves of them
The result of this is death...in one way or
another.

Peacefulness and calm
He personifies so strong
Oh know that to Him
You do belong
He takes my anger
And understands my frame
He hears my hurt
And knows my name
He gives of His compassion
With arms open wide
His merciful presence
From the terrors of life hide
Under His wings so safely endure
In His gentle leading I am abundantly
sure
He speaks to me inviting
“Come close to me today

Our seeds have been engineered so that
they cannot reproduce viable seeds to be
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according to your will?" Or “God I'm
pregnant and I cannot handle the
responsibility of this child... would you give
me wisdom and courage to make the right
choice?"
What if instead of fighting with our parents,
spouse,
children,
friends
or
coworkers.....we walked away and took
some time to get down on our knees and
asked for help.

replanted in the quest to reduce the pest
problem.
It is because of this "get rid of the eyes"
(problems) mentality, that we have abortion,
skyrocketing divorce rates, families who are
estranged from each other, persons who flit
from one relationship to another and out of
control drug abuse. Regardless of your
political or religious stance, you have to
admit that even homosexuality does not
"create life".

WHAT IF THE "ABUNDANT LIFE" IS TO
BE FOUND IN THE MIDST OF THE
PROBLEM?

Why do we choose death more than we
choose
life?
Life comes with problems.....and we don't
feel equipped or patient enough to deal with
them... so we make "life expendable." If
something causes us a problem our instinct
is to get rid of it....leave it...or take a pill or
have a drink to "make it go away"
This penchant for choosing death over life
is not something that is exempt in the
Christian community. Our divorce rates are
nearly equal to those of the world. Christian
people have problems with pornography,
they choose abortion instead of adoption,
they have sex before marriage, and they
have alcohol and drug addiction problems
too.
This has happened because we have made
God into a "convenient drive through
version of spirituality". Church is a check in
the "spiritual box" on our "to do" list. We get
a little of God and if our problems don't go
away we decide to "call our own shots".

What it all boils down to is this...we don't
really KNOW Him or we would TRUST Him
with our problems.
God help us with our impatience for fast
fixes that in the end lead to death. Give us
resolve and determination to spend time
with you, getting to know you and reading
your
Word,
listening
for
your
voice…because your way is ALWAYS best
in the long run. Help us not to run from our
problems or just get rid of them. Help us to
give them to you and ask for your help to
make them into something that is beautiful
and life giving. You want us to have lasting
peace and true joy. Help us not to settle for
counterfeit. Amen
Jeremiah
29:11-13
For I know the plans I have for you,”
declares the Lord, “plans to prosper you
and not to harm you, plans to give you hope
and a future. Then you will call on me and
come and pray to me, and I will listen to
you. You will seek me and find me when
you seek me with all your heart.

But what if we asked God to help us with
our problems before we just chucked
whatever is causing them? What if we said
"God I don't love my husband or wife
anymore....but could you bring that love
back for me and I will wait until you do".
What if we said "God I am tempted to get
into a sexual relationship with this person
that your Word says is a sin...would you
help me to be strong and make decisions

Deuteronomy
30:15-16
See, I set before you today life and
prosperity, death and destruction. For I
command you today to love the Lord your
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God, to walk in obedience to him, and to
keep his commands, decrees and laws;
then you will live and increase, and the Lord
your God will bless you in the land you are
entering to possess.

So
my
personal
interpretation
of
Joshua 7:13 is based on how this verse
speaks reality into my life and heart and I
would like to share this with you.
We have two kinds of enemies that we all
face. There is the enemy within us that
works within the framework of our mind and
is very active in constantly bringing
thoughts against us that weakens us
morally and spiritually. That is one kind of
enemy. The other kind is equally more
brutal and physical. This enemy is camping
all around us just as they did in the time of
Joshua. This enemy has one agenda and
that is to wipe out the name of Christ off the
face of the earth. We must be ever so on
guard against both kinds of enemies
knowing that whatever weapon they bring
against us is only effective for a short while.

Deuteronomy
30:19
This day I call the heavens and the earth as
witnesses against you that I have set before
you life and death, blessings and curses.
Now choose life, so that you and your
children may live.
John
16:
33
“I have told you these things, so that in me
you may have peace. In this world you will
have trouble. But take heart! I have
overcome the world.”

Standing Before Your Enemies
No weapon forged to be used against you
will succeed; you will refute everyone who
tries to accuse you. This is what the LORD
will do for his servants--I will vindicate
them," says the LORD. Isaiah 54:17.

William D. Leaf
“You will not be able to stand before your
enemies until you remove what is
contaminating you." Joshua 7:13(Net Bible)

Accusations that are crafted against us will
fall short of their intended purpose but only
if the charges are without a base. However
the real message that speaks to me is
centered on the part of standing before my
enemy. Standing or falling is my point. If I
have anything within me that is cursed of
the Lord then my standing is on shaky
ground to begin with. All of us (if the Lord
should delay his returning) might find
ourselves in situations that might cause one
to be a bit scared. What is most important
though is this truth and that is, are we
capable within us to make a stand or is
there something within that will give the
enemy the power over us to defeat us and
make us non victorious in the face of evil? It
is only by the Grace of God that any of us
can face the enemy square in the eye with

I read this portion of scripture just the other
day and as soon as I did so the truth of this
particular statement has been causing me
to think of just how serious it is to be smack
dab in the middle of spiritual warfare. We
fight not against flesh and blood as the
Bible says but our weapons are spiritual in
the actual pulling down of strongholds.
“For the weapons of our warfare are not
human weapons, but are made powerful by
God for tearing down strongholds. We tear
down arguments and every arrogant
obstacle that is raised up against the
knowledge of God, and we take every
thought captive to make it obey Christ.” 2
Corinthians 10:4-5
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a clear and clean conscience. It is our duty
to maintain a strong defense against
anything that can weaken us spiritually.

allowed Satan to test him. All his
possessions were taken away; his sons and
daughters were put to death and he was
infected with boils from head to toe. How
heart breaking could such a thing be to any
man who loves and respects the Lord for
everything. He could have turned insane,
cursed God and stopped worshipping Him.
But this was not the way Job responded. As
the Word tells- ‘Throughout all this Job did
not sin or blame God for anything’ (Job
1:22). He fell to the ground worshipping and
saying “the Lord gives and the Lord takes
away” (Job 1:21). What makes a person
react this way even when he is in such
immense suffering? What makes anybody
thank God when adversaries surround? It is
the spiritual strength, a strength obtained by
feeding soul with God’s word and by
nurturing it with faith. Thus says the Word
‘Many are the plans in the mind of a man
but it’s the purpose of the Lord that will be
established’ (Pr. 19:21).

Trials—Why Me?
Deepika Emmanuel Sagar
‘Blessed is a man who endures trials
because he will receive the crown of life’
(Jm. 1:12)
I have uncertainty in my job, I don’t share
happy relationships at home and I remain in
great anxiety throughout the day. I pray to
God and worship Him daily, then why has
He put me into trials?
This is a question which many of us must
have thought of and a situation which many
would relate to. Times of trials, when we
keep asking God “Why me?” and “When
will I be free?” When we are in distress, not
knowing what will happen, then thoughts
like these keep popping up making us feel
even worse and filling our minds with
negativity. We start questioning God in our
prayers and under prolonged anxiety we
become judgmental and blame God for all
wrong things happening to us. We keep
ourselves so busy in the same thought
process that we close gates for anything
fresh to work in, wearing and tearing our
soul without knowing the spiritual truth
behind it.

Relying On Him
Whenever we are into trials we start finding
ways to figure out a solution by our own
thinking. We try manipulating things and
use all our grey matter in scrutinizing action
of others, finding their pros and cons for us.
This is where we astray from the Word of
the Lord. Always remember that nothing
happens in our lives without His will, He has
predestined us (Eph. 1:11). There are so
many situations in our lives which we
cannot understand as to why they
happened or why are they happening?
There are things about which we don’t
know, but at the same time we are provided
with all that we should know and what we
need to know is mentioned in the Word of
the Lord.

Let us look briefly at the life of Job,
mentioned in the Bible. Job was a man of
perfect integrity (Job 1:1), a man righteous
in the eyes of the LORD. He had great
possessions and the works of his hands
were blessed. He feared God and He took
pride on him. What blessing could be
greater than this that your own creator
takes pride in you! But even then God

Walking By Faith
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What made Job stand righteous in the eyes
of the Lord that he was blessed at the end?
It was his faith. Just as we have faith in our
family for their unconditional support, Job
had faith in his Father. Hence, at the times
of trials it is for us to stand firm in faith.
Faith comes from what is heard and what is
heard comes through the message about
Christ (Rom. 10:17). It was by faith that
Noah’s family was saved, that Abraham
obeyed and went out of his dwelling place,
that Isaac was born, that Moses left Egypt,
that David conquered kingdoms (Heb. 11).
When you place your faith solely and wholly
on God then He takes care of even the
smallest thing that bothers you. Thus says
the Word, ‘Taste and see that the Lord is
good’ (Ps. 34:8). When we read His word
we get to know the precious promises that
He has made for us and by the stories of
faith we are able to strengthen our faith
even more. At the same time it is required
for us to know what is right to do and keep
ourselves from sinning, as sin takes us
away from God’s blessings. This makes
reading of the Word even more essential
because with the knowledge of the law
comes the knowledge of sin (Rom. 3:20).

molded to be brought closer to Him. How
peace giving the mere thought is! Out of all
the people around, God chose you to teach
something that would change your life
forever and bring you even closer to Him.

God Disciplines Us

Humble yourselves before the Lord and He
will exalt you (Jm. 4:10). Submit to God and
resist the Devil (Jm. 4:7) for His ways and
thoughts are higher than your ways and
thoughts (Is. 55: 9). Trust in Him as you are
His personal belonging. Seek His wisdom
for thus says the Lord -“Whoever listens to
me will live securely and be free from the
fear of danger.” (Pr. 1:33). Amen.

Trusting the Lord
When you are into trials do not crib. Endure
it as discipline (Heb. 12:7). As it is written,
‘No discipline seems enjoyable at the time,
but painful. Later on however, it yields the
fruit of peace and righteousness to those
who have been trained by it.’ (Heb. 12:11).
It is the testing of our faith which produces
endurance and we become mature as
believers (Jm. 1:2-4). Trust in the Lord at all
times for He knows all our weakness. Lord
has plans for you, plans for your welfare
and not for your disaster, to give you a
future and a hope (Jer. 29:11). Be
persistent in prayers (1Th. 5:17) giving Him
thanks in everything, for it’s His will for you
(1Th. 5:18). God never lets anybody down
who trusts in Him and places everything
into His hands.
Submitting To God

Like every father, our heavenly Father also
disciplines us when we astray. Through
deliberate or ignorant acts we do sin and
when we move too far, God takes action to
keep us in control. He puts us into trials,
things which we never even thought about,
and then brings us back on track. Trust
Him, as He will never put you in a situation
which is beyond your endurance, as He
knows every limitation of yours. ‘The Lord
disciplines the one He loves and punishes
every son who receives Him’ (Heb. 12:5-6).
So, when in times of difficulties realize the
fact that you are the precious one, chosen
by God himself, to be disciplined and being
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Zacchaeus

have been Zacchaeus. We are called to be
indiscriminate in our mission to preach the
gospel. Sometimes we shy away from
preaching the gospel to those of stature, or
the scum of the earth, depending on your
point of view on who's the scum.

“A Family Saved”
Luke 19:1-10
Donna B. Comeaux

Zacchaeus’ encounter with Jesus excited
him and resulted in his giving back to the
people four fold. He also promised to right
any other wrongs he had done. (Luke 19:8)
Jesus saved his entire house, healing them
from the pollution of their past sins. (Luke
19:9) That’s significant!

Who doesn’t hate paying taxes? To give a
percentage of your earnings to a tax
collector who is overcharging you is an
insult. On top of that, what would you think
if such a man was wealthy? Off your
earnings? It’s enough to make you throw
stones or bury him alive. That’s the way
Jews felt toward their fellow brother,
Zacchaeus, the tax collector.

Jesus Parable, Dividing His Sheep from
The Goats

To better understand what the Jews were
up against, you need to know how tax
collection was administered. The Romans
contracted tax collections to the highest
bidder in a public auction. Tax collectors,
or publicans, kept any and all monies over
the amount of their bids. At times, many
tax collectors took these monies from fellow
citizens by force and taking more than
required. This imposed not only a financial
hardship on Jews, but due to the ruthless
tactics used to collect the monies, it also
made them fearful for their safety and the
safety of their families.

Lou Barreto
There were many parables spoken by
Jesus in the New Testament Bible. Over
the years, the parables have been
misinterpreted by Christian Theologians,
Pastors and pass down to Christian
Believers. What was Jesus talking about
when He spoke about dividing His “Sheep
from the Goats.” Was Jesus talking About
Christians, about Gentiles. No. He was
talking to the Jews in general and the
Jewish priesthood. Christianity did not exist
prior to the death on the cross and Jesus
was not referring to future Christian
Believers. He was talking to the Jews about
the Fulfillment of the Law, the Fulfillment of
Love, the Kingdom Of God and Everlasting
Fire.

When Jesus met Zacchaeus as He traveled
through Jericho, many of Jesus’ followers
couldn’t understand why He would talk to
Zacchaeus. And when He announced He
would be a guest in Zacchaeus’ home, the
Jews grumbled and complained. (Luke
19:7) They were insulted and angry beyond
words.

Jesus was talking to the Jews directly and
not to anyone else in the parable of the
“Sheep and the goats.” Jesus was showing
the Jews that they could not Fulfill The Law,
the Law Of Love due to their neglect for the
poor, those who were hungry, those who
were thirsty, those who were strangers,

But as we look at Jesus’ ministry, we begin
to understand He came to save the lost. If
anyone was in need of saving, it would
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your neglect of society’s laws and I will
saved you, I will cover all your sins and you
will enter into Paradise on the day you
accept me as your Savior.

those who were hurting, those who were
sick, those who were naked. Yes, they
could not fulfill the Law, the Law of Love.
Hence they would not enter into Paradise,
the Kingdom of God, but into Everlasting
Fire. Just as Jesus said to the young rich
man if you want to enter into the Kingdom
of God, "Go and sell all your possessions
and give it to the poor and, then follow me."
The young rich ruler walk away sadly from
Jesus. Jesus was showing the young rich
ruler his neglect, his lack of concern for the
poor was not Fulfilling the Law, the Law of
Love. Hence, the young rich man would not
enter into the Kingdom of God, but the
other place, call the Everlasting Fire.

The Apostle Paul said, “The Holy Spirit will
be given to you as a Guarantee concerning
Salvation (2 Cor 1:22, NKJ Bible) to every
person who receives Jesus as their Savior
on day one. Where there is a Guarantee by
God, it can never be revoke. You can never
be cast away by Jesus into the Everlasting
Fire. Jesus will never say depart from me to
a Christian Believer who is weak in the faith
or any Christian who is jumping through
hoops or involved with works to impress the
pastor and his demand to be involved, or
impressing other believers. Let’s be grateful
for the “Simplicity of Grace.” We are all a
work in progress.

The young rich man could not fulfill the Law
just as Jesus said in another parable "Many
are called, but few are chosen and the Lord
was referring to Jews and other religions
who could not fulfill the Law. Jesus was not
talking about future Christians. He was
always talking to the Jews, other religions
and no one else. Just as Jesus said in
another parable, “Strive to enter into the
narrow gate.” Jesus was talking about the
Jews and the Jewish priesthood and any
other religions who were trying to enter the
Kingdom Of God by Fulfilling the Law or
jumping through hoops or works to Fulfill
The Law. An impossibility. So narrow, so
hard and so impossible.

That new Believer on day one will become
a work in progress until his departure or
death. He will learn what the Christian faith
is all about over time, including the welfare
of the poor and the simplicity of Grace. The
progress of our development in Christ never
stops. It is a “Work in progress.” In the
beginning, some believers will learn fast,
other slowly, some will be weak in the faith,
some strong in the faith, some will have
more of an anointing than others. Is
everyone call to be a Pastor, a missionary,
a teacher, to pray for the sick, involve in
food programs or to share the gospel
message on day one ? Not really. Are we
somehow to support and embrace these
ministries? Yes indeed-however the Lord
leads you.
As I said, sadly, many pastors are using
these parables to condemn Christian
believers of today who are weak in the faith
to doubt their Salvation or that they will be
cast aside by the Lord and that is sad.
Theologians and Pastors seem to forget the
“Holy Spirit is given as a Guarantee to

Sadly, many theologians and pastors are
using these parables to condemn Christian
believers of today who are weak in the faith
to doubt their Salvation or perhaps be cast
away by the Lord into the everlasting fire.
But thank God for Grace that came after the
death and resurrection of Jesus to all of
humanity, both Jews and Gentiles. Today,
Jesus says, "Come as you are with all of
your sins, your abuse to others, your
neglect of the poor, your neglect of your
family, your lies, your hatred, your sickness,
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every
Christian
Believer” concerning
Salvation on day one of their acceptance of
Christ as their Savior and that Guarantee
can never be revoke by God. Has your
Pastor or anyone spoke to you about 2
Cor:1:22, NKJ Bible, that declares this
Guarantee.

expanse between the waters to separate
water from water. So God made the
expanse and separated the water under the
expanse from the water above it. And it was
so. God called the expanse ‘sky’. And there
was evening, and there was morning-the
second day.”
(Genesis
1:6-8,)

Hopefully, this new understanding of the
parables helps theologians and pastors to
share the true meaning of the Jesus’
parables to Christian Believers and not to
belittle Christian Believers who are weak in
the faith or even strong in the faith to doubt
their Eternal Salvation.

In His omniscience, God went into the
specifics of the earth’s compositions when
He said: “Let the water under the sky be
gathered to one place, and let the dry
ground appear. And it was so. God called
the dry ground ‘land’ and the gathered
waters he called ‘seas’. And God saw that it
was good.”
(Genesis 1:9)

God’s First-Hand Creation Plan for
Man’s Living
Chimezie Ihekuna

From the fourteenth to the twenty-fifth verse
of the same chapter of Genesis , we are
made to realize that God, in His awesome
demonstration of
Word of Supreme
Knowledge, arranged in sequence the
earthly order; bringing to manifestation the
lights in the expanse of sky to separate the
day from the night, the greater light to rule
by the day and the lesser day to rule by
night, water and land producing creatures
and producing living creatures according to
their kinds-wild animals, livestock, creeping
creatures and so on.

“In the beginning God created the heavens
and the earth. Now the earth was formless
and empty, darkness was over the face of
the deep, and the spirit of God was
hovering over the waters”
(Genesis1:12).
Here, the focus is the earth. We can
obviously deduce from the bible that God’s
created earth was void. But for the earth to
become habitable for the one who would be
like Him, He said in Genesis 1:3-5: “Let
there be light, and there was light. God saw
that the light was good, and separated the
light from the darkness. God called the light
‘day’ and the darkness ‘night’. And there
was evening and there was morning-the
first day.”

God saw a need to create a look-alike- the
one that would look like Him- an entity who
would represent Him in the physical world
created. The need for man became the
center of God’s priority of creation. No
wonder man was the last of his creation
(reserving the best for the last!). “Then God
said, ‘let us make man in our image, in our
likeness, and let them rule over the fish of
the sea and birds of the air, over the

To ensure that the earth became orderly,
God saw the need to specially orchestrate a
special separation between the land and
water when He said: “let there be an
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there’s that plate going around, rather than
worship by giving my tithes and offerings to
the Lord, I’m pressured to reach in my
pocket to give my cover charge for this
spectacle of a show. I’m sitting here
wanting to scream and shout, but no, I’m
not amen-ing about what was said. I’m just
wishing I were someplace else. How did we
get here? I mean I literally want nothing to
do with you. I’m so over this.

livestock, over the earth and over all
creatures that move along the ground.”
(Genesis 1: 26)
It can be said that man is the god on earth;
ruling over all creatures of the land, water
(sea) and air. Without a doubt, the Life God
breathe to man (Genesis 2:7) had
positioned His most admired creation in
charge over all physically existing entities
on earth. After all, who is a ruler without a
proper knowledge of the subjects under his
control!?

Why is it so hard to find a sincere church
with no hidden agendas? No pastor’s
anniversaries, no holiday plays or
performances wrapped up in entertainment,
no usher board programs, the never ending
building funds or capital campaigns, no
choirs heading to American Idol, no feeding
of the homeless only when cameras are
around, no shouting music or what I call
show tunes for emotional release, no
sugarcoating or compromising the Word of
God, no being politically correct, no
traditionalism, no compromises, no publicly
backing political candidates or parties, no
“This is the way we’ve always done it”. I’ve
had enough, no more.

Of a certainty, there is a link that connects
Man to the land, Water and Air…
All biblical references are taken from the
New International Version.

*Adapted from his work, “The M-L.A.W Link
(Man’s Contribution to Living Dynamics)

Your focus has shifted throughout the
years, the church has become centered on
how you can operate and be equal in
corporate America and still maintain your
(not for profit) status, the dream of
becoming
mega
churches,
pastors
becoming ego driven unapproachable
figures complete with security personnel
disguised as armor bearers, deacons or the
next on deck pastors. Incorporating watered
down seminars to replace God’s inspired
message of grace and winning souls for
Christ, implementing a seeker friendly
environment instead of an environment of
Truth which brings about conviction, and
ultimate surrender. Regardless of what type
of service I attend, you make me feel
unwelcomed and judged. More emphasis is

Divorcing the Church
(A view from the pew)
Rod Harris
Dear Church,
The church today should be ashamed of
itself! And here I am filing this petition of
legal separation based on irreconcilable
differences. Why didn’t I see the writings on
the wall during the pre-marital membership
class? This could have all been avoided if
only the Truth would have been told. I’m
sitting here in church upset, looking around
for the closest exit. Why did I even bother to
give you another chance, knowing full well I
wasn’t going to get the truth out of you, but
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placed on my clothes, hair and complexion,
even the physicality and your perceived
lack of enthusiasm of how I worship rather
than my heart. You focus more on religion
rather than relationship, the color of Jesus’
skin rather than His love and His people.
And those 5 services on Sunday,
really????

Christ and really try to avoid the areas
mentioned earlier, but you know what they
say, “One bad apple spoils the whole
bunch” or “they all look alike”.
Reconciliation is possible. I know that God
is not a fan of divorce, so I’m willing to try to
work this thing out, and I’m going to give
you some time to think about this, then let’s
get some time to see where we can put
things back on track. You may think my
words are a bit harsh, but think of it as
tough love and it’s only fair that I’m honest
with you, and want you to be aware of
some perceptions of us. This is way bigger
than the both of us, and I’m willing if you
are, but we don’t have much time. For now,
I’m out. Let me know when you’re ready to
talk.

I do have a little question, you know that
week long fast the entire church started at
the beginning of the year, and we all were
fasting from meat, a lot of us are vegetarian
anyway, so???? Never mind, just a thought.
What’s happened to us? Has the church
lost its first love?
The questions should be raised; originally,
what was God’s intention for the church?
What is different from the first church in
Acts 2 to today’s church? I think of the
many denominations, yet there is one God,
who sent His only son Jesus to take our
place on a cross to pay the price for sin. I
think of the great commission set forth in
Matthew 28 to “Go therefore, and make
disciples, teach all nations, baptizing them
in the name of the Father, Son and Holy
Ghost”. One could conclude that something
must have gotten lost along the way.

Rod Harris is a songwriter,
musician, producer and
author originally from the
Los Angeles area who later
migrated
to
London,
England. He has played,
written,
and
produced
music for a host of
established
artists.
In
2000,
Rod
established the music production company
Sirrah Music International (SMI), which has
offices in California, Texas, London and the
Bahamas. Rod currently lives in Dallas,
Texas, and Travel in Peace is his first book
released in 2014.

The horrible thing about this divorce is, we
actually need the church more so today
than ever. I expected the Truth from you.
More and more, we are seeing people die
for their belief and following Christ, and our
world is collapsing by the day. As we are
getting closer to Christ’s return, the church
needs to step up and be the Church that
God has called you to be without
compromise.
Ok, now you have me feeling bad, for I
really don’t mean to generalize or lump all
churches in the same category, because
there are some churches who are on fire for
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Fifty Shades of Grace

confusion over the concept, lift a bit.
Instead of feeling adopted into God’s family,
I felt a little like a foster child, hoping to
please my temporary parent so much that
He wanted to keep me forever.

By Dr. Eddie Summers & Sean Smith

Don’t get me wrong, for a couple decades I
denied I felt this way. But my actions
shouted over my voice. The anthem of my
heart was, “God, what do you want me to
do?”
Slowly, God has been removing the veil—
the same veil that hung over the eyes of the
Hebrews in 2 Corinthians 2:14, “But the
people's minds were hardened, and to this
day whenever the old covenant is being
read, the same veil covers their minds so
they cannot understand the truth. And this
veil can be removed only by believing in
Christ.”

Who knew there were so many?
Weren’t you taught, as I was, that grace
had a rather simple definition? Grace is,
“God’s riches at Christ’s expense.” It has a
nice Sunday school rhythm, but honestly, it
doesn’t mean very much. It prompts all
sorts of questions:

I felt worse in church or Bible studies; a
cross between motivated to, “go out there
and serve God more”, and a fear that I
wasn’t doing enough. The old covenant of
law keeping still hung partially across my
vision. Saved by grace…saved to
serve…and what if I’m not serving God well
enough?

How many or much of God’s riches?
Did Christ pay for all of it, or was it simply a
down payment?
What are God’s riches?
These are questions I believe everyone
entertains, whether consciously or not. I
was twenty-five years into my own walk
with Jesus before I admitted my struggles
with the concept of grace. One question in
particular plagued me: “If grace saved me,
what keeps me saved?”

If you identify with anything I’ve said so far,
you must read, 50 Shades of Grace.
Who knew there were so many shades of
it? Who knew the grace that saved you
through the red-hot blood of Christ, is the
same grace that beckons the golden sun
every morning, the same grace that
shelters you in the blue-black storms of life,
the same grace that tastes like green grass
and looks like being led by streams of
living, blue water. It’s the same grace that
transfigured Jesus and allowed the
disciples to see Him in all of his brilliant
white splendor; the same grace continually

“By grace you are saved through faith!” I
knew that by heart, but the trouble is, that’s
where it stopped. I was saved—now what?
Does grace still apply to me or do I now
have to earn my keep?
As I listened to countless pastors and
teachers, attended to dozens of pulpits and
persuasions, only rarely did the fog, the
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transforms you from golden glory to golden
glory.

Longing for Godliness: Restoring
God’s Image within Us

This book is meant to be read steadily and
digested like a scrumptious meal. From the
very beginning, author, Dr. Eddie Summers,
instructs his readers not to rush through the
book. We’re shifting whole paradigms here;
this is going to take some time!

By Ramsey Coutta

Fifty Shades of Grace, is effectively broken
into 10 chapters, which contain 5 subchapters or “shades” of grace. Beginning
with “Grace Every Day”, Dr. Summers
walks with his readers through the
application of grace in health, troubles,
spiritual growth and extending this grace to
others.

The word “craving” conjures up thoughts of
ravenous
appetites
and
desperate
measures. Lust leaves the flavor of
immorality and perversion. Pining lingers
with sad notes of loss and melancholy. But
longing lists toward sweetness, notes of
romance, purity and eager expectation.

It’s tempting, as a life-long Christian, to
throw up our hands indignantly, insert a
snippet of Scripture and move on to
“deeper” books, believing we’ve mastered
this grace thing. Believe me, you haven’t.
You never will.

Romans 8:19 says, “For all creation is
waiting eagerly for that future day when
God will reveal who his children really are.”

Don’t miss this book; or you’ll never know
the glorious, full spectrum of grace you’ve
been missing all along.

In his new book, Longing for Godliness:
Restoring God’s Image Within Us, author
Ramsey Coutta discloses what can be
known even now of who we, God’s children,
really are. For now, we see dimly in a
mirror, but as Christ-followers, we lean into
the promise, indeed we long for, the
holiness God intends for His creation.

-Abby Kelly

It’s a daunting challenge to encapsulate the
infinite and indescribable facets of God’s
character and the righteousness that He
offers to those who believe in Christ Jesus.
“God made him who had no sin to be sin for
us, so that in him we might become the
righteousness of God.” Romans 5:21
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Coutta does a marvelous job of mapping
his intent for, Longing for Godliness, from
the outset. He systematically illuminates
twelve aspects of God’s character and
identifies our innate longing for God due to
that characteristic as well as our desire to
develop that characteristic within ourselves.

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

By far my favorite chapter discussed our
longing for true beauty which is only found
in God. Ramsey says, “Our longing for
beauty takes several forms though most are
a corruption of God’s will for us. First, we
long to be perceived as beautiful...This
longing is a very powerful one that takes
form from our desire to be loved...The
problem is, of course, that others can only
love us partially and incompletely. So we
are continuously struggling to receive love
that will not be fully forthcoming.” (Longing
for Godliness, pg. 83, Kindle .pdf format)

A Father’s Journal
By Ramsey Coutta

Coutta uses unique anecdotes to make his
point concerning man’s fallen state, the
state from which our longing is born.
Employing his knowledge of international
events and locations, as well as simple
stories from personal experience, he
describes human imperfection, the flaws
that lie even undetected beneath “good”
behaviors and intentions.

Imagine if your father left you a journal
of his most thoughtful and loving
guidance on life and relationships.
Guidance you could turn to again and
again to provide direction in moments of
uncertainty. His words would never be
more than a page turn away and would
seem like a gift and a blessing. In “A
Father’s Journal,” author Ramsey
Coutta has written just such a narrative.
He has thoughtfully crafted words of
wisdom and guidance on the topic of
relationships as he might when writing
to his own children-but this is written
especially for you. He focuses on those
principles that build healthy relationships
and strong friendships; developing great
dating relationships; suggestions on
choosing a mate; and principles for a
happy marriage. Written for young

Following the clear introduction and a
thorough treatment of each godly attribute
for which we long, Coutta concludes the
book with a comprehensive summary of
each point, tying the strands of each
previous chapter into a concise final
chapter.
Longing for Godliness, is a beautiful and
unprecedented work. It expresses the
human purpose, and the desire of every
believer, to become like our Creator and
Father.
-Abby Kelly
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Joined Together in Love: Forty-Five
Practical Principles to Make Your
Marriage Work

adults to older adults, you will feel like
you have just experienced a warm and
personal encounter between a father
and his children, while receiving
timeless
advice
for
your
own
relationships.
(Nonfiction—$2.99
Amazon, B&N)

By Ramsey Coutta

Living the Amish Way: Seven
Essential Amish Values to Enrich
Your Life
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
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)

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)
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