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STATEMENT OF PURPOSE 

 
TIMES OF RESTORATION proclaims 

the glad news that the “restoration of 
all things” promised in the books of 
Matthew and Acts is under way. We 
are now living in the climactic times 
“whereof God spake by the mouth of 
His holy prophets that have been from 
of old” (Acts 3:21). The Christianity of 
the Early Church with its intense reali-
ty with God, its fervent love for Christ, 
its expectancy of His return, and its 
absolute submission to the Holy Spirit 
has been restored. The return of Je-
sus Christ is imminent, and it is our 
privilege to prepare the way of the 
Lord by practicing now the way of life 
that will prevail during the Millennium. 

This publication aims to define 
and encourage that way of life, as 
understood by the Christian move-
ment known as The Kingdom. (A 
Statement of Faith is available upon 
request.) It is a humble and holy way, 
based on practice of the whole Bible 
and an acute responsiveness to the 
leadings of the Holy Spirit. Our prayer 
is that the paper will strengthen, chal-
lenge and edify all earnest Christians. 

TIMES OF RESTORATION (ISSN 
0740-9680) is published six times a 
year by The Kingdom Christian Minis-
tries, Dublin, NH 03444. Yearly mate-
rial costs are $7.00. Donations are 
accepted, but subscriptions are free 
by writing to The Kingdom Christian 
Ministries, PO Box 445, Dublin, NH 
03444-0445. Scripture quotations are 
usually from the American Standard 
Version. 
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IN these pages, we are repeating the call for just that lifestyle: Holy. In the face 
of widespread social decay, true devotion and holiness are desperately needed. 

True holiness is a beautiful thing. It is attractive. We were designed for this, 

and there‘s something inside that yearns for it. Let‘s not be dull of hearing, but 

instead press on, responding from the heart to this ―call.‖ 

In the midst of a ―wicked and adulterous generation,‖ we must live in such a 

way that the world around is convicted and attracted at the same time. How? By 

listening for all we‟re worth to the Spirit of Holiness, and by simply obeying His 

call. By His help, we‘re exploring various aspects of that ―Devout and Holy Life‖ 

we cited last issue, with the prayer that those who read will be edified and filled 

with both the desire and the power to ―shake off earth‘s dust.‖ 

That‘s not mere poetry. This is serious: something must be shaken off, if 

we‘re going to survive in these days of decay. Remember Lot‘s family in Sod-

om? They were so involved in their culture that they refused to listen to him, and 

they refused to shake themselves free from it—and they perished with it. This is 

no time for ―business as usual‖—there‘s a war on. There‘s a war on right where 

we live—and we‘ll end up as either victors or casualties. There are no mere spec-

tators. 

Our writers have sought God over their words, and they speak to the heart 

with a special earnestness. Their offerings form two halves of a powerful whole. 

Holy living, they contend, includes a ―love of the brethren‖ that reaches out to 

others and truly forgives wherever necessary. That aspect of Christ-likeness is a 

foundational part of the ―sanctification without which no man shall see the 

Lord.‖ They also call us—while living thus—to a serious, God-breathed effort on 

our own part. We can‘t live with one foot in the world‘s kingdom and the other in 

God‘s. That won‘t work. We must set our souls for battle, put distance between 

us and the corruption of the age, and take a stand for right. 

Let‟s be at it. 
—Editor 

 

 

 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 

“All Holy Living” 
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F 
OR many of us, ―heart on 

the sleeve‖ brings to 

mind someone who ex-

hibits almost every emo-

tion and feeling for all the world to 

see, somewhat regardless of pro-

priety. For me it has come to mean 

something quite different. 

Twenty-five years ago I came 

upon a rather sudden and very so-

bering realization: ―I don‘t love 

people‖! Even in the light of such 

Scriptures as 1 John 4:7–12 ―If 

God so loved us, we also ought to 

love one another,” which I well 

knew and agreed with in principle 

and was doing my best in my fee-

ble way to follow, I discovered 

that I did not love people. I saw in 

myself very little empathy for fel-

low human beings. My overall 

interest in life was to have God‘s 

blessing on myself, my immediate 

family and my work. Of course I 

always had a warm affection for 

those who showed me their love, 

but I seldom if ever initiated any 

such thing of my own initiative, 

even when invited to do so—a ra-

ther selfish existence, to say the 

least. 

One Sunday morning within 

hours or at most a few days of re-

alizing my loveless condition (I 

still recall the circumstances and 

even the weather), I lifted up my 

heart to God and asked for His 

help. I asked Him simply to help 

me love people. I can‘t say I felt 

any particular emotion about it, 

except a feeling that if I didn‘t get 

it, I would somehow be disap-

pointing God. Being a simple me-

chanical sort of person, I naturally 

began looking in my mechanic‘s 

way to learn how I might start lov-

ing people. 

How could anyone come to 

such a state as I was? I have done 

some thinking about it over the 

years and have recalled some diffi-

cult experiences that I had in my 

early school days. My parents did 

a wonderful job in raising me, but 

there were things that happened in 

school that were so hurtful that I 

buried them and never talked of 

them. Eventually I became a very 

quiet and somewhat reclusive kid. 

By the time I graduated from high 

school, I was basically terrified of 

people. I had great difficulty hav-

ing any kind of conversation with 

more than one or sometimes two 

people. Speaking before a group 

was very nearly impossible. Social 

occasions where there were more 

than just a very few people around 

became something I avoided at all 

costs, even if I had to endure the 

embarrassment of being rude to do 

it. It just seemed the lesser of the 

two evils. Simply sitting in a room 

with several people became an 

agonizing experience, and it was 

especially difficult if anyone for 

any reason were to draw attention 

to me. I hardly dared to speak with 

anyone for fear of being hurt yet 

again, especially in public. 

I suppose, upon reflection, it‘s 

no surprise I didn‘t love people. I 

simply did not know how, and I 

was too afraid to try. This contin-

ued on into my adult years where 

very slowly and ever so gently 

 
Where 

forgiveness 
is 

withheld, 
there is 
no true 

love. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

My Heart on My Sleeve 
 

by Donald Pass, Dublin, New Hampshire 
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God Himself began to reach out to 

me with the much-needed touches 

that would change my life. In De-

cember of 1972 God brought a 

wonderful lady into my life whose 

faithful, patient love, over the thir-

ty years of our marriage, was the 

beginning of what I needed. 

Then, somewhere along the 

way, He opened my understanding 

about the Scripture in Mark 1:40–

41: 

A leper came to Jesus, be-

seeching Him and falling on his 

knees before Him, and saying, 

„If You are willing, you can 

make me clean.‟ Moved with 

compassion, Jesus stretched out 

His hand and touched him, and 

said to him, „I am willing.‟ 

 

Here we see a man, Jesus, 

moved with compassion, who 

touches a leper and responds to a 

request for help with the words, ―I 

am willing.‖ These words smote 

my heart. I seldom felt compassion 

for anyone, much less was moved 

by it. Not only that, I don‘t recall 

even thinking in terms of helping 

people, much less touching them 

whatever their need was. Jesus did 

all of those things. Jesus was 

moved with compassion and 

touched the untouchable willingly! 

I began to see, perhaps for the first 

time, that besides the really big act 

of dying for us all, Jesus took a 

personal interest in individual peo-

ple and expressed His love for 

them in a tangible, down-to-earth 

way. For me that meant I must 

learn to truly love others just the 

way He did. It was no longer 

merely a good idea for someone 

else. Ever since that time, I have 

been learning some of what it 

means to love. By God‘s grace I 

have become able to be moved 

with compassion and to touch the 

untouchable willingly. 

Loving people is a challenge, 

even for those most inclined that 

way. It means being able to ―wear 

our heart on our sleeve‖ so that all 

we meet will know they are loved. 

By the nature of its placement, a 

heart on the sleeve is in harm‘s 

way. A heart so placed will be un-

avoidably hurt from time to time. 

That‘s when the real challenge 

comes. How do we keep that heart 

out on our sleeve, without pulling 

it back where it will never be hurt 

again, but where it is untouchable? 

How do we keep it out there with-

out its becoming damaged to the 

point of being hard and unfeeling? 

The single most important way 

to accomplish this is for that sleeve

-mounted heart to be able instantly 

to forgive. I mean we must forgive 

before we are asked. I also mean 

we are to forgive even if we are 

never asked. And that forgiveness 

must be the kind of forgiveness 

that God Himself grants each one 

of us. He forgets our transgres-

sions. ―I, even I, am he that 

blotteth out thy transgressions for 

mine own sake, and will not re-

member thy sins,” Isaiah 43:25. If 

we truly love, we must not only 

forgive but forget transgressions 

against us. It is helpful to remem-

ber Jesus‘ own words in Matthew 

6:14, ―If ye forgive men their tres-

passes, your heavenly Father will 

also forgive you.‖ There are no 

conditions here. He said very 

simply, Forgive! According to 1 

Corinthians 13:5, true love ―does 

not take into account a wrong suf-

fered.‖ Don‘t get me wrong here. 

We will be hurt. Our heart may 

bear slashes, bruises and batter-

ings, but it does not have to bear 

permanent scars. Forgiveness is 

the great healer of the heart. True 

love forgives all. Where for-

giveness is withheld, there is no 

true love. Yet the heart that for-

gives will bear no lasting harm. 

Indeed it will grow ever stronger 

and more resilient with an even 

greater capacity for a Christ-like 

love. 

Yes, I still have some of the 

old tendency to shy away from 

various public situations, but I am 

not the same person I was those 

twenty-five or so years ago. It is 

interesting to know that at this 

point in my life, I no longer re-

member anything at all about the 

people who hurt me so long ago. I 

no longer remember their names or 

even their faces. My heart has tru-

ly forgiven all, even though they 

never have asked me to. I only 

look back on those memories to 

rejoice in God‘s power to heal as I 

forgave. I also remember those 

experiences with thanksgiving to 

God for all that I have learned be-

cause of them, and with a prayer 

that I may not bring hurt to others. 

Indeed, I am learning still, and by 

God‘s grace I still wear My Heart 

on My Sleeve.                             
 

A pillar in the Fairwood church, 
Don delights in expressing love, espe-
cially to the students of Fairwood 
Bible Institute. 

Jesus 
took a 

personal 
interest in 
individual 

people 
and expressed 

His love 
for them 

in a 
tangible, 

down-to-earth 
way. 
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T itus 2:11–12 For the 

grace of God (His unmerited favor 

and blessing) has come forward 

(appeared) for the deliverance 

from sin and the eternal salvation 

for all mankind. It has trained us 

to reject and renounce all ungodli-

ness (irreligion) and worldly 

(passionate) desires, to live dis-

creet (temperate, self-controlled), 

upright, devout (spiritually whole) 

lives in this present world. 

(Amplified Version) 

 

Philippians 2:16: Do all 

things without murmurings and 

questionings: that ye may become 

blameless and harmless, children 

of God without blemish in the 

midst of a crooked and perverse 

generation, among whom ye are 

seen as lights in the world, holding 

forth the word of life. (ASV) 

 
The Call 

―Not to the strong is the battle, 

nor to the swift is the race; yet to 

the true and the faithful victory is 

promised through grace.‖ This bat-

tle, as we already know, pits us as 

believers in and followers of Jesus 

against the forces of fallenness. 

We represent Christ Jesus, the very 

image of God and the very mani-

festation of godliness. And God is 

the essence of order, highness, and 

refinement. In this battle, He is our 

Victor! The race we are engaged in 

involves faithful endurance against 

a foe whose tactics are to wear us 

out and make us think that the race 

is not winnable—or that maybe we 

aren‘t good enough runners. In our 

own strength, we‘re not. But in 

this race, He is our Champion! 

Paul‘s exhortation to Titus, to 

the believers at Philippi, and to us 

today, is to exhibit a higher way—

in our everyday lives. He didn‘t 

tell us to be super-pious, head-in-

the-clouds people who fit the in-

dictment of being ―no earthly 

good.‖ Skeptics are always trying 

to caricature Christians this way—

as irrelevant, weak, or unrealistic, 

unfit to be taken seriously. Neither 

did Paul tell us to live monastic 

lives, shut away from the world, 

safe and unengaged. On the con-

trary, we‘re instructed to live ex-

emplary lives ―in the midst of a 

crooked and perverse generation.‖ 

Sure we will be different, but not 

just for the sake of being different. 

No, it is ―to be seen as lights in the 

(dark) world.‖ And dark it is! 

The current culture has be-

come brazenly vulgar and crude, 

as if to stick it right ―in your face.‖ 

There is a pre-meditated rejection 

of wholesomeness, a conscious (it 

seems) casting off restraint. Those 

who live and think like this, con-

sciously or unconsciously, are 

those who ―take counsel together, 

against the Lord, and against His 

anointed, saying, ‗Let us break 

their bonds asunder, and cast away 

their cords from us.‘‖ 

Let us, rather, take a quick 

look at the adversary. 

 
The Enemy 

The entertainment industry 

uses the shock value of in-

creasingly base and vulgar 

imagery to desensitize and 

exploit its customers. Children 

and adolescents are prime tar-

gets. 

Young people are deluged 

with sensuous, sleazy images 

in clothing advertisements and 

by music videos. 

The U.S. judicial system has 

systematically ruled against 

institutions and ideas that pro-

vide a moral foundation for the 

laws of the nation. The U.S. 

citizenry is mostly too busy, 

too preoccupied, too ignorant, 

or too complacent to fight such 

government intrusion. 

Groups that represent deviant 

and perverse lifestyles are 

more and more vocal in their 

demands that their perversion 

be accepted as ―normal.‖ 

In much of the public educa-

tion system, profanity and vul-

gar speech, which a few dec-

ades ago would not have been 

allowed, is now viewed as a 

relatively minor problem, com-

pared to much larger issues. 

The feminist spirit has insinu-

ated itself into women‘s (and 

men‘s) lives, in subtle and not-

so-subtle ways, and even into 

the Church. This isn‘t just a 

pitiful rant on their part, but a 

well-organized effort to 

change our Judeo-Christian-

based laws and norms to sanc-

tify their agenda of a hedonist, 

feminist, and socialist U.S.A. 

Even in the current political 

campaign, the challenging par-

 

 

 

Come Out from Among Them 
 

by Johnny Babb, McDonough, Georgia 
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ty has sunk to new lows of 

vulgarity, unfounded accusa-

tion, and insinuation—all 

flowing from candidates and 

promoters, the party apparatus 

and its ―useful idiots‖ alike. 

The bar has been lowered in 

this once-civil society, where 

propriety was the norm and 

shame for transgression was a 

tool for restraint. 

P o s t - m o d e r n i s m ,  t h e 

worldview that says, in effect, 

that there is no absolute truth 

and, therefore, no right and 

wrong, is driving today‘s cul-

ture; it demands an end to 

standards of decency and civil-

ity, because to uphold them 

would be to ―impose your val-

ues on me! How rude!‖ To 

criticize such thinking, they 

insist, is to be narrow, judg-

mental, and legalistic. 

 

The Command 
This worldview is, in a word, 

lawless. As Christians we ―breathe 

the same polluted, post-modernist 

air‖ that unbelievers do, and before 

long we become vulnerable to its 

slick deceptions. God helping us, 

we must escape these traps, and 

we can—through His wisdom, un-

derstanding, and covenantal pro-

tection. 

But He also warns us of our 

obligations. Consider: 

―Be sober, be vigilant‖ (1 Pe-

ter 5:8). 

―Let us not sleep, as do others, 

but let us watch and be sober‖ (1 

Thessalonians 5:6). 

―Gird up the loins of your 

mind, be sober‖ (1 Peter 1: 13). 

―Watch ye, stand fast in the 

faith, quit you like men, be 

strong‖ (1 Corinthians 16:13). 

―Let him that thinketh he 

standeth take heed lest he fall‖ (1 

Corinthians 10:12). 

―Awake to righteousness and 

sin not‖ (1 Corinthians 15:34). 

―Walk as  ch i ldren of 

light‖ (Ephesians 5:8). 

―Beware lest any man spoil 

you through philosophy and vain 

deceit, after the tradition of men, 

after the rudiments of the world, 

and not after Christ‖ (Colossians 

2:8). 

―That we be no more children, 

tossed to and fro, and carried about 

with every wind of doctrine, by the 

sleight of men, and cunning crafti-

ness, whereby they lie in wait to 

deceive; but speaking the truth in 

love, [we] may grow up into Him 

in all things, which is the head, 

even Christ.‖ (Ephesians 4:14–15) 

 

The Tactics 
So what do we do with this? 

It‘s really very simple: 

Don‘t be like the world, and 

don‘t mimic them in your lan-

guage, lifestyle, or dress. 

Don‘t mimic their entertain-

ment, the way you conduct your 

day-to-day business, or even the 

way you carry out your religious 

duties. 

Reject their influence in the 

way you operate your home, or in 

the way you carry out your hus-

bandly (or wifely), your fatherly 

(or motherly) responsibilities. 

Above all, avoid their input in 

how seriously you live up to your 

commitments and in how whole-

heartedly you fill your posts as 

members of the body of Christ, 

because it‘s just there that you 

maintain your strength and focus 

in life. 

In short, be awake and intelli-

gent about the cultural and spiritu-

al battle we‟re in, and set a higher 

standard.  

That‘s what the ―warfare‖ is 

all about: it‘s our calling! While 

most of the world is careless about 

their manners, speech, and dress, 

we should be careful about how 

we present ourselves, as people not 

of this world. Our higher conduct 

will elevate those around us. 

Even a little light is all it takes 

to lighten a dark room. But a lot of 

light is harsh to eyes used to the 

dark—so be prepared: darkness 

hates the light—the two cannot co-

exist. Your light might bring 

scorn. No matter. What more 

should we expect, living as chil-

dren of God in a world corrupted 

by the fall and in enmity against 

Him? As children of God, we real-

ly have no other choice. Because, 

as Peter said to the Lord, ―Lord, to 

whom shall we go? Thou hast the 

words of eternal life.‖ 

As His followers, then, we‘re 

not just insignificant individuals 

making ineffective gestures of 

righteousness; rather, by conscious 

faith those simple acts become salt 

that heals the water of an other-

wise corrupted spring. We, as His 

followers, carry about with us 

those same words of eternal life. 

Therefore, ―let your speech‖—

your life message, the way people 

read you, be seasoned with grace 

and the orderly ways of God—

―seasoned with salt‖ that you may 

correctly answer every man his 

questions about the meaning of 

life.                                              

 

Contractor and homebuilder, 
Johnny is another pillar, at Open 

 

Be awake 
and 

intelligent, 
and 
set 
a 

higher 
standard. 
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I N this issue we are asking for prayer for our broth-

ers and sisters in North Korea, and against the evil 

regime under which they must live. One North Korean 

refugee asked, ―The USSR and Eastern Europe opened 

up. Why has God not done the same for North Korea?‖ 

It‘s hard to comprehend the suffering there. Chris-

tians who have risked meeting together in large groups 

have paid a high price. Many have been discovered, 

arrested, and are now missing. North Koreans who 

flee to China are not much safer. Refugees in China 

who are caught are usually deported and interrogated 

by secret police. Those who admit contact with Korean-

Chinese Christians are immediately sent to political 

labor camps. Those who maintain their Christian faith 

are often executed. 

Those who help North Koreans are in great danger 

as well. We have an unconfirmed report of one Chris-

tian evangelist who was beheaded along with his wife 

and child by North Korean secret police because of his 

outreach to Korean refugees. 

Though much darkness remains, signs of hope still 

exist. It is impossible to know how many Christians 

are living in North Korea, because all believers are 

forced underground, and those who are discovered are 

sent to labor camps where they are tortured and most 

likely killed. But informed sources believe that thou-

sands know Jesus Christ, and the number of believers 

still grows. Christians must meet in small groups of no 

more than four or five people, usually family mem-

bers. During the ―services,‖ they use heavy curtains to 

block sight and sound, and still they do not sing, for 

it‘s much too dangerous. 

Fifty years of communist rule have been followed 

by the implementation of the Juche philosophy, which 

teaches that there is no power greater than Kim Il 

Sung, the ―Great Leader‖ and his son Kim Jong Il, the 

―Dear Leader.‖ Under the most severe persecution, it 

is only by God‘s grace that any Christians at all are 

left in North Korea. While the regime has sought to 

eradicate Christianity, the stories of how Christians 

have managed to maintain their faith in the harsh polit-

ical prisoner camps are simply miraculous. A former 

prisoner, Soon Ok Lee, describes how Christians in 

these camps are forced to face the ground so their 

heads are continually held at a ninety-degree angle to 

the rest of their body, even as they work, eat, and 

sleep. The reason is that because they believe in a God 

in heaven, they must not look up. After years of keep-

ing this position, many of their necks are completely 

deformed. 

But even though Soon Ok Lee was not a Christian 

at the time of her imprisonment, the Christians made a 

significant impression upon her: ―They had such a 

warm love that the rest of the people did not know. I 

have seen and felt that even in such a difficult situa-

tion they were able to express love for others. They 

sometimes even took responsibility for others‘ wrong-

doing; they took the blame to protect others! I realized 

that they are living in a different world, experiencing a 

different level of love. One of the reasons I have sur-

vived up to this moment is because of them. I reflect 

back and keep it as a guide, remembering them as they 

gave up their lives for the Kingdom of God with the 

type of love that all Christians should have.‖ 

The Lord is working. One refugee envisions, ―I 

believe that one day, God is going to use the North 

Korean church, together with the South Korean 

church, to spread the Gospel to Asia. The present has 

to be seen as a time of preparation.‖ 

 

Please pray: 
Against the total repression of Christianity. 

For Christians and their families who are incarcer-

ated and being worked to death in prison, under-

going brutal torture or facing execution. 

For the desperate humanitarian situation and that 

foreign aid will be allowed to reach North Korea‘s 

starving population. 

For North Korean refugees in danger in China. 

For missionaries imprisoned in China for helping 

North Koreans.                                                      

Source: Open Doors Weekly Prayer Alert July 2, 2003 

North Korea 
 

Compiled by Lewis Hansen, Dublin, New Hampshire 
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The Gate to the Garden 
 

by Sue Lyman, Marlborough, New Hampshire 

I 
N a recent Wednesday 

evening Bible Study, the 

leader pointed out that 

each time we meet with 

God, we should enter in ―with our 

‗shoes removed,‘ for the Bible is 

Holy ground.‖ As soon as those 

words were spoken, I shuddered 

inside, because I immediately rec-

ognized my need for a complete 

overhaul in my approach to meet-

ing with God. I have often begun 

my quiet time with God like a stu-

dent coming in thirty seconds late 

to class, sort of running in quickly 

and sitting down inconspicuously 

while quietly sighing an, ―Okay, I 

made it. This is good....phew.‖ 

Other times I would seek the Lord, 

tired and needy and ready for Him 

to ―save the day.‖ Most often 

though I have ―entered His courts‖ 

as though I were dropping in for a 

visit with a friend, very casual and 

without any fanfare. I often forget 

that I‘m His invited guest. I‘m not 

merely meeting with Him, I‘m 

personally welcomed into His 

sanctuary! It takes preparation on 

my part to align myself with the 

idea of entering the ―garden gate,‖ 

rather than barging the wall down! 

So I‘ve embarked on a journey 

to explore God‘s personal invita-

tion to fellowship with Him. I‘ve 

purposed to ask Him how I can 

please Him as I draw near to Him. 

God delights to be with me wher-

ever I go. I was reminded recently 

that God invites me to have the 

privilege of serving Him. So many 

times my attitude is set on what 

God has for me, but the greatest, 

most eternal blessings come when 

I bring pleasure to God. I am look-

ing to broaden my scope with 

Him, both in my understanding 

and in my desire to serve Him with 

all my heart. As Helen Lemmel 

puts it: ―Turn your eyes upon Je-

sus. Look full in His wonderful 

face,/ And the things of earth will 

grow strangely dim / In the light of 

His glory and grace.‖ My desire is 

to be of this mindset when I reach 

the garden gate. 

I also find it helpful to ―shut 

the gate‖ behind me. This means I 

leave the day‘s burdens, struggles, 

ideas, and potential concerns out-

side. As a mom, I often find my-

self busy taking care of needs 

within my family. My mind is fre-

quently preoccupied with all that 

lies ahead in the day. But I need 

daily, personal communion with 

God in order to know how to face 

these challenges. 

Not too long ago, I heard 

about a man named Larry who has 

embarked on a different kind of 

journey. Because of some severe 

health issues, it is inevitable that 

his brother will need a new kidney 

in the not-too-distant future. Larry 

has made the choice to give him 

one of his kidneys. But in prepara-

tion he has purposed to cleanse his 

body of all impurities. He has pur-

posed to eat only healthy foods 

and abstain from anything foul 

entering his body. He doesn‘t com-

promise. He‘s aligning himself to 

(Continued on page 12) 

 
God invites 

me 
to have 

the privilege 
of serving 

Him. 
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Part I 

Usually when we have a wed-

ding we consider it a wise thing to 

point out to everyone that the fam-

ily is God‘s arrangement. Since 

each wedding means the start of a 

new family, we feel concerned that 

the young couple recognize what 

they‘re doing and get started right. 

I feel that way because there is so 

much in the world today that is 

wrecking homes; and trouble on 

many lines today can be traced 

right back to torn-up families. 

The Bible shows us that in the 

last days—now, in other words—

God promises to take up this mat-

ter personally. He is not forgetting 

that the family is the unit He has 

chosen to work through; and when 

He sends Elijah the restorer, fore-

told by Jesus as well as Malachi, 

perhaps his chief work will be 

turning the hearts of families back 

to one another. If we are going to 

have a part in that restoration (and 

we are) then we must fight to have 

America‘s families what they 

ought to be in all departments: 

husbands and wives, parents and 

children. 

 

The Head of the House  
One of the basic troubles today 

is that many wives do not recog-

nize their husbands as the head. 

They want to be the head. They 

want to ―run the ranch‖; they know 

better; they are smarter; they can 

see how things ought to be done. 

That is where the first trouble of-

ten makes its appearance. 

It is the Word of God that es-

tablishes the right order in the fam-

ily. See 1 Corinthians 11:3, ―But I 

would have you know, that the 

head of every man is Christ; and 

the head of the woman is the man; 

and the head of Christ is God.‖ 

Will you please notice that this is 

not my doctrine: it is the Bible. 

The man is ―the head‖ of the fami-

ly. And the minute that he is not 

the head of the family, the door is 

wide open to all kinds of trouble. 

Now plenty of women are 

smarter than their husbands. I 

don‘t mean they think they‘re 

smarter; they are. Often times they 

are keener spiritually, quicker; 

they can see points that he can‘t 

see, or they can see them more 

quickly than he can. In many cases 

the wife uses that fact as an excuse 

for taking over and managing 

things—pushing her husband into 

the background. ―Now, why did 

you spank that child?‖ (when he 

feels that there is some discipline 

needed); ―that‘s the wrong thing to 

do. You leave him alone!‖ Quite 

possibly she has a good point, but 

when she takes that attitude she is 

reversing what God said. 

God says the man is the head. 

 

 

 

 

A Holy Family 
 

by David Murray, Dublin, New Hampshire 

Forty years ago at the Feast of Tabernacles at Dublin, NH, Victor Abram 

gave the following talk to a group assembled for an evening service. The article 

that follows is condensed and adapted from that talk. I was there and remember 

very well how the unction of the Spirit fell upon the speaker and transformed a 

low-key almost unpremeditated discourse into a fountain of life that touched 

many hearts. These simple yet profound truths from the Bible still resonate in 

the heart of the believer. More than ever, we need to rally around them and 

make them our own. They are being offered here in the hope that a new genera-

tion may receive their share of godly instruction.  

Although condensed, these remarks will be sufficient to fill the next three 

installments of ―Family Foundations,‖ God willing. 
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And that does not mean the tail! It 

means what it says. The husband is 

the head, and the head goes ahead, 

the head leads, the head is in 

charge, the head is responsible. 

And if he is displaced, everything 

is out of order from that moment 

on. His wife, for all her keenness, 

is a fool and makes her husband a 

fool, and the children have to suf-

fer the consequences. 

 

The Head of the Man  
Now at times women have 

been induced to feel that talking 

plain Scripture like this means 

someone is trying to belittle them, 

suppress them, or make them feel 

inferior. This is not the case at all. 

The Bible says plainly that the 

man is the head—not that he is 

wiser or smarter or more capable. 

Neither is he superior to the wom-

an. And let every man notice on 

what basis he takes the lead—only 

on the basis that ―the head of every 

man is Christ.‖ Some great brute 

of a man can‘t come along and tell 

his delicate-spirited wife: ―Now 

see here, I want you to know I‘m 

the head of this house, and you‘re 

going to do what I say.‖ Any man 

that does that isn‘t within forty 

million miles of recognizing Christ 

as his Head. Such a family is just 

as badly upset as the other kind. 

We are talking about Christian 

families, where things should be 

ordered according to the Word of 

God. If a man will recognize that 

Christ is his head and insist on act-

ing that way in every department 

of his life, then it will be a lot easi-

er for his wife to recognize him as 

her head. That is the way God 

planned it to be. All this modern 

perversion, where women ―put on 

the pants,‖ is just a rebellion 

against what God planned. And 

when a man carnally says, ―I‘m 

going to run this ranch,‖ without 

bowing to Christ in everything, he 

is upsetting the family just as bad-

ly. Giving the man the place of 

leadership is simply putting him 

on the spot. He had better make 

sure, if he wants to be the head of 

his house, that Jesus Christ is his 

head in everything. 

 

The Godly Wife  
Now when a wife is what she 

ought to be, there is nothing finer 

or more blessed and good in fami-

ly life. Perhaps she is spiritually 

keen, as most women are; maybe 

more so than her husband. Then let 

her use her superior eyesight in 

helping him make the right deci-

sions. As she exercises her percep-

tion and wisdom and understand-

ing, let it not be done in such a 

way as to supersede her husband 

or make a monkey out of him, but 

to build him up and help him to be 

a success. 

She should be delighted to see 

him built up into becoming more 

of a man of God, more thoroughly 

the head of the house than he 

could be without her support. And 

what is more she should be per-

fectly willing and even glad not to 

be seen or noticed or appear prom-

inent in any way. She can get her 

full satisfaction out of being to her 

husband what God intended her to 

be. There is nothing finer that 

womankind can do than this. In-

stead of yearning to be a ―career 

girl‖ even in her family, let her 

forget herself in making her hus-

band good and honorable and god-

ly. 

Such a woman need never fear 

being belittled by a godly husband, 

for he appreciates her so much that 

it would be unthinkable for him to 

tread on such devotion. That is the 

way they really become one: not 

two individuals in competition 

with each other to see who can cut 

the biggest figure, but actually one 

under God. That is the kind of cou-

ple who make a home where chil-

dren can get the love and disci-

pline that makes them grow up in 

godliness. 

 

“Children Obey Your 
Parents” 

We all know that the Bible 

tells us to train up a child in the 

right way so that he will not depart 

from it when he is old. It is a com-

fort to know that God has a ―way‖ 

that children should go. It makes a 

big difference when parents are led 

into that way. It‘s when parents 

fail to bother to find this way that 

they end up screaming over their 

children when they get older. 

There is a way, the Bible way, to 

train children. 

One of the first things we 

think of in this connection is the 

admonition for children to obey 

their parents. Ephesians 6:1. That‘s 

the place to start. Nothing could be 

more foundational. Yes, we should 

insist on obedience, but we should 

also be careful how we apply that 

Scripture. 

Not long ago a worldly man 

told me how when his son was late 

in getting home, as soon as the boy 

stepped in the door he grabbed him 

and whaled the life out of him, 

 
If a man 

will recognize 
that Christ 
is his head 

and insist on 
acting that way, 
then it will be 

a lot easier 
for his wife 

to recognize him 
as her head. 
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nearly, without waiting for a word 

of explanation. I cringed when I 

heard it. I could have told him 

that‘s just the way to drive his son 

from him and make him lose all 

respect for authority. That was 

nothing but one person exercising 

his brute will against another per-

son too young and weak to resist. 

It does no good to break a child‘s 

will by the mere exercise of a better-

developed adult will. 

A father must know and re-

member that he is in God‘s stead 

toward his children. He cannot and 

must not indulge his own aggra-

vated feelings because he has been 

kept waiting or otherwise crossed. 

If the children do something he 

doesn‘t like he has no right to pun-

ish them just as an outlet for his 

own irritation. That does not work. 

 

You Represent God to Them  
It is easy to see how your chil-

dren are going to gain their first 

impressions of God by the way 

you deal with them. They don‘t 

know anything about an almighty 

Supreme Being; you may talk 

about God, but they see you right 

there—a monstrous creature tow-

ering over them. You can pick 

them up with one hand and toss 

them into the air if you please. 

They see that—don‘t you forget 

that. It registers on their little 

minds that you are all the supreme 

being that matters to them. So if 

you deal with them honestly and 

fairly, then when they finally real-

ize that you are only a human be-

ing like themselves, they will 

transfer that same reverence to 

God. They will see that there is a 

Final Authority to whom they 

must forever bow. You can supply 

the right pattern, the right attitude, 

the right feeling with which to ap-

proach God. 

I was much interested in a lit-

tle incident my nephew wrote me 

about. His small boy was with him 

while working in the garden, and 

the child asked, ―What is that?‖ 

His father said, ―That is a poppy. 

Poppy. You say, ‗poppy.‘‖ There 

was silence for some time, and 

finally the little fellow muttered, ―I 

don‘t want to say it.‖ All my neph-

ew wrote then was: ―And so we 

had to stay there quite a while‖! In 

other words, we had to stay there 

until the child obeyed his father. 

Oh, that is so right! No fight, 

no temper, no savage beating to 

force obedience, but just firm in-

sistence: if daddy says to say 

―poppy,‖ then the wheels stop until 

―poppy‖ is said. Not because I said 

to say it, but because authority has 

spoken. We cannot accept ―I don‘t 

want to,‖ because pretty soon that 

will develop into: God says so-and

-so, but I don‘t want to. If his fa-

ther doesn‘t let him get by with 

any rebellion, even on a trivial 

matter like that, then when the 

child grows up and has to face 

God some day, there will be no 

rebellion.                                      
—To be continued 

offer the best possible sacrifice for 

his brother. As I heard this story, I 

realized that I want to do the same 

for Jesus. The way I live my life 

and the choices I make have a di-

rect effect on the outcome. If I 

feed my body and my spirit in a 

pure, unselfish way, then I am cre-

ating a place for God‘s harvest. 

Proverbs 4:34 reminds us to ―Keep 

thy heart with all diligence, for out 

of it are the issues of life.‖ 

Another thought I‘ve been 

pondering has to do with what 

happens once I enter God‘s sanctu-

ary. He‘s been showing me in 

some new and different ways that 

what I gain while in His garden, 

He desires me to take with me in 

full measure as I set out on each 

day. God wants me to take the es-

sence of the sanctuary with me 

wherever I go. Recently I was par-

ticularly burdened with something; 

I‘m trusting the Lord over it, but 

haven‘t yet found an answer. My 

mind was distracted and cluttered, 

and I felt encased in a cloud of 

confusion and dismay. I kept hand-

ing it over to God and before I 

knew it, I was back trying to solve 

the unsolvable! I realized that even 

though I had taken steps to cleanse 

my mind and had met with the 

Lord in His garden earlier that day, 

I needed to go back to the gate and 

drop the baggage. So back I went 

(in my mind) and purposefully put 

on another layer of protection 

against my wrong thinking. Each 

time I leave ―my flesh‖ outside the 

gate, He offers ―His flesh‖ as the 

armor of God. 

I‘m finding that the result of 

entering this way is peace of heart 

and a growing ability to trust in 

Him.                                             

Mother of two and a happy home-
maker, Sue and her husband Bruce 
worship at Fairwood Chapel. 

(Continued from page 9) 

HEARKEN O DAUGHTER 

The Gate to the Garden 
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WORKING WITH GOD 
 

Andrew Murray, 
Dublin, New Hampshire 

 

I  FEEL incredibly privileged to 

have had the opportunity to travel 

to the land of Israel this past year 

for an extended period. It was truly 

a precious experience, one that 

widened my horizons geograph-

ically and spiritually. Living in 

another country as long as we did 

is likely to be culturally stimulat-

ing at any time. However, dwell-

ing in ―the land that God loves‖ 

because He had led us to, made it 

unforgettable. 

To be perfectly honest, the fact 

that God specifically called us stu-

dents to go to Israel was just as 

exciting to me as the time spent 

there. I have always been aware 

that God has a master plan, but it 

becomes infinitely more real when 

you are aware that He wants you to 

assist Him in executing some part 

of it. I naturally enjoy traveling, 

and although Israel wasn‘t neces-

sarily my destination of choice at 

that time, the knowledge that God 

wanted me there caused me to an-

ticipate the experience with much 

excitement. Throughout the trip, 

that calling gave me a sense of 

gravity, but also an over-arching 

peace that I almost took for grant-

ed. 

Our stated mission was to 

―march on the ground,‖ a very 

straightforward, almost militant 

command. On the streets of Jerusa-

lem we frequently found ourselves 

rubbing shoulders with soldiers of 

the IDF and were constantly re-

minded of the very real ongoing 

political unrest. These outward 

manifestations of struggle served 

to keep the underlying spiritual 

conflict in sharp focus. We did an 

enormous amount of ―marching‖ 

in faith on countless streets all 

over Jerusalem. Many times we 

would spend concentrated days of 

deliberate marching on pre-

planned routes, but whatever we 

were doing on a particular day, we 

were always conscious of our mis-

sion. Often, before heading out on 

a shopping trip or some other en-

deavor, we would consult our 

highlighted street map of the city 

and would often go out of our way 

to reach a destination by a circui-

tous route so as to cover new 

ground at the same time. 

Sometimes the reality of what 

we were doing seemed unmistaka-

ble; sometimes we just felt hot, 

tired, dehydrated, and generally 

irritable. There were occasions, 

when walking through the Old 

City, that the multitude of smells, 

the uncomfortable close proximity 

of loud people, and the presence of 

a tenacious squadron of flies 

robbed us of the opportunity for a 

deep, on-the-spot, spiritual vigil. 

The only vigil being held seemed 

to be earnest prayer for self preser-

vation while immersed in the 

squirming throng. Visions of the 

New Jerusalem with its spotless 

shining streets beckoned strongly 

at such times. Still, occasional dis-

tractions aside, we were walking in 

the same places that Jesus Himself 

 

 

The Highways to Zion 
These remarkable testimonies represent godly fruit in the lives of two more young peo-

ple who spent three rich months in Jerusalem beginning about one year ago. Their goal 

was to cooperate, by faith and in works ―on the ground,‖ with the plan of God for restora-

tion both of ―Beulah‖ (Isaiah 62:4) and her people. The ways of God are hidden, but they 

are sure of fulfillment, and in responding to His direction the travelers found His hand-

writing in their own lives as well. 

As we read these words we can afford to worship the God who is visiting His people—

both here and over there—and take up the attitude of watchful prayer, as the ―vision has-

tens to the appointed time‖! 
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once walked and a couple times on 

stones that He may have actually 

trodden. This kept things from ev-

er becoming ho-hum. 

On June 6, we had a very spe-

cial day of prayer and marching 

around the Old City. Being some-

what of a WW II buff, I instantly 

took this as our ―D-Day.‖ It was 

probably our most coordinated, 

comprehensive, and complex cam-

paign during my stay. Splitting 

into four groups according to a pre

-assigned plan, we headed to des-

ignated locations surrounding the 

Old City. There we spent the 

morning in prayer and meditation 

before re-convening in the after-

noon to join in a march around the 

Old City in prayer and song. 

My assignment was to lead the 

western group, and after dropping 

them off at the prayer point (Christ 

Church Hospice just inside Jaffa 

Gate), I found a quiet spot in a 

park overlooking nearly the entire 

western side of the walled City. I 

had a wonderful time just being 

quiet—alone in God‘s presence. 

We had been reminded earlier that 

God‘s eyes rest continually on that 

City, and the logical conclusion 

was that our presence and faith 

could hardly be overlooked by His 

unswerving gaze. It was a wonder-

ful time of looking over the City, 

praying, and reading prophecy 

aloud in faith. 

Eventually we all joined up at 

New Gate from which we walked 

around the walls clockwise, pray-

ing and singing at points along the 

way. God really blessed that day, 

and I believe He used our faith to 

accomplish some noteworthy 

things. 

 

I also had the opportunity of 

taking a three-week course on the 

historical geography of Israel with 

the University of the Holy Land. 

Time passed in a blur as we trav-

eled from the Negev to Dan and 

had seemingly endless information 

unloaded on us constantly. While 

the sheer amount of facts was stag-

gering, it was not academically 

overwhelming in a way that kept 

us from enjoying the land spread 

out around us. Traveling to the 

sites of ancient Biblical cities and 

standing where history unfolded is 

obviously a great help in making 

the written word of the Bible come 

alive in a new way. 

Sometimes, however, you 

needed a rather active imagination 

to make the sites themselves come 

alive. Often the location of interest 

was solely a hill—known as a 

―Tel‖—that presumably covered 

the ruins of the city in question. 

Having an air-conditioned bus (a 

great blessing) sometimes made it 

less appealing to stand in 100-

degree temperatures to view a 

mound of earth from close range. 

We did really enjoy ourselves for 

the most part though, and were 

able to travel in faith as we learned 

about God‘s land. By 

the course‘s conclu-

sion I think most of 

us were wishing it 

would continue a few 

more weeks. 

Throughout our 

time in the land we 

had the opportunity 

to volunteer at vari-

ous Christian organi-

zations in Jerusalem. 

Along with a few 

others, I had the op-

portunity to help out 

at a food bank run by 

Bridges For Peace. It 

was a few miles 

south of us, and twice 

a week we volun-

teered for most of the 

day, helping with 

inventory, and help-

ing divide food par-

cels up into outgoing 

deliveries. 

Every occasion when we made 

contact with a Christian organiza-

tion, it was encouraging to see oth-

er believers giving their lives be-

cause they, too, had a vision for 

the land and its people. Staff from 

Bridges For Peace gave us a little 

talk that highlighted the physical 

restoration that has taken place in 

the land over the last century and 

emphasized their earnestness to 

reach hearts for Jesus. This kind of 

purpose and vision was so in tune 

with our own that it was tremen-

dously affirming and inspiring. We 

can answer God‘s call when we 

are the only ones to receive it, but 

to see that there are many more 

people who are hearing that call 

and looking to God to see His 

promises fulfilled—that is natural-

ly exciting and invigorating. 

I was blessed by the people I 

came to know at the food bank, 

and they seemed equally blessed to 

have our help. They showed their 

appreciation for our group by 

A view in the Armenian Quarter of Old Jerusalem 
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throwing a little going-away party 

for us as we neared the end of our 

stay. Presenting us with certifi-

cates and picture books of Israel, 

they also laid hands on and asked 

God to bless us in the future. I was 

thankful for every opportunity to 

lend a hand to help our fellow be-

lievers in the land. 
 

The last few weeks were per-

haps the richest spiritually. We had 

already accomplished a lot of our 

physical goals in terms of march-

ing, taking a course, and seeing the 

land. We knew that these final 

weeks could very easily prove to 

be rather dull in comparison, a 

time of coasting and getting ready 

to leave. 

But Mr. Robert Adams (in 

charge after the Bible School staff 

had left) told us he felt God de-

sired it to be a time when we went 

higher with Him, making them the 

best weeks of the trip, not just an 

unremarkable afterthought. God‘s 

Spirit moved, and for me the end 

truly was a spiritual climax. We 

had several rich meetings where I 

felt we did a mighty work in song 

and prayer, believing for captive 

souls to be set free from bondage. 

We also conducted a lengthy 

group march to the UN building 

south of the city, in faith for God 

to bring down what needed to be 

brought down, and to build up that 

which should be exalted, in order 

for His return to take place. I am 

thankful to God for making these 

weeks so rewarding and full of His 

presence. 
 

From start to finish the trip 

was a wonderful experience. We 

worked with God, had a lot of fun, 

and had a caring Father watching 

over us and protecting us. Most 

importantly the trip has given me a 

new perspective on God, His land, 

His overall plan, and my role in it. 

This is invaluable. I want to ex-

press my appreciation to all the 

staff families for their sacrifices 

and energy expended over those 

months. And I want to thank all 

who faithfully prayed for us during 

our stay. God is moving, His army 

is growing, and His plan is surely 

coming to pass!                            

Andrew is nearing the conclusion 
of his third year at Fairwood Bible 
Institute. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

―MARANATHA!‖ 
 

Fritha Demme, 
Toms River, New Jersey 

 

M Y comrades have so com-

pletely covered the overall content 

of our mission to Israel that I need 

only touch briefly on its general 

outline before leaping right to the 

climax as it struck me. For me, the 

trip was jam-packed with intense 

personal battles—one after anoth-

er—which Jesus and I fought 

through together. My Beloved 

taught me how to rely only on Him 

with the thought, ―We stand alone 

together.‖ In my lowest days I 

threw myself on Him and He met 

me inexpressibly. Most of my 

highest points of working with my 

Lord were likewise just He and I 

fighting the battle through, or 

simply communing together. This 

I can say: when He called I 

obeyed. That is enough. The 

breaking experiences He took me 

through provided the foundation 

for the climax and focus of the 

entire trip, so let me move on to 

that. 

We had asked God to bless our 

last two weeks in the land so that 

they would not be a time of wind-

ing down, but a spiritual crescen-

do. He answered this desire of ours 

above and beyond all we could ask 

or think. He ―knocked our socks 

off‖! Here is a part of that crescen-

do. 

On our final Thursday we met 

for nine o‘clock hour, and Mr. Ad-

ams talked to us about the river of 

living water that flows from the 

throne of God. We believed God 

to turn the Jews from the ―broken 

cisterns‖ they have hewn out for 

themselves, to Him as their Source 

of Living Water. With the image 

of the Mount of Olives split in 

two, the water flowing from the 

throne of God, and Jesus reigning 

from Mt. Zion fresh in our minds, 

we set out on a focused march tar-

geting the United Nations build-

ing, situated on the Hill of Evil 

Counsel. Five miles later we ar-

rived a little tired, but full of faith. 

After a brief rest we marched 

around the complex twice on a 

nicely-manicured path, provided 

for folks just such as ourselves. 

The first time around we 

marched ―to pluck up and to break 

down, to destroy and to over-

throw‖ everything against God in 

that organization. The second time, 

we set out ―to build and to plant‖ 

anything there that could cooperate 

with God. Midway through our 

second time around we stopped at 

a shady area that provided an ex-

cellent view of the Mt. of Olives—

where Jesus will return—and the 

Temple Mount—from which He 

will send forth the Law. There we 

sang ―Surely I Come Quickly.‖ 

That experience lives on as if 

it were today; let me share it: my 

soul is alive with the reality that 

one day soon Jesus will touch His 

precious feet to that very hill I am 

looking at. ―He is coming, surely 

coming, for His promise cannot 

fail;/ And the scoffers shall behold 

Him and before Him they shall 

quail!/ He is coming, quickly com-

ing! But His coming we shall 

greet:/ We have waited for His 

advent, and have listened for His 
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feet.‖ Boy, am I listening for His 

feet! Then, ―Jerusalem the Gold-

en.‖ I am still more inspired. We 

are praying the Lord‘s Prayer to-

gether. 

Now Mr. Adams is speaking 

for God. He is telling us that our 

Savior is calling us and offering us 

this Vision as the focal point of 

our lives. He exhorts each of us to 

pursue with all our might that 

blessed day when Jesus returns 

and commences His reign from 

Mt. Zion. He calls each of us to 

embrace that Vision with open 

hearts and steadfast hands. I open 

my heart to Him and without reser-

vation I choose this Vision for my 

life. I choose to make everything I 

do point like a compass needle to 

the day of my Beloved Jesus‘ re-

turn. 

And now we sing ―With Arch-

angel Trumpet.‖ As I sing, the 

molten metal of my choice cools 

and solidifies and hardens like 

steel. Though my cross may oft be 

heavy, I know ―its weight was 

shared by the Man of Calvary‖: 

that triumphal day when I meet my 

Bridegroom will be worth it all. 

This is Thursday. Now fast-

forward to Monday morning. With 

only a few days left, Mr. Adams 

encourages us to seek the Lord 

individually and listen to what He 

might have to say to us. We are 

nearing the peak of this spiritual 

crescendo, finishing our commis-

sion to ―march on the ground‖ for 

―three months.‖ Naturally, we are 

also wondering what the ―three 

years‖ part of our instructions 

might mean, and we are encour-

aged to seek just that answer. God 

meant something by it, and He just 

might let one of us know what that 

something is. 

I go to the nearby Hyatt Hotel 

and settle into the solitude of their 

massive south porch overlooking 

Jerusalem. The Lord immediately 

takes me to Hebrews 10:37–39: 

―For yet in a very little while, He 

who is coming will not delay. But 

my righteous one shall live by 

faith; and if he shrinks back, My 

soul has no pleasure in him. But 

we are not of those who shrink 

back to destruction, but of those 

who have faith to the preserving of 

the soul.‖ This catches my atten-

tion! 

Then He directs me to Habak-

kuk 2:1–3. Now before you read 

this, you must picture my situa-

tion. I am seated high up on a 

hillside on a concrete slab, with 

concrete walls to prevent me from 

plummeting to the courtyard be-

low. I am overlooking the Holy 

City. I am waiting here with the 

sole purpose of listening to God if 

He should want to speak to me. 

Also, a fellow warrior has re-

proved me about ten minutes ago 

for doing a certain thing and ex-

horted me to be careful in the fu-

ture. Through the help of the Spirit 

I have fully embraced that reproof 

and am trusting Him to work the 

change I need. In addition, just last 

Thursday I received the Vision 

which has now become the moti-

vating force in my life, and I have 

even been contemplating making 

little cards for my compatriots 

with a picture of the Mt. of Olives 

and those two precious words 

―The Vision.‖ I am also wondering 

what ―three years‖ means, and, 

finally, I am alive to the imminent 

return of Messiah … and this is 

what I read: 

 

I will stand on my guard post 

And station myself on the 

rampart; 

And I will keep watch to see 

what He will speak to me,  

And how I may reply when I am 

reproved. 

Then the Lord answered me and 

said, 

Record the vision 

And inscribe it on tablets, 

That the one who reads it may 

run. 

For the vision is yet for the 

appointed time; 

It hastens toward the goal and it 

will not fail. 

Though it tarries wait for it; 

For it will certainly come, it will 

not delay. 

 

So, my dear friends, ―Run.‖ 

Live as though you expect Jesus to 

be returning soon.                        

 

Fritha, too, is nearing the end of Some of the feet that “walked on the ground” 



MARCH/APRIL 2004        TIMES OF RESTORATION  17 

T 
HIS is a question often asked today, and it 

arises from the efforts of those who seek to 

impeach Washington‘s character by portraying 

him as irreligious. Interestingly, Washington‘s own 

contemporaries did not question his Christianity, but 

were thoroughly convinced of his devout faith—a fact 

made evident in the first-ever compilation of The 

Writings of George Washington, published in the 

1830’s. 

That compilation was prepared and published by 

Jared Sparks (1789–1866), a noted writer and 

historian. Sparks‘ herculean historical productions 

included not only the writing of George Washington 

(12 volumes) but also Ben Franklin (10 volumes) and 

other historical works. In all, he was responsible for 

some 100 volumes. Additionally he was America‘s 

first professor of history—other than ecclesiastical—to 

teach at the college level, and he was later chosen 

president of Harvard. 

Sparks‘ decision to compile Washington‘s works 

is described by The Dictionary of American 

Biography. It details that Sparks began ―what was 

destined to be his greatest life work, the publication of 

the writings of George Washington…. In January 

1877 Sparks found himself alone at Mount Vernon 

with the manuscripts. An examination of them 

extending over three months showed that years would 

be required for the undertaking; and with the owner‘s 

consent, Sparks carried off the entire collection, eight 

large boxes.… Not content with these, he searched or 

caused to be searched, public and private archives for 

material….‖ 

In volume XII of these writings, Jared Sparks 

delved into the religious character of George 

Washington, and included numerous letters written by 

his friends, associates, and family which testified of 

his religious character. Based on that extensive 

evidence, Sparks concluded: ―To say that he [George 

Washington] was not a Christian would be to impeach 

his sincerity and honesty. Of all men in the world, 

Washington was certainly the last whom anyone 

would charge with dissimulation or indirectness 

[hypocrisy and evasiveness]; and if he was so 

scrupulous in avoiding even a shadow of these faults 

in every known act of his life, however unimportant, is 

it likely, is it credible, that in a matter of the highest 

and most serious importance [his religious faith,] he 

should practice through a long series of years a 

deliberate deception upon his friends and the public? It 

is neither credible nor possible.‖ 

One of the letters Sparks used to arrive at his 

conclusion was from Nelly Custis-Lewis. While Nelly 

technically was the granddaughter of the Washingtons, 

in reality she was much more…. Nelly lived with the 

Washingtons for twenty years, from the time of her 

birth in 1779 until 1799, the year of her marriage and 

of George Washington‘s untimely death. She called 

George and Martha her ―beloved parents whom I 

loved with so much devotion, to whose unceasing 

tenderness I was indebted for every good I possessed.‖ 

 

 

 

 

Was George Washington a Christian? 
 

by David Barton (as condensed by TOR) 

 

To say that he 

was not a Christian 

would be to impeach 

his sincerity and honesty.  
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Clearly, Nelly was someone who knew the private 

and public life of her [adoptive] ―father‖ very well. 

Therefore Jared Sparks, in searching for information 

on Washington‘s religious habits, dispatched a letter to 

Nelly, asking if she knew for sure whether George 

Washington indeed was a Christian. Within a week, 

she had replied to Sparks, and Sparks included her 

letter in the lengthy section on Washington‘s religious 

habits. 

“Woodlawn, 26 February, 1833 

“Sir, 

“I received your favor of the 20th instant last 

evening, and hasten to give you the information which 

you desire. 

“Truro [Episcopal] Parish is the one in which 

Mount Vernon, Pohick Church [the church were 

Washington served as a vestry man], and Woodlawn 

[the home of Nelly and Lawrence Lewis] are 

situated…. General Washington had a pew in Pohick 

Church, and one in Christ Church at Alexandria. He 

was very instrumental in establishing Pohick Church, 

and I believe subscribed [supported and contributed 

to] largely. His pew was near the pulpit. I have a 

perfect recollection of being there, before his election 

to the presidency, with him and my grandmother. It 

was a beautiful church, and had a large, respectable, 

and wealthy congregation, who were regular 

attendants. 

“He attended the church at Alexandria when the 

weather and roads permitted a ride of ten miles [a one-

way journey of 2–3 hours by horse or carriage]. In 

New York and Philadelphia he never omitted 

attendance at church in the morning, unless detained 

by indisposition [sickness]. The afternoon [of Sunday] 

was spent in his own room at home; the evening with 

his family, and without company. Sometimes an old 

and intimate friend called to see us for an hour or two; 

but visiting and visitors were prohibited for that day. 

No one in church attended to the services with more 

reverential respect. My grandmother, who was 

eminently pious, never deviated from her early habits. 

She always knelt. The General, as was then the 

custom, stood during the devotional parts of the 

service…. 

“It was his custom to retire to his library at nine or 

ten o‘clock where he remained an hour before he went 

to his chamber. He always rose before the sun and 

remained in his library until called to breakfast. I 

never witnessed his private devotions. I never inquired 

about them. I should have thought it the greatest 

heresy to doubt his firm belief in Christianity. His life, 

his writings, prove that he was a Christian. He was not 

one of those who act or pray, ―that they may be seen 

of men.‖ He communed with his God in secret…. 

“He was a silent, thoughtful man. He spoke little 

generally; never of himself. I never heard him relate a 

single act of his life during the war. I have often seen 

him perfectly abstracted, his lips moving, but no sound 

was perceptible. I have sometimes made him laugh 

most heartily from sympathy with my joyous and 

extravagant spirits. I was, probably, one of the last 

persons on earth to whom he would have addressed 

serious conversation, particularly when he knew that I 

had the most perfect model of female excellence 

[Martha] ever with me as my monitress…. She never 

omitted her private devotions, or her public duties; and 

she and her husband were so perfectly united and 

happy that he must have been a Christian. She had no 

doubts, no fears for him. After forty years of devoted 

affection and uninterrupted happiness she resigned 

him without a murmur into the arms of his Savior and 

his God, with the assured hope of his eternal felicity 

[in Heaven]. Is it necessary that any one should 

certify, ‗General Washington avowed himself to be a 

believer in Christianity?‘ As well may we question his 

patriotism, his heroic, disinterested devotion to his 

country. His mottos were, ‗Deeds, not Words‘; and, 

‘For God and my Country.‘ 

“With sentiments of esteem, 

“I am, Nelly Custis-Lewis.‖ 
 

George Washington‘s adopted daughter, having 

spent twenty years of her life in his presence, declared 

that one might as well question Washington‘s 

patriotism as question his Christianity…. Yet for the 

current revisionists who have made it their goal to 

assert that America was founded as a secular nation by 

secular individuals, and that the only hope for 

America‘s longevity rests in her continued secularism, 

George Washington‘s faith must be sacrificed on the 

altar of their secularist agenda.                                   

Contributed by Neil R. Sandford; copyright 2002 and 
used by permission of WallBuilders.com. 

I should have thought 

it the greatest heresy 

to doubt his firm belief 

in Christianity. His life, 

his writings, prove that 

he was a Christian. 
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16 January 2004 

Shalom Fellow Israelite, 

In one of the most frequently used end-

time Scriptures (Ezekiel 37), an entire nation 

is described being raised from graves of non-

existence and transformed into a mighty army. 

For what purpose has this army been resurrect-

ed? Who does this army consist of? What kind 

of war is it to be fighting? Is it standing on its 

feet today, being clothed again with its own 

identity as the prophet foretold? “So I prophe-

sied as he commanded me, and the breath 

came into them [the dry bones of the whole 

house of Israel], and they lived, and stood up 

upon their feet, an exceeding great army 

(Ezekiel 37:10). 

There is an electrifying phenomenon in the 

earth today: the lost tribes of Israel, known by 

their generic name of Ephraim, are reappear-

ing out of every nation, tribe, and people 

group in the earth. This is just a very small 

remnant of the multitudes that are still waiting 

in the wings, or should I say still under God‘s 

prophetic wing. As far as I know, at this time 

they are all coming out of some kind of Chris-

tian background, although according to the 

prophets they are hidden in every nation. They 

are carrying birthmarks of the faith of their 

father Abraham, their Messiah is Yeshua/

Jesus, and the anointing (breath) of the Spirit 

of Holiness is upon them. 

But why ―an army‖? Who have they been 

sent to fight? Paul the Apostle gives some 

clear instructions to this army, when he tells 

them that: “For though we walk in the flesh, 

we do not war after the flesh: For the weapons 

of our warfare are not carnal, but mighty 

through God to the pulling down of strong-

holds; casting down imaginations, and every 

high thing that exalts itself against the 

knowledge of God and bringing into captivity 

every thought to the obedience of Messiah” (2 

Corinthians 10:3–5). And, ―For we do not 

wrestle against flesh and blood, but against 

principalities, against powers, against the rul-

ers of the darkness of this age, against spiritu-

al hosts of wickedness in the heavenly plac-

es” (Ephesians 6:12). 

This army is to be suited with armor, with 

swords, and with shields: “Therefore take up 

the whole armor of God, that you may be able 

to withstand in the evil day, and having done 

all, to stand. Stand therefore, having girded 

your waist with truth, having put on the 

 
A Sabbath Letter from Israel 

Last January, I found an email waiting for me whose spiritual impact was so 

perfectly aligned with our current emphasis in calling the Church to holiness, 

that I felt we could hardly do better than print it nearly verbatim. The writer is 

Ephraim Frank, now living in Israel, a godly exhorter, and a committed believer 

in Scripture and in the Messiah, who sends out weekly Sabbath messages via 

email. With many others (including subscribers to this magazine), he is looking 

for ―the consolation of Israel‖ and the return of all Twelve Tribes to their God-

given inheritance in the Land of Israel. 

We, too, have been getting ―Sabbath Letters.‖ This is familiar language. But 

I thought it striking that the Good Spirit of God is inspiring the same kind of 

weekly message, right from the Land of Desire. Mr. Frank’s words go to the 

heart, both of our own call to holiness, and our call to pray for ―twelve thousand 

from every tribe.‖ Let’s read them, and act on them, with prayerful support for 

the ―fulfillment of every vision‖!                                                             —The Editor 
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breastplate of righteousness, and having shod 

your feet with the preparation of the gospel of 

peace; above all, taking the shield of faith with 

which you will be able to quench all the fiery 

darts [thoughts] of the wicked one. And take 

the helmet of salvation, and the sword of the 

Spirit, which is the word of God” (Ephesians 

6:13–17). This army‘s Captain, Leader, and 

King has come to destroy the works of the 

devil and all his hosts: “For this purpose the 

Son of God was manifested, that He might de-

stroy the works of the devil” (1 John 3:8), and 

now He is preparing this army to accomplish 

this mission. Each soldier must respond by 

likewise preparing himself for the battle for 

dominion in the heavenlies. 

Satan knows God‘s ―kingdom order‖ in the 

family of Adam and Noah, as it has already 

been laid out in the first book of the Old Testa-

ment. This Israelite army from the House of 

Judah and from the House of Ephraim, will be 

his main target, as the enemy knows that if 

they come together as one nation with one 

King, he will be defeated globally, and God‘s 

dominion through this one nation will be over 

all of humanity. 

As the priesthood of the Melchizedek ar-

my, the sanctification of these Ephraimites un-

to holiness is essential. This is the first step 

into a corporate responsibility to rule in the 

heavenly places in and through our Messiah. 

Here is what He says to the seven congrega-

tions of Revelation: 

“And he who overcomes, and keeps My 

works until the end, to him I will give power 

over the nations— „He shall rule them with a 

rod of iron; They shall be dashed to pieces like 

the potter‟s vessels‟—as I also have received 

from My Father; and I will give him the morn-

ing star” (2:26–28). 

“To him who overcomes I will grant to sit 

with Me on My throne, as I also overcame and 

sat down with My Father on His throne” (3:21). 

 These Scriptures were written to congre-

gations living outside the Land, but the quali-

fying mark is “He who has an ear, let him 

hear what the Spirit says to the all seven con-

gregations” (3:21–22). 

We need an ear to hear as never before. 

―Hear, O Israel‖ is not just for the Jews, but 

also for all Israel, especially for the redeemed 

Ephraimites. We are given a window of time 

to consecrate ourselves as His priests, cleans-

ing ourselves from all filthiness of flesh and 

spirit. “Therefore, having these promises, be-

loved, let us cleanse ourselves from all filthi-

ness of the flesh and spirit, perfecting holiness 

in the fear of God” (2 Corinthians 7:1). Who 

are we waiting for in order to accomplish this 

sanctification? Peter says that God has already 

given to us everything for life and godliness: 

“As His divine power has given to us all things 

that pertain to life and godliness, through the 

knowledge of Him who called us by glory and 

virtue, by which have been given to us exceed-

ingly great and precious promises, that 

through these you may be partakers of the di-

vine nature, having escaped the corruption 

that is in the world through lust” (2 Peter 1:3–4). 

Perfecting holiness is not some abstract 

and distant scriptural concept. He is already in 

us, as His life is our life. The Spirit of the Holy 

One is just waiting for us to defeat our enemy 

by repenting from cooperating with it, and re-

sisting it by believing and obeying the Truth. 

We are not in basic training—we are in 

―on the job training‖ as Jesus‘ soldiers. Our 

weapons are not carnal, but we need to learn to 

use them. Ignorance is no excuse—we have 

His military manual. This warfare does not 

have to be sought for; it will come to us and is 

right in our own backyard where lust and vari-

ous other thoughts gather to play. As we head 

into this Shabbat, remember “Let [us] the set 

apart ones, be joyful in glory; let them [us] 

sing aloud on their [our] beds [a resting place]. 

Let the high praises of Elohim be in their [our] 

mouth, and a two-edged sword in their [our] 

hand” (Psalms 149:5–6). 

Shabbat Shalom 

Ephraim 
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JERUSALEM 
This city is first mentioned in 

Genesis 14:18. 

On this occasion Abraham, 

returning southward from the 

slaughter of the kings who had 

captured Lot, was met out yonder 

in ―the king‘s dale‖ by Melchize-

dek, who, as the priest of the Most 

High God, ―brought forth bread 

and wine‖ for the refreshment of 

the conqueror. 

This wonderful character, who 

thus suddenly appears, emerging 

from hoary antiquity, ―without 

father, without mother, without 

descent, having neither beginning 

of days, nor end of life, but made 

like unto the Son of God,‖ was so 

royal in his High Priestly office 

that even the ―friend of God,‖ rec-

ognized his superiority by there 

laying at this feet one tenth of his 

spoils taken in war, Genesis 14:20. 

No wonder the apostle wrote, 

some twenty centuries later, 

“Consider how great this man was.” 

And this royal character was 

called ―king of Salem,‖ or Jerusa-

lem, as Psalm 76:2 plainly states: 

―In Salem also is His tabernacle, 

and His dwelling place in Zion.‖ 

It was down over these rugged 

hills, then, that a High Priest, like 

the Son of God, once walked to 

bless Abraham, and through Abra-

ham, to bless all Israel. 

Do you wonder that it was in 

this sacred place that God after-

wards set His name, and that an-

other High Priest, after walking 

these heights, shed His lifeblood 

that He too might ―bless Israel‖ 

and that God might here find wor-

shippers?  

And finally, this sacred spot, 

called ―the mountain of the Lord 

of hosts,‖ is to be the dwelling 

place of the last High Priest men-

tioned in the Scriptures, who is to 

here ―build the temple of the 

Lord,‖ to which shall be gathered 

―all flesh‖ for the worship of Jeho-

vah, Isaiah 66:23. 

How precious then is this—the 

Holy City! 

It was here that Isaiah, ad-

dressing Jerusalem, said, “Thou 

shalt also be a crown of glory in 

the hand of Jehovah and a royal 

diadem in the hand of thy God.” 

And here today are our twelve 

missionaries—for [on] March 31st 

those in Egypt joined those in Pal-

estine—twelve men and women of 

God, determined with the prophet 

never to ―hold their peace day nor 

night,‖ and to give Jehovah ―no 

rest till He establish, and till He 

make Jerusalem a praise in the 

earth.‖  

Would you win the favor of 

Jehovah? Then obey David (who 

probably wrote his psalm on Zion 

yonder) and join them in prayer. 

“Pray for the peace of Jerusa-

lem: they shall prosper that love 

thee.”                                           
 

—Reprinted from The Glad 
Tidings of The Kingdom, 

April-May, 1904, p. 18. 

One Century of Faith 

By the time you read this, the year-long lease 

of the House on French Hill, Jerusalem, will be 

nearly over. It was opened with tremendous antici-

pation and faith last year about this time, and the 

twelve months since then have seen it occupied by 

about 75 praying souls, at various times and for 

various durations. 

With this issue, we bid that House farewell. 

The impact of time spent there would be hard to 

overstate in the hearts of those who used it. The 

impact on the Land and the City is no less real and 

no less immense. And even though the House is 

closed to us, may our prayers never cease for the 

fulfillment of ―every vision‖! 

Below we reprint a short exhortation on strik-

ingly similar lines. In 1902 Twelve praying believ-

ers had arrived in Jerusalem to begin what turned 

out to be a seven-year vigil of faith for full restora-

tion of City, Land, and People. In addition, a team 

of five evangelists had been established in Alexan-

dria, Egypt. But as time went on, some of the Jeru-

salem workers had returned home or died on the 

field, and God appeared to be leading for the two 

groups to combine. Thus, at the end of March just 

100 years ago, the Egypt group joined the Jerusa-

lem household, making twelve in all. 

The following call for their continued faith 

might have been issued this year. Its message is as 

timely as ever. 
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THE LONG WALK 

Slavomir Rawicz 

The Globe Pequot Press, c. 1997 

242 pages 

 

S eldom have I read a non-fiction tale that left a 

more solemn impression of awe, pathos, and 

admiration. It‘s not ―Christian‖ by intent, though its 

characters display the best virtues of Christianity 

throughout: faithfulness, love, compassion, and 

determination. 

It‘s an escape story, World War II, and I‘ve read a 

lot of them. But this wasn‘t the story of 30 miles 

across summertime Austria to neutral Switzerland, or 

even 300 miles over the Pyrenees to Spain. This was 

the story of seven men who escaped from a Soviet 

labor camp in northern Siberia in the dead of winter—

and walked—3,000 miles—due south, right across the 

Gobi Desert, to British India. 

For supplies they had a crude flint and steel, a bit 

of tinder, one axe, a home-made knife, and some 

hoarded bread. 

If this doesn‘t make you sit up and head for the 

library, nothing will. 

It was first published in 1956, and the author was 

one of the escapees. Mr. Rawicz had been a Polish 

Cavalry Officer, a man of uncommon determination 

and personal courage, but he‘s not writing to garner 

praise for himself. He loved his country, and he 

abhorred the enemy—whether German or Soviet. It‘s 

the story of what men can and will do who value 

freedom above all else. As you might expect of such 

men, their mutual bond was deep: only in complete 

solidarity of purpose and faithfulness to each other 

could they survive. When the bond was unavoidably 

broken, these men wept—and prayed—but never gave 

up. 

There‘s some frank description of the horrors of 

police-state interrogation and deportation here, but it‘s 

stated simply and without melodrama. The reader may 

ignore or supply the missing pieces in his own 

imagination. But what‘s not imaginary is the 

incredible, triumphant saga as a whole. 

And this edition, recently re-published while the 

author was still living, was his way of saluting his 

comrades and all others unjustly deprived of human 

freedoms. 

Hats off to a hero, I say. May we all do as well in 

our mundane duties. 

 

 

THE GREAT DIVIDE 

T. Davis Bunn 

Doubleday, c. 2000 

392 pages 

 

N ow here‘s a book of a different color. When 

was the last time you were in court (other than as a 

spectator)? If you‘ve ever been there, you‘ll relate 

very well to The Great Divide. Ever hear of 

“suspense‖? It‘s here, in good shape. The author is a 

lawyer well acquainted with the intricacies of court 

procedure, and much of the plot revolves around a 

high-profile case being argued before the Federal 

bench. The underdog good guy faces not only expert, 

but malicious, opponents. 

Mr. Bunn is doing what the books say to do: write 

about what you know; and he‘s doing it very well. He 

knows his subject (the personal experience and serious 

research are evident, but not obtrusive), and he writes 

convincingly. 

But it‘s not dull. Not ever. Into the story he 

weaves elements as diverse as international politics, 

national brand sportswear, family disaster, physical 

attack, struggles with one‘s personal shortcomings, 

and even a discreet romance. 

The frame for all this concerns the use by a 

national sportswear manufacturer of Chinese slave 

labor and the efforts of a single young lady to expose 

this and stop it. Why she was so motivated and 

whether it succeeded are for the reader to discover—

and Mr. Bunn leads you through it with expert finesse. 

This is Christian fiction, again without being 

obtrusive or preachy. It‘s definitely a cut above the 

average, worth spending good time to read. It even has 

the power to motivate one‘s prayers for Chinese 

society—and that‘s not something you find in every so

-called ―Christian‖ novel. 

Give this a place on your list: you won‘t regret it! 
—Timothy Murray 
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Jesus’ Love 

 
by Bria Sandford, Bedford, New Hampshire 

 

Jesus loves us! His love is so big that it can change our lives! 

 

When we are grumpy, we can remember that Someone loves us, 

and cheer up!  Here are some different ways to say, ―Jesus loves me.‖ 

 

German — Jesus liebt mich. (YAY-sus leebt misch) 

 

French — Jésus m‘aime. (YAY-soo mem) 

 

Hebrew — Yeshua ohev li. (ye-SHOO-ah oh-HEV lee) 

 

Spanish — Jesús me ama. (HAY-soos meh ahmah) 

 

 

When other people are grumpy, we can show Jesus‘ love to them 

to cheer them up. Here are ways that some of you show love to your 

families: 

 

Jed Jones, age 3, says that he shows love to his little sister Chloe 

by playing with her and reading books to her. 

 

Rebecca Holscher, age 9, shows love to her mother by keeping 

her younger brother Caleb and younger sister Ruth busy so her mother 

can work. 

 

Klara Holscher, age 12, shows love to her family by serving them 

and saying kind words to them. 

 

What can YOU do to show Jesus‘ love to others? 
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They took Jesus therefore: and He went 
out, bearing the cross for Himself, unto the 
place called The place of a skull, which is 
called in Hebrew Golgotha: where they cru-
cified him, and with him two others, on ei-
ther side one, and Jesus in the midst. And Pi-
late wrote a title also, and put it on the 
cross. And there was written, JESUS OF NAZ-


