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STATEMENT OF PURPOSE 
 

TIMES OF RESTORATION proclaims 
the glad news that the ñrestoration of 
all thingsò promised in the books of 
Matthew and Acts is under way. We 
are now living in the climactic times 
ñwhereof God spake by the mouth of 
His holy prophets that have been from 
of oldò (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, 18 Fairwood Dr., Dublin, 
NH 03444-8320. Scripture quotations 
are usually from the American Stand-
ard Version. 
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THE  W AYS  OF  GOD , 

PART  4  
 

ñShow me now Thy ways.ò 
 

ðMoses, the Man of God, Exodus 33:13 
 

L  
AST ISSUE‘S window into the ―ways of God‖ included 

thoughts from a craftsman pointing us to God‘s flawless work-

manship, and from a young man proposing worship and warfare 

as ways to reflect our Creator‘s operations on earth. In a way, we could 

say they were looking at some of God‘s ―Principles,‖ the self-imposed 

boundaries within which He operates. Of a fine craftsman it has been 

said that he simply cannot do poor work. It is not his ―way,‖ and he will 

not deliberately reject that way in order to produce flawed work. So it is 

with God‘s work in us. He is after a final edition, a finished product, and 

that‘s what He intends to have. 

In these pages we‘re going to look at some of His ―Paths‖—what He 

does, where He goes, where He dwells, and the places He provides for us 

to walk (and think) in His steps. One writer speaks to the prosaic but of-

ten overlooked truths of God‘s ways with nations. Our other contributor 

urges us to one of the highest and most costly paths of all—true unity in 

the Church. 
Thus God opens up His riches at His own discretion. Let‘s see what 

He‘s teaching us through these folks, and let‘s hold fast to His ways.     p 
ðEditor 
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T 
he ways of God are com-

plex and marvelous—and 

in the long run, they are 

supremely desirable. If we are ad-

monished by Peter to ―follow in 

His steps,‖ and if those steps lead 

Heavenward, then what better path 

could we choose? Perhaps our best 

guide in this pursuit would be to 

follow the example of the Hundred 

and Forty-four Thousand of Reve-

lation 14. Of them we read, ―These 

are they that follow the Lamb 

whithersoever He goeth.‖ Wherev-

er He goes, we go. Whatever He 

does, we do. His ways become our 

ways. 

Little children are like that. 

They are usually willing to go 

where they‘re led. More, they quite 

often want to go there. If Daddy is 

going fishing, it doesn‘t take a lot 

of persuasion for the children to 

want to go, too. If Grandma wants 

to take a grandchild shopping with 

her, the child is more than willing 

to put his little hand in hers and go 

along. In the same way, once we 

discern the ways of God, the spir-

itual man‘s heart leaps to follow. 

Or, to choose another metaphor, 

―The Bride eyes not her garment, 

but her dear Bridegroom‘s face.‖ 

Why? Because she loves Him. 

But love, the greatest motiva-

tor in the world, is opposed by de-

monic experts. Why do we so of-

ten find an unnatural reluctance to 

follow Him? That dragging of the 

feet is inspired by hell, informed 

by the world, and fed by the flesh. 

Left to itself it will put the most 

devout among us at cross purposes 

with God and His ways. Distract-

ing allurements rise up like dande-

lions in spring—all golden with 

promise, but blighting the lawn. 

Then comes stumbling, and even-

tually apostasy—all because some-

where, somehow, we fell away 

from the Pilgrim‘s Progress on 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

National  
Punishment?  

 
by Timothy Murray 

 

A godly perspective on natural disasters is necessary  
in a post -modern age.  

 
But why keep they the narrow road, 

That rugged, thorny maze? 

Why, thatôs the way their Leader trod! 

They love and keep His ways. 
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which we once set out with such 

godly zeal. That‘s the ideal—to 

love, first, and then keep His ways. 

 

Ways of God 
This being the case, let‘s take 

another look at those ―ways.‖ 

What are some of the paths which 

our Leader trod, and from which 

we are too easily distracted? We 

often answer such a question in 

lofty terms: ―love,‖ ―mercy,‖ 

―kindness,‖ ―longsuffering,‖ the 

very ―mind of Christ.‖ But while 

these are true, they are also obvi-

ous, amounting to the ―givens‖ in 

the problem-solving of life. We 

hear about them, read about them, 

assume them, and pray for them 

continually. What I‘m proposing is 

that God‘s ways also include con-

cepts that aren‘t so obvious, but 

are just as worthy. Do we love to 

meditate on them? 

In today‘s world, they might 

even sound jarring. What‘s this 

about ―judgment‖? I‘m thinking 

here of national judgment by 

God‘s chosen agencies. This, too, 

is one of the ways God uses to re-

veal His character. If so, it‘s more 

than likely that He expects us to 

look at our world through this 

prism, not the currently fashiona-

ble lens of tolerance. So we ask 

ourselves, Is there a right and a 

wrong about national destiny? Is 

there a purpose in history, an end 

to it all? And if so, how should we 

then think, and live, and speak to 

our neighbors about it? 

 

Disasters 
Not long ago, for example, 

some prominent Christian leaders 

spoke up regarding events like the 

World Trade Center attacks of 

2001, or the hurricanes of 2005, 

and proposed that perhaps God 

was punishing this nation for its 

widespread rejection of godliness 

and decency. What happened? You 

would have thought they had just 

shoved their mothers downstairs! 

This was unacceptable speech, to-

tally unbefitting for national reli-

gious leaders. No one should be 

taken seriously who permitted 

himself that level of bigotry. Aw-

ful provincialism! Away with that 

kind of talk! Then, one by one 

came the public apologies, bowing 

to the pressure of the age, compro-

mising with the mind of the flesh, 

and no doubt giving great glee to 

the enemies of God. 

But people in touch with 

Scripture, and acquainted with the 

ways of the God of Scripture could 

only agree with the original asser-

tions. Why? Because we find that 

God is concerned with national 

behavior. He raises up nations and 

puts others down, and this depends 

on their collective attitudes and 

policies. Look at the way He dealt 

with Nebuchadnezzar in ancient 

Babylon. This man was possibly 

the proudest despot on earth at the 

time, and worse, he was a total 

idolater, worshipping false gods, 

practicing human cruelty, and heir 

to all the superstition and magical 

arts of Mesopotamian civilization 

since Babel itself. Of him it was 

said, ―Whom he would he slew, 

and whom he would he kept 

alive.‖ There was no appeal from 

his godless authority. 

Yet when God chose to punish 

His own people Israel (and their 

wicked neighbors as well), whom 

did He use? Listen to the prophet 

Jeremiah, speaking for God: ―I 

have made the earth, the men and 

the beasts that are upon the face of 

the earth, by My great power and 

by My outstretched arm; and I give 

it unto whom it seemeth right unto 

Me. And now have I given all the-

se lands into the hand of Nebu-

chadnezzar the king of Babylon, 

My servant‖ (27:5–6). ―My serv-

ant‖! 

 

Terrorists? 
Then could God use a middle-

eastern terrorist who preaches a 

false religion to punish a once-

Christian, but wayward nation to-

day? Yes, indeed He could. He 

―changes not,‖ we know, and this 

is still one of the ―ways of God.‖ 

As intercessors, of course, such 

knowledge also gives fresh impe-

tus to our prayers, because we re-

call that sometimes, when God was 

about to punish His people, some-

one ―stood in the gap‖ on their be-

half, and God was merciful. 

Another element, however, is 

that intercession can only go so 

far. There comes a time when the 

―iniquity‖ of a nation ―is full,‖ and 

nothing turns God‘s judgment 

away. His lovingkindness endures 

forever, and his grace is infinite—

but He will not always ignore 

wickedness and rebellion. A full 

 

Is there a right and a wrong about  

national destiny? Is there a purpose  

in history, an end to it all?  
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recompense for evil is in the heav-

enly pipeline, and when that time 

arrives, it would be best for the 

righteous to be elsewhere. So 

found Israel at the captivity, and so 

found Jerusalem beneath the Ro-

man legions. And so, very likely, 

will the once-Christian nations of 

the western world today. 

 

Weather 
Another less-than-popular as-

sertion in times like the present is 

that weather could be an agent of 

God‘s displeasure. Weather? You 

mean, like, hurricanes? Well, 

yes—or floods. As I write, New 

England is wringing itself dry from 

one of the worst floods in its histo-

ry, right up there (historians assert) 

with the flood of 1936 and the hur-

ricane of 1938. And no one needs 

to be reminded of ―Katrina.‖ Or of 

the Indonesian tsunami two Christ-

mases ago. What? Punishment? 

Again, those who know the 

ways of God would have to accept 

at least the possibility. Certainly 

God has used weather in the past 

to work out His will. ñHast thou 

entered the treasuries of the snow, 

or hast thou seen the treasures of 

the hail, which I have reserved 

against the time of trouble, against 

the day of battle and war?‖ (Job 

38:22–23). Napoleon learned all 

about that on his march to Mos-

cow, and so did Hitler‘s armies 

later. The doomed sailors of the 

Spanish Armada found out about 

the power of an opposing wind, 

and such stories of divine interven-

tion in the weather are legion 

throughout history. 

In a post-modern, godless age, 

we as believers should never be 

found among those who scorn such 

―primitive‖ interpretations. Who 

do we believe, anyway? The pun-

dits of secularism, or the God of 

Scripture? 

 

Territorial Rights 
A final observation may also 

be apropos. If we believe, as Scrip-

ture insists, that God is involved 

with national origins and concerns 

Himself with their destinies, then 

we will look at so-called territorial 

rights with a quite different point 

of view from the prevailing wis-

dom. Who owns the lands, any-

way? Who rightfully determines 

modern boundaries? If ―the earth is 

Jehovah‘s, and the fullness there-

of,‖ and if He has manifestly and 

providentially bestowed ownership 

on a nation such as ours (when we 

were still God-fearing), then per-

haps we believers should not let 

ourselves be too influenced by 

claims of prior ―rights.‖ If He has 

returned the people of Israel to 

their historic land, and if His Word 

declares it to be their rightful in-

heritance forever, then that is 

properly going to shape our view 

of current events in that region. 

Historical injustices should not 

be ignored, and wrongs should be 

righted when it is possible. But to 

assert that ownership of territory 

belongs by inalienable right to its 

―earliest inhabitants‖ is both wrong

-headed and unbiblical. That line 

of thinking is logically fruitless: 

Adam and Eve were the first in-

habitants, and we are all their de-

scendants. So—who owns what 

today? That‘s no help. But further, 

we must recall that God has re-

vealed His own ways of thinking 

and acting about this matter all 

through history. It was He who 

deliberately displaced Amorite 

nations and gave their lands to His 

people Israel. And He has appar-

ently done similarly with people 

groups ever since. There is a 

mighty destiny at work in His di-

vine plan for the nations, and it is 

at least partially unveiled in proph-

ecy. What does God say? What are 

His ways? Those are the only 

questions that matter. 

In all this, however, the point 

is not to assign blame or hand out 

rewards. The point is to learn, and 

then to love, His ways—not only 

in our actions, but also in our 

worldview, our way of thinking 

about life. Only when our outlook 

harmonizes with that of the Crea-

tor will we be among those ―who 

know their God‖ in time of trou-

ble. Daniel‘s admonition is that 

only those who know their God 

this way will be able to ―stand firm 

and take action‖—right at the very 

time, apparently, when others are 

paralyzed with indecision or fear. 

It matters greatly to this nation and 

to the world that there be people 

who do know God and who are 

familiar—by long association—

with His ways. 

May we all be among them, 

every day we live.                       p 

Editor of this magazine, Tim 
sometimes contributes in order to help 
out a brother or sister in time of need. 

 

What does God say?  

What are His ways?  

Those are the only questions  

that matter.  
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S 
piritual unity is truly a beau-

tiful thing to see. Last spring 

I had a chance to watch the 

Navy‘s ―Blue Angels‖ perform. 

Watching them fly those sleek, 

powerful aircraft in such harmony 

is really a wonderful experience. It 

speaks to one‘s heart in a deeper 

way than just excitement; it speaks 

of unity, almost perfect unity: all 

six jets, under the control of six 

different men, all with different 

personalities, backgrounds, and 

looks, but conformed to one com-

mon purpose and obedient to one 

man‘s commands, to produce a 

result that is almost unbelievable. 

And God‘s way for His people 

is also unity, a perfect unity—

applied in the relationship between 

us and Himself and in that between 

us and the rest of our brothers and 

sisters. This subject has long in-

trigued and challenged me. I‘ve 

lived long enough and read history 

enough to conclude that God‘s 

type of unity is completely impos-

sible among men on earth. It‘ll 

never happen, and if it did it would 

never last—unless, of course, God 

does the impossible. 

Arab against Jew, taught from 

the cradle to hate or at least dis-

trust each other, still intent on re-

membering and avenging thousand

-year-old wrongs. Protestants and 

Catholics. Hyper-Calvinists and 

free-choice believers. Blacks and 

whites. Rich and poor. Red Sox 

fans and Yankees fans. Those that 

like blue and those that like red. 

The list of things we can and do 

disagree on is endless; new things 

are always being added and old 

things keep coming up again. 

Enough of that. So let‘s ex-

plore a little of what God says 

about the subject. Look at His defi-

nition of the level of unity that He 

expects. This is the part of this 

subject that so intrigues, inspires, 

and floors me. 

First consider this description 

of the early church: ―These all with 

one accord continued steadfastly 

in prayer, with the women, and 

Mary the mother of Jesus, and with 

his brethren‖ (Acts 1:14). 

Next look at one of several 

similar passages from Paul: ―Now 

I beseech you, brethren, through 

the name of our Lord Jesus Christ, 

that ye all speak the same thing 

and that there be no divisions 

among you; but that ye be perfect-

ed together in the same mind 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Unity:  
The High Calling of God  

 
by Robert Adams, McDonough, Georgia 

 

The unity of the triune God as the pattern for behavior in the Church  
 

ñBehold, how good and how pleasant it is for brethren to dwell together in unity! 

It is like the precious oil upon the head, 

That ran down upon the beard, Even Aaronôs beard; 

That came down upon the skirt of his garments; 

Like the dew of Hermon, 

That cometh down upon the mountains of Zion: 

For there Jehovah commanded the blessing, Even life for evermore.ò (Psalms 133:1–3) 
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and in the same judgmentò (1 

Corinthians 1:10). 

Finally listen to Jesus Himself, 

in a prayer which in my opinion is 

one of the most amazing and im-

possible requests in the Bible: 

―Neither for these only do I pray, 

but for them also that believe on 

Me through their word; that they 

may all be one; even as thou, Fa-

ther, art in Me, and I in thee, that 

they also may be in us: that the 

world may believe that thou didst 

send Me. And the glory which 

thou hast given Me I have given 

unto them; that they may be one, 

even as we are oneò (John 17:17, ff.). 

Did you stop and think about 

that? ―One‖ as He and the Father 

are one?! That is wild, impossible! 

But then, God is always asking 

things of us that only He can do. 

I think many earnest Christians 

have essentially given up on the 

idea of ever really having this type 

of unity, especially within the body 

of Christ as a whole. And I con-

fess, the more experience I have, 

the less likely it looks to me also. 

But I see no room in the Bible for 

a defeatist attitude. On the contra-

ry, unbelief is soundly condemned 

over and over again as one of those 

really bad things God doesn‘t want 

us to do. It‘s called sin, and think-

ing logically one realizes that un-

belief really is an insult to God. 

When He says He will do 

(whatever He has promised), and 

then we turn around and say by our 

unbelief, ―No, you can‘t‖ or, ―No 

you won‘t‖—that‘s insulting. So 

let‘s not do that here. Jesus prayed 

that we would be one with each 

other as He and the Father are one. 

What if we took Him at His word 

and expected it? 

Now what about the idea I‘ve 

often heard that goes something 

like this: ―Unity in the essentials 

and tolerance in the non-

essentials‖? This way of dealing 

with things has truth and sense to it 

at certain levels, but spiritually I 

believe it‘s one of the biggest ―cop

-out‖ phrases of the centuries. I 

suspect that it is used to cover for 

the fact that we just can‘t seem to 

come to the ―same mind‖ on 

things. All kinds of divisive issues 

go into the ―non-essential‖ catego-

ry, and the result is an incredible 

number of separate groups of 

Christians. This certainly doesn‘t 

fit the language, ―of the same 

mind,‖ or ―one‖ as the Father and 

Son are one. 

What might be a better ap-

proach? Take Him at his word, 

look for the answer to His prayer, 

and dedicate ourselves to getting 

back to the ―one accord‖ of the 

early church. The Word gives us 

an absolute wealth of teaching on 

the practical aspects of what is in-

volved in living this out. 

But that information has been 

available all along. What will 

make the difference and bring 

about a radical change today? It 

calls for people who will take a 

radical (as compared to the pre-

vailing) view of this subject, and 

not settle for anything less than 

exactly what the Bible says things 

should be. Some feel this will hap-

pen only when persecution forces 

us to the position of unity. But is 

God‘s power any less in time of 

peace? 

Part of what gives me hope is 

that I am aware of how God has 

worked in places I have known in 

order to meld and weld a group of 

people together in a wonderful de-

gree of unity that produced world 

changing faith, power, and fruit. 

Why not expect these ―little 

clouds‖ to turn into a rainstorm! 

The only logical place to start is 

with you and me. 

So what do we do? We must 

begin by recognizing that it is a 

process. As I mentioned, there is a 

wealth of practical Bible instruc-

tion on how to live in harmony. 

Bur really, the most important 

place to start—and end—is harmo-

ny with God Himself. If each of us 

is truly conformed to His image 

and obedient to His will, then the 

result is automatic and assured. 

That‘s the general idea, of 

course, but what are some specifics 

of what this means in everyday 

life? Let‘s go back to Jesus‘ pray-

er: He said it was He in us who 

would do it. The basics of salva-

tion—repentance, accepting His 

death for our sins, being born 

again, opening our hearts for the 

indwelling of His Spirit—all this 

will bring unity. But once even 

that is in place, it is still all too 

easy to ignore Him and go on liv-

ing as before. Jesus then speaks of 

being ―sanctified‖ in the truth, de-

fining His Word as ―truth.‖ Sancti-

fication is the process of having 

the life of Christ more and more 

worked out in our lives such that 

we actually act and live like Him 

in this world. 

Well, then, since we are to be 

sanctified in the Word, what does 

 

Jesus prayed that we would be one  

with each other  

as He and the Father are one.  

What if we took Him at His word  

and expected it?  
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that Word teach us? The Word 

actually teaches all that we need, 

but let‘s look at a few specifics. 

Perhaps something will seize your 

attention as applying especially to 

your situation. 

 

Love 
Jesus gave us the ―new com-

mandment‖ to love one another as 

He loved us. That will do it. See 1 

Corinthians 13 for the best practi-

cal explanation ever written of 

what loving one another really means. 

 

Speech 
In James 3 we find a passage 

about the tongue and how to deal 

with it. Since it is through the 

tongue we usually communicate 

and cause disunity, these words are 

extremely helpful. He explores 

heart attitudes like bitter jealousy 

and faction that are the basis for 

what he calls ―worldly wisdom.‖ 

This is just what we see in the 

world, as people ―climb the corpo-

rate ladder,‖ or try to ―get ahead.‖ 

That wisdom is contrasted with 

―the wisdom that is from above‖ 

which he says is ―first pure, then 

peaceable, gentle, easy to be en-

treated, full of mercy and good 

fruits, without variance, without 

hypocrisy.‖ 

 

Humility 
Ephesians 4 contains wonder-

ful instruction about unity within 

the body. It starts out with this 

hard-hitting passage: ―I therefore, 

the prisoner in the Lord, beseech 

you to walk worthily of the calling 

wherewith ye were called, with all 

lowliness and meekness, with 

longsuffering, forbearing one an-

other in love; giving diligence to 

keep the unity of the Spirit in the 

bond of peace.‖ Two prominent 

causes of unity problems are pride 

and selfishness—old enemies that 

cause so much trouble in all kinds 

of ways. 

Leadership 
Another key to unity very of-

ten overlooked is spiritual leader-

ship, vested in qualified men raised 

up by God to be pastors and over-

seers for the ―perfecting of the 

saints.‖ We must have the Word 

and the Holy Spirit, but His way 

also includes godly leaders. 

 

Time and space are limited, so 

let me close up with this: I believe 

God wants us to do better than we 

have in the past in our individual 

relationships, our local church fel-

lowships, and in the body of Christ 

everywhere. I believe Scripture is 

clear about what He is offering, 

and the only way this will happen 

is for us to come alive in faith and 

action and enter in to this promised 

land. When we take the position of 

complete faith in Him to do the 

impossible through us, and if we 

will never cease praying, fighting, 

and working toward that goal, we 

will receive it. There can be no 

excuse—and there can especially 

be no pointing fingers at the other 

guy, who‘s so stubborn or blind 

or—(fill in the blank). 

You and I become the problem 

ourselves when we settle for less 

than God promised. We need to 

start right now: trust, pray, learn, 

change. And more: 

Call someone up, write an e-

mail, humble ourselves, and 

make amends for anything 

we‘ve done wrong. 

Let God work on what the other 

person did. 

Pray for and do good to those 

that ―despitefully use‖ us. 

Go alone and confront those 

who oppose themselves or have 

sinned against us (but only ―in 

the Spirit,‖) with a genuine pur-

pose to help, not just to ―let 

them have it.‖ 

Do whatever it takes. 
 

Let‘s look to God to start a 

revolution of genuine biblical uni-

ty—not some humanistic, con-

trived, politically correct tolerance, 

but real heart unity, based on what 

He wants of us all. God knows 

there has been too much division, 

faction, fighting, or just ―putting 

up with them‖ for too long. The 

results will come when we have an 

attitude of faith, not content until 

Jesus‘ prayer is answered to the 

full, first in us and then every-

where else. 

The end of it all will be His 

Kingdom, fully come. Not my 

kingdom, or yours. Not a contrived 

and temporary unity, but a true 

joining of heart and mind that cuts 

across and erases all lines. In the 

end, His Kingdom will be one 

body, from every tribe and tongue 

and nation, to the glory of God. 

May it be so, Lord!                     p 

Father of eight godly children, 
Robert has served as pastor in a varie-
ty of locations in the United States and 
Canada. 

 

Letôs look to God to start a revolution 

of genuine biblical unity é  

based on what He wants of us all.  
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CHINA 
The court trying house-church leader Zhang 

Rongliang has acknowledged, ―There is insufficient 

evidence and ambiguous facts,‖ and has submitted the 

case to the Zhengzhou City intermediate people‘s 

court for legal advice. The Zhongmu City people‘s 

court made the request after a two-hour hearing in 

April, during which Zhang (charged with falsifying a 

passport) argued his right for a passport as a Chinese 

citizen. Zhang also denied the accusation he had at-

tained passports ―through cheating‖ for three of his co-

workers. Henan Police arrested 55-year old Zhang 

without charges on December 1, 2004. Only months 

later were charges brought against him. 

Thank God the court acknowledged the weakness 

of the charges, and let‘s pray he will be completely 

exonerated and released very soon. Pray, too, that 

Chinese authorities will recognize they need not fear 

Christians. 

In other news, the China Aid Association‘s field 

investigators report seven foreign evangelical church 

leaders including five Americans and two Taiwanese 

were interrogated for five hours on March 23 this year. 

According to an eyewitness, the Chinese officers re-

fused to show IDs, and their attitudes were very rude; 

they even ate all the food prepared for the pastors‘ 

lunch. The religious leaders were accused by their 

interrogators of being foreign religious infiltrators. 

Following a five-hour interrogation, all those arrested 

were released. Some were followed back to their home 

provinces. 

Pray that God will protect the faithful believers 

who are still under surveillance. Pray that authorities 

will see Christ in them and that the Lord will continue 

to grow His body in China. 

 
 

ERITREA 
Informed sources in Asmara confirm that most of 

the 28 jailed pastors and priests arrested from the 

Protestant and Orthodox churches are held at the Won-

gel Mermera center, where prison authorities have 

gathered them into one cell to keep them from 

―influencing other prisoners with the gospel.‖ Asmara 

sources have confirmed the arrest of Pastor Daniel 

Heilemichel of Charismatic Word of Power Church, 

taken from his home on February 23rd. His wife is in 

great distress, the couple having been married just a 

month prior to his arrest. 

Pray that Jesus Himself will be in the midst of the 

imprisoned Eritreans and that the Holy Spirit will 

strengthen Christian prisoners to be both bold and 

loving in their witness. Pray that millions of Christians 

worldwide will come boldly to the throne of grace and 

that these suffering Christians will obtain God‘s mercy 

and grace in their great need. 
ðThe above two items were taken from 

VOM-USA News and prayer update (April 25, 2006). 
 
 

INDIA 
Christian leaders are being arrested for what offi-

cials are calling ―fraudulent conversion‖ in India. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

òTHE  FIELD  IS THE  WORLDó 
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Supported by Hindu militants, Indian police arrested a 

pastor and six other church leaders in Jabalpur, Madh-

ya Pradesh on April 18. 

While members of the militant Hindu organization 

Bajrang Dal chanted outside the door, police barged 

into the home of Avinash Lal, an independent Pente-

costal pastor, around 8:30 p.m. They manhandled 

pastor Lal and six other church leaders, shouting abuse 

and pounding the furniture with their batons. Accusing 

the Christians of illegal conversions, the police tore up 

Bibles, slapped Lal, grabbed another leader by the hair 

and a third by his ears. They were then taken to the 

Barela police station where they remained until mid-

night, when they were released on bail. Indira 

Lyengar, President of the Madhya Pradesh Christian 

Association, was told by authorities that the seven 

were under investigation for illegal prayer meetings. 

Pray for wisdom for these leaders, as they deal 

with these accusations. Pray that they will have the 

words to say as they stand before their accusers and 

that these seven men will keep their eyes on Jesus, 

persevere in their faith, and not grow weary or lose 

heart. 
ðFrom the Persecution and Prayer Alert, 

VOM Canada, April 26, 2006 
 

UNITED STATES 
Christian Freedom International president James 

Jacobson [Fairwood Bible Institute, 1982], along with 

representatives from World Relief and Jubilee Cam-

paign, briefed Special Assistant to the President Tim 

Geoglin at the White house on the current plight of 

Christian refugees from Burma. Jacobson urged the 

White House to allow the Christian refugees asylum 

and protection in the U.S. and to properly interpret 

―material support‖ restrictions on terrorism as found in 

the Patriot Act. 

Pray for the persecuted Christian refugees from 

Burma that God will provide a way for those who 

desire to obtain asylum and protection in the U.S. 

CFI Legislative Director Robert Sweet has been 

briefing other organizations and policy makers on 

Capitol Hill regarding ―material support‖ issues, as 

well, urging lawmakers to allow Christian refugees 

from Burma entry to the U.S.  He recently briefed staff 

from the office of the Senate Judiciary Committee 

Chairman. 

Pray for CFI to find favor in the eyes of key offi-

cials in Washington on behalf of the persecuted 

Church. 

And let‘s keep praying for Tad and June Sandford 

and the rest of the staff at the CFI-sponsored school 

for Karen and Karenni refugee children at Mae Sot, 

Thailand.                                                                     p 
ð From CFI Persecution Alert, April, 2006 

 
ðCompiled by Therrill E. Morgan, 

Wesley Chapel, Florida. 
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Sarah Ann Adams 
McDonough, Georgia 

A  friend who was looking 

forward to attending the Bible 

School once told me something 

like this: ―I realized that the only 

thing holding me back from 

‗getting God‘ would be myself.‖ 

Fairwood is a golden opportunity 

to get away from the outside dis-

tractions of normal life and focus 

on getting to know Jesus. But I al-

so discovered that my friend‘s ob-

servation was correct. 

I came into these three years 

earnestly desiring God, but also 

carrying a set of thought patterns 

and attitudes that severely limited 

my progress. Thankfully, God saw 

my heart‘s desire, and the Holy 

Spirit gradually revealed these 

things to me. I felt like Eustace in 

The Voyage of the Dawn Treader 

(the Chronicles of Narnia, by C. S. 

Lewis), when Aslan (representing 

Christ) had to dig the dragon skin 

off him, layer by painful layer, in 

order to restore Eustace back to 

human form. As with Eustace, the 

pain deepened as the work pro-

gressed, but at the same time, the 

more that came off, the closer I 

drew to God. And the more I loved 

Him for it! 

I‘m learning that yielding to 

God and His work in me brings a 

peace and hope inside that doesn‘t 

depend on circumstances. I‘ve also 

learned that I‘ve fallen in love with 

the One who has cared enough to 

remove my own ―dragon skin.‖ 

And that is the best result of all. 

Sarah is working at home for the 
summer. 

 

 
Name Withheld 
Hobart, New York 

W hen I came to Fairwood 

three years ago, I came desiring to 

know God—not just theories or in-

formation about Him, but to really 

have a distinct relationship with 

Father, Son, and Holy Spirit. My 

first classes were times when I 

paid close attention in an effort not 

to miss a thing. It was during one 

of these times that Jesus‘ love as 

the Bridegroom of my soul became 

more real to me. Hearing about the 

 

 

 

 

 

Graduates‘ Testimonies 
2005–2006 

 

At the thirty -first annual Commencement of Fairwood Bible Institute 

last May, five quality young ladies took the podium and offered testimonies 

to Godôs handiwork in their personal lives over the past three years. Each 

was also asked to write for publication as well. 

May their words and faces combine to win the prayers and faith of the 

people of God as they move on into His next step for their lives. When Jesus 

said that ñThe Kingdom of Heaven suffereth violence, and men of violence 

take it by forceò He wasnôt describing ivied halls which would turn out ex-

pert exegetes. He was talking about something that might be called the Spe-

cial Forces of the Spirit. So letôs pray for them: Fairwood Bible Institute has 

been their first training camp, and now we trust for Godôs empowering as 

they enter ñphase two.ò 
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potential for such a relationship 

made me desire it for myself. 

As time progressed I found the 

majority of my lessons weren‘t be-

ing learned in the classroom, but 

through life experiences. A few 

months after my 19th birthday, life 

turned especially difficult. It was 

during this period that I learned 

one of my most important les-

sons—to ―throw myself on Jesus‖ 

for His personal help. It was then 

that I experienced a taste of the re-

lationship with Him I had wanted 

all along. 

Another lesson God has taught 

me is the value of inviting the Ho-

ly Spirit to work in me and through 

me. There have been times when I 

felt helpless to change myself, only 

to be reminded that it is God who 

must transform me. That‘s the rea-

son Jesus came—to make me 

something different by His salva-

tion and by the work of the indwell-

ing Holy Spirit Himself. 

During these three years I have 

found Jesus to be the best confi-

dant, the surest source of joy, and 

the One who loves me most. He 

doesn‘t disappoint. I have also 

found there is so much more of 

Him to know! When I came want-

ing to know God, I‘m not sure I 

had any idea what a life-long pur-

suit that would be. I have learned 

that knowing God isn‘t just about 

understanding some facts. It‘s a re-

lationship, and one I have only just 

begun. 

Name Withheld is preparing to 
enroll at St. Anselm College, Man-
chester, New Hampshire. 
 

 

Bethany F. Jones 
Quarryville, Pennsylvania 

I  would describe my overall 

Bible School experience this way: 

Tough but needed. I came at first 

because it was expected. It was 

what my family had done, my 

friends had been here too, and it 

was just the ―thing to do.‖ But 

even with this hard attitude, God 

began His precious work and start-

ed breaking down walls, infusing 

me with His light, life, and love. I 

felt that my first year was really 

one of tearing out all the junk in 

my life and beginning a new build-

ing, even a new foundation. 

I came back more willingly the 

next year, though my flesh was 

still reacting and having ―allergic 

reactions‖ to the Spirit-dominated 

life in Bible School. That was the 

year I received the ―furnace treat-

ment,‖ heating up the metal, burn-

ing out impurities and imperfections, 

and leaving behind the ―good 

stuff.‖ It was hard, yes, but in 

some ways I think I was the most 

spiritually alive that year. Despite 

the pain, I knew I was growing 

closer to my Jesus, and that was ul-

timately what I wanted. That‘s 

what I was here for. 

This past year has been anoth-

er tough one—exceptionally hard 

in areas about which I had had no 

clue when entering that first day of 

first semester. I‘ve felt incredibly 

unreal with God, I‘ve been physi-

cally sick more than my first two 

years combined, relationships have 

gone hard, dreams have been 

smashed, and more. Yet it is my 

testimony that God has always 

been there. He never abandoned 

me, and He never will. During 

those dark times, it was made very 

evident that God, my Jesus, is 

enough. He is all I need, He is all I 

really want, and in Him I find eve-

rything my heart is longing for. Je-

sus Is Enough. 

Though these years have been 

rugged, I am extremely thankful 

that I came. He has changed me in 

so many ways, and our relationship 

has deepened and climbed so much 

higher than it ever would have if I 

had failed to come at all or with-

drawn after my first year. It was 

worth the pain, the tears, the strug-

gle. I have learned that He alone is 

worth more than anything else. 

Bethany is preparing to enroll at 
Harrisburg Area Community College 
in nearby Lancaster. 

 
Sara Lynn Littlefield 
North Scituate, Rhode Island 

T here is really no way to 

express in words all the ways that 

God has changed me during these 

three years. During the first year I 

found myself being reconciled to 

God. Before coming, I had been 

making some wrong choices, but 

when I came, I was able to realize 

that, and I asked God to change 

me. He did so. 

I came initially on a two-

month trial basis. That was extend-

ed to Christmas, and that expanded 

to include the entire year. God had 

drawn me in, and I was amazed to 

find out how much of Him I had 

missed out on before. I spent much 

of my first year observing those 

around me. It inspired me to see all 

He had done, and was continuing 

to do, in the other students‘ lives. 

The following year I missed 

the graduates and gained the expe-

rience of living with underclass-

men—an interesting change of en-

vironment. After a short adjust-

ment, I began to enjoy the new cir-

cumstances; the process brought 

many chances to trust God. I lost 

two of my friends to untimely 

deaths early in the year, but 

through it I really learned to lean 

on God. I knew He was in control, 

and all I could do was give Him 

my trust. Jesus became a friend to 

me during that time. We grieved 

together, smiled together, and cried 

together. I had never experienced 

Jesus in this way before, and it tru-

ly drove my spiritual roots deeper. 

I never felt alone, because He was 

always there. 

This past year has brought fur-
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ther changes. It‘s been fun getting 

to know new students and building 

new relationships. Someone once 

told me that the first two years of 

Bible School would provide chanc-

es to receive and learn from older 

classmates, but the third year 

would be the time to give to those 

that were younger. I tried to follow 

that advice, and I hope I succeeded! 

Anxiety over the future took a 

deep hold on me shortly after the 

New Year and held on for some 

time. I didn‘t know if I would or 

could make it after leaving Fair-

wood. I thought I might lose all the 

things I had learned while here, but 

God began to show me that I wasn‘t 

trusting Him. He told me, ―Trust in 

Me, and be not afraid.‖ I asked 

God to help me trust Him, and 

once again He answered my cries. 

I realized that He loves me too 

much to let me go. Through vari-

ous experiences, the ―afraid-of-the-

future bubble‖ just popped and de-

flated. I know God will do all He 

needs to in order to keep me se-

cure, and I‘m not about to give up, 

either. I am confident that He will 

keep me through whatever trials 

may come next. 

Sara is helping her parents at 
home for the summer. 

 

 
Kimberly Jane Murray 
Dublin, New Hampshire 

G rowing up at Fairwood, I 

always looked forward to Bible 

School and always thought the stu-

dents were perfect. But the closer I 

got to attending, the more I real-

ized they weren‘t perfect—and 

neither was I. But throughout the 

past three years, I have grown in 

both spiritual and practical ways. 

I came with a theme verse: 

―Taste and see that the Lord is 

good.‖ At first I often felt over-

whelmed with the good things be-

ing poured out to me in classes and 

meetings, but I soaked them up 

and made some life-changing 

choices. In one class, when we 

were studying how Abraham‘s 

servant sought a bride for Isaac, I 

felt the Holy Spirit calling me to 

yield my life to Him. He had been 

working on me a few weeks before 

that too, and after that class I took 

time to say Yes to Him. Then, dur-

ing our study of Daniel, we were 

encouraged to purpose something 

for ourselves and ask God to make 

us true to it. I purposed to live for 

God, and I have been helped in 

that purpose ever since. 

It kept me on track for the next 

year of Bible School when I stud-

ied Kingdom History and found 

my spiritual vision cleared and 

sharpened. Before that visionary 

class, which came toward the end 

of the year, I went through a spir-

itual dry time. The things of God 

weren‘t very real to me, but I re-

membered what someone told me 

about this—that when there are dry 

times the roots grow deeper, and 

ultimately you become stronger. 

That is just what happened to me, 

and I found the dry time didn‘t 

last, either. That spring I ―woke 

up‖ spiritually and was back in 

tune with God. 

More recently, though, I had to 

work on the fundamentals again. It 

seemed I was learning more out-

side of classes by just living and 

dealing with people. This has 

taught me the power of prayer. I 

was sometimes overwhelmed by 

my own weaknesses and lacks, and 

sometimes distraught by circum-

stances I could do nothing about, 

but when I took these problems to 

God, He answered in remarkable 

ways. I learned to seek Him and 

trust Him about everything. 

Throughout the three years of 

Bible School I developed deep 

friendships, made good memories, 

and learned practical skills. But 

what will last for a lifetime is the 

relationship I have developed with 

God. 

Kimberly is preparing to enroll at 
Florida College, Tampa, Florida. 

 

L. to R.: Sara Littlefield, Sarah Adams, Name Withheld, Kimberly Murray, Beth-

any Jones.  
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I 
recently read A Travel Guide 

to Heaven by Anthony 

DeStefano. Coming from the 

Catholic tradition, DeStefano 

left me a bit puzzled at times when 

he tried to work in some notions 

about the saints and how they op-

erate in heaven. More to the point, 

he challenged my thinking in other 

areas, especially that of earthly 

relationships and whether they 

would be recognized and honored 

in heaven. Would your brother still 

be your brother in heaven? And if 

you had a special relationship with 

him on earth would it continue in 

some form in heaven? And what 

about your wife? If she was the 

dearest and sweetest creature you 

ever dreamed of on earth, would 

she cease to be that to you in heav-

en? And what about your children 

as well? Each of them has a special 

place in your heart. Will that all 

disappear in heaven? 

Such questions as these may 

not figure large in the thinking of 

many Christian families. After all, 

this life seems pretty all-

consuming without trying to figure 

out what heaven‘s going to be like. 

At the same time we are exhorted 

by Scripture to set our minds on 

the things above. Exactly what 

things? When you read that verse 

do you have a ready image of what 

you are supposed to set your mind 

on? Of course it would probably 

include a lot of the book of Reve-

lation, because that‘s where we 

find the most vivid heavenly 

scenes available in the Bible.  

Although Revelation doesn‘t 

have a lot to say about earthly rela-

tionships and what they might look 

like up above, we do know that our 

departed loved ones have gone on 

to be with the Lord and that some-

day we will join them. Will we 

know them and love them as we do 

on earth, or will everyone be so 

caught up in the glories of heaven 

that we will forget all about each 

other? 

Some say that since Jesus 

will be ―all and in all,‖ we should-

n‘t worry about any other relation-

ship. Such reasoning sounds spir-

itual, but it doesn‘t seem wholly 

scriptural. The reason is that right 

now Jesus is supposed to be ―all 

and in all‖ to His bride on earth, 

yet He still chooses to demonstrate 

His goodness and His glory by 

putting us in special relationships 

with other people. Will all that 

cease in heaven? It hardly seems 

like it. 

In addressing these questions 

I‘m making use of DeStefano‘s 

arguments while introducing a few 

thoughts of my own as well. The 

dominant theme and guiding thesis 

of his ―travel guide to heaven‖ is 

that God never loses or discards 

anything good that He has made. 

He may change or transform these 

good things, but he never elimi-

nates them. This thesis, if true, 

should have a profound affect on 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Families In Heaven? 
 

by David H. Murray, McDonough, Georgia 

 

God never loses 

or discards 

anything good 

that He has made. 
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all our thinking about the afterlife. 

It suggests that our family ties will 

remain intact no matter how much 

they may need to be purified. 

But what about marriage? 

Doesn‘t the Bible say that in the 

next life they neither marry nor are 

given in marriage? Yes, it does. 

But DeStefano argues that while 

marriage as an institution may pass 

away, the pure relationships that it 

fostered in this life will live on 

forever. He maintains that different 

levels of affection and intimacy 

will exist in the next life, because 

they will reflect the way Jesus re-

lated to people while on earth. Alt-

hough Jesus loved everyone equal-

ly, He still had His inner circle of 

three disciples that were especially 

close to Him. And among these 

was the beloved disciple who en-

joyed an even more unique status. 

In the same way, argues DeStefa-

no, there will be different levels of 

affection in heaven, including spe-

cial family relationships. Here‘s 

how he puts it: 

 

While the structure, insti-

tution, and sacrament of 

marriage will no longer be 

required in heaven, the 

relationship between the 

two people will continue 

forever. We can compare 

it to a game of tennis be-

tween two friends. When 

they are playing on the 

tennis court, we call them 

tennis partners. They dress 

a certain way, use certain 

equipment, abide by cer-

tain rules, stay within cer-

tain boundary lines. Once 

the game is over, however, 

they leave the court and 

cease to be tennis partners. 

But that doesn‘t mean their 

relationship ceases. It 

doesn‘t mean for instance, 

that they necessarily get 

into their cars and drive 

their separate ways. It 

doesn‘t mean that they 

stop knowing each other 

and loving each other. In-

deed the two people may 

even have a much deeper 

relationship off the tennis 

court. That‘s the way it is 

with married couples in 

heaven. 

 

If such thinking is correct, it 

could be extended to include a lot 

of other relationships as well. 

Brothers and sisters, cousins, and 

aunts, and uncles may all find their 

place in the panoply of heavenly 

relationships. Surely heaven will 

not be a socialistic commune 

where everyone is a clone of eve-

ryone else. There may well be de-

grees of intimacy and affection just 

as there are on earth. When we see 

it modeled in the best families on 

earth it seems healthy and attrac-

tive. It‘s quite possible for a parent 

to feel particularly close to one 

child, but that doesn‘t mean that he 

would not give his life for all of 

them. In the same way Jesus loves 

us all, but is especially close to 

those who leave all to follow Him. 

But what about physical af-

fection in heaven? Would anyone 

with a glorified body care for a 

hug? Would we show our love and 

interest that way? Again we can‘t 

be sure, but it‘s interesting to note 

that Mary tried to hug Jesus after 

the resurrection in an effort to 

show her feelings. Although He 

gently reprimanded her by saying, 

―Touch me not,‖ or, ―Stop clinging 

to me,‖ there is no suggestion that 

her conduct was inappropriate. 

Rather it appears that her embrace 

was an impediment to His busy 

schedule (see John 20:17). In addi-

tion to this event we find a group 

of women falling down before Je-

sus to take hold of His feet and 

worship Him (see Matthew 28:9). 

Things may be quite different in 

heaven, but I can‘t imagine our 

desire to get close to Jesus will be 

diminished. 

Whatever the case, we will 

all know soon enough. Right now 

we are being prepared for another 

life. Each friend, each task, each 

trial, and each heartache in this life 

is skillfully designed and lovingly 

introduced to prepare us for a fu-

ture stretching millions of years 

ahead. Each family squabble and 

each act of service in the home is 

raw material for the redemption of 

Christ Jesus. He can make these 

materials into a family monument 

that will shine down through the 

ages. 

If DeStefano is right, then ten 

million years from now your sister 

will still be your sister and you 

will be able to talk ―sister talk‖ 

with her as no one else can do. Ten 

billion years from now your wife 

will still be your wife and you can 

share things that no one else would 

appreciate or understand. Ten 

thousand years from now you will 

be able to have glorious family 

reunions with grandparents and 

other relatives stretching back as 

many generations as you have 

room for in your heavenly man-

sion. Jesus is preparing a palatial 

residence, and He knows how 

many relatives you will want to 

invite. 

In short, He has put us in 

families so His glory can be dis-

played. May it long continue.      p 

 

He has put us 

in families 

so His glory 

can be 

displayed. 
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Sidewalks in the Kingdom 
Eric O. Jacobsen 

Brazos Press, 2003 
 

P ERHAPS you love the city 

and what it has to offer, or 

perhaps, like me, you grew up be-

lieving that a city was a place to be 

avoided at all costs. No matter 

which category describes you, this 

book may change your whole point 

of view towards cities. It is part of 

a series called ―The Christian Prac-

tice of Everyday Life.‖ As such, it 

discusses Biblical teaching about 

cities, as well as practical ways to 

make cities good places to live. 

The author points out that Chris-

tians have tended to treat the city 

as a problem to be solved or a bur-

den to be borne. Some have re-

treated from the city and its sins, 

perhaps sending teams to evange-

lize, then returning to ―the good 

life‖ in the suburbs or the country. 

Others have taken up the idea of 

social gospel, and tried to fix the 

cities‘ problems with all kinds of 

programs that sidestepped the need 

for individual, personal relation-

ships with God. 

The Bible does tell us about 

evil cities such as Babel or Sodom; 

on the other hand, it describes the 

cities of refuge and the city of Je-

rusalem, which God chose as the 

dwelling place for His Name. Of 

course, the ultimate city is the New 

Jerusalem. Whether we live in a 

rural or urban setting here on earth, 

we are ultimately called to be citi-

zens of that city. 

One of the aspects of city 

dwelling that the author discusses 

is the necessity to interact with 

others and give up some of our 

treasured independence. Paradoxi-

cally, our worship of the false god 

of our perceived ―right to do our 

own thing‖ has resulted in a vast 

sameness in many neighborhoods. 

Jacobsen makes a number of 

pointed applications of Scripture to 

our thoughts about cities. Then he 

turns to six characteristics, or 

markers, of a city and explores 

them from two aspects. The first 

aspect is the practical things that 

make a city a good place to live. 

Then he shows that these charac-

teristics also make a city a good 

place for Christians to lead their 

daily lives in a way that impacts 

others. 

For example, under the topic 

of public spaces, the book de-

scribes the discomfort of trying to 

walk to a nearby place when there 

is no sidewalk. The result is that 

we all get in our cars and pass each 

other in our private cocoons of 

steel. On the other hand, good 

sidewalks encourage walking, and 

while walking we can greet our 

neighbors, and engage in conversa-

tion with those whom we might 

not invite into our homes. Side-

walks can also become a forum for 

public protest (try that in a mall) 

and, not incidentally, make a 

neighborhood safer by putting 

more people on the streets. 

The six city markers Jacobsen 

discusses are public spaces, mixed 

use, beauty, a local economy, the 

presence of strangers (don‘t miss 

the delightful modern take on the 

Good Samaritan), and critical 

mass. This may sound like a civics 

lesson, but it is presented from a 

point of view which you never met 

in civics class. The book is reada-

ble and interesting, although the 

ideas are challenging. Even if you 

do not agree with all the author‘s 

conclusions, this book should in-

spire you to care more deeply 

about what happens in the city 

nearest your home.                     p 

 
 

Miriam works for Math-U-See, of 
Peach Bottom, Pennsylvania, a ma-
nipulative-based math curriculum, 
especially adapted for home schooling 
families. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Letôs Hear It for City Living! 
 

by Miriam Homer, Drumore, Pennsylvania 
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T HIS past 

spring, I had a once-in-a-

lifetime experience. A 

friend and I took our 

children to a unique op-

portunity to greet the 

Queen of England, face 

to face. As you might 

imagine, it was a very 

exciting moment. It was 

one I will always remem-

ber, and it was also an 

inspiring reminder, ―in 

living color,‖ of the fact 

that we are all waiting to 

greet a Heavenly Mon-

arch. No matter how dis-

tant and dreamlike it 

seems now, the day is 

certainly coming when 

the ―veil‖ will be torn 

away, and we will see 

Jesus in all His glory. 

My husband Charlie 

and I have been living in 

England for the past sev-

en years. Charlie teaches 

at Cambridge University, 

and this past May, he 

learned that Prince Phil-

ip, (officially a patron of 

the University), was due 

to make a visit to the 

particular department he 

works in. Charlie had 

also heard that the Queen 

herself would be making 

an appearance at a de-

partment a few buildings 

away from his office. 

It seemed like a fine 

opportunity for some 

Royal watching, even 

though the chances of 

catching a good glimpse 

didn‘t sound promising. 

Since we live within easy 

walking distance of 

where this event was to 

take place, I decided it 

was too good a chance to 

pass up. I thought it 

would be great fun to 

take Lexie and Arthur, 

scout things out, and see 

what there was to see. 

When I told Heidi, an 

American friend, about 

the Queen‘s upcoming 

visit, she also sounded 

eager to come along with 

her children. Neither of 

us had any idea what the 

size of the crowds would 

be, or even how close we 

would be allowed once 

we got to the University 

grounds. Even though I 

had visions of cordoned 

off areas which would 

allow us nowhere near 

the spot, I decided it was 

worth attempting. 

As we set out, the 

excitement and sense of 

anticipation was palpa-

ble. When we got close 

to the University grounds 

we stopped and talked to 

police we saw stationed 

in the street. They told us 

what they knew about 

the Queen‘s itinerary, 

and no one tried to stop 

us. We soon discovered 

the spot where people 

were beginning to clus-

ter. 

If you‘ve ever been 

in a crowd awaiting a 

celebrity, you‘ll be fa-

miliar with the electricity 

of excitement which 

grows with each passing 

moment. The waiting 

requires extra patience 

when you are with chil-

dren, but the police pres-

ence was helpful since 

they gave us clues as to 

how imminent the Royal 

arrival was. They moved 

the crowd back at one 

point not long before 

they arrived, and finally 

we watched the Royal 

car make its grand en-

trance from the street up 

to the building not far 

from where we stood. 

There was a flurry of 

cameras, and then we 

saw Prince Philip and the 

Queen emerge. But once 

they arrived they were 

whisked off. It was a 

little anticlimactic, as we 

were too far away to see 

much. 

However, we knew 

she would be coming out 

of the building in half an 

hour, so although we 

were a little disappoint-

ed, we hoped we would 

have a chance of a better 

view on her way out. 

While we waited, a 

neighbor of Heidi‘s who 

was a University proctor 

happened to see us in the 

crowd. Because she was 

a University official, she 

was waiting just outside 

the door from which the 

Queen would be exiting. 

She noticed Heidi and 

the children, and the fact 

that we had flowers. 

Someone decided that 

we would make a good 

photo opportunity for the 

photographers, and so 

just moments before the 

Queen was due to 

emerge, we were ushered 

out of the waiting crowd 

and up to a spot just 

yards from where she 

  

 

 

Face to Face 
with the 
Queen 

 

 
by K. M. W. 

Cambridge, England 
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would come out. 

We hadn‘t dreamed 

we‘d get so lucky and 

could hardly believe it 

when suddenly we were 

motioned forward and 

made our way through 

the crowd, which was 

abuzz with excitement as 

they sensed the Queen‘s 

imminent return. It all 

happened so fast. Pho-

tographers pressed all 

around and cameras 

whirred. All eyes were 

riveted on the entrance. 

She was coming out any 

second, and that‘s all we 

could think about. 

Before we knew it, 

the Queen was walking 

in our direction talking 

with some University 

officials. Then she was 

just a few feet in front of 

us, peering into our faces 

and saying, ―Thank you 

very much indeed, they 

will make a lovely bou-

quet!‖ as the children 

each handed her their 

flowers. We stayed as 

she stood there talking to 

others. No one was in a 

rush, and we watched as 

Prince Philip came walk-

ing up, and then finally 

they both walked over to 

the car, drove through 

the crowd, and were 

gone! 

That experience has 

given me a lot to think 

about. For one thing, it is 

a beautiful small-scale 

illustration to me of what 

it will be like to physi-

cally see Jesus, and even 

our loved ones, when we 

get to Heaven. Seeing 

the Queen gave me a 

new perspective on the 

line from the hymn, ―It 

will be worth it all, when 

we see Jesus.‖ As a re-

sult of this earthly event, 

it is incredibly real to me 

that once we see Him, 

and have the privilege of 

being in His presence, 

nothing that we will have 

experienced up until then 

will even occur to us. It 

reminds me of the Bible 

verse which speaks about 

how the former things 

will be forgotten. When 

the Queen was standing 

just a few feet in front of 

me, I wasn‘t thinking 

about how my arm ached 

from holding Arthur, or 

how long I had just been 

waiting. I could see the 

wrinkles on her face, and 

see her mouth moving as 

she spoke right to us. 

Nothing else crossed my 

mind. 

The longer you wait 

for something, the easier 

it can become to get dis-

tracted and lose sight of 

what you‘re waiting for. 

We are well aware how 

easy it is to become 

weighed down with the 

here and now, and lose 

sight of the glory that is 

to come. It doesn‘t help 

that we live in a culture 

that threatens to wear us 

down, as it constantly 

insists, ―There is no Nar-

nia.‖ Even though we 

didn‘t have to wait much 

more than an hour to get 

a good glimpse of the 

Queen, it did start to drag 

a little after a while. As 

the time of her appear-

ance got closer though, 

little annoying things 

grew more and more 

trivial. Holding my five-

month-old, for example, 

was starting to become 

uncomfortable after such 

a long time. However, 

when I saw the Queen of 

England walking through 

that door, it wouldn‘t 

have mattered to me if I 

had been holding him all 

day. 

The promise of the 

Second Coming is a bea-

con of hope that burns 

more brightly with each 

passing year. As Chris-

tians, we live in expecta-

tion of the day when we 

will see the King of all 

the Earth with our own 

eyes, and like the chil-

dren with their flowers, 

cast our crowns at His 

feet. 

So let‘s take renewed 

comfort as we remind 

ourselves of Habakkuk 

2:3, ―For The Vision is 

yet for the appointed 

time, and it hasteth to-

ward the end, and shall 

not lie: though it tarry, 

wait for it; because it 

will surely come, it will 

not delay.‖                  p 

Graduates of Fairwood 
Bible Institute, KMW and 
her husband Charles live in 
Cambridge, where he 
teaches classical languages 
and literature at the Uni-
versity. 

 

Queen Elizabeth on the left with Heidi and her children in 

the middle and KMW and her children on the right. 
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I 
N the story of Eliezer and 

Rebekah, the young wom-

an‘s family blessed her this 

way: ―Our sister, be thou 

the mother of thousands of ten 

thousands, and let thy seed possess 

the gate of those that hate 

them‖ (Genesis 24:60). I like to 

imagine that Rebekah was the 

mother of thousands, because she 

was focused on teaching her chil-

dren not only what they needed to 

know for the moment, but why 

they needed to know it, and how to 

teach their children later to follow 

the same idea. Here are three appli-

cations of this generational principle: 

 

Normal: Strive to be a ñgood 

momò with ñgood kids.ò 

 

Being a good mother with 

good children is wonderful, but 

only if it comes as the byproduct of 

our main goal of glorifying God. If 

we seek just to have good children 

and to be perceived by others as a 

good mother, we might actually be 

dabbling in idol worship instead of 

focusing on Him. The true goal is 

to glorify God. Sometimes that 

means getting at the heart of a mat-

ter, and that can take more time 

than just putting on a happy face or 

an ―obedience show.‖ 

 

Better: Strive to be Jesus to your 

children. 

 

 

Normal: Expect motherhood to 

be hard work, exhausting, and 

rarely satisfying. 

 

Sometimes we get busy with 

lots of things in life and can‘t han-

dle it all. There are the children, 

and the pets, and the plants. 

There‘s the volunteer job, the class 

I decided I should teach, and the 

exercise routine I need to do every 

other day. Then there are the peo-

ple on my heart that I want to help 

and counsel and take meals to. And 

don‘t forget the shopping, and the 

holiday around the corner. And a 

date with Dad really should get on 

the calendar…. 

You get the idea. The point is 

that being a mother is vital to the 

family, and if I am spending so 

much time on other things that I 

can‘t be a mother, then no matter 

how great an aspiration or good 

deed it is, no matter how much 

money it brings in to the family, no 

matter how much satisfaction I get 

from the job, it is taking me away 

from my first priorities—husband 

and children. 

I like to do a lot of different 

things. I love to cook and make fun 

foods. I can do construction work 

and enjoy interior decorating. I 

enjoy reading, cross stitching, cro-

cheting, and watching good mov-

ies. I love roller-blading, basket-

ball, rapelling, camping, horseback 

riding, skiing, and swimming. I 

also enjoy talking on the phone for 

long periods of time. But much of 

all that has to take a back seat—or 

no seat at all—so that my family 

gets what they need. It‘s called 

Sacrificing Personal Gratification, 

and I am realizing more and more 

that if I truly focus on God‘s role 

for me, I am happier and more sat-

isfied than I would have been do-

ing anything else. 

 

Better: Know that your role is vi-

tal, and you will be less likely to 

give up when itôs hard. 

 

 

Normal: Be a great housekeeper. 

A housekeeper‘s goal is to 

make the house spotless. Some-

 

 

 

 

The Generational Mission 
of Motherhood 

 
By Mary Aldrich, Dublin, New Hampshire 
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times we can try for this with more 

than our house: it carries over to 

our children, our husbands, and 

everything else. Then we become 

frustrated when it doesn‘t all stay 

clean and tidy. It is possible, 

though, to strive for excellence 

without expecting perfection. Ex-

pectations for perfection only 

mean that we will frequently be 

disappointed and discouraged. Aim 

for greatness, but don‘t expect 

things to be smooth all the time. 

Expect interruptions and messes. 

Plan for moments to correct bad 

behavior and teach manners. When 

I take what comes as God‘s plan 

for me and deal with the situation 

from the heart, I become focused 

more on the long term goal, look-

ing down the generations, and less 

on the interruption of the moment. 

 

Better: Be a ñgeneration keeper.ò 

 

Being a mother can be a rela-

tively short term job—only 18 

years or so—or it can be a larger 

mission of leaving behind a legacy 

of godly character to the genera-

tions that follow. In the practical 

side of things, I will probably be 

up tomorrow morning scrambling 

eggs for breakfast. However, if I 

am teaching my son how to do it, 

then not only do we get eggs for 

breakfast, but he learns a skill, 

knows I love him, and learns what 

it means to invest in others‘ lives 

and love them as Christ does. Per-

haps he will do the same for his 

children and grandchildren, and 

then I will know that my job as a 

mother and generation keeper has 

not only been worth it, but glorious! 

Mary and her husband Brandon 
live and work at Fairwood Bible Insti-
tute. 

A T the Constitutional Convention of 1787, the 

issue of States‘ representation became conten-

tious to the point of threatening the entire process of 

drafting a viable constitution for the new nation. At 

this point the elder statesman Benjamin Franklin called 

for prayer in an appeal to Heaven for the help of God. 

Following are his words, as he himself recorded them 

in his own handwriting: 
 

Mr. President:  

The small progress we have made after 4 or 

five weeks attendance & continual reasonings 

with each other ðour different sentiments on 

almost every question, several of the last pro-

ducing as many noes and ays, is methinks a 

melancholy proof of the imperfection of the Hu-

man Understanding. We indeed seem to feel 

our own want of political wisdom, some we 

have been running about in search of it. We 

have gone back to ancient history for models of 

Government , and examining the different forms 

of those Republics which having been formed 

with the seeds of their own dissolution now no 

longer exist. And we have viewed Modern 

States all round Europe, but find none of the 

Constitutions suitable to our circumstances.  

In this situation of this Assembly, groping 

as it were in the dark to find political truth, and 

scarce able to distinguish it when presented to 

us, how has it happened, Sir, that we have not 

hitherto once thought of humbly applying to the 

Father of lights to illuminate our understand-

ings? In the beginning of the Contest with G. 

Britain, when we were sensible of danger we 

had daily prayer in this room for the divine pro-

tection ðOur prayers, Sir, were heard, and they 

were graciously answered. All of us who were 

engaged in the struggle must have observed 

frequent instances of a Superintending provi-

dence in our favor. To that kind providence we 

owe this happy opportunity of consulting in 

peace on the means of establishing our future 

national felicity. And have we now forgotten 

that powerful friend? I have lived, Sir, a long 

 

Benjamin Franklinôs Appeal for Prayer 

x   x   x   x   x 
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T HE Kingdom of David was a 

vital reality in their hearts, 

and its worldwide scope, its divine 

authority, and its eternal majesty 

were still growing in Mr. Sand-

ford‘s vision. The purchase of this 

harp was intended as a visible and 

musical symbol of that Kingdom, 

established by David, ―the sweet 

Psalmist of Israel,‖ so long ago. 

So the two men left Shiloh on 

August 17, their hearts set on this 

new means of worship. In London, 

after great difficulty, they found 

what they were looking for and 

embarked on a steamer with the 

harp well-cased, bound for Gibral-

tar and what they hoped would be 

a timely rendezvous with Coronet. 

By God‘s good providences, that is 

exactly what happened. The 

Steamer Arabia and the Yacht 

Coronet dropped anchor within 

just one hour of each other, to the 

delight of passengers on both ves-

sels. 

Moments later, at the com-

mand of Coronet‘s Captain Thom-

as Moses, willing crewmen low-

ered her dinghy over the side, and 

Annie Brown (Mr. Sandford‘s sis-

ter) with her friend Emma Murray 

joined Thomas Marshall and Mr. 

time, and the longer I live, the more convinc-

ing proofs I see of this truth ðthat God gov-

erns in the affairs of men. And if a sparrow 

cannot fall to the ground without his notice, is 

it probable that an empire can rise without his 

aid? We have been assured, Sir, in the sacred 

writings, that ñexcept the Lord build the House 

they labour in vain that build it.ò I firmly be-

lieve this; and I also believe that without his 

concurring aid, we shall succeed in this politi-

cal building no better than the Builders of Babel:  

We shall be divided by our little partial local 

interest; our projects will be confounded, and 

we ourselves shall become a reproach and bye 

word down to future ages. And what is worse, 

mankind may hereafter from this unfortunate 

instance, despair of establishing Governments 

by Human Wisdom and leave it to chance, war 

and conquest.  

I therefore beg leave to move ðthat 

henceforth prayers imploring the assistance of 

Heaven, and its blessings on our deliberation, 

be held in this Assembly every morning before 

we proceed to business, and that one or more 

of the Clergy of the City be requested to offici-

ate in that service ð 

 
Interestingly, the motion failed at the time, be-

cause of the delegates‘ inability to agree on the prop-

er format of prayer and persons to officiate. But later 

(on April 9, 1789) the delegates did implement 

Franklin‘s proposal, appointing two chaplains of dif-

ferent denominations, one to the newly-formed 

House and the other to the newly-formed Senate. 

And this is the practice that continues to the 

present.                                                                      p 

 
ðPublished 2002, by WallBuilders, 

www.wallbuilders.com. 
ðContributed by Neil R. Sandford  

 

One Hundred Years Ago 
 

The Harp of David 
In the last issue we described Coronetôs dramatic rescue from shipwreck in 

June of 1906. Immediately thereafter she was thoroughly surveyed and repaired, 

and in August she set sail for the Holy Land. Meanwhile, Frank Sandford ac-

companied by Frank Wakeman (Shilohôs bandmaster) had traveled to London, 

England, in order to purchase a full-sized concert harp. The following account 

tells of their rendezvous with Coronet at Gibraltar.  
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and Mrs. Willard Gleason to wel-

come the travelers to Gibraltar and 

the yacht, for the Holy Land leg of 

the voyage. 

Business affairs kept the men 

busy ashore, so Marshall took the 

ladies back to the ship, along with 

some new passengers, who had 

also made a fortunate rendezvous 

at Gibraltar. They were one Joseph 

Evans of Wales, and the two Shi-

loh evangelists who had introduced 

him to the Kingdom and its great 

love for restored Beulah. Return-

ing ashore, Marshall finally 

brought off the men from Shiloh, 

together with the harp. Annie 

Brown captured the moment in 

writing, as she sat on Coronet‘s 

deck watching the returning boat. 

It bore five men, their luggage, and 

the enormous wooden packing 

case containing the precious instru-

ment. ―Glory to God,‖ wrote Mrs. 

Brown, ―here comes our boat. 

Most noticeable thing is the harp—

Glory to God!‖ It was just 3:00 p.m., 

and they were under way for the 

Holy Land within the hour. 

Now what? They were en 

route to the Land in order to keep 

the Feast, and how better to do it 

than by godly music and song? If 

the King sought worshippers in 

―spirit and in truth,‖ then He 

should find them in His Kingdom, 

and these people were more than 

happy to be counted among such 

worshippers. Neither Mr. Wake-

man nor Mr. Sandford expected to 

arrive in Jerusalem proficient at 

the harp—it was a new instrument 

to them both—but they immediate-

ly began to study it, Mr. Sandford 

profiting by Mr. Wakeman‘s musi-

cal training. 

The watchword was ―Worship,‖ 

and when it came to that, it sprang 

unbidden from his Davidic heart. 

One of the pieces he later played 

on the magnificent instrument was 

adapted from a simple exercise in 

the key of C. To it he set the words 

of the Psalmist, 

Unto Thee 

Will I sing with the harp, 

O Thou Holy One of Israel. 

Amen. 

Only Thee. 

Later, these words comprised 

Song No. 2 in Warrior Songs, 

hymnbook for The Kingdom, and 

below them were added these 

words of testimony: ―The words 

above, devoutly sung on board the 

yacht, express the thought, not of 

using the instrument as a means of 

self-amusement or entertainment, 

but exclusively for the ear of Jeho-

vah. If the music in this book be 

sung ‗exclusively‘ to Our Great 

King, enthroned above, tremen-

dous results will follow its use.‖ p 

 

 

Today, 100 years later, the harp 
is on display at Fairwood, with its 
companion instrument, now-silent, but 
still vital symbols of godly, Kingdom 
worship. The harp was made by 
Erard, and bears the legend, 
ñLondon, No. 6760.ò 

I  have a yearning that the young 

people shall sense the desirabil-

ity, the satisfaction, the greatness 

of living their lives for God. There 

is no place where a person can find 

sweeter, richer joy than in serving 

others and at the same time serving 

the Master, even though his deeds 

may never be known. 

The world is ―cold and calcu-

lating,‖ and the trend of the age is 

to look out for ―number one,‖ to 

lay up for the future, to be certain 

of security in time of sickness or 

declining years. But what of the 

words of the Master: ―Lay not up 

for yourselves treasure upon the 

earth… but lay up for yourselves 

treasure in Heaven‖? 

Oh, if you young people can 

only get a glimpse of the unspeak-

able joy of laying your all on the 

altar of sacrifice for God! That is 

what will bring the thrill of seeing 

others come to Christ. That is 

where the true riches will be found 

and absolute security for the fu-

ture. That is what will make you 

ready to be on the welcoming com-

mittee at His return and have the 

privilege of sitting beside Him as 

overcomers on His throne.          p 

Mrs. Gates passed away in 1984, 
and she certainly lived her teaching. 
Condensed from an article by the 
same title in The Standard, August, 
1956, p. 128. 

 
 
 
Fifty Years Ago 

 

The Best Life 
 

by Vida A. Gates 
 

A timely message to young people, just as true today as it was a half century ago. 
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―ARE THEY STILL OUT 

there? Walking I mean?‖ 

My reverie was broken by 

Barak‘s voice, and I turned 

from the wall to glance back 

into the shadows. 

―Of course! Can‘t you 

hear them?‖ I snorted, then 

turned back to my view of 

the horde of Israelites be-

yond the wall, obscured by 

billows of dust stirred up by 

more than a million feet. 

―How long are they go-

ing to keep this up, Faran?‖ 

Barak‘s voice sounded un-

easy, unsure. ―This is, what, 

their fifth time around now? 

It wouldn‘t be so bad if they 

had stuck to their daily rou-

tine. That was getting laugh-

able. But what are they up to 

now? Do you think it‘s some 

ritual to arouse their God?‖ 

His needling, worrisome 

voice was snapping my al-

ready exhausted patience. 

―Barak! Shut up! If 

you‘re going to wring your 

hands like an old woman, go 

to your mother‘s house and 

do it there. Those dogs out 

there are exactly that, out 

there! Do you know how 

many battles and foes these 

walls have withstood? Now 

get out of here and leave me 

in peace!‖ 

But instead, Barak un-

leashed another barrage of 

irritating prattle. ―Does your 

sister know anything about 

their plans?‖ Clenching my 

teeth, the grit grinding, I let 

the comment pass. Did eve-

ryone know about Rahabôs 

involvement? And now her 

crazy antics of keeping our 

family under lock and key in 

her home. Ludicrous! Did 

she really believe that hiding 

in her home would save her? 

―Everyone knows she 

had them in her house elev-

en nights ago! Don‘t you 

think she knows what‘s go-

Twice -told (Bible) Tales  
As we noted last issue, this new department focuses on a ma-

jor element of Scripture, its storiesðhistorical events recounted in 

more or less detail. Sometimes the Bibleôs imagery is vivid, but 

sometimes there are gaps. What would it be like to try filling the 

gaps? By re-telling these stories with the rule that they must in-

clude everything the Bible includes, but adding anything more 

that occurs to your own imagination, you might come up with true 

drama. 

When students of Fairwood Bible Institute were assigned to 

write such stories during the past school year, the results were so 

good we decided to share some of them with our readers. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

ñThisðIs Joshuaò 
 

ñJoshua fought the battle of Jericho,ò but what was it like for Rahabôs family? 

 
by Bethany Jones, Class of 2006 
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ing to happen? And why is 

she so paranoid about keep-

ing all of you barred in the 

house?‖ Whirling, I strode 

towards him and grabbed 

him around the throat. Rage, 

frustration, and confusion all 

boiled within me, and it all 

came out at the pathetic fig-

ure of Barak now scrabbling 

about against the brick wall. 

Baring my teeth, I shook 

him and hissed, 

―Not. Another. Word! 

One more—and I‘ll toss you 

over the wall to those dogs! 

Do you think you‘re the only 

one wondering what‘s going 

on? Do you think you‘re the 

only one questioning? But 

I‘ll be the first one to cut out 

your tongue if you even 

breathe my sister‘s name 

again! Now get out of here! 

Go drown yourself in the 

tavern like everyone else, or 

go offer another silly goat at 

the shrine. Maybe that‘ll 

give you some courage and 

good sense.‖ Shaking him 

again I shoved him away 

and Barak went stumbling 

towards the stairs, choking, 

wheezing and massaging his 

bruised throat. 

Taking one more look at 

the encircling enemy, I 

shouldered my spear, 

checked my sword and left 

as my relief came up to take 

over the watch. Muttering, I 

walked off toward my sis-

ter‘s house on the east wall 

of the city. Jericho was filled 

with an oppressive air, a cer-

tain fearful expectation of 

the unknown. People were 

out and about, but the gen-

eral gleeful hubbub was non

-existent, and even the usu-

ally packed market was 

practically deserted. Is eve-

ryone on the walls or hid-

ing? I thought. Shaking my 

head I picked up a handful 

of figs and started sampling 

as I kept walking. 

―Faran! Faran!‖ 

I grinned, my mouth full 

of figs, as I recognized 

Nabal running towards me. 

We clasped arms strongly 

and beat each other on the 

back in greeting, and I hasti-

ly swallowed the sticky 

mass so I wouldn‘t choke. 

―Nabal! You rogue, 

where have you been? I 

thought for sure you‘d be 

assigned the west wall with 

me.‖ Nabal nabbed a fig and 

spoke around it, spitting out 

the stem. 

―No, Jeshu was ornery 

about it. He was convinced 

we‘d get into more trouble 

than the last time, and with 

those crazy Hebrews out 

there, well we couldn‘t have 

that now, could we?‖ We 

both laughed uproariously, 

startling the chickens in a 

courtyard and sending them 

squawking around the cor-

ner. Nabal! Now here was a 

good man and a steadfast 

friend. We were only a year 

apart in age and since we 

had been toddlers we had 

played together, fought each 

other, stood up for each oth-

er, and become loyal broth-

ers. Our antics were well 

known in the barracks, but 

our uncanny ability to read 

each other‘s minds and our 

fighting ability were even 

more notorious. 

―Are you off for the 

night?‖ 

―No, just for several 

hours. Then I have to head 

back and take the patrol 

again. Boring is all I can 

say; all those Hebrews ever 

do is march, march, march! 

At least they decided to 

break up the monotony to-

day. They must be closing in 

on their sixth lap by now. I 

bet they quit by noon. You?‖ 

I grinned and squinted 

up at the sun. It was nearly 

high noon already, and the 

day‘s heat was starting to 

make itself known, yet it 

was hardly even uncomfort-

able. 

―I say three o‘clock. I 

hear that‘s a significant time 

for them, some sort of sacri-

fice or something.‖ I spat on 

my hand and held it out. 

Nabal did likewise and 

grabbed mine. ―Whoever 

loses takes the other‘s night 

watch and polishes the ar-

mor. Deal?‖ He nodded and 

laughed. 

―You want to go to the 

baths?‖ I shook my head. 

―I‘m heading over to 

Rahab‘s to check on her and 

see if I can convince them to 

come outside for a little bit.‖ 

―Is she still holed up in 

there? And your family 

too?‖ 

―Yes, and she‘s still got 

that scarlet cord hanging out 

her window. I don‘t get it, 

Nabal, but she sure has my 

father and mother convinced.‖ 

―Why aren‘t you with 

them?‖ 

I laughed harshly. ―Do 

you really think the com-
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mander would put up with 

desertion to hide behind my 

sister‘s skirts? Plus, I don‘t 

believe in all of this. The 

wall‘s impenetrable. And 

even if they do find a way 

in, we have one of the most 

feared armies of the land! 

You and I probably could 

take on those sheepherders 

and refugees!‖ 

―Still, they did somehow 

split the Red Sea and totally 

decimate Egypt. You have to 

admit there‘s something un-

usual about them.‖ 

I shrugged, not wanting 

to admit that Nabal was 

right, but what he was say-

ing had been nagging me all 

day. 

―Look,‖ he went on, ―I 

need to fill my belly before I 

go back up on the walls, 

maybe get a bit tipsy to 

make the heat of the day a 

bit more bearable. After you 

check on your sister why 

don‘t we go to Boar‘s 

Head?‖ He waggled his eye-

brows, and I grinned. 

―I‘ll meet you there.‖ 

―No, wait. I have to go 

check in on the east wall 

anyway. I‘ll come with you 

that far, and you can find me 

after you‘re done your man-

ly duty,‖ he said impishly. 

―Make sure you give my 

respects to your parents and 

a big hearty kiss to Rahab 

for me!‖ 

―And I‘ll make sure to 

pass along the stinging slap 

she‘ll give too.‖ Licking my 

fingers, I quickened my 

pace, and we finally reached 

the stairway up to the east-

ern wall. Taking them by 

two‘s I turned left and 

pounded on the wooden 

door of Rahab‘s home. 

―Rahab open up! It‘s 

your brother! I‘m starving 

and it‘s about time you did 

something other than hide in 

your house!‖ Nabal rolled 

his eyes and sighed. I shot 

him a questioning look, and 

he just shook his head at me. 

Grinning, I turned to bang 

my fist on the door again, 

when I heard the bar being 

removed and the door swung 

open. I looked down into the 

green eyes of my sister, then 

gazed past her at the crowd-

ed room where my parents 

and my other four siblings 

were staying. It looked like a 

war zone. 

―Nabal,‖ she said past 

me, ―have you brought my 

brother to his senses so that 

he‘ll stay here now?‖ Nabal 

laughed and bowed mock-

ingly. 

―Nay, my dear Rahab, 

I‘ve only brought him to do 

his brotherly duty and check 

in on his family. Then we‘re 

off to get roaring drunk and 

go shout obscenities at those 

dogs out there!‖ Rahab 

raised an eyebrow then 

turned her attention back to 

me. 

―Well?‖ 

―Well what?‖ I asked 

gruffly. 

―Have you decided to 

stay, or are you going to 

keep ignoring my advice?‖ 

Ignoring her question, I 

shouldered past into the 

main room where my father 

was sitting, bent over a man-

uscript. Before I could say 

anything, the door swung 

closed with a ―thunk,‖ and 

Rahab shoved the bar into 

place. I turned, indignant. 

―What—-‖ My protests 

were lost as suddenly from 

outside the wall a loud, in-

tense blast sounded from a 

ram‘s horn. Its eerie wail 

called and danced for a mo-

ment, and then a roar erupt-

ed all around the city. Half a 

million voices, all raised to 

full volume, crying, scream-

ing, shouting, paralyzing all 

of Jericho‘s inhabitants. This 

is it! I thought and rushed 

towards the door. 

―Faran, no!‖ Rahab 

screamed. She threw herself 

at my feet, tripping me, and 

I hit the floor. Cursing, I 

struggled to get back up, but 

then in silent horror I froze, 

as tremors ran through the 

whole house, increasing in 

strength and intensity. The 

walls, the walls! My mind 

was in chaos, then latched 

onto one thought: Nabal. 

―Nabal!‖ The scream 

ripped out of my throat and 

filled the house. But it was 

drowned out by the deafen-

ing sounds of utter destruc-

tion outside. I scrambled 

toward the door, on my 

hands and knees, desperate 

to get out, to save him. 

―Faran, you can‘t! Don‘t 

you understand, the walls 

are coming down! There‘s 

no place to go!‖ Rahab 

yelled at me, her own eyes 

wide with terror and alarm. 

Something heavy hit me 

square in the back and I col-

lapsed onto the floor, primi-

tive screams still erupting 
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for Nabal, knowing it was 

impossible, that he was sure-

ly just there, that as soon as I 

opened the door he would 

waltz in, laughing as always 

and it‘d all be a big joke. 

But I knew it wouldn‘t be 

so. If the walls were collaps-

ing as it sounded, he would 

be dead, everyone would be 

dead, including us. All the 

ones not killed by falling 

masonry would most likely 

be slaughtered by the He-

brews. We could expect no 

mercy. Our only chance was 

to try to escape, to fight our 

way out and flee to the 

mountains. 

My screams died out, 

until I was only whispering 

Nabal‘s name over and over 

again, trying to block out the 

shrieks outside, the sounds 

of utter ruination of the 

proud city I held so dear. 

Then the sounds changed, 

and I blinked at the familiar 

echoes of steel clashing 

against metal. I bolted up-

right. Battle! Someone, 

somewhere, was fighting! I 

pushed Rahab off me and 

rose quickly, my mind now 

only focused on getting 

through that door. Drawing 

my sword, I moved toward 

it, about to take the bar from 

its place, when it shattered 

inward and a chunk came 

flying at my head. My re-

flexes weren‘t quick enough, 

and it caught me on the tem-

ple, throwing me into utter 

darkness. 

When I opened my eyes, 

it was dark outside and the 

stars shone brightly in the 

midnight sky. At first I 

thought I had just had a 

nightmare, that Nabal and I 

were out wandering the hills 

and we had just fallen 

asleep, but when I moved 

my head, it felt like it was 

going to split in half, and I 

knew it hadn‘t been a dream. 

Struggling up, trying not to 

pass out, trying to focus my 

eyes and brain, I looked 

shakily around. People were 

all about me, wrapped in 

blankets, sleeping on the 

ground. Fires burned low 

here and there, and what 

seemed like myriads of men 

were talking low over the 

flames. 

Hearing footsteps ap-

proaching, I looked around 

and saw my sister accompa-

nied by two men. Rahab 

smiled wanly at me. 

―Ah, it‘s about time you 

woke up! I thought you had 

a harder head than that. You 

must have gotten soft.‖ I 

looked dully at her, then 

snorted, the most I could do 

at the moment. Then I 

looked at the men. One 

seemed familiar, and my 

fuzzy mind tried to place 

him. Oh, heôs one of the 

spies! The other was totally 

unfamiliar, and I gazed at 

him, sizing him up as best as 

I could. Normal, he looked 

like a scruffy farmer, but 

there was something tough 

as camel hide about him. By 

the way he held himself, he 

would definitely be one to 

look out for, no matter that 

he seemed to be as old as my 

father. 

―Faran,‖ Rahab spoke 

again. ―All the family is 

safe, the spies kept their 

word. Everyone else was 

killed, but our family is 

safe!‖ I looked at her again, 

then turned my gaze back to 

the two men beside her. 

―Faran, these men wanted to 

see you as soon as you woke 

up. We‘ve been checking on 

you periodically throughout 

the day. It‘s all right!‖ She 

quickly assured me as I 

looked around for a weapon 

of any kind to defend my-

self. ―They‘ve given their 

word to let us live; you 

won‘t be harmed.‖ 

―This is Salmon,‖ she 

went on, gesturing to the spy 

on her left. ―And this,‖ she 

looked at the other, ―this—is 

Joshua.‖                             p 
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This Book contains 
 The Mind of God, 
  The way of salvation, 
   The doom of sinners, and 
    The happiness of believers. 
 
Its doctrine is holy, 
 Its precepts are binding, 
  Its histories are true, and 
   Its decisions immutable. 
 
Read it to be wise, 
 Believe it to be safe, 
  Practice it to be holy. 
 
It contains light to direct you, 
 Food to support you, and 
  Comfort to cheer you. 
 
It is the travelerõs map, 
 The pilgrimõs staff, 
  The pilotõs compass 
   The soldierõs sword, and 
    The Christianõs charter. 
 
Here Heaven is opened, 
 The gates of hell disclosed. 
 

Christ is its subject, 
 Our good its design, 
  The glory of God its end. 

 
It should fill the memory, 
 Rule the heart, and 
  Guide the feet. 
 
Read it slowly, 
 Frequently, 
  Prayerfully.  
 
It is a mine of wealth, and 
 A river of pleasure. 
 
It is given to you here in this life, 
 Will be opened at the Judgment, 
  And is established forever. 

 
It involves the highest responsibility, 
 Will reward the greatest labor, 
  And condemns all who trifle 
    with its sacred contents. 
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