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 For freedom did    

Christ set us free: stand 
fast therefore, and be 

not entangled again in 
a yoke of bondage. 

Galatians 5:1  
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that will prevail during the Millennium. 
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and encourage that way of life, as 
understood by the Christian move-
ment known as The Kingdom. (A 
Statement of Faith is available upon 
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and an acute responsiveness to the 
leadings of the Holy Spirit. Our prayer 
is that the paper will strengthen, chal-
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THE WAYS OF GOD, PART  X 
 

“Show me now Thy ways.”  

 

  —Moses, the Man of God, Exodus 33:13 
 

 As in recent months, we‟re continuing to explore the “ways of God” as revealed in His 

Word and by its application to our daily lives.  Again, we remind readers of the three 

concepts underlying this pursuit. 

 First, we need to learn His Ways, just as Moses did.  At the foot of Mt. Sinai, he 

prayed, “Show me now Thy ways, that I may know Thee, to the end that I may find favor in 

Thy sight.”  All the more so today: we all need to learn God's ways, in order to know Him, 

to find His favor, and to live effectively in an evil society. 
 Next comes the important realization that God's ways are contrary to the devil's ways, 

or the world's, or our own (the flesh's). 

Finally we‟re inquiring about how to find His ways (where does the Bible show us the 

answers?), and then how to follow them (what do we do with this knowledge?).  It's not 

enough to distinguish differences between God's ways and ours, but how do we adopt them 

and pursue them and practice them?  In other words, we‟re seeking practical religion, not 

theological discussion. 

 

The Paths of God 
Now for this issue we‟re looking at what we might call His Paths.  Included in this 

facet would be what He does; where He goes; places for us to walk in His steps; where He 

dwells.  It could also consist of future things like prophecy, both that which is written and 

for whose fulfillment we wait and pray, and that which has been already fulfilled.  Practical 

“paths” would man things like physical (or emotional) healing, God‟s judgment, the supply 

of our needs, protection, and even suffering (see 1 and 2 Peter, for example).  But there is 

much, much more to these ways.  Consider even such things as God‟s plan for national 

destinies, how He goes about humbling the proud, or comforting the mourner, or 

confounding the wise; even how He uses weather (Job 26 and elsewhere). 

His paths may seem “past finding out,” but on the other hand they are everywhere we 

look.  The people of God seek out these paths, and like the Bride, they follow them, 

“Whithersoever He goeth.” 

So take a good look at the thoughts involved in this issue.  In one, a godly wife and 

mother reveals the all-sufficient “paths” through which she has followed His call to her 

heart.  And an earnest pastor recalls the Psalmist‟s cry, “And I shall walk at liberty; For I 

have sought thy precepts”—or (for our purposes) the “paths” into which His precepts lead 

the believer. 

What a God we serve!  How great are the ways of Him who “doeth great things past 

finding out, yea, marvelous things without number!” (Job 9:10).  May the Holy Spirit use 

these words to kindle our faith into living flame. 

—Editor 
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F rom the time we put in 

our appearance on the 

earth we begin a process 

of gathering information 

and understanding.  Even before 

birth, a baby can recognize and 

respond to the voice of his mother.  

Early on in our lives as Christians, 

too, our ears begin to tune in to the 

one Voice that will keep us on the 

right Path to Heaven.  In pursuing 

that Path, I‟ve come to understand 

that our great God is “all and in 

all.”  He is the God of all grace, all 

patience, all comfort, all hope, and 

all joy.  Yet while His wisdom is 

so lofty and immeasurable, He 

graciously adapts to one soul. 

It dawned on me last spring 

that it has actually been forty years 

since I asked Jesus to be my Sav-

ior and Lord!  I won‟t take you 

through forty years of detail 

(cheers!), but I grew up in New 

England, with parents who loved 

and honored God, and provided 

for us children faithfully.  I‟m 

afraid I lived a pretty selfish exist-

ence, and I knew that I was at odds 

with the “right path.” 

About in the third grade, I re-

member sending up a kind of fee-

ble plea to God while walking 

home from school.  I was bothered 

by the attitude and language of a 

friend and wished for someone 

who was a clean influence.  I won-

dered if there was anyone who 

could be that friend to me.  It may 

not have been a formal prayer, but 

the all attentive God heard my 

earnest yearning.  Here was a be-

ginner‟s lesson in learning that 

God was all and in all.  He was 

very present and actually noticed 

me!  Through my school years He 

did bring me in touch with some 

good companions. 

In fact, in high school, a new 

girl moved into town not far from 

my home, and our friendship grew 

through the years: walking to 

school, watching school sports, 

studying, biking, and sharing our 

hopes and dreams.  We kept in 

touch after graduation when she 

moved south to attend college.  

Then our friendship took on a new 

dimension.  She had yielded her 

life to Jesus and was being trans-

formed from the inside out.  I 

knew her as enthusiastic, loyal, 

genuine, and uplifting by example; 

but I began to see much more.  

God‟s light shone through her let-

ters to me (in the days of “snail 

mail”) and my life was impacted.  

All the while she was praying for 

me. 

In one letter, she invited me to 

fly down for a visit during our 

“spring break” that year.  Along 

with other Christians on campus, 

she was used by the Lord to open 

my eyes and ears.  If I‟d never  

heard it before, I heard God‟s call 

to me that day, loud and clear. I 

was convicted and surrendered my 

heart to Him.  Much more than a 

“spring break,” it was a clean 

break; now I wanted to live for 

Jesus!  Truly He was leading me 

into “paths of righteousness.”  

How grateful I am for these and 

subsequent providences He used 

to guide me. 

This new path led to a grow-

ing understanding of how God is 

the “All” God.  He is in no way 

deficient.  In Deuteronomy Moses 

declares, “For what great nation is 

there that has a god so near to it as 

the Lord our God is to us, whenev-

er we call upon Him?”  This re-

minds me of His willingness to 

listen to my call and take His place 

alongside me!  And we have Je-

sus‟ promise to be “with” us 

“always.”  He is all-attentive to 

 

 

 
 

 

 

 

                   The All God 
               by Name Withheld, McDonough, Georgia 

 
 
 

Much more  
than a  

“spring break,”  
it was a clean 

break 
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us! 

I found this truth highlighted 

as a young mother, when one 

stressful day I knelt and called out 

for help.  I was thrilled with His 

personal response when He 

brought to mind, “out of the blue,” 

words from Matthew 11:  “Come 

to Me, all who labor and are heavy 

laden, and I will give you rest.  

Take My yoke upon you, and learn 

from Me, for I am gentle and lowly 

in heart, and you will find rest for 

your souls.  For My yoke is easy 

and My burden is light.”  These 

were arrows of comfort and cour-

age right to my heart!  I was elec-

trified and melted down by His 

attention to my need.  I treasure 

this connection that bound me to 

Him more than ever. 

He is all-wise:  “All the treas-

ures of wisdom and knowledge are 

hidden in Him.”  Fortunately, He is 

also very generous in dispensing 

wisdom for the asking.  What par-

ent can be fully prepared for the 

teachable moments, or have com-

plete insight into the heart and 

mind of a child, or have the con-

stant sensitivity to his spiritual 

needs?  One evening I felt as 

though God invited me just to 

watch Him at work when one of 

our daughters came under convic-

tion.  She was only five years old, 

but the Spirit moved on her during 

a Sabbath service.  He convinced 

her that she needed to be ready for 

Jesus, so she and I went to another 

room where she invited Jesus into 

her heart.  He knew the time and 

the way to reach her, and it was a 

joy to see. 

As the years went by I found 

more of His treasures and 

knowledge coming my way.  I 

surely needed them, because rais-

ing teenagers these days is a very 

challenging assignment.  Some-

where I read that raising a teenager 

is like trying to nail Jello to a tree.  

I guess every parent can appreciate 

the picture, but sometimes the hu-

mor escapes us. 

Once again, I am thankful for 

my all-wise Friend who guided me 

when I suffered over one uncom-

municative teenager.  I was frus-

trated to know what was going on 

in his mind and heart and tempted 

to be fearful.  On one such evening 

I stepped out for a brisk walk and a 

brisk cry.  (Maybe not so brisk!)  I 

wanted to be trusting and not let 

my imagination run rampant.  I 

knew I needed wisdom and I called 

out to God.  What should I do?  

My all-attentive, and all-wise Fa-

ther steadied me with these reas-

suring words, “Just love him.”  I 

know it sounds too simple, but 

there was power and even hope in 

those words, because they came 

from Him.  When you know He’s 

giving you something, it‟s pure 

gold! 

Yet another accolade for our 

Friend is that He is “the God of 
all grace” (1 Peter 5:10).  What a 

lovely and ennobling title that is!  

All grace!  I give Him glory and 

thanks for funneling a steady 

stream of grace to me when I was 

employed in an office job working 

for a difficult boss.  She treated her 

employees with little consideration 

or tact; expressions of appreciation 

were rarely heard.  Even after I 

demonstrated a serious, “eager to 

please” work ethic, she assumed I 

was at fault if a paycheck was 

missing or something was mishan-

dled.  Taken altogether it was a 

stomach-knotting experience.  But 

God graciously answered prayer, 

in part with supportive coworkers 

who made life livable.  One morn-

ing, I remember distinctly feeling 

anxiety replaced supernaturally 

with sweet courage.  His unde-

served favor carried me on.  In 

addition, He inspired me with a 

theme song to sing in the morning 

as I drove up the driveway.  

“Majesty, worship His majesty; 

unto Jesus be all glory, honor and 

praise.”  He used it repeatedly to 

readjust my vision and spirit to 

Himself. 

The experiences of life offer us 

opportunities to know at least 

some of the “outskirts of His 

ways.”  Like the tapestry that in-

cludes bright threads of joy, there 

are also the darker patches of grief 

and sorrow.  In these times where 

can we go to find real comfort?  I 

love the declaration in 2 Corinthi-

ans that He is the “God of all 
comfort, who comforts us in all 

our affliction.”  There are no blind 

sides or limits to His expertise.  

Just as His Name is far above eve-

ry other name, so His comfort 

looms far above any other.  As 

John Greenleaf Whittier put it so 

aptly:  “Through all depths of sin 

and loss, drops the plummet of 

Thy cross; Never yet abyss was 

found deeper than that cross could 

sound.” 

Everyone falls into an abyss of 

some kind, whether it‟s sin or loss 

or both combined.  Yet I am learn-

ing along with generations of oth-

ers that no matter how deep the pit, 

Jesus has already been there and 

meets us heart to Heart.  As some-

(Continued on page 7) 

 

 
 
 
 

No matter 
how deep 

the pit, Jesus 
has already 
been there 
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J 
UST REPEATING the 

word “Freedom” can in-

spire the soul.  The word 

itself means the state of 

being released from bondage.  So 

what is it that makes us want to 

be free?  As a child, were you 

ever trapped under a haymow?  

Did you ever hide in a culvert?  

Or get stuck in a box with your 

sisters sitting on the lid?  (I had 

several older sisters!) 

Some years ago when I was 

working as an electrician at 

Bowdoin College, Maine, I was 

assigned to replace light bulbs in 

the high ductwork in the attic of 

the Library.  The ceilings were 

probably 10 feet tall in some 

places, and I was in the dark 

ductwork over them, with a flash-

light in my mouth and a special 

tool with a suction cup on the end 

of a pole, replacing the bulbs.  

During the process, my flashlight 

went out and I was in a very dark 

area.  Not a good thing.  But I 

headed back toward the small 

entrance door, only to find it 

stuck shut. Do you get the pic-

ture?  Panic!  After shoving on 

the door and figuring out the 

latches, I finally pushed it open 

and was free—again! 

Why do we love freedom so 

much?  I sometimes sing the song 

called, “Let Freedom Ring” 

which describes freedom as 

breathed by God into the heart of 

man.  We see it in history, too.  

On April 18th, 1775, an ambi-

tious and patriotic young man 

borrowed a horse in the Boston 

area and started on a very historic 

journey.  That young man was 

Paul Revere (and he borrowed 

the horse, incidentally, from one 

of my wife‟s ancestors!). The 

British were heading to Concord 

to seize ammunition and gun-

powder.  Paul Revere was help-

ing to warn the colonists that the 

British were coming.  Remember 

Longfellow‟s phrase about the 

signal lanterns in the church bel-

fry?  “One if by land and two if 

by sea....”  The next morning, as 

the British arrived at Lexington 

Green, they were met by a band 

of colonial militia, led by one 

Captain John Parker (one of my 

ancestors, believe it or not!).  

That morning the first gunshot 

was fired—and the rest is history. 

We gained our freedom in 

America from the oppression and 

bondage of Britain taxation.  On 

July 4, 1776, we officially be-

came a free nation by signing the 

Declaration of Independence, 

which lies in a very safe hold 

about one and one half hours 

from where I live in Virginia.  It 

is viewed by tens of thousands of 

people every year. Why?  It rep-

resents Freedom. 

But a nation can be free and 

still be in bondage.  One night 

 
LET FREEDOM RING! 

by Richard A. Parker, Bentonville, Virginia 
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one said, “Don‟t fear tomorrow.  

God is already there.”  It was 

true that pain-filled day when I 

stood by my daughter and son-in

-law as they held their precious 

stillborn son.  Then, less than 

two months later we numbly wit-

nessed the futile attempts of par-

amedics to revive our twenty-

two-year-old son who had col-

lapsed with cardiac arrest. 

With one grief following the 

other, we were looking up from 

a pretty deep abyss.  It was stag-

gering to the senses.  But He was 

there with us, hour by hour, day 

and night.  God‟s “manifold” 

Spirit is distinguished rightly as 

the God of all comfort.  In what 

felt like almost a physical grip of 

grief, He taught us to access di-

vine help.  Over and over, we 

would open our hearts to His 

“medication” by verbally per-

sonalizing this truth:  “I let the 

peace of God guard my heart and 

my mind in Christ Jesus.”  While 

there was no short-cut around 

the pain, He faithfully walked 

with us through it.  To honor His 

comfort further, we can see in 

retrospect how He cushioned our 

descent into this pit.  Some of 

these cushions were the prescient 

words God gave our pastor in his 

sermon, the very day He took 

each of our loved ones Home. 

God‟s ways are beyond our 

searching out, because He is 

God—infinite while we are fi-

nite.  But He shepherds us in His 

paths, nevertheless, and He is all 

good.  

 

 

Name Withheld is the wife of 
Pastor of Open Door Chapel. 

(Continued from page 5) 

when I was preparing for a ser-

mon I read a disturbing article 

stating that within forty years 

England would no longer be con-

sidered a “Christian nation.”  So 

what, really, does freedom 

mean?  If a nation is no longer 

“Christian,” what kind of bond-

age has taken over?  And how 

can a once-free nation fall into 

such bondage? 

There is only one answer: 

sin, in all its forms.  Freedom, 

individually and nationally, can 

come only from totally repent-

ing from one‟s sinful ways and 

accepting Jesus Christ as Sav-

ior.  The Scripture declares, 

“For freedom did Christ set us 

free.” 

I realize that most of those 

who read this have been Chris-

tians for a long time.  But Chris-

tians can still have areas of sin in 

their lives that pester them for 

years.  These areas are called 

strongholds.  They are pockets of 

sin that can lie dormant for a time 

and surface unpredictably with a 

vengeance.  Such things as pride, 

lust, fear, laziness, and anger can 

enslave, or re-enslave even be-

lievers. 

Recently I sat down with a 

pastor friend who knew that my 

wife and I were seriously strug-

gling with our relationship.  He 

told me I was at a crossroads: I 

could go on to reach thousands in 

my ministry, or I could kill it in 

short order—all depending on 

what path I chose to take.  Would 

it be His path, or mine?  I heard 

God speaking to my soul that 

day, and I repented and turned at 

His reproof.  And what was the 

result?  I felt a freedom in my 

soul, and a love for my precious 

wife that I hadn‟t felt for a long 

time.  I found I had had strong-

holds that needed to be broken.  

Later I was filled with the Holy 

Spirit, and what a difference 

that has made! 
 

So what is freedom?  Where 

does it come from?  What does 

it look like?  Freedom is a Spirit

-filled Christian, following the 

paths of the Lord of all the 

Earth and fully surrendered to 

His will.  This follower of 

Christ has forsaken sin and is 

allowing Christ to be Lord in all 

areas of life.  It doesn‟t get any 

better than that! 

Praise God, “Let Freedom 

Ring!”  
 

 

 

 

 

 An enthusiastic singer of the 
Gospel, with a heart for the lost, 
Pastor Richard Parker and his wife 
Pat are the parents of five adult 
children. 

How can  
a once-free  
nation  
fall  
into  
such  
bondage? 
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O 
NE OF THE saddest of 

all mindsets is the false 

idea held by many 

Christians that we cannot and 

must not think well of our-

selves, much less love our-

selves.  This insidious gospel 

has been perpetuated by well-

meaning song writers and others 

who seem to feel that 

“crucifying the flesh” means 

that love of self is sin.  This is 

really absurd, and I don't believe 

it is even Biblical.  In Mark 

12:30-31 (RSV), Jesus followed 

up that first and great commandment, “You shall love 

the Lord your God with all your heart, and with all 

your soul, and with all your mind, and with all your 

strength” with another:  “You shall love your neighbor 

as yourself.” 

 We Christians intend to love others, but some-

times we aren‟t very successful at it.  I have begun to 

wonder if the reason is that we really don‟t love our-

selves properly.  Or to come at it another way, our 

problem is not that we don‟t obey this second com-

mandment of Jesus—but that we do:  we love others 

precisely the way we love ourselves.  But if we don‟t 

love ourselves in a healthy God-centered way, we end 

up disliking ourselves and develop a low self-image.  

Then we transfer those same feelings to other people.  

To have such a civil war raging within ourselves may 

actually put us at war with others on a daily basis. 

 One day a young friend of mine revealed her 

very poor self image when she said, “I don‟t care 

about having friends.  I just don‟t like people.”  And, 

sure enough, she didn‟t have 

many friends, because she 

turned people off with her 

negative and self-destructive 

attitudes.  The song entitled, 

“You Are loved, I Am 

Loved; I Can Risk Loving 

You” certainly fits the situa-

tion of the true Christian who 

is not afraid of openness with 

another person.  This kind of 

Christian can say, “God loves 

you and so do I,” without fear 

of being misunderstood or 

threatened because of his 

flaws. 

 I have come to believe that if we are unable to 

love ourselves in a scriptural way, we can‟t love others 

properly, for a bad self image is destructive to love.  

When we have a low opinion of ourselves, the whole 

world and everyone in it seems out of joint.  We get 

foolish ideas that everyone is against us, so we set out, 

maybe unconsciously, to be against everyone else.  

And this defensive, destructive attitude toward life 

does two things.  First, as Christians we tend to sepa-

rate ourselves from anyone and everyone who doesn‟t 

think and believe as we do.  And second, lack of love 

for ourselves can produce a kind of paranoia that 

makes it virtually impossible to love God and others 

with all our heart, soul, mind, and body. 

 I remember the words of my former pastor, Wil-

liam Hardy, as he quoted Will Rogers:  “I never met a 

man I didn‟t like.”  In his own inimitable way, Mr. 

Hardy must have had a real liking for Mr. Hardy.  He 

was at peace with himself, or he couldn‟t have felt the 

 

How to think  

as highly  

of  

Ourselves  

 as  

we ought to think  
  

 
 

  Let Us Love  

  Ourselves  
By Robbie Solt, Zephyrhills, Florida 
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way he did toward everyone else.  He viewed himself 

with wry amusement, and that‟s just how he saw oth-

ers.  Yes, if God cared enough for us to give His only 

Son to die on the cross for our sins, we must stop sell-

ing ourselves short, and begin to love and respect our-

selves as the children of God He died to produce.  To 

me, this means that strong feelings of self-worth are 

the right of every Christian. 

 One day someone told me, “I‟m just a nobody.”  

I looked him right in the eye and said, “Nobody is a 

nobody.  You are God‟s creation; you are somebody!”  

One of the great esteem builders found in the Bible 

comes to us in God‟s own response to His brand new 

creation—which includes you and me:  “It was very 

good.”  And not even the Fall itself could entirely 

erase His pleasure in us. 

In saying these things, I also want to emphasize 

another point:  there is vast difference between being 

self-centered (a horrible way of life), and loving our-

selves according to the commandment Jesus gave us—

a kind of self-regard that‟s actually a sign of good spir-

itual health.  The self-centered, ego-bound person lives 

with the mistaken idea that all of life has been struc-

tured for his own convenience, that it is what he can‟t 

get and what he feels that matters most.  There‟s a 

gnawing restlessness that eats away the confidence of 

an egocentric person, and this is anti-Christian because 

it is rooted in self-dissatisfaction, self-distrust, and 

even self-hate.  On the other hand, the Christian with a 

godly sense of self-love and self-affirmation is acutely 

aware of the goodness and greatness of his Creator.  

As His creation, each of us is engineered with enor-

mous capabilities.  I find it absolutely mind- boggling 

to think even a little bit about the love and care that 

God shows each one of us in the way He instills and 

develops our physical, emotional, and spiritual lives. 

 But this is God‟s will and purpose for you and 

me!  As sons and daughters of God, as His creation, 

each of us is important:  we are somebody!  This is the 

proper justification for loving ourselves, for having 

strong feelings of self-worth, for our confidence is in 

God, not just in the flesh.  This is God‟s will for you 

and me—that we live each day with the knowledge 

that we are important to Him.  God does love us, and 

because of that amazing truth, we are to love our-

selves, to accept our proper role as His children.  And 

this becomes possible because as new creatures in 

Christ, through the power of the Holy Spirit we have 

the power to fulfill our God-ordained destiny.  

 
 Robbie with his wife Sharon and daughter Katie are 

strong supporters at Quail Hollow Chapel. 

 
 

 

    For everything we know about  
          God's Word is summed up in a  

            single sentence:  
Love others as you  

love yourself.  
That's an act of true  

              freedom.  
 
 

                                                   Galatians 5:14 (MSG) 
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T HE ACTUAL start of Coro-

net’s world voyage could be 

dated at July 24, 1907.  On that 

date she set a course purpose-

fully to the west, leaving the 

coast of Beulah forever, and 

setting out in earnest across the 

Great Sea.  Her first landfall 

was Malta, then a British out-

post and fine supply port for the 

ship and her crew.  The people 

were all encouraged to make a 

careful list of whatever they 

might need for personal provi-

sions on the coming voyage, 

and they went ashore to secure 

them.  It was a time of great 

thanksgiving for God‟s rich 

supply of every need.  Back 

home at Shiloh, the “hidden 

ones” were also praying faith-

fully for money to pay those 

very bills.  And God answered 

every prayer. 

 From Malta (due south of 

Sicily), they turned north and 

made for the narrow (and fa-

bled) Strait of Messina, site of 

Ulysses‟ successful avoidance 

of Scylla‟s whirlpool on one 

side and Charybdis‟ rocky claw 

on the other.  Coronet‟s passage 

was successful, too, but again it 

was the gracious providence of 

God that brought them through 

unscathed. 

It was a risky passage.  For 

one thing it was after dark and 

they had no local pilot.  For 

another the moon was full and 

the tidal current especially 

severe.  And worse, just as they 

entered the narrowest part, off 

the town of Messina itself, the 

wind died out.  Coronet lay 

helpless, and some of her crew 

began to experience what one 

of them called “wild alarm.”  

The schooner began drifting off 

course and soon found herself 

in the grip of the whirlpool 

itself.  She began to pivot in a 

stately circle in the moonlight, 

going round and round and 

making no headway at all.  Her 

crew were deeply apprehensive 

about the possibility of drifting 

ashore. 

But their purpose in going 

here had been to retrace the 

journey of the apostle Paul en 

route to Rome, and they were in 

close communion with the God 

of Paul.  As they prayed for 

wind, He answered and sent a 

breeze enough to get them out 

of the circular motion.  And 

providentially, about 3:00 a.m., 

He sent a pilot in a small boat 

to guide them the rest of the 

way.  Thus, with great thanks-

giving, they saw the sun rise the 

next morning over the “toe” of 

Italy, and bore away up the 

coast.  Prayers were constantly 

being offered for the restoration 

and salvation of the nations 

they passed, and they continued 

faithfully praying for Italy until 

they reached the Bay of Naples 

on August 30.  

 

 

 One Hundred Years Ago:    1907 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Across the Mediterranean 
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I T HAS SURPRISED me to 

find how much our relation-

ship with each other pictures 

our relationship with God.  I 

remember the first time I heard 

a saintly person express this 

truth, and how new a thought it 

was to me then.  We can go into 

raptures about the God whom 

we cannot see, and it will all be 

theory, but it takes the genuine 

heart religion to treat “the least 

of these My brethren” the way 

we can imagine we would step 

around if Jesus came to see us. 
 

 How the following words 

have spoken to my heart:  “All 

of you be subject one to another 

out of reverence for Christ”!  

No big ones, no important ones 

among us—but all dear ones as 

we respond to what He has 

written in His Word for us.  

That is the way to mark out the 

path that makes you and me 

“dearly beloved” as was Daniel. 
 

How to attain  

God’s highest 
 I have written in my Bible 

under Revelation 14 some 

words spoken by Mr. Sandford 

about the 144,000, the most 

wonderful group of souls this 

world will ever know.  Perhaps 

you would like to share those 

words: 
 

 “They take correction.  

They are of all men the most 

completely done with this 

world…. One hundred and 

forty-four thousand—stainless 

steel, spiritually…. They sang 

their experiences—exclusively 

theirs; hence „no man could 

learn that song‟ that had not 

traveled the deepest, closest 

ways of God.  Between these 

lines there is the precious inter-

woven understanding given us 

that if we want to make the 

grade, we’ll do it!‟ 
 

 “By way of proof:  „It was 

given unto her that she should 

array herself .‟   „They 

[themselves] washed their robes 

and made them white.‟  Noth-

ing but His wedding has mean-

ing for some souls; and they are 

not aiming merely to be virgins 

in attendance.  Their aim is to 

sit beside Him in the bridal 

seat, because He is the lover of 

their souls. 

 “And this place nearest 

and dearest to his heart is not 

attained by a life of theory: it is 

all practice.  The bride‟s attire 

of „fine linen‟ is made entirely 

of habitual „righteous acts.‟  It 

is one thing to love the thought 

and cherish the hope of achiev-

ing this goal, but if I dodge or 

ignore any part of the Word, 

I‟m just fooling myself.  

„Agonize to enter in,‟ as Jesus 

put it, means that I must and 

you must.  When we make Him 

know we want to be trans-

formed we‟ll find Him on hand 

to transform, but complacency 

will never move Him. 

 “When we read, „Let us be 

glad and rejoice, for the mar-

riage of the Lamb is come, and 

His wife hath made herself 

ready,‟ we know she has meant 

business, spiritually, and 

proved it long before the wed-

ding day.  She did not excuse or 

justify herself for her shortcom-

ings, but instead plunged her 

soul in the Divine Remedy that 

changes our very nature and 

makes us become like Him.”  
 
 

 

 

 

 
 

 From The Standard, July, 

1957, pp. 121-122. 

 

 Fifty Years Ago: 1957 
 

 

 

Reverence for One Another 
 

 
Stirring words from a letter by Jeanie Dart, discovered unfinished after her death in 1957 
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A S I HAVE stud-

ied the Scrip-

ture, observed others‟ 

lives, and seen deeper 

glimpses of my own 

heart over the years, I 

have come to realize that 

no one—no matter how 

spiritual—is exempt 

from the potential of suc-

cumbing to moral temp-

tation.  I have also be-

come convinced that any 

woman can bring about 

the moral downfall of 

any man—no matter how 

godly.  This is one area 

of our lives where we 

can never afford to be 

less than vigilant. 

According to God‟s 

Word, a vow is a serious, 

binding commitment to 

God and not to be made 

or taken lightly.  I have 

only made a few vows to 

the Lord.  One of those 

sacred commitments is 

the vow to be morally 

pure.  This is such a seri-

ous matter to me that I 

have asked the Lord to 

take my life before I 

would jeopardize a mar-

riage or come between 

any man and his wife. 

I have often been in 

a position where it would 

have been possible to 

cultivate an inappropriate 

relationship with a mar-

ried man—or at the very 

least to make incremen-

tal compromises that 

could have fueled sinful 

desires in my own heart 

or in someone else‟s 

heart. 

 
Why Do We Need  
Personal òHedgesó? 

Over the years, the 

Lord has led me to de-

v e l o p  a  s e t  o f 

“hedges” (boundaries) in 

relation to the men that I 

have served with and re-

lated to in various set-

tings.  Those hedges 

have been a powerful 

safeguard and protec-

tion—for my own heart, 

for those men and their 

marriages, for my reputa-

tion, and most important-

ly, for the reputation of 

Christ. 

I have been blessed 

to serve alongside many 

men who have strong 

hearts for God.  But I 

never assume that I (or 

they) are beyond being 

tempted and falling.  The 

Enemy eagerly looks for 

opportunities to cause 

God‟s children to fall. 

Let me explain the 

concept of “hedges” a bit 

more clear ly.  By 

“hedges,” I mean bound-

aries we establish in our 

relationships with indi-

viduals of the opposite 

sex.  (My focus in this 

piece is particularly on 

our relationships as 

women with married 

men.)  Just as hedges 

surround our property to 

protect and surround 

what is ours, and define 

what is not ours, we also 

 
 

Personal òHedgesó 
 

by Nancy Leigh DeMoss 
 

 

~Staying Vigilant~ 

Practical cautions for 
Christian women to help 

safeguard our hearts 
and the marriages of the 

men around us. 

 
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need hedges in our rela-

tionships.  Once those 

hedges are in place, they 

need to be carefully 

maintained. 

Each woman needs 

to know her own areas of 

weakness and vulnerabil-

ity—especially if she has 

not been morally pure in 

the past—and adjust her 

hedges as needed, for 

greater protection.  My 

personal “hedges” have 

been developed as I have 

watched others—and 

myself, at times—deal 

with difficult or tempting 

circumstances in rela-

tionships with members 

of the opposite sex. 

Another word pic-

ture I have found helpful 

is the concept of 

“guardrails.”  Anyone 

who has driven on a nar-

row mountain road 

knows how crucial a 

guardrail is for safety.  

Staying within the guard-

rails provides protection 

from falling off the edge 

of the mountain, but it 

represents more than 

that; it represents free-

dom.  Guardrails do in-

deed “restrict” us, but 

they also free us to drive 

without fear. 

 
Restrictions or  
Protections? 

For those who may 

consider these principles 

“legalistic,” I would sug-

gest that far from being 

restrictive, these “hedges” 

have allowed me to en-

joy healthy, wholesome 

friendships with the men 

with whom I work and 

serve, as well as with 

their wives and children.  

Adhering to these prac-

tices has allowed me to 

have a part in strengthen-

ing marriages and family 

relationships. 

I am not suggesting 

that all of these “hedges” 

are biblical absolutes or 

that violating any of the-

se would necessarily be 

sin.  However, after see-

ing the anguish and 

heartbreak of broken 

marriage covenants 

brought about by the en-

trance of a “third party,” 

I have come to believe 

that these are wise pa-

rameters and that those 

who violate them do so 

at their own peril. 

 
Helpful Guidelines 
This is not an ex-

haustive list or a guaran-

tee against infidelity.  

These are simply some 

o f  m y  p e r s o n a l 

“hedges”—principles 

that have served me well 

during many years of 

working alongside mar-

ried men.  It was never 

my intent to publish this 

list.  However, as I have 

shared this concept of es-

tablishing personal 

“hedges,” I have often 

been asked if I would be 

willing to share mine. 

 

Further, I have 

watched enough naïve or 

foolish women (and 

men) act in inappropriate 

ways toward the opposite 

sex—and then been 

called upon to pick up 

the wreckage left be-

hind—that I felt it would 

be helpful to share these 

specific examples. 

My “hedges” reflect 

my desire to be discreet 

and not to defraud the 

men around me—

through my speech, ac-

tions, dress, or attitudes.  

To some who have been 

influenced by our per-

missive culture, these 

standards will probably 

seem excessive.  To 

which I would simply 

ask: what‟s it worth to 

you to avoid the devas-

tating consequences of 

adultery?  It‟s hard to 

imagine how an adulter-

ous relationship could 

develop if these precau-

tions were maintained. 

For those who don‟t 

know me personally, you 

might think this ap-

proach borders on being 

obsessive.  However, I 

have found that as I hold 

to biblical convictions 

and keep specific practi-

cal “hedges” of this na-

ture in place, I don‟t 

have to “obsess” about 

guarding my heart or 

having pure relation-

ships.  I can trust God to 

work in and through me 

as I relate to men in god-

liness, purity, and wis-

dom. 

I  T IS MY prayer 

that God will lead 

you as you seek to estab-

lish effective “hedges” 

and “guardrails” for your 

own life, and that you 

will experience the free-

dom, joys, and blessings 

of “keeping your heart 

with all diligence.” 
Most of my contact 

with married men has 

been in the context of the 

workplace—working and 

serving together in min-

istry.  A huge percentage 

of emotional and physi-

cal “affairs” begin in the 

workplace. 

T h e  f o l l o w i n g 

“hedges” are specifically 

targeted toward relation-

ships with married men 

in the workplace, but 

most could be applied 

more broadly to relation-

ships in other settings, 

including the church, 

school, counseling situa-

tions, social or communi-

ty groups, etc. 

These “hedges” are 

not necessarily a meas-

urement of spirituality—

it would be possible to 

abide by a list twice this 

long and still have an im-

pure heart or be guilty of 

self-righteousness.  No 

“list” can be a substitute 

for sincere love for 

Christ and a heart to 

please Him. 
 

This is not a compre-

hensive list; these are 

merely some practical 

guidelines that I have 

found to be helpful and 

would urge you to con-

sider as you develop 

~Practical òHedgesó in work-
ing with married men~ 
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your own “hedges” for 

relationships and become 

accountable to God and 

others for maintaining 

them. 

As a rule, the closer 

the working relationship 

with a married colleague 

of the opposite sex, the 

h igher  and  more 

“inflexible” the hedges 

need to be. 

 

Reduce Opportunities  
for Temptation or  

Accusation 
 If it is necessary to 

meet alone, keep the 

door ajar or meet in a 

room with a window.  

Don‟t meet in private 

places; be sure others are 

in the vicinity. 

 Always have a third 

party if required to travel 

together.  Don‟t ride 

alone together in a vehi-

cle. 

 When traveling for 

business or ministry, stay 

on different floors of the 

hotel, unless he is ac-

companied by his wife. 

 No meals together 

without a third party.  (I 

realize that in many busi-

ness settings, it is consid-

ered “standard  practice” 

to meet, travel, or dine 

with members of the op-

posite sex.   

But I am convinced 

that it is risky at best and 

foolish at worst. In our 

ministry, maintaining 

these particular hedges 

often requires inconven-

ience or additional ex-

pense.  But it‟s a small 

price to pay if you care 

about being above re-

proach morally, guarding 

your heart, protecting 

others‟ marriages, and, 

above all, glorifying 

God.) 

 Don‟t flirt!  Be care-

f u l  a b o u t  e v e n 

“innocent” playfulness 

and teasing—especially 

when you are alone with 

each  other.  (He should 

have more “fun” with his 

wife than with any other 

woman!) 

 Dress modestly.  

(Provocative clothing 

sends an invitation to a 

party you have no right 

to throw.) 
 

 Keep your hands to 

yourself.  Don‟t invite, 

receive, or initiate inti-

mate forms of physical 

contact (i.e., embrac-

ing,kissing, caressing, 

stroking, etc.) 

Refuse to Participate in 
Conversations That May 
Damage Relationships 

 Don‟t listen to him 

speak critically of his 

wife. Praise his wife to 

him and others. Never 

criticize her to him or to 

others. 

 Don‟t provide a lis-

tening ear for him to 

share his marital difficul-

ties or tensions at home. 

 Don‟t confide per-

sonal or emotional con-

cerns unless his wife or a 

third party is present. 

 Avoid expressing 

admiration for physical 

characteristics, clothing, 

etc. 

 Have a grateful spir-

it, but be discrete and re-

strained in offering ver-

bal or written encourage-

ment, even for godly 

characteristics. His need/

desire for admiration 

should appropriately be 

fueled by his wife! 

 Be discrete and re-

strained in expressing 

admiration for him to 

others. 

 No secrets!  Don‟t 

communicate anything to 

him (verbally or in writ-

ing) that you would not 

be comfortable with him 

sharing with his wife 

(unless you‟re planning a 

surprise birthday party 

for her!).  Never ask that 

he  refrain from shar-

ing something with his 

wife. 
 

 In written and ver-

bal communication, in-

clude references to his 

wife (e.g., “How is 

_______ doing?” “Tell 

______  I said „hello.‟” 

“I am so grateful for you 

and ________.” “You 

and ________ have been 

on my heart.”) 

 
Respect Co-workersõ 

Marriages and Family 
Relationships 

 Don‟t establish a 

close working relation-

ship, unless you know 

his wife and have a posi-

tive relationship with 

her.   (I realize this may 

not be possible in some 

work environments.  But 

I have found this an 

enormously helpful prin-

ciple.  The more closely 

you work with him, the 

more important this is.) 
 

 Copy his wife on 

any email communica-

tion that relates to per-

sonal matters (including 

  

 
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spiritual issues).  I can‟t 

emphasize this enough.  

Email can be an incredi-

bly subtle avenue for in-

appropriate communica-

tion and  c u l t i v a t i n g 

“intimacy.” 

 Don‟t call him at 

home unnecessarily.  Be 

considerate—if his wife 

or a child answers the 

phone, take time to con-

nect with them before 

asking to speak with 

him. 
 

 Be sensitive to peri-

ods when he and his wife 

may not have had a lot of 

time together, and limit 

time spent working to-

gether accordingly.  Ex-

ercise the same caution if 

you have reason to be-

lieve there may be ten-

sion or stress in his mar-

riage 
 

 When with the cou-

ple, include her in the 

conversation.  If discuss-

ing work-related matters, 

explain what you‟re talk-

ing about, so she doesn‟t 

feel left out or “in the 

dark.” 
 

 Show genuine inter-

est in his wife and look 

for opportunities to bless, 

serve, and encourage 

her—birthdays,  s p e c i a l 

occasions, needs you can 

meet, etc. 
 

 Look for opportuni-

ties to minister to them 

as a couple (and family)

—anniversaries, gifts for 
date nights, etc. 

 Be a genuine and 

loving friend to his wife 

and children.  Show an 

interest in what interests 

them. 

 If his wife has any 

concerns or hesitations 

regarding his relationship 

with you, get out of the 

way! 

Request a  transfer 

or quit your job if neces-

sary.  She may be overly-

sensitive; she may be a 

“terrible wife.”  There 

may be “nothing going 

on” between you and her 

husband.  Regardless, it 

is your responsibility to 

do  everything in your 

power to encourage and 

protect their marriage.  

Do not let yourself be-

come a wedge in his re-

lationship with his 

wife—for any reason. 

 
Respond to Godõs Spirit 

for Maximum  
Protection 

 Don‟t allow a men-

tal, emotional, or spiritu-

al bond between you that 

is more intimate than 

what he has with his 

wife.  Ask the Lord to 

prompt you when you 

are getting too close. 
 

 Be accountable.  

Share your “hedges” 

with one or more close 

women friends who will 

commit to ask periodi-

cally whether you are 

maintaining them. 
 

 If you find yourself 

being tempted mentally 

or emotionally, share 

with a mature, female 

confidante, for purposes 

of accountability.  Don‟t 

wait until you‟re in trou-

ble to reach out for help! 

 If another believer 

expresses concern about 

your relationship with a 

married man, don‟t dis-

miss their caution. The 

wise person listens to 

and heeds counsel! 

 Depend on the in-

dwelling Spirit of God to 

guard your heart, direct 

your steps, and protect 

your relationships. 

 

W 
RITE A prayer 

responding to 

what you have just read. 

 Express your com-

mitment to be pure in 

your relationships with 

men (whether married or 

single). 
 

 Ask God to show 

you what practical 

“hedges” need to be in 

place in your life and to 

give you grace to main-

tain those safeguards. 

 If you are in a situa-

tion where you are vul-

nerable to temptation or 

have developed an inap-

propriate relationship 

with a man, record what 

steps you intend to take 

to obey God and be 

pleasing to Him in this 

matter. 

 Ask God to guard 

your heart, to make your 

life a reflection of the 

purity and love of Christ, 

and to help you be a 

blessing rather than a 

hindrance to the men 

around you and to their 

wives and children. 
Make a list of specif-

ic “hedges” that you be-

lieve need to be in place 

in your relationships 

with married men.  (Over 

the years, I have added to 

and refined my own list.  

I am still growing and 

learning in this matter.  

As you grow, ask the 

Lord to make you aware 

of additional “hedges” 

that may be needed in 

your life.) 

Remember that these 

“hedges” are not intend-

ed to be a burden, but a 

blessing—not to put you 

in prison, but to help 

protect you and others. 

And remember that 

no list of “rules” can 

make you holy.  Look to 

Christ—seek to love 

Him supremely.  Be sen-

sitive to the leading of 

His Spirit.  Follow Him.  

Depend on His grace to 

guard your heart.  He is 

the one who is able to 

“keep you from fall-

ing” (Jude 24).  
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A S WE celebrate the birth of 

the United States each July, 

most of our attention is on the 

Declaration of Independence and 

the War of Independence that fol-

lowed.  However, the events of 

1787, eleven years after the Decla-

ration, are equally important to our 

history.  From May until Septem-

ber of that year, representatives 

from each state met to see what 

could be done to keep the new na-

tion from fragmenting into 13 sep-

arate nations. 
 

When the delegates gathered 

in Philadelphia that year, the Unit-

ed States was governed by the Ar-

ticles of Confederation.  This was 

essentially a league of friendship 

that had no power to tax, defend 

the country, or pay the public debt.  

Suggestions were sent from Con-

gress to the states as to each one‟s 

share of expenses, but the states 

paid or not as they wished.  Natu-

rally, those who paid were unhap-

py with those who did not.  Some 

states charged duties to ships from 

other states, New Jersey had its 

own customs office, and each state 

printed its own money, which was 

useless in adjoining states.  Mean-

while France, Spain, and England 

watched to see what advantage 

could be gained from the situation.  

Most people agreed that the system 

was not working, but there was 

strong disagreement over how to 

fix it. 

Fifty-five men met in Philadel-

phia that summer to explore what 

could be done to improve the gov-

ernment.  Bowen draws from the 

minutes of the meetings, and the 

diaries and letters of the partici-

pants, to give a vivid picture of the 

delegates as they hammer out what 

would become our federal consti-

tution.  Her writing style is quiet, 

but rich in detail.  The appearance 

and personality of each man comes 

alive as we follow the debates.  

Besides getting to know the men 

involved, we learn about the prob-

lems confronting the young nation, 

and the concerns of the people. 
 

The delegates met during one 

of the hottest summers in memory 

(and Philadelphia summers are 

notoriously unpleasant).  Remem-

ber that these men wore wigs, and 

in some cases, woolen coats. Obvi-

ously, there was no air condition-

ing, and windows were closed to 

keep out insects and for privacy, as 

the proceedings were secret.  The 

debates were sometimes acrimoni-

ous, and sometimes tedious, as 

each person had his say.  Essential-

ly, though, it was determined that 

the debate would be full and order-

ly.  Two great fears animated the 

delegates.  One was that a strong 

executive would become essential-

ly a monarch, and the other that 

democracy would be synonymous 

with mob rule.  Added to these 

concerns was the small states‟ 

great distrust of the larger states. 

Day by day, suggestions for 

the new government were brought 

up, discussed, and voted up or 

down, often to be brought up all 

over again a few days or weeks 

later.  Bowen involves us in the 

debate as though we were reading 

daily news reports of the conven-

tion.  Although we know the out-

come, we begin to doubt that a 

compromise can ever be found.  

As Washington wrote to Lafayette 

after the the convention, “It ap-

pears to me, then, little short of a 

miracle, that the delegates from so 

many different States (which 

States you know are also different 

from each other), in their manners, 

circumstance, and prejudices, 

should unite in forming a system 

of national Government, so little 

liable to well founded objections.” 

Miracle at Philadelphia is the 

best description I have read of how 

our Constitution came to be. I rec-

ommend it for anyone interested in 

U.S. history, and especially for 

high school students who are stud-

ying this era.  
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Last May, Fairwood Bible Insti-

tute held its 38th Annual Com-

mencement, and though the gradu-

ating class was as small as it has 

ever been, it was a dignified and 

praiseworthy occasion.  Clyde’s 

class began small three years ago, 

and it continued to shrink as he be-

came the only one to stay for the full 

program.  Here he shares some life 

lessons, in what is a significant of-

fering of praise and thanksgiving to 

a good God.  It’s clear that his three 

years at Fairwood have been far 

from wasted; they are a lifetime 

investment in the things that really 

matter. 

 

 

L ooking back and realizing 

three years of my life have 

just passed is startling.  It seems 

just yesterday when I registered 

and my first day of Bible School 

began, yet I blink, and here I am—

wrapping up my third year! 

 God has been so good to me!  

He‟s been teaching me myriads of 

lessons, through every avenue im-

aginable.  Meetings, classes, work, 

sports, and just interacting with 

other people have been the studio 

in which God‟s transformation of 

my life has taken place.  Some of 

these points have been hard at 

times, but they are more valuable 

in my sight than fine gold. 

 Before diving into the lessons 

I‟ve learned, I‟d like to thank eve-

ry one of my Bible School peers 

for their faithfulness and endur-

ance in running the race God has 

set before each one of them.  

Whether they‟ve spent one month 

or two years with me (alas, nobody 

has had the privilege of spending 

all three years), I want to thank 

them for the example they‟ve been 

to me of godly young men and 

women who are willing to invest 

some of the best years of their 

youth in order to firmly establish 

God‟s principles and plan for their 

lives.  Hey gang, I‟ve done it, and 

I‟m not regretting it! 

 Okay, now the lessons.  Boy, 

I almost don‟t know where to start, 

but as it is so aptly put in “The 

Sound of Music,” I‟d better start at 

the beginning.  I think it‟ll be a 

healthy reminder to stop and re-

member what God has done in my 

life. 

Having grown up at Fairwood, 

I‟d always known I was going to 

go to Bible School, yet my reasons 

for attending were somewhat mis-

guided.  I thought I didn‟t need a 

lot of changing, and the areas I 

knew I did, I figured I could han-

dle by myself. 
 

Lesson one: Don‟t ever try to 

put the Holy Spirit in a box, be-

cause when you do, He will invari-

ably Get Out! 

Lesson two: (which I didn‟t 

even realize was so necessary) 

Deepen and strengthen your rela-

tionship with the Holy Spirit.  I 

had made the conscious step to go 

deeper with  Him when I was thir-

teen, but I had never really taken 

the time to ask Him questions, or 

listen when He spoke to me.  Well, 

I had to do a lot of listening, be-

cause the Holy Spirit wanted a lot 

of changes in me, starting with the 

false idea that I could do things by 

myself.  Left to myself I found I 

would fail ten times out of ten, but 

with the Holy Spirit‟s guidance 

and help I find I succeed ten out of 

ten.  This entire concept of “self-

change” finally hit the wall when 

the Bible School was in Florida 

two winters ago.  The long and the 

short of it is that I found myself 

curled up on a couch in the fellow-

ship hall at Quail Hollow Chapel, 

feeling pretty desperate. 
 

I decided to pull out one of 

those famed “open the Bible at 

random, and voila!” experiences to 

see if it actually worked.  In times 

since it hasn‟t, but that time it did!  

I opened to 2 Corinthians 12:9 

which says, “And He hath said 

unto me, My grace is sufficient for 

thee: for my power is made perfect 

in weakness.  Most gladly there-

fore will I rather glory in my 

weaknesses, that the power of 

Christ may rest upon me.”  That 
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verse gave me so much encourage-

ment, because as the year had pro-

gressed I had found areas in my 

life where I wanted to change, and 

I had tried in my own strength to 

do it—and I had failed.  But God‟s 

grace could embody and move 

through my own weaknesses to 

accomplish His plan, using the 

power He has at His disposal!  Af-

ter that, I almost felt proud of the 

weaknesses, because they were the 

platform from which God could 

spring into action in various other 

areas in my life.  I know I learned 

other lessons during that year, but 

those are just two of the most sig-

nificant. 

 

 Now let‟s move onto my se-

cond year. 

Lesson three: Once you‟ve 

established a relationship with the 

Holy Spirit, you often have to 

simply trust that He is working in 

you even if you can‟t see immedi-

ate or definite change.  This was 

probably the biggest thing I 

learned that year. Naturally I‟m the 

kind of person who likes to be in 

control and know exactly what‟s 

going on, but that kind of attitude 

doesn‟t work when you‟re dealing 

with the Almighty and His plan for 

your life.  So I had to really learn 

how to trust God. 

Going right along with that, I 

had to learn how to sacrifice things 

I wanted to control, or that had 

become little idols in my heart and 

life.  One of the sacrifices God 

wanted me to make was in the area 

of my relationships with other peo-

ple.  I know God has blessed me 

(though sometimes it seems it‟s a 

curse!) with a love for people, but 

He also wanted to establish in me a 

true and long-lasting love for Him.  

Once that was firmly in place, He 

could use my love for people to 

show others His great love for 

them.  Alas, being the stubborn 

human being that I am, I couldn‟t 

see His plan, and so I didn‟t want 

to give up my relationships. 

As in most cases where God 

wants to change your life, you ei-

ther have to open up and say “Yes” 

to Him readily, or He will bring 

you to a place where you are bro-

ken—and you still have to yield to 

Him.  In my case it was the latter, 

and it occurred in a very painful 

way.  But it was a process I can 

look back on now and see that it 

was necessary.  The title of a song 

written by John Bucchino really 

embodies the way I feel about that 

sacrifice: “You Know Better than 

I.”  What is so amazing is that 

when you really give something to 

Jesus He‟ll give it back to you in a 

more powerful way and give you 

even more besides!  That was defi-

nitely the way I felt.  Once I‟d 

made the choice to give my rela-

tionships to God, I felt as if He 

gave them back.  Yes, I still love 

people, but my relationship with 

any person is not founded in hu-

manity, but on Jesus, my ultimate 

Friend. 

 

God also saw fit to bless me in 

other ways.  Sometimes I would 

have this unexpected and unex-

plainable love for the Bible.  I 

can‟t naturally understand it, so it 

must have been the Holy Spirit‟s 

work in my heart.  Learning les-

sons from God can be tough, but in 

the end it is so worth it. 

 Then came the climax—my 

third year!  “Further up and further 

in.”  Actually that is far from what 

has happened this past year.  I 

haven‟t felt I‟ve been on a spiritual 

“high” this year, but I‟m learning 

that that‟s still good. 

Lesson four: Whether I can 

see or feel God‟s work in my life 

or not, I know it‟s still going on.  

As long as I‟m completely yielded 

to Him, He‟s going to work in 

ways I can‟t even imagine.  To-

ward the end of the year, for exam-

ple, I had to give my college future 

completely to the Lord, but it 

couldn‟t have been in better hands.  

Sometimes we can trivialize this 

lesson (I may not see work going 

on, but if I‟m yielded to Him it 

is!), but as I seriously learned it, I 

found myself farther ahead with 

God than when I started the year.  

I‟d much rather be ahead (in this 

sense) with God, than fall behind 

(even a tad) by trying to do it with-

out Him.  It‟s also been nice to 

learn that I can trust God for the 

minutest as well as the largest 

things in my life. 

 Now, heading out, I‟m truly 

thankful for the past three years.  

I‟ve spent time with God, learning 

to listen, learning to yield, and pur-

posing to continue on whether I 

can see that “great mountain cast 

into the sea” or not. 

Finally, I want to express my 

heartfelt gratitude to the Bible 

School staff for their lives laid 

down in service so that I could 

have an opportunity to let God 

work these lessons into my very 

fiber.  “To God be the Glory great 

things He hath done.”  
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W  ho introduced the First 

Amendment anyway?  With 

all this debate over what it means, 

it only makes sense that we should 

at least look at the person who in-

troduced it and get some idea of 

what he intended?  In Federalist 

Paper #39, James Madison ex-

plained that our government was 

designed to govern people who 

could govern themselves:  “That 

honourable determination which 

animates every votary of freedom, 

to rest all our political experiments 

on the capacity of mankind for self

-government.” 

On June 7, 1789, James Madi-

son introduced the First Amend-

ment in the first session of Con-

gress with the wording:  “The civil 

rights of none shall be abridged on 

account of religious belief or wor-

ship.”  To understand his intent, 

we should examine other bills re-

garding religion that he had a part 

in. 

On Oct. 31, 1785, in the Vir-

ginia Assembly, James Madison 

introduced a bill Appointing Days 

of Public Fasting & Thanksgiving, 

and a bill for Punishing Disturbers 

of Religious Worship & Sabbath 

Breakers, passed in 1789.  In de-

bating against a bill for state sup-

ported teachers of religion in the 

Virginia Assembly, 1785, James 

Madison delivered his Memorial 

and Remonstrance, warning of the 

temptation that would come to 

those in charge of hiring religious 

teachers to hire individuals of their 

own denomination, thus setting up 

a state denomination de facto. 

He thought the only abuse to 

guard against was that which took 

place in Europe, where whatever 

the King believed, the kingdom 

had to believe.  He never imagined 

there existed a ditch on the other 

side of the road which needed to be 

guarded against, namely, the at-

tempt to prohibit all public recog-

nition of God.  Madison's intent 

was not to lessen the spread of reli-

gion, but to increase it: 

“The policy of the bill is ad-

verse to the diffusion of the light of 

Christianity.  The first wish of 

those who ought to enjoy this pre-

cious gift, ought to be, that it may 

be imparted to the whole race of 

mankind.  Compare the number of 

those who have as yet received it, 

with the number still remaining 

under the dominions of false reli-

gions, and how small is the former!  

Does the policy of the bill tend to 

lessen the disproportion?  No; it at 

once discourages those who are 

strangers to the Light of Truth, 

from coming into the regions of 

it.” 

Though Madison acknowl-

edged the importance of spreading 

the “the light of Christianity” as a 

“precious gift” to those “remaining 

under the dominions of false reli-

gions,” he reasoned that Govern-

ment's role was not to evangelize, 

Who 
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but simply to provide an unbiased 

environment for Churches to evan-

gelize.  Madison identified two 

spheres of influence “civil and reli-

gious.”  Civil influence belonged 

to the Government, which was re-

sponsible to provide an equal, level 

playing field for religious activity; 

and Religious influence belonged 

to the Churches, which had the 

responsibility to perform the reli-

gious activity. 

This categorizing of responsi-

bilities was quite a contrast to the 

situation in Europe during the Mid-

dle Ages, where Governments 

thought it was their responsibility 

to “evangelize” through forced 

compliance.  President James Mad-

ison enlarged on his views in a 

Proclamation of a National Day of 

Public Humiliation and Prayer dur-

ing the War of 1812, July 23, 

1813:  “If the public homage of a 

people can ever be worthy of the 

favorable regard of the Holy and 

Omniscient Being to whom it is 

addressed, it must be...guided only 

by their free choice, by the impulse 

of their hearts and the dictates of 

their consciences; and such a spec-

tacle must be interesting to all 

Christian nations as proving that 

religion, that gift of Heaven for the 

good of man [is] freed from all 

coercive edicts.” 

Far from removing God from 

public recognition, Madison‟s aim 

was to make the public‟s worship 

more pleasing to God by having it 

be voluntary and freewill, as ex-

pressed in his Proclamation of a 

National Day of Public Humilia-

tion, Fasting & Prayer, November 

16, 1814:  “I have deemed it prop-

er...a day on which all may have an 

opportunity of voluntarily offering 

at the same time in their respective 

religious assemblies, their humble 

adoration to the Great Sovereign of 

the Universe, of confessing their 

sins and transgressions, and of 

strengthening their vows of repent-

ance.” 

At the end of the War of 1812, 

President Madison stated in a Proc-

lamation of a National Day of 

Thanksgiving & of Devout Ac-

knowledgments to Almighty God, 

March 4, 1815:  “No people ought 

to feel greater obligations to cele-

brate the goodness of the Great 

Disposer of Events and of the Des-

tiny of Nations than the people of 

the United States...Every religious 

denomination may in their solemn 

assemblies unite their hearts and 

their voices in a freewill offering, 

to their Heavenly Benefactor, of 

their homage of thanksgiving and 

their songs of praise.” 

Madison also demonstrated 

that there existed a common set of 

religious beliefs in America drawn 

from the Holy Scriptures by using 

the phrase “our holy religion” in a 

Proclamation dated July 9, 1812:  

“with a reverence for the unerring 

precept of our holy religion, to do 

to others as they would require that 

others should do to them.” 

In an act that revealed his atti-

tude perhaps better than any other, 

President Madison appointed Jo-

seph Story to the U.S. Supreme 

Court. In his Familiar Exposition 

of the Constitution of the United 

States, 1840, Justice Joseph Story 

wrote:  “At the time of the adop-

tion of the Constitution, and of the 

Amendment to it now under con-

sideration, the general, if not the 

universal, sentiment in America 

was, that Christianity ought to re-

ceive encouragement from the 

State so far as was not incompati-

ble with the private rights of con-

science and the freedom of reli-

gious worship.”  Justice Joseph 

Story, appointed by the man who 

introduced the First Amendment, 

commented on it:  “The real object 

of the First Amendment was not to 

countenance, much less advance 

Mohammedanism, or Judaism, or 

infidelity, by prostrating Christian-

ity, but to exclude all rivalry 

among Christian sects.” 

Who was this person who in-

troduced the First Amendment and 

what did he intend?  Well, after 

reviewing some of the actions 

James Madison performed while in 

public office, we can see that he 

was a man who considered reli-

gion, “that gift of Heaven for the 

good of man,” a vital part of 

American life and welcomed the 

acknowledgment of God in official 

government capacities.  He sup-

ported bills which appointed days 

of “public fasting & thanksgiving” 

and “punished disturbers of reli-

gious worship and Sabbath break-

ers.”  He opposed bills which dis-

couraged “those who are strangers 

to the Light of Truth from coming 

into the regions of it.” 

James Madison‟s intent was 

not to remove religion from the 

public arena, but rather to cause 

the public‟s worship to be more 

meaningful to God by being 

“guided only by their free choice, 

by the impulse of their hearts and 

the dictates of their consciences,” a 

voluntary “freewill offering to 

their Heavenly Benefactor.”  
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T HE  GIVENS 
So said the Psalmist thousands 

of years ago, showing that periods 

of dryness is a problem that‟s been 

around for a long time.  King Solo-

mon pictures even the bride as 

having “dry times”:  “I sought Him 

but I could not find Him, I called 

Him, but He gave me no answer… 

my Beloved had withdrawn Him-

self and was gone.” 
 

 John of the Cross (1542 

A.D.) experienced the same type 

of dismaying condition.  “Dryness 

and despair and death,” he wrote, 

“will loom again and again, and 

they will block us like thorns from 

communion with God….  Again 

and again your spirit will want to 

turn and flee from these, its most 

terrible and frightening enemies.” 

 And C. S. Lewis‟s wonderful 

treatise on the subject of peaks and 

troughs in The Screwtape Letters 

tells us that to be alive and human 

means we will inevitably have the 

dry times he calls troughs. 

 Yet in spite of the fact that 

dry times are inevitable and that 

we are in such good company, one 

of their dismaying aspects is that 

we tend to feel guilty about them.  

I remember my mother quoting a 

line from the song about Samuel 

Rutherford:  “And then for cause 

of absence, my troubled soul I 

scanned.”  We assume it must be 

our fault.  “If I‟d just pray harder, 

or longer— If I‟d just fight 

through— If I…”  we think.  But 

somehow we don‟t seem to have 

what it takes to do it. 
 

“Flowers need night‟s cool 

darkness,” the song says, but we 

don‟t believe it when it hits us in 

real life.  It doesn‟t feel godly. 

 Yet if one “given” is that dry 

times will come to everyone, and a 

second is that we tend to feel 

guilty about them, there is a more 

encouraging third “given.”  It is 

the fact that God uses such dry 

times.  We find this in nature and 

we find it in experience. 

 My Bible School teacher, 

who was also a gardener, used to 

say, “When it‟s dry, the roots go 

deep.”  I‟ve noticed it doesn‟t feel 

like the roots are doing anything at 

such times.  Rather, it feels like 

death.  But I know for a fact that 

plant roots go deeper in drought, 

and I also know that something 

rich can come out of times of unre-

ality.  I realized within months of 

the longest, most discouraging sea-

son of unreality I ever experienced 

that that very experience had be-

come my most valuable asset in 

ministering to other people.  And 

we see that same principle at work 

as we look around at our friends.  

Those who have weathered the 

storms and droughts are those 

whose encouragement means 

something extra to us, whose 

words have weight, from whom we 

receive strength. 

 

OUR  RESPONSE  

 So then, if the droughts are 

inevitable, what do we do when 

they come? 

 The first response is to let 

God know our desire.  Many a 

time when I have said to God, 

“Please draw my heart closer to 

you; I want to be closer,” I have 

found a change.  It might not end 

the current drought, but almost 

always I‟ve found a thinning of the 

veil, a breath of reality, a little 

sweetness in the atmosphere, or 

something that lets me know God 

hears and is not unaware of my 

situation. 

 Second, take the stance of 

faith.  God may not feel real, but 

we know that He is real, and we 

act that way.  I like what a wise 

woman once said: “If I‟m going to 

believe in God, I‟m going to be-

lieve He hears me when I pray.”  

Talk faith—“push back upon the 

shelf thy doubts.”  Take the stance 

that what the Bible says is true.  

 

 

Help For the Dry Times 
by Sharon Murray, Dublin, New Hampshire 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

  
òAs the hart panteth after the water 

brook, so panteth my soul after thee, O God.  

My soul thirsteth for God, for the living 
God.ó (Psalm 42:1-2) 
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Find a verse and hold onto it for 

yourself.  Testify the truth to your-

self.  “They overcame by the word 

of their testimony,” the Bible says, 

and it works in practical ways.  

Our brains tend to believe what we 

let our mouths say.  Work on the 

assumption that God loves you, 

that He is looking down on you 

with love and compassion, and that 

He will take care of you no matter 

how bad you‟re feeling. 

And take comfort in another 

quotation from John of the Cross: 

“If you are seeking after God, you 

may be sure of this: God is seeking 

you much more…. The longing in 

your soul is actually His doing…. 

He creates in you the desire to find 

Him and run after Him—to follow 

wherever He leads you, and to 

press peacefully against His heart 

wherever He is.” 

 A third helpful practice is to 

note whatever God does bring 

along for encouragement.  Make a 

lot of even the small things—that 

may be all we‟ll get sometimes.  

But they may be the little blessings 

He‟s allowing to keep us going 

until it‟s time for the end of the 

drought. 

 The last response I‟ll mention 

is perhaps the most important: just 

keep on going on.  Pray even if it 

feels like rote.  Read your Bible 

even if you feel nothing meets 

your heart.  Go to church even if it 

seems useless.  Honor the Holy 

Spirit in daily affairs.  Use the 

“dead reckoning” principle that 

navigators on sailing ships used to 

employ when the stars were hidden 

by clouds.  You don‟t have to feel 

inspired.  You don‟t even have to 

feel hungry or particularly interest-

ed.  It‟s legitimate to keep up with 

what used to inspire you.  “The 

law,” according to the Bible, is a 

“tutor to bring us to Christ.”  And I 

apply that to just doing what we 

know to do.  If we stay on the 

pathway, we‟ll be in the right place 

when Jesus breaks through and 

meets us once again. 

 

GODõS  ANSWERS 
 And what are God‟s answers 

for the dry times?  They are count-

less, perfect, and tailored to us in-

dividually, but I‟ve picked out 

three that we can count on. 

 First, “Thy Word is Truth.”  

The Bible reveals God‟s character, 

and it tells us how to live.  It is 

food.  It is life.  In it we find com-

fort and direction.  It‟s a founda-

tion we can count on.  Jeremiah 

gives a wonderful picture of the 

value of the Bible when he says, 

“Your words were found and I did 

eat them; and your words became 

for me a joy and the delight of my 

heart.”  I‟m awfully glad we can 

have a personal relationship with 

God, but even if we never could 

find Him, the Bible would be 

enough.  God speaks to us through 

His Word. 

 The second answer is, “He is 

a rewarder of them that diligently 

seek Him.”  Yes, we have dry 

times, but God is very aware of 

them and very interested in our 

having a relationship with Him.  

His promises are sure.  If we seek 

Him—and don‟t give up—we will 

find Him.  If we say, “I don‟t even 

feel like seeking Him,” we can ask 

Him to give us a desire.  If we 

don‟t have a lot of time to seek 

Him, take a little time.  If we can‟t 

pray for an hour, pray for five 

minutes.  If we don‟t have time to 

read a whole Bible reading, read a 

verse.  If we do what we can do, 

we can expect God to take care of 

the rest. 

 The last answer I chose is 

this:  “I myself will be the Shep-

herd of My sheep.”  This verse 

(Ezekiel 34:15) was given me by a 

godly aunt (Jean Godfrey) when 

she knew I was getting nervous 

about the length of a period of de-

pression.  It helped then, and it was 

that same thought of the Shepherd 

that helped me out of another spell 

a few years later.  I had been sick 

and I just couldn‟t seem to get 

back on my feet emotionally after I 

felt better physically.  I was feeling 

guilty about not tackling things 

that needed to be done.  But then I 

remembered that it was He who 

was the Shepherd, and I was only a 

sheep.  I just pictured myself as a 

sheep leaning against the leg of the 

Good Shepherd and leaving it to 

Him to move me if He wanted me 

moved. The picture brought peace, 

and soon I was out of the dol-

drums.  The same picture, I be-

lieve, can be used for spiritual dol-

drums if we will consciously lean 

on our Good Shepherd and leave it 

to Him to take care of us.  He real-

ly is a good Shepherd.  It turns out 

He knows how to do His job.  It 

turns out that He‟ll get us where 

we need to be. 

 Before I end, I would like to 

add one last thought for encour-

agement.  Each time God gets you 

through something, it adds another 

solid brick to your foundation.  

Since He has met you before, 

when a new struggle comes up you 

find you have more hope that He 

will come through again.  And He 

does.  You learn that God is faith-

ful every time.  You gain security 

in His ability. You learn you really 

can trust Him. He is near.  
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IRAQ 

On April 14, several Iraqi 

Christians fled their homes in the 

Dora district of Baghdad in re-

sponse to a Fatwa issued by an 

amir (independent muslim prince 

or ruler).  According to an April 18 

report from Compass 

Direct, the 

Fatwa was 

enforced by mili-

tants who told the 

believers they would 

be killed if they did not 

convert to Islam within 

twenty-four hours.  The flee-

ing Christians were prevented 

from taking any personal be-

longings with them. 
 

Six of the displaced 

families have since relocated to a 

church in another area of the city.  

Several families have also relocat-

ed to the northern Kurdish region 

of Iraq.  The cross on the top of St. 

John the Baptist Chaldean church 

in Dora has reportedly been re-

moved by militants. 

ASK God to protect and 

provide for the displaced Chris-

tians, and pray that Iraqi Christians 

will not give in to fear but stand 

firm in the faith (2 Timothy 1:7).  

Pray, too, for peace and security in 

Iraq, and the establishment of a 

government able and willing to 

protect the religious freedoms of 

all Iraqis. 

Persecution and Prayer 

Alert (April 25, 2007). Voice of the 

Martyrs, Canada 

 

TURKEY 

On April 18, five young 

muslims entered a Christian pub-

lishing company and killed three 

believers in the southeastern prov-

ince of Malatya.  Two of the vic-

tims were Turkish converts from 

Islam, and the third was a German 

citizen.  It is reported that four of 

the five attackers admitted that the 

killings were motivated by both 

“national and religious feelings.” 

PRAY for comfort for the 

families of the deceased and that 

the testimony of their loved ones 

will lead others into the knowledge 

of Jesus Christ.  And ask God to 

give Christians in Turkey persever-

ance to serve Him in the midst of 

immense challenges.  (Matthew 

5:3-4) 

 Compass Direct 

News 

 

LAOS 

 Constant threats and pressure 

from authorities have 

forced five families 

to leave Nam Heang 

Village.  These fami-

lies are in addition 

to four that left in 

February.  Ac-

cording to VOM sources, the fami-

lies recently accepted Christ and 

are being forced to leave their 

homes and belongings because of 

their faith.  Their greatest needs are 

rice and materials to build housing. 

PRAY that God will en-

courage and protect them, provid-

ing for their needs.  (Psalm 111:4-

5) 

VOM-USA News & Prayer 

Update (April 25, 2007 )  

 

 

 

 

òIN EVERYTHING BY PRAYERó 
Submitted by Therrill E. Morgan, Wesley Chapel, Florida 
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òD ON‟T  GO any further, Benjamin.  He‟s 

going through this gate.”  I looked behind 

me at Reuben‟s urgent voice and saw the servant‟s 

dark brown turban disappear through an entryway.  

Once again I had been lost in the wonder of this mag-

nificent city.  The stories I had heard of this place had 

brought marvelous images to mind, but the city itself 

was beyond words! 

All around me adobe buildings reached for the 

sky.  But these were not just mud huts; each had intri-

cate designs carved into its plaster, and desert flowers 

bloomed around the doorposts.  And I would never 

have guessed there was a desert nearby with the plen-

tiful stream running down the center of the street.  If I 

weren‟t looking at it with my own eyes I would have 

denied the existence of such a place here. 

 “What are you staring at, boy?  Can‟t you keep 

your mind in one place for once?”  Levi snorted.  

“Don‟t you realize we could be going to our deaths 

the moment we enter this house?” 

 “Of course I‟m aware,” I replied with indigna-

tion.  “But I might as well enjoy my freedom while I 

have it.” 

 “My brothers,” Naphtali‟s calm, soothing voice 

interjected, “we are all afraid of what might happen 

once we meet this man again, but this is no place to 

start a dispute about it.  Calm yourselves, and let‟s go 

in.” 

 I sighed heavily as I followed my nine brothers 

beneath the ornate gatepost.  My feet burned from the 

scorching sand, and my stomach was clenched with 

hunger.  At this moment the wonders around were 

fading, and all I wanted was to be floating in the cool 

water of father‟s spring, my stomach full with an 

ephah of grapes. 

 We halted near the door, and arching my neck 

to peer over my brother‟s shoulders I saw Reuben 

talking urgently with the steward of the house. 

 “What‟s he saying?”  I whispered in Issachar‟s 

ear.  “I can‟t hear anything; the donkeys are too 

loud.” 

Moving over to squeeze in beside me, he lowered 

his mouth to my ear. 

“He‟s telling the man how we found our money 

in the sacks the last time we came to buy grain.  Pray 

that this man is merciful, Benjamin—pray hard or 

we‟ll all be dead.” 

Standing pressed against the wall, I tried to make 

out Reuben‟s hushed conversation with the steward.  

Beads of sweat trickled down my neck. 

 “Money…we have brought down…food…we 

know not…how…double with us….”  Piecing the 

snatches together, I knew that Reuben was trying to 

reassure him that we would pay for what we had pre-

viously taken.  A moment later the steward turned 

toward us, and his voice rang out above the donkeys‟ 

clamor. 

 “Peace be to you, travelers!  Don‟t be afraid: 

your God and the God of your father, has given you 

the treasure in your sacks, because I had your money.  

Now wait here and in a moment I will return.” 

 I was stunned: could this even be possible?  

Pushing through my brothers I made my way to Ju-

dah.  His broad shoulders were sagging in relief.  I 

touched his arm as he ran his hand through unruly 

curls, and he grinned at me.  I smiled in return.  Ju-

dah was the anchor of my brothers.  Without him we 

couldn‟t have made this journey at all.  He was also 

Twice -told (Bible) Tales  
 

 

 

 

 

 

I n T he Eyes of M y B rother  
By Katherine Holscher, Hobart, New York 

A major element of Scripture consists of stories—historical events recounted in 

more or less detail.  Sometimes the Bible‟s 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 objective that any chosen incident must include everything the 

Bible includes about it, but that you can add anything extra 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, the results were so 

good we decided to share some of them with our readers. 
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my protector, I remembered.  Father knew I would 

come to no harm if Judah was with me. 

 “Well Benjamin, it‟s a good thing you came 

along, or we might be buried under two feet of sand 

by now.  I only hope father hasn‟t died of worry.”  

Judah‟s eyes twinkled as he looked me over.  “It 

doesn‟t appear that you‟re any the worse for wear—

still the good-looking boy I saw a moment ago.  But 

dry your face off, son,” he chuckled. “You look as if 

you‟ve been in the Egyptian baths!” 

 A moment later the hum of my brothers‟ voices 

died as the steward entered the room.  Behind him 

walked a man, his head bent to his chest, his curly 

beard matted with dust.  There was something famil-

iar about the way he walked.  He stride was long and 

purposeful, like…Simeon! 

 “Simeon!” I cried. “You‟re here!”  

At the sound of my voice 

and those of my broth-

ers, the man lifted his 

head and his face lit 

up with relief.  Em-

bracing us, he said, 

 “My brothers!  

At last you‟ve come!  

How I‟ve been long-

ing for your return!  

Benjamin, you came 

too?  Father let you 

come, praise God!” 

 Our reunion was 

interrupted by the steward telling us to follow him.  

Leading us further into the house, he gave us water 

for washing. 

 “You may wash here, and once you‟re ready 

you‟ll be served the noon meal with my master, Za-

phenath-paneah.  Make haste, for he will arrive 

soon.”  With those words he bowed and left the 

room. 

 I dipped my feet in the cool water sighing as my 

hot, tired body started to relax. 

 “Why do you think this Zaphenath-paneah 

wants us to sup with him, Judah?” I asked. “Does he 

always bring foreigners into his house like this?  I 

would think a man as rich and powerful as he is 

wouldn‟t bother with people like us.  After all, we 

can‟t even speak the language.” 

 “I don‟t know,” came Judah‟s muffled reply as 

he wiped the sweat and dirt from his face.  “Perhaps 

he wants to see you.  After all, he did ask us to go 

and bring you all the way here, just to prove that we 

weren‟t spies.  I still don‟t see how it really proves 

that though.  Just proves we‟re honest, I guess.” 

 Turning to Issachar, Judah went on, “Will you 

go, brother, and retrieve our father‟s gift?  We must 

give this man no reason to doubt us any longer.” 

 As we finished making ourselves presentable, I 

looked around the room.  It was large and bright, 

with a tiled floor leading to a wide staircase.  All 

around us the walls were covered with murals of pyr-

amids and tall palm trees, scenes of battles, and hero-

ic deeds.  I wondered if these were pictures of Za-

phenath-paneah‟s life and adventures.  The man that 

we had seen earlier didn‟t appear to be old enough to 

have had such a full life.  Who could this man be?  I 

wondered, and why was he so interested in our fami-

ly? 

 Presently the steward returned and led us to the 

room where we were to eat.  As we neared the door I 

felt a touch on my shoulder. 

 “Follow our example, 

Benjamin,” Reuben 

whispered in my ear. 

“When you see the 

lord, bow down on the 

ground, and don‟t get 

up until we do.” 

 I nodded and 

followed him in.  

This room was larger, 

and it was arranged 

with cushions sur-

rounding low tables.  

Standing at the end of 

the room, the master of the house stood silent, digni-

fied, and solitary.  After a moment‟s pause, he beck-

oned us forward.  I followed Judah as we went closer. 

 Zaphenath-paneah, once more.  Somehow he 

seemed less intimidating than he had the first time; 

he had what almost seemed an air of friendliness.  As 

we came near I didn‟t notice his stature as I had earli-

er.  Then I had been impressed with his physique and 

noble appearance.  But it was his eyes that caught my 

attention now.  They were different from the eyes of 

any Egyptian I had ever seen; they were green, like 

mine. 

 “We have brought you gifts, my lord,” Reuben 

was saying, “choice fruits from our land.  Honey, 

almonds, and myrrh.” 

 As Reuben set them down, I followed my broth-

ers‟ example and kneeled with my face to the ground. 

 “Is your father well, the old man of whom you 

spoke?  Is he still alive?” the Egyptian asked gently. 

 I could tell that Reuben‟s face was still bowed 

by his muffled answer.  “Your servant our father is 

still alive and well, my lord.  It is he that has sent you 
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the best of our fruits.” 

 As Reuben continued to answer the Egyptian‟s 

questions, I slowly raised my head, glancing aside to 

see if all my brothers were still prostrate.  Then I 

stole a quick look at the Egyptian and was startled to 

find him staring intently at me. 

 “This is your youngest brother, of whom you 

told me?” he asked quickly.  Then his voice became 

almost inaudible as he added, “God be gracious to 

you, my son.” 

 I had just opened my mouth and was about to 

tell the man that I was Benjamin, when he suddenly 

whirled and hastened from the room.  Was something 

wrong?  I wondered.  Had I made a mistake?  What if 

I had ruined everything by just looking at him? 

 Just then the steward came rushing into the 

room, his face twisted in confusion. 

 “Gentlemen, gentlemen, please don‟t be 

alarmed!  My master will return and eat with you 

shortly.  Please come to the tables.  My lord has ar-

ranged specific places for you to sit.” 

 A flood of relief swept over me.  I was not to 

blame!  I hadn‟t ruined everything after all!  But who 

was this man?  And why would he leave us like that? 

 The servants were seating us at the tables.  But 

what was going on here?  They took Reuben first and 

placed him at the head, furthest from the Egyptian 

lord‟s seat.  Then Simeon was ushered next to him—

and now a servant was placing Levi by Simeon.  I 

watched in fascination as one by one my brothers 

were seated.  Somehow these servants knew the birth 

order of my family!  How could that be possible? 

 Last of all they led me to the table, and I took 

my place beside Naphtali. 

 “Do you see what they did?!”  I asked as I ar-

ranged my cushions.  “We‟re in order—oldest to 

youngest!” 

 “I saw it,” said Reuben.  “I‟m as confused as 

you.”  He looked around uneasily.  “Did we tell him 

the order when we were here before?  But why would 

we have done such a thing?” 

 We were still pondering when the Egyptian re-

turned.  He didn‟t look any different.  Poised and re-

served, he sat alone at the serving table.  The food 

was soon brought to us, a steaming plate for each.  

But as the servant placed my dish before me I 

gasped.  It was a monstrous platter!  Why, there must 

have been five times the amount as the others—and 

what delicacies!  Why was I being treated so differ-

ently? I glanced about at my brothers, but they simp-

ly stared in silence.  No one had an answer.  They 

just shrugged, and went on eating. 

 The night wore on, and we actually began to 

make merry with the Egyptian.  They brought more 

food and wine, and soon my eyes grew heavy with 

weariness and contentment.  Laying my head down 

on the cushions I closed my eyes and drifted to sleep 

with the sounds of laughter and a feeling of warmth 

surrounding me. 

 Crash!  Waking with a start I found my hand 

had knocked over a ceramic bowl.  I sat up and 

looked around.  I was covered with a fur cloak and 

surrounded by sleeping forms.  Nearby, Judah grunt-

ed as he sat up. 

 “Ahhh, what a headache!” he groaned.  

“Reuben, Simeon, Levi,” he called.  “Get up you 

guys; we‟ve slept too late already.  We have to get 

going!” 

 I grinned at the sounds of protest, but soon we 

were all on our feet.  It didn‟t take long to get our few 

belongings together and pack our donkeys with the 

newly-laden sacks. 

 As we were securing the packs, the steward 

came out to the courtyard and gave us each a small 

wineskin and some fruit.  “My master wishes you a 

safe journey and bids you God speed,” he said as he 

bowed low.  “He also invites you to return if the fam-

ine continues.” 

 Thanking the steward, Judah and Reuben took 

hold of their donkeys‟ bridles and led the way 

through the gate.  It seemed strange that only yester-

day we had passed under this same gate without 

knowing if we would be alive the next day.  My heart 

jumped at the thought of seeing father and telling him 

everything that had happened.  How he would rejoice 

when we arrived! 

 We had just left the city behind and were begin-

ning the tedious trek into the desert when we heard 

the sound of pounding hoofs behind us, and not just 

one horse but many.  Moving our caravan to the side 

of the road we halted, waiting for whatever was com-

ing to pass.  Soon a cloud of dust filled the air and a 

troop of horsemen came galloping toward us—

Egyptian cavalry!  I moved closer to the side of the 

road expecting them to pass, but they did not.  The 

man in the lead reined in his mount and leaped to the 

ground.  What does he want with us?  I wondered.  

What did we do now? 

 Then I recognized him as the steward from the 

Egyptian lord‟s house!  What could he possibly 

want?  A picture of the bowl I had broken flashed 

through my mind.  Wasting no time, he began to 

speak, and he was clearly upset about something. 

 “My master wishes to know,” he barked “why 

you have repaid evil for the kindness he has shown 

you!” 
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 “What are you saying?” Simeon interrupted.  

“We have done no wrong to your master, then or 

now.  Does he think we stole this grain too?!” 

 “Easy does it, Simeon,” murmured Judah. 

 “And that is not all, sir,” the steward continued.  

“My master is outraged!  You have stolen from his 

house as well.  One of you has taken his silver gob-

let.” 

 “Stolen his goblet!”  Levi‟s face was distorted 

with rage.  “Nonsense!  We aren‟t that kind.  Search 

us, search us all—and if you find your goblet, then let 

the man who has it be killed, and the rest of us will 

serve your master as slaves.  How does that please 

you?” 

 “Not so fast, fellow.  If you‟re not the one that 

stole it, then you‟re not responsible,” answered 

the steward.  “The thief will be brought 

back as a slave, but the rest of you may 

go on home.” 

 I watched as the troopers began 

searching our packs.  And again—oddly—

they began with the oldest, searching through 

the grain, pouring it from one bag to another.  

I was confident they wouldn‟t find anything.  

Why would any of us endanger our lives 

that way?  Eventually, though—the last 

one—they came to my bag.  Instead of 

looking discouraged, they seemed 

somehow confident.  Something 

wasn‟t right here.  A strange sink-

ing feeling came over me as they 

cut the string.  I squeezed my eyes 

shut. 

 “No!” a bone-chilling cry cut through the air.  

Reuben was shouting in fear and frustration. “It can‟t 

be!  He‟s just a boy!  He did not take it from your 

master.”  His voice died as a hash sob escaped him. 

 I didn‟t dare open my eyes.  I was afraid I 

wouldn‟t be able to stop the tears.  So I crouched on 

my heels with my head in my hands and tried to be 

brave. 

 “Take us back to your master‟s house,” Reuben 

went on at last.  Then he looked right at me.  “Come 

on, Benjamin, we‟re going back; get your donkey.” 

 I couldn‟t say a word.  Struggling to my feet, I 

fell in line as we turned back the way we had come.  

So it wasn‟t true after all.  Father wouldn‟t be doing 

any rejoicing, because I would never see him again.  

When we arrived, the steward led us into the same 

room where we had eaten the night before.  It held no 

attraction for me now, just fear, pain, and frustration.  

I felt a tear escape and run down my cheek, I 

clenched my jaw.  This was a deliberate frame-up. 

 At that moment the door swung open and Za-

phenath-paneah strode in, his face dark with anger. 

 “So! You‟ve returned.  What do you think 

you‟ve done?  Did you think that a man such as I 

wouldn‟t have the power to see what is done in se-

cret? 

 This time Judah took the lead.  “What are we to 

say, my lord?  How can we put ourselves right in 

your eyes?  God has made clear this sin of your serv-

ants: now we are in your hands, we and the 

man in whose bag your cup was found.” 

 What?  My heart leaped into my 

throat at the words.  He thought I 

was really guilty!  How could he 

even think of such a thing!  The 

low-down, rotten—Wait, what 

was he saying now?  He was 

blurting out the entire family 

history—my brother Joseph‟s 

disappearance and how his 

death had nearly killed my 

father!  He was right, it 

had.  And now he‟d sure-

ly die—now that Judah 

had given me up.  Father 

had said Judah would 

protect me!  Father had 

been sure! 

 I couldn‟t hold 

back the tears any long-

er. 

 “You?  You‟d take his place?” I 

heard the man ask next.  “Why would you do 

this?” 

Take my place?  What was Judah saying?  But 

my brother went on, his voice calm and strong. “I 

would take his place, my lord, because my father 

could not bear to lose another son.  If Benjamin were 

lost, my father would die.” 

 I lifted my head at Judah‟s words.  “Please sir,” 

I sobbed, “my father needs me.”  Then I looked up 

into the man‟s eyes.  Tears were streaming down his 

face!  My mind went numb.  What was the meaning 

of this?  Then he spoke again. 

 “My son,” he whispered, his voice choked with 

emotion, “our father shall not lose another son.  No.  

Instead, he will recover a son.  I will not harm you, 

Benjamin.  Do you not recognize me?  I am your 

brother. I am Joseph.” 

 

Katherine will be a senior at Fairwood Bible Institute 
in the fall. 
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“The greatest thing anyone can 

do for God and man is pray.  
It is not the only thing, but it is 

the chief thing.  
The great people of the earth are 

the people who pray.  
I do not mean those who talk 

about prayer; nor those who say 
they believe in prayer;  

nor yet those who can explain 
about prayer; but I mean  

those people  
who take time to pray.” 

 
S. D. Gordon 


