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APPEARANCES,  or  REALITY ? 
 

 

 

 

 

What you see is what you get—maybe 

I 
N THE Last Days, one of the enemy‟s most effective tools is deception.  Its use has stolen the hearts of 

some of the finest warriors of the Church, inflicting great hurt, and causing severe damage, while the rest of 

us are left to struggle our increasingly difficult way toward Heaven.  Why should this happen to otherwise 

well-founded believers?  Why God permits it we may never know.  But the immediate cause on a human level 

isn‟t hard to figure out: people fail to “love the truth.”  As Paul told the Thessalonians, for such folks, God sends 

a “strong delusion that they should believe a lie.”  This is a frightful reality. 

 In today‟s culture, we are beset on all sides by those who “turn aside unto fables” such as Darwinism, multi

-culturalism, eastern mysticism, new age spiritualism, or post-modernism.  Such “vain philosophies” clamor for 

legitimacy—and they‟re getting it from those who sway the spirit of the age.  It‟s when they demand legitimacy 

from us as Christians that they must be stopped cold.  These philosophies, with all their fancy names, are really 

only smoke screens, hiding the reality that they are simply the “works of darkness.”  They originate in the Pit.  

They are the enemies of the people of God.  In this case, what you see is not what you get—and what you do get 

will cause, if possible, “even the elect” to stumble. 

 How then shall we contend with such shadowy foes?  We must do what Scripture describes in three words: 

“Walk by faith.” 

 

“We walk by faith, not by sight” (2 Corinthians 5:7) 
To walk by faith instead of sight means that we Christians march to a different drummer from the world‟s.  

Citizens of this world are prisoners of the senses; citizens of Heaven are open to a whole separate reality—the 

unseen, which we regard as just as real (or more so) than the world we see.  It‟s a lot like the electro-magnetic 

spectrum.  The bandwidth we know as visible light is very narrow, but for thousands of years, that was the only 

available way to perceive the physical world.  But when such things as magnetism and electricity and infra red 

and ultra violet and the endless possibilities of radio frequencies came along, “reality” was seen to be far greater, 

broader, and more complex than anything known to previous generations. 

And for believers, the world of the Spirit opens even wider, encompassing a far greater reality.  Just as we 

walk around every day knowing that radio waves and other forms of energy are all around us, in our homes, in 

the very air we breathe, so we Christians walk around every day, knowing that our Creator is continuously 

sustaining our existence—aware of our every thought and action.  He is our Redeemer, shedding His love and 

grace on us every moment, our Defender, on hand to ward off every attack of our enemies, and our King, ruling 

(unseen and unrecognized, but absolutely) over every form of human government. 

Knowing this, we live with a confidence and security unknown to the “sons of this world.”  But it takes 

some doing to maintain this awareness, when our entire society is based on a rejection of that same awareness.  

What, we sometimes wonder, is Reality after all?  Who‟s right, them or us?  In this daily struggle, the anchor of 

our souls is the Bible itself, which teaches by word and example about that fundamental element called Faith. 

“By Faith…” we read, and an endless array of extraordinary behavior follows (Hebrews 11).  From all this we 

gather that Reality does not always conform to Appearance.  Sometimes they‟re identical, but often they are not. 

 

REALITY 
Have you ever read of those clinical death experiences, in which someone‟s spirit temporarily leaves the 

body and he observes himself from a distance?  What is reality then?  Where is the true “person”—on the 

operating table, or watching from the ceiling?  Or, further, we read of those who progress to what appears to be 

“These all… confessed that they were strangers and pilgrims on the earth.  For they that 

say such things make it manifest that they are seeking after a country of their own….  a 

better country, that is, a heavenly: wherefore God is not ashamed of them to be called 

their God; for He hath prepared for  them a City.” —Hebrews 11:13-16 
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Heaven itself.  Sometimes they experience something which can only be described as total (or at least vastly 

expanded) Knowledge.  Everything makes sense; there are no more puzzling events; that which presently 

mystifies either becomes irrelevant or is easily understood. 

This state of being, sadly, is lost when the subject returns to what we call “consciousness.”  But for him, by 

contrast, it‟s merely half-consciousness, now.  So what is reality?  Is it true, then, that our lives are lived, even at 

best, in the shadowlands, while the true brilliance of Reality eludes us all the time? 

Yes, in some ways, this is the truth.  When we say, in self-conscious humility, that we‟re “mere mortals,” we 

don‟t half realize how “mere” that is.  By contrast to the absolute knowledge, clarity, wisdom, and power we 

hear reported even in such brief experiences as I‟ve mentioned, we are pretty much dust.  Dust?  Oh, yes—the 

Bible speaks to this contrast, doesn‟t it?  It‟s no accident that God‟s mercy is described in the Psalm as showered 

on us who He remembers “are dust.” 

There‟s also a profound significance in His description of the “goodliness of man” (his best efforts at 

civilization, let‟s say) as the “flower of the field,” and “grass” (Isaiah 40).  It‟s so ephemeral, so transitory and 

insignificant, that it perishes over night as if it had never been. 

So when we look at the godless culture of the world around us, we must forcibly remind ourselves that that 

is not the “real world”!  “Culture”?  What is it, anyway?  Our highest expressions of civilization—civil 

government, international arrangements like the U.N. and the World Bank, not to mention all the art, music, and 

overwhelming architecture of the age—all are passing away.  They are of this world—the world whose 

citizenship we have exchanged for something Permanent.  Such “culture” may have all the trappings of reality—

it sounds real; it looks real; it acts as if it were real.  But it is only a shadow.  And more, it is passing away.  So-

called “enlightenment,” or “modernism,” or even “post-modernism” are shifting, deceiving shadows.   

This is why, in our quest for Reality, we must always look askance at so-called “cultural norms.”  Norms?  

By whose standards?  Who defines “normal”?  There are competing definers at work, here—the world that is 

passing away, and the Word that abides forever. 

 

“BY FAITH” 
So we march to the drummer of the eternal, not the temporal.  And this is where Faith comes in.  Faith 

enables “mere mortals” to transcend mortality and partake of Reality, even while living in a “corrupt” condition.  

By faith, we march to the deep drumbeat of Scripture, not the jazzed up frenzy which blares from popular 

culture.  By faith we do this!  More, we exult in it.  Never let us be ashamed to be different.  “Different” is the 

bottom line.  Christians ought always to be different regarding core issues.  We live “in” this world, but we are 

emphatically not “of” it.  We walk, as Paul puts it, “by faith” in what is unseen, “not by sight.” 

Now this is not an appeal to imagination.  We are not imagining things.  Everything that this paper stands for 

is perceived by Faith, and that alone: the world-wide Kingdom of Christ, its restoration in our day, and the day-

to-day victory of the saints in their battles with the hosts of hell. The Word of God is crystal clear on these 

aspects of Reality: “Now faith,” it declares, “is the substance of things hoped for.”  It is “the conviction of things 

not seen.” 

That is powerful language, but it‟s our calling and privilege to take up this greater Reality, and walk in it, 

proclaiming it by our lifestyle, and rejoicing in its truth.  As one song puts it, this different way of faith is “the 

way [our] Leader trod; [we] love and keep His ways.”  

For this publishing year, then, we‟re going to be examining the contrast between Appearance and Reality 

from several points of view.  Our writers will be approaching it in their own ways, and each one will be 

revealing a different facet.  But under it all is the changeless fact that we are Citizens of Heaven, and by God‟s 

grace we‟re living as if that world is all that matters.  Which is exactly the case.   

May God enlighten our eyes and encourage our hearts to “press on” in 2008 toward what Jesus called “That 

World” (Luke 20:35).  There‟s a great “cloud of witnesses” who testify with united voice that that World is 

Real, and that it is attainable, by Faith. 

                                                                                                                                                                  —Timothy Murray 
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R 
ECOGNIZING and evaluat-

ing appearances while em-

bracing reality is not an in-

stantaneous skill, but rather an on-

going, learning experience.  To 

help me better understand this pro-

cess, I compare being “born again” 

to infancy, and growing in Christ 

to human development.  A healthy 

growth comes from proper nour-

ishment, so I feed on the Word of 

God daily. 

 

Infancy 
At the age of 12, I once found 

it necessary to kick a falling baby 

away from a perilous situation in 

order to save her from a devastat-

ing (and possibly fatal) fall.  She 

and her walker were tumbling 

down the cellar stairs, heading for 

an opening that was six or seven 

feet above a cement floor.  There 

was no time to lean over to grab 

with my hand, so I did the only 

thing I could do to keep her away 

from that opening.  I used my foot.  

But when I picked the (rescued) 

baby up, she wanted nothing to do 

with me.  It appeared to her that I 

had kicked her “when she was 

down.”  Her infant mind could not 

comprehend the reality of the situ-

ation. 

Years later when I felt as if 

God was kicking me “when I was 

down,” the memory of the falling 

ba- b y 

gave me a little insight into the 

facts.  I, like all humans, had a lim-

ited capacity to comprehend reality 

when it came to assessing the situ-

ation.  A wise and loving Father 

knew what had to happen as He 

allowed me to go my own way, but 

He was right there to give the re-

quired “kick” that saved me from 

disaster.  Reality at length ap-

peared, but the appearances were 

challenging. 

 

Early Childhood 
When people tell me that little 

ones are innocent and should not 

be disciplined, I often say that be-

fore children can comprehend the 

difference between right and 

wrong, they can understand the 

difference between approval and 

disapproval.  Discipline teaches 

even small youngsters to under-

stand the actions that create disap-

proval, and from that they begin to 

learn the difference between right 

and wrong. 

This is similar to the way we 

learn to be children of God.  As 

babes in Christ, we are unable to 

fully comprehend the facts.  As 

born again Christians, we start out 

as babes, and then we begin learn-

ing those things that please Him 

and those that don‟t.  As we devel-

op further we learn to put our trust 

in God.  Instead of depending on 

our comprehension, we turn to the 

Bible, the basis of true reality.  

How wonderful it is for us to have 

such a loving God to provide this 

“guide book” to make our paths 

sure. 

 

Older Childhood 
Children develop habits, even 

while young.  Out of love and ad-

miration for their parents, they 

start mimicking mannerisms in 

their ways of walking and talking.  

In this way they grow up to be 

more and more like their role mod-

els.  In this case, appearances take 

on increasing reality. 

This is what we are doing with 

our Heavenly Father.  Our love for 

Him makes us want to be more and 

more like Him.  What we see and 

comprehend of Him, we adopt into 

our very beings by following His 

example and by partaking of Him 

in Holy Communion.  If we devel-

op a habit of taking on His likeness 

whenever the Holy Spirit reveals 

more of it, then of course, “When 

He shall appear, we shall be like 

Him, for we shall see Him as He 

 
 

A growing PROCESS 

 
 
 

by Vangie McCormick, Munsonville, New Hampshire 
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is” (1 John 3:2).  Reality thus re-

places appearance. 

 

Youth 
As young people, we some-

times find ourselves reverting to 

our old ways.  It would be great if 

our learning curve always climbed 

up the chart, but since we Chris-

tians still have to struggle with 

negative influences, namely the 

world, the flesh and the devil, we 

experience downward curves at 

times.  These proponents of the 

importance of appearances attempt 

to influence our thinking continu-

ally and get us off the “straight and 

narrow path.” 

When I strayed away from 

God in my own youth, He was lov-

ing and patient as He gently led me 

back to the fold.  He allowed those 

experiences as part of my develop-

ment.  In earlier years I remember 

noticing that while climbing Mt. 

Monadnock I would sometimes be 

going down hill.  How strenuous, 

if not impossible, it would be if the 

path went on a straight, steep, up-

ward slope with no toe holds.  The 

Good Shepherd knows what He is 

doing, despite appearances to the 

contrary.  

 

Adulthood 
Somehow, as we become 

adults, we gain the misconception 

that we are in a position to pass 

judgment on others.  Jesus com-

manded us to avoid such actions.  

This is one way to allow the truth 

to override what may appear to us 

to be “facts.” God told Samuel, 

“Jehovah seeth not as man seeth; 

for man looketh on the outward 

appearance, but Jehovah looketh 

on the heart” (1 Samuel 16:7).  He 

is the only One qualified to stand 

as Judge. 

How fortunate we are to share 

His insight as we seek His Holy 

Spirit.  Jesus said He would “guide 

you into all the truth” (John 16:13).  

We have the basis of all facts—the 

Bible—and as we continually read 

His Word and follow the guidance 

of the Holy Spirit, we will get to 

know Him better.  Recognizing 

true Reality, we will take on more 

and more of His character. 

 

Senior Citizenry 
As in human development, we 

may experience a “second child-

hood” in our senior years.  It is not 

that we have slipped back in our 

progress, but that we are preparing 

for stepping into eternity and re-

membering the words of Jesus, 

“Except ye turn, and become as 

little children, ye shall in no wise 

enter into the kingdom of heav-

en” (Matthew 18:3).  I have found 

God bringing me back to that 

childlike faith and attitude.  It is 

never wrong to recognize the work 

that God has done in our lives, but 

there is no place for resting on lau-

rels.  There is no excuse for ceas-

ing to learn, grow, and develop.  

This is a progressive experience 

that continues throughout our lives 

on this earth.  We find that we are 

able to take His Word at face val-

ue, whether our carnal nature can 

understand it or not.  We trust and 

follow our Leader. 

  As children of Adam and 

Eve, we are born putting stock in 

appearances.  The longer one con-

tinues to live in this carnality, the 

more that concept will develop.  

This is plainly evidenced in the 

world around us today, where peo-

ple put a lot of stock in the words 

of “learned” men—lawyers, scien-

tists, psychiatrists, theologians, and 

the like.  We do well to put their 

words up against the Bible before 

swallowing everything they say.  

“Eyes have they, but they see 

not” (Psalms 115:5).  Their 

“learning” is based on man‟s un-

derstanding of outward appearanc-

es.  Because they are derived from 

human theories, those comprehen-

sions change from era to era. 

But facts don‟t change.  God‟s 

Word doesn‟t change.  “Christ the 

Solid Rock” doesn‟t change.  Who 

do we choose to believe?  Who do 

we want for our role model?  Who 

do we want to be like in the end?  I 

know whom I have chosen to be-

lieve and follow.  By His grace I 

am still learning and growing at 

the age of 73.  Under the guidance 

of the Holy Spirit I continue to 

develop the eyesight to recognize 

the reality of His Word and the 

misconceptions being touted as 

facts in today‟s world.  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Homemaker and part-time Board 
Clerk in the town of Nelson, Vangie is 
also  a wife, mother to 4, grandmoth-
er to 14, and great-grandmother to 8 
who understands the admonition 
(covering family, friends, and world-
wide needs) to "pray without ceasing." 

Facts don’t change. 

 

God’s Word doesn’t change. 

 

“Christ the Solid Rock” doesn’t change. 
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W 
HEW! The young man rakes his hand through 

sweaty dark hair and collapses against the damp 

cave wall, grateful for the sheltering darkness.  

He is almost sobbing with mingled relief and fear and 

anger. 

After saving his nation by a daring feat with a 

sling, becoming a popular captain in the army, sooth-

ing the king with his musical talent, and marrying into 

the royal family, this once-celebrated hero has been 

forced to flee his home following four attempts on his 

life.  The cause?  A king‟s jealousy!  And as if that 

weren‟t enough, someone has betrayed his hiding 

place.  Desperate, he took refuge with his bitter enemy, 

the king of the Philistines.  What a fiasco!  Now he has 

barely escaped with his life to this lonely cave, and his 

frustration is at flood level. 

There is only one thing to do.  After filling and 

lighting a tiny clay lamp, he reaches into the front of 

his tunic.  Yes, there is the writing case.  A small bot-

tle of water and a cake of ink, a reed pen, a scrap of 

parchment, and he is ready.  To understand. 

 

Written by David in the cave. 
A prayer. 

With my voice, unto the Lord will I cry. 

With my voice, unto the Lord will I plead. 

I will pour out before Him my complaint. 

My distress I will show to Him… 

Look on my right side! No one knows me! 

I have no more refuge; no one cares for my soul. 

I have cried unto you, O Lord; I have said, 

“You are my refuge, and my portion in the land of 

the living…” 

Bring my soul out of prison to give thanks unto 

your name. 

The righteous will surround me, because you will 

reward me! 

 

 What did you do the last time your emotional 

barometer read “Storm warning”?  Did you let loose a 

 

Storm Warning!  
 
 
 
 

by Lisa A, Jerusalem, Israel 
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tidal wave of frustration at the nearest friend?  Did you 

scorch your sibling with a lightning bolt of anger?  

Perhaps a typhoon of passion blew you off course, or 

you became encased in an iceberg of fear. 

Do you have a storm shelter?  David, the fugitive 

who later became king, had a refuge from his emotion-

al hurricanes.  He took his needs straight to God. 

Now don‟t misunderstand.  This wasn‟t just some 

pious exercise.  David was upset, afraid, and angry, 

and he “told it like it was.”  But he didn‟t stop with 

how he felt.  He went on to remind himself of God‟s 

character, and as he did, he began to see his problems 

from the perspective of the King of the Universe. 

The book of Psalms is a collection of prayer-

poems addressed to God.  Hebrew poets used a simple 

but powerful form: a patterning of repeated thoughts, 

instead of rhymes.  They also used such familiar things 

as storms and stars, trees and towers, beasts and battles 

to draw vivid word pictures of their needs and of 

God‟s greatness in answering those needs. 

David isn‟t the only one who has written this way.  

Recently I discovered a psalm my grandfather, John 

Wesley Adams, had penned in the back of his small, 

worn book of Psalms.  In 1944, during what was prob-

ably the bleakest winter of World War II, he lived in 

an unheated Army barracks in southern Holland.  Just 

across the border, Nazi Germany was fighting its last 

desperate battle against the Allies.  Around him, peo-

ple were starving, and bombs fell almost constantly.  

Perhaps it was at this time that he turned his attention 

to God‟s unchanging power with the following words. 

 

Come unto Me all ye that are wounded and 

weary of war, 

And I will give you My Peace… 

The mighty deep… roareth exceedingly, 

But his tireless waves can never transgress  

My decree. 

So great is My salvation to all them that fear Me. 

My Peace is as sure as the boundaries of My 

oceans… 

 

What is your storm?  Perhaps it isn‟t bombs or 

starvation, but it is something that is just as real and 

distressing to you.  Why not write a letter to God about 

it, telling Him just how you feel?  Poetic language is 

not essential; honesty is.  God invites us to “pour out 

your heart before Him.” (Psalm 62:8)  He is intensely 

interested in what we have to say, and He will answer. 

One summer, I was dying to go to a youth training 

time with my friends.  The problem was, I was about 

1,000 miles away, and I had a job I couldn‟t leave.  I 

wasn‟t sure what God wanted me to do, and frankly, I 

wasn‟t ready to trust Him to make the decision for me.  

Choppy waves of emotions battered me about for a 

few days, until finally, I had had enough.  I sat down, 

pulled out an old yellow notebook, and began to write. 

 

To Thee, O Lord, 

To Thee only do I lift up my heart. 

I give you my persistent desires, 

My held-back dreams and my knotted burdens. 

I give you the heavy load of thoughts 

That crowd and fill my mind 

Until there is no room to hold them. 

On Thee, O Lord, 

On Thee only do I stay my heart. 

I rest my soul on your unending faithfulness, 

Your perfect answers and your sturdy Word. 

I remember: your plans are heavy with good! 

They are crowded and filled with love 

Until… My cup overflows! 

 

And after I had turned my attention to God and 

remembered His love for me, I was able to ask Him to 

take control.  He quieted my heart—and even made a 

way for me to go. 

God doesn‟t always answer so quickly, nor does 

He always grant my wishes.  But much better than 

that, He always listens, and is always available to walk 

with me through whatever storms are necessary to my 

development.  I have found that emotional storms are a 

blessing!  Yes, they remind me, in a way that fair 

weather does not, that I need a refuge, and that that 

refuge is God. 

So, the next time your emotional barometer drops, 

the wind picks up, and thunder rumbles in the distance, 

run for refuge to the One who says to your storms, 

“Peace, be still!”  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 
 

 

 

 

 

 

Working part time with the University of the Holy Land, 
Lisa is helping to staff the Prayer Mission in Jerusalem. 
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B Y THE time you read this, 

The Kingdom Christian 

Ministries will have 

secured a long-term lease, with 

option to buy, on a house in the 

City of Jerusalem.  Those who will 

be staffing the home, and those 

who visit with them, will continue 

to engage in a ministry of service 

and prayer for the Holy City, and 

they need no prompting to share 

their vision. 

 Bu t  o t h e r s  ma y  n o t 

immediately see the need for such 

an outlay of energy and resources.  

What is the point of all this?  Let 

me share something that may help 

sharpen our personal focus and 

vision.  There‟s a “three-fold cord” 

of faith at work here. 

 

I.  Love What He Loves 
First it stands to reason that we, 

God‟s people, are to “love what He 

loves.”  It‟s true of His Day, His 

Church, and His people—we are to 

love the brethren, because He 

loves them and has made them (us) 

in His image.  And it‟s obvious 

that Israel is God‟s chosen land, a 

land in which He has set His 

Name, and a land He still loves.  

Look at these amazing words— 

It is “a land which the Lord 

thy God careth for: the eyes of the 

Lord thy God are always upon it, 

from the beginning of the year 

even unto the end of the 

year” (Deuteronomy 11:12). 

“For the Lord hath chosen 

Zion; He hath desired it for His 

habitation” (Psalms 132:13). 

“I have hallowed this house, 

which thou hast built, to put My 

Name there forever, and Mine eyes 

and My heart shall be there 

perpetually” (1 Kings 9:3). 

This is strong language!  

Nothing about Israel‟s later 

backsliding has changed God‟s 

overall attitudes about His land and 

His people.  He punished them, as 

a father does his son, but He never 

cast them completely off. 

 

II.  Prophecy 
So what is He doing there?  This 

people and this land have a role to 

play in the times of Christ‟s earthly 

Kingdom, and this makes it 

important to every member of His 

Body, the Church. 

 First, God says His people 

are to return to that land, which He 

calls “the Land I gave to your 

fathers.”   

Then in Jeremiah He adds, 

(3:18) “In those days the house of 

Judah shall walk with the house of 

Israel, and they shall come 

together out of the land of the 

north to the land that I gave for an 

inheritance unto your fathers.”  

Similar promises are sprinkled all 

through the Scripture, filled with 

the excitement of Israel‟s Return. 

Finally, He promises that His 

own presence is going to dwell 

there.  “Many peoples shall go and 

say, „Come ye, and let us go up to 

the mountain of the Lord, to the 

house of the God of Jacob; and He 

will teach us of His ways, and we 

will walk in His paths; for out of 

Zion shall go forth the law, and the 

word  o f  the  Lord  f rom 

Jerusalem‟” (Isaiah 2:3). 

These are literal and exciting 

promises, and God never makes 

promises He doesn‟t keep!  Our 

present calling is to cooperate with 

Him and with other praying 

“watchmen” to bring them to pass. 

 

III.  Who Is Israel? 
But there‟s a third strand to this 

unbreakable “cord.” We see the 

Jewish people gathered in great 

numbers in their ancient homeland, 

and though their government is 

secular, and their culture is as 

worldly as any in the world, there 

is yet a deep groundswell of 

spiritual vigor.  There‟s an implicit 

recognition that the eye of God is 

still watching both land and 

people, that He is not done with 

them yet, and that His power is 

ready to pour forth at any moment 

in the completion of His plan.  

Walking the streets of Jerusalem, 

you can almost sense the Glory of 

God about to arise upon its Jewish 

inhabitants. 

 

What a Calling! 
 

 

by Timothy F. Murray 
 
 
 

 
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 But that is only part of the 

picture. The Jews are not all there 

is to Israel.  They comprise two of 

the original Twelve Tribes, and 

make up what the Bible calls “The 

House of Judah.”  But the same 

Scriptures refer to another 

House—“The House of Israel”—

made up of the remaining Ten 

Tribes.  The exciting aspect of this 

reality is that not only was the 

House of Judah promised a return, 

but so was the House of Israel!  

Both “families” are to return and 

be joined together as “All Israel” 

in their own former land. 

 So where is the other House?  

The answer to that question is the 

reason you and I are so vitally 

involved in this project in 

Jerusalem: the “other House” is to 

be found chiefly in northwestern 

Europe and North America.  

Countless hours of research and 

writing have traced the migrations 

of the Ten Tribes from their exile 

in ancient Assyria to those very 

locations over the intervening 

centuries.  The implications are 

profound.  For one thing, this 

means that almost without 

question, you and I are fully 

Israelites—just as thoroughly as 

any Jewish citizen of Israel!  The 

land belongs to us, too!  This is our 

story, and its outcome is 

emphatically our business! 

 These are exciting times to be 

alive, and major events are even 

now boiling and stirring in the 

middle east.  But it‟s not someone 

else‟s concern—it‟s ours. 

 This truth lies behind the 

long history in The Kingdom 

C h r i s t i a n  M i n i s t r i e s  o f 

involvement in that land.  We have 

been at it, stirred by the same 

vision, for well over a century 

now, based on these very 

Scriptures. 
 

The Point— 
So to summarize, we‟re putting 

this kind of spiritual energy into 

this task, because we see its 

outcome stated in Scripture, and 

because we know that God works 

through human agents  to 

accomplish His will.  His Kingdom 

is going to be headquartered in that 

Land in the Age to Come, and we 

are going there now to cooperate 

with God in praying that outcome 

into reality.  Prayer is the 

immediate mission, and “prayer 

changes things”! 

 Jesus taught His people to 

pray that God‟s will (including that 

stated in prophecy) would come to 

pass on earth.  This shows us that 

His will isn‟t just automatic.  It has 

opposition, and His people must 

“take sides” by faith to make it 

happen.  So this is the point: His 

providences have pointed the way, 

and we are responding with all our 

souls, in one of the most direct 

ways we know by which to extend 

His Kingdom on earth. 

We are not targeting mere 

“symptoms”; our faith is going for 

the core issues.  With eyes of faith, 

we see the outcome decided at 

Armageddon.  It‟s actually having 

a part in rolling wide the gates of 

Heaven and welcoming the hoof-

beats of the White Cavalry, with 

Christ Himself at their head.  He is 

coming soon, and He‟s going to 

take His throne and reign—right 

there in Israel—over the House of 

Judah and the House of Israel 

together (including you and me in 

person, perhaps!), for a thousand 

years. 

 So let‟s not be “slow of heart 

to believe all that the prophets 

have spoken,” as Jesus chided the 

men going to Emmaus.  Instead, 

let‟s be quick to supply the faith 

He is looking for.  This is our 

privilege and our calling before 

God, and it‟s worth every bit of 

our sacrifice and prayers.  To the 

work!  

 

 

Be of Good Cheer 
 

When the storms are  

raging wild, 

And the waves like  

mountains piled, 

Jesus says to me,  

“Dear child, 

Oh be of good cheer!” 

 

When we see the  

devil’s power 

Growing stronger by  

the hour, 

Fly to Him, our strong  

high tower, 

And be of good cheer. 

 

Though the earth in  

wrath He’ll shake, 

And the hearts of  

men in fear  

He’ll quake, 

The time is  

shortened for  

our sake, 

So be of good cheer. 

 

When we see Him in  

the cloud, 

And we’re ready,     

   through His blood, 

Who among us then  

that could 

But be of good cheer? 

 
                         –Anonymous 

 



THE CHOSEN LAND 
 

I N THE 20th chapter of Ezekiel, God refers to the 

homeland of Israel as “A land that I had espied for 

them,… which is the glory of all lands.”  That was 

long, long ago… [but] nothing in all the strange ups 

and downs of human history can ever change the fact 

that God is working in line with a Plan, a blueprint, so 

to speak, which has never altered, and which is certain 

of final glorious consummation…. 

 The years rolled by, for the rebellion of the hu-

man race was not something that might be straightened 

out short of centuries.  The Savior was born in due 

time, and lived in that Land, and was crucified there.  

More centuries followed, a story with highlights of 

beauty and shadows of evil.  At last the time of the 

Consummation drew near. 

 The history of the movement called to restore the 

standard of holy life is of far more marvelous import, I 

feel sure, than is taken in even by those of us privi-

leged to be a part thereof….  The movement was not 

many years old when the voice of God was… heard, 

“Jerusalem next!”  In response…. a party, twelve at 

first, more later, ushered in eight years of sojourn and 

of prayer for the Restoration [from 1901 to 1909, dur-

ing which the writer was one of the group]. 

 Oh, those were glorious days!  The world was at 

peace. God‟s “caretakers,” the Turks, held sway there.  

It is like a dream to look back at those happy years 

when it seemed as if the glory of the Millennium was 

just around the corner.  But no: it was but a sweet in-

terlude, because the Restoration and the Great Tribula-

tion must go on side by side. 

 Jews hold part of that sacred land today, but not 

in holiness.  A visit there in these years of world ten-

sion [as he himself had discovered in 1950] does not 

bring a sense of God‟s presence as it did half a century 

ago…. 

 I find myself meditating on these things, as world 

news grows more ominous.  We read the words of Je-

sus, “Except those days should be shortened, there 

should no flesh be saved.”  As we write these lines, the 

decent part of the world is facing the danger of defeat 

by the most ruthless and godless power that ever 

threatened its existence.  There are dark, dark clouds 

ahead: the world is entering its blackest hour.  Thank 

God for the assurance: “For the elect‟s sake, those 

days shall be shortened.”… 

 [Against this background] there is all the more 

reason to exhort the young people now not to allow the 

subject of “Beulah” to be sidetracked by things that are 

forcing themselves on our attention.  All Christians 

reverence the Holy Land for its past history….  But 

His coming again to reign in Jerusalem over a ran-

somed earth has not been by any means a living theme 

among Christians.  “Beulah” as a place of future glory 

has never taken deep hold, because it has not been at 

all real in the minds of many. 

It has remained for the commissioned movement 

which God has raised up in preparation for His coming 

again to breathe life into that sacred name, not as a 

symbol of sentiment, but as one of living expectancy.  

It is vital that the present generation … especially 

young people, keep alive through the current world 

distresses a tender love for Beulah—whose name 

looks forward, not backward!  
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Many Years Ago: 1908 and 1958 
 
How did the people of God view the world a half century or a full century ago?  In this unique excerpt from 

The Standard of February 1958, we catch a glimpse of both.  Joseph Harriman, writing in 1958 recalls what he had 

seen in Palestine in 1908, giving us a glimpse of both the international situation and the Holy Land as well.  An el-

derly man by 1958, he had one more year to live, but his soul was still alive with the ongoing relevance of God’s 

Plan. 

In his youth he had explored the borders of restored “Beulah” at the risk of his life and had begun raising his 

family in Jerusalem.  But by this time, he was filled with foreboding over the increase of totalitarian communism, 

just as we dread the spread of militant Islam.  The future looked exceedingly dangerous on the one hand, just as it 

does to us.  But on the other hand stood the yet-reliable promises of God.  To them, he resolutely turned his face 

and his faith. 

Here he looks back with pardonable wistfulness, but he calls his readers to face the future in the same faith 

that had moved him throughout a productive lifetime. 

This is a vision that, once kindled in our own hearts, will serve us well today.  As we see elsewhere in this issue, 

 



TELI PEOPLE 

OF INDIA 

 

How does a people 

group get a name?  

In the case of the 

Teli people, it is derived from teli 

(oil), because of their traditional 

occupation of operating oil 

presses.  This work is being 

replaced by other types of 

employment.  Nowadays, they are 

also employed in such areas as 

labor, trade, small business, and 

government service.  Women are 

occupied in sewing and metal 

work.  Child labor is common 

among the Telis, and their small 

wages are paid in cash.  Poverty is 

a widespread plight for these 

Muslim people. 

Most Teli people are Muslims, 

belonging to the Sunni Deobandi 

sect.  Hanafi Muslims are also 

among them, but there is no 

significant population of Christians  

Pray that God‟s people will 

begin befriending the Telis and 

that miracles and signs of God‟s 

power will invade their lives, 

leading them to Jesus. 

—Global Prayer Digest, 

October 28, 2007 

  

 

AZERBAIJAN 

 

Last fall the Sheki 

appeals court in 

A z e r b a i j a n 

rejected Pastor 

Zaur Baleav's appeal to have his 

two-yea r  p r i son  sen t ence 

overturned.  According to Forum 

18 News service, the head of the 

Baptist Union, Ilya Zenchenko, 

said “We are stunned at the result 

the court handed down.  We don‟t 

know what to do.  It is a tragedy 

for his wife and children.  It was 

all over in two minutes.  Zaur‟s 

son is distressed, complaining that 

there is no hope and no law in 

Azerbaijan.  He is very young, but 

his emotional  reaction is 

understandable.” 

Pray that the Holy Spirit will 

encourage Pastor Balaev, his 

family and believers in Azerbaijan.  

Ask God to use his testimony to 

draw non-believers into fellowship 

with him. 
 

 

SUDAN 

 

Last September 

27, a suicide 

b o m b e r  i n 

military clothing 

detonated a grenade, killing five 

youth and critically wounding four 

others, in Sudan‟s upper Nile state.  
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“IN EVERYTHING BY PRAYER” 
 

Submitted by Therrill E. Morgan, Wesley Chapel, Florida 
 

 

 

 

 

Persecution Around the World 



According to the Voice of the 

Martyr‟s contacts in Sudan, “A 

pastor was having an overnight 

service in Khorfullus town, when 

an unidentified man walked into 

the service and detonated a 

grenade, killing himself, five 

children and critically wounding 

four others, including the Pastor 

and his wife.”  VOM contacts 

added that the bomber was dressed 

in full military clothing, normally 

worn by government officials.  

VOM is assisting families affected 

by this tragedy during this difficult 

time. 

Pray that God will comfort and 

encourage the families of those 

killed and for a speedy recovery 

for those injured. 

 

 

GAZA STRIP 

 

Last October, 26 

year -o ld  Rami 

Ayyad‟s body was 

recovered near the 

Teacher‟s Bookshop 

in the Palestinian 

territory of Gaza where he worked.  

His body had stab wounds and 

bullet holes.  According to the 

Christian Broadcasting Network 

(CBN), Ayyad was kidnapped the 

day before by an unidentified 

group.  CBN quoted the 

spokesman for the Palestinian 

Bible Society, Simon Azazian, 

who said, “We do not know the 

exact identity of the group, but we 

know he was martyred for his faith 

in Christ.”  The report added, 

“Ayyad told the co-workers he‟d 

noticed a car with no license plates 

following him.  At 6 p.m. (on 

Saturday), his wife received a 

phone call from him saying he‟d 

been taken captive by a group of 

people and would be home late.”  

Rami is survived by his pregnant 

wife and two young children. 

Pray that the Holy Spirit will 

comfort his family during this 

difficult time.  And pray that 

Rami‟s testimony will bring non-

believers, especially his killers, 

into the knowledge of Jesus Christ.  

Meanwhile, we need to call on 

God to protect believers in Gaza 

—VOM-USA news and prayer 

update, October 16, 2007 

 

 

ETHIOPIA 

 

VOM sources 

r e p o r t  t h a t 

M u s l i m s 

at tacked 25  

Christian families in the town of 

Seka Yoyo, southwest of the 

Ethiopian capital of Addis Ababa 

last  October ,  demolishing 

approximately 12 houses.  The 

families were forced to flee to the 

nearby city of Jimma where 

several incidents of violence have 

occurred in recent months, leaving 

at least six Christians dead.  

Approximately 98% of the 

population is Muslim. 

Thank the Lord no Christians 

were killed or seriously harmed in 

this attack, but let‟s ask God to 

continue to protect these believers. 

Pray that they will see Christ as 

Lord and not give in to fear. 

 

 

IRAQ 

 

Two Christian 

Priests, Father 

Pius Affas (60) 

and Father Mzen 

Ishoa (35) , were kidnapped by 

unidentified men in Mosul last 

October.  Late one afternoon, the 

kidnappers spoke with Archbishop 

Basilee George Casmoussa and 

demanded ransom of 1 million 

dollars for their release.  When 

Bishop Casmoussa told them it 

wasn‟t possible to raise these 

funds, negotiations reportedly 

began.  The exact motive for the 

kidnapping has yet to be 

determined but is suspected to be  

connected to an Islamic group 

called “Jihad and Tawhid.”  This 

group sent letters to Father 

Addas‟s church, threatening to 

attack them if the congregation did 

not flee the area. 

Pray that these priests will 

keep their eyes on Jesus, persevere 

in their faith, and not grow weary 

or lose heart.  Pray that their loved 

ones will rely on God in this 

uncertain time and that the 

kidnapping of priests in Iraq will 

cease. 

—Persecution and Prayer 

Alert, October 17, 2007 

 

 

ERITREA 

 

The Voice of the 

Martyrs recently 

r e c e i v e d 

information that Mussie Ezaz, an 

evangelist in the Kale Hiwot 

church of Eritrea, was arrested 

from his home in the capital city of 

Asmara and imprisoned last 

October.  The evangelist had been 

in full-time ministry for more than 

a decade. 

Pray that God will encourage 

and provide for Ezaz and his 

family and ask Him to give them 

boldness in the midst of suffering.  

May his testimony draw non-

believers into fellowship with 

Christ. 

—VOM-USA Prayer Update, 

October 2, 2007  
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I   WAS 10 years old 

and knew it all.  I 

reacted to any 

correction or rebuke I received, 

and would fiercely fight for my 

point of view, either with my 

parents or my big sisters.  It wasn‟t 

that I was a rebellious child.  I had 

a tender heart and a desire to 

please the Lord.  But I was filled 

with self, and there came a point 

when this proud, willful spirit had 

to be dealt with. 

One day my wise father, 

probably realizing the need for 

creative discipline at that age, gave 

me an assignment.  He told me to 

go through the book of Proverbs 

and write down everything it said 

about taking correction.  Some of 

those verses still stick in my 

me m o r y :  “ W h o s o  l o v e t h 

instruction loveth knowledge: but 

he that hateth reproof is 

brutish” (12:1).  According to my 

parents, that study was a turning 

point in my attitude.  The Word of 

God was like a sword, cutting, 

convicting, and shaping where 

needed. 

 Years later I still recall that 

lesson.  Though not a parent yet, 

I‟ve been a music teacher for a 

number of years, and I‟m 

constantly analyzing methods to 

help my students understand the 

subject matter and improve in their 

development.  In thinking through 

what makes a successful music 

student, I realized how much that 

process relates to our spiritual 

walk 

 Several years ago at a 

conference, I heard a woman give 

a message on John 2:5, where 

Mary said, “Whatsoever He saith 

unto you, do it.”  Of course I had 

read that before, but I‟d never 

really thought about the simple 

significance of it.  Jesus gave 

many commands during His 

ministry here—not just for then, 

but for now.  If He said to forgive, 

then we‟re to forgive.  If He said to 

repent, repent.  If He said to judge 

not, then judge not.  He gave His 

commands for our good and His 

glory. 

 I think if a beginning student 

came to me and earnestly asked me 

the secret to successful music 

study, I might say, “Whatsoever I 

say unto you, do it!”  Not that I‟m 

an absolute music authority, but I 

know my subject well enough to 

speak authoritatively and predict 

the outcome of specific instruction. 

 Whether a student is learning 

an instrument, or another skill, or 

seeking to grow in the knowledge 

of God, I believe there are four key 

ingredients for success. 

 First of all, a willing spirit 

goes a long way. I don‟t consider 

myself extraordinarily endowed 

with intelligence or talent, but I‟ve 

had a passion for music as long as 

I can remember.  When I began 

piano lessons at eight years old, I 

would skip ahead in the books and 

didn‟t even have to be reminded to 

practice, so great was my 

enjoyment of it.  Later, at fourteen, 

I made rapid strides on learning the 
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ñWhatsoever He Sayeth  
Unto Youò 

 
 

by Kristi Abram, Port Orchard, Washington 
 

 

A teacher shares her own four laws of learning 



harp—in large part, I believe, 

because of my very eagerness to 

learn. 

 When a student comes in 

with excitement and is actively 

engaged in the lesson, what a 

pleasant and profitable experience 

it is for both him and the teacher!  

How the Father must love it when 

we come to learn of Him with 

eagerness and anticipation.  It‟s 

like He can‟t give us enough as we 

soak it in. 

 My second point is strongly 

related to the first.  James 1:19 

exhorts us to be “swift to hear and 

slow to speak.”  Learning from 

another requires that we be quiet 

and listen.  That may sound rather 

obvious, but if you‟ve ever taught 

children, you know how difficult it 

is for them to listen rather than 

speak sometimes!  A student who 

is willing to swallow his 

sputterings, objections, and 

suggestions is far more likely to 

learn something valuable from the 

teacher.  Sometimes a student 

won‟t be saying anything, will be 

appearing to hear and understand, 

but later he‟ll reveal that he wasn‟t 

paying attention at all.  There has 

to be an inner as well as outward 

listening response. 

 Jesus said, “He that hath ears 

to hear, let him hear” (Matthew 

11:15).  Much of what I heard as a 

music student and what I dish out 

t o  my  o wn  s t u d en t s  i s 

“constructive criticism.”  For every 

compliment I‟ve received on a 

musical  performance,  I‟ve 

probably received 25 criticisms 

from my teachers!  I‟m thankful 

for the lesson on taking instruction 

my parents taught me when I was 

young.  It takes humility to hear 

what we don‟t really want to hear 

but need to hear. 

 Third, a student benefits 

greatly from reviewing the 

instruction.  Knowing students 

aren‟t likely to remember 

everything I tell them during a 

lesson, I usually write down 

specific instructions in a notebook.  

This is for them to review during 

the week so they know what to 

practice and what I‟m expecting 

from them.  It‟s very frustrating to 

me and fruitless for the student 

when they go all week without 

referring to these notes.  They may 

forget about a piece they were 

supposed to learn, or do something 

they weren‟t supposed to do, or 

neglect a theory assignment.  On 

the other hand, when a student 

pays attention to those instructions 

and endeavors to heed them, how 

much swifter and smoother they 

progress!  (The teacher is happier, 

too!) 

 Isn‟t it wonderful that the 

Lord gave us a complete set of 

instructions in the Bible?  If we 

don‟t constantly review it, we‟re 

liable to forget or neglect what He 

considers important and hence 

miss out on a fruitful relationship 

with Him. 

 Finally, after willingly 

hearing and reviewing instruction, 

the wise student will obey it.  It‟s 

very frustrating to me when I 

r epea t  exac t l y  t he  sa me 

instructions, week after week after 

week, with no application.  

Sometimes it doesn‟t even require 

much effort from the student, but 

it‟s as if he‟s stiffened his neck and 

followed his own set of priorities, 

instead of mine. 

 “But be ye doers of the word, 

and not hearers only, deceiving 

your own selves” (James 1:22).  I 

know I‟ve been guilty of hearing a 

good sermon, nodding my head, 

affirming the truths of God‟s 

Word, but then going home and 

either forgetting the point or 

failing to apply the truth to my life.  

I can do the same thing after 

reading the Bible.  In a way, I‟m 

subtly saying to myself that I‟m 

doing just fine, that heeding God‟s 

directions is not necessary—or 

maybe necessary for everyone 

else!  But this is to deceive myself 

with these lies born of pride. 

 Fortunately, we are not left 

on our own to apply everything.  I 

sometimes tell my students that 

they have me for only a half hour 

or hour a week, but the rest of the 

week, they need to be their own 

teachers.  In effect, they must 

pretend that I‟m sitting right there 

beside them, reminding them what 

to do.  And that‟s just what the 

Holy Spirit does for us. He‟s 

always beside us—reminding, 

convicting, encouraging, and 

empowering to do what’s right. 

Our job is to hear and obey, 

practicing these four principles, 

and experiencing His growth in 

our lives.  

 

 

 

 
 
 

Completing her Bachelor’s 
degree in music, Kristi lives in Port 
Orchard, Washington, with her 
parents, and is a harpist, singer, 
pianist, and music teacher.  
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Learning from  
another requires  

that we  
be quiet and listen.   



W E HAVE walked 

through a journey with 

our son that has refined us and 

taught us much.  We share a 

glimpse, in the hope that it will 

build your faith.  We also hope 

that it will help you to better 

understand and encourage 

others. 

As new parents, when our 

tiny son Jeriah first grasped our 

finger, our minds were full of 

great hopes and dreams.  I, his 

father, had prepared diligently 

for many years to have a 

healthy, godly family.  During 

our son‟s first two years, life 

seemed to be perfect.  When he 

was two and our second son 

was born, life suddenly became 

more challenging. 

At first we thought the 

challenges our son began to 

present us were just a normal 

part of parenting.  We assumed 

we simply needed to improve 

our methods.  However, 

through the years, as we raised 

three more children, it became 

very apparent that our firstborn 

brought some significant 

challenges that were unique to 

him.  One of our first clues 

came when he was three years 

old and church nursery workers 

said he was too hard to 

manage.  They wouldn‟t keep 

him. 

From his second through 

his fifteenth years, our 

challenges with him continued 

to escalate.  Our best attempts 

to train him seemed to have no 

positive effect.  They just made 

him more cunning and 

determined to resist at all cost.  

We read books, attended 

seminars, listened to daily 
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PARENTING JERIAH 
A Modern Story of a Prodigal Son and God’s Amazing Grace  

 
by David Bowser 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

The following is a remarkable story,  

displaying a Biblical blend of faith and works.  

Submitted by David Murray and used by permission of David Bowser 



radio programs, attended Bible 

studies and tried to learn, in 

every way we could and from 

every source we could.  We 

sought out prayer and 

counseling from many sources.  

We studied prayer and learned 

to practice it seriously.  We 

constantly tried to figure out 

what else we could improve 

about our methods and 

ourselves.  Of course, there 

were many around us who 

were full of criticism and 

advice.  We tried to remain 

open to anyone or anything that 

could possibly help us.  

Clearly, there was no easy path 

through this dilemma. 

In addition to Jeriah‟s 

behavioral challenges, we 

noticed that he was very bright.  

We homeschooled him and 

found he was a quick learner.  

At age eight, he memorized the 

whole book of 2 Timothy.  

However, by the third grade, he 

had nearly given his mother a 

nervous breakdown, so we 

placed him in a charter school.  

He scored very high on their 

standardized testing.  However, 

he didn‟t appear to have a 

conscience.  He lied, cheated, 

and  s to le  cont inual ly .  

Deception had become his way 

of life.  Thus began our journey 

through e leven school 

situations over a seven-year 

period in a desperate attempt to 

find something that would 

work for him. 

As Jeriah barreled into his 

teen years, the intensity of our 

situation increased.  I began to 

spend many hours in prayer 

through the night.  When he 

was in the ninth grade, I 

schooled him at my office.  

This was in addition to guiding 

my sof tware  bus iness , 

“Agilize.com,” through the 

Internet bust.  He began getting 

into trouble with the law and 

making some very foolish 

choices.  It became clear that 

we needed to take some drastic 

action if we were going to 

salvage his life. 

We had been looking into 

every residential program we 

could find, but none fit his 

situation.  We then learned that 

another Christian executive we 

knew had placed his son in a 

secular program designed for 

the toughest cases.  We met 

with him and then with his son 

who had returned from the 

program.  It seemed as though 

this program could work for 

our son, but the cost seemed 

prohibitive. 

Finally one week, things 

began to unravel quickly.  

Jeriah was no longer going to 

school but was spending his 

days roaming the city stealing 

and goofing off.  He had gotten 

his 13-year-old brother to join 

him.  He threatened to burn 

down our house.  It became 

clear that it wasn‟t safe for me 

to leave my wife and daughters 

at home to go to work.  I 

realized that nothing was more 

expensive than not going to 

work indefinitely, so we 

decided to place him in the 

program. 

We quickly took out a 

second mortgage on our home, 

filled out all the necessary 

paperwork, bought last minute 

tickets and worked out a plan.  

Our son had developed a 

fascination with Jamaica due to 

a movie he had seen, and it just 

happened that this program‟s 

facility for their toughest cases 

was in Jamaica.  He entered the 

program a couple of months 

before his sixteenth birthday. 

He soon learned that there 

is more to Jamaica than they 

showed in the movies.  They 

shaved his head, took away 

everything he had brought with 

him, and gave him a little tan 

uniform.  Suddenly, he became 

accountable for every choice he 

made and had to demonstrate 

responsible behavior in order to 

earn every freedom he 

received. 

For months he fought 

against the system and made no 

progress.  We decided to have 

an extensive psychological 

evaluation performed on him.  

This came back with a strong 

indication of bipolar disorder 

and other issues related to pre-

frontal cortex development.  I 

began doing extensive study 

into these issues.  What I 

learned aligned clearly with our 

experience.  The most common 

treatment was to place the child 

on psychotropic drugs.  These 

only manage the symptoms 

somewhat and bring along very 

serious risks and side effects.  
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However, it seemed like the 

only option. 

We began working with 

the psychiatrist at his facility 

and our local Christian 

physician to determine which 

drug to use.  Meanwhile, my 

research and some divine 

encounters led to some 

p r o m i s i n g  a l t e r n a t i v e 

supplements.  Figuring we had 

nothing to lose, we selected 

three.  The first was 

Ambrotose.  The second was 

fish oil with a gram of EPA per 

day to bind with the 

glyconutrients and magnify 

their effect.  The third was 

GSE to help with health in the 

intestines which produce the 

majority of serotonin. 

A short time later, we were 

shocked to hear that he had 

made a radical turn-around.  He 

wrote about hearing his 

conscience for the first time 

ever.  He also wrote about 

stopping and thinking before he 

acted for the first time ever.  

His daily progress points went 

from consistently negative to 

consistently positive.  The 

psychiatrist evaluated him 

twice and confirmed that he no 

longer needed medication. 

Jeriah accepted Jesus as his 

Lord and Savior around this 

same time.  He began showing 

respect and concern for the 

staff and other students.  He 

prayed with them for their 

needs and, when appropriate, 

shared with them about his new

-found faith.  This was a totally 

secular facility filled with a 

couple hundred troubled 

children from around the 

world, including drug addicts 

and Satanists.  The respect, 

love, and trust he demonstrated 

broke through hardened hearts.  

Two young men called after 

they got out of the facility and 

told us that Jeriah had 

introduced them to Jesus. 

He stayed there for another 

year.  This was very difficult 

for him and for us, since we so 

wanted to be together.  His 

siblings missed him intensely.  

Finally, 18 months after 

sending him away, we had a 

peace in our hearts that it was 

time for him to come home.  

What a glorious reunion we all 

had!  We had a wonderful 

summer together.  He served in 

the youth program and 

evangelism group at our church 

and worked hard for a local 

builder.  We continued to get 

great reports from those he 

worked with. 

At the end of the summer 

he decided to join Twenty-four 

S e v e n ,  a n  i n t e n s i v e 

discipleship program at our 

church.  There he has been 

taking college classes in 

subj ec t s  r anging  f rom 

wor ld v i e w to  b ib l i ca l 

hermeneutics.  They have also 

been practicing physical 

discipline, such as a 100-mile 

eco-challenge through snow-

covered mountains, and an 

“Iron Man Plus” where he 

swam 2.1 miles, ran 29.2 miles, 

and biked 115 miles all in one 

day!  Later they began their 

village outreach phase with a 

month backpacking in Mexico 

and then a month backpacking 

in China. 

We certainly grew in 

humility and understanding 

through this adventure.  God 

had to do a work in our hearts 

before we would even consider 

things like a secular facility, 

psychiatric evaluations, and 

psychotropic drugs.  The 

facility we used has received a 

lot of bad press.  However, as 

when God sent His people off 

to Babylon, we have learned to 

just trust and obey Him. 

We are eternally grateful 

for the work God has 

accomplished in our lives.  

Yes, we still have some huge 

debts to pay off and we still 

have significant challenges 

within our family.  However, 

we  h a ve  s ee n  Go d ‟ s 

faithfulness and we know He 

will meet every need.  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

David Bowser lives in 

Colorado Springs with his wife 

Brook and their four children; 

Jeriah, Jordan, Marea, and 

Johanna. He can be reached at 

DBowser@Agilize.com. 
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T  
HERE‟S A scene in the 

movie Star Wars in which 

the “good guys” are 

attacking the enemy stronghold 

known as the “Death Star.”  One of 

the enemy lieutenants, realizing 

that there‟s a chance the stronghold 

could be destroyed, reports the 

danger to the Commanding 

General and asks if he would like 

his escape vehicle prepared to take 

him to safety.  The General‟s reply 

is a classic I‟ve always treasured.  

“What? Evacuate in our moment of 

triumph?  You must be joking!” 

 Although the line was spoken 

by an enemy, I like to turn it 

around and use it in a spiritual 

sense as it applies to my own 

experience in fighting the battles of 

daily life. “Evacuate in our 

moment of triumph?  You must be 

joking!” 

 We are all faced with the 

moment of decision at some point 

in our lives: will you continue in 

the fight, or will you “evacuate”?  

The truth is that we may be called 

upon to die on the field of battle 

without ever seeing the results of 

our efforts.  But the triumph and 

the glory is not ours anyway—we 

fight for the glory of the King of 

kings!  Our greatest aspiration is to 

see the day when we cast our 

crowns before Him and worship 

Him and give Him due honor for 

the Great Victory already 

purchased by His blood. 

 This is a fight in which each 

of us has a role to play.  Let’s stay 

in it.  You may be old and feeling 

weak, or maybe you‟re young and 

feel the world whispering sweet 

promises in your ear: “Come 

away…. why spend your youth in 

this hidden fight, where there‟s no 

money to be made, no great 

possessions, no status, no “fun”? 

 Don‟t listen to the siren song 

of the enemy.  He sings a sweet 

tune, but he cannot deliver on his 
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promises.  There was a time when 

I was a young Christian when I 

was ready to pitch it all away.  I 

felt so bad about myself, I thought 

I was a complete failure as a 

Christian, and I was ready to give 

up.  I remember it with horror.  

Walking along the waterfront at 

Sydney, Australia one summer 

evening, I was ready to throw 

myself into the harbor and drown.  

But some small candle of hope 

faintly flickered within, and I went 

on.  I confessed my sins, and 

though it was torture such as I‟d 

never experienced, by the grace of 

God I came through the other side 

in Victory. 

 How did that happen?  It 

happened because of Calvary, but 

it also happened because of a 

man‟s choices. 

 Today, in a lonely outpost of 

the Kingdom, in the rural districts 

of Pennsylvania, there‟s a man 93 

years of age who was one of my 

mentors.  His name is Harry Gates.  

His mind isn‟t as sharp as it used 

to be, and he often wonders 

whether it was all worth it to live 

this life of loyalty and faith.  Here 

is a man who had all the world‟s 

glory laid before him, and he 

rejected it to follow Christ.  

Imagine it: You are at an Ivy 

League university, and a rich man 

has promised to pay all your 

college bills and give you a high 

paying job in his business after you 

graduate.  You are also the 

quarterback for arguably the top-

ranked college football team of its 

day.  You walk into the stadium 

like a gladiator, and 80,000 

euphoric fans rise to their feet in 

unison, chanting your name.    

 But instead, you cast it all 

away, in order to live a life of 

faith, shoveling manure on a farm, 

and doing so gladly for the 

privilege of following Christ and 

praying for the evanglization of the 

world.  At 93 years of age, looking 

back, would you be tempted to 

wonder whether it was all worth it? 

 Then, after two decades of 

working on farms hidden away in a 

life of faith and payer, at the age of 

50 he followed the Spirit of God to 

the city of Atlanta.  He had $250 to 

his name, and a worn out 

Plymouth automobile, but he had a 

heart for the city and the souls who 

lived there.  Then, after 15 years of 

toil in that corner of the vineyard, 

he returned to Pennsylvania, 

wondering what it had all 

accomplished. 

 But someone in that little 

church he had planted talked to a 

co-worker about the Lord.  And 

that co-worker became a member 

of that church.  And that man 

wrote me while I was in the Navy.  

And when I came home on leave 

one day, he invited me to attend 

that church.  And when I saw the 

reality of the Word of God, I 

surrendered my life to Christ.  And 

later, in my darkest hour, my 

praying friends in that little church 

encouraged me and saved my life. 

 Because a man was willing to 

leave the world behind and follow 

Christ, I am here today.  It is all to 

the glory of God, but that man was 

willing to be used.  Had it not been 

him, perhaps God might have 

found another, but when his 

moment of decision came, he 

answered the call. 

 God may be calling you, 

today.  Will you answer?  Or will 

you evacuate in your moment of 

triumph?  Perhaps this is your hour 

of decision.  By the grace of God, 

let us choose to stand with the 

King.  “Who knoweth whether 

thou art not come to the kingdom 

for such a time as this?” 

 Join with me, my brothers, 

and don‟t give up.  As someone 

has put it, “To arms!  To arms!  

The day of Glory has arrived!”  

Evacuate now?  Never!  
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òE  
LIEZER!  Master!  I 

think we should give 

the camels a rest.” 

  “Darak, my boy, we mustn‟t 

stop, not before nightfall.”  We‟d 

been going like this for over two 

weeks, and the old man just 

wouldn‟t quit.  It must have been 

that talk Master Abraham had had 

with him before sending us on this 

mission.  Eliezer had been keeping 

up a maniacal pace, which for a 

man as old as he, must be 

absolutely exhausting.  I mean, 

here I am merely thirty-three, and 

I‟m begging to stop and rest, trying 

almost any excuse I can.  I decided 

I must have it out with Eliezer this 

evening and find out why we were 

driving ourselves to such extremes. 

Finally as the sun set behind us 

Eliezer gave Shim and me 

permission to set up camp.  Oh, it 

felt delicious to walk around on 

my own two feet.  Camels, though 

very useful beasts and perfect for 

desert travel, are definitely not 

comfortable to ride.  While I 

pitched the two tents and watered 

the camels, Shim prepared supper.  

Master Eliezer, though willing to 

help, is far too old to be of much 

use.  I‟d never say this to his face, 

but it‟s the truth. 

 Following supper, all three of 

us sprawled around the campfire.  

Shim and I were both bursting at 

the seams to know what our 

mission was, so we simultaneously 

blurted out, “Master Eliezer, where 

are we going, and why in such a 

hurry?” 

 “Aha,” he said with a twinkle 

in his eye.  “Finally we come to it.  

I know I shouldn‟t have kept you 

in the dark for so long, even 

though it is a master‟s right, but 

my mind has been on the task 

ahead.”  He drew a deep breath.  

“Tomorrow we arrive in Haran, 

where I am to find a bride for 

Master Isaac.” 

 A bride!  So that was it. 

 “But why Haran?”  Shim 

interjected. 

 “Because Abraham our 

master wants only the best for his 

son, and he believes she can only 

be found in Haran.  What his 

reasons are I don‟t know, except 

that he has close kin in the city.  

All I know is that he made me 

swear not to take Isaac a wife from 
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When students of Fairwood Bible Institute were assigned to write such stories, 

the results were so imaginative we decided to share some of them with our readers. 



the daughters of Canaan.” 

My heart leaped with joy to 

realize that out of all Abraham‟s 

hundreds of bondmen, I had been 

hand picked to accompany his 

most trusted servant on a journey, 

the result of which was so dear to 

his heart. 

 “How are we to find Isaac a 

wife?” was my next question. 

 Eliezer shook his hoary head 

and replied, “I honestly don‟t 

know, good friend Darak.  This is 

what I‟ve been brooding over for 

the last several days.  And 

as for why I have been 

setting such a pace, well, I 

don‟t want to keep 

Abraham waiting any 

longer than I have to.” 

 “What‟s our next 

move when we arrive in 

Haran?” asked Shim.  “It 

should be tomorrow, 

shouldn‟t it?” 

 “Yes. Tomorrow.”  

He paused.  “Well, now, 

Abraham told me to seek out his 

relatives and from them choose 

Isaac a soul mate.  I guess we‟ll 

have to ask for them and see how 

Jehovah directs our path.” 

“What if—” I started in, but 

Eli interjected. 

“Now, now, Darak.  No more 

questions tonight.  We all need our 

rest, especially those of us whose 

bones creak with age.  We‟ll try 

and get an early start tomorrow.  

Good night, my sons.” 

 “Good night, Master Eli,” we 

answered in unison.  As I prepared 

for bed a horrifying thought 

occurred to me: What if we can’t 

find a wife for Isaac?  Or worse, 

what if we find the perfect woman, 

but she refuses to come back with 

us?  With these thoughts swirling 

in my mind, I fell asleep. 

 Golden sunbeams through the 

lower flaps of the tent awoke me 

the next morning.  I looked over to 

see if Shim was awake, but no, he 

was still snoring away.  Quietly I 

slipped out to the water skins and 

filled a gourd.  Trying very hard 

not to laugh, I tip-toed back into 

the tent and headed for Shim‟s 

bed.  He’s never going to know 

what hit him, I thought with a grin.  

He spluttered and leapt from his 

bed.   

“Rise and shine,” I chortled. 

“Why, you sorry slave, you 

didn‟t have to wake me like that!”  

I laughed uproariously and after 

giving me a savage look, which 

told me I must be on my guard for 

future jokes, he joined in. 

He then set about preparing 

breakfast while I struck camp.  

Master Eli was just getting up as I 

prepared to disassemble his 

shelter.  We broke our fast and 

began the last day‟s plod towards 

Haran. 

Something  in  a l l  our 

demeanors had changed since last 

night, and we were all eager to 

reach our journey‟s end.  As sunset 

approached we came up over a rise 

and there spread out before us in 

all its beauty was our destination: 

Haran.  It wasn‟t very large, but 

you could tell that the city‟s 

founders had picked an ideal 

location for trade and commerce; 

the roads which led into the city 

were heavily traveled.  A little way 

outside the walls was a big splotch 

of green which indicated Haran‟s 

water source. 

Eliezer wasted no time in 

directing the caravan toward the 

water.  The good beasts had been 

ridden hard this last day, and even 

they were parched from the heat 

and dust of the journey.  After a 

day like that, I certainly wasn‟t 

looking forward to filling the 

massive water tank beneath me.  

As we drew nearer the spring, the 

splotch began to form itself into 

trees and bushes of lush 

vegetation.  Palm trees gently 

waved their fronds in the cool 

evening breeze.  Purple flowers I 

had never seen before 

radiated the failing 

sunlight in fantastic 

shadow patterns, the 

like of which I shall 

never forget.  Children 

ran and played in and 

out of the shadows, 

and I could feel the 

comfort and peace in 

that place.  An 

overwhelming sense 

of homesickness swept 

over me, but I quickly bit it back. 

 After dismounting and 

assisting Eliezer to alight, I started 

in on my customary task of 

drawing water for the camels. 

“Wait, Darak.”  Before I knew 

what he was doing, my master had 

knelt down and begun to pray.  I 

hastily emulated his posture.  In 

his prayer Eliezer asked Jehovah 

God to show favor on this our 

venture and remember His promise 

to Abraham, and to designate 

exactly who should be Isaac‟s 

wife, by causing that young 

woman to offer to water the 

camels.  I wish I’d thought to pray 

first, I said to myself. 

 Before he had even finished, 

I raised my eyes to look toward the 

spring and my breath caught in my 

throat.  There gliding over the cool 

sand was a very angel among 

women. Her chestnut brown hair 

fell to her slim waist, and beneath 

silky eyelashes her eyes gleamed 
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like sapphires.  She wore a simple, 

yet elegant silk tunic which 

extended almost to the ground, and 

though entirely modest could not 

completely disguise her beauty.  

Cheerful  confidence fairly 

emanated from her as she strolled 

towards the spring carrying a large 

clay water pot.  She easily swung 

the pot from her shoulder, filled it 

to the brim, hoisted it back to its 

perch with effortless ease, and then 

headed back to the city. 

I gulped and my eyes with 

difficulty remained in their 

sockets.  That jar must weigh at 

least seventy pounds, and she lifted 

it with no difficulty whatsoever!  I 

suddenly felt very small. 

 Eliezer, too, was impressed.  

He hastened after her and asked 

the pre-arranged question: “Please, 

my daughter, would you give us a 

drink from your water jar?” 

 “Why certainly, Father,” she 

replied.  As she lowered her jar she 

looked up and saw our retinue.  

Then she asked, “Are these ten 

camels yours also?” 

 “Yes, my daughter.” 

 “Then I will gladly draw for 

them as well.” 

 “God be praised,” was his 

humble reply.  After she had filled 

the water troughs, Eli asked the 

question I‟d been dying to ask ever 

since I first saw her. “Daughter, 

what is your name?” 

 “Rebekah,” she answered. 

 “And who is your father?” 

 “Bethuel the son of Milcah, 

whom she bore to Nahor,” she 

sweetly replied. 

At this, Eliezer turned his face 

to heaven and raised his arms in 

worship.  Shim and I were 

incredulous with awe.  God had 

heard and answered Master 

Eliezer’s prayer!  To the very 

words! 

My own faith swelled when I 

realized the magnitude of the 

answer.  But then—Oh no!  She’s 

not going to want to leave the 

comfort of her home to marry my 

master hundreds of miles away.  

Dejection started to overwhelm 

me, but then I remembered the 

miraculous answer Jehovah had 

just given us.  What a weak 

forgetful wretch I am.  Eli‟s next 

question broke into my self-

berating. 

 “Tell me, daughter, is there 

room in your father‟s house for us 

this night?” 

 “Oh, my lord, we have plenty 

of both provender and room for 

you and your servants.  Please, be 

our guests.  My father will be glad 

of the company,” she answered.  

We remounted and followed her as 

she led the way on to her home.  

When we drew near she ran ahead, 

and when we wearily plodded into 

the courtyard she was flanked by 

two men.  I could see immediately 

they were her father and brother. 

Eliezer eagerly dismounted 

and greeted Bethuel with joy.  I 

couldn‟t quite hear what they said, 

but the three of them turned and 

headed for the entrance to the 

house.  Shim and I, with 

Rebekah‟s help and direction, 

started unloading and settling the 

camels.  We were just finishing 

feeding and bedding them for the 

night when we heard the sound of 

hasty footsteps from the house.  

Eliezer rushed into the barn with 

Bethuel and Laban hot on his 

heels. 

There had apparently been a 

long discussion within.  Some 

serious questions had been raised, 

and the old man, with the 

impatience of the aged, was 

determined to get an answer.  He 

espied us across the courtyard and 

fairly ran to us in his haste.  

Winded, he proceeded to catch his 

breath.  Then, properly composed, 

he turned to the young woman, 

looked into her face with serious 

and almost anxious eyes, and 

asked the most important question 

of all. 

“My dear Rebekah, I have a 

question to ask you.  Will you 

come back to Canaan with me and 

become my Master Isaac‟s wife?”  

Apprehension filled me, as I 

watched her. 

But I need not have worried.  

In an answer which brought us all 

great peace, and which (though we 

could not have known it at the 

time) would affect the course of 

human history, she did not 

hestitate. 

 With a smile of quiet 

composure, she replied, “I will 

go!”  
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Waiting for the Dawn 

 

Amid earthõs toils and weariness, 
 We watch for Thee, O King, 

And know that some unclouded morn 
 Our promised Lord will bring. 

We wait until Thy voice shall break  
 Across the restless strife, 

Until Thy hand shall guide our feet 
 To realms of endless life. 

 
We long to stand within Thy lightñ 

 To see Thee face to faceñ 
Beyond the shadowland of life 

 To find a resting place. 
We turn from earth unsatisfied; 

 We strain our eager eyes, 
To watch the dawning of the Day 

 Break over Paradise. 
 

O come and claim Thy ransomed ones, 
 For we have waited long 

To welcome Thee, our risen Lord, 
 With glad triumphant song. 

Be thou our guide, while yet our feet 
 Must tread the earthly way, 

And lead Thy pilgrims through the night, 
 To everlasting Day. 

 
ðEdith Hickman Divall 


