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We½re starting the new year with a new theme once moreða serious look 
at how the Christian life is supposed to be conducted. In recent months, we½ve 
been talking about Reality vs. Appearancesðthe reality of Heaven, of Hell, of 
Truth, of Absolutes, of Right and of Wrong. We½ve been planting our feet on the side of Truth, and opposing the post-modern 
fallacy of relativism, non-judgmentalism, tolerance, and general smarminess. 

Now, though, we want to look into what a life based on such truths should look like. Surely this is the way Jesus intended His 
people to live, but how do we do it? What needs to be changed, so that we will actually resemble His followers? 
His followers were called ºDisciples.» Not just the Twelveðthey were at the heart of it all, to be sure. But there were an 

unknown number of other disciples who followed Him all throughout His ministry. So what was their training like? We can glean a 
lot of the answer from the Sermon on the Mount, and later, Paul instructs his churches in more detail. 

Our writers will approach it in their own way, but we pray that God will bless their words in the next six issues as we give our 
attention to the question of ºDiscipleship.» 

ðEditor 

Discipleship 

I N MY OWN imagination, fueled by a lifetime 

of reading and teaching the Bible, one of the 

most attractive features of the closing of this age and 

the ushering in of the next is what we sometimes call 

ñThe Marriage Supper of the Lamb.ò Itôs that grand 

consummation in which (as I like to imagine it) the 

raptured overcomers have risen through the air to be 

welcomed by and joined with Christ forever more. 

And one of His first acts is to make them sit down at 

the Marriage Feast.  

ñThere is the throne of David, and there from care 

released, 

The song of them that triumphðthe shout of them 

that feast!ò 

The scene is one of utter victory, complete peace, 

transcending joyðitôs impossible to overstate the 

glorious climax. 

But itôs not some kind of heavenly gastronomy 

demonstration, a sublime version of a Christmas 

Dinner. It may include feasting in ways weôve never 

heard of, but the best feature of all will be the One at 

the head of the table. To sit down ñwith Christò at His 

table, to look to Him with eyes of uninhibited loveð

and find that He is returning that look, right into the 

secret places of our soulsé Nothing could possibly be 

finer, could it? 

And yetðwe are not there. It is still future. So we 

turn our gaze from those worthy goals and return to 

this life, this hard and painful existence. It is here, on 

this sin-cursed earth, that we are living right nowðbut 

it is here, right here, that we are preparing for the 

Palace. It is here that we are putting off the old man 

and putting on Christ It is here and now that we are 

undergoing what we may call ñtrainingò for then and 

there.  

EN ROUTE TO THE PALACE 
by Timothy Murray, Dublin, New Hampshire 

In view of the approaching end, what manner of persons ought ye to be? 



Not long ago I finished a book by Dallas Willard 

of the University of Southern California. Willard is a 

committed Christian and writes with fine insight about 

the kingdom of God, and he struck some sparks with 

me in his book, The Divine Conspiracy (c. 1997). Its 

major theme concerns the practicality of the Sermon 

on the Mount and its implications in 

Christian daily living. That sermon, as 

we know, closes with the great parables 

of building on the proper foundation. 

Such construction, Jesus insists, equates 

to doing His wordsðmeaning becoming 

truly a Discipleðone who is taught. 

James, the Lordôs brother, sums it up 

this way at the other end of the New 

Testament, ñBe ye doers of the Word, 

and not hearers onlyò (1:22). And such 

ñdoingò we find, involves ñobedience.ò 

Obedience is not a popular word 

among some Christians these days. 

Children are told to obey their parents, 

and we are all told to ñobey them that 

have the rule over you,ò but itôs an 

uncomfortable concept to moderns. It 

conjures up thoughts of masters and slaves, or brutality 

toward underlings like something out of Dickens. But 

Willard, p. 313, puts it this way: ñThis truth about 

obedience seems a secret very well kept today. And 

the correlation between faith in Christ and the 

obedience/abundance of life in Christ has now 

become, apparently, 

something of a 

mystery.ò He says 

that in his daily life 

he occasionally meets people who exhibit this 

relationship, but not very many. As if to inquire why 

they seem so few, he then inserts an intriguing sub-

headline in the chapter: 

ñWhere Are The Training Programs?ò Willard  

goes on to assert that ñnondiscipleship is the óelephant 

in the church.ô What feeds that elephant and keeps it 

strong is the absence of effectual programs of training 

that enable His people to do what Jesus said in a 

regular and efficient manner.ò This set me thinking.  

Discipleship results from training, and training is 

not mere scholarship. In school, I may take notes or 

sleepðthereôs no one to care, and if I sleep, I hurt no 

one but myself at exam time. But in Godôs training 

program, sleep is not an option. There is an expected 

outcome, and the Teacher will not be satisfied until I 

personally exhibit that outcome. And the outcomeð

praise Godðwill mean finding my name engraved on 

a personal Place Card at the Marriage Supper! A 

training program for this? Then sign me up! 

As I noted Willardôs question, I first jotted a note 

in the book: next to the plaintive query, Where are 

such training programs? I wrote, ñIn the Restoration-- 

at Fairwood Bible Institute, for one.ò And from there I 

began reading with greater intensity. If itôs true that 

such training is almost non-existent in 

the modern church, what are we doing 

about it in our own fellowship? Are we 

more concerned with peripherals than 

with actual discipleship?  

 In this particular fellowship a 

famous anecdote tells of a young man 

who wrote to Frank Sandford inquiring 

about a ñshort course in theology.ò 

Sandfordôs reply came back like a 

laser: he couldnôt offer such a course, 

he said, but he could offer something 

much more importantï ñA long course 

in óDo-ologyô.ò The young man came, 

and after a lifetime enrollment, he had 

found what he was promised. It struck 

me that this was exactly what Dallas 

Willard was looking for. 

More, this kind of training has characterized 

restoration ministry from the start. In 1896, a first-year 

student in the Shiloh Bible School wrote home to her 

godly parents that Mr. Sandfordôs teaching was 

exhilarating. He says, she reported, ñWe will not go on 

to the next verse [of Scripture] until we practice this 

one.ò And another 

s t u d e n t  l a t e r 

observed that 

ñFine linen [the 

clothing of the Bride] is practicing.ò Our intention is 

still to approach Scripture this way. For over a century, 

we have been taught that our lives must conform to 

His teaching by actual ñpracticingò of the Bible. 

The point is that many Christians think of ñgetting 

savedò as the goal. At that point we enter into life, we 

become new creatures, and then all we have to do is 

wait (while staying out of trouble more or less) for 

death or the rapture. But this is surely a mistaken view. 

Getting saved is not the end, but the beginning. The 

new birth finds us starting out as ñbabes in Christò 

with the certain intent of growing into His full stature. 

And that requires discipleship, maturing, obedience. It 

is a life-long process. 

But may we never lose sight of the Marriage Feast 

toward which it points! Obedience isnôt an end in 

itself; it points to a goal. Dallas Willard sees this, too, 

pointing out that the beginning of such a lifestyle is in 

the deep love for Jesus that ought to characterize His 
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ºNondiscipleship is the ¼elephant in the church.½» 



followers. We wonôt disciple ourselves, or let Him 

disciple us, unless we truly Love Him above our chief 

joy. Love is the key. Love is what provides the needed 

motivation for intimate fellowship with Him. 

Everything else comes after that. 

The next stepsðñeverything elseòðinclude the 

concept of life-long discipline. A ñdiscipleò accepts 

the teacherôs training, and he also disciplines himself 

to follow his teacherôs precepts and lifestyle, to the 

degree that he begins to actually resemble Him. I have 

seen this even in a human setting, where a young lady 

student of my acquaintance who had sat at the feet of a 

Bible teacher for months began (quite unconsciously) 

to exhibit his approach to Scripture, his personality, 

and even his manner of speech. I could see it clearly, 

though she appeared to be unaware. Discipleship was 

surely happening there! 

The notion of discipline sometimes calls up an 

uneasy response among feeling-oriented Christians. It 

seems to militate against spontaneity, creativity, and 

emotion. It looks like hard work. But when motivated 

by real love for the real Person of Jesus, discipline is 

something we begin to hunger for. As with any true 

lover, we want to do what pleases Him. We want to 

ñsit down with overcomers [principally the Great 

Overcomer] at the Banquet of the Kingò! 

Itôs also important to note as a warning that 

discipline and discipleship are not means to grace and 

should not be seen as some kind of ladder to Heaven. 

They are instead the natural (or supernatural) outflow 

of a heart response to the love and beauty of a Savior, 

as Peter puts it, ñwhom not having seen, ye loveò 

(1 Peter 1:8). 

Given these things, then, what will such a 

ñtraining programò look like? And what would a real 

disciple of Jesus actually do, in daily life, that would 

distinguish him from the worldðeven the nominal 

Christian worldðaround him? Thatôs what we hope to 

explore further for 2009. Meanwhile, 

ñJesus calls us. By thy mercy 

Savior may we hear thy callò! T 
 
 

An aspiring disciple, Timothy Murray teaches Bible and 
related topics at Fairwood Bible Institute. 
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We won½t disciple ourselves, or let Him disciple us, unless we truly Love Him 
above our chief joy. 

ONE-ON-ONE DISCIPLESHIP 
by Jefferson Turner, Tampa, Florida 

Mentors can exert a major discipling influence 

A S MY FAMILY and I prepare to travel to Bra-

zil to become missionaries with an established 

outreach called Project Amazon (PAZ), I am reminded 

of one of the principles that has led to the success of 

their mission. Itôs not something new but is instead a 

tried and proven technique: what I call ñone-on-one 

discipleship.ò We see this principle throughout 

Scripture where we find that many prophets and 

teachers had a special student of their own. Elijah 

taught Elisha, Paul taught Timothy, and Jesus had His 

own disciplesðespecially James, John, and Peter. 

Iôm sure many of us have been personally 

mentored at different times through the years. 

Someone older and wiser has come alongside in a 

personal and intimate way and helped us better 

understand God, His Word, and His commandments. 

For me, it has been hit and miss: sometimes I would 

have that special relationship and other times it has 

been lacking. I have always had good teachers and 

instruction, but only rarely have I had someone who 

has taken the time and energy to dig deep into my 

walk with the Lord and instruct me on a personal level. 

It works the other way, too. At times, I have not 

been willing to give up my own concerns enough to 

take an interest in a young Christian who may benefit 

from the wisdom and understanding God has given 

me. 

But what I have observed with PAZ is an example 

of what happens when this discipleship and mentoring 

become the key methods of spiritual growth in a 



 

T 
HE FIRST ISSUE of the 

new year is a good time to 

say thank you for the often 

thankless work that goes toward 

making this magazine possible. 

Have you ever wondered what 

goes into it? 

In 2008 about 40 different 

contributors and writers offered 

their time and efforts to provide 

godly exhortation or education or 

even entertainment in our pages. 

Some were department heads who 

are responsible to send in 

something substantial at least three 

and sometimes six times a year. 

Others are occasional contributors 

who write on a specific subject. 

To each one goes our heart-felt 

gratitude for their efforts. Each had 

to first agree to write, and then to 

meet a deadline (or try to!) set by 

someone else. Some folks find this 

impossible, through no fault of 

their own. But the 40 who tried 

their best and succeeded have 

provided a rich blessing from the 

anointing Spirit of God. For some, 

writing is difficult, and I have 

heard that a few go through 

agonies to prepare something to 

submit. To them, especially, we 

offer thanks, and that they have 

done so well inspires thanks to 

God as well. As editor, I pray 

regularly for these people, who 

sometimes at the cost of disrupting 

their work and home schedules 

manage to carve out time and write 

with edification. 

The covers this past year have 

been submitted by Miss Melissa 

Brown, who is glad to turn her 

education in the field of the fine 

arts toward the Masterôs use. She, 

too, is worthy of thanks for using 

her considerable talent this way. 

It also takes a lot of time and 

work to edit, format, do layout, 

find artwork, print, collate, fold, 

staple, trim, sort, and mail each 

issue. As you can see from the 

inside of the cover, there are not 

very many people on staff. We 
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Christianôs life, instead of something that we allow to 

happen if we have the time. PAZ has taken 

discipleship and applied it almost in a ñchain of 

commandò so that everyone from the directors, to each 

of the head pastors and missionaries, to the thousands 

of local workers and individual members are being 

discipled, and also discipling a younger Christian. At 

their yearly ñcongressoò (what we call a crusade) PAZ 

is faced with 1200 - 2000 new converts. Before the 

end of the week each of these people will have been 

assigned someone who will disciple them. This adds a 

personal aspect to their growth that cannot come 

through group-worship services or even small house 

churches. Then, as soon as these new Christians have 

matured in their faith, they will be given the 

opportunity to share their experiences by mentoring 

the next harvest of souls. 

The benefits of a one-on-one approach derive from 

the fact that we are all individuals. One of the wonders 

of God is how the Holy Spirit works in all of us to give 

us the ñmind to Christò but at the same time we are 

each different and unique. One-on-one discipleship is 

an opportunity to maximize the potential of those 

differences. It is a chance for someone more mature in 

the Christian faith to tailor-fit the disciplines of 

Christianity to a single individual. 

In my own experience, two examples of this kind 

of mentoring or discipleship come to mind. The first is 

my father, Blake Turner. While I was growing up, of 

course, he was my dad and The Boss. He always loved 

and cared for me and took time to have family Bible 

studies and pray with us all. Then when I was 15 he 

began a small construction business. It was there, 

when I would try to finish my home education tasks 

before lunch so I could go back out on the job site with 

him, that I learned many important life lessons. 

What kind of lessons? I learned about integrity-- 

about finishing the job, even though you might lose 

I learned about integrity¹about finishing the job, even though 
you might lose money. 

H o n o r  t  o  W h o m  H o n o r             I s  D u e  ð  2008 
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thank all (both) of them, in Jesusô 

Name! 

We also take this opportunity 

to say a special thank-you to Miss 

Rachel Adams, who took over the 

layout and publishing chores from 

Victoria Abram when ñToriaò was 

called to Thailand a few years 

back. Rachel did an excellent job 

with this work, putting in hours of 

effort and applying some real 

creativity to each issue. She has 

now been called, joyfully, in a 

different direction, and we wish 

her the very best in her new life. In 

her place, another devoted young 

woman has stepped forward to 

answer the call, and we welcome 

Miss KMS on staff, 

together with helpers 

such as Bonnie 

Smith, as they pick 

up the torch and 

continue to make the 

magazine happen. 

If youôre grateful 

for the efforts of all 

these folks, you can express thanks 

in several ways. Thank God, first. 

Then look at some back issues and 

think about sending a card to those 

writers who have particularly 

blessed you. Or you can send 

financial support for the magazine 

itself. Donations do come in, but 

they do not cover the costs, and 

o u r 

e f f o r t s 

must be 

subsidized from other sources. It 

would not be wrong to be practical 

and honorable in saying thank you 

this way. 

May Godôs blessing be on all 

those who have contributed, 

whether once or each month, in the 

year just past. And Iôm sure 

readers will all join in a hearty 

H o n o r  t  o  W h o m  H o n o r             I s  D u e  ð  2008 

money. I learned that itôs better just to do it right the 

first time. I learned mercy and forgiveness when I 

would make mistakes. I learned my dad could be a 

friend as well as a father. All this happened because 

day after day we would discuss life lessons and talk 

about how the choices we make now will impact our 

lives in the future. Today I am still reaping the rewards 

of those days spent working with a godly ñdiscipler.ò 

Second, was a lieutenant in the Air Land 

Emergency Resource Team (ALERT) of which I was a 

part for several years. On one of our humanitarian-aid 

missions we traveled to Moscow, Russia to help 

remodel an orphanage. While there, our small squad of 

six members became good friends, and Lt. Rankin 

made it his goal not to allow any of us to stagnate in 

our Christianity. I do not think I have ever been as 

challenged spiritually as I was those six weeks. Each 

week he would meet with us individually and give us 

advice and guidance based on what he had seen during 

the previous seven days. 

For example, he spoke to me one day about faith, 

or better, living by faith. He was not asking, ñDo you 

believe in God?ò Instead it was, ñDo you believe God 

will take care of you no matter what?ò Lt. Rankin said 

he saw great potential in me, but only if I would allow 

God to send me wherever He wanted me to go. So I 

responded by praying that God would give me faith to 

trust Him enough to be willing to go anywhere and do 

anything. It was during this time I began to feel God 

calling me to the mission field. The rest, as they say, is 

history. 

But we can all have a hand in this. In this day of 

internet and cell phones, communication has become 

easier than ever. Unfortunately the ease of that 

communication has not always coincided with deeper 

and more meaningful relationships. However, based 

on my own experience and from what I see in 

Scripture, it is the responsibility of each of us to pass 

along the knowledge and disciplines of Christianity to 

the next generation. This is not something to be done 

lightly. Instead we might prayerfully consider whether 

there is some one individual God wants us to help. 

Along with that, let us also be humble enough to ask 

God for someone who can still teach us a thing or two 

about what it means to be a true disciple of Christ. T 

A regular worshipper at Quail Hollow Chapel in 
Wesley Chapel, Florida, Jeff and his small family are 
trusting God for the providences to join Project Amazon as 
soon as they are free to go. 
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H E HAUNTED ME. He was small, perhaps 

seven, and got unusually excited as my mail 

truck approached his mailbox. ñCan I get the key?ò he 

would eagerly ask the woman I assumed was his mom. 

ñSure, sweetie,ò she would say, in a voice tinged with 

resignation and weariness, as if knowing that he would 

not find what he was looking for. He would get the 

mailbox key and run out to the mailbox. I would see 

him in the side-view mirror, excitedly going through 

the junk mail and the bills, 

searching for something that 

wasnôt there. And then he 

would walk, slowly and 

dejectedly, back up to his door, 

head bowed, shoulders 

slumped. 

Christmas was a few days 

away, and this sad little scene 

repeated itself daily until 

Christmas and beyond. A 

couple of days later, his 

ñmomò explained to me that 

Lucasô dad had promised him $15 for Christmas. Her 

eyes rolled. She seemed weary. 

The next morning, while sorting mail, I 

impulsively took out an envelope from the drawer of 

my carrier case, tossed $15 into it, and scribbled a 

hasty note: ñLucas, Iôm sorry Iôm late with your 

Christmas present, but Iôve been very busy, and I 

couldnôt find your chimney. Merry Christmas! Love, 

Santaò 

I threw a stamp on the envelope, sorted it into my 

carrier case, and delivered it later that day. He wasnôt 

there that time so I didnôt see him get it. But the next 

day, there was a note in the outgoing mail slot: 

ñSanta I got the momey you sent me thakes for the 

momey love Lucas.ò 

A few days later, Lucasô ñmomò stopped me and 

wanted to know if I had been the one who had written 

the note and sent the money. 

ñI think it was Santa who did that,ò I told her. She 

obviously didnôt believe me, because she broke down 

and cried, saying that that was the nicest thing anyone 

had ever done for Lucas in his entire life. 

I was stunned. 

 She went on to say that Lucasô dad was in jail 

and had always promised him much, but had delivered 

very little. ñHow old is Lucas?ò I asked. 

ñHeôs seven,ò she said. 

ñAnd does he believe in Santa Claus?ò I asked. 

ñWell, he was starting to doubt, 

but now he believes,ò she 

replied. A few days later, she 

told me that Lucas was still 

looking at my note every day. 

 As the months went by, I 

learned more and more about 

this little boy who enjoyed 

playing with his trucks on the 

patio, jumping into rain puddles 

to see how big a splash he 

could make, and poking a stick 

into ant holes to see what 

would happen. I learned that he was being raised by 

his grandfather. The woman I had thought was his 

mom was really just the grandfatherôs friend. 

 Lucasô real mom was not actively involved in her 

sonôs life. All of them, according to the neighbors, 

were drug addicts and were particularly fond of 

prescription drugs and painkillers. One day last 

summer, the grandfather overdosed on something and 

died on his couch. Lucas was there at the time. The 

woman friend was highly distraught and told me she 

no longer had anything to live for and just wanted ñto 

end it all.ò She started to tell me again that what I had 

done for Lucas was the nicest thing anyone had ever 

done, but dozed off, in mid-sentence, leaning against 

my mail truck. Someone escorted her away. A few 

days later, she moved. She did not leave a change-of-

address. 

 The grandfatherôs ex-wife then moved in and 

became Lucasô caregiver. She, too, had drug problems. 

NOT LOST TO GOD  

by Dale Noss, Tampa, Florida 

A tiny gift of kindness with eternal implications  
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One of the neighbors told me that Lucas would knock 

on his door at 9:00 at night, wanting something to eat, 

and would say that his grandma ñwouldnôt wake up.ò 

The neighbor would find his grandma passed out on 

the couch, with prescription bottles open on the floor. 

It was about this time that I started praying for 

Lucas every day. At first, I found 

myself wishing I could do more than 

ñjust pray,ò as if prayer itself was not 

terribly important. But as time went 

on, I came to realize that ñ this is the 

work of God, that ye believe,ò (John 

6:29) and if you believe, you pray. 

Prayer, far from being one of the lesser 

things, is perhaps the greatest thing we 

can do. I also came to realize that Jesus 

ñe v e r  l i v e t h  t o  m a k e 

intercession,ò (Hebrews 7:25) and we 

are cooperating with Him when we 

intercede also. 

 Meanwhile, Lucasô grandfatherôs friend ended up 

on the local news. Driving while under the influence of 

something, she drifted across the median and slammed 

head-on into a police cruiser. The officer narrowly 

escaped death, and the woman is now in jail. 

 And shortly after that, Lucasô grandmother 

moved, taking the little boy with her. She didnôt even 

know the address she was moving from. What were 

the chances, I wondered, that she knew the address she 

was moving to? 

As for me, Iôm not the same person I was before 

Lucas crossed my path. Iôve learned or become more 

aware of certain things: 

 First, it is not an accident that Iôm in the Postal 

Service or that Iôm on this route or that I became 

aware of Lucas. I can believe; I can pray; I can 

intercede and thereby do the work of God and 

cooperate with Him. 

 Another is the amazing power 

even in tiny acts of kindness. It is in 

these acts of kindness that we show 

the love of God to a battered, bleeding 

world. 

 Another is that while we canôt 

save the world, we can focus on 

perhaps one person or one situation 

that God brings our way and work 

with Him to bring about a change. 

 And perhaps the final thing is 

that while God is able to do anything, 

He very often chooses to work through us. And so His 

hands must become our hands. His feet must become 

our feet. His voice must become our voice. And even 

His intercession must become our intercession. 

And so Lucas is lost to me now, and quite possibly 

lost to the U.S. Postal Service, as well. But I know for 

a fact that he is not lost to God. Hallelujah! T 

 

 
 

Hearty members of Quail Hollow Chapel, Dale and his 
wife Linda live in Tampa, where he has been a mail carrier 
for many years. 

God.ôò 

Again in Jeremiah 3:1 Jehovah, speaking of the 

house of Judah, those of His people not yet removed 

by captivity, likened them to an unfaithful wife, and 

then went on, ñThou hast played the harlot with many 

lovers; YET return again to me, saith Jehovah.ò And in 

verse 22: ñReturn ye backsliding children and I will 

heal your backsliding.ò Such healing for the sin-sick 

soul of the backslider is to result in the permanent and 

eternal union of God and His children. 

The same small ñYETò also accentuates Godôs 

great love for His own, for He states in Isaiah 49:15 

that a woman might possibly forget and fail to show 

compassion on her sucking child, ñYET,ò says God, ñI 

will not forget thee.ò Such a thing would be 

impossible for Him to do. 

And to show that He has His eye on every one of 

the many millions of His people Israel, He declares in 

Amos 9:9, ñI will command and will sift the house of 

Israel among all nations like as grain is sifted in a 

sieve, YET shall not the least grain fall upon the 

earth.ò Though apparently lost in their wanderings to 

and fro on the planet, and so blind that they donôt even 

know their own identity, yet God has His eye on each 

one and is to gather them from all countries to love 

and obey and serve Him in the Holy Land. T 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

From The Standard, February, 1959, pp. 30-31. 

(Lest We Forget, continued from page 19) 
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L OVE IS many a thing, from a 

feeling that might be selfish, to 

a service done in secret. Love can be the crest of an 

emotion, or it can be the toil of assistance. 

Love can be forgiveness, or it can be judgment, a 

balm to soothe, or a surgical knife. Love can be 

decidedly blind or painfully seeingðpraise or rebuke. 

If love wore one expression, if its hands were 

always open, if it gave and never retained, then it 

could exist as a sentiment without thought. But true 

love places a supreme demand on the resources of 

wisdom, for manifestations of love are as varied as 

human need. 

If the end of love were passivity, 

the absence of conflict; if it laid aside 

principles for peace, laid aside conflict 

for cordiality, it would not be a virtue. 

It would be vice. 

That love sometimes leads one into 

desperate sacrifice, with no certain 

promise of return, that it requires 

trading one goodnessðyour ownðfor 

another, makes it as rare as 

manifestations of deity. 

Love must be ready to embrace or 

to refrain from embracing, to give or to 

deny. It requires expenditure and vigilance. Love must 

be ever alertða delicate, shifting balance of law and 

grace. The final measure of love is not the cloak of 

emotion it wears, but the service it renders. Certain 

love is not found in the good feelings but in the high 

cost to the one loving. 

Rather than say, ñChildren need love,ò we must 

define the acts of love by which children will realize 

their full potential. For the sentiment of love can be as 

harmful as that of hate. As all the Law is contained in 

this one commandment, ñThou shalt love thy neighbor 

as thyself,ò so parenting is nothing more than the 

activity of love. But as the law meticulously defines 

the expressions of love, so the works of love must be 

defined. 

 

Not just physical securityð

sometimes parents cannot 

control the circumstancesðbut security of soul. It is 

not only that parents provide food, shelter, and clothes, 

but that children feel their commitment to do so. This 

is not about what you do; it is about 

atmosphere, the very breath of home-

life. The soul of a parent is the source 

o f  t h i s  s e c u r i t y .  O u t w a r d 

circumstances cannot touch that secret 

place where children feel their 

parentsô love and good will. Morale is 

of utmost significance in business, 

war, and sports; how much more in a 

child attempting to win against the 

world? The child must be able to 

assuredly say to himself, ñI am worth 

having people care about me.ò 

This inner security is absolutely 

essential to healthy development. Without that peace 

of soul that comes with knowing that you are 

supremely valued and that there are people in the 

world who have an unswerving commitment to your 

happiness, then a child has no ground on which to 

stand while growing up. 

A well ordered and disciplined environment can be 

helpful, but it is not essential. Children living in 

poverty, occasionally evicted from tenement houses, 

TWELVE  

PARENTING ESSENTIALS  

by Michael Pearl 

What does it take to make a family work?  

1. Love  

2. Security  
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cast upon the street with all their belongings, and 

ridiculed by their peers can still be rich in emotional 

security. Children of single parents can also be secure 

and stable. ñDisadvantaged minoritiesò need not be 

disadvantaged in providing emotional security for their 

children. Providing for a childôs physical needs is 

insufficient in and of itself. It takes a giving soul, not 

just a giving hand. 

 

This does not mean that 

children are to receive 

unconditional approval, 

but that whether parents are approving or 

disapproving, children never feel that they 

have been dismissed. Our present age is 

pervaded with the ñto each his ownò 

approach to human relations. It is the 

assumption that there are no absolutes. 

Allow the child ñfree expression,ò never 

reject any conduct, maintain a positive 

face regardless of behavior. The error of 

this is apparent in its fruit. 

But the relationship parents have to 

their children is different from general 

society. It is the parentsô duty, as well as 

their instinct, to accept and care for their 

children until they leave the nest. 

Regardless of childrenôs conduct, they 

must know that their parents have an 

unconditional commitment to their 

ongoing development. For someone else to value your 

life is to have a life that is never without value. To 

have someone else forgive, when you cannot forgive 

yourself, leaves the door of forgiveness ever open. To 

have someone accept you, when your conduct 

demands that you be rejected by all, places you under 

demand to act so as to deserve the sweetness of that 

acceptance. 

 

Children are future adultsð

little people. They have the 

same souls, the same feelings, pride, shame, desire to 

be accepted, to be approved. Children have opinions, 

ideas, and views that they like to share. They may talk 

you to death, but often what is tiresome to an adult is 

significant to a child. 

A child has a right not to be tickled until it hurts, 

not to be bullied aside simply because he is smaller. If 

a child is to respect himself and others, he must be 

shown respect. A child that does not respect the 

person, rights, and feelings of others is usually just 

reciprocating in kind. A human being without self-

respect is lower than an animal. Children estimate their 

value according to how they are valued by others. 

Communication is the vehicle of society. 

Interpersonal relationships are built on 

communication. It is essential for intellectual 

development. Several studies have shown that infants 

isolated in their cribs, away from human contact, score 

much lower on IQ tests taken later in life. Children 

that are not the objects of communication become 

incommunicative. Read to your infants. Show them 

things and give a name to everything. Talk with, not 

just to, your three- and six-year-olds. 

Listen to your teenagers and learn from 

them. 

 

Not just ñquality 

timeò but quantity 

time. Know this, 

that when you are not spending time 

with your children, someone else is. 

When you received your child into this 

world, it was like receiving a beautiful 

book with all blank pages. Like a daily 

planner, each fifteen-minute interval has 

an empty line beside it. Your childôs 

history is not yet written. The sum total 

of life is the accumulation of minutesð

minutes listening to someone, talking to 

someone, seeing or hearing something said by another, 

or minutes consumed watching a video produced by a 

disreputable character from Hollywood. Everyday, you 

write in that book, line by line; or you take your child 

to a baby sitter or to school, and you turn the book 

over to someone else, and they too write into your 

childôs life. The hour you spend with your child is not 

more influential than the hour someone else spends. 

Value time enough to spend it on your children. 

 

Children must learn quickly 

that they are not the center of 

the universe. Others have needs 

and rights as well. Self-restraint 

is essential to society. Animals 

do what they want to do and 

what they are big enough to do 

with impunity. Humans must 

consider what is rightðthus 

boundaries. Just as nature 

7. Boundaries  

6. Time  

5. Communication  

3. Acceptance  

4. Respect  
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contains innate laws that carry consequences when 

violated, so the world of mind and soul is governed by 

laws (boundaries). Boundaries exist even where they 

are not recognized. When a two-year-old takes 

something away from a three-year-old, he discovers a 

boundary. 

Children need to have it deeply instilled that they 

are subject to irrevocable boundaries. Boundaries with 

no consequences are no longer boundaries. That one 

should design his own boundaries and be responsible 

to no one is anarchy. Self-control is the pinnacle of 

human existence. The essence of sin is lack of self-

control. It is the parentsô responsibility to clearly 

legislate boundaries and enforce the keeping of 

them. 

 

Doing the same thing 

each day at the same time is 

structure. Any individual, not just children, left to do 

as he pleases from one moment to the next will likely 

do nothing unless it is immediately gratifying. To 

determine ahead of time what needs to be done and 

then doing it at the allotted time enables one to do the 

unpleasant with regularity. A schedule prevents one 

from procrastination. It relieves boredom, gives a 

sense of security, and minimizes stress. Good habits of 

scheduling oneôs time are best established early in life, 

before four years old. Without structure, the child lives 

as an irresponsible rogue. Structure allows children to 

set goals and sacrifice to reach them. It is the road to 

betterment. 

One of the most common concerns of parents is 

sibling squabbles. Children that are on schedules are 

far less likely to gripe, complain, and fight. 

Children must feel they are a vital part of 

something significant. One feels himself to be a part of 

that to which he lends significant contribution. A child 

that is served, but not called upon to contribute, will 

have low self-esteem. Everyone needs to be needed. 

ñPositive affirmationò is 

degrading if it is not based 

on genuine performance. 

Children will appreciate 

praise to the extent that it 

accurately reflects their 

real performance. False 

praise is received as 

manipulat ion.  When 

children are part of a family team overcoming real 

obstacles, they know they are needed. Their 

contributions are essential, so they are essential. To 

struggle together and win together is the wedding of 

souls. 

 

Be what you want your 

children to be. ñMore is 

caught than taught.ò 

Children read actions better than words. They are 

imitators, taking on the likeness of the ones they most 

admire. If you cannot walk your talk, donôt expect 

them to. When the older child develops bad habits, the 

younger children will follow his example and probably 

take it a step further in the wrong direction. Likewise, 

if you get that first child in control, you have a good 

example for other children who come behind. 

Life often moves from one crisis to another, 

especially for children and teens. There is frustration, 

disappointment, rejection, failure, sickness, pain, etc. 

The ability to view supposed crises as opportunities 

greatly lessens the stress in life. A person with that 

kind of outlook is called ñbrave,ò ñresilient,ò or 

ñwise.ò 

You might call this, ñcoping skills.ò When you are 

there beside your child for eighteen years, you will 

share responses to lifeôs knocks. They will learn from 

you how to deal with anger and conflict. 

A human without purpose is a parasite. In the heart 

of everyone is the faint knowledge that ñI have been 

placed on this earth for a purpose higher than pleasure. 

I have a destiny to fulfill.ò As Christians, we know our 

destiny is to ñbe conformed to the image of his 

sonò (Romans 8:29). We must teach our children to 

live in light of eternity. T 

Reprinted by permission of No Greater Joy Ministries. 
See their web site www.nogreaterjoy.org for their materials 
and free magazine. Submitted by David H. Murray. 

 

12. The Meaning of Life  

11. Crisis Management  
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9. Belonging/Significance  
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EAR BROTHER, 

First of all, I want to tell you 

how glad I am that you wrote 

me. Itôs been a long time since I 

heard from you. I know from your 

temperament ï indeed, the fact that 

you are a man ï that it wasnôt a 

natural thing to do, to open 

y o u r s e l f  u p  a n d  r e ve a l 

vulnerabilities, questions, and 

needs. 

You wrote about your 

struggles as a man, and I want you 

to know that everything that you 

are wrestling with is normal, and 

has been wrestled with before. You 

are normal. You write how you are 

struggling to know how to spread 

what you feel is a limited amount 

of energy among your family, your 

church, and your job. You mention 

that you donôt feel like you are 

fulfilling your responsibilities 

adequately in any of those three 

categories. I feel that way 

sometimes. Itôs natural. But itôs a 

lie from the devil that you have to 

stay where you find yourself in this 

regard. The Holy Spirit will cause 

you to get this right, but let me 

share some thoughts that have 

helped me. 

I can relate to what you said 

about your job. It is in your nature 

to pursue excellence in your 

career. It brings satisfaction. It 

brings money to provide for your 

family. It brings respect from 

people you work with. But beware 

that last one, my friend. It is a trap 

to so need recognition from your 

peers that you slowly find yourself 

making compromises in order to 

make yourself more ñusefulò to 

your employer. Soon your self-

worth becomes tied in with their 

approval, and before you know it 

you are making decisions based on 

what people in your profession 

will think of you, rather than 

making your decisions based on 

your usefulness in the Kingdom of 

God. 

The Psalmist was wise when 

he said in Psalm 29:25 ñthe fear of 

man brings a snareé.ò I see some 

of the decisions you have made at 

work leading you in this direction. 

Be very careful, dear friend. Listen 

to the Holy Spirit. Listen! Do the 

best you can at your job, but be 

willing to look foolish in the eyes 

of your peers and superiors if it 

means you can be used by God to 

establish His Kingdom. 

You write very frankly about 

your frustrations with your 

ñchurchò life. You feel once again 

that you donôt have the time and 

energy to feel like youôre 

contributing what you should to 

the body of Christ. What are you 

using to measure your worth in this 

way? Are you comparing yourself 

to somebody else? Is it God who is 

telling you that you need to be 

doing more, or are you listening to 

what others are saying that you 

should be doing? That is the trap I 

see you caught in, my brother. 

Forgive me for being so frank, 

but as soon as you start doing 

things for ñthe churchò in order to 

please people in your fellowship, 

you have compromised your 

(Continued on page 23) 

AN OPEN LETTER TO A BROTHER 

What is the godly balance among a manõs responsibilities? 

D 



14  TIMES OF RESTORATION    \   JANUARY/FEBRUARY  2009 

I  
N THE HEAT of battle, the general in 

command is seldom found on the battlefield 

engaging his opponents in hand-to-hand combat. 

Instead, he is headquartered at a distance, directing, 

coordinating, and planning, sending orders to each unit 

in diverse areas of the battlefield 

in an effort to orchestrate a 

master plan leading to victory.  

He is present on the battlefield 

through his soldiers as they 

carry out his orders, though not 

there in fact. The plans in his 

mind are implemented by his 

forces on the ground. 

The key phrase here is ñon 

the ground.ò A general whose 

forces are not yet at the place of 

conflict can think and plan in 

theory only, while a general with a force ñon the 

groundò can set his plans in motion. With a force on 

the ground, orders become action, at the crucial time, 

in the crucial place. 

One of the privileges of living in Jerusalem is the 

ability to be constantly available to God in this way. 

To be ñon the groundò in the city that is important to 

Him above all others is to be able to cooperate in His 

work. It is possible to pray for Jerusalem from a 

distance, but when our boots are on the ground here, 

we can immediately connect the physical location with 

the spiritual promises concerning them. In a unique 

way, when we read a Scripture that applies to real 

estate here, we can go there, put our feet there, and 

pray on site. The orders become action, at the crucial 

time, in the crucial place. Additionally, by being here, 

we are assaulted continually 

by visual reminders from all sides, which help to keep 

us in a place of intercession for the land and people of 

Israel. Without the steady flow of visual reminders it 

can be a challenge, but with them it becomes almost 

second nature. 

 Earlier this year while in 

Jerusalem, my attention was 

drawn to the second half of 

Psalm 24: ñLift up your heads, 

O gates, and be lifted up, O 

ancient doors, that the King of 

Glory may come in. Who is 

the King of Glory? Jehovah, 

strong and mighty; Jehovah, 

mighty in battle. Lift up your 

heads, O gates, and lift them 

up, O ancient doors, that the 

King of Glory may come in. Who is this King of 

Glory? Jehovah, strong and mighty; He is the King of 

Glory.ò 

In reading this I was inspired that on the ground in 

Jerusalem, in this city to which the King of Glory will 

return, I could pray these verses for the gates of 

Jerusalem here and now. I could, in fact, go there with 

my own two feet, stand there, and pray for those gates, 

exerting faith that they be lifted up and prepared to 

welcome the King of Glory. With marching orders 

from my General, I was commissioned as a 

ñPreparation Forceò on the ground. My objective? 

Walk around the Old City, visiting each gate to read 

and pray those verses on the spot: ñLift up your heads, 

O gates, and be lifted up, O ancient doors, that the 

King of Glory may come in!ò 

My vision was lifted to be in faith for the spiritual, invisible gates of 
  this world to be prepared to welcome the King of Glory. 

by Craig Sandford, Dublin, New Hampshire 

A testimony of faith in action and a witness to the effectiveness 
of the prayer mission in Jerusalem. Written in the City. 

BOOTS ON THE GROUND 

Photo Courtesy of Craig Sandford 


