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"Praise be to the name 

of God for ever and 

ever; wisdom and 

power are his. He 

changes times and 

seasons; he sets up 

kings and deposes 

them. He gives wis-

dom to the wise and 

knowledge to the dis-

cerning. He reveals 

deep and hidden 

things; he knows what 

lies in darkness, and 

light dwells with him." 

Daniel 2:20-22 
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Christians, it should be agreed, are followers of their Teacher; they undergo His discipline and thus become His disciples. It 
isn’t complicated, but it does demand focus and commitment, and it’s a lesson we never complete in this life. Everyone contrib-
utes in this classroom, under the guidance and control of the Spirit of Jesus. Here are two life lessons—from a young mother and 
from an older pastor—each of which helps fill out the picture.  

—Editor 

DISCIPLESHIP— 

L ATELY I’VE BEEN IMMERSED in a full time 

job of discipling others—six others to be exact. 

There’s Jonathon — age 8, James, 6, Jeff, 5, Rachel, 4, 

Joseph, 2, and Renna—9 weeks a little while ago! 

While my life revolves around leading, coaching, and 

encouraging my six children in the way they should 

go, most of the time I don’t think I’m “discipling.” I’m 

generally more focused on disciplining. But really they 

are both one and the same. While some days my main 

goal is to get dinner on the table, while making sure 

that this child does not hit his sister again, ultimately 

my long term focus is to feed my children the Word of 

God and lead them to Jesus. 

And not just to believe in Jesus, but instead to 

grasp the importance that He should be the very fiber 

that connects one activity in their day to another. The 

difficult part of the job is to figure out how to 

transform everyday tasks into teachable moments that 

weave that thread deep into their hearts and cause 

them to see Christ as the reality behind all that they do. 

I’ve found three ways by which God helps me disciple 

the little ones over whom I’ve been given charge. 

Discipleship is all about walking the walk just as 

much as talking the talk. I wouldn’t be likely to 

convince someone to buy the wonderful exercise 

equipment I use, if I were to stay overweight. I won’t 

talk little Billy into eating his spinach if I leave mine 

on the plate. I can’t convince a child that he needs to 

talk to God, pray, depend on Him, or seek His 

forgiveness if I’m not doing it myself. 

To take this a step further, I would venture to say 

DISCIPLING LITTLE ONES 
by Mary Aldrich, Dublin, New Hampshire 

For a mother of children, 
every day is a “mission trip” 

A full-time calling 

for full-time Christians 

Elevate humility 
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that I will have a great difficulty doing these things if 

the child doesn’t see me doing them. Humility comes 

into the picture when I have to talk to God in front of 

Billy about something difficult. Humility comes when 

I must pray in front of Billy about a family need which 

seems to take more faith than I have at the time. 

Humility comes when I not only must seek God’s 

forgiveness, but also Billy’s forgiveness for an offense 

against him. This is the first step in true discipleship of 

children. 

The second way is to take time for teachable 

moments. The more I do this “parenting” thing, the 

more I realize that the most sensitive, teachable 

moments generally come when I have one child crying 

at my leg, two pots boiling over on the stove, the 

phone ringing, and Billy wants 

to know if he can ask me a 

question about whether it’s 

wrong to call someone a 

nickname or not if they don’t 

like it? Oh how difficult it is to 

settle one child, stop the pot, 

ignore the phone and gently 

kneel down and tell Billy about 

doing to others as he would like 

to have done to him. But at that 

moment his heart is soft to hear 

it. If I tell him to go away, the 

lesson doesn’t generally have 

the same impact later as it 

would have right then. 

The other side to this is 

making time to listen to what is 

on his heart. Far too often my 

day is so fast paced from the minute my feet hit the 

floor until the time the children go to bed that I find as 

I’m tucking a child in at night that I’ve denied him his 

best opportunity to communicate valid concerns about 

his day even as I substitute a quick prayer and kiss 

goodnight. I breathe a sigh of relief as I turn off the 

light and close the door, desperately glad to hear quiet 

and feel calm. Yet really the long-term goal of a 

peaceful and calm home needs to be deferred as I 

invest in the opportunity to have some meaningful 

conversation. It’s important to ask him about his day, 

how it went, and what might have improved it. In 

business terms, there’s nothing like a good debriefing 

session to make the next event go smoother. 

The third way to help disciple my little children is 

to focus on attitude—both mine and theirs. The world 

is very enticing, and not just because of temptations to 

sin. The world advertises well! It stands there holding 

a beautiful sign, smiling, jumping up and down, 

waving red flags and pink balloons and says, “Hey! 

Come join our party!” They even hand out free 

samples. If I’m standing next to that advertiser with a 

message of my own—a Bible in my hand, a dour look 

on my face, a list of chores to 

do, and a white sheet of 

notebook paper stating, “Come 

join Jesus,” I can guarantee 

which way Billy is going to 

run. 

I’m not suggesting that I should 

look like sin in hopes that the 

child picks me, but I am 

proposing that to the best of my 

ability, I’m going to place an 

“ad for Jesus” in our family 

that makes this look like the 

fun place to be. I want my 

children to see that kind of 

attitude on my face. They also 

need to see it in how I behave, 

where we go, and what we do 

together. And they ought to be 

able to see me maximizing the benefits of loving 

Jesus. What has He done that’s great for us? What 

about today? How has He helped us? Am I happy 

about it? Do I show it to anyone else? 

Here’s one example of advertising Jesus: Just the 

other day, one of my sons was having difficulty with a 

very simple task. While this is a hypothetical story for 

confidentiality’s sake, the basic ideas are true. We’ll 

I’m going to place an “ad for Jesus” in our family that makes 
this look like the fun place to be. 

Take time for teachable moments 

Focus on attitude 
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DISCIPLESHIP IN ACTION 

From the love of God flow practical ways 
to demonstrate true discipleship 

R ECENTLY I RECALLED an incident that 

illustrates one of the outstanding 

characteristics of a true disciple of Jesus Christ. It was 

1979, and my grandmother, Doris White, was 87 

years old. I loved my grandmother. She was a kind, 

unselfish, and generous person, but she had one fault: 

she was an atheist. Every now and then she would 

write long letters to me and others, denouncing all 

religion and our fellowship of churches in particular. 

Long forgotten, apparently, was her experience as a 

Bible School student at Shiloh, where she had been an 

outstanding prayer warrior. Unfortunately, after Bible 

School she gradually turned her back on God and 

began a crusade against all things religious. 

One of the biggest targets of her letters for several 

decades was Rev. Frank Murray, on whom she heaped 

much condemnation and blame. I recount this simply 

to set the stage for something I personally observed 

that astounded me at the time. At a wedding reception 

I attended, people were seated around the perimeter of 

a large reception room, and my grandmother was a 

guest as well, chatting with several of her old and dear 

friends from Bible School days. They had not met for 

probably over half a century, and it was great to see 

them enjoying each other’s company. But I felt an 

apprehension as I watched the doorway through 

by Joseph N. Brown, Jr., Wesley Chapel, Florida 

just say he was eating soup. Before he began to eat it, 

he knew it was hot and that if he put it in his mouth he 

might get burned. 

When I told him to go ahead and eat it, he said, 

“Wait! First I have to pray…Dear Jesus, please help 

me to eat this soup okay and help it not to burn me. 

Please don’t let it burn me, Jesus! Amen.” 

I could have told him it wasn’t really necessary to 

pray for such a normal activity. I could have just 

allowed him to pray and then “got on with it.” But 

instead, I chose to add my faith to his for this simple 

request and “Amen” him all the way to the end. 

Then as he was finishing his soup, he cried, 

“Mama! It didn’t burn me! Jesus answered my prayer! 

I need to thank Him for answering my prayer!” I 

agreed and we both wholeheartedly thanked God for 

answering his prayer. 

With a smile on his face h e went away from that 

table thrilled with the idea that God hears us and 

answers, and that when we are in need, we only have 

to call on Him. At that moment, he learned that prayer 

wasn’t humdrum, but exciting. He knew that I wasn’t 

embarrassed by it, nor was I sniffing at his simplicity. 

I wish I could say that I responded that way every 

time, but by God’s grace I hope to! Living for Jesus is 

supposed to be done with abundant joy. It should be 

addictive, alive, and desirable. I have to portray it that 

way—even sell it that way—or it will be more 

difficult for my children to see the benefits. 

In some ways, discipleship of children is really all 

about having the coolest commercial. We demonstrate 

what He is all about, the benefits of following God, 

and how to do it. We give the children plenty of 

opportunity for feedback on the product, time to ask 

questions, and ways to make it work better for them. 

Then we look and act like the only way for life to be 

great is to buy this “Jesus thing.” Disciples start 

young! 

[Disclaimer: I don’t have a child named Billy, 

but I chose the generic so that my children will never 

wonder if I wrote the entire article about them person-

ally!] j  

 
—Mary lives at Fairwood, where she teaches her 

children and makes a home for them and her husband 
Brandon. 
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which more and more guests were approaching. What 

would happen when Frank Murray came in? How 

would he react? What would she do? 

Then there he was. Catching sight of Doris, his 

face lit up with a huge smile, and striding across the 

room, he exclaimed with delight and shook her hand 

with genuine warmth. Any possibility of being 

rebuffed was eliminated by his undisguised pleasure at 

the meeting. I was completely amazed and 

tremendously impressed. How could he have done 

this, I wondered. 

Looking back, I think it was because Mr. Murray 

lived a life of conveying the love of Jesus to everyone 

he met. Where he could have returned blame and 

condemnation on her head, he probably felt pity and 

compassion. He certainly had forgiven her for all her 

attacks. To me, this man was an example of the love of 

God. God’s love for him was so real that it overflowed 

to all those around him. One man calls this, “Living in 

the overflow of God’s love.” 

Could you or I do the same, were we to meet 

someone who had denounced us for so many years? 

Yes, I believe we could—to the extent that we are 

truly disciples of Christ. Jesus said, “As the Father has 

loved me, so have I loved you. Now remain in my 

love” (John 15:9, NIV). We, too, can rise above blame 

and condemnation, and instead exhibit pity for others 

who have “gotten off the track.” This is but one 

characteristic of a true disciple of Jesus, and there are 

many more. 

His last words when on earth are called “The Great 

Commission”: “Go and make disciples of all nations” 

are still His words to us today. But we cannot “make 

disciples” of others unless we are disciples ourselves. 

When Jesus added, “Teach them to obey everything I 

commanded you,” it means that we must hear and do 

what He said. So the topic of discipleship is nothing 

less than the concept of being like Christ in every 

aspect of life. 

“Christlikeness” includes all the fruit of the 

Spirit— “love, joy, peace, patience, kindness, 

goodness, faithfulness, gentleness, and self-control.” 

However, the “rootstock” of all this fruit is Love. 

Furthermore, only true love for God and others will 

enable us to obey the rest of His commands. In Paul’s 

words, “Carry each other’s burdens, and in this way 

you will fulfill the law of Christ” (Galatians 6:2). 

Thus, since we are disciples of Christ, seeking to 

help others to be disciples as well, we must reach out 

to them in love, as Jesus did to those around Him. 

Consider Luke’s story of Simon the Pharisee inviting 

Jesus to dinner. “A woman who had lived a sinful life 

in that town” came in and “began to wet His feet with 

her tears. Then she wiped them with her hair, kissed 

them, and poured perfume on them.” Simon was 

indignant, but Jesus knew his thoughts and told him a 

story about two men in debt whose debts were 

forgiven. One had owed 500 denarii and the other 50. 

Then Jesus asked Simon which of them would love the 

money lender more. The answer was obvious: the one 

who owed the most. Such was the love of this woman, 

Jesus pointed out, that He could go on to announce, 

“Her many sins have been forgiven, for she loved 

much. But he who has been forgiven little, loves 

little.” 

Commenting on this story, Max Lucado points out 

that somewhere, somehow, Jesus had previously 

conveyed the love of God to this woman. Perhaps she 

had heard His “Sermon on the Mount.” However it 

happened, she felt guilt, repented, and then had the joy 

of being forgiven! 

We, too, have been “forgiven much.” We know 

that our old, natural heart truly was “desperately 

wicked, and deceitful above all things” (Jeremiah 

17:9). But in its place is a “new heart,” the one 

promised in Ezekiel 36:26, filled with the love of God 

and the light of the Holy Spirit dwelling within us. 

When we experience “the love of God shed abroad in 

our hearts” (Romans 5:5), it’s easy to love God with 

all our heart, soul and mind—and our neighbor as 

ourselves. 

Thus, just as we’ve received God’s love and 

forgiveness, we can love our “neighbor” with a Christ-

like love. “We love because He first loved us,” wrote 

the apostle John. We are like God’s dearly-loved 

children and once we accept and believe that, we can 

practice the commandment in Ephesians 5:1, “Be 

imitators of God, therefore, as dearly loved children, 

But we cannot “make disciples” of others 
unless we are disciples ourselves 
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and live a life of love, just as Christ loved us.” 

How do we live such a life? One thing that has 

helped me I found in a book by Dallas Willard, The 

Divine Conspiracy. Discussing Jesus’ story of the 

good Samaritan, he points out that the Samaritan’s 

heart was “filled with pity.” It is the condition of our 

heart, that pity, that determines who will be our 

“neighbor” today. We make a “neighbor” out of 

someone by caring enough for him to help him out in 

his time of need. For disciples of 

Christ, “nothing can substitute for 

loving people,” says Willard. It’s 

our love that defines who will be 

our next neighbor, and he goes on 

to suggest that we never know who 

that may be until God brings 

someone across our path. 

After reading this, I asked God 

to help me be a “good Samaritan” 

and be willing to do whatever I 

could for each “neighbor” I met. 

For the last several months now, 

God has given me an answer—at 

least one person each week to help 

out in a specific way. 

When our eyes and hearts are 

open, we’ll see many needy people, 

including total strangers, to whom 

we can convey the love of God by 

our actions. The mindset of looking 

for someone to help can overcome 

what otherwise might be a naturally 

negative reaction to what can be involved in helping 

them. Then our kind actions can lead to opportunities 

to share the Gospel and even to teach them about 

discipleship. Many of my opportunities in recent 

months have come from a weekly ministry to people in 

two homeless camps near where I live. I see this as a 

form of “relationship evangelism,” where helping 

people in various ways and developing friendships 

clearly has led some of them to a new receptiveness to 

asking God to save them from their ruinous human 

nature. 

However, in order to really represent Christ, we 

must exemplify Him in every aspect of life, going way 

beyond just demonstrating one facet. Here’s an 

analogy that might help. When in Brazil last year, I 

had the opportunity to address a small church 

congregation. My translator was Betty Best, who was 

fluent in Portuguese, and I was confident that she 

could accurately convey what I was saying. Are we 

able to accurately convey Jesus to others, or are we 

like someone who is not fluent in His language and 

unable to truly represent Him? 

The only way to “translate” for 

Jesus is to undergo the daily 

process of sanctification. Oswald 

Chambers puts it this way: 

“Sanctification means to be 

intensely focused on God’s point 

of view… being made one with 

Jesus so that the nature that 

controlled Him will control us.” 

Isn’t that a good definition of 

discipleship, as well? 

Finally, I’ve been reminded by 

reading Max Lucado’s A Life 

Worth Giving that God doesn’t 

love us because of our goodness, 

kindness or great faith. “He loves 

us because of His goodness, 

kindness, and great faith.” As it 

says in 1 John 4:10, “This is love; 

not that we loved God, but that He 

loved us.” When we experience 

the love of God, we find it easy to 

love Christ in return and to love others with His love. 

We don’t have to work at it—it’s just there. We are 

then, says Lucado, “living in the overflow of God’s 

love” and have “a love worth giving” to others. This is 

why I believe that love is the number one 

characteristic of a disciple of Jesus Christ. j  

 

 

 

 

—Conducting regular ministry to the homeless, Joe is 
also Pastor at Quail Hollow Chapel. 

For disciples of Christ, “nothing can substitute 
for loving people” 
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A childõs life can be affected for eternity just by a 
 

D URING THE PAST DECADE, there has 

been increasing concern over high-school 

dropout rates, with a study released in May 2009 

suggesting that some 7000 students drop out each day 

in the U.S. Statistics such as these have generated 

much concern and led to the funding of various 

programs aimed at lowering this statistic. 

Last fall I designed a dropout study as part of the 

research requirements for a graduate degree in Social 

Work. Using data from the high school where I work, 

the study looked at whether there were certain 

predictors present at the midpoint of ninth grade that 

increased the likelihood of either dropping out or 

graduating. My study didn’t yield any ground-breaking 

results (I chose predictors already found in dropout 

literature), but it did provide some ideas of where our 

school could implement early intervention for at-risk 

youth. 

Doing research for this project, I 

noticed that many of the successful 

programs around the country are 

increasingly relying on community 

mentors who come into the schools, 

perhaps for an hour or two a week, 

and meet with an individual student 

throughout the year. If you Google 

the term “one caring adult,” you will 

find dozens of studies and programs 

that are based on the premise that 

resilient kids (those that overcome 

adversity) often attribute their success to at least one 

caring adult in their lives who was an involved role 

model. Because many children today either do not 

have that caring adult already in place in their lives 

(family member, coach, pastor, etc.) or the one that is 

there is overwhelmed with meeting that need, schools 

are having to recruit these mentors. 

This is a heart-breaking commentary on current 

American culture, and the situation is not improving. 

At my job in the school behavior program, I often see 

parents who exhibit no more self-control or healthy 

interaction than their children do. Hearing young teens 

screaming and swearing at parents on cell phones is 

discouraging, but hearing the same back from parents 

(and sometimes directed at us) is worse. But worse 

than either of these is when parents are called or 

emailed because of a situation regarding their child, 

and there is no response. Gone are the days when we 

could assume that there was a parent on the other end 

who had at least a minimal investment in the child’s 

life. 

I often think back to the Christian community in 

New Hampshire where I was raised. Fortunate to be 

born into a loving family and further rooted by loving, 

praying grandparents, I was, however, a strong-willed 

and rebellious child from quite an early age. I spent 

years challenging parental authority, with the resulting 

heartaches that usually accompany such choices. 

Many times since those years (and especially when 

my husband and I were parenting 

three teenagers of our own), I have 

thought about a mentoring couple, 

about ten years older than my 

parents, Leonard and Jean Sand-

ford, who lived next door 

throughout my childhood and were 

the parents of my closest childhood 

girl friends. 

Their gracious patience and 

kindness toward me during those 

troubled years was constant. 

Restless and reckless, I careened 

from one ill-thought-out adventure to another, usually 

trying to cajole their daughters into joining me and 

being evasive and uncooperative when the Sandford 

parents confronted me about my actions or attitudes. It 

must have been especially trying to them that I was 

their pastor’s daughter. 

The Sandfords could have emotionally distanced 

themselves from me until I straightened my life out (or 

let their actions convey this message) but that did not 

happen. I know I exasperated and upset them at times 

over the years, but I always felt welcomed in their 

home. Always. And because of this, I saw their lives 

Whatõs a Mentor  
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up close. I saw Mr. Sandford’s courage in facing 

depression due to bipolar illness and the way he chose 

to place his trust in God during very difficult times. He 

spent many hours mailing tapes, letters, and pamphlets 

to encourage others, or to pass along the gospel 

message to those who might not have heard. His 

tender heart for the unsaved was coupled with a quick 

instinct to pray, and he was a prayer warrior. He also 

had a worldwide sense of missions and would often 

tell us stories about God’s work going on around the 

world. He was generous with his time and chauffeured 

us young people on many of our excursions, 

sometimes muttering under his breath about our 

foolishness. 

I also think of Yankee frugality when I think of 

Mr. Sandford. He didn’t appreciate people wasting 

things at all. Once, one of us girls threw a bruised 

apple out the window of the car, and he turned the car 

around, went back, found the apple, and ate it! Mr. 

Sandford was a gentleman in word and deed, a 

precious example in a world where children are 

increasingly exposed to men of crude or even 

predatory actions. “Count Your Blessings” was one of 

his favorite hymns, and his life exemplified a cheerful 

heart, even through the grief of losing his only son in a 

motorcycle accident and the bouts of depression and 

self-doubt that came with his illness. 

Mrs. Sandford was a gracious lady, with iron 

running through her backbone and a discerning eye 

that could see straight through nonsense. When I was 

little, I had the uneasy sense that she could read my 

mind and pick up on the misdeeds lurking there! But 

she made her home a place of warmth and hospitality 

and passed this trait to her daughters. For years, I have 

thought of her as “Mother to Many” because of the 

number of young people and families she took in at 

their little house on Chestnut Hill. Once, when I was 

an adult and a mother, I was talking with a friend who 

grew up down the road, and I asked her what her 

favorite childhood memory was. Her answer (and she 

was from a family that did not go to church with us, 

but who shared many recreational interests such as ski 

trips and snowmobiling) still chokes me up when I 

think of it: “Sabbath nights at the Sandfords.” 

Mrs. Sandford was also a woman of prayer and I 

noticed that she talked to God like she had known Him 

for a long time. When I was twelve, I happened to be 

in the car with her when she received the news of her 

son’s death, and on that evening, and the days that 

followed, I watched her as she comforted others and 

justified God to them. These events made a significant 

impression on me. Several times in my life when I was 

at a crossroads, she shared stories from her own life 

that gave me insight into handling difficult situations 

or making hard choices. 

From the Sandfords, I received both encouraging 

words over my youthful successes and some stern 

talking-tos when that was needed. When humble and 

godly people who care about you are not afraid to have 

words with you, it captures your heart, even when your 

teenage face is likely rolling its eyes and gnashing its 

teeth. I love and respect the Sandfords and the godly 

influence they have been on my life. Their lives have 

been consistent with the biblical charge from Hebrews 

10:24, “Let us consider one another to provoke unto 

love and good works.” 

Our schools, neighborhoods, and jails are filled 

with children growing up without the encouragement 

and influence of people who love them enough to hold 

them accountable for anything. How should the Body 

of Christ respond to this vacuum? One way could be to 

look for formal mentoring opportunities such as 

volunteering with foster grandparent programs or Big 

Brothers Big Sisters. Another way is to pray that our 

eyes would be newly opened to informal opportunities, 

such as a nearby family that could use a caring adult to 

come alongside in a supportive role. In any case, this 

investment in children through mentoring can plant 

seeds of hope and purpose and lead to eventual 

discipleship opportunities that will bear fruit the rest of 

their lives. j  
 

—Ronda works in the Guidance Department at 
Brunswick High School; she and her husband David have 
three grown children and one precious grand-daughter. 

Worth?  
by Name Withheld, Brunswick, Maine 

steadfast example from someone who cares 
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HOW DO YOU MAKE YOUR 
CHILDREN GET ALONG? 

D EAR REBEKAH, 

I enjoy the articles you write and look forward to my copy of “No Greater Joy” every other month. I 

have a question though: how do you make your children get along? My son is 5 years old; my daughters are 3 

and 1. They fight and squabble about everything. It’s not really violent or hateful, just irritating. I feel like I have 

to supervise all the time. We are very consistent with the “rights” issue, but the kids are always looking for 

something, anything that isn’t specifically assigned to one of them, to fight over. They’re so competitive! 

Ruby, AZ 

D EAR RUBY, 

Assuming you do train consistently (which 

should include plenty of kid-work to keep your 

toddlers busy) and assuming you have a good (non-

competitive) relationship with your husband as an 

example to your children, I would say the answer lies 

in your focus. 

Being kind, loving, and 

sharing gets more “hero points” 

in our home than any other 

achievement. Gabe and I offer 

our highest praise for loving 

actions, and bestow titles of 

elevation upon the child that is 

“going to be a sweet, beautiful 

Mama someday” or “just like 

Daddy, taking care of his little 

sisters like Daddy takes care of 

Mama.” Work and school skills 

are part of the whole picture, but if the tasks aren’t 

done with consideration and care for one another, they 

are just “sounding brass and tinkling cymbal” (1 

Corinthians 13:1). I recommend reading “Love is Like 

God” in the nogreaterjoy.org article archives. 

Above all, life is about affecting other people. 

The people nearest us are why we work hard, and why 

we do school. We learn to read in order to read to 

others and write for others. We work in order to make 

life better for others. We live, not for ourselves, but 

for those nearest us. All things done selfishly are vain, 

empty, and very, very temporary. 

Competition is not a bad thing. Joseph Courage, 

my son (almost 5), is also very competitive. He likes 

to compare what he’s done with what his little sister 

has done, and come out on top. 

Instead of noticing his 

comparison, I pull out some 

work or a project he did the day 

before and compare him with 

himself, making verbal note of 

the improvements. 

Occasionally we let him play 

with other boys on the local 

playground and compete 

against them in wrestling, 

climbing, running, etc. If he 

was better or faster than them 

we point it out later when we’re alone with him, and 

comment on his muscles and his strength, and then 

come back around to what really makes him special: 

how manly and kind and wise he is becoming. 

Kids are extremely smart in an intuitive way. 

They know what is most important to you and will 

take up the same torch. If we as parents are focused 

on temporal performance, our children’s focus will be 

the same. If your heart’s desire is to please God, and 

by Rebekah Joy Anast 
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win souls, your children will follow in your footsteps. 

Here are some fun, practical ideas to help your 

kids be sweet: 

 

 

Make laminated “hero 

points” cards. When a child 

is kind and helpful to his 

siblings, assign worth by 

giving him a “hero” card. 

When he has a certain number (5 or so) he can take the 

family out for ice cream—thereby being a great hero. 

When we eat our ice cream, courtesy of Joe Courage, 

we thank him repeatedly, and talk about how 

wonderful it is to have such a treat. He goes home on 

such a cloud of benevolence and satisfaction, it is quite 

humorous. 

When Joe Courage leaves a prized personal 

belonging in public territory (the living room), it is fair 

game for Hannah Sunshine to pick up and play with. 

Joe must then politely ask for his toy, and offer 

something of equal value to his sister (negotiation). 

Hannah is then required to hand over the prized toy. 

If it is an old toy and not prized or needed, and 

Honey has been playing with it for a while, Joe is 

required to wait until she lays it down and then keep it 

in his room, or else talk her out of it (teaching him to 

reason and woo). A personal toy is completely safe if 

it is kept on personal grounds (in Joe’s bedroom) and 

all important belongings must be put away in 

designated locations. (This teaches responsible 

ownership.) 

 

If Ryshoni 

comes in 

whining that 

Joe has hurt her (accidentally) then Rysha gets a swat 

for whining and Joe gets a swat for being careless, or 

more, depending on the level of carelessness. If Rysha 

comes in without whining, only Joe gets the swat for 

carelessness. 

If Joe intentionally bullies Rysha (hardly ever 

happens) then he gets a spanking based on the level of 

bullying. I try to keep an eye on the actual events so I 

know if Rysh is being over-reactive or not. If there is a 

fight in which both of them are out of line, then 

regardless of who started it, both of them are spanked.  

We’ve taught our kids to go away from the child 

that is causing conflict, so as not to be caught in a bad 

situation. This counsel applies to the public 

playground as well, and I’m always amazed at how 

smart kids are when the rules make sense. So many 

fights are avoided by the kids deciding, on their own, 

to separate for a while. 

 

If all three of the kids have 

been loving, kind, and 

cooperative all day, with a 

lot of good work accomplished, we have a Family 

Treat of their choice. Usually it involves building a fire 

in the backyard and roasting hot dogs while sitting on 

straw bales and drinking hot cocoa. Sometimes it 

means making cookies or cupcakes and letting them 

decorate. Other ideas would be setting up a tent in the 

living room or backyard to camp out, going to the 

local lake or pool to swim, going on a biking/hiking 

trip in the nearest forest, or going to a local basketball 

game to eat popcorn and watch a lot of really big guys 

jump around. Our kids live 

for these moments, and I 

try to make at least one a 

week possible for them. 

 

Having sweet kids 

takes a lot less supervision in the long run. Joseph and 

Ryshoni head out the back door to play as soon as it is 

officially “day” and before I’m fully awake. Hannah 

Sunshine (18 months) is not far behind them. I have to 

call them in for meals, and would never see them if I 

didn’t make schoolwork fun enough to hold their 

attention for 20-minute intervals in between the play 

times. They can’t get enough of playing together. The 

simple guidelines above make their interaction “safe” 

for them. 

So when the day is over and the dirt and sand go 

down the bathtub drain, two voices call out from their 

twin beds, “Good night Mom, I love you, don’t let the 

bedbugs bite, see you in the morning, it was a 

wonderful day, and tomorrow will be wonderful 

too.…” j  
 

 
—Submitted by David H. Murray. Reprinted with 

permission from the website www.nogreaterjoy.org 
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FROM THE ARCHIVES  

Having seen the Yacht Coronet safely around the world 100 years ago, we 

turn now to selected treasures from The Kingdom Archives, chief among which are personal 

letters. Such documents provide wonderful insights into the hearts and lives of believers long ago. 

The following excerpts are from a letter by Mrs. August F. Marstaller to Captain Lester S. McKenzie 

in early 1972. The Captain had recently re-connected with Kingdom folks after a long absence, and he 

enjoyed the fellowship of people he had known in their youth. In this account, Mrs. Marstaller (nee Irene 

Brougham, one of the first high school graduates from the Shiloh school system in 1907) recalls 

experiences during her earliest years there. 

Impressive among the insights in this letter is the life of the Spirit demonstrated in young people. Also 

Fairwood, January 2, 1972 

 
Dear Captain McKenzie, 

Your note at Christmas time made me laugh out loud! I think I will tell you a 

little of how my mother and the rest of our family who went to Shiloh got there—my 

mother and younger sister Lulu, Leonora, and I—and later Louis. My mother had eight 

children—I was the seventh. Only Lulu and I are alive now. 

Well, we lived in Ithaca, New York [the writer was 14 as her story opens]. The 

Elijah baptism had come out. [October, 1901. After the restoration experience at Shi-

loh, Frank Sandford was traveling to bring the rest of his evangelistic workers up to 

speed with what God had recently shown him.] Mr. Sandford came to Ithaca to baptize 

the workers. My mother [Alice, Mrs. Robert F. Brougham, age 50] saw in the newspa-

per that there were people in town who were baptizing people. She remarked, “Thank 

God there are some live Christians!” 

On Sunday evening, my mother and grandmother started out to go to the Bap-

tist prayer meeting. After they started, my mother remembered what she had seen in the 

newspaper and told Grandma she had a notion to go where she read the meetings were 

being held, instead of to the Baptist church. Grandma agreed, and without coming back 

to tell us, they went to the hall where these meetings were held. Mr. Sandford had come 

to Ithaca to baptize the workers [as well as new converts]…. He said [ahead of time] 

that they would have a baptism every day for a week and on Sunday they would have 

seven baptisms. 

They were baptizing in Cayuga lake—Renwick Park. I think it was Mr. Jewell 

[age 31] who was preaching. My mother asked if she might ask a question. The an-

swer—“Yes, if you don’t reason” [become argumentative]. Then he [Jewell] asked if 
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she would be baptized that night. She did go to the lake [late that night] and was bap-

tized [among the last of the seven baptisms that did take place that Sunday]. 
When she should have come home from the Baptist church, she didn’t come. 

My grandfather worried and sent my brother, Fred, to see why. He came back saying 

the church was closed—as was also another Baptist church in the other end of town. 

My grandfather paced the floor and none of us retired. About midnight we heard the 

prancing of horses and somebody called out as the carriage stopped, “Good night, and 

the Lord bless you”— Miss Elsie Page [age 22 and one of Jewell’s evangelistic team 

members] called it out! Then my mother came in with her hair all wet. 
From then on, progress was being made. Mr. and Mrs. [Homer C.] Housler 

[she was 35] came to make a home for the workers about a block from our house. I 

used to run over and ask her to tell me about Shiloh—which she did with a smile. 

[She had been at Shiloh a little more than four months.] We had moved from Owego, 

N. Y. to Ithaca and I had lost over a year of school…. So the next two years, I had gotten so I would give a glowing testimony.  

When my brother—a lawyer who lived in Brooklyn, N. Y. heard that I expected to go 

to Shiloh, he wrote telling me that if I came to visit him, he would see me on my way 

when the time came. So I went to visit him. But when it came time to go, he and my 

brother Louis [22] called me into his den and told me that usually when a large group 

of people lived together, they were lustful. I didn’t know what that meant. [The 

Brougham brothers were probably well aware of the evils of the Oneida Community, 

located in the same general part of New York State, which had closed in 1881.] He 

started Leonora [18] and me in the Brooklyn high school. 
I wrote telling my mother what he had done. She asked Mr. Jewell what she 

should do. He said he wouldn’t leave me there over night, so she came right to Brook-

lyn—had a long talk with my brother, when he got her to promise that I would finish 

the year out in school. Leonora went back with me, and we went to Ithaca High 

School together. She immediately joined the church and wanted to go to Shiloh also. 

When Dec. 31st came I thought I had fulfilled my mother’s promise to finish 

the year—and took my books back on my own. My father had died and my brothers 

were supporting us—no money to use on carfare! So I worked in a greenhouse of one 

of the church members and earned my fare, and my mother worked for a tailor to earn 

Leonora’s fare. 

Mr. and Mrs. Jewell were going to Shiloh and we arrived there with them 

March 28th, 1904. Then we were sent up to Ebenezer at Shiloh [a room on the fourth 

floor] by Mr. Sandford to have [a meeting held by] your brother—a former dentist 

[Frank G. McKenzie, 27.] The twelve in the class [apparently a new Bible School 

class formed in March, 1904] were noted for their faith— as you no doubt remember! 

[McKenzie had probably made some lighthearted reference to this in his Christmas 

(Continued on page 19) 
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I  N THE FOURTH CENTURY, when the 

persecution of Christians by the Roman Empire 

stopped, the meeting of Christianity and Empire 

produced fusion—the Roman Catholic Church. The 

Emperor Constantine and his successor Theodosius 

first tolerated Christianity and then made it the religion 

of the empire, though the unconverted were still 

considered citizens. 

Later, in the 16th century, the partial reforms of 

the Protestant movement restored the authority of 

Scripture and the need for personal faith. However, 

Protestantism also sought temporal power. European 

rulers exploited the Reformation to rebel against the 

Roman Empire and expand their personal dominions. 

Thus nationalism was born and national churches 

emerged. People were declared Christian—in its 

various national forms—on the basis of their 

citizenship. 

The era of Protestantism has been typified by this 

half-reformed Christianity. The energy of Christianity 

was sapped by the state, and the loyalty of believers 

was yoked to the national interest, rather than the 

interests of God’s Kingdom. 

We are now lurching into a new (still secular) era 

that is post-nationalist, post-colonial, post-Catholic, 

post-Protestant, and post-denominational. In this new 

world order, nationalism is being replaced by 

internationalism; colonialism with globalism; 

Catholicism and Protestantism by the declared 

equality of all religions; and racial distinctions, by 

multiculturalism. 

Christianity is still respected, but like a doddering 

great-grandfather, is no longer listened to. Today, the 

relationship between Christianity and the secular order 

is rapidly descending from patronage, to respect, to 

toleration, to intolerance, and increasingly to outright 

persecution. 

As these developments take place, Christianity 

itself is moving in two directions. Nominal believers 

are being drawn by the spirit of the age into the 

secular, values-and-distinction-free global agenda with 

In the World, Not of It  
By Paul O’Higgins, Stuart, Florida 

The secular order and the Kingdom 
of God are on a collision course.  

One of the most encouraging signs of the times is the newly 

positive outlook that has characterized the relations between 

Christians and Jews. Rising out of nowhere in the past three or four 

decades, this development provides stirring evidence of answers to 

prayer over the past century for the spread of the Restoration. The 

people of God—the House of Judah, the House of Joseph, and Gentile 

believers—are drawing together to form a unified front against the 

antichrist powers of the present age. 

The following article bears witness to these things. It appeared in The Jerusalem Post Christian 

Edition, July 2009, and was so rich in testimony to the restoration of the Kingdom message and its 

relevance to restored Israel, that we print it in full, with permission from the author. 

History  

Today  
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its supposed equality of all religions. Real disciples of 

Jesus, on the other hand, are being separated from the 

world by the Spirit of God. The Kingdom of God is 

the ruling principle in their lives, and they render to 

Caesar only the things which are Caesar’s. 

True Christianity recognizes the secular order’s 

political freedom to make laws that reflect the fallen 

values of the age. It also recognizes that when the 

secular order chooses ways that are contrary to the 

eternal values of God, it sows the seed of its own 

destruction. 

We are coming to understand that true believers 

are a counter-culture, or counter-kingdom, with a 

different set of values from those of the world. Perhaps 

that’s why the church is called ekklesia—the “called 

out ones.” 

In the old era of Protestantism and Catholicism, 

when church and Caesar were hand in glove, the 

distinction between Christianity and the secular world 

could not be seen so clearly. Today, however, the 

masks are off! Many believers are recognizing that we 

are indeed in the world but not of it. 

Looking ahead, one can see that there will be two 

communities unable to fit within the new secular 

world order—Christianity and Israel. Both testify to 

origins not in man but in God, so both are on a 

collision course with the humanistic moral and 

political agenda of the powers that be, and that are 

becoming. 

True Christianity cannot fit into the secular 

world’s ever-changing “morality” and remain faithful 

to its calling. Since it will not comply with the secular 

fashion that all religions are equal and no values 

absolute, our faith will be parodied as bigoted and a 

threat to the unity of all men, all values, and all 

religions. 

Israel also cannot fit within the secular world and 

remain faithful to its destiny. For all its willingness to 

compromise, the Jewish commonwealth is destined by 

divine purpose to possess territory and follow laws 

which bear witness to God’s plan for man. j  
 
 
 
 
 
 

—Trained in classical theology, Paul and Nuala 
O’Higgins have a global teaching ministry as heads of 
Reconciliation Outreach: www.reconciliationoutreach.net. 

There will be two communities unable to fit within the 
new secular world order ðChristianity and Israel  

The Future  
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Living with the 
Cord Plugged In 

A college student meditates on the Book of James 
òS HE’S A BEAUTY, I’d like that one please,” 

remarked the customer as she perused the 

lamp selection in the antique store. After bringing it 

home, she proudly placed it in her living room, but 

under the stupor of too much drink, the guests at her 

party that night didn’t realize that the lamp they were 

admiring was intricately carved and elegant on the 

outside, but not performing its job of illuminating the 

room. The next night, bent on impressing a visiting 

pastor and his wife at her commodious home, the 

owner was uncomfortably stumped when the pastor’s 

wife asked if she could turn on her beautiful lamp! 

All of a sudden, she realized that the external 

fineness of the lamp was not enough, and in order for 

her guests to communicate well and safely walk 

around in the room that evening, the lamp needed to be 

shining. This deficiency had been completely 

overlooked the previous night when the room was full 

of inebriated partiers and strobe lights blinked their 

dizzying streaks throughout the room.  

Irritated that her living room was less than perfect, 

the hostess apologized and nervously went to turn it 

on. “Click-click,” went the switch, yet the room 

remained dismally dark. Calling the pastor over, she 

flippantly asked, “You know how to make sparks fly 

in your revival services. Why don’t you try to turn it 

on?” The pastor knew her well. Realizing she would 

not be comfortable with any sermon which did not 

affirm her pharisaical Christianity or applaud her 

breezy offering checks, he quietly diagnosed the 

problem by telling her that the grand lamp was not 

plugged in. He went on to say that its cord was too 

short and its plug was so twisted that, without being 

reshaped with strong hands, it would not fit into an 

outlet full of a great energy flow. The lady, both lazy 

and afraid of being electrocuted by handling the cord, 

blithely replied, “Someday I’ll call an electrician and 

he’ll fix it.” 

Sadly, both this lady and her lamp are examples of 

the artificiality of external show, and the need for 

unhindered connection with the true Source of power. 

That power will give light, but it also has the fearsome 

potential to kill those who do not approach with 

humble prostration. After realizing the fragility of life, 

each of us should tremble at the darkness in which so 

many flounder and seek the light in which we can find 

true freedom. Though we often feel strong and 

complete by living a safe and regular life, how many 

of us are under the stupor of the world’s strobe lights, 

stumbling around in hazy fixation, as our actions 

betray our love for glamor and our hatred for God.  

“Not hatred,” you say? “Is that so?” James would 

most likely reply. He whom one hates, one avoids and 

never makes time for. He whom one hates, one never 

imitates. He whom one hates, one never makes 

sacrifice for. So perhaps the word does apply: could it 

be that we do harbor love for the glamor of the world 

and hatred for the God of the universe? If our time is 

by Paula Yacoubian, McDonough, Georgia 
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never devoted to the Lord, if our desire is not to 

imitate the Lord, and if we are not willing to make 

sacrifices for the Lord, are we truly loving Him? 

“What is your life?” is the haunting question posed 

in James 4:14. He’s addressing an imperfect world full 

of people who can honestly say, as Robert Robinson 

wrote in “Come Thou Fount of Every Blessing,” 

“Prone to wander, Lord, I feel it, prone to leave the 

God I love.” In a notably short yet substantial manner, 

James writes to the twelve tribes of Israel, seeking to 

make a connection between mere mental knowledge 

and true meaningful heart change. He knew their 

propensity to disregard the daily essential act of 

“plugging in their lamps” and asking for God’s power 

to flow through them. 

James’s words were not written for a pristine 

group of believers who were always having a good 

day. Rather, he wrote his letter to sinners who, to this 

day, are still “prone to wander” as the devil lurks in 

every corner to deceive. The result is that they keep 

questioning the goodness and trustworthiness of their 

Shepherd. The numbing darts of the enemy muddle 

minds and cause sinners to fear hardships, to feel 

proud even while committing the sin of partiality, to 

feel comfortable by having “faith” without works, to 

speak rashly without self control, to indulge worldly 

passions, to boast about tomorrow, to revel in hoarding 

material things, to swear against the Lord of the 

universe, and, ultimately, to desire the creatures and 

temporary gold of this world instead of the Creator and 

the glory of His presence. James identified with all 

these struggles, yet he also knew that God’s children 

must learn to trust their Lord. In the words of Pastor 

Alistair Beg, “If we cannot trust Him with our life, 

how can we trust Him with our death?” 

Therefore James’s question still remains, “What is 

your life?” Though it’s often easy to believe otherwise, 

our lives are nothing without the divine source of 

power. Our lamps will not shine and their outwardly 

handsome frames will quiver every time doors slam, 

wind blows through the windows, or slight 

earthquakes shake our homes. When this happens our 

lamps are useless, and after they get old and dusty 

they’ll be thrown to oblivion in the junkyard of dismal 

decay. 

However, as a college student, after seeing the end 

of lives lived without this Source (where people just 

try to go by the “wisdom of this world”) James’s 

words are gold to me. Instead of these vanities, I see 

the cleansing fountain of God’s goodness, His fearful 

jealousy, the fruitful life of God’s children, the 

faithfulness of God, the freedom of God, and the 

victorious fight of the Christian life. In stark contrast 

to this heavenly picture is the hellish sight of the 

filthiness of man, the fakeness of man, the destroying 

force of man’s tongue, the forgetfulness of man, the 

fearfulness of man, the fragility of man. The book of 

James has targeted each of these dark areas in my life 

and simply by the declaration of war, I have been 

encouraged with determination to ask the Lord to help 

me defeat the debilitating schemes with which the 

devil seeks to entangle. 

  Specifically, James’s words in chapter 1 

encourage me not to be mired in the murky, uncertain, 

and scary waters of trials but to exchange my filthiness 

for God’s fountain of generous, loving, and refreshing 

wisdom. Instead of running to the sea for a drink and 

getting knocked over by waves of salt water, I’m 

invited to drink from the gushing fountain of the pure, 

soothing, water of Life. 

              However, God’s fountain will not 

compromise its purity by having any other waters 

contaminate it. So I take note of God’s fearful jealousy 

in light of my own fakeness. God desires me to have 

my Christianity grounded in a “pure and undefiled” 

love for Him, rather than a faithless attempt to join 

worldly security and a nominal affiliation with God. 

As with the prophet Hosea, God has the fiercest, most 

fearful jealousy a lover can have, which means He still 

loves me if my fake and filthy disloyalty rears its head. 

 This has some serious real-world implications. 

Anyone can say “I do” at the altar, but the real test 

comes later when a beautiful woman walks seductively 

into the shop or a handsome man struts into the office. 

God’s faithful jealousy is steadfastly reflected when a 

man thoroughly trounces the devil’s attempts to knock 

him down with pornographic internet pop-ups, or 
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when a woman scorns the winks of attractive men, or 

when married people utterly reject the siren song of 

some other “soul-mate” who might be a “utopian 

match to fulfill my needs.” 

  Not only does God call for the eradication 

of fakeness, he also calls for a fruitful life when the 

destructive force of my tongue can be such a 

demeaning agent. James knew that the words spoken 

by the tongue might be socially acceptable and 

excused as “merely frustration,” “just venting from a 

bad day,” or “just a teenager thing.” However, God 

calls me to a higher standard; He does not want my 

words to be sacred on Sunday and trash on Tuesday. 

He calls me to have the kind of faith which will so 

affect the words I speak that my tongue will be used to 

further God’s kingdom as a truly fruitful instrument. 

  Next, God’s faithfulness shines brightly in 

contrast to my forgetfulness. God never once allows 

His children to forget toward whom their sole passion 

is to be directed. Though I can become a sinful idol 

factory, He is constantly a faithful master who “yearns 

jealously over the spirit that He has made to dwell in 

[me].” Fully aware of the battle raging within when I 

adulterously forget my true Lover, He faithfully 

reminds me each day that I can “draw near to God, and 

He will draw near to” me, as I seek His aid to resist the 

devil’s conniving schemes. 

  However, much of the ground gained by 

desiring to be fruitful and asking for God’s faithful 

work in me will be lost if my fear of man is not 

replaced by the freedom of Christ. Therefore, whatever 

the “gold and silver” of my life may be, I must replace 

that security and comfort with the freedom of Christ 

which may be folly to men but is a priceless gem to 

me. Even if my “gold” includes such good things as 

personal health, secure relationships, and physical 

comfort, I must always remember that this is nothing 

compared to the precious, everlasting gold of knowing 

Jesus Christ. James uses this convicting thought to 

show us that life is truly but “a mist that appears for a 

little time and then vanishes.” 

 Thus I am saved from filthiness by the fountain 

of God’s goodness; my own fakeness is saved by the 

fearful jealousy of God; my destroying force of the 

tongue is saved by the fruitful life of God; my 

forgetfulness is saved by the faithfulness of God; and 

my fear of man is saved by my freedom in Christ. In 

all these things, I can trust my own fragility to be 

saved by the Lord’s victorious fight. With this final 

reassurance, I can ignore my own weakness by trusting 

in the Lord’s victory, rejecting fear when suffering 

comes. 

 When all of life is thus seen in the light of 

eternity, it changes my perspective and equips me to 

go forward, with the Holy Spirit constantly within as 

the Helper. I can then expect to be an effective teacher, 

a loving wife, a godly mother, and a woman whom 

God shapes to be “pure, then peaceable, gentle, open 

to reason, full of mercy and good fruits, impartial and 

sincere” (James 3:17-18). With this assurance I can 

enter every day, knowing that though I am “prone to 

wander” on my own, yet till the day I breathe my last, 

I can trust His victory to make me “Prone to follow” 

instead! Thus I can peacefully and confidently 

conclude Richard Robinson’s song by singing, “And 

my heart, Lord, Thou hast sealed it, Sealed it for Thy 

courts above.” j  
 
 
 
 

—A Bryan College rising Junior, Paula is majoring in 
Elementary Education and is aspiring to be a mentor and 
mother to children thrown into the school system and, one 
day, to be a faithful wife and mother as well. 
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letter to her.] 
            Well, your brother told me that I did not know what reality [with God] was. It was 

like having all the underpinning taken from under me. Then your brother had you, who 

were noted for your faith, pray for me. As you will see, prayer was answered. Your broth-

er was not well and for a little while you young ones held the meetings for the class. 
[Lester McKenzie was 22.] I prayed a two cent prayer each time— but I didn’t know what 

[else] to do. Then Mr. Sandford, who felt they were not getting through to God in the 
chapel meeting, had the class withdraw to Ebenezer. He had them pray against spiritual 

pride and then testify around the room.             He came to me, and I said I had nothing to say. He immediately told me that I 
sounded as though my heart were hard. So I blurted out what your brother had told me—

that I didn’t know what reality was. Well, he said, he didn’t mean for me not to pray. 
Then, “Do you know what I would do if I were you? I would go near the edge of the 
woods, or somewhere where no one would hear me and ask the Lord to soften my heart.” 

Because it was near dusk, we went to Olivet and asked Mrs. Tupper, who answered the 

bell, if we might go up into a room under the turret. [Dedicated to children and youth min-

istry, Olivet was a brand new building, managed by the newly-appointed Youth Minister, 

Ernest Tupper 27, and his wife 23.] She gave permission and up we went. 
            The prayers of the class were certainly answered for me. I cried to God “with 
strong crying and tears”—as Jesus did. It wasn’t imaginary. [But at first] I felt as though I 

were before God and He didn’t receive me. I would stop and let Leonora pray—then pray 

again. I was in an agony! Finally, I quoted a verse from the Bible which I didn’t know was 

there, “He that cometh to Me, I will in no wise cast out.” Then I felt that God’s attitude 

changed toward me. But I was desperate and wanted Him to speak to me in an audible 

voice. We listened and finally the words came to me, “Be of good cheer, I have overcome 

the world.” Finally, I told Leonora I guessed that was it, but it wasn’t in an audible voice! 

            From the chapel meeting came triumphant singing. It was about midnight. So we 

went up [the hill from Olivet] and found the halls [of Shiloh] full of people. We tried to 

find Mr. S. to tell him about it… but did not have wit enough to ask where he might be 

found—so, he never heard. But wasn’t there a change for me!!! When I was in a prayer 

service I could sense when the one praying believed God. It was wonderful! God was very 

real to me for quite some time.             A tent was put up where the temple was finally built. One day when Mr. Ralph 

Gleason [29] had the morning service, he told us that the Holy Spirit was brooding over 

our heads just like a dove as we went back to our rooms. I thought of that all the way to 

my little room in Suite 4. I lay down on my cot and became absolutely quiet as never be-

fore. Then in an audible voice I heard the verse God had given me, “Be of good cheer, I 

have overcome the world.” I have never forgotten it. The prayer services at Shiloh meant 

everything to me. 

(From the Archives, continued from page 13) 

(Continued on page 23) 
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òIN EVERYTHING BY PRAYERó 

Worldwide, persecution of Christians seems never-ending, and even increasing. The following ac-

counts are mainly from Asia and northern Africa; let’s direct our prayers in behalf of these areas. 

A L-QAEDA HAS RE-

PORTEDLY CLAIMED 

responsibility for shooting and 

killing an American aid worker, 

Christopher Leggett (39), on June 

23 in Nouakchott, the capital city 

of Mauritania, NW Africa. On 

June 25, Al-Jazeera TV reportedly 

received an audio statement from 

al-Qaeda which stated that “two 

knights of the Islamic Maghreb 

succeeded Tuesday morning at 

8:00 A.M. to kill the infidel 

American Christopher Leggett for 

his Christianizing activities.” 

Leggett worked for a non-

governmental organization in 

Mauritania involving training and 

equipping prisoners to reenter 

society. He also oversaw a 

microloan program which fostered 

the growth of small businesses. He 

had been a resident of Mauritania 

for the past seven years along with 

his wife and four children, aged 8 

to 15. By July tensions in the city 

remained so high that other 

Christians were forced to relocate 

temporarily to Europe. At 

Leggett’s funeral in 

Tenessee his 

father stated, 

“Our family’s 

great hope has 

been that Chris 

will not have 

died in vain, but 

that through his 

physical death, 

thousands will 

continue to be challenged passion-

ately to join him in demonstrating 

God’s love.” 

T h a n k  t h e  L o r d  f o r 

Christopher Leggett’s life as a 

cross-bearing disciple. May God 

comfort his wife and children and 

all those who mourn for him, and 

may Christians in Mauritania be 

emboldened to follow in their 

Savior’s footsteps and remain 

steadfast in the faith. 

 

 

 

Christians in the village of 

Ezbet Boshra-East are fearful to 

leave their homes after a mob of 

Muslims attacked believers and 

damaged property on June 21. At 

approximately 11:00 a.m., a group 

of 25 Christians from Cairo arrived 

in the village to visit Father Isaac 

Castor, who lives in a building 

owned by the Coptic Church. 

When Muslims noticed six of the 

believers entering the building, 

they approached the remaining 

Christians waiting outside and 

began to taunt them. A Muslim 

woman approached one of the 

Christians and slapped her. 

Hundreds of Muslims began to 

throw stones at the building and 

the believers. Some Christian 

homes in the village were 

plundered, farmers’ crops were 

uprooted, and Father Castor’s car 

was vandalized. Over a dozen 

Christians and several Muslims 

were injured in the violence. 

Nineteen Christians were arrested 

and released the following day. 

Their homes 

were reportedly 

ransacked by 

police and they 

were mistreated 

w h i l e  i n 

detention. 

Pray for healing 

for those injured 

and that Christians in Egypt will 

—Submitted by Therrill E. Morgan, Wesley Chapel, Florida 

Mauritania  

Egypt  

Christians Attacked by Muslims 

Christian Aid Workers Killed  
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put their hope in the Lord as the 

One who upholds their cause. And 

let’s ask God to move in the lives 

of those who persecute believers in 

Egypt. 

 

—From The Persecution and 

Prayer Alert, VOM Canada, 

June30, 2009 

 

 

 

 

 

 

A  g r o u p  o f 

Messianic Jews handing 

o u t  e v a n g e l i s t i c 

pamphlets in the city of Rehovot, 

Israel were attacked on May 13 by 

ultra-Orthodox Jews, according to 

Ynetnews. Some onlookers also 

joined in the violence and 

screamed and cursed at the 

believers. The pamphlets were torn 

to pieces and thrown into the 

garbage. Many who attack 

Messianic evangelists falsely claim 

that the missionary activity is 

illegal in Israel. In reality, there is 

no law in the country against 

sharing one’s faith with consenting 

adults. It is only illegal to offer 

monetary compensation for 

accepting a new faith or to 

proselytize to minors. 

Israeli believers need our 

support in prayer for their ongoing 

witness in this environment of 

opposition. As always, pray for the 

peace of Jerusalem—on Messiah’s 

terms. Many Jews are increasingly 

open to the Gospel, but there is a 

hard core of opposition which can 

engage in actual bombings or other 

forms of anti-Christian terrorism. 

In an attempt 

to silence an 

Iranian Christian 

human rights 

activist living in 

England, Iranian 

authorities detained his 

Muslim father, according to a 

May 20 report from Compass 

Direct. In February, Iranian 

authorities phoned Abdul Zahra 

Vashahi (62) and warned him that 

he would be arrested unless his son 

stopped his human rights activities. 

On May 14, Abdul was arrested in 

the city of Bandar Mahshahr. 

Authorities interrogated him about 

his son, John Vashahi (30), a 

convert from Islam to Christianity 

who founded the Iranian 

Minor i t i es  Human  Right s 

Organization. Abdul was released 

after six days. When John was 

asked whether he believes it was 

his faith or his work that led to his 

father’s arrest, he said, “I think it’s 

both, because part of my human 

rights activity is in regard to 

Christians in Iran, and we’ve been 

in touch with Christians and 

persecuted churches.” 

We can pray for continued 

strength and wisdom for John as he 

raises awareness and support for 

minorities in Iran, and that his 

father will come to know Christ as 

Lord. 

 

—Taken from Persecution and 
Prayer Alert, VOM Canada, May 27, 
2009 

 

 

 

 

 

Sajida Masih, the mother of a 

12-year-old Christian girl who was 

in the village of Hanif Kot, 

Gujranwala district, Pakistan and 

forced to marry a 37-year-old 

Muslim man, is embroiled in a 

legal battle to recover her 

daughter, according to a June 4 

report from Compass Direct. On 

February 23, Muhammad Imram 

abducted Huma Masih after 

threatening to kill her, her aunt and 

her parents. Sajida was ridiculded 

by police when she sought their 

help. After three days, officers 

finally filed the report but listed 

Huma’s age as 16, the legal age for 

girls in Pakistan to marry. Imram 

s u b s e q u e n t l y  d e m a n d e d 

nullification of the report, claiming 

Huma converted to Islam and 

married him of her own will. He 

also submitted a fake birth 

certificate which listed her age as 

18. Local Muslims have since tried 

to extort money and labor from 

Sajida in exchange for information 

on Huma’s whereabouts. At last 

report, a hearing was scheduled for 

June11. 

Please pray that Huma will be 

returned to her family, as well as 

for wisdom for the family’s 

lawyer. And pray that those who 

prey on Christian girls in Pakistan 

will be stopped. May they instead 

experience repentance and 

salvation. j  

 

—Taken from The Persecution 
And Prayer Alert, VOM CANADA, 
June 10, 2009 
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A Legacy 
I   WOULD LIKE TO INTRODUCE you to 

someone whom I hold in high esteem: my 

maternal grandfather, Hermon Kirk Dunning. It was 

still Indian country in 1880, the year he was born in 

the untamed wilderness of Manitoba, Canada. He was 

the youngest child of his very large family. 

He attended the Bible School at Shiloh, Maine and 

later became one of a group of thirty people who 

traveled on a mission trip, praying their way around 

the world on the sailing yacht Coronet from 1907 to 

1909. 

When I knew him he was pastor of a home church 

in Castro Valley, California which later moved to the 

city of Concord. The “Golden Gate Church,” as it was 

called, met in my grandparents’ small two-bedroom 

home nestled in a large grove of walnut trees. My 

grandfather and his good friend T. L. Brown, with a 

few church members, built a small addition extending 

the living room. There on Sunday mornings, wooden 

folding chairs were set up in rows facing the front 

window and an old upright piano near which he would 

stand or sit to lead the worship services. I recall many 

a Sunday singing hymns and listening to him preach 

there. 

Should you be driving down San Miguel Road in 

Concord today, you would never know the place had 

even existed. Gone are the home, the small single-lane 

wooden bridge spanning the little creek, the gray 

gravel drive, and the walnut orchard. In their place is a 

large tract of homes and an enormous concrete-lined 

flood control canal. Only memories and perhaps a few 

fading photographs of that humble home remain. 

It has been more than 50 years since I last saw my 

grandfather. He went to be with Jesus before my ninth 

birthday and alas, my memories of him are dim. 

However, I do remember him as a warm, kindly man 

who loved my younger sister and me very much. 

I also have a strong memory of my mother 

repeating something he said. As is common among 

children, there were times when my sister or I 

committed some act that would produce undesirable 

results—and which attracted the necessary attention of 

our mother. When she appeared, each of us busied 

ourselves with accusing the other of being the culprit. 

It would be then that my mother would quote what her 

father used to say to her and her siblings: ñIt doesn’t 

matter who did it, I just want to know how can we 

fix it.”  

In this age of almost constant accusations being 

made by people, one against another, that idea is very 

refreshing. You might imagine the sudden cessation of 

conflict between us children as our energies suddenly 

focused on the fix. If only our political leaders could 

catch this vision for the solving of problems instead of 

playing the blame game! 

As followers of Jesus, we are well aware that our 

Master is in the fix-it business. With Jesus it’s 

“Forgive it, Fix it and Forget it.” That is what He does 

for all who come to Him. It doesn’t matter what the 

trouble is. There is nothing too small or too big for 

Him to fix. So many times we are tempted to accuse 

others for the troubles in our lives. That plays right 

into the hands of our old enemy. Certainly we all 

realize the evil one is at his best when he is successful 

in getting Christians to squabble and fight with each 

other or berate themselves. It distracts God’s people 

from fighting the real enemy! 

So I’m glad for the example of my godly 

A grandfather½s legacy can be powerful down the generations 

by Donald Pass, McDonough, Georgia 
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grandfather, who learned and taught the value of 

focusing on the fix instead of on the blame game. 

Remembering my grandfather’s words has helped 

guide me through many experiences.  

I can’t help wondering what kind of things my 

grandchildren will see as they look back on their 

grandfather’s life…. “A good man leaves an 

inheritance to his children’s children” (Proverbs 13:22, 

NAS). j  
 

—A retired technician working in the aircraft safety 
and medical fields, Don and his wife Ellie were on staff at 
Fairwood Bible Institute for nine years. 

 

 

 

I was sent to the high school there under Mr. Tupper’s ministry. We had 

many prayer services. God was real. I could tell of many more experiences. I’ll tell 

one. 
            We had no income from anywhere. I burned a hole near the bottom of my 

skirt [because of it]’s getting against an airtight stove. So every time I went to my 

room I would pray for the Lord to give me a new skirt. Then I branched out and 

prayed for my mother and my sisters to have new clothing. Finally I was sent with 

others of the class to—I don’t remember whether it was Bowie Hill or not. I got up 

early in the morning and started praying again. All at once the word hundred fold 

filled my soul. I evangelized [shared her enthusiasm with] Grace Brown, my room 

mate at the time, with it.…             [Soon after this my brother Louis] gave my mother some money— I know not 

how much…. Then my mother went to town and bought us each some clothing. 

When she was making me the skirt I had prayed for so earnestly, she made the re-

mark, “I have felt so blest when making this skirt!!” I didn’t have wit enough to tell 

her why she was blest!… 

       Sincerely, Mrs. A. F. Marstaller (over) 

[Back page of the letter] One other thing I received from Mr. Tupper was 

this. He had our class in the little reception room at Olivet once. He told us that a man 

came to him to get spiritual help. He said plainly that he did not know what to say to 

him. Then added that he thought of God as being in heaven, but thought of the Holy 

Spirit’s being in his heart. So he said he turned his attention toward his heart and 

leaned back. Then, thrusting his hands forward characteristically, he said, “Out came 

just what the man needed.”             I had just finished a monthly account in the bookkeeping of the [Shiloh] of-

fice. There was a mistake and I might have needed to have hunted through the whole 

month’s work to find it. I chose his way of leaning on the Holy Spirit to help me find 

it, so I casually turned the leaves of the book and my eye fell on the mistake right 

away. That was only the beginning! I’ve leaned back on the Holy Spirit many a time 

since, and He has helped me as He did Mr. Tupper. It makes one feel and know that 

He is with you all the time and so helpful! 

            Well, I must call this to a close once again. 
         Sincerely, Irene Marstaller. j  

(From the Archives, continued from page 19) 
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Ephesians 1:16-23: ­. . . I ask±ask the God of our Master, Jesus Christ, the God of glory±to make you intelligent 
and discerning in knowing him personally, your eyes focused and clear, so that you can see exactly what it is he is calling 
you to do, grasp the immensity of this glorious way of life he has for Christians, oh, the utter extravagance of his work in us 
who trust him±endless energy, boundless strength! . . .® (The Message) 

 
Ephesians 3:14-21: ­. . . I ask him to strengthen you by his Spirit±not a brute strength but a glorious inner 

strength±that Christ will live in you as you open the door and invite him in. And I ask him that with both feet planted firmly 
on love, you¬ll be able to take in with all Christians the extravagant dimension of Christ¬s love. Reach out and experience the 
breadth! Test its length! Plumb the depths! Rise to the heights! Live full lives, full in the fullness of God. . .®  (The Message) 

 
Philippians 1:9 -11: ­So this is my prayer: that your love will flourish and that you will not only love much but 

well. Learn to love appropriately. You need to use your head and test your feelings so that your love is sincere and intelli-
gent, not sentimental gush. Live a lover¬s life, circumspect and exemplary, a life Jesus will be proud of: bountiful in fruits 
from the soul, making Jesus Christ attractive to all, getting everyone involved in the glory and praise of God.® (The Message) 

 
1 Thessalonians 3:11-12: ­May God our Father himself and our Master Jesus clear the road for you! And may 

the Master pour on the love so it fills your lives and splashes over on everyone around you, just as it does from us to you. 
May you be infused with strength and purity, filled with confidence in the presence of God our Father when our Master Jesus 
arrives with all his followers.® (The Message) 

 
2 Thessalonians 1:11-12: ­We pray for you all the time±pray that our God will make you fit for what he¬s 

called you to be, pray that he¬ll fill your good ideas and acts of faith with his own energy so that it all amounts to some-
thing.® (The Message) 

Prayers from Paul  

 There¬s something powerful about appealing to 
God in His own words. Use your own Bible to look up 
and pray these passages, then be refreshed with the 
following excerpts of the passages from The Message. 


