
   

 

HOLD ON!                         by Joe Willis,  Michael Unit, TX 

“	The	memory	of	the	
righteous	will	be		a	
blessing..	.	.”	Proverbs	

10:7a	NIV	

		I	met	a	warrior	and	the	
memory	of	that	encounter	
continues	to	in luence	and	
inspire	me	even	to	this	day.	

		It	was	in	the	spring	of	1990	
in	Tongduchon,	South	Ko-
rea,	while		I	was	serving	
there	as	a	soldier	in	the	
United	States	Army.		I	had	
been	trained	as	a	heavy	ve-
hicle	mechanic	,	and	in	De-
cember	of	the	previous	year	
I	had	received	orders	to	re-
port	to	Bravo	Company,	
702nd	Main	support	Battal-
ion	,	2nd	Infantry	Division	

Camp	Mobile,	Korea.	

		Brave	company	was	a	
transportation	unit	made	up	
of	primarily	truck	drivers.	
Being	as	it	were	a	“rear	
echelon”	unit		it	was	co-ed.	
Men	and	women	serving	
together,	and	as	a	mechanic	
I	was	assigned	to	the	
maintenance	platoon.	

		I	was	typical	of	most	sol-
diers	I	guess,	especially	me-
chanics,	who	were	assigned	
to	hardship	duty	in	South	
Korea.		I	was	young	and	
wild,	and	at	19	years	od	age,	
discovering	that	there	was	
no	drinking	age-limit	for	
G.I.’s		and	that	prostitution	
was	legal.		I	indulged	in	eve-

ry	form	of	debauchery	I	
could	 ind.		My	indulgence	
knew	very	few	boundaries,	
so	within	a	few	months	of	
being	in	country	I	had	
earned	myself	a	rather	nasty	
reputation.	

Evidently	my	lack	of	inhibi-
tions	was	somewhat	infec-
tious.		Although	many	were	
repulsed	by	my	behavior,	a	
few	were	inspired	becoming	
my	friends	and	comrades	in	
sin.			One		Friday	during	the	
springtime	of	1990,	one	or	
our	unit’s	truck	drivers	
came	into	the	maintenance	
bay	of	our	motor	pool.			

																						Turn	to	page	11	

“ Let us hold fast the profes-
sion of our faith without wa-
vering: (for He is faithful 
that promised)”. Heb. 10:23 

This is only one of the many, 
many exhortations that the 
Apostle Paul gives to the 
church of his time; and to us 

also.  Paul, in all of his epis-
tles, goes to great lengths to 
warn us, in one way or an-
other, of all the things  that 
come against us with one 
aim, “the trying of your 
faith.” James 1:3  Every-
where, Paul warns, exhorts, 
and beseeches us to , , ,“be 

watchful”, “be strong” and “ 
steadfast in the faith.”  

In one place he warns of be-
ing moved away from our 
faith by afflictions.  In anoth-
er  “. . . Lest any man should 
beguile you with enticing 
words.”          see page 4 
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GOD MADE THE 
DIFFERENCE IN MY 
LIFE   
 I am an ex-convict, my name is  
Steve Moon and I have a brief 
but awesome story. 

Having been divorced, impris-
oned for nearly 5 years, and then 
a second chance at freedom and 
life in general, I knew that all I 
could count on to get me through 
was the never failing Grace of 
God. 

I got with the program and decid-
ed not to let the whole agonizing 
experience get the best of me. 

 The first thing I did  in my jail 
cell was get down on my knees 
and face the shame of my sins by 
confessing them to the Lord, and 
I started prayerfully planning to 
get my life in order so that I 
could spiritually and monetarily 
take care of myself and my fami-
ly.  I had a lot of struggles and 
trails during and after my incar-
ceration, but I was determined 
not to quit. I realized I was weak 
and powerless against sin, but 
Jesus ‘ Word told me and assured 
me that he had overcome sin! 
What a load off of my mind and 
soul! 

I started working as a technician 
for an Air-Conditioning Company 
right after I got  out of the half-
way house and within a month or 
two started running my own ser-
vice company.  I met a young la-
dy, Sanora, whom I soon mar-
ried. (14 years now).  She is a 
great accountant and office man-
ager who stays on top of our busi-
ness. 

My advice to you brothers and 
sisters in Jail is to make a plan 
for your short range and future 
goals after release and stick to it.  
Don’t be so quick to quit or get 
upset.  Your determination will 
please the Lord.  Manage your 
money wisely.  I see so many who 
will get ahead a little and then 
run out and buy a Jet ski or new 
car.  Build up and keep a sav-
ings.  This will make life so much 
simpler and less stressful 

The Lord won’t always give 
you what you want, but he 
will give  you what you need!  
Don’t sit around wasting time, 
make it count for something, 
start planning your short and 
long term goals. 

The Holy Spirit filled my heart 
with joy, my soul with cleansing, 
my mind with assurance and 
peace.  I hope that He blesses 
and does the same for you today. 

 

Note—- 
The Lord also put a song in Ste-
ve’s heart and he shares that tal-
ent as he ministers along with 
Free Life Ministries at the CCA 
Pre-Parole Center  4th Sunday 
each month. Steve has been a 
blessing to us and others since he 
joined our team 5 years ago. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

"Were!" — 
 Some of you were once like 
that. But you were cleansed; 
you were made holy; you were 
made right with God by calling 
on the name of the Lord Jesus 
Christ and by the Spirit of our 
God. — 1 Corinthians 6:11 nlt 
Key Thought 
The verses leading up to this 
passage give a laundry list of 
sins. Then Paul makes two 
points using the word, "were." 
Some of us "were" those sins! 
Now, however, we live with a 
new reality: we "were" 
cleansed and made right with 
God. We can call this "the 
grace of were." We are no 
longer the sin we used to 
commit. We are no longer un-
der the condemnation of our 
rebellion and failures. We are 
no longer slaves to the old 
way of life. That is what we 
"were"! But because the Holy 
Spirit entered our lives to 
sanctify us -- to make us holy, 
new, clean, pure, valuable, 
precious -- we ARE holy and 
right with God. We are a new 
creation and we live in a 
whole new world (2 Cor. 
5:17). Such is the power of 
the Holy Spirit and the gift of 
the Spirit's grace and pres-
ence. 

Today's Prayer 
O Father, thank you that I am 
not who I used to be. Thank 
you that all the old is gone 
and the new has come. I pray 
that I will live out this new life 
in holiness and honor, em-
powered by the Holy Spirit 
and conformed each day to be 
more like my Savior, Jesus, in 
whose name I pray. Amen. 
SPIRITFIRE-Heartlight Magazine 



 3 

 

RESCUED 

 

Hi everybody! I sincerely hope you are enjoy-
ing the newsletter thus far.  I want to share a 
story with you that I was reminded of this 
morning as Mack & I walked in the Mineral 
Wells State Park. It was  several months ago 
that we were walking  out there and was pass-
ing by a dumpster. We heard some 
scratching sounds and went over to inves-
tigate, and found to our amazement a 
Raccoon at the bottom trying his hardest 
to get out, but to no avail.  He was 
searching for something to fill the void in 
his life, (most likely hunger) only to find 
himself trapped.  Does this sound familiar?  
Weren’t we searching at one time or another 
to fill a void in our lives?  Well, we didn’t know 
what to do to rescue the little fellow, so we 
looked for the Park Ranger to ask him what to 
do.  It wasn’t long before the Ranger came, 
making his  rounds, we stopped him and told 
him of the Raccoon’s dilemma.  He walked 
over  to the dumpster and immediately knew 
what to do. 

He walked to the wooded area, found a fallen 
branch, brought it back to the dumpster, 
placed it in as a form of rescue and after a lit-
tle while, we watched as the little  fallen ani-
mal climbed out to freedom.   

As I was reminded of this as we walked today, 
God gave me an application of this story.  We 
are like that little Raccoon, in life we fall into 
all kinds of “dumpsters” and can’t get out.  
Sometimes we stay there for years, not realiz-
ing the trouble we have found ourselves in, 
thinking this is a good place to be.  We are 
feeding our “hunger” with all the wrong 
things.  Along the way we find ourselves 
scratching to get out, hoping someone will 
come along to “rescue us out of our dilemma.”  
Soon we are offered the way out, a way to get 

out of the dumpster of life, someone hands us 
the Staff of Life,  we hesitate for a moment, 
then decide to take hold and let the Giver of 
Life rescue us. Just like the Park Ranger of-
fered the little Raccoon a “staff” to climb out 
on,  Jesus has offered  Himself  on the Cross to 
take us out of the dumpster  into a life of free-
dom.  Only in Christ Jesus can we  get out of 
life’s miseries, into a life filled with love, joy 

and peace.  He is the Bread of Life, we 
don’t have to eat garbage any longer.  He 
sets us free, to be his Child as we  give 
our lives to Him to live in and guide. 

If you find yourself  at the bottom of life’s 
dumpster, we are offering you a way out, 

take hold of the Staff of Life, Jesus, let Him 
rescue you and give you freedom for your soul.  

 Will you let Jesus rescue you today?   He is 
only a prayer away, always ready to  reach out 
and grab you out of the dilemma you find 
yourself in.  Just pray this little prayer from 
your heart: 

Dear Jesus, I need you.  I need you to rescue me 
today  and set me free.  I believe you died for 
me, was buried and was risen to new life.  I 
want your resurrected life in me this very mo-
ment.  Your Word says, “whosoever calls upon 
the name of the Lord will be saved.”  Lord I’m 
calling, and I want to be saved today. I now 
invite you into my heart by faith, believing that 
you will do what you say, I trust you to rescue 
me from the dumpster of life, taking me just as 
I am.  Your Life for mine,  how can it be, that 
you my Lord would die for me?   Thank you for  
hearing my prayer, for meeting me right where 
I am at this very moment and for saving my 
soul.  In Jesus name, Amen.  

If you prayed this prayer, will you let us 
know? We want to rejoice with you. 

~~~Mitzi~~~ 
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HOLD ON, 

  Paul is careful to  cover the “tri-part” 
spectrum of man saying, “be not soon 
shaken in mind, or be troubled, neither 
by spirit, nor by word, nor by letter.  Let 
no man deceive you by any means.” 

So what are we to hold on to, and how 
can we assure our hearts that we will 
endure?  How can we be sure that we 
will not “stagger” at the promises of God 
through unbelief; but stand against the 
wiles of the devil?  First we must believe 
and relieve the “doctrine of Christ.”  we 
must know and understand what is the 
hope of his calling, and what riches of 
glory we inherit as Saints; and what is 
“the exceeding greatness of his power 
toward us who believe.”  

We must know the truth.  In John 17:17 

Christ our Lord makes the plain and 
simple statement. . .”thy word is truth.”  
We must believe the truth.  Because if 
we don’t believe it, we won’t do it.  And 
how can we call on someone that we real-
ly don’t believe in?  We must know and 
believe the love that God has for us.  We 
must clearly understand the principles of 
the doctrine of Christ; only then can we 
go on to perfection. 

Having assured our hearts of the promis-
es of God we become followers of them 
who through faith  and patience inherit 
those promises.  We do those things that 
are acceptable and pleasing to Him that 
has called us to glory and virtue.  We  
learn to let go of the things of the world 
and “ our own lust,” to submit ourselves 
to the righteousness of God.  Prayerfully, 
we trust God with our lives, abandoning 
our will to “His will for our lives.”  slowly 
we become rooted and grounded “in the 
hope of the Gospel.”  We begin to “see” 
some things in the Word of God that the 
“natural man” cannot see.  Having trust-
ed Christ for our salvation, we begin to 
move on to sanctification.  We begin our 
Christian  life through the  “the renew-
ing of our minds.” Rom. 12:2  because the 
mind is where the battle takes place. 

All of the physical aspects of persecution,  
affliction, doubt and fear are designed to 
“war against the mind.”  So beware, . . 
.”lest ye be wearied and faint in your 
minds. “Heb. 12:3 

 The Word of God is filled with instruc-

tion on how to wage a good warfare 
against “the enemy of our salvation.” We 
take on “the full armor of God” as weap-
ons for our spiritual warfare.  These 
weapons are not carnal, but they are 
mighty; and they do pull down the 
“strongholds” that we have allowed Sa-
tan to build in our minds “through deceit 
and the traditions of our fathers.”  Two 
spiritual weapons Paul always seems to 
refer us to are hope and patience.  Every-
body preaches faith.  Faith is very, very 
important.  But faith needs an object to 
attach itself to; that object is hope.  
Through the knowledge of God, we have 
a “lively hope” by the Resurrection of 
Jesus Christ from the dead. 1 Peter 1:3 
And that hope is, that we also shall be 
raised from the dead to receive our in-
heritance, which is reserved for us in 
heaven.  With this ”hope of glory,” we 
begin to understand that; “our light af-
fliction, which is but for a moment, wor-
keth for us (not against) a far more ex-
ceeding and eternal weight of glory.”  2 

Cor. 4:17 And that. . .we have a house not 
made with hands, eternal in the heav-
ens. 

Seeing then that we have such hope in 
the glory that is in Christ Jesus, we our-
selves are changed into that same like-
ness from glory to glory, even as by the 
Spirit of the Lord. 2 Cor. 3:18.  Having  laid 
hold on the hope that is set before us, 
which is an anchor for the soul and 
keeps us steadfast; we now embrace pa-
tience.  “For we have need of patience 
that after we have done the will of God, 
we might receive the promises.”   Every-
thing given to us in the Kingdom of God 
is based on His exceeding  great and pre-
cious promises.  By holding  onto these 
promises of the “divine nature” of Christ. 

One of he spiritual weapons that the 
Apostle Paul advises us to add to our 
divine nature is patience. 2 Peter 1:6  All 
the Apostles taught it; Be patient there-
fore. . . Be ye also patient…, . . .for an 
example of suffering affliction and of 
patience. James 5:7,8,10.  Peter says, “The 
Lord is not slack concerning his promis-
es. . .In Hebrews Paul says, “Seeing then 
that we have a great high Priest, that is 
passed into the heavens, Jesus the Son of 
God, let us hold fast our profession.”  
“For we are partakers of Christ, if we 
hold the beginning of our confidence 

steadfast unto the end.” Heb. 4:14 &3:14 

That’s the thing about a promise; the 
object is never present when the promise 
is made; you have to wait for it.  You 
have to let patience do her “perfect work” 
in you. That you may be able to “stand 
fast in the Lord” and strengthened with 
all  might, according to his glorious pow-
er, unto all patience and longsuffering 
with joyfulness.  And if we  hope for that 
we see not, then do we with patience 
wait for it. Rom. 8:25. . . Rejoicing in hope; 
patient in tribulation. Rom.12:12 

Hope and patience, two spiritual forces  
which enable us to stand and hold fast to 
the promises which enable us to stand 
and hold fast to the promises which God 
has given us. 

There are many other  exhortations in 
Scripture that help us to be fruitful in 
the knowledge God through Jesus Christ 
our Lord.  Seek them.   For in the world 
there are many vain babblers and oppos-
ers of God.  And we are not ignorant of 
Satan’s  devices, lest he should take ad-
vantage of us.  We believe not every spir-
it.  We  try the spirits to see whether 
they are of God.  For  we know that. . . 
“in the latter times some shall depart 
from the faith, giving heed to seducing 
spirits, and doctrines of devils. . ., 1 

Tim.4:1  We, by reason of use, have our 
senses exercised to discern both good and 
evil.  We are no longer “babes in Christ.”  
We know the truth.  We stand firm in 
the  truth of God’s Word. No man will 
“spoil” us through philosophy and vain 
deceit, enticing words or good words and 
fair speeches.  We  believe His Promises .  
“therefore, we both labor and suffer re-
proach, because we trust in the living 
God.” 1 Tim.4:10  

It is my prayer that God will give unto 
you a spirit  of revelation, by His Spirit, 
to hear what the Spirit is saying in these 
perilous times.  Only by the Word of God 
are we given the Spiritual power to do 
“the works of God;” and that work is “to 
believe on Him Whom He has sent.” John 

6:29  “And this is the promise that He has 
promised us, even eternal life.” 1John 2:25 

So, if this is to be my last exhortation to 
encourage you; to help you find strength, 
through the work of the Holy Spirit; it 
will be easy to remember , for  it shall be 
but two words ;  HOLD ON ! 
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THE LITTLE THINGS 
  By:  Sheila Sellinger 

 

   Before I could stop it; he was hit.  I 
saw it happen, as if in slow motion, 
and in the blink of an eye he was 
lying in the street yelping.  My little 
dog, Peanutty, who I’d had for years, 
had been run over by the UPS truck. 
Not once, or his might have been 
saved, but twice.  The driver didn’t 
stop the truck.  Instead, he backed 
over the stunned little body that his 
tire had clipped, crushing its pelvis 
and hind legs.  There was nothing to 
be done and, at thirteen years old, I 
had to request to have my best 
friend put to sleep.   

It’s sad, yes, and I 
still miss him but, 
reflecting on it 
now, I see an im-
portant lesson: 
None of us knows 
when life will end.  
James 4:14 (HCSB) 

says; “You don’t 
even know what tomorrow will 
bring—what your life will be! For 
you are like smoke that appears for a 
little while, then vanishes.” 

Why is it that we go through life as 
if we have all the time in the world?  
We take so much for granted; family, 
friends, talents and, most of all, the 
little things that make life a pleas-
ure. When was the last time you 
looked as a wildflower or a leaf?  I 
mean, really looked at one?  How 
about the birds? Do you stop to lis-
ten to their song?  What about a 
child’s laughter? Or the feel of cool 
night air on your skin as you watch 
the stars?  Do you notice and appre-
ciate these things? Or. . .do you pass 
them by? 

 Peanutty loved life.  He sought ad-
venture, and had a vibrancy that is 
not unique in terriers, but is some-

thing that we humans tend to forfeit 
as we become adults.  Why is that?  
Why so we easily give up our youth-
ful fascination with the wonderful 
world that God created?  As children 
,just like small dogs, we find every-
thing a grand experience, but as 
adults. . .well, we lose the newness 
of life.  Jesus aptly warns us about 
this blind savior-faire.  He said: “ I 
tell you the truth, unless you change 
and become like little children, you 
will never enter the Kingdom of 
Heaven.” Mt.18:3 (NIV) 

Why did He say that? Because how 
will we honestly enjoy Heaven if we 
continue to neglect the beauty sur-
rounding us here on earth?  God 

dressed the lilies of the field, 
and we all too often ignore 
their splendor. 

While Peanutty found ex-
citement in tire-tread, I 
doubt that he thought it 
would be his last run.  What 
will you be doing in the end?  
How will you have spent 
your life?  Running frantic, 

blind and deaf to the beauty wonders 
around us, or taking advantage of 
even the tiniest opportunity to recog-
nize the glory and majesty of God? 

  

                FREE LIFE 
 By Joe Cushman, Mt. Olive, WV  

Thank you for the Summer Edition 
#86 Free Life News.  

 Free Life— That is precisely what 
each and every person who is not in 
Christ needs.  Not only is His life 
free-but it is brand new life.  
BRAND NEW LIFE that God gave 
to Jesus who was dead, paying the 
penalty for our sins, which was the 
consequence of our sins.   When I 
received Jesus Christ, I received 
that same new life, the life of Christ 
into my heart and as Jesus  was res-
urrected, I too was resurrected from 
dead, spiritually, as have all who 

have received His Free Life. 

 Thank you for helping to spread the 
good news about the Gospel, The 
death, burial and resurrection of Je-
sus Christ. 

 A note of thanks and appreciation of 
you, Joe  for the quarterly contribu-
tion you send to help  others find 
Free Life in Jesus Christ. 

 

HE WASHED MY EYES WITH 
TEARS 

 

He washed my eyes with tears that I 
might see, The broken heart I had 
was good for me; He tore it all apart 
and looked inside, He found it full of 
fear and foolish pride. He swept 
away the things that made me blind 
And then I saw the clouds were sil-
ver lined; And now I understand 
'twas best for me He washed my eyes 
with tears that I might see. 

 

He washed my eyes with tears that I 
might see The glory of Himself re-
vealed to me; I did not know that He 
had wounded hands I saw the blood 
He spilt upon the sands. I saw the 
marks of shame and wept and cried; 
He was my substitute for me He 
died; And now I'm glad He came so 
tenderly; And washed my eyes with 
tears that I might see. 

 

Written by Ira Stanhill 1955 

 

May your eyes be washed so you can 
see Jesus clearly today. 

He loves you so much, and has pre-
pared a place for you, answer His 
call and your reservation will be 

sealed. 

Confess, Believe, Receive and be 
saved! 
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LIVE BY SELECTION—

Kenneth Lee, Wynne Unit, TX 

  

Many of us have heard and have said, “I wish I 
had never been born.”  Job said it: “Let the day 
perish wherein I was born.” (Job 3:3) I have 
said it many times.  Had I known at the time 
when I was still in my Mother’s womb what 
was coming my way in life, I would have 
braced myself and emphatically shouted, “I’m 
not coming out!”  

Though there are many in the world who were 
born in a secure home environment in which 
the love of a father and mother was a daily part 
of life, there are countless others who seeming-
ly have been rejected from the womb.  Thou-
sands of abortions testify of this fact—the cries 
of aborted babies echo from the graves, plead-
ing for the mothers who will never hold them, 
as their blood cries out to God for justice.  
Countless children are left abandoned in alley-
ways and garbage cans. Orphanages through-
out the world are full of children longing for 
the love of a parent. 

I recall Pastor Robert’s testimony when his 
mother was forced by circumstances to desert 
him to a father who rejected him from the 
womb.  Beaten daily by a  father who enslaved 
him, Pastor Robert as a young boy asked, 
“Why was I born?”  he further tells the story of  
little Ronnie whom he found abandoned at 
three months of age and little Immaculate 
whom he found around age one, to name a 
few. 

It seems that many throughout the world have 
suffered much in life, being despised, rejected, 
abused, raped, exploited and abandoned; no 
doubt the scars are many.  We wonder if we 
will ever heal.  We wonder if we will ever 
know love.  Wonder if we will ever belong, 
wonder about the purpose for our being on 
earth. 

As I contemplated my life, I asked the Lord, 
“Lord, Why was my life like this? I feel like 
I’ve been rejected from the womb.”  With His 
perfect love the Lord responded, “Though you 
feel rejected from the womb, you were select-
ed from the  womb.  Which is greater? The 
rejection of man” or the selection of God? 
Therefore, live by selection, not by rejection.”  
As always, the Lord ministers to me in my 
times of need. 

There is a spirit in the world today and has 
been in the world from the beginning, it’s from 
Satan and it’s called the orphan spirit.  It’s the 
same spirit that sought to separate the first man 
Adam, from God, the Father of all.  It’s the 

same spirit that seeks to destroy the family, the 
divine institution of God, by causing the fa-
thers and mothers in the world to, not only 
abandon their children, but abandon their god-
ly roles as parents and leaders in the home. 

God has called us, indeed He formed us, to be 
His children.  The devil has always opposed 
the will of God, seeking to separate the chil-
dren of God from God, through the orphan 
spirit he wants to separate us from the Heaven-
ly Father, from the womb trying to abort the 
plans of God by causing us to believe God 
cannot love us and consequently, causing us to 
reject the purpose  and despise the plans that 
God has for us. 

The Orphan spirit is a supernatural spirit, and 
through deception and rejection seeks to inflict 
a deep wound in the soul of man. The only 
remedy for this wound is the supernatural, 
perfect love of the Heavenly Father-when we 
receive His love and walk in His love, we de-
feat the orphan spirit. 

Sin indeed separated us from the heavenly 
Father, but the Father redeemed us-restored us 
to Himself through the sacrifice of His only 
Son, Jesus Christ, and through His Spirit we 
become His children by adoption (Rom.8:15)  
We become the select or elect of God,  God 
tells us  in His word, “for I know the plans I 
have for you declares the Lord, plans to pros-
per you and not to harm you, plans to give you 
hope and a future.” (Jer. 29:11 NIV)  The KJV 
says God gives us an expected end.  The 
Psalmist reminds us that it, is God Who 
brought us out of the womb and all owed us to 
trust in Him. (Ps.22:9) 

The spirit of rejection is a strong spirit, but we 
serve a mighty God who loves us with an ever-
lasting love, a perfect love, and His Word 
promised that absolutely nothing can separate 
us from His love. (Rom. 8:38,39) 

When I asked God why my life was the way it 
was, why I had to suffer so, the Lord reminded 
me that since the day I left the womb, “all 
things were working together (all the good and 
bad) for my good.” (Rom. 8:28), and that I was 
called —all believers have this call—-to be a 
minister of reconciliation (2 Cor. 5:19).  The 
Lord, also showed me the wisdom He has giv-
en me through trials and through the loss of 
love he has given me a great sensitivity to 
others, and the comfort that God has given me 
I can now give to others (2 Cor.1:4).  No 
doubt, without my trials I would be lacking 
much today.  Absent the extreme heat  and 
pressures of time, a piece of coal never be-
comes a diamond. 

The spirit of rejection has been strong in my 

life. I’ve never known the love of an earthly 
father, and though the love of my mother is 
real, she had great difficulty sharing it through 
the years.  When parents are wounded by the 
orphan spirit they pass the wounds to their 
children; it’s a curse that can be passed from 
generation o generation. 

But praise God, through Christ, the curse can 
be broken and we can be restored to God’s 
family.  God said he will be a Father to the 
fatherless (Ps.68:5) and when our father and 
our mother forsake us, he will take us up 
(Ps27:10)  it is because of this restoration that I 
no longer feel fatherless.  It is because of the 
Heavenly Father’s love that Pastor Robert can 
become a father to the 24 children he has 
adopted, as well as be restored to his own fa-
ther before his father passed, who also, praise 
God, became  restored to the Heavenly Father.  
Great indeed is the love of God! 

Children and people of Uganda, Kenya and to 
all of Africa, as well as the rest of the world, 
the God Who created all things loves you and 
has formed you according to His purpose and 
wants to restore you to a relationship with 
Him, through Jesus His Son.  You are  beauti-
ful and precious to Him.  He wants to be a 
Father to you, but you must not reject Him nor 
His plan for your life.  If you receive Him he 
will give you an expected end, for Christ is 
returning  for His elect (Mark 13:27)  It’s 
God’s promise to His children. 

So rise up fathers and mothers, do not 
forsake your divine call as parents.  Rise 
up sons and daughters, walk in the love of 
the Heavenly Father. People of God, share 
the love of God so we can cripple the or-
phan spirit.  Remember the selection of 
God is greater than the rejection of man.  
Therefore, walk by selection! 

 

 

God’s testimony about His Son:  

“God has given us eternal life, and 
this life is in his Son.  He who has 
the Son has life; he who does not 
have the Son does not have life.” 

I write these things to you who be-
lieve in the name of the Son of God 

so that you may know that you 

have eternal life. 

1 John 5: 11-13 
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   Bottom Line! 
 
VERSE: 
   While Apollos was at Cor‐
inth, Paul took the road 
through the interior and ar‐
rived at Ephesus. There he 
found some disciples and 
asked them, "Did you receive 
the Holy Spirit when you be‐
lieved?" They answered, "No, 
we have not even heard that 
there is a Holy Spirit." 
    ‐‐ Acts 19:1‐2 tniv 
        
 
THOUGHT: 
   The Holy Spirit is a cru‐
cial part of our conversion. 
Jesus pours the Spirit out 
upon us (Titus 3:5‐6), we are 
forgiven (Acts 2:38), the 
Spirit cleanses us making us 
holy (1 Cor. 6:11), and comes 
to live in us (1 Cor. 6:19‐
20). So the Holy Spirit is a 
crucial part of our coming to 
Christ. To leave out the Holy 
Spirit in sharing the good 
news is to not share the full 
good news of Jesus. This is 
why these followers were bap‐
tized: they had only known 
the baptism of John the Bap‐
tizer, and didn't realize 
that the Holy Spirit was a 
part of following Jesus. 
 
PRAYER: 
   Father, I thank you for 
the gift of your Son who de  
livered me from my sin. I 
thank you for the Holy Spirit 
who lives in me and that Je‐
sus sent to me when I became 
a Christian. I find great 
comfort knowing that you live 
in me through your Spirit. I 
pray that I can live each day 
honoring you ‐‐ Father, Son, 
and Spirit ‐‐ in the way I 
live my life. In Jesus' name 
I pray. Amen. 
 
 
 

“SIMPLE CROSS” 

The simplicity of a cross, up and 
down and left and right. 

But on the simplest of a cross, 
Jesus Christ, He bled and died. 

So much we needed forgiveness, 
forgiveness for all our sins. 

No one else could do it, so God 
The Father sent Him. 

He gave His life for a ransom, 
That you and I might live. 

So in return, our lives to God, you 
and I must freely give. 

So here to simply remind you, it 
the simplest of a cross. 

Which if Jesus would not have 
died on, you and I would still be 

lost!  
“For God so loved the world, 

that he gave his only begotten 
Son, that whosoever believes 
in him should not perish, but 

have everlasting life.” 

John 3:16 

A thought from the heart and the Word. 

Duane Allen Short  

D.A.S. Ministry 

 

 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 

"Let	The	Blood	
Speak	For	Me"	

by;	Phillips	,	Craig	&	Dean	
	

Guilty	as	charged	I	stand	
Got	here	by	my	own	hand	

I've	no	defense,	the	evidence	is	
clear	

Left	to	my	own	design	
I	thought	the	world	was	mine	
But	all	I	found	were	chains	that	

bound	me	here	
	

I	can't	deny	I'm	lost	in	sin	
I	could	plead	my	own	case	but	I	

would	not	win	
The	only	hope	I	see	are	the	stains	

of	Calvary	
So	I'll	let	the	blood	speak	for	me	

	
My	heart	was	a	prison	cell	
My	sin	I	knew	all	too	well	

Condemned	to	face	this	empty	
place	inside	

Held	captive	by	sel ishness	
No	argument	I	confess	

No	pardon	due	for	so	much	fool-
ish	pride	

	
I	can't	deny	I'm	lost	in	sin	

I	could	plead	my	own	case	but	I	
would	not	win	

The	only	hope	I	see	are	the	stains	
of	Calvary	

So	I'll	let	the	blood	speak	for	me	
	

The	blood	says	I	am	whole	
The	blood	says	I	am	clean	

All	is	forgiven,	I've	been	set	free	
So	let	the	blood	

Let	the	blood	speak	for	me	
	

The	blood	says	I	am	whole	
The	blood	says	I	am	clean	

All	is	forgiven,	I've	been	set	free	
So	let	the	blood	

Let	the	blood	speak	for	me.	
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My	Happily	Ever	Af-
ter	is	crooked....		
By:	Lori	Nicole	Lynch	

   I  have several pictures hanging on 
one of my living room walls. Hanging 
above all of them is the phrase "Happily 
Ever After". A few days ago I noticed it 
wasn't level and I thought to myself, 
"My happily ever after is crooked," but 
then the Lord brought to my attention, " 
isn't that always how it is."  
  It occurred to me the expectations, the 
dreams, the 'happily ever after' we fabri-
cate in our hearts growing up. When we 
arrive at adulthood we can usually sum 
up the reality of our lives vs. the way we 
thought it would turn out with the sen-
tence, 'My happily ever after is crooked.' 
Where we find ourselves isn't exactly 
the castle, sunshine streaming through 
the windows, with our Prince Charm-
ing's white horse parked outside.  
   Hear me out, because this is potential-
ly an awesome thing, once we surrender 
the disappointment and embrace what 
we HAVE been blessed with. I will con-
fess to you, I never saw myself having 
children or being married, and on the off 
chance that it did happen, I never saw it 
happening the way it has.     

   I  was always convinced I didn't 'want' 
children, which for many years has been 
the underlying attitude towards my po-
sition in motherhood. Somewhere, 
though, the Lord must have known the 
deeper desires of my heart better than I 
did. Through the events that are my 
four children I've come to terms with the 
fact that it was not my children that 
were unwanted but the endless hard 
work, heart wrenching pain, and inevi-
table failure that I had associated with 
family life. I can not imagine doing any-
thing of more value with my life.  

  The Lord has shown me such clear 
glimpses of his tenderness, goodness, 
and love for me through the journey of 
parenting my own children. My imag-
ined crown of precious metals and jewels 
is, in reality, made of construction paper 
and macaroni noodles. Here are a few 
noodles in my crown that have showed 
me the happiness of my story being writ-

ten outside of the source of my own 
hand. 
 
Earlier today Titus brought me my Bible 
that had been sitting on the couch and 
said, " I want to sit in your lap. What is 
this book?"  
  Even though he may not have realized 
it in his two year old understanding, 
this was a loaded question and symbol-
ized what he, along with our other three 
children will be asking us their whole 
lives.  

  "What is this book?" May the Holy 
Spirit give me the utmost ability to com-
municate the answer to that question 
every precious minute I have to respond 
to his inquiry. The story my life reads 
will dictate the 'happily ever after' my 
children formulate in their own hearts. 
By the grace of God it will read one that 
encourages them to let their expecta-
tions rest fully on Him. 

   Titus was in the front yard, I went out 
to the front porch and sat down. He had 
moved his chair off of the porch onto the 
side walk and turned around to say, " 
Come sit with me, mommy." My initial 
instinct was to say, "You come sit with 
me." The Lord stopped me and showed 
me how important it is to meet our chil-
dren where they are because that is 
what He does with us. Father God has 
been ever patient in meeting me where I 
was at the time simply because I asked 
him to come sit with me. He has known 
the times I would not have been able to 
meet him any where other than the 
place I was because disappointment can 
be a crippling force in our lives if we 
allow it to be.  

   So while I suffered for years from the 
delusion that my 'happily ever after' was 
crooked I have seen that I was simply 
reading from the wrong book. When I 
surrendered my 'way', my will, my 
dreams to His perfect love for me I found 
that nothing could make me any happier 
than where I am at this moment. 

 

 

 

 
 

 

 Counting My Bless-
ings Day by Day  as told 

by Curtis Phipps 

 

Sitting at the corner waiting for 
the light to turn green, I hesitat-
ed for a moment  before starting 
to cross the intersection. I 
looked to my right and saw a 
large SUV barreling  down the 
street way over the speed limit, 
I knew  when I hesitated to pull 
out, it was God telling me to 
wait. Had I not listened to the 
still small voice, that SUV 
would have hit the side of my 
car, and only God knows what 
would have been the outcome.  I 
thank God for the day by day 
blessings He gives me, although 
I have had my share of life’s dis-
appointments, God is still bless-
ing.  Even when the burdens are 
heavy, God is still blessing.  I’ve 
learned  to count my blessings 
everyday, when I awake  in the 
morning I thank Him for the 
breath I have, for the ability to 
do the work He has assigned for 
me that day. The Scriptures 
tells us to give thanks in all 
things, although it is hard at 
times to do so, we are admon-
ished to give thanks.  I’m re-
minded of this song:  

Count your bless-
ings 
Written in 1897 by Johnson Oatman, 
Jr 

 

When upon life’s billows you are 
tempest tossed, When you are dis-
couraged, thinking all is lost, Count 
your many blessings, name them one 
by one, And it will surprise you what 
the Lord hath done. 

Refrain 

Count your bless-
Next page 
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ings, name them one by one, Count your 
blessings, see what God hath done! Count 
your blessings, name them one by one, 
And it will surprise you what the Lord 
hath done. 

Are you ever burdened with a load of 
care? Does the cross seem heavy you are 
called to bear? Count your many bless-
ings, every doubt will fly, And you will 
keep singing as the days go by. 

Refrain 

When you look at others with their lands 
and gold, Think that Christ has promised 
you His wealth untold; Count your many 
blessings. Wealth can never buy Your 
reward in heaven, nor your home on high. 

Refrain 

So, amid the conflict whether great or 
small, Do not be disheartened, God is over all; 
Count your many blessings, angels will attend, 
Help and comfort give you to your journey’s 
end.  

Refrain 

SPIRIT SONG                          
 

O let the Son of God enfold You 
With His Spirit and His love 
Let Him fill your heart and satisfy 
your soul O let Him have those 
things that hold You And His Spirit 
like a dove Will descend upon your 
life And make you whole 
 
(chorus) 
Jesus, O Jesus, come and fill Your 
Lambs 
Jesus, O Jesus, come and fill Your 
Lambs 
 
O come and sing this song with 
gladness As your hearts are filled 
with joy Lift your hands in sweet 
surrender To His name 
O give Him all your tears and sad-
ness Give Him all your years of 
pain And you'll enter into life 
In Jesus' name 

 

He that was healed 
wist not who it was."  
1 John 5:13 KJV 

 Years are short to the happy and 
healthy; but thirty-eight years of 
disease must have dragged a very 
weary length along the life of the 
poor impotent man. When Jesus, 
therefore, healed him by a word, 
while he lay at the pool of Bethesda, 
he was delightfully sensible of a 
change. Even so the sinner who has 
for weeks and months been para-
lyzed with despair, and has wearily 
sighed for salvation, is very con-
scious of the change when the Lord 
Jesus speaks the word of power, and 
gives joy and peace in believing. The 
evil removed is too great to be re-
moved without our discerning it; the 
life imparted is too remarkable to be 
possessed and remain inoperative; 
and the change wrought is too mar-
velous not to be perceived. Yet the 
poor man was ignorant of the author 
of his cure; he knew not the sacred-
ness of his person, the offices which 
he sustained, or the errand which 
brought him among men.  Much ig-
norance of Jesus may remain in 
hearts which yet feel the power of 
his blood. We must not hastily con-
demn men for lack of knowledge; but 
where we can see the faith which 
saves the soul, we must believe that 
salvation has been bestowed. The 
Holy Spirit makes men penitents 
long before he makes them divines; 
and he who believes what he knows, 
shall soon know more clearly what 
he believes. Ignorance is, however, 
an evil; for this poor man was much 
tantalized by the Pharisees, and was 
quite unable to cope with them. It is 
good to be able to answer gainsayers; 
but we cannot do so if we know not 
the Lord Jesus clearly and with un-
derstanding. The cure of his igno-
rance, however, soon followed the 

cure of his infirmity, for he was visit-
ed by the Lord in the temple; and 
after that gracious manifestation, he 
was found testifying that "it was Je-
sus who had made him whole." Lord, 
if thou hast saved me, show me thy-
self, that I may declare thee to the 
sons of men. 

Charles Spurgeon— 

From Heartlight Magazine-by per-
mission 

 

 

 

Question:  Where is the saf-
est place for you to be?? 

 Find the answer in Col. 3:3 

Question:  Are you safe? 

Find the answer in Romans 
10: 9-10; 13 

 

 

Jesus Loves You  

 

Do 

 you  
believe  

that He does? 
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	Going	back,	stepping	
Forward	

[EXODUS	14:	1,	ZEPHANIAH	3:20]		

	Four	years	ago	the	Lord	spoke	to	me	
concerning	planting	a	church	in	
Matugga,	a	Village		eight	miles	from	
my	home	in	Mpererwe.	Like	most	
ministers	I		found	my	self	struggling	
to	accomplish	a	divine	mission	at	an	
inappropriate	time.	I	was	like	a	4	
months	pregnant	woman	desiring	to	
give	birth	to	a	baby	yet	there	was	
still	5	months	to	wait.		

On	several	occasions	the	Lord	will	
speak,	show	or	give	you	an	assign-
ment,	or	vision	that	is	to	be	effected	
in	the	future.	The	problem	comes	
when	we	run	ahead	of	God’s	timing.	
I’m	sure	many	of	you	have	fallen	
prey	to	this	fact.	

	Without	 irst	taking	time	to	inquire	
of	God,	whether	this	was	the	appro-
priate	designated	time	for	this	mis-
sion,	I	quickly	set	out	to	go	where	
the	Lord	had	instructed	me.	Little	
did	I	know	that	though	I	was	trying	
to	ful ill	a	divine	obligation	I	was	set-
ting	out	at	an	inappropriate	time.	

	Every	will	and	plan	of	God	is	con-
trolled	by	time,	He	sets	up	times,	
seasons	and	moments	of	ful illment	
of	His	divine	will	for	our	lives.	To	me	
I	can	equate	this	to	a	“computerized	
system”.	God	has		“a	computerized	
time	managed	system	by	which	He	
commands	and	directs	the	events	
that	happen	and	we	ful ill	in	our	
lives	according	to	his	Divine	will	for	
each	of	us”	

“God’s	divine	timing,	a	prerequi-
site	for	every	success”		

One	time	I	was	invited	to	an	intro-
duction	ceremony	which	had	a	for-
mal	setting,		Here	in	Africa	we	are	
not	so	conscious	of	time.	When	you	

want	your	occasion	to	start	by	4:00	
p.m.	the	invitation	cards	indicate	
1:00	p.m.	This	introduction	was	to	
start	at	2	pm.	Like	any	other	formal	
occasion,	none	of	the	invited	guests	
were	allowed	entry	to	the	venue	be-
fore	and	after	the	designated	entry	
time.	Those	who	came	earlier	to	the	
occasion	had	to	wait	until	the	of icial	
entry	time	,	and	those	who	came	late	
were	not	allowed	in	because	they	
came	when	the	of icial	entry	time	
had	ended.	Imagine,	if	the	world	has	
such	a	setting	for	earthly	things	
don't	you	think	that	even	God	does	
so	while	also	dealing	with	us?		

Like	that	introduction	ceremony,	A	
lot	of	people	have	been	called	by	God	
to	ful ill	a	speci ic	mission,	but	some	
miss	the	timing	of	God,	what	I	mean	
here	is	some	of	you	have	failed	to	
hearken	to	God’s	designated	mission	
for	your	life	due	to	fear	of	what	you	
will	encounter	as	you	serve.	Some	
how	they	are	living	behind	God’s	di-
vine	timing	.	Yet	others,	because	
they	are	so	anxious	of	serving	God	
they	have	run	ahead	of	the	divine	
timing	of	God.		

Every	mission	of	God	done	by	the	
right	person,	at	the	right	time,	in	the	
right	place	will	always	have	a	back-
ing	of	God’s	grace,	security	provi-
sion.	No	matter	what	happens	there	
will	still	be	strength	from	God	to	
press	on.	Had	I	known	this	fact	I	
wouldn’t	have	hurried	to	go	to	
Matugga.		Four	years	back	I	was	still	
very	desperate	and	the	church	in	
Mpererwe	was	encountering	a	lot	of	
shakings,	no	money,	a	lot	of	starva-
tion,	etc.		I	lost	a	lot	of	things	as	I	
tried	to	plant	a	church	in	Matugga,	
and	things	didn’t	work	out,	it	failed.		
It	was	later	that	I	realized	that	it	
wasn’t	the	right	time	for	Matugga,	so	
I	had	to	go	back.	The	only	grace	that	
was	there	for	me	at	that	time	was	for	
the	Mpererwe	Branch.	Thanks	to	
God	that	the	church	I	was	trying	to	
start	up	in	Matugga	then	didn’t	
stand,	I	don’t	think	I	would	manage	

looking	after	2	churches	then,	imag-
ine	a	situation	of	planting	a	church	
yet	you	don’t	have	ministers	to	serve	
in	a	church,	surely	God	knew	that	I	
would	be	hardly	pressed	down	in	my	
spirit	and	maybe	even	the	church	in	
Mpererwe	wouldn’t	stand	because	I	
would	have	ended	up	been	torn	
apart.	God	sees	what	is	ahead,	and	
many	times	He	shall	draw	you	back	
even	though	you	desire	to	step	for-
ward.	The	reason	why	God	takes	us	
back	is	to	fully	equip	and	arm	us	
with	everything	we	need	for	our	vic-
tory..	“God	won’t	allow	you	to	step	
forward	if	He	realizes	that	you	won’t	
be	able	to	make	it	at	that	time”.	He	
would	rather	keep	you	back	than	
allowing	you	step	forward	only	to	
fall.	

Free	Life	Worship	Centre—	Matugga	
begins—‐	

At	the	right	time,	on	the	same	
ground	that	we	tried	planting	a	
church	in	2008	,	the	Lord	again	in-
structed	me	to	step	forward	and	go	
plant	a	church,	surprisingly	the	Lord	
had	safe	guarded	this	exact	place	for	
us,	the	Lord	had	kept	this	ground	for	
the	entire	four	years.	The	Area	Ad-
minister		personnel	who	opposed	us	
at	that	time	is	no	longer	there.	This	
time	was	the	right	time,	through	
God’s	grace	we	have	been	able	to	
plant	a	Free	Life	Church	Branch	in	
Matugga		with	our	 irst	service	on	
June	10th,	2012.	“Praise	the	Lord”		

You	know	what?		I’m	greatly	encour-
aged	and	touched	by	the	many	souls	
that	God	is	touching	and	transform-
ing	in	the	Matugga	church,	people	
are	confessing	Christ,	inside	my	
heart	and	spirit	I	thank	God	who	en-
abled	me	to	 irst	move	back	from	the	
mission	of	establishing	a	church	in	
Matugga,	it’s	the	strength	and	in-
sightful	revelation	that	I	have	re-
ceived	from	the	going	back	of	entire	
past	4	years,	that	have	helped	and	
invigorated	us	to	now	step	forward	
in	Power	and	God’s	anointing	to	
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shine	victoriously	in	Matugga	cur-
rently.		

Yes,	there	is	much	needed	in	Matug-
ga,	but	we	thank	God	that	at	least	we	
have	a	beginning	point	unlike	four	
years	ago	when	it	was	all	“blue”	
around	us.	Right	now	we	are	on	the	
construction	phase,	we	deeply	ap-
preciate	your		support	toward	this	
ministry,	with	your	continual	sup-
port	we	shall	continue	to	win	souls	
for	the	Lord,	Amen	

Be	Blessed	Jesus	Times	

Pastor	Robert	Bogere	Sisye	

Free	Life	Uganda,	East	Africa	

SHINE	ON			cont.	from	pg.	1	

		This	particular	truck	driver	happened	
to	be	a	woman.		She	didn’t	run	in	the	
circles	that	I	did,	but	being	a	part	of	a	
tightly	knit	unit	I	knew	of	her	and	knew	
her	to	be	soft	spoken	and	kind.		If	
memory	serves	me,	I	remember	her	
name	to	be	Mary.		She	was	not	the	type	
of	person	someone	would	have	de-
scribed	as	being	associated	with	me,	but	
never	the	less	she	came	into	our	unit’s	
maintenance	bay	looking	for	me.	

		A	truck	driver	looking	for	a	mechanic	is	
not		at	all	unusual,	but	that	wasn’t	the	
case	here.		This	woman,		fully	aware	of	
my	lifestyle,	asked	me	and	a	friend	of	
mine	that	also	happened	to	be	there,	if	
we	would	like	to	hang-out	with	her	the	
next	day.		My	friend	and	I	always	game	
for	something	new,	simply	looked	at	
each	other,	shrugged,	and	responded,	
“Sure!”	

		Of	course	not	many	19-year-olds	are	
known	for	thinking	through	their	deci-
sions,	so	deciding	to	spend	my	Saturday	
with	this	woman	greatly	intruded	on	my	
usual	Friday	night	drinking		binge	and	
subsequent	Saturday	morning	sleep-in.	
My	friend	and	I		didn’t	suspect	impropri-
ety	on	Mary’s	part,	but	we	had	no	idea	
what	we	sacri icing	our	Saturday	for.		
Actually	that’s	what	motivated	us,	that’s	
what	made	it	exciting,	so	we	both	deter-
mined	to	be	true	to	our	word	and	there-

fore	refrained	from	drinking	quite	as	
much	and	staying	out	quite	as	late.	

		Early	the	next	morning	my	friend	and	I	
made	our	way	to	the	parking	lot	outside	
the	Bravo	Company	barracks	at	the	
agreed	upon	time.		There	we	found	Mary	
waiting	for	us	beside	an	idling	taxi	cab.		
She	smiled	warmly	as	we	approached	
and	motioned	for	us	to	get	into	the	cab.		
Evidently		she	had	already	made	ar-
rangements	with	the	driver,	and	so	once	
the	doors	we	shut	we	were	off.	

		Neither	I	nor	my	friend	asked	where	
we	were	going.		For	one	we	trusted	this	
woman,	and	two	we	really	didn’t	know	
how	to	talk	to	her.		This	was	one	of	those	
situations	where		you	knew	that	your	
typical	behavior	wasn't	appropriate.		So	
rather	than	risk	being	offensive	to	this	
woman	my	friend	and	I	chose	to	be	si-
lent	instead.		Little	did	I	realize	at	the	
time	that	our	silence	was	a	result	of	her	
in luence	in	our	lives.				

		Our	trip	didn’t	last	long,	maybe	20	or	
30	minutes	before	pulling	up	to	a	walled	
–in	double-story		blockhouse	typical	of	
rural	Korean architecture.   With a 
smile and a flourish, our hostess in 
sing-song fashion announced our ar-
rival, “we’re here!” 

  The first thing that I noticed was 
the lack of signs typical of the club 
district.  We weren’t in G.I . Territory  
anymore where the Koreans catered 
to the baser leanings of the typical 
American Soldier. No, we were in the 
real Korea where people lived, 
worked, and raised families. 

  Our hostess handled paying the cab 
driver, and once we got out of the car 
she retrieved two brown paper bags 
from the trunk of the taxi.  Built into 
the wall surrounding the house were 
a pair of metal doors.  Mary knocked 
on one of the doors and within mo-
ments the door was opened.  An older  
Korean woman came through the 
door and excitedly greeted and em-
braced Mary—-the soldier that my 
friend and I only knew as just anoth-
er truck driver. 

  The events that unfolded after the 
opening of that door have been a 
source of  much pondering and medi-
tation throughout the past 22 years 
of my life. 

     Since that fateful day the memo-
ries planted by that American  ser-
vice woman have encouraged  me, 
motivated me and influenced many 
of my life decisions. 

   Mary introduced me and my friend 
to the elderly Korean woman.  She 
carefully looked us up and down then 
looked at Mary and smiled.  Evident-
ly satisfied that any friend of Mary’s 
was a friend of hers as well, the Ko-
rean woman opened the  doors and 
invited me and my friend into her life 
inside those walls.  What I saw liter-
ally took my breath away. 

     Inside those walls, running, 
laughing, playing , were at least thir-
ty Korean children, all of whom upon 
seeing Mary, excitedly ran toward us 
surrounding us with joyful shouts 
and chatter.   At that moment I knew 
Mary to be someone far more special 
than I had realized.  Our trip that 
morning was to a  place far beyond 
the sphere of regular military life 
where the citizens of an occupied 
country are classified as either com-
batant or non-combatant.                        	

Our trip was to another world where 
real people experienced life with both 
its joys and its sorrows.  Our trip was 
to the world of those children, to 
Mary’s world, where she spent her 
spare time caring for some of the 
least valued of our world.  Mary’s 
heart was with the orphans of South 
Korea. 

  Mary saw the surprise and wonder 
in my eyes and in an instant knew 
that a seed had been planted and a 
work begun.  She was absolutely ra-
diant, and with glittering eyes she 
looked at all of the children, then 
looked back at me.  	

																																					Turn	to	page	13	
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“When Life Gives You 
Manure, Make Fertiliz-
er” 
 by: Duane Allen Short 

 

  We’ve all probably heard the say-
ing, “when life gives you lemons, 
make lemonade”? Well, this is along 
the same lines, just a little rougher I 
suppose.  Often times in life, things 
come our way and happen to us, that  
we just don’t like!  Sometimes 
there're trivial, but sometimes they 
are very serious!   

Sometimes those things are brought 
on by others or just completely our of 
our control.  And sometimes these 
things are something that we could 
have, but didn’t control, and brought 
upon ourselves.  But whatever the 
case may be, don’t let the bad things 
that have or are now happening to 
us, just totally stink up our lives! 

I know that’s easier said then done 
sometimes!  But, in the love and 
strength of God, let me encourage 
you, God permitting.  For those of 
you who don’t know me personally, I 
am in prison, currently on Death 
Row.  Often times, I really struggle 
and have bad days.  It’s hard!  I have 
felt as is I were in the mire of a cess-
pool, with no way out!  But, through 
it all, contending with things around 
me and things from within me, that 
daily war against my entire being.  I 
just keep looking to and calling upon 
God Almighty for strength to endure!  
And not just for strength to endure, 
but for help to be a light for God and 
Jesus Christ my Savior, unto others! 

There are days when the battle 
seems so rough as I feel as weak and 
worn!  Sometimes even feeling like a 
complete failure. But, acknowledging 
in every strength and ability I pos-
sess of my own, I am nothing.  It is 
only through God and His love and 
His strength, through Jesus Christ 

and the Holy Spirit, that I an any-
thing or able to do anything.  And, 
God has helped me, he has been with 
me through so much!  He has also 
blest me with the ability, by His 
Spirit, as well as provisions, to do a 
ministry work: which I am thankful 
for! And, through the many lonely, 
unpleasant days of isolation, when 
my heart and mind really begin to 
become weighted down with despair, 
sorrow and weariness, I do my best 
to keep looking and holding to God.  
For, God is my only strength and 
help, in every trouble.  And , even 
though I am here on Death Row, 
which is still hard to this day, for me 
to believe.  And the quality of my life 
is nowhere near what it once was or 
what I’d have it to be: pertaining to 
my Earthly existence.   I know, that 
God always, and still does love me!  
And, that through Christ Jesus and 
His Precious Blood, nothing more. . 
.nothing less!  I am one of God’s sons, 
regardless of what my circumstances 
may be! 

I briefly shared my own situation, so 
that others might possibly find some 
encouragement, be lifted up, and be 
strengthened in some way.  And yes, 
we know that in our own individual 
situations, whatever they may be, 
that we may have many hard days 
and every struggle: in contending 
with trials or “ Manure Piles” of life, 
to take courage!  For everything is in 
the hand’s of God!  So, whatever 
events is this life that bring a dump 
truck load of “Manure” to our “Yard 
of Life”, we need, with God’s help to 
try our best to find a “Spiritual Shov-
el and Wheelbarrow”, and ask God to 
give us strength and wisdom to use it 
for “Spiritual Fertilizer”!  And, let us 
help our neighbors as well. When we 
see others wearied from their trials, 
their “Manure Piles” of life, we need 
to roll up  our sleeves, grab our 
“Spiritual Shovel” and be ready to 
get our hands dirty, with love, to 
help them also , if we can! 

Isaiah 40: 28,29  Hast thou not 
known?  Hast thou not heard, that 
the everlasting God, the Lord, the 
Creator of the ends of the earth, faints 
not, neither is weary?  There is no 
searching of his understanding.  He 
gives power to the faint,; and to them 
that have no might he increase 
strength. 

Isaiah 41:10 Fear thou not; for I am 
with thee; be not dismayed; for I am 
thy God; I will strengthen them; yes, I 
will help thee, yea, I will uphold thee 
with the right hand of my righteous-
ness. 

2 Cor. 1:3,4  Blessed be God, even the 
father of our Lord Jesus Christ, the 
father of mercies, and the God of all 
comfort: Who comforts us in all our 
tribulations; that we may be able to 
comfort them which are in any trou-
ble, by the comfort wherewith we our-
selves are comforted of God. 

Gal. 6:2  Bear ye one another’s bur-
dens, and so fulfill the law of Christ. 

Phil. 4:13 I can do all things 
through Christ which strengthens 
me. 
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SHINE ON—-CONT. from pg. 11 

   Hefting her paper bags Mary wad-
ed into the sea of smiling faces then 
knelt down taking time with each 
child, greeting them by name and 
then blessing each one with a treat 
from one of her bags.. 

  I had anticipated possibly spending 
the day sight-seeing , so I had 
brought a camera, but I never would 
have imagined a sight as breathtak-
ing as this.  Throughout the morning 
Mary played games, washed little 
faces, wiped little noses, and helped 
prepare snacks and meals for all 
those little tummies.  My friend and I 
just kind of hung around taking it all 
in while I snapped pictures. 

  As I mentioned before, the events of 
that day have continued to impact 
me and influence my life over the 
past 22 years, but that deserves 
some clarification.  I didn’t immedi-
ately grasp the significance of that 
day on the  day it happened.  Re-
member, I was an absolute animal in 
my behavior when Mary saw fit to 
invite me into her world and the 
world of those children.  And my con-
tribution to them on that day was 
nil. One could reasonably say that 
Mary took a chance on me that day. 

  As a matter of fact it hasn’t been 
until recently that I’ve truly begun to 
appreciate what Mary did for me 
that day.  Today I am a follower of 
Jesus Christ, and as a follower of 
Christ I’ve learned to view this world 
in an very different light than I did 
on that Saturday in 1990. 

  What I mention at this point I’ve 
held back intentionally in order to 
draw a contrast.  The Army, and es-
pecially hardship duty like South 
Korea, is not all fun and games.  
Women can find it even more diffi-
cult than men for a multitude of rea-
sons.  After that Saturday, while I 
continued my tour of duty in Korea, I 
had no other contact with Mary ex-
cept on a professional level.  During 

the course of our unit’s ongoing mis-
sion in Korea I witnessed Mary on 
several occasions having a particu-
larly hard time at the hands of a 
leadership that didn’t care for women 
serving in  a potential combat zone. 
Mary took the hardship in stride and 
coped the best she knew how. 

  One thing I do remember about that 
Saturday though, that didn’t have 
much significance to me then, was 
when Mary smiled at me.  Her eyes 
were glittering, her face full of life as 
she waded into the sea of smiling  
children, that’s when I saw some-
thing else glittering.  It was a small 
golden pendent, a cross, that she 
wore on a thin gold chain around her 
neck.  It didn’t mean much to me 
then but today it speaks volumes. 

  Despite the hardships military life 
may have presented Mary, she chose 
that life, chose that burden, to pur-
sue a greater burden that much of 
our world fails to understand.  Mary 
utilized the resources available to 
her, in this case the U.S. Army, to 
fulfill a greater calling that a much 
higher government had placed on 
her.   Mary used the Army as a 
means to engage in world mis-
sions to care for “the least of the-
se” in the name of Christ. 

  I believe God moved Mary to in-
vite me into her world, even if it 
was for just one day, so that I 
could witness sacrificial love in 
action.  In a sense I even became 
an object of Mary’s mission field, 
an absolute sinner in need of the 
love of Christ.  

   I would be very surprised if 
Mary would even remember me, 
like I said, I contributed nothing 
that day.  But I do praise God in 
heaven for allowing me to meet 
His servant Mary.  I never again 
want to be that negative influ-
ence like I was all those years 

ago.  Mary’s example continues to 
serve me as a shining example of 
the potential for influence that an 
obedient servant can have. 

     Does Mary inspire you as she 
does me?  Imagine it, the choices 
we make today, the influences we 
wield, could be the beginnings of 
a ministering work that won’t be 
fully developed until years later.  
That’s the potential and scope of 
Christ‘s influences in the lives of 
His obedient servants. 

  I met a warrior once, a warrior 
for Christ,  her name was Mary. 

 You are the light of the 
world—like a city on a 

mountain, glowing in the 
night for all to see...let your 
good deeds shine out for all 
to see, so that everyone will 

praise your heavenly Fa-
ther. 

Matt. 5:14,16b  NLT 
 

 

Dolly 
It was in the Spring of the year 
when dolly came into our lives.  
Dolly appeared to be a full-
blooded Lab puppy.  A neighbor 
found Dolly on the road and res-
cues her.  After attempts were 
made to find Dolly’s owner, the 
neighbor became  her foster Mom 
.She knew she couldn’t keep dolly 
because she already had two full 
sized dogs.  So, that’s when we 
met Dolly.  We shouldn't have 
done it, but we did.  We let the 
neighbor bring Dolly over so we 
could see her.  It was love at first 
sight!  We were hooked on Dolly.   

                         Turn to page 15 
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It was the Summer of 1973.  
Charlotte & I had been married 
for five years.  Our identical twin 
sons, Marvin and Mike were two 
years old.  They were a lot of 
love, but they were also a hand-
ful.  So, when I noticed that 
Charlotte seemed a  bit frazzled, 
I called a baby sitter and took 
her on a picnic.  I stopped by my 
store on Stateline Ave. in Texar-
kana, Ark. and picked up some  
Church’s Fried Chicken for our 
picnic.  We drove over to the fair-
grounds in Texarkana, TX, and 
parked next to the duck pond.  
We loved feeding the ducks and 
it was a relaxing afternoon.   

The smile returned to her face 
while we were feeding bread 
crumbs to the ducks.  Seeing her 
smile and the sparkle in her eyes 
were the delight of my life.  For 
this pretty lady I would do any-
thing.  As we started  to leave 
the duck pond Charlotte spotted 
an old raggedy dog.  She said, “ 
Don, don quick open  the car 
door and let him in!”  I looked at 
that old raggedy dog with cockle 
burrs in his hair and said, No 
way am I going to put that rag-
gedy dog in my new Olds 98!”  
Charlotte gave me that Oh, 
Please Look , and I let that old, 
dirty, raggedy, cockle burred dog 
in the back seat.  The dog acted 
like it was afraid of its own shad-
ow.  Charlotte calmed him down 
and treated him like he was a 
long lost baby. 

The next day Charlotte took him 
to the Vet and had him 
groomed .  She brought him 
home and he was the prettiest 
silver poodle I had ever seen.  
That poodle  just pranced into 

the house, but 
when she saw the 
boys he growled.  
Charlotte quickly 
picked him up 
and explained to 
the boys, that 
kids must have 

been mean to him.  She had the 
boys feed him and they kept his 
water bowl full.  However, three 
months passed and Ragsamuffin as 
we called him, Rags for short, 
would still not let the boys touch 
him. He quit growling at them, but 
every time they got close Rags 
would run and hide. 

We moved to Longview, TX  there 
we had a large front yard on a quiet 
street.  Marve and Mike were play-
ing in the front yard.  I was sitting 
in my Lazy Boy lounger watching 
TV and keeping an eye on the boys 
through the screen door.  Rags was 
laying in front of the TV on a small 
rug.  All of a sudden Rags jumps 
up, the fur on the back of his neck 
stood straight up, and he flew 
through the  closed screen door.  I 
quickly followed him in what 
seemed like slow motion.  As I  got 
to the  now busted screen door, I 
saw a large German Shepherd  with 
his paws on Mike’s shoulders and 
his large jaws inches from Mike’s 
face.  Then that dainty, little ole 
bitty, sissy, miniature Silver Poodle 
bit that big ole German shepherd 
and chased him across the street.  I 
raced to Mike to make sure he was 
okay!  Then here comes Rags from 
across the street, strutting like a  
Bull dog.  He walks right up to  the 
boys and they start petting him like 
he was Rin Tin Tin.  My idea of a 
sissy, dainty, Silver Poodle was 
changed forever. 

Ever since that day I have looked 
at life differently.  God put us all 
on this earth for a reason.  We 
need to open our eyes to those 
around us. I have seen a lot of rag-
gedy, lost, depressed, lonely men 
walk into Rockwell Chapel at the 
Wynne Unit.  Men who have been 
thrown away by society.  The next 
time you see someone who you  see 
as hopeless, open the car door for 
him.   God is in the miracle busi-
ness and He can turn your rag-
gedy dog into Rin Tin Tin, and 
your hopeless person into a hero 
for Christ. 

 RAGSAMUFFIN  by: Don Colvin —- Wynne Unit, TX 

SOMEBODY BIGGER THAN YOU 
AND I 

.Who made the mountains, Who 
made the trees 
Who made the rivers flow to the sea 
And Who sends the rain when the 
earth is dry 
Somebody bigger than You and I 

Who made the flowers to bloom in 
the Spring 
Who made the song for the Robins 
to sing 
And Who hung the Moon and the 
Stars in the sky 
Somebody bigger than You and I 

He lights the way when the road is 
long 
He keeps you company 
And with His love to guide you 
He walks beside you 
Just like He walks with me 

When I am weary, filled with des-
pair 
Who gives me courage to go on from 
there 
And Who gives me faith that will 
never die 
Somebody bigger than You and I 
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The profitable return of your in-
vestment into this newsletter min-
istry is a life saved, a life encour-
aged, a life called into service in 
God’s Kingdom, a sense of being a 
part of someone’s life, the channel 
by which someone may be em-
ployed.     

The news of hearing this newsletter 
has been used  to turn someone to 
faith in God, is heartwarming. Isai-
ah 61:1  “The Spirit of the Sovereign 
Lord is on me, because the Lord has 
anointed me to preach the good 
news to the poor.  He has sent me to 
bind up the brokenhearted, to pro-
claim freedom for the captives, and 
release from darkness for the pris-
oners”     This admonition  is given 
to all of us. To bring light into a 

dark world.. We have several inves-
tors who have been blessed by the 
profitable return of their invest-
ment, of the many lives who have 
been touched and changed in the 
past 12 years.  

 We recently received a note from 
William E. 23 years old, incarcer-
ated in 2011, telling how he was 
robbed, beaten and worse, resulting 
in traumatic breakdowns and 
stressful moments. He says, “God 
has something magnificent await-
ing for me, Jesus is truly alive and 
well”  He continues, “Thanks to 
Free Life Prison Ministries my 
spirit has been uplifted.  Please 
keep me in your prayers.” 

 I would encourage you to join us in 

sending out the Good News of the 
Saving Life of Jesus Christ in the 
Free Life News. Only God in Heav-
en knows for sure how many lives 
we will meet someday, where we 
will  hear, “Thank you, for giving 
to the Lord, I am a life that was 
changed because of your invest-
ment in me through the Free 
Life News.” 
 

May God’s blessings be upon you 

From my heart,  

Mitzi  

 Note; A card of encouragement has 
been sent to William. 

INVESTMENT:  the investing of money or capital in order to gain profitable returns. . . .  

Dolly—cont. from page 13 

My husband & I are in our sixties 
and this was our first experience at 
owning a Lab puppy.  It didn’t take 
us long to realize that we were go-
ing to need some help in learning to 
deal Dolly’s zest for life. Dolly didn't 
let us reach down and pet her, she 
jumped up on us about tour waist 
and let  us pet her.  If we didn’t 
teach Dolly some manners soon, it 
wouldn’t be too long before she 
would be jumping up and looking at 
us straight in the eyes  and saying, 
“pet me”! 

First Dolly was taught to lie down, 
then to sit, and then to shake our 
hand. After she completed these 
commands, she got her most favor-
ite treat in her whole puppy life, 
Pup-Peroni.  Dolly caught on ex-
tremely fast to these commands  
and soon she figured she would in-
troduce us to the condensed version.      
Apparently decided that if she got 
Pup-Peroni for completing these 
little commands, she could get to 

the Pup-Peroni much quicker if she 
would do all three commands one 
right after the other without even 
being asked and therefore, speed 
things up a little.  After all, this 
whole thing was about Pup-Peroni, 
right?  

We’re still in the process of teaching 
Dolly how to obey.  We want people 
to love Dolly but not envision 
“Marmaduke” coming  at them 
when they meet her.  It’s going to 
take more discipline that’s new to 
Dolly’s present nature.  She’ll have 
to learn that she can’t just run over 
to the neighbors and play whenever 
she wants.  She has her home and 
she has rules that she needs to obey 
so that other people will enjoy Dol-
ly’s beautiful loving nature that 
God gifted her. Dolly just wants to 
love, and even love has disciplines 
so it can be appreciated more   

I think we’ve learned a lot form dol-
ly.  God loves it when we love, but 
love needs discipline.  We need to 
let God teach us how to use our love 
so that it will bless and be effective 

in the lives  of others.  God can 
teach us and we need to be disci-
plined to listening to His com-
mands.      

Dolly is learning and although we 
don’t have all the patience with 
Dolly as God has with us, I fully 
expect that Dolly is going to learn 
how to let her love be appreciated 
by others.     

 

    Sally Allen– FLM member 
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Immanuel Baptist Church 
Free Life Prison Ministries 
1413 SE 16th Street 
Mineral Wells, TX 76067 

of Christ and assist them in transitioning 
back into society in their respective coun-
ty.  Other ministries listed within our data-
base include CR, AA and NA meetings in 
these counties, within county transporta-
tion, food and clothing.   
 
Our staff members each minister to in-
mates in a jail and/or prison on a regular 
basis.  The idea for the ministry began 
when we discovered that the inmate get-
ting ready to be released did not know of 
a church or resource they could contact 
when they were released.  Therefore we 
saw the need for a networking ministry 
and started WBWCT.   We coordinate 
directly with the Mineral Wells District 
Parole Office.   
There are other Welcome Back Ministries 
in Houston (Harris County) and Tarrant 

County. 

When you are released from Prison or 
Jail and if you reside in one of these 
counties checking out the websites would 
be a great starting place. 

Trust in the Lord with all your heart 
and do not lean on your own un-
derstanding in all your ways trust 
in Him and He will make your path 
straight.  Proverbs 3:5-6  

 Don’t try to walk alone! 

 

 

 

When an ex-offender is released from 
prison he or she is immediately confront-
ed with numerous important decisions 
that will play an important part in the suc-
cess of becoming a positive participant in 
society.  Being able to make timely and 
prudent decisions has a large impact on 
reducing the recidivism rate.  Making 
contact with a Bible believing church and 
ministry is one of the first prudent deci-
sions an ex-offender can make.  

We  recently established this ministry that 
makes available a networking website for 
ex-offenders.  The website provides nu-
merous resources available in a six coun-
ty area: Erath, Hood, Palo Pinto, Parker, 
Stephens and Wise County.  The church-
es and ministries will show them the love 

WELCOME BACK WEST CENTRAL TEXAS (WBWCT) www.wbwct.org      
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