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“FORGIVE ME MY SON”—-My father’s last confession - by Pastor Robert
“No one can come

to me unless the
Father who sent me
draws him, and I
will raise him up at
the last day.”
John 6:44
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I greet you all in the name of
our Lord Jesus Christ, the
children in my custody and
my entire household send
greetings
Important statements, and
things are always done and
spoken last, the Bible affirms
it “the end of the matter is
always important than the
start” Eccle,7;8. Bible History
clearly states this noble fact.
Throughout the Bible we find
people who began well but
ended badly, they started
high but ended low, and despised, the likes of Samson,
yet we also find people who
started humbly, with no one
ever imagining that they could
ever make it in life. But by
God’s grace they achieved a
brilliant end, the likes of
Jeptha and David just to mention a few. "Robert, I want you
to pray for me, I want to get
saved." were some of the last
confessions that came from
my father as he lay sick on his
bed, Though his body
strength seemed fragile and
his voice faint, none of us had
ever thought that his departure time would be this fast
and early. About a week to
this fateful day he had been
discharged from hospital,
where he had been hospitalized after the doctor's diagno-

sis that his intestines, lungs
and other principal internal
body organs had been severally damaged, due to heavy
drinking and smoking that
comprised his day to day life.
Upon showing some signs of
recovery, the doctor recommended that he be taken back
home claiming that further
medication could be provided
while he was home. Having
received an early morning call
from a relative telling me that
my father was calling me, I
decided immediately to go and
check on him. I still vividly recall his structural outlook, he
looked at me fearfully, regrettably and he looked overpowered, He looked like someone
who longed for extra time to
make straight his path, but
unfortunately his calendar was
just a few hours to end, Before
he could speak any word to
me, he stretched his feeble
arms toward me in gesture that
I sit on his bed besides him,
never had I ever seen this
“always hostile man" very soft
as he was that day, he started
to tell me how he regretted
every mistake he had ever
done, especially every act of
hostility he had ever shown
me. He had come to a point of
realization of his former mis-

John 6:43-44

takes. ”Robert my son, forgive me for everything I ever
did to you"…he confessed …
with tears coming out of his
eyes.” Robert you should be
careful, with people, especially, be mindful in every word
you talk, some people don’t
want truth, so, he continued,
as he spoke to me I listened
carefully and meditatively, I
just couldn’t hold back my
tears as this was my first time
in life to hear such words
from my father, especially
from a parental spirit. As he
spoke to me he held me tight
with his arms not wanting me
to go away from him, As he
continued talking to me, I was
pleading with him to keep
quite because talking much
would drain him of strength
as he was still in a recovering
process, but he was insisting.
Little did I know that he was
talking his last, words.
”Robert when I get well I will
want to say sorry to everyone
I ever hurt” At the mention of
this I replied ”No ,you are not
going to die, all will be fine
and you shall be able to put
right every issue “ I continued
to comfort him". As we talked
he told me that he was hungry…. . .
Actually it was
so disappointing that at the
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THE TRANSFORMED LIFE, by Luis Gonzales— Clements Unit, TX
Our will is moved from within, inflamed with the charity infused by the Holy Ghost, Who dwells therein as a vivifying
principle. The soul thus becomes totally consumed by love, and draws all its faculties with it to make them rest in
that union with the Beloved.
It is through the impulse of the divine Spirit that the soul enjoys fellowship with God. By being faithful in the practice of the virtues that our Lord expects
of us, we will make rapid progress and
will enter into a most intimate relationship with the divine Spouse, The
sanctifying Spirit, the form of our holiness, is the bond uniting us to the Father and the Son. In giving Himself to
us the Holy Ghost makes us share in
the divine nature and constitutes us as
children of God. This participation in
the divine nature is sanctifying grace. It
transforms us to our very depths and
makes us like unto God.
In the former state the soul was like a
worm buried in its cocoon, inert, imprisoned, hidden. It comes forth now as
something entirely different : a butterfly,
possessing wings, able to live in a more rarified atmosphere, and able to feed on the nectar of flowers. It is no
longer a creeping thing as formerly, nor does it now feed on base things. Such is the beautiful simile used by used
by St. Teresa (the Interior Castle) to explain what takes place in the soul that comes forth entirely transformed and
renewed so that it now lives only according to the Spirit.— Now in all truth the soul can say ,”I live, now not I, but
Christ lives in me,” (Gal.2:20) for the life of the soul is Christ Himself, whose Spirit animates it completely and reigns
therein with absolute sovereignty truly animated by the Spirit of Jesus, who dwells in us as His living temple and
who lives in Jesus as He lives in the Father (John 6:57), we are true sons of God and brothers and co-heirs of Jesus Christ.
In human adoption the son is not reborn of the adopting father, and therefor he does not participate in the being
and the life of the father; nor is he interiorly moved by him. But the Spirit of adoption which we have received gives
us not only honorable title, inconceivable dignity, and inestimable rights, but also the mysterious reality of sons of
God. We are reborn of the Father in the likeness of His eternal Word through the working of the His Spirit of love.
Such charity did the Father manifest to us, not content merely with raising us from our poor and servile condition to
the status of adopted sons, he went further by willing that we should be His true sons, actually reborn in Him. “for
we are born, not of blood, nor of the will of the flesh, nor of the will of man, but of God’ (John 1:13) We are then
truly sons of God, participators in His divine nature, and animated with His own Spirit, as long as the Spirit of God
dwells in us.
My prayer is that you, reader, will come to realize the marvels which
God works in souls that give themselves to His loving direction.

Jesus Said, “I am the way, the
truth and the life, no one comes to
the Father except by Me.”
Turn toward Him today, make your path straight and walk
on it.
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THE KEYS TO THE JOY OF LIFE
The Angels announce the birth of Jesus Christ——-

Love

“Greater love has no one than this, that a man
lay down his life for his friends”—— Forgiven

“This is My Beloved Son, in Whom I
am well pleased” ——- Obedience

“ I am the resurrection and the life”—
Salvation

Receive His Gift—Salvation is yours
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The doors were tied back, the way clear
for her, and I kept her lead tight while the
person at her rear held firm to his rope.
She wouldn’t budge, so a buggy whip was
applied to get her moving forward. When
By: Sheila Sellinger
that failed to work, (to my horror and ire),
she was struck on the rump with the flat of
a 2x4. Before I could say anything, the
Many horses have come and gone over
board landed twice more. I yelled for the
the years, but one small black mare stands
guy to stop, which only increased the filly’s
out above them all. In her second year of
fear. She couldn’t go back, only forward,
life, she endured much trauma; pain, fear,
so she lunged into the trailer with such
and loss. This is the story of how one genforce that she landed in the manger and
tle animal found love in a most unusual
cut a deep gash in her right foreleg. I gritway.
ted my teeth
This is Angel’s story.
in anger as I
tried to calm
I received a phone call one morning from
her and get
a woman who had purchased a herd of 50
her situated.
horses- - many of which had never been
Blood ran
touched- - and I agreed to break 5 at a time
down her
on a thirty day rotation for $250.00 per
leg, but there
head.
was nothing
The first five arrived as scheduled and
to be done until I had her home.
proved to be rather easy to work with. As a
When the vet got to my place later that
result, the owner was very pleased at the
afternoon, he treated and wrapped her leg,
end of the first month and made arrangethen mentioned that she could use to put
ments for the next group to be delivered
on a few pounds. All appeared to be well,
the following week.
she’d calmed down considerably, and I
When the morning of their arrival dawned, was able to spend some quiet time with
I received a call stating that they were short her. When my daughter came outside to
one man on the round-up crew, and would see her, we decided to name her Angel
I be able to meet them at the pasture to
because she had such a sweet nature
help select and collect the horses. I said
when she wasn’t panicked.
that I would, and an hour later stood lookSeveral horses that I’d worked with were
ing at eh herd grazing in a four acre lot.
a bit thin, but the added protein turned out
The owner gave me the option to receive
to be too much for Angel’s delicate system
my usual fee or choose one of the horses
and she foundered in her front hooves. I
to cover the cost of two animals. I chose a
again called the vet out to treat her and he
delicate black filly, not more that 13 1/2
fitted her with medicated boots on both
hands, with a beautiful gait. She was
hooves, along with oral medication for the
about two years old and would be perfect
pain and swelling. I blamed myself for her
for my daughter. We made our plans and
suffering and did everything I could to bring
entered the fence area, then fanned out to
her comfort. Through it all, she became a
cut the selected animals from the rest.
tender trusting soul.
She was the last to be cut and loaded,
One morning, on my way out to feed, I
which was good because she proved to be
noticed that something wasn’t right with
the most difficult, and the experience was
Angel. Something was hanging out of her
one that I never want to repeat. She
back end, and I feared that her uterus had
balked, leaning way back against the lead
dropped into the vaginal cavity. I immedirope, and had to be dragged to the trailer- ately called the vet out for the third time
pulled from the front on the lead, and
and he sadly delivered a stillborn foal- pushed from behind with a rope around her
perfect in every way save for his tiny chest
rump. She fought and struggled, reared up
resting void of life’s breath. He would nevand kicked. For being so small, she made
er know the warmth and love of his young
us work hard, she refused to submit.

Never Too Broken
For Love

mother. I never once suspected that she
was pregnant.
Angel was deemed lame and could never
be ridden, so I decided to let her live under
my care for the rest of her days. I had no
plans of selling her; Who’d want her anyway? Her hours would pass in casual grazing and keeping me company as I worked
the yard.
One day, a gentleman came to look at a
car engine that we were selling. While he
was under the hood of the car, Angel- nibbling on the grass- - hobbled around the
corner of the house. He studied her for
several minutes , and we talked . I related
her tragedies and clarified that she required constant care. He asked about her
medical treatment, and I held nothing back.
He seemed sincere, and I could see he
was a kind and gentle man. He told me
that his young daughter had always wanted
a horse. Her birthday was coming up, and
would I sell Angel? We discussed it at
length, and finally agreed that he would
buy Angel and the engine- - though I couldn’t imagine what his daughter would want
with a crippled mare.
We delivered Angel on the day of the
child’s birthday, and he had everything
ready for her. I noted the newly built shed
where Angel would live at the near end of a
large grassy paddock. Our tires crunched
over the gravel drive and we pulled to a
stop just as he stepped out on the porch.
He smiled and walked with me to unload
Angel. I’d taken special care to fit her with
shipping boots to keep her safe. As soon
as she was out in the open, the door flung
wide. I turned to greet the child when I
heard her delighted squeal, and my heart
stopped. Coming down the steps with her
mother was girl of about 10 with a grin
from ear to ear. What took my breath were
the twin braces running from her feet to her
hips, and the polio crutches that balanced
her. There aren’t words enough to express
the emotions that filled the air at that moment; the child’s joy, the father’s pride, the
mother’s pleasure, and my . . . Shock.

Continued on page 5
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Never too Broken for love, cont.
I was speechless as she crossed the yard
to us. Her father took the lead rope from
my hand and placed it in hers, than pulled
out his wallet. I took the money, my eyes
teary, and watched the two limp away- the child talking lovingly to Angel. They
were perfectly matched.
God has ways of using bad situations for
good. Angel’s hardship had a purpose,
and it just goes to show. . .

CHOSEN

by Joe Mathis—Tenn. Colony, TX

Jesus said,” You did not choose Me, but I chose you. John 15:16
When I was young in middle school, we would go out for PE and many
times the other boys would choose teams for a football game. Older
boys would usually be picked first ,then the other good ones. I was not
a first round choice, nor was I chosen in the second. I was usually the
last person by default to be chosen. I’m sure it was because I was
short, my clothes were usually used or hand me downs because we
were poor and my build was weak looking. Now that the teams had to
take me, most of the time the experience was humiliating and I wasn’t
too fond about playing again. As an adult now I was glad to read Jesus’
wonderful words about choosing His team of disciples. With me and my
shortness, my weak build, my old used clothes, Jesus invited me to be a
member of His team. Now that experience has changed my life forever
and with that I’m forever grateful. And Jesus hasn’t just chose me, He
has also chosen each one of us, and chose us first. Will you come be a
part of His team today? I hope so!

You’re never too broken for love

TASTE AND SEE
Psalm 31:8, “Taste and see that the Lord is good.”

GYLTJ
IDID

There is nothing more greater than the taste of our Lord Jesus. There’s
nothing more wonderful than drinking form His well of Living Water. For
Isaiah said, “with joy shall ye draw water out of the wells of salvation.”
Nothing is more needful today than to try Him and see that He’s sweet
to your taste in everyway. When you taste Jesus you will never taste
anything so beautiful and good as long as you live. The life waters will
change your life, it will be clean, pure, honest, simple, plain and pleasant. As he lives through you, things become fine, wholesome, good,
gladsome, amazing, and assuring. There you will find uplifting days,
edifying brothers, comforting words and favor from Officers and Staff.
The way with Him is peaceful, strengthening, and satisfying, gentle,
kind, patient, forbearing and tenderhearted. He embraces no evil, he’s
not deceitful. He overcomes evil with good and uncomplaining prayers
for others who despite Him. When Jesus is in you, war is impossible,
alcoholism is abolished, crime is obliterated and sexual lust won’t exist,
only a desire to serve Him with gladness. A gift for others , a gratitude
of heart, and a smile for a lonesome inmate that is feeling down. Try
Jesus, drink of His wells, live a life for Him and experience the wonderful taste of Jesus.
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ONE SIZE FITS
ALL
How do we find the
right fit? We look here
and there, this place and
that, trying, touching and
seeking, sometimes in all
the wrong places. Oh,
look! This one feels
good, try it on. Wear it
awhile, umm, it has lost
its appeal. We try another, and another. Still
seeking, always looking
for something better.
Nothing fits! So we continue to look here and
there, this place and
that, always looking, always seeking, never
finding that perfect fit or
the right thing. Remember Adam & Eve? They
went looking for
“something better”—
what could have been
better than living with
God? NOTHING!! You
can read about it in Genesis chapter 3.

with the perfect garment—-Jesus Christ,
making the provision to
take away our longing
desire to find a perfect
fit. That’s it!! One size
fits all, Jesus’ Robe of
Righteousness. Job
said, “I put on righteousness, and it
clothed me” (29:14).
Isaiah said, “—for he
has clothed me with
the garment of salvation, he covered me
with the robe of righteousness” ( 61:10).

The wayward son in
Luke 15, became tired of
looking, here and there,
this place and that, trying, touching and seeking, and when he came
to his senses, he went
home to his father. What
did the father do?
Clothed him with the
best robe! The question
is—-what are you wearing? Have you tried this
and that? Are you still
They put on the wrong
seeking, and trying to
garment and found
figure out what to try
themselves naked. BUT next? Are you tired of
GOD . . .came and made going here and there,
the perfect garment for
this place and that?
them, out of leather in
Then put on the
fact...nothing but the
Robe of righteousbest.
ness , the one size
that fits all.
From that day to this
men and women have
Putting on His garbeen looking here and
ment will cease all
there, this place and
of our searching,
that, always finding
and will reserve us
themselves naked, noth- a place at the Maring seems to fit. Until. .
riage Supper of
until that day. . . That
the Lamb. He tops
one special day when
off the “perfect outfit”
God comes, once again with a beautiful jeweled

crown, which we will
place at His feet.
Will you put on the new
clothing ? Righteousness and holiness? Will
you give up on all the
searching for the one
thing you think will make
you happy or fulfilled?
You can be clothed with
the garment of salvation
and be covered with the
Robe of righteousness
today. The Bible tells us
that today is the day of
salvation, Don’t delay,
Jesus is just a prayer
away.
Dear Jesus, I thank you
for taking my sin away at
the Cross, and I thank
you that you rose again
from the grave. I thank
you that if I believe in my
heart that you died on
the cross and confess
with my mouth that God
raised you from the dead
I will be saved. I do believe, and I do confess, I
invite you into my heart,
thank you for saving me
and clothing me in the
Robe of righteousness.
In Jesus’ Holy name,
Amen.

WRONG CHOICES
Has my faith become a matter of
choice? Or am I simply relying
on another voice? Have I fully
committed my life to Christ, or
what I was doing just seemed
right? Who am I kidding Jesus
Christ or someone else, while
lowering the expectations of myself? Looking at life with this
kind of rotation, I knew I needed
Something more than just simple
motivation. There seem to come
a exhilarating feeling deep down
inside my soul, right then and
there I knew Jesus’ Spirit was in
control! There was a brief discussion with myself and God, He
just simple said “follow the steps
where my Son has trod”. A
question suddenly came to
mind, with that no answer did I
find, “What do most people truly
regret, when their selfish ways
are set?” On what they do wrong
most of he time, this is something that weighs heavy on their
mind” I was suppressed with
emotions of a different kind,
looking for answers in the pit of
my mind. Sometimes we get the
sense of what’s wrong and right,
but with the choices we make
we ponder throughout the night .
What has God prepared us for if
we can’t face our own choices.
And if He has been real with us ,
why are we still listening to
those others voices? If I continue to let these wrong choices
linger any longer, I become
weaker not stronger, But lashing
out to Jesus for my wrong choices, its my fault because I was
swayed by those other voices. . .
Written by:
Gregory Lynn Patterson

From my heart, Mitzi

Polunsky Unit, Texas
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FLN TOUCHES ANOTHER HEART
The letter came from Larry Garner,
an inmate in Florida SCI. This is
what he wrote:
“Somebody gave me a stack of
Christian magazines and in the
stack was a Free Life News, the
2010 Winter Edition. It is truly a
blessing that I received it, it has
shown me how to be closer to my
Lord and Savior, Jesus Christ. I
thank God for coming in contact
with Free Life News, it has grounded me in my faith . Thank you all
for sharing God’s blessings. I would
like to be added to the mailing list.”
Several past issues have been sent to
Larry.

Note— It has been proven over and
over again through the years, that
when someone gets a newsletter, either
in a stack of magazines, out of a trash
can, sweeping the compound, or hanging on the bulletin board, their lives
are touched with the Gospel message.
It doesn't matter if the paper is a year
old! God’s word never changes, and
the Holy Spirit keeps drawing them to
the Father. Please consider helping us
with a monthly donation so together,
we can touch more lives like Larry’s .

Different and Same
VERSE:
There are different kinds of spiritual gifts, but the same Spirit is the source of them all. There are different kinds of service, but we serve the same Lord. God works in different
ways, but it is the same God who does the work in all of us.
-- 1 Corinthians 12:4-6 NIV
THOUGHT:
I love the variety that the Father has placed in his creation. I
love the variety of people that have answered the call of Jesus. I am amazed at the different abilities the Spirit has inspired in God's children. Yet in this variety, I realize that
there is one constant: the One True and Living God. All this
variety is necessary for us to get a glimpse of the profound
complexity and generosity of God, the very God who knows
each of us intimately as his children who all bear some striking resemblance to their Creator.
PRAYER:
I am amazed, Almighty God, at your nearness and your
vastness, your gracious love and your eternal complexity. I
am humbled, dear Father, that you would make me from my
mother's womb, to be a reflection of your image and to fulfill
your divine purpose in some important way. Please help me
remember both my uniqueness and my connectedness to
your nature and to your work in the world.
In Jesus' name I pray. Amen.

Thank you so much. ~~Mitzi~~

See page 14—A special plea‐ ‐ ‐ ‐ ‐
We need your help‐ ‐ ‐ ‐ ‐

Hallelujah,
to the

Lamb of God

Holy, holy, holy, is the Lord God Almighty
We lift up holy hands to You Father, the Creator of heaven and earth, We give you
thanks and praise, for all you have done.
Thank you for the gift of eternal life in your
Son, Jesus Christ.
We worship you dear Lord, we love you,
Lord.
Holy, holy, holy is the Lamb.
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A FATHER WHO
CARES
by Lori Lynch
Back in July I realized I had a problem. I didn't know how to pray when I
had a need or want. It sounds silly but
I had the most difficult time approaching the Lord with my requests, so I
eventually quit praying such prayers
altogether. I would just say, "God, I
just pray for whatever your will is."
Very personal and relational, right? I
had stopped seeking a personal way
of relating to the Lord when a circumstance arose for me to ask Him for
anything. I would willingly serve Him,
obey Him and honor Him as my King,
my Savior, my Lord, my God….. but I
found that I still had a difficult time relating to Him as my Father, who had
nothing but goodness, love and kindness in His heart for me.

Why are you calling me? I don't even
know if your my daughter."
The Lord began to reveal how the lingering questions had marked much of
my life. Whose was I? Who did I belong to? Who valued me? He exposed
the root of what was preventing me
from coming to him as a daughter to
her father. In my prayer life I had
struggled not with communicating my
needs or wants, but the answers to
the lingering questions behind my
prayers: Am I yours? Does my value
to you solicit any concern from you?
You see, I lacked confidence in the
truth that I was His and He did care. I
could trust Him, not only to hear me
but to care and come through for me.

August 7th, 2011 my ex-husband, the
father of our two daughters was killed
in an accident. The realization that
these questions were deep rooted in
all of us, whether communicated or
not, hit me when our daughters began
Last month a couple came and spoke to ask, " Am I a Bailey or a Lynch?" I
to our congregation about the imhave been remarried and Cory has
portance of being fathered. I sat in the been their daddy now for almost three
seat stubbornly as the Holy Spirit
years. They were asking much more
urged me to respond to the call to
than whose last name do we carry,
have prayer. The Lord brought to mind our biological father's or our stepa conversation that took place with my father's.
biological father when I was sixteen. I
I have found that everyone has the
had been very upset, things at home
need to feel accepted, feel valued and
were rocky and I had such a deep
'daddy' longing in my heart. We were to be identified. More often than not,
when these questions that communinot close and he had very little to do
cate value, worth, preciousness, abilwith my life at this point, but I picked
up the phone and called him anyways, ity, potential, purpose, the list continues on, go unanswered healthily, cerhoping for something that would fill
tainly or at all we walk through life with
that void.
gaping holes. Large question marks in
The line began to ring and He anthe back of our minds and the bottom
swered, I could not hide how upset I
of our hearts; Who am I? Who do I
was, "Daddy?", I sobbed. Obviously
matter to? Our actions that exhibit
annoyed at the fact that I was crying,
codependence, addiction, etc. speak
he answered "What do you want, Lori? of our self-interpretation of worthless" I continued to sob, unable to really
ness. I say all of this to say there are
verbalize or even rationalize at the
answers to our questions.
time why I had called him, " I don't
know. I'm just upset. I wanted to talk to We are the Lord's and He is our father
who cares for us. He is good and He
you." I sat devastated at his reply, "

is love. His goodness and love for you
and me is all His heart knows towards
us. At times, like a father, He must
correct us, but it is always out of His
unfailing, unfathomable love for us!
We are His.
Jeremiah 1:5 "Before I formed you in
the womb, I knew you, and before you
were born I consecrated you."
He cares and wants the absolute
best for us.
Psalm 139:17 "How precious also are
your thoughts towards me, O God!
How vast is the sum of them!"
We can trust Him.
Jeremiah 29:11 "For I know the plans I
have for you, declares the Lord, "plans
to prosper you and not to harm you,
plans to give you a hope and a future."
His love is never conditional or
harsh.
Jeremiah 31:3 "I have loved you with
an everlasting love; therefore I have
drawn you with loving-kindness."
Our value far exceeds any we could
ever imagine.
Psalm 139:14 "I praise you because I
am fearfully and wonderfully made;
your works are wonderful, I know that
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INVITATION TO HEAVEN
We’re cordially invited, to God’s Heaven so bright and fair. Perfect love and
joy and peace, will forever surround us
there. It’s like nothing on Earth we’ve
imagined, like nothing we’ve ever
seen. There we can all spend eternity,
with Jesus our Savior and King.
1 Corinthians 2:9 But it is written, eye
has not seen, nor hear has not heard,
neither have entered into the heart of
man, the things which God has prepared for those who love him.
John 3:3 Verily, verily, I say unto thee,
except a man be born again, he cannot
see the Kingdom of God.
Revelation 21:27 And there shall in no
wise enter into it anything that defileth,
neither whatsoever worketh that abomination, or maketh a lie; but they which
are written in the Lamb’s book of life.

Note: Reservations Required
1. You must be born again!
2. All names must be registered in the Lamb’s Book of
Life! No Exceptions!
3. To make a reservation,
contact Jesus Christ today!
Line open 24 hours, but for
a limited time only! Don’t
Delay! Don’t wait too late!
Don’t miss this Eternal Invitation! Everyone invited! Bring a
Friend!
A thought from the heart and the Word
Duane Allen Short
D.A.S Ministry

Do you want to grow in the grace and
knowledge of our Lord and Savior Jesus
Christ? Yes??. . . .
Then take advantage of this free offer, and
write your request to :

Lighthouse Mission Ministry
6280 FM 913
Stephenville, TX 76401

IT’S FREE
PREPARED FOR HIS PURPOSE—-Psalm 37-3-6
by Kenny Fargues—PPCJ, TX

Psalm 37:3 Trust in the Lord and do good; dwell in the land and enjoy safe
pasture.
Even now, I do trust in the Lord and expect to dwell in and enjoy those safe
pastures. But see I haven’t always had these feelings. As I sit here in Palo Pinto Co. Jail as a direct result of choices I’ve made, I think back on my life. I see
God working all things for His good purpose and I thank Him everyday for everything I went through. It made me who I am today, and I am really pleased with
who I am today. I grew up in a small town in the Texas panhandle named
Canadian. As you surely know there isn’t anything to do in a small town except get into trouble. So that I did. See, I never had discipline as a child. My
mother was single soon after she adopted me. She drank and smoked weed,
so I picked up that way of life quickly. I remember being stoned out of my head
in elementary school. My addiction grew from there.
Psalm 37:4 Delight yourself in the Lord and He will give you the desires of
your heart.
Well at this point of my life my desires wasn’t to delight myself in the Lord. In
fact the only one I cared about at all was me, or at least I thought, ‘cause all I did
or think about was indulging in some kind of drug or partying which would all
lead to death. All this got worse until I turned 19 and got married to a wonderful
Christian girl. She tried her heart out to change me by “dragging “ me to Church.
The first gift she gave me was a Bible, which I never read. But she still tired. We
had our first child when I was 23, at this point I quit everything, but still didn’t
delight myself in the Lord, so it wasn’t long before I went back to my old way of
life.. All along God was calling me, but I wouldn’t listen. We had 2 more children
and my drug abuse became worse. , finally God had enough and I was arrested
at age 30.and spent 6 years 9 months in Prison. At first tried to kill myself. .This
is when God gave me a vision of my daughter sitting on my bunk crying. He was
letting me know how selfish I was. This was Feb. 14 2000 The day I finally gave
my life to Christ. I told Him I wasn’t much but what I was he could have.

Psalm 37:5-6 Commit your way to the Lord; trust also in Him and He will
do this; He will make your righteousness shine like dawn, the justice of
your cause like the noonday Sun.
Turn to page 14
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that at the last hours of his life my father was deserted, though he had had
numerous women in his life, at the moment of his death, none of them was
there to help him thru this hard moment of life, in fact I had forgotten to
mention that while he was admitted at
hospital, he never believed what he
saw, there were a few people that
came to see him, his prized friends
were nowhere to be seen, those he
lavished his monies on were nowhere
to help. Just a few relatives and I had
to meet the hospital bills. While at the
hospital he confessed “I have seen
and learned people,” I do not know if
you can get something from what I am
saying... ….have any of you ever come
across what I am saying? The reason
why my articles are written on life experience basis is to give a clear indication of what really life is like, I am giving a glimpse of what can happen to
you if you don't take serious precaution
about the way you live on earth. We
should always learn from other people’s experiences. Maybe God has led
you to read this article so that you sort
out some messes you have done, I
always say “if it happened to so and so
it can definitely happen to me if I am
not serious” so with this statement I
always take it a priority in my life not to
overlook people’s life experiences, but
I try as much as possible to see to it
that I too, perceive a helpful lesson
from it to help me, continue this life
journey with ease. Many times we are
taken up with so much pleasures that
we forget a moment such as this could
happen to us, we tend to base our security, and comfort on our prestigious
positions, wealthy, political, and religious popularity, forgetting that just “As
we came with nothing to this world,
time can come when all these are no
more. Our sense of security and happiness, must and must only be based on
faith in Jesus Christ, because when
everything is gone, the pride, wealth
the position are all gone, Jesus will be

there to welcome you in an heavenly
eternity. I am not “scaring you but I am
telling you the naked truth.. that’s why
the teacher says “all is vanity" Eccl.1:2
This was a wealthy man who enjoyed
everything and pleasure to its climax,
but after examining this life journey he
ends his book by saying “Remember
your creator in the days of your
youth…".Many times I had spoken to
my father about Jesus, and preachers
used to come home to preach to him,
some he would chase away with hostility, he viewed Salvation, as foolishness. 1Cor.1:18, provoking those who
had believed, He always worshipped
the dead, and engaged in devil worship for wealth and other bad habits
that are contradictory to the Bible ethics, My father was seen as the “lion of
the clan,” nothing could be done without his approval, not only we, his children feared him but all his people. I am
sorry for writing all this about my dead
father, but I am trying to bring out
something here that could help you, he
looked at everyone as worthless, with
the monies he had, he did everything
that seemed okay in his eyes.

and free when you are not home. Oh
my God, help us! There are a lot of
people living a wasted life,, Something
amazing is that you may be living a
wasted life yet you don’t realize it.
Many people have lived long in a wasted life to the extent that it has become
their life style, it’s become their blood
and flesh, they now see good as bad
and bad as good. Oh my God, I pray
that even as you read this article, may
your eyes be opened, may you realize
you are living a wasted kind of life and
immediately turn around.
All is done, what next?

On his death bed, my father lastly confessed the Lord Jesus as his personal
Savior. ”Robert, I want to get saved,
pray for me..” he ended looking at me
helplessly, I just couldn’t hold my tears
back at the mention of this, a lot of issues started running inside my " now
puzzled mind". What made me cry after he mentioned “I want to get saved”
was to me he had realized the need to
give his life to Jesus Christ, VERY
LATE, I reflected on the many opportunities that God had availed to him to
confess Jesus Christ yet he did not
WASTED KIND OF LIFE STYLE
give God his heart, I imagined the
good life he would have lived in his life
I always termed my father's life as a
wasted kind of life. To me a wasted life if he had earlier realized the need of
Jesus in his life. To some extent I startis living a life of no positive impact to
ed imagining the suffering I had gone
one self and the people around you
thru just because my father never
especially your immediate family. Inknew Christ, the more I thought of thestead of doing good, you have done
se past events is the more I broke in
bad, you seem to be a torture to peotears unceasingly. My father had now
ple than being a blessing. You have
only benefitted your people and coun- come to a complete realization that
try negatively, Maybe you are a child in Christ was the Alpha and Omega, But
to me it was SO late and this hurt me
your parents home and, you have
caused a lot of tarnish not only to your so deeply. He had now come to realize
that all the years he had lived were
family but also to the community, and
wasted because he didn’t believe in
worst of all you are at the same time
Jesus Christ, As I cried inside, I got a
killing your life by engaging in drugs,
your drug taking group says you are
conviction saying “it’s not too late for
“cool man” your parents regret the day your father, it may seem late to man
but to God it’s just starting, don’t cling
they birthed you. maybe you are a
on the past” Isaiah 43;18,. With the
parent but your children don’t at all
pleasure your presence, they feel okay strength of the Holy Spirit I held
Turn to page 11
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but to God it’s just starting, don’t
cling on the past” Isaiah 43:18 With
the strength of the Holy Spirit I held his
arms again, led him in a confession
prayer, word by word as I spoke it to
him, he clearly pronounced it. After the
confession I connected with Mum Mitzi
via Skype and told her of the good
news of my father, tears streamed her
eyes as she saw my father on the bed,
Mum Mitzi had the privilege to see and
pray the last prayer my father ever had
in life for him. Ever since I was born I
had never experienced an intimate
interaction with my father like the one I
had with him during those last few
minutes of his life on earth. The once
deserted and seen as a no son, I was
the one that led him in a confession
prayer that would in a few minutes time
win him a residence in peaceful Eternity, Though he had many children, at
his critical moment just a few were
concerned, In fact he died, amidst an
argument of two of his children who
were quarreling for his property even
before he passed away. I was blessed
to feed my father by my hands, getting
food by my hands and putting it in his
mouth bit by bit. After Mum Mitzi had
prayed for him, he lifted his feeble
arms and waved bye bye to her. I now
sense that he must have known he
was going on the un-returnable journey. He died less than 12hrs after his
conversion. After he died, we heard so
much blames, and nasty things concerning him, some women turned up
with grown up children claiming they
were for him. Arguments were everywhere, quarrelling engulfed the funeral,
they were a lot of questions to answer
yet the one to answer them was laying
speechless in the coffin. At the burial, I
triumphantly announced to everyone
that father had confessed the Lord Jesus, so he died a child of God, forgiven
of his sins, some people challenged it
by saying “it can’t be .how can you
confirm it to us that your father died
saved and turned from his initial religion, yet he did not have opportunity to
go to church" some relative asked. I
reasoned them out that " it’s not all
about a time frame or going to church
issue it’s all about faith and confession
in the Lord Jesus." A person who believed in Christ Jesus a thousand
years ago and one who has believed a
few minutes back, all have one name,
“sons of God.” God doesn’t have sen-

ior sons or primary sons, so anywhere,
any time as long as you believe with
your heart and confess with your
mouth you automatically qualify to become a child of God for it’s not by
works but by his grace.” Ephesians 2:8
I ended.
Before my father died I saw him desiring some more time to do what he was
predestined to do, but he thought it
late. What wasn’t late was “salvation”
but it was his choice, thank God
though he had lived his life wasted, he
lastly made the rightful choice of accepting the Lord Jesus, dear Brother
and sister, you have done much and
you look a failure in everyone’s eyes,
but praise the Lord, you still have an
opportunity. Jesus loves you; don’t
look at your past, look now at the new
life Jesus is calling you to. He looks
beyond your failures and abilities.
When my father confessed to me on
his sick bed the wrong he had done to
me, this totally brought healing to me
and my spirit, yes I had already forgiven him based on the bible principal
“forgive and you will be forgiven,”
Mathew 6:14. But when he said,
“Robert, my son forgive me,” it brought
total healing to me and for the first time
in all my life I felt like a real son to him.
Sometimes brethren, you need to humble yourselves and say sorry to the
people you have hurt; however superior you may be it won't take away your
position. It costs nothing for a father to
humbly say sorry for the mistakes he
has done to his family. If a superior
humbly admits his mistakes to his subjects it creates harmony and peace
between them. Some people think that
asking for forgiveness from their subjects is degrading, but it’s a sign that
you love them and are mindful of them
so in return, they too will give you their
total submission and love. When I
stood before the mourners giving
speech on behalf of the bereaved family I called all my late father's children
came forward and stand behind me. I
spoke ”On behalf of my late father and
the entire family of the deceased I request that you forgive us of every mistake and pain that the deceased may
have ever caused any of you.” I said
this with tears dropping out of my eyes.
”He is now away but we have remained, so take us as your children.”
As I ended, this brought healing to

everyone.
God has spoken much to you, yet you
are avoiding him. Think of this for a
moment, what can you give in exchange for your life? there is no money
enough that can keep your life going
on, am I right? Okay, have you ever
lost someone? Oh I guess yes. Have
you ever thought of a life after you
have died? Can you figure out what
may or will happen after you have
died? From your personal life assessment what do you think will happen at
your funeral, Do you think there will be
people who will be hurt by your departure, Ask yourself am I positively or
negatively impacting people, try figuring it out ,maybe you can decide your
stand. What can you give in exchange
for your life? There is no money
enough that can keep your life going
on, am I right? Okay, have you ever
lost someone? Oh I guess yes. Have
you ever thought of a life after you
have died? Can you figure out what
may or will happen after you have
died? From your personal life assessment what do you think will happen at
your funeral, Do you think there will be
people who will be hurt by your departure, Ask yourself am I positively or
negatively impacting people, try figuring it out ,maybe you can decide your
stand . Okay let’s move on to the side
of God, The way you live on earth, do
you think God is pleased with you? Are
you really doing the rightful and God
destined purpose for your life or not?
From your point of view what do you
take life to be? What is your final life’s
resolution for the remaining years that
God is giving you? Don’t you think you
have done enough wrong and you
need to give in to God? Or do you still
feel you have strength to carry you on,
Many people plan for the “expected”
but wise people always plan and make
room for “the unexpected,” so I always
say you should always expect the unexpected” The only answer to your
EXPECTED, and UNEXPECTED IS
JESUS, He is our solid Rock where
our faith is to be grounded. There is a
life after this life, how prepared are you
for the afterlife? When everything is
done you only have one option
”BELIVE AND CONFESS JESUS
CHRIST AND YOU WILL BE ASSURED OF AN ETERNAL LIFE IN
HEAVEN. I know you can do it now.
Turn to page 12
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I know you can do it now. Repeat this
prayer:

Dear heavenly Father; I have come to
a point of realization that I am a sinner
unworthy of any mercy and love. From
your word I understand that you sent
your son Jesus Christ who came to
earth in human body, suffered on my
behalf, tortured and crucified for my
sins yet he resurrected that I may be
justified by my faith in him. So Father
this day I open up my heart and confess with my mouth the Lord Jesus as
my personal Savior and Lord, may you
grant me mercy and grace from now
forth to live and fulfill the designated
purpose for my life on Earth. Thank
you Lord in Jesus' name. Amen
When my father died, I had a lot of
questions about why he had to die so
soon like this, I wanted him to live to
see much of what God is doing for my
life, the once deserted, and neglected
son, but I got a word from the Lord
which says " in the year Hosea, died I
saw the Lord" Isaiah 6;1, I thank the
Lord my father died after he saw my
life turn from ZERO to Glory, He died
after recognizing the good works of the
Lord upon my life.
After 3 weeks of his departure, God
added to my family a child of my flesh
and blood, A HEALTHY BOUNCING
BABY BOY. We call him "Justus
Mack" ALLELUYAH,
BE BLESSED JESUS TIMES—1Peter 4:7
PASTOR ROBERT SISYE
FREELIFE- UGANDA,

prayer for many, many years, to
have a conversation with his father,
who so violently abused him as a
child and young adult. Even though
it was on a death bed, God gave
Robert the desires of his heart with
the extreme privilege of telling his
father he forgave him for everything, and his father asking Robert
to forgive him. And the most important decision anyone can make,
is the decision to ask God for forgiveness, which Mr. Sisye did that
morning, giving Robert the desire
of his heart, in leading his father in
a prayer of confession. What an
honor God bestowed upon Robert
that day, an answer to his prayer
for his father's salvation.
No one knows what a day holds,
and I didn’t know I was going to be
asked to pray the last prayer that
Mr. Sisye heard… Thank God for
his amazing grace, and for giving
me the ability to minister to Robert
in another part of the world, when
his heart was breaking. There is no
distance in God, He is everywhere,
all the time. His Holy Spirit always
using us when we least expect it.
Thank you Father, and I ask you
continue to bless Robert and his
work of service in his family, orphanage, school and church.
I give you praise Father, In Jesus
name. Amen.
~~~Mitzi~~~

A personal note. . .
That day in April as I waited for
Robert to call, I never dreamed I
would have the privilege of meeting
his father, or praying for him. It was
a blessing I will never forget, my
heart was filled with a feeling so
overwhelming, I can’t explain it. As
Robert introduced us, his father
raised a very weak hand to wave at
me. The scripture clearly says that
God will give us the desires of our
hearts, I know this was Robert’s

How Great Thou Art
O Lord my God,
When I in awesome wonder
Consider all
The works Thy Hand hath made,
I see the stars,
I hear the mighty thunder,
Thy pow'r throughout
The universe displayed;
When through the woods
And forest glades I wander
I hear the birds
Sing sweetly in the trees;
When I look down
From lofty mountain grandeur
And hear the brook
And feel the gentle breeze;
Refrain:
Then sings my soul,
My Saviour God, to Thee,
How great Thou art!
How great Thou art!
Then sings my soul,
My Saviour God, to Thee,
How great Thou art!
How great Thou art!

When Christ shall come,
With shouts of acclamation,
And take me home,
What joy shall fill my heart!
Then I shall bow
In humble adoration
And there proclaim,
"My God, how great Thou art!
Refrain:

Let us come together and worship our Living Lord Jesus Christ.
Thank him for his abundant life given to us through the Holy Spirit.
Let all who has breath, Praise the
Lord.

Glory
to God
in the Highest
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YOU ARE
WANTED!
BY God the Father
YOUR PUNSIHMENT HAS BEEN PAID IN FULL BY THE
LORD JESUS CHRIST.
SURRENDER TODAY
YOU GET THE REWARD:
REDEMPTION, RECONCILIATION TO GOD, TO BE AN
AMBASSADOR OF THE LORD JESUS CHRIST, A NEW
LIFE , AN ETERNAL INHERITANCE, YOUR NAME WRITTEN IN THE LAMB’S BOOK OF LIFE, A CONSTANT COMPANION, UNCONDITIONAL LOVE, NO CONDEMNATION,
AN OPPORTUNITY TO WALK AFTER THE SPIRIT, THE
PROMISE OF NEVER BEING SEPERATED FROM GOD,
A WELL OF LIVING WATER SPRINGING UP FROM
WITHIN YOUR HEART.
ALL FOR YOU, IF YOU WILL SURRENDER TO THE
CALL OF THE HOLY SPIRIT TODAY. Romans 10:9-10,13
13

Please take note
This may be the last publication of the
Free Life News because…..
Free Life Ministries is in need of funds
to keep this newsletter in publication.
This is our 12th year and we have
been blessed with many monetary
gifts in the past, but at the present
time we are in need of finances.
We would ask that you add this to
your prayers along with ours that God
would not close this door of ministry,
because of lack of financial support,
He does supply all needs and uses
His people to do so.
This avenue of ministry was started
( through a phone conversation with a
dear friend) and it has touched many
lives, as ours have been touched in
return by the many testimonies we
have received over the years, telling
how this newsletter has met so many
needs.
Many thanks to those of you who have
been contributing monthly since the
beginning, without you, we couldn't
have continued publishing this paper.

Prepared For His Purpose, cont. from page 9
Even though I started to commit my way to the Lord by reading the Bible
through many times, I still never thought about my cause or exactly what I
was supposed to be doing for God. But the more I studied the Bible, the
more my righteousness would shine. I started teaching the guys in Prison
about God. And by doing so, God was blessing me abundantly, And continued to bless me after my release from Prison. In fact He restored my
family and blessed me exceedingly above and beyond anything I could
ever imagine. But since my cause or purpose wasn’t playing a major role
in my life, I quit trusting in Him and slowly started committing my way to
myself. Slowly by surely I began to lose everything, until Sept. 2009 my
oldest son was hit by a car while we were walking down a street together.
As a result he is now paralyzed from the neck down, and on a breathing
machine for the rest of his life. This is one time I needed to truly trust
God and commit my way back to Him. Even though I was a deacon and a
youth Minister at this time, I quit everything and went deep into my addiction. I lost everything including my children to CPS, my wife to drugs and
my freedom once again. So now here I am again teaching, committing ,
trusting, delighting, doing everything I should have done the first time.
See, prison is supposed to prepare us for our purpose. Look at Joseph,
he found favor in Prison to be placed in charge of the entire prison, which
prepared him for his purpose, to take charge of Egypt as a second in command and save everyone from famine. So now I am in preparation for my
purpose. I teach the Bible to anyone who will listen. All of these years
teaching prisoners the bible and I didn’t see that I should be in Prison
Ministry. So now I am living out my purpose behind bars, and when I get
out I plan on getting involved in Prison Ministry. I lost everything because
I put them before God. So please, I beg you, don’t put anything between
you and your God. Always put Him first in everything, then he will make
your righteousness shine like dawn and the justice of your cause like the
noonday Sun.

“I am living out my purpose behind bars˝

If you can help us financially each
month, it would be wonderful, as we
can keep reaching out with the love of
Jesus, and it will be because of you,
our dear friends, someone’s life will be
changed. Thank you so much.
Blessings to all,
Mack & Mitzi & the
Free Life Team

14

WAITING

...

A lazy afternoon, securely locked
down thinking about how good my
life used to be , The old days, could
text, e-mail, go to town now wishing I
could hear from family

By Robert Baxter—Wynne Unit, TX
Isn’t My grace enough? This I’ve told
you oft! Won’t My love suffice? Know My
words are true!”
Inside, my soul rose. . The truth I suppose. . .

Inside, only snail mail. . .”where’s the
guard.” I wail. . .
Waiting. . .
Officer on the run going cell by cell
four; ten; nineteen; please stop at
twenty-six. Hope, no mail for me,
sometimes life is hell nary a single
piece not even some pics.

Waiting. .
Officer on the run going cell by cell
Four; ten; nineteen; passing by twentysix the no mail for me. No way life is hell
Comfort, yes, comfort from God in the
mix.
Days redeemed, my all. . .given to God’s
call. .

Days are all the same. . . Got only
me to blame. . .
Waiting. .
Lived selfish all my days gave others not one thought now those selfish ways by them I have been
caught.
If only. . .
I could rewind, hit do over, turn back
time I’d give all I had if it could be
done swear the truth is told, even my
last thin dime, yet there’s nothing
left, spent all my fun
Days are only blips. . .my life slowly
slips. . .

Waiting. . .
No selfish life these days, God’s word
my only thought, following in His ways
by His net I’ve been caught.
And now. . .
Lockdown’s come and gone sitting in my
cell
Reading God’s word and praying for
family seeking grace and trusting they
won’t see hell ,with God’s life in them
one happy man I’ll be
Day’s mean something now. . Since I
made a vow. . .
Waiting. . .

Waiting. .

Officer on the run going cell by cell

Officer on the run going cell by cell,
four; ten; nineteen, please stop ant
twenty-six hope three's mail for me,
praying today ain’t hell

Four; ten; nineteen; no mail for twentysix with God in my life there’s no fear of
hell life’s blues and despair THE LORD
will surely fix.

Holding my breath as—the clock
slowly ticks.

Days now spent for God. . . Most people
think I’m odd. .

Days are fading fast. . Yes, my fate’s
been cast. . .

Waiting

Waiting
Surely my flesh is pleased at least
one would think yet I’m not at ease
sitting here in the clink
Then God…
Wake me from my funk, His voice
quiet and safe “Why are you down,
child? Why a mood so blue?

Think About This
“Come now, let us reason
together,” says the Lord.
“Though your sins are like
scarlet, they shall be as
white as snow; though they
are red as crimson, they
shall be like wool.” Isa. 1:18

“I tell you the truth, whoever
hears my word and believes him who sent me has
eternal life and will not be
condemned; he has
crossed over from death to
life.” John 5:24

On the Lord renews my strength, if I
walk or run, I can go the length, God’s
will for me be done

Wai ng & Watching

Jesus is coming soon!
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Jack

John
Steve

Mike

Phyllis

Fred & Sally — Rodney & Kathy
Mack & Mitzi
JESUS
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