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“Therefore ,  i f  anyone is  in  Christ ,  he  is  a  new creation,  the  old  has  
gone,  the new has  come.”  2Cor .  5 :17  

 Free Life News  is 
written by inmates 
who have received 
the love and for-
giveness of Jesus 
Christ to those who 
have not. If you 
have not yet re-
ceived  by faith the 
Gift of Life, this 
newsletter is for 
you. 
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 They	were	old	lights.		You	
know,	the	big	colored	
bulbs	that	screw	into	the	
strand,	and	they	poked	out	
in	all	directions	from	the	
lip	of	our	tin	awning.		A	
few	of	the		lights	had	
burned	out,	but,	over	all,	
they	did	their	job.	The	box	
of	ornaments	waited	pa-
tiently	in	the	corner	where	
the	tree	would	go,	an	odd	
assortment	of	decorations	
handed	down	for	genera-
tions;	colorful	balls,	tinsel	
ropes,	clear	plastic	icicles,	
all	of	the	handmade	trin-
kets	from	years	gone	by,	
and	the	star.		The	star	
wasn’t	just	a	star.		It	had	
ive	lights,	each	a	different	
color,	nestled	in	small	
plastic	cones	fringed	with	
silver	tinsel.		It	would	go	
on	top	and		shine	brightly	
for	all	to	enjoy.		If	only	we	

had	a	tree.		That	was	the	
problem,	you	see,	we	had	
no	tree.	

Every	year	was	the	same.		
Mom	would	get	ahold	of	
the	school	and,	on	the	last	
day	before	Christmas	
break,	my	teacher	would	
let	us	take	home	the	class	
tree.		It	was	humiliating	to	
say	the	least,	and	I’d	wait	
until	everybody	left	to	go	
home	before	I	accepted	
the	gift.		I	knew	it	was	the	
only	way	that	we’d	have	a	
tree,	but	I	always	wished	
that	we	could	just	buy	one	
like	everyone	else.	

I’d	take	the	poor	thing	
home,	bedraggled	and	
used,	truly	a	Charley	
Brown	Christmas	Tree.,	
and	set	it	up.		By	the	time	
it	was	decorated,	loose	
needles	usually	speckled	

the	carpet	under	its	
branches,	and	the	star	tilt-
ed	sideways—	too	heavy	a	
crown.	

Santa	Clause	was	buried	
by	the	time	I	was	eight	
because	Mom	needed	my	
help	to	shop	for	gifts.		

As	a	child,	I	took	for	grant-
ed	that	our	little	tree	
would	house	many	 ine	
presents	.		Even	though	I	
knew	that	Santa	wasn’t	
real,	I	never	once	ques-
tioned	where	the	bounty	
came	from.		You	may	be	
wondering	why	I	had	to	
help	shop.		Well,	eh	truth	
is	that	my	mom	has	been	
blind	her	whole	life,	and	it	
was	just	the	two	of	us	for	
many	years.	I	was	her	
eyes.			

Turn	to	page	4	

THE PERFECT GIFT   

By: Sheila Sellinger 

Mack & Mitzi Hall– Directors 

LEARNING TO BE HUMBLE 
By: Gregory Lynn Patterson—Polunsky Unit 

“Humble yourselves 
therefore under the 
mighty hand of God, 
that He may exalt you in 
due time.” 1 Peter 5:6 

The man whom the Lord 
uses to perform certain 
tasks must be humble.  

God allows us to be per-
secuted and tested in 
order to make us the 
persons He wanted us  
to be. If “God is going to 
use any of us, He will 
have to seclude us in 
someway so that He can 

personally make us 
what He desires us to 
be.  When we stay where 
God wants us and do as 
He directs, He obligates 
Himself to fully sustain 
us We need to learn to 
stay where God puts us  
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iniquities;	upon	Him	was	the	chas-
tisement	that	brought	us	peace;	
and	by	His	stripes	we	are	healed.”	

If	the	Lord	promises	sinners	the	
Blood	of	Jesus	can	make	their	
scarlet	-stained	souls	as	white	as	
snow,	it’s	already	hap-
pened	.When	Jesus	promised	He	
will	take	forgiven,	believing	souls	

to	be	with	him	in	heaven,	that	day	
will	certainly	come,	because	God	
keeps	His	promises.	

	
	Pastor	Pauline	Wairimu	Wathimu	
	P.O	Box	56465		

	Nairobi,	Kenya.	

The	Heavenly	Father	sent		His	son	
into	this	world	so	that	we	might	
be	free	from	our	punish-
ment	,Jesus	offered	Himself	as	our	
substitute,	so	that	we	might	be	
released	from	condemnation,	as	
ISAIAH	wrote;;;		

“He	was	wounded	for	our	trans-
gressions;	He	was	crushed	for	our	

I am a Chaplain at SCI For‐
est maximum security prison 
in Marienville, PA. You 
have been graciously sup‐
plying our facility with a 
number of copies of your 
publication FREE 
LIFE NEWS. I am 
happy to report 
that it has had 
great reception 
from many of our 
inmates. We have 
a large popula‐
tion in our Re‐
strictive Housing 
Unit (aka 'the 

hole') where I make weekly 
rounds. I try and take as 
much Christian reading to 
these men as they are in 
their cells 23 hours a day. 
Some of the long term guys 

have now been asking 
for it by name. Is 
there any way that 
you could increase 
our allotment? Any 
number more certain‐
ly would be appreci‐
ated. I am, however, 
sensitive to and 
totally familiar 
with the economics 

today of your type of min‐
istry. Thank you for your 
Service unto Him and may He 
abundantly bless you each 
one! Chaplain John E. Smith 
 
This is a great encourage‐
ment to us at Free life, to 
hear of the readers asking 
for the Free Life News let‐
ter. What a blessing! 
We have increased the num‐
ber of copies and have sent 
them to Chaplain Smith.  
 Thank you Chaplain Smith 
for the work you are doing.  
 

“It is indeed more blessed to be in Prison with Jesus than be-
ing outside without Christ.  I thank God for the inmates that 
write and read the FLN have gotten this "sweet revelation" 

that anchors their faith no matter the situation.”  

 

 Pastor Robert—Uganda Free Life 

The Blood of Jesus. . . .  

Chaplain requests more FLN 

Caption describing picture or graphic. 
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"Justification By Faith" — My Utmost For His Highest  
 
    For if, when we were enemies, we were reconciled to God by the death of His Son, much 
more, being reconciled, we shall be saved by His life. — Romans 5:10 
 
I am not saved by believing; I realize I am saved by believing. It is not repentance that 
saves me, repentance is the sign that I realize what God has done in Christ Jesus. The 
danger is to put the emphasis on the effect instead of on the cause. It is my 
obedience that puts me right with God, my consecration. Never! I am put right with 
God because prior to all, Christ died. When I turn to God and by belief accept what 
God reveals I can accept, instantly the stupendous Atonement of Jesus Christ rushes 
me into a right relationship with God; and by the supernatural miracle of God's 
grace I stand justified, not because I am sorry for my sin, not because I have 
repented, but because of what Jesus has done. The Spirit of God brings it with a 
breaking, all-over light, and I know, though I do not know how, that I am saved.  
The salvation of God does not stand on human logic, it stands on the sacrificial 
Death of Jesus. We can be born again because of the Atonement of Our Lord. Sinful 
men and women can be changed into new creatures, not by their repentance or 
their belief, but by the marvellous work of God in Christ Jesus which is prior to all 
experience. The impregnable safety of justification and sanctification is God Himself. 
We have not to work out these things ourselves; they have been worked out by the 
Atonement. The supernatural becomes natural by the miracle of God; there is the 
realization of what Jesus Christ has already done - "It is finished."  

FREE LIFE NEWS 

 

 

Maybe some of you (maybe there is just one of you) are holding this letter in your hands 
who have never experienced the love of Christ which has been expressed so beautifully 
within these pages.  Some of you are going through difficult times and don’t know where to 
turn.  The way to turn is right—right into the loving arms of a Faithful and Loving God, our 
Lord and Savior Jesus Christ.  He comes to each  of us, and takes us unto Himself, no ques-
tions asked.  Just come by faith, believing and confessing that He is Lord, that God raised 
Him  from death and that He is alive today to give you hope and peace.  Will you bow  your 
heart to God and receive His Gift of forgiveness  and life in the Lord Jesus Christ?  He is 
right there, reach out  to Him.  “Lord Jesus I need you, Thank you for taking away my sin, 
and  offering to me your gift of love and forgiveness. I now receive You into my heart by faith. 
Thank you for coming into my heart to live in  and through me.”   Amen   

       You are loved forever and abundantly!  Totally forgiven and accepted just as you are.  
Old things are passed away, behold all  things are made new.  You now possess the indwell-
ing life of Jesus Christ.   
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The Perfect Gift, cont.  

It	may	seem	strange	to	some	that	I	
picked	out	my	own	gifts—that	
there	was	no	surprise—but	it’s	just	
the	way	it	was.	

On	Christmas	Eve,	after	church	,	
we’d	sit	together	by	the	tree	and	
share	a	snack,	then	Mom	would	tell	
the	story	of	Jesus’	birth		Most	times	
we’d	already	heard	it	at	church,	but	
I	liked	the	way	she	told	it.		I	always	
loved	to	hear	her	tell	stories,	or	
read	to	me	in	braille.		It	was	our	
special	time,	but	I	didn’t	think	of	it	
like	that	back	then.	

Upon	re lection,	I	see	so	much	
more.		The	scraggly	tree	stood	for	
community.		Without	the	love	of	
others,	that	small	token	would	
have	spent	Christmas	in	a	dump-
ster,	not	cheering	up	our	modest	
home.		The	gifts,	sometimes	
wrapped	in	newspaper,	represent-
ed	the	unconditional	love	of	a	par-
ent	who	spent	hours	in	the	cold,	
ringing	a	bell	of	he	Salvation	Army	
and	giving	blood	in	order	to	afford	
the	wishes	of	her	child.		The	orna-
ments	hanging	from	the	branches	
each	spoke	of	past	Christmases,	
memories	held	together	by	rib-
bons,	paint,	and	glue.		But,	most	
glorious	of	all,	the	story	of	Christ’s	
birth.		His	unlimited	love,	only	
touched	brie ly	by	the	other	loves	
in	our	lives,	is	seen	in	that	he	will-
ingly	lowered	Himself	to	be	born	a	
man	with	the	sole	intention	that	
His	life	would	be	given	up	for	us.		
That	tiny	baby,	the	embodiment	of	
ultimate	love	and	sacri ice,	pro-
claiming	great	joy	and	honor	in	the	
coming	of	our	Savior,	Jesus	Christ.		
From	times	untold,	he	was	all-in-
all;	Creator,	redeemer,	King,	and	
Lord.		The	perfect	gift	for	an	imper-
fect	and	ungrateful	people.		Noth-
ing	compares	to	that.	

	

	

	

	

	

	

	

	

	

	

 FREE BIBLE 
STUDY COURSE  

 

LIGHTHOUSE MISSION 
MINISTRY 

6280 FM 913 

STEPHENVILLE, TX 76401 

 

Write directly to Lighthouse 
to enroll 

 

 

 

	

	

	

	

	

Don’t	delay	

Enroll	today	
	

	

	

Mercy Came Down  
 

Troubled In Life 
so Twisted And Swayed 
deceived By And Lied To 
by Sin's Deadly Way 
 
on The Bottom Of Desperate 
no Hope Could Be Found 
when I Had No Answers 
mercy Came Down 
 
chorus 
mercy Came Down 
and Cleansed All My Sins. 
the Blood Of The Lamb 
made Me Whole Again. 
 
I Stand Redeemed 
his Grace I've Found 
all Because Mercy 
mercy Came Down. 
 
I Did Not Deserve 
his Help From Above 
'cause I Had Rejected 
the Gift Of His Love 
 
but He Looked Past My Faults 
he Saw Sin Had Me Bound 
when I Could Not Go Up 
mercy Came Down 
 
chorus 
 
repeat Chorus 
 
tag 
oh I Stand Redeemed 
his Grace I've Found 
all Because Mercy 
mercy Came Down 
mercy Came Down 

By Del Way 
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LEARNING TO BE HUMBLE 
Cont. from page  1 

until He moves, “For in him we 
live, and move and have our being.. . 
.” Acts 17:28.  It is easy for us to let 

our circumstances move us out of the 
will of God.  God has His own ways of 

doing things since He is Sovereign.  
When God calls us to do something 
for Him, it is not our business to in-
quire how he is going to do it.  Our 
responsibility is to obey.  It is God’s 
business to choose the method He 
will use, God often works in more 

than one way to make all of the de-
tails fall into place when we obey 

Him, “For My thoughts are not your 
thoughts, neither your ways My ways, 
says the Lord.” Isaiah 55:8.  He never 
leaves any detail untouched.  When 
God commands, we are to obey even 
if what God said is  opposed to what 
we would expect.  A constant walk of 
faith requires walking with God day 

by day.  When such a walk is sus-
tained, God’s blessings follows. . “No 

good thing will He withhold from 
then that walk uprightly.” Psalm 

84:11.  God does not promise to sup-
ply everything we need for the rest of 
our lives right now.  If He gave it all 

to us now and we could see it, we 
would not live by faith but only by 

sight.  Faith looks to God for 
strength for the day.  The life of faith 
is a step-by-step walk in conformity 
to the will and purpose of God.  Spir-
itual warfare must begin and be car-

ried out in humility. “Finally My 
brethren, be strong in the Lord, and 
in the power of His might. . .for we 

wrestle not against flesh and blood , 
but principalities, against powers, 
against the ruler of the darkness of 

this world, against spiritual wicked-
ness in high places.”  Eph.6:10-12   

 

 

 Walk in the Light of 
His Word. 

 

 

"A Bond-Slave Of Jesus" 
— My Utmost For His Highest  
I am crucified with Christ; 
nevertheless I live; yet not 
I, but Christ liveth in me. — 
Galatians 2:20 
These words mean the break-
ing of my independence with 
my own band and surrendering 
to the supremacy of the Lord 
Jesus. No one can do this for 
me, I must do it myself. God 
may bring me up to the point 
three hundred and sixty-five 
times a year, but He cannot 
put me through it. It means 
breaking the husk of my indi-
vidual in dependence of God, 
and the emancipating of my 
personality into oneness with 
Himself, not for my own ideas, 
but for absolute loyalty to Je-
sus. There is no possibility of 
dispute when once I am there. 
Very few of us know anything 
about loyalty to Christ - "For 
My sake." It is that which 
makes the iron saint.  

Has that break come? All the 
rest is pious fraud. The one 
point to decide is - Will I give 
up, will I surrender to Jesus 
Christ, and make no conditions 
whatever as to how the break 
comes? I must be broken from 
my self-realization, and imme-
diately that point is reached, 
the reality of the supernatural 
identification takes place at 
once, and the witness of the 
Spirit of God is unmistakable - 
"I have been crucified with 
Christ." 
The passion of Christianity is 
that I deliberately sign away 
my own rights and become a 
bond-slave of Jesus Christ. Un-
til I do that, I do not begin to 
be a saint.  

One student a year who hears 
God's call would be sufficient 
for God to have called this Col-
lege into existence. This Col-
lege as an organization is not 
worth anything, it is not aca-
demic; it is for nothing else 
but for God to help Himself to 
lives. Is He going to help Him-
self to us, or are we taken up 
with our conception of what we 
are going to be?  

 

SILENT NIGHT 

 
Silent night, holy night 
All is calm, all is bright 

Round yon Virgin Mother and 
Child 

Holy Infant so tender and mild 
Sleep in heavenly peace 
Sleep in heavenly peace 

 
Silent night, holy night! 

Shepherds quake at the sight 
Glories stream from heaven 

afar 
Heavenly hosts sing Alleluia! 

Christ, the Saviour is born 
Christ, the Saviour is born 

 
Silent night, holy night 

Son of God, love's pure light 
Radiant beams from Thy holy 

face 
With the dawn of redeeming 

grace 
Jesus, Lord, at Thy birth 

Jesus, Lord, at Thy birth " 

 

MERRY  

    CHRISTMAS 

   EVERYBODY 
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From Zero 
To Glory 

The story of Doreen 
(Psalms118: 5-18) 

   Shalom everyone. I greet you in 
Jesus' name. This article with per-
mission, the information is a narra-
tion from Doreen to me during the 
years she was in my care.  At the 
age of 12 years Doreen came to live 
with my household in 2005.  
Doreen didn’t have opportunity of 
see her mum, for she died while 
giving birth to her, as a baby, 
Doreen was taken care of by 
her paternal aunt. Her father later 
took her to join up the other sib-
lings from her step mother. She suf-
fered a lot of ill treatment in the 
hands of her step mother. She said 
“my late father would be the one to 
stand in on my behalf “but while he 
was away I would be tortured by 
my step mother and the siblings." 
She continues, “My father loved me 
so much, and this brought envy to 
my step mother.”  She finishes with 
a fragile look. As the saying goes 
“problems don’t know a bad house 
“meaning that problems can’t have 
mercy on already a desperate fami-
ly. Not so long Doreen’s father was 
bedridden with HIV/Aids. The only 
hope she had was also soon vanish-
ing. She was forced to stop study-
ing in order to look after her bedrid-
den father, yet her siblings went to 
school. Here in Africa people who 
are infected with HIV were initially 
seen as outcasts. She experienced 
the pain of seeing her father steadi-
ly slimming, she would attend to 
her sick father by feeding him by 
spoon, washing his "spoilt" clothes, 
and also soaking a clothe in water 
to clean His slimming body. 
Doreen’s step mother and her sib-
lings forsook this responsibility to 

Doreen because they thought that 
they could also contract HIV if they 
cleaned, and closely took care of 
this dying man. So no one was 
ready to risk. Doreen had no option 
but to risk her life. The one thing 
Doreen’s step mother and the sib-
lings did was to make sure, they 
provided food for them. Doreen 
narrated that “my father had been 
put in a small room and that’s 
where I tended him from,” “my 
Step mother and the siblings didn’t 
want anyone to know or even see 
him. She would watch her dad la-
ment in pain, helplessly she would 
also groan and end up sleeping on 
the mud floor besides her dying fa-
ther. The last words she heard her 
father say before he passed, still 
linger in her ears. She said with 
tears “my father had taken like 2 
days without talking, he would only 
make signs, but when his time to 
depart arrived, he said 
“Webale  ogende” literally meaning 
“thanks now go.” He then passed 
on. From that time on Doreen en-
countered much and it’s in the 
midst of all that Doreen accepted 
the Lord Jesus as Lord and personal 
Savior.  
   After sometime due to the suffer-
ing she was going thru she was 
brought by a sympathizer to Kam-
pala for a house maid job. And sur-
prisingly the home she was brought 
to work in was nearby church, so 
this gave her opportunity to come 
and fellowship, but only on Sun-
days for that’s the only time that 
was permitted to her by her mis-
tress. Problems came the day 
Doreen asked for her salary she had 
worked for, nearly 6 months with-
out any penny. So that fateful day 
when she asked for her salary the 
response she got was not that ap-
peasing, she was barked (yelled) at, 
and told that she shouldn’t expect 

any payment, she should just go  if 
she wants . She pleaded with her 
mistress to at least give her 
transport back to her village but all 
in vain. The poor girl never knew 
anyone else apart from us, so early 
next morning Doreen came crying 
telling me what had happened. I 
tried contacting her mistress, to get 
word from her but she kept dodging 
not wanting to meet me, so that’s 
how Doreen came into my custody. 
At the time Doreen came to live 
with us I was already housing 17 
people including some deserted or-
phans and adults in a small one 
roomed rented house, at night some 
of us would sleep in the ready to 
fall church structure. Feeding at the 
moment was a really miracle. We 
always called it “manna “any time 
it showed up, be it late in the night 
or early in the morning, it would be 
immediately prepared and eaten 
hastily due to hunger. “we lived 
each day as it showed up” Though 
my flesh was outwardly oppressed 
yet thru daily devotions to God’s 
word I continually strengthened my 
inner man and with a lot of perse-
verance and patience I was able to 
give encouragement to those I was 
in charge of. My faith and trust in 
God were indeed strongly exam-
ined. 
The challenge “God gives Vision be-
fore Provision” 
”If you are the Son of God turn 
these stones to Bread,” said Sa-
tan to Jesus. 
 In life’s journey we aught to be 
prepared to encounter such 
challenges. When people are 
confronted with challenges they 
seek for solutions. Many people 
hearken to the devil’s lies while 
others will patiently seek for 
God’s solution. Some challenges 
“question our identity and abili-
ties in Christ”. Now let me ask, 
did Jesus turn the stones to 
bread? No... Did that change 
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His identity from being what He 
really was?  No...He remained 
Jesus Son of the living God. Did 
that drain His ability to fulfill 
the Salvation mandate? NO... 
As long as you are in Christ Je-
sus, your identity and ability 
are no longer defined by your 
past, present or future pro-
spect. You are no longer defined 
by what you have and don’t 
have”. No longer defined by 
what you can do and what you 
can't do. Your identity and abil-
ities now are in Christ Jesus.  
“For it is God who works in you 
to will and to act according to 
his good purpose."  Phil. 2:13 
The fact that helpless people con-
tinued to come for refuge to a per-
son who also was in need of help, 
was a great challenge to my con-
scious. I wondered why God would 
lead a suffering people to starve 
under a starving servant like me. I 
just didn't seem to be the right per-
son to be with these people. I un-
derestimated myself according to 
my physical "haves and don't 
haves" In me was THE WORD and 
that’s what God valued most, the 
struggle within my conscious was 
due to comparison of my calling, 
ability and identity, basing on the 
outside haves and don't 
haves. When I came to realize that 
Christ was the one living in me, it 
was no longer me living. I stood my 
ground “Your calling will always 
pull its recipients no matter what 
state you are in “Many times I 
would tell them how God was so 
powerful and would in His timing 
provide us with everything we 
needed like Jeptha, I was surround-
ed with desperate people looking 
unto me for solutions, I embraced 
Doreen as my daughter, encourag-
ing her and speaking faith to her.    
After the Lord connected us with 
Free Life News, using the funds 
that we get from the Uganda Free 

Life Mission supporters, given  
through FLM, I was able to take 
some grownups who were passed 
the age of formal education for 
skills training, and Doreen happens 
to be in this lot that has benefited 
from this support, Doreen was af-
forded the opportunity to enroll in a 
Cosmetology course. After com-
pleting her 6 month course, she has 
a hair dressing & plaiting job at a 
Salon in the town of her home area. 
With the funds she gets, she is now 
able to carter for herself, her people 
who once mistreated her, and her 
child. She is now living happily, 
rejoicing in the Lord. Once she 
lived a zero life but  is now living a 
glorious life. As a woman in labor 
pains, so was I seeing Doreen with-
out any skill that would allow her to 
get a paying job. But right now I’m 
so happy that through the support 
of the UFLM support, Doreen‘s life 
has changed. Doreen is a fruit of 
your dearest support. We had the 
opportunity to visit her home area, 
and we were warmly welcomed and 
appreciated as Doreen introduced 
me to her people. I deeply recalled 
that first day she came crying, with 
no one to comfort or care, she was 
alone, yet God had purposed me to 
take on the responsibility amidst the 
needy situation I was in. I felt 
blessed. With my entire heart I say 
thank you very much for according 
me opportunity to give a supporting 
hand to the suffering of my com-
munity. With God and your sup-
port, we shall be able to touch more 
lives. 
 
       BE BLESSED JESUS TIMES 

       Pastor Robert Sisye 

      Free Life - Uganda, East Africa 

 

 

 

"Don't Break His Heart"  
 
SpiritFire  
Don't grieve God. Don't break his 
heart. His Holy Spirit, moving and 
breathing in you, is the most inti-
mate part of your life, making you 
fit for himself. Don't take such a 
gift for granted. — Ephesians 4:30 
msg 

 
 
Key Thought 
 
The first time I read this verse 
about grieving the Holy Spirit 
from "The Message," I was 
stopped dead in my tracks. Yet 
the more I thought about this 
paraphrase of the passage, the 
more I was convicted that the 
emotion, passion, and straight 
forward language is true to the 
sentiment of Paul's original words. 
"Don't break his heart ... the most 
intimate part of your life ... Don't 
take such a gift for granted." 
Wow! The way I think and act and 
speak directly impacts the heart 
of God and reveals my own feel-
ings for God, because the Spirit is 
God and the Spirit is God's per-
sonal presence within me and the 
Spirit is working to transform me 
to be more like Jesus. So dabbling 
in sin, saying hurtful things to 
others, and distorting the truth 
does more than just hurt others 
as I degrade myself; these ac-
tions break the heart of God! 

Today's Prayer 
Father, forgive me. Forgive me 
for grieving you, the Holy Spirit. 
Forgive me for not displaying you, 
Jesus, the goal of life. Forgive me 
for not honoring you with my 
words and my actions, Most High 
God. I do not want to wound your 
heart, O God, or take your pres-
ence within me for granted. In 
Jesus' name I pray. Amen. 
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Are You A Citizen Of 
Heaven? 

By Jack Blair—Free Life Team 
Member 

     In the classic tale The Man 
Without a Country, Philip Nolan 
cursed the name of his country. 
He was sentenced to live on a 
ship and never again see his na-
tive country or even hear its 
name or news of its progress. He 
journeyed from ship to ship and 
sea to sea for fifty –six years and 
was buried at sea. Philip Nolan 
was a “man without a country”.  I 
don’t think many of us would de-
sire the experience of Philip No-
lan. The Bible speaks of the Apos-
tle Paul, a Jewish believer in 
Christ, who valued his Roman 
citizenship. When necessary, he 
utilized his Roman citizenship to 
guarantee his protection under 
the law (Acts 16; 35-40; 21:33-40; 
22:24-30). He realized that this 
citizenship afforded both privileg-
es and responsibilities. Also, he 
knew that his Roman citizenship 
had its limitations.  He valued his 
heavenly citizenship much more.  
He had become a citizen of heav-
en - a “man with an eternal coun-
try”. This is the country with the 
city whose builder and maker is 
God (Hebrews 11:10, 16; 12:22-
24). 

Heaven’s List 

      Paul focused on the concept of 
citizenship when he wrote to the 
church at Philippi, for our citizen-
ship is in heaven, from which also 
we eagerly wait for a Savior, the 
Lord Jesus (Phil. 3:20). He want-
ed to remind them that they were 
citizens of heaven and stood in 
stark contrast to those who were 
only citizens of this earth. Those 
living in the city of Philippi knew 
what it meant to be a citizen of 
Rome. The city was a colony of 

Rome on foreign soil. When a ba-
by was born in Philippi, its name 
was entered in the legal records 
granting that baby all the privi-
leges and responsibilities of Ro-
man citizenship. Paul mentioned 
in Philippians 4:1-3 some people 
whose names are recorded in the 
Book of Life. When a person turns 
from sin, self, and Satan to the 
Savior –Jesus Christ, that per-
son’s name is registered as a citi-
zen of heaven. When one confess-
es Christ on earth, He confesses 
that person’s name in heaven 
(Matt. 10:32-33). The opportunity 
to become a citizen of heaven is a 
choice to be made before one dies. 
God has a “heavenly data base”, a 
“list” of all those who have chosen 
to put their trust in His Son. This 
registry is referred to as the book 
of Life and of the Lamb (Rev. 
13:8; 21:27). Many of you know 
what it means to experience in-
carceration; you have a record. 
The authorities know your name 
and record. God has record books 
as well. One of them, the Lamb’s 
book of Life is meant to record 
your name to free you not to im-
prison you. It is called the Lamb’s 
book of Life because those record-
ed in it have had their record 
cleaned up by the death of Jesus 
Christ on the Cross. What awe-
some news that the perfect record 
of Jesus Christ is substituted for 
yours and mine! To have heaven 
as your eternal country is a choice 
you must make now. Just think, 
you can go from an earthly jail 
cell to an eternal country called 
heaven by simply choosing the 
Lord Jesus as your Savior. You 
can’t buy, earn, bargain, do less 
bad, or do more good, to get on 
the Lamb’s book of Life.  You can 
choose to believe in Jesus Christ 
who gave Himself for you. Are 
you on the list? Is your name rec-
orded in the Lamb’s book of Life? 

Heaven’s Laws 

      If you are a citizen of 
heaven, then that means you 
should be governed by heaven’s 
laws. Paul contrasts those who 
are earthly -minded with those 
who are heavenly- minded 
(Phil.3:17-21). Some who were 
earthly –minded were labeled as 
“enemies of the cross of 
Christ” (Phil. 3:18).Christ’s death 
on the Cross is both a fact of his-
tory and a revelation of God’s love 
for sinners and His hatred for sin. 
Heaven’s laws are characterized 
by righteousness and love. If Je-
sus Christ is your Lord, then you 
are to be ruled by Him. He has 
given you His Word and His Spir-
it. If you belong to Christ, your 
location can become an “outpost 
of heaven”.  You are an ambassa-
dor, a citizen of a foreign country, 
representing Jesus Christ (2 Cor. 
5:20-21). For now, you may be 
“doing time” for a bad record be-
cause you’ve broken earthly laws.  
What about heaven’s laws? 
Heaven’s citizens are “doing time” 
while on earth because their 
names are in the Lamb’s book of 
Life. It’s all based on the good rec-
ord of Jesus Christ. Are you 
bringing the flavor of heaven to 
your space (Phil. 4:1-8)? 

Heaven’s Lord 

      A good indication that 
you are a citizen of heaven is that 
you are expecting heaven’s Lord. 
Paul states, “For our citizenship 
is in heaven from which also we 
eagerly wait for a Savior, the Lord 
Jesus Christ… “(Phil. 3:20). The 
writer John spoke of Jesus’ com-
ing and the purifying affect it 
should have on believers:  “and 
everyone who has this hope in 
Him purifies himself, even as He 
is pure” (I John 2:28-3:3). One day 
there will be what is called the 
Great White Throne Judgment  
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Citizen—cont. from page 8 

(see Rev. 20:11-15). All those who 
chose not to become a citizen of 
heaven before they left the earth 
will be there. The judge will be 
Jesus Christ – see John 5:22-30; 
Acts 17:31. This judge keeps per-
fect records. These records are 
called the books, the book, and 
the Lamb’s book (see Rev. 20:12-
15; 21:27). The Apostle Peter 
wrote, “…that God desires that no 
one should perish but that all 
should come to repentance”   (2 
Peter 3:9). Those at the Great 
White Throne Judgment will 
have the books opened to show 
that their names are not record-
ed. Although, the Lord Jesus 
Christ died for the sins of the 
world, many choose not to believe 
in Him in their lifetime. Hence 
their names are not in the book. 
A person must become a citizen of 
heaven before he/she dies if that 
person wants to enter that eter-
nal country in the future. Heaven 
is a gift because the Father gave 
His Son. He wants your name 
recorded in His book – the Lamb’s 
book of Life. He won’t force you 
but He will nudge you.  It seems 
that everyone’s name is recorded 
in the book of Life when they ar-
rive on this earth. Each person’s 
name is there until they die. 
Those who in their lifetime choose 
Christ are recorded in the Lamb’s 
book of Life. These have their 
names kept in the books. Those 
who reject Christ in their lifetime 
have their names removed/erased 
from the book of Life. In Revela-
tion 20:11-15, it is the absence of 
one’s name that bars a person 
from heaven. Why would a name 
be absent?   The Bible says, 
“Repent that your sins may be 
erased “(Acts 3:19). God provided 
for our sins to be erased. When 
one turns from sin to Christ, one’s 

sins are removed, erased, that is 
–deleted. On the other  

hand, to reject Jesus Christ who 
died on a Cross for one’s sins is to 
say to God, “I don’t want my sins 
removed, I want my name re-
moved”!  How tragic not to have 
our sins erased but to choose to 
have our name erased from 
heaven’s list!  Are you a citizen of 
heaven? Is your name on heaven’s 
registry? Are you living by 
heaven’s rules or making up your 
own? (See Ex. 32:32-33; Psalms 
69:28; Luke 10:20; Phil. 4:3; He-
brews 12:23; Rev.: 3:5, 13:8, 17:8, 
20:12-15, 21:27) 

 

I COULD HAVE BLAMED 
OTHERS- - - 

By  Bruce C. Micheals  Jr. 

Lakeland Correctional—MI- 

   God has been incredibly good to 
me; however, I haven’t al-
ways realized this.  When I 
was 16 years old, I got sen-
tenced to spend the  rest of 
my life in prison for a pair of 
murders I committed during 
a robbery.  At the time I 
couldn’t  understand how my 
own decisions  and actions 
affected the blessings God 
had for me. 

After several years of fighting, gam-
bling, selling drugs, and oth-
erwise living in sin, I took a 
sober look at my life, and I 
became sad, angry, and 
ashamed.  Deep down I knew 
I was responsible for what I 
had become. I could have 
blamed other people and cir-
cumstances that were beyond 
my control,, but I knew I had 
made enough decisions along 

the way to be responsible for 
what I had become. 

So I changed.  I prayed, apologizing 
to God and asking  for for-
giveness of my sins, and then 
I asked Jesus into my heart.  
Eventually I read the Bible, 
began attending church ser-
vices , and made prayer part 
of my daily routine. 

In time my family noticed changes in 
me, and out relationship 
grew stronger.  I worked 
hard to live faithfully’ every-
day was a host of decisions 
that required me to choose 
wisely.  To make it safely 
through the decisions I 
turned to God in prayer ask-
ing for wisdom, patience, and 
favor. As the years of living 
in Jesus Christ accumulated, 
my life transformed into 
something that seems out of 
place in prison. 

Today I spend most of my time com-
pleting college courses, teaching clas-
ses, and writing books.  To date I 
have earned 116 credits toward my 
bachelors degree in Sociology.  Next 
year I am scheduled to graduate  and 
enroll in a Master’s program.  The 
college courses help me in many 
ways; for instance, I volunteer hun-
dreds of hours each year in the li-
brary and GED program. Where I 
facilitate several classes ranging  
Substance Abuse to College study 
skills,  And the things I learn in 
College help me keep the classes 
current and interesting.  
 The biggest surprise in my trans-
formation, however, relates to my 
newly discovered writing career.  
Last year I wrote a book titled 
College in Prison: Information and 
Resources for Incarcerated Stu-
dents—that explains how prison-
ers can earn college degrees. 
    
   Turn to page 10 
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I could have blamed others—cont. 
 

Then earlier this year I collaborated with three other incarcerated authors on a book called, Memoirs that 
is due out this fall.  And now I’m working with two more writers to produce a book on criminal rehabilita-
tion for incarcerated juveniles and a training manual for criminal rehabilitation in prison. 
My writing career is a blessing that grew out of my decision to enroll in college, and I had no idea bless-
ings worked that way.  With that in mind, I suppose my blessings from God have been directly correlated 
to my decisions related to other people.  What I mean is, when I living a wild and sinful life, God wanted 
to bless me with more, but He gave me only as much as I could handle at the time.  However, as I began 
turning to Him, He began giving me more as I demonstrated a willingness to use it faithfully. 
 
 
If you are interested in obtaining a copy of  College in Prison write to Free Life and I will send 
the information. 
 
 
 

"Substitution" — My Utmost For His Highest  
He hath made Him to be sin for us ... that we might be made the righteousness of 
God... — 2 Corinthians 5:21 

The modern view of the death of Jesus is that He died for our sins out of sympathy. The New 
Testament view is that He bore our sin not by sympathy, but by identification. He was made to 
be sin. Our sins are removed because of the death of Jesus, and the explanation of His death is 
His obedience to His Father, not His sympathy with us. We are acceptable with God not because 
we have obeyed, or because we have promised to give up things, but because of the death of 
Christ, and in no other way. We say that Jesus Christ came to reveal the Fatherhood of God, 
the loving-kind ness of God; the New Testament says He came to bear away the sin of the 
world. The revelation of His Father is to those to whom He has been introduced as Saviour. Je-
sus Christ never spoke of Himself to the world as one Who revealed the Father, but as a stum-
bling block (see John 15:22- 24). John 14:9 was spoken to His disciples.  

That Christ died for me, therefore I go scot free, is never taught in the New Testament. What is 
taught in the New Testament is that "He died for all" (not - He died my death), and that by 
identification with His death I can be freed from sin, and have imparted to me His very right-
eousness. The substitution taught in the New Testament is twofold: "He hath made Him to be 
sin for us, who knew no sin; that we might be made the righteous ness of God in Him." It is not 
Christ for me un less I am determined to have Christ formed in me.  

Holy and righteous Father, thank you so much for your painful and costly gift of grace. Please 
empower me to be a carrier of that grace to others. Give me the ability to share it in all its 
loveliness so others can know your salvation and not face your justice after having rejected 
your gracious gift of Jesus in whose name I pray. Amen. 
 
 
Suddenly a great company of the heavenly host appeared with the angel, praising God and say-
ing, Glory to God in the highest, and on earth peace to men on whom his favor rests. Luke 2: 
13-14       The Savior is born to  give you life through his blood  
 
And suddenly. . . . For the Lord himself will come down from heaven, with a loud command, 
with the voice of the archangel and with the trumpet call of God. . . .1 Thess. 4:16 
Remember to listen for the command,, the voice and the call—- Don’t be left behind.  Today is 
the day of salvation 
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SpiritFire "The Great Have To" —  

[Jesus said,]     So don't be surprised when I say, You must be born again.  — 
John 3:7 nlt 
Key Thought 
We sometimes fail to realize that Nicodemus is the ultimate good guy -- he is the best of the 
best. He is a religious leader and teacher. He has come to Jesus out of darkness to find light. 
He has noticed what Jesus has said and done and believes that the only way Jesus could do 
those things is because he has come from God. But knowing and saying the right things about 
Jesus are not what make a person a true follower of Jesus, a disciple, a real Christian. If Nico-
demus, the best of the best, has to be "born again," then so do all the rest of us! Being born 
again is the great essential, the great "have to," we all must experience. So where are you? 
Have you been born of "water and the Spirit"? Have you been born of God? Have you been 
born again? 

Today's Prayer 
O Father, thank you for my "new birth into a living hope through the resurrection of Jesus 
Christ from the dead, and into an inheritance that can never perish, spoil or fade"! Thank you 
for the cleansing power and the new life that comes from the Holy Spirit. I praise you in Jesus' 
name. Amen.  
 
"Only the Holy Spirit Gives Birth to Spiritual Life" —  
[Jesus continued,]  Humans can reproduce only human life, but the Holy Spirit gives 

birth to spiritual life.  — John 3:6 nlt 
Key Thought 
Ten times in the Bible's first chapter we are told that each living thing produced "according to 
its kind" (Gen. 1:11, 12, 21, 24, 25). John reminds us that this principle is still true: human be-
ings can only produce human life; they can't give birth to true spiritual life. The power to give 
birth to spiritual life only comes from the Holy Spirit. The work of the Holy Spirit is essential to 
true conversion (Acts 2:38; 1 Cor. 6:9-11; Titus 3:3-7). When folks were baptized and the Holy 
Spirit wasn't involved, they were taught more fully about Jesus and were baptized again with a 
recognition of the Spirit's involvement (Acts 19:1-7). When there was a question of whether to 
include Gentiles into the family of God, the work of the Holy Spirit in their conversion was cru-
cial to their acceptance (Acts 10:44-48; 11:17; 15:8-9). For us to be re-born into God's family, 
for us to be true followers of Jesus, and for us to be cleansed and made holy, the Holy Spirit 
must be involve! d. "Only the Holy Spirit can give birth to spiritual life"! 

 Today’s Prayer 
Almighty God, I know that I cannot give birth to my own spiritual life. So I thank you for giving 
me the gift of the Holy Spirit who cleansed me, gave me new birth into your family, and lives 
inside me making me your holy temple. Please accept my life as a living sacrifice as I live to 
bring you glory by the power of the Holy Spirit. In Jesus' name I pray. Amen. 
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HEAVEN 
by E. J. Turk 

 

 “What shall we say the Kingdom of  

God is like, or what parable shall we  

use to describe it?” 

Mark 4:30 

 

  “ Hey Dave.  Get in before you catch 
your death.” Dave climbed into the pas-
senger seat rubbing his mittened hands 
together.   

   “Man it’s cold out there,”  Dave said 
while quickly closing the door.  “At least 
your car’s gotta good heater.  I’m about 
to freeze to death!”   

    “ There’s some hot cocoa in that ther-
mos if you’d like some.  We’re a little 
early yet, I’ll wait till you pour you some 
before we get going.”  

  “ Thanks,” Dave said as he pulled off 
his mittens with his teeth.  He held his 
bared hands up to the heater vent in the 
dash, “Say, this isn’t the car you normally 
drive is it?”  

   “ Nope.”  Tom said smiling, “sure isn’t.” 

 Dave gave him a curious look then 
poured himself a cup of cocoa as Tom 
gazed out through the window.  A thick 
blanket of snow covered every lawn and 
roof top, and the icy trees with their na-
ked branches showed darkly against the 
gray winter sky.  Christmas lights flashed 
and glowed while silently Tom thanked 
God for their task at hand.  As Dave 
sipped the steaming cocoa Tom put the 
car in gear and slowly pulled onto the 
frozen street, tires crunching snow as 
they went. 

   Tom glanced at Dave then back to-
wards the road.  “So how’s everything 
going with you?  It’s been awhile since 
we’ve been able to talk.”  

  Dave clutched his cocoa with both 
hands, his lips perched on the top of the 
cup.  After a big slurp he looked at Tom.  
“For the most part things have been al-
right, I guess.” 

   Tom thought he could hear a touch of 
sarcasm in Dave’s response but waited 

to see if Dave would say more.  Dave 
continued, “I don’t know, I guess I want 
all the answers at the same time.  It 
seems since I became a Christian I have 
even more questions, but the Bible’s so 
big, I just don’t know where to start 
sometimes.”  Dave looked away sipping 
his cocoa. 

   Tom understood what his young friend 
was going through.  Dave was enthusias-
tic, and truly wanted to learn, but he was 
also impatient.  Tom reached over and 
squeezed Dave’s shoulder.  “You’re right 
, the Bible can be overwhelming, but I’ve 
learned that sometimes the Lord teaches 
us in others ways too.”  Dave looked at 
him as Tom continued, I’ve been a Chris-
tian for fifteen years now, and I won’t 
even begin to claim that I’ve got the Bible 
all figured out.  But I know, just when I 
need it, the Lord will teach me through 
experience, and it’s then the Bible seems 
to become clearer to me.” 

    Dave squinted at Tom, “ Really?” 

 “ Really,” Tom said smiling.  “ What’s 
something you have questions about?” 

   Dave looked at the floorboard then 
toward the windshield.  He looked out 
the side window scratching his head then 
back to Tom.  Finally He said, “What 
about heaven?” 

   “What about it?”  Tom asked. 

 “Well, what’s it going to be like?  I mean, 
from what I read, Jesus compares it to a 
lot of different things , and in Revelation 
it’s described almost like a spaceship 
coming down—-I still haven’t figured that 
one out.” 

   Tom grinned thinking he’d never heard 
anyone describe it quite like that.  Dave 
shifted in his seat staring into his cocoa 
and then said, “I know what it’s described 
as looking like from the outside, but I 
want to know what it’s going to be like 
from the inside.  I mean, that's where 
we’re going to be forever, right?”  He 
looked back at Tom, “I’m just curious 
what’s in store for us.  Do you under-
stand what I’m saying?” 

   Tom couldn't believe it.  That was the 
very purpose he’d invited Dave to ac-
company him today.  He swallowed 
against the growing lump in his throat 
and silently praised God for His divine 
providence.  He looked at Dave, smiling 
he said, “ Yes, my friend, I understand.  
You’re in for a real treat if that’s what 
you’re wanting to know about.”  

     They rode in silence for a few blocks 
as the flashing , colored lights from the 
Christmas displays reflected onto the 
windows of the car.  Coming to a  stop-
light Tom put on the turn signal, and as 
soon as it was clear  he made the right 
turn telling Dave, “ We’re almost there, 
probably another five minutes.” 

   “Where are we going anyways?” 

  “You’ll see.” 

   Dave noticed the houses they were 
now passing weren’t  nearly as nice as 
the one he lived in.  Although there were 
some Christmas displays they weren’t as 
plentiful as they were in his neighbor-
hood, and as they continued the houses 
seemed to become more and more run 
down.  He wondered how in the world 
was he going to learn about heaven from 
being here, this place seemed to repre-
sent the exact opposite of heaven.   His 
heart began to ache as he thought of the 
plight of all these poor people.  Why had-
n’t he considered them before he won-
dered?  He thought of the huge Christ-
mas tree in his living room pregnant with 
gifts underneath.  Did these people even 
have Christmas trees? 

    Dave looked at Tom in question.  Tom 
just smiled and then nodded toward the 
house on the corner.  As they pulled up 
to the curb Dave noticed a cardboard 
nativity scene tacked to the side of the 
house.  A single strand of white Christ-
mas lights outlined the front door and on 
the door was a cardboard wreath with “ 
Jesus is King” written on the center.  
Tom got out of the car and walked 
around to the trunk.  Dave kept watching 
the house.  In a large window beside the 
front door Dave saw three small heads 
pop up and peer over the sill toward him.  
Suddenly Tom blocked his view, he was 
struggling with two paper sacks and was 
mouthing for Dave to come on.  When 
Dave got out of the car Tom handed him 
one of the heavy sacks. 

   The snow covered yard was dotted 
with tiny footprints and a snowman 
smiled from the middle of the yard.   As 
the two men came to the front door, they 
could hear children inside yelling, 
“Momma! Momma! Momma! Someone’s 
at the door!” 

     Tom reached out and knocked then 
winked at Dave.  After a few moments 
the door opened to the extent of the se-
curity chain would allow and a small 
dark-haired woman peered out.  “ Yes?”  
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HEAVEN, cont. from page 12 

she asked. 

   “Yes, ma’am. My name is Tom Sim-
mons, and this is Dave Jacobs, we’re 
from First Street Church.  Are you Mary 
Collins?” 

    “Yes, I am.” 

   “Great.  Your name and address was 
forwarded to us from an organization that 
works with needy families and you were 
recommended to us as a family of inter-
est.” 

    “ What?” 

    “ Yes ma’am, we were told that your 
family could use some assistance, espe-
cially during this holiday season.  Do you 
have three children….” Tom read from a 
slip of paper of paper,”...Suzy, Mark, and 
David, ages three, five and seven?” 

    “ Yes, but how—” 

   “As I said ma’am, your family was rec-
ommended to us as a family of interest, 
these things are for you.”  Dave quickly 
looked back and forth between Tom and 
the woman, his mouth gaping open.  He 
looked down to see three smiling faces 
crowding into the small opening. 

   “ Let ’em in momma,” the little girl said, 
“ they got stuff for us!” 

     The woman scooted her children back 
then closed the door.  Tom and Dave 
heard the chain rattle loose then the door 
opened all the way this time.  “ C-come 
on in please,” the woman said clearly 
bewildered.  She had both of her hands 
at her throat clutching  a small gold 
cross. “ W-where are you from again?” 
she asked in disbelief. 

   Tom said warmly, “ First Street Church, 
ma’am, from across town.  It’s okay Miss 
Collins, there’s no catch.” 

    Mary backed to a small sofa and sat 
down gathering her children to her.  She 
looked up at the men with big tear filled 
eyes, “ This is amazing.”  We’ve been 
praying for a miracle for so long now, I 
mean, things have been so hard.  My 
husband left about six months ago taking 
the car and all our savings with him.  And 
my job at the grocery store barely covers 
our bills…” she looked down at her chil-
dren, her tears slipping down her cheeks, 
then added softly, “I mean, we didn’t 
even set up a Christmas tree.” 

    “I know ma’am. That’s why we’re hear.  
You used to attend First Street Church—
-”  

  “Yes, but it’s been months!” 

   “ I know ma’am, and I know why.  Can 
we set these bags in your kitchen?    We 
have more in the trunk of the car.”   Dave 
looked at Tom with just as much wonder 
as Mary did. Tom smiled at them both,  
“There’s turkey and ham and all the fix-
in's   to make a Christmas dinner here, 
and there’s more food in the trunk along 
with a few more surprises.” 

     The children looked at their mother 
and little Suzy asked, Momma? Did Je-
sus answer our prayers?” 

   “Yes babies,” Mary sobbed, “He sure 
did!” 

    As the day wore on Tom and Dave 
helped Mary and her children set up their  
Christmas tree.  They stacked the doz-
ens of presents that they had brought 
beneath it. Each labeled with the names 
of Suzy, Mark, and David, and Tom and 
Dave smiled at the children’s shining 
eyes.  Finally, as Tom told them it was 
time for Dave and him to go, he handed 
Mary an envelope containing a set of 
keys. 

   “ What’s this?” Mary asked eyes wide. 

   “ Your miracle.” Tom replied, “ Merry 
Christmas.” 

With that he pulled out his cell phone to 
call a taxi.  While Tom and Dave walked 
out to wait for their ride, Mary and her 
children could be heard singing praises 
to Jesus, thanking Him for His angels, 
and for loving even them, caring for their 
need.    

        As Tom and Dave rode in the back 
of the taxi, Dave asked, “ Those expres-
sions on their faces, the love they felt 
knowing all they could do was receive 
it….” he paused looking out his window 
then wiped his eyes, “…..that’s what 
heaven’s going to be like isn’t it Tom?” 

 

    “Yeah buddy, it sure is.” 

“ No eye has seen, no ear has heard, 
no mind has conceived what God has 
prepared for those who love Him’—
but God has revealed it to us by His 

Spirit.” 

 1 Cor. 2: 9,10 

GOD ON THE MOUNTAIN 

 

Life is easy when you're up on the 
mountain 

And you've got peace of mind like 
you've never known. 

But then things change and you're 
down in the valley. 

Don't lose faith for you're never 
alone. 

 
For the God on the mountain is still 

God in the valley. 
When things go wrong, He'll make it 

right. 
And the God of the good times 
is still God in the bad times. 

The God of the day is still God in the 
night. 

 
 

You talk of faith when you're up on 
the mountain. 

Oh but the talk comes easy when 
life's at its best. 

But it's down in the valley of trials 
and temptation 

That's when faith is really put to the 
test. 

 
For the God on the mountain is still 

God in the valley. 
When things go wrong, He'll make it 

right. 
And the God of the good times 
is still God in the bad times. 

The God of the day is still God in the 
night. 

 
For the God on the mountain is still 

God in the valley. 
When things go wrong, He'll make it 

right. 
And the God of the good times 
is still God in the bad times. 

The God of the day is still God in the 
night. 

The God of the day is still God in the 
night. 

 
"God On The Mountain" words and 

music by Tracy G. Dartt  
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“The Value of ‘THE’ Savior” 

By: Duane Allen Short 

Of all things that mankind  has 
placed value on, throughout time. 
Of all the precious metals: such as 
gold, silver, and platinum.  Of all 
the precious stones: such as dia-
monds, rubies, and emeralds.  Of all 
things of value and riches in this 
world, what can compare, to the 
value of our Lord and Savior, Jesus 
Christ!? Nothing can! Absolutely 
nothing! 

What man, first decided, that a par-
ticular metal or stone, was precious 
or of value, and why?  Because, 
certain metals and stones they 
found, were not only beautiful, but 
rare.  That’s what has always given 
then such value: Because, they are a 
more rare mineral and hard to find!  
So, think about this for just a mo-
ment.  Of all the things that we 
place value on, and give value to, in 
this life, what could possibly be of 
more value and more precious, than 
our Lord and Savior Jesus Christ!?  
Only one, begotten Son of The Liv-
ing God!  Only one mediator be-
tween God and men!  Only one, can 
wash away sins!  Only one, can 
give eternal life!  Only one Savior. . 
.there is no other! Only Jesus 
Christ! 

Therefore, our highest value should 
be placed upon Jesus Christ! For, 
without Jesus, we truly have noth-
ing of lasting value: Not even of 
our own selves!  For, one day, all 
that is in this world, will pass away! 
And, if we don’t have Jesus, where 
will we be, and what hope will we 
have?  If we die with all the valued 
riches of this world, and have not 
Jesus, then we have nothing at all!  
The sooner men and women come 
to realize this truth, in their life, the 
sooner all things will align in prop-

er order, under Jesus in our lives! 

1Tim.2:5  For there is one God, and 
one mediator between God and 
men, the man Jesus Christ. 

Acts 4:12 Neither is there salvation 
in any other, for there is none other 
name under heaven given among 
men, whereby we must  be saved. 

1Peter 1:18,19  Forasmuch as ye 
know that ye were not redeemed 
with corruptible things, as silver 
and gold.. . .But with the precious 
blood of Christ . . . 

1 Peter 2:6,7  Wherefore also it is 
contained in the scripture, Behold, I 
lay in Zion a chief corner stone, 
elect, precious, and he that be-
lieveth on him shall bot ne con-
founded, Unto you therefore which 
believe he is precious. . .  

 

 

 

For unto us a child 
is born, unto us a 

son is given; and the 
government shall be 
upon his shoulder; 
and his name shall 

be called Wonderful 
Counselor. The 

Mighty God, The 
Everlasting Father, 

The Prince of 
Peace; Isaiah 9:6 

 

LOVE IS WHY 

He never said I’d have silver or 
gold, Yet He promised me riches 
untold; He never suffered a life 

without care, Yet He relieves every 
burden I bear.  

Sin stained the Cross with the blood 
of my Lord, Yet He permitted it 

without a word; Why, tell me why 
He redeemed you and me? Love is 

why you and I are free. 

 

I was astray full of sin and its 
shame, There was no peace with-in, 
I was to blame; tho’ underserving, 
My life so defiled, Now to my God 

I have been reconciled. 

 

Sin stained the Cross with the blood 
of my Lord, Yet He permitted it 

without a word; Why, tell me why 
He redeemed you and me? Love is 

why you and I are free. 

 

Tho’ I have none of this world’s 
precious goods, Yet I’m an heir to 
all Heaven affords; tho’ I may nev-
er achieve earthly fame, Yet all of 

Heaven can call me by name. 

 

Sin stained the Cross with the blood 
of my Lord, Yet He permitted it 

without a word; Why, tell me why 
He redeemed you and me? Love is 

why you and I are free. 

 

Take the walk to Calvary, take 
what Jesus did for you,  Leave 

your sin, and unbelief,  and your 
life will be made brand new.  

Jesus is the Way, the Truth and 
the Life, to the Father. 
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Isaiah 53:1-12  Written 700 years be-
fore Jesus’ Birth New International Version (NIV) 

1 Who has believed our message and to whom has the 
arm of the LORD been revealed?  

2 He grew up before him like a tender shoot, and like 
a root out of dry ground. He had no beauty or majesty 
to attract us to him, nothing in his appearance that we 
should desire him.  

3 He was despised and rejected by men, a man of sor-
rows, and familiar with suffering. Like one from 
whom men hide their faces he was despised, and we 
esteemed him not.  

4 Surely he took up our infirmities and carried our sor-
rows, yet we considered him stricken by God, smitten 
by him, and afflicted.  

5 But he was pierced for our transgressions, he was 
crushed for our iniquities; the punishment that brought 
us peace was upon him, and by his wounds we are 
healed.  

6 We all, like sheep, have gone astray, each of us has 
turned to his own way; and the LORD has laid on him 
the iniquity of us all. 

 7 He was oppressed and afflicted, yet he did not open 
his mouth; he was led like a lamb to the slaughter, and 
as a sheep before her shearers is silent, so he did not 
open his mouth.  

8 By oppression and judgment he was taken away. 
And who can speak of his descendants? For he was 
cut off from the land of the living; for the transgres-
sion of my people he was stricken. 

 9 He was assigned a grave with the wicked, and with 
the rich in his death, though he had done no vio-
lence, nor was any deceit in his mouth.  

10 Yet it was the LORD's will to crush him and cause 
him to suffer, and though the LORD makes his life a 
guilt offering, he will see his offspring and prolong his 
days, and the will of the LORD will prosper in his 
hand.  

11 After the suffering of his soul, he will see the 
light [of life] and be satisfied; by his knowledge my 
righteous servant will justify many, and he will bear 
their iniquities.  

12 Therefore I will give him a portion among the 

great, and he will divide the spoils with the 
strong, because he poured out his life unto death, and 
was numbered with the transgressors. For he bore the 
sin of many, and made intercession for the transgres-
sors.  

 

ONLY TRUST HIM 

Come, every soul by sin oppressed; 
There’s mercy with the Lord, 

And He will surely give you rest 
By trusting in His Word. 

Refrain 

Only trust Him, only trust Him, 
Only trust Him now; 

He will save you, He will save you, 
He will save you now. 

For Jesus shed His precious blood 
Rich blessings to bestow; 

Plunge now into the crimson flood 
That washes white as snow. 

Refrain 

Yes, Jesus is the truth, the way, 
That leads you into rest; 

Believe in Him without delay 
And you are fully blessed. 

Refrain 

Come, then, and join this holy band, 
And on to glory go 

To dwell in that celestial land 
Where joys immortal flow. 

Refrain 

O Jesus, blessed Jesus, dear, 
I’m coming now to Thee; 

Since Thou hast made the way so clear 
And full salvation free. 

Refrain 

 

Jesus is calling you today, won’t you 
come to Him without delay? 
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MAY THE SPIRIT OF CHRISTMAS FILL 
YOUR HEARTS WITH JOY AND PEACE 

 

WE WISH YOU ALL A VERY MERRY 
CHRISTMAS 

 

Mike, John, Steve, Jack, Wendell, Phyllis, 

Fred & Sally, Rodney & Kathy,  

Mack & Mitzi 
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