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DEDICATION 

I dedicate my first book to my Mother, Donna Nichols, and 
my Father, Lorenzo Moore. Bishop Frank Galloway, Pastor 
Marta Galloway, and my Family: Dorothy Nichols, 
Lorenzo Moore, Jr., Ladonne Moore, Kenneth Johnson, 
Deanna Johnson, Deontay Johnson, Lamarr Johnson, Malik 
Reid, Shatorri Ausbrooks, Lamarea Moore. Thank you to 
my Editors/Collaborators Deborah Lisi and Deana Lisi and 
my Cover Designer David Lisi, with love.
My Beloved, I am Pastor L. Michael Moore, Elder
of Spreading Love Gospel Temple in Detroit, MI,

and Youth Pastor of Grace United Church of Christ,  
Grosse Point, MI.
I have written this book under the direct and divine
influence and guidance of the Holy Spirit, for this purpose, 
to encourage others who have seen and talked to angels to 
come forth in this wicked generation to testify. To the end 

that these testimonies may encourage the church, the 
suddenly politically correct church, to emerge from their 
silence as the whole world is on its way to hell in a hand 

basket. To change the main theme of the church from  
'giving, sow a seed' and 'how many members', to 'saving 

souls', 'bearing fruit', and 'making disciples'. Also, to 
encourage all non-believers, that they may know that Christ 
is the Lord, the only Begotten Son of God, The Almighty;

that they may call on His Name and be saved. To also 
encourage believers, to encourage themselves in the fact 

that God is alive and well, that He is still sitting on the 
throne, and that He still talks to His people.

If I am blessed to bring at least one soul to Christ through 
my testimony in this book, then I will know in my heart 
that it was well worth the effort. If God chose a living 
wretch like me, and pulled me out of darkness, He will do it

for you. I pray miracles for anyone whose hand touches, 
and whose heart reads this book. In the Almighty Name of 
Jesus Christ, Amen.

I am blessed to be contacted at

https://www.facebook.com/elder.m.moore.7
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TO THE BELIEVERS

I am truly blessed among men, to have seen with my own 
eyes what many prophets, kings, priests, and people have 
desired to see, but have not seen. It is therefore my honor 

and privilege to simply tell the whole world of all the 
things that God has shown me. 
It has been said that God no longer speaks to His people, 
that He no longer comes to His children in visions and 
dreams. Yet, since I was a child I have had visions. I would 
have visions of people, and soon after, I would see them 
exactly as I saw them in the vision. I never told anyone, 
because I didn't understand. Now I know the reason: God 
was preparing me for greater works.

I am living proof that the Word of God is truth. God has 
come to me in a very powerful vision, as well as in my
dreams. In my vision I spoke face to face with an angel of 
the Lord and drank water with him. I saw Satan with my
own eyes. I saw the twenty-four Elders and the great steps 
of God's throne with my own eyes. I saw the anger of the 
Lord with my own eyes. In my dreams, I have seen my
Guardian Angel save my life. I have seen myself crucified 
as Jesus was. I have seen the Lion of Judah with my own 
eyes, and spoken with Him. God has chosen me to be his 
example to the church, and to the world: to the believer, 
and to the unbeliever.

I have been chosen by God to be an example to the 
world, of the true calling of a humble man of God. God's 
grace and peace be with you all,

Pastor L. Michael Moore
"I cried by reason of mine affliction unto the Lord and He
heard me; out of the belly of hell cried I, and Thou heardest 
my voice."

Jonah 2:2






Chapter One

THE BEGINNING

My Guardian Angel
IN THE BEGINNING, in the winter of 1984, I was the first 
young man in my Detroit neighborhood to own a very
expensive sheepskin coat. It was a gift from my father, as a 
reward for doing well in school. I had the matching hat and 
boots, and was the envy of all of my schoolmates.

One day, as I was walking home from school with my
friends, the snow was very deep on the ground, falling 
heavily from the sky. It was a struggle just to even walk in
that knee-high snow. As we struggled on, we had to cross a 
field where it seemed that the snow was even deeper. As
we crossed the field, we saw a man walking with no coat
on. We stared, and all began to laugh at him, because the
weather was so terrible and this strange man was running in
the snow with no coat on. Suddenly the man began to cross
the field, coming toward us! There were also many other
school kids crossing the field at that time, but yet, he ran
right in between the children, drawing all of their 
attention, and then the man ran right up to me!

The man pulled out a gun! He held it to my head, and 
told me to take off my coat and hat. I and the other 
children, in shock, froze in our tracks. The man repeated
for me to take off my things. My first instinct was to run, 
so I turned and began to run away from the man, but the
snow was so deep, that I was stumbling and falling on
the freezing ground. Knowing that I couldn't get  far,  I    
even tried to run side to side so I wouldn't be an easy
target for the man to hit. The whole time, struggling 
through the snow to get away, I prayed to God, crying;
"God, please don't let him shoot me in the head, please
don't let him shoot me in the head!" I kept repeating this
prayer over and over, as I ran in terror for my life. 

When I made it to the opening in the fence at the edge of
the field, I realized that I had heard no gunshots! In
amazement, I began to check myself for signs of blood, and
found none. As I looked back at the gunman, suddenly he 
was running away from me, across the field, in the opposite 
direction!

Then I saw another man at his front door, walking into his
house, and I cried out to him for help. I told him that a man 
was chasing me, trying to rob and kill me, and could he
please call the police! He slammed the door in my face.
Being very afraid, I took many different streets home that 
day.

The very next morning at school, all of the kids ran up to
me in amazement, their eyes as big as saucers, and as if
with one accord they exclaimed, "That man was really
trying to kill you!" They kept looking at me and repeating
that to me over and over.

I asked them, "Why didn't the man shoot at me if he was 
really trying to kill me?"

Again, as with one accord, they all answered together, "His
gun jammed!"

Then I got brave and said, "The man must have been too
scared to shoot me."

They all answered together, "No! His gun jammed! He was
really trying to kill you!" 
This bothered me for many months. Needless to say I never
wore that expensive coat to school again, and I began to 
take many different routes home every day. Eventually,
after time had passed, I finally forgot all about the incident,
thought nothing of it, and went on with my life.

Then, twenty years later in 2004, that event, being the 
farthest thing from my mind that I hadn't thought about in
two decades, I found myself to be shocked to unexpectedly
have a dream about it. Proving the Word of God in Acts
2:17; 'And it shall come to pass in the last days,' saith God, 
'that I will pour out my Spirit upon all flesh: and your sons 
and your daughters shall prophesy, and your young men 
shall see visions, and your old men shall dream dreams.'
In
this  recent 
dream,
just  as  it  had  happened  in             
reality when I was a child, we were struggling through the
very deep  and  heavy
snow,  when  we
began
to  cross         
the field. We saw the man with no coat on, running 
toward us, and again, we were laughing at him.

He ran in between all the kids and ran right up to me. He 
put the gun to my head and shouted, "Take off your coat
and hat!" Suddenly, time froze, everyone and everything
became very still. I felt a hand as light as a feather, on my
right shoulder. I slowly looked at my shoulder, and though
I could see the hand in the Spirit, I saw no hand in the
natural.

Then my spirit was taken out of my body and lifted up high 
above the trees. I was suddenly looking down at the 
gunman with the gun to my head. My spirit was above the 
trees, looking down at my body standing on the ground!

I looked up from looking down at myself, and I looked to 
the left and all that I saw was open blue sky. Then I slowly
looked to the right, and I saw a huge, bright being. It
looked as if this being was made out of lightning. His head
was above the tall trees, and it seemed that his length
reached the ground; he was gigantic. His head was shaped
as a spartan helmet, and through the eye slits of his helmet I 
could see the blue sky. His arm was outstretched, and he 
held a staff in his hand that seemed to reach the ground.

He slowly looked in my direction, as though he was 
looking at the person that had his hand on my shoulder. He 
bowed his head, and suddenly, as a whirlwind, this giant 
being became tiny and flew right into the small barrel of
my attacker's gun!

As I remained above the trees, I watched myself in slow
motion, trying to get away from the gunman, struggling
through the snow, and trying to zigzag side to side. Now 
just as my classmates told me twenty years ago, the man
was really trying to kill me, but I could now see that his
gun wouldn't fire. Just as they had told me so many years
ago, the man had tried many times to fire the weapon at me, 
as I struggled through the snow to run away. He kept
checking the weapon to see why it wouldn't fire. I saw
myself make it to the opening in the fence. I saw the 
gunman checking his gun in frustration; then the gunman 
suddenly turned and ran away from me! I saw myself as I 
ran to the man at his home asking for his help, and re-lived 
the terrifying moment of the door slamming in my face.

When I awoke from this dream, shocked and stunned, I
began asking God, "Why did you show me that incident
from my childhood?" Over and over again, I kept asking 
Him. 

Although  I
told  a  couple  of  my
closest  friends  what             
I
had  seen  in  my
dream,  no  one  really
believed                
me.  Yet  I knew  in  my heart  of  hearts  that
God  had
saved my life, and I knew that it meant something very
special, that He had decided to reveal this to me.

I didn't fully understand at that time, but this was only the 
beginning of God calling me out of darkness. I never forgot 
this moment in my life, this frightening incident during my
childhood, then actually dreaming about it years later, or of
the way that God had saved my life at that time, though I
continued on with my life as usual.

"Behold, I stand at the door and knock: if any man hear my

voice, and open the door, I will come in to him, and will 
sup with him, and he with me."

Revelation 3:20 

Chapter Two

THE CALLING

Face to Face with an Angel 
One night, I stopped at a store and bought a lottery ticket,
and  then  went  home.
Brokenhearted  and  at
the  end
of my marriage, my divorce almost final, I was in the 
process of finding a new place to live.  I was broken.  In
my heart,  in
my
mind,  in  my
soul,  and
in  my very
being,  I was  broken.  Again,  proving  the  Word  of  God        
in Psalm 51:17; 'The sacrifices of  God  are
a  broken
spirit: a broken and a contrite heart O God, Thou wilt not 
despise.'  I loved  my wife with  all  my heart, but  that        
was exactly the problem. I made my wife my god! I sought 
to please my wife and not God. I gave her all of my heart 
instead of God. We were not even speaking, and we
were living in separate bedrooms. Amen, somebody!

This night in particular, was the night that changed 
everything. I walked into the house and although I was not 
a drinker, I made me a strong drink. I have never touched
hard drugs, but I was a smoker. This night I rolled myself
something to smoke. I had not touched the drink or the 
smoke yet and I sat them on the table. Broken, I sat down
on the couch and began to watch a program on the
television. Then suddenly I felt and heard a powerful
heartbeat in my ear, and I heard my name called, as if 
someone had called me with excitement. I looked outside
and saw no one! I looked upstairs and downstairs and I 
still saw no one! I looked in the basement and saw nothing.
I checked  the  side  door  and  the  side  of the  house  and
saw nothing. Finally, I went into the room where my
wife was and I asked her if she had called me. She 
answered that she did not call me. I told her, "I know that 
I'm not crazy, yet I just heard somebody call my name!" 
Unknowingly, this made my wife my only witness.

I sat back down on the couch totally confused, because I 
knew that I had heard someone call my name. And I knew
that I had felt a heartbeat in my ear. So I went to check
again. Outside, upstairs, downstairs, and the basement, but
I saw no one. I sat down again, very disturbed. As I began 
to watch television again, there was another powerful 
heartbeat in my ear! And again I heard my name!

I slowly turned my head, and went into a trance-like state.
Suddenly, I was standing on a stony road with white stones, 
the grass very tall, up to the knees, very beautiful, strong,
healthy grass. It seemed I could see every single blade 
clearly.

There
was  a  man  leaning  on  a  white  wooden  fence        
along the tall grass with his back to me. He slowly turned 
around to face me, and began to walk toward me. The man
had  almost  glowing  golden  brown  skin.  He
had  on
a scarlet robe down to his feet, with a thin white cross
across the front. He was wearing sandals. His hair was 
beautiful black full locks all the way down his back. He had
a salt and pepper beard, and he had the face of my father.
As he came close to me I thought to myself, is  that           
my Dad?
When  he  walked  up  to  me  I
saw  that
his eyes were very large, and they were sky blue.

Now my father has neither locks, nor a beard, nor sky blue
eyes, so I knew he was not my earthly father. As I looked
into his large blue eyes, I don't know how I knew, but I
asked him; "Lord?" He then smiled at me, as if excited that 
I knew who he was. He nodded his head: "Yes." It was at 
that very moment, as little as I knew about the Bible, that I
knew that this man was an angel of the Lord.

I immediately fell down on my knees, my face to the 
ground, my arms outstretched. It seemed I was in that 
position for a few minutes. I didn't know what was
happening, so I peeked up a little, and I saw the angel's
sandaled feet coming toward me, so I put my head back 
down. 

Then the angel of the Lord helped me to my feet. The angel 
said to me with a smile on his face, "Come, have a drink
with me." And he led me down the stony road. Then very
suddenly, a terrible trembling took over my body. To me, 
worse than any earthquake, a fierce full-body trembling. 
The angel looked back at me and said happily, "Come." But
I could barely walk because of the trembling. Slowly, I 
walked  down  to  where
the  angel  was,  to  a  fountain             
of gushing water. The water sprang out from between large
stones. The sun, or what I thought was the sun, was very
close, but it was not hot. It had strange rays that I had never 
seen before. The angel took two golden chalices, very
large, from between the large stones, and put them under 
the gushing fountain and filled them both with water. Then 
he sat on the stony ledge of the fountain,  and  told  me  to
sit. As I sat next to him, the angel gave me one of the
chalices. It was pure gold, covered with diamonds, rubies, 
and all manner of gems. He held the other chalice in his 
hand. I stared at the water, because the water was glowing!
The angel reached across my body with his right hand, and 
touched my right shoulder and said to me, "Drink."

As I began to drink the glowing water, out of the corner
of  my eye,  I saw  the  angel  drinking  with  me.  I drank
all of the water and the terrible trembling in my body
suddenly stopped. I could not take my eyes off the golden 
chalice.  I was mesmerized! Then the angel stood, and took 
it out of my hands. Then I stood up before the angel. The      
angel said to me, "Tell me what's in your heart!"

Before I answered, I don't know how, but from my limited
Bible knowledge, I quickly remembered King Solomon and
how he simply asked for wisdom, and it pleased God. 1 
Kings 3:9; 'Give therefore thy servant an understanding
heart to judge thy people, that I may discern between good
and bad: for who is able to judge this Thy so great a 
people?'

So I answered the angel simply, and prayed for us all. I 
said, "It's messed up down there." (I assumed we were up 
in heaven, so I was speaking of the earth.) Then I said,
"Somebody's got to do something!" 

The angel once again smiled at me. He paused and then
asked me again, "Tell me what's in your heart!"

I thought carefully and answered, "There shouldn't be real
rich people, and real poor people. Everybody should have 
something."

He nodded his head. "Yes," and asked me again: "Tell me
what's in your heart!"

I thought, and then answered, "I would like to be with
my wife in this life and in the next life, with you."
It was  then  that  I had  my first  vision  within  the  vision.
I saw that I was sitting on a white wooden lounge chair
in  the  middle  of  the  tall,  beautiful  grass.  I  saw  my
wife come out of a beautiful house,  though  I could  not
see the entire house. She walked by a wooden fence, then
came and sat next to me. The sun again was very close
but not hot. As we sat, it seemed as if the angel came
right out of the sun, and walked up to us smiling. I stood 
to  my
feet  and  said,
"Hey
Jesus!"
I
turned  to  my
wife and said, "Look! It's Jesus!" Then she also exclaimed,
"Hey
Jesus!"  We  were
very
happy
to
see  Him  and            
He was very happy to  see  us.  Then  suddenly I was  back         
on the stony road standing before the angel again.

The angel asked me again, "Tell me what's in your heart!"
I paused, in deep thought. As I paused, the angel walked up
to me and with his right hand he reached through my body,
and reached into my back pocket. I felt his hand moving
around in my back pocket. When he pulled his hand out
of the pocket, he had my lottery ticket in his hand. He
looked closely at the ticket, and shook his head in disgust.
When I saw the look on his face, I told him the truth. I said,
"I don't desire to be rich, I just don't like my job," (I was an
auto worker.) Then I said, "I want to work for you!" 

At that moment, I had my second vision within the vision. 
It seemed that I was coming down from a mountain in 
Africa. The many people's houses looked like metal tents. I
could  see  their  body heat  through  the  tents  as if  I had
military night vision. As they came out of their tents, they
appeared normal in my sight. They all started walking
toward me, it seemed like hundreds of people. I laid my
right hand on them all, on their foreheads, and healed them 
all. Then suddenly I was back on the stony road standing
before the angel again.

Then the angel said to me, "Since you don't desire to be 
rich, I'm going to give you this money!" (The lottery ticket
was  worth  over  $300
million.)  Then  he  said,  "Since        
you don't desire to be rich, give
ninety…"
Then  he    
paused and thought for a second and said, "Give ninety
to ninety-two percent to the church, so He can do what 
He wants to do, and the rest is for you and your wife. Then
the rest will come from the people, and it will be an
example to the whole world of how you should give to 
God!" And that is why I am going to give ninety-two
percent of all book sales to the church. Amen.

Then  the  angel  asked  me  many more  times,  "Tell  me
what's in your heart!" But I will keep those answers 
between God and me.

So the angel asked me one last time, "Tell me what's in
your heart!" And again I thought, to pray for us all. But I
answered him; "I want you to get the devil far away from
me, far away from us all!"

He smiled at me and said, "Do you really want me to get
the devil far away from you?" and I answered, "Yes!" Then
he said to me strongly, in my ear, "Then stand still!"

Very suddenly, the angel disappeared behind me. Then
began my third vision within the vision. I was suddenly
standing on very white sand, and I saw far away, it
seemed as if it was a green serpent with many legs,
running at top speed toward me. He was running extremely
fast, with a giant sand cloud following close behind him.
I thought to myself, what  is  that?  It's  coming  right  at      
me! As  the  serpent  got  closer,  I could  see  that  it  was  not      
a serpent, it was a dragon. But I thought to myself, 
whatever it is, Jesus told me to just stand still.  

As the dragon got closer and closer, somehow I had no
fear, because I knew that the Lord Jesus Christ spoke 
through the angel, and that if I did what the angel told 
me to do; stand still, that I would be all right. At top speed
the dragon jumped up high in the air  and  pounced  down
on me! My whole body was in his mouth, yet my feet
were planted  firmly on
the  ground.  I closed  my eyes
and kept saying in my mind, Jesus said stand still, Jesus 
said stand still, over and over again. I felt the dragon's
sharp teeth against my body, and I realized he was trying
to devour me, but it did not hurt. I felt his teeth scraping 
along my legs and my side. I felt his teeth scraping along 
my head, for a long time it seemed, yet I felt no pain, and 
I didn't move one inch. As with the angel, I peeked open 
my eyes,  and I saw  I was  in  the  dragon's mouth.  I saw
his teeth; his tongue, and even down his throat.

I saw with my own eyes that he was trying to devour
me, so I closed my eyes again and continued to say to
myself over and over, Jesus said stand still. 

Suddenly the dragon leaped off of me and stood before me.
Staring at me, he cocked his head to one side as a confused
dog does. Then he asked me in a deep growling voice, 
"Who are you?" At that very moment, I don't know how or
why, but I thought of Michael, the great prince, and how he
why, but I thought of Michael, the great prince, and how he

9; 'And there was war in heaven: Michael and his angels 
fought  against  the  dragon;  and  the  dragon  fought  and
his angels, and prevailed not; neither  was
their  place    
found any more in heaven. And the great dragon was cast 
out, that old serpent, called the devil, and Satan, which 
deceived the whole world: he was cast out into the earth, 
and his angels were cast out with him.' So I knew Satan
feared the name Michael, and my middle name is Michael!

I screamed at him, "I am LaMarr Michael!" Suddenly the
ground  began  to  shake
as  a  mighty earthquake.  Then            
I screamed again, "You are an idiot!" The ground shook
even worse. I screamed at the dragon again, "He made you
first! That should have told you how much He loved you!"
The  ground  began  to  shake  and rumble  out  of control.
I screamed  again,  "You're  an  idiot!" Then  the  dragon,
as the ground continued to shake and rumble, began to
run away from me back in the same direction that he had
come,  as fast  as  he  could.  I continued to  scream,  "You're             
an  idiot!"
In
the  middle  of  the  dragon's
retreat  from         
me, he turned and looked back at me, and his eyes became
huge.  Then  profanity
entered
my
mind,
but  I
knew
that I was in the presence of God, and the Lord, so I
would not let the profanity come out of my mouth.

So I screamed at him even louder, "You're an idiot…
you're
an  idiot!"
And  the  dragon  fled  back  to
where
he came from, proving again the Word of God in James
4:7; 'Submit yourselves therefore to God. Resist the devil, 
and he will flee from you.'

When the dragon was out of my sight, suddenly I was
in the field of the tall beautiful grass, and I heard
thunderous applause. I saw men, elders, sitting on benches 
in front of me in a circle, surrounding some gigantic steps. 
They were very excited, and giving me applause. Yet the
applause I heard seemed to not only come from them, but
it was coming from all around me, enveloping me.

The elders were very blurry in my sight, but one of them I 
saw very clearly. He had beautiful golden brown skin. He 
had snow-white locks of hair down his back. And he had a 
snow-white beard. He had a surprised, but happy look on
his face as he gave me applause like he couldn't believe 
what I had done. He tapped the elder who sat next to him
and pointed at me, as if to say, "Wow, did you see that!" 
Then he made powerful eye contact with me, in his
gladness. 

Then I heard the voice of the angel  that  spoke  with  me,     
and he screamed my name as if he  were excited.  He
said,  "LaMarr!"
I
turned  to  see  him,
and  he  was        
coming  down  the  gigantic  steps,  the  sun  was  very
close, and had very strange rays coming
from  it.          
Later, I realized that these were the great steps of God's
throne, with the elders seated around His throne.

Again, proving the Word of God in Revelation 4:4; 'And 
round about the throne were four and twenty seats: and
upon the seats I saw four and twenty elders sitting, clothed
in white raiment; and they had on their heads crowns of
gold.' 

The angel said to me, "I have good news! I'm going to use 
you as a vessel to preach My coming!" Then the angel 
walked past me and started to walk up the other side of the 
steps. Then I misspoke, and I saw the terrible anger of the
Lord. I meant to say, 'I want to preach Your Word to the 
whole world.' But what came out of my mouth was, "If I do
it, I don't want to sit in one place, I want to do it worldwide." 

The angel became very angry, but only for a few seconds.
His face turned beet red, and I saw a flame of fire kindle 
around his face. Again, proving the Word of God in Psalm
30:5; 'For his anger endureth but a moment; in his favor is 
life: weeping may endure for a night, but joy cometh in the
morning.' The angel quickly returned to a calm state. Later 
I realized that the Lord was angry with me because I said,
'if'. Then it seemed the angel went into deep thought. While
he stood thinking I was very afraid. Then he said to me,
"The church will send you world-wide!" He began to walk 
back up the steps. The anger of the Lord that I saw with my
own eyes, I wish on no man. Now as the angel walked up
the steps and out of my sight, I snapped out of the vision. I
felt my eyes roll out of the top of my head and back into
place.  For  a  few  minutes,  I could  not  hear anything  at
all. I became very afraid. I tried to swallow to try to clear 
my ears but that didn't work. I sat down and calmed
myself, and then very slowly, my hearing came back.

Now, even though I was going through a divorce and I and
my wife were not speaking, I ran to her room quickly and
told her all that I had seen and everything that the angel of 
the Lord had told me, also proving the Word of God in 
Numbers 24:4; 'He hath said, which heard the Words of 
God, which saw the vision of the Almighty, falling into a 
trance, but having his eyes open.' As I was speaking to her 
it seemed for these few moments we were one flesh again. 
She listened intently, and believed every word I told her,
and she was as excited as I was, but we both didn't know
what the vision meant. Right there on the spot she called
the church that we attended, gave me the phone, and 
encouraged me to tell the pastor all that I had seen and
heard.

"Whither shall I go from Thy spirit? Or whither shall I flee 

from Thy presence? If I ascend up into heaven, Thou art 
there: if I make my bed in hell, behold, Thou art there. If
I take the wings of the morning, and dwell in the uttermost 
parts of the sea; even there shall Thy hand lead me, 
and Thy right hand shall hold me."

Psalm 139:7-10 

Chapter Three

THE JONAH SYNDROME 

Running Away
As  my wife  encouraged me  to  tell  the  pastor  of  all  that        
I saw and heard, we called the church with great 
excitement about the vision. I didn't know what it meant
at the time, and I needed a man of God to look me in my
eyes and tell me face to face what it all meant.
My wife had to encourage me because I was already
weary of this pastor and this church  because  it seemed
that all this pastor taught was prosperity. Nothing else, 
just prosperity. Sunday after Sunday,
Bible 
study
after 
Bible 
study,
every
teaching 
and 
sermon 
was          
about money. As it turned out, one of the biggest
problems  in  our  marriage  was  that  I
didn't
want  to
attend this church anymore. Prosperity teachings are strong
meat, for a season. But if you serve the same meat over
and  over  again,  the  meal  becomes  stale  and  looses            
its  flavor.  In
my
heart
I
wanted  more,  I
knew  there         
was more of God to learn, and that's what I wanted.

So I called the church but the secretary informed me that I
had to make an appointment to just simply talk with the 
pastor. 

In my heart at that very moment, because I had to make an 
appointment to simply talk to the pastor, I knew that this
church was not for me. But my wife encouraged me to 
make the appointment because I was about to hang up the 
phone. So I made the appointment, and it was over a month 
away! I was very discouraged and began to doubt the 
vision. I thought to myself that if it was Jesus that I had
spoken to in the vision, that somehow the church should 
have known about it before I told them. This is an example 
of my limited church knowledge, but that's how I felt.

Through the entire waiting period, every day, my wife 
would see the disappointment in my face, and encourage 
me. For this short period of time, we were one flesh again; 
she was my best friend again, and she did not doubt the 
vision  at  all.  We  did  not  discuss  our  problems,  or  try
to work on them. We didn't seek any kind of help to work
on the marriage, but we spoke of my vision every day
with joy. She would tell me every day the number of 
days left to the appointment, with joy. For this brief time 
we even shared the same bedroom again, though I felt we
both still knew that our marriage was in trouble.

The day of my appointment finally arrived and we awoke 
that day very excited. We went to the church hand in hand.
I was called into a little office of the church. My wife 
decided to wait outside so that I could speak alone with
the pastor. She took her seat patiently, very excited for 
me. As I sat in the office, a very nice man  sat with  me
and  told  me  that  the  pastor  was  too  busy to  talk  with
me, and that he sent him to speak with me in his place.

I became very discouraged again. I thought to myself,
Wow…after waiting all this time for this man, he can't even
spare a few moments to talk to me? I rose to leave. But
because the other man was so nice to me, I decided to tell 
him of my vision. 

As soon as I began to speak, the man closed his eyes and
sat back in his chair and listened to every word. After I told
him everything, he opened his eyes, looked me in the eye,
and said, "I receive your vision!" Then he said, "I will tell 
the pastor all that you have told me and he will get back to
you!"

As I left the office, I felt partly happy, and partly
discouraged. My wife looked at me and asked what was 
wrong. I told her the pastor still didn't have the time to talk
to me. I saw the disappointment in her face too. But she
still encouraged me, and we left the church happy.

About a week later the man called me and said, "I told the 
pastor everything you told me, and he said that you have 
been called!" He added, "The pastor said that he receives
your calling, and that you must now come into the church 
and serve!" So we decided that I would come in and clean
up the restrooms. Yet I was still discouraged because I 
didn't know exactly what 'called' meant. I needed a man of
God to look in my eyes and explain it to me face to face.

As  I was  waiting  to  begin  my service  in  the  church,          
my divorce became final. I was heartbroken all over again,
because I told the angel that I wanted to be with my wife in
this life and the next. 

Then I realized the vision that he had shown me
concerning  my wife was  of  the  next  life,  not  this  one.
So even though heartbroken, destroyed inside, I let it be, 
but I will be forever grateful  to  her  for believing  my
vision, encouraging me, going to the church with me, 
and for being my friend through it all. 

Then  the  church
called  me,  and  wanted
me  to  sing
in the men's choir. But in my heart I was disappointed
because I had yet to speak to the pastor, and brokenhearted
because  of  my
divorce,  I
did  not  have  the  strength
to walk in the church in front of everyone without my
wife. So because of the pastor's business and my divorce,
I doubted  the  vision.  I moved  out  of  the  house,  I left
the church, and I went back to the streets. 

In the process of time, day-by-day, week-by-week, I 
couldn't get the vision out of my head, or the pain out of 
my heart. I tried to forget through drinking, smoking, and
fornicating, but I could not. Every day, all day, I had a 
drink in my hand, even in the morning. Whenever the drink 
would wear off the pain came back into my heart. It got
to  the  point  where a  drink  was  not  enough
to  forget           
my pain.  I began  to  smoke  weed  heavily, along  with        
my drinking, especially on Tuesdays and Sundays; Bible 
study and church days. My body was there with the bottle
and the smoke, but my heart was fixed on the church. To
try to forget, I began to see woman after woman,  trying
to  replace
the  woman
that  I
had  lost…not  discreetly
at all. I was all out in the open with it. 

My heart was hardened; I cared about no one's feelings, and 
if they didn't like it they were cut off. I became almost
violent in the bedroom, trying to punish these women for 
the pain of my divorce. But immediately after all the 
drinking, immediately after all the smoking, immediately
after all the fornicating, I had no joy. My mind would go
right back to the vision. The things that used to give me
great pleasure in the world, I found no pleasure in anymore.
Proving again the Word of God in 2 Corinthians 5:17; 
'Therefore if any man be in Christ, he is a new creature: old 
things are passed away; behold, all things are become new.'

Months went by and I was still in pain in my heart. I
missed my wife, and although I didn't want to return to 
that church, I missed church. I was driving with my
Godsister one day and told her of my vision, and she
saw the sadness in my face and asked me what was wrong,
and  I
told  her  that  I
missed  the  church.
Drinking
and smoking—not even my divorce on my mind
anymore—only the vision and the church filled my
thoughts continually. She could tell that my heart was lost,
and she said to me, "I know your divorce is painful, but you
need to go back to church." I told her that it was too painful 
to walk into that big church without my wife when
everybody there knew that we were married. Then she said
the very words that changed my life, she said: 
"Well…come to my church. We are a very small storefront
church but we learn about the whole Bible, and if you need
to talk to the man of God face to face and explain your
vision, my bishop will speak to you." So I went to visit the
small church, saying to myself that I would only talk to the
man of God if the Word that he preached touched my heart.

The Word that he preached was so powerful that it cut right
through me! In all my years at the big church, that pastor 
never even touched the subject. The sermon this pastor 
preached was right out of the book of Revelation.

When the service was over, as if ordered by God himself, 
the bishop walked right up to me and looked me in my eye
and introduced himself to me. I had received what I prayed
for! A face-to-face meeting with a man of God, proving
again the Word of God in John 14:14; 'If ye shall ask
anything in my name, I will do it.' So I told the man of God 
my vision, of all that I had seen and heard. I also told him 
of my dream, and then I asked him to sleep on everything
that I told him, and then speak with me about his thoughts. 

He said to me, "I don't need to sleep on it, I can tell you 
right now!"
But I stopped him and said again, "Please just sleep on
it, then tell me," and he agreed. I left the church filled with 
joy that I had given my vision to a man of God.

The next morning, I barely had time  to  wake,  when
my phone started ringing. I had calls from my Godsister, 
the  bishop,  and  his  wife
the  pastor.  I
called  back
the  bishop  and  he said to  me,  "You  have  been  called!"         
The  same  Word  that  was  said  by
the  other  church.
So  I met  with  the  bishop  and  pastor,  and  they explained
to me my vision, and the meaning of being 'called'. It
made
all the difference in the world to me that they took           
the time to sit and talk to me face to face. I can't explain 
why it  did,  but  it  did.  So  I joined  the  small  church
and began intense training in the Word of God.
"Trust in the Lord with all thine heart; and lean not unto 

your own understanding. In all thy ways acknowledge 
Him, and He shall direct they paths."

Proverbs 3:5-6

Chapter Four

STANDING ON HOLY GROUND

God Provides 
In the process of time, as I was being taught the Word of
God, I was back and forth between work and ministerial 
class. I had trouble giving myself completely to God 
because I was an autoworker, working 12 to 16 hour days. I 
thought maybe after I retired after 30 years, (it had been 17 
years) I could get fully into the ministry. Even before I 
fully understood the power of prayer, I prayed to the Lord
and asked him, how can I be your minister if I work so
much? And it seemed that immediately, He answered my
prayers!

I went to work one day with this thought heavily on my
mind. As I was working, I was called into my boss' office 
and I had no idea why. I was good friends with my boss; he
always talked to me truthfully and straight. When he closed 
the door behind me, immediately, I knew it was serious.

He informed me that I had been fired because of attendance
problems.  He  sent  me
to  my
union  representative.             
Of course I was scared and  worried  at  this  point.  As
I talked to my union reps, they told me that I would be gone 
at least a couple of years. I could collect unemployment 
and wait, or the company was offering buy-out packages
and I could take that. This was early in the morning, and 
they said to me, "They want you to leave the building, but
we will give you until lunchtime to make a decision."

During those few hours, I had to make a life-changing 
decision. I worried back and forth in deep thought. Then I 
prayed about it, and I calmed down immediately, and the
Holy Spirit said to me quietly, "This is what you asked 
for…"

All of a sudden, I became very strong, I lifted my head up, 
I walked with confidence. I said out loud, "Is this You,
Lord? I was wondering how could I do both, and You have 
answered me!"

I gave my entire life to God right there on the spot. Even 
though the buy-out package was not nearly enough for all 
my years of service, I knew in my heart that God would 
provide, and I was no longer worried. I decided to take the 
package and put everything in God's hands. I said my
emotional goodbyes to my coworkers. One of them was a 
minister, and as he and I talked, I ended up telling him of 
my vision. He acknowledged my calling and he gave me 
great advice concerning the ministry. After all the years we 
worked together, we became very close friends during this 
one conversation, so we exchanged numbers. After we 
talked, he burst into excitement. He said to me, "Now I can
take the buy-out package!" I asked what he meant and he
said, "I wanted to take the package a year ago, but God told 
me there was someone I had to talk to before I could leave!
That's you! I can take the package now!" (Since that day we 
have remained close friends, and he would become
instrumental in my life.) This amazed  me,  and  I  counted
it as confirmation. And I'll never forget, never, when I got 
into  my car,  as I was  leaving  the  auto  plant,  I  looked  at
the building for the last time as I drove by, and screamed, 
"It's me and you now Jesus! It's me and you now!"

I bought my first house, a fixer upper, but it was paid for. I
had a brand new car, paid for, and I gave all of myself to
the Lord in my studies. As time went on, the money ran
out, I had no income, and the bills were piling up, but I had
never been happier in my life. For the first time in my life I 
had joy. A 'joy that surpassed understanding', proving again
the Word of God in Philippians 4:7; 'And the peace of God,
which passeth all understanding, shall keep your hearts and
minds through Christ Jesus.' I had no more pain in my
heart, Hallelujah! I had been making $50,000 a year and yet
was miserable, because I despised my job, though the 
money was good. Now I was broke, but I finally had a job 
that I loved working for, and with the Lord… priceless! I 
didn't care that it didn't pay because it gave me great joy,
proving again the Word of God in Psalm 122:1; 'I was glad
when they said unto me, let us go into the house of the
Lord.'

One day my bishop put me on the spot, surprising me, and
told me that I was bringing forth the Word at Sunday
Service. This was to be my first sermon. I had been taught
that the pulpit was not just the pulpit, but that it was Holy
Ground. I was very nervous and I asked a question that I
would never have to ask again. In my nervous state I asked,
"What should I preach about?" My bishop told me, "Let
God use you." My pastor saw that I was uneasy, and she
said to me, "Just give your testimony, and God will lead 
you."

When  Sunday
came,
the  minister  from  my
job  was
my guest at my first sermon, which  meant  the world  to
me. As I entered the pulpit and went to my knees in prayer
as I was taught, I prayed that God would be in me and 
speak  through  me,  that I not  speak  my own words  but       
the Words of Christ, as I was taught to do.

As I began to speak I was no longer nervous, and I noticed
that  it  was  not  me  speaking  but  the  Holy Spirit.  The     
words  flowed  out  of  my mouth  as  water.  As I spoke,
I
was  in  complete  amazement  because  in  my
heart  I
knew  that  it  was  not
me  speaking.  The  faces  of  the      
people were confirmation for me. I saw undivided
attention, I saw amazement, I saw weeping, I saw
emotions,  but  most  important  of  all  I saw  belief.  It was
so beautiful to me. When I took my seat, I took my seat 
in  tears,  knowing  that  this  was  the  first time that  God
had ever used me as a vessel to preach his coming.

In that moment I knew that I would never have to ask 
again, "What should I preach?" I knew right then and there 
that to a true man of God, even if you write a thousand 
sermons, it is God who brings the Word and sends it forth
to His sheep, and you will not be able to stick to a script.
Words came out of my mouth that I had not planned on
saying. I went places I had not planned on going.

I realized that my bishop had thrown me into the Fire 
of God, to try me before God and His sheep. I also knew
in  my
heart  that  God  had  guided  my
steps  to  this
man and woman of God. I would never take for granted
that the Lord loves me so much that He allowed me to 
stand   there and preach His Word upon His Holy Ground.
"Create in me a clean heart, O God; and renew a right 

spirit within me."

Psalm 51:10 

Chapter Five 

CONFIRMATION

Manifested Blessings 
One day I was invited by the minister that I used to 
work with to come and talk to the youth at his church,
which  was  his  father's  church.  This  was  a  great  honor        
to  me  because  this  was  the  first  church  outside  of  my
own, which asked me to bring forth the Word. 

As I walked into the church, as soon as I entered the door,
there was a great, giant painting on the wall by the door, of
the angel in my vision! I was stopped in my tracks,
overwhelmed, awestruck, and overcome with emotion. I
reached up to touch the painting and was brought to tears; I 
could not control my emotions. I couldn't believe what I 
was seeing, the same angel…he looked like my Dad, he
had golden brown skin, a salt and pepper beard, and blue
eyes. I said to the minister, "That's the angel that spoke to
me in my vision!"

Then he said to me; "Wow!  That  is  your  confirmation!        
I told you  that  God would  not  let  me  leave  our  job  until        
I talked  to you!  It is  no  accident  that  we are  friends,        
and that you are here! This is the way that God works!" 
Overcome with emotion, I pulled myself together, and
went to speak to the children. The
minister  and  his      
father the pastor, sat in, as I spoke to the youth. I simply
told them the dangers of the streets,  drugs,  pregnancy,
and  prison  that  I faced  when  I was  a  youth.  It went        
very well, and he and his father seemed very pleased.

The whole time I was there, he and his  father  treated        
me  like  family.  His  father  talked  to  me  like
he  was
my father. He pulled me aside, and we sat down and he 
asked for my opinion on many topics, including problems 
in the Body of Christ. Though I was a young minister, he 
wanted to know what I thought. This meant the world to 
me. In this short time, I came to Godly love this man of 
God. As I was about to leave, he said to me, "I might call 
you to come bring the Word," I told him that I would be 
honored. I held my hand in amazement on the painting of 
the angel of my vision by the door on my way out, knowing 
that God had ordered my steps to this church. Then a few
Sundays after that, he and his father visited me at my
church to hear me preach. I was honored that this man took
the time to come and hear me bring forth the Word.

Very shortly after, the minister called me and told me 
that  his  father  wanted  me  to  come  and  bring  the  Word       
of God at Sunday service, and I took this as confirmation.       
I was so excited; a church besides my own saw God in
me! I asked for permission from my bishop and he granted
it to me, and my whole church came with me. 

My church is  named  Spreading  Love,  and  the  church       
that 
we
were
at 
is
called 
Spirit 
of 
Love, 
so                         
the  Lord  had  Spreading  Love
and  Spirit  of
Love
in            
the same house. I called it, "Nothing But Love."

As I took my seat in the pulpit, the pastor invited my
bishop to come up with us. So he came and took his seat. I
informed the minister that my pastor was there also. He
told his father, and his father invited my pastor, a woman, 
to the front row, not to the pulpit. This disturbed me 
greatly, but this is what his father believed. I respected his 
belief, although I did not agree. This quietly upset me, but
the Holy Spirit said to me, "Hold your peace, and bring My
Word." The Word that was preached by the Holy Spirit was
well received and the spirit of God filled the church, it was 
beautiful. 

After 
it 
was 
over, 
the 
fact 
that 
my
pastor 
was                   
not  allowed  in  the  pulpit  still  bothered  me,  so  I decided
to  study
the  subject  closely,
but  this  did
not  change          
the love that I felt for this wonderful man. 

Time passed, and this beautiful man of God eventually
passed  away.  It
hit  me
very
hard,  because
this  man
was  the  first  person  beside  my own bishop  to  ask  me         
to  preach,  who  saw  God  in  me  and
believed  in  me.
May he rest in peace, and may God bless his soul.

The minister and I became even closer as men of God
because of his father's passing, and I was allowed to 
speak at his funeral and tell his church how much I'd 
loved him. I will forever be thankful to this beautiful man.

I had thought that the best day of my life was the day when 
I got married or when my children were born. I thought 
it was when I got my high-paying job and bought my first 
car and first home. But the best day of my life was the day
that God, The Lord Jesus Christ, and the Holy Spirit,
through their angel, spoke face to face with me. 

Then the second best day of my life happened and it was
total  confirmation  for
me.  My
bishop  told  me  that  I
was going to be ordained as a minister of the Lord. I was
totally surprised. Then he gave me the date of my
ordination. I didn't think much about the date at the time, I
was just excited that he found me worthy of ordination.

As  the  days passed and  my day came near,  I thought
to check on that date so that I could write it down in my
Bible and tell my family. Then I noticed this manifested
blessing, this Godly confirmation, at least this is the way
I saw it and nobody can tell me different. The day of my
ordination was on Easter Sunday. This  overwhelmed  me;     
I could do nothing but pray to God that I be found worthy
of my calling. I was overcome by the Holy Spirit.

During  the  ordination,  the
Holy
Spirit  overcame  me,
and for the first time in my life, I wept openly and
could not control it. I wept so hard that I could hardly
hear  the  words  that  were
being  said.  It
was  at  that     
moment that I realized that the strongest thing a man 
could ever do is to submit totally to the Lord.

As time went on, money became an issue. I took a parttime job to try to pay some bills. Once again, it was 12 to
16 hour days, but only four days a week, and for a fraction
of what I was used to making and too much of the time was
spent just traveling to get to the job. Then I decided to
practice what I was preaching, I decided to quit this job and
put everything, and I mean everything, in God's hands.

So I had no income, and I struggled to even get to church
sometimes. All I had was prayer and belief that God would
supply all of my needs. My whole heart, and everything I 
am, I gave to God believing that anything I asked in prayer,
in Jesus name, I would receive. Then, without telling 
anyone of my struggle, my family, my church family, and
my friends, just gave to me out of the goodness of their
hearts. My bishop and pastor would come to my house and 
would just give to me, and would not take no for an answer.
My church family would give to God, and then give to
me, and would not take no for an  answer.  God  blessed      
my
mother  with  income,  and  she  would  give  to  me,        
and insist that I take it, and would not take no for an
answer. My friends would come to my door and as with
one accord, as if they rehearsed it, they would all say the
same thing, they would all say; "God told me to come and
see  if  you  were all  right,  if  you  need  money, or  if  you
are hungry, or if you need gas," proving again the Word of
God in Luke 6:38; "Give, and it shall be given unto you; 
good measure, pressed down, and shaken together, and 
running over, shall men give into your bosom. For with the
same measure that ye mete withal it shall be measured to
you again." All those that I helped when I was on top, came 
of their own accord to help me when I was low.

One day my friend the minister called me and told me he 
needed security at his church and offered me the position.
Now, because of my duty at my own church, and working 
security at his church, my dreams came true. I was in the
house of God all day everyday, working for the Lord, as I
told the angel of the Lord that I wanted to do. I took it upon 
myself to do more than security, I also helped to repair the 
roof of the church, and clean up the church. After he
installed security cameras throughout the church, my
security
job  came  to
an  end.  My
friend,
who  had
now became the pastor of his father's church, told  me       
that because he saw my dedication to God's work, that he 
had  a  friend  who  was  looking
for
a  youth  pastor,              
and he was going to recommend me. He called that pastor    
right then and there right in front of me, and recommended      
me, and he took me to meet the pastor of this church. After
interviewing with the pastor, and visiting the  children       
of  the  church
I
was  blessed  by
God  to  be
hired  as
the  youth
pastor.  God  had  honored  my
request  in
my prayers; I told the Lord that I didn't want another job in 
the  world  because
it  takes  me  away from  Him.  Now        
my whole life, every aspect, is God's, and God's alone.

Then one night as I was in a very deep sleep, the Lord once 
again came to me in a dream. I dreamed that I was
crucified. I was high above the people, I tried to move but 
I couldn't move. Then I looked at my hand, it was nailed 
to the cross. I looked at my other hand; it was nailed to the 
cross, as well as my feet. The people that were standing
far  off,  at  the  bottom  of  the  cross  looking  up  at  me                  
in amazement, were my family. After some time, they
slowly walked away. Then suddenly I was at my family's
house. It was as if they didn't believe it was me. I tried 
to show them the holes in my hands and my feet, to prove 
that  it  was  me.  Then  suddenly I awoke,  and, amazed, 
I immediately checked my hands to see if they had holes
in  them!  The  dream  seemed  so  real  to  me,  that  I knew  it        
was  God confirming  it,  letting  me  know that  I  was  His,       
and that the straight and narrow road would not be easy.

After some time had passed, I was writing a sermon that I
called, "Why?" As in: why is there so much evil in the
world, why does God allow it? Why doesn't God just end
all this evil right now? The answer that the Lord gave me is 
found in Matthew 13:30; 'Let both grow together (good and
evil) until the harvest: and in the time of harvest I will say
to the reapers, gather ye together first the tares (evil), and 
bind them in bundles to burn them: but gather the wheat 
(good) into my barn.'

That  same  night,  once  again,  God  came  to  me  in  a
dream.  I was  once  again  on  the  same  stony road  as  in      
my
vision.  I
was  sitting  at  the  stony
fountain  where          
the  angel  drank  water  with  me,  the  exact  same place.  I     
was holding Satan on my lap, on a very small silver 
chain, and Satan was a very small silver lion. He was trying
to attack me but I had full control  over  the  chain.  I held    
the  chain 
with 
two 
fingers,  my
thumb  and  index        
fingers. Then the angel of the Lord, the very same angel 
of my vision, came and sat down next to me.

The angel had a worried look on his face, as if he knew 
what I was about to say. As soon as he sat down, Satan 
stopped trying to attack me and began to try to attack the
angel, but still I had full control over the chain. Now, I 
knew why God allowed evil to continue, not just to burn 
them, but in hope that they would repent and call on the 
name of His Son and be saved. Also, some of the good 
have evil ways and need to overcome those ways.

Now I needed an answer to the question I had often asked
myself: "Why did God choose me?"
The angel looked at me as if to say, "Please don't ask me
that question." Then he said to me, "Tell me what's in your
heart."

After seeing the look on his face, and remembering the
anger of the Lord from my vision I said to him, "Please 
don't be mad at me…" and he nodded his head, 'yes.' Then I 
asked; "Why?" as in why did you choose me. Once again I 
saw the anger of the Lord, but as I asked, he did not direct 
his anger at me. He became very angry, and walked away
from me a little way, and began to pace back and forth in a 
rage. I looked at him pacing in a rage, but he kept his back
to me so I would not see the anger on his face. Then I 
looked down at Satan and he was still trying to attack the 
angel. As I looked up, the angel suddenly was sitting very
close to me, he transformed into a giant lion. A beautiful,
gigantic, light golden brown lion. The lion's face was very
close to mine, his face as big as my whole body, yet I was
not afraid. We then talked about many things, things that I
will keep between God and myself. When I awoke I felt sad
for asking the Lord such a foolish question. Now, because
of this dream, to this day, I study the things I want to ask
the Lord in case He ever blesses me again and visits me.

There is another vision I had years ago, and only a few
people know. But the Holy Spirit is telling me, as I am
writing this book, to make it known. I can only surmise
from this that God is preparing me for greater works.

All Americans can remember the tragic events of 9/11; the
day it seems that changed the world. On 9/10, as I fell
asleep, I dreamed that I was at the house I grew up in. I had
my father's old shotgun and I was upstairs in the window 
looking up and down the street. As I was looking, I noticed
all my neighbors that I grew up with were in their windows, 
and on their rooftops, with all kinds of weapons.

All of a sudden, a lot of Middle Eastern people, with their 
heads covered, screaming in their own language, came 
running down the street and shooting with A-K 47s, at 
every house. My neighbors and I returned fire on them. The 
entire block was a war zone. When I awoke I didn't think 
much of it. It was just a crazy dream to me, until I turned
on the television that morning and saw news of the
terrorist attacks. This has always bothered me, and I have 
obeyed the voice of the Lord and have told you.

Now, it 
is true, old things pass away. Everything that broke 
my heart didn't hurt anymore. All of my anger was taken
away. All of my hate was taken away. My heart has
opened up and now I try to fulfill the royal law in James
2:8; 'If ye fulfill the royal law according to the scripture,
Thou shalt love thy neighbor as thyself, ye do well…'

I no  longer  wanted  to
conquer  women,  but  I learned
to 
respect 
them 
highly,
and 
adore
them
as 
the
beautiful creatures of God that they are.

I no longer have a desire to drink, or smoke, or use
profanity. My only desire now is to please the Lord, to 
preach his gospel throughout the world and save souls for 
Christ. 

"For the time is come that judgment must begin at the 

house of God: and it first begin with us, what shall the end 
be of them that obey not the gospel of God?" 

1 Peter 4:17 

Chapter Six   

THE CHURCH 

A Falling Away
Let
us  put  ourselves  in  check
now:  the
church  has
lost  its influence on the world. I am speaking of the church
as a whole. We cannot tell the world to obey the 
commandments of God when we do not. We cannot tell the
world to love their neighbor, when we do not.

First of all, we have church leaders abusing children. 
Grown men, taking advantage of young men and little 
boys. Then instead of justice—I speak of jail sentences—
they are transferred to another place where the abuse can 
continue. Some even have the nerve to stay where they are 
as if they have done no wrong. They have traded jail 
sentences for massive cash settlements as if money will 
take away the tremendous lifelong pain they have caused.
They have abused children by the influence of their 
positions. This is the worst abuse of the name of the Lord.
It  is  written  in  Matthew  18:6;  'But  whoso  shall  offend
one of these little ones which believe in me, it were better
for him that a millstone were hanged about his neck, and
that he were drowned in the depth of the sea.' If the 
children are not safe in the church, then where are they
safe? It is not just the priests and pastors, but some who 
have other positions of leadership within the church. Yet
we wonder why the world will not come to the church.

We have deeply hurt entire families. Not just with sexual 
abuse of children, but we have driven out whole families 
with verbal abuse, rumors and backbiting, judging 
appearances, honoring the wealthy, and ignoring the poor.
I know personally people that have vowed to never enter 
another  church
because
of
the  emotional  scars  that         
they received as a child. The truth be told, the church is the 
worst  place  in  the  world  for
jealousy,
hate,  gossip,
and backbiting. We pretend  to love one another, but do 
not. Therefore how can we tell the world to love one 
another? We bring the world's demons into the church; they
cannot enter on their own, we bring them in. Yet we
wonder why the world will not come to the church.

The wealthy are given choice parking and seating and they
are exalted. The more you give, the more respect you get. 
We let politicians and political agendas into the pulpit. Yet
we wonder why the world will not come to the church.
The church abuses God's money, and the only person
that the world sees prosper, is the pastor. We seem to be in 
a race to build hundred million dollar churches. Pastors 
live in mansions, while the sheep face foreclosures. Pastors
buy private  jets  and  fancy cars,  while  the  sheep  have        
no transportation! These things ought not to be!

I will never understand what a pastor needs with a private 
jet, with the millions it cost to buy, and the millions in
storage, fuel and upkeep. While the sheep sitting right in 
front of them struggle to survive? Before you buy a private 
plane, every member of the church, and I mean every
member, should be a homeowner. Every member should 
have transportation. Every member should have 
employment. There should not be a hungry soul or a lost 
soul in that state. Even after that, I believe that it's still 
wrong.

Let me be clear, Jesus Christ could have ridden into
Jerusalem  on  a  private  Lear  jet,  on  wings  of  angels,
on wings of eagles, on the wings of the clouds. He could
have ridden in on the wings of thunder and lightening. 
He could have ridden in on a unicorn with wings. He 
could  have  ridden  in  on  the  wings  of  the  wind,  or              
on a flame of fire. He could have ridden in on the wings of
the rain. Yet He humbled Himself, I say again; He humbled 
Himself, and rode in on the lowliest of animals: a donkey.
I understand that we want to preach the gospel worldwide, 
but it's time to humble ourselves as Jesus did. Humble 
yourself and take a commercial flight like every one 
else. You never know whom the Lord may save through 
you, on that airplane! Jesus didn't say: "Do you love Me," 
then buy Himself a plane with your love offering! "Do
you love Me? Then buy Me a mansion. Do you love Me? 
Then build Me a hundred million dollar building!"
But the Word of God tells me in John 21:15-17; 'So
when they had dined, Jesus saith to Simon Peter, "Simon, 
son of Jonas, lovest thou me more than these?" He saith 
unto  him,  "Yea,  Lord; thou  knowest  that  I love  thee."
He saith unto him, "FEED MY LAMBS." He saith to him
AGAIN the second time; "Simon, son of Jonas, lovest 
thou me?" He saith unto him; "Yea, Lord; thou knowest 
that I love thee." He saith unto him, "FEED MY SHEEP."
He saith unto him the third time: "Simon, son of Jonas,
lovest thou me?" Peter was grieved because He said unto 
him the third time, "Lovest thou me?" And he said unto
him: "Lord, thou knowest all things; thou knowest that I 
love thee." Jesus saith unto him, "FEED MY SHEEP."' 

Feed my sheep. That means that we need to feed them 
with God's Word, which is the main meal, and address the
needs  of  the  sheep.  This is  the  true  meaning  of  'with
one accord'. This is when the Holy Spirit performs
miracles. The Bible tells me in Acts 2:44-45; 'And all that
believed were TOGETHER, and had ALL THINGS 
COMMON; and sold their possessions and goods, and 
parted them to all men, AS EVERY MAN HAD NEED.'

If our private planes, helicopters, mansions, and fancy
cars  were
sold,  and  given  to  the  sheep  sitting  right
in  front  of  them  as
every
man  had  need,  the  Lord's
sheep would be fed, and the Holy Ghost would perform 
miracles.  I'm  not  saying  that  these  people  are
evil;
I'm  just saying that God's money is being misspent. This 
is not every church, but it is far too many.

There
is 
also 
an 
abuse  of  women  in 
the  church                  
by male leaders: not only in preventing them from the 
pulpit, but also abusing their bodies. Married pastors
having children with other women in the church. Yet we
wonder why the world will not come to the church.
I studied why some thought women should not preach. And
I can see where they are coming from in the scriptures in 1 
Corinthians 14:34-35; 'Let your women keep silent in the 
churches: for it is not permitted unto them to speak; but 
they are commanded to be under obedience, as also saith 
the law. And if they will learn any thing, let them ask their 
husbands at home: for it is a shame for women to speak in 
the church.' Also in 1 Timothy 2:11-13; 'Let the women
learn in silence with all subjection. But I suffer not a 
women to teach, nor to usurp authority over the man, but to 
be in silence. For Adam was first formed, then Eve.'

Now for argument's sake, let us say that this is the case.
This is exactly why you have to read the Bible in its
entirety. This may have been a fact, before the LAST 
DAYS began. And make no mistake; we are in the last 
days. The Bible states in Matthew 24:4-8; 'And Jesus 
answered and said unto them, take heed that no man
deceive you. For many shall come in my name saying, I am 
Christ; and shall deceive many. And ye shall hear of wars 
and rumors of wars: see that ye be not troubled: for all
these things must come to pass, but the end is not yet. For 
nation shall rise against nation, and kingdom against 
kingdom: and there shall be famines, and pestilences, and
earthquakes, in divers places. All these are the beginning of 
sorrows.' 

We are right now clearly in the last days. The Bible says in 
Acts 2:17; 'And it shall come to pass in the last days, saith
God; I will pour out of my Spirit UPON ALL FLESH: and 
your sons AND YOUR DAUGHTERS shall prophesy.'
Also in Joel 2:29; 'And also upon the servants and upon the 
handmaids in those days will I pour out my spirit.' 
Therefore this supersedes the previous. This is my own
opinion I have, based on the scriptures. The church has
begun to look a lot like the world. There is homosexuality
in the world and in the pulpit. First of all, God has given us 
all free will and you can be whatever you want to be and
whoever you want to be, it is your own choice. I would
suggest that whatever you want to be you should see what
God thinks of your choice. Not only does the Old
Testament have very strong language on the subject of
homosexuality, but also the New Testament has similar 
language. Romans chapter 1:24-27; 'Wherefore God also 
gave them up to uncleanness through the lusts of their own
hearts, to DISHONOUR THEIR OWN BODIES 
BETWEEN THEMSELVES: For this cause God gave them
up unto VILE AFFECTIONS: for even their women did 
change the natural use into that which is against nature: and
likewise also the men, LEAVING THE NATURAL USE
OF THE WOMAN, burned in their lust one toward 
another; men with men working that which is unseemly,
AND RECEIVING IN THEMSELVES THAT 
RECOMPENCE OF THEIR ERROR WHICH WAS
MEET.' 

Now what is this recompense? Romans 1:32; 'Who 
knowing the judgment of God, that they which commit
such things ARE WORTHY OF DEATH, not only do the 
same, but have pleasure in them that do them.'

This is why I believe a homosexual cannot be a leader of a 
church. You are presenting your sin, open before God and
His sheep, teaching His sheep to sin. This is a contribution
to the falling away, teaching a whole generation how to fall 
away. I have nothing against homosexuals, we all have 
sinned and fallen short of the glory of God. I just don't 
believe they should lead a church. Hate and insults are not
the answer, the answer is love. We must show our gay
brothers and sisters that God is love, and God still loves 
them, therefore we still love them, but not the lifestyle. As
well as the lifestyle of adultery, of fornication, of murder,
of drinking, of lying, of stealing, of pride, of boasting, and 
of all inventions of evil. Homosexuality, as well as all of
these and more, ARE SPIRITS OF DEMONS. Therefore I 
submit to you that we all have things to overcome, so how
can we judge another? We must just simply believe and
follow the Word of God. Hollywood and television have 
convinced most of the world that this lifestyle is acceptable.
In my opinion they should come to church to try and
overcome homosexuality, as we all come to overcome our 
weaknesses.

This is one of the many reasons Jesus Christ died for the
sins of the world, but we cannot remain in sin. Blessing
comes to he who overcomes. And the Bible states in
Romans 6:15; 'What then? Shall we sin, because we are not 
under the law, BUT UNDER GRACE? GOD FORBID.'

Adultery and fornication is out of control in the church
and in the world. Divorce and murder is at an all time 
high,  sin  is  running  wild,  in  part,  because  the  church
has failed to be God's example to the world. There is only
one way to lead and that is by example.  We  cannot  get     
the world to love each other until we love each other. Yet,
we don't even help each other. The so-called mega
churches
do  not  help  the  smaller  struggling  churches.
The fact is that no church teaching sound doctrine should 
ever close. How can we continue to ask the sheep to give,
when we don't give to each other? While sin is overtaking 
the world, the church is still preaching, 'give'. I have heard
this sermon since I was a child. The church rarely goes out 
into the streets and solves problems. We have forgotten that
God does not dwell in a building made with hands; God 
dwells in your heart. True church, is how we live 24/7/365.
True church is how you live when nobody's looking. True 
church is made to 'help the poor, and heal the sick,'!
Also  what  gets  under
my
skin  is  when  the  church
speaks in tongues with no interpretation. This happens far 
too often, especially with television ministries. 
If
anyone speaks  in  tongues  and  does  not  interpret  it  to
educate the church, especially the unlearned or the
unbelievers, he tries to glorify himself  and  not  God.  And
if you speak in tongues and cannot interpret it, then they
need  to  keep  it  to  themselves.  What  good  is speaking         
in a heavenly language if there is no understanding?

The  Bible  states  in  1
Corinthians  14:27-28;  'If  any
man  speak
in  an
unknown  tongue,  let
it  be  by
two,             
or at the most three, and that by course; and  let                
one interpret. But if there  be  no  interpreter,  LET            
HIM KEEP SILENCE IN THE CHURCH; AND LET
HIM SPEAK TO HIMSELF, AND TO GOD.'

The real problem is that we try to out-Holy each other.
Sermons have gotten too long and too complicated and
saturated with big fancy elongated words to try and show 
their degree-their Master's Degree, to try to prove how
educated they are. But the Bible clearly states in Hebrews 
4:12; 'For the Word of God is QUICK, AND POWERFUL,
and sharper than any two-edged sword, piercing even to the 
dividing asunder of soul and spirit, and of the joints and 
marrow, and is a discerner of the thoughts and intents of the 
heart.' They do this as if much speaking will show
intelligence to the Word. We compare ourselves against 
each other and try to judge who are growing members
fastest, and who is doing the greater good. But the Bible 
clearly states in 2 Corinthians 10:12; 'For we dare not make
ourselves of the number, or compare ourselves with some 
that commend themselves: but they measuring themselves 
by themselves, and comparing themselves among 
themselves, ARE NOT WISE.' When pastors meet, the first
question they ask is, "How many members do you have?"
As if numbers equal success. Success is not in plain 
numbers, but in saved souls. These mega churches have
very large numbers but few saved souls. This is not every
church, but far too many. The church has turned into 
entertainment, Hollywood, where more come to hear the
choir, see the show, and eat the food, than change their
lives in the Word! They don't seem to SEE Jesus at all!!

With  this  entire
show  going  on,  the  biggest  problem          
of all is DENOMINATIONS. We are supposed to be 
one body in Christ, in one accord, one mind, one spirit. 
Yet man has divided Christ into a hundred different pieces. 
The Bible clearly asks the question in 1 Corinthians 1:13;
'IS  CHRIST
DIVIDED?  Was  Paul  crucified  for
you?       
Or were ye baptized in the name of Paul?'

It seems each denomination teaches that their way is the
right way, and any other way leads to hell. Some call
themselves Christians, yet don't believe Jesus Christ is the 
Son of God. Some don't believe that God, Jesus Christ, and 
the Holy Spirit are one. When the Bible clearly states in 1 
Timothy 3:16; 'AND WITHOUT CONTROVERSY, great
is the mystery of godliness: God was manifest in the flesh, 
justified in the Spirit, seen of angels, preached unto the 
Gentiles, believed on in the world, received up into glory.'
Some believe 'Hail Mary's' will save them. As blessed as
Mary is, was Mary crucified for you? One Bible has 66 
books and another has 72? 

Some believe Jesus Christ is the brother of Satan. How can
a creator be the brother of what He created? Some believe 
Jesus Christ was just a prophet, and many more foolish 
notions. And we wonder why the world does not believe in 
the church. We are truly divided and it is very, very sad.
Lastly, to the Jews, God's chosen people, I say simply to
you all, that the Messiah has already walked the earth once,
and is soon to return. I will never understand how God's
own chosen people don't believe in the Son of God, the 
Messiah Himself, Jesus Christ; therefore I stay in prayer for 
them. They need salvation too!  

And to the other religions in the world I have only one 
question. Why is it that most of all of your so-called 'Holy
Books,' make mention of my Saviour Jesus Christ by name,
yet my Bible does not mention your Saviour at all? Perhaps 
it is because my Saviour truly lives! In Revelation 1:18; 'I 
am He that liveth, and was dead; and, behold, I am alive 
forevermore, Amen; and have the keys of hell and of
death…'

Let us remember that this is the year 2013 AD. That means
that it has been nearly 2000 years since my Saviour rose
from the dead. Somehow, some way, whoever was in
charge of the world at that time said; "Wait a minute! This 
man rose from the grave!" (Luke 24:5) 'And as they were
afraid, and bowed down their faces to the earth, they said
unto them, "Why seek ye the living among the dead?"' And
they said, "People rose from their graves at this man's
death!" (Matthew 27:52) 'And the graves were opened; and
many bodies of the saints which slept arose.' Then they
said; "The temple veil was ripped in two at this man's 
death!" (Matthew 27:51) 'And, behold, the veil of the
temple was rent in twain from the top to the bottom; and
the earth did quake, and the rocks rent.' Then they said; "He 
was seen for forty days alive and well after his death!" 
(Acts 1:3) 'To whom also He showed Himself alive after
His passion by many infallible proofs, being seen of them 
forty days, and speaking of the things pertaining to the 
kingdom of God.' Blessed be the Name of Jesus!!!
And they said; "He was seen with the wounds of his
crucifixion!"
(John  20:27)  'Reach  hither  thy
finger,         
and behold my Hands; and reach hither thy hand, and thrust
it into My side: and be not faithless, but believing.' Then
they said; "He was seen ascending into Heaven!" (Luke 
24:51) 'And it came to pass, while He blessed them, He 
was parted from them, and carried up into Heaven.'

Finally they thought on these things and said; "Truly this 
man is the Son of God!" 
TODAY IS THE FIRST DAY! TIME WILL BEGIN
AGAIN, STARTING TODAY! TODAY IS THE FIRST 
DAY OF THE REST OF OUR LIVES! "Truly this man is
the Son of God!" I imagine this was just about the way it
went. Always remember, the time frame that all human 
beings live in today, is counted from the birth of Jesus 
Christ! 

"And the Lord answered me and said, "Write the vision, 

and make it plain upon tables, that he may run that readeth 
it. For the vision is yet for an appointed time, but at the end 
it shall speak, and not lie: though it tarry, wait for it 
because it will surely come, it will not tarry."

Habakkuk 2:2-3

Chapter Seven

DARE TO DREAM

Envision Your Dream
I have written my dreams and visions for one reason only,
that someone, somewhere, will run, run to the house of God
and share what God has shown them that they have kept 
bottled inside for fear of what people might think or say.
The world needs to know that God still speaks.
I want to encourage all believers to not only dream, but also
to dream big, with humility, because we serve a big God. I
pray that my own hopes and dreams will motivate you to 
not only dream but to envision your dream coming to pass.
Allow me to share my hopes and dreams with your heart.

My biggest hope, is that I bear fruit for Christ, and bring 
millions and millions of lost souls to the cross of Christ to
be saved, that I be found worthy of my calling, worthy to 
be chosen. The Bible states in Matthew 20:16; 'So the last
shall be first, and the first last: for many be called, but few
chosen.' I hope and dream that every human being, from 
the first, Adam, to whoever is the last, the believers and
unbelievers, will be forgiven and saved, that Satan and his
demons may spend eternity in hell alone, for which reason
hell was intended. Matthew 25:41; 'Then shall He say also 
unto them on the left hand, depart from me, ye cursed, into 
everlasting fire, PREPARED FOR THE DEVIL AND HIS
ANGELS.'

You 
must 
understand
my
heart. 
You 
don't 
know
me  and  I
don't
know
you,
but  in  the
name
of  my
Lord
and  Master,  my
Saviour  Jesus  Christ,  I
love
you  and  I have prayed for you.  Because  Christ  loved
me  so  much
that  He
died  for  my
sins,  which  were
many, and He told me to love my neighbor which is 
every human being that you see, I therefore pray for
everyone, every color, every nation, every tongue.

I hope and dream to show the world and the church, the
mega churches, how to be a mega church. This is my vision 
of the house of God: a house of God that feeds the sheep.

The  name  shall  be
called,  'The
Jesus  Christ  Example        
To The World Church,' non-denominational. 

A state of the art church, where the doors never close, open
24/7/365. 

Bible study Monday thru Friday, day and night. Church 
service on Saturday, day and night. Sundays will be days of
rest. 

A state of the art hospital, with free health care.

A state of the art division, one college.

A state of the art luxury homeless complex, to eradicate
homelessness in my state and beyond.

A state of the art drug rehab/job training and 
placement/financial planning and assistance center.

A state of the art food center that the homeless, and all 
families may never be hungry.

A state of the art supermarket, with the freshest food, and
the lowest prices in the land. 

State of the art stadium. Football, baseball, soccer, track
and field.

State of the art Olympic size swimming pools.

State of the art basketball courts.

State of the art tennis and racquetball courts.

State of the art fitness rooms.

State of the art gardens, vegetable, fruit, flowers, etc.
State of the art day care center, with free child care.

State of the art shopping mall.

State of the art restaurants.

State of the art hair salon/barber shop, free.

State of the art children's recreation center.

State of the art fleet of buses so everyone in the city has 
transportation.  

Also to patrol all of the schools.
In
other 
words, 
whatever 
you 
do, 
whatever 
your           
need, you can come to the house of God and receive. 
And  this  vision shall  come  to pass,  financed,  as  I told
you in my vision, by the money that the angel of the Lord 
told me he was going to give me, and the rest will come
from  the  people. We  will  show  the  whole  world  how         
to truly give to God, and love your neighbor.

As  I said  to  you,  dream big,  because  we  serve  a  big
God. As I said to the angel, I do not  desire  to  be  rich.
When  I am  given  the  money from  God,  this  is  my plan:
to give to the church, to feed the sheep, and be an example 
to the world in the powerful, mighty name of Jesus Christ.

Lastly, I hope and dream to preach the  gospel  in  a  part
of the world where it has not yet been preached.
I
have  written  down
my
vision  and  made  it  plain
to 
you, 
with 
all 
of
my
heart. 
For
as 
the 
Bible
states in Proverbs 29:18: 'Where there is no vision, the
people perish. It is time to take all your hopes and dreams
and place them in God's unchanging hands.'

Luke  23:34;  'Then  said  Jesus:  Father,  forgive  them;          
for they know not what they do.'

"As far as the east is from the west, so far hath He removed 
our transgressions from us."

Psalm 103:12 

Chapter Eight

REFLECTIONS

God Forgave You, Now forgive Yourself
After seeing the angel of the Lord save
my
life,  I         
started  to  think  back
on  the  many times  that  I know
now, that God not only saved me, but forgave me, and I 
decided that now it was time for me to forgive myself.

This may sound funny to you, but I know that the first time 
God answered my prayer, was the first time I prayed. I was
very young, and my mother and father left home to go 
shopping. I climbed up on the roof of the house. My friends
began to throw rocks at me, so I began to peel shingles off 
the roof and throw them at my friends. We did this for
hours. I completely destroyed the roof. My mother came
home first, and needless to say she went upside my head.
My mother called my father and told him what I had done.

My father told her to not let me go anywhere because
he was on his way home. Then wouldn't you know it, it
started raining and the roof leaked into my parent's room! 
Before my father came home, I went into the basement and 
prayed for the first time. There was an old school desk in
our basement, and after I prayed, I wrote on the bottom of 
the desk: "God, please don't let him spank me!" 

When  my father  came
home  and  saw  the  damage
to
the roof and his room leaking, he became very angry
and called for me to come to him. But because God
answered my prayer, my father looked me in the eyes and
said, "I'm so angry that I cannot spank you, because if I do,
you'll   be dead, and I'll be in jail!" I was told to go to my
room. In my room all I could do was praise the Lord. I 
remember saying, "Thank you Jesus!" over and over again.

I thought back on the day when the whole neighborhood 
was at my house in the backyard playing basketball. I
went  into  the  house  to  get  some  drinks  for everybody. I     
was 
only
gone 
a 
few 
minutes…but 
when
I
went
back outside everybody was gone! I noticed that the
back gate was open so I began to walk toward the gate. As
I was walking, I saw that bullets were screaming past 
my head quietly. I heard no gunshots, just the bullets
whistling through the leaves of the trees. I was so young
that I didn't know what was going on. I was looking around 
trying to figure out what it was. As I made it to the gate, I
saw all my friends lying on the ground in the alley. As the
silent  bullets  kept  flying  past  my
head,  my
friends
all screamed to me, “Get down, they are shooting at us!”

Later I learned that the shooters had silencers on their
weapons. I could feel the bullets as they went past my head.
This was the first shooting that I was ever involved in. 
Now, I know for sure that it was God that kept me that day.

I thought back on the time when my brother got shot in the
leg by a killer in our neighborhood, that we had called a 
friend. This man broke bread with us, and my family liked 
him and his brother. I went to school with his brother and 
we were good friends. I had no idea that these guys were
dangerous.

I was not a gangster, but when I heard that my brother had
gotten shot, the gangster in me came out. I was hurt, 
because my family and I loved this man. I thought that he
was our friend.

So I immediately grabbed a weapon, a 12-gauge shotgun, 
and,  being  the  young  punk  that  I was,  I drove  around
the  entire
neighborhood  looking  for
a  known  killer!             
I would  stop  whenever I saw  anyone,  jump  out  of  the       
car with the weapon in my hand and question whomever
I saw. So the word traveled around the neighborhood that      
I was looking for him, and that I wasn't playing games.

One
day
I
was  going
into  my
grandmother's  house,
and  the  killer  saw  me  getting  out  of  the  car  as  he          
drove by searching for me. He figured this was his 
chance to take me out. He tried to reach for his gun while
he  was driving  by,  but  as  he  began to  point  his  gun
at  me,  his  brother,  who  was  my good  friend, grabbed
the gun away from him, and they began to struggle over 
the  gun  in  the  car.  The  car  began  to  swerve  from  side
to side. That's when I noticed them, and ran for cover.

I
met  with  his  brother  later  and  he  pleaded  with                       
me  to  leave
the
matter  between
our  older
brothers.
But  my anger  was  great  and  I would  not.  He warned
me that his brother would kill me, and he might not be 
there next time to save me, but I was not scared.

Then one day, I took me a weapon and went up to the 
activity center where the neighborhood gathered everyday.
Everyone was telling me the killer was there and that I
should leave before I got hurt. They knew I wasn't a 
gangster or a killer, and they feared for my safety. So they
all walked with me, and as I turned the corner in the 
hallway, the killer and I were suddenly face-to-face. He 
began to reach for his gun, and I began to reach for mine. 
Then suddenly we both stopped, and stared at each other.
This killer began to weep, because in his heart he didn't
want to kill me, he loved me. As he began to weep, it made 
me weep also, because I didn't want to kill him, I loved
him. We embraced as brothers, and apologized to each 
other. He told me he loved me, and I returned that love, and 
we agreed to leave the matter between him and my brother.

I
know  now  that  it  was  God  that  saved  me,  and
stopped  this  known  killer  from  killing  me.  God  was
in the car with him that day at my grandmother's house,
and God was there that day at the activity center. 

I
think
back
on  the
day
that
I
gave  in
to  peer
pressure  and  went  with  my friends  to  avenge  a  friend.
We all met up to plan after my friend's car was shot full 
of holes. To my surprise, they were planning a drive-by
shooting  as  revenge.  They asked  me  to  drive  the  car,  but      
I heard a voice in my mind, very clearly say, "Jesus is 
not going to like this…" It was against the very fiber of 
my being. But still my friends talked me into it.

As  I
was  driving,  I
kept  hearing  that  voice  in  my
soul.  As  we
came  close  to  the  target,  I
said
to  my
friends,  "Jesus  won't  like  this!"
They were
not  trying
to  hear  me.
They accused  me  of  being  scared,  but  I
knew it was wrong. As we slowly pulled up to the target,
even though I had little church knowledge, somehow, some 
way, in my mind I began to pray. I wanted no part of this 
shooting and I really didn't want my friends to do it.

I was  told  to  stop  the  car,  and  I saw  the  target  sitting
on  the  front  porch  with  his  family. My friend  jumped        
up  out  of  the  back  of
the  car  and  began  screaming
at the target and started to fire his gun, a high-powered 
automatic weapon. As we waited, his weapon jammed 
and  would  not  fire.  Then  my friend  jumped  back  into
the car an screamed to me to take off. As I started to speed
off, another guy that was with us began to fire his weapon 
at the house. He was sitting right next to me and the shots
he  fired  rang  in  my ears  for days.  Thankfully no one        
was hit, but I had a hard time forgiving myself for years.

After seeing the angel of the Lord fly into the barrel of the 
gun in my vision, as I looked back on this, I now know that 
God had heard my prayer that night and stopped my friend 
from shooting at that house, and it was God who made sure 
that no one was hurt by the many shots that were fired.

I was young and was the first in my neighborhood to have a
child. I was a teenaged father and knew nothing about 
being a father. I tried to sell drugs, but it was not in me and
I was no good at it. At this time, my friends were into 
robbery and home invasions. So I wanted to join them to 
make some money for my child, but even then, though I
didn't know at the time, God had his hand on me.

As my friends were getting ready, I told them that I wanted
in, but they would not let me go. They said to me, "You
have a child now, so we can't let you do this, you just wait 
here and we'll be back." This was said to me every time and
they would not let me go. But every time, they would come 
back and split the money with me as if I went with them
and did the crime. I knew I had to change my life; I wanted 
to live and stay out of prison for my child. I wanted to see 
my child grow up so I prayed to Jesus Christ for help. 

This is a very important lesson. At this time I was not in the
Church, I was in the world. I knew nothing about prayer or
how to pray God's Word back to Him. I knew nothing of
God's grace and mercy. I didn't even know that God loved
me. I didn't understand anything about Jesus dying for my
sins. All I know for sure is that I cried to the Lord, and He 
heard me. You don't have to pray with fancy words, or 
scripture after scripture, all you have to do is what the angel
of the Lord said to me: tell the Lord what's in your heart.

As  you
come
to  Christ,  and  pass  on
from
milk  to
strong meat, then you will learn to return God's Word to 
Him. Isaiah 55:11; 'So shall my Word be that goeth   forth
out of my mouth: it shall not return unto me void. But it
shall accomplish that which I please, and it shall prosper in 
the thing whereto I sent it.'

After this, I knew that I had to figure out who were my real 
friends and who were not. Shortly after this, I started to
isolate myself. I stopped playing basketball with my
friends, I stopped visiting, I stopped hanging at the 
nightclubs, I stopped hanging around the neighborhood. I
stopped trying to be a so-called gangster or hustler. I
stopped going in and out of jail.

It was at this time that I became the worst of men. I became
a terrible womanizer. I focused on what the world calls a 
player. I had many different women, and they all served a 
particular function. I had a woman for every occasion, a
mortgage woman, a light bill woman, a gas bill woman, a 
water bill woman, a car note woman, an insurance
woman, a good credit woman, a co-signing woman, a 
housecleaning woman, a clothes washing woman, a 
cooking woman, a baking woman, a dining out woman, a 
shopping woman, an eyepiece on my arm woman, a travel 
out of town woman, an exotic trip woman, and married
women. I was out of control; I loved some, but was never
in love with any. Each one thought that I was their man.
Some thought I worked days, some thought I worked 
afternoons, some thought I worked nights, some thought I
worked out of town, some knew exactly what I was doing, 
and didn't care but still wanted to spend time with me.

I cared for no one's feelings, I didn't care what any of them
thought, it was my way or the highway. Some were in love
with me, some just loved me, some just liked me, some 
hated me, and some tried to kill me. Of the many threats
made on my life by these women, and the many attempts to
kill me, one stands out to me. I was with a woman that I
was not in love with, but I loved, we had a child together
that passed away. We were driving on the freeway arguing. 
The argument got heated and I called her out of her name.
As I'm speeding along the freeway, she hit me hard in my
face and I began to swerve. I gathered myself and pulled to 
the side of the freeway. In my anger I grabbed her by the 
hair and neck, but my friend who was riding with us
stopped me from hurting her. So I drove up off the 
expressway and started to drive my friend home, and 
myself, but the argument was getting so heated that I
stopped the car. In my heart I didn't want to hurt her, so I 
told my friend that we should walk before I really did hurt 
her. We exited the car and began to walk. Thinking it was 
over I crossed the street before my friend did and I began
to  walk  alone
so  I could  calm  down.  After  a  couple
of minutes as I began to calm down, I heard my friend
scream with a loud voice; "Hey! Look out! Look out!" As I 
turned around, she was driving the car  at  high speed  on
the sidewalk, knocking over trees and  trashcans,  ripping
up people's lawns, and coming right towards me!

She was screaming out of the window of the car over and
over again, "It's between me, you, and Jesus now!" I 
jumped out of the way just in time and she missed me and 
hit a tree, so I ran to the other side of the street. Suddenly
she drove the wrecked car wildly across the road, tying up
traffic. I saw her coming and I ran up against a house 
thinking I was safe there. She pulled up to the curb of the
house and stared at me, and I began to laugh at her because
I thought she couldn't get to me. Then she backed the car
up, pressed the gas to the floor, and jumped the curb 
coming toward me. I jumped out of the way and she 
crashed into the house, it sounded like a bomb exploded 
and the whole house shook. As I lay on the ground she
quickly
backed  up  and  came  charging  at  me  again.        
This  time  as  I jumped, the  bumper  of  the  car  caught         
my feet. I flipped up in the air at least ten feet, and came
crashing down through the windshield of the car, and 
landed right in her lap. Strangely enough, this was the end
of it. As I sat in her lap, both of us covered in glass, we
stared at each other. It seemed as if with our eyes, we both 
said;  "I'm  sorry." I climbed  off  her,  and  my friend  and
I began to walk away. She drove by in the destroyed car,
and that was really the last time I ever saw her.

There is a saying in the world, that what goes around, 
comes around. All of the hurt and pain that I caused these 
women all came back on me by one woman, my wife.
I knew I had to change, so I decided to marry. Since 
treating women as objects for so many years, and not being 
in love with them, I decided it was time to open my heart 
and fall in love with a woman. As cold and as calculating 
as I was with these women, I was all the more kind and 
gentle with my wife. As much as I had never been in love
before, I loved her all the more, with all of my heart. She 
mistook my kindness for weakness. It seemed she took 
pleasure in causing me pain, as I had done to women for 
years.

I am speaking on these things for one reason, to prove the
Word of God in Psalm 19:7; 'The law of the Lord is perfect,
converting the soul: the testimony of the Lord is sure,
making wise the simple.' And, in 1 Corinthians 1:27; 'But 
God hath chosen the foolish things of the world to
confound the wise; and God hath chosen the weak things of 
the world to confound the things which are mighty.'

I was a very immature and self-serving, hurtful, simple 
man. The fact that God came and talked to me personally
through his angel, and chose me as his vessel, should bring 
hope to all who are drowning in their sins. If He did it for
me, He surely will do it for you!

All of these things weighed heavy on my heart. I couldn't
forgive myself for all the people I had hurt, nor could I
forgive my wife for hurting me, until that day that I spoke 
face to face with an angel of the Lord. In my vision, and in 
my dreams, not one time, not once, did God bring up my
many sins. God spoke to me as a stern father that loves his
son. He spoke to me as if I had done no wrong. That's when
I realized that God had not only forgiven me, but had
washed away my sins, proving the Word of God again in
Isaiah 1:18; 'Come now, and let us reason together, saith 
the Lord: though your sins be as scarlet, they shall be as 
white as snow; though they be red like crimson, they shall 
be as wool.' So I gave everything to God and forgave
myself.  I
let  the  old  me  drown  in  baptism,
and  the           
new  creature  that  I
had  become  after  speaking  with
the Lord face to face, came up out of the water, proving
once  again  the  Word  of  God  in  Colossians  3:9-10;  'Lie
not one to another, seeing that ye have put off the old 
man with his deeds; and have put on the new man, which
is renewed in knowledge after the image of him that created
him.' Then, and only then, was I able  to  forgive  myself
for
hurting  others,  forgive  others  for
hurting
me,  and         
to truly love my neighbor, which is every one I see.
"I find then a law, that, when I would do good, evil is 

always present with me." 

Romans 7:21 

Chapter Nine

QUESTIONS?

Why God, Why?
I have been  asked  many hard questions,  being  a  man          
of  God.  I will tell  you  right  now  that  if anyone  says
that they have all the answers, they are a liar. I have learned
that the study of God's Word is a lifelong commitment.
When you read scripture and get an understanding, that 
understanding may change the next time you read it.

The most frequently asked questions I come across are 
these: 

If God is so good, why does He allow all this evil in the
world?

Why does evil prosper?

Why does He allow fathers and mothers to murder their
own children?

Why does He allow children to murder their parents?

Why does He allow children and babies to be kidnapped, 
raped, molested, and murdered?

Why does He allow people to starve to death?

Why does He allow diseases?

Why does He allow genocide?

Why does He allow the innocent to suffer?
As you can see, the theme seems to be; "Why? Why
God…Why?" Everyone wants to know why these things 
happen. I told you before in my dream that I asked God,
"Why," and He became very angry. I submit to you that all 
the answers that you need are in the Word of God already,
you just need to read, study, and pray for an understanding
of what you read.

God provides a very clear answer for the presence of evil in
the world. In the parable of  'The Wheat and the Tares' in
Matthew 13:27-30; 'So the servants (angels) of the
householder (God) came and said unto him: 'Sir, didst not
thou sow good seed' (you and me) in thy field? (The earth) 
From whence then hath it tares?' (evil people) He said unto
them; 'An enemy (Satan) hath done this.' The servants said 
unto him, 'Wilt thou then that we go and gather them up…' 
(get rid of all the evil people in the world) But He said, 
'Nay (no!) Lest  while  ye gather  up  the  tares,  (all  the        
evil  people)  ye root  up also  the  wheat  (you and  me)        
with  them.  Let  both grow  together (good  and  evil)  until    
the harvest: (the end of the world)  and  in  the  time
of  harvest  I
will  say
to  the  reapers,  (angels)  gather             
ye together first the tares, (all evil people) and bind them in 
bundles to burn them: (in everlasting fire) but gather the
wheat (you and me) into my barn.' (The New Jerusalem)

In
other  words,  God
said,  "No,  let  them  all  grow
together, because if I send you to remove all of the evil 
people, Satan's children, you might mistake some of my
children for some of Satan's because of some of the evil 
thoughts in their hearts."

You  see;  murder is  not  just  of  the  body. If you  have            
killed someone's hopes and dreams, you are a murderer
and a thief. If you have killed someone's self esteem,           
you are a murderer and a thief. Some hate their neighbors. 
Some  envy
their  neighbors.  Some  are
in  love  with
their money. Some are in love with their possessions. 
Some are liars. Some are adulterers. Some are fornicators. 
Some 
are
homosexual. 
are
instigators.  Some  are
just  hate.  That
is  why
at someone else, we need to look in the mirror and examine 
ourselves. If God said that the angels might get us mixed
up with Satan's children, then we must not be far from the 
evil that they do. To God, a sin is a sin. That is why we all 
fall short of the glory of God. Romans 3:23; 'For we all
have sinned, and come short of the glory of God.'
Some 
are
abusers. 
Some

backbiters.  And  sadly
some

before  you
point  the  finger                        
Along these lines, I have also been asked many times, 
"Why does it seem that all the good people die? Why did
God take my mother? Why did God take my father? Why
did God take my son? Why did God take my daughter?
Why did God take my grandfather? Why did God take my
grandmother?" 

The Word of God speaks for itself in 2 Corinthians 5:8;
'We  are
confident,  I
say,
and  willing  rather  to  be                 
absent  from  the  body,
and  to  be  present  with  the
Lord.'
It
is  my
own  personal  belief  that  because  we
are in the last days, God is gathering his wheat into his
barn. Death is not easy on anyone, but to know they are 
present  with  the  Lord  should  bring  comfort.  They are          
in no more pain, no more suffering, no longer hungry,
or  thirsty. They have  no  more  worries  or  sorrow.  The          
Bible tells me in Revelation 21:4; 'And God shall wipe 
away all tears from their eyes; and there shall be no more 
death, neither sorrow, nor crying, neither shall there be any
more pain: for the former things are passed away.' If you 
really think about it, they are in a much better place than
we are. My bishop would always tell me, "I am in the land 
of the dying, on my way to the land of the living." 

I myself  feared  death  until  I came  into  the  knowledge               
of Jesus Christ. Now I fear death no longer. What I fear 
now  is  not  doing  God's
Will.  I fear
letting  the  Lord
down, disappointing Jesus. I fear the anger that I saw on the 
angel  of  the  Lord's face.  I fear  God.  But  I do not  fear
what  man  can  do
to  me,  proving  the  Word
of  God
in Matthew 10:28; 'And fear not them which kill the body,
but are not able to kill the soul: but rather fear him which   
is able to destroy both soul and body in hell.'

I believe that if I die doing God's Will, then I have run my
race to the finish line. No matter how many times I fall 
during the race, I will get up, and not turn to the left or the 
right, but finish the race; that at my end I may boldly say
this:  2
Timothy
4:7;  'I
have
fought  a  good  fight,  I
have finished my course, I have kept the faith.' In my heart 
I know  that  to  die  while  doing  God's Will  is  an  honor.
Just believing in Jesus Christ while living is an honor, 
because  that  means  you  are a  child  of  God  written  in
the  Lamb's
Book  of
Life  before  the  world  began.                 
Think  about  that!  Before
the  foundation  of  the  world
was laid, God knew
your name, and loved you. 
I have also been asked, "Why doesn't God perform miracles
anymore? Why is no one doing greater works?" The answer 
is simple: because of doubt and unbelief. God does not
operate in the presence of doubt and unbelief, proving
again  the Word  of God in  Matthew 13:58;  'And He  did         
not many mighty works there because of their unbelief.'

The fact is, many
 say they believe but they still have
doubt. Many
say
they
are  Christians,  and  are
not.                 
Many
claim  to  come
in
Jesus'
name,  and
have  not
been  called,  once  again  proving  the  Word
of  God                      
in Matthew 7:22-23; 'Many will say to me in that day; 
Lord, Lord, have we not prophesied in thy name? And in
thy name have cast out devils? And in thy name done many
wonderful works? And then will I profess unto them, I 
never  knew you: depart from me, ye that work iniquity.'

This is why we must pray, and pray without ceasing, that
God will give us discernment, wisdom, knowledge, and
understanding. The Bible states in 1 John 4:1; 'Beloved,
believe not every spirit, but try the spirits whether they are 
of God: because many false prophets are gone out into the 
world.' 

I have been asked, "Why is the divorce rate so high? Why
is adultery so common?" The main reason for divorce, as it
was in my own marriage, is that God has not been made 
head of the household. The husband does not submit to the
wife, and the wife does not submit to the husband. The 
husband is the head of the wife, but God is the head of the 
husband. As the Bible states in Ephesians 5:21-23;
'Submitting yourselves one to another in the fear of God. 
Wives, submit yourselves unto your own husbands, as unto 
the Lord. For the husband is the head of the wife, even as
Christ is the head of the church: and He is the Saviour of 
the body.' The fear of God is missing in marriage today.
We  do  not  fear  God's anger  of adultery and  fornication.           
By fear, I do not mean scared, but there is a Godly fear, 
much  different  than  the fear  that  is  in  the  world.  Godly
fear is a form of respect, honor, and submission; respecting
and honoring and submitting to your creator.

The fear of God in the household brings about submission
to one another, respect to one another, and a greater love 
for one another, a love that surpasses your own
understanding. The Bible states in Ephesians 5:24-26; 
'Therefore as the church is subject unto Christ, so let the
wives be to their own husbands in everything. Husbands, 
love your wives even as Christ also loved the church, and
gave Himself for it; That He might sanctify and cleanse it 
with the washing of water by the Word.'

If we strive to love one another in the fear of God, and love 
as Christ loved the church, there would be no divorce. With 
Jesus Christ as the Head of the household, his Word washes 
and cleanses the marriage daily. A true saying is, 'a family
that prays together, stays together'. If someone had told me 
these things, I would not be divorced, but my Pastor was
too busy preaching about money, year after year, Sunday
after Sunday, to even point out these things. It was not until
I was called by God and began training in the Word of God 
that these things came to light for me, and I realized how 
much of the Word I was missing sitting under a prosperity
preacher. A husband and wife together on their knees, with
one accord in prayer, praying without ceasing, is the most 
powerful  weapon against  divorce.  If you do  not  submit       
to each other in all things, divorce is born.

There is a hard truth that needs to be told. In marriage, your
bedroom is not defiled. Hebrews 13:4; 'Marriage is 
honorable in all, and the bed undefiled: but whoremongers 
and adulterers God will judge.' 

I will  speak  plainly on behalf  of  men,  when  it  comes           
to sex in marriage, and I believe it is also true for women.
In marriage,  we  must strive  to  please  each  other.  If a
man chooses you for his wife, and you don't do all things
to  please  him,  he  will  look  elsewhere for that pleasure.
It is
not  enough  to
just  do  what  the man  wants,  but
you  yourself  must  find  pleasure in pleasing  him.  If you
just  go  through  the  motions  with  no  pleasure,  even
though  you  are  doing  what  he  wants,  he  is  displeased       
that  you  have  no  pleasure
in  it,  and  he  will  look
elsewhere for someone who has pleasure in it.

If you are uncomfortable with what he desires, even
though you go through the motions anyway, he senses
your 
discomfort 
and 
goes 
through 
the 
motions
with  you  because that's  what  he  likes,  but  he  will  not           
enjoy himself, and he will look elsewhere  for
that           
comfort  level. Anything  that  a  husband  or a  wife will               
not  do,  there  is  always
someone  waiting  who  will.               
Satan looks for these weaknesses in our marriages, to
exploit them, and destroy what God has brought together.

And quite frankly, with all of these things, if you complain 
about  everything  all  the  time,  and  you
cannot  cook
a good meal once in a while, or keep a clean house, and
help out with finances, he will not remain faithful.
We  men  are very simple  creatures,  and it  is not  hard
to please us. Our carnal nature wants what we want, when 
we want  it,  how  we want  it,  and  where we want  it.  As          
I said, I'm sure some women feel the same way…

As men, we already know before the argument even starts, 
that she is right most of the time and we are wrong, we just 
don't want to hear her mouth all day long about being right.  

Now another powerful tool of marriage  is  to  never,
and  I
mean  never,  go
to  sleep  angry.
I
remember
many
nights  that  my
wife
and  I
went  to  sleep  very
angry, and left the door open for Satan to come in and 
divide and conquer. The Bible teaches us in Ephesians 
4:26-27; 'Be ye angry, and sin not: let not the sun go down
upon your wrath: neither give place to the devil…'

Remember…non
-submission, anger, lying, complaining, 
displeasure, and discomfort, are all places for the devil to 
sneak in and destroy marriages.

I have also been asked many times, "Why are the Jews 
God's chosen people? Why does it seem that all countries
in the Middle East hate Israel? Why did Jesus choose to be 
a Jew? Why do some Jews not believe in Jesus Christ?"

These 
are
hard 
questions, 
but 
I
believe 
the 
Jews
being God's chosen people goes back to Abraham. As 
God  gave  us  His  only Son,  so  was  Abraham  prepared
to sacrifice his only son, because he believed, and feared
God. God tested Abraham, to see if he was worthy, to see 
if he believed, feared, and obeyed His Word. The Bible 
states in Genesis 22:2; 'And He said; take now thy son,
thine only son Isaac, whom thou lovest, and get thee into
the land of Moriah; and offer him there for a burnt offering
upon one of the mountains which I will tell thee of.'

The  Bible  also  states
in  Genesis  22:9-12;  'And  they
came to the place which God had told him of; and Abraham 
built  an  altar  there,  and  laid  the
wood
in  order,  and              
bound  Isaac  his  son,
and  laid  him  on
the  altar  upon
the wood. And Abraham stretched forth his hand, and took 
the  knife  to slay his  son.  And  the angel  of the  Lord
called unto him out of Heaven, and said, "Abraham,
Abraham," and  he  said,  "Here  am  I." And he  said,  "Lay
not  thine  hand  upon  the  lad,  neither  do  thou anything             
unto him: for now I know that thou fearest God, seeing 
thou hast not withheld thy son, thine only son from me."' 

Abraham was willing to obey God's Word, and sacrifice 
his 
only
son. 
How 
many
of 
us 
today
would 
do
the  same?
Because  he
obeyed
God,  and  was  willing
to sacrifice his only Son as God himself would also do 
someday, God not only blessed Abraham, but through his
seed, Isaac, God blessed all nations. I believe that this is the
very point in time where God actually chose his people.

Many people have a problem with this, I will never 
understand why, because God doesn't make mistakes. All 
believers should be happy that we are adopted into the
family of God.

Now it does seem that every nation in the Middle East 
hates Israel. Some of them believe that the land where 
Israel sits belongs to them because their ancestors lived 
there first. But because of their idol worship, incest, 
sacrifices of children, homosexuality, sex with animals and 
more, God wanted them removed. God stated these reasons
for casting out the inhabitants of that land. In fact, God
states that the land itself itself
25; 'Defile not yourselves in any of these things: for in all
these the nations are defiled which I cast out before you:
and the land is defiled: therefore I do visit the iniquity
thereof upon it, and the land itself
vomiteth out her
inhabitants.' 

God also warned Israel that they follow his statutes and his 
judgments or the land would reject them also. Leviticus 
18:28; 'That the land spew not you out also, when ye defile
it, as it spewed out the nations that were before you.'

Whether you agree or not, this was the judgment of God 
concerning the Promised Land. If it was not, there is no 
way that Israel would have survived this long, surrounded
by enemies that hate them. If you look back on all the 
trouble in the Middle East, without the hand of God
protecting them, they would have been destroyed long ago.

There have been many failed peace talks since I have been
alive. Israel was warned of seeking peace with their
enemies, and God told them plainly that the nations 
surrounding them would cause them problems. In Judges
2:2-3; 'And ye shall make no league with the inhabitants of
this land; ye shall throw down their alters: but ye have not 
obeyed my voice: why have ye done this? Wherefore I also
said, I will not drive them out from before you; but they
shall be as thorns in your sides, and their gods shall be a 
snare unto you.' So it is no surprise that unrest continues.

Though we may never fully understand, though we may not
agree, we cannot question the judgment of God. Why do
we think that we have the right to question our Creator? 
I believe slavery was wrong, and that African Americans
were enslaved over 400 years because our ancestors
enslaved  Israel  over  400  years.  But  I do  not  question        
the wisdom of God. I believe all people should live in
peace, but I do not question the wisdom of God. I believe 
that Satan should have been destroyed in the beginning,
before  man  was  created, or  never  created  at  all,  but  I do
not question the wisdom of God. There seems to be a 
higher purpose for all things in the eyes of God.

I speak for myself, but I trust God, Jesus Christ, and the 
Holy Spirit with my whole heart. I believe in the Grace and
Mercy of God toward all people. Therefore I believe and
pray that God's Will be done and not man's will.

I have heard many say, "When I see God's face, I'm gonna
ask him 'why'?" I will forewarn all who seek to question 
God's Will. If you question your Creator, His Will, and His 
judgments, you will see his anger kindled as a flame (as I
saw with my own eyes) and He will answer your question 
with a question: Job 38:3; 'Gird up thy loins like a man; for
I will demand of thee, and answer thou Me.' He goes on to 
say, "Where were you when I laid the foundations of the 
earth, who laid out the measurements, where are the
foundations fastened, who laid the cornerstone, who gave 
borders to the sea and made the clouds its garment?

Have you commanded the morning since you've been alive, 
or walked into the springs of the sea, or the depths, have the
gates of death been opened to you, have you seen the doors
of the shadow of death, or perceived the width of earth?

Where does the light dwell, or darkness, or snow, or hail,
what way is light parted, or the way of the lightning of
thunder, or rain, does rain have a father, or ice, or frost?

What  is the  order  of  Heaven,  can  you  make it  rain,  or             
send  lightning?
Who  gives  wisdom,  or  understanding,         
or numbers the clouds, or feeds  the  animals, or  made
their home the wilderness, or created them?" 

Then He asks the most powerful question in Job 40:2;
"Shall he that contendeth with the Almighty instruct him? 
He that reproveth God, let him answer it." To those who
would dare even to speak after this to God, He will still
answer your question with a question. "Will you override 
My judgment? Will you condemn Me? Are you righteous? 
Is your arm like Mine, can you sound like thunder, or deck
yourself with majesty, excellency, glory, or beauty?

Can  you  turn  away
your  anger  and  bring  the  proud          
low,  or  stop  the  wicked,  hide  them in  the dust  binding
their  faces together in  secret? If you  can I will  confess
that your own right hand can save you."

This is not the end of the questions that God will ask you
before He answers your question. I believe that this is the 
pacing back and forth in a rage that I saw in my dream
when I questioned God and asked him why. I'm so glad I
first asked Him to not be angry with me, and He agreed.

No matter what, there is one thing for certain. I say this to 
all nations; Jerusalem has already been measured by God. It
was God that gave Jerusalem its borders, not man, and its 
borders are clearly defined in the Word of God. It is the 
Lord Jesus Christ Who will settle all things in this conflict, 
and not man. Revelation 20:7-9; 'And when the thousand 
years are expired, Satan shall be loosed out of his prison, 
and shall go out to deceive the nations which are in the four 
quarters of the earth, Gog and Magog, to gather them 
together to battle: the number of whom is as the sand of the
sea. And they went up on the breadth of the earth, and 
compassed the camp of the saints about, and the beloved
city: and fire came down from God out of Heaven, and
devoured them.' Despite all these things, I still pray for 
forgiveness for every man, every nation, and every tongue.
As to why the Jews do not believe in Jesus Christ, truly
confuses me. My own opinion is, they were blinded by
power and positions, then deceived the people with lies. 
And it has carried on to this day from a lie that began at the 
grave of Christ, from the soldiers that witnessed, and the
chief priests. In Matthew 28:12-15; 'And when they were
assembled with the elders, and had taken counsel, they
gave large money unto the soldiers. Saying, "Say ye: 'His
disciples came by night, and stole him away while we slept.

And if this comes to the governor's ears, we will persuade 
him, and secure you'." So they took the money, and did as
they were taught: and this saying is commonly reported
among the Jews until this day.'

This does not apply to all Jews, there are some that believe. 
I believe God knows exactly what He is doing. I believe 
that the Lord came in the form of the only race in the world 
which would kill him. It was necessary that God come in
the flesh and pay the high price for sin. If He had come in 
any other race, they would not have killed Him. They
would have protected Him at all cost.

The bottom line is, because of their rejection of Christ, the 
door was opened for you and I. The sad part is that
unbelieving Jews, and unbelievers, period, will not believe 
until the very end, when the antichrist enters the temple in
Jerusalem and claims that he is God. At that point, all
unbelievers will awake from their sleep. The Bible states in
Daniel 11:31; 'And arms shall stand on his part, and they
shall pollute the sanctuary of strength, and shall take away
the daily sacrifice, and they shall place the abomination that 
maketh desolate. They will believe, when they see, but 
blessings and forgiveness come from believing without
seeing.' 

I have been asked, "Why was there war in heaven? Why
would a loving God create Satan? Why did Satan rebel
against God? Is Satan even real?"

Many believe that the devil was an image created by the 
church to keep the people in fear and in subjection to the 
church. The point of these questions is to show without a
shadow of a doubt, that the devil, the enemy, Satan, is a 
very real being. As a child I always wondered why, how,
could there be war in Heaven? As a Pastor, I have been
asked this many times. The Word of God speaks plainly of
Satan, and answers all of these questions.

First of all, the Bible paints a very clear picture of Satan in
Ezekiel 28:13; 'Thou hast been in Eden, the garden of God; 
every precious stone was thy covering, the sardius, topaz, 
and  the  diamond,  the  beryl,  the  onyx,  and  the  jasper,         
the sapphire, the emerald, and the carbuncle,  and  gold:    
the workmanship of thy tabrets and of thy pipes was 
prepared in thee in the day that thou wast created.'

God created Satan with all the precious stones and gems of 
the earth. This is proof to me that the devil is the god of this 
world as the Bible says in 2 Corinthians 4:4; 'In whom 
the god of this world hath blinded the minds of them which
believe not, lest the light of the glorious gospel of Christ,
who is the image of God, should shine unto them.'

This is why humans love all manner of precious stones,
especially diamonds, and will kill, steal, and destroy to get 
them. In most cases, you cannot even ask a woman's hand
in marriage without a diamond to place on her hand, and 
the size of the diamond matters. When a woman announces
that she is getting married, the first thing people want to see 
is the size of the diamond in her ring, and they actually
equate his love for her to the size of the diamond! 
God  created
in  Heaven.
within  him,  and  he  was  given  a  high  position  in Heaven,
as written in Ezekiel 28:14; 'Thou art the anointed cherub
that  covereth;  and  I have  set  thee so:  thou  wast  upon
the  Holy
Mountain 
of  God;  thou 
hast 
walked  up
and own in the midst of the stones of fire.'

Satan  for  musical  worship  and  praise

His  instruments  and  pipes  were
created
Then something happened. God had given him so much,
that Satan began to change, and  the  beginnings  of  the            
war in Heaven were born. Ezekiel 28:15-16; 'Thou wast
perfect  in  thy ways  from  the  day that  thou  wast  created,         
till iniquity was found in thee. By the multitude of thy
merchandise they have filled the midst of thee with 
violence, and thou hast sinned: therefore I will cast thee as 
profane out of the mountain of God: and I will destroy thee, 
O covering cherub, from the midst of the stones of fire.'

In the same way, rich people become defiled by the
multitude of their possessions. Some love their money
more than people, and are filled with themselves. It is not
the multitude of merchandise that is the problem, but the
love of it that is the problem. 

Satan shined so brightly, and was so wonderfully made, so 
beautiful, that vanity and conceit entered into him. Ezekiel 
28:17; 'Thine heart was lifted up because of thy beauty,
thou 
hast 
corrupted
thy
wisdom 
by
reason 
of                    
thy brightness: I will cast thee to the ground, I will lay thee 
before kings, that they may behold thee.'

Yes, beauty was the devil's downfall, as with many humans
today. In the world, beauty is treasured and praised, even
worshiped. Too often, vanity and conceit are sisters of 
beauty, both in women and men, as it was in Satan.
The devil became so full of himself, that the created
actually thought that he was better than his creator! Isaiah
14:12-15; 'How art thou fallen from heaven, O Lucifer, son
of the morning! How art thou cut down to the ground,
which didst weaken the nations! For thou hast said in thine 
heart, I will ascend into Heaven, I will exalt my throne 
above the stars of God: I will sit also upon the mount of the
congregation, in the sides of the north: I will ascend above 
the heights of the clouds: I will be like the Most High. Yet
thou shalt be brought down to hell, to the sides of the pit.'

This 
is 
why
God 
resists 
the 
proud. 
He
brings                  
down the proud and humbles them, because unless you are 
as humble as a child, you cannot enter heaven.

So as you can see, our enemy is very real. and some of us 
have the same traits as the enemy! The difference is, the
devil refuses to humble himself before God, and there is no 
forgiveness for him or the fallen angels that followed him,
those whom we call demons. But God does not want any
human to die in their sins. That is the only reason the
end has not come yet, because God wants all men, all 
nations, all tongues, to repent and call on the name of His 
only begotten Son Jesus Christ, and be saved. 2 Peter 3:9;
'The Lord is not slack concerning his promise, as some men 
count slackness; but is longsuffering to us-ward, not willing
that any should perish, but that all should come to
repentance.' 

I have been asked many times, "When will the church be
raptured?" The word 'rapture' is not in the Bible, so how
can it exist? If the rapture is true, does that mean Jesus is 
coming back twice? Because rapture is not stated in the
Bible does not mean that it doesn't exist. The word 'rapture' 
is used by believers to describe the term that the Bible calls,
'Caught up'. 2 Thessalonians 4:16-17; 'For the Lord himself 
shall descend from heaven with a shout, with the voice of 
the archangel, and with the trump of God: and the dead in
Christ shall rise first: then we which are alive and remain
shall be caught up together with them in the clouds, to meet 
the Lord in the air: and so shall we ever be with the Lord.'

Now the Bible clearly states that no man can see God's face 
and live, and that flesh and blood cannot inherit the
Kingdom of God. Exodus 33:20; 'And He said, thou canst
not see My Face: for there shall no man see me, and live.'

This is exactly why God speaks to us through his angels, as
happened to me. So for those believers that are alive and 
remain when the Lord comes, if we are to meet him in the
air, then where is death for us? Death comes for us 
somewhere in between, in the twinkling of an eye. 1
Corinthians 15:52; 'In a moment, in the twinkling of an eye,
at the last trump: for the trumpet shall sound, and the dead
shall be raised incorruptible, and we shall be changed.'

The 
believer 
must 
put 
on 
death 
to 
see 
God's
face, but because of the Grace and Mercy of Jesus Christ,
this  death,  and  resurrection,  shall  be  in  a  moment,                   
in  a  second  of  time.  There will  be  no  need  for a  grave              
at  this  death,  or  crying,  or  sorrow.  It goes  on  to  say
in  1  Corinthians  15:53-55;  'For  this  corruptible  must                
put on incorruption, and this mortal must put on 
immortality. So when this corruptible shall have put on 
incorruption, and this mortal shall have put on immortality, 
then 
shall 
be 
brought 
to 
pass 
the 
saying
that 
is                         
written, death is swallowed up in victory. O death, where 
is thy sting? O grave, where is thy victory?'

It is important to notice here, that in the process of the 
believer being 'caught up'; the feet of Jesus Christ never 
touched the ground. Therefore I believe that the rapture is 
only the beginning of the second coming of Christ. There
are no more scriptures to be fulfilled before being caught 
up to meet the Lord in the air. That means that the rapture 
could happen at any second. Being caught up, very simply,
is the believers' limousine ride to the marriage supper of us
to Jesus Christ, where Jesus will marry and dine with all of
those that believe in him. His feet do not touch the ground 
until after the marriage supper. Now during our marriage 
and supper with Jesus, back here on the earth, there will be 
great tribulation for those left behind. Immediately after the
marriage supper Jesus will come, riding a white horse from
Heaven, and stand on the Mount of Olives. Revelation 
19:11;  'And I saw Heaven opened, and behold a white
horse; and He that sat upon him was called Faithful and 
True, and in righteousness He doth judge and make war.'

Zechariah 14:4 states; 'And his feet shall stand in that day
upon the Mount of Olives; which is before Jerusalem on the 
east, and the Mount of Olives shall cleave in the midst
thereof toward the east and toward the west, and there shall
be a very great valley; and half of the mountain shall 
remove toward the north, and half of it toward the south.'

So, the Lord is not coming back twice, but his second 
coming is over a period of time and events.
I have been asked; "Is hell a real place? Do Satan and
demons dwell in hell? Is there really pain and suffering in 
hell?"

I must  say that  hell  is  a  very real  place  indeed.  I have   
read  nowhere
in  the  Bible  where
it  says
Heaven
is                 
being enlarged, but it says that hell has enlarged herself
without measure. Isaiah 5:14; 'Therefore hell hath enlarged
herself, and opened her mouth without measure.'
I
have  often  heard  that  the  road  to  destruction  is
wide,  but  the  road  to  Heaven is  narrow,  and you only
see a traveler every now and then. Hell enlarging itself
seems to support that theory. Although hell was created 
for fallen angels, Satan and all the demons are not
permanently there yet. The only ones I would say are in a 
form of hell are the fallen angels that came to earth and had 
sex and children with women. Genesis 6:2; 'That the sons              
of  God  saw  the  daughters  of  men  that  they were fair;
and they took them wives of all which they chose.'

These fallen angels wait bound, and in
darkness,               
until the end. Jude 1:6; 'And the angels which kept not their
first estate, but left their own habitation, He hath reserved
in  everlasting  chains  under  darkness  unto  the judgment      
of the great day.' So this is the form of hell that they suffer
until they are cast into the lake of everlasting fire. Sadly,
hell is filled with humans at this point in time.

There is suffering and pain in hell, physical and emotional.
Those in hell, in pain non-stopping, can see those in
Heaven, in paradise. In Luke 16:22-23; 'And it came to 
pass, that the beggar (Lazarus) died, and was carried by the
angels into Abraham's bosom: the rich man also died, and 
was buried; and in hell he lift up his eyes, being in
torments, and seeth Abraham afar off, and Lazarus in his 
bosom.' 

I can think of no greater emotional pain than to see those
in  paradise  that  you
mistreated,  while  you  yourself          
burn continuously! Luke 16:24; 'And he cried and said, 
"Father Abraham, have mercy on me, and send Lazarus, 
that he may dip the tip of his finger  in  water,  and  cool               
my tongue; for I am tormented in this flame."'

This is why those that have, must help those that do not. 
With  wealth  comes  great  responsibility. In hell,  it's too           
late to pray, too late to beg and plead, too late to believe,
even too late to call on the name of Jesus Christ! And you
will be reminded of this. In Luke 16:25; 'But Abraham
said, "Son, remember that thou in thy lifetime receivedst
thy good  things,  and  likewise  Lazarus evil  things:  but
now he is comforted, and thou art tormented."'
There is also a great divide between  hell  and paradise,
that none may pass in between the two.

Luke  16:26;  'And  beside  all  this,  between
us  and
you  there  is  a  great  gulf  fixed:  so  that  they
which               
would pass from hence to you cannot; neither can they
pass to us, that would come from hence.' 

You  may
ask,  "If
hell
is  filling  up  every
day
with
humans, then where is Satan?" Satan is here on earth,
seeking to help enlarge hell.  1  Peter  5:8;  'Be  sober,
be vigilant; because your adversary the devil, as a roaring 
lion, walketh about, seeking whom he may devour.'

Satan said himself that he walks the earth in Job 1:7; 'And
the Lord said unto Satan, "Whence cometh thou?" Then 
Satan answered the Lord and said, "From going to and fro
in the earth, and from walking up and down in it."'

Though he walks the earth, though he knows the
scriptures,  and  his  own  end  shortly
to  come,  he  still
seeks to kill, steal, and destroy. As I told Satan to his face 
before the Lord, he is an idiot. In my own opinion, he is
also a coward, not willing to face you face-to-face, but he 
sneaks in from behind and tries to enter the mind. 
Therefore the war, the battlefield, is truly in the mind. Yet
we already have the victory, brothers and sisters!!!
Calvary!!! So give all your burdens, shortcomings, and sins 
to God, for the battle is not yours, it's His! Hallelujah!
"Let us hear the conclusion of the whole matter:   
fear God, and keep his commandments: for this  

is the whole duty of man."

Ecclesiastes 12:13

Chapter Ten

GENESIS TO REVELATION

The Bottom Line
Man has completely complicated the Word of God, when
there are really only a few things that you need to know
about the Word. An anointed Word needs no explanation, 
because it is not the man speaking, but the Holy Spirit of
God that speaks. Explanation comes from those who claim 
to have a Word from God, and do not. They are those who
have called themselves, speaking their own words for their
own benefit, and have prophesied out of their own heart.
Ezekiel 13:3; 'Thus saith the Lord God; Woe unto the 
foolish prophets, that follow their own spirit, and have seen 
nothing!' 

This is why you can't let just anybody teach you the 
Word; you cannot just sit up under anybody. Those that
call  themselves  hope  to
fool  the  unlearned,  and  seek
glory and riches for themselves. They seek to lead blind 
sheep. Yet with the blind leading the blind, both will fall
into a ditch, and God will bring them to open shame.

Ezekiel 13:6; 'They have seen vanity
and 
lying
divination 
saying, 
"The
Lord 
saith,"
and 
the 
Lord                  
hath  not  sent  them:  and  they
have
made
others  to
hope that they would confirm the Word.' 

Let
me  make  myself
perfectly
clear,  to
lie  on  God,                     
to  speak  in  the  Name
of  the  Lord
when  he
has  not             
called  or spoken to  you,  in  my opinion,  is  the  worst
sin  in  the  world.  There is  a  lake of  fire  and  brimstone             
that  awaits  that  man.  Revelation  19:10;  'And the  devil
that deceived them was cast into the lake of fire and 
brimstone, where the beast and the false prophet are, and
shall be tormented day and night for ever and ever.'

Therefore, I say to you all, that my vision is true and I call
upon God Almighty himself, the Lord Jesus Christ himself,
and the Holy Spirit himself as my witnesses, and not any
man. 

God's 
anointing 
can 
be 
felt 
in 
the 
heart,
without
a  shadow of  a  doubt.  It  is  not  to  be  kept by one  man,
but to be shared with the sheep of God.

The  bottom  line  is  this,  there  is  one  very
important               
point  to  remember  in  your  study
in  the  Word,  and
in the way you apply it to your life. Let us take a little
advice from the man that Jesus called the greatest man
(besides Himself) born of a woman: John the Baptist.

Matthew  11:11;  'Verily
I
say
unto  you,  among  them
that are born of women there hath not risen a greater than
John the Baptist: notwithstanding He that is least in the 
Kingdom of Heaven is greater than he.'

Now  when
John  the  Baptist  was  asked  about  Jesus
Christ, he didn't give an elongated sermon, or complicated 
explanation. He neither used fancy words nor glorified
himself. He gave a very simple statement that sums up the 
entire Word of God in John 3:30; 'He must increase, but I
must decrease.'

This is a very profound statement, and the key to becoming 
close to God. In all you do, whether in marriage,                 
in relationships, in finance, in parenting, in your work, in 
your home, in your church, in your studies, in your
schooling, in your family, in your giving in your welldoing, in your charity, in your lifestyle, in your heart, in
your mind, in your speech, in your very spirit and soul, you
must decrease, and the Lord must increase. What this
means is, get yourself out of the way. Whatever you want 
or would do comes in a very distinct second. We should try
to strive to do what's right at all times. This is a lifelong
assignment, and we must die daily to what our flesh would
want. As we all know, when the flesh wants something, it 
wants it very badly, and will fight against your spirit to get
it. Sadly, most of the time the flesh wins. We must renew 
our minds with the Word of God daily, and let ourselves
decrease, humbling ourselves before God and man. Amen!

I also believe that repentance is a lifelong assignment. 
Often, as we try to live right and do the right things, we sin 
in the eyes of God, knowingly and unknowingly. Some 
things we see as minor, God sees as major. If there is a 
homeless person begging, and even though you give to 
him, you do it begrudgingly, or with an attitude, God will
not honor your giving, even though charity will cover a 
multitude of your sins.

Enter  into  prayer  with  confidence  and  boldness,  yet
with  fear  and trembling.  Enter  in humbly and  abased,                 
yet 
not 
scared
or
afraid. 
Do  not 
take
prayer  for
granted, remembering that in prayer you are in God's
presence. 
Enter 
in 
believing 
and 
expecting, 
while
grateful and thankful. A dead prayer  is  a  prayer  that
is  just  for
yourself.  You  must  pray
for
others,  also,                  
even  those  that  hate  you.  Always
pray
for  the  less         
fortunate,  because
the
day
is  coming  that  they
will
be  first  into  the  Kingdom  of  God.  Remember to  pray
for the non-believers, that God will show mercy upon us
and them. Lastly, always remember to pray for Jerusalem 
and Israel. Those that bless them will be blessed, and those
that curse them will be cursed. Genesis 12:3; 'And I will 
bless them that bless thee, and curse him that curseth thee:
and in thee shall all families of the earth be blessed.' 

Through obedience, love, and charity, we build and store 
treasure in Heaven. The Lord tells us to build our treasure 
in Heaven and not on earth. Matthew 6:19-20; 'Lay not up
for yourselves treasures upon earth, where moth and rust 
doth corrupt, and where thieves break through and steal:
but lay up for yourselves treasure in Heaven, where neither
moth nor rust doth corrupt, and where thieves do not break 
through nor steal.' 

To lay up treasure in Heaven, your heart must be in the
right place. If you care for mansions, cars, expensive
clothes, jewelry, and land, then you store up your treasure 
on earth, in somebody's bank, and then you die with much 
left in the bank, for which you will answer to God. But if
you give to the less fortunate, to the hungry, to the
homeless, to the fatherless, to the sick and shut-in, then 
your heart is in the right place. Wherever your heart is, 
that's where your treasure is. Matthew 6:21; 'For where 
your treasure is, there will your heart be also.'

This does not mean for you to give until you're broke, but it 
means that after you secure your family, then it's time to
bless others. If you only bless those that love you, there is 
no reward in that; for even non-believers do the same.

Understand that Jesus Christ is not just a man, but God in 
the flesh, God in human form, who loved you and knew
you from the beginning. John 1:1-2; 'IN THE beginning
was the Word, and the Word was with God, and the Word 
was God. The same was in the beginning with God.' 

God the Father, through His Word, Jesus Christ, created all 
things. It is through His Word, Jesus Christ, that God made
man. John 1:4; 'In Him was life; and the life was the light
of men.' 

Yes! God himself came down from heaven to save man,
and was crucified upon a tree that He himself created.
He didn't come  in  his  entirety,  but  sent  his  living  Word
into the earth. This answers the question; 'If Jesus Christ is
God, then who was Jesus calling to, from the cross?' You
must understand that God's Word is very much alive.

When  Jesus  Christ  was  crucified,  the  nails  in  his
hands  and  feet,  as  well as  the  spear  in  his side,  were             
all for you. It was for all of the things that man has done 
wrong  in  the  past,  and  all  of  the  sins  that  man
will do wrong in the future. Otherwise, God would have 
turned His Face away from man, because He is too holy to
even look upon sin. Habakkuk 1:13; 'Thou art of purer eyes
than to behold evil, and canst not look on iniquity.'

Therefore,  if  God  cannot  even  look  upon  evil,  then                 
it  was  His  Living  Word,  Jesus  Christ,  that  He
has                   
set to look over mankind from the beginning. He couldn't
even look upon the evil of the crucifixion of His Word,
which is why in the middle of the day, it became as
midnight. Luke 23:44; 'And it was about the sixth hour, and
there was a darkness over all the earth until the ninth hour.'

During the darkness is when I believe that the sins of the 
whole world, our sins, were laid upon the Word of God. 
Our sins were so many, that God could not even look at 
them laid upon his only Begotten Son. Imagine the pain in
the heart of God, when for the first time and last time in
eternity, He had to hide His Face from Himself!

Remain steadfast in your belief,  no
matter  what  the
world  says.  There is  a  great  famine  in  the  entire earth
this  day,
further  proof
that  we
are
in  the  last  days.
It is a famine of the Word of God! Amos 8:11; 'Behold, the
days come, saith the Lord God, that I will send a famine in
the land, not a famine of bread, nor a thirst for water, but of
hearing the Word of the Lord.'

Because of this, sometimes we must encourage ourselves.
Sometimes, we need time alone with the Lord for strength 
and direction, especially when the church lets us down. 
Sometimes you need to have church with yourself. 2 
Timothy 1:6; 'Wherefore I put thee in remembrance that
thou stir up the gift of God, which is in thee by the putting 
on of my hands.' Sometimes we need to put our hands on 
our Bibles, alone, and let the Lord Jesus Christ lay His
hands on us.  

Whatever God reveals to you, do not keep it to yourself.
There is someone in the world that needs to hear your, yes
your, testimony. Everything else in the world has failed to
bring about change. Only the Word of God, and the
testimony of his sheep can bring about change. Some things 
are just between you and God, and He will give you
discernment as to what to say to the world and what to keep 
to yourself.

Love everyone; everyone that you see is your neighbor! 
Hebrews 13:1; 'LET BROTHERLY love continue.'
The one thing that seems to be the most  difficult
is forgiveness. Let me say plainly, that forgiveness helps 
you  sleep  at  night.  Forgiveness  brings  back  that  smile                  
to your face. LET NO MAN TAKE AWAY YOUR 
SMILE. A smile and laughter is good health to your body.
Proverbs 17:22; 'A merry heart doeth good like a 
medicine: but a broken spirit drieth the bones.'

When your spirit is broken, as mine was, it is forgiveness
that  made
me  begin  to  smile  again.  Man  breaks  the                 
spirit,  but  God  is  the  potter  of  the  broken
clay,  and                  
will reshape and mold a broken spirit into a big smile. It is 
during the shaping and molding that God speaks to you, 
because in that state, you are truly humble.

"And after all that is come upon us for our evil deeds, and 

for our great trespass, seeing that thou our God hast 
punished us less than our iniquities deserve, and hast given 
us such deliverance as this."

Ezra 9:13 

Chapter Eleven

MY FINAL THOUGHTS

Giving Satan Too Much Credit
As human beings, when something goes wrong in our lives
or in the world, we are quick to charge it to the devil. Don't
get me wrong, the devil is hard at work trying to deceive
and destroy. But I tell you the truth; Satan can do nothing 
without God's authority to do so. The devil has no power, 
except  the  power  we  give  him,  and  the  power  that
God allows him to have. Often, when we feel for some
reason that we are being punished, it is God that punishes 
us, not Satan. God is a God of love. In fact God is love. 1
John 4:16; 'And we have known and believed the love that 
God  hath  to  us.  God
is  love;  and  he  that  dwelleth
in love dwelleth in God, and God in him.'

In some cases, God allows Satan to test our faith. When it
seems that things are at their best, when you feel most 
blessed, or when things are at their worst and you're the
most broken, your faith is tested in some way. I believe that 
God and Satan have had this conversation about every
human being that has ever lived, in one way or another. Job
1:8-11; 'And the Lord said unto Satan, "Hast thou 
considered my servant (please put your name here) Job,
that there is none like him in the earth, a perfect and an 
upright man, one that feareth God, and escheweth evil?"
Then Satan answered the Lord and said: "Doth Job fear 
God for naught? Hast not thou made an hedge about him, 
and about his house, and about all that he hath on every
side? Thou hast blessed the work of his hands, and his 
substance is increased in the land. But put forth thine hand
now, and touch all that he hath, and he will curse thee to
thy face."' 

Now you see here that Satan accuses  us  before  God.                  
The  most  telling  point  is  this:  that  the  devil asks  the
Lord to put forth his hand, because the devil has no
power in his hand.  I say again:  the  devil  has  to  ask
our Lord God for permission, because the devil has no
power in his hand. He has a bow with no arrows! 
Revelation 6:2; 'And I saw, and behold a white horse: and
He that sat on him had a bow; and a crown was given unto 
him: and he went forth conquering, and to conquer.'

It is God who decides when to put power in the hand of
Satan. Job 1:12; 'And the Lord said unto Satan, "Behold, all
that he hath is in thy power; only upon himself put not forth
thine hand." So Satan went forth from the Presence of the 
Lord.'

As mortal men, we may never understand the judgment of 
God, and quite frankly, it may not be for us to understand. I 
do believe that the day will come when all questions will be 
answered by God himself: answered in love, or in wrath.

There is one thing for certain:  we cannot  turn  our  backs              
on God when we are punished, because the punishment that
we really deserve is death and hellfire.

In
your  tribulation,  the  devil  uses  people,  even  your
own loved ones, to try to separate you from belief in God
and the Lord. Job 2:9; 'Then said his wife unto him, "Dost 
thou still retain thine integrity? Curse God, and die."'

Job's response stirs up my spirit. Job 2:10; 'But he said unto
her, "Thou speakest as one of the foolish women speaketh. 
What? Shall we receive good at the hand of God, and shall 
we not receive evil?" In all this did not Job sin with his
lips.' 

A  man  that  lost  all  that  he  had,
wealth,  his  health,            
and even his children, never sinned against God with his 
words. He never gave up on himself or God. He exposed
something that we all must remember in our tribulations: 
that the devil is a liar. John 8:44; 'Ye are of your father the
devil, and the lusts of your father ye will do. He was a 
murderer from the beginning, and abode not in the truth,
because there is no truth in him. When he speaketh a lie, he 
speaketh of his own: for he is a liar, and the father of it.'

You see here that the devil has children. There are those
that  don't believe,  those that  blaspheme,  and those  who
lust after worldly things. There
are  those  that  hate                  
their neighbor, those that steal, rape, and kill. You can turn 
on  your local  news  any night  and  it  is  full  of  reports  of
the  devil's children.  But  those  of us  that  endure until                 
the end shall inherit the kingdom of God.

I take comfort in the fact that God only disciplines those
that He loves. I say again, only those that He loves. God 
loved Job, and God loves you. I know for a fact that God 
loves me, even though I have suffered many things, only a 
fraction of which I have written in this book. Yet I have
never lost my faith in Jesus Christ. I used to charge it all to
the devil. I used to wonder why these things always happen 
to me, but the Bible tells me in Hebrews 12:6-8; 'For whom 
the Lord loveth He chasteneth, and scourgeth every son
whom He receiveth. If ye endure chastening, God dealeth
with you as with sons; for what son is he whom the father
chasteneth not? But if ye be without chastisement, whereof
all are partakers, then are ye bastards, and not sons.'

I remember one time I dropped so low in my life that I felt 
like God had turned his back on me. I decided to check into 
the other religions, to see other points of view, to see if
there was something else out there. I began to read the 
Qur'an, and it was like reading a stone. I felt nothing in
between the pages, nothing stirred up my spirit. Then I 
finally came across a very short passage about Jesus Christ,
and my eyes and my spirit lit up bright as the sun. The short
passage basically called Jesus a prophet, saying that there 
were rumors of him. I became so angry; I considered that
disrespectful to God, even though I was a young novice at
the time. Even though I was unlearned at the time, I knew
then without a shadow of a doubt in my mind, my heart, my
spirit and my soul, that Jesus Christ is the Lord. When I
look back on it, I think it was a good thing that I read what
others think of Jesus, to see where they are coming from. 
I believe  that  God  said  to  Satan;  "Have  you  considered
my servant  L.
Michael
Moore?"
And  Satan  said  unto
God, "You have saved his life many times, that's why he
believes  in  You,  but  put  forth  your
hand,  and  put
another word in his hands and he will leave You." Then 
God said to Satan, "Go…put forth your hand and put 
another word in his hand, but himself you cannot touch."

Beloved, as a man that has stood in the presence of God 
and spoken face to face with an angel of the Lord, I tell you
that if this book is in your hand, it is God that has placed it 
there, and you are blessed. I have written this book that the 
world may know that God still speaks today, and to 
encourage others to stand up and tell their visions to all, the
visions that God has shown them. This is my attempt,
along with the church that the Lord will build, to change 
the  world!  I
pray
that  I
have  not  offended
anyone,     
but instead, have changed their way of thinking and living.
My only goal in this life is to bear fruit for Christ, to bring 
millions  to  the  foot  of the  cross,  that  God  may say to
me one day: "Well done!" Matthew 25:21; 'His Lord said 
unto him; "Well done, thou good and faithful servant: thou 
hast been faithful over a few things, I will make thee ruler
over many things: enter thou into the joy of thy Lord."'

As we stand before the Blessed Lord God Almighty, Most 
High, in the wonderful Name of Jesus Christ, through the
precious Holy Spirit, every word is true, and I love you all. 
Amen. 

"Study to show thyself approved unto God, a workman that 

needeth not to be ashamed, rightly dividing the Word of 
Truth."

2 Timothy 2:15

Chapter Twelve

DIVIDING THE WORD

My Favorite Bible Verses
In this  Chapter,  here is a  list  of  some of  my favorite
verses  in  the  Bible,  that  have  helped  me  at  one  time                   
or another and blessed me. I pray the same for you and
your family. God bless and shine on you! Hallelujah!

Isaiah  61:1;  'THE  SPIRIT  of  the  Lord  God  is  upon
me; because the Lord hath anointed me to preach good
tidings unto the meek; He hath sent me to bind up the
brokenhearted, to proclaim liberty to the captives, and the
opening of the prison to them that are bound.'

Genesis 1:26; 'And God said, Let us make man in our 
image, after our likeness.'
Exodus  15:26;  'And  said,  if  thou  wilt diligently hearken
to the voice of the Lord thy God, and wilt do that which is
right in his sight, and wilt give ear to his commandments, 
and keep all his statutes, I will put none of these diseases
upon thee, which I have brought upon the Egyptians: for I
am the Lord that healeth thee.'

Psalm 25:18; 'Look upon mine affliction and my pain; and 
forgive all my sins.'

Psalm 25:20; 'O keep my soul, and deliver me: let me not
be ashamed; for I put my trust in Thee.'

Psalm 34:11; 'I WILL bless the Lord at all times: his praise
shall continually be in my mouth.'
Psalm 38:1-8; 'O LORD, rebuke me not in Thy wrath:
neither chasten me in Thy hot displeasure. For Thine 
arrows stick fast in me, and Thy hand presseth me sore. 
There is no soundness in my flesh because of Thine anger;
neither is there any rest in my bones because of my sin. For 
mine iniquities are gone over mine head: as an heavy
burden they are too heavy for me. My wounds stink and are 
corrupt because of my foolishness. I am troubled: I am
bowed down greatly; I go mourning all the day long. For
my loins are filled with a loathsome disease: and there is no 
soundness in my flesh. I am feeble and sore broken: I have 
roared by reason of the disquietness of my heart.'

Psalm 90:1; 'LORD, THOU hast been our dwelling place in
all generations.'

Proverbs 1:7; 'The fear of the Lord is the beginning of 
knowledge: but fools despise wisdom and instruction.'

Proverbs 3:5; 'Trust in the Lord with all thine heart; and
lean not onto thine own understanding.'

Proverbs 3:7; 'Be not wise in thine own eyes: fear the Lord, 
and depart from evil.'

Proverbs 18:10; 'The name of the Lord is a strong tower: 
the righteous runneth into it, and is safe.'
Isaiah 1:18; 'Come now, and let us reason together, saith 
the Lord: though your sins be as scarlet, they shall be as 
white as snow; though they be red like crimson, they shall 
be as wool.' 

Isaiah  9:6;  '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 55:1; 'HO, EVERY one that thirsteth, come ye to the
waters, and he that hath no money; come ye, buy, and eat; 
yea, come, buy wine and milk without money and without
price.'

Jeremiah 1:5; 'Before I formed thee in the belly I knew
thee; and before thou camest forth out of the womb I
sanctified thee, and I ordained thee a prophet unto the
nations.' 

Jeremiah 23:1; 'WOE BE unto the pastors that destroy and
scatter the sheep of My pasture! Saith the Lord.'

Jeremiah 32:27; 'Behold, I am the Lord, the God of all
flesh: is there any thing too hard for me?'
Jeremiah 33:3; 'Call unto me, and I will answer thee, and
show thee great and mighty things, which thou knowest
not.' 

Habakkuk 2:3; 'For the vision is yet for an appointed time, 
but at the end it shall speak, and not lie: though it tarry, 
wait for it; for it will surely come, it will not tarry.'

Matthew 14:36; 'And besought him that they might only
touch the hem of his garment: and as many as touched Him
were made perfectly whole.' 

Matthew 20:16; 'So the last shall be first, and the first last:
for many be called, but few chosen.'

Matthew 21:22; 'All things, whatsoever ye shall ask in 
prayer, believing, ye shall receive.'

John 1:1; 'IN THE beginning was the Word, and the Word 
was with God, and the Word was God.' 
John 1:14; 'And the Word was made flesh, and dwelt
among us, (and we beheld his glory, the glory as of the only
begotten of the father) full of grace and truth.'

John 3:30; 'He must increase, but I must decrease.'
John 11:35;  'Jesus wept.' 
Romans 4:20; 'He staggered not at the promise of God 
through unbelief; but was strong in faith, giving glory to
God.' 

Romans 5:1; 'THEREFORE BEING justified by faith, we 
have peace with God through our Lord Jesus Christ.'

Romans  5:6;  'For  when  we were yet  without  strength,
in due time Christ died for the ungodly.'
2 Corinthians 3:14; 'But their minds were blinded: for until
this day remaineth the same veil untaken away in the 
reading of the Old Testament; which veil is done away in
Christ.' 

2 Corinthians 4:16; 'For which cause we faint not; but 
though our outward man perish, yet the inward man is 
renewed day by day.'

2 Corinthians 5:10; 'For we must all appear before the
judgment seat of Christ; that every one may receive the
things done in his body, according to that he hath done,
whether it be good or bad.'

2 Corinthians 5:17; 'Therefore if any man be in Christ, he is
a new creature: old things are passed away; behold, all 
things are become new.'

2 Corinthians 8:9; 'For ye know the grace of our Lord Jesus 
Christ, that, though He was rich, yet for your sakes He 
became poor, that ye through his poverty might be rich.'

Galatians 3:13; 'Christ hath redeemed us from the curse of 
the law, being made a curse for us: for it is written, Cursed
is every one that hangeth on a tree.'

Galatians 5:16; 'This I say then, walk in the Spirit, and ye
shall not fulfill the lust of the flesh.'

Ephesians 1:21; 'Far above all principality, and power, and
might, and dominion, and every name that is named, not 
only in this world, but also in that which is to come.'

Philippians 2:6; 'Who, being in the form of God, thought it
not robbery to be equal with God.'

Philippians 2:11; 'And that every tongue should confess
that Jesus Christ is Lord, to the glory of God the Father.'

Philippians 2:14; 'Do all things without murmurings and 
disputings."

Titus 2:13; "Looking for that blessed hope, and the glorious 
appearing of the great God and our Saviour Jesus Christ.'
Hebrews  2:9;  'But  we
see  Jesus,  Who  was
made
a                 
little lower than the angels for the suffering of death,
crowned with glory and honour; that He by the grace              
of God should taste death for every man.'

Hebrews 2:14; 'Forasmuch then as the children are 
partakers of flesh and blood, He also himself likewise took 
part of the same; that through death He might destroy him
that had the power of death, that is, the devil.'

James 1:8; 'A double minded man is unstable in all his 
ways.'
James  2:10;  'For  whosoever  shall  keep  the  whole  law,
and yet offend in one point, he is guilty of all.'

James 2:19; 'Thou believest that there is one God; thou 
doest well: the devils also believe, and tremble.'

James  2:26;  'For  as  the  body
without  the
spirit  is        
dead, so faith without works is dead also.'

James 3:10; 'Out of the same mouth proceedth blessings 
and cursing. My brethren, these things ought not so to be.'
Revelation 1:7; 'Behold, He cometh with the clouds; and
every eye shall see Him, and they also which pierced Him:
and all kindreds of the earth shall wail because of Him.
Even so, Amen.' 

Revelation  2:11;  'He
that  hath  an  ear,  let  him  hear          
what the Spirit saith unto the churches; He that overcometh
shall not be hurt of the second death.' 

Revelation  3:5;  'He
that  overcometh,  the  same  shall          
be clothed in white raiment; and I will not blot out his name 
out of the book of life, but I will confess his name before 
my Father, and before His angels.'

Revelation  3:21;  'To  him  that  overcometh  will  I grant
to sit with Me in My throne, even as I also overcame, and 
am set down with my Father in His throne.'

Revelation 19:16; 'And He hath on His vesture and on His 
thigh a name written, KING OF KINGS, AND LORD OF 
LORDS.'

Revelation 22:20; 'He which testifieth these things saith,
surely I come quickly. Amen. Even so, come, Lord Jesus.'
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