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  Pastor-Evangelist R. W. Schambach


  The world may laugh and make sport, and ridicule a powerless church, but God's power and God's promises will never change.


  Jesus said, "Upon this rock will I build my Church and the gates of hell shall not prevail against it."


  Arise, Church!


  Shake yourself this one more time! The end shall be greater than the beginning!
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  The Story of Samson —Judges 16:1-30


  "And it came to pass afterward, that he loved a woman in the valley of Sorek, whose name was Delilah.


  "And the lords of the Philistines came up unto her, and said unto her, Entice him, and see wherein his great strength lieth, and by what means we may prevail against him, that we may bind him to afflict him: and we will give thee every one of us eleven hundred pieces of silver.


  "And Delilah said to Samson, Tell me, I pray thee, wherein thy great strength lieth, and wherewith thou mightest be bound to afflict thee.


  "And Samson said unto her, If they bind me with seven green withes that were never dried, then shall I be weak, and be as another man.


  "Then the lords of the Philistines brought up to her seven green withes which had not been dried, and she bound him with them.


  "Now there were men lying in wait, abiding with her in the chamber. And she said unto him, The Philistines be upon thee, Samson. And he brake the withes, as a thread of tow is broken when it toucheth the fire. So his strength was not known.


  "And Delilah said unto Samson, Behold, thou hast mocked me, and told me lies: now tell me, I pray thee, wherewith thou mightest be bound.


  "And he said unto her, if they bind me fast with new ropes that never were occupied, then shall I be weak, and be as another man.


  "Delilah therefore took new ropes, and bound him therewith, and said unto him, The Philistines be upon thee, Samson. And there were liars in wait abiding in the chamber. And he brake them from his arms like a thread.


  "And Delilah said unto Samson, Hitherto thou hast mocked me, and told me lies: tell me wherewith thou mightest be bound. And he said unto her, If you weavest the seven locks of my head with the web.


  "And she fastened it with the pin, and said unto him, The Philistines be upon thee, Samson. And he awaked out of his sleep, and went away with the pin of the beam, and with the web.


  "And she said unto him, How canst thou say, I love thee, when thine heart is not with me? thou hast mocked me these three times, and hast not told me wherein thy great strength lieth.


  "And it came to pass, when she pressed him daily with her words, and urged him, so that his soul was vexed unto death:


  "That he told her all his heart, and said unto her, There hath not come a razor upon mine head: for I have been a Nazarite unto God from my mother’s womb: if I be shaven, then my strength will go from me, and I shall become weak, and be like any other man.


  "And when Delilah saw that he had told her all his heart, she sent and called for the lords of the Philistines, saying, Come up this once, for he hath shewed me all his heart. Then the lords of the Philistines came up unto her, and brought money in their hand.


  "And she made him sleep upon her knees; and she called for a man, and she caused him to shave off the seven locks of his head; and she began to afflict him, and his strength went from him.


  "And she said, The Philistines be upon thee, Samson. And he awoke out of his sleep, and said, I will go out as at other times before, and shake myself. And he wist not that the Lord was departed from him.


  "But the Philistines took him, and put out his eyes, and brought him down to Gaza, and bound him with fetters of brass; and he did grind in the prison house."


  "Howbeit the hair of his head began to grow again after he was shaven.


  "Then the lords of the Philistines gathered them together for to offer a great sacrifice unto Dagon their god, and to rejoice: for they said, Our god hath delivered Samson our enemy into our hand.


  "And when the people saw him, they praised their god: for they said, Our god hath delivered into our hands our enemy, and the destroyer of our country, which slew many of us.


  "And it came to pass, when their hearts were merry, that they said, Call for Samson, that he may make us sport. And they called for Samson out of the prison house: and they set him between the pillars.


  "And Samson said unto the lad that held him by the hand, Suffer me that I may feel the pillars whereupon the house standeth, that I may lean upon them.


  "Now the house was full of men and women; and all the lords of the Philistines were there; and there were upon the roof about three thousand men and women, that beheld while Samson made sport.


  "And Samson called unto the Lord, and said, O Lord God, remember me, I pray thee, and strengthen me, I pray thee, only this once, O God, that I may be at once avenged of the Philistines for my two eyes.


  "And Samson took hold of the two middle pillars upon which the house stood, and on which it was borne up, of the one with his right hand, and of the other with his left.


  "And Samson said, Let me die with the Philistines. And he bowed himself with all his might; and the house fell upon the lords, and upon all the people that were therein. So the dead which he slew at his death were more than they which he slew in his life.


  
    
      


    

  


  


  Part I


  Supernatural Power Lost


  A SAD STORY


  One of the saddest stories found in the Old Testament is the story of a man who was dedicated to God, used of God in the power of His Spirit, and then lost everything.


  Hear me, church!


  It is possible to backslide and not even know it!


  I know that there have been many sermons preached against the sins of the flesh, using as text material the downfall of Samson. Such sermons are needed, and even more in this day.


  Everything goes, today.


  Nothing must be allowed to interfere with the liberty of the individual.


  Certainly a strong message is needed regarding the inescapable consequences of willful sin.


  POWER LOST


  However, I want to dig a little deeper into the message found in the life of Samson.


  I want to show this as a parallel of the church today who has lost her supernatural power.


  I am not talking about one little church on a corner somewhere. I am talking about the body of believers, born again, called out of Egypt, who comprise the


  Church of Christ in the world today.


  In his day, Samson stood out among his people as an individual who had power with God. He made havoc with the enemies of Israel.


  On one occasion, he slew a thousand Philistine soldiers with no weapon but a jawbone of an ass, to the amazement of his enemies.


  What kind of strength is this?


  On another occasion, found in Judges 16, Samson ran out of a harlot's house, picked up the gates to the city—a burden weighing more than a ton—and ran for miles.


  Read the whole story, in Judges, Chapter 13 through 16. Amazing!


  The man possessed supernatural strength, and the enemy feared him.


  A SUPERNATURAL CHURCH


  There was a time when the devil feared the church. God had given her supernatural strength. She went out to conquer the world, preaching everywhere with God confirming their words with signs following as He had promised in Mark 16. Thousands were added to the church daily as they saw and felt and heard what God was doing through a power filled church.


  Today, the devil is laughing at the church. He has the church backed into a corner. The church is afraid of him.


  God gave the church supernatural strength, but the devil has managed to reduce the church to the position of an organization of mere men.


  I want to raise your hopes. I want to help you realize what you possess.


  You are a child of God. You are not of the world.


  The Bible declares, "Greater is he that is within you than he that is in the world. "


  Mark it down.


  If you are a child of God—if you have believed, and been born again—if you are washed in the blood of the Lamb and been sanctified holy—if you have received the gift of the Holy Ghost, you are a marked individual. The devil has your number. He is out to destroy you. He is out to reduce you to a mere man, because the power of the Holy Ghost in you gives you authority over all the works of the devil. He hates that power within you, and is out to destroy it.


  The devil can never triumph over the church by attacks from the outside.


  I want you to know that there is a move on today, within the church, to reduce you to the status of a mere human being.


  Child of God, keep this in mind. You are more than a mere human being. There is a greater power residing within you.


  Years ago, when I was pastoring my first church, there was a woman who attended that church who was taken to the hospital, and was dying. I was called to her bedside to pray the prayer of faith. She was suffering intense pain. When I arrived at the hospital, I was met by her doctor. He said, "Reverend, I can't understand it. If this had been any other woman, she would have died long ago."


  I looked him in the eyes and said, "Doctor, you have hit it right on the head. She is not some other woman. She is a child of God. A child of God can bear just a little bit more than the average person can bear. She is alive because she is a child of God. She is not going to die. She is going to live!"


  Samson possessed more strength than the normal man had, because the power of God was in him. None of them could measure up.


  Hear me, church! As children of God, we should walk a head taller in the street.


  Too many of God's children today are hanging their heads. They walk down the street with their eyes glued to the curb. It's time to lift up your head, and throw your shoulders back, and let the world know that you are a son of God! You have nothing to be ashamed of!


  We live in a day when some people are ashamed to be called Christian.


  I want you to know that this is the greatest thrill that can come into your life, to know that God is your Father, and you are His child!


  COMPROMISE


  Now, if you are living with one foot in the world and one foot in the church, compromising with the world and the devil, you won't have much trouble with the devil. Why should he bother you? You aren't going to do him any harm. The devil is after those that are on fire for God, that are living holy and putting the power of God to work.


  A lady came to me sometime ago and said, "Brother Schambach, the devil has been after me all day!"


  I said, "Good! He is on the job! If he is after you, that means he hasn't got you!"


  You people that the devil is after all the time, I don't have to worry about you. You have got something that he wants.


  A woman in Chicago stood up and testified, "Brother Schambach, I can't understand these folks who are always saying that the devil is after them. I've been saved thirty years, and the devil never bothers me!"


  I said, "Run down here, quick! Get into that aisle and run! Get into that altar! I want to pray for you! If you've been saved thirty years and the devil has never bothered you, you haven't got anything he wants! When you get saved and filled with the Holy Ghost, he's going to be on your trail, just like he was after Jesus!"


  Hear me, preacher!


  You start preaching the power of God and that we can have the miraculous demonstrations of the Holy Ghost in our lives today, and the devil will be jumping all over you.


  STRENGTH


  The devil was out to destroy Samson.


  He wasn't after Samson's countrymen; he was after Samson.


  I want to show you the plan of the enemy.


  There were several things that Samson lost.


  The first thing that the enemy wants to take away from you is your strength.


  Some people come through the prayer line and say, "Pray for my strength in the Lord."


  I say, "No, I'm not going to do it. You have to maintain your own strength. You don't get strength in the Lord by going through a prayer line!" What is your strength?


  There are many people in the church today who don't even know what strength is.


  I am going to show you what it is. The ancient prophet of God declared it. He said, "The joy of the Lord is your strength. "Nehemiah 8:10.


  Now, what is your strength?


  Joy!


  Now, hear me good. There is a move on in the church today to destroy your joy. They want you to be quiet and dignified in the "sanctuary."


  I've made up my mind that I will not be ashamed of the joy of the Lord.


  Oh, I know! A lot of people don't like this shouting.


  A lady came to me, with her beautiful mink coat on. She said, "Brother Schambach, I love the miracles. I love to see people get up out of wheelchairs and off of stretchers. That's beautiful. But do you have to make all that noise? God is not deaf. You don't have to holler!"


  I said, "He's not nervous, either. And I've got something to shout about!"


  Hallelujah! Shout, and praise the Lord!


  I know that there is a certain amount of ridicule about the noise. People don't like noise. But if you don't like noise, you aren't going to like heaven. There is going to be a whole lot of noise there, like the sound of a rushing river, when we get inside those pearly gates!


  But somehow, the devil has crept right into our churches and has quieted them down. Some churches even stationed ushers around, to tone you down in case you get to shouting a little bit too much.


  I'm not going to stop you from rejoicing. The joy of the Lord is your strength!


  ASHAMED


  I don't mind telling you that there was a time when I was ashamed. That was before I had received the Holy Ghost.


  I used to play football and basketball on the high school teams. When I got saved, I wanted to tell my teammates about it, but when they asked me where I went to church, I said, "I go down a-ugh-ah, on the corner."


  That word Pentecost! I couldn't get it out!


  Do you know what I mean?


  People are ashamed of that word.


  My pastor would preach that we should invite people to church, and that we should witness to them. I felt that it was what I should do, and I wanted to do it. I even invited a few of my friends, but I really didn't believe that they would come.


  One day, I invited a buddy that I worked with. "How about coming to church with me on Sunday morning?"


  He said, "All right."


  I said, "Hungh?"


  I was scared to death. I didn't mind so much inviting them, because I didn't expect them to come. But now what was I going to do.


  He said, "I'd love to come." I thought, "Now, he is going to see how we worship."


  I prayed all week, "Lord, please don't let Brother So-and-So shout like he usually does. Please, just turn him off this one Sunday morning! And Lord, that little sister that generally runs around the church, sit on her! Don't let her move!"


  Don't be so smug! I know that you have done the same thing!


  About Saturday, I said to myself, "Maybe he is just pulling my leg! He said that he would come, but probably he won't!"


  But on Sunday morning, there he stood right on my doorstep, waiting for me. My heart started to do flips. I prayed, "Remember, Lord! I've been talking to you all week about this. Let's just quiet this service down a little bit today!"


  When we got to church, it looked like God had heard my prayer. We got the song service over with, and nobody had shouted. I began to breathe a little easier. I thought, "The service is half over, and it is still all right!"


  Then the preacher started preaching.


  There is something about that book that stirs something inside you.


  He got about fifteen minutes into his sermon, when all of a sudden, Brother So-and-So let out a shout, and then he kept right on shouting—the loudest shouts I had ever heard him shout.


  There was a chain reaction. When he shouted "Hallelujah," someone else shouted, "Amen!"


  Somebody else shouted "Glory!" And "Yes, Lord!" In a moment, the shouting had spread all over the church.


  Then that little sister jumped up, and away she went around the church.


  I groaned and said, "Oh, Lord! Just when I was wanting to impress my buddy! Now, you've messed the whole thing up! I invited him and he came. Now, he'll never come back!"


  Finally, they shouted the preacher down. He quit even trying to finish his sermon and just joined in the shouting. There we all stood for about twenty minutes, everybody shouting, praising God, some dancing. And there I stood with great drops of cold sweat rolling down my face. I was afraid even to look at my buddy. It seemed like hours.


  Finally, I moved my body around so that I could look out of the corner of my eye without turning my head. All I saw was a vacant spot where he had been standing. I swung my arm out a little bit, and there was nobody there. I said, "Well, Lord, he's gone. He is probably running through town, he got so scared. He's never seen anything like this before!"


  I said, "Well, since he's gone, I might as well get into it now."


  I moved my foot a little bit, and when I did it hit something on the floor. I looked down, and there was my buddy, lying on the floor. His chin was going about two hundred and sixty miles an hour. I knelt down and listened. He was talking another language. God was filling him with the Holy Ghost!


  The man I was trying to impress!


  I don't mind telling you, I felt like a sinner. Trying to put on a show. Trying to be something that I wasn't. Being ashamed of my Lord!


  I ran down to that altar and draped myself across it. I cried like a baby. I said, "My God! If you will forgive me this one time, I'll never be ashamed of the j oy of the Lord any more in my life!"


  After the service, my buddy threw his arms around me and said, "Why didn't you tell me that you went to a church like this? This is what I've been looking for! I've been looking for people that are real, that are not playing church, that have real joy in their hearts."


  I made up my mind that from that time on, I wouldn't care who was in the service—the governor, the president—I wasn't going to tone it down. I would shout unto the Lord with the voice of triumph!


  Hallelujah!


  SIGHT


  Samson not only lost his strength.


  That was the first thing that he lost.


  The next step, he lost his sight.


  The devil is not only out to shut us up, to reduce our services to a mere form, ceremony and ritual.


  Today, the church has become blind. Sin has come right into the church. Sin stands in the pulpit, and sits in the deacon's corner. Sin is on the elder board. Sin is in the choir. Sin is in the pew.


  And we shut our eyes to it.


  Just as long as they come and put money in the basket, we don't care what they do.


  But I am here to tell you that if you sin, you are going to split hell wide open!


  God never condoned sin, and He will never shut His eyes to it!


  The devil is working to blind the church. He says that you can suck your cigarettes all you want to, just as long as you keep putting your money in the basket. You can drink your friendly cocktail, your afterdinner drink. You can talk about your neighbor. You can do business any way that keeps the money coming in—honest or dishonest.


  That isn't what God said!


  God said, "Come ye out from the world. Be separate. Touch not the unclean thing. Then, I will receive you. Then, I will be your God, and you shall be my people."


  The church—the Christian that doesn't see that is blind!


  Samson lost his strength, and then he lost his sight!


  Homosexuals are coming into the church, singing in the choir, playing the organ, and we are not saying anything about it.


  Men and women are living in adultery.


  We are living in a day when men are marrying and giving in marriage, and the church is closing its eyes to it.


  But God is coming back for a holy people. He says, "Sin not!"


  I refuse to sugarcoat it. I'm going to preach it like it is. God said, "Don't take anything away from it, and don't add anything to it."


  God is a holy God, and God's people are a holy people.


  It is a blind church that says, "Do anything you want. Live any way you like. Just keep bringing in your tithe envelope!"


  The preacher who leads such a church is blind, and is leading the blind. They will go to hell, and their preacher will go to hell right along with them!


  God said, "Blow the trumpet in Zion. "


  I am here to blow the trumpet! Samson lost his strength, and then he lost his sight.


  Now, what else did he lose?


  LIBERTY


  They tied him up. He lost his liberty!


  It was not enough to gouge out his eyes. They put fetters of brass on him, and made him grind meal in the prison house. Hear me, church!


  This is the man who killed a thousand Philistines with the jawbone of an ass.


  Now, he is captured. His strength is gone. The man who did exploits by the power of the Spirit of God is now just an ordinary man. His eyes are gouged out. He is fettered to a big, old wheel in the prison house. Here he is, going around and around in circles. No more is he free to walk the green hills of Palestine, eating wild honey and rejoicing in the pure air.


  Bound, and blind!


  It is not enough for the devil that he should rob you of your joy.


  It is not enough for him to get you to become blind to sin.


  He wants to tie you up, to fetter you.


  So, we join the church.


  Playing church!


  Sunday School.


  Morning worship.


  Evening service.


  Midweek service.


  Sunday School.


  Around and around the circle, week after week. Nobody getting saved, nobody getting healed. No demons being cast out!


  How can you cast out demons, when you are bound by the devil?


  You have lost your liberty. Bound!


  There is a spirit of bondage in the church today.


  Church people look down their noses at the alcoholic. They won't even let him come to the church. But you are bound, just as surely as the alcoholic, and you are just as bad off. You may not be bound by alcohol, but you are bound by church.


  You can't go out and lay hands on the sick. The preacher won't let you do it!


  "God called you to fry chicken. Get in the kitchen and fry chicken for the Bishop! It isn't your place to be going around laying hands on the sick. That is what God called the preacher to do!"


  You, believer!


  God said that you shall lay hands on the sick, and they shall recover!


  Are you so bound that you can't even pray for somebody, unless you get permission from somebody in the church?


  Driving down the street, you see them everywhere. I never saw such junk in all my life. Any old thing that people can't use any more, out there being sold to raise money for Jesus!


  If you are going to give Jesus a hat, give Him a new hat—not that old rag that isn't fit to wear!


  Don't you blame it on Jesus!


  If you preachers would get back to preaching God's Word, you wouldn't have to go out begging for junk to sell for Jesus! The people would pay their tithes, and the church would be financed in the rightful way!


  Instead of going out from house to house, knocking on doors and saying, "Have you got any old hats for Jesus?" you women would be going to the hospitals, visiting the sick, laying hands on them in the name of the Lord.


  Bound!


  What kind of bondage is this? Do you see the pattern?


  The devil wants to rob you of your joy, which is your strength, and settle you down in a form of religion which denies the power thereof.


  Then, he wants to blind your eyes, so that you can't see what is going on.


  Then he ties you up. He immobilizes you. You are no longer of any service to your Lord.


  
    
      


    

  


  


  Part II


  Supernatural Power Regained


  ON DISPLAY FOR THE DEVIL


  There is one more point.


  The devil wants to make a spectacle of you before the world. Read Judges 16:23-25.


  All the high lords of the Philistines were gathered on a celebration day. They were worshiping their false god, Dagon, a god made of clay and brass and gold. They had come to praise Dagon for delivering Samson into their hands. They said, "Go bring him out! Let him make sport for us!"


  That is the very thing that the devil is doing with the captive church today.


  In Buffalo, New York, the mayor gave us the use of twenty six acres, free of charge, and said, "Come to our city. Our city needs a revival." We preached there for two months, and God blessed us mightily. While we were in that city, there were huge signs on some of the churches: BINGO! WIN $1,000 TONIGHT!"


  Bingo, in the church!


  There is a state law against gambling, but the church can do it!


  I saw some fellows walking past the church, laughing and saying, "We can't gamble, but the church can!" Laughing up their sleeve at the church!


  The devil wants to make a spectacle of the church, and he is doing it today.


  What has God called the church to do?


  God has called the church to be a soul saving station.


  God has called the church to be a super hospital, where the sick can find healing by the power of God.


  "Is there any sick among you? Let him look in the Yellow Pages for a physician. Let him call the doctor."


  Is that what God says?


  You had better read it again!


  "Is there any sick among you? Let him call for the elders (for the pastor) of the church, and let them pray over him, anointing him with oil in the name of the Lord, and the prayer of faith shall save the sick, and the Lord shall raise him up. "


  James 5:14-15.


  That is what God intended the church to be.


  The devil is laughing at the church today, because we are not doing what God called us to do.


  A WORD TO PASTORS


  God said,


  "Woe unto the shepherds. I am against you pastors, because you have clothed yourselves with the wool. The diseased you have not strengthened. The sick you have not healed. You have not gone after that which was driven away, and you have not sought that which was lost. But with force and with cruelty you have ruled my people. " (See Ezekiel 34:2.)


  Hear me! I don't mind churches being against me. I don't mind organizations being against me. I don't mind the devil being against me. But I never want to find myself in the position where God says, "I am against you!"


  "You clothe yourself with the wool. "


  Now, there is nothing wrong with the shepherd (pastor) clothing himself with the wool. That isn't the problem. The shepherd is supposed to clip the sheep, and clip them close! But when you get sick, you shouldn't need to go running off to the physicians.


  I tell my people, "Now, I am going to clip your wool. Bring your tithe and your offerings. And when you get sick, you call me. I am your pastor. As a man of God, I am supposed to heal you, and to set you free."


  This is what I preach to my people, and then I am entitled to take some of the wool.


  But if I take your wool—if I take your tithes and offerings—and then send you off to the physicians when you get sick, that is what God complained of regarding the shepherds.


  That is what is going on in the church today. The church is not providing for the healing of its people.


  The devil is making a spectacle of the church.


  SAMSON: MORE TO THE STORY


  I want you to know that there is something more to the story of Samson. We have looked at Samson in the agony of defeat. Conquered. Blinded. Bound.


  Brought out before the enemy to be placed on display.


  But while Samson was going around and around on that treadmill, his mind and soul were filled with the glories of the days that were past. He was crying out to God for forgiveness, and praying that God would restore the joy of his salvation.


  As the weeks and months passed, the locks of Samson's hair began to grow.


  A little boy led Samson out into the arena where the lords of the Philistines were waiting to make sport of him. He heard the cheers of the thousands of people that were assembled in the arena, calling out his name with taunts and jeers. He seemed so small and helpless, standing there, blind, led by a child.


  Samson said to the lad, "Lead me to the pillars of the arena, so that I may lean upon them. "


  The thousands shouted louder as they saw the captured strong man, leaning against the pillars, as though exhausted.


  But as he leaned there, Samson called out unto the Lord, "Oh, Lord God, remember me, I pray thee, and strengthen me, I pray thee, only this once. Let me feel the power of Your anointing just this one more time! Let me feel again what I felt before the devil got hold of me. My God, vindicate me for these eyes. Avenge me against these Philistines!"


  And while that vast audience was crying out for sport, suddenly Samson felt something warm come over him.


  Hallelujah!


  You who have ever been backslidden, you know what I am talking about!


  I was a backslider. I knew what it was to stray away from my God. I also know what it is to come back to Him, and to feel the warmth of His love. It is a good feeling, when you feel His power coming all over you again!


  Samson said, "Lord, let me feel your power just one more time!"


  And he felt it!


  All of a sudden, his strength came back. He began to pull on each of those pillars. The pillars began to crumble. The balconies shook, and then they came crashing down. The roof fell in upon those Philistine lords who had come to make fun of Samson. There were about three thousand of them upon the roof when it fell, and they died among the ruins of the arena.


  Samson died with them, and the dead which he slew at his death were more than he had slain in his life. In his death, there was triumph.


  GREATER THINGS AHEAD


  Hear me!


  It may look like the church is ruined. It may look like total disaster has come to the church. But I want to remind you that Jesus said, "The gates of hell shall not prevail against my church!"


  Hallelujah!


  God is raising an army of believers today that will allow the power of God to be channeled through their lives so that they can go forth and break the chains that have people bound and loose them from the oppression of the devil.


  God said, "Behold, I give you power over all the power of the devil. "


  It is time to arise and say, "Lord, let me feel your power!"


  This is a time for consecration. It is a time for all out, one hundred percent dedication to the cause of Christ.


  I am determined.


  Who will say with me, "I have made up my mind. I want the power of God in my life. I don't care what it costs, I am going to have it. I am going to walk with God, regardless of who may refuse to walk with me."


  When you make up your mind to serve God in the beauty of holiness, be prepared to walk alone. Don't expect the world to walk with you. Don't expect your friends to join you. Don't expect your family to stand by you. Be prepared to walk by yourself, with Christ as your only companion!


  Yet, I am here to tell you that you will find it will be a glorious walk, because of the love of God that will be shed abroad in your heart!


  
    
      


    

  


  


  Pastor of four MIRACLE TEMPL E churches, in Brooklyn, Newark, Philadelphia, and Chicago.


  Evangelist, bringing the message of POWER to America and the world in our day, with signs following.
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  Missionary, preaching the gospel with demonstration of God’s power in many parts of the world, and providing for the support of full time missionaries in Africa, Indonesia, Nev. Guinea.


  Writer of a number of faith inspiring books and articles.


  Radio and Television minister.


  The message of this book is taken from tape transcriptions of a series of radio and revival sermons.
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