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God of Grace
O God of grace, You have transferred my sin to my substitute, and have 
transferred His righteousness to me, clothing me with a bridegroom’s 

robe, decking me with jewels of holiness. 
Yet I daily live as though dressed in rags; my best prayers are infected 

with sin; my tears of penitence are polluted with pride; my confessions 
of wrong are attempts at earning your favour which only increases my 

guilt; my receiving the Spirit is tainted with selfi shness. 
I need to repent of my repentance; I need my tears to be washed; I have 
no robe to bring to cover my sins; no loom to weave my own righteous-
ness; I am always standing clothed in fi lthy garments, and by grace am 
always receiving change of attire, for You do justify the ungodly; I am 

always going into the far country, and always returning home as a prodi-
gal, always saying Father, forgive me, and You are always bringing forth 

the best robe. 
Every morning let me wear it, every evening return in it, go out to the 
day’s work in it, be married in it, be wound in death in it, stand before 

the great white throne in it. 
Grant me never to lose sight of: 
the exceeding sinfulness of sin, 

the exceeding righteousness of salvation, 
the exceeding glory of Christ, 

the exceeding beauty of holiness, 
the exceeding wonder of grace. 

Amen.
From an old Puritan prayer
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Our faces… 
shining with 

Jesus!
by Greg Hinnant

SUSTAINED private commun-
ion with God makes not only 

our hearts but also our faces radiate 
Jesus to others. We see this truth 
embodied in Moses.

After Moses spent 40 consecutive 
days and nights alone with God on 
Mount Sinai, his face shone with the 
visible brightness of the glory of God 
(see Exodus �4:29-�5). This was not the 
first but the fifth time Moses was alone 
with God on the Mount, the latter 
two visits being the longest at 40 days 
each (see Exodus �:1-12; 19:�-14; 19:20-
25; 24:1�-18).

Interestingly, the Bible records no 
visible facial alteration after Moses’ 
first four visits with God. But after the 
fifth, it says the people noticed that 
he was a divinely altered man: “And 
when… the children of Israel saw Mo-
ses, behold, the skin of his face shone 
(Exodus 29:�0).” Thus we conclude 
that not passing but prolonged intimate 
fellowship with God changed Moses’ 
look as well as his life. Thereafter he 
became a kind of spiritual mirror 
– when people looked at him, they saw 
a reflection of God.

This phenomenon was not inscribed 
in the Bible merely as an interesting 
anecdote. It is a message from God, 
telling us that spending significant 
sustained time close to Him transfig-
ures us, both internally and externally, 
in disposition and countenance, in 
living and look. By causing Moses’ face 
to shine God was saying, “This change 
you see so evidently upon Moses’ face 
will occur in some measure, internally 
and externally, in anyone who spends 
considerable time close to Me.”

The shining seen on Moses’ face was 
really Jesus. He is the “glory” of God 
– God’s most honourable, beauti-
ful, and radiant appearance shining 
forth – in human flesh. The apostle 
John affirms this: “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 1:14, emphasis mine).” 
So Moses’ face beaming with celestial 
light was really a mirroring of Christ, 
the very Glory of God and Light of the 
World.

The original Christians reflected the 
same Glory and Light. Because they 
obeyed Christ’s call to “be with Him 
(Mark �:14),” spiritual light beams 
of Christ’s glorious character shined 
through them regularly – His love, 
holiness, truth, justice, faith, faithful-
ness, meekness, goodness, gentleness, 
and courage. 

When Peter and John stood before 
the Sanhedrin, their faces were aglow 
with Jesus’ boldness: “When they saw 
the boldness of Peter and John… they 
marvelled and they took knowledge 
of them, that they had been with Jesus 
(Acts 4:1�).” 

When Stephen later stood before the 
backslidden Jewish leaders, his face 
looked angelic (perhaps a visible reflec-
tion of Christ, the Angel of the Lord): 

“All that sat in the council, looking 
steadfastly on him (Stephen), saw his 
face as it had been the face of an angel 
(Acts 6:15).” The rest of the Book of 
Acts shows that, when the Glory and 
Light first shone through the church, 
many in this dark world were drawn 
to it.

They still are, whenever our faces 
shine with Jesus. For that, we must 
seek to shine; not seek for others to 
see us shining, but to see Jesus shining 
through us. To shine, we must soak in 
the presence of God daily, sustaining 
close fellowship with Him in prayer, 
worship, and Bible reading or study. 
Then the glorious light-beams of Jesus’ 
love, truth, righteousness, peace, hope, 
humility, and confidence will radiate 
from our changed lives and looks. And 
others will be drawn, not to us, but to 
Him.

So follow Moses’ example. Soak 
regularly in God’s presence and shine 
radiantly in His world!
© Copyright: Greg Hinnant Ministries, 
www.GregHinnantMinistries.org
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The horror 
of God’s love

by Henry Frueh

LOVE as we understand it is 
supposed to be a display of 

tenderness and gentle devotion, 
and two young lovers in a meadow 
sometimes comes to mind. Who can 
forget our first love when our hearts 
were drawn to someone in school or 
the neighbourhood? We might have 
been drawn by their eyes or hair or 
personality, but something about 
them captured our hearts and we 
experienced for the very first time 
the emotion we call love. It was all 
so like a fairy tale.

But how can we fully experience 
God’s love? And what about the 
Father can draw us to know and ex-
perience His love toward us as well as 
materialise within us a love for Him? 
Will it be the beauty of the mountains 
or the brightness of the stars? The 
majesty of the oceans or the wonder of 
the human figure? The expanse of the 
universe or the warmth of a mother’s 
affection? Which of these, or others, 
will God use to exhibit His matchless 
love for us? 

Of course all of these fall short in 
communicating the Father’s love be-
cause they all come with finite beauty 
and limited majesty.

But in the holy wisdom of God’s own 
counsel none of these created treasures 
are what God has chosen to reveal His 
everlasting love to us. Take a closer 
look and set your eyes upon a small hill 
just outside of the City of Peace, Jeru-
salem. Do not search for something 
warm and cuddly or even something 
pleasant to the eyes. 

The revelation of God’s love comes 
not with the normal expectations of 
man and his understandings concern-

ing love. No, this revelation confounds 
the poetic and romantic inclinations of 
our hearts, this revelation is repulsive 
and frightening, but it is the powerful 
mystery that illuminates the divine 
love to the sinful heart of man. This is 
the cross revealing the horror of God’s 
love.

What do I mean when I say horror? 
With that term I attempt to explain 
that the cross displays the depth of 
God’s love through the single most 
striking and chilling event that man 
can experience, the visual and elon-
gated death of another man. A spec-
tacle through which every sinner can 
identify because death awaits us all, 

but this death is so much different to 
any other, this is the death of God’s 
only begotten Son. 

Only the sadistic nature of a fallen 
man would be drawn to watch a tor-
tured man die, but there is something 
about this death that has had a holy 
voyeuristic quality to it that has lasted 
until today. Something, some small in-
side voice says that there is more to this 
death than can be seen by the natural 
eyes, something spiritual and far more 
meaningful than a Jew taking his last 
breath at the hands of Roman soldiers.

The visual aspect of Golgotha is in-
deed filled with blood and water, sweat 
and agony, and the entire scene is most 
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repugnant and yet there remains an 
attraction that is not explained by 
any sadistic element, this allurement 
has a redemptive essence that seems 
to seek some form of shelter from this 
bleeding form. People have worn it, 
made its sign, drawn its shape, placed 
it on graves, and it has found a place 
on and in buildings throughout the 
world. What is it about this death, 
this tortured punishment, that has so 
mesmerised much of the world?

Deep inside the physical nature 
of this death burns the inescapable 
motivation for it all, something that 
has had no beginning and existed 
before the first atom was spoken into 
existence. Underneath the bloody 
wounds lives the eternal love of God, 
the love that is now extended through 
this horror and which mysteriously 
flows out from those incarnate veins. 
No pleasant meadow and no tender 
scene comes to present God’s offer of 
love. No, a vicious and violent scene of 
torture and ultimately murder itself is 
the fresco upon which God expresses 
His love for us. The method of com-
municating this love, much less its very 
nature, is beyond the human com-
prehension since this crimson scene 
speaks of anything but love in the 

usual context.
This visual tells of murder and 

violence and vengeance and punish-
ment – but surely not love! What kind 
of love lives and breathes in muti-
lated gore, and what loves reaches out 
through that which is feared most? 
Only the redeemed child of God can 
appreciate the meaning of Calvary’s 
mystery, but the horror of God’s 
eternal love draws from our bosom the 
sweetest emotions of gratefulness and 
praise for the measureless depths of 
that expression of divine love. 

It is the horror of it all that seems to 
awaken our souls to understand the 
august greatness of this love, and it is 
only the Spirit that can bring under-
standing to such a bewildering act. 
To say the cross was a selfless act is to 
severely diminish its glory, since it was 
God delivering His only Son for us all 
– and that truth is incomprehensible.

But each and every sinner who, by 
faith, touches this love exposed in 
death, is transformed by its inexhausti-
ble power. That God loves the universe 
is amazing, but that God loves man-
kind through the death of His Son is 
unfathomable. But that God would 
show His love through the horror of 
His Son’s murder to each of us person-

ally leaves us speechless and indeed 
without the corresponding emotion 
that this act should require. 

To be horrified and yet loved at the 
same time remains a mystery, but it 
is the deepest redemptive mystery 
that will continue to rebound to the 
glory of God throughout eternity. 
And deeper still is the mystery that 
when a sinner approaches this cross by 
faith, he himself becomes consumed 
by God’s love and made a part of this 
divine death, only to be resurrected 
into a new creature made in the image 
of God’s love, His Son. Selah.

And so a lonely man, as it were, 
barely walks His own beaten frame up 
the hill called Calvary, and allowing 
Himself to be nailed to the planks, 
and allowing Himself to be mocked, 
and allowing Himself to be unrec-
ognised as Who He was, He lasts six 
agonising hours before bowing His 
head in death. 

And the glory of this horror continues 
to shine God’s love without measure 
even unto today. Please bid me no 
further, for my words only detract, but 
grant me this one last thought. In the 
end, there is no love but God’s, and 
the cross is the blood spattered mirror 
through which to see it most clearly.

by William Law (1686-1761)

HUMILITY is the life and soul 
of piety, the foundation and 

support of every virtue and good 
work, the best guard and security 
of all holy affections. I recommend 
that you make humility a constant 
subject of your daily devotions, ear-
nestly desiring you to think no day 
safe or likely to end well, in which 
you have not early humbled yourself 
before God and called upon Him 
to carry you through the day in the 
exercise of a meek and lowly spirit.

Humility does not consist in having 
a worse opinion of ourselves than we 
deserve, or in abasing ourselves lower 
than we really are, but as all virtue 
is founded in truth, so humility is 
founded in a true and just sense of our 
weakness, misery and sin. He who 
rightly feels and lives in this sense of 
his condition, lives in humility.

You must practice humility like a 
young beginner who has all of it to 

learn, that can learn but little at a 
time, and with great difficulty. You 
must consider that you have not only 
humility to learn, but that you must be 
content to proceed as a learner in it all 
your time, endeavouring after greater 
degrees of it, and practicing every day 
acts of humility as you every day prac-
tice acts of devotion.

In order to begin and set out well in 
the practice of humility, you must take 
it for granted that you are proud, that 
you have all your life been more or less 
infected with pride. You should believe 
also, that it is your greatest weakness, 
that your heart is most subject to it, 
that it is so constantly stealing upon 
you that you have reason to watch 
and suspect its approaches in all your 
actions.

There is no vice that is more deeply 
rooted in our nature or that receives 
such constant nourishment from 
almost everything that we think or do, 

than pride. There is hardly anything in 
the world that we want or use, or any 
action or duty of life, that pride does 
not find some means or other to take 
hold of. Whenever we begin to offer 
ourselves to God, we can hardly be 
surer of anything, than that we have a 
great deal of pride to repent of.

If you find it disagreeable to your 
mind to entertain this opinion of 
yourself, and cannot put yourself 
among those who want to be cured of 
pride, you may be as sure as if an angel 
from heaven had told you, that you 
have not only much, but all your hu-
mility to seek. You can have no greater 
sign of a confirmed pride, than when 
you think you are humble enough. 
He who thinks he loves God enough 
shows himself to be an entire stranger 
to that holy passion. So he who thinks 
he has humility enough shows that he 
is nothing more than a beginner in the 
practice of true humility.

The Virtue Of Humility
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by Peter Pollock

SO the dead that he killed at his 
death were more than he had 

killed in his life – so reads the Bible’s 
epitaph of God’s warrior, Samson! 
What an incredible lesson and chal-
lenge.

In my kindergarten and pre-teen 
school days Samson was the nearest 
thing I had to a biblical hero. Natu-
rally, my heroes were sportsmen but I 
had been mildly impressed at Sunday 
school by the incredible feats of God’s 
super-Rambo. He had torn a lion 
apart; stripped �0 guys naked; killed 
1 000 with the jawbone of an ass and 
tore out the city gates to carry them 
some 20 miles. In today’s modern 
gym-trim, libido-voltage society he 
would certainly have attracted mass 
attention, what with his long hair and 
most surely a “six-pack” body! 

Closer investigation further enhances 
his biblical credentials. He was an-
nounced by God, like Isaac, Samuel, 
John the Baptist and Jesus! To be 
heralded by angels certainly bears 
the stamp of God’s approval. Samson 
was also a part of an elite group born 
to barren women by God’s amazing 
grace.

From birth he was set apart as a 

Nazirite. His hair was not to be shaved 
and he was not to drink any wine. 
Blessed! Anointed! Gifted! Indeed, 
in those days, physical strength com-
manded great respect and God truly 
armed his servant warrior with the 
necessary talents and attributes. God 
always provides the platform and the 
skills.

But Samson was human. And that 
probably would have made him even 
more of a hero in today’s post-modern 
liberalistic society. He simply loved 
the girls! His rampant sex drive is well 
documented and he was particularly 
partial to immoral females. The first 
was the pagan Philistine girl he wanted 
to marry. His parents were opposed to 
the relationship but it was organised 
anyway. It was God’s way of getting 
Samson behind enemy lines! 

At the wedding feast, Samson sets a 
riddle about the honey in a lion’s car-
cass – and thanks to his wife’s nagging 
and treachery, seven days of sulking 
and pouting, it culminates in the most 
horrendous consequences all around. 
Samson well and truly lost his temper, 
and what utter devastation followed 
in his vengeful footsteps. Retribution 
and revenge were never so clearly the 
motive!

Then there was the incident with the 
prostitute. Samson this time had to 
single-handedly lift the city gates for 
his escape. He took them to the top of 
the hill that faces Hebron – a long way 
away. Finally there was the temptress 
Delilah. She was a nag deluxe, and 
the grand finale was the most famous 
haircut of all time!

As I kid I really loathed Delilah for 
her deceit and betrayal but was pleased 
that Samson had the final laugh, albeit 
as a blind man in death. To a young-
ster, Samson was a sort of bitter-sweet 
story with somewhat questionable 
ethics and morality. I just left it there. 
Then one day, the command was 
simple: Go back to Samson! I want to 
show you a few things. I want to lift the 
veneer. I want you to look a lot deeper.

At the outset, Samson had been 
ordained of God. He was gifted with 
strength and determination, and 
nourished with water from the rock. 
God had set him up with a platform 
and a ministry but the “world” got to 
him. Just like King Solomon, Samson 
became another victim in the age-old 
contest between human frailty and the 
world’s splendour. Indeed, Samson, 
the mighty “strongman,” got well and 
truly manhandled by the devil and his 
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cohorts. 
The god of this age has many wiles. 

This time the accursed “Jezebel spirit” 
– a factor that the modern church is 
very loathe to talk about – raised its 
ugly head through nagging and ma-
nipulation. The drip, drip, drip, drip of 
Delilah achieved its ends. Of course, 
Samson was a “sitting duck” in terms 
of his macho masculine make-up. 

An arrogant invincibility
Samson had an aura. It was a soul 

and physical strength, a sort of ar-
rogant air of invincibility. There was 
self-confidence, pride and conceit. A 
brash bravado that made him a sex and 
danger junkie, seeking pleasure in the 
Philistine den. I don’t think that even 
the church has come to grips with the 
incredible problem of sexual sin or 
the extent of the world’s influence as a 
constant den of “Philistine” iniquity. 

Its stranglehold is grossly understated 
and underrated. We rationalise that 
it’s okay to be lust-driven, arguing that 
it’s the normal human sex drive. We 
joke that sometimes maybe things have 
got a little out of control but it is not 
considered to be a major problem, just 
happy hormones having a bit of fun! 
Fornication is not considered to be a 
sin. In fact it has almost become our 
national sport. 

We just don’t want to acknowledge 
how maladjusted we have become as a 
society and an international communi-
ty in terms of sexual promiscuity. God 
views sexual sin as an abomination, a 
special sin, but we have only deaf ears 
to that type of observation or minis-
try. However, the sad truth is that too 
many are functioning like Samson, liv-
ing to satisfy their lusts and obsessions, 
falling prey to the lethal libido! And 
thinking that it’s okay by God. 

Let’s face it. Samson was unright-
eous. Earthy! Carnal! He was obsessed 
with sex. It is also pretty obvious that 
he had a violent temper, was vengeful, 
individualistic, a rabble-rouser and had 
forsaken or ignored his Nazirite vows. 

Samson’s weakness was a life domi-
nated by lust and selfishness and that, 
in a nutshell, is a problem we all face 
daily, even in our Christian walks! 
There he was judging Israel and yet 
living a life that was anything but a 
role-model to anyone. The Bible does 

confirm that the gifts and ministries 
are without repentance, never more 
obvious than with Samson.

However, the sexual lusts and activi-
ties of his hedonistic life of debauchery 
and self-interest, was merely the fruit 
of his core problem – I, me and myself! 
So yet once again this accursed “trin-
ity of sin” brings another to his knees. 
Like the prodigal son who demanded 
his inheritance, took it and squan-
dered it all on wastrel living, Samson 
ended up in his own “pigsty,” grinding 
in the mill, the lowest of the low in 
terms of service jobs.

But downsides always have an upside 
because when the prodigal son finally 
reached the bottom of the pit, the 
Bible tells us that he profoundly “came 
to himself ” with the realisation that 
he, not anyone else, was the greatest 
problem in his life. He had reached the 
end of himself. 

Only when we give up our independ-
ent right to ourselves do we become of 
any use to God. We have to abdicate 
the throne of our lives, because as long 
as we are in charge Jesus can’t be Lord!

So when Samson had finally lost his 
strength, his eyes, his pride, his life, 
God was able to use him to bring the 
enemy down. Weak, blind and shorn, 
Samson achieved his greatest triumph. 
In his death was his greatest victory. 

Death to self is always God’s greatest 
triumph in our lives!

Sadly there are just too many Sam-
sons, “strong” men operating in their 
own strength. “Not by might or power, 
but by My spirit” says the Lord; “not of 
works, lest anyone should boast” – two 
powerful warning scriptures. Talent 
and ability performing in its own 
strength and with its own agendas, 
is all too plentiful. We have become 
too focussed on the muscles and the 
hair. Performance orientated worldly 
motives rule with a consequently mis-
directed lust for the church business, 
rather than God’s real Kingdom.   

And the Delilahs are just waiting to 
administer the haircuts!

Strongman Samson thought that 
his power lay in his hair – his ability 
or ministry. But his only power was 
God! Impressive attributes are a snare. 
Like Samson you foolishly think that 
it’s all about you and what you can do 
for God. We boast about how God is 

moving, but in real terms all we are 
trying to convey is how much God is 
using our ministries and skills like we 
are more blessed and more anointed 
than anyone else. It is spiritual pride 
and egoism. Nobody has the patent 
on God’s wisdom or anointing and no 
one group has the secret formula. That 
is just ego and arrogance! 

Worse still, like Samson, we also tend 
to take God for granted. Even after 
Samson had lost his hair he mistakenly 
believed that he could simply shake off 
the Philistines as he always had done. 
“I will shake myself free,” he said, 
full of deceit, deception and unholy 
presumption. He thought he could 
exercise authority over them. 

Indeed many today are doing the 
same, trying to exercise “authority” 
that they do not have. But God had 
left him! Again this was a shaker, as it 
was for errant Saul when God deserted 
him. God does depart. Believe it! To 
the church in Laodicea, God talks 
openly and strongly about “spewing 
you out of My mouth.” Yes, He had 
left them and was standing outside. 

The Church at Ephesus is warned 
about losing “your lamp-stand” and 
elsewhere God threatens to “blot you 
out.”

He got the devil to do the job!
Samson’s only power was God. 

Finally in his blindness and weakness, 
he turned. Samson needed the haircut! 
Dagon got the glory from the pagan 
Philistines. Interesting that God got 
the devil to do the job. God always 
hands us over to the consequences of 
our desires, obsessions and wantonness 
so that hopefully as we reap the lousy 
harvest we will turn from our wicked 
ways.

In Hebrews 11, that great chapter on 
faith, Samson gets a mention because 
“out of weakness he was made strong.” 
The monster of self is still the biggest 
opponent of revival. The haircut was 
only the start of Samson. He had to 
lose a lot more before God could oper-
ate out of “his weakness.” 

Indeed, there is still a whole lot of dy-
ing to be done, death to self, ministry 
and the “church business.” Unfortu-
nately, it only comes the hard way to 
blind eyes and deaf ears. Samson will 
certainly testify to that!
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by Vance Havner 

ELIJAH had come out of a big 
day on Carmel. He had prayed 

down fi re and water and had become 
the outstanding man of his genera-
tion. It was a red-letter day for the 
prophet. 

But the next day aft er a big day may 
be a very bad day. 

From His baptism our Lord moved 
into His temptation. In the same chap-
ter that tells us of Paul’s third heaven 
experience we read of his thorn in the 
fl esh. So we move rapidly from height 
to depth and must, therefore, watch 
the next day aft er our Carmels. 

Jezebel had threatened Elijah, his 
nerves had gone into a tailspin, and 
under the juniper he imagined himself 
to be the surviving saint, the last good 
man. Th ere are three great chapters in 
the life of this prophet and they might 
well be titled, Cherith, Carmel, and 
the Cave. In the cave the Lord asks 
him, “What doest thou here (1 Kings 
19:9)?” 

Not a few of the saints are in a cave 
today and we would inquire of them, 
“What are you doing here?” For one 
thing, Elijah was tired, and so are 
many of God’s people. God did not 
reprove Elijah. He fed him, rested him, 
and said, “Th e journey is too great for 
you.” 

It is too much for most of us these 
days. Never have I preached to so 
many tired people as now. Th e human 
race lives in a nervous breakdown. It 
is a day of stress, strain and tension, 
and our very speech is the speech of 
weariness, the language of languor. 

We are weary and faint in our minds. 
Fatigue is fi lling hospitals, asylums, 
graves. Men cannot drink it away with 
whisky nor play it away at card tables 
nor laugh it off  in a theatre nor sleep 
it away with sedatives. Our remedies 
treat only the symptoms and not the 
disease. 

A lady who was asked why she didn’t 
sue for damages aft er being hurt in 
an auto wreck replied, “I have enough 
damages, what I need is repairs.” She 
was stating our case today. What we 
need is repairs. Th e journey is too great 
even for us Christians. Sometimes I 
have thought I would like to start a 
Bible conference for Bible conference 
speakers. Th e theme verse would be, 
“First here, then there – you fl it from 
one ally to another asking for help 
(Jeremiah 2:�6).”

Th e prophet speaks to edifi cation, ex-
hortation, and comfort. He strength-
ens, stirs, soothes, and the saints need 
all three. We are to grow in grace, and 
growth involves food, rest, and exer-
cise. Some feed all the time and need 
to exercise and work off  some of the 
sermons with which they have stuff ed 
themselves. But others exercise too 
much and need rest. Th e Christian life 
is not a glorifi ed St. Vitus’s dance. We 
are to be willing disciples, not whirling 
dervishes. Elijah ate and slept. 

When we cannot do that we are not 
worth much to God or man. 

Th e Bible has as much to say about 
resting as about working. We need to 
come apart and rest awhile, and if we 
don’t come apart, we will come apart, 
we’ll go to pieces! It is true that the 

devil never takes a vacation, but we are 
not to follow the devil but the Lord. 
Jesus was never in a hurry, and we need 
to learn the gait of the Man of Galilee. 

John Wesley said, “I do not have time 
to be in a hurry.” Some of the saints 
tear around until you would think 
the world would go to pieces if they 
stopped. But soon they end in a hos-
pital, they blow out a fuse. Th ey go up 
like rockets and down like rocks. Th ey 
would do more if they did less.

Our Lord asked, “Are there not 
twelve hours in the day?” Th ere is 
always time enough to do what God 
wants done. What takes so much time 
is doing what we want to do. “He that 
believes shall not make haste.” Th e 
slow hand on the watch is the most 
important hand. 

Too many, like Ahimaaz, want to run 
before they have any tidings ready, and 
when they arrive they can report only 
a tumult. About all the average go-get-
ter ever gets is high blood pressure and 
a heart attack. Idleness is the devil’s 
workshop, but so is busyness, if one 
tries too much. 

Elijah was tired and so are we, and we 
shall honour God by resting. We are 
not to say there are four months until 
harvest for now is God’s time, but 
there are twelve hours in the day, there 
is time enough in God’s time to do His 
will. And part of His will is to rest. 
“He who waits on God loses no time.” 

Elijah was also discouraged and 
pessimistic. He thought he was the 
last good man, and needed to learn 
that God had � 000 who had not 
bowed to Baal. When we are too tired 

What are you doing here?
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we easily grow despondent and imag-
ine that everybody is out of step except 
ourselves. It is true that few there be 
who find the way of life, but they are 
not so few as we sometimes think. We 
sometimes undertake to sift out the 
saints ourselves and consign to perdi-
tion all who do not cross their “t’s” and 
dot their “i’s” as we do. These � 000 
were probably silent believers, who 
shouldn’t have been so hidden that 
nobody knew they were in existence. 

They should have stood with Elijah 
in such an evil day. But, still, they were 
known to God, if not to Elijah, and 
we need to remember that the Lord 
knows those who are His. He will deal 
with them for being cowards and not 
letting their light shine, but we do not 
need to get down in the dumps and 
put a bushel over our own testimony 
on their account. 

There are more good people than we 
sometimes think. It was two rather in-
definite disciples, Joseph of Arimathea 
and Nicodemus, who buried Jesus after 
some more positive believers had for-
saken Him and fled. After all, it is not 
for us to number the Lord’s people. 

Furthermore, Elijah was suffer-
ing a reaction from a big and noisy 
day on Carmel. Here we run into a 
very important issue these days. The 
prophet’s nerves had let him down, 
and the threat of Jezebel finished the 
blow. From Carmel to a cave was quite 
a change, but he needed to hear the 
still, small voice. We need to hear it. 
We are sold on noise and size, even in 
our churches, and this voice turns the 
tables on both standards, for it is still 
and small. 

We are sold on noise but this is a 
still voice. “He shall not cry nor lift up 
nor cause his voice to be heard in the 
street.” His Spirit is compared with 
a dove. The greatest things make the 
least noise. The sun draws millions of 
gallons of water with less noise than 
we make getting a bucketful out of a 
well. Did you ever hear the planets go 
round or the sun rise or the dew fall? 

We do not hear God’s whisper 
because we are listening for wind, fire, 
and earthquake. We should “study to 
be quiet.” We cannot endure solitude 
because we are in such poor company 
when we are alone! 

We cannot contemplate. Watch the 
average tourist galloping through an 

art gallery! It is the quiet pool and 
not the rushing stream that reflects 
the stars. “He leads me beside the still 
waters.” 

This noise standard shows up in our 
churches. Some of us think we are not 
having a good meeting unless there is 
a lot of hullabaloo. Oh, I know that 
what some call worship is just the 
device by which some resters at ease in 
Zion catch up with their sleep. And 
what some call reverence and dignity is 
just spiritual rigor mortis, the Sunday 
coma of religious addicts getting their 
11 o’clock dose of pulpit cocaine. But 
the counterfeit implies the true, and 
most of us are so feverish and nervous 
that we cannot hear God’s whisper. 
“Be still and know that I am God.” 
The Lord commanded the multitude 
to sit down before He fed them. 

Worshipping 
the great god 

Ballyhoo!
Then we are sold on size, and this 

voice of God is small. Some think we 
must have a thousand people to have a 
revival. We worship the great god Bal-
lyhoo and borrow our methods from 
the business and amusement and social 
worlds, trying to put over God’s work 
by might and power instead of by His 
Spirit. 

We need to study afresh David’s un-
happy experience in bringing the ark 
back to Jerusalem. He proposed the 
move to his captains and leaders, and 
“the thing was right in the eyes of the 
people,” but we do not read that God 
was consulted. They put on a show, 
they had a crowd and a brass band 
and quite a demonstration, but it was 
a Philistine expedient and not God’s 
way, and He brought it to nought. 

Today we make shows of some of our 
church conventions. We hire the big-
gest hall and get the governor to speak 
and try to impress the world by bor-
rowing its tactics, but we only cheapen 
our cause and make ourselves ridicu-
lous. God is not fooled by barnstorm-
ing claptrap. David would have got the 
Ark to Jerusalem sooner if he hadn’t 
been in such a hurry that he couldn’t 
use God’s method. We delay God’s 
purposes by our expedients. 

The Spirit blows where He will, and 
God is not bound to grand ideas. The 
great Welsh revival was accomplished 

without preaching, without choirs, 
without hymn books, without organs, 
without publicity, and without of-
ferings. These things are not evil, but 
God can do wonders without what we 
think He must have. 

God does indeed speak in wind and 
fire and earthquake, through great 
movements and famed leaders. But 
they are more or less occasional, and 
He probably does His greatest work 
in quiet places and through humble 
lives. Many an Elijah who has learned 
the lesson of Cherith and Carmel still 
needs to learn the lesson of the Cave. 
God does appear in the extraordinary. 
He does feed by ravens and send down 
fire from heaven. But sometimes He 
must shut up His servants in a cave to 
make them hear the still small voice. 

We think of revival today in terms 
of great crowds and famous preach-
ers. We would like to see the fire fall 
in a thundering demonstration of the 
power of God to vindicate His cause 
and put the hosts of sin to flight. 

But let us not be blind to the quiet 
movement of the Spirit in thousands 
whose work of faith and labour of love 
God will not forget. Blessed is the man 
who does not measure by noise and 
size. “In returning and rest shall you 
be saved; in quietness and confidence 
shall be your strength.” 

Not only was Elijah tired and pes-
simistic and over-affected by noise 
and size. He was derelict in his duty. 
He had no business under the juniper. 
He needed to get back on the job. In 
God’s permissive will He took mercy 
on the prophet and taught him a les-
son, but Elijah should not have run 
from the threat of Jezebel. A man is 
first a runaway before he is a castaway. 

“What are you doing here?” Are you 
under a juniper? Is the journey too 
great for you, and are you exhausted, 
tired on the way, though not tired of 
the way? Have you grown pessimistic 
until you imagine yourself the surviv-
ing saint? Have you been living on ex-
citement, big days, and big demonstra-
tions, fire and wind and earthquake, 
until you cannot hear God whisper? 
Has the threat of Jezebel driven you to 
the wilderness? 

Wait on the Lord and renew your 
strength! As important as it is to be 
saved and sure and sound and strong, 
don’t forget how much it means to be 
still!
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A vision 
of hell 
by Greg Gordon

RIGHT now if we could put a 
microphone into hell we would 

hear a resounded message “send!” 
When a soul realises that he can-
not be freed from such torment 
his immediate plea is for his fam-
ily, friends and neighbours to be 
warned of such a place. 

In Luke 16 we see the story of the rich 
man and Lazarus and when the rich 
man is in eternal torment he cries out: 
“I beg you, father, that you send him 
to my father’s house – for I have five 
brothers – in order that he may warn 
them, so that they will not also come 
to this place of torment.”

This is the cry of the damned “send!” 
Are we numb to this cry from hell, 
dear Christian? Right now you can 
hear it, millions of damned souls cry-
ing out “Send someone, tell someone, 
you have your entire life before you.”

We need a vision of hell among our 
modern day, lazy, undisciplined Chris-
tianity. We have a “cloud of witnesses” 
who have gone before us and were fully 
convinced of this truth and warned 
men of the judgement to come. 

Hear the words of Christ: “Then 
He shall say to those on the left hand, 
‘Depart from me, you cursed ones, 
into everlasting fire, prepared for the 
devil and his angels!’” Oh doesn’t that 
shake your soul, or are you deafened by 
selfishness? Deafened by worldliness? 
Deafened by materialism? Will you 
not today hear the cry from hell?

Thomas Boston �00 years ago wrote 
of the misery of the damned: “They 
shall never more taste of His goodness 
and bounty, nor have the least glimpse 
of hope from Him. They will see His 
heart to be absolutely alienated from 
them, and that it cannot be favour-
able towards them; that they are the 
party against whom the Lord will 
have indignation forever. They shall be 
deprived of the glorious presence and 
enjoyment of God – they shall have no 
part in the beatific vision; nor see any-
thing in God towards them but one 
wave of wrath rolling after another! 

This will bring upon them overwhelm-
ing floods of sorrow for evermore.” 

J.C. Ryle a non-conformist from the 
18th century writes on hell: “The pun-
ishment of hell shall be most severe. 
There is no pain like that of burning. 
Put your finger in the candle for a mo-
ment if you doubt this, and try. Fire is 
the most destructive and devouring of 
all elements. Look into the mouth of a 
blast furnace, and think what it would 
be to be there. Fire is of all elements 
most opposed to life. Creatures can 
live in air, and earth, and water; but 
nothing can live in fire. Yet fire is the 
portion to which the Christ-less and 
unbelieving will come. They will be 
‘cast into the lake of fire.’ 

“The punishment of hell will be 
eternal. Millions of ages will pass away, 
and the fire will never burn low and 
become dim. The fuel of that fire will 
never waste away and be consumed. 
It is ‘unquenchable fire.’ Oh, reader, 
these are the sad and painful things to 
speak of. I have no pleasure in dwelling 
on them. I could rather say with the 
apostle Paul, ‘I have great sorrow.’ But 
they are things written for our learn-
ing, and it is good to consider them. 
They are part of that Scripture which 
is all profitable, and they ought to be 
heard. Painful as the subject of hell is, 
it is one about which I dare not, can-
not, and must not be silent.” 

What a fearful thought of an eternal 
hell! Millions and millions of years but 

never relief or rest. Perpetual ongo-
ing torment, unceasing, never ending, 
eternity, eternity, eternity in hell! 

Charles Spurgeon spoke much on 
hell, being faithful to warn the masses: 
“In hell there is no hope. They have 
not even the hope of dying – the hope 
of being annihilated. They are forever 
– forever – forever lost! On every 
chain in hell, there is written ‘forever.’ 
In the fires there blaze out the words, 
‘forever.’ Above their heads, they read, 
‘forever.’ Their eyes are galled and their 
hearts are pained with the thought 
that it is ‘forever.’ Oh, if I could tell 
you that hell would one day be burned 
out, and that those who were lost 
might be saved, there would be a jubi-
lee in hell at the very thought of it. But 
it cannot be – it is ‘forever’ they are 
cast into the outer darkness.” 

Christopher Love uses an illustra-
tion to try and help us understand 
what eternity means: “Suppose all 
the mountains of the earth were 
mountains of sand, and many more 
mountains still added thereto, till 
they reached up to heaven, and a little 
bird should once in every 1 000 years 
take one grain of sand of this moun-
tain, there would be an innumerable 
company of years pass before that mass 
of sand would be consumed and taken 
away, and yet this time would have an 
end; and it would be happy for man if 
hell were no longer than this time; but 
this is man’s misery in hell, he shall be 
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in no more hope of coming out after he 
has been there millions of years, then 
he was when he was first cast in there; 
for his torments shall be to eternity, 
without end, because the God that 
damns him is eternal.” 

Dear reader if you feel lacking in this 
vision of hell cry out to God for it, 
plead for it, Oh we need this burden 
again, tears over the truth of hell. 

Leonard Ravenhill spoke of this 
burden-less condition: “You can tell 
how bankrupt a preacher is when 
he prays in the pulpit, ‘Lord bless us 
today, amen.’ Forget it! A parrot could 
do better in some churches. I believe, 
to quote Whitefield, if I am going to 
preach on heaven I should live there a 
week before I preach. If I am going to 
preach on hell I should get soaked in 
hell for a week. Bring the atmosphere 
of heaven, bring the atmosphere of 
hell! When we do that, the house of 
God will not be empty.”

Before his conversion John Bunyan, 
the famous Baptist preacher, at-
tempted suicide and was given a vision 
of hell which he recounts from the 
perspective of one of its inhabitants: 
“Our miseries in this infernal dungeon 
are of two sorts; what we have lost, 
and what we undergo. And these I will 
name. 

“First, what we have lost. Here we 
have lost the company of saints and 
angels, and in their place have nothing 
but tormenting devils. Here we have 
lost heaven, too. The seat of blessed-
ness. There is a deep gulf between us 
and heaven, so that we are shut out 
from there forever. Those everlasting 
gates that let the blessed into happi-
ness are now forever shut against us 
here. 

“To make our wretchedness far yet 
more wretched, we have lost the hope 
of ever being in a better state, which 
renders our condition truly hopeless. 
The most miserable man upon earth 
still has hope. And therefore, it is a 
common proverb there that were it not 
for hope, the heart would break. Well 
may our hearts break then since we are 
both without hope and help. This is 
what we have lost; which, but to think 
on, is enough to fear and rend and 
gnaw upon our miserable souls forever. 

“Yet, oh, that this were all! But we 
have a sense of pain as well as loss. And 
having showed you what we have lost, 
I am trying to show you what we un-
dergo. And first, we undergo a variety 
of torments. We are tormented here a 

thousand, nay, ten thousand different 
ways. They that are most afflicted upon 
earth have seldom any more than one 
malady at a time. But should they have 
the plague, the gout, the stone, and 
fever at the same time, how miserable 
would they think themselves? Yet all 
those are but like the biting of a flea 
compared to those intolerable, pun-
gent pains that we endure. 

“Here we have all the loathed variety 
of hell to grapple with. Here is a fire 
that is unquenchable to burn us with; 
a lake of burning brimstone ever chok-
ing us; eternal chains to tie us; here 
is utter darkness to affright us, and a 
worm of conscience that gnaws upon 
us everlastingly. And any one of these 
is worse to bear than all the torments 
mankind ever felt on earth.

Tormenting the soul
“But as our torments here are various, 

so are they universal, too, afflicting 
each part of the body, tormenting the 
powers of the soul, which renders what 
we suffer most insufferable. In those 
illnesses you men are seized with on 
earth, though some parts are afflicted, 
other parts are free. Although your 
body may be out of order, your head 
may yet be well; and though your 
head be ill, your vitals may be free; or 
though your vitals be affected, your 
arms and legs may still be clear. But 
here it is different: each member of the 
soul and body is at once tormented. 

“The eye is here tormented with the 
sight of the devils who appear in all 
the horrid shapes and black appear-
ances that sin can give them. The ear is 
continually tormented with the loud 
yellings and continual outcries of the 
damned. The nostrils smothered with 
sulphurous flames; the tongue with 
burning blisters; and the whole body 
rolled in flames of liquid fire. And all 
the powers and faculties of our souls 
are here tormented. 

“The imagination, with the thoughts 
of the present pain; the memory lost 
with reflecting on what a heaven we 
have lost, and of those opportunities 
we had of being saved. Our minds are 
here tormented with considering how 
vainly we have spent our precious time, 
and how we have abused it. 

“Our understanding is tormented 
in the thoughts of our past pleasures, 
present pains, and future sorrows, 
which are to last for ever. And our 
consciences are tormented with a con-
tinual gnawing worm.

“Another thing that makes our 
misery awful is the extremity of our 
torments. The fire that burns us is so 
violent that all the water in the sea can 
never quench it. The pains we suffer 
here are so extreme that it is impossible 
they should be known by anyone other 
than those that feel them. 

“Another part of our misery is the 
ceaselessness of our torments. As vari-
ous, as universal, and as extremely vio-
lent as they are, they are continual, too. 
Nor have we the least rest from them. 
If there were any relaxation, it might 
be some alleviation. But this makes 
our condition so deplorable that there 
is no easing of our torments, but what 
we suffer now we must forever suffer. 

“The society or company we have 
here is another element in our misery. 
Tormenting devils and tormented 
souls are all our company; and dread-
ful shrieks and howlings, under the 
fierceness of our pain, and fearful 
oaths, is all our conversation. And here 
the torments of our fellow sufferers are 
so far from lessening our misery that 
they increase our pain. 

“The place in which we suffer is 
another thing that increases our suffer-
ings. It is the abstract of all misery, a 
prison, a dungeon, a bottomless pit, a 
lake of fire and brimstone, a furnace of 
fire that burns to eternity, the black-
ness of darkness for ever; and lastly, 
hell itself. And such a wretched place 
as this must needs increase our wretch-
edness. 

“The cruelty of our tormentors is an-
other thing that adds to our torments. 
Our tormentors are devils in whom 
there is no pity; but being tormented 
themselves, do yet take pleasure in 
tormenting us. 

“All those particulars that I have 
reckoned up are very grievous; but 
that which makes them much more 
grievous is that they shall ever be so; 
and all our most intolerable sufferings 
shall last to all eternity. ‘Depart from 
Me ye cursed into everlasting fires’ is 
that which is perpetually sounding in 
my ears. Oh, that I could reverse that 
fatal sentence! Oh, that there was but a 
bare possibility of doing it! Thus have I 
showed you the miserable situation we 
are in, and shall be in forever.”

Through the prophet Jeremiah God 
said to the hell-bound nation of Moab 
“I will weep for you.” Can we share 
God’s tears for those who are walking 
in the vanity of their minds and apart 
from God. Weep, Christian!
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by Chip Brogden 
sa-vant’ (n.): 1. a mentally defective person 
who exhibits exceptional skill or brilliance in 
some limited field; 2. a person who is highly 
knowledgeable about one subject but knows 
little about anything else. 
“...the prophet is a fool, the spiritual man is 
mad (Hosea 9:7).”
“What then is genius? Could it be that a 
genius is a man haunted by the speaking Voice 
(of God), labouring and striving like one pos-
sessed to achieve ends which he only vaguely 
understands?” – A.W. Tozer 
NB: The use of the male pronoun in this 
writing is for convenience only. We mean no 
partiality to our brothers, and no disrespect to 
our sisters. 

THE prophetic savant is a per-
son afflicted with a heavenly 

autism, making him nearly incapa-
ble of normal relations with those 
around him. Accused of being aloof, 
cold, and distant, he is apt to hide 
himself from people, withdrawing 
into a world of his own. He never 
seems to be all “there”. 

Even if he forces himself to come 
down to Earth for a moment, those 
around him may have the sense that 
there is an unspoken dialogue going on 
somewhere inside of him, a secret com-
munion carried on beneath the surface 
that never allows him to be fully “in 
the moment.” 

How do we explain this? As a pro-
phetic savant he sees, hears, and relates 
to the world differently than the rest 
of the population. They have not seen 
what he has seen; they have not heard 
what he has heard. And so he finds 
very little camaraderie, very little sym-
pathy or understanding, no one with 
whom he can open his heart and share 
his soul, because he no longer speaks 
the same language, and they no longer 
speak his. 

Of course, he may have surface-
level exchanges with anyone: he is 
approachable, not haughty, or high-
minded. He may even be personable 
and likeable. Yet there is something 

so other-worldly in his demeanour 
that he is more often frightening than 
friendly, in spite of his best efforts. He 
is a spiritual autistic, and no matter 
how hard you try to know him, he is 
generally unknowable, and to a certain 
degree, he resists all attempts to know 
him. 

If a prophet is anything, he is extra-
terrestrial – above the Earth. He walks 
the Earth with others, but he is not 
of the Earth. He is from beyond; he is 
from above. If we trace his history we 
will find that he may or may not have 
had a normal childhood. He may or 
may not have come through extraordi-
nary experiences. But at some point in 
his life, either as a child, or as a young 
adult, or as an old man, something 
from another realm broke through 
the thin membrane between Heaven 
and Earth and took hold of him. It 
may have been a burning bush, or a 
Voice crying out to him from beyond 
the veil, or a Heavenly Vision which 
brought him briefly into contact with 
something and Someone that he could 
not completely fathom. 

However it happened, for one mo-
ment at least, the clouds parted and 
the veil was rent, and he saw some-
thing that is unseeable; he heard 
something that is unhearable; Heaven 
itself was opened up to him, and he 
saw into another world. The thing he 
saw and heard now burdens him like a 
mantle that has been draped over his 
shoulders. He feels its weight, for it is 
with him day and night, whether he is 
eating or drinking, working or resting. 
It is the impression that everything 
around him is a lie, and what he has 
seen and heard is the Truth, and this 
Truth is not static, but it is living, 
growing, and increasing within him 
from the day it comes to him in the 
form of a seed. 

For a long time he struggles to find 
words and vocabulary to express the 
inexpressible. He cannot explain why 
he feels the need to try and express it, 

but for some inexplicable reason some-
thing drives him to open his mouth, or 
take up his pen, and make it known. 
Whatever it is, it will not permit him 
to savour it or keep it to himself, and it 
seems intent on coming to the surface 
and interrupting the normal course of 
his life. 

This process can be frustrating and 
painful, so much so that he may give 
up several times, content to simply 
walk in what he has seen and heard 
and leave it at that. 

But try as he might, he cannot run 
away from what he has seen and heard, 
and he cannot deny the compulsion 
to bring it forth. On the one hand he 
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cries out for a “normal” life, while on 
the other hand he knows he cannot 
deny what has been revealed to him. 
When he does achieve some modest 
success in articulating something of 
Heaven he is pleased for a time, but 
soon grows impatient with it, and 
eventually is dissatisfied with it alto-
gether, because it cannot do justice to 
what he has seen and heard. 

And so the process begins again, the 
continual search for words to more 
perfectly express what he is trying to 
communicate (and a subtle fear in the 
back of his mind that he may never be 
able to adequately express it), which 
leads him to invent words which may 

have never before existed, or to look 
for Spirit-inspired words in some un-
known tongue that can be translated 
into something others can understand. 

The prophets of old correctly called it 
the “burden of the Lord,” for it is like 
a woman who must live the rest of her 
life being in perpetual labour, deliver-
ing the same child over and over again. 
What relief there is only comes in dis-
charging the burden, but that is not to 
say it ever really leaves: it merely allows 
the prophet time to catch his breath 
until the next contraction doubles him 
over again. The burden is with him 
the rest of his life, and he never fully 
discharges it. 

Even when he tries to be disobedient 
to the Heavenly Vision and flees from 
the presence of the Lord he is pursued 
and hunted down like some kind of 
a wild animal who has gotten loose, 
knowing it is only a matter of time 
before he is captured again. The Voice 
never leaves him, the Vision never lets 
him go. 

When he refuses to speak then the 
fire which is already kindled only 
burns hotter, until he ends up doing 
what he has resisted doing all along, 
just to relieve himself of the unbear-
able tension and inward pressure. He 
cannot extinguish or quench the fire 
no matter what he does, he can only 
be obedient and find temporary relief, 
until the next word comes, and then 
off he goes. 

He may beg God to send someone 
else, and may protest his inability to 
speak, or to write. But he is already 
ruined for anything else, and even 
when he denies the Lord Who called 
him and returns to his former occupa-
tion, it is all dull and lifeless, and he 
meets with nothing but frustration 
and failure. There is no way to escape 
it. He knows he is called to something 
Higher, even when he is clinging with 
everything he has to something Lower. 

Like a wild horse, he resists the deal-
ings of the Lord and must be broken 
before he will obey. Eventually he 
learns not to resist the Lord, but to co-
operate with Him. He becomes pliable 
and bendable in order to survive. His 
very life now is bound up with what 
he has seen and heard. He cannot be 
disobedient to the Heavenly Vision, 

and if it means he dies, then he dies. If 
it means a renunciation of everything 
he once believed, then he renounces it 
– reluctantly at first, then cheerfully. If 
it means suffering the loss of all things, 
then he lets them go. 

Over time the one who has seen and 
heard becomes the very essence of 
what he has seen and heard. The Man 
becomes the Message. He bears the 
Testimony in himself, and becomes 
one with it. He needs no preparation 
to speak; indeed, preparation does 
nothing to help the message he brings, 
and it often gets in the way. His whole 
life is the preparation, and since he is 
the Message, it is with him constantly. 

He can no more separate himself 
from the Message than he can sepa-
rate his head from his body. If there is 
an “On/Off” switch then it was long 
ago turned on and then disabled so 
that it can never be turned off again. 
After many seasons of God’s dealings 
he finally perceives that this is what 
the Lord has sought for all along, not 
just to GIVE him a Message, but to 
MAKE him a Message; to gain for 
Himself a Messenger and capture him 
completely, embossing the Message 
into his very being. 

And so he goes about his daily busi-
ness, constantly haunted by that Voice, 
torn between the menial task at hand 
which calls for his physical and men-
tal exertion, and the Higher Calling 
which seeks his undivided attention. 
He knows he should do all things, 
great and small, as “unto the Lord.” 
But he also knows that Heaven and 
Earth are locked in mortal combat 
over him while he stands there in the 
middle, torn between the two, desir-
ing to depart the Earth altogether and 
be with Christ, but knowing that it is 
more profitable for his brethren if he 
remains. 

Heaven calls him to rise up, but 
Earth tells him to keep his feet firmly 
planted. His heart is constantly break-
ing and longing to go, to ascend, to 
rise up, to stop seeing through a dark 
glass, and see face to face, without the 
distraction of the natural, the fleshly, 
the temporal, because he knows the 
Earth is not his home. Yet he struggles 
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with the fact that 
Earth is where 
he must live and 
work. This ac-
counts for why he 
may sometimes 
seem difficult to 
be around. 

As a savant he 
possesses insight and skill which oth-
ers do not possess. But it is a gift, not 
anything of himself, nothing of which 
he could boast of. If you were to ask 
him if he considers this to be a bless-
ing, he would probably say it is more 
like a curse, because it sets him apart 
from others even when he tries his best 
to be hidden and to blend in. 

He cannot read the Scriptures as oth-
ers do, for after only a few verses the 
Heavens are opened up to him again 
and he is lost in its depths. A single 
passage may keep him occupied for 
months as Heaven unfolds it to him, 
and he cannot tear himself away from 
it. 

His preaching is affected, because 
he cannot decide in advance what he 
will say, and even when he would like 
to bring forth something new and 
exciting, he usually ends up saying the 
same thing, like, “Repent!” He often 
does not say what he wants to say, and 
does not say it in the way he would like 
to say it. If he wants to be serious, he 
finds himself laughing. And when he 
wishes to be friendly, he finds himself 
screaming at the top of his voice to a 
startled congregation of people, who 
wonder how this fellow was ever al-
lowed access to their inner sanctum in 
the first place. 

When he leaves a place he almost 
never sees the result of his labour, 
and only eternity can reveal the true 
significance of what was said. For now, 
it is all hidden, and he has to live with 
the fact that his fruitfulness will never 
be measured in terms that human 
beings, including himself, can see and 
appreciate. 

He cannot go through the motions of 
religion like most mortals. It is a dead, 

shallow thing to him because it cannot 
compare to the reality of what he has 
already experienced. He finds it diffi-
cult to listen to another person preach 
when he knows they have not yet 
ascended to the heights nor plumbed 
the depths that he has already navi-
gated. And when he tries to lead them 
into these heights and depths himself 
he is often misunderstood or rejected 
altogether. So either he attends the 
meeting and suffers in silence, or stays 
home and suffers in solitude; but either 
way, he suffers. 

His seeing is affected by a sort of 
“spiritual dyslexia.” While others 
view things from a one or two dimen-
sional viewpoint, he sees them through 
several dimensions at once – forward, 
backward, reverse, upside-down, right-
side up: life and death, light and dark, 
Spirit and flesh, Heavenly and Earthly 
– which often puts him at odds with 
his more pragmatic and doctrinally-
correct brethren. 

 

He is so at one with what he has seen 
that he speaks of it as having already 
happened, because he has, in essence, 
already experienced it and lived it. It is 
the Prophetic Tense, which calls those 
things that be not as though they were. 
In his world, the world of the Spirit, 
they exist already. We call it “predic-
tion” because we cannot yet see it with 
our natural eyes, but he simply stands 
outside of Time and views Past and 
Future as one unbroken and continu-
ous Present. 

His hearing is affected so that he is 
increasingly sensitive to his surround-
ings, even though it seems as if he is 
not paying attention. He is listening, 
but he is listening inwardly. He no 
longer trusts his natural ears, because 
the Heavenly Voice and the inner wit-
ness are more reliable. Thus, he is able 
to hear God speaking, while the rest of 
the crowd says, “It thundered!” or “It 
was an angel!” 

He is also able to hear when God is 
not speaking, and does not get carried 
away with the multitudes who claim to 
speak, see, and hear things from God 
when they have not heard or seen any-

thing from Heaven. He cannot bear to 
listen to them. 

His concentration is affected in such 
a way as to make him appear obstinate 
and unyielding to others. The truth is 
that he is actually quite flexible and 
pliable before the Lord, but before 
man he is as solid and impenetrable as 
a rock. No amount of persuasion or 
argument from man will move him 
– but the slightest touch from the 
Lord will bring him to his knees. 

Having discovered the One Thing 
that is needed, he will tenaciously and 
ruthlessly shun the “many things” 
which crowd in to seek his attention, 
for he sees everything else as a distrac-
tion. Indeed, he is quite willing to 
sacrifice the good in favour of the holy. 
And when the Lord has him focussed 
on a particular thing he is as a beam 
of light fastened upon a singular point 
until everything melts before it. 

Even his praying is affected, for he 
can no longer pray as he wills and for 
what he wants. He seemingly has no 
will of his own. Instead the Heavenly 
Voice bids him to pray with a Heav-
enly perspective, and all too often the 
Heavenly perspective is at odds with 
the Earthly perspective. So when his 
brothers and sisters pray for blessing 
and increase, he finds himself pray-
ing for destruction and decrease; and 
when they are resisting and praying 
against something, he finds himself 
asking God to perform the very thing 
the rest of the world is against. 

To the rest of the world, the autistic 
savant is a bit of a retarded genius, an 
unfortunate mixture of idiocy and 
brilliance, caught up in a world of 
its own. The prophetic savant bears a 
similar stigma. But if you engage him 
at all, you soon discover that he sees all 
of this as absolutely normal; the way it 
is supposed to be. He no longer wishes 
for a normal life, because the life he 
has now IS normal: he has lost his own 
life in exchange for a new life. He lives 
in the Heavenlies while he walks on 
the Earth. He does not think of him-
self as special, as anything other than 
a regular person, but often wonders 
aloud why others cannot see what he 
has seen when it is all so self-evident 
and plain. To him, maybe; but the 
rest of us are blinded by the Light he 
exudes without knowing it.

 
Continued
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by Zac Poonen
“You are a Priest forever after the order of 
Melchizedek (Hebrews 7:17).”

MELCHIZEDEK was an un-
known man – but a man who 

knew God intimately – who met 
Abraham when Abraham was re-
turning from a war, and blessed him 
with food, and with a word from 
God (Genesis 14:14-20). 

Abraham was tired and was in great 
danger of being puffed up after being 
so victorious. He was also in danger 
of coveting the property of the king 
of Sodom that he had captured in the 
war. But God sent Melchizedek with 
food that refreshed his tired body, and 
with a word that saved his soul from 
being defiled by pride and covetous-
ness. 

Melchizedek told Abraham, “Blessed 
be God, the Possessor of heaven and 
earth Who gave you the victory over 
your enemies.” He did not preach a 
long seven-point sermon to him. No. 
He just spoke one sentence – but that 
was a prophetic word that met Abra-
ham’s need exactly. 

Through that one sentence, he 
reminded Abraham that since it was 
God Who had given him the vic-
tory, he should not take the credit to 
himself. He also reminded Abraham 
that since his God owned the heaven 
and earth, there was no need for him 
to take any of the spoils of the battle, 
as victors normally do. 

A few minutes later, when Abraham 
met the king of Sodom, these words 
of Melchizedek helped him to do the 
right thing. He told the king of Sodom 
that since his God was the Possessor of 
heaven and earth, he would not take 
even a thread from the spoils (Genesis 
14:22-24). 

Jesus has now been appointed by 
God as a high-priest after the order of 
Melchizedek. And we are now to be 
priests according to the same order 
– and are to fulfil this Melchizedek-
ministry. 

Consider how Melchizedek, without 
any show, or pomp, or publicity, or 
advertisement, appeared quietly and 
gave Abraham just what he needed 
– food for his bodily needs, and the 
right word to save Abraham from 
pride and covetousness. After meet-
ing Abraham’s need, he disappeared 

just as quietly as he came. This is the 
ministry that we must all covet – to 
quietly bless those in need and then to 
disappear without seeking any honour, 
appreciation, thanks or publicity for 
ourselves. 

People come to the meetings of the 
church, tired and exhausted from 
their battles in the world in which 
they live and work. How wonderful 
it is to prophesy in the church like 
Melchizedek, so that the believers are 
provided with spiritual food and nour-
ishment that can refresh them. How 
blessed also to be able to help them in 
practical, earthly ways, when they are 
in need of it, so that we can make life 
easier for them. 

It is sad when brothers have high 
thoughts about themselves, and speak 
for a long time in the meetings of the 
church with very little content in what 
they say. Such long, boring sermons 
bring death into the meeting. How 
wonderful, on the other hand, to be 
able to have the right word – a pro-
phetic word – for the brothers and 
sisters in every meeting. 

But if we are to prophesy like this, we 
must be priests who have offered sac-
rifices to God in secret, and who keep 
in touch with God at all times, with a 
clear conscience. 

There is no partiality with God. He 
desires that every brother and sister in 
the church be a priest after the order of 
Melchizedek, and prophesy (see Acts 
2:1�&18; 1 Corinthians 14:�1). 

If you are willing to lay your all on 
the altar of sacrifice as a priest, if you 
long to prophesy, if you have a real care 

and concern for the welfare of your 
brothers and sisters, and if you have no 
desire for your own reputation or hon-
our, then God will surely put a word in 
your mouth to meet the needs of the 
brothers and sisters, in every meeting 
– even if it be just one sentence. 

In the priesthood of Melchizedek, 
no-one is a special brother. Do not 
seek then to be known because of the 
gifts you have. Seek to be a nobody. 
Be anonymous, if you really want a 
Melchizedek-ministry. 

Let there be no thoughts within you 
that you are the brother who brought 
certain souls to Christ, or that you are 
the brother who casts out demons, or 
prays for the sick, or that you are the 
brother who leads the meeting, or who 
does this or that. Be content to be an 
ordinary brother without any name, 
title, honour or reputation. 

Bless the others and disappear. Seek 
to be unknown. 

Let us rejoice that we are all equal, 
even though our ministries and gifts 
may differ. Jesus once told His disci-
ples not to rejoice that demons were 
subject to them in His Name. In other 
words, they were not to rejoice in their 
ministry, that is, in what they could do 
or had done. They were to rejoice in-
stead in what God had done for them 
– writing their names in the book of 
life (Luke 10:20). 

Such an attitude lies at the core of all 
new-covenant ministry. 

One characteristic of God’s nature is 
that He hates all display and advertise-
ment. It is written about God in the 
book of Isaiah, “Truly, You are a God 
who hides Himself, O God of Israel, 
Saviour! (Isaiah 45:15).” God wants 
to make us like Himself – partaking 
of His nature that loves to do things 
without being noticed, and without 
wanting any credit for what has been 
done. 

God wants to do such a mighty work 
in us that we too can learn how to 
bless the others and then disappear, 
like Melchizedek did. He wants to free 
us totally from this satanic evil of seek-
ing honour and credit from men for 
what we have done. 

May there be many in our midst who 
are priests after the order of Melchize-
dek.

The ministry of Melchizedek 
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by Leonard Ravenhill

PETER in prison! What a jolt!
We are too far removed from the 

actual scene to catch the atmosphere of 
dismay the Christians of that day felt.

Peter had moved from Pentecost to 
prison, from jeers to spears. He was 
guarded by 16 soldiers. One wonders 

why such a defenceless man needed 
such a group to watch him. Could it 
be that Herod feared the supernatural, 
seeing he knew that Jesus escaped such 
a group that guarded Him?

Had Peter been hedged in by 1 600 
soldiers, the problem would not have 
been increased nor the escape less 

sure. Peter was bound not only by two 
chains, but also by the thick walls of 
the prison, by the three wards of the 
prison, and fi nally by an iron gate.

When Peter is in prison, does the 
church organise a plan to get him 
released? No. When Peter is jailed, do 
the believers off er a plea to Herod or 
suggest a price to off er the lawmakers 
for his freedom? No. Peter had released 
others at the hour of prayer; now oth-
ers must believe for his release.

Right through the book of Acts, 
which might be called Th e Acts of 
Prayer, we fi nd prayer and more prayer. 
Dig into the book and discover this 
power that motivated the early church. 
In the 12th chapter of Acts we fi nd 
a group that prayed. Th ough a host 
encamped against Peter, in this were 
these believers confi dent: there was a 
God who could and would deliver. 

Th e one never-failing rescue opera-
tion was prayer. Th ere was no hedg-
ing about in the prayers of those who 
made intercession for Peter. Prayer was 
made without ceasing by the church 
unto God for him. Th ey did not 
seem to be concerned whether Herod 
should die or not. Th ey did not pray 
that they might escape Peter’s fate. 
Th ey were not asking that they have 
another exodus to a more hospitable 
country. Th ey prayed for one person: 
Peter. Th ey prayed for one thing: his 
release. Th e answer proves the point: 
“Whatever you shall ask... that will I 
do.”

Some shabby interpreters of this 
story have said that when the pray-ers 
heard that Peter was at the door, they 
were unbelieving. I cannot accept this 
assumption. I am sure that they prayed 
with expectation. I like to think that 
they were for the moment staggered 
by the immediacy of the answer. Th ey 
could be excused if they raised their 
eyebrows when Peter said, “I got out 
quite easily with an angel escort.” (Th e 
next time you pass through the magic 
self-opening door at your supermarket, 
remember that the fi rst door to open 
of its own accord was operated from 
above!)

Angel deliverances seem to fi nd no 
place in our modern theology. Perhaps 
we would like the Lord to answer our 
prayers with the least embarrassment 

Faith laughs at impossibilities
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to us. After all, who expects that the 
angelic ranks should be disturbed 
just to bring deliverance to a praying 
soul? But supernatural results came for 
many of the praying saints of apostolic 
days. The Lord geared a property-dam-
aging earthquake to get deliverance for 
an apostle. Prayer is dynamite.

There is no weapon formed against 
prayer that can neutralise it. Some 
things can delay answers to prayer, but 
nothing can stop the full purpose of 
God. “Though it tarry, wait for it.”

The first requirement in prayer is to 
believe.
Believe that God is and that “He is a 
rewarder of them that diligently seek 
Him.”
Believe that God is alive and therefore 
has power – not only for Peter’s deliv-
erance, but for ours.
Believe that God is love and that He 
cares for His own.
Believe that God is power and there-
fore no power can stand against Him.
Believe that God is truth and therefore 
cannot lie. 
Believe that God is kind and that He 
will never abdicate His throne or fail 
in His promise.

Reflecting on the story of Peter, I am 
rebuked, humiliated, chagrined, stung. 
Why? Because there are some great 
modern saints, Watchman Nee for 
one, who for years suffered and were 
held captive by communists and oth-
ers. Many of the saints today are shut 
up in prison. 

Such perils to other members of the 
Body demand concern, concentra-
tion and consecration to a committed 
plan of prayer on their behalf. I fear 
that prayer has not been made to God 
without ceasing for these suffering 
kinsmen.

Mr Bunyan shows us his Christian 
held captive by the Giant Despair in 
Doubting Castle. The key to his de-
liverance was Promise. We Christians 
are in captivity on many levels today: 
personal, domestic, church, and mis-
sionary enterprise. But fetters break 
and dungeons fall when prayer is made 
by the church unto God:
Prayer without ceasing;
Prayer that might shatter our status 
quo;
Prayer that drains us of every other 

interest;
Prayer that excites us by its immense 
possibilities;
Prayer that sees God as the One that 
rules on high, almighty to save;
Prayer that laughs at impossibilities 
and cries, “It shall be done;”
Prayer that sees all things beneath His 
feet; 
Prayer that is motivated with desire for 
God’s glory.

The praying of the believer can 
become a ritual. The place of prayer 
is more than a dumping ground for 
all our anxieties, frets, and fears. The 
place of prayer is not a place to drop 
a shopping list before the throne of a 
God with endless supplies and limit-
less power.

I believe the place of prayer is not 
only a place where I lose my burdens, 
but also a place where I get a burden. 
He shares my burden and I share 
His burden. “My yoke is easy and my 
burden is light.” To know that burden, 
we must hear the voice of the Spirit. 
To hear that voice, we must be still and 
know that He is God.

This calamitous hour in the affairs of 
men demands a church healthier than 
the one we have. This blatant manifes-
tation of evil in the youth and in the 
violation of God’s commandments 

throughout the world calls for a faith 
that will not shrink.

Can we let our prayer swords rust 
in the scabbards of doubt? Shall our 
prayer harps hang tuneless on the wil-
lows of unbelief?
If God is a god of matchless power and 
incredible might,
If the Bible is the unchangeable Word 
of the living God,
If the virtue of Christ is as fresh today 
as when He first made the offering of 
Himself to God after His resurrection,
If He is the one and only mediator 
today,
If the Holy Spirit can quicken us as He 
did our spiritual fathers, 

Then all things are possible today.
The seas were boiling, the winds were 

howling, the sails were tearing, the 
spars were flying, the stars were hiding, 
Euroclydon was blasting. The people 
were cringing and crying, sobbing and 
sighing. One man alone was prais-
ing. All were expecting death, except 
Paul. Amidst a scene of hopelessness, 
if ever there was one, Paul cries, “Sirs, I 
believe God (Acts 2�).”

As things seem to fall apart these 
days, I am going to join Paul. I am 
going to say in faith, “Sirs, I believe 
God.” 

Will you join me?
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saint
by David Wilkerson

THE book of Revelation tells 
us that in the last days, satan 

will rise up in anger and make war 
“with the remnant.” Th is remnant, 
of course, is the body of Christ, 
comprised of all who “keep the com-
mandments of God, and have the 
testimony of Jesus Christ (Revela-
tion 12:17).”

We in the church of Christ talk oft en 
about spiritual warfare. Th e war that is 
described in Revelation is a worldwide 
attack satan has launched against the 
body of Christ: “It was given to him to 
make war with the saints (1�:�).”

Every believer is enlisted in the great 
army of the Lord. And satan is wag-
ing his demonic war against this army. 
Hellish principalities and powers are 
fronting an all-out assault against 
God’s holy remnant. Th e apostle Paul 
states that on every battlefront, “We 
do not war aft er the fl esh... the weap-
ons of our warfare are not carnal (2 
Corinthians 10:�&4).”

Right now, satan’s powers of darkness 
throughout the world are rejoicing. 
Th ey’re convinced they are so power-
ful, so high and mighty, that they 
can’t be brought down. Th ese demonic 
forces have infi ltrated high places of 
human power: the media, political of-
fi ces, high courts. It’s happening even 
in compromised religious denomina-
tions, as leaders move aggressively to 
marry gay couples and ordain homo-
sexuals. 

You can actually hear the gloating 
and boasting of these demonic prin-
cipalities: “We’re moving into power. 
We’re going to win the war.” And they 

seem to be winning.
Yet we know how this war ends: 

at the cross, in the victory of Jesus 
Christ. Paul tells us, “Th e weapons of 
our warfare are... mighty through God 
to the pulling down of strongholds; 
casting down imaginations, and every 
high thing that exalts itself against 
the knowledge of God, and bringing 
into captivity every thought to the 
obedience of Christ (2 Corinthians 
10:4&5).”
1. Th ere is another battlefi eld 
in this war: the private war of 
individual children of God.

Every believer on earth faces his or 
her own private war. Th e Bible states, 
“To every thing there is a season, and a 
time to every purpose under heaven... 
A time of war, and a time of peace (Ec-
clesiastes �:8).”

Right now, you may be enjoying a 
time of peace. I thank God for such 
seasons in life, when joy springs up. 
My hope is that a majority of readers 
are enjoying a period of rest and rejoic-
ing. 

But there will come a time of war. 
And that war won’t involve the vast 
body of Christ worldwide, but will 
be a private war. It will involve battles 
and struggles known only to you. 

Th ese are wars of the fl esh – I call 
them “soul wars” – and they bring a 
burden you can’t share with anyone. 
Even your spouse or best friend can’t 
help you carry them. Th ey simply 
aren’t able to understand your battle.

Such private wars and battles over-
whelm the body and soul. And they 
are lonely wars. Th ey are just about 
Jesus and you. 

My wife calls her private battle “my 
silent war.” As I see the pain etched on 
her face, I say to her, “Please, Gwen, 
tell me what you’re going through.” I 
want to help, to off er encouragement, 
to pray. But she answers, “It’s just so 
deep, I can’t explain it. Only God 
knows.”

My son Greg spent two-and-a-half 
years in unimaginable pain, the result 
of an accident. Even the strongest 
drugs couldn’t help Greg’s physical 
agony. He was in a private war he sim-
ply couldn’t explain.

No one in the family could help him, 
not his wife or his parents. I would say 
to him, “Son, I can only imagine what 
you’re going though.” He would an-
swer, “No, Dad, you can’t imagine it. 
You simply don’t know.” It was a battle 
he faced alone.

Beloved, these are all war zones, 
bloody battlefi elds. And when we’re in 
them, there is no dancing, no shout-
ing, no laughing or smiling.

When my daughter Bonnie was 
stricken with cancer, my wife and I 
entered into hand-to-hand combat 
with the powers of hell. For three days, 
Bonnie had to be shut in isolation, 
as cobalt beamed into her body. She 
couldn’t eat or have visitors.

Outside in the hall, my wife, Gwen, 
was at the end of her rope as a mother. 
She wept as she pounded the wall with 
her fi st, crying, “Why, God?” It was all 
too much for me.

I also was completely overwhelmed 
by the agony of our daughter’s ordeal. 
I got into the car and drove to the 
countryside, where I parked and began 
walking along a country road. I soon 
found myself screaming at God: “Oh, 

The private 
war of a 
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Lord, first Gwen has had to face all her 
battles with cancer. Then our daughter 
Debbie has had to battle it. Now it has 
come upon Bonnie, too. Tell me, what 
did I do? How did I sin against you to 
bring about all this suffering?”

No one on earth could have helped 
me in that dark hour. No preacher 
or Christian counsellor could have 
reached me. A thousand saints could 
have stood by me, exhorting, “You 
can make it, David. Don’t weep, don’t 
scream at God. Just believe.” 

But none of their words would have 
touched me. I could never explain to 
anyone the depth of grief and pain I 
endured at that time. I needed some-
thing supernatural, something only 
God could provide. I needed a word of 
love from my heavenly Father. I had to 
win this war with no other help than 
from the Spirit of God.

And God did come. The Holy Spirit 
whispered to me, “Your daughter has 
two fathers. Tell Me, which one can 
hold her now in that room?” 

I answered, “You can, Lord.”
It was as if the Lord said to me: “You 

have put your family in My hands. 
Go ahead, cry it out, get it out of your 
system. I know everything that you’re 
feeling; I felt it for My own Son. Now 
trust that I am a Father to your daugh-
ter, to you, to your family.”

In that hour of our desperate cries, 
Jesus entered into Bonnie’s room and 
held her for three long days. Praise 
God, He healed her. 

Often we Christians convince our-
selves that the right thing to do is to 
grit our teeth through our battles. We 
tell others, “Everything is all right,” 
but it is not all right. God doesn’t want 
us to put on any false front. He knows 
what we’re going through, and He 
knows it is something shared just with 
Him.
2. Some face a private war 
caused by what the Bible 
terms “a season of heaviness.”

The apostle Peter writes, “We are 
kept by the power of God through 
faith unto salvation ready to be re-
vealed in the last time. Wherein you 
greatly rejoice, though now for a 
season, if need be, you are in heaviness 

through manifold temptations (adver-
sities) (1 Peter 1:5-6, my italics).”

The Greek word for heaviness here 
suggests dejection. Everyone who 
walks closely with Jesus has known 
awful seasons of having a heavy heart. 
Throughout history, God’s precious 
ones have walked through long days of 
one adversity after another. They have 
awakened day after day with another 
heavy report and yet another battle to 
face.

They have endured family problems, 
crises of health, financial hardships, 
troubles with children or grandchil-
dren, loved ones facing terrible adversi-
ties.

Even King David, a man of great 
faith, testified, “My soul melts for 
heaviness” (Psalm 119:28). This is 
straight talk coming from a man after 
God’s own heart. David is saying, in 
simple terms, “I am worn out. I’m get-
ting weary under all these burdens. My 
life is in utter distress.”

Yet, through it all, Peter says, we are 
to “rejoice with joy unspeakable and 
full of glory (1 Peter 1:8).” Why? We 
are told these tests come most intense-
ly to the godly.

In such seasons of heaviness, nobody 
– no service, no message, no counsellor 
– can lift your heaviness. It is your pri-
vate war, and it’s something you have 
to battle through to victory. Prayer 
helps – indeed, all spiritual things help 
– but God wants it to be your victory.
3. Some private wars are the 
result of “lusts that war in 
your members (James 4:1).”

Recently, I read a few chapters from 
a famous book written years ago. The 
book was about the private war of a 
godly saint. 

This man was greatly admired as 
an upright, charitable man of God. 
He had served the Lord faithfully 
for years. He was a prayer warrior, a 
worshipper, a man of integrity and 
honesty, and he loved God’s Word. 
Even this man’s enemies acknowledged 
his righteousness.

Then one day his world came crash-
ing down. In one night of lust, he 
impregnated another man’s wife. In 
a panic to cover up his awful sin, he 
arranged a hit man to kill the woman’s 

husband. 
The man’s sins caught up with him, 

and he was exposed. He describes in 
vivid detail the horrible private war 
that followed. He was stricken with a 
crippling disease. All his friends for-
sook him, and his sons turned on him. 
He came under the chastening rod of 
God and cried out because his burden 
became intolerable.

The man was overcome with shame 
for having reproached God’s name. 
The guilt he bore was simply unbear-
able. His soul was flooded with grief 
and bitter tears, and he wept aloud, 
“I’ve been a fool, a hypocrite. How can 
I ever be forgiven?” 

His mental anguish caused him to 
mourn from morning till night. His 
days were restless and he couldn’t sleep. 
He descended into a deep depression, 
thinking God had forsaken him. 

Moreover, his body became wracked 
with pain. His bones ached and a terri-
ble pain developed in his back. Eventu-
ally, he felt tormented in every part of 
his body. He wrote of that time, “All I 
do now is groan.”

This man’s private war became so 
overwhelming, he felt totally aban-
doned. Day after day he cried out, “My 
God, why have you forsaken me? My 
sins have overwhelmed me.”

By now you probably have realised 
this famous old story is in the Bible. 
The saintly man who fell was King 
David. You can read his confession in 
Psalm �8 and especially in Psalm 69. 

I refer to David’s example because 
it is the same private war that many 
believers face today. I’m talking about 
believers who have fallen into sin. Dav-
id’s war didn’t come from weariness 
or heaviness. It came from an all-out 
attack by the enemy. 

Paul wrote that a spirit of lust was 
to come upon the world. Enticement 
would come out of the very pits of hell 
against God’s holiest people. There-
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fore, we can’t think for a minute that 
saintly, righteous people are immune 
to falling into the lusts of the flesh.

David was a true intercessor, a man 
after God’s own heart; no one loved 
the Lord more than he did. This holy 
man was tempted fiercely, and he suc-
cumbed to his lust.

You see, the godliest saints are the 
prime targets of this kind of warfare. 
James addresses faithful believers 
when he warns, “From where come 
wars and fightings among you? Come 
they not hence, even of your lusts that 
war in your members (James 4:1)?”

These private “lust wars” and fights 
of the flesh are not limited to singles. 
They include married men and women 
– godly, praying, faithful believers. 
Paul warns every follower of Christ 
when he writes, “Let him who thinks 
he stands take heed lest he fall (1 Cor-
inthians 10:12).”

Jesus gave a similar warning to his 
disciples: “Pray that you do not enter 
into temptation (Luke 22:40).”

My heart goes out to all who, like 
David, have lost a battle against lust. 
Perhaps this describes you. You may be 
in the midst of such a terrible private 
war. And, like David, you know some-
thing of the consequences. Day after 
day, you face guilt, fear and confusion. 
Yet I remind you, you are in the midst 
of war. And we know who the Victor 
is.

How do we fight a good fight? David 
writes, “He teaches my hands to war 
(Psalm 18:�4).” There is no formula, 
no war plan to be developed against 
satan’s wiles. The heavenly Father 
works in mysterious ways, His wonders 
to perform in our lives. We can learn 
something of how His Spirit works 
through David’s example:
1. First of all, David cried out 

to the Lord.
“Oh, Lord, make haste! Help me 

quickly. I’m about to fall. Please, hurry 
and deliver me. Cause me to escape. 
Your Word promises You’ll deliver me, 
so do it now (see Psalm �0).”

How often have you cried out a 
similar prayer? “Oh, Lord, how long 
will it take for You to deliver me from 
this? Please, do something now. This 
is dragging out too long. Where is my 
way of escape that’s promised in Your 
Word?” 

The truth is, we all want out of the 
war we’re in. We are tired of fighting, 
weary of the struggle. We think, “I’ve 
fought long enough. I’m so weary now 
I’m about to fall.”

Even Jesus said on the cross, “Father, 
why have You forsaken Me?” 

But God won’t take some out of their 
war. Why? First of all, war is how the 
Lord strengthens and teaches us wis-
dom as soldiers in His army.

Second, He needs us in this war. 
You see, you are at the very centre of 
the conflict, and others close to you 
depend on your example. If God pulls 
you out, it’s possible many of your 
friends and family will suffer and fall 
away, because they never saw you fight 
through your battle.

Do you get the picture? You are the 
one whom God uses to drive back the 
enemy. You are the one he wants to 
teach how to war. You are the warrior 
whom God works through. And He 
is using your example to strengthen 
weaker brethren.
2. David made a decision: 
“Live or die, I will magnify 
the Lord in this battle.”

This godly man said, in essence: “I 
have prayed for a quick escape from my 
battle. But until God delivers me, I’m 
going to glorify Him in my warfare. I 
will praise Him, despite what I’m go-
ing through.”

Consider what David wrote in these 
Psalms: “Let God be magnified (Psalm 
�0:4).” “Magnify the Lord with me, 

and let us exalt His name together 
(�4:�).” This ought to be our cry as 
well. Like David, we are to set our 
hearts to magnify the Lord in the 
midst of our war.

This doesn’t mean we force ourselves 
to put on a happy face. It means stand-
ing still in the midst of our raging 
storm and firmly declaring in our 
hearts, “Lord, I believe!” 
3. David cast himself fully on 
the mercy of God.

Consider David’s incredible testimo-
ny: “When I said, My foot slips; Your 
mercy, O Lord, held me up (Psalm 
94:18).” David had learned, “The Lord 
will never allow my distress to over-
come me. By His grace, my problems 
won’t take me down.” 

Here was a revelation to David of the 
merciful, tender kindness of the Lord. 
In every struggle against our lusts, 
God is always full of tender mercy to 
the repentant. David wrote: “The Lord 
is merciful and gracious, Slow to anger, 
and abounding in mercy. He will not 
always strive with us, Nor will He keep 
His anger forever. 

“He has not dealt with us according 
to our sins, Nor punished us according 
to our iniquities. For as the heavens are 
high above the earth, So great is His 
mercy toward those who fear Him; 
As far as the east is from the west, So 
far has He removed our transgressions 
from us. As a father pities his children, 
So the Lord pities those who fear Him. 
For He knows our frame; He remem-
bers that we are dust (Psalm 10�:8-14).”

Dear saint, will you make this your 
testimony? Can you look at all your 
distresses and adversities, anxieties 
and temptations, and say in faith: “By 
God’s grace, I am not going down. I 
will not be overcome by these things”? 
He will answer you: “I won’t allow 
you to be overwhelmed. I have enough 
grace for you.” “My grace is sufficient 
for you (2 Corinthians 12:9).”

Here is the final word on the subject 
from David himself: “He makes wars 
to cease (Psalm 46:9).” In every private 
conflict you face, keep your eyes and 
your thoughts fixed on this: God’s 
mercy and loving kindness are never 
failing. Amen! 
Copyright © 2006 - World Challenge, Inc.
Box 260, Lindale, Texas 75771, USA
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by Bud Robinson

MY dearly beloved, I 
believe it would be 

interesting to you and me 
to study together for a little 
while the crossing of the 
Israelites from that dreary 
stroll in the wilderness, 
through the beautiful river 
Jordan, over into the lovely 
Canaan land. 

We read in Joshua �:1�, 
“And the priests who carried 
the ark of the covenant of 
the Lord stood fi rm on dry 
ground in the middle of the 
Jordan while all Israel crossed 
on dry ground.”

First, we want to notice 
that there was no crossing of 
the Israelites until they had 
broken camp. We see that a 
man must break camp and 
leave the old crowd before he 
can cross Jordan and get into 
the land of Canaan.

Second, we notice that the 
water did not divide until the feet of 
the priests had struck the brim of the 
water. It is just so with us; we must 
start by faith, and faith alone.

Th ird, when their feet struck the 
brim of the water, the waters were 
cut off  from the waters, and the lower 
waters were dried up and the upper 
waters were backed up.

Fourth, while the priests were stand-
ing on dry land in the bottom of the 
river Jordan, God commanded Joshua 
to command the people to take 12 
stones and pile them up in the river 
Jordan. 

Th is was to be a hidden, secret 
testimony that was hid from the eyes 
of man. For the Lord knew that the 
waters would soon cover the 12 stones. 
But it is a fact that every man that 
crosses Jordan has a beautiful hidden 
testimony that is hidden from the eyes 
of a grinning, giggling, hateful, scorn-
ful world.

Fift h, they were to take up 12 stones 
from out of the bottom of Jordan and 
put them on their shoulders, and carry 

them up and pile them on the banks 
of Jordan. Th is was to be a public 
testimony, for this pile of stones on 
dry land was where everybody could 
behold it. 

So that proves that every man is to 
have two testimonies: one hidden and 
the other public. All this was to prove 
they had crossed over Jordan and were 
now on the Canaan side of life.

Sixth, they struck camp over in 
Canaan and it was known to all the 
dwellers in the land that the Israelites 
were now in Canaan, and in possession 
of their own country.

Seventh, when the Israelites crossed 
the river Jordan, God seemed to draw 
a line through the river, and the waters 
above the line backed up, we read, 
“very far from the city of Adam,” and 
the little city on the banks of Jordan 
that was called Adam was overfl owed 
and drowned out, and the city has 
never been rebuilt. 

So it is with us. When we make the 
second crossing, the city of Adam in 
us is destroyed with the baptism of the 
Holy Spirit and fi re, and it is God’s 

will and plan and purpose 
with us that that old city shall 
never be rebuilt. 

Well, amen, thank the Lord! 
I remember when the city of 
Adam was destroyed in me. I 
felt the fi re burning, and I saw 
the smoke curling, and I saw 
the devil running, and I was 
leaping in the air, praising God 
that the “old man” was dead. 

I went to my own funeral, 
and there was only one 
mourner there, and that was 
the devil. And while the devil 
howled and growled, and said 
it wouldn’t last, and it was all a 
delusion, and there was noth-
ing to it, and nobody had ever 
had it, and that I couldn’t live 
it, I sat down and laughed and 
cried, and praised God that I 
had traded nothing and gotten 
everything.

From that day to this, I have 
been as happy as a bald-headed 
bumblebee in a hundred acres 

of red-top clover.
In my visions I have seen rainbows, 

and orange blossoms, and clover fi elds; 
I have heard the birds singing, and 
have seen bees sipping honey from 
the clover blossoms. I have had a bee 
hive in the back yard of my soul that 
I haven’t robbed this spring, and my 
bees have swarmed every week for �0 
years, and my pancake tree is loaded 
to the water line and my honey pond 
is deep enough to swim in, and I don’t 
call the devil “Colonel” any more; I 
just call him devil, for he is one, and he 
knows he is, and I won’t take it back. 
Amen! I ring off  right here.

Bud Robinson was born in the mountains of 
Tennessee on January 27, 1860. His family was 
very poor, and they lived under meagre condi-
tions. People tried to discourage him fr om 
preaching because of his stutter. But in spite of 
them Bud followed His call. In the fi rst year 
he had 00 conversions. He would go out in his 
Sunday shirt and straw hat, with his pony, a 
Bible and songbook in hand. In the fi rst four 
years he received a total of $16 for his ministry.

Crossing Jordan
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by David Gardiner
Sunday
Tree3
Aft er bringing out two 
albums of mostly worship 
music, Jon Ellis and com-
pany have returned to their 
rock roots for their latest, 
with 11 songs of some of the 
best “stadium rock” you’ll 
hear on any radio, end of 
story. 
And this 
isn’t some 
crossover 
act trying 
to write 
ambigu-
ous songs – but once again 
Tree6� are bold in their 
proclamations of faith. 
Added to this is a new 
aspect of God-focused social 
conscience, with the cry to 
go to streets heard especially 
strongly on the title track 
and Revolution, the album’s 
grand fi nale (“If we could 
only love this world like 
we’ve been loved, then all 
the world would know what 
love is really made of ”).

Six albums into their 
career, Tree6� are still one 
of few bands that manage 
to make music that is high 
energy rock but still uncom-
promising in heart. 
Similar artists worth a 
listen: Delirious, Leeland, 
Downhere

Other Albums by Tree3: 
Th e Answer To Th e Ques-
tion, I Stand For You
Th e Altar And Th e 
Door
Casting Crowns
Contemporary Christian 
music is full of slick-sound-
ing pop groups, so it takes 
something special to rise 
above the “sound-a-likes” 
and capture the attention 
of listeners. In this case the 
something special has to 
be the lyrics of Mark Hall 
which stray away from the 
usual clichés to speak with 
conviction of the church’s 
call to be Christians both 
in and out of the walls of 
the church and live what we 
believe.  

Musically speaking it’s 
perhaps a 
bit scaled 
down 
from 
their 
previous 
albums, 
no doubt to emphasise lyrics 
that are deeper than ever 
– and as before there are 
defi nitely some songs that 
could be used in congrega-
tional worship. Five years 
ago they only existed as the 
youth group band of an 
Atlanta church, but Casting 
Crowns have rapidly risen 
to the top and shown that 

adult contemporary music 
can be professional but pas-
sionate and heartfelt at the 
same time.  
Similar artists worth a lis-
ten: MercyMe, Big Daddy 
Weave, Jeremy Camp
Other Albums by Casting 
Crowns: Casting Crowns, 
Lifesong
Chronology Vol 
Th ird Day
Ten years ago a small band 
released a little self-titled al-
bum that instantly captured 
the ears 
of almost 
everyone 
who heard 
it, and 
Th ird Day 
became a 
household name. In cel-
ebration of 10 years two 
wonderful boxed sets have 
been released to chronicle 
the fi rst and second fi ve-year 
periods of the life of the 
band. Th is second set takes 
us from 2001 until 2006, 
with all the hits during that 
time and plenty of extras 
dotted in, as well as a bonus 
DVD full of concert footage 
and a 60-minute documen-
tary looking back at the past 
decade. Rounding it all off  
are well-written liner notes 
taking us through each 
album released during this 
time. A fi tting tribute to 
one of CCM’s best – and a 
must-have for enthusiasts. 
Similar Artists worth a 
listen: MercyMe, Casting 
Crowns
Other Albums by Th ird 
Day: Chronology Vol , 
Wherever You Are, Wire.
Christmas Crackers
‘Tis the season for Christ-
mas albums, and this year 
there certainly are plenty to 
chose from. 

Michael W. Smith brings 
us seasonal cheer with It’s A 
Wonderful Christmas, a mix 

of instrumental and self-
written songs with the usual 
Michael W. fl air. Manuel 
Escorcio gives us his beau-
tiful renditions of 15 clas-
sics with Christmas With 
Manuel, showing off  his 
tremendous vocals prowess. 

Graham Kendrick has also 
been hard at work to bring 
a collection of brand new 
Christmas-themed songs 
with Dreaming Of A Holy 
Night, defi nitely worth a 
listen if you are wanting to 
hear something fresh this 
year. David Phelps brings 
his huge vocal range to the 
party for One Wintry Night 
with a diversity of styles that 
only he could pull off . 

For those who like Gospel 
music there is Wow Gos-
pel Christmas a carefully 
gathered collection of some 
of the biggest names bring-
ing a new sound to some old 
favourites. For the acoustic 
folk fans Bebo Norman 
has released Christmas… 
From Th e Realms Of Glory 
showing more than a hint of 
everything that people like 
about Rich Mullins. 

Jars of Clay release their 
fi rst full-length Christmas 
album Christmas Songs, 
with some newly written 
and others covered from 
unusual sources, bringing 
fans the album they’ve been 
wanting since the Drummer 
Boy EP released many years 
ago. 

And fi nally, if your 
Christmas could use a bit of 
tongue-in-cheek punk then 
you have to listen to Relient 
K’s Let It Snow Baby… Let 
It Reindeer as they show us 
it doesn’t all have to be slow 
and steady – although they 
manage to keep it serious on 
enough songs to show 
us they too value the 
impact of the 
Saviour’s 
arrival.
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New worldwide Bible 
translation stats
NEWLY released statistics 
from Wycliffe Bible Trans-
lators – the world’s largest 
Bible translation organisation 
– confirm that significant 
progress has been made 
toward making Scripture 
available to all languages. 

Some 55 million people 
worldwide have, for the first 
time, portions of Scripture in 
their own language. Howev-
er,19� million people are still 
without access to the Bible. 

The survey results show 
that while some 95 percent of 
all Americans will celebrate 
Christmas this year, 19� mil-
lion people worldwide – rep-
resenting 2 251 languages 
– will again have no access to 
the original Christmas story 
in a language that is mean-
ingful to them.

Africa to host global 
Christian congress
THE first International 
Congress on World Evange-
lisation was held in 19�4 in 
Lausanne, Switzerland. The 
substance of the congress was 
both strategic and theo-
logical in nature, producing 
The Lausanne Covenant, a 
declaration that to this day 
provides the theological un-
derpinnings for intentional 
world evangelisation. 

In 1989, more than � 600 
leaders from 190 nations 
attended Lausanne II in 
Manila, Philippines. The 
resulting Manila Manifesto 
reaffirmed the Lausanne 
Covenant and the call to 
“Proclaim Christ Until He 
Comes.” 

Now, following meetings of 
several dozen international 
Christian leaders in South 
Africa at the end of October, 
international planning ef-

forts officially have begun for 
the upcoming global con-
gress, “Cape Town 2010: The 
Third Lausanne Congress on 
World Evangelisation.” 

“Cape Town 2010 will be 
the third Lausanne congress 
and the first of the 21st cen-
tury,” said Doug Birdsall, the 
executive chair of Lausanne. 
“ We have a growing sense of 
enthusiasm for the potential 
and promise for the 2010 
congress.” 

Director Blair Carlson 
likened the Congress to a 
huge table around which the 
world church gathers to grap-
ple with the issues of world 
evangelisation. 

More information is avail-
able in the newsroom: www.
alrcNewsKitchen.com/
lausanne2010  
Africa Summit on the 
10/40 Window
THE Window International 
Network (WIN), an Interna-
tional Christian organisation 
which has charged itself with 
the responsibility of evan-
gelism, held its 200� Africa 
Summit in Abuja, capital 
city of Nigeria recently. The 
thrust of deliberation by the 
250 participants was how to 
pen-
etrate 
the 
10/40 
Win-
dow 
with 
the 
Gos-
pel 
mes-
sage. 

Nations within latitude 10 
and 40 degrees north of the 
Equator are known as the 
10/40 Window. This consists 
of 68 key nations that WIN 
is aiming at with the Gospel 
message. The fact that ap-
proximately 1,� billion people 
within this window that 
covers the globe from West 
Africa, North Africa, Middle 
East, Arabian Peninsula, East 

and South Asia have never 
heard the Gospel message is 
very disturbing to the organ-
isers of the Summit. 

It was revealed at the 
Summit that every major 
non-Christian religion is 
headquartered in the 10/40 
Window. Such religions as 
Islam, Hinduism, Buddhism, 
as well as traditional religion 
and atheism hold sway there. 
And as it stands corrup-
tion, poverty, lawlessness 
and human rights violations 
run rampant in the 10/40 
Window which makes it a 
breeding ground for demonic 
activities, the Summit noted. 

Nigeria for instance is one 
of the nations within the 
Window. A close look at this 
“giant of Africa” reveals that 
the Christian population is 
52 percent, Islam, 41 percent, 
traditional African religion, 
6 percent and others 0,4 
percent, yet not much has 
changed positively in terms 
of the moral and religious life 
of the people. 
40 House Church 
leaders detained
FORTY church leaders from 
China Gospel Fellowship 
were detained on Novem-
ber 18, 200�, and a House 
Church pastor was sentenced 
to 18 months imprison-
ment in Gansu province for 
writing and distributing 
Christian literatures among 

Muslim believers. 
According to one eyewit-

ness, cited in a report from 
China Aid Association, 
at 5 pm on November 18, 

a group of Public Security 
Bureau (PSB) officers from 
Xiancheng county, Henan 
raided a House Church lead-
ership meeting in Peichang 
village, Fanhu town. 

CAA says the PSB detained 
40 leaders immediately, and 
21 of them were released 
before November 24, and 19 
are still being detained at the 
county detention centre. 

Family members of the 19 
detainees were notified by the 
Police Department to send 
blankets and �60 yuan ($50) 
for 15 days’ living expenses. 
All of the detainees are senior 
leaders from one of China’s 
largest house church groups 
called China Gospel Fellow-
ship (CGF). 

Among them, Pastor Shen 
Yiping is the founder of 
CGF. The leaders were hav-
ing a Bible study when they 
were raided. They are from 
different counties of Henan 
province. 
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THE 1720s were a time of up-
heaval and uncertainty in 

central Europe. Many were discon-
tent with a lukewarm Church, but 
felt powerless to speak out for fear 
of violent persecution. Then a Ger-
man nobleman offered safety and 
religious freedom on his estates in 
Saxony.

Nicholas, Count Zinzendorf, had 
loved Jesus since he was a child. Now, 
in his mid-20s, he felt God tell him to 
do something for poor and persecuted 
brethren. His invitation drew hun-
dreds of believers from all manner of 
denominations and he let them build 
homes in his woodland. However, 
this motley crew proved to be deeply 
divided on points of doctrine and 
stayed in their cliques. Suspicion, envy 
and bitterness were never far below the 
surface.

Grieved in spirit, the count visited 
each family, pouring out his heart and 
pleading for unity and repentance. 
In May 1�2� he drew up a Cov-
enant of agreement to devote their 
lives wholly to the Lord and His 
service. Amazingly, every head of 
family signed it.

Next the Holy Spirit led the 
whole group to prayer. The first 
spur was practical: in a nearby 
village, a young woman was await-
ing execution for murder. They 
interceded for her and tried to 
visit her, but were denied. At her 
public execution, Zinzendorf and 
the whole fellowship knelt in the 
mud and wept.

The second spur to prayer was 
the need for God’s power to bring 
deep unity. Throughout the sum-
mer, the community interceded, 
Zinzendorf often leading the way 
with tears and loud cries. Groups 
met in homes to pray and confess 
their sins. Spontaneous nights of 
prayer were a regular occurrence.

Zinzendorf brought before the 
whole group the story and the 
Rule of Life of the United Breth-
ren, a Christian community that 
had shared their lives and pos-

sessions in nearby Moravia 250 years 
earlier. Everyone was stirred by their 
brotherhood vision and their zeal for 
souls and this became the heart of 
their intercessions to God.

Throughout July, the sense of urgency 
grew. A visiting preacher fell to the 
ground during the service, crying out 
to God for a new move of His power. 
In the prayer meetings, many would 
kneel or lie prostrate, weeping before 
the Lord. Zinzendorf recorded later:

“Everyone desired above everything 
else that the Holy Spirit might have 
full control. Self-love, self-will, and all 
disobedience were removed under the 
blood of the Lamb, and an overwhelm-
ing flood of grace swept us all into a 
great ocean of Divine Love.”

A Holy Communion service was 
planned for the middle of August at 
the church in nearby Berthelsdorf. 
Everyone came with a deep sense of 
personal unworthiness and a depend-
ence on God’s mercy. During the 
service, the Holy Spirit descended 
in power, filling the whole company. 
Tears, shouts of joy, hugs and loud 
praise filled the air.

“Great signs took place in our midst,” 
the count recalled. “From that time, 
scarcely a day went by where we did 
not behold His mighty workings 
among us. We returned home from 
this meeting with peace and joy in 
our hearts, and over the next days we 
learned to love.” From that day on, 
they called each other “Brother” and 
“Sister,” in living reality.

What had begun as a disjointed 
group of misfits was forged in the fire 
of the Spirit into a united body with 
a vision and a purpose. Seventy-seven 

adults committed themselves as 
intercessors to pray for the salva-
tion of souls worldwide. The chil-
dren also were moved by the Spirit 
to hold prayer meetings. A Prayer 
Watch (an unbroken prayer chain 
covering 24 hours a day, seven 
days a week) was started, which 
went on for a hundred years!

With this mighty prayer back-
ing, the “Moravians” (as they were 
called) sent teams of evangelists 
everywhere from Labrador on 
the Arctic Circle to South Africa, 
planting churches and building 
communal settlements – half a 
century before William Carey, 
the “father of modern missions,” 
began his work in India.

One lasting fruit was the impact 
made by one missionary team (on 
board ship in a furious Atlantic 
storm) on a discouraged young 
man named John Wesley. The 
founder of the Methodists caught 
his flame from the fire of the 
Moravians.
With grateful acknowledgements to the 
Jesus Army

An ocean of divine 
love
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