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WALKING WITH
THE SPE AKIN G GOD

1. My Yearning Heart

There was nothing unusual about me as a child. With
my little round face and bright hazel eyes framed by dark
brown hair, | looked like any other little girl on the block.
That was, on the outside. On the inside, there was a differ-
ence. A great hunger to know God and to hear His Voice
burned in my | ittle heart.

| remember, at the age of five, lying on the grass one
Sunday afternoon after attending Sunday School with my
parents. | looked up at the sky and vocalized my longing:
“God, | wish | had lived when Moses lived because he
heard Your Voice and could tell the people what You said.
| wonder if You still love us. | know Jesus loved us, but
it's been such along time since He was here. | wonder if
You still love us. There is no one now who hears You
speak totel | usif You still love us.”

My heart was like that of another child’s of whom | had
heard. She asked her Grandma, “Tell me what God looks
like. I've forgotten.”

This unspoken desire to hear God speak governed the
course of my life and has proven to be the source of my
deepest joy. “The Speaking God” has put it upon my heart
to share publicly some of the experiences | have had walk-
ing with the speaking God.

2. Many Mountains to_Cross

At the height of the Great Depression, my family were
living in Surrey, B ritish Columbia, Canada. With six (later,
seven) little mouths to feed, and unemploy ment rampant,
my Dad looked for a place to move where he could find
steady em ployment.

He had read a glowing report of atown called Edson, in
the foothills of the Rockies in Alberta and my parents de-

cided to move there. They found there were “many moun-
tainsto cross’ before they would find a new home.

To prepare for the long trip across the mountains, my
Dad, George Coallin, had to be very innovative. There was
no way they could afford to stop at motels on the way (if
therewereany!) Hewould have to make hisown provision
for shelter for his family. Years later he told me he be-
lieved that he had constructed the first camper on the back
of atruck. My response was. “You could have been rich!
Why didn’t you market your invention?’

His simple answer said it all: “No one could afford to
take holidays in depression times!” The truck box was
loaded with atent and supplies and four precious children.
Baby Elaine, at four months of age, sat on her mother’s lap
in front and Lloyd, atoddler, snuggled up to his daddy who
was driving. There was an opening to the truck box so we
could talk back and forth to each other.

The plan was to cross over into the United States at
Vancouver and use their northern highway because our
Highway 3, the Crowsnest Pass Highway, was still under
construction and was not yet open to the public.

In 1927, America’'s Great Northwest was still sparsely
populated. When we arrived at the U. S. border, the cus-
toms officer asked if we'd be interested in settling in the
United States. My mother is from United Empire Loyalist
stock who left North Carolina during the War of Indepen d-
ence in 1776. They chose to remain loyal to their “mother
country.” Canada offered free land and free seed so her
family took ship to Nova Scotia. (This explains how we
became Canadians. And it also explains why every time |
would be in North Carolina, I'd feel like | had “come
home.”)

With a background like this, my mother, when asked if
they would like to settle in America, stood as tall as she
could and declared, in no uncertain terms: “Not on your
life.” (Actually, those are probably not the exact words she
used, but that’s what she meant).



The customs officer pulled himself up to his tallest stat-
ure and addressed my Dad; “Sir, you may come through
with all your children and the dog, but that woman will
have to stay behind!”

We laugh at that now, but it w as very serious business at
the time. Now they had no choice but to take the treacher-
ous, unfinished Canadian road through the Rocky Moun-
tainsin July of 1927.

It was during this trip that we saw the mighty Hand of
God watching over us in a remarkable way. The road was
rocky with steep ravines, no guard rails and few shoulders
or turn-offs at the side of the road. From time-to-time my
parents would see a vehicle that had left the road and fallen
down a deep ravine. It was enough to make one shudder
and wonder if he would share the same fate!

Then, our testing time came! We came to a place where
a rockd ide covered the road in front of us. There were no
big boulders, just smal rocks that made the road slope to
the edge. Should a vehicle try to move across, there was a
great danger that the loose rocks would move and propel
them over the edge of the steep road to their deaths. You
can be sure that my parents prayed. There was nothing to
go back to. They must keep on!

Dad spoke to the chi Idren and the dog, “Be very st ill and
quiet now.” He edged the truck forward by inches. The
rocks rolled beneath the wheels, but the vehicle stayed on
an even course, defying all the laws of nature, until it was
safe on the other side of the slide.

My Dad stopped the car and the whole family drew a
collective sigh and I'm sure that those who were old
enough to do so, lifted a prayer of thankst o God!

Near the journey’ s end, my family wheeled into the city
of Calgary, after dark. They parked on the side of the street
and didn't set up their tent that night. All of the family
squeezed into bed in the little truck camper which my Dad
had nicknamed “Wandering Willy.”

They awoke in the morning to the sound of many voices
close-by. They decided it was time to get up and investi-
gate what the stirring was all about. They had no idea that
they had parked on McLeod Trail, one of the main arteries
of the city. The people, on their way to work, had stopped
to examine this strange little house on the back of a truck.
The crowd watched, wide-eyed, as father, mother, six chil-
dren, and a dog emerged from the tiny home on wheels. |
don’t know if they cheered out loud, but I’'m sure they did
soin their hearts!

Years later when | was on the mission field in Canada' s
North, | was feeling very lonesome for my family and
wishing they would keep in closer touch with me. We
didn’'t even have a phone through which | might hear their
familiar voices from time-to-time. | felt one and forsaken.
Suddenly, the Speaking God brought before me the inci-
dent of our deliverance on that memorable day on the
mountain road. He said, “I delivered all of your family for
your sake, for | purposed to use you and | would alow
nothing to thwart My plan for your life.” Instantly, every
cobweb of loneliness and feeling of lack of love evaporated
as if it had never been! My God loved me and had a plan
for my life! How could | be downcast when my life had
both promise and purp osein Him!

3. A Smorgasbord
The Spirit witnesses to me that this book will be a smor-

gasbord of my life experiences. A smorgasbord is a Swed-
ish buffet lunch or supper made up of various courses and
foods. That iswhat I'll be “serving-up” to you—a variety
of my life experiences, not necessarily in the order in which
they happened, but in the order in which the Spirit of the
Lord brings them to my remembrance. |'m leaning heavily
upon Him to show me what to s hare.

One morning, as | waited before the Lord, He spoke to
my heart: “Did you not know that when My children’s will
and way would be aligned with Mine, when their desires
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would be no longer to please self, but to please Me only,
that | would grant them the power to speak for Me? | am
a speaking God Who speaks forth His will and desire and
it isdone. | shall have a “speaking people’” who shall no
longer struggle in their own strength and reasoning to do a
thing, but will align themselves with My will and will
speak it forth as| put it upon their hearts.

“My sons must be first partakers of my new fruit, the
fruit of righteousness and obedience, so | say unto them,
begin to walk in the Speaking Word that | put into your
heart.” (end of prophecy).

The Holy Spirit truly is our Teacher, as the scripture
says, and He is the very best Teacher! When He says
something in words, it won't be long before He will bring
you into a‘hands-on’ experience to learn how to apply that
word. | cal it “the Lord's classroom followed by His lab.”
The “lab” came with a cal from a friend to take part in a
funeral for her husband, a close friend of ours and a dedi-
cated Christian. At first, | was reluctant to say “Yes’ be-
cause | thought | wouldn’t know what to say at a funeral.
When | prayed about it, the Lord gave me His one-sentence
eulogy for this brother. It was, “He is a man who has a
love for the Word.” | knew this was true and | rejoiced to
hear the Lord speak it of him. Then, He said, “ Tell the peo-
plethat | am a spe aking God.”

| pondered this. My friends had been out of the church
system for years and believed like we did regarding wal k-
ing in the kingdom of God and being made ready for the
third feast—the Feast of Tabernacles. Their Baptist and
Pentecostal friends would be there. Already they were
chiding the wife, “Surely you’ll come back to church now
that you're alone.” She wanted them to know what she be-
lieved so that they would not continue to press her in this
manner.

In the days preceding the funeral, the Lord dropped into
my heart all that | should say. (And Bill was to do his

part). Although | knew al that He wanted me to say, |
didn’t know the order in which to say it.

At one point during my address, | reached over and
touched the casket and said: “Tony isnot here. He has left
his overcoat behind and we are going to put it into the
ground today. But Tony is not here. He has gone into
spirit. He is with the Lord. When a person gets saved, he
must feel the drawing of the Spirit to cause him to desire to
give his heart to Jesus. Everyone will acknowledg e that.
How then, is it, that after an initial encounter with the Spir it
of Jesus, that you are expected to go the rest of your life
until you die before you hear HisVoic eagain?

“If you say you hear the voice of the Speaking God,
even in some Christian circles, they are ready to call in the
“white coats’ and take you away. Should it be such a
strange thing to hear from your Father when you are His
child? My friend spoke to Him al of his life and at his
passing, he simply continues the loving relationship they
had in thisl ife.”

A young man came to me during the reception to ask:
“How could you change a room full of sad, mourning peo-
ple into a group of joyful people in fifteen minutes?’ |
knew the words of the speaking God had given them hope
and comfort! And no one has bothered my friend about
going back to church. They had a little taste of what her
“church” was like—"the Lord in the midst of thee—a holy
temple.”

4. A Moth-Eaten Pillar

As many children of that day, | was brought up to attend
church regularly. My parents would take their “little tribe”
to the United Church of Canada faithfully every Sunday. |
learned the Bible stories and that isall they wer e—stories. |
thought those must have been wonderful daysto live in, but
| didn’t see anything miraculous happening in our “every-
day world.” The world seemed to go on apace without man
giving much regard to the God of Creation. It was as if He



had entered into a long period of silence, and we were do-
ing quite well on our own witho ut Him, thank you!

| sang in the junior choir and when | was older, | was
occasionally called upon to give the address when the min-
ister was away. | marvel now at my audacity in standing at
the pulpit and speaking for Someone | didn’t even know!

My friend, Jimme, had a similar experience, for she
shared: “The love of God is an awesome thing. To think of
how long | acted out the way | was told to live for God but
never really knew Him isamazing to me. At least, | guess
| was obedient to what | knew.” (unquote)

At the time, that didn’t concern me, but at the age of 24
when | was teaching school in the Peace River country of
the North, the God whom | didn’'t know, sent the Hound of
Heaven, that blessed Holy Spirit, to follow at my heels. He
was to dog my tracks until | was tired of ordering my own
life and doing my own thing, and acknowledged my need
of aSaviour!

For two years | was conscious of a deep drawing of the
Spirit in my life (although | didn’t know at the time what
that was). | had a deep desire to know the Lord of glory
and to have a persona relationship with Him. | wasn't
even sure that was possible!

Being a determined “searcher” by nature, | began to
search after God—in all the wrong p laces, of course. | read
the Book of Mormon all the way through. | eagerly studied
the booklets the Jehovah Witnesses left at my door. And
then, someone sent me some writings from the Unity
School of Christianity, which dealt me a hard blow. They
talked of God as though He were a “force.” | didn't want
to worship a“force!l” | wanted to havea warm, loving rela
tionship with the One Who sent me here. You would be
right to say that | was confused.

During this time, no Christian ever spoke to me about
Jesus, or shared her faith with me. | tried a few other
churches but failed to find His life there. By this time, my
longing for Jesus had become intense. | was still attending
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my liberal church which taught a“social gospel,” and little
of the Word.

My brother Lloyd told me that he and his wife had
found good fellowship at the Pentecostal Church. | thought
to mysdf, “I'll never go there.” The ones who went there
seemed to meto be astrange lot. But, a few Sundayslat er |
had to “eat th ose words.” Something happene d one Su nday
morning that made my hus band and | late for church. That
would be an embarrassment to us, for the folks filled the
back pews first and the late-comers had to walk down the
long aidle to the front with the eyes of the whole congrega-
tion upon them. It was like “walking the gauntlet.”

Rather than endure that, | suggested we go to the Pente-
costal Church. Maybe we could just dlip in the back, unno-
ticed. We “pulled that off” quite well and felt a bit smug
about it. That is, until the visiting evangelist got up to
speak. | didn't at all like his message. It wasn't the com-
forting message | was used to hearing in my comfortable
pew. To this day, | couldn’t tell you what it was all about
except to say that it seemed to be all about me! How could
that be? | never saw this young man before and he cer-
tainly knew nothing about me!

The mystery that | didn’t realize at the time was that the
“faithful Hound of Heaven” had cornered me and brought
me to a place where | had to hear what my true nature was
like! | needed to hear that, for my Dad always implied that
we did everything right, and about the rest of the people—
well, he wasn't too sure about them! | had embraced his
atitude and never realized it was pride, through and
through. | wasn’t too sure if | ever wanted to hear this man
preach again but he said that he was going to pray for the
sick that night and Jesuswo uld heal them.

Heal them? That was a new thought to me. 1I'd never
heard that Jesus healed today. My curiosity got the better
of me and | determined to come back and see for myself if
it wastrue that Jesusheals. To go astep further, | felt we'd
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drive to the country and invite a friend who had cancer. If
she was healed, I’d know for sure!

She jumped at the chance to have prayer for healing.
Again, that night, the evangelist “read my mail” and de-
scribed my nature to a“T"—a very disturbing thing to me.
Then, he called for the sick to form aline. | watched very
closely and noticed that sometimes he would speak over a
person in a language | didn't understand. Later, | noted,
those were the onesw ho were healed.

Our friend was instantly and wonderfully touched by the
Lord. She was still raising small children and there were
many things she had been unable to do. She couldn’t even
use an eggbeater, but after prayer she had no trouble with
any of her household chores. She lived in heath from that
time on and raised her family until they were grown. Her
daughter, the eldest of the family, worked for me at the
time, and gave her life to the Lord when He healed her
mother.

At that prayer service, when the invitation came to go to
the front and repeat a prayer for savation, | didn't hesitate
for aminute. | rushed to the atar and gave my heart to Je-
sus, the One Who loved me and whose love | had been
seeking for along time. | was“born” strong. The next day
| felt | had a complete change-of-heart—the things | had
loved, | had no more regard for, and the things | had not
desired seemed to me n ow to be very des rable

| had received the life of God into my being. The Spirit
of the Lord now indwelt me and | was His holy temple that
was not made with hands. | now understood that the Lord
indwelt, by His Spirit, all those who received Him. He
didn't dwell in a building, but in the hearts of those who
invited Him to come into their lives and take them over and
teach them of His ways. | now realized that, up until that
time, | had been “a moth-eaten pillar” of a religious sys
tem that had no life of God in its midst.
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5. Baptism of the Spirit

| began to hear that there was a further experience in
Christ called the baptism of the Holy Spirit. The scriptures
said it would give you power to witness. | really needed
that, so | began to hunger after receiving Him in this meas-
ure. | never saw anyone in the Pentecostal Church, where
we now attended, receive the infilling of the Spirit, so |
didn’'t know how to go about receiving Him. In addition, |
had this “hang-up.” | felt | wasn't good enough to receive
somet hing so holy from God.

| felt this way for some time until the thought came
through, loud and clear, that | never would merit this
blessed anointing. | had to receive Him by faith. And as
for cleaning myself up, that was His work, not mine. |
couldn’t make myself acceptable by my own efforts. Once
that was settled in my mind, | began to seek the Spirit dili-
gently.

We spent some time in Calgary and attended a large
lively Pentecostal Church there. | asked for prayer for the
baptism of the Spirit. Three or four believers gathered
around me and began to speak in languages | could not un-
derstand. | was so fascinated by this that | found myself
listening to them rather than looking to the Lord. Natu-
rally, nothing happened.

The next day | was home aone and decided | would
pray for the Spirit. | praised the Lord for awhile and then |
felt my lips moving in a strange way but no sound came
out. The thought came into my mind that | needed to put
some breath to the words that were in my mouth. When |
did, ariver of strange words poured from my mouth while a
great sense of worship and wonder filled my soul. For the
next two days | could hardly speak in English. | had earlier
asked my husband to pick up some groceries and when he
asked what | wanted, | couldn’t put my mind on such mun-
dane matters, so | answered, “O h, get whatever you | ike!”

From then on, | began to know the Lord as my Teacher.
| had very little spiritual instruction thus far, so my heart
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was like a blank page, ready to be written upon. | didn't
have much error to put off because | didn’t know much. |
did hear two doctrines in the church that my spirit refused
to embrace and | didn’t know why. Everyone else seemed
to believe them. They were: the rapture, and everlasting
punish ment.

| learned too, that the power we would receive would
not be simply to work miracles of healing. It was, first of
all, power todie to our self -life and exchange it for His life.
| wondered why the Lord would want my life, so He ex-
plained it to me this way: “It is a divine exchange—your
life for My divine life.” That sounded awesome to me and
my heart agreed read ily to thoseterms. | could see, though,
that | was gett ing the best part of the deal !

The church we attended emphasized sin, as in outward
acts, but never considered sin as sdlf-will, self-serving,
walking independently of God, “doing your own thing.”
The Spirit began to zero in on areas of my life that were
unlike His nature. | was quite embarrassed by this for |
thought “we did everything right.” | found quite a large
space between His ways and mine.

As arespite from teaching, | bought a small candy store
in Edson, Alberta. All the young people came there for
treats so | touched many young lives. One Saturday night |
saw the town drunk go staggering up the street. In my
heart | despised him and criticized him because of the life
he lived. As soon as the thought was born, | heard another
thought (from my new mind, the mind of Christ) say,
“When he wakes up tomorrow morning, he may repent of
hissin, and w ish he didn’t live like that, but you have never
repented of you r pride!”

| felt like | had been taken to the woodshed by my Fa-
ther and it really smarted! That was the beginning of see-
ing myself as God saw me —it was hard to acknowledge the
weaknesses of my humanity, but when | repented of them,
the Lord cleansed me and it fe It wonderful to be c lean!
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One day | found that the meaning of the word “witness’
was “martyr”. All the lights went on! We were given
power to deal with our self-life, and to lay it down as a
martyr would his physical life. | compared this to what
some churches do. As soon as aperson is saved, they equip
him with tracts and send him out to save the lost. He has
the seed of Christ’s lifewithin him, but he hasn’t learned to
yield up his self-life, or to hear the Lord’'s Voice which
would lead and guide him as a living martyr. He hasn’t
been given time to grow, but is sent out as a babe to win
other babes.

6. Gifts of the Spirit

For several years | attended the Pentecostal Church and
went along with its program. Then, the Hound of Heaven
appeared again to nip at my heels to leave familiar pastures
and to press on to the highlands and mountains of the
Spirit.

“There was a man sent by God” and he came to our
home to see if we would like to attend his teaching on the
gifts of the Spirit. We had never heard that the Lord had
any gifts for us. We thought only of going to heaven when
we died. Of course, | wanted to know about His giftsl The
teaching was to be given in a home about 100 miles away.
It was impossible for me to attend, for my baby was too
young to take any distance.

| felt so badly! | wanted to know all that the Lord had
for me. After afew days, the thought ca me to meto ask the
brother to hold the meetings at our home and bring all the
people to stay with us. He said he'd do t hat because he saw
how hungry | was.

| can’t remember how many came. | just know that we
met some saints who were a delight to know and estab-
lished some lasting friendships. When | heard the teaching
on the gifts of the Spi rit from | Corinthians 12 , | was utterly
amazed. | described myself as “a stunned apple.” To think
that the Lord had such marvelous gifts of utterance, heal-
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ing, and discerning of spirits, and no one had told us about
them, put a big question-mark in my heart. Why were they
kept hidden from God’'s people? First, in the United
Church, salvation by faith was hidden. Now, in the Pente-
costal Church, spiritual gifts were kept hidden. Wasthere a
conspiracy here, or what?

The prophetic gifts flowed through me readily once |
realized they were for me. A brother who attended my
church challenged me. “Elaine,” he said, “if the Lord
moves on us to prophesy in the service, would you have the
courageto do it?’

| considered this briefly. “Well, if the Lord wants to
speak to His people, who am | torefuseH im?’

The following Sunday we stepped into the mystical
arena of prophetic utterance. You could have heard a pin
drop when we stood and spoke aword of prophecy. There
were no “Amens’ or other signs of approval—only a stony
silence greeted the words which we knew were inspired by
the Holy Spirit. They were words of exhortation and edifi-
cation but the people didn’t know that. They had never
been taught.

The pastor was far from silent. After the service he
called us to remain. We felt like errant schoolboys who
were being sent to the principal’s office. We didn't get
three straps on each hand, but we were told, in no uncertain
terms, that if we ever prophesied in church again, our Sun-
day School class would be taken away from us. You see,
the pastor had never prophesied, so he couldn’t alow us to
manifest some gift he didn’t have! How pitiful it is to let
pride stand in the way of spir itual growth!

My husband and | considered our options before the
Lord and told the pastor we would leave rather than deny
what we had received from the Lord. That caused him to
near-panic and he confessed he might leave the ministry if
we left. (We were steady tithers and could aways be
counted on for help). He would miss our support. But we
had spied a glimpse of a heavenly spiritual realm that we
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never dreamed existed and we could not turn back. We
must presson to those higher hi llswe saw in the distance!

7. Flee the System!

This sharing consists of awriting by Jackie Caporaso, a
friend from Florida who writes kingdom teachings. She
addresses this to pic much m ore ably than | could. Quote:

“The system will kill anyone that stands in the truth, yet
God has ordained a day when He will send life back into
His witnesses and they will go forth in the true image of
God and destroy the false. Jesus explained by way of a
parable, “A man planted a vineyard and set a hedge around
it, dug a place for the wine vat and built a tower. And he
leased it to the vinedressers and went into a far country.”
(Mark 12:1)

“Jesus was saying, ‘This is what | did. | planted the
seed that would bring forth the vine of God's life in the
earth. | set inall inorder so that it would grow and | bui It a
safety tower to guard it. That tower is not as Babel which
represents man's confusing ways of reaching God. That
tower represents the true anointing that opens our ears and
our understanding to the voice of God. That anointing
comes through the Holy Spirit and speaks to us the things
that we need to hear from Him'.

“Then Jesus explains, “lI went into a far country and |
was no longer visible to the natura eye. One could only
reach Me through the Holy Spirit. At first, you found Me
in the literal written Word. Then you found Me in the gifts
and manifestations of the Holy Spir it and that was new | ife.

“The purpose of it all was to lead you and teach you to
hear My voice....for | am aive forevermore. | am not as
other gods who can only communicate through doctrines of
men; | am alive and speak to you through the Spirit. |
make you to hear My voice and understand My way s.

“In times past, we were sent to the vinedressers who re-
ject the true servants of God. We may not have realized
this because we thought we were part of them. But when
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the Lord began to speak to our hearts and we told them
what we heard, they rejected us. However, when they re-
jected us, they rejected Him.

“They took him and killed him and cast him out of the
vineyard. Therefore what will the owner of the vineyard
do? He will come and destroy the vinedressers, and give
the vineyard to others. Have you not read this Scripture:
The stone which the builders rejected has become the chief
cornerstone? This was the Lord’s doing, and it is marve |-
ous in our eyes ?”” (Mark 8:11)

“Jesus will repossess His vineyard and those who have
regjected Him will lose their place in His kingdom. They
have been acclaimed and recognized as the leaders of
God’s people. They have held a place of prestige and
power among the masses. They have been in charge. But
when the True came among them, they quickly threw Him
out because he was a great threat to them. He was about to
reveal their works of darkness and dethro ne them.

“Paul admonished the church, “But put on the Lord Je-
sus Christ, and make no provision for the flesh, to fulfill its
lusts.” Romans 13:14. Beloved, this is what has happened
to all of us. When we put on the Lord Jesus Christ, we
were violently rejected by the establishment because we
became the li ght that could u ncover their darkness.

“When we put on the Lord Jesus Christ we become a
threat to the works of darkness. When we put Him on we
are as He is in the midst of them and we find ourselves re-
jected as He was, and this too, is the will of God.” (Un-
quote)

8. Afraid of His Voice

Even though we were now out of the church system, we
were not out of fellowship with God’ s people. We found a
people, like David's motley band, who were disgruntled,
disillusioned and discontented with the church system as it
istoday. The church called them “backdiders’ but | rec-
ognized that they were those who wanted a more intimate
wak with the Lord. They were tired of cold ritual and
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form. They wanted to hear God’s Voice and to walk with
Him. They wanted to know the Speaki ng God.

Many Christian are unaware that there is a “third” great
move in the earth today. Up until now we have had the two
main divisions of Catholic or Protestant and a person fitted
into one or the other. Now, there is a “third wave’ that
doesn't fit in either category. These are the ones who have
left the system of religion because the Spirit of the Lord
was teaching them and the traditional pastors and elders
could not receive the truths that were being revealed to
them. It was not new truth, but truth that had been hidden
or obscured which the Lord was revealing to those who
would hear HisVoice.

| began to be aware that the main issue was hearing the
Voice of God. The traditional church was obviously afraid
of anyone who claimed to h ear the Voice of the Lord! How
did the church come to this state? Certainly the life of the
apostle Paul, whose example is set before us, shows us that
he was led constantly by the Spirit. What makes us think
we don’t need to be led by the Spirit today? The answer is
to be found in Exodus, Chapter 19, that tells of the first
Pentecost. It was held at Mount Sinai in the wilderness af-
ter the children of Israel had left Egypt. It is a type and
shadow of what has happened in this Pentecostal Church
Age.

The Lord told Moses to prepare the people, for on the
third day the Lord would come dow n and speak with them.
Did the people want to hear His Voice? In away they did,
but they were afraid. They said, “If God speaks to us, we
will die!” | never could understand their reaction Why
didn't they want to hear God’s Voice? Surely He wouldn’t
kill them! But | read on and found that it was true that
God had said, in Exodus 33:20, “Thou canst not see my
face: for there shall no man seeme and live .”

Taken at face value, in a literal interpretation, it sounds
like God is very austere, perhaps even cruel. He calls us
His children and then tells us we'll die if we look a Him!
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He doesn’t sound like a loving God, One with whom we
could be intimate.

In the account of Jacob wrestling with the Man in Gene-
sis, Chapter 32, Jacob exclaims, “I have seen God face to
face, and my lifeis preserved.” We see that there are con-
ditions to seeing God's face. | understand this term to
mean knowing his nature. Jacob did not give up wrestling
with this Man. He said, “I will not let You go unless You
declare a blessing upon me.” The Amplified Bible puts it
this way: “And [in shock of realization, whispering] he
said, Jacob—supplanter, schemer, trickster, swindler!”
When Jacob acknowledged the truth about his nature, the
Lord gave him a new name. No longer was he to be known
as a supplanter, but as Israel, a contender with God. And
we, too, when we acknowledge our state before God, will
be changed into His likeness and have a change of nature!
Thisisthe condition for seeing Hisface!

And, when Jacob asked His name, He would not tell
him. You see, Jacob had to acknowledge his self-nature
before he could know God's nature. Men can believe hor-
rible things about God because they don’t know His nature.
| judge all things in the light of what | know of H is nature. |
say, either, “That sounds like my Father”, or “That doesn’t
sound like my Father” because | know something of His
nature. So, we may see His face and know Him when we
have see our own state.

The children of Israel must have felt He was an austere,
fearful God, for when He came dow n upon the mountain to
speak to them, all the people trembled. Then, when “all the
people saw the thunderings, and the lightnings, and the
noise of the trumpet, and the mountain smoking:.....they
removed and stood afar off.” (We could say, “They ran
from God.”)

“And they said unto Moses, speak thou with us, and we
will hear: but let not God speak with us, lest we die.”
(Exodus 19: 20:18-19)
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They didn't understand what kind of death God was re-
ferring to. He didn't mean “to die” as if your life expired
and you were buried in a grave. No! Thisis a spiritual ref-
erence to dying to your self-life, that life that we inherited
from Adam that is natural, carnal, and self-serving. The
Lord wanted us to understand that we could not know His
nature, or “see” Him as He is, until we would permit His
Spirit to put to death our self-life that is opposed to the life
of God. No doubt the Israelites never thought of them-
selves as living for self, for were they not “chosen?” To-
day, most Christians have the same attitude. And, I've
learned from experience, if you get close to God, close
enough to hear Him speak, you will die. He will begin to
show you your self-life and when you yield it up, then you
areableto“see God !”

So, the Israelites moved backward at His Voice. Per-
haps some even ran. |I've been in meetings where individu-
als ran out because the Spirit was moving and they were
afraid. He was coming too close to their comfort zone.

What a quandary! God comes down to speak to His
people and they run away from Him and tell Moses,
“Speak to us yourself and we will listen. But do not have
God spe ak to us or we will die.”

We have here a shadow or type of what the Pentecostal
Age (from the cross until now) would be like. God “came
down” by His Spirit on the Feast of Pentecost and His peo-
ple were afraid to hear His Voice. They said, “Let the pas-
tor hear from God and we'll do whatever he says.” Though
His people have received His Spirit, they are till afraid to
hear His Voice. If they do hear it, He will deal with their
self-life so that He might make them like Himself. Isn't
that what the Christian life is all about, after al? That's
what God said in the beginning: “Let us make man in our
image, after our likeness.....” (Genesis 1:26)

Bill Combs, a friend, had come into a place where he
heard the Voice of the Speaking God. One night he felt to
share at church the things of his self-life that the Lord was
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plucking up and tearing down. He was regjoicing to have it
so, and expected that other believers would rejoice to hear
it.

His testimony was greeted with stony silence. No
“Amens’ were heard among the congregation. After the
meeting, they discussed how “poor old Bill” had backsl id-
den and had publicly confessed al his sins. They missed
the point entirely because they had never seen His Face nor
heard the Speaking God reveal their self-nature and give
them His power to be cleansed and to rise aboveit.

Why, then, was Moses able to go up into the cloud and
commune with God? The Speaking God had been dealing
with Moses sdf-life for many long years until the Bible
calls him “the meekest man on earth.” | doubt he was born
meek! He didn’t act very mee k when he slew the Egyptian.
He was made meek by the Hand of the Speaking God upon
his life. He learned to take his instructions from the Speak-
ing God and was able to appear before H is Face.

Would to God that every church leader had the spirit of
Moses in our day! When ayoung man ran to Moses to re-
port that “Eldad and Medad prophesied in the camp, but
they went not out unto the tabernacle (they didn't come to
church!), what did Moses say? “Enviest thou for my sake?
Would God that all of the Lord's peo ple were prophets, and
that the Lord would put His Spir it upon them!”

Yes, we who have left the system (the tabernacle) know
that those in charge love to “play Moses’ and encourage
the people to hear from God through them. They have
taught the people to fear His Voice. They should take heed
to | Corinthians 12:1, “Now concerning spiritual gifts,
brethren, | would not have you ignorant (without informa-
tion).”

9. The Lord’s Answer

| didn’t have any idea how big this dying-to-self was. |
thought the Lord was just dealing with a few character
flaws and then all would be well. | didn't understand that
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He was going to bring every part of my being into align-
ment with His nature and wi 1.

First, He had quickened and made my spirit alive. Once
that connection had been made, | was able to contact the
realm of His Spirit. The next step was to dea with my
soul. Some of the early writers refer to “the long, dark
night of the soul.” | didn't know what that meant until it
happened to me. It was both long and dark (symbols of the
absence of light or understanding, ignorance). Our soul is
that part of us that orders our life until the Lord takes over
and rules by His Spirit. | was going to learn this the hard
way. The soul does not easily give up its control and ruler-
ship to the Lord.

We need to understand what happened in the Garden of
Eden if we are to understand what the Lord is doing with us
now. Before the temptation, Adam and Eve knew God’s
Voice and communed with Him. It sounds like the Speak-
ing God was their portion. We could safely say that the
spirit within them was alive and well and was ruling in
their lives. The Lord showed Jane Leade, a prophetess of
the 17" century, that Virgin Wisdom, the female part of
God, indwelt them. When they listened to the lies of the
enemy and broke the one commandment that God had re-
quired of them, Virgin Wisdom departed from them. They
had believed the serpent’s lie that God was grudging and
didn’'t want them to be like Him, so they decided to be like
Him through self-effort, independently of Him. Look
around you! This is the prevailing attitude of the world of
our day: they are doing their own thing! Being their own
god!

The spirit of man, which had been ruling Adam through
the power of Virgin Wisdom, fell into a dormant state
which the scriptures ca |l “death.”

From that time on, the soul rose to rule. Man expresses
himself through the soul by means of his mind, will, emo-
tions, affections and desires. When man chose to rule him-
self and to make himself like God, by self-effort, we see
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the appearance of the carnal, natural man. His appearance
bears the marks of the tempter, the one who seduced them
to follow his ways of self-serving. This was their fallen
state which Adam passed down as the inheritance of every
child that has been born.

Look around you and see if man has been successful in
making of himself a god. There have been many self-
proclaimed gods who have ruled with cruelty and oppres-
sion. Their natures have been far from the nature of the
OneWhoisLove.

Shall the world continue on in this thralldom of change
and decay and evil men waxing worse and worse? [s the
Lord helpless to restore mankind? The answer to both
guestions is an emphatic “No!” The Lord definitely has a
plan to restore al mankind, not only to the original glory
they had in the garden, but to bring them into the image and
likeness of Himself. This was His stated purpose from the
beginning. “And God said, Let us make man in our image,
after our likeness...” Adam and Eve were untested and un-
tried, but after 6000 years of permitting man to try, through
self-effort, to be like God, the Lord is going to intervene on
the Seventh Day, the Day of the Lord, even our present
day, and t urn things aroun d.

How is He going to do this? Most pastors would tell
you that Jesus is coming to rule in a restored temple in Je-
rusalem and He's going to bring the whole world under His
control and dominion. And He has the power to “back it
up!”

Those who have been walking with the Speaking God
have heard otherwise from His divine councils. To those
who have surrendered their wills and ways unto Him, He
has revealed His great plan of restoration in the Seventh
Day inwhich we live.

His plans are usually so simple and seem to man to be
so feeble, that mankind wonders if they could possibly
work. Who would ever send forth a choir to sing praises
on the way to meet the enemy? Who would send a young
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lad against a giant, aamed and fierce? | could go on. The
Lord’s ways are always in such great simplicity as to seem
amost laughable to His creation. Think of Gideon’ s small
army. After all the mighty warriors had been sent home,
300 men were sent forth with only empty earthen pitchers
with torchesinside and a trumpet in thei r hands. They were
to meet a mighty host without any weapons! How foolish
to man’s eyes, but what a mighty deliverance God wrought
in His“foolish ways.”

Now; in our day, He is again about to do something
most foolish (to our eyes)! He is going to take a small
number of people whom He refers to in the Word as the
“remnant.” He tells us about them in I Corinthians 1:24-
29: “But to those who are called, whether Jew or Greek
(Gentile), Christ [is] the power of God and the wisdom
of God. [This is] because the foolish thing [that has its
source in] God is wiser than men, and the weak thing
[that springs from] God is stronger than men. For
[simply] consider your own call, brethren; not many [of
you were considered to be] wise, according to human
estimates and standards; not many influenti al and pow-
erful; not many of high and noble birth. [No], for God
selected—deliberately chose—what in the world is fool-
ish to put the wise to shame, and what the world calls
weak to put the strong to shame.

“And God also selected —deliberately chose—[what]
in the world [is] lowborn and insignificant and branded
and treated with contempt, even the things that are
nothing, that he might depose and bring to nothing the
things that are; So that no mortal man should (have
pretense for glorying and) boast in the presence of
God.” (Amplified ).

This remnant whom the Lord is calling comes from al
walks of life, from many races, of both men and women,
none of whom consider themselves as “some great ones.”
They are like David's band. They are dissatisfied with
Saul’s rule and are willing to follow David (a type of
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Christ) outside the camp, bearing His reproach. Saul will
hound them and speak against them but they will remain
true to David who will, with these humble followers, bring
in the kingdom which will extend over all Israel (all His
people).

This is the pattern! The Lord is calling out a remnant
people and is dealing with the rule of the soul in them until
they are willing to have the spirit rule. The soul must be-
come submissive once again to the Spirit as it was in the
beginning.

It is through this people, little in their own eyes, but
mightily trusting the Speaking God in their lives, that God
will not only restore mankind but bring them, each man in
his own order, into His nature. These are His secret plans,
formed in the council chambers of His own heart, for the
good of mankind. ThisisHis“fina solution”, that through
a yielded people, He would show forth His nature and
power <o that man could not resist His loveliness and
beauty of character. It will be Christ living and man ifesting
Himsel f through ayielded, cleansed people that will be the
answer to humanity’s sorry plight. Those who are called
unto this know who the y are and are awed at what the Spir it
isdoing in their lives. They know His plan and know that
they are the weapons that He will use to break down the
enmity of man against Him and against hearing the Voice
of the Speaking God!

10. | Meet the Healer

The school term started out quite uneventfully in the fall
of 1959 and | was enjoying thec lass| wasteaching. Likea
bolt from the blue | was stricken with leukemia and was
confined to my bed. | was not encouraged to go to the hos-
pital for there was no treatment for this dreaded disease at
that time. As | looked death in the face, | felt that my
world had falen in upon me. My three-year-old son,
Stephen, nee ded his mo ther!
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My friends prayed diligently for me, but | had no faith
to be healed. They might as well have been reciting the
alphabet, for my heart was unmoved. Eventual ly, | realized
that |1 needed to take a hold of God for myself. | knew He
could heal, for He had answered prayer for others through
me. | just wasn't sure He could heal anything this serious.
My prayer was. “Quicken your Word to me that | might
take faithto be healed .” | needed a personal revelation!

The Lord honored my request, but not in the way | had
expected. He first showed me my heart and | was shock ed
at what | saw there. He said, “You have been ashamed of
Me.” | wanted to protest and deny it, but the Lord brought
before me one incident after another where | would “pick
and choose” whom | would pray for on the basis of how
they would treat me. If | felt | would not suffer any perse-
cution, 1'd gladly consent to pray, but if | was in danger of
being called some mocking name, | would find some way
to refuse their request. | didn’t see that | was preserving
self!

The Lord spoke further, “I want to use you for My pur-
poses and | cannot use you with this in your life” This
word from my Father brought me to great repentance and
with tears | made a firm dedication of My life to serving
Him and His people, no matter what “self” had to suffer!

Within a few days He quickened three scriptures to me
and | was no longer in doubt that He would heal me. The
verses were:

Isaiah 53:5, “But he was wounded for our transgres-
sions, he was bruised for our iniquities: the chastise-
ment of our peace was upon him; and with his stripes
we are healed.” | thought, “Oh, it's aready done, then. It
was said to be done before Jesus even died on the cros s!”

| Peter 2:24, “Who his own self bare our sins in his
own body on the tree, that we, being dead to sins,
should live unto righteousne ss: by whose stripe s ye were
healed.” And here, the Word confirms the prophecy that
Isaiah had about being healed by the stripes the Lord suf-
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fered on the cross. My one remaining doubt was, “Would
He heal this terrible scourge that was devouring my life's
blood?’

The next verse settled it for me: Psalm 103:3, “Who
forgiveth all thine iniquities; who healeth all thy dis-
eases.” | knew that al my sin and iniquity had been re-
moved by Christ’s sacrifice, so | had to believe the rest of
the verse.

My husband called for our faithful friends to come and
pray for me, but none were available. He phoned a friend
200 miles away who had the gifts of the Spirit and he
prayed for me over the phone. Since the Spirit is not lim-
ited by distance, His power was present to heal and | began
to amend from that hour. Not only had my body been
healed, but my soul had also been healed of afault that had
no placein me.

The Lord tested me in several ways to see if | would re-
spond to His people by His Spirit, and no longer by self-
preservation. The first test was with my doctor who had
rejoiced at my recovery and acknowledged that it had been
an answer to prayer. He told me that | could return to
teaching whenever | felt strong enough—I didn’t need to
see him any more | had heard that the doctor’s wife, the
mother of six children, was suffering from a serious form
of cancer. The Lord told me to go to their home and offer
to pray for her.

My first impulse was to voice my obj ections: “They are
Catholic, and who am | to pray for a doctor’s wife?’ | put
down my objections firmly and went to the doctor’ s home
and offered to pray for his wife. He seemed genuinely
pleased. She was in the hospital in a large city at the time
so | prayed in the doctor’s presence and left. | heard later
that shewaswel | and was restor ed to her fami ly.

In the second test, | was walking down the main street
of our town when | passed an acquaintance sitting in her
parked car. She waved to me and | waved back and kept on
walking until | heard the Speaking God say, “Join yourself
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unto this chariot.” That really got my attention and | came
to an abrupt halt. | had assumed this lady was a Jehovah's
Witness because she had mentioned that they visited her a
lot. “Okay, Lord, that's fine by me. I'll go and talk to
her.”

Her face looked happy when | approached the car and
she greeted me warmly. She came right to the point. “Oh,
Elaine, the Jehovah's Witnesses have been urging me to
join them but | don't feel right about doing that. | left the
Catholic Church some years ago and | don’t know who is
right. Would you please come and see my son and me and
tell us about the Lord? We believe you have the truth.
Please come soon!”

| could clearly see, in these two “test cases’ that the
Lord's way was always best. | realized that my carnal
mind had been raising objections to the work of the Spirit
and the Lord truly needed to deal with my self-life (and of
thinking that | always knew best!)

| went “soon” to see my friend and she told me: “There
has been a lot of talk around town that you prayed for a
man who was deaf and dumb from birth and the Lord
healed him. | didn't know whether to believe this report or
not until recently. This man lives on my street and aways
smiles at me and sometimes makes a guttural sound in his
throat when we meet. But, last week he stopped and wiped
his brow and said, quite clearly: “Hot!” It was a hot day.
That iswhy | called you to come. | felt that you knew God
and my sonand | both want to kn ow Him too. ”

Both of these hungry hearts received Jesus as their Sav-
iour and the Baptism of the Spirit that evening. And | went
home, marveling at the Lord’ s ways and resolving afresh to
walk in the Spirit rather than in my own understanding. |
found that Hisways are fa r more fruitful than minel!

After my healing, people started coming to our home
for prayer and B ible Study. Our living-room was overflow-
ing every Sunday without any advertising on our part. Once
we ran out of chairs and brought in a block of wood for
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someone to sit on. When a friend phoned to tell us they
were bringing this deaf and dumb man for healing, my
heart sank. “Lord, | don't have faith for something like
this!” | fled to my room and started to pray in the Spirit
until my “well” was full and | knew it was a small thing for
our big God to do!

This man was a well-known mechanic in town. He
would start up a motor and put a metal rod on the engine
and could tell from the vibrations how it was running He
was always friendly but heli ved in asilent wor ld.

And, so it was a small thing for his Maker to restore
him!" We just spoke to that “deaf and dumb spirit like they
did in Bible days, and told it to leave in the name of Jesus,
and it left. The man could hear even a whisper! We
wanted to shout it from the housetops—well, at least put it
in the local paper to the glory of God. The editor refused,
saying, “ Thisistoo hot to handle.”

We began to teach our friend the words for different
things. He'd drop by for tea and we'd work on increasing
his vocabulary. One day when he was visiting, one of my
family phoned me. He had heard all the rumors that were
flying around town about this man being hedled. (Some
faithless Christians were saying that we had hypnotized
him!) He reproved me for promoting this false report. My
reply was, “It's true. The Lord healed him. Actual ly, he's
here right now for a vocabulary lesson. Would you like to
speak to him?” The phone became very silent at the other
end and he said, “Goodbye” and hung up the phone. He
never mentioned it to me aga in.

11. Workers Together with God
Because our house was bursting at the seams with peo-
ple, a core group of our “come-out” friends felt we should
have a building in which to meet. We didn’t want to estab-
lish another “church.” We'd had our fill of that. We
prayed and felt at liberty to go ahead and build a simple
building. We had no building program nor did we take
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pledges from the people. One donated the land, another
lumber, and everyone, their labor and soon a very humble
meeting place was erected. (No, we didn’t sit on blocks of
wood!) We had no debt at the bank and we rejoiced at
what God did when each gave what they could.

We didn’t even consider hiring a pastor. Different ones
would bring a word as the Lord led and we' d always have
ministry afterwards where everyone would take part. One
of the most blessed sights was when ayoung lad of five or
six prayed for my husband's sore knee and the Lord healed
him. We were wonderfully free and the Lord was free to
move and to teach a nd to bless by His Spir it.

We noticed something remar kable happening. The peo-
ple who came were so thrilled with Jesus that they couldn’t
help but share Him with those they knew. They would
bring people to the Lord and then bring them to the meeting
place to meet the rest of the brethren and to learn more
about the Lord. | felt this was the way it should be. People
who hire a pastor are inclined to sit back and let him win
the souls to Christ. That's his job! Their witness is usually:
“You really should come to my church and hear our pas-
tor.” That isnot a“drawing-card.” Much better that they
should say, “Let me tell you about Jesus.” They have con-
fidence in you as their friend, for you have shown that you
care about them. They are more ready to hear the gospel at
your lips than from someone they don’t know, in a public
setting.  So, this continued, people bringing others to the
Lord and then bringing them into the assembly of the be-
lievers.

No one person was in charge. We had no hierarchy. A
dedicated nucleus of believers were responsible for the af-
fairs of our fledgling work. When we met to deal with
business matters, we never voted on any matter—we
prayed and moved in one accord. We had the feeling that
the Lord was teaching us how the “church” should operate.

Bert and Irene Lind were part of the backbone of the
work. Bert was the man who prophesied in the Pentecostal
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Church the same day | did which resulted in both our fami-
lies departing from organi zed Christendom.

Bert was a vacuum-cleaner salesman who went from
door-to-door selling Electro-Lux vacuum cleaners. After
receiving the gifts of the Spirit, Bert became their number
one salesman. Let me tell you how he did that. I'm still
shaking my head over the wonder of it all! When Bert
would come to a home, he wouldn’t start giving them a
spiel about vacuum cleaners. No—he visited in a friendly
manner and asked after their welfare. More often than not,
there was someone in the home “standing in the need of
prayer.”

Bert would pray for the need and often saw a miracle of
healing transpire before his eyes. After atime of rgoicing
together, the mother or father would ask what he was sell-
ing. (He hadn't even mentioned it yet!) “Whatever it is,
we want to buy o ne,” they wo uld often say. Now, have you
ever met a Holy Ghost Salesman like that? When he put
the needs of the people first, the Lord met his needs
through n o effort of hisown. How do you like that?

Bert came to see us one day to tell us that a man by the
name of James who lived in his town, came to tell him
about a family who had lost their son and couldn’t find
him. It appeared that he was lost in the thick bush around
the area of Marlboro. The police had searched for two
weeks and finally gave up looking. His friend said, “This
young man had been receiving treatment at the Ponoka
Mental Health Hospital and had been discharged and sent
home. Some months later the hospital sent him a letter. Of
course, their r eturn address was on the envelope.  This trou-
bled him greatly. Now everyone in this small town would
think that he was crazy! How could he handle that? Ap-
parently, he couldn’t.

He took out his gun and told his folks he was going
hunting, which was a common thing to do in that district
and in that season. But, he never came back and his family
were concerned that he had co meto harm. When the p olice
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called off the search for him, the family were very sorrow-
ful. They needed to know what had happened so that they
could have some closure. If he were dead, they wanted to
give him aproper burial.

Bert went to the police and asked, “Is there any chance
that you could resume your search for this young man?
The parents are very distressed.”

Their answer was, “We're sorry, but we can’t spend any
more manpower on this case than we have. But, if you feel
that you and your friends would like to look for him, you
can feel freeto do so.”

With that on his heart, he came to see me and we prayed
and asked the Lord to show us where the young man was.
The Speaking God, Who has a heart full of compassion,
showed both of us around patch of snow inac learing, with
the body of a man lying upon it. We knew that he was
dead, but where was he? The Spirit dropped into my heart
these few words, “Four miles north of Marlboro.” We felt
we were really going out on a limb when we heard that!
Bert believed it was the Lord and went to his friend James
and asked him if he would join him in looking for the
young man since the police wouldn’t ook any m ore.

James readily agreed and they set out. After walking a
few miles, Bert told him what the Lord had shown us and
how He had told us where we would find him. Waell,
James, an unbeliever, mocked and laughed and ridiculed
the idea of God speaking to us. Bert didn’t respond to this
barrage of mockery, for he believed God had spoken to us.
At the four-mile mark they came to a cut-line in the bush
that was clear of trees. Bert felt to turn and wak down this
clear space. He went only a short distance when he beheld
with his natural eyes what he had seen in the Spirit with his
spiritual eyes. He saw a man's body lying face-down on a
patch of snow. He walked slowly back to his friend. “I
guess we can go back now. | found him,” Bert said.

James replied with a great guffaw! “Yeah? | bet you
found him! You're just full of baloney and can't walk any
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further, that's all!l Excuses! Excuses!” and more of the
same. He continued to scoff and mock all the way back to
where they had parked their car. Bert didn’'t protest but
remained quiet.

When they got to town, he went directly to the police
station where he said, “1 found the body exactly four miles
north of Marlboro, about ten yards left of the cutline, lying
on apatch of snow.”

James jaw dropped down to his collar! He couldn’t
believe his earsl Hey, this guy must be telling the truth or
he wouldn’t be reporting it to the police. Wow! Maybe
he's right about this “God-stuff!” No apology was forth-
coming but his actions on Sunday morning revealed his
change-of-heart. He appeared bright and early at the door
of the meeting place with his wife and six children. They
all gave their hearts to Jesus, “the Speaking God”, that
morning. James proved to be an outstanding convert, reli-
able inevery way and ablessingto a Il.

The young man died by his own hand, for he couldn’t
bear the thought of what people might think of him. What
apity! The family, though sad, were relieved to be able to
give their son a proper burial. Relatives came from near
and far, even from the United States, to mourn the loss of
this dear young man. We were invited to attend the funeral
and to come to the ho me afterwards. The parents wanted to
know how we found their son in one trip of searching when
the policef ailed to find him in two weeks.

We had never met this family and felt we should not in-
trude upon them at such atime as this, but they wouldn’t
take “No” for an answer. They wanted to know how we
had found their son!

We went to the funeral and to the parents’ home where
the family was eager for us to share. We introduced them
to “The Speaking God” who loves His people and who
gave Himself for them. Bert gave a simple gospel message
and we prayed a “mass prayer” for al present who, after
hearing our story, wanted to know Jesus. The Lord brought
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glory unto Himself and their mourning was turned into
laughter to learn that God was alive and well and would
lead them and speak to them as well as to us. We have no
idea of how far ther ipples went from this solemn o ccasion!

12. Call to the Mission Field

Most people who go to the mission field feel a “call” to
do s0. | can't say that was the case with me. | wanted to
serve the Lord in some meaning ful capacity in appreciation
for Him giving me back my life. When Joe and Pam (not
their real names) came to visit us and told us about their
work among the Indians and Eskimosin the far North, | felt
I would like to help them. They had no mission board be-
hind them and no certain income. They truly lived by faith.
We were challenged to leave our jobs and learn to trust the
Lord like that.

We believed the fledgling band of believers with whom
we were associated would be in good hands if we left. A
traveling pastor had come to town and wanted to be their
pastor and they consented to that. | had noticed the ardor
for soul -winning by the people had cooled off as they be-
gan to leave that to the pa stor.

We felt a full liberty to go to the mission-field even
though the pastor and an evangelist friend came to visit us
with their Bibles under their arms. They quoted a number
of scriptures that would seem to say that God was not in it;
that we were being rebel lious and more of the same. There
was no way that we were going to be intimidated in this
manner. Peace is the “umpire’ and peace was saying al
was well with our souls. We had no idea that the Lord was
not particularly sending us there for the people’s sakes, but
for our sakes.

He had many things to teach us and had purposed to
send us to “the boonies’, to a very remote place where He
would have us al to Himself. There wasn't even a road
built to this town in the North West Territories. The only
way in was to fly or go by boat, or to wait until freeze-up
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and bump your vehicle over a rough bull-dozed trail
through the bush and cross over frozen creeks. Ah, but
God was there! There were no Job’ s Comforters there of-
fering free advice and telling us we couldn’t hear from God
for ourselves.

13. The Teacher Arises

Up until now, whatever we had learned about doctrine
had come from sitting at the feet of some man who knew
more about the Bible than we did. That was about to
change! Upon “burning our bridges behind us’ and leaving
for the mission field, we had, unknowingly, entered into a
new phase in our spiritual growth. The Holy Spirit began
to arise in our hearts to teach us, even as He had promised
to do in John 14:26, “But the Comforter, which is the
Holy Ghost, whom the Father will send in my name, he
shall teach you all things, and bring all things to your
remembrance, wh atever | have s aid unto you.”

We didn’t realize how badly we needed His teaching
and the ability to hear His Voice more clearly. Being able
to prophesy was not sufficient for the task before us. We
needed to be able to hear that still, small Voice saying,
“This isthe way. Walk ye init.” The Indians would come
with some sob-story about a child in the hospital whom
they must visit and asked if we would drive them the 16
miles to town. We aways fell for “sob stories” until we
noticed that they came home with a replenished supply of
liguor. We knew God didn't send us there to help them
when they ran out of beer, so we got desperate before God.
Either we would hear His Voice more clearly or we'd pack
it in and go home.

After this, when an Indian would come, we would ask
him to wait in the porch. We ran and closeted ourselves in
the one closet in that old, ramshackle house. We would cry
aloud unto the Lord, asking Him to show us if this was a
valid request or not. At first, we received no words, but
when we compared notes, we both felt good about it in the
spirit, or an absence of spirit-rising which we took to be
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Yes or No. We acted on how we felt in the Spirit and we
must have been getting it right, for word got back to us that
the people were saying, “ They're on to us. They can tell if
we'relying!”

One day as | was crying aloud in the closet, | heard the
Voice of the Lord (not in my head, but in my heart), say-
ing, “ There is no need to cry aloud. | am not a God that is
afar off. | am nigh at hand.” | guess | was praying loudly
so the Lord would hear from heaven. | forgot that He was
as close as my heart!

The next time | heard Him speak was when He dropped
this verse into my heart: “A double-minded man is unstable
in al hisways’ from James 1:8. Thisreally got my atten-
tion because we had been praying about a certain Indian
man who seemed to be the most trustworthy of them all.
We had considered giving him a place of responsibi lity
working with us. With this warning, which we didn’t like
to hear, we waited and watched, only to find his character
was indeed dou ble-minded.

| soon began to understand what it meant when He said
He would “bring al things to your re