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WALKIN G WITH
THE SPE AKIN G GOD
1. My Ye arning Heart
There was nothi ng unusual about me as a child. With
my little round face and bright hazel eyes framed by dark
brown hair, I looked like any other little girl on the block.
That was, on the outside. On the inside, there was a difference. A great hunger to know God and to hear His Voice
burned in my l ittle heart.
I remember , at the age of five, lying on the grass one
Sunday afternoon after attending Sunday School with my
parents. I looked up at the sky and vocalized my longing :
“God, I wish I had lived when Moses lived because he
heard Your Voice and could tell the people what You said.
I wonder if You still love us. I know Jesus loved us, but
it’s been such a long time since He was here. I wonder if
You still love us. There is no one now who hears You
speak to tel l us if You sti ll love us.”
My heart was like that of another child’s of whom I 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 I have had walking 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 mouth s to feed, and unemploy ment rampant,
my Dad looked for a place to move where he could find
steady em ployme nt.
He had read a glowing report of a town called Edson, in
the foothills of the Rockies in Alberta and my parents de3

cided to move there. They found there were “man y mountains to cross” before they would find a new home.
To prepare for the long trip across the mountains, my
Dad, George Collin, had to be very innovative. There was
no way they could afford to stop at motels on the way (if
there were any!) He would have to make his own provision
for shelter for his family. Years later he told me he b elieved that he had constructe d the first camper on the back
of a truck. 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 a tent and supplies and four precious children.
Baby Elaine, at four months of age, sat on her mother’s lap
in front and Lloyd, a to ddler, 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 a nd was n ot yet open to t he public.
In 1927, Amer ica’s Great Northwest was still sparse ly
populated. When we arrived at the U. S. border, the customs officer asked if we’d be interested in settling in the
United States. My mother is from United Empire Lo yalist
stock who left North Carol ina during the War of Indepen dence in 1776. They chose to remain loyal to their “mother
countr y.” 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 I
would be in North Car olina, I’d feel like I had “come
home.”)
With a back ground like this, my mother, when asked if
they would like to settle in Amer ica, stood as tall as she
could and d eclared, in no uncertain terms: “Not on your
life.” (Actual ly, those are probably not the exact words she
used, b ut that ’s what s he meant).
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The customs officer pulled himself up to his tallest sta ture 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 treache rous, unfinished Canadian road through the Rocky Mountains in 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 shou lders
or turn -offs at the side of the road. From time -to-time my
parents would see a veh icle that had left the road and fallen
down a deep ravine. It was enough to make one shu dder
and wo nder if he would share the same fate!
Then, our testing time came! We came to a place where
a rockslide covered the road in front of us. There were no
big bou lders, just small 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 ldren 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 staye d on
an even course, d efying all the laws of nature, unti l it was
safe on the other side of the slide.
My Dad stopped the car and the whole fam ily drew a
collective sigh and I’m sure that tho se who were old
enough t o do s o, lifted a prayer of thanks t o God!
Near the journey’ s end, my family whee led into the city
of Calg ary, afte r dark. They parked on the side of the street
and didn’t set up their tent that night. All of the fam ily
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 investigate 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 stoppe d
to examine this strange little house on the back of a truck.
The crowd watched, wide -eyed, as father, mother, six children, and a dog emerged from the tiny home on wheels. I
don’t know if they cheered out loud, but I’m sure they did
so in their hearts!
Years later when I was on the mission field in Canada’s
North, I 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 I might hear their
familiar voices from time -to-time. I felt alone and forsaken.
Suddenly, the Speaking God brought before me the incident of our deliverance on that mem orable day on the
mountain road. He said, “I delivered all of your family for
your sake, for I pu rposed to use you and I would allow
nothing to thwart My plan for your life.” Instantly, every
cobweb of loneliness and feel ing of lack of love evap orated
as if it had never been! My God loved me and had a plan
for my life! How could I be downcast when my life had
both promise and purp ose in H im!
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3. A Smorgasbord
The Spirit witnesses to me that this book will be a smo rgasbord of my life experi ences. A smorgasbord is a Swe dish buffet lunch or supper made up of various courses and
foods. That is what I’ll be “serv ing-up” to you —a variety
of my li fe exper ience s, not necessari ly in the order in wh ich
they happene d, but in the order in wh ich the Spirit of the
Lord brings them to my remembrance. I’m leaning heavily
upon Him to sh ow me what to s hare.
One morning, as I 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

would be no longer to please self, but to please Me only,
that I would grant them the power to speak for Me? I am
a speaking God Who speaks forth His will and desire and
it is done. I shall have a “speaking people” who shall no
longer strugg le in their own strength and reasoning to do a
thing, but will align themselves with My will and will
speak it forth as I put it upon their hearts.
“My sons must be first partakers of my new fruit, the
fruit of righteousnes s and obedience, so I say unto them,
begin to walk in the Speak ing Word that I put into your
heart.” (end of prophecy).
The Ho ly 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. I call it “the Lord’s classroo m followed by His lab.”
The “lab” came with a call from a friend to take part in a
funeral for her husband, a close friend of ours and a ded icated Christian. At first , I was reluctant to say “Yes” b ecause I thought I wouldn’t know what to say at a funeral.
When I 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.” I knew this was true and I rejoiced to
hear the Lord speak it of h im. Then, He sa id, “ Tell the pe ople that I am a spe aking God.”
I pondered this. My friends had been out of the church
system for years and believed like we did regard ing walking in the kingdom of God and being made ready for the
third feast—the Feast of Taberna cles. 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 want ed them to know what she believed 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 I should say. (And Bill was to do his

part). Although I knew all that He wanted me to say, I
didn’t kn ow the order in which to say it.
At one point during my address, I reached over and
touche d the casket and said: “Tony is not 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 His Voic e again?
“ 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 all of his life and at his
passing, he simply continues the loving relationship they
had in this l ife.”
A young man came to me during the recept ion to ask:
“How could you change a room full of sad, mourning people into a group of joyful people in fifteen minutes?” I
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, I was brought up to attend
church regularly. My parents would take their “little tribe”
to the United Church of Canada faithfully every Sunday. I
learned the Bible stories and that is a ll they wer e—stories. I
thought those must have been wonderful days to live in, but
I didn’t see anything miraculous happening in our “ever yday world.” The wor ld seemed to go on apace without man
giving much regard to the God of Creation. It was as if He
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had entered into a long period of silence, and we were d oing quite well on our own witho ut Him, thank you!
I sang in the junior choir and when I was older, I was
occasionally called upon to give the address when the mi nister was away. I marve l now at my audacity in standing at
the pulpit and speaking for Someone I 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 I acted out the way I was told to live for God but
never really knew Him is amazing to me. At least, I guess
I was obedient to what I knew.” (unquote)
At the time, that didn’t concern me, but at the age of 24
when I was teaching scho ol in the Peace River country of
the North, the God whom I didn’t know, sent the Hound of
Heaven, that blessed Holy Spirit, to follow at my heels. He
was to dog my tracks until I was tired of ordering my own
life and doing my own thing, and acknowledged m y need
of a Sav iour!
For two years I was conscious of a deep drawing of the
Spirit in my life (although I didn’t know at the time what
that was). I had a deep desire to know the Lord of glory
and to have a pe rsonal relationship with Him. I wasn’t
even sure that was possible!
Being a determined “searcher” by nature, I began to
search after God —in all the wrong p laces, of course. I read
the Book of Mormon all the way through. I eagerly studied
the booklets the Jehovah Witnesses left at my door. And
then, someone sent me some writings from the Unity
School of Christianity, wh ich dealt me a hard blow. The y
talked of God as though He were a “force.” I didn’t want
to worship a “force!” I wanted to have a warm, loving relationship with the One Who sent me here. You would be
right to say that I was confused.
Dur ing this time, no Christian ever spoke to me about
Jesus, or shared her faith with me. I tried a few other
churches but failed to find His life there. By this time, my
longing for Jesus had b ecome intense. I was still attending

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 Penteco stal Church. I thought
to myself, “I’l l neve r go there.” The ones who went there
seemed to me to be a strange lot. But, a few Sundays lat er I
had to “eat th ose word s.” Something happene d one Su nday
morning that made my hus band and I 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 aisle to the front with the eyes of the whole congreg ation upo n them. It was like “walk ing the gaun tlet.”
Rather than endure that, I suggested we go to the Pent ecostal Chu rch. Maybe we could just slip in the back, unnoticed. We “pulled that off” quite well and felt a bit smug
about it. That is, until the visiting evang elist got up to
speak. I didn’t at all like his message. It wasn’t the comforting message I was used to hearing in my comfortable
pew. To this day, I couldn ’t tell you what it was all about
except to say that it seemed to be all about me! How could
that be? I never saw this young man before and he ce rtainly knew nothing about me!
The mystery that I didn’t realize at the time was that the
“faithful Hound of Heaven” had cornered me and brought
me to a place where I had to hear what my true nature was
like! I 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! I had embraced his
attitude and never realized it was pride, through and
through. I wasn’t too sure if I ever wanted to hear this man
preach again but he said that he was going to pray for the
sick that night and Jesus wo uld heal them.
Heal them? That was a new thought to me. I’d never
heard that Jesus healed today. My curiosity got the better
of me and I determined to come back and see for myself if
it was true that Jesus heals. To go a step further, I felt we’d
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drive to the cou ntry 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 described my nature to a “T ”—a very disturbing thing to me.
Then, he called for the sick to form a line. I watched very
closely and noticed that som etimes he would speak over a
person in a language I didn’t unde rstand. Later, I noted,
those were the ones w ho were healed.
Our friend was instantly and wonderfully touched by the
Lord. She was still raising sma ll 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 hous ehold chores. She lived in health from that
time on and raised her family unti l they were grown. Her
daughter, the eldest of the family, wor ked 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 salvation, I didn’t hesitate
for a minute. I rushed to the altar and gave my heart to Jesus, the One Who loved me and whose love I had been
seeking for a long time. I was “b orn” strong. The next day
I felt I had a complete change -of -heart—the things I had
loved, I had no more regard for, and the things I had not
desired seemed to me n ow to be very desi rable
I had received the life of God into my being. The Spirit
of the Lord now indwelt me and I was His holy temple that
was not made with hands. I 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. I now realized that, up until that
time, I had been “a moth -eaten pillar” of a religious system that had no life of God in its midst.

5. Baptism of the Spirit
I 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. I really needed
that, so I began to hunger after receiving Him in this mea sure. I neve r saw anyone in the Pentecostal C hurch, where
we now attended, receive the infilling of the Spirit, so I
didn’t know how to go about receiving Him. In addit ion, I
had this “hang -up.” I felt I wasn’t good enough to receive
somet hing so holy from God.
I felt this way for some time until the thought came
through, loud and clear, that I never would merit this
blessed anointing. I had to receive Him by faith. And as
for clean ing myself up, that was His work, not mine. I
couldn ’t make myself acceptable by my own efforts. Once
that was settled in my mind, I began to seek the Sp irit diligently.
We spent some time in Calgary and attended a large
lively Pentecostal Church there. I asked for prayer for the
baptism of the Spirit. Three or four believers gathered
around me and began to speak in languages I could not understand. I was so fascinated by this that I found myself
listening to them rather than looking to the Lord. Naturally, nothing happened.
The next day I was home alone and decided I would
pray for the Spirit. I praised the Lord for awhile and then I
felt my lips moving in a strange way but no sound came
out. The thought came into my mind that I needed to put
some breath to the words that were in my mouth. When I
did, a r iver of str ange words poured from m y mouth while a
great sense of worship and wo nder filled my soul. For the
next two days I could hardly speak in English. I had earlier
asked my husband to pick up some groce ries and when he
asked what I wanted, I couldn ’t put my mind on suc h mundane matt ers, so I answered, “O h, get whatever you l ike!”
From then on, I began to know the Lord as my Teacher.
I had very little spiritual instruction thus far, so my heart
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was like a blank page, ready to be written upon. I didn’t
have much error to put off because I didn’t know much. I
did hear two doctrines in the church that my spirit refused
to embrace and I didn’t know why. Everyone else seemed
to believe them. They were : the rapture, and everlasting
punish ment.
I learned too, that the power we would receive would
not be simply to work mirac les of healing. It was, first of
all, power to die to our self -life and exchange it for His life.
I wondered why the Lord would want my life, so He explained it to me this way: “It is a divine exchange —your
life for My divine life.” That sounde d awesome to me and
my heart agreed read ily to those terms. I could see, though,
that I was gett ing the best part of the deal !
The church we attended empha sized sin, as in outward
acts, but never considered sin as self -will, self-serving,
walking independently of God, “doing your own thing.”
The Spirit began to zero in on areas of my life th at were
unlike H is nature. I was quite embarrassed by this for I
thought “we did everything right.” I found quite a large
space between His ways and mine.
As a respite from teaching, I bought a small candy store
in Edson, Alberta. All the young people came there for
treats so I touche d many young lives. One Saturday night I
saw the town drunk go stagge ring up the street. In my
heart I despised him and criticized him because of the life
he lived. As soon as the thought was born, I heard another
thought (from my new mind, the mind of Christ) say,
“When he wakes up tomorrow morning, he may repent of
his sin, and w ish he didn’t live like that, but you have never
repented of you r pride!”
I felt like I had been taken to the woodshed by my Father and it really smarted! That was the beginning of seeing myself as God saw me —it was hard to acknowledge the
weaknesses of my humanity, but when I repented of them,
the Lord cleansed me and it fe lt wonderful to be c lean!

One day I 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. I compared this to what
some churche s do. As soon as a perso n is saved, they equip
him with tracts and send him out to save the lost. He has
the seed of Christ’s life within 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.
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6. Gifts of the Spirit
For several years I attended the Pent ecostal 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, I wanted to know about His gifts! 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.
I felt so badly! I wanted to know all that the Lord had
for me. After a few days, the thought ca me to me to ask the
brother to hold the meetings at our home and bring all the
people to stay with us. He sa id he’d do t hat because he saw
how h ungry I was.
I can’t remember how many came. I just know that we
met some saints who were a delight to know and established some lasting friendships. When I heard the teaching
on the gifts of the Spi rit from I Corinthians 12 , I was utter ly
amazed. I described myself as “a stunned apple.” To think
that the Lord had such marvelous gifts of utterance, hea l-

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 Pentecostal Church, spiritua l gifts we re kept hidden. Was there a
conspiracy here, or what?
The prophetic gifts flowed through me readily once I
realized they were for me. A brother who attended my
church challenged me. “Ela ine,” he said, “if the Lord
moves on us to prophesy in the service, would you have the
courage to do it?”
I considered this briefly. “Well , if the Lord wants to
speak to His people, who am I to refuse H 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 a word of prophecy. There
were no “Amen s” or other signs of approva l—only a stony
silence greeted the words which we knew were inspired by
the Holy Spirit. They were words of exhortation and edification 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 o n each hand, but we were told, in no uncertain
terms, that if we ever prophesied in church again, our Sunday School class would be taken away from us. You see,
the pastor had never prophesied, so he couldn’t allow 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 husban d and I 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 always be
counte d on for help). He would miss our support. But we
had spied a glimpse of a heaven ly spiritual realm that we

never dreamed existed and we could not turn back. We
must press on t o those higher hi lls we saw in the distance!
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7. Flee the System!
This sharing consists of a writing by Jackie Cap oraso, a
friend from Florida who writes kingdom teachings. She
addresses this to pic much m ore ably than I 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 expla ined by way of a
parable, “A man plan ted a v ineya rd 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 I did. I planted the
seed that would bring forth the vine of God’s life in the
earth. I set in all in order so that it would g row and I bui lt a
safety tower to guard it. That tower is not as Babel wh ich
represents man’s confusing ways of reaching God. That
tower represents the true anointing that opens our ears and
our understan ding to the voice of God. That anointing
comes through the Holy Spirit and speaks to us the thing s
that we need to hear from Him’.
“Then Jesus explains, “I went into a far country and I
was no longer visible to the natural 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 ma nifestations of the Holy Spir it and that was new l ife.
“The purpo se of it all was to lead you and teach you to
hear My voice….for I am alive forevermore. I am not as
other gods who can only communicate through doctrines of
men; I am alive and speak to you through the Spirit. I
make you to hear My voice and un derstand My way s.
“ In times past, we were sent to the vinedressers who reject the true servants of God. We may not have realized
this because we thought we were part of them. But when

the Lord began to speak to our hearts and we told them
what we heard, they rejected us. However, when they rejected us , they rejected Him.
“They took him and killed him and cast him out of the
viney ard. Therefore what will the owner of the vineyard
do? He will come and destroy the vinedressers, and give
the vineyar d to others. Have you not read this Scripture:
The stone which the builders rejected has become the chief
corner stone? This was the Lord’s doin g, and it is marve lous in our eyes ?” (Mar k 8:11)
“ Jesus will repossess His vineyard and those who have
rejected 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 prest ige 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 Jesus Christ, and make no provision for the flesh, to fulfill its
lusts.” Romans 13:14. Beloved, this is what has happene d
to all of us. When we put on the Lord Jesus Christ, we
were violent ly 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 rejected as He was, and this to o, is the will of God .” (Unquote)
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 disconte nted with the church system as it
is today. The church called them “backsliders” but I recognized that they were those who wanted a more intimate
walk with the Lord. They were tired of cold ritual and

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 div isions 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 b ecause the Spirit of the Lord
was teaching them and the tradit ional 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 h ear His Vo ice.
I began to be aware that the main issue was hearing the
Voice of God. The trad itiona l church was obviously afraid
of anyo ne 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 after 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 Vo ice? In a way they did,
but they were afraid. They said, “If God speaks to us, we
will die!” I never could understa nd their reaction Why
didn’t they want to hear God’s Voice? Surely He wouldn’t
kill them! But I read on and found that it was true that
God had said, in Exodus 33:20, “Thou canst not see my
face: for there sha ll no man see me and live .”
Taken at face value, in a literal interpretation, it soun ds
like God is very austere, perhaps even cruel. He calls us
His children and then tells us we’l l die if we look at 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 Genesis, Chapter 32, Jacob excla ims, “I have seen God face to
face, and my life is preserved.” We see that there are conditions to seeing God’s face. I 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, whisperin g] he
said, Jacob —supplanter, schemer, tric kster, 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!
This is the condition for seeing His face!
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 ho rrible things about God because they don’t know His nature.
I judge a ll things in the light of what I know of H is nature. I
say, either, “That sounds like my Father”, or “That doesn’t
sound like my Father” because I 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,
fearfu l 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.”
(Exodu s 19: 20:18- 19)

They didn’t understa nd what kind of death God was referring to. He didn’t mean “to die” as if your life expi red
and you were buried in a grave. No! This is a spiritual reference to dying to your self-life, that life that we inher ited
from Adam that is natural, carna l, and self -servi ng. The
Lord wanted us to understan d 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 th at is opposed to the life
of God. No doubt the Israelites never thought of themselves as living for self, for were they not “chosen?” Today, 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
are able to “see God !”
So, the Israe lites moved backward at His Voice . Perhaps some even ran. I’ve been in meetings where individuals 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,
“Spea k to us you rself 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 people were afraid to hear His Vo ice. They said, “Let the pastor hear from God and we’ll do whatever he says.” Though
His people have received His Spirit, they are still afraid to
hear His Voice. If they do hear it, He will deal with their
self-life so that He might make them like Himse lf. Isn’t
that what the Christian life is all about, after all? 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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pluck ing up and tea ring down. He was rej oicing to have it
so, and expected that other believers would rejoice to hear
it.
His testimony was greeted with stony silence. No
“Ame ns” were heard among the congregation. After the
meeting, they discussed how “poor old Bill” had backsl idden and had publicly confessed all 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 above it.
Why, then, was Moses able to go up into the cloud and
commune with God? The Speaking God had been dealing
with Moses’ self-life for many long years until the Bible
calls him “the meekest man on earth.” I 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 Spea king 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 a young man ran to Moses to report 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 Go d that all of the Lord’s peo ple were prophets, and
that the Lord wo uld put His Spir it upon the m!”
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 peo ple to fear His Voice. They should take heed
to I Corinthians 12:1, “Now concerning spiritua l gifts,
brethren, I would not have you ignorant (without inform ation) .”
9. The Lord’s Answer
I didn’t have any idea how big this dying -to-self was. I
thought the Lord was just dealing with a few character
flaws and then all would be well. I didn’t understan d that

He was going to bring every part of my being into alignment with His nature and wi ll.
First, He had quickened and made my spirit alive. Once
that connection had been made, I was able to contact the
realm of His Spirit. The next step was to deal with my
soul. Some of the early writers refer to “the long, dark
night of the soul.” I didn’t know what that meant until it
happened to me. It was both long and d ark (symbols of the
absence of light or understanding, ign orance). Our soul is
that part of us that order s our life until the Lord takes over
and rules by His Spirit. I was going to learn this the hard
way. The soul does not easily give up its control and rulership to the Lord.
We need to understan d 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 Spe aking God was their po rtion. We could safely say that the
spirit within them was alive and well and was ruling in
their lives. The Lord showe d Jane Leade, a prophetess of
the 17th century, that Virgin Wisdom, the female part of
God, indwelt the m. When th ey listened to the lies of the
enemy and broke the one commandment th at God had required of them, Virgin Wisdom departed from them. They
had believed the serpent’s lie th at God was grudging and
didn’t want them to be like Him, so they decided to be like
Him through self-effort, indepen dently of Him. Look
around you! This is the prevailing attitude of the world of
our day: they are d oing 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 dorma nt state
which the scriptures ca ll “death.”
From that time on, the soul rose to rule. Man expresse s
himself through the soul by means of his mind, will, em otions, affect ions and desires. When ma n chose to rule himself and to make himsel f like God, by self -effort, we see
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the appe arance of the carnal, natural m an. 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 selfproclaimed gods who have ruled with cruelty and oppre ssion. Their natures have been far from the nature of the
One Who is Love.
Sha ll the world continue on in this thralldom of change
and decay and evil men waxing worse and worse? Is the
Lord helpless to restore mank ind? The answer to both
question s is an emphatic “No!” The Lord definitely has a
plan to restore all ma nkind, 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 unteste d and untried, but after 6000 years of permitt ing 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 Jerusalem 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 counci ls. To those
who have su rrendered their wills and ways unto Him, He
has revealed His great plan of restoration in the Seventh
Day in which 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

lad against a giant, armed and fierce? I could go on. The
Lord’s ways are always in such great simplicity as to seem
almost 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 pitc hers
with torches inside and a trumpet in thei r hands. They were
to meet a mighty host without any weapo ns! How foolish
to man’s eyes, but what a mighty d eliverance 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 smal l
number of people whom He refers to in the Word as the
“remnant.” He tells us about them in I Corinthian s 1:24 29: “But to those who are called, whe ther 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 spring s from] God is stronger than men. For
[simply] consider your own call, brethren; not man y [of
you were consi dered to be] wise, according to human
estimates and standards; not many influenti al and powerful; not many of high and noble birth. [No], for God
selected —deliberately chose —what in the world is foolish to put the wise to shame, and what the world calls
weak t o 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 glor ying and) boast in the presence of
God.” (Amplified ).
This remnant whom the Lord is calling comes from all
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 dissatisf ied with
Saul’s rule and are willing to follow David (a type of
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Christ) outside the camp, be aring His reproach. Saul will
hound them and speak against them but they will rema in
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 b ecome submissive once again to the Spirit as it was in the
beginning.
It is through this people, little in their own eyes, but
mighti ly trusting the Speak ing 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. This is His “final solut ion”, that through
a yielded people, He would show forth His nature and
power so that man could not resist His loveliness and
beauty of character. It will be Christ living and man ifesting
Himsel f through a yielded, 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
is doing 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. I Meet the Healer
The school term started out quite uneventfully in the fall
of 1959 and I was enjoying the c lass I was teach ing. Like a
bolt from the blue I was stricken with leukem ia and was
confined to my bed. I was not encouraged to go to the hospital for there was no treatment for this dreaded disease at
that time. As I looked death in the face, I felt that my
world had fallen in upon me. My three -year-old son,
Stephen, nee ded his mo ther!

25

My friends prayed diligently for me, but I had no faith
to be healed. They might as well have been reciting the
alphabet, for my heart was unmoved. Eventual ly, I realized
that I needed to take a hold of God for myself. I knew He
could heal, for He had answered prayer for others through
me. I just wasn’t sure He could heal anything this serious.
My prayer was: “ Quicken your Word to me that I might
take fa ith to be healed .” I needed a personal re velation!
The Lord honored my request, but not in the way I had
expected. He first showed me my heart and I was shock ed
at what I saw there. He said, “You have been ashame d of
Me.” I wanted to protest and deny it, but the Lord brought
before me one inc ident after another where I would “pick
and choose” whom I would p ray for on the basis of how
they would treat me. If I felt I would not suffer any pers ecution, I’d gladly conse nt to pray, but if I was in danger of
being called some mocking name, I would find some way
to refuse their request. I didn’t see that I was preserving
self!
The Lord spoke further, “I want to use you for My purposes and I cannot use you with this in your life.” This
word from my Father brought me to great repentance and
with tears I 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 I was no longer in doubt that He would heal me. The
verses were :
Isaiah 53:5, “But he was wounded for our transgre ssions, he was bruised for our iniquitie s: the chastisement of our peace was upon him; and with his stripe s
we are healed .” I thought, “Oh, it’s already done, then. It
was said to be done before Jesus even died on the cros s!”
I 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 scour ge that was devou ring my life‘s
blood?”
The next verse sett led it for me : Psalm 103:3, “Who
forgiveth all thine iniquitie s; who healeth all thy diseases.” I knew that all my sin and iniquity had been removed by Christ’s sacrifice, so I 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 limited by distance, His power wa s present to heal and I began
to amend from that hour. Not only had my body been
healed, but my soul had also been healed of a fault that had
no place in me.
The Lord tested me in severa l ways to see if I would respond to His people by His Spirit, and no longer by selfpreservat ion. The first test was with my doctor who had
rejoiced at my reco very and acknowledged that it had been
an answer to prayer. He told me that I could return to
teaching whenever I felt strong en ough—I didn’t need to
see him any more I had heard that the doctor’s wife, the
mother of six children, was suffer ing 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 I to pray for a doctor’s wife?” I 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 I prayed in the doctor’s pre sence and left. I heard later
that she was wel l and was restor ed to her fami ly.
In the second test, I was walking down the main street
of our town when I passed an acquaintance sitting in her
parked car. She waved to me an d I waved back and kept on
walking until I heard the Speaking God say, “Join yourself

unto this chariot.” That really got my attention and I came
to an abrupt halt. I had assumed this lady was a Jehovah’s
Witness because she had me ntioned 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 I approache d 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 I don’t feel right about doing that. I left the
Catholic Church some years ago and I 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!”
I could clearly see, in these two “test cases” that the
Lord’s way was always best. I 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 I a lways knew best!)
I 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. I didn’t know whether to believe this report or
not until recently. This man lives on my street and always
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 is why I called you to come. I felt that you knew God
and m y son and I both want to kn ow Him too. ”
Both of these hungry hearts received Jesus as their Saviour and the Baptism of the Spirit that evening . And I went
home, marveling at the Lord’s ways and resolving afresh to
walk in the Spirit rather than in my own understanding. I
found that His ways are fa r more fru itful than mine!
After my healing, people started coming to our home
for prayer and B ible Study. Our living- room was overflowing every Sunday without any advertising on our pa rt. 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, I don’t have faith for something like
this!” I fled to my room and started to pray in the Spirit
until my “well” was full and I 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 fr iendly but he li ved in a silent 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 Jes us,
and it left. The man could hear even a wh isper! 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, “This is too 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 phone d me. He had heard all the rumors that were
flying around town about this man being healed. (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 hea led 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 pe ople, a core group of our “co me-out” friends felt we should
have a building in which to meet. We didn’t want to establish 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

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 a young lad of five or
six prayed for my hu sband’s sore knee and the Lord healed
him. We were wonde rfully 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 pe ople 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. I felt this was the way it should b e. 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 pastor.” That is not a “drawing -card.” Much better that they
should say, “Let me tell you about Jesus.” They have co nfidence 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 co ntinued, people bringing other s to the
Lord and then bringing them into the assembly of the believers.
No one person was in char ge. We had no hierarchy. A
dedicated nucleus of believers were responsible for the affairs of our fledgling wor k. 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” s hould 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 I did which resulted in both our fam ilies 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 someo ne 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 a time of rejoicing
together, the mother or father would ask what he was selling. (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 Ho ly Ghost Salesman like that? When he put
the needs of the people first, the Lord met his needs
through n o effort of his own. 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 appe ared 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 Hea lth Hospita l and had been discha rged and sent
home. Some mo nths later the hospital sent him a letter. Of
course, their r eturn address was on the envelope. This tro ubled him greatly. Now everyone in this smal l town would
think that he was crazy! How could he handle that? Apparently, 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 se ason. But, he never came back and his family
were concerned that he had co me to har m. When the p olice

called off the search for him, the family were very sorro wful. They needed to know what had happened so that they
could have some closure. If he were dead, they wanted to
give him a proper buria l.
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 d istressed.”
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 free to 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,
showe d both of us a round patch of snow in a c 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 look any m ore.
James read ily 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. Well,
James, an unb eliever, mocked and laughed and ridiculed
the idea of God spea king 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 walk 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
spiritua l 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. I found him,” Be rt said.
James replied with a great guffaw ! “Yeah? I bet you
found him! You’re just full of baloney and can’t walk any
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further, that’s all! Excuses! Excuses!” and more of the
same. He conti nued 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, “I found the body exactly four miles
north of Marlboro, about ten yards left of the cutline , lying
on a patch of s now.”
James’ jaw dropped down to his collar! He couldn’t
believe his ears! 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 fort hcoming but his actions on Sunday morning revealed his
change-of -heart. He appeared bright and early at the door
of the mee ting place with his wife and six children. They
all gave their hearts to Jesus, “the Spea king God”, that
morning. James proved to be an outstanding convert, reliable in every way and a blessing to a ll.
The young man died by his own hand, for he couldn ’t
bear the thought of what people might think of him. What
a pity! The fam ily, though sad, were relieved to be able to
give their son a proper burial. Relat ives 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 fu neral
and to co me to the ho me afte rwards. The parents wanted to
know how we found their son in one trip of searching when
the police f ailed to find him in two weeks.
We had never met this fam ily and felt we should not intrude upon them at such a time 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 all present who, after
hearing our story, wanted to know Jesus. The Lord brought

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 the r ipples went from this solemn o ccasion!
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12. Call to the Mis sion Field
Most people who go to the mission field feel a “call” to
do so. I can’t say that was the case with me. I wanted to
serve the Lord in some meaning ful capac ity in appreciat ion
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 Eskimos in the fa r North, I felt
I would like to help them. They had no mission board behind them and no certain income. They truly lived by faith.
We were cha llenged to leave our jobs and learn to trust the
Lord l ike 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 consente d to that. I had noticed the ardor
for soul -winning by the people had cooled off as they began to lea ve that to the pa stor.
We felt a full liberty to go to the mission -field even
though the pastor and an evangel ist friend came to visit us
with their Bibles under their arms. They quote d a number
of scriptures that would seem to say that God was not in it;
that we were being rebellious 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 all
was well with our souls. We had no idea that the Lord was
not particular ly 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 all to Himsel f. 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

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 o ffering free advice and telling us we couldn’t hear from God
for ourselves.
13. The Teache r Arise s
Up unti l 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 spiritua l growth. The Holy Spirit bega n
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 I 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, smal l Voice saying,
“This is the way. Walk ye in it.” 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 always fell for “sob stories ” until we
noticed that they came home with a replenished supply of
liquor. 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

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 say ing, “They’re on to us. They can tell if
we’re ly ing!”
One day as I was crying aloud in the closet, I heard the
Voice of the Lord (not in my head, but in my heart), saying, “There is no need to cry aloud. I am not a God that is
afar off. I am nigh at hand.” I guess I was praying loudly
so the Lord would hear from heaven. I forgot that He was
as close as my heart!
The next time I heard Him speak was when He dropped
this verse into my heart: “A do uble -minded man is unstable
in all his ways” from James 1:8. This really got my attention because we had been praying about a certain Indian
man who seemed to be the most trustworth y of them all.
We had considered giving him a place of responsibi lity
working with us. With this warn ing, wh ich we didn’t like
to hear, we waited and watched, only to find his character
was indeed dou ble -minded.
I soon began to understand what it meant when He said
He would “bring all things to your remembrance, whatever I have said unto you.” Sometimes when we would
pray about a matter, into our thoughts would come some
incident from the Bible. At first we wondered, “Wh y am I
thinking about that?” But, as we pondered it, we could see
that it was very similar to the situation we were praying
about. Or, perhaps He would bring to mind something we
had experienced before, as if to say, “Learn from this lesson.” When we understo od how He teaches and guides us
through incidents from the B ible and our own l ives, we saw
the truth of I Corinthians 10:11, “Now all these things
happened to them for ensamples: and they are written for
our admoniti on upon whom the ends of the world (age)
are come. ”
The “key” word here is “ensam ple.” It means “example,
instruction, type, rese mblance.” The Lord is telling us that
the way He dealt w ith those in Old Testament times and the
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things that happe ned in their lives, were examples for us
today, showing us the right way to walk. Many times the
Lord would bring to mind an instance from the life of some
Old Testament character that applied perfectly to the pr esent-day situation about which we were praying. Since I’ve
learned this, I realize how much belie vers are missing who
are taught that the Old Testament is simply the history of
the Jews. They are throwing out the framework and refe rences of their fa ith!
Do we not learn a mighty lesson by ob serving the life of
Jacob, the supplanter, and how he came to a place where
his nature was changed so that God could call him “Israel”,
a prince with God ? We can see many spiritua l lessons for
us in his life.
And we see the patriarchs Abraham and then Isaac, in
their turn, going down to Egypt, the sense realm, for help
when things got hard, instead of trusting the Lord to care
for them. The Lord uses the exam ple of their lives to show
us the pitfalls of trusting in the “arm of flesh” which will
always fa il us.
I learned that there are at least five distinct ways by
which the Lord teaches us:
1. By His Vo ice speak ing within.
2. By bring ing th ings to our remembrance.
3. By the r ise and fal l of the spir it.
4. By visions and dreams.
5. By songs within in answer to your prayer.
14. What Did He Teach?
When the Lord brought us to a place where we cou ld
readily hear His Voice , He began to correct our doctr ine
and to teach us new doctrines of things we had seen only as
“types and sha dows.” Actual ly, the doctrine was not new.
It was simply that the Lord gave us spiritua l understan ding
of things that we had seen only with our natura l understanding.

The first doctrine that He took away from me was the
rapture. (Actua lly, my spirit had never received this). He
simply told me there would be no rapture. I was glad to
hear that, for I felt there must be more to life than tryin g to
escape from trouble! Our Lord must have a higher purpose
for us than that.
I did wonder how I should tell my friends who believed
in the rapture. Would they believe me? To my great surprise, when I met them, the Lord had already told them, for
they also were “tuned in” to the voice of The Speaking
God.
Some years later I read a booklet called “The Rapture
of the Church—What Is It?” By Bill Britton, a notable
kingdom ministry. We hav e copies of it Please fee l free to
ask for one.
In it he says, “The word ‘rapture’ does not appear anywhere in the Bible. It has been associated with the coming
of Jesus and is spoken of as the ‘hope of the church.’ The
dictionary defines it as “Rapture….stro ng feeling that absorbs the mind; very great joy.” Howeve r, to most fund amental and Pente costal Christ ians, the word rapture brings
to their mind a picture of white -robed saints leaving the
earth and soaring through the air to a meeting on some
clouds somewhere in outer space. Many have come to accept this as gospel fact without bothering to check and see
if that is what the Bible actual ly says.
“The reason for this is, they say, because the Antichrist
will then appear and the great Tribulat ion will begin. And
God is far too good to let His people go through much
tribulat ion. The implication is that they are far too weak to
survive in the face of such demonic power. They will then
attend the Marriage Supper of the Lamb up in Heaven and
get their ‘rewards’ for their labors here, and have seven
years of joy and singing. At the same time, their unsaved
loved ones and the untaught millions of heathen are suffering untold agonies on earth. ‘Good enough for them’,
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seems to be the general attitude. They should have gotten
prepared, l ike me.” (Unquot e)
Can you see why the Holy Spirit would tell me that this
doctrine was not true? It is quite unlike the nature of our
Father! Further, He desired to reveal His plan and purposes
to me and “e scaping from trouble” had no part in them. I
rejoiced to know that.

15. The Sabbath Rest
There is a saying, “One picture speaks a thousan d
words” and we know that this is true. But, we can take this
a little further and say, “One picture written upon your
lives, by experiencing and walking through a lesson, leaves
a truth that is written, not only upon the mind, but upon the
heart.
The Lord began what we called “His strange act ” in our
lives. He would lead us through situation s where He would
teach us spiritual truths that we had never heard of before.
This was not easy on the “natural” mind. I did my share of
kicking and scream ing at these strange dea lings unti l finally, the Lord told us why He was teaching us in this unusual manner.
He told us that we had not passed this way before and
He needed to teach us in ways that we would understand,
so He chose to draw pictures illustrating spiritual truths
upon our very lives for us to see and for others to see and
understa nd. He told the Israelites who were ready to possess the Prom ised Land: “You have not passed this way
before” and He taught the m to diligently seek Him for
every problem that arose. Only in that way co uld they be
victorious over their enemies. The Lord was making it
very clear that He was teach ing us now how to enter into
the Promised Land —a higher realm of Spirit—in thi s day.
The Israe lites had a literal land to possess, whereas we
have a spiritual land, or realm, to possess. Most Christians
see only the literal, whereas the spiritual is the real. The
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Old Testament “e xample” was literal; the New Testament
has the reality.
So much of what has been taught from the Bible has
been taken literally and outwardly. I’ve had people argue
with me: “Well , this is what the Word says!” They are
pointing to som ething that is, in itself, a type, or shadow
that is pointing to som ething real—something spiritual.
Take, for instance, the Sabbath Day. There is a large denomination whose main doctrine is in keeping the Sabbath
on the seventh day of the week, on Satu rday. They say that
we must forever keep the comm andment to keep the seventh day holy. I didn’t know anything about this controversy until I saw, in Colossians 2:16,17, “Let no man ther efore judge you in meat, or drink, or in respect of a holy day
or of the new moon, or of the Sabbath days: Which are a
shadow of thin gs to co me; but the body is of Christ.”
A shadow means a representation, a sample which gives
us an idea of what the real thing is . But it is not, itself, the
real thing! If you had never met me but had only seen my
shadow, you might have a vague idea of how tall I was, but
you would not really know how I looked. Until the real
thing came into view, the Lord required His people to observe the shadow so that they could recognize the real
when it came! The requirements of the Sabbath can be
summed up in one word: Rest. Taken literally and outwardly, that has meant that we are not to work on that day.
We are to put our feet up and just rest. My Dad used to
complain that, as a boy, he was not even allowed to play on
the Sabbat h Day, and f ound it a very boring day for a boy.
I was teaching on the Rest when a sister asked if she
could share. She told us that the Lord had said it was time
for her to enter into His Rest. She didn’t know what that
meant. All she knew was how Israel observed it, so she
started trying to copy their ways. She prepared food ahead
of time so she would not have any work to do on the Sabbath. She really worked hard at it for a month or more and
finally felt it was an exerc ise in futility. She could see no
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purpose in the whole exercise. How she rejoiced when I
shared what the Sab b ath Rest really means in the spir it!
If the key word here is “REST”, what kind of rest
would that mean? I’ll tell you how the Lord taught us
about His rest.
On the mission field, we’d drive to town on Sunday and
have a meet ing there. We a lways prayed before we left and
when we prayed this day, the Holy Spirit spoke to us that
we were not to go, but were to weed the gardens. It was
true that the gardens needed weedi ng—but, on Sunday?
And, we had no phone to let anyone know that we would
not be coming. We changed into our grubby clothes and
worked in the gardens until we were all dusty and sweaty.
We saw a car pull up in the yard and out came the only
white family who attende d our meetings. When they
greeted us, their eyes were questioning and cold. They had
caught us working on the Sabbat h Day —the day of rest!
Pam told them we’d come that evening and tell them
why we were working on the Sabbath. The look on their
faces said, “ You’d better make it good!”
That even ing, the Sp irit of the Lord opene d up the mystery of the Sabbath Day and His Rest to our wondering
ears. The Lord gave spiritual understan ding to Hebrews
4:9-11, “There remaineth therefore a rest to the people of
God. For he that is entered into his rest, he also hath
ceased from his own works, as God did from His. Let us
labor therefore, to enter into that rest, lest any man fall
after the same ex ample of unbelief.”
We saw that we did not break the Sabbath Day by
worki ng, for the work was not “our own.” It was something that the Lord had asked us to do. We were in His res t
when we were doing His will. We had to cease from our
own works, or way, which would have been to go to the
meeting. The Lord said His way was to weed our gardens.
We found that His Sabbath was not just a day to be kept
holy where one would do no menial wor k. It was a people
who would yield themselves to do His will rather than

their own. They would choose to cease from their own
ways! It was entering into a realm of spirit where the Lord
ruled! If you let the Lord rule and you labor to put self under and let the Spirit have His way in your life, you will
walk in His holy Sabbath every day of the week!
I learned that I am in His rest —work ing or not working,
when I am doing His will and not my own. I have written
on this subject more fu lly in a booklet called “Seeking His
Rest” which ma y be had for the aski ng.
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16. Learning the Hard Way
The Lord had a very important spiritual principle to
teach us, but He first planned to teach us “by the things we
suffered”—by experience, before He would teach us truth
in words. . That way, we would never forget it! We didn’t
have a clue this sunny Su nday morning that we were to
learn one of the most important spiritua l lessons of our
lives! We were preparing to drive to Rocky Mountain
House to visit a pastor whom we had never met. A friend
felt strong ly that we should meet him, so we were hea ding
for his church, an hour ’s drive away.
As we were mak ing preparations to leave, the thought
came to me, “Why don’t you take some of those buns you
made yeste rday ?” Another thought immediately rose up to
oppose the first thought. It was, “If I do that, the pastor
will think we are inviting ourselves for lunch!” (That is a
self-prese rving thought which I failed to recogn ize at the
time). I listened to the second voice and didn’t take my
fresh, homema de buns.
Just as we were about to drive away, the thought came
to mind that I should take a sweater . I looked up at the
cloudless sky and heard a secon d voice —the voice of “reason” rise up in opposition to the first thought. It said, “You
won’t need a sweater. There’s not a cloud in the sky.”
Again, I listened to the second thought that was in oppos ition to the first one, and we drove away without my
sweater.

After the service, the pastor invited us to have lunch
with them. They had been away for the weekend and were
out of bread. In this small town, no grocery store was open
on Sunday, so the pastor’s son had to go to the Chinese
café and beg them to sell him a loaf of bread. You can
imagine how “small” I felt when I realized I should have
brought my rolls. (To bring home the lesson so that I
should never forget it, the rest of my rolls went moldy before we had finished eating them. That had never happene d
before!)
After our visit there, we drove through the countryside
to visit some friends. The wind came up and it started to
get cool and to rain. I was cold and wished I had brought
my sweater!
Through these two humble examples on the same day,
the Teacher taught me that it is His Voice that usual ly
arises first in your heart. Then the voice of “Self ” arises to
oppose the thought the Lord has given you. And the voice
of “Self” is always Self -serving. (I have proven this to be
so, many times). If our carnal, reasoning mind can hold
sway, the soul can continue to rule on the throne room of
our heart. But, when we obey the Lord’s thought, we give
Him the rulership of our lives unti l the soul loses its autho rity. This is something we learn the hard way, but it is a
much -needed lesso n.
Jane Leade, the 17th century prophetess I m entioned earlier, was taught much about the warfare of our carnal, reasoning mind that wars against the mind of Christ which we
are seek ing to put on. Few pastors exhort their congreg ations to “put on the mind of Christ.” I have never heard
this from any pastor, but I have heard it from my Teacher. I
was standing in a little church one morning, singing with
the group, when the Speaking God dropped this verse into
my heart: “Let this mind be in you, which was also in
Christ Jesus” Philippians 2:5. I didn’t know how to do
that except to determine if one thought was contradictin g
another and was self-serving. But, Jane Leade was wonde r-

fully taught of the spiritua l mind and the carnal reasoning
mind, shared in her book cal led, “The Laws of Paradise.”
Briefly, we’ll share a few points from her book. It was
told her, “Know that thou art to enter into covenant to obe y
the Laws of the New Creati on which shall be revealed.”
The Lord showed her the spiritual meaning of each of the
ten command ments. Then the enemy of her soul presented
to her his ten laws, all based on worshipping self and reason. He promised her an increase of riches and honors if
she should continue obeying his laws wh ich were all based
on self-serving. He threatened to make great war against
all who would try to come out from u nder his do minion and
rest in the mind of Christ Who dwells within them. He
mocked her, saying th at these spiritual things are not to be
attained unto in this life, but are reserved for heaven. In
this life, he maintained, we are to be under his dominion
completely and honor him as the prince who rules this terrestrial realm of cre ated beings.
Jane resisted him steadfastly and so does that remnant
that is called to leave the ground of reason and enter into
the mind of Christ. It is to this end that the Lord is teaching me these lessons!
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17. Lights and Perfections
After teach ing us that there was no “escape rapture,” the
Lord showed us the spiritua l meaning of the Sabbath Rest.
Many years later I can say I consider this to be one of the
most significant truth s of the Bible. It goes all through the
scriptures like a silver thread. From the time of learning
about the Rest of the Lord, I was conscious of the Lord’s
“bit and bridle” being put upon me to lead and guide me
whither He would have me to go.
Because of this I was always running into His presence,
asking what to do about this or that. I wanted to do only
His will. F inally, the day came when He taught me that I
didn’t always have to come to Him in prayer for every little
thing. He wanted me to learn to just “look and know.”

Look within and know. He opened up the “s hadow” of this
in the Old Testament so we would understan d what was
meant by “the rise and fall of the spirit.” The High Priest
had a pocket in the breastplate of the ephod over his hea rt.
In this pocket were some stones called the Urim and
Thummim. The priest would take out the stones and make
his enquiry of the Lord. God “ spoke” through th ose sto nes.
That sou nds strange! How did He do that? We mu st first
understand the meanings of the stones. “Urim” means
“light s” --to make clear, visible, manifest, to be unclouded,
transparent. The light enables us to see so that we may
know what is the mind of the spirit and the wi ll of the Lord.
“Thummim” means “perfection s.” It comes from the
word “perfect” which means —whole, entire, unblemi shed,
true (as a way of life), an emblem of complete truth. God
gives knowledge (Urim—light) by revelation with the view
of leading men into a true, or a whole way of life (Thu mmim—perfections). Put together, these two words can
mean: “The wisdo m by which I w alk in truth.”
When the priest would look at the stones and ask the
Lord for guidance, the stones would either “light up” or
remain “dull.” By this, God’s will was determined. These
stones were a shadow of the Spirit within and when you
look to the Spirit about a matter, you will either feel a
“lightness” of spirit, or a “blah” feeling. By this you will
determine if the Lord is saying “Yes” or “No” about the
matter!
This was the lesson the Lord gave us to learn about the
rise and fall of the Spirit. We had friends who lived thirty
miles away from us. They wanted us to come and visit
them some Sunday but couldn’t tell us which Sunday we
should come. We didn’t have a phone so that we could
check with them about it. The brother challenged us, “Just
pray every Sunday mor ning and when the Lord tells you it
is time to come, just come. We will do the same at our end,
so we sho uld be e xpecting you t he day that you come. ”

We prayed faithfully every Sunday for three weeks and
felt nothing at all. (All was dull, or blah! ) I was beginning
to wonder if this method of praying was really valid. Then,
the next Su nday when we praye d, all was light and bright in
our hearts and we knew the Spirit was pleased for us to go.
When we arrived there, we found the family standing in
their front yard watching for us. They also had felt that we
were coming that day! I thought, “Wow! Now I have
learned how the Lord says, “Yes” or “No.” I found that the
rise and fal l of the Sp irit was much bigger than that —it was
a metho d of quickly te lling if something was truth or not, or
of determining the w ill of the Lord in your l ife.
The Spirit of Christ in our hearts is the fulfillment and
spiritua l reali ty of the Urim and Thummim today. God has
opene d His heart and has given to us, in Jesus, a revelation
of Himsel f. As the final truth and light, Jesus is brought
out of the bosom of the Father to be made visible. In Him
is hid a ll the wisdom and knowledge we will ever need. He
is telling us now to learn to just “look within and know.”
He has told me that there could come a time when our very
lives could depend upon knowing His w ill in a second.
Sometimes I may go for weeks without hearing any
words from the Lord, but I’m being led by Him all the time
as I turn to look within. Numerou s believers ask me how
they can tell if something they read or hear is true or not.
Some tell me they just can’t understan d some particular
writer or speake r. I advise them to cease feed ing upon their
works because the Lord is not making it “ light” to them.
The stones (the spirit) register darkness or light. If you feel
uncomfortable, or distressed, or lose your peace when listening to some teaching, recognize that the Lord is telling
you, “No. It is not truth for you.”
I try always to “look within” concerning any matter.
That is letting the mind of Christ rule —by refusing to let
the carnal mind have its way first! This has become a way
of life for me. I have come to understand His will by the
rise and fa ll of His Sp irit.
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18. The Feast of Tabernacles
Before I went to the mission field, I had the privilege of
attending a camp -meeting where George Warnock, the author of the book called The Feast of Tabernacles, was
speaking. I had looked forward to hearing h im.
The first ten minutes were so good that my spirit was
doing “jump -ups” and then suddenly, I didn’t know what
happe ned, but I couldn’t understand what he was talking
about. He was still speaking English, my native tongue,
but I didn’t know what the words meant! For an English
teacher, this was quite a shock. So, I just sat there, under
the anointing, with my spirit still rejoic ing, but my unde rstanding was unfruitful. For some time I didn’t understan d
why this should be.
Several years later, after the Holy Spirit had broken up
more fallow ground in my “land” (through trials and
testings), someone sent me George Warnock’s book on
The Feast of Taberna cles. I read it avidly and excla imed,
“O, this is wonderful! I needed to know that there is another Feast, or spiritual realm beyond Pent ecost.” It
seemed to me that the reason I could not “hear” it before
was immaturity on my part. It didn’t mean it wasn’t “for”
me, for I felt the anointing and the “Yes!” there. I was just
not ready to hear it. The Lord needed to prepare my heart!
The same One who said, “Recei ve the Holy Ghost,”
spoke to believers to “….wait for the promise of the Father,
which, saith He, ye have heard of me. For John truly baptized with water; but ye shall be baptized with the Holy
Ghost not many days hence” Acts 1:4,5. Jesus had already
told them there would be a further outpouring of His Spirit
(which happene d at the Feast of Pent ecost). Many call this
outpouring “the fullness” but it is not. It is an in-part
anointin g.
Ephesians 1:13 -14 makes these three exper iences very
clear:

1. The first is salvation through faith and repentance. This
is the time when the seed of God is imparted unto you as
when a baby is conceived in the womb. This is the time of
the conception of the new creation which comes from God.
This seed must be nurtured until it grows to maturity and is
birthed in fullness, which takes some time. Vs. 13, “In
whom (Christ) ye also trusted, after that ye heard the
gospel of salvation…”
2. Next, comes a seco nd experience: the baptism of the
Holy Spirit . Ephesians describe s it as an experience following initial salvation. Vs. 13 -14, “In whom also after
that ye believed , ye were sealed with that holy Spirit of
promise, Which is the earnest of our inheritance .” It
doesn’t say anything about “ful lness” here! It says it fo llows our initial exper ience of salvation and is the earnest of
our inheritance. The earnest is not much! It is like the
“earnest money” which is a smal l amou nt that is sent with
an offer to purchase a house. It is not even the down payment. It is simp ly an act of trust, to signify that a perso n is
sincere in mak ing an offer to purchase that house. It’s like
the Lord is say ing, “W ith this anointing. I am sealing you
for something greater to come.”
3. And what is that “greater”? Vs. 14 says that we have the
earnest of our inheritance “…unti l the redemption of the
purcha sed po ssession, unto the praise of his glo ry.” Now,
we are His possession which He purchased with His shed
Blood. The word “r edemption” here does not mean simply
“salvation,” for we have that already . It means to be fully
redeemed, as in spirit, soul, and body.
Our spirit is made alive at salvation (the fulfillment of
the Feast of Passover).
Our soul is cleansed and brought into submission to the
spirit by the operation of the Holy Ghost (the fulfillment of
the Feast of Pentecost). This is not accomplished in a moment’s time, as it is with salvation. We may walk for many
years working our way thr ough “deat h to our self -life.”
You see, the Lord wants to give us the fullness of His
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Spirit and He needs to have our soul yielded so that He can
trust us to use the fullness of His Spirit according to His
Wisdom.
If our mind, will, emotions, desires, and affe ctions have
not come under the authority and rule rship of the Holy
Spirit, we could act in our natural way and do the opposite
of what the n ature of God would desire. Of this one thing I
am persua ded: the dealings with the soul shall continue until there is nothing of self that would act co ntrary to God’s
nature. If He wants to show mercy, we will not be thinking
revenge! If He wants to judge a matter, we won’t be excu sing it!
Our body is to be redeemed! You may quote, “It is appointed unto man once to die” and we would have to
agree that this has been true up until this time. But, we
have now come to the time of fullness —to the Feast of
Tabernac les when all parts of our being shall be redeemed!
Paul spoke of this in Romans 8:22 -23, “For we know that
the whole creation groaneth and travaileth in pain together until now, And not only they, but ourselve s also,
which have the firstfruits of the Spirit (i.e. Pentec ost),
even we ourselve s groan within ourselve s, waiting for
the adoption (i.e. son -placing), to wit, the redemption of
our bod y.”
19. Going On Unt o Perfecti on
There were some lessons that began on the mission field
and contin ued for man y years afterward s. One of these m ajor lessons was when the Lord taught us, through the veh icles He led us to buy, the various stages of our spiritual
walk from salvation to spiritual matur ity. I have to admit I
was not always a wi lling p upil. I had many d oubts and fears
at these strange dealings. I knew that He had spoken in
strange ways to His prophets of old, but I never dreame d
He would do that today, and to us! The only comfort I had
was His reassurance, “You have not passed this way b efore,” and because that was so, He was “writing ” spiritual
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lessons upon our lives. He witnessed to us that He wanted
to make the pathwa y so real to us that we would be able to
encourage His children who are going through fiery trials
and do not understand why.
This dea ling is written up in a bookl et called Going On
Unto Perfec tion, free for the asking. I shall simply share a
small port ion of it here
.
1. The Lord had us purchase an older truck , a dark blue
color, which would be practica l for haul ing wood. But
when we headed for civilization across the frozen bulldozed trail through the wood s, we found it didn’t have
enough power to make the hills and finally, it just groaned
to a stop an d refused to go any further.
The Lord showed us that it spoke of the d arkness that we
were in before we knew the Lord. Even as it had no power
to overcome the obstacles in the wilderness, neither do we
have power to ove rcome in our lives until we are born of
God.
2. We traded it in on a shiny red truck that looked so good
to us that we felt we could never have better! It wasn’t
long before we began to see its faults and wanted to get rid
of it. Gradual ly, the Spirit showed us that this red truck
spoke of His born -again children still walking in their own
fleshly ways. So many feel, after initial salvation, they will
never need anything more than what they have —a passport
to heaven! We considered fixing up the truck, but the Lord
made it real to us that we can’t “fix up the flesh ” and make
it look good. We must put it off!
3. The next car we purchase d seemed to be “too good for
us.” It was a blue and white Olds which spoke of a transition period, of a change -over, from walking in the flesh, to
walking in the spirit. The white top spoke of being overshadowed by the Spirit, and the blue exterior spoke of the
heavenly rea lm that we are to enter into by t he Spirit .
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It looked classy and was very comfortable, but it also
had imperfections which the Spirit used to show us that we
have many weaknesses in our flesh during this transit ion
period of learning to walk in the Spirit and put ting aside
walking in the f lesh and the carnal mind.

4. We would gladly have enjoyed the comfort of that Olds
until the whee ls fell off, but the Lord wasn’t finished with
His project yet! He gave me a vision of a common, older
truck . I wasn’t too hap py about that. It struck me as going
backwards to drive something like that! I challenged the
Lord to make provis ion for it without our praying about it
or telling an yone about it. That was nothing to Him! He
did just that and showed us where this next vehicle was to
be foun d.
The Lord caused us to know that there would be a period of humbling and reje ction before we would enter into
perfection (fullness, maturity). He knew just how to accomplish this in our lives! We had an accident on the icy
roads and our truck ove rturned. We were fine but the truck
suffered some dents and bruises and a broken back window. The Lord would not give us the liberty of repairing
the damage. It was such a poor -looking vehicle that the
brethren must have wondered if the blessing of the Lord
had departed from us (especial ly if they were judging His
blessing by your pros pe rity!)

We spoke of this white car as our “perfection” car and
felt, since it was to be new, that we would not have enough
funds to buy it. We had never before bought a new car.
After many trials of our faith, we possessed this white Valiant and felt it was the epitome of the dealings of the Lord
as far as vehicles were co ncerned.

5. During our “humbling time” the Spirit talked to us about
ente ring into a higher realm of the Spirit. He showed us a
“Valiant ” model of car along with Joshua 1:6, “Be strong
and of a good courage: for unto this people shalt thou d ivide for an inher itance the land which I swea r unto their
fathers to give them.” The Lord is today exhorting His
people to be of good courage (valiant), in order that they
might defeat the self-life and the enemy and possess the
fullness of their inher itance in the Spi rit.

6. After some years of excellent service, our Perfection car
started showing signs of wear and the Lord dropped the
word Montcalm into my heart. I didn’t even know what
that was! He spoke to me about the Mountain of Rest and
I felt the color “green” (new life) in the spirit. Five days
went by before we saw a Montcalm on the road. Bill preferred blue to green and in prayer the Lord told us that His
people were looking heavenward (the blue realm), but the
kingdom of God is coming down to this earth—the green!
How this spoke to my heart! I thought of how the majority of Christendo m is waiting to be raptured into the
blue, out of all their troubles. They do not yearn for God’s
Kingdom to come upon this green earth, as the Lord has
promised and taught us to pray for its coming . Long have
their eyes been looking heavenward for release from their
bondages and they have looked to heaven as the place of
their rest. When a person dies, they say he has entered into
his rest, but that is not the true meaning of the rest of the
Lord.
We finally found a green demon strator model. It had
been used and had suffered a few bruises. We wo ndered if
that would be alright, and the Lord spoke, “Does My Kin gdom come unto that which is already perfect? Nay, I say
unto you —it comes upon that which is worn and weary and
upon those who have labored to enter in to rest. I send My
Spirit forth into a bruised and torn world to r edeem it and to
bring it unto the Mountain of Rest and to its God. Look at
your selves, My little ones, and at My children round about
you and know that you see no perfection in yourself or in
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them. The scars of the battle, even long and weary, are
upon you and upon this war -torn world.
“I have promised to pour out My Spirit and to give them
rest. I have said My bless ing shall distill as the dew and as
the early rain upon the green herb and new life sha ll spring
forth, even everlasting life, even the life of the ages. Fear
not to possess that which has been used and bruised, for it
surely is of Me, for that is the state in which all creat ion is
in and surely it is time for My Kingdom to come in your
midst. The promise has tarried for a long time but it is
steadfast and sure and My Kingdom shall come in your
weary, heart -broken vessel of clay, for this I have purpose d
afore time and I shall perform i t.” (end of pro phecy)
The Lord made a way for us to purchase this car of His
choo sing and after the paperwork was all done, Bill turned
on the key and a man sang over the r adio, “ There is a place
of quiet rest, near to the heart of God.” It was as if the
Lord were speak ing directly to us, confirming H is Word!
7. If you think this story goes on forever , we thought the
same thing! Over a period of twenty years, the Lord chose
all our veh icles for us and taught us, throug h them, the
stages we would walk in the Spirit. The time came when
we were in the country, kee ping purebred goats and needed
a truck more than a big, fancy car.
The Lord’s choice was a silver van. Silver is a type of
redemption in the scriptures. I was not looking for salvation. I was search ing for the divine nature (gold) of the
Lord to be inworked into my life. When I finished voicing
all my objections, the Spirit said, “Full redemption.”
Romans 8:23 tells us that full redemption is “to wit, the
redemption o f our body.”
He showed us that the Mon tcalm was to go at this time,
for we had learned the lesson of which it spoke —of coming
into His rest, and ceasing from our own works. One must
enter into rest before he can hope to posse ss the fullness of
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his redemption.
fullnes s.

The rest flows into and is a part of the

8. After severa l years of country living, and many goats
later, we moved to a small village and prepared ourselves
to travel across America. (We made nine trips in all, sha ring with the remnant that has been called out for His purposes in this Day). The goats soon became “history” and
we were started looking for a campe r ized van if the Lord
should agree to that.
It seems it was His idea, after all. He led us to anothe r
silver van with wine interior that was professional ly finished in every way. It had everything we could ask for.
The Spirit spoke to us of it representing full salvati on and
the glory of the Lord. It was to be fully paid for and after
we paid for it we fo und that neither of us had a cent on us!
He showed us that there was nothing in us—it was all of
Him (our possessing full salvation and the glory of the
Lord). You might wonder why th ere is a double title here.
Why is “the glory of the Lord” added? The Lord’s glory is
His n ature. And, when He has dealt with each part of us—
spirit, soul and body, we shall stan d in His natu re and in
His mind in contrast to the Adamic nature and the ca rnal
mind. Then we shall be to the glory of the Lord! The
Word He gave us was, “Yea, truly as I live, all the earth
shall be filled with the gl ory of the Lor d.”

20. The Seven Spirits of God
Norene Nicholls used to receive very deep revelations
from the Lord. She confessed that she didn’t always unde rstand what He was saying, but she wrote them down and
shared them as the Lord led, believing that He would open
up the spiritual unde rstanding of the person reading them.
When I read a writing she had on the Seven Spirits of God,
I felt I had to “put it on the shelf”, for I didn’t have a clue
as to what she was sharing. I reached into the highest cu pboard in our m obile home and dro pped the pa per there.
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Some years later the Holy Spirit droppe d this word into
my heart: “The Seven Spirits of God.” That quite took me
by surprise, for I didn’t know what it meant. It had a familiar ring to it, as if I’d heard those words before. Then I remembered that I had tucked away a writing on that subject.
When I looked for it, I found it right where I had left it.
From this began quite an adve nture—let me tell you about
it!
When I read it again, I was only slightly wiser than the
first time I had read it. This bothered me and I had a little
“whining time” before the Lord. “Why do You speak to
me about things I can’ t understan d? Why don’t you speak
to my husband? I’m just a woman —how come You are
teaching me deep things that I can’t understand?” The
Lord understoo d my frustration and didn’t “take me to the
woodshed” for my behaviour. I finally settled down to the
conclusion that He was the Teacher and it was His responsibility to cause me to un derstan d His teachings.
Soon after this, I was invited to minister in Winnipeg,
Manitoba. Before I left, I had a call from a Christian
brother in Toronto, in Eastern Canada, quite a distance
from where I was ministering . He was interested in my upcoming trip and asked for my phone number in Winnipeg.
He kept sa ying, “The church where I attend really needs to
hear some of the things that y ou teach.”
I wasn’t surp rised to hear from him when I was in Winnipeg. He said if I could come to Toronto on the day of
their Bible Study, he was sure the pastor would ask me to
speak and then I could tell them about the Feast of Tabernacles. He offered to send my airfare if I would come. I
felt led to accept, not kno wing that the Speaking God had
an unusual adventure prepared for me through which He
would teach me abo ut the Seven Spirits of God.
Brother Paul was unable to meet me at the airport because he was working. I had his phone number and house
address. These were my only ties to the man. Being still a
novice at traveling, I didn’t even know how to get out of

the airport. Finally, I notice d buses coming and going ou tside the terminal. I took courage to go outside and asked
the driver where his bus went and explained that I didn’t
know my way around. I showed him the address and he
said: “Hop in! I’ ll take you as close as I can.”
At one of his stops he said, “You’ll need to take a taxi
the rest of the way. I’ll get one for you.” So he passed me
and my luggage into the hands of a cab driver with the instructions that he watch over me carefully and see that I
reached my destination safely. I had the feeling that I was a
precious cargo that he was protecting. It was then I began
to feel the ange l-wings sent by God to watch over me!
The taxi driver pulled up to this brother’s rooming house
and said he would not drive away unti l he saw me safe ly
inside. I was glad for that, for the lady who answered the
doo r said Paul was at work and wo uldn’t be h ome for a few
hours. She didn’t invite me in. The taxi driver said:
“There’s a coffee shop a block away. I’ll take you there
and you wo n’t have to stand on the street. ”
Finally, Paul answered h is phone a nd w as glad that I had
come safely to his place. He took me out to supper and I
found him to be a precious brother with a real hunger for
the deeper things of God.
We went ea gerly to his church where he was certa in that
I would be invited to speak. I shared his optimism, but
when I met the pastor and his wife, they both shook my
hand and gave me a little smile like they would greet any
other new face at the church. There certa inly was no invitation forthcoming to share with them! I don’t know what
Paul had told them, but it was quite clear that they wanted
no part of me!
After the meeting , we drove around for an hour or so
looking for accommo dation for the night. Paul paid for my
room and told me he couldn’t see me until 5 p.m. the next
day. You can be sure I was wondering why the Lord had
brought me all this way for nothing —wasting my time and
Paul’s mo ney!
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I slept in, since I had nothing be tter to do. When I got up
and looked at the “Room Regulations” I came wide awake
and wo rried! I had to leave this room by 12:00 noon and I
didn’t know where to go or what to do. There was no use
whining—I’d learned that! I began to seek the Lord earnestly. Here I was in a strange city, with little money, an d I
didn’t know w hat to d o. Time sped on an d soon it was only
half an hour before I had to leave the security of the hotel.
The Lord is always faithful to watch over us, even
though we are fearful and don’t realize that is true. As I
prayed earnestly in tongues, I “saw” a man’s face in the
sp irit. I didn’t recognize him as anyone I knew so I asked
the Lord who it was. The Speak ing God said: “Pastor
Nunes.” I had heard that name before as someone in Calgary who taught the kingdom message, but I had never met
him. Could he have moved to Toront o? I checked the
phone book and fo und his name and t hat of his church.
I phoned him and explained my predicament. He was
very sympat hetic and reassuring (ange l’s wings again!).
He said, “We have a couple in our church whose ministry is
to host people who come to town. I’ll call them up and
they wil l come r ight over and pick you u p. Feel free to stay
in the city for a few days and come and have fellowship
with us.”
I took courage to ask him if he knew anything about the
seven spirits of God because I wanted to know about them.
He said, “Yes, the Lord has been talking to me about that
subject. I’ll send my assistant pastor over to where you are
staying and he wi ll be glad to share w ith you. ”
We ll, the sun came out and shone bright ly in my soul! I
was “rescued” by a lovely couple who arrived just b efore
the deadline so that I was not “out on the street.” They
were very loving and kind to me. And, the youth pastor
came every mor ning and we shared to our heart’s content
and I learned what the Lord wanted me to know about the
seven spir its of God.

Before I left the hotel, I got this “giggly” feeling inside
as if my whole being were being filled with laugh ter. Now
I knew why I was in Toronto! The Lord had taken me all
the way from the West C oast of Cana da to the East Coas t to
answer my fru strated prayer of being taught by the Spirit. I
never again doubted His ability to teach me whatever He
wanted me to understand!
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21. The Se eing Eye and the Hearing Ear
Rev. Nunes asked me to attend the Su nday night serv ice.
They wanted to lay hands on me and bless me unt o the se rvice of the Lord before I returned home. That sounde d
great to me, but they also imparted unto me by the laying
on of hands, “the spirit of wisdom and revelation as it is
written in Eph. 1:17, “Tha t the God of our Lord Jesu s
Christ, the Father of glor y, may give unto you the spirit
of wisdom and revelati on in the knowledge o f him…..”
That sounded like a very spiritual prayer and they
prayed it s incere ly. I had no idea of the changes that prayer
would bring into my life .
When I next met w ith our smal l group of bel ievers, I felt
no anointing to prophesy, the gift that had operated in me
freely. Instead, when I prayed for someone, I would see a
picture in my mind’s eye. When I asked the Lord what it
meant, I just knew in my spirit and just explained it to the
person in my own words. I thought it quite strange that
there was no anointing to prophesy. There was just this
“inner knowing” to cause me to understan d what the picture meant.
I found the Lord has a sense of humor, for shortly ther eafter I was minister ing in a mission in Winnipeg where
many of the people who attended were unsure of their salvation. Whenever there was a new evange list speak ing,
they would come to the altar to receive salvation. They had
been taught that you could lose your salvation if you ever
sinned.

I didn’t know this about them at the time, so whe n the
Lord showed me a scene of a frog pond where the frogs
were merr ily swimming around, enjoying themselves, I
didn’t know what it meant. Then, I saw them jump out of
the water and stand on the shore for a while. Then they
would jump back into the water again for a little wh ile and
then jump back o n the land. I wanted to laugh but I sensed
this was serious business, so I contained myself and asked
my Teacher to show me what it meant.
It was a very simple lesson. The Lord showed me that,
when the evangel ist was there and the people had prayed
the sinner’s prayer again, they jumpe d into the water of regeneration and enjoyed their salvation. God had accepted
them once again. But, when somet hing happe ned in their
lives where in they felt they had sinned, and had surely lost
their salvation, they jumped back on to the land. In and
out. In and out —never knowing any security in God, as if
the Blood of Jesus was una ble to cover all their sins, and to
cleanse them from sin!
I expla ined what the Lord was telling me and the people
rejoiced. Well, not quite all the people! One of the leaders
took me aside later and told me they didn’t believe in the
doctrine of “once saved, always saved.” She was quite u pset with me for encouraging the people to “stay in the water” (the spirit). I had never heard that there was such a
doctrine because I mostly knew only what the Lord taught
me All I knew for sure was that Jesus had died for the sins
of mankind —to set them free —and if He was not able to
forgive them when they “missed the mark”, then His sacrifice was far less than we needed to remedy our cond ition.
But, praise the Lord, I John 1:9 tells us, “If we confess our
sins, He is faithful and just to forgive us our sins, and to
cleanse us from al l unrighteousness.”
Our human love is not greater than Divine Love! If we
do not cast our children out of our family every time they
sin, why should we feel that our Heavenly Father would do
that? Do we make ourselves more r ighteous tha n He?

The Lord continued to speak to me in this new way. I
would “see” somet hing in my spirit and would just “know”
what the Lord meant by it. The anointing to prophesy was
gone. If the Lord wanted to speak at length to me, He
would drop a thought into my heart, usually just one sentence. I would run for my prophecy book and write down
that sentence. When I did that, I continued writing as the
Lord’ s words flowed into my spiritua l mind. I wrote what I
“heard” in my spirit. Sometimes I wondered if this was “a lright” because I didn’t know an yone else who did that.
One day the Lord gave me confirmation from I Chron icles 28:19. Although King David was not allowed to build
the temple because he had been a man of war, the Lord
gave him the pattern of it. Solomon was to build accor ding to the pattern that David (a type of Jesus) had received
from the Lord. Vs. 11,12, “Then David gave to Solomon,
his son, the pattern…..of all that he had by the spirit.” Vs.
19, “All this, said David, the Lord made me u nderstand in
writing by His hand up on me….”
I was much puzzled by this operation of the Spirit at
first. I had been walking in the gifts of the Spirit and now I
felt empty, as if I had lost something. Finally I asked the
Speaking God what He was now doing in my life. I think
He was waiting for me to ask, for He dropped Proverbs 20
into my heart and there was my answer! Verse 12 says,
“The hearing ear, and the seeing eye , the Lord hath made
even both of them.” Oh, so that’s what this new operation
of the Spirit was! The Lord had opened my spiritual eyes
and ears to see and to hear in the spirit. My heart was
greatly comforted by t his understan ding.
This is not yet the operation of the seven spirits of God.
John 3:34 tells us, “ For He whom God hath sent speake th
the words of God: for God giveth not the Sp irit by measure
unto Him.” At Penteco st, we receive gifts of the Spirit,
but at Tabernacles we shall receive the fullnes s of the
Spirit that Jesus had. Instead of having a “ word of wisdom, and a word of knowledge, we will have the spirit of

59

60

knowledge of wisdom and understanding, and the spirit of
knowledge (Isa. 11). This is the measure of Spirit that Jesus walked in when He said that He only did those things
He “saw” with His Father The spirit of a matter is far
greater than to know a “word” about it! To receive a word
is still “to know in part” whereas when you have the
“spirit” of the matter you know all that is necessary to deal
with the matter ful ly! How we long for that!
We may wonder sometimes what God is waiting for! He
has made it very real to me that He is working on our
preparation–of bringing us to full yieldedness unt o His will
so that He can trust us with this kind of power! When our
lives are cleansed and yielded, we also shall know the fullness of the seven spirits of God moving in us. The Lor d
does not want us to settle for the gift realm, for it is an inpart rea lm and H e has a realm of fullnes s for us to walk in!
This is how Jesus walked in the fullness: “ …The Son
can do nothing of Himself; but what he seet h the Father do:
for what things soever He doeth, these also doeth the Son
likewise.” John 5:19.
22. A Demonstration of the Spirit
For those of you who are unfamil iar with the moving of
the Spirit of wh ich I have been speaking, I will share an
experience that my friend, Marjor ie Lew is, had. I quote:
“ I had a beautiful exper ience in 1971. My son was nine
years old and had pne umonia. He was admitted to Victoria
Children’s Hospital where I was able to stay with him. After the first day, he improved and the doctor released him.
The second afternoon he had a fever again, and was sent
back to the hospital. On the third day, he once aga in spiked
a fever and was put back in. This time we were in a room
with two other families: one large Cuban family, and one
very large black family. We we re in the mi ddle.
“The black fam ily hovered around their child’s bed.
Late that afternoo n the Cuban family was released. That
left Tommy an d me and t he black family. That night all the
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black family left except the mother and the little pat ient
whose name was “Bunny.” I made a cot on the floor and
was reading. I noticed the mother was standing at the foot
of Bunny ’s bed. It looked like she was hold ing a little vial
of oil in her hand and was anointing the four posts of the
bed. I sat up and without knowing what I was going to say
or do, I su ddenly said, ‘It won’t leave with just doing that.’
I was totally in the Spirit when I said that. The mother
looked at me as I stood up, and she said, ‘Wel l, you will
have to do it.’
“I took one step up to the bed and suddenly realized I
was standing inside of Jesus. He was the risen, glorified
Saviour, and I was inside of Him. I could see His arm and
hand, and see mine was inside of His—like He was transparent. His eyes were over mine. I could see that, and His
hair falling over His shoulders. Between the folds of His
garment sparkling opalescence was coming forth. I can’t
describe how I fe lt; it was too aw esome.
“ In my heart I said to the Lord: ‘Lord, You will have to
do this; I can’t.” He gave me the Lord’s prayer. I told
Bunny to begin to praise and thank the Lord. I didn’t know
if she even knew what I was talking about, but she did it.
She was b eginning to b e in pain and was squirming around.
I started to pray, using the b asic form of the Lord’s prayer,
blessing the Father , etc. Then I felt to take autho rity over
infirmity; and suddenly, looking out of my right eye, I saw
as if in a magnifying lens: “Sick le Cell Anemia.” The cells
were boomerang -shaped and were all hooked together.
Bunny ’s elbows, wrists, and knees were as big as huge
softballs. I looked at her mother and asked her if Bunny
had Sickle Cell Anemia. She said, ‘Oh , no. The doctor
swore to us s he didn’ t have that.”
“ I asked her if it ran in her fam ily. She said, ‘ Yes. On
both sides.’ So I took authority over the Sickle Cell, and
then we thanked Father an d Jesu s, and praised the Lord.
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“ I went back to my cot and began reading. The m other
waited a minute, then came up to me and said, ‘ What did
you do? How did it happen? ’
“I sa id, ‘What?’
“She said, ‘She was in pain and was starting to have an
attack, and once that happe ns , things become horr ible. We
have to sedate her with pain medicat ion to calm her down.’
“I sa id, ‘Oh we ll, I just prayed and took auth o rity, sent it
away, and told it not to come back.’
“She said, ‘Our church is all Spirit-filled. I’m the pastor’s wife. Bunny has a healing min istry in song. Our
church has fasted, sometimes for a month at a time, and
prayed and anointed her with oil, and nothing like this has
happe ned. She is quiet and peaceful. What did you do? ’
“I said, ‘Jesus came.’ They were released the next
morning and so were we. My son Tommy never had any
more problems after that. A month later I received a phone
call from this mother. She told me they took Bunny for a
checkup, and the doctor (from the Dominican Republic)
pronounced her well. He asked them, ‘What did you do —
use witchcraft? This girl had Sickle Cell Anemia and was
dying.’ The pa rents started shou ting there in the doctor ’s
office, and the father said, ‘No sir; it was th e power of God
that healed her.’ I heard years later that she was like an
evangelist, who, when she sang, peo ple were healed.
“ Jesus came from out of me. I am carrying Him around
in me every moment of every day. All His children are!
Soon He will manifest outwardly from all of us. Glory to
His Name!” (Unquote)
I need to add a postscript to what Marjorie shared. In
the eighties, I had a vision of Bill and I looking like dolls,
being held against the Bosom of the Lord. I didn’t know
what that meant. Ten days later I saw the same vision
again, but this time, as I watched, I saw us ‘melt’ into Jesus. We were inside of Him! I was aware of looking out
through His eyes and seeing all things as He sees them.

He told me that the first vision portrayed what He
brought forth in the Church Age: Christ in you. In the se cond vision, we had come into Christ, as it would be in the
Kingdom Age when we would do “only those things that
Jesus wante d to do.”
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23 . Waiting f or Resurrection
I have a neighbor who is 93 years old. She is in excellent health and lives alone in her little home. Whenever
yo u ask her, “How are you today? she never answers in
physical terms.
Her answer is always: “I am waiting for my change.”
What do you think of that! Some might think she’s a little
“daft” or “del usional” if they didn’t understan d what she
means by that. I know exactly what she means, for I too,
am waiting for my change. Like a caterp illar leaves behind
that crawly, earthly creature that it is and is transforme d
into a beautiful butterfly that a scends into the heavenl ies, so
do I look for a change —a transformation —of this body of
corruption into an incorruptible body.
Did I just make this up? Is this just wishful th inking—a
pipe dream? No! It is in the scriptures but we have neither
seen it nor believed it, for it wasn’t the time for it to happen. God has ce rtain events that are slated for certain time
frames and before that time comes, His children are seldom
aware of what they are. He told Daniel about some of these
things and then told him to shut up the words of the prophecy, for they were not for his day, but for the “end days.”
Not the end of time, but the end of an age, where we now
stand.
Remember when Israe l’s cry for de liverance f rom Egyptian bondage sounded so strongly in the Lord’s ears that He
came down to deliver them? In our day when people are
travailing and praying for their change it must be because it
is the Lord’s time to perform this mighty act!
I feel that all Christ ians believe in a bodily resurre ction—maybe after the White Throne Judgment. No one

seems to know when for sure, but certainly ‘sometime.’
But, as long as it’s a mystical happening ‘way out there
sometime,’ no one is going to take faith to believe for it,
like my l ittle neighbor does.
Not only did we not know about the resurrection, we
didn’t realize that there was some preparation needed to
qualify for this marve lous act. The Speak ing God made it
so very clear to me that the preparation required was to
subdue self so as to be in full obedience to God’s will, as
Jesus was.
He introduced it to me in these words: “The next thing I
shall teach you is of the resurrection of the just. In every
generat ion, some hold this hope in their hearts, that perhaps
they would see this day, but this day is now upon thee and
few are taking seriously My words concerning My promises. Teach My children plainly of My resurrection. All
that you know, share with them and I shall blow life upon
thy word s and they shall begin to take f aith for them.
“Do the words that you hear in My Spirit these days
sound to you like the words of a beautiful song —somet hing
to listen to and to rejoice in its beauty? Or are you hearing
the trumpet -call of My Spirit calling you to arise and to
prepare yourselves for that which I do speak unto you? Put
not My words into the back of your minds as some treasured memory to take out at times to admire and rejoice in.
Keep them ever before you. Study them diligently until
your fainting heart believes that there shall be a resurre ction in this day!
“Be not as My disciples who would not even consider
the thought of My dying and entering into another realm.
When it happe ned, they were in great confusion and anguish of soul. Commi t yourself wholly unto Me as did
Mary of old when she said, ‘Be it unto me according to Thy
word.’ I would that you stand in the same attitude in this
hour.”
Later, the Speak ing God spoke to me again on this ma tter. He said, “The grave clothes were unwrapped from My

body and the head cloth folded separately. The head and
body were separate. They had not yet come togethe r; but
the Head and the Bod y shall be one!
“Even so, am I not now removin g from My Own their
grav eclothes, those things that have hampered them from
walki ng in My life. This is My presen t operation in these I
am preparing for Resurrect ion. Walk soft ly before Me and
you wil l see what I will do.”
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24 . The Sure Mercies of D avid
One day the Speak ing God asked me a question: “What
is thine inheritance? ” One thing I have learned by walking with the Speaking God is that when He asks a que stion,
He is not really expecting an answer from me. He wants to
tell me som ething. So, when I heard this question, my
mind searched for a suitable answer without finding one. I
had to admit, “I don’t really know what my inheritance is.”
(Many have been taught that to find heaven as their home is
surely their inheritance. I knew it must be much more than
that!)
When I admitted I didn’t know the answer, the Word
came forth: “It is certainly the sure mercies of David that
are coming unto yo u. It is not only My nature inworked in
My people; it is My life that is coming forth in them. You
can not have one without the other. And when these are
one in My people, the result is Resurrect ion from the dead!
“The reality that I have spoken in parab les and dark sa yings is about to come to light, and you shall know that new
Life comes from Me in a way you have not known it b efore.”
I found two scriptures that sp oke of “the sure mercie s of
David.” One was in the Old Testam ent, and the other was
in the New. Isa. 55:3 says, “Incline your ear, and come
unto me: hear and your soul shall live ;and I will make
an everlasting covenant with you, even the sure (co nfirmed) mercies of Davi d.”

Again, in Acts 13:34-37, “And as concerning that He
rais ed Him up from the dead, now no more to return to
corruption, He said on this wise, I will give you the sure
mercies of David. Wherefo re he said also in another
Psalm, Thou shalt not suffer thine Holy One to see co rruptio n. For David, after he had served his own generation by the will of God, fell on sleep, an d was laid unto his
fathers, and saw corruption. But He, whom God raised
again, saw no corru ption.”
Do you hear what these verses are saying? David was a
type of Jesus. Jesus is known as “the Greater David.” It is
evident that King David went to the grave and his body
knew corruption. But Jesus, our Greater David, did not
know corruption, for He was resurrecte d! So, it is plain to
see that our inheritance is the sure merc ies of David—
Resurrection—not knowing corruption!

25. Kingdom Economics
My testimony would not be complete if I neglected to
tell you how the Lord has dealt with me about finances, in
particula r, our giving to Him. I receive many calls on th is
subject.
When I took my teacher’ s training, the English teacher
told me I had a talent for writing and encouraged me to develop it. I couldn’t think of anything I wanted to write
about at the time. When I was around ten years old I’d
write scribblers full of st ories to read to my little friends.
My biggest problem was that I would put my characters in
situations that were exciting but I could never figure out, in
my childish mind, how to save them or to deliver them!
“So much for writing!” I thought.
That attitude lasted until the sixties when the Speaking
God made it very clear to me that He wanted me to write
for Him. You’d think I’d be jumping for joy, but I wasn’t.
I had objections. For one, I felt I didn’t have anything to
say that someone else was not already saying better than I
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could. And then, being “as poor as a church -mouse”, how
could I afford to publish anything?
He showed me that He wanted us to share what He was
teaching us, and also to prov ide an avenue of expression for
other members of this remnant compan y. In this way, the
Body of Christ would be encouraged and find confirm ation
of the way in which the Speaking God was leading them. I
wholeheartedly agreed with that, but I had one more obje ction. Almost all the writing min istries that I knew of
charged for their writings and seemed to be always begging
for money. If I should write, I’d want my focus to be on
the Lord, not o n the m oney!
I remember receiving a letter from some “prophet” telling about some wonderful prophecies he had received from
the Lord. They could be mine for a certa in number of do llars! I felt so bad because I didn’t have the money to send
for those words from the Lord. I felt, too, that there was
somet hing wrong with putting a “price -tag” on words from
the Lord. Should they not be shared freely? Would th e
Lord have him charge to hear His words?
Experience s like this prompted me to present my
“terms” to the Lord. I would write for Him and His people
if He would supply the necessa ry funds to do so. At no
time would I ask or even hint for money, but would offer
all our writings without charge. And, if at any time He
wanted us to stop, all He would have to do was to stop
speaking to His children to send gifts to this min istry. I’d
not beg “to be kept g o ing” but would accept from H is Hand
that it was time to stop. A num ber of years back I went
through a time of weariness and wondered if I should stop
writing. When I asked the Lord, His answer was, “But the
best is yet to come!” That did it! I haven’t looked back for
a minute even though I shall be eighty years young this
year, in 2007. Like Caleb, I am saying, “Give me this
mountain!”
I had the witness of the Spir it that the Speak ing God was
pleased with my terms and would be glad to be the Finan-
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cier of whatever min istry we might have. For 39 years (as
of 2007), we have walked like this —sending out “The Gospel of the Kingdom” newsletter , teaching booklets, tapes,
and CD’s, at no charge. We are presently sending them to
62 countries where the Lord has His remnant people who
are hungry for deeper truth.
Tim Moores, a precious man of God , has built a Web
Site for us in Canada which provide s another avenue of
spreading the good word of the kingdom. He looks after it
as unto the Lord and we appreciate his labors more than we
can say. Our Web address is: www.kingdomgo spel.org .
I asked the Speaking God what I should do about our
personal giving since we do not attend a church. Most
churches are adama nt that a believer should give ten per
cent of his income to the church as his tithe. Some even go
so far as to use the scriptures from the Old Testament, in
Malach i 3:8,9 to tell us that we are robbing God and are
cursed with a curse if we do not tithe to the “storehouse.”
Nobody wants to be curse d, so we want to get it right!
I didn’t want to rob God, either! I wasn’t sure, though,
that tithing was a matter that was to be a law in New Testament times. Ne ither Jesus nor any of the disciples made a
point of teaching the people to tithe to the house where they
met. .The answer from the Speak ing God brought ever ything into proper focus for me. Yes, the New Testament is
full of encouragement to give to the needs of God’s people.
They took up collect ions to help those in f amine, so giving
was a part of thei r godly ser vice.
My question was still: “To whom should I give? And,
how m uch should I give?”
The answer left no doubts in my mind as to what to do.
The Spirit of the Lord made it so real to me that all I ha d
belonged to Him and came from His loving Hand. That
being so, we were to give all that He said to give, and to
whom He said to give it! (They need not be in ministry as
long as they were pressing on into the Lord. ).

This way of giving takes for granted that the person is
able to he ar from the Lord, otherwise it won’t work! There
are people who help to support our ministry who are so
open to the Lord that they always know when we have a
need and they send help without our sharing anything with
them! We marvel at this a ll the t ime.
We are not boun d to a law of a certa in amount or a certain place. The Speak ing God determines what need we
should mini ster to and puts the amount on our hearts and
the name of the pe rson who should receive it. Both they
and ourselves are blessed by obeying Him. We both know
that it is a gift from His Hand!
We were faced with the temptation of putting access to
“Pay Pal” on our Web Site where people could leave a donation. We refused this because we had promised we
wouldn ’t even hint that someone should give to us!
The past few years we have been exerc ised in a d ifferent
way. Someo ne would send us a generous gift and before it
even got warm in our hands, the Speaking God would say,
“It’s not for you. It’s for………” So, we’d send it on to
that person.
After awhile I asked the Lord why He was doing this.
Why didn’t He just send the gift directly to that person instead of by way of us? His answer was enlightening : “I am
teaching you kingdom economics.” This happens from
time-to-time and I don’t question it. I have noticed,
though, that when I obey the Lord in sending the gift to another, soon a gift comes for us that is ample to meet all our
needs. That is Kingdom Econo mics! We never obey in
hopes that the Lord will give it back to us with increase, as
the tele-evange lists teach people to do. We obey simply
because it pleases the Lord to bless this child of His. We
enjoy obeying what He wants to do.
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26. An Adventure
When I look back on my life, I realize that I have had
many adventures. No, I’ve not disco vered new lands or

sailed the seven seas, but I’ve had adventures in learning to
trust my Ma ker. I’d l ike to share this adventure with you.
The scene was set in the mission field of the north. The
assignment from the Lord was to driv e out to “civ ilization”,
to the nearest city, Grande Prairie, some 400 to 500 miles
away, to obtain sup plies. The time of year was w inter —not
the best time to travel, but the o nly time we could drive out
over the bul ldozed road through t he wilderness. The creeks
and rivers were frozen so we could cross them. There were
no bridges in that remote area and we had to wait for the
ice to f reeze before we could cross any bo dy of wate r.
I was somewhat fearful to venture out and entreated the
Lord to at least permit me to leave our six -year-old son,
Stephen, b ehind in the safe care of our friends. The Lord
didn’t grant my request, but reassured me that it would be
good for him to learn to trust Him through difficult circu mstances.
There were no se rvice stations for severa l hundred miles
so we had to buy a barrel of gas to carry in the ba ck of the
truck. We didn’t have enough cash to do that but the day
before we were to leave , Stephen ’s child allowan ce of six
dollars came in the mail and we used it to help buy the gas.
The next day we packed some food and dressed as
warmly as we could and started out. Sometimes we bare ly
made it up a steep hill and Stephen and I prayed that truck
up many steep inclines. I could see the Lord’s wisdom in
allowing our son to share in our adventures.
Up hill and down dale we went for many miles until my
hu sband noticed that we were getting low on gas. It was
time to stop an d fill the tan k from the barrel in the back.
Can you believe it? The barrel was gone! It had rolled
off when we had gone through some bumpy place. We had
no idea how far back it was. We were half-way to the first
town. Would we have enough gas to make it there? If we
turned around to search for the barrel, would we run out of
gas before we got there and be stranded in the wilderness
(where no one li ved)?

It was a weighty decision: to press on ahead or to turn
back. Only the Lord would know which decision was safe
for us. We were at a crossroad s and needed desperately to
know the mind of the Lord. Is it not the same in life that we
need to know God’s mind at our respective “crossroads?”
He alone knows how to d irect our way. It is not in man to
direct h is own steps.
(I was shar ing th is experi ence at a church of black bret hren in Toronto and when I got to this part, they all stood up
and started praying loudly so that I had to stop and wait for
their fervor to subside).
The dec ision was to tur n back and we were rewarded by
finding our gas barre l not too far back on the road. We
gratefully filled up our tank and turned around again. We
drove all through the night and were very tired. Only the
child s lept upon my shoulder.
At long last, the whine of a snowmo bile motor reached
our ears which told us that we were approaching the first
town. Se veral snowm obiles speeded around a corner and
we had to pull over fast to avo id a co llision. We didn’t have
a collision, but we were stuck in the snow and couldn’t
move a wheel! The “you ng blades” who were out for a la rk
tried pushing us out. They were young and strong but the
truck didn’t budge. Finally, they gave up and we encou raged them to go on their way. We were conf ident that the
Lord would surely send other help.
We waited a wh ile and were rewa rded with a sight that
is very commo n to the North. A man was coming along at
a good pace with a dog sled pulled by four or five sled
dogs. He stopped to see if he could be of any help to us.
He was sure that his dogs could pull us out of the snow.
We laughed at that, but let him try. I wished I had a ca mera
with me to take a picture of this dog team trying to pull our
truck!
Suddenly, my hus band felt to check the box of the truck.
He felt he might find a chain there and he did! This was the
answer to our dilemma. He fastened the chain around se v-
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eral whee ls, and stepped on the gas. The truck came out
easily. The dog sled owner rejo iced w ith us and went on his
way and we continue d on our way.
When we arrived in the town of Hay River, we visited a
friend of the missionaries with whom we labored. The sister made us a hearty breakfast and we warmed ourselves at
her fire and at the love in her heart.
As we left town, we saw a sign that said: “ Enterprise:
26 miles.” We looked at each other, asking with our eyes,
“Is it safe to go that far?” We had been using quite a lot of
gas from our barrel. Yet, after experiencing two deliverances already, we determined to press on.
As we were parked at the sign, pray ing, a big Esso bulk
gas truck passed us and stopped. The driver came over and
asked, “Are you having any trouble?” We had found that
the people in the North watched out for one another because of the harsh ness of the weather .
My husband said, “No. We’re just getting a bit short on
fuel and wondered if we would make Enterprise. ”
The driver said, “That’s where I’m going to deliver this
load of gas. I’ll stay close in front of you and if you need
gas before we get there, I’ll give you some.”
We were sudde nly giddy with joy and were feeling
God’s loving watchcar e all over us! The Lord was almost
“overdoing” His protection --sending a huge gas truck
ahead of us, escorting us, as it were, to the next town! Who
could harbor a f ear in the face of th is?
When we arrived at Enterprise, we pulled over to the
side away from the pumps. The truck driver looked a little
surprised because he expected us to pull up to the pumps.
We couldn ’t do that, for we had hardly any money left for
gas. What to do? Pray! Although I had to admit, I could
not imagine how the Lord could help us in our present
situation. When we prayed, I “saw” in the Spirit an Esso
credit card. I was sure we had cut up all our credit cards
when we went north, for we were going to learn to trust the
Lord’s provision. But, just to check, I asked my hu sband,

“Do you, by any chance, have an Esso credit card in your
wallet?”
“I don’t think so,” he replied, “but I’ll look.” He
looked, and to his surprise, he found one there that had not
been cancelled. So, we pulled up to the pumps and filled
up our barrel, with the assurance that the Lord would enable us to pay the bil l when it arrived.
It would have been nice to have stopped for a coffee and
some lunch, b ut we had only fifty cents on us, so we had no
choice but to trave l on to Hi gh Lev el, the next town. Loo king back on this incident, it looks like we had taken leave
of our senses to start out with almost no money. But, we
had the promise of the Lord that He was going to send us
home with all the supplies we had need of for both us and
the animals we had. And, when we arrived at Grande Prairie, we had loving friends waiting for us who would gladly
offer us food and lodging.
By now we were feeling very wea ry as we were driving
into the second night on the road. I started praying in earnest, and specifica lly: “Lord, You know how tired we are.
We would appreciate it very much if You would provide a
place to for us to sleep at our next stop, without our asking
anyone for help.”
The One Who answers prayer did abundantly beyond
what we could ask or think at our next stop! We had no
reason even to stop at High Level, for we had plenty of gas
to keep going. Yet, we were facing another night on the
road and I was wondering how my husband would stay
awake. Fifty cents won’t bu y much, but back then it would
buy a cup of coffee and enable him to carry on without falling asleep.
We went into the little coffee shop and bought one cup
of coffee. (That must have looked unus ual to the owner of
the serv ice stat ion who was on night dut y). I had a few s ips
but refused any more because I was not driv ing. The owner
engaged us in conversat ion and asked where we were driving this cold night. We told him we were missionaries to
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the Indians in the North. He thought the Lord’s money
would be b etter spent in some more populated country like
Africa. We disagreed because the Lord loves the Indian
people too and wanted them to hear the gospel also, no
matter how hard the conditions were nor how sparsely se ttled the people.
After the coffee was gone and we turned to go on our
way, he asked: “Would you like to spend the night here?
I’m on night shift and my wife is in hospital with our new
baby, so there is no one sleeping in our bed. If you’d like
to stay over, you’re we lcome to use our house.” Heaven’s
joy bells were ringing all over the place! The Lord had answered my prayer exactly as I had prayed it! How the three
of us thanked the man and the Lord for His merciful prov ision.
In the morning, the young man came by to invite us to
breakfast at his parent’s home. We found them to be lovely
Christians from Saskatchewan. I’d honor them here if I
could recall their names, but I know the Lord shall honor
them for the loving heart they showed to us.
After brea kfast, someone went to the piano and we sang
the songs of Zion joyfully together and worshipped the One
Who is altogether lovely!
Eventual ly, we had to be on our way. As we drove
down the highway again, my husband’s face was beaming:
“Did yo u see what they gave me?” he asked.
I said, “No. What did the y give you?”
He pushe d over to me five crisp twenty dollar bills! I
could hardly take it in—my cup was surely running over,
for the goodnes s of the Lord!
The Lord took us safely to the city of Grande Prairie
where we encountered more adventures with the Lord, but
that is another story!
27. Where Angels Fear To Tread
Our friends in Grande Prairie, an older couple, welcomed us with open arms. They l ived right next to the Pe n-

tecostal Church. The brother was an Elder in the church. It
was nat ural to attend the services with them, and it was just
as natural for us to talk to the people who wanted to talk to
us. We never thought anything about the matter. Some
folks would come and visit because they were hungry for
more of the Lord. The rapture always seems to come up
when b elievers come together. This is the hope of the
church—to fly out of here before they might have to suffer.
Believers have suffer ed great persecutions in other lands,
but we in the Western World seem to feel that we a re som ehow favored and that is not going to happen to us. Surely
the Lord wi ll remove us before anything bad ha ppens.
Corr ie ten Boom, of The Hiding Place, recognized the
damage this doctrine had do ne to many believers who were
taught that they would escape and they didn’t. Many lost
their faith, thinking that God didn’t keep His Word to
them!
We had precious times of prayer and fellowship with
our dear friends, the Ericksons. They were the only ones
who knew why we were staying with them. We never told
anyone else that The Speak ing God had led us to come out
to civilization and had promised that He was going to supply our needs for the mission. This seemed like a big pr oject, but we knew that we were not to try to bring it to pass
by seeking donation s from people. We two families were
determined to seek His Face unti l He made His will known
in the ma tter. After all, we were learning to hear His Voice
and to obey Him. We couldn ’t bring out any “do -ityourself -kit!”
After staying in the Erickson’s home for two weeks we
were embarrassed to be still depende nt upon their hospita lity. They had a work trailer parked in thei r yard. We as ked
if we could stay there for awh ile. They d idn’t want us to d o
that (for they thought it would appear demeaning to us), but
they final ly co nsented.
It was then a summons came from the past or of the Pentecostal Church to meet him in his office. He opene d up
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his big Bible where he had something written on the flyleaf
that spoke of wolves in sheep’s clothing who devour the
flocks. He said that described us perfect ly. He asked us
point-blank: “What are you doing here?”
We told him; that the Lord had promised us provisions
for the mission and we were waiting upon Him for how He
was going to do that.
The pastor said, “Why didn’t you come to me right
away? I could have give you some meetings and taken up a
collection for you I can stil l do that and then you can be on
your way h ome.”
We replied, “That is very kind of you but we must refuse yo ur offer. The Lord has not told us t hat He was going
to supply our needs by seeking money from yo ur congregation. We must wait upon Him until He reveals His will
unto us.”
This didn’t set wel l with the pastor. H is face got red and
his eyes flashed, “Well, if that is the case, I don’t want to
see your faces in my church again. And I don’t want you
talking to any of my people!” With that, we were ushe red
out.
As if this rejection was not enough, our benefactors
were also attacked. The brother was removed from his p osition as Elder. The pastor’s feeble excuse was that he had
fallen asleep in church a time or two. We all knew that this
attack was because he was keeping these “wolves” on his
premises next d oor to the ch urch!
One bright ray of sunshine came when we received a
large box from a spiritual friend who lived in Edmont on,
500 miles away from where we were. She had he ard th at
we were spending some time in Grande Prairie and the
Lord put it on her he art to send me a complete outfit—from
head to toe: from a classy little hat to shoes (the right size!)
Only The Speak ing God could h ave put th at together! He
alone knew that I had come out of the Nor th wearing baggy
ski pants, bi g overboots and all the sweate rs I could f ind!

I was so thrilled to receive these lovely clothes yet I
wondered what the Lord had in mind. Where would I need
to wear clothes like that? We were forbidde n to attend the
church next door so we didn’t need to “dress up.” But, The
Speaking God knew exactly what lay ahead of us and what
we needed for this assignment.
Before we left home, Pam had suggested we visit a certain Mennonite lady who lived at the Crook ed Creek Me nnonite settlement. They had been in the hospital at the same
time when their babies we re born. Pam was invited to come
and see her new friend whenever she could. She asked us
to go in her pla ce and extend her regards to her fr iend.
Since we were no longer we lcome to fel lowship w ith the
church next door, we felt we’d pay a visit to this family.
With this decision came a great thankfuln ess for the lovely
outfit that our friend had sent us. This group was “old order Mennonites, also called the bearded Mennonites, as
the men all wore beards. The women wore dresses of a
sombre color —no slacks allowed. I felt I would be quite
acceptable in my brown outfit.
So, I dressed up and we drove out of town to Crooked
Creek where we called on Pam’s friend. She and her husband we lcomed us and told us they were attending church
that evening, for they were holding a two -week “rev ival.”
(I couldn’t unde rstand how anyone could hold a revival
unless the Lord moved in to revive. And, since the baptism
of the Spirit with speak ing in tongues was not part of their
doctrine, but was rather taboo, how could they get revived?)
I put aside all my questioning and we went to church
with them at their request. After the service, the pastor’s
father invited us to spend the night with them. We readily
agreed to do that, but when I was hanging up my coat in the
presence of this bearded man, the first thing that came out
of his mouth was: “Do you b elieve in speaking in other
tongues?”
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Suddenly, a fear came over me at the strangeness of his
appearance and of being “put on the spot” as to my doctrine. I wished I was somewhere else! I looked quick ly to
the Lord and said: “Help from the throne!”
I found myself answering him with these words: “Yes, I
believe in the Baptism of the Holy Spirit. We have noticed
a great cha nge in the Indian brethren who receive this experience. They have power to over come the sin in their life
whereas tho se who make only a commitment to the initial
salvation, do not have. Yes, we feel it is a valid and necessary experience for a be liever.”
After that answer I was expecting we might be asked to
leave, but the brother looked rather pleased. He was so
much at ease with us that he told us something he had hidden in his heart for some years. He was on a secret quest to
find out if this was a true experience and i f it was for t oday.
He told us how he had spent some years working among
the native people in the north also and had been greatly disappointed by the lack of overcomin g in the ir lives. They
would always come to the missionaries for the things that
were given to them, or for a free meal, but they showed little desire to clean up their lives and to walk with The
Speaking God. They were what missionaries called “ Rice
Christians”, those who would come for the blessings but
not for the Saviour.
The pastor’s father was grieved over this and wondered
what the answer would be to that problem. And here we
were, telling him what the answer was and it was som ething that his church’s doctrines refused to embrace.
He told us th at some Sunday mornings in the north, he
and his wife would sit on a rock by the river and pray and
study the Bible. He loved the liberty and informa lity of
doing that. Then, one day he came upon some scripture
that told about the outpou ring of the Holy Ghost in the
early church. Their church said, “It’s not for today.” So he
was searching to see if that were true. He was pleased to
hear th at we had that experience and found that our con-

verts had more victory in their lives because of the Spirit’s
presence.
“I set myself to search this out,” he told us. “I found
one church in the States where people spoke in tongues. I
didn’t go back to it and my brethren never knew I went
there but I was satisfied to know that some people had this
experience. But how come we didn’t have it? We are the
Bride of Christ, so we should have this experience. What
has happened that we do not have the Bapt ism of the
Spirit?”
We shared on these things the rest of the evening and
the older couple seemed quite edified and glad that we had
come home with them. The next day they asked us to stay
and go to church with them th at evening. This we did, and
another older, bearded man invited us to stay the night at
his place. We noticed some younger men standing nearby
with a look o n their faces that told us, “I wish you would
come to our place.” This happene d for three night s in a
row and each time we were prompted to ignore the pleas in
the young men’s eyes and accept the invitation of the older
men. Litt le did we know this was by the Lord’s design. He
wanted to give the elders and principal men the opport unity
to ask us about the infilling of the Holy Spirit. We were
barely inside their door s before they asked the same question: “Do you b elieve in speak ing in tongues?”
Finally, a younger man invited us to visit him in the
morning. He teased me later because, as soon as we entered his door, I popped the question to him: “Don’t you
know yo u can recei ve the Baptism of the Spi rit at any t ime?
It was poured out 2000 years ago and is your portion if you
believe.” He and his wife were very hu ngry for more of
God, so we wasted no time in praying for them to receive
this precious anointing. The broth er was a little shy and
fearfu l, but the next time he went to milk his cows, he
started singing and realized he didn’t understan d any of the
words that were coming out of his mouth!
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28. Spring Up, O Well
Some time in the next week a fam ily from the Menno nite se ttlement came to visit us. They came with a definite
prayer request in mind. Since we had the Holy Spirit, they
asked us to come and pray for Reg, a Metis man who had
su ffered a broken back while work ing in the bush for them.
A tree had fallen on him. They had all prayed hard for him
and he lived but he wished he hadn’t because he was always in pain. One leg was wizened up and he had to wear
a brace and special shoes with a lift in them. He lived with
his wife and family but was unable to help them as a father
should. Our new friends entreated us to go and pray for
him and told us where he li ved near thei r sett lement.
We ll, this was a bigger challenge than we wanted! We
had seen Jesus heal in answer to our prayers, but this man
was a cripple! Our faith didn’t actually extend to cripples.
We didn’t feel like we were “the man of the hour with
power.” Our an swer was no ncommittal. We said we’ d
pray about coming (all the while feeling it was the last
thing we wanted to do!)
Sunday came aroun d again and once more we fe lt lonely
and rejected as we heard the belie vers next door singing the
songs of Zion and we were forbidden to join them. There’s
no use crying over reject ion. The best thing to do is to seek
the Lord and praise the Rock whose Love for you is always
steadfast and true.
That’s what we were doing when my spiritua l eyes were
opene d and I “saw” a man’s back. He had no shirt on. I
saw only a bare back. I thought that was rather funny until
the Spirit reminded me of the man with the broken back.
Oh! Oh! There came to my heart such a certainty that we
were to visit him and pray for him. All the fear of “praying
for a cripple” left, for this reason: the Lord was initiating

this, so, since it was His idea, that meant that He intende d
to heal him! It didn’t depend on how much faith we had. It
simply depende d upon us obeying the will of the Lord in
the matter.
I began to understan d more clearly how Jesus walked
while on earth. He said, “The Son can do nothing of Himself, but what He seeth the Father do; for what things soever He doeth, these also doeth the Son likewise.” Now,
we were going to do that which we had “seen with our Father” and pray for the man with the broken back!
We pac ked our suitcases, cleaned up the trailer and bid
our faithful friends goodbye. We had no idea how long we
would be away. We thought that perhaps we’d visit a few
Menno nite fam ilies again before we returned.
Down the road we went and this song came to our
hearts. We sang it joyfully a ll the way there.
Spring up, O well, within my s oul,
Spring up, O well, an d overflow
Spring up, O well, flow out from me
Spring up, O well, set others free!
Our hearts were glad because we believed to see the
Lord work.
Reg and his family welcomed us warmly, especial ly after we said we had come to pray for him. We asked if he
knew Jesus a His Saviour. He said he had heard some
teachings f rom the Me nnonites. “I was just like a ch icken,”
he said. “I picked out what was good and left the bad.”
That was rather a homesp un philos ophy, I must say. He
told us he had constant headaches and his stomach was
very bad so he couldn’t even enjoy his food. This was in
addition to his crippled condition.
When we laid ha nds on him to pray for his healing, I
expected to feel some anointing. Surely I should feel a few
“shivers” if the Lord was with us! I didn’t feel a thing, and
I don’t think my husband did, either. We just prayed in
faith and because we didn’t feel any manifestation of the
Lord’s pre sence, we couldn’t tell if Reg was healed or not.
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We went back to our humble little work trailer in
Grande Pra irie, happy and refreshed after our blessed time
with the “Bearded Mennonites.”

We simply had the assurance that it was His will for us to
pray. And since we were obeying His will, it was His responsibility to answer our prayer.
All was silent for a few minutes until I felt to ask Reg,
“How high can you lift your arms?”
He said, “I can’t lift them above shoulder -level.” And,
he pr oceeded to demonstrate how he could not lift his arms
very high whe n they shot straight up in the air. You should
have seen the look on h is face! It was priceless! He
reached out and took hold of his child’s bike and lifted it
straight up above his head with no problem. Hi eyes grew
wide and he started to grin. “I’ve never done anything like
that since my acc ident.” We knew then that the Lord had
touche d him, but to what extent we would not know for a
few days.
We visited a Mennonite family for a few days. They
were very hungry to hear of the ways of the Spirit and to
know The Spea king God. The second day, several men
came over to see us. One of them had driven by Reg’s
place and had seen him up on the roof fixing a hole in the
roof —this man who had been crippled for many years! He
told them that we had prayed for him so they hurried over
to see us to ask by what power was this man made whole?
All the members of the Mennonite Church had been praying for him for years with no results. They wanted to know
what we had that the y didn’t have!
29. Holy Spiri t Revival
Those men came back that evening with their wives and
some other brethren. They wanted to know about the Holy
Spirit. We were delighted to teach them. Their hearts were
open to hear due to the work of the past or’s father who had
been challeng ing them for years to see if there be a Ho ly
Spirit anointing for today. As the y left that night, they
asked, “Where wil l you be to morrow night?”
Someone piped up and asked, “Wil l you come to my
place?”
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We readily agreed. “We’ll be at h is place.”
This continued for two or three weeks. We wer e at a different place every night. Have you ever heard of a revival
where no one hired a hall or opened a church door or announced that a revival was in progress? Each night more
people came and received the infilling of the Holy Spirit.
Some needed healing and I can say trut hfully that everyone
who came was healed.. One brother was deaf from hav ing a
shotgu n blast go off too close to his ear some years previous. We spoke to a deaf spirit to leave and he was able to
hear perfectly.
He was so delighted to be out of his silent world that he
told al l the m en he worked with on the road crew. The next
night some fellows from the work crew came to see what
was happe ning.
One person set out to walk to where he heard the meeting would be held. He came to a crossroads and didn’t
know which way to turn. He prayed and felt very impressed to take the right fork. He had just recently received
the baptism and this was his first experience at knowing the
leading of The Speak ing God.
Dur ing the day the brethren would take us to visit different people, even some who were not Mennonites and
were unbelie vers. We were kept so busy that we never had
time to ask the Lord what we should share at the next gathering. We prayed in tongues while driving from one place
to another and would find that the Lord’s answe r would be
there just when we neede d it.
Our visit to a certain family is indelibly printed in my
memor y. Preston was a returned war veteran. He told us
of a time in the service where there was a long stretch of
land that had been mined by the enemy. Their officer
asked for vo lunteers to cross the area to see if it would be
safe for the rest to cross at this point. You know how they
pick volu nteers in the army —it is “you and you and you.”
He was pic ked for this dangerous mission.
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Preston said, “You can be sure there was not a man who
was not praying in his own way . Each knew that this could
well be their last walk and perhaps they would never see
their families again in this life. I pro mised the Lord that if
He would take me safely across th at mine field, I’d find
Him and serve Him the rest of my life. Sorry to say, I haven’t fou nd Him and I haven’t served Him.”
We presented to him the simple gospel and He received
the spirit of the Lord into his heart. Then he asked his wife
and each of his children to give their hearts to Jesus also.
He was, at last, going to fulfill his promise to the Lord.
Each person was quite happy to obey his father in this except the eldest boy, a teenager around fifteen years of age.
At that age they are not so easily bent. He refused to have
prayer.
At that point we witnessed so mething that utterly melted
our hearts! The father went to his son and got down on his
knees b efore him and begged him, with tears, to give his
heart to Jesus. The lad could not re sist his father’s love , and
his reluctant heart was melted. He asked the Lord to receive him. I thought, ‘Oh, what a difference it would make
in families if the father would humble himself before the
children like this man has, for the sake of the Lord.
(Little did any of us know that this young man’s life
would be take n through a work -related accident when he
was in his ea rly twenties.)
Preston was so joyful that he wa s able to keep his long time promise to the Lord to find Him and to serve H im the
rest of his life. And now it was not o nly he, but his family
also! .
A young man came in hopes of receiving hea ling for a
leg injury that would no t heal. It had been operated on se veral times and it still was not healing . The hea ling was
granted and He received somet hing he had not been expec ting: the anointing of The Speaking God. He went away
greatly rejoicing.

I giggle every time I remember that night. A Chr istian
couple, who were not Mennonites, invited us to have the
meeting at their place. The hostess must have had in mind
that it would be the usual Bible teaching and a little prayer
and then she would serve tea and cake. She had baked a
lovely cake for the occasion but never got to serve it! The
Spirit was moving so mightily that there was no time for
socializing. People were being prayed for all over the
house. The ones who had received the Holy Spirit were
praying for others to rece ive.
One Mennonite brother brought us some special news.
He felt that Reg no longer needed to wear that leg brace
and shoe with the lift. He had called him to come over to
his place and try on all of his shoes. He found they wore
the same size. So, Reg took off the brace and put on the
pair of shoes and walked normally across the room —with
no limp at all! All of us rejo iced to see that the Lord had
restored him perfectly!

85

86

30 . Just a Little Honey
We read how Christians are persecuted for their faith in
other lands, but we never think of it happening in our free
country! I soon found that those who had received the baptism of the Holy Spirit would receive a very subtle form of
persecution cal led “sh unning.” Should it happen that a hu sband had receive d the Spirit and the wife had not, she was
obliged , by the rules of their church , to not eat at the same
table with her husband. She could sit down with their children at the table, but he must eat sep arately. He was to be
“shunned!” in his own home!
And, of course, the brave young pastor was to be removed from his position as pastor because he had gone
against the do ctrines of the church. I heard, that sometime
later, he sought for fellowship with the Pentecostal group
who were coming to their sett lement. He thought he could
at least teach a Sunday School class. He was denied any

kind of m inistry w ith them because he had not gone to their
Bible School!
I was so sad to hear that. I prayed that the Lord would
comfort his heart so that he would not suffer from this rejection. The Speak ing God dropped a word from the Bible
into my heart to show what spirit was operating here. He
said to me, “I did but taste a little honey ” so I knew there
was a paral lel in the story of Jo nathan and Saul.
There is an incident in I Samuel 14: 1-46 where a mult itude of the Philistine army had come unto Israel . God’s
people had been in servitude to the Philistines for some
time. All the ir weapons had been removed from them until
Saul and his son Jonathan were the only ones who had
weapons. Their 600 men without weapo ns were no match
for the Phi listines. But…..God!
One morning Jonathan awoke with a brave, but foolhardy idea. He called his armor bearer and shared his plan.
“Come, and let us go over unto the garrison of these uncircumcised: it may be that the Lord will work for us: for
there is no restra int (limitation) to the Lord to save by many
or by few.” H is plan was to reve al themselves to the Phi listines, and if the men said they would come unto them, they
two would stand in their place. But, if they said, ‘Come up
un to us’, then we will go up and know that this is a sign
that the Lord has delivered them into our hand.
The men of the garrison called to them, “ Come up to us,
and we will show you a thing.” Jonathan and his companion knew that the Lord was with them and they climbed up
to where they were and the fight was on! They slew about
twenty men, and then the Lord sent His “fireworks!” The
whole host started to panic , and to tremble as the Lord sent
an earthquake: “…and the earth quaked: so it was a very
great trembl ing (panic ).” And, as can happen at a time of
confusion, the Phil istines started beat ing down one anot her!
And, then the multitude “ melted away.”
Now, you can appreciate that Jonathan and his man had
had quite a strenuous day and were very tired and hungry.

It so ha ppened that they saw honey lying upon the ground.
Jonathan dipped his rod into a honeycom b and put it into
his mout h and “his eyes were enlightened.” We would say
that was a fitting reward for a brave man! Jonathan had no
idea that this s imple act would put his life in danger!
Meanwhi le, back at Saul’s camp! The watchmen saw
the Philistines melt ing away and reported it to Saul who set
about to find who was missing from the camp. He found
that Jonathan was missing. Since the enemy was being
routed, he roused the people to go after them and made a
solemn proclamation: “Cursed be the man that eateth any
food until even ing, that I may be avenged on mine enemies.” Of course, Jonathan didn’t hear this edict b ecause
he was busy winning the victory over their mortal enemy .
He should have been received with banners flying and with
loud acclaim. But, no! Because of his father’s foolish
vow, he was facing death. His father said: “For, as the
Lord liveth, which saveth Israel, thou gh it be in Jonathan
my son, he shall surely d ie.”
Jonathan ’s defens e was: “I did but taste a little honey
with the end of the rod that was in mine hand, and, lo, I
must die.”
Saul’s reply was, “God do so and more also: for thou
shalt surely die, Jonathan.”
The people rescued Jonathan saying, “Shall Jonatha n
die, who hath wrought this great salvation in Israel? God
forbid!” And, the ir will preva iled over Sau l’s unrighteous
edict.
I have told this Bible story to illustrate the Saul spirit
who can make unrighteous edicts against those who are
truly of the Lord and who simply want to have more of His
Spirit. The Saul spirit of his denomination dismissed him
from being a pastor b ecause he had received the baptis m of
the Spirit. And again, the same spirit of another denomin ation refused him a place of service because he was not “o ne
of them” and didn’t attend their Bible school. And what
was this pastor’s crime? Why, he had just tasted a little
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honey! He had tasted that Honey in the Rock and his eyes
were opened to see spir itual things such as he had never
known before!

31. The Lord’s Promise Fulfilled
The day came when the Speaking God told us it was
time to go back home to our mission pos t in the North. We
were having such a great time that we were reluctant to
leave, but He told us we had bro ught them as far as we had
gone ourselves . We had taught them about spiritua l gifts.
By this we understoo d that He had much more to teach us
that we didn’t yet kn ow —and how true that ha s been!
All of this time we had not mentione d money or provisions to these precious people. But, they had such big
hearts that it wasn’t necessary, for the Lord spoke to them
to bless us this way before we left. The day we were to
leave, people kept coming to the place we were staying and
left us money, and provisions of food for ourselves and for
the cow that we kept. Nothing was missing from all that
we needed! Our truck was loaded full when it was time to
leave. I wish I could have put their love in my pocket and
taken it with me, but it rema ins in my heart unto t his day!
We proved that the Lord was worthy to be trusted and
obeye d! We found that we need not look to man, but to
keep our eye steadfastly upon Him Who is our provider . He
is the One who provides for all the beasts of the field and
sees when the little sparrow falls, how shall He not care for
us? We were so glad that the Lord had held us steady and
trusting during a ll this time of proving Him faithful.
One thing I want to say here in view of the things that I
have said about the two church groups involved here. I
have no pe rsonal animosity toward them. Both groups
have done a lot of good in thei r time. But, to share the co nclusion of a former Me nnonite on this subject, I will quote
her: “I have nothing against any denomination. I just see
that they are not going anywhe re.”
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As years passed, I would hear people speaking in my
presence about “that woman” who was involved with the
Menno nites. It was quite amusing becaus e some of them
were happy about what happened, and others were not. I
could always tell their react ion by how they said that word
“that!” Sometimes I would reveal that I was the one involved there, but often I said nothing and laughed inside! It
was a very precious experience but I can’t expect that everyone would rejoice over it. If they wanted to hear from
The Speaking God, they would rejoice, but if they wanted
to continue on in their old ways, they would not be happy
about anyone upsetting the status quo. They had no idea
that they were missing the most precious experience of this
life—of walking with The Spea king God! I f anyone sh ould
ask me if I’d like to trade places with the Queen of England, I would have to refuse if it meant not having the
sweet voice of the Lord in my life! That is my most pr ecious posse ssion!
32 . There Is A Third Wave
When you are no longer a part of the organized church,
what do you answer those who ask, “What church do you
attend?” (It is assumed that if you are a Christian you
surely must attend some church!) I have been challenged
many times by this question. How do I answer it so that
people un derstand t hat I have not left the Lord —far from it!
Today I have a more close, intimate relationship with Him
than I ever had when I was part of a denomination.
Sometimes I would answer, “I belong to the New Jerusalem.” My questioner would look surprised.
“What does t hat mean?” the y would ask.
“The New Jerusalem Church are those whose names are
written in heaven.” I could see they weren’t satisfied with
that answer, so I tried another approach, “I belong to the
Generic Church.” This time their eyes look at me susp iciously. I add, “ That means ‘no name’ brand!” By that
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time they have co ncluded that I am a heretic of some sort
and decide to leave me alone.
Late ly, my answer to those who try to ferret out where I
“go to church” is this: “I belong to the Third Wave.” That
really has them looking puzzled until I expla in, “There are
two major denominations: Catholic and Protesta nt. I belong
to neither. The Lord has brought me out of denominational
churches into a relationship with Himself . I have found
that the people constitute the church. The church is not
some building that I must “go to” for fellowship. It is not
some organization to which I must belong to be in favor
with God. I belong to the “Ecclesia” , the Third Wave,
who are cal led out of man’ s religious systems.
Jac kie Caporaso writes in her mont hly bible study, “The
“elect” are a people that have been chosen and anointed
according to God’s foreknowledge from the beginning.
They are the ones who are following the Lamb wherever
He leads and letting the Christ be fully formed in them.
They have been chosen to restore the image of God in the
earth. Romans 8:30 tells us, ‘Moreover whom He prede stined, these he also called; whom He called, these He also
justified; and whom He justified, these He a lso glorified. ’”
Unquote.
All through this dispensation of 2000 years, there have
been a few believers who have had the courage of their
convictions to leave man’s organized system of worship.
These men and women have left a lasting impress ion upon
the world. I will name just a few. Almost everyone is familiar with the name of John Bunyan who wrote Pilgrim’s
Progres s while he was in prison. This book has been second to the Bible in popularity for many years. Now, for
what reason could such a godly man be impri soned for a
total of 13 years? What did he do that was so heinous a
crime that every time they let him out, he’d commit that
crime again and they would throw him back into jail? What
was his obsession? his sin?

You may not believe this, but his “sin” was that he refused to take out a license to preach! He preached to large
crowds out in a field whenever he was a free man, but this
was not favorable to the religious system of that day.
(They would probably have taken exception to Jesus spea king out -of -doors without a license too!) They simply could
not have some “loose cannon” preaching outside, out from
under their control! So, for this they had him impr isoned,
time and again. The authorities pleaded with his wife to
entreat him to comply with their regulations. (They did not
know that he was called to be a part of The Third Wave that
would have no part of the organized church!) All he had to
do was agree to get a license to preach and he would be out
of prison immediately and could be reunited with his wife
and family.
His wife refused to plead with John for her sake, for she
knew the reason for his stand, and stood by him. Finally,
the Speaking God started to give him dreams every night.
He asked his friends to bring him some paper and pens so
that he could record these dreams which seemed to him to
be quite spiritua l. When he had finished his book, Pilgrim’s Progress, he asked his friends if they thought it had
enough merit to publish it. They didn’t think so. It wouldn’t
be accepted, was their opinion of his w ild dreams.
John knew that the dreams were from the Lord and he
refused the verdict of his “Job’s comforters.” He arranged
to have them published and thus was born one of the classics of Christian literature! The popularity of this book has
been seco nd only to the Bibl e.
Another “household word” is the name: Mada me
Jeanne Guyon, of France. She stayed in the Catholic
Church, but she walked so closely to the Speaking God that
she made a great impact on high -ranking members of their
clergy. They couldn ’t control the spirit that was upon her,
so they put her in the Bastille, that infamous French prison!
What was her crime? Was she accused of loose living, of
being a shameful example to the Church? None of these
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things! Her only crime was that she walked in such a place
in the Spirit that she influenced many to look to the Spirit
rather than to the organ ized church (a crime of the first degree—unforg ivable, it seems). The Cathol ic Church appealed to the king to put her away, wh ich he did. But there,
she had paper and pen and wrote marvelous works from
that dingy prison room. She was one of The Third Wave
who dared walk with the Lord outside of the orga nized
church!
The last example of another one of The Third Wave
happe ns to be my favorite writer of Bible truths, Andrew
Jukes. He is not as well known as the others I have mentioned but he has opened up the types and shadows in the
Bible like no one else I know. His Types In Genesis is recognized as the foremost book on Genesis and is used in
some Bible Schools.
Andrew Jukes was licensed to preach at St. John ’s
Church in England, but he was in an unu sual situation. He
refused to take an oath to acknowledge the ruling king
(who was recognized as Head of the Anglican Church).
Without taking an oath to the king, he was not allowed to
preach. I und erstand he kept his position, but he had all
that time to write and pray and bring forth such mighty
truths that enlarge our spiritual understanding. This persecution served the Lord’s purposes well, because from it
came wonderful reve lations and writ ings .
I have given you a thumbnail sketch of those who left
the o rganized church to seek a closer relationship with the
Lord and by so doing they left a great impact on the whole
of Christendo m. Now, let me tell you that in the last fifty
years, the Speaking God has been calling out a people all
over the world to come out of the systems of religion unto
Himsel f, that He might teach them and prepare them for
what He has for them today. Many of these precious ones
are in touch with us from many countries of the world. All
they want is to know the Lord better! Their hearts pant after
Him as the source of their life! It is no longer a few people,

but a company, a remnant, that is being brought forth in our
day, for a specif ic purpose!
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33. A Vision of Twin Theaters
I have permiss ion from Mitt Jeffords to share the vision
the Lord gave him of the Church Organizat ion and those of
the Remnant of the Third Wave. It will speak more pe rfectly than I could te ll you. I quote:
When this v ision began , I found m yself as though I were
an usher in a theater. All my focus was on the huge bac kstage area that was packed with people. I was told that they
were anxiously preparing to go on stage to act out everything that they belie ved to be r ight.
Suddenly someone called out, ‘The Lord is coming! ’
From the people’s reactions I could tell that they had not
been expecting Him to come, nor did they desire Him to be
there. I heard them saying, “I have got my rights! I’ve got
my rights!” I realized that th is stage was just a p latform for
each one to act out his own beliefs as well as his judgme nt
of others, and his own opi nions of how others should live
their lives as Christians. I wo ndered why the stage was
covered with beach sand
For the opening act, all of the thousa nds of people came
on stage carrying a banner that said, ‘Christ ian.’ They
greeted each other with a hug and told each other that the y
loved them.
I saw a wolf walk up on stage, greeting each one in the
same way. Then he began to preach, decla ring how he
thought God ought to be worshipped. Some turned away
from him and some agreed with him and they fo llowed
him. The wo lf drew a line in the sand that co mpletely co mpassed their little group. Other wolves came on stage u ntil
the people were all divided into groups and changed their
banners to the name of a denomination. They seemed
friendly to each other until one crossed the line of what
they believed to be right and then they spoke evil of them.
They agreed, “At least we serve the same God; and we

agree to disagree; and we believe th at it is our ‘right’ for us
to do so. ”
As the curta in fell on this act, I heard the Lord say, I
Cor. 1:10, Brethren, I beseech you in the name of our
Lord Jesu s Christ (Christians), that you all speak the
same thing ;and that there be no division s among you;
but that you be perfectly joined together in the same
mind and in the same judgment.” He added, “This is
what is right in the sight of the Lord .”
For the second act, the stage looked like a carniva l with
many side -show booths. The first hawker was trying to
entice people into playing a game entitled “Three Steps to a
Better Marriage,” promising immediate results. The next
booth promoted “Five Easy Ways to Financia l Success.”
The next booth had a game, “Prosper and Gain Favor and
Grace w ith God through t he Ten Comman dments.”
Next came “The Blame Game.” A per son told the
barker, “I did not seek the Lord because I just did not have
any time to seek Him.” The barker stamped his hand with
a stamp th at read, “A PPROVED: Self-just ified” Another
said, “I did not cast any of my cares upon the Lord because
I did not have any belief that the Lord really loved me
enough to take care of me. ” Bam! “A PPROVED: Selfjustified.”
The next guy said, “I know that I should have forgiven
this man, and not have slandered him, but he really o ffended me and hurt my feelings, and I feel that I am just in
hurting him also.” Again, the barker stamped him Approved. Another said, “I know that I have followed after
false doctrines and religious traditions, but I only did so
because everyone in my family also did the same.” The
line of people was very long and everyone left smiling as
though their own self-justif ications had freed them from
guilt. Then the Spirit spoke : “But to him who works not,
but believes on him that justifies the ungodly, his faith is
accounted for ‘righteousness.’ ”

The next booth was similar to a game I had played when
a child. Stacks of balls were placed on a counter at the
front of the booth. A man came out and stood in the back
of the booth. The hawker yelled, “This man has been accused and judged to be a child molester” and everyone
steppe d forward and began thro wing the balls as hard as
they could at him. I could hear that they were stones, and
not balls. The man was dragged out and another brought in
and accused of some crime such as drinking beer or smo king cigarettes, or eating fried foods, or for wearing fashio nable clothes, or of b eing in the wrong political party , or for
his race, or his nat ionality, or for committ ing adultery.
Each time the stonings took place I realized that the ones
who were thro wing stones had bruises on them so that they
also had been stoned .
Yet, the barker was able to get everyone to partic ipate in
a game in which they had also been hurt many times over.
When their stone hit the person, they were given an “Official Cert if icate” that said, “This certificate is your official
certification that gives you righteous justificat ion and excuse to judge, or to accuse, or to speak evil, or to conde mn,
or to find fault with, or to mu rder, or to slander, or throw
stones at all those who have hurt you in any man ner.” This
game seemed to be the one that people most enjoyed playing. It was the favorite sport of the self -righteous.
As the curtain fell on this act, I wondered who this
barker was that could dece ive the people of God into being
so eager to inflict such pain upon those whom Jesus Christ
came into this world to save. The Spirit spoke , “It is just a
sport for Satan to kill, to steal, and to destroy the lives
of all the saints. It is also a sport for those who have
been deceived by him to inflic t the same pain on others.
Truly, every one who has judged with out merc y is also
going to be judged with out merc y; seeing that God is
going to judge them with the same judgment by which
they have measured and judged others. ” As the curtain
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fell, I heard neither cheer ing nor booing; just an eery silence that seemed to swallow up the entire theater .
The next act showed different groups of people sitting at
tables with an open Bible in front of them. They were discussing diffe rent doctrines. Each person would use the
scriptures to back up what he believed to be the “right” interpretation. If someone disagreed with him, he would interrupt them. It was not long before much strife and arguing broke out as each one seemed willing to defend to the
death what he believed to be right. No one desired to learn
the truth of the matter, but wanted only to defend that
which they belie ved to be right.
I heard other groups discussing the rapture, tithing, and
speaking in tongues. Just like the first group, each one
used the scriptures to back up his interpretation. The cu rtain went down, leaving everyone on stage still arguing and
defending their own opi nions. Still, not one peep of noise
could be heard from the au d ience. There was o nly s ilence.
When the curtain arose for the next act, I saw what
looked like a podium in the middle of the stage. It stood
about eight feet off the floor and you had to climb a set of
stairs to stand at it. I saw a man step up to the podium and
proceed to declare all of the righteous works that he had
done. Next, another came who boasted about how often he
prayed and fasted, as well as how much money he gave to
his church. A woman spoke of her work in a soup kitchen.
A man spoke in detai l about the importance that tradition
had in his church. All dec lared what they believed was the
right way for a Christian to live. Not one perso n seemed to
be listening as each one boa sted of their own goodness, and
righteous works, will-power, determinat ion, and intelligence. Ever yone was so enamored with self that they could
not hear anything that did not seem to be benefic ial to self.
It was as if the person who came to the podium did not
even exist in the eyes of the ot hers who were on stage.
As the curta in went down, I heard these words: Psalm
39:5, “..Truly, every man at his best state is altogether

vanity (worthless, vain). I Peter 1:24, “All flesh is as
grass, and ‘all of the glory of man ’ is as the flower of
grass. The grass withers, and its flower falls way. But
the word of the Lord endures forever.” What does a
man glory in except those things which he believes and
does for himself? And what man belie ves or does an ything
that he doe s not believe is right?
Suddenly, the lights came on and I was shocked to see
that this theater was more like a football stadium in size.
But I was more shocked to see that there was only one pe rson sitting there. It was Jesus and He had watched ever yone play out those things which they believed to be right.
He stood up and said, “I have seen all the works done
here, and I have heard all of the words that have been
spoken; and all that I have seen is vanity, and all that I
have heard is vanity; vani ty of vani ties. This is the act
that is, but is not; and that was, and was not, and ne ither shall it ever be.”
Then Jesus wa lked to an ex it which was an entrance into
another theater and said, ‘Come out of there and follow
Me.” It was all lit up and I saw a person sitting in about
every fifth seat and many greeted me and told me that they
had witnesse d the same show and were told by Jesus to fo llow Him into this theater. I also sat down about five seats
from the nearest perso n.
In the middle of the stage was a large, beautifu l cha ir.
Beside it was a bag like the bags that postme n used to
carry. When Jesus walked on stage, the theater erupted
with great rejoic ing and praise --quite a contrast to how He
was received in the other the ater. With smiles of great joy,
He sat down and greeted everyone of us saying, “Thank
you for believing on Me and on My words. Thank you
for waiting for Me to come to finish the works that I
have started. I want to thank you also for endu ring My
correcti on, and not loving the corruption of “self.” I
want to thank you for believing My word by taking up
your crosses and dying to your own desires to be god
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over your own lives; dying to the lies that have enticed
you to believe you can do good of your own self, as well
as the lies that have sought to deceive you into believing
that you can m ake your own opi nions to be the tru th.” I
remembere d what Jesus said in John 15:5,”Withou t Me,
you can do nothing.” Then Jesus said , “Thank you for
your p atience and your faith.”
Jesus reached down into the bag which contained the
prayers of these saints and read aloud the prayer on a card.
“Lord, we have been as scattered sheep for so long; for
there has been div ision and strife among us, and we know
that the members of your church should be like-minded, as
well as esteeming the lives of our brethren to be greater
than our own. Lord, You have asked us to do what we
have no wisdom of ourselves to do; thus it is impossible for
us to be that body which You desire to have. If You are
willing at this time, would You bring your flock together?”
This seemed to be the prayer of each of us there. Jesus
simply said, “ Unity, Be” and suddenly we all found ourselves sitting right next to each other and we felt that we
had known each other all of our lives and had all been best
friends.
Jesus pulled another card and read, “Lord, I know that
when You called me You gave me the belief that You were
the Son of the living God; and that You shed your Blood to
cover my sins, and that You were crucified and raised from
the dead, but Lord, will you finish the work that You have
started in me and give me the belief that all things are po ssible?” Jesus put down the card and said, “Belief, Be .”
Everyone started touching others and each person was
healed of his infirmities. We rejoiced and praised the Lord
for hours.
Again the Lord read this request: “You promised that
when You came, You would set us free from all of our
bondages to satan’s lies. Would You do so now?” He
pulled out another card, “Lord, You said that it would be by

Your hand that You would make us to be kings and priests.
Would y ou now make us kings and priests unto You?”
Jesus said, “I pr omised you that when I would return,
I would make all those who remained faithful to My
words to be a ruler over all that you have. It is done.
Now speak and loose your own selve s from your bondages.” We began to say things as, “Anxiety, be gone”; “All
evil thought s, be gone”; All fear, come out and be cast into
the sea”; “Division and strife, perish”; “Uncerta inty, flee”.
What we spoke , immediately came to pass. What we had
been unable to tame was suddenly tamed through the authority that Jesus had given us over our own tongues. No
matter what was spoken, it was done. Who would have
thought that when the Lord made y ou ruler over all that you
had, it would have been your tongue? I remem bered James
3:2,8, “If any man offend not in word, the same is a perfect man, able also to bridle (rule over ) the whole
body…But the tongue can no man tame; an unruly evil
full of deadl y poison.” Again, everyone stood up , loudly
rejoic ing and g iving thanks to Jesus.
The next request read: “Lord, You said once we believed on You, You would do that which is exceeding ly
abundantly above anything that we could ask or think; so
would You now do that for us?” With a smile on His face,
He leaned forward toward us and spoke and suddenly we
were all changed. We had bodies of a 20-year-old and
faces of a 6-year-old. Jesus had much joy doing this for us,
and the n, we were all back in the theater.
Jesus read one more request: “Father, You said that
unless You built Your church, all of our labor would be in
vain. So, would You now build Your church like the one
described in your Word?” Jesus looked up and said,
“Church, Be.” A beautiful spirit filled the room and it b egan to stretch forth itself as though it were chang ing itself
into some manner of rope. This spiritual yarn began to
move in and out of our bodies, actually knitting our hearts
together in a love that was more beautiful than the spirit
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itself. I felt a love for my brethren that was nothing like
anything I had ever exper ienced before. I felt a feeling of
onene ss with everyone and a feeling of a unity in libe rty.
The love freed our minds from all our judgment s of others
and we had the liberty to be ourselves without having to
control our situation or please someone else. There was no
selfishness in this love.
The last card read, “Lord, I have one desire—that You
might give me a new heart and a new mind so that I might
be changed into the image of my Father who is in heav en. I
would love to have a mind that did not think it was robbery
to think that I could be equal with my God.” With tears of
joy in his eyes, Jesus said, “Done!”
We all witnessed another spirit come forth out of Jesus
that was even more awesome than the spirit that had
brought brotherly love into our hearts. It was as if the first
spirit we saw was as only one color of a rainbow, but this
spirit contained all of the colors contained in a rainbow.
Now we love d our heavenly Father with all of our heart, all
of our so ul, all of our minds, and all of our being. Then we
were filled with a manner of love for our brethren where
we would gladly lay down our lives for them. Not only
this, but we were filled with a love for those who hated us,
had offended us, used us, persecute d us, slandered us, were
evil and unthankful. As if that were not enough, we were
filled with a love for the unlovable; all who had not met
this world’s approval, and had been outcast, despised, neglected, or rejected.
It was then we knew that we had been made equal with
God through unconditional love towards “all” men. There
was no d esire in any of us to be exalted as God. There was
no desire in us to rule over or to have cont rol over the lives
of any other; there was only love. Neither was there any
desire to have a name as esteemed and honored as God’s so
that we could be made equal with God. I now clearly saw
that all of those desires come forth from Satan, the very
same desires that caused him to fa ll from his pla ce in God’s

kingdom. We saw that these desires motivated all those
who were acting in the other theat er.
When this love had finished filling our hearts, we all
stood cheering, praising and thanking Jesus for all the work
that He had just performed for us. After many ho urs, Jesus
stood and said, “You are now My witnesses; witnes ses of
My love, My goodness, and My power. Now I am sen ding you out into a world filled with hopeless ness, vanity,
lonelines s, hatred, uncertaint y, wickednes s and dar kness. I am sendi ng you forth as My priesthood of believers, those who know and believe that the only show
in town is what I will do for you because I love you. Go,
and know that I will alw ays be with y ou.”
We knew that there was never an end to the performance that we had just witnesse d. It was , rather , a beginning
that would never have an end. As I left the theater, I
looked back to see how the marquee described what I had
just seen.
On the left side of the theater , the marquee read :
“Mys tery Babylon ; the False C hurch”
Starring all of the F oolish
who desire to be gl orified and exalted as gods. ”
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The marquee on the ri ght read:
“New Jerusalem, the Church of Jesus Christ”;
Starring Jesu s Christ,
and all those who c ame ou t of Mystery Bab ylon .”
Across the bott om of the marquee was written:
“Coming Soon; Very Soon:
The 144,00 0 who we re redeemed wi th L ove
and h ave overcome the w orld.”

34. Why A Remnan t, Lo rd?
Some may take offense at us speak ing of a remnant that
is chosen rather than all of the believers. The scriptures
bear this out —we did not make it up! Acts 15: 13 -17 gives

us the pattern. The brethren had just concluded a meeting
in Jerusalem to settle some matters about what they should
require of the Gentiles (those of other nations). In conclusion, James brings something important to their attention.
He reminded them that the Lord had given Peter the plan
for the age b efore them —the Church Age that would last
for 2000 years. He wanted the brethren to bear this purpose
in mind. This is what he said:
“Men and brethren, hearken unto me: Sime on hath
declared how God at the first did visit the Gentiles, to
take out of them a people for his name. And to this
agree the words of the prophets , as it is written, After
this I will return, and will build again the tabernacle of
David, which is fallen down; and I will build again the
ruins thereof, and I will set it up: That the #resid ue of
men might seek after the Lord, and all the Gentiles (nations), upon whom my name is called, saith the Lord,
who doeth all these things. Known unto God are all his
works from the beginning of the world.”
# “residue” means “what remains after a part is
taken; r emainder.”
The first thing we need to notice in God’s plan for the
Church Age is that He did not plan to save all men in that
age. Many Christians believe if they can just get the gospel
out there so that every man can hear it at least once, they
have fulfilled the Great Commission and the Lord can
come. They haven’t heard the plan the Lord revealed to
Peter about calling out a remna nt first, and doing som ething in them f irst, before br inging in the rem ainder of men .
This was such a sure word that Simeon boldly decla red
that the prophets of God agreed with these words! They
were not his own, but had been spoken by the Holy Spirit
to holy me n of God in past ages.
But what was it that He was going to do with this remnant that He wasn’t going to do with the church -at-large?
It has been like a mystery shut up and is only now being
revealed by the Spirit. Because He is doing it in our day!

The Lord showed Peter that He would build again the tabernacle of David which had fallen down. And, He would
set it up again. If we consider this in the natural, we might
at first think He is talking of a rebui lt temple in Jer usalem
in our day. Wrong! For God is today dwelling in temples
not made with hands, even in the hearts of His people, and
has no plans to reinstate animal sacr ifices since the Lamb
of God has co me!
When you think about it, the Bible doesn ’t tell us anywhere that David built a temple! In fact, when he wanted
to build one, the Lord forbade him , for he had been a man
of war and ha d shed much blood. He could collect the m aterials for the temple but it w as for h is son Solomon (wh ose
name means Peace) to build it.
The only other structure in wh ich we read of D avid worshipping is in the tent he had in his backyard where he kept
the Ark of the Covenant. It is quite a story of how he
learned the correct manner of bring ing back the Ark, wh ich
represented God’s presence with them. He put it in a humble tent in his back yard and worshipped freely there in the
Lord’s presence, with nothing b etween—no priestho od to
say him “ nay!”
It is quite apparent that this kind of liberty in worship
has not been know n in this Church Age. The Bible was, for
years, literally chained to the pulpit and the people could
not know God’s Word for th emselves. They had to go
through some priesthood who was over them and told them
what they ought to believe. I could go on! But, the point I
wish to make is that the Lord is restoring that intimate, pe rsonal relationship that David had with His heavenly Father.
He is restoring it first in a remnant, a small number of people. Some feel that this makes God “a respecter of persons” which He says He is not. So, why is He doing this?
The answer is simple. In the Old Testament we see,
many times, a remnant called out to do a tremendous job
against great odds, and the Lord gives them the victory. I
would say that Gideon is the clearest example of this. The
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Lord kept sending warriors home until He had only a small
handful to send forth, and He didn’t even give that small
group any weapons! Now, what was that al l about?
The New Testament example tells us very clearly what
it was all about! I Corinthi ans 1:25 -29, “Becau se the
foolishnes s of God is wiser than men; and the weakness
of God is stronger than men. For ye see your calling,
brethren, how that not many wise men after the flesh,
not man y mighty, not man y noble , are called: But God
hath chosen the foolish things of the world to confound
the wise; and God hath chosen the weak things of the
world to confound the things which are mighty; And
base things of the world, and things which are despised,
hath God chosen, yea, and things which are not, to
bring to nought things that are; That no flesh should
glory in his pre sence…..That, according as it is written,
He that gl orieth, (boast) let him gl ory in the Lord. ”
God has always to show man that he is not God! It’s a
matter of man’s pride. And that is why the Lord always let
Israel come against a great host of their enemies with but a
small brave band, and when He really wanted to humble
them, He sent a choir marching down the road singing, so
that they would know that He was in charge of the batt le!
And then, one day it was a very smal l remnant that He
used—a young lad with a slingshot and five smoot h stones
to stand up b efore a giant who had filled the army of Israe l
with fea r.
He is first calling out a remnant, and when you meet
someone from that remnant you will recogn ize them. Their
greatest mark is the ir deep hunger for God! The next mark
is that they are pers ecuted and misunderstood and simply
“don’t fit” the organized church system. They are hearing
from the Speaking God and that makes them “suspect.” I
am in touch with this remnant all the time from 62 cou ntries of the world. What sets them apart is the ir hunger for
God. A brother shared, “I take some good spiritual reading
material to work every day and I read during my coffee

breaks. The other fellows think that’s strange, but there is
no fellowship in hearing them munch their food.”
Jackie Caparoso says, “The popular church has taught
the people that Christ is given so that they can have the
good life here on earth and reach heaven later. She has
failed to hear His voice and to fol low Him to the altar of
sacrifice. Jus t as Esau sold his birthright for a mess of po ttage, she has failed to pay the price for the inheritance. ”
Unquote.
One day I heard from two sisters , each with the name
“Michele, and Miche lle,” one from Canada and one from
America. I was struck by their letters which we re almost as
identica l as the ir names! They each expressed their hunger
for more of God and their joy at finding our Web Site with
teachings like the Lord was giving them. They rejoiced
that they were certainly hearing from The Speaking God
even though most of those around them felt they were
backsl idden or in a cult. We were as confirmers to them
that they were a part of this remnant that the Lord was calling out of the organ ized church system so that He could
raise up the Tabernac le of David in them —that place of
intimate, personal relationship that had been lost!
And the Lord does not intend to leave anyone out! He
says that after He has done this work in His remnant, He
will bring in the residue (remainder) of men. I had som eone accuse me of “elitism.” She thought I believed this
called -out people were better than other Chri stians. I knew
I didn’t feel that way, but I did not know how to tell her
that. When I sought the Lord, He showed me that it was
like the ha rvests in nature. Each crop come s in its order —
they do not all mature at once. In this fruitfu l valley, th e
strawberries are the first to poke through the hard, cold
earth Often they will find some frost on their leaves and
blossoms but they bear it brave ly. The rest of the fruit-cherries, apr icots, peaches, apples and grapes come in the ir
turn from summer to fall. None have as hard a time as the
strawberries, who come first! In the spirit, we can see that
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it is harder for this group b ecause no one has gone this way
before them and they are pers ecuted, misunderst ood, and
judged as “unfaithful” for not going along with the
church ’s pr ogram.
The Speak ing God used this homely illustrat ion to show
me how He brings mankind forth through the different
stages until they come into His image and likeness. Each
man is in his own order! I am mostly dealing with Strawberries, but I see some “C herries” starting to come forth!
When He spoke to me about going to Scotland for the second time , He told me that He was going to establ ish a n ucleus of “S trawberries” there, and from this nucleus would
spread the word of the Kin gdom and others would come in.
People come and ask this smal l remnant if they have any
spiritua l “bread” to eat because they are so hungry! It has
happe ned just as He said, and these first three feel so privileged to be called “Stra wberries” and to be able to share
with others this prec ious message of the kingdom of God
come to earth.

35. Confirmers to the Remnan t
When the Lord told us it was time to leave the mission
field, we were rather sad. We felt like the Lord was “pu tting us on the shelf” and we would not have any service to
Him any more. Nothing could be farther from the truth, but
we didn’t know it at the time. He was about to open up a
whole new avenue of mini stry for us —to that remnant that
He had cal led out unt o Himself —to the Strawberr ies!
When we sought Him about this, He to ld us, “I am sen ding you to the ones and twos and threes throughout the
length and breadth of the land. You will not teach them
anything new, but will confirm to their hearts what I have
been teaching them. You wil l be confi rmers to them.”
Rea lizing we knew only a few people in the land, I put
this question to the Speaking God: “How shall we find
them, Lord?”

His answer was, “I shall take you to their very doo rsteps!” And this He has been faithful to do.
One other thing He said to us as we were leaving the
North: “I have stripped you.” We realized this was true,
for when we had decided to give our labors to the Lord, we
had a lovely new home, a new vehicle, and money in the
bank. Over three years later we were leaving with just
what we could hold in our used car, with no home or
money in the bank! Yet, we had learned priceless lessons
in trusting the Lord as our Provider. We didn’t know we
needed stripping, but when the Lord said that word, we realized it had been necessary. You don’t learn faith as long
as you are trusting in your own ability to provide for yourself. We found that there was an exquisite joy to find yourself the object of the Lord’s tender watchcare and saw that
all you had and all that you needed came from His loving
Hand! Now, that is what I call “up close and perso nal.” To
know that the One Who sees the little sparrow fall, is
watching over you is to enter into a place of love and confidence that can never be known as long as you r emain se lfsufficient.
Down through the years we have hea rd this fam iliar
phrase numerous times from others , “The Lord is stripping
me.” It seems to be a necessary preparation to le arn to trust
Him for your provision. It removes our desperate clinging
to the values of this life. Before we had this dea ling, we
were very busy “trying to get ahead”, to acc umulate more
and more possessions. After being stripped, our values
were defin itely chan ged! We no longer had that “getting
ahead” motivation in our lives and were content to l ive very
simply in whatever manner the Lord supplied.
The second word He gave us about taking us to His
remnant, lay dorma nt for a while. The Spirit put it on our
hearts to write eight pages called The Gospel of the Kingdom. He told us we were to share the dea lings He gave us
and to share from others who had no outlet to share what
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36. We Go To Their Doorsteps
At one phase of our colorful life, we developed a subd ivision from the 3 7 acres that we owned. It is quite an interesting story, for the Lord led us in a strange path, teaching
us spiritua l things all along the way. I am not going to
share those dealings because I have written them up in two

booklets called “Possess Your Inheritance” which are
free for the ask ing.
The only reason I am mentioning this is that, as soon as
the property started to sell and we had some money in the
bank, the Lord put it upon our hearts to travel among His
remnant to encourage them. We were glad to receive an
assignment like this, and appreciat ed the fact that we were
able to pay our own way and would not have to look to the
people for help. Starting in the early eighties, we made
nine tr ips all the way ac ross America.
Scatte red all across the land we met “Gideon’s small
band.” It was a blessing that continues until this day, for
we met many of God’s choice ones and were blessed to be
able to break bread with them and to share the precious
truths the Lord has for those who are being prepared to
walk in this new ag e of the k ingdom of God.
We seldom make long trips any more as it’s all we can
do to keep up with the demand for kingdom materia ls from
62 cou ntries of the wor ld. And, I will be 80 this year— in
2007, and can only look after “the home front”, it seems.
We had some interesting experiences in our travels
through the U.S. At one place, in the deep south, our
friends invited their neighbors over to meet us. They asked
our friends, “How did you meet people all the way from
Canada?” We looked at each other and began to laugh .
We couldn ’t even tell them. We really didn’t even know
how we had found each other so we had to say, “It was the
Lord that brought us together!” This part icular question
was repeated many times in our trave ls.
We had a delightful surprise while visiting a lovely family in Florida. The husban d’s job was looking after a wildlife preser ve on one of the nearby lakes. He took us in his
Jeep to visit his job site in the wilderness, a place where the
tourists never get to go . It was a special “guided tour.” To
our amazement, we found that this was where the Can adian
Geese wintered. The Amer ican Government even grew
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He was speaking to them. It was to be a way of confirming
to them what He was speaking to them perso nally.
I loved the though t of writing for the Lord but I didn’t
like what I had seen in Christian circles. Either they would
ask a set price for their materi al, or they would constantly
beg the people for money to provide for what they were
doing. I didn’t like the thought of doing that so I entreated
the Lord, “If You will speak to Your people’s hearts to
make provision for us to do this, then I will send out free of
charge all that You give me. If at any time You stop sending the pr ovision, I will take it that I am to stop writing. I
will not beg Your people to keep the m inistry go ing!”
I felt that we had entered into a covenant together and
both parties have stayed true to that covenant. We don’t
ask for money, and He faithfu lly supplies through His children. He does the asking! We have been doing this for 39
years (as of 2007) and it has been a true labor of love. We
have loved shar ing with the people through the newsletter,
booklets, tapes and CD’s, and have basked in the love that
has been returned to us from the Lord’s family. When we
move, lovely cards and little parce ls start coming in the
mail to bless us in our new home. If one of us is having a
health issue, the mail pours in full of encouragement and
assurances of prayer on our behalf. In short, we are part of
this loving, caring Fami ly such as the average person has
never heard of or experienced. What a blessing and encouragement it has been al l of these years to min ister to this
small compan y and to receive the ir loving min istrations to
us!

plots of corn to feed the geese and var ious birds who came
there to winter. We were quite impressed!
Before we left, we were invited to sign the Guest Book
at the Wildlife Center. On behalf of all Canadians, I
thanked them for taking such good care of our geese! How
about t hat?
I’ll have to admit that B ill and I we re like a pa ir of cou ntry kids when it came to traveling afar and finding our way
through large cities. We were very aware of the Lord
watching over us. We stopped at a fruit stand in Michigan
late one afternoo n and bought some fruit and chatted with
the people. Then, nearby , we saw a large build ing wh ich
seemed dese rted—not a soul was there, not even a vehicle.
There was a nice paved parking lot so we decided it was an
ideal place for us to camp for the night.
So, we parked and started to settle down in our campe rized van. Sudde nly, we noticed that we had compa ny. It
was one of the children from the fruit stand. He said, “My
Mom says to tell you it’s not safe for you to park here. It is
a Road House and when it gets dark, there will be lots of
people here and it will be wild and noisy. She said to tell
you are that you are welcome to camp at our place tonight.
We are going home soon and we’d like you to follow us
home. ”
We were pleased to accept their invitation and we marveled at the goodne ss of the people and the Lord who was
watching over us. Our benefactors invited us in for coffee.
We drank coffee and they drank beer. We found them to be
friendly and helpful people and we appreciated their kindness.
In the morning they wanted to show us their market garden. It was a wonderful s ight —melons and squash of every
kind grew lavishly all over the ground. They began pic king
squas h of every variety and sent us on our way with a large
quantity of garden produce, especial ly squash. We didn’t
really know what we were going to do with all those vegetables, for we we ren’t doing much co o king in our van. But,

the Lord, who made the provision, knew exactly how much
they would be needed!
At the next place we visited we found our new friends
were somewhat embarrassed to have us come to visit, for
they were very low on food. We could have offered to buy
them some, but we knew that they would be twice as embarrassed if we did that. So, we invited them to use all the
lovely vegetab les that had been given to us. Our new
friend was a good cook and had some lovely squash recipes
and made some delectabl e meals from those homely looking vegetables ! And, we all mar veled at the ways of
our Lord Who so personally orders our ways! These are
just a few of our precious memories of our trave ling days.
We we re away for mont hs at a time. We would pr int the
Gospel of the Kingdom in any place we could, which was
usually in North Carolina. I remember arriving home after
more than three months away and found it hard to pick up
the pieces of my life again I asked the Lord, “How do I
return to nor mal living again?”
I’ll neve r forget His answer: “You will never return to a
normal life again.” And, I can see that has been true. I
never know what a day may bring!
We never made it a custom to rent a hall, but were co ntent to sit at the k itchen table for hours drawing d iagrams of
the temple or such, on the paper napkins. Some friends tell
me they stil l have those f irst lessons!
Whi le in South Dakota , our host insisted that he wanted
to rent a hall for us. He must have felt that was more
“proper” and more people would come to hear us. He
probably did not realize that we were sent to a very small
remnant to encourage them. Anyway, when the meeting
was over, Bill told our host that he wanted to look after th e
rent, and he refused to let him, so they were trying to settle
who would pay. The hall was almost empty of people
when a man returned and sp oke to Bill and our host, “I was
on my way home when the Lord (The Speaking God) told
me I was to come back and pay the rent for the hall.”
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The two men took that as an answer to prayer and
thanked the Lord. They sat down to visit with this farmer
and he shared some precious dealings he had experienced
through the years. He said, “One thing I have learned is
that the Lord cares about everything in our lives. He is interested in it all and delights when we include Him in everything that we go through! He told us about the time when
his large herd of dairy cows started to sicken and die with
some disease that was spreading like wildfire through the
district. He started praying for them and would go and
stand in front of each cow and speak the healing power of
the Lord upon them. He never lost another cow after he
started believing for the Lord to heal them. And, his
neighbors were losing cows even though they were treating
them with everything that man could offer! It was plain to
see that he was one of that “hidden” remnant whom the
Lord was preparing.
It was when we r eturned from our first tr ip across America that I realized the Lord had surely made a covenant with
us to meet all our needs when we would give freely all that
we had to those who were spiritua lly hungry. I am a detai l
person, and love to keep track of things. I kept track of all
our expenses and all the gifts that the people had given us.
Much to our amazeme nt, the gifts were only thirty dollars
less than our expenses. I was myst ified by this. It looked
like the Lord was paying all of our expenses, but there was
this small discrepancy . I began to search for it in my figures only to find that we had bought thirty dollars worth of
gifts for our grandchildren! I laughed at that —the Lord
provided everything for His children and expected us to
look after ours!
The Lord was always faithful to make full prov ision for
us as we made those nine trips across Ame rica! He is a
faithfu l God and loves it when we trust Him!
37 . Painful Prepara tion
Wayne Beveridge has consente d to let me share one of
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His precious exhortations that he sends me by Email from
time-to-time. He introduced this writing by saying : “There
are so many wounded sheep, rejected and hurting souls that
have been sep arated and are at a loss of understa nding.
They have been in a fiery cruc ible for such a t ime a s this.”
Lord help us, wi th the help only You can g ive
And the relief o nly You can bring.
I ask that today You g ive an understanding to things
That h ave no t been prev iously clearly unders tood.

Many things that we go through
Are preparat ion for the future.
God knew that King Da vid
Was go ing to experience
The reject ion of his fam ily
And the nation of Israe l.
There was a progression
In the successful battles he fought
To prepare him so he would be able to have
Good character in the midst of those battles.
He killed a lion, then a bear, then a gi ant.
He then dealt w ith reject ion from King Saul
And his attempts to take his l ife.
David and his men experienced
Rejection by the fool Nabal.
David’s wife Michal rejected
And despised him in her heart
When she saw him dance before the Lord.
She brought a low to what could have been
An even greater event in David’s life.
She could have sh ared
In a wonde rful blessing
But wound up barre n.
I had fasted for three days
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In seeking the Lord for a word
The week that my wife
And I wer e to be ba ptized.
A young man I worked with
Went to the assistant past or
And told him he did not think
I was ready to be baptized.
I was d istressed about it
And the assistant pastor said:
“That just confirms
You should no t be baptized now.”
Bewildering, considering
The Eth iopian eunuch sa ying,
See, here is water;
What doth hinder me to be baptized?
And Phil ip said,
If thou belie vest
With a ll thine heart ,
Thou mayest.
And he answered and said,
I believe that Jesus Christ
Is the Son of God.
Painful, but it too was
A learning exper ience

With a couple of e lders.
They told me they bot h drank wine
And acted as i f his dr inking beer was a ll right.
I told my wife I could n ot believe
They could serve the s ame God we di d
And try to minister those things to me.
Somet imes things ar e not
The way they appear
And ministry can be wrong
And not even know it.
After all, there we re two of them
And they were supervisors!
Sure ly I had to be wrong.
If you are fol lowing Christ
There will be people
Who will not understand you
And w ill even reject you.
God uses ou r exper iences to teach, train,
And prep are us f or the fu ture.

My father did not speak to me
For twenty-two years.
And when he did, he said:
“ I don’ t care if I don’t speak to yo u
For another twenty-two years.”
It was f inally resol ved just before he die d,
But he m issed out on so much
With h is grandchildren.
How I wanted his approval, but
It took nearly s ixty years for me
To hear my father say, “I love you.”
Painful, but i t was preparation.

I was doing ni ght repai r work
On a power p lant
And that same yo ung man was a su pervisor
And an immature Christian that drank beer
With the guys on t he job a nd ridicul ed me
For fast ing and not smil ing all the t ime.
He and his father - in-law, another supervisor
Who cussed much, went to the ministry
To complain about my work ethic.
The pastor told me I had a problem
With pr ide and sub mission
And had me to have a further meeting

My pastor was a father f igure to me,
And I also wanted his approval
But I had a pastor that would walk
115

116

Into a crowd of people that I was standing with
And speak to eve ry one of them
And del iberate ly ignore my family.
That pastor a lso wal ked down a corridor, saw me
And turned aroun d and we nt the ot her way.
He sa id I just didn’t fit in.
Painful, but i t too, was pre paration.

Or to fu lfill some personal agenda.
There are some hidden
Or less comely parts
In the bod y of Christ.
Some have caused the Lord sha me…
When exp osed or revea led…
They are looked down u pon.
They just do not seem to fit in.
They are separated,
Hidden away from others
And have to be meticu lously co vered…
Even so, there is a river
That flows through them
To bring cleansing to His body.

Josep h spent years in preparation
For what was to come.
God uses our past an d present
To make us stronger, better, wiser
And more u ndersta nding for the future
And for what others are going through.
It is all to make us bet ter, not bitter.

Moses was separated,
Covered and hidden
For forty years
On the backs ide of the desert.

Rejection is easier to deal with now
Than it was in those ear ly years
No, I’m not perfect —
But much better than what I was.
Dist ress is the stimulant
That makes us grow!

Joseph was separated, hidd en away
In prison, until his time.

God has prepared so me rugged troops
That He has kept separated
In the w ilderness.
They have been l iving in
Spiritual dens and caves
Prepared for just such a time as this.
Perhaps they do n’t quite fit in;
Their experiences a re a little different.
It doesn’t mean they are rebellious,
Renegade, or loose cannons.
They love the Lord w ith their whol e hearts
And a ll they want to do is serve H im.
They are not out to make
A name for themselv es,

John the Baptist was in the wi lderness
Hidden away until his t ime, as we ll.

Jesus was hidden
For thi rty years of h is life
Except for a time around puberty.
I know of at least five people
To whom Go d has ex pressed
That they are a hidde n body p art.
They are tr eated as if
They are inappropriate.
“What are yo u doing here,
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Where everyone can see you?”
They just do not fit in or seem to belong
With those that are out in the open.

38. Learning His Ways
After we left the mission field, we had nothing to “go
home” to. We were not too sure where “home” should be.

So, we tried to learn the mind of the Lord as to where we
should be. At first, we stayed , free of charg e, in a little
teacherage—a smal l house in a rural schoolyard where the
teacher could live. While we were there , we found the
principal of the school was very interested in the word we
shared with him.
It was there that we printed our first Gospel of the Kin gdom. The princ ipal let us use their printing equipment
which was quite old -fashioned compared to what we have
today. The device was called a “spirit duplicator” because
it used alcohol in the process. We were perm itted to use it
if we supplied our own paper. That was where the first
copy of our newsletter was printed and mailed out to fifty
people of our acquaintance.
We were able to buy a small, older mobi le home —the
first of a long line of mobile homes for us. Then the Lord
led us to a small town called Bursta l, in Saskatchewan.
Our missionary friends knew a widow -woman there. We
had no mo ney left to rent a lot on which to park our mo bile
home, so our new friend insisted that we pull it into her
yard and park there.
This widow lady whom I shall “Grandma” was a great
blessing to us. She had such a big heart ! We had wonderful fellowship together. She was from Lutheran background but she embraced the baptism of the Holy Spirit as
soon as we told her about Him. It was almost hilarious to
hear an older German lady speak in a tongue which
sounded like it came from darke st Af rica!
There was one shadow on our joy. Grandma had an
ugly-looking growth on one cheek. I believe she had had it
removed and it returned, worse than ever, so she dete rmined she wo uld not go back to the doct or. We confidently
prayed for her, expecting to see that large, ugly growth
drop right off in a short time. This did not happen, but that
didn’t bother this dear “Gran dma.” She confidently told all
her friends and neighbors that we had prayed for her and
she was healed! She was not “waitin g for her healing.” As
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Those members of that obscure body pa rt
Are to ar ise with passion
With the f low of life that is w ithin them
And expel great port ions of seed…
The seed of God’s W ord.
They shall be covered in that seed
And do gr eat exploits.
I believe that God expressed
That some of us are to do
What He desires for us to do.
Then with draw ourselves
And move qu ietly away
From tha t ministry and not draw
Any more at tention to ourselves.
These h idden one s have been saved
For a greater glory…
To bring the g reatest ple asure
And reproduction
To His end -time Church.
There is a reason
For the things you go through.
There w ill be answers to al l
Your questions in the
The pr ice pa id in preparation
Is nothing in com parison
To your harves t and blessing s!

far as she was concerne d, when we prayed, she was healed!
This began to be a source of embarrassment to us, for she
did not look like she was healed ! In fact, the growth s tarted
to look worse instead of better.
We were secret ly wishing that she would go back to her
doctor, for she obviously was not healed. I have to admit
that our pride entered in here. She was crediting our
prayers for her h ealing and she certain ly didn’t look like
she was healed! We didn’t want people thinking we were
“fake” heale rs.
I don’t recall exactly how long we waited, with
Grandma declaring, unwave ringly, that she was healed, u ntil something ha ppened. One day that big, ugly scab just
fell off her face and u nder it was soft, pink baby -skin. It
had some tiny holes in it where the cancer’s “legs” had
hung o n. Now it w as our turn to rejoice in Grandma’s hea ling and we repented before the Lord that we had not believed when “we could not see” the evidence before our
eyes. It was a good lesson for us.
My husband looked around for work and I began to pray
that the Lord would find some work for me to do, as we
needed some income. A neighbor told me that the local
café needed some help. I didn’t rush over there, for I had a
prejudice about being a waitress. My Dad always said
none of his girls would ever be a waitress. He’d make sure
they would get a good education so they wouldn ’t have to
take a lowly job like that. I had this prejudice against that
kind of work so I didn’t know if I should apply for the job
or not. I prayed, “Lord, if you want me to take that job,
have the manager of the café come and ask me perso nally.”
That seemed quite improba ble, so I dismissed it from my
mind.
That very afternoon, a man came to our door and introduced himself as the manager of the local café. He said the
oil pipeline crew was in town and they needed extra help.
Could I come and help them? There was no way that I
could refuse when The Speak ing God had answered my

prayer so pe rfectly! They needed a short -order cook, not a
waitress, so that would be my job. (The Lord erased my
Dad’s prejudice against being a waitress. That is honest
labor, and hard work, and I respect them for how they have
to deal with the public and put up with disrespectful beh aviour at t imes).
In my home I am used to communing with The Speaking God, praying or singing, while I prepare a meal. I
couldn’t seem to do it different ly in a public place, so I just
sang the songs of Zion while I was cook ing meat on the
grill. One day a waitress told me that the rough, tough
“pipe-liners” were really quiet and liked to listen to me
sing. Immediately, I was embarrassed and shy at the
thought of them hearing me sing to the Lord, so I stoppe d.
A few minutes later the same waitress came back and
said, “The guys want to know why you stopped singing,
and would you please sing again?” Well, I was ready to
cry at that, but I recognized that if they wanted to hear
those words of worship to my Father, who was I to withhold them? So I sang again, jo yfully, glad to hear that the
men wanted to hear my praise to the Saviour of all men.
The waitresses liked it too, for there was a quiet, peaceful
atmos phere in the café as long as I sang.
My employers were Lutheran and they had a little boy
of seven who spent a lot of time in the kitchen with us. He
was a sweet lad, but once in a while he would spill som ething and make a mess or some other small thing that children will do simply b ecause they are children. His mother
had no patien ce with the little lad and each time he would
do something to displease her, she would warn him that
“God is mad at you. He knows what you did! You had better be car eful or you’ll go to hell!” And, other such things
she would say to the child. I’ve blotted them out of my
mind because the y were so distasteful.
I felt so badly because she was setting the stage for this
young lad to hate God, to consider Him as an ogre, and far
from the loving God that we know Him to be. I tried to
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39. God’s Family
We all know that Jesus taught us spiritua l truths through
the things of this natural life that is all around us. He also
taught us of our relationship to Him by using our family
relationships as an example. He even uses a different word
to designate the diffe rent levels of maturity of a person.
We should notice the diffe rences He makes because they
have a deep meaning.
Yeste rday, on our walk, we saw the neighbor stop in
front of her house. We had heard that they had a new bab y
girl so we stopped to have a peek at the newborn. When I
looked upon her, all I could say was “Perfect!” She was
beautiful in every respect. Yet, as a baby, she had many

things to learn, and a whole lot of growing -up to do! This
new-born babe represents those Christians who have come
into the Feast of Passover. They have had their sins fo rgiven. They have experienced the love of the Father. They
have come to know a freedom from the guilt of the ir sins.
The scriptures u se this Greek word to describe them:
“Teknion” which means “not far from birth, an inf ant, one
who cannot care for himself.” I John 2:12 says, “ I write
to you, little children (teknion) because your sins are
forgiven you for His name’s sake.”
Pau l says this of these members of God’s family: “My
little children (teknion ), for whom I labor in birth again
until Christ is formed in y ou” Galatians 4:19. This word
tells us they are sti ll undeveloped in spir it. Wuest’s translation expresses the same thou ght: “until Christ be outwardly expres sed in you.”
If we are honest with ourselves, we have to admit that
when we were first born (as in “born again”), we were immature and unable to portray the nature of Christ truly. We
were full of zeal for the Lord but lacked the knowledge and
experience that only “growing up” can give. Our age
didn’t matter at all—if we we re nine or ninety when we
first came to Jesus, we were still an “infant” in the Fami ly
of God. The Lord is certain ly not going to entrust us with
His spi r itual keys any more than our Dad would let us dr ive
his car!
So, in the Family of God we have infants. We also have
some teenagers who have done some “growing up.” But,
not enough growing up that Dad would willingly give them
the key to his car , either, though they may beg for it! God
calls this part of His Fami ly by the Greek word “Paidion”
which means “a childling, half -grown; 50 percen t.” These
are they who have entered into the secon d feast, even the
Feast of Pentecost, and have received a further measure of
the Spirit of the Lord. They are as teenager s—partly m ature, but not having the fullness of God as Jesus had. This
group has spiritua l gifts, but are still ignorant of the con-
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softly entreat the mother, but she could not “hear” me, for
her words reflected her image of God. Part of my duties
was to wash the dishes from the evening meal, so many a
time I was praying and my tears were fa lling into the sink.
Sometimes an older man would come into the kitchen
and if he saw I was work ing on a large pile of dishes, he
grabbed a dish towel and helped me. We would visit or I
would sing and it made the work seem to pass quickly. I so
appreciated his help and his kindness to me.
One of the waitresses came to me one day to inform me
that all the employees were getting together and were going
to go on strike for higher wages. They wanted me to join
them. When I spoke to my Friend, The Speaking God, He
told me, “You are not working for a man. You are working for Me, and I do not want you to join them in what
they are planning to do.” I told this to the one who asked
me to join them and I heard no more about a strike. It just
fizzled out! I didn’t try to convince anyone they should not
do this —I just obeyed what the Lord told me, and it all
came to naught. And I learned another spiritual lesson!
There is no way that I can tell all the wonderful spiritual
lessons that The Speaking God has taught me. I will just
share those that He brings to my mind.

forming power of God’s love. They, like regular teenagers,
are su bject to stages of rebellion against authority. It is at
this stage that the Lord begins to deal with their self-life if
He is calling them to enter the Feast of Tabernac les, where
they wil l experience the fu ll measure of the Spir it of God .
In this “grow ing stage ” we come into a lot of knowledge
which we take as a sign of maturity. Yet, knowing about
the Spirit and the Word, does not make us mature in the
Spirit! It takes a processing to make the Word to be Life to
us! Our knowledg e must be applied —walked in—to b ecome life, or we have only a philosophy. A philosoph y
about life can never set creat ion free from the bondage of
corruption. It only makes us informed souls —not lifegiving spirits!
The “infants” in the Family have experienced God’s
forgiveness. They major in what God can do for them, and
are preocc upied in asking for things all the time. The
“teenagers” have come to know a measure of seeing the
quality of His life. The forgiveness of sins is but our beginning back into God —when His life is planted within us.
John 17:3 says, “And this is eternal life, that they may
know You, the only true God, and Jesu s Christ whom
You have sent. ” The structure of the Gree k is saying “the
reaso n, the pu rpose of this life is t hat we can come to know
God and Jesus Christ.” The word “know” here means “to
know by experience.” We’ve been given the capacity to
know God!
It does not say, as the New Agers teach, “The Son of
God has come and awakened us to what we already have.”
Before we received the Spirit of Jesus, we had no capacity
to know Him. Paul tells us, “But the natural (soulish)
man doe s not receive the things of the Spirit of God, for
they are foolishne ss to him; nor can he know them; because they are spiritually discern ed.” This natural , sou lish man canno t know the things of the Spirit b ecause he
does n ot have the Spirit of God l iving in him.

“Now we have received, not the spirit of the world,
but the Spirit who is from God, that we might know the
things that have been freely given to us by God” I Cor.
2:12. We were slaves to our pass ions but when our spirit
was quickened (made alive), we received the Spirit of life
in Christ Jesus.” When we received the Spirit of God, we
also received the mind of Christ—all the potential of God is
resident with His Sp irit that is within us. Yet, we are still
far from being ful ly deve loped or mature.
I John 3:2, “Now are we children (teknon) of God;
and it has not yet been reve aled (rendered apparent)
what we shall be, but we kn ow that when He is revealed,
we shall be like Him…” Just because we know it, doesn’t
make it a visible reality in our lives. Moses knew he was
the deliverer for Israe l and he tried to do it, but it took 40
years before it became a visible reality. Many think they
can just awaken to who “the y” are in the Spirit, and then it
is so. But, it doth not yet appear! At Pent ecost, we have
Christ in us the hope of glory, but walk still in the realm of
“it does not yet appear.” Our expectation comes because
He is come; He is present.
Little children are grow ing into young men —moving
from an inner know ing to a reality of knowing Him who is
true, from knowing their sins are forgiven, what God has
done for us , to knowing the Father. This is not just in theory, but in reality; not just preaching about it, singing about
it, jumping up and down, but living it before our families
and neighbors!
We are born of the same substance as Jesus. At 12, He
knew God was His Father but it took 18 more year s of
walking out the reality of life, labor ing in the carpenter’s
shop , being under subjection to His natural parents. He had
the know ledge to confou nd the religious leaders of His day
but He still rema ined subject to His parents! Knowledge is
just the beginning of the process. It will take everyday
situations which seem of no value to the k ingdom of God to
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place us in a posit ion to live out the reality of our Father’s
life in us, which is the true Pe ntecost.
From the age of 12 till the age of 30, Jesus was subject
to His parents and did not perform any public min istry. 30
was consi dered the age of matur ity at wh ich time a man
might be a priest. For 18 years He was “in the wilde rness”,
as we are, being tested , and learning obedience as He
walked out this mundane existence. 18 is the number of
“bon dage.” There are also 18 inches from our head to our
heart. As long as the know ledge we possess is only in our
heads, we remain in bondage. The Word must be written
upon our hearts. Then we shall do by nature what pleases
our Father. It is the walking out of our knowledge that will
bring us into fullness —not our declar ation of such a realm.
The question is : “Shal l we wa lk or shal l we ta lk?”
40. God Will Have Sons
I can’t think of anything more sad than to have an infant
that is unable to grow up in a normal way, whether me ntally or phys ically. As much as we love the cutene ss of a
baby, we don’t want him to stay like that all his life! We
want to see him grow into his manho od and live a full life.
And, so it is with the Lord! He also desires that His children should grow up. The Bible calls it “growing up into
the Head” —growing up into Jesus until we take on His nature!
Why, then, do we see so many “infants” in God’s Family? The answer is found in what I shared of the plan of
God for the dispensation of the Church Age. He planned to
call out a remnant and to bring them into His fullness, even
the third feast, The Feast of Tabernacles. And, when He
has do ne that necessary work in them, He will then bring in
the remainder of His children. And, among the “tee nagers”
are some who have been appr ehended of the Lord to come
into maturity. God has pu rposed to have sons!
Many times The Speak ing God has whispered into my
heart when I’ve been facing something that is bringing

death to my self-life, that it is necessary for me to die to the
natural, carna l life so that He can trust me with the fullness
of Himself. He cannot give us that measure of Himself
unless we are fully yielded unto Him and He can trust us!
We thought the issue was learning to trust God. From
God’s perspective, He must be able to trust us to let Him
have His way in every part of our life. He cannot take a
chance that we would use His power for self and selfglorying.
God is going to have sons —those who have grown up
and b ecome mature. This does not mean that they are full
of revelation and “have all the answers!” Not at all. Our
knowledge is not a sign of maturity. I’ll tell you what they
have—a heart that wants to let God be God in them! They
know that they are the vesse l of clay that is indwelt by its
Maker and the important thing is that the Maker be allowed
to show forth Himself through the clay pot ! That He be
seen is the mos t impo rtant thing!
The scriptures use a different word for those who are
growing up and are learning to know the Father by experience. It is “ huios,” meaning “a son.” You might believe
that God’s children are all His sons, but the Lord narrows
the definit ion down to “For as many as are led by the
Spirit of God, they are the sons of God” Romans 8:14.
In order to be led, one has to deny self and let the Lord
have His way in his life, which infants and teenaged Chri stians are not inc lined to do.
One of the first lessons The Speaking God teaches those
who are called to be mature sons and to leave behind the
in-part, immature realm of Pentecost, is written in Rom ans
8:5-8, “For they that are after the flesh do mind the
things of the flesh; but they that are after the Spirit the
things of the Spirit. For to be carnally minded is death;
but to be spiritually minded is life and peace. B ecause
the carnal mind is enmity against God: for it is not subject to the law of God, neither indeed can be. So then
they th at are in the flesh canno t plea se God.”
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I share from Norman Grubb: “What He is telling us is
that if we are trying to please God by obeying what our
mind tells us to do, we are simply self-serving. We have
made self our god, not God! We just naturally run our own
lives. And that is the whole trouble. We are not aware that
there is not a single problem in h umanity except our selfreact ions. We have blamed a lot of things on the devil, but
he was dealt with 2,000 years ago. Your neighbor, your
circumstances, are not your trouble. Distorted self, out of
gear, is our problem. Once we know how to handle the
human self and put it bac k where it be longs, under God, we
have found the key to life.
“ He is telling us that our natural mind is an enemy of
God. That is rather shocking news to us, for we have spent
years and thousands of dollars educating this mind, only to
find that God considers it His enemy! How could that be?
Have we taken those self-assertion courses in vain? If
we’re born with a mind that is against the things of God,
what can we do abo ut it?
“ We can learn the lesson that Moses learned, the hard
way! He thought he could do the job, but he found he
could not and he had to flee for his life. He could not find
God because, until he had come to an end of himself, God
was a distant Person to him. We also have to learn that we
do not do God’s work by self-effort and self-wisdom. God
showe d Moses what humanity is meant to be: a common
bush aflame with God. Moses saw God’s presence and
God’s word come out of a common bush —and as the d ivine fire consu me d the bush, it refuelled it. “The bush was
not co nsumed.” (Ex. 3: 2)
“ A Christ ian should be motivated by the divine resources, the divine power, the divine Person. We have to
learn by our hard knocks to clear out of the way and reco gnize Another functioning; get His voice, His plans, His resource. Then we come back into the situation as servants ,
not boss es. Once you have come to understan d that your
basic function is a constant recognition of Another, the

whole of life is tran sformed. Another is the Per son who
inspires the prayers and imparts the faith and thinks the
thoughts through our minds and expresses His compa ssion
through our he arts and puts our bodies into action. Once
you have se en that, you see “ This is wh at life is, basicall y:
Another living His life in you .” You have your key to everything. Every pro blem become s an opportunity. Every
tough spot becomes a chance to enjoy the luxury of seeing
Him del iver us out of it. And yo u we lcome such spots.
“ Normal Humanity is God -indwelt. Humanity which is
not indwelt by Deity is sub -human. Jesus Christ was a real
human, a representative man —one of us. When challenged
on the source of His power, He an swered, “The Son can do
nothing of Himself.” His basic self -consciousnes s as a human was awareness of His nothingness in Himself! When
He said He did what He saw the Father doing, it was not
that He had some telescopic view into heaven, but that as
the Father in Him took Him into various situations and
faced Him with various needs, He would know this was a
call to act ion. As He saw the Father moving into act ion, He
took action. The act ion of fa ith.
“ The same was true of the words He spoke. He was expressing the thoughts and words the Father thought and
spoke in Him. So you see the human nothingness and the
divine union? He was always saying, “I have what the Father gives Me.” Yet, what words He spoke and deeds He
did! To teach the disciples further, He stoppe d by a vineyard. “See,” He said, “I have been the branch of My Father. He has been My vine; His sap has been flowing
through Me, and I have just been bear ing the fruit. Now, I
am your vine and you are My branches. We ar e to have the
same union which I have had with the Father, and apart
from Me ye can do no thing.” (unquote)
These are God’s sons, His mature ones, those who have
recognized that their carnal mind is self-serving, and have
agreed with God’ s Spirit to function from the mind of
Christ within them, which is always self-giving. They

129

130

know that the whole of cre ation “ was made subject to
vanity, not willingly, but by reason of Him who hath
sub jected the same in hope” (Rom. 8:20 ). This word
“vanity” means “emp tiness and futility.” We know that
mankind is subject to these feelings, for the rate of suicide
speaks for itself when a man can find no reason to live.
Some say, “I didn’t ask to be born!” We were not willing
to come into this realm of emptiness and de ath. But, look!
The One who su bjected us all to this emptiness had a good
reason to do what He did! After all, He takes the blame for
it when He says “ was made subject to vanity , not willingly.” It was definite ly not our idea, and we have not
liked it.
What reason does God give for doing this to His creation? He says, “…by reason of Him who hath subjected
the same in hope, Because the creature itself also shall
be delivered from the bondage of corrup tion into the
glorious liberty of the chi ldren of God.” He says He
purpose s to deliver creation from their bondage to decay
and death and bring them into the glorious liberty of the
children of God—mature chi ldren, sons!
He speaks of His reason as “hope.” He tells us that all
creat ion is waiting to see the mature sons of God —those of
humanity who have come into the likeness of their Father.
“For the earnest expectation of the creature waiteth for
the manifestation of the sons of God.” All of creat ion is
waiting for that remnant that is be ing prepared e ven now by
the Lord. All mank ind is waiting for their showing - forth.
The scriptures say they are “…waiting for the adoption,
to wit, the redempti on of our body.” The Lord intends to
redeem His sons—spirit, soul, and body, in that order!
At Passover (salvation), our spirit was quickened and
made alive. At Pentecost, the soul was brought into submission unto the spirit. At Tabernac les, the body shall be
quickened and changed by the power of the Spirit. A mature remnant shall arise to set creation free from their bondage to this world, and God’s “hope” will become a reality!

39. Learning to Trust
Some people tell me that they always look at the back of
a book before they read it and then they can tell if they
want to read it. Well, I’m going to fool anyone who has an
idea like that. I’m going to put some “beginning things”
near the end of the b ook just t o confu se them!
This exper ience might not seem so spiritua l but it was a
landmark time in my life and I learned to trust the Lord in
so many ways that I want to share it with all my friends. It
took place after I felt I was suffer ing a measure of “burnout” from teaching. I had taken over a Grade Nine class in
the Peace River country. Their Grade Eight teacher did not
seem to understand children and did not get along with her
students. If one misbehaved, she took their recess away. A
bad idea! They needed their break to get outside and wear
off some of that excess energy that teena gers have. Some
of the boys told me they had only had three recesses in the
entire school term!
If you think they hated teachers and hated school, you
would be right on both counts. Consequently, they hadn’t
learned all that they should have learned in Grade Eight,
and were not ready for the work in Grade Nine. It wasn’t
long before I realized I was in a situation that would be
very trying for me and devasta ting for the students if most
of them should fail this important grade. I had a heart -toheart talk with them one day and told them that I was sorry
that they had not had a good year last year, but we couldn’t
do anything about that now. What was facing them was
that they would have to do two year’s work in one. I would
help them as much as I could but they would have to make
a commitment to me that they would work hard and cooperate with me in every way. I felt confident we could pull
it off if they would work w ith me and not against me.
They seemed relieved to hear me say that, for they must
have known that they had made no progress for a year and
did not want to repeat that. So, all the student s worked

131

132

hard and I worked doubly hard to cover all the materia l
they had missed plus the new work. At the end of the year
the students passed and rejoiced greatly. As for me, I was
very weary of teac hing and felt I’d like to do som ething
else for a change but I didn’t know what that could be.
I tendered my resignat ion and spent the holidays with
my pa rents at Edson, Alberta. My brother Slim told me
one day that there was a little Candy Store on Main Street
that was for sale. He wondered if he and I should buy it
and I’d run it. Well, I had never thought of such a thing. It
was a favorite haunt of the chi ldren, and I knew I’d like
that because I enjo y relat ing to chi ldren.
I can’t say I prayed about it exactly, because I didn’t yet
know the Lord. But, I prayed about a lot of things before I
knew the Lord, so, let’s say I did! Anyway, Slim and I
went to the bank to see if we could float a loan to buy the
store and our application was accepted.
We were to open on Monday morning and in the meantime we would have to learn how to run the popcorn machine to make popcorn daily for the movie-goers. Then, we
had to hire severa l girls to help me and two choreb oys to
look after all the pop bottle returns. We sold penny candies, boxes of choc olates, i ce cre am, pop, and s o on.
On our first day of business we realized that we needed
to put some money in the till in order to make change.
Suddenly we realized we didn’t have any money. We had
scraped together what we could to put down on the purchase and didn ’t even have any mone y to make change. I’d
say that was running it close, wouldn’t you?
Slim came up with the bright idea of borrowing the
money from his daughter’s piggy -bank! She was happy to
lend it to us, so we opene d up o ur first business with money
from a child’s piggy -bank. That is either called faith or
foolishness; I’m not quite sure which!
I had to learn to deal with the long string of salesmen
that came my way. We had very little in the bank and
would have to count on what we sold to pay the bills for

what we had to buy. I was very carefu l about ordering. I’d
order a few things and say, “Add it up!” The salesman
would oblige, and I’d see if I felt I could order a little more
or not. I wondered what they thought about me when I o rdered in such a manner, but one young man told me later
that he had t he utm ost respect for me because I was so car eful.
And, when the bills came in, the mone y was always
there to pay them! Although one time I was expecting a
large bill and it was burdening me so that I wasn’t my us ual
happy self. (I always greeted people in a friendly manner
and sang a lot behind the counter). By this time I had met
the Lord and He cautione d me about this by telling me that
other stores down the street had the same things to sell as I
had. The reason they came to my store was because I had a
happy face and made them feel welcome. I was to leave
my burdens with Him and just be hap py to bless the peo ple.
That was a prec ious lesson !
One night an old “bush whacker” came in to the store.
He worked in the woods all week and came to town on a
Saturday night. He had been in before but this night he
kind of hung around and finally he came out with it:
“Would you sing a song for me , Elaine?”
“What do y ou want me to sing?” I asked.
“Would you sing “Save the Last Dance for Me?” I
thought that was a bit romantic to sing to an old “bushwhacker” but he looked so pitiful and lonely that I felt I
should do it. Besides, it was late and there was no one else
in the store, and, hopefully, no one else would come in. So,
I felt I “made his day” by sin ging this song especial ly for
him. He looked quite happy when he left!
The place was always full of children, of all ages, and I
enjoyed counting out the penny candies and serving ice
cream cones. Sometimes the place would be so full of people that they couldn’ t get back out through the press and I
would have to d irect them to go out the back door. It seems
like there was nothing for an even nickel or dime —you al-
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ways had to have a few pe nnies extra. The children didn’t
always have the extra pennies, so we had a little red boot
beside the till from which they could have the pennies they
needed. All they had to do was to say the “magic word” to
get them. (It was “please”, of course!”) The parents liked
that. They always knew their little ones would not be sent
away empty!
I remember one Easter season when a lad of about 14
was sitting on the bench in the store for some time. When
we were alone, he asked me a question. He w aved his hand
in the direction of all the chocolate eggs and bu nnies and
asked, “Ela ine, what is Easter all about, anyway? I’m sure
it must be more than j ust chocolate candy!”
Before I answered him, a wave of sorrow came over me
to realize that this young man could have been brought up
in a suppo sedly Christian countr y and he had no idea what
Easter was all about! You can be sure that I told him about
the Lord, and he seemed glad to hear what I had to say.
From that time on, he became my “champion.” If any rough
boy should say a bad word, he’d be on his case. “E laine
doesn’t like anyone to swear in here, so you’d better watch
it!” I never had any discipline problems because Bobby
spent a lot of time in the store with me when his father was
at work and there was no mot her at home.
Once a year we gave away ice cream cones all day long.
We opened up a window and handed them out to all the
passersb y. We enjoyed that day very much and the children were very happy for it, too.
The Lord blessed our little business. After being in
business a little over a year, we were able to take out
enough mo ney for my brother Slim to put a down payment
on the grocery store across the street. In time, he even
bough t the building. It remained his source of livelihood
until it was time to retire. And yes, I’m sure he repaid his
little girl for her investment in our first business from her
piggy-bank!

Occasional ly, we would go to the city of Edmon ton to
visit some of our suppliers. They would “wine us and dine
us” and treat us royally. I thought they did this with all
their customers until an off icial at Palm Da iries told me that
we were their best customers in all of Western Canada. I
could hardly believe that because our Candy Store was just
a little “hole -in-the-wall”, so to speak. But, with the Lord’s
blessing upon it, we sold a lot of ice cream!
It was in this little store that I started to l earn to be l ed of
the Lord. I needed His help and leaned on Him a lot until I
learned to trust Him! When I became pregnant with our
first child I sold the store. The parents told me they missed
having a place where their children could go and buy t hings
on their own and be safe. I missed them, too, but the Lord
had other plans for my l ife. He had a ca lling and a min istry
for me that I knew nothing about!
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41. A New Age Encounter
My friend, Faith, would tell me from time -to-time about
her sister who had left the faith her parents taught her and
had joined the New Age movement. Her sister not only
believed what they taught, but she was avidly teaching it to
others. I could tell this made my friend sad, but I couldn’t
relate to her sadness because I didn’t understan d what New
Age was all about. The Lord didn’t want me to remain ignorant of this subject so He arranged to plunge me into a
New Age encounter.
A pastor in Australia kept sending me teaching tapes
with a request to come to Canada and hold meetings. We
had no interest in inviting him to come. There was som ething about his preaching that didn’t just set right with us,
but we had no idea what it was. This was followed by a
man ph oning us from Australia with a sob story that he had
a bad problem and needed prayer. He wanted to come and
visit us to have prayer for deliverance. I protested that it
was a long, expensive trip for prayer, but he insisted that

was not a problem. (I found out later that he belonged to
the same churc h as the man w ho was sen ding us the tapes).
So, he flew up to visit us and Bill met him at the airport.
Bill couldn’t believe the things he was saying—it sounde d
like what Faith had said about her sister’s teachings. For
severa l days he poured out all these New Age teachings
until I asked him poin tedly, “You said you came for prayer
for deliverance, but since you have been here, you have not
ceased talking about the do ctrine of New Age. Why have
you come?”
His answer was quite candid: “I felt you wouldn’t receive what I had to say unless I came and told you personally.”
We didn’t know a lot of the doctrines that the New Age
promote, but we do know the true gospel , and this didn’t
sound a bit like it! I understand that when bank clerks are
trained to detect counterfeit bills, they don’t study the deceitful currency —they study closely, the true money. This
way, when they see something that deviates from the true,
they can discern it. We knew that what we were hear ing
was not the true gospel! Yet, this man was spouting it to us
all day and to everyone who visited us.
Finally, Bill had had enough and told him that we would
not put him out of our home, but if he wanted to stay he
must stop talking his New Age doctrine. At that, he left
and we didn’t see him for a few days. He had gone to visit
a sister whom he had met at our home. After a day or two,
her husba nd told him to leave so he came bac k to us to get
his luggage. He made one more attempt to convince me
that I was Jesus, and when I refused to agree with that, he
cursed al l the literature in my office and “wiped the dust off
his feet” as he left. This exper ience motivated us to find
out what the New Agers bel ieve.

41--The “Stuff” of New Age Belief s
One can never understan d any belief unless he knows
where it has orig inated. I have seen that New Age doctrine

is not at a ll new. It is the same old l ie whispered to our fi rst
parents in the Garden of Eden when the serpent first put
forth a suggestion questioning God’ love. He opens the
temptation by questioning what God d oes. “Hath God s aid,
Ye shall not eat?” No mention was made of the proofs of
God’s love everywhere; the serpent fixes on the one thing
denied.
If we quest ion what God does, we judge God; we get
out of our place, and put Him out of His! We become His
judge rather than His worshipper. Man concludes that if
God loves us not, we can but try self and creatures and
creature love.
Love being doubted, truth is next assailed. “The serpent
said, Ye shall not surely die.” God is now treated as a liar!
If God lose s His place, something else must take it. Where
God is not trusted, Satan will be. The man who doubts the
love and truth of God, must trust the creature. If men ask
him to sin, he will obey them, for they are now in the place
of God to him.
After God’s love and truth are denied, the next step is to
take God’s place openly. So, the serpent says, “Ye shall be
as gods.” If the poison of the first two lies has entered,
God has lost His character in the heart of man. Self may
now seek to be “as God” and to feel itself capable of jud ging “good and evil.” (As an example, our government has
voted against God by making the marriages of homosexuals
legal. They must feel they are qual ified to make a right
judgmen t here.) One young man who was steeped in New
Age teach ings, told me, “God doesn’t care what we do in
the flesh. He’s just interested in our spirits.” That one
statement does away with all holy living and gives liberty
to “just do what feels good.”
Some may find no objection to being “as God” because
didn’t God Himself say, “Let us make man in our image…?” Ah, but only God, work ing by His Spirit within a
man, can make a man in His own nature. But what the se rpent was suggesting was that our first parents could be like
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43 . A Course In Miracles
The Bible that Christ ians claim as their guide to living a
godly life were thos e words that were spoken by holy men
of God as they were inspired by the Holy Spirit. Those fo llowing New Age teachings also have a “Bible” and it
would be well to know the origins of this book called “A
Course In Miracles.” The writer, Helen Schucman, claims
that this book of over 1200 pages, was authored by Jesus
Christ Himse lf! Hear the facts. Be the judge!
We would expect, if this claim were true, that Ms.
Schucma n must be a devout C hristian who had wal ked w ith
the Lord for many years. Such was not the case. She was
an atheist (no communication with God there). And, she
was a psychologist (who are not noted for looking to God
for answers). She was not having much succes s in her profession so began to seek for answers to improve the results
of her practice. (None of this sounds too spiritual!)
She began to hear an “inner voice” wh ich would give
her dictation sometimes until her fingers bled. By this process of “cha nneling” over a period of seven years, the New
Age Bible was born! Dr. Kenneth Wapnick, in an introdu ction to this book, explains: “It is given in a Christian con-

text, but it’s a Christianity that has nothing to do with the
Jesus of the Bible.”
J. Preston Eby, a kingdom Bible teacher, says, “I do not
doubt for one momen t that he is the Jesus the apostle Paul
spoke of when he said, “But I fear, lest by any means, as
the serpent beguiled Eve through his subtlety, so your
minds should be co rrupted from the simplic ity that is in
Christ. For if he that cometh preacheth another Jesus,
whom we have not preache d, or another gospel, which ye
have not accepted…s uch are false apostles, deceit ful workers, transforming themsel ves into the apostles of Christ.
And no marvel: for Satan himself is transforme d into an
angel of light. Therefore it is no great thing if his ministers
also be tran sformed as the ministe rs of righteousnes s;
whose end shall be according to their works” (II Cor. 11:34; 13-15).
Ms. Schucman does not testify to any New Testament
experience of salvation or of being washed in the blood of
the Lord Jesus. Her initiation to her revelation was through
dreams while she was sti ll an atheist! In her first dream she
retrieved from the canal a book, called Aesculapius —the
Greek god of healing ! It was a book of the pagan deity of
healing whose symbol was: the se rpent! This book stood
for the revelation she was about to receive, which was o bviously inspired by the very same personage who taught
mother Eve her wonderful revelation in the Garden of
Eden!
Though the course talks about Christ, the Holy Spirit,
the atonement and prayer, it comes to very different conclusions from the Bible. It even disputes the gospel
preached by the apostles, elevating its own revelation
above the bible. In seve ral places, they comment o n its “u pside-down thinking” in regards to the crucifix ion, and how
“the apostles often misunderstood it.” They claim: “Jesus
did not suffer and die for our sins.” This idea flagrant ly
contradicts the Word of God: “For Christ died for sins once
for all, the righteous for the unrighteous to bring you to
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Him in self-effort, indepen dently o f God! And, to this they
agreed. Not for a moment did they consider that it was
God’s grand purpose to make them like Himself. That was
His stated purpose for their creat ion! They believed the lie
that God was grudging and untrue and didn’t want them to
be like Him, a thought which made the enemy’s lies more
attracti ve. They didn’t need God; they were free to set
themselves up as gods an d to ju dge good an d evil!
This is the origin of the New Age doctr ines. There is
nothing new about them —they are as old as mankind, and
the enemy introduces them to each succeeding generation
as if this is some “cutting -edge” doctrine that will really
take them places! That is pretty “heady” stuff —to be your
own god! This is “the stuff” of which New A ge is made!

God” (I Peter 3:18). This book is definite ly a pervers ion of
the central message of the gospel !
J. Preston Eby says, “All the gods of the pagans were
overcome by the gospel of Jesus Christ! That is why the
temple of Aesculapius is lying in ruins today, as are nearly
all the pagan temples of the ancient world! I have seen
them in Rome, in Greece , in Turkey, and in other nations of
the world. The Lamb overcame them, for He is King of
kings, and Lord of lords! They could not withstand the
power and authority of the name of Jesus! Their myths,
their lying signs and wonders, their deceiving orac les, the ir
perverse and licentious rituals, the ir corrupt pries thoods
were no match for the power and demonstration of the Holy
Spirit that was poured out upon th e world through the ministries of the apostles of Jesus the Christ. Oh yes, God
pou red out the Spirit fro m the very throne of the heavens
and a power and authority smote the false, demonic gods of
the heathen t ha t swept their abominations from the earth!
“And now, in this hour, the greatest hour since the early
church, when the Lord is preparing the firstfruits of His redemption, the manchild birthed from the womb of the true
church, the manifest sons of God to set creation free —that
wily serpent of old, in order to get back at the holy seed,
has manifested himself ag ain as he did t o Eve in the g arden,
appearing as an angel of light, the demon spirit of Aesc ulapius, impersonating the very pe rson of Jesus the Christ, in
his subtle effort to prevent the birth of the manchild, to deceive, if it were possible, the very elect! I have known
many who received the call to sonship with joyful hope and
expectation who have since been turned aside by this insidious delusion. This is why it arose in the earth at this
specif ic time of our generation! It is part of the ancient se rpent’s effort to destroy the promised see d!” (Unquote)
A friend recent ly attended her son’s graduation from
University. The main speaker was introduced with many
accolades and honors because he held six degrees. His
manner was very slick and “cool.” You could tell that the

student body held him in great admi ration. Yet, different
times through his address he would attack the beliefs of the
“fundamenta list” churches and hold the m in deris ion. It d id
not take my friend long to discern that this man was
steeped in New Age doctrines and was trying to indoctr inate the st udents. In the spirit, she saw that, by his charm
and cunning, he was pulling out by the roots, sound teaching that had been given these young people by their pa rents. Her own son was taken by him and claimed that he
was his “men tor” which meant that he was ready to follow
him!
In a nutshell, New Age doctrines claim that sin is an illusion , and death is an illusio n . If this be so, how come
Jesus did not know about it, for He came to deal with sin
and went through death to do it! The enemy is still saying,
“Ye shal l not surely die! ”
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44. Ministry to Children
From the title of this section you might think I am going
to share on how to teach the gospel to little ones. Not so!
I’m going to share severa l experiences that the Lord gave
me to make me aware that sometimes children need to be
delivered from some power of darkness that is afflicting
them. Don’t gasp and tell me that these innocent little ones
could never have an evil spirit afflicting them, for I have
found out differently! I have a revelation of this, not just
an opinion.
At one point when we were attending a little church, a
new couple drove 20 miles to attend the mee tings. The
husband was a new believer and his wife wanted him to
hear the Word of God. Their toddler came with them and
sat quietly during the song service and announcements, but
as soon as the minister started sharing the Word, he started
to act up. He seemed to do t his “on c ue” every Su nday. His
father never heard a word of the sermon because he had to
take the screaming child outside.

I decided to do something about this! The next time this
happe ned, I reached my arms out for the child and went
over to the pastor’s house. He put up quite a fuss, but I just
prayed in tongues and held him tightly. I prayed for some
time when I noticed that the little fellow had fallen asleep
in my arms.
There was nothing unus ual about this, but the report
from the parents the next week was definitely unusual!
They came to me beaming, “We’ve got our good little boy
back.”
I didn’t know what they meant by that. They told me
that every since the child had been very sick, he had been a
“difficu lt” child. Before his sickness, he was a very good
boy . Since I had prayed for the bo y, he was just as sweet as
he used to be at home and no longer acted up in church. I
had heard that a spirit could enter a person after an operation or a sickness, but this was the first time that I saw for
myself that it was so. Whi le pray ing for him, I was not
aware that I was cast ing out an ev il spirit. I just knew that I
was not saying any “Lay me down to sleep” prayer and that
little man was resisting me as hard as he could u ntil he was
set free and fell asleep. His parents were delighted and the
little one must have enjoyed the peace that was restored to
his soul.
After my healing of leukemia, someone brought Bob to
see us. He had a bad drinking habit and wanted deliverance. He gave his heart to the Lord Who gave him victory
over his drinking. The Lord gave him a gift of faith and he
had a precious ministry among the men w ho look to alcohol
for an escape from life. He would go to a bar from time -totime and give the gospel to the ones who opened their
hearts to him.
The pastor who took over the work that we started,
thought he shouldn’t go into a bar —it wasn’t a good test imony for a Christian to be seen in a bar. Bob felt so badly
about that because that is where the Lord was using him.
So, we prayed together about it. In the Spirit, I saw two

pairs of footwear —one pair of shiny patent -leather shoes,
and a pair of homely moc casins. The Spirit expla ined that
these pairs of footwear spoke of two types of ministry —the
shiny leather shoes were those of a man who did things after the traditions of men. The one who wore the humble
moccasins also had a ministry, but it was humble and not
esteemed by men. In fact, he won quite a number of men,
including the town drunk, to the Lord and then he couldn’t
find a church that would welcome them to fellowship with
them. Bob started having prayer meetings in his home and
the Lord blessed these times together.
Bob told me the problem they were having with the ir
four-year-old girl. She seemed quite unloving. She didn’t
like to sit on anyone’s lap or cuddle up to them. Her grand parents were wondering what kind of child she was, for she
never wanted to receive any demonstrations of affection
from them. The whole family were affected by this lack of
desire for love in this beautiful little girl. Bob asked if I
would pray for h er, so I did. The Lord gave me the name
of a hindering spirit which I cannot recall after all this time.
Its name was closely allied to the word “unnatural” which
means “not being in accordance with normal feelings or
behaviour.”
After this prayer, she was a different girl and delighted
in receiving and giving love. Her grandparents were especially delighted and impressed with the change in her behaviour. The next time we went to their home for Bible
Study, the little girl was in bed and was certainly not
asleep. She was putting up quite a lot of noisy complaints.
Her parents tried to quieten her down so we could pray, but
she wouldn ’t stop whining. Finally, one of us asked her
what she wanted and were almost bowled over by her answer! She said, “I want the Spirit too so I won’t be a bad
girl any more!” ( This from a four -year-old!)
I had never prayed for such a young child for the Baptism but this one saw daily in her home the power of the
Spirit and knew it was He who had set her free to love. We
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laid hands on her and prayed, and she received simply just
as a child would do and spoke in other tongues. We went
back to prayer and she stayed happily in her room and fell
asleep with the assurance that she had the power that would
keep her in this new state of love in which she found he rself. (And so the Lord kept her and she grew up to be a
beautiful young woman and was a happy, well-adjusted
person. Glory to God!)
Neither of these testimonies are weird or scary or took
any screaming times of exorcism to deliver the child. The
Lord simply gave the wisdom and delivered the child by
His Spirit as we looked to Him Who has given us power
over all the power of the devil. But, let it be underst ood
that if a child is acting abnormally, it is possible that the
enemy has a foothold there, and they need the help of the
Lord to be set free. And, the Lord has given us power over
all the power of the enemy!

45 . Teach Me to Worship
In my quiet time of waiting before the Lord, I heard
Him speak to my heart the following: “Does it seem unto
you that I am a God who strives always to receive the pre eminence simply that I might be magnified? Is it My own
glory that I seek? Nay, My Own, it is not thus. I seek not
that which is My Own, for My glory is in My nature, in my
divine Being, and whether man acknowledges My glory or
not, he cannot change it or take away from that which is
eternal.
“I am not as one who, in the market -place , competes for
the attention of the people that he might be seen as some
great one. This My people have not known, that their
power and anointing is found only in being joined un to Me.
And when self is magnif ied in any way as the source of
their life, My Own cut themselves off from the true source
of their life! So, when I have commanded My people to
render unto Me the calves of the ir lips, it has been for their
good, that they might always honor the source of their life,

lest self-love cut them off from it. I Am the Self- Existent
One Who needeth not praise, but My creatures need to
praise to keep them selves from self-love which severs them
from Me.”
In May of 1994 as I was praying, I was ve ry conscious of
my inability to pray with words fitting my Maker. I prayed,
“Lord, teach me to worship You acceptably.” Much to my
joy, the Speaking God answered with these words:
“When you accept whatever situation you are in without
murm uring, you are worshipping Me.
“When you can rejoice in Me in the midst of your infirmities, you are worshipping Me.
“When I have brought pressures to bear upon you to
bring out the gold of My nature and you bear them patiently—blam ing not Me, nor another person, nor yourself,
then you are truly worshipping Me.
“When you can ‘forgive yourself’ for your weaknesses
and failures and cease expecting your human nature to
bring forth perfect ion, you are worshipping Me.
“When you have come to the place of recogn izing and
acknowledg ing that ‘of myself I can do nothing,’ then do I
have praise of thee.
“When you can look upon a wasted life and agree that I
can and will make this one every whit whole —that this is
My desire —then you have offered Me true worship, for
you have seen My true nature!
“When you look upon My natural creat ion and the
beauty of it and magnify Me, then am I worshipped.
“When yo u hear My word within you saying, ‘This is the
way—walk ye in it,’ and ye obey My word with rejoic ing, I
feel worship from thee.
“When you look with compassion upon one who is afflicted, tossed, and broken, then am I worshipped.
“When you recognize My Body and honor them as My
brethren, this is true worship unto Me.
“When thy lips are silent because of your pain, and you
lift your heart to me, I f eel your wo rship.
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“When you say, ‘I cannot —please help me!’ then am I
worshipped.
“Worship is a heart attitude in every place and situation
in which you find yourselves. It acknowledges My Lor dship, the r ighteousness of My nat ure, the truth of My Word,
and the reality of My indwelling presence. You may offer
true worship at all times and in every situat ion by keeping
your heart right toward Me and toward your fe llow-man.”
46. Simple of Heart
The Speak ing God dropped this word into my heart:
“ The simple of heart shall enter in.” I had just been
speaking on the phone to a Hispanic brother from Texas.
He has brought forty -five fam ilies to the Lord. They have
been meeting in his humble home which can barely hold
them all. He told me that recently some of them have chosen to attend the large char ismati c church in the city. The
church building is right up -to-date and they have a magnificent soun d system and everything that the modern
church feels it must have. These couples feel it must have
the truth b ecause it is prosperous and this humble brother is
not. They equate prosperity with the blessing of the Lord.
My friend was feeling some rejection over this, for he
felt he was walking in the present-day truth of the Feast of
Tabernac les and Sonship. I pondered this situation in the
light of “who shall ascend unto My holy hill?” This scripture came to my min d, “…..but t o this man wil l I look, e ven
to him that is poor and of a contr ite spirit, and tre mbleth at
My word” Isaiah 66:2. The following word came out of
my th oughts concerning that situ ation.
“Do you think I could entrust My heavenly riches to
those who lust after them? It is not evil to be rich. It is only
evil if riches hold the highest place in a man’s thoughts.
Those that be of Jacob, to whom the birthright belonged,
shall esteem the dew from heaven and the blessings of the
earth will not be considered the most valuable treasure.
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Those who look for Me as their treasure shall be rich above
all men. So be it !”
This incident reminded me of something that happene d
to the principa l of Pinec rest Bible School in New York, a
Bible School that taught the message of overcoming and
death to the self -life. The pr incipa l was invited to meet w ith
a pastor of a large, denomin ational church in the city. He
went to the church building and was ushered into the office
which was covered with thick, rich-looking carpet, and all
the furniture was of the finest qual ity. It fairly shoute d the
words: “pro sperous! successful! blessed!”
The humble Bible teacher thought of his school with its
leaky roof, broken shingles, old desks and tattered books. It
was quite a comparison. It made him feel that he was a
complete fai lure and was far f rom the blessing of the Lord.
Now, I can’t recall the exact words the Lord sp oke to this
dear brother, but I remember well the lesson the Lord
taught him. The Lord pointed out to him that he had the
True Riches of His Word and the revelation of the Lord’s
plan and pur pose for this new age of the kingdom. And, the
Lord was teaching him and the students valuable lessons in
trusting H im, rather than begg ing from the people and loo king to them to meet their needs. Yes, He had given this denominational pastor worldly riches, but He had given the
humble man heavenly, spiritual riches which were far
greater . Needless to say, he was greatly comforted to see
things as God sees them!
I told this true story to my Hispanic friend and I believe
he was comforted. I suggested that some of the people he
led to the Lord might need to go there for some time to find
out what the true riches are! They have nothing to do with
outward things!

47. My Unexpected Discovery
It seems most fitting to The Speak ing God and to myself
to conclude this book with a writing from the anointed pen
of Hanna h Whital l Smith. She is the author of A Chris148

tian’s Secret of a Happy Life, gener ated during the 19th
century Holiness revival. After her death, her publishers
took it upon themselves to remove the two chap ters with
which they did not agree. They had not been open to the
revelation that God ha d given to her. Here they are!
Whi le focusing on the anguish of man, she was ‘caught
up’ in the spir it and God revea led His purpose to her in reconciliation. She was told that “Christ is to be satisfied”, and
through that satisfaction, He was to make all mankind
“alive”. She was able to move far beyond the fundamental
teachings of religious doctrine and see that the “salvat ion is
equal to the fall. There is to be a final rest itution of all
things.” ( I Corinthians 1 5:38)
Chapter XXI
"Questioning s "
“During all the years of which I speak, the Plymout h
brethren were among my principa l teachers. I began g rad ually to find some things in their teachings that I could not
accept, especia lly their extreme Cal vinism.
“There have always been, I believe, differences of opi nion among them in regard to this view, but those with
whom I was thrown held very rigidly the belief that some
people were 'elected' to salvation, and some were elected to
'reprobation,' and that nothing the indi vidual could do could
change these eternal decrees. We, of course, were among
those elected to salvation and for this we were taught to be
profou ndly thankful. I tried hard to fall in with this. It
seemed diff icult to believe that those who had taught me so
much could possibly be mistaken on such a vital point. But
my soul revolted from it more and more. How could I be
content in knowing that I myself was sure of Heaven, when
other poor souls , equally deserving , but who had not had
my chances, were 'elected' for no fault of their own, but in
the eternal decrees of God, to 'Reprobation?’"
“ It seemed to me such a doctrine was utterly inconsi stent with the proclamat ion that had so entranced me. I
could not find any limitations in this proclam ation, and I
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could not believe there were any secret limitations in the
mind of the God who had made it. Neither could I see how
a Creator could be just, even if He were not loving, in co nsigning some of the creatures He Himself, and no other,
had created, to the eternal tormen t of hell, let them be as
great sinners as they might be. I felt that if this doctr ine
were true, I should be woefully disappointed in the God
whom I ha d, with so much rapt ure, discovered.
“ I could not fail to see, moreover, that, after all, each of
us was largely a creature of circumstance --that what we
were, and what we did was more or less the result of our
temperament s, of our inherited cha racter istics, of our social
surrou nding, and of our education; and that, as these were
all prov identia lly arranged for us, with often no power on
our part to alter them, it would not be just in the god who
had placed us in their midst, to let them determine our ete rnal destiny.
“ As an escape from the doctrine of eternal torment, I at
first embraced the doctrine of annihilat ion for the wicked,
and for a little while tried to comfort myself with the belief
that this life ended all for them. But the more I thought of
it, the more it seemed to me that it would be a confession of
serious failure on the part of the Creator, if He could find
no way out of the problems of His creation, but to annih ilate the c reatures whom He had created.
“ Unconsciously, one of my children gave me an illustration of this. She woke me up one morning to tell me that
she had been lying in bed having great fun in pr etending
that she had made a man. She described the color of his
hair and his eyes, his height, his power, his wisdom and the
grand things he was going to do, and was very enthusiastic
in her evident delight in the joy of creation. When she had
finished enumerating all the magnif icent qualit ies of her
man, I said to her, 'But, darling, suppo se he should turn out
badly; suppose he should do mischief and hurt people, and
make things go wrong, what would you do the n?"
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"Oh ”, she said, "I would not have any trouble; I'd just
make him lie down and chop his head off."
“ I saw at once what a splendid illustration this was of the
responsibility of a Creator, and it brought to my mind Mrs .
Shelley's weird story of the artist Franke nstein, who made
the monstrous image of man, which, when it was finished,
suddenly to his horror, became alive, and went out into the
world, work ing havoc wherever it went. The horrified
maker felt obliged to follow his handiwork everywhere, in
order to try to undo a little of the evil it had caused. The
awful sense of the responsibil ity that rested upon him because of the creature he had created, opened my eyes to see
the responsibility God must necessari ly feel if the creatures
He had created were to turn out badly. I could not believe
He would torment them forever. Ne ither could I rest in the
thought of annihilat ion as His best remedy for sin. I felt
hopeless to reconcile the love and the justice of the Cre ator
with the fate of His creatures, and I knew not which way to
turn. But deliverance was at hand, and the third epoch in
my Christian experience was about to dawn.
Chapter XXII--The Third Epoch In My Religious Life
“Afte r a few year of exuberant enjo yment in the good
news of salvation through Christ for m yself and for those
who thought as I did, my heart began to reach out after
those who thought different ly, and esp ecially after those
who, by reason of the providentia l circumstances of their
birth and their surroundings, had no fair chance in life. I
could not but see that ignorance of God, and, as a result,
lives of sin, seemed the almost inevitab le fate of a vast
number of my fellow human beings. I could not reco ncile it
with the justice of God, that these unfortunate mo rtals
should be doomed to eternal torment b ecause of those
providentia l circumstances, for which they were not responsible, and from which, in most cases, they could not
escape. The fact that I, who no more deserved it than they,
should have been brought to the knowledge of the truth,

while they were left out in the cold, became burdens ome to
me. I often felt as if I would gladly give up my own salvation, if by this means I could bestow it upon those who had
been placed in less fortunate circumstances than myself.
“ I began to feel that the salvation in which I had been
rejoic ing was, after all, a very limited and a very selfish
salvation As such, it was unworthy of the Creato r who had
declared so emphatical ly that His tender mercies are over
all His works,” and above all, unwo rthy of the Lord Jesus
Christ, who came into the world for the sole purpo se of
saving the world. I could not believe that His life and death
for us could be meant to fall so far short of remed ying the
evil that He came on purpose to remedy. I felt that it must
be impossible that there could be any shortco ming in the
salvation He had provided. I began to be co nvinced that my
difficulties had simply arisen from a misu nderstan ding of
the plans of God, and I set myself to discover the mistakes.
“ As I have said, my first refuge had been in the annih ilation of the wicked. But this had soon seemed unworth y
of a wise and good Creator and a very sad confessio n of
failure on His part. I could not reconcile it with either His
omnipotence or His omniscience. I began to be afraid I
was going to be d isappointed in God. But one day a reve lation came to me that vindicated Him, and that settled the
whole question forever.
“We often had revivalist prea chers staying with us,
as we sought every opportunity of helping forward what we
called ‘gospel work’. There came one who was very full of
the idea that it was the pri vilege and duty of the Chri stian to
share, in a very especial manner, in the suffe rings of Christ,
as well as in His joys. He seemed to think our doing so
would in some way help those who knew nothing of the
salvation of Christ. He had adopted the plan of ma king
strong appeals on the subject in his meet ings, and of asking
Christians, who were willing for the sake of others to take a
share of these sufferings upon themselves, to ‘come forward’ to a front bench in the mee ting to pray that it might
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be granted to them. Som ehow, it all soun ded very grand
and heroic, and it fitted in so exactly with my lon gings to
help my less fortunate fellow human beings. Although I did
not go ‘forward ’ for prayer at any of his meetings, I did begin to pray privately in a blind sort of way, that I might
come into the experience, whatever it was. The result was
very different from what I had expected, but it was far from
tremend ous.
“ I had expected to enter into a feeling of Christ’s
personal sufferings in the life and death He bore for our
sakes, but instead I seemed to have a revelation, not of His
sufferings because of sin, but of ours. I seemed to get a
sight of the misery and anguish caused to humanity by the
entrance of sin into the world, and of Christ’s sorrow, not
for His own sufferings because of it, but for the sufferings
of the poor human beings who had been cursed by it. I
seemed to understan d something of what must necessarily
be His angu ish at the si ght of the awfu l fate wh ich had been
permitted to befall the human race, and of His joy that He
could do something to alleviate it. I saw that ours was the
suffering , and that His was the joy of sacrificing Himse lf to
save us. I felt that if I had been a Divine Creator, and had
allowed such an awful fate to befall the creatures I had
made, I would have been filled with such anguish, and
would have realized that simple justice , even if not love,
required that I should find some remedy for it. And I knew
I could not be more just than God. I echoed in my heart
over and over again the lines found by one of George Ma cdonald’s characters engraved on a tombst one.

“I had been used to hearing a great deal about the awfu lness of our sins against God, but now I asked myself, what
about the awfuln ess of our fate in having been made sinners? Would I not infinitely rather that sin should be com-

mitted against myself, than that I should commit a sin
against anyone else? Was it not a far more dreadful thing
to be made a sinner that to be merely sinned against? And I
began to see that, since God had permitted sin to enter in to
the world, it must necessari ly be that He would be co mpelled, in comm on fairness, to provide a remedy that would
be equal to the disease. I remem bered some mothers I had
known, with children suffer ing from inher ited diseases,
who were only too thankful to lay down their lives in selfsacrifice for the ir children, if so be they might, in any way,
be able to undo the harm they had done in bringing them
into the world under such disastrou s conditions. I asked
myself, could God do less? I saw that, when weighed in
balance of wrong done, we, who had been created sinners,
had infinitely more to forgive than anyone against whom
we might have s inned.
“The vividness with which all this came to me can never
be expressed. I d id not think it, or imagine it, or s uppose it.
I saw it. It was a revelat ion of the real nature of things—
not according to the surface conven tional idea s, but a ccording to the act ual bot tom facts—and it could n ot be gai n
said.
“ In every human face I saw, there seemed to be unveiled
before me the story of the misery and anguish caused by
the entrance of sin into the world. I knew that God must
see this with far clearer eyes than mine, and therefore I felt
sure that the sufferings of this sight to Him must be infinitely beyon d what it was to me, almost unbearable as that
seemed. And I began to understan d how it was that the
least He could do would be to embrace with untold gladness anything that would help to deliver the being He had
created for such awful m isery.
“It was a never to be forgotten insight into the world’s
anguish because of sin. How long it lasted I cannot remember, but, while it lasted, it almost crushed me. And as
it always came afresh at the sight of a strange face, I found
myself obliged to wear a thick veil whenever I went in to
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“O Thou, who didst the serpent make,
Our pard on give and pard on take.”

the streets in order that I might spare mysel f the awful realization.
“One day I was riding on a tramcar along Ma rket Street,
Philade lphia, when I saw two men come in and seat themselves opposite to me. I saw them dimly through my veil,
but congratulated myself that it was only dimly, as I was
thus spared the wave of anguish that had so often swept
over me at the full sight of a strange face. The conductor
came for his fare, and I was obliged to raise my veil in o rder to count it out. As I ra ised it I got a sight of the faces of
those two men, and with an overwhelming flood of anguish, I seemed to catch a fresh and clearer revelation of
the depth of the misery that had been caused to human beings by sin. It was more than I could bear. I clenched my
hands and cried out in my soul, “O God, how can Thou
bear it? Thou might have pre vented it, but did not. Thou
might even now change it, but Thou dost not. I do not see
how Thou can go on liv ing and end ure it!”
“I upbraided God. And I felt I was justified in d oing so.
Then suddenly God seemed to answer me. An inward
voice said, in tones of infinite love and tenderness, “He
shall see of the t ravail of His soul and be satisfied.”
“Satisf ied! I cried in my heart, “Christ is to be sa tisfied!
He will be able to look at the world’s misery, and then at
the travail through which He has passed because of it, and
will be satisf ied with the result. If I were Chr ist, nothing
could satisfy me but that every human being should in the
end be saved, and ther efore I am sure that nothing less will
satisfy H im.” And with th is, a veil seemed to be withdrawn
from before the plans of the universe, and I saw that it was
true, as the Bible says, that “as in Adam all die even so in
Christ should all be made alive.” (I Cor. 15:22) As was the
first, even so was the second. The “all” in one case could
not in fairness mean less than the “all” in the other. I saw
therefore that the remedy must necessarily be equal to the
disease. The sa lvation m ust be as u niversa l as the fall!

“I saw all this that day on the tramcar on Market Street,
Philade lphia —not only thought it, or hoped it, or even believed it —but knew it. It was a Divine fact. And from that
moment I have never had one questio ning thought as to the
final destiny of the human race. God is the Creator of
every huma n being, therefore He is the Father of each one,
and they are all His children; and Christ died for every one,
and is d eclared to be “the propi tiation not for our sins
only, but also for the sins of the whole world” I John 2:2.
However great the ignorance therefore, or however grievous the sin, the promise of salvation is positi ve and without
limitations. If it is true that “by the offense of one, jud gment came upon all men to condemn ation ,” it is equal ly
true that “by the righteou sness of one, the free gift came
upon all men unto justification of life ” Rom 5:18. To limit
the last “all men” is also to limit the first. The salvation is
absolutely equal to the fal l.
“There is to be a final “restitution of all things” I Cor
15:28, when “at the name of Jesus every knee shall bow,
of things in heaven, and things on earth, and things under the earth, and every tongu e shall confess that Jesus
Christ is Lord to the glory of God the Father” Phil 2:10.
Every knee, every tongue —words could not be more embracing. The how and when I could not see; but the one
essential fact was all I needed —somewhere and somehow
God was going to make everything right for all the creatures He had created. My heart was at rest about it foreve r.
“I hurried home to get hold of my Bible, to see if the
magnif icent fact I had discovered could possibly have been
all this time in the Bible, and I had not seen it. The m oment I entered the house, I did not wait to take off my bonnet, but rushed at once to the table where I always kept my
Bible and Concor dance , and began my search. Immed iately the whole Book seemed to be illum inated. On every
page the truth concerning the “times of restitution of all
things” (Acts 3:21) of which the Apostle Peter says, “God
hath spoken by the mouth of all His holy prop hets since
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the world began” shone forth, and no room was left for
questioning. I turned greedily from page to page of my Bible, fairly laugh ing aloud for joy at the blaze of light that
illuminated it all. It became a new book. Another skin
seemed to have been peeled off every text, and my Bible
fairly shone with new meaning. I do not say with a different meaning, for in no sense did the new meaning contr adict the old, but a deeper meaning, the true meaning, hi dden behind the outward form of words. The words did not
need to be changed, they o nly needed to be un derstood; an d
now at last I began to understand t hem.
“I remember, just about this time, in the course of my
daily reading in the Bible, coming to the Psalms, and I was
amazed at the new light thrown upon their apparently most
severe and blood thirsty denunciations. I saw that, when
rightly interpreted, not by the letter, but by the spirit, they
were fu ll of the assured and fina l triumph of good over ev il,
and were a magn ificent vindicat ion of the goodness and
justice of God, who will not, and ought not, and ca nnot,
rest until all His enemies and ours are put under His feet. I
saw that the kingdom must be interior before it can be exterior, that it is a kingdom of ideas, and not one of brute
force; that His rule is over hearts, not over places; that His
victories must be inward before than can be outward that
He seeks to control spirits rather than bodies. I realized that
no triumph could satisfy Him but a triumph that gains the
heart. In where God reigns, there is a surrender of the convicted free men, not merely the outward surre nder of the
conquered slave. Milton says, “Who ove rcomes by force
hath overcome b ut half his foe,” and I saw this was true.
“Read in this light of these views, my whole soul thrilled
with praise over the very words that had b efore caused me
to thrill with horror. “Let God arise; let His enemies be
scattered; let them also that hate Him flee b efore Him. As
smoke is driven away, so drive them away; as wax melted
before the fire, so let the wicked perish at the presence of
God.” God’s wrath is against the sin, not against the sinner,

and when His enemies are scattered, ours are also. His
sword is the righteous ness that puts to death sin in order to
save the sinner. The fire of His anger is the “refiner’s fire,”
and He sits, not as the destroyer of the human soul, but as
its purif ier, to purge it as gold and si lver are purged.
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“Implacable is love
Foes may be bought or teased
From their malign intent;
But He goes unappeased
Who is on kindnes s ben t.”
“ The Psa lmist says, “Thou wast a God that forgavest
them, though thou takes t vengeance of their inve ntions.”
With this key to interpret it, all the denunciations of God’s
wrath, which had once seemed so cruel and so unjust, were
transformed into declarations of loving determ inat ion to
make us good enough to live in Hea ven w ith Himself.
“Similar instances of new illumina tion shone in entran cing beauty on every page of the Bible. I began to unde rstand what the Pa ul meant that he had been made the minister of the new testamen t, not of the letter, but of the spirit,
for “the letter killeth but the spirit giveth life .” Things I
had read in the letter, and had s hu ddered at, now read in the
spirit , filled me with j oy.”
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