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AUTHOR'S WORD? YES, YES.

As I write these words, I am as unsure as you are of what this book will contain. When the title of this book came to my mind, I thought to myself, “Thank you Lord, for this new inspiration," but now that the time has come to begin, I find myself wondering what process I should go through to produce a book that will be useful to the kingdom of God and, at the same time, entertaining with such a title. We always have that initial confidence that we gradually lose, don't we? But hey, I can do all things through Him who strengthens me (Philippians 4:13)

But even if I don't really know how I'll do it, I still have an idea since, by the title, the very essence of the book will be taken from Galatians 5:22, But the Fruit of the Spirit is... With this verse, Paul presented to the people of Galatia the fruit that every person born of the Spirit must produce. And when I read or re-read the passage where Jesus tells His disciples that a good tree will be recognized by the good fruit it bears, I always connect this passage to the one from the book of Galatians. The tree clearly symbolizes man, and the fruit borne or produced symbolizes all thoughts and actions carried out by man in some way. Therefore, any man who does not produce the fruit of the Spirit is not led by Him and produces or will produce the works of evil cited by Paul in this same chapter 5 of the book of Galatians.

This book is indeed a kind of novel, not a theological book, dear reader, and God forbid that you would think that when reading the second paragraph. Yes, a novel in which each of the characters will be confronted in their daily lives with the fruit of the Spirit. Certain passages or even chapters will contain excerpts from sermons, teachings, and theological research that I will include with fear and trembling.

Not knowing what else to write, I would therefore ask you, dear reader, to accept the expression of my most sincere greetings, hoping that this book will be edifying and entertaining for you.

May the grace of God abound in your life, in the name of Jesus Christ.

––––––––
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NB: THIS BOOK WAS ORIGINALLY written in French, so there may be some grammatical imperfections in the English. However, I hope this will not prevent you from enjoying a good read.
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CHAPTER 1
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BUT THE FRUIT OF THE SPIRIT IS...

We all know the parable of the Seed. It was told by the greatest of preachers, the greatest of teachers, Jesus Christ of Nazareth. He tells his disciples in the book of Mark, chapter 4, that a sower goes out to sow seed, and while he is sowing, some of that seed falls in four different places: the edge of the road, the rocks, the thorns, and finally, the good soil. We know well that where the seed falls symbolizes the human heart and human life.

On the other hand, this parable summarizes, in the simplest of cases, the different types of people that we know exist after hearing the word of God. It is certainly a little frightening to know that out of 4 people who listen, who meditate on the word of God, only one person not only listens and does not only meditate on it but also puts it into practice, and this person is considered wise, not because he is gentle by nature, but because he puts into practice what he knows of the word of God. Let us understand that having wisdom is knowing how to apply what one has in knowledge. A man can have the necessary knowledge to make a chair, but if he does not apply this knowledge to make the chair, he is not wise in his field. It is the same for the Christian. Someone who calls himself a servant of Christ, who knows His word and does not apply it, is not considered wise; he knows nothing of wisdom. It is also necessary to constantly ask ourselves, during our walk with Christ, what is our part in the parable of the seed.

But let's leave all that and go straight to our story.

So this one begins at Saruch Church (Don't ask us what that means because we don't know either; we just know that some churches have weird names after all!) So we were saying that our story begins at Saruch Church, located in the middle of a middle-class suburb, where the preacher who was supposed to preach that day didn't show up. The deacons must have called him dozens of times to find out the reason for his sudden absence, and what did they get as a response from him? As he was on his way to preach, he was called to offer him a small construction job, which he obviously accepted! Leaving God's work to make a little money? Big mistake, dear! Big mistake!

The crowd was well-attended that day, a crowd that sometimes struggles to attend an afternoon service. And in addition to being present, they were beginning to grow impatient now that the time for preaching had come and there was still no one in front of them on the platform. The deacons, sweating, began to wonder among themselves who among them could preach, but none of them could agree. There are few preachers in this church apart from the main leaders, such as the senior pastor, on an apostolic mission abroad, and some department leaders like Brother Elijah, on a week-long crusade in the neighboring town. They were still deciding on the subject when the idea came to one of them, this brother from the church who had preached during an open-air evangelism. The idea pleased the other deacons, who began to look for the brother in the room until they found him sitting there in the middle of two gossiping sisters.

“That one?” one of the deacons asked disdainfully of the one who had proposed the idea. “I thought you were a good-minded man, Brother Asan. Him? Really? Do you want the congregation to blame us in the absence of the pastors?”

"I don't get you, Brother Frank," Brother Asan replied. "What is the reason for this sudden disdain for this brother? Didn't he preach more than two months ago? Are we not short of preachers right now?"

“Firstly, Brother Asan!” exclaimed Brother Frank. “Let’s be serious for a moment; he doesn’t look like a preacher! Look at that tacky shirt! The shape of his head tells you he’s not what you think he is! Ah, I vote we take the offering, have a short worship, and send them home quickly so we can spare ourselves this charade.”

"Brother Frank!" cried one of the other deacons who were following their conversation. "What bad behavior from you! Do you think that if Jesus looked at appearances, we would be here? Brother Asan, have him summoned, we agree with you. As for you, my dear Brother Frank, when the pastors come, expect a convocation; I promise you this!"

Convocation. This is a word that can make any devoted Christian tremble, persevering in a congregation. And dear Brother Frank was not without being troubled. He said to himself that he should have kept his mouth shut for a moment. One would have thought that this recent event would have pushed him to repentance, but no. When he saw a member of the church reception go and get the young brother for the deacons, his heart swelled more and more against him. Why then this anger of Cain towards this young man? Well, imagine that the last time this young man had preached, he had said something that greatly displeased Brother Frank, and not only that...

"This guy knows my business! That's why he talks like that!" he thought that day. But poor young man. Let's note that when a preacher, under the anointing of God, says something harsh from the platform, some in the room whose Christian life is questionable always think that it's about them and that the preacher must know their hidden life.

So, the famous Brother Frank, with his doubtful life, got even more angry when the young man agreed to preach. When the latter walked past him to take the stage, he had only one thing on his mind: to hope that there would be a power cut so that he could no longer preach about his life.

The young brother really had, as Brother Frank said, a shirt in bad taste, but not only his shirt; his pants, his shoes, everything about him was strange. However, he mounted the platform with an assurance that did not fail to surprise more than one person in the room. And when he began to speak, one could clearly feel that this young man was a man of God. To the displeasure of Deacon Frank, he began with the song he liked the least and spoke in prayer words that bothered him. Yes, when a man hates his neighbor, everything about him becomes detestable. Anyone who claims to be in the light but hates a brother or sister is still in the darkness... Everyone who hates his brother is a murderer... declares the apostle John in the book of 1 John. So with every evil look that Deacon Frank gave this young man, he was killing him internally.

“I greet you again in the precious name of Jesus Christ,” the young man began. “I thank God for allowing me to be before you this evening, although it was not at all planned. So obviously, I did not have time to prepare anything, to prepare a message. While the Holy Spirit helps me to communicate something to you, I... I...”

He had, as he said, prepared nothing, and the more he said these words, the more he lost the confidence he displayed when he took the podium. But when it came to him, this preaching that he had been preparing step by step for at least a month and a half, he thought that it must be a help from the Holy Spirit. He quickly took his outdated phone from his pocket and placed it on the pulpit. Knowing that his phone was discharging at the speed of light, he prayed to God from within himself that this 68 percent of battery, which should last 10 minutes, could last at least 25 minutes. We don't often talk about the stress that those who preach really feel.

“Well... uh... well,” he continued, having finally found the note of his sermon and, with it, his initial confidence. “Today I’m going to focus on something that is often forgotten...”the fruit of the Spirit...Galatians 5:22,23 the Bible says: But the fruit of the Spirit is love, joy, peace, patience, kindness, goodness, faithfulness, gentleness, self-control... Manifesting the Holy Spirit involves displaying miracles, wonders, spiritual gifts, as well as the fruit of the Holy Spirit. Today, we will focus on the topics of joy and peace.

“In 2 Corinthians 12:12, when Paul wants to give proof of his apostleship, he says in this verse : The signs of a true apostle were performed among you with utmost patience, with signs and wonders and mighty works. He mentions miracles, wonders, and signs, but he also discusses the patience that can withstand all tests. Patience is waiting with joy and peace, because waiting without joy and peace is not true patience. Peace and joy are essential components of patience. If you are waiting for something from God but have lost peace and joy, you are not truly patient. Peace and joy are the hallmarks of true patience. When I speak of joy and peace, I am referring to what kind of joy and peace? I am referring to the peace and joy that the Holy Spirit provides. This joy and peace are distinct from the peace that the world offers.

"The joy of the world comes from the outside to the inside, and sometimes this joy remains outside and never enters inside. Someone can be having a good night; they sing, dance, and laugh, but inside they are sad. Someone can be in mourning; you offer your condolences, you cry with the person in mourning, they may even dry their tears and appear at peace, but inside they are still crying. I am not talking about that joy or that peace. I am not referring to the joy that comes from external things, such as a car, a house, a promise, a friend, or pleasure; I am not talking about that kind of joy. When Jesus Christ wants to talk about the peace that He gives, He says in John 14 verse 27, Peace I leave with you; my peace I give to you...When He says "my peace," it is because there is other peace; there is other joy in this world. Drugs can give you a certain euphoria, but He says Not as the world gives do I give to you., the world gives external things for the interior which often does not enter inside and remains outside.

“Not as the world gives do I give to you. Let not your hearts be troubled, neither let them be afraid.The peace that Jesus Christ gives is a peace that depends only on Him. It is this peace that can manifest itself in you during difficult times. It is this joy that you can manifest even in mourning; it is a joy that you can express even in the most complicated and difficult moments of life where people themselves do not understand you. They say, "How you can endure so many misfortunes and problems, yet you always have a smile. That is the peace of God, the joy of God and an expression of the Holy Spirit. The world wants to see miracles through the church, wonders through the church, but the world also wants to see our peace. The pagans want to see you in the same problem as them but they find you different. That was it with Jesus. He was crucified with two robbers, they were in the same place, same situation, all three are crucified but the attitude of Jesus Christ was different because He had the peace of God. The time has come not only to preach with the Bible, let us preach to people with our happiness, with our joy, with our peace and let them realize that we have something that they do not have. Something like a 4x4 of life that allows you to smile where we cry, that allows you to have peace, that allows you to have peace where there is no peace, that allows you to believe where no one believes, that allows you to be positive where everyone is negative, that allows you to hope where everyone despairs. It is time that you influence with your happiness; it is time that you influence with your smile; it is time that you influence with your joy, it is time that you influence with your peace.

“If you were to keep quiet and not say that you are Christians, would anyone believe that you are a Christian? By your joy? By your peace? There are people who, if they don’t say that they are Christians, are unhappy; they have no joy; they have no peace. They cry all the time. They get angry all the time. They are sad all the time; they are negative all the time! Even the pagan is happier than you!”

“Prove to me that you are a Christian by your joy; prove to me that you are a Christian by the way you behave in your trials, by the way you behave in difficult times, by the way you endure things with a smile, with a smile, with praise where people insult God; you praise God, where people abandon God; you praise God. We recognize the spirituality of a Christian when not everyone has peace, but he can have peace.

"That's what happens when Jesus Christ, the boat is agitated; everyone is agitated, but He can sleep because He has peace. He is on the cross, naked on a cross, but He has peace. He is saying, Father, into your hands I commit My spirit!. Oh, eternal Father, grant me brothers and sisters filled with joy and peace! May God give you spiritual peace, spiritual joy, and spiritual happiness! Amen?”

“Amen!” The crowd followed, seeming to enjoy the sermon more and more. Well, except for Brother Frank, who was discerning the young man's words.

“ If it is when you have money that you have joy, the pagan also has joy when he has money; what is the difference with him?” the young man continued. “ If it is when you have a beautiful house that you have joy, the pagan also has joy when he has a beautiful house; what is the difference with him? If it is when you wear beautiful clothes that you have joy, the pagan also has joy when he has beautiful clothes; what is the difference between you and him? It is when you, without the car, without the house, without the clothes, have a peace that does not depend on the exterior but comes from the interior, which is like a spring of water that waters your life.

“An uncontrollable peace, an uncontrollable joy where you are amazed at yourself. Normally, you say to yourself, with all my problems, I must have had a stroke; how come I don’t have a stroke? Normally I must have high blood pressure; how come I don’t have it? Because you have a spiritual 4x4 called the peace of the Spirit, called the joy of the Spirit. It’s time you produced the fruit of peace, the fruit of joy. It’s time! The world wants to see your fruits! Hallelujah?

“What's worse is that we come to church sad, that's quite serious! And even we leave sad, that's serious! Brothers and sisters... when someone pays for their ticket to get on a plane, you see them, they get on the plane and take their big suitcase, they put it on their head or on themselves, will that work? Besides, the flight attendants will tell you Sir, sir, sir, this goes in the hold, isn't it? They're going to take your suitcase and put it in the hold because it's not normal for you to carry a suitcase, why? Because the ticket you paid for is not only for you; it's for you and it's for your suitcase, and when you receive Jesus Christ as Lord and Savior, you didn't believe only for yourself, you believed for your problems and your difficulties. I would like to announce to someone here that your problems have received Jesus Christ as Lord and Savior. I would like to announce to someone here that your problems have received Jesus Christ as Lord and Savior!”

“Amen!” the crowd exclaimed.

“ Psst...” said Brother Frank in his heart. “He talks like that; you'd think he'd already been on a plane! That little guy with his strange clothes, he couldn't even afford to go to the next town! How can this guy, with all the problems he seems to have, dare to preach to us like that? And look at this bunch of idiots who agree with what he says! We'll see, oh we'll see!”

“It's important that you understand that you've carried your problems enough,” continued the young man, clearly unaware that he had made an enemy in the crowd. “Throw away your problems. Throw away your problems." "I'll take your problems, sadness, and anger away.

“Besides, stop saying my problem, say God's problem. The suitcase is not yours, it's carried by the plane's engine, so it's the plane's suitcase. You must unload all your worries! Unload and rejoice, unload and rejoice! Today, God commands you to unload! You who think that sin is only immorality, sadness is also a sin. Sadness is a sin! When God tells you to rejoice, you don't rejoice, you sin! Having a sullen face is a sin, which is why you will never see an angel with a sullen face. If an angel appears to you with a sullen face, cast him out in the name of Jesus; it's a demon. Because before God, we radiate, we radiate joy, we radiate peace, we radiate joy. I pray that God will make it so that in this church there will be people who enter the church door with hymns, with celebrations, and who infect others with their joy. People who, even if they haven't eaten, celebrate the Lord; even if things are bad, they celebrate the Lord; even if things are complicated, they celebrate the Lord, even if things are not going well, they celebrate the Lord. Unload your problems! Oh Jesus!
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