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To my Lord and Savior, Jesus Christ, the Author of my faith and the breath behind every word. And to my beloved wife, Anne: if my life is a song, your unwavering love is the melody that makes it beautiful.
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The Good News of the End Times
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What I Hope You'll Hear Me Say

[image: A painting of a person sitting on a cliff looking at several horses

AI-generated content may be incorrect.]Gratefully, we open our eyes each morning to a new day. What do we assume is going to be included in the next 24? Hopefully, peace, joy, and happiness. Most likely, noise, worry, and disappointment. Subconsciously, we examine our world like concentric circles, starting with the innermost first. We have concerns about our physical condition, starting with our health. Not surprisingly, this condition is inversely proportional to our age; the younger we are, the less concern we show for the quality of our own well-being. Our lifestyle choices most certainly contribute to its improvement or detriment. But with each candle on the cake, we gain a clearer vision of our limited time on this “pale blue dot.” This awareness focuses on the essentials of our earthly existence — food and shelter — as well as the immediate needs of our careers and finances. From there, we move outward to the second circle: our family, friends, colleagues at work, and a church family(if we have one). This is the immediate or personal world we travel, our surroundings, our city, our chosen environment. We then consider the third circle: the world as it is now, with social unrest, natural disasters, and the general anxiety we feel. And finally, we have another circle, our spiritual state, but few ever venture there, especially before our first cup of coffee. 

Dear Reader, I want to make this letter as straightforward as possible, and my concern for each of you reading this comes from a place of deep love and hope. My motivation isn’t fear-mongering, but sharing what I believe is the most excellent news and a warning from a place of genuine care, much like a friend would warn another about a coming storm.

For some of you, I realize that in the past, you have been exposed to many lies and imperfections surrounding the church. I freely admit that Christians and church institutions have, at times, failed to perfectly reflect Jesus Christ, which adds massive amounts of combustible liquid to the flames of skepticism. The hope of this message doesn’t rest on an institution or imperfect people but on the unchanging Word of God and the person of Jesus Christ. It's natural for your mind to put up a wall against the perceived hypocrisy of human religion. Believe me, I get it. I think that religion is one of Satan’s most diabolical creations. But what you are feeling is the result of an insidious lie. So please do me a favor and continue reading the rest of this article. You’ll definitely be in a better position to improve the contents of each of your circles.

I want to share my conviction without seeming “radical” or being classified as a “Bible-thumper.” Many of you know that my primary focus has been on the solution and the promise—not just the severity of the judgments—but on hope and grace—not on terror and mass extinction.

It is written in God’s Holy Word: 1 Thessalonians 4:16-17

“16For the Lord Himself will descend from heaven with a shout, with the voice of an archangel, and with the trumpet of God. And the dead in Christ will rise first. 17Then we who are alive and remain shall be caught up together with them in the clouds to meet the Lord in the air. And thus we shall always be with the Lord.” NKJV

This event (often referred to as the Rapture) will occur when all believers are “caught up to the heavens.” I often wonder how social media, CNN, and the rest of the non-believing world will spin this mind-blowing incident. Alien abduction? Mass suicide? A tear in the fabric of the universe? But when the shock wears off and before the next news cycle begins, someone might recall the warnings from God’s Word. They might see the fallacy of Man’s way and begin to seek Yahweh. They might recognize this event as a glorious rescue of those who were in Christ. They might read Romans 10:9-10: “If you confess with your mouth Jesus is Lord and believe in your heart that God raised Him from the dead, you will be saved. But 'might' is a fragile word.

Why is this truth about the rescue so critical right now? Because we are seeing the storm clouds gather. The very prophecies that speak of the believer's sudden departure also describe a painful, desperate period on Earth—a time of unparalleled global distress, often called the Tribulation. For a brief season, terrible challenges and judgments will sweep the globe as the final prophecies unfold. Look around you; we’re beginning to see the signs. But I want to assure each of you that the emphasis of this text will always be the essential hope found in following Christ. 

Here's the Good News! For those who accept Christ's gift now, this coming earthly turmoil will not be their destiny. The promise for the believer is an immediate, eternal peace and reward. When the world faces its darkest hour, followers of Christ will be ushered into the presence of God, where sorrow, pain, and uncertainty are gone forever. That hope is available now, and it’s the reason why I share this with urgency and love.

The religion that Man has created over the centuries is burdensome, difficult to comprehend, and, to some, represents an interference with their current lifestyles. The gospel is simple, transformative, and a vehicle of freedom from anxiety and pain. So, how is the Gospel defined? It’s the good news that Jesus Christ lived a perfect life, gave His life on the cross as a sacrifice for humanity’s imperfections(sin), and rose again, offering forgiveness and a relationship with God. That’s it! It’s not about complex rituals, but about trusting in what Jesus has already done for everyone and accepting His gift of salvation. Did He die for good, hard-working people? Did He die for murderers and rapists? Did He die for every tyrant and despot throughout history? Did He die for people who didn’t even know who He was? The single answer to each of these questions is: absolutely! The condensed version: He died once for all. So, why did He do it? Because He loves us more than our mortal hearts or minds could ever imagine. He created us, already knows how the story ends, and wants none of His children to perish... as any Good Father would. He wants His children to return to a Paradise they once called home.

My conviction regarding these events isn’t reinforced from analyzing today's headlines alone, but from the unfailing authority and continuity of Scripture. What we are discussing isn't a modern theory. It is a meticulously detailed foretelling written by prophets and apostles, with much of the Revelation narrative recorded by John the Apostle on the island of Patmos nearly 2,000 years ago. When we look at global trends, we are not predicting the future—we are simply reading a map already drawn. As the Bible indicates, these prophecies are part of God's final plan for human history, a plan He has been unveiling for millennia. The sheer accuracy with which the ancient prophecies of John seem to describe the political, technological, and social climates of our modern world gives these warnings a unique and undeniable weight.

While I hold a deep personal conviction that the fulfillment of these prophecies is imminent, I’m writing this trying to avoid the trap of stubborn speculation. Throughout history, Christians have mistakenly set specific dates or claimed absolute knowledge of every prophetic detail. Such claims are what often make believers sound ‘radical’ or ‘on the fringe.’ They detract from the honest and straightforward Gospel message. Christ Himself warned us against knowing 'the day or hour.' Instead of setting dates, we should view current global events—economic shifts, technological leaps, political realignments—not as final destinations, but as signposts or, as Scripture describes them, birth pangs that strikingly align with the prophetic timeline. They tell us not exactly when, but how close we are to the moment Christ acts to rescue His own.

If you read the Revelation prophecies, the overarching themes are clear: they describe a time of global distress, unprecedented in scope, centered around a central figure rising to power over all nations. We see trends today that seem to lay the very foundation for such a future. However, the purpose of knowing these details is not to dissect every geopolitical event but to recognize the urgent need for a relationship with Christ. The prophecies serve as a flashing warning light: the time to accept God's gift of salvation is now. The final, big picture is not about the chaos on Earth, but about the certainty of Christ's return and the everlasting peace He offers to those who believe.

I share this message with you not to frighten you, but because I believe with profound certainty that these prophetic events are truly close at hand. My motivation is simple: I love you, and I desperately want you to share in the unwavering hope that anchors my life. If my conviction about the coming rescue is even partially correct, the time to prepare is now. This isn't about doom; it's about destiny. I want you to be secure, included in that glorious rescue and in the promise of eternal peace. Please know that this warning comes directly from a heart that cares deeply for your well-being, both now and forever.

So, how can you secure this hope and be certain of your place in that glorious future? As I mentioned before, it is not found in complex rituals, in achieving moral perfection, or in joining a specific institution. It is found in a relationship with Jesus Christ.

If you feel a stirring in your heart to receive this gift of eternal life, the first step is to trust in what Christ has already done for you. You can begin by offering a simple, heartfelt prayer of surrender and belief—just talking to God, admitting your need for Him, and accepting His forgiveness.

Beyond that first step, you can begin to know Him better today. I encourage you to read the Gospel of John in the Bible; it beautifully reveals who Jesus is. Or reach out and talk to a trustworthy Christian friend or a good church near you. They will welcome your questions and guide you further. The most important thing is to start.

While the current events may stir a healthy sense of urgency, our message ends on a note of profound peace. The power of this promise lies in replacing anxiety with assurance. The goal is never to paralyze you with terror over what's coming, but to motivate action from a place of hope because of Who is waiting. Regardless of what tomorrow brings, if you are in Christ, your future is secure, and your peace is settled. The door to that hope is open right now.
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Christmas Presents for the Kids
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[image: ]What do you get the Creator of the universe for Christmas? He’s got everything, and I’m pretty sure He doesn’t wear socks. If there were ever an occasion when He needed something, He would speak it into existence. That’s how it goes when You’re Almighty. But maybe His kids need something. I’ll bet that would make Him happy. Let’s see what they need and go shopping. 

First on their list would most likely be peace on Earth. Whoa! That’s a big one. I know it’s defined as a sense of contentment you feel when you’re at ease and free from conflict. But in this world? Are you kidding me? If we even came close to nailing this, we might not have enough resources with nothing left over for stocking-stuffers. Hang on, people! Let’s back away from the edge of the cliff. Let’s see what God’s Word says. It was on Mount Eremos that Jesus spoke the words recorded in Matthew 5:9: "Blessed are the peacemakers, for they will be called the sons of God." Well, we’re certainly sons and daughters of God, but I don’t think that means that we passively sit on the sidelines and hold up two fingers. I figured that out when I read Hebrews 12:14, “pursue peace with everyone,” and “ seek peace and pursue it,” Psalm 34:14 (NKJV). By following these words, we all become Ambassadors for Christ, working to reconcile others to God and one another. This is going to take a lot of hard work and commitment, my friends, but it is Christmas, and I do think they’re worth the effort. So, neatly wrap your peaceful mind in sunshine yellow, and tape a massive sky-blue ribbon on top. Done and done!

Let’s see. What’s next? Joy. Oh, brother! How do you make all those miserable people out there joyful? Maybe they would settle for a cheap knock-off: happiness. It’s easier to wrap; it just doesn’t last as long. It’s the difference between a wedding banquet and a breath mint. But I think they deserve something nicer. Let’s check our owner’s manual, the Bible. James 1:2-3 encourages believers to "Consider it pure joy, my brothers and sisters, whenever you face trials of many kinds, because you know that the testing of your faith produces perseverance." The ability to find joy in the midst of affliction shines a light on Christ and encourages others who are struggling, proving that the Christian faith offers something the world's happiness cannot. Here’s a key point: joy needs to be independent of circumstance. To give it away, we need to possess it in our nature already. Nehemiah 8:10 says, "...do not grieve, for the joy of the Lord is your strength." This joy enables us to endure hardship, serve others, and persevere in faith. Giving the gift of joy might even help us overlook the petty grievances that seem to attach themselves to our spiritual pants-leg. OK. We can do this. Wrap your joyful spirit in hi-gloss silver and top it with a deep ocean-green bow. Check off another one! 

Yes!!! Two down. We’re getting some momentum here, folks. Check what’s next on the list. Love. Uh... Love? Yeah, love (crickets!) OK. Let me get this straight. We’re talking about love, as in love your neighbor as yourself. I’m sorry. There are times when I’m not sure that I love myself all that much. I don’t know if I have any left over to give away. I know they say it’s the strongest emotion, and it holds all the other ones together. But giving love as a Christmas present? I think we’re getting into the realm of science fiction. Hold on here. Just take a breath and look in the “Book.” It’s easy to read because the important stuff is in red letters. Jesus said, “Love the Lord your God with all your heart and with all your soul and with all your mind.' This is the first and greatest commandment. And the second is like it: 'Love your neighbor as yourself.' All the Law and the Prophets hang on these two commandments." (Matthew 22:37-40) To me, that doesn’t sound like a suggestion. The word “commandment” kind of gives it away. And besides, 1 John says that God loved us first. "This is love: not that we loved God, but that he loved us and sent his Son as an atoning sacrifice for our sins." Think about that for a second. The Creator of the universe loved us before we were in our mother’s womb. How can we thank Him for the greatest of all gifts? Trick question. Just follow orders. Carefully wrap your loving heart in blood-red, top it with a lustrous golden bow, and give it to everyone you meet. Success! Cross another one off our list.

I think there’s still something left in the coffers for one last present. What do you get someone who has everything this mortal life could offer? How about eternal life in paradise? John 3:16 “For God so loved the world that He gave His only begotten Son that whoever believes in Him shall have eternal life.” This is the best gift we could give to anyone. We don’t even have to pay for it. It was purchased over 2,000 years ago by Jesus Christ, who went to the cross for each of us. This gift is portable. You can take it everywhere you go. One size fits all. It never wears out, and it’s guaranteed for eternity. There. We’ve saved the best for last. It’s a small package — nothing complex — and we’re going to wrap our whole lives in pure white, a symbol of purity, righteousness, and forgiveness. This one has to be hand-delivered. But there’s a small condition attached to this present: everyone who is offered the gift must receive it. They have to accept it and understand that it’s the only thing that will save their souls. This is their only hope for salvation, so encourage them to make the right choice.

Phew! Our shopping is done. Thank you, Jesus! I think everyone will be happy with our choices. Beyond the delight of unwrapping, these presents carry a greater purpose: to open their hearts to sharing with others, much like a “Pray-it-forward” campaign. We might have just started a trend here, folks, and it’s way better than an ugly sweater contest! How about making it a family tradition?

My work is done here, so blessings to you, dear reader. I leave you with the words of Jesus’ brother, James: “Every good gift and every perfect gift is from above, coming down from the Father of lights with Whom there is no variation or shadow due to change.” May the peace, joy, love, and salvation you receive this holiday season be a lasting foundation for every season of your life. Keep the faith, my friends – 

P, B, & J (Peace, blessings, and joy)

p.s. Don’t forget to write on the gift cards: 

“Merry Christmas, Father. We hope you like them.”
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Are We There Yet? 
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The Christian Art of Grumbling

[image: A group of people walking in the desert

AI-generated content may be incorrect.]“My Bible app still hasn’t loaded. Man, the church’s Wi-Fi stinks!” “Sorry, I’m going back out to the car to grab my jacket. They keep it like a meat locker in here.” To complain, grumble, whine, murmur, grouse, gripe, mutter, bellyache, object, moan, or groan is pretty much a universal human trait. But you’d think that we Christians would have a higher threshold for misery. "We’ve been saved from the depths of sin and the agonizing fires of hell, but heaven forbid the traffic lights aren't synchronized on the way to Bible study."

If we listen closely to the 21st-century soundtrack dropped by our brothers and sisters in Christ, it might sound suspiciously like the original soundtrack of the Exodus. Let’s see if we can hear a recurring theme, complete with words and music from the original screenplay: “Life in the Sinai.” You’re an Israelite, and your people have just been divinely rescued from 430 years of captivity by cruel Egyptian tyrants. Gone are your captors' whips and forced labor. Present are the freedom and guidance by your protector, God. Your joy and gratitude must have been overwhelming. What’s there to complain about? Funny you should ask. How about the food? “I know it’s miraculous, daily, and free. But there’s no variety on the menu at the Golden Calf Grill. Where’s the beef? And then there’s the amenities out here. We miss the ‘good ol’ days’ of beatings and harsh conditions. And don’t forget about the leadership. I don’t think this Moses guy knows where he’s going. I think he should stop and ask for directions. That dune looks familiar. We’re wandering around in circles.”  It makes you wonder whether their 40-year trip would have lasted that long if they had kept their mouths shut.

But that was then, and this is now. Not much has changed. Our wilderness might not be the same geographically, but spiritually and culturally, there are remarkable similarities: the digital age, information overload, cultural friction, and political division. Let’s take a look at three areas where Christians grumble to each other (often privately, when the subject of the grumble isn’t around): 


	
Political Grumbling: There is a constant outrage and conviction of being “right.” We post derogatory comments about elected officials and publicly shun anyone with an alternative view. We are turning our national affairs into a source of community toxicity. We proclaim from a global podium that “Love your neighbor as yourself” is a meaningless catchphrase used solely for convenience. ("The world is falling apart!"... said the person who believes in the Resurrection.)


	
Logistical/Environmental Grumbling: We complain about the weather, traffic, the price of gas, and the slow service at restaurants. The things we seem to have the least control over are the things we gripe about the longest and loudest. “I’d prefer my Manna medium rare, thank you.”


	
Intra-Church Grumbling: This is the most damaging to ourselves and to the world, watching us to be examples of salt and light.  We whisper criticisms about other members, the length of the Pastor’s sermon, and the volume of worship. We’re complaining about the very people we are commanded to love.



If you look closely, you’ll see an underlying irony in the situation. Like the Israelites, today’s believers have been delivered from far worse things than captivity in Egypt. We have been sacrificially delivered from sin and death by Jesus, the Christ. Yet we allow temporary details to bog us down, consuming our focus and conversation. We trade eternal reflection for temporal trivia. In brief, we major in minors.

And in that irony, you’ll recognize the core parallel and consequence. The early Israelites and present-day Christians share the same root for their mumbling and complaining: a spirit of entitlement disguised as analysis. We moan and groan about how we think things should be, as if our opinions mattered to this world. It’s a failure to exercise gratitude. We’ve forgotten the provision God has granted each of us. Both groups are focused on what they don’t have (a better menu, better conditions, better leadership) rather than on the miraculous provision we do have (manna, salvation, the presence of God, and the Holy Spirit).

There is a consequence for this type of attitude. The sourness in our hearts always leads to spiritual stagnation. Whining with a Jewish accent was rewarded with spending 40 years in the desert, going nowhere. Modern bellyaching prevents us from moving forward into the Promised Land the same way. That mindset is stifling our outward-focused, joyful life. It saps energy from genuine spiritual work. Here’s the punchline: We’ve been quick to judge those Israelites for their lack of faith and short-term memories, yet we often sound exactly like them.

We share many similarities with “The Wilderness Bunch.” Their desert experience eventually ended. But for us, we have the choice to stop wandering now. I want to encourage you to consciously pivot away from the complaint desk and towards the Gratitude Bureau. Before the political grumble leaves your lips, convert it into a prayer for our country’s leaders. Instead of criticizing a fellow member behind their backs (or to their faces), commit to an act of service that would be a kindness. “Do them a solid,” as we used to say.

We are a people who have been delivered and provided for. There is no earthly way we could ever show our appreciation for the salvation purchased for us on the cross. But try regardless: seize the most significant chunk of gratitude you can muster, and hold fast to it as if your life depended on it. Let it come out in our conversations to reflect the magnificent purpose we are destined for, not the trivial bumps in the road. Go ahead and cancel your subscription to “Daily Drama” and sign up for the upcoming issues of “Great Expectations.” Each page is liberally filled with grumble-free options. And when you’re asked, “How’s it going?” you can truthfully answer, “No complaints.”
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Tendencies
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Why We’re All a Spiritual Hot Mess (And That's Okay)

[image: A close-up of a race car

AI-generated content may be incorrect.]“Aww, Mom. Do I have to get up?” These words still echo in our memories from school days, even though we’re far beyond the times of rushing to finish our homework at the breakfast table before the bus comes. Today’s struggles involve hitting the snooze button instead of getting up to exercise. Or, eating an extra piece of that chocolate cake in the fridge instead of remembering your health goals.  Every day, a personalized civil war is fought within us, one internal skirmish at a time.

The human condition isn't just a mix of good and evil; it's a simultaneous tendency toward two extremes—what we'll call “heavenly” (our better nature, intended design, desire for good) and "hellish" (our self-centered, primitive impulses, the "flesh"). Every 24 hours is filled with these tendencies: from head-on attacks with rumbling tanks careening across “no-man’s land,” to covert ops down dark alleys with whispered passwords and clandestine liaisons. It’s like we’re sharing our living space with two roommates constantly fighting over the remote control for our souls. We host an ongoing conflict within us, where the angelic and the devilish impulses battle relentlessly for the mastery of our hearts.

Let’s first talk about our “heavenly” tendencies. There is a Latin phrase, “Imago Dei,” meaning “divine reflection.” Genesis 1:26-27 “26God said, ‘Let us make man in our image, after our likeness: and let them have dominion over the fish of the sea, and over the birds of the sky, and over the livestock, and over all the earth, and over every creeping thing that creeps on the earth.’ 27God created man in his own image. In God’s image he created him; male and female he created them.” 

It is humanity’s inherent goodness and unselfish capability. We have, each one of us, been hard-wired for love, justice, and compassion. Yes, even your mother-in-law, who hasn’t spoken a kind word to you since Eisenhower was in office. When we first rolled off the assembly line, we were designed to do good things because we were created in God’s own image. Regardless of our circumstances, in our worst moments, and no matter how bleak our lives have become, we’ll always have a desire for truth and beauty. You can argue till you're blue in the face, but God’s Word says that every man, woman, and child was designed for connection and creation, not chaos.

So, how do these heavenly tendencies play out? You’ll see it all around if you choose to look. It’s the time when someone in your family gives up the last jelly donut. It’s the tattooed arm sticking out of the red pickup motioning you to merge into traffic, the “holy” lane change. These are the small acts that prove the heavenly tendencies are still active. They still function; they might just be a little rusty.

Now let’s examine the hellish tendencies —or, the lowest common denominator, “the primal urge.” This is what some might call our “default setting.” It’s what our inclination always seems to settle on. And it’s a force, a kind of power that is constantly trying to drag us down. It’s the trend of selfishness, ego, immediate gratification, and the refusal to share credit. It’s a predisposition for spiritual isolation and self-destruction. It’s our self-acquired mindset that disregards anyone else’s opinions with a blanket statement of “I really don’t give a (insert your own expletive).” It’s a little thing we like to call “sin.”

Let’s look for Scriptural support in Romans 3:23 “...for all have sinned and fall short of the glory of God.” Those aren’t words of condemnation or judgment, folks, they’re just a statement of indisputable fact, like the force of gravity. Since our unceremonious eviction from Eden, our flesh, or the Greek word sarx, refers to our physical body or our human nature. It can also represent our sinful, unspiritual side, the one that opposes God. Interestingly, it also refers to human ancestry or origin and is the root of words like “sarcasm,” which means to “bite into the flesh.”

That flesh has been branded with a sin nature, and here are three ways the hellish tendencies play out:


	The Private Hell: This is the root of the struggle, based on an inclination toward self-centeredness and spiritual blindness. These tendencies play out in the unseen world of the heart, fueling destructive thought patterns like envy, malice, resentment, and lust. This internal turmoil leads to deep dissatisfaction, as one constantly rationalizes selfish choices and rebels against spiritual truth. Behold, the internal conflict.

	The Relational Damage: The private war spills out into public connections, manifesting as a desire for conflict, control, and division. This is seen in behaviors like hatred, jealousy, and fits of rage. On a darker level, it becomes manipulation and deceit—the cold, uncaring use of others for personal gain, marked by a lack of empathy and a hardened heart. Observe the interpersonal conflict. 

	The Broken World: When these tendencies multiply, they create systemic suffering, a viral epidemic hovering at the soul level, eager to infect the world. They are the source of injustice and oppression—systems built on greed and pride that exploit the weak. They also drive idolatry, where humans place ultimate value and worship in created things (money, power, fame) rather than the Creator, leading to vices and addictions as hollow attempts to fill the spiritual emptiness. Look upon today’s society.



In short, man's hellish tendencies are visible in everything that separates us from God and from each other. Every hellish tendency is rooted in the selfishness of the heart, bearing bitter fruit that leads to the worst evils committed on the Earth.

Now to the heart of the matter, the real nitty-gritty, as we Boomers used to say: It’s a simultaneous struggle, not one then the other; it’s both at the same time. We can profess to love our neighbors while simultaneously judging their choice of home landscaping or wardrobe style. We can smile and offer support, then immediately gossip about the very vulnerability they shared with us in confidence, bitter and sweet from the same spigot!

Would you like another solid scriptural example? Read the definitive text on simultaneous struggle; classic! "For I do not understand my own actions. For I do not do what I want, but I do the very thing I hate." Romans 7:15 and "Wretched man that I am! Who will rescue me from this body of death?" Romans 7:24.

Try to appreciate this passage peering through a modern lens. This is Paul, the great Apostle, admitting he has a dissociative identity disorder when it comes to morality. He knows what’s going on, but he is forced to devote every waking moment to trying to corral his runaway obedience to God.

Imagine you’re strapped in behind the wheel of a $12 million Formula 1 race car (your spirit), trying to negotiate every ess-turn and chicane on a grand prix course. There’s one problem: your windscreen has spider-cracks that snag every oil droplet or piece of track debris thrown at it, while you fly around the track at 130+ mph. That molded piece of transparent polymer is your flesh, and your wipers can only smear the mess across it. You have the ability and the destination, but your view and direction have become frustratingly obscured.
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Note to my fellow brothers and sisters in Christ: I
encourage you to begin to use this text today. Feel
free to give your friends or loved ones a copy, but
ask them first if they will listen to you read it to
them. And be prepared to lead them in “The
Sinner’s Prayer.” Think about your friends and
family who will be left behind, forced to suffer the
coming  trials. We won't be here to help them
through it. None of us can afford to wait any
longer.

“Dear Lord Jesus, I know that I am a sinner,
and 1 ask for Your forgiveness.

I believe you died for my sins and rose from
the dead.

I turn from my sins and invite You to come
into my heart and life.

I want to trust and follow You as my Lord
and Savior.”

Isaiah 55:11 “So shall my Word be that goes out
from My mouth; it shall not return to me empty,
but it shall accomplish that which I purpose, and
shall succeed in the thing for which I sent it.”
NKJV

May God richly bless each of you,

Don
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