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			God did not give us a spirit of timidity, 
but a spirit of power, of love and of self-discipline.

			—the apostle Paul, 2 Timothy 1:7

		


		
			Foreword

			by Pastor Jack Hibbs

			In an age when cowardice is cloaked as compassion, license disguised as love, and bold and blatant sin is called bravery, we have never more needed clarity than now. No two ways about it—we are at a crossroads. To some, it may seem the battle is lost, the hill too steep, time too short, and the faithful too few. But to those who know the truth, the need for the moment is finally coming into focus. The moment desperately needs brave, unwavering men and women, holding fast to the truth, wearing love, true love, like a banner, standing firm on the only Rock that cannot be shaken. This is the moment we were made for. And in the immortal words found in the Book of Esther, “Who knows but that you have come to your position for such a time as this.”

			It is no surprise that our nation seems desperate for revival. A cursory look at the facts surrounding mental health, happiness, job satisfaction, relational connection, confidence in our political leaders, etc., will affirm what we already sense in our souls: what we’ve got isn’t working. The American church stands at the precipice of the most important decision in modern history: boldly cling to, proclaim, and rely on the truth or buckle. Put another way, the choice is this: choose freedom, life, and liberty, or sacrifice those things on the altar of comfort, political correctness, and convenience. 

			Born to Be Brave is unquantifiable in its importance. The truth relayed in these pages is necessary for every American Christian, every individual concerned about the “spiritual state of the union,” and any person who is concerned about our future. What our nation needs is not a conservative president (though that would help), a stronger military (though that would be wise), or a more sure economy (though that would be nice) but rather the presence and participation of bold and faithful people keen to the wisdom of the “good way, where life is.” Thank God, the result of faithful men and women adhering to the truth will undoubtedly result in the transformation of neighborhoods, cities, states, eventually countries, and even the world. What starts in the heart of one man or woman does not stay there. The fact of the matter is that we don’t need quick fixes from Pennsylvania Avenue; truly the answer will not be coming from the White House, the State House, nor from Wall Street, or Hollywood, but from God’s house. 

			What we need is one man, one woman, you. 

			Born to Be Brave speaks directly to the heart of the concerned but convicted, the perplexed yet passionate, the one who has not yet lost hope. It accurately assesses the reality of our times but gives us the path to spiritual revival, practical reformation, and the change we long for. It has been said that “The only thing necessary for the triumph of evil is for good men to do nothing,” and we must step into our God-given purpose and begin doing “something.” Our hopelessness is misplaced. The fact is, our heritage as a nation, and more so as a faith family, is one of impressive, eternal, sure hope, and it is time to start living it out. 

			For me, Kirk has proven himself over the decades to be a man who is committed to the Word of God and to the history of this nation that we call America. It is this country, unlike any other in the history of man, which had its origins with God, in the Word of God, by the hand of God. My years of ministry have enjoyed numerous occasions where Kirk and I would serve together in outreaches and presentations on the wonderful reality of God in our American story. Kirk Cameron is a man who walks in obedience to the Word of God. I have personally witnessed him be a man of integrity and a Christian who lives out his faith in a beautifully winsome, bold, and loving manner. Together, he and I have often spoken up and out on issues that threaten not only the security of our nation but the education of our children and even our churches. Kirk has become the tip of the spear in the United States for his passion to reclaim our lost and willfully ignorant public school educational system. This latest work by Kirk Cameron is no surprise to me. He has always proven himself to be a trustworthy man of integrity, who loves his family, but above all, loves his God. I want to commend the reading of this book to you, as it will no doubt shape your biblical worldview and the nation that you live in. The very nation in which God, according to Jeremiah 29:7, has placed you to be a light and to be an influence for righteousness.

			Born to Be Brave challenges us to be warriors, but also reminds us of our call to bear the truth in love, be filled with compassion, and be unsurprised when the world hates or persecutes us. The Gospel is the way to eternal life, but it also has real-world, daily implications that lead to life and blessing in every corner in which it is applied. We know the end of the story is a resoundingly victorious one, but we must step up to play our parts. If enough of us stepped up to the plate, we could start a moral and spiritual awakening. We are told that we are given everything we need for life and godliness, that our identity is one of power, courage, and victory, and that we stand on the shoulders of saints, warriors, and prophets who have gone before us. This is our spiritual heritage.

			D. L. Moody has said, “A revival means days of heaven upon earth.” Kirk and I are confident that these days are ahead of us. 

			It is time to stop allowing the opposition to have the final word, because we know the final word. May you do more than read; may you be transformed by the truth in these pages. May you be inspired to “take up arms” with confidence that the “living God” is on your side. America’s story is not over; our King is on the move. You were Born to Be Brave. 

			Jack Hibbs, Senior Pastor of 
Calvary Chapel Chino Hills and 
President of The Real Life Network

		


		
			Chapter 1

			The Setup

			When principles that run against your deepest convictions begin to win the day, then battle is your calling, and peace has become sin; you must, at any price of dearest peace, lay your convictions bare before friend and enemy, with all the fire of your faith.

			—Abraham Kuyper

			Ifitted on a bulletproof vest while glancing out the windows of my parked security van at the crowd of protestors who had taken up position outside a public library in Washington, DC. Activists from the LGBTQ+ community were shouting and waving homemade signs with messages attacking me and the fellow authors I was with for a reading event. One large female was shouting obscenities through a bullhorn at everyone who came near. The DC police leadership were taking this situation seriously enough that they had dispatched half a dozen officers to the scene to prevent violence.

			I don’t mind admitting I was nervous.

			This was the end of March 2023, and I was halfway through a monthslong book tour, reading my children’s books at libraries around the country. On this day, at DC’s Cleveland Park Library, I was going to read my book As You Grow, designed to encourage development of the fruit of the Spirit through the seasons of life. It would seem that a kids’ book promoting love, joy, peace, and other such virtues could hardly be controversial. But apparently I was controversial because of things I’d said about my faith and some current social issues. And so a disruption force from the Alphabet Army was in place to try to make this book reading uncomfortable for me and the other presenters and the family participants.

			In planning this book tour, my publisher and I selected libraries that had already invited drag queens to lead story hours for children. We were intending to test the libraries’ commitment to free speech: Would they let a conservative Christian like me hold an event in their public reading rooms? At first all the libraries rejected me…until I went on Fox News and let it be known that I was prepared to go to court to assert my constitutional right to free speech. Suddenly, all the libraries let me sign up to lead a story hour. But that doesn’t mean the librarians liked it. Nor did many of the leftists living in those cities. I started touring anyway.

			We had seen hate-filled protestors at most of my readings, but so far neither I nor the families who had come out for the events had been harmed by any of it, at least not physically. In DC, though, the risks were higher, this being the epicenter of American progressivism. Most worryingly, the Trans Radical Activist Network had designated the following day as Trans Day of Vengeance. (How such an event made any sense in the wake of the Covenant School shooting that had taken place earlier that week in Nashville, committed by a trans shooter, I can’t tell you.) I remember thinking, Could this be the one that will make me sorry I’m doing this?

			A four-man executive protection team (bodyguards) were present to escort me and my three fellow authors into the library. In advance, the security firm had prepared a six-page threat assessment for this event, and the guards possessed schematics of the library, identifying a safe room and an escape route from the building. The van driver had a map of the quickest route to a hospital emergency room.

			These precautions were not an overreaction, any more than the presence of the police was an overreaction. Tension was at a peak, and the possibility of violence was real. In fact, only a few days later the swimmer Riley Gaines had to be rushed to her safe room when transgender activists physically assaulted her at a speaking event. Thankfully, though, when my team made its move, the worst that happened outside the library was that the shouting and cursing reached a crescendo. We all made it safely into the building.

			Once inside, we encountered the “welcome” that the librarians had prepared for us. Specially for this day, they had put up rainbow flags, transgenderism flags, and displays of LGBTQ-themed books for kids and teens, including such titles as My Princess Boy and I’m Not a Girl. The library was sending a message that, even though they couldn’t stop me and the other conservative authors from being there, they didn’t approve of us—they were in solidarity with the progressive side.1

			It’s not surprising that our audience was smaller at Cleveland Park Library than at other locations on the tour. To get to my reading, parents would have to take their children through the same experience I’d had: expose them to the shouted vulgarities and threatening gestures of the protestors outside, then make them pass through the LGBTQ+ propaganda. It could be scary and confusing for kids, and could potentially even be dangerous. Some would-be attendees no doubt saw what was going on and turned around for home. And yet dozens of moms, dads, and kids refused to be frightened away, and we all had an enjoyable story time despite everything.

			At most of the book reading events on the tour, we had hundreds and even thousands of participants. And over and over again at these events I saw the same thing happen: people weren’t as fascinated by Kirk Cameron, former star of the TV show Growing Pains, as they were by each other. You could see it on their faces that they were thinking, Where did all these people come from? Moms or dads would come up to shake my hand and then would say things like “I had no idea so many in my town are interested in promoting positive values instead of the usual immoral and backward stuff we’re supposed to just accept.”

			Because so many people came out for most of these events, some unfortunately had to wait a long time for a chance to enter the reading room, and this created some of the most beautiful moments. In at least two libraries I can recall—those in Scarsdale, New York, and Indianapolis, Indiana—parents and grandparents invited children to sit in circles in the aisles while the adults read aloud books of virtue to them. In Scottsdale, Arizona, the crowd spontaneously started singing worship songs, such as “Amazing Grace” and “Jesus, We Love You,” the music reverberating throughout the atrium. Local sheriff Mark Lamb was in attendance, beaming at the crowd. I was brought to tears. For me it was like watching a revival going on inside this public building, despite the homelessness, crime, and other problems that sadly were going on outside on the city streets.

			Listen to me now. I’m from Hollywood, the land of make-believe, where we create perceptions that have little to do with reality. It’s all designed to make you believe something, to make you feel something, to get you to do something. And the same kind of deception is being practiced on the whole nation by the leaders of wokeness, who want to make the family of faith run a gauntlet of fear so they can neutralize us and replace our God-given values and freedoms with their own domination of affairs.

			But perception is not reality.

			If you believe in God, value liberty, and don’t appreciate the new morality being pressed upon you, then you can be sure there have been people behind the scenes trying to make you believe you’re an antiquated relic, one of a handful of unreconstructed cranks whose time has gone. It’s not true. This perception is not reality. As the attendees at the library events discovered, there are hundreds, thousands, millions of people—not just in a few regions but even in the most progressive parts of the country—who believe in the timeless values that produce blessing and protection for us and for our children.

			The question is, what we are going to do with this realization?

			Second-Birth Bravery

			As the father of six now-grown children, I love kids, and I’ll continue to write kids’ books. But I had to interrupt the writing of my young-reader series in order to write this book for adults. Because the nation needs our help right now.

			At this point, I believe, I could easily inflame your anger with facts and stories about things happening in our society that are an offense to faithful and liberty-loving people across the land: from out-of-control government spending that threatens our financial future, to untamed political corruption, to the redefinition of marriage, to the ongoing slaughter of the unborn, to racial divisiveness under the guise of social justice, to parents being cut out of their kids’ life-altering decisions, to the loss of free speech on university campuses, to much, much more.

			I could get into details on all this, but I bet you already know about it as well as I do. You get a reminder every time you skim the news headlines.

			As pervasive and serious as they are, the current problems of society are not the most acute reasons that the message of Born to Be Brave is needed right now. Instead, this book is critical today because the family of faith in America is standing at a crossroads of decision. As I see it, we could go one of two ways from this point. If we choose the first path, we get comfortable with being a minority group and become resigned to having less and less influence in the culture, marching toward abject tyranny. If we take the second path, we decide once again, as believers have done repeatedly in our national past, to take the lead in shaping society to conform more closely with biblical principles for the honor of God, the flourishing of the family, and the advantage of all citizens.

			There’s no guarantee we won’t take the easy road toward irrelevancy. The once-vibrant churches in Western Europe are today seen by many as little more than depositories of tradition and centers for do-goodism; it’s not hard to imagine American Christianity devolving into the same. But in America it’s not too late—perhaps just barely not too late—for the second alternative of choosing to reassert our values within our own homes and the public realm.

			What will make the difference in which way we go? Not more outrage about the state of our culture, but a firmer grip on who we are in Christ and why we were born.

			All human beings have potential for courage from the cradle merely by virtue of being made in the image of God. But the bravery I’m talking about comes from the second birth, where we are born “not of natural descent, nor of human decision or a husband’s will, but born of God” (John 1:13). This courage is not for a few believers but is a quality that every person within the family of faith can and should exhibit. If we struggle with cowardice, that is a leftover of our old selves; it is not a part of the new creation God has made of us through His grace.

			As I define it, second-birth bravery is doing what is right so that God’s will may be done and good may prevail, regardless of the cost to ourselves. It’s got everything to do, then, with the purpose behind the bravery, and that’s what sets it apart from the daring acts of terrorists who blow themselves up or gang members who jeopardize their lives in the conduct of their crimes. It’s not even the same thing as taking a risk to better one’s own lot or provide for loved ones, though there’s usually nothing wrong with that kind of courage. Second-birth bravery comes out of an understanding that God has chosen us to represent Him and pursue His desires wherever we are. Deep in our souls we know that, if we want to participate in the transformation of the world for the sake of God and of good, we can’t do it without bravery.

			So, are we living that way?

			As I look around at the family of faith, what I see is that many of us are fearful and cringing in the face of what seems an overwhelming opposition. We’re feeling intimidated—exactly as some people want us to feel. So much scorn and censure have been directed at us that we’ve begun to second-guess ourselves, wondering whether it is even right to suggest that biblical values could be relevant in public decision-making. Naturally enough, we don’t want ourselves and our families to have to pay costs for standing up for unpopular beliefs. We’re discouraged. We’re plain scared.

			I’m not singling anyone out or accusing you of anything, but I’m reminding all of us—myself included—that bravery is meant to be normal for us. The most encouraging thing about this is that bravery isn’t something we have to somehow manufacture within ourselves. It’s less about our natural grit than about God’s supernatural gift. Through the new birth, He’s already placed the capacity for tremendous courage within us, and we just need to access it and live it out.

			Lion within Lion

			In Disney’s The Lion King, the evil lion, Scar, kills the rightful king, Mufasa, and takes his place ruling the Pride Lands.2 Scar also chases away Mufasa’s young son and heir, Simba.

			Years pass and Simba grows up living a heedless “hakuna matata” life with his friends at their desert oasis. Eventually Simba’s mate, Nala, tries to convince him to return to the Pride Lands and set things right. But Simba refuses. He’d rather stay where he is, leading a pleasant if insignificant life, rather than take the risks involved with challenging injustice.

			Then a mandrill monkey named Rafiki (a kind of prophet figure) shows up to change Simba’s mind. Wisely, Rafiki doesn’t try to engage Simba’s bravery by telling him how bad things have gotten back at the Pride Lands. Instead, he reminds Simba of his own special identity.

			Rafiki: You don’t even know who you are.

			Simba: Oh, and I suppose you know.

			Rafiki: Sure do. You’re Mufasa’s boy.

			Then Rafiki leads Simba to a pool of water where he can observe his reflection. At first Simba sees only himself. But soon he realizes that he’s staring at his father’s image. “See,” comments Rafiki, “he lives in you.”

			The reflected Mufasa delivers the message Simba needs to hear: “You have forgotten who you are and so have forgotten me. Look inside yourself, Simba. You are more than what you have become.… Remember who you are.”

			Today’s society is in bad shape, but our primary motivation for activating our bravery is not the need for change. Our primary motivation is the honor of our Father in Heaven. What enables and empowers us to be brave is not primarily a response to danger but the spirit of power, love, and self-discipline that flows as we embrace our true identity in Christ.

			Remember who you are.

			You are a child of God. You bear the Father’s image. Since long before we got into the present cultural setback, He intended for you to take a bold part in advancing His will in the world. In fact, as Ephesians 1 says, God chose you before the creation of the world, predestining you for adoption as His child and revealing to you the mystery of His will—“to bring all things in heaven and on earth together under one head, even Christ” (verses 3–10).

			In The Lion King, when Simba finally returns to do battle with Scar, the usurper looks at Simba running toward him and at first thinks he sees the father. Scar cries out in horror, “Mufasa! No, you’re dead.”

			It’s the same with us. When the destroyers of liberty and those who have wrought immoral changes in our society spot us coming, they should see the image of our Father in us.

			The Biggest “What If…?”

			Could I ask you a question—one that, frankly, I want you to not just think about but memorize, repeat to yourself, and share with others? Because I believe it has the potential to transform our fears into hope and put our feet on a very different path than the one we may have been following up to this point.

			What if the present cultural setback
is really a divine setup
for a spiritual comeback
led by the family of faith?

			Maybe the things that today are making us disgusted about our society aren’t merely the way it is, an unfixable brokenness created by people’s poor choices. Maybe God has secretly been at work within our cultural turmoil, embedding an opportunity few can see. It’s not about one political philosophy prevailing over another, because if that were so, a political party would be all that’s needed to bring about change. Instead, this is an opportunity custom-made for the family of God and dependent on the miracle power of God. A renewal that’s potentially bigger than any ever witnessed in our lifetime—transforming not just hearts but the entire culture—might be nearer than we’ve ever considered possible. This could be the family of faith’s finest hour.

			Before we can take advantage of the setup within the setback, however, we have to shed the prevailing Christian mindset about the future of our culture: that things are inevitably going to get worse. We may think that way because there’s so much doom in the headlines (doom gets clicks, folks), or we may expect things to get worse because we believe that these are the “last days” and that in the last days society is going to go down the tubes. These are some things I’ll be getting to later in the book. But regardless of how you’re feeling or what your long-term prognosis for the world might be, if it means you’re underestimating the power of God to act in the present circumstances, you’re making a mistake. If you think God’s given us a pass on doing all we can to represent His values in our time, that’s dishonoring to Him. If you don’t believe there’s an opportunity here—a setup for a comeback—I want to suggest it’s time to open your eyes of faith.

			We can be a part of a change in souls and society that will extend the heavenly influence of the Kingdom far beyond what we see today. We just need a recovery of our newborn spiritual identity with its birthright to bravery.

			Let me tell you more about a friend of mine whom I’ve already briefly mentioned. Riley Gaines was faced with a dilemma and chose to resolve it with faith and courage.

			Making a Splash Outside the Pool

			Born into a sports-loving family in Tennessee, Riley early on committed herself to the sport she loved most—swimming. And she worked hard at it, putting in the thousands of hours in the pool that it took to make her a standout swimmer in high school and earn a place on the women’s swim team at the University of Kentucky.

			When her senior year at Kentucky came around in 2021, Riley’s goal was to become a national champion. Her hopes were looking realistic halfway through the season, when she was ranked third nationally in her top event, the 200-meter freestyle.

			Curiously, though, the swimmer who was ranked fifth in the 200 free, and first in the 500 free, was a person no one on Riley’s team had heard of before: Lia Thomas. The collegiate swimming world was not so big, and the people at the top tended to know one another. So, who was this?

			A few days after the competitor’s nation-leading times were posted, an article came out that cleared up the mystery. Lia Thomas was formerly Will Thomas and swam three years on the men’s team at the University of Pennsylvania before switching to the women’s team.

			Competing on the men’s team, Thomas had been a mediocre swimmer at best, ranking 554th in the 200 freestyle and 65th in the 500 freestyle. Now, competing as a female, Thomas had leaped into the top five places in both events.3 Whenever anyone tried to claim that this sudden achievement could all be put down to the training Thomas had been doing since transitioning, their words rang with falseness.

			Thomas’s inclusion in women’s competitions was outrageously unfair to all those who had come up through the female swimming system since childhood. Furthermore, how could it be right that women as young as eighteen should have to share a locker room with Thomas? At this point, Riley was sure someone who was supposed to be protecting the female swimmers—a coach, an official, an administrator—would stand up for her and the others. Shamefully, no one did.

			At the championship meet held in March 2022, Riley came up against Thomas in the 200-meter freestyle. In the finals they tied for fifth. Two swimmers touching the wall at exactly the same time is an unusual occurrence in this sport, and it created an awkward—but revealing—situation.

			“So we go behind the awards podium,” recalled Riley afterward, “and the NCAA official looks at both Thomas and myself, and he says, ‘We don’t really account for ties, so we’re gonna give this trophy to Lia.’”

			Riley was told to pose with the sixth-place trophy, and afterward she was required to give the trophy back. She went home empty-handed, while Lia Thomas took the fifth-place trophy home.

			Often, in the course of becoming brave, there’s a specific turning point that makes all the difference, the energizing of one’s God-given courage. That’s how it was with Gaines. She said, “When this official reduced everything that I’d worked my entire life for down to a photo op to validate the feelings and the identity of a male at the Women’s National Championship, that’s when I was done waiting for someone else to speak up.”4

			Others were trying to portray the inclusion of trans athletes in sports as being safe and fair, but now Gaines was ready to tell the truth. And she did.

			“I can wholeheartedly attest to the tears that I saw from the ninth- and seventeenth-place finishers who missed out on being named an All-American by one place,” said Gaines in an interview. “And I can wholeheartedly attest to the extreme discomfort in the locker room when you turn around and there’s a six-foot-four biological male dropping his clothes, exposing male genitalia, watching you and other girls undress.”

			Originally having planned for a post-collegiate career in dentistry, Riley deferred that goal to become an activist for women’s safety, privacy, and equal opportunities. She has traveled the country speaking on these subjects and has testified before the US Senate, US House, and several state legislatures. She also joined me at one of my library reading events in 2023.

			Her name is widely recognized today, but don’t miss this—once she was just another college swimmer, unknown outside her sports and personal circles. An “ordinary” person, if you want to put it that way. But even if she never became a celebrity of sorts, she had already become extraordinary by making the brave choice to speak up and tell the truth.

			Imagine America

			If the present cultural setback really is a divine setup for a spiritual comeback, then dream with me about what might lie ahead if we are like Riley and we start to live out the courage we’ve been designed for since ages past.

			Imagine an America where people who have suffered the emptiness and brokenness of rejecting God turn to Jesus, by faith, and are filled with His presence.

			Imagine an America where Christians who have been unfaithful to the Lord, or whose love for Him has grown cold, repent and become fiery with the Holy Spirit.

			Imagine an America where fear of man gives way to confidence in God.

			Imagine an America where love floods in to occupy the spaces burned out by hate.

			Imagine an America where the presumption that Christians should keep their faith to themselves is replaced by a consensus that the happiest societies are those based on a love for God and His Word.

			Imagine an America where we stop the tide of illegal immigration at the border, while welcoming legal immigrants and refugees to a flourishing nation based in godly beliefs and traditions.

			Imagine an America where racial and cultural communities, instead of being set against one another, live side by side in that beautiful e pluribus unum way.

			Imagine an America where privately owned business is encouraged and celebrated, with personal and corporate integrity supported by limited government oversight, and where the shadow of socialism has passed away.

			Imagine an America where we don’t have to fight for legislative and court victories with regard to preborn life, marriage, parental rights about education, and the like, because our civil representatives and the majority of Americans are already with us.

			Imagine an America where the oppressiveness of the woke police and their commitment to cancel others give way to a love for free speech and civil discourse among the people.

			Imagine an America where the government shrinks to something more appropriate in size and cost because individuals, families, churches, and communities are taking more responsibility for themselves and saying no to government handouts.

			These may seem like impossibilities to some—but they are not. I want you to hear me loud and clear: these things are not only possible but they are inevitable and unstoppable when believers get a grip on their newborn identity and begin to apply, with courage, the simple strategy outlined in this book.

			It’s Yours If You Want It

			I’m no longer leading a movement to restore wholesome book readings to public libraries. Not because I’ve tired of it or given up on it, but because I don’t need to do it anymore—others are carrying on the work.

			Among the thousands of people who attended my story hours were many who caught the vision for what I was doing. If they wanted good books to be read to their kids at libraries, all they had to do was pursue that goal themselves. They just had to exercise their bravery and insist on their God-given and Constitutional rights. Rooms full of families praying, singing, and reading books of virtue and character are the result. This may not be the kind of thing that’s going to get headlines in mainstream journalism, but to me it’s beautiful.

			Now, you may not feel called to read books for kids, and that’s absolutely fine. But you may be concerned about your school board’s decisions that harm children, or local politicians promoting family-unfriendly events, or efforts to defund and hinder the police, or any number of other causes. Or you may not yet know where you should get involved. Either way, I hope this chapter has begun to stir a sense in you that God wants to use you somewhere in a way you are uniquely positioned and equipped for.

			Intimidation tactics by anti-Christian foes don’t have to succeed. The threatening Greta Thunberg scowl that radical progressivism is fixing on you right now doesn’t have to paralyze you. Whoever wants the culture more is going to get it, and all we’re missing is a standard operating procedure of faith and courage that is directed toward the desires of God for our families and our nation.

			Sometimes we can suffer real harm when we enter into the cultural fray. I can’t deny it. Other times, though, as when I stepped out of the security van in DC to face protestors and opponents, it turns out that many of our enemies bark but they don’t bite. Rather than giving up, let’s simply pray for God to restrain the dangers so we can continue on the course He has called us to. Providence favors the brave.

			What if the present cultural setback is really a divine setup for a spiritual comeback led by the family of faith? I believe with all my heart that it is. And the next question we need to ask is this: Is the family of faith ready to take advantage of the divine setup? If we will put our complacency and cowardice behind us, then there’s no reason why we can’t. This book is about the why’s and how’s of preparing for the nationwide, maybe global, transformation that we so desperately need.

			Are you brave enough to go there with me?
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