
1 

 

 

Do not fear those who kill the body but cannot kill the soul 

Jennifer Christie 

“Though dazed , I fought.  I fought as            

ribs broke and fingers snapped.” 

He heals the broken hearted and  

binds up their wounds.   

Psalms 147:3  
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Surprised Again! 

 
By David L. Faircloth 
 

 

 

Boaz and I went on a birding adventure to the Neal Smith Prairie near Prairie 
City, IA.  The group had stopped to look for a drab Grasshopper Sparrow that 
we could hear in the grasses but could not see.  
Ten minutes went by and nothing.   When we turned around there was this 
this brilliant Yellow Throated Warbler sitting to have his picture taken.   A great 
time was had and Boaz learned to be ready for the unexpected photo op!  The 
Lord surrounds us with beauty if we take the time to look. 
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It had been just over 6 years 
since being in a relation-
ship, so with a push of some 
friends I decided to sign up 
on Christianmingle. Dating 

sites were not foreign to me, but I always found the 
same kind of guy, spiritual but not followers of Jesus 
Christ, good but not guided by God’s word, double stand-
ards and so on...you get the picture. However, I decided 
to try it one last time.  Within a week I met a man and we 
connected right away. After a few emails we progressed 
to talking on the phone. Our conversations were spirit 
filled, Christ centered and genuine, which made the con-
nection that much stronger. We talked every day for two 
months, and then, the opportunity came for us to meet 
face to face. I then, was standing face to face with a deci-
sion I needed to make. My decision came down to 
waiting patiently and not move 
into a relationship with him, or 
to be impatient and move right 
on in...diving head first. Though 
I may be known to have pa-
tience, I painfully admit I do not 
take the medal of virtue in this 
area of my life. 
 

Have you ever found yourself 
standing face to face with pa-
tience? Your opponent may 
have been or is currently a rela-
tionship, a job opportunity, a 
house you want to buy, a big 
move (in state, out of state or 
out of country) etc. The word 
patience, directly from the Latin 
word, patientia is endurance, 
pati is to suffer. Stop! Did you 
read that? Read it again, “to 
suffer”. When God has us in a 
waiting season, which requires 
patience, it can be painful. I know we have all been 
there.   
 

For me personally, I am still there. Recently, my patience 
has been hurled into crazy patience. This crazy patient 
idea was birthed out of conversation I was having with a 
sweet friend, regarding my last relationship. Let me take 
you back to that moment in which I was facing my oppo-
nent.  I chose the path of impatience and dove head first 
into a relationship. For some people, their dives were 
smooth, gliding into the water with little ripples upon 
entry. Their relationship turned out to be a story of God’s 

grace and handiwork. My story, let’s just 
say...cannonball. After a year of knowing him and a year 
of being in a relationship, through the leading of the Holy 
Spirit, I decided to walk away and end it. Since then, God 
is showing me what it means to not just be patient, but 
to be crazy patient. 
 

I am still learning this crazy patient idea. God is 
teaching, speaking and showing me to wait on him. To 
wait on his perfect timing without complaining.  God is 
also showing me my brokenness. I am broken in areas I 
didn’t realize. I need to be healed, restored and re-
deemed by the very one who created me, the one who 
knitted every fiber of my being together. Until I allow 
God to be my healer, I will continue diving head first for 
someone who is also broken to heal me. Yes, right now I 
can feel the “suffering” of patience as God is stretching, 

healing and restoring me...and it 
is worth every ounce of pain. God 
wants the best for me, he has the 
best for me, and he is waiting to 
give me His best. I just need to 
wait patiently, and not take 
matters into my own hands. I 
know I am patient when I in no 
way will compromise my values, 
my beliefs and my relationship 
with the Lord. The moment I 
compromise is the very moment I 
am not being crazy patient. 
 

If you are in a season of waiting, 
maybe for that job, a husband, a 
child, a home, remember that 
God is our portion, our helper, 
and strong tower. During this 
time of waiting patiently, seek 
God and ask him what it is he 
wants to show you.  
 

Meditate on Lamentations 3:24-26,  
 
“The LORD is my portion,” says my soul, “therefore I have 
hope in Him.” The Lord is good to those who WAIT for 
Him, to the person who SEEKS Him. It is good that he 
waits SILENTLY for the Salvation of the Lord.”  
 
God has something that is exceedingly better, and has 
promised he has a plan and a future for you. So whatever 
you are waiting on, wait without complaining, knowing 
that he is working all things out for his glory and purpose. 
Wait with crazy patience. 

Crazy Patience  

By  Jennifer Boer 
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 Born For Challenges  
By Jeremy Empie  

 

A Little About Me 

Since this is my first article, I’d like 

to introduce myself and tell you 

about my family.  I was born in 

1984 (to two amazing parents) 

with cerebral palsy that affects my 

entire body.  I am confined to a 

wheelchair and need help doing 

everyday tasks (such as getting up 

in the morning, eating, brushing 

teeth and so forth).  Before you 

start feeling sorry for me, read 

on… 

God is awesome and He always 

has a plan!  He has a major call on 

my life (as He does your life).  

Through my disability He has 

used me to minister to thousands 

of people throughout the years 

and He continues to do so each 

and every day.  One of my favorite 

Bible verses is found in Romans 

8:27-29:  

 “And the Father who knows all 

hearts knows what the Spirit is 

saying, for the Spirit pleads for us 

believers in harmony with God’s 

own will.  And we know that God 

causes everything to work togeth-

er for the good of those who love 

God and are called according to 

His purpose for them.  For God 

knew His people in advance, and 

He chose them to become like His 

Son, so that His Son would be the 

firstborn among many brothers 

and sisters.” 

In 2009, I met the love of my life, 

Katie, and we have been happily 

married since 2010.  I thank God 

for sending her to me!  We live in 

Iowa and serve in full time minis-

try together.  Our ministry, Jesus 

Saves International Ministries, was 

founded in 2017 by myself.  We 

launched a church on February 

11th, 2017 and our services are at 

6 pm at 201 High Avenue East 

called Bethesda House.  

My heart is to see the Body of 

Christ actually operate as a Body.  

Let’s look at this scripture:   

1 Corinthians 12:27-31 (NLT):   

“All of you together are Christ’s 

body, and each of you is a part of 

it.  Here are some of the parts God 

has appointed for the church:  first 

are apostles, second are prophets, 

third are teachers, then those who 

do miracles, those who have the 

gift of healing, those who help oth-

ers, those who have the gift of 

leadership, and those who speak 

in unknown languages.  Are we all 

apostles?  Are we all prophets?  

Are we all teachers?  Do we all 

have the power to do miracles?  

Do we all have the gift of healing?  

Do we all have the ability to speak 

in unknown languages?  Do we all 

have the ability to interpret un-

known languages?  Of course not!  

So you should earnestly desire the 

most helpful gifts.  But now let me 

show you a way of life that is best 

of all.”   

To achieve the above passage, it 

won’t be easy, nor will it happen 

overnight.   However, we must 

aim to work together, always.  We 

are on the same team, 

#TeamChrist!  Our ultimate goal in 

life should be:  

Lead as many people to Christ as I 

can.  

Everything else is meaningless.   

Everything else is going to burn 

up.   

Lord, help us to be mindful of this! 

Bethesda House 

201 High Avenue East 

Oskaloosa, Iowa 52577-2838 

Office Number: (641)569-7024 

Web Site:  www.TheBethesdaHouse.org 
Blog: www.BornForChallenges.org  

Jeremy@TheBethesdaHouse.org 
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The Days, The Moments 
By Jennifer Christie  

 
There are some stories that are easier to get 
through if they are strongly edited. Take away 
some of the ugliness.  Maybe sand out the rough 
patches and present the whole thing with a tidy 
bow.  I'm not going to do that, this is not one of 
those stories. I want you to witness firsthand what 
a tremendous God we serve. How great is His love. 
 

2014 
 
The air was thick. Syrupy. My body felt heavy but 
my spirit...empty. Nothing left. He had taken it.  
 

5 weeks ago when the world changed.  
 
I'd been out of town on business, staying in a hotel 
for the week. Rushing to escape the snow one day, I 
wasn't paying attention to anything around me. I 
didn't realize I had been followed from the parking 
lot. I got into my room and turned to close the 
door, to see a man in the doorway. They say that in 
moments of danger, your instinct is fight or flight. 
But it isn't so simple. You could freeze. You could 
freeze because there is no way this is real. No way 
is this happening to you. Even if it's only for a 
breath, a heartbeat. Freezing will cost you. Dearly.  
He punched me in the head. Though dazed, I 
fought. I fought as ribs broke and fingers snapped 
until I understood that I was making it worse. I 
tried to disappear somewhere inside myself then 
Matthew 10:28 came to mind: "Do not fear those 
who kill the body but cannot kill the soul". At 
some point, I lost consciousness.  
 
My next memory is the sound of a woman 
screaming for help and covering my body with her 
coat though I was already blanketed with snow. 
She wore the uniform of a hotel housekeeper. It 
appeared as though I was tossed down the stairs 
behind the hotel that led to the dumpsters. I don't 
remember much. In the hospital I would be treat-
ed for the broken bones, internal damage, and a 
brain bleed. Nothing made sense.   

 
 

 
5 weeks later.  
 
I still couldn't wrap my head around it. The world 
was a different place and I was a different woman. 
Away for work again, the air was still syrupy.  I had 
committed to this trip months before, it seemed 
smart to go, at the time.  At home, I was jumping at 
shadows. I couldn't eat or sleep. We thought a 
change of scenery might help, but as I slid onto the 
metal examining table and stared at the ultrasound 
screen, I would have given anything for a familiar 
hand to hold. Grainy black and white snow. Mean-
ingless shapes. Then I saw it. Tiny. But unmistaka-
ble. This little pea. I knew what that was. I'd seen 
them before.  I could practically hear the world tell-
ing me: You're pregnant from a brutal rape. You 
should be angry. Horrified! Resentful. But... in that 
moment? The darkest of my life? That pea was 
light. Hope. MY baby. And I smiled… 
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And we did. 
 
  
Our youngest child, a perfect little boy, all dark curls 
and wide blue eyes, came into the world that fall.  
Innocent, made in the image and likeness of our Cre-
ator, people label him "child of the devil", "evil 
seed", and even Christian clergy frequently counsel 
women to abort “under the circumstances".  
Our boy has brought healing and joy to our whole 
family. 
We live out "What the enemy intended for evil, God 

used for good”.  

 

 

 
I wouldn't be home for several days and I needed to 
tell my husband. After 2 decades and 4 children, 
we'd been through a lot. Nothing like this though. 
 
He picked up on the first ring.  
 

"Are you sitting down?" - I didn't want to drag this 
out. 
 
"I'm pregnant." 
 

There was only a moment of silence. Then in a 
calm, reassuring voice,  
 

"Ok". 
 
"Ok?? What's okay? What do we tell our families? 
Everyone knows you had a vasectomy years ago!" 
 
"Honey. This child is a gift. This is something beau-
tiful that's come from someone so painful. We love 
babies.  We can do this."  
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The question of forgiveness comes 
up frequently. Often enough that 
on one particularly trying day, I 
wrote the following in response. I 
pray it will speak to someone to-
day. 
 
 
"It’s not the day. 
It's the days. 
Its moments. 
 
I am uncomfortable. 
A vast understatement.  I sip 
milkshakes through a straw and 
take little bites of pudding that I 
can't taste because it's all I can 
manage.  I had two back molars 
pulled yesterday. Teeth that 
shattered some months ago dur-
ing a spate of uncontrollable sei-
zures. Seizures that resulted from 
the head injury I sustained during 
the attack.  I ignored the pain in 
my mouth until infection set in 
and now here I sit. All chipmunk 
cheeks and popping ibuprofen 
that isn't touching my pain. But 
my toddler here is a tempest, (as 
toddlers tend to be), and needs a 
caregiver who isn't on a controlled 
substance. 
 
Being sober minded however has 
its disadvantages. I can't help but 
think about the origin of my 
pain... 
And I find myself in the position of 
needing to forgive. 
 
When I mention forgiveness, Peo-
ple assume that I mean the rape. 
That one day. 
That nightmarish morning into 
afternoon. 
They wouldn't be entirely wrong, 
but it's more than that. 
 

Not the day. 
The DAYS. 
The MOMENTS. 
 
It's the call that will have to be 
made to our landlord...Again... 
Apologizing for not being able to 
make rent this month because 
everything we had went to fix my 
mouth. 
 
It's the blood that won't come out 
of the bedsheets because even 
after four surgeries there is inter-
nal damage that remains. 
 
It's the loss of independence 
when my epilepsy requires a driv-
er, A cook, A babysitter. 
 
I feel angry. 
I ask "Why me?" 
I briefly think back to my life be-
fore it all. 
 
Not the day. 
The days. 
The moments. 
 
C.S.Lewis said that “Everyone 
thinks forgiveness is a lovely idea 
until they have something to for-
give”. 
 
For me, for many, it isn't an idea. 
It's a daily reality. If you are a fol-
lower of Christ, forgiveness is 
more than a suggestion. It's a 
command.  And not just for our-
selves. 
 
I forgive, for my joyful baby. All 
light and love. 
I forgive, for my older sons are 
growing into the good men of to-
morrow. 
For my daughter who watches 
me, seeing how a woman of faith 

responds when in the valley. 
For my devoted husband who 
needs and deserves a helpmate 
who is present and whole. 
And I forgive for myself.  For my 
Savior.  So I may become that 
empty vessel, that tool in His 
Hands as He molds me into the 
woman I was born to be. 
 
I'm not looking for pity. 
I don't want praise. 
 
I write to anyone else out there 
who lives in this challenging place 
of seemingly endless forgiveness.  
Recognize the blessing in disguise.  
 
Spiritual battles, of every sort, 
keep us on our knees. 
The only way battles can be won. 
 
So today. 
Swollen and weary, I forgive. 
Seventy times seven and beyond. 
I forgive. 
The day. 
The days. 
The moments. 
I forgive." 
 
Psalms 147:3  
He heals the broken hearted and 

binds up their wounds. 

 

Jennifer,  

Christian Life Magazine would like to 

thank you for bravely speaking in to this 

broken world encouraging, strengthen-

ing, and teaching all who will listen.  To 

show our appreciation here are a few 

people who would like to speak to your 

testimony, to your heart, to your life.  

God Bless,   

Christian Life Magazine  
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Jennifer,  
 

 It's marvelous to think about the 
magnitude of healing, that stretch-
es beyond your heart, and to every 
soul who reads your testimony. 
God can take the ugliest of life, and 
bring forth abundant blessings 
from deep pain. Thank you so 
much for sharing your heart and 
journey with us. Your love for God 
is evident, and alive. There is such 
great promise in this. Ro-
mans 8:28And we know that all 
things work together for good to 
them that love God, to them who 
are called according to his purpose. 
God forms purpose through our 
pain, and healing for our wounds. 
From my heart to yours, thank 
you. 
  
Much love, 
 
Amy Moser 
Contributing writer  

Christian Life Magazine 

 

Jennifer,  

I can forgive, not because you have 
forgiven but through your testimo-
ny I know now more than ever that 
the Lord Jesus gives an unmerited 
favor to do as He commands.  
Please extend a warm hello to your 
husband and please thank him for 
showing the men of this country 
what it looks like to be a man, fa-
ther, and husband! 

Thank you, 
Chris Rose  
Contributing writer  
Christian Life Magazine 

 

Jennifer, 

Forgiveness is freeing.  It allows 
you to release the past so your en-
ergy is available for the present.  
Your husband demonstrated this 
by his love for you and your un-
born child.  What a blessing!  God 
has a purpose for  everyone.  I 
would love to know what future 
plans He has for your son.  God has 
placed your son in great care...for 
a purpose.  May you be granted 
His favor for your obedience.   

La Vonne Maxwell 

Contributing Writer  

Christian Life Magazine  

 
Jennifer,  
 
Your story is heart wrenching, yet 
oh so much love in it!  This is not 
about how love wins but how love 
was won on the cross. Your choic-
es make you a prisoner set free 
but not without its challenges. 
God bless you Jennifer as you 
show the world what Jesus looks 
like!! 
 
Kathy Arthur  
Ministry Messenger 
Christian Life Magazine  
 

I tend to have a heightened sense 
of justice and frequently distance 
myself from feelings.  While this 
can cause friction in a marriage, it 
might actually be helpful if I found 
myself in the situation Jennifer’s 
husband did.   

My first response would be for jus-
tice.  I would want to pound the 
perpetrator to a pulp before turn-
ing him over to the authorities. 

As for how I would respond to the 
question “Do we abort, or do we 
carry this child to term?” that is in 
a different realm.  I have always 
believed we should not punish the 
child of rape for the sins of the fa-
ther, my concern would be, “Can I 
raise this child without resent-
ment?”  Already having children 

might make it even harder.  When 
this child misbehaves, will I treat 
him the same as “my” children?  
But, I think those questions would 
be academic for me.  I have adopt-
ed a 10 year old and experienced 
an immediate acceptance of this 
new child into my sphere of protec-
tion.  I think that this would also 
happen to me if my wife carried a 
child conceived in rape.  There 
would be doubts perhaps, during 
the pregnancy, but at the moment 
of birth, I am confident that my 
sphere of protection would sur-
round this child as well. 

Hearing Jennifer’s testimony did 
cause me to think again about my 
own convictions about abortion.  It 
made me think about what it 
would be like to be personally in 
the position of raising a child that 
was conceived in violation and re-
bellion.  I find that I am less chal-
lenged by raising a child that is not 
my own, than by the thought of 
raising a severely handicapped 
child, especially one that may nev-
er be able to respond to my love.  
That is where I have to sacrifice my 
“self” to do what is right.  There is 
a miracle of bonding that takes 
place between a mother and her 
child during pregnancy.  If a man 
truly loves his wife, a measure of 
that bonding begins in his own 
heart as well.  After living 63 years, 
almost 45 of those as a committed 
Christian, I confirm that “God caus-
es all things to work together for 
good to those who love God, to 
those who are called according to 
His purpose.”  Rom. 8:28 

In our journey as adoptive parents, 
we struggled for 7 years before we 
finally experienced the “good” that 
God was working for in our lives.  
We now find that journey one of 
the greatest blessings of our lives.  

Dennis Guth  

Iowa State Senator 

District 4   

In Appreciation 

To Jennifer Christie  
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Recognizing the Challenge of Sexual 

Violence 

The enduring bravery inherent in the 

stories of survivors like Jennifer Chris-

tie, provide all of us a raw look at im-

pact of violent sexual crime perpe-

trated on a person and a community. 

Last year, more than six thousand 

Iowans suffered domestic violence. 

Since 1995, when State law enforce-

ment and attorneys first began keep-

ing statistics, 291 people have been 

killed in domestic violence incidents 

Violent sexual abuse is a serious 

problem for Iowa and across the Unit-

ed States. Equally tragic is how often 

the violence occurs with a known 

partner. Nearly 1 in 4 women in the 

United States experience violence by 

a current or former spouse or boy-

friend at some point in her life. On 

average more than three women a 

day are murdered by their husbands 

or boyfriends in America. 

Stopping the Violence 

As Judiciary Chairman in the Iowa 

House of Representatives, I have 

made it a priority to prevent and pun-

ish violent sexual criminals in Iowa, as 

well as ensure recovery and support 

for survivors and their family. 

In Iowa, we have worked with survi-

vors’ groups, advocates, law enforce-

ment and legal experts to craft sever-

al laws to address the problem of do-

mestic abuse.   Iowa’s Domestic 

Abuse Act, located at Chapter 236 of 

the Code of Iowa, helps victims of 

domestic abuse in serval ways: 

 

New domestic violence law 

This month, I presented to “Take Back 

the Night” – a group of individuals 

committed to stopping violent sexual 

assault in Iowa. The hard work of 

many in attendance helped to craft 

and pass our most recent domestic 

abuse law signed by the Governor last 

summer. 

As the author and floor manager of 

House File 263, the Iowa Legislature 

passed bi-partisan legislation to help 

survivors. This law requires habitual 

abusers serve a minimum prison 

the sentence before becoming eligi-

ble for parole. 

Violent sentenced abusers are re-

quired to complete domestic violence 

treatment. The bill now makes plac-

ing an unauthorized tracking device 

(like a cell phone or vehicle tracker) 

on a person or object a serious mis-

demeanor, helping to prevent stalk-

ing. It helps survivors by allowing law 

enforcement to employ electronic 

monitoring of a person convicted of 

domestic abuse. 

See Something – Say Something 

Iowa’s efforts to help survivors and 

stop abusers can be helped with 

meaningful legislation. The most 

powerful solutions however, rest with 

all of us.  

Call-out abuse wherever it is – occur-

ring in our communities, reflected on 

the face of a friend, present in our 

own families and even when it lashes 

out in public and in plain sight.  

Let us all stand together to support 

women and men in their moment of 

need. Let us be a voice of support to 

stop abusers. And importantly, let us 

all act: when we see something, say 

something – it takes all of us to end 

abuse.  

Thank you for your work and advoca-

cy. If you have not done so already, 

please add the IOWA VICTIM SERVICE 

CALL CENTER’s 24/7 hotline to your 

cell phone: 1-800-770-1650 or text 

‘iowahelp’ to 20121 

 

Rep. Zach Nunn 

Majority Whip | Judiciary Committee, 

Chair 

Iowa House of Representatives 

Requires police to investigate and 

work to protect victims. 

Requires abusers who are convicted of 

violent assault serve time in jail.  

Ensures survivors have the right to get 

court orders protecting them 

from further abuse. 

The Act integrates with other state 

and federal laws to hold abusers 

accountable across a wide-range 

of criminal charges.  

Additionally, the Act established a 

state program to help survivors 

with financial aid and resources to 

address legal costs.  

Furthermore, 

 By Rep. Zach Nunn 

Jennifer Christie 
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What Easter Means to Me 
    
  By Dr. Robert Owens  

 
 
I look at my life before Christ and I am struck by 
the fact that it doesn’t seem like my life.  I was 
born again on Palm Sunday in 1980.  I was thirty 
years old.  That has been thirty-eight years 
ago.  When I was first saved I mourned for all the 
years I had spent wasting my life trying to do it on 
my own.  I remember praying and asking God to 
give me as many years to serve Him as I had wast-
ed denying Him.  Now, that is just one of the an-
swered prayers in my life. 
 
From the first day I accepted Jesus as my personal 
Savior I have done have never denied Him and 
standing on the faith He has given me I never 
will.  Have I always served Him?  Yes.  Have I al-
ways served Him well?  He will be the judge.  Have 
I ever fallen short of what He would have me 
be?  Yes, constantly, consistently, and often con-
sciously.  Just as the greatest sinner and the great-
est saint I will stand or fall based on His grace. 
 
In my years before Him I lived my life into a dead-
end of self-seeking, selfishness, and self-
loathing.  Though I denied He even existed He 
reached out to me.  Though I took His name in vain 
he loved me.  Though I followed hedonism into 
every type of sin He washed me as clean as a new 
born baby, as clean as a new blanket of snow. 
 
Jesus delivered me from alcoholism, from drug ad-
diction, from hatred, from envy, and shame.  He 
gave me a new life complete with a new wife, a 
son, a healthy mind, a healthy body, and a new 
name. 
What He has done for me He will do for you.  He 
loves you as much as He has ever loved any-
one.  Your name is written on His hand and no one, 
not sin, not hatred, not failure, and not the devil 
can snatch you out of His hand.  
Trust in Him.  Reach out to Him and He will reach 
out to you.  He will never leave you nor forsake 
you.  Being God He did not grasp at that but in-

stead emptied Himself and became a man.  Living a 
perfect life He was sacrificed for the children of Ad-
am paying the price for every sin and opening the 
way through faith to become the children of 
God.  For if we will confess with our lips that Jesus 
is Lord and believe in our hearts that God has 
raised Him from the dead we will be saved. 
And salvation is not just pie in the sky.  It is not just 
a far off reward for a life of toil and pain.  Salvation 
is a right now new life, a life where we will never 
be alone for He will send His Spirit to live within us. 
 
Don’t let anything hold you back when Jesus wants 
to hold you up. 

This is what Easter means to me-life from death 
and life evermore.   
 
An old song sums it up rather well: 
Living he Loved Me 
Dying he saved me 
Buried He carried 
My sins far away 
Rising he justified me 
Freed me forever 
One day he's coming back Glorious day! 
 

Dr. Owens teaches History, Political Science, and Re-

ligion.  He is the Historian of the Future @ http://

drrobertowens.com  © 2018 Contact Dr. Ow-

ens drrobertowens@hotmail.com   Follow Dr. Robert 

Owens on Facebook or Twitter @ Drrobertowensor 

visit Dr. Owens Amazon Page /r. Rosalie Owens  

Photo by sandervisuals.com  

http://drrobertowens.com/
http://drrobertowens.com/
mailto:drrobertowens@hotmail.com
https://twitter.com/Drrobertowens
https://www.amazon.com/Dr.-Robert-Owens/e/B01M24DREO/ref=sr_ntt_srch_lnk_1?qid=1509455220&sr=8-1
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Hey there,  

I‘m lame, but my story isn’t. While faced with a 

crippling health crisis from a Fluoroquinolone 

antibiotic, God never ceased to work miracu-

lously in my trial. Life threw me some dung, but 

God is teaching me how to use it as fertilizer to 

grow my mustard seed of faith.   Amy Moser 

Here Are Their 

Stories 

By Chris Rose  

Recently, at the 2018 National 

Religious Broadcasters conven-

tion in Nashville, Tennessee 

Christ Rose Ministries was in-

troduced to Restored Hope 

Network.  Deep into the fabric 

of this Network are people and 

Ministry Founders like me who 

no longer identify as homosex-

ual.  In the beginning of my 

new life in Christ Jesus there 

was an assumption in my heart 

that I might be the only person 

who has found freedom from 

same sex attraction.  I was 

wrong!   

I cannot count the number of 

men and women who by the 

grace of God have been divine-

ly delivered of homosexual 

behavior and identity, but I’ve 

started to count and it’s more 

than the world will ever have 

you understand. 

In this exclusive Christian Life 

Magazine series you will hear 

testimonies of men and wom-

en who called upon the name 

of Jesus asking for help.  Here 

are their stories.  

 I’ll start with mine.  

Living in the homosexual life-

style was never easy.  You 

would be on constant watch, 

looking over your shoulder of 

who might possibly mistreat 

you.  Equality and fair treat-

ment was always on your 

mind.  Giving an immediate 

disclosure of your sexual pref-

erence would offer knowledge 

of who was friend or foe, but 

for me it was obvious.   

Growing up without a dad in 

the outskirts of a small Iowa 

town, I always felt different 

from the other boys.  Much 

deeper than economic differ-

ences, other boys seemed to 

know something I didn’t.  They 

acted and carried themselves 

in ways I could not understand 

and frankly I didn’t care to 

know.  Looking that far back I 

realize that I was afraid.  I was 

tagged as a sissy and eventual-

ly agreed with my peers that I 

must be homosexual.  First, I 

would fight to be normal. An 

innocent girl and I were pulled 

down the aisle saying “I do”.   

Soon after though I left the 

marriage, trading its possibili-

ties for a gay lifestyle that I 

had been fantasizing about 

for, at that time, nine years.  

Now at twenty years of age I 

ended my fight and surren-

dered to the gay lifestyle.   

Drinking and drugs were prev-

alent, but to my surprise there 

was no camaraderie.  Alone in 

the dark I made the best of it, 

but after nearly fifteen years 

destruction and devastation 

captivated my life.  The only 

option was death or Jesus, I 

chose life, His Life in mine.  

“Jesus just take care of me”.  

This is what I said to Him in 

2009.  Going back to church, 

getting baptized, and faithfully 

reading His word, I set off on a 

journey of discovery.  Putting 

all of my sin on the table I put 

my trust in His cross and en-

gaged in knowing that Jesus 

condemned my sin, but where 

did that leave me?  “I make all 

things new.”  Jesus said into 

my spirit one day, and for the 

last nine years the Holy Spirit 

has shown me who I am by 

showing me who He is.  The 

alcoholic behavior fled and 

eventually the dependence on 

cigarettes, drugs, and pornog-

raphy was tossed into the 

death of Christ.  Christ rose 

and so have I, with Him to the 

throne hidden in God. 

Today, I laugh at the notion I 

was ever born homosexual, 

but weep when I see the world 

advocate for lost men, and 

their homosexual identity.  

God has healed the broken-

ness that lead to the ac-

ceptance of my former homo-

sexual identity.  The Lord Jesus 

has given me new life.  May I 

never take my eyes off Him. I 

am free indeed!  He has died 

and in my heart I believe He is 

risen again, for me, so that I 

can live.  His life in mine.  Oh 

how sweet the Bread of Life!   

 

 

“Come to me, all who 

labor and are heavy 

laden, and I will give 

you rest”.  Matthew 

11:28  

Barnes & Noble 
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My wife and I have been 
blessed succeeding in business 
producing a product designed for 
the farm drainage business.  We 
advertise this item at Land Im-
provement Contractor conven-
tions and trade shows throughout 
the Midwest. 

It was during one of these 
trips on January 2, 2015 on our 
way to Columbus, OH that we 
took a room in a motel in Cham-
paign, IL.  It was about 9 PM when 
we checked in and took a ground 
floor room, four doors down from 
the main entrance and check-in 
desk. We retired for the night.  

I have a sleep apnea c-pap 
machine to allow my airway to 
stay open and breathe properly 
when lying down.  The machine 
pumps air under pressure into my 
lungs as I breathe, keeping my air-
way open.  

At about 2 AM, I awoke 
and couldn’t breathe, in or out.  I 
tore the air mask from my face 
and bolted from the bed.  This 
woke my wife who realized I 
couldn’t breathe at all and called 
911.  I stood behind the desk chair 
near the bed, using it for balance.  
The feeling of no air to breathe is 
terrifying.  I began to feel as 
though I was going to pass out and 
fall to the floor.  It was then that I 
had the distinct feeling that I was 
“Going to see Jesus tonight.”  A 
peace and warmth came over me 
that no human words can explain.  
There was no more terror or fear 
of dying.  Only an anticipation of a 

glorious event about to happen.  
The presence of God filled the 
room and I felt the arms of my 
Savior around me.  Never in my 
life had there been such peace in 
my soul as there was at that mo-
ment.  

About that time two fire-
men bolted through the door that 
my wife had opened for their arri-
val.  They immediately put on an 
oxygen mask and bottle and began 
evaluating my condition.  The oxy-
gen helped a little as they tried to 
determine if I was having a heart 
attack.  They soon determined 
that it was not a heart attack.  The 
ambulance crew came on the sce-
ne and changed the oxygen bottle 
so the firemen could leave.  I was 
asked which hospital I preferred.  I 
couldn’t speak but got across to 
“just take me to where Jesus is.” 

I soon was at Covenant 
Hospital and in the emergency 
room. After an evaluation by a res-
piratory surgeon, he announced 
that I had a pneumothorax, a col-
lapsed lung. The c-pap had kept 
putting air into my chest, flowing 
through a hole that had developed 
in my lung into the cavity the 
lungs reside in.  The doctor could 
relieve the situation by draining 
the air from the outside area 
around the lungs in the chest area 
that was supposed to be lower 
pressure than the inside of the 
lung allowing for its expansion and 
contraction.  This procedure took 
only about 5 minutes.  My lung 
filled with air and soon was back 
to normal.  He said there must be 
a small hole in my right lung allow-
ing for the c-pap air to be pushed 
into the negative air pressure 

around the outside of the lung.  
He said that following the proce-
dure the collapsed lung would in-
flate normally and the small hole 
would be covered with tissue from 
the interior of the lung and heal-
ing could occur on its own.  The 
small hole he made in my chest 
and a small tube inserted into it 
extended to a device that con-
tained a liquid to expose bubbles 
if the lung was still leaking air.  He 
assigned me to a room which he 
informed me I was to inhabit for 
the next 48 hours so I could be 
observed. 

The experience and close 
encounter with Jesus was one that 
I cannot explain in human terms.  I 
tried to tell everyone attending 
me, as best I could, upon reaching 
the hospital.  It is interesting how, 
in retrospect, they crowded 
around to hear of my experience.  

In this experience He re-
vealed to me so clearly that I now 
know beyond a shadow of a doubt 
that I am His child and will some-
day live with Him for eternity. 

 All of us have an expira-
tion date here on earth and each 
day brings us one day closer.  He 
showed me that I am His and He 
won’t let go.  God keeps His word. 

Community Testimony  

By Norman Rozendaal  

Photo by sandervisuals.com 
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The Adoption Option 

By Rita Baker  

Executive Director 

Pregnancy Center of Central Iowa  

 

On February 15, 1950, I was born to a 

sixteen-year-old girl in a home for 

unwed mothers in Kansas City, Mis-

souri.  Although the Fairmont Home 

no longer exists, it and many like it 

were the “proper” solution for many 

girls in that time of our country’s his-

tory who found themselves dealing 

with an unplanned pregnancy.  Over 

the ensuing years, these girls were 

referred to as “the girls who went 

away.”  Often their families told 

friends and neighbors that their 

daughters were going to stay with 

grandmother or an auntie for a while 

for some very good reason.  After the 

babies were born and the girls recu-

perated, they returned home to try 

to go on with their lives as if nothing 

had happened but a lovely extended 

stay with a relative who was dear to 

them. 

Later in life, I discovered several in-

teresting facts about the Fairmont 

Home, some helpful to me, and some 

simply amusing.  As I examined some 

of the typewritten documents sur-

rounding my birth and adoption, I 

was truly unable to stifle a giggle as I 

read the home’s letterhead: “The 

Fairmont Home – A Place for Unfor-

tunate Young Women of Good 

Breeding.”  The irony is obvious, but 

my translation would be that it was a 

safe place for pregnant girls to wait 

for and deliver their babies if they 

were lucky enough to come from a 

family who could afford to send them 

there. 

Another interesting fact is that the 

nurses who worked at the Fairmont 

Home had the habit of giving each 

baby a first name that started with 

the same first letter as his or her 

birth mother’s last name.  The babies 

born at this home were kept there 

for several weeks before being re-

leased to their adoptive families, and 

I suppose the nurses felt they should 

be called something personal.  My 

nurse-given name was Cecile, a fact 

that later helped me in my search for 

my birth mother, whose maiden 

name was Claussen. 

One more piece of trivia – the total 

cost of my adoption from the Fair-

mont Home was $110.00.  The medi-

cal fees, including prenatal care and 

delivery, were $60.00 and the legal 

fees amounted to the remaining 

$50.00.  Given the high cost of adop-

tion in today’s world, I was a real bar-

gain. 

My birth mother, Mary Helen, was 

raised in a German matriarchal fami-

ly.  Her mother and grandmother 

managed several nursing homes that 

were located in large Victorian style 

houses.    They often employed 

young female college students to 

work as overnight staffers so the pa-

tients had round-the-clock care.  

When Mary Helen was fifteen, she 

watched as her mother and grand-

mother forced one of these college 

girls to get an abortion when she ex-

perienced an unplanned pregnancy.  

For them, it was either that solution 

to the problem, or no future employ-

ment for the girl.  Mary Helen wit-

nessed the girl’s botched abortion, 

the subsequent physical and emo-

tional aftermath and the end result 

which rendered the girl unable to 

have children in the future.  It had 

such an impact on Mary Helen, that, 

when faced with her own pregnancy, 

she hid it from her family until she 

was too far along for abortion to be 

considered. 

Fortunately, her plan was successful.  

Her grandmother invested in a stay 

at the Fairmont Home in Kansas City.  

In the Forties and Fifties, a minor had 

literally no voice when the decision 

regarding keeping a child or placing it 

for adoption was made.  These deci-

sions were made for Mary Helen by 

her family.  She never even held me 

or saw my face, which haunted her 

for much of the rest of her life.  She 

simply prayed that I would be given 

to a loving family and that I would be 

happy.  My birth father never knew I 

existed. 

 

“I’m telling my story in 

hopes that it might 

make a difference for 

one mother and one 

child.”   
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When my parents drove to Kansas 

City to pick me up from the Fairmont 

Home, there was no such thing as a 

car seat, but their creativity was 

good.  They outfitted an old fash-

ioned wicker laundry basket with a 

pillow and baby blankets.  Voila!  A 

portable bassinette to carry me home 

to Kansas.  At that time, Missouri law 

dictated that a one year waiting peri-

od must pass before an adoption 

could be finalized in the court sys-

tem.  Unfortunately, just as my first 

year came to an end, the judge in 

charge of my adoption died suddenly 

from a heart attack.  A new judge was 

assigned, but my poor parents had to 

endure a second year of waiting for 

my adoption to be made final.  They 

often told me it was the longest year 

of their lives. 

My parents were forty and fifty years 

of age when they finally got their ba-

by girl, so my childhood was unique 

in many ways.  I learned to hunt and 

fish, as that was the key to time with 

Daddy.  Mother was the best mentor 

a girl could possibly have wanted.  

They were always honest with me 

about the nature of my birth.  Ours 

was a “closed” adoption, so they had 

access to very little personal infor-

mation about Mary Helen and her 

family.  Also, the state of Missouri 

was then, and continues to be today, 

very rigid about adoption.  My birth 

certificate was actually altered to 

make it appear that my mother gave 

live birth to me.  The original was 

sealed in the vault of the Jackson 

County Courthouse, never again to 

see the light of day. 

As I reflect on my childhood, it truly 

seems more idyllic every day.  In our 

Parenting Classes at the Pregnancy 

Center of Central Iowa, we teach that 

the two most important factors in 

good parenting are being warm and 

loving and being demanding.  My par-

ents were an amazing combination of 

both qualities.  I was constantly re-

minded that I made them a family, 

after they tried to conceive for many 

years.  Sometimes I thought they 

were pretty tough to please, but in 

retrospect, they were simply training 

me to be and do the very best that I 

was capable of achieving in all as-

pects of life. 

I never experienced any negative 

feelings toward my birth mother.  I 

probably had no concept of what she 

faced, at the time of my birth and 

after.  My “aha” moment occurred in 

a hospital delivery room when I gave 

birth to my first child.  Overwhelmed 

with love for him, I suddenly realized 

the enormity of the gift Mary Helen 

had given me.  She gave me life and 

the opportunity for a better one than 

she was able to provide at the tender 

age of sixteen.  It occurred to me that 

she deserved my heartfelt thanks, 

and I vowed that she would receive 

them.   

When I found Mary Helen, I discov-

ered that she had married a few 

years after my birth and she had 

three children from that marriage.  It 

was not the dramatic reunion that 

many adoptees and birth families 

experience, and it certainly wasn’t 

depicted on national television.  They 

were all very kind and accepting of 

me, and we developed a loving 

friendship.  But our lives, our goals, 

our values were different.  The entire 

experience through the years has 

deepened my resolve that we are 

formed far more by nurture than by 

mere nature.  All parents need to pay 

constant attention and devote much 

time to the nurture of their children, 

as that is the factor that defines who 

and what they will become. 

I’m telling my story in hopes that it 

might make a difference for one 

mother and one child.  Adoption is a 

wonderful option for an unplanned 

pregnancy.  We can help at the Preg-

nancy Center of Central Iowa in many 

ways.  We can refer you to profes-

sionals who understand all of the 

different types of adoption and all of 

the laws surrounding the process.  

We can help those parents who have 

placed their babies for adoption work 

through the grieving and loss pro-

cess, and any other needs surround-

ing an individual case.  We will do all 

we can to help you give your child 

the ultimate gift – life. 

Often expectant parents wonder if 

they will ever be able to love their 

second child as much as they love the 

first one who is already born.  Love is 

a blessing that multiplies itself.  The 

more you love, the more love you 

have to give.  I give thanks to God 

every day for both sets of my parents 

– the ones who gave me life and the 

Mother and Daddy who so beautifully 

loved me through it.  
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My Personal Statement  

By Chol D. Kuot 

 

My name is  Chol D. Kuot.  I am originally from Su-

dan, but I am also an American citizen who gained 

citizenship through naturalization in November 

2011.  At the age of 17 years, I immigrated to the 

United States from a refugee camp in Ethiopia, due 

to the civil war occurring at the time.  My family was 

forced out of the country with no choice but to pur-

sue refuge elsewhere.  I am a Christian who survived 

the Muslim persecution when the war broke out 

between the Muslim dominated government that 

enforced the “Sharia Law” on every Christian citizen. 

We had to flee for our lives, and luckily my parents 

were able to reach the border between Sudan and 

Ethiopia.   We lived in the refugee camp for five 

years before the US government approved us to 

move to the United States.  Lutheran Social Services 

helped us move to New Jersey.  Living in New Jersey 

was very difficult, and my aunt from Des Moines 

recommended that we move to Iowa where refuges 

have been welcome for many years.   

Even though I was 19 years old, I decided to enroll 

at Abraham Lincoln High in Des Moines.  I graduated 

from this high school and proceeded  to study for 

my undergraduate degree at William Penn Universi-

ty.  I obtained a Bachelor’s Degree in Public Rela-

tions in May of 2013. 

Since then I have joined the work force where I 

gained several work experiences.  I have worked as 

an agent for an insurance company, agency special-

ist, and for a non-profit organization.   

Currently, I am clerking for Representative Jacob 

Bosman of District 6.  It is an honor to have the op-

portunity to work with such great legislators and 

leaders of Iowa.  However, I don’t always agree with 

their priorities.  I am an entrepreneurial and out-

spoken individual, and I have spoken up regarding 

the importance of funding education.  I have told 

them that the United States is the richest country in 

the world and they should invest in education in or-

der for all children to have better lives.   

My goal since I was a child has been to attend law 

school in the United States.  Even when I was in Ara-

bic school in Sudan, I dreamed of using the legal ed-

ucation for justice.   

I am aware that law school is going to be a chal-

lenge; however, it cannot be as difficult as refugee 

camp.  I have survived many obstacles, and I contin-

ue to accomplish some of my dreams.  I am looking 

forward to the next stage in my journey.  After ob-

taining my legal education I intend to use it in South 

Sudan or in some other nation where the needs are 

greater.  English is not my indigenous language, and 

I understand I may struggle from time to time.  I am 

seeking an opportunity to pursue meaningful work 

as an attorney.  My education will not only benefit 

me personally, but the society that I intend to work 

with in the future.     
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There Is No God,  
You Fool.. 
By David Shedlock  
 
 

“The fool hath said in his 
heart, There is no God,” (Psalm 
14:1, KJV). 
 
“Answer not a fool according to 
his folly, lest thou also be like unto 
him. Answer a fool according to 
his folly, lest he be wise in his own 
conceit,” (Proverbs 26:4, 5, KJV). 
 
“Because that which may be 
known of God is manifest in them; 
for God hath shewed it unto 
them. For the invisible things of 
him from the creation of the 
world are clearly seen, being un-
derstood by the things that are 
made, even his eternal power and 
Godhead; so that they are without 
excuse. Because that, when they 
knew God, they glorified him not 
as God, neither were thankful; but 
became vain in their imaginations, 
and their foolish heart was dark-
ened,” (Romans 1:18-21). 
 
I once conducted an online experi-
ment when I asked readers to 
prove that they existed. I also 
posted it on several Facebook 
pages and waited for the results. 
Most Christians ignored the chal-
lenge, probably thinking it was a 
silly waste of time (and maybe it 
was!). But on an atheist site, it led 
to quite a discussion. Most of 
them thought I was crazy for be-
lieving they don’t exist.  The athe-
ists simply could not (that is, 
would not) see the comparison to 
their own positions concerning 
the existence of God, however.    
 

But here was my point: If people 
are convinced that something is 
true, almost no amount of logic 
will convince them to change their 
minds.  No evidence can be mus-
tered against their arguments. The 
adage is true: "a person convinced 
against their will is of the same 
opinion still."  Arguing from logic 
or evidences is a useless exercise. 
The problem is not the atheist's 
lack of knowledge. He doesn't 
have an intellectual problem; he 
has a moral one. He doesn't want 
to believe. 
 
So when I discuss these things 
with an Atheist, I start with two 
premises:  
 
1) God Exists 
 
2) The Atheist Knows God Exists. 
 
If these are true (and we know 
they are, because the Bible says 
so), they lead to one conclusion: I 
don’t need to prove to an atheist 
that God exists. What I need to do 
is to tear down his foolish argu-
ments. Atheists get really angry 
when you won’t play the “proof 
game” with them. And that is all 
that it amounts to: No amount of 
proof will convince them of God’s 
existence.  Go after their reasons 
they give for not believing: The 
claim that “God is not just” or that 
the belief in God is a crutch. Don't 
play on their playing field. Show 
them they are not as intelligent as 
they think they are. 
 
But don’t for a moment argue as if 
you must prove that God does ex-
ist. Then you would be acting like 
the fool. 
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O what needless pain 
we bear 
By La Vonne Maxwell 

 
 
Joseph Scriven (1820-1886) was a 
native of Dublin Ireland.  After 
graduation from college, 
he moved to Canada where he 
would live until his death on Oc-
tober 10, 1886.  He was a devot-
ed member of the Plymouth 
Brethren Church and always 
had a desire to help those 
who were destitute.  It was 
not uncommon for him to 
help people without receiv-
ing any pay. 
 
While a young man, he was 
engaged to be married to a 
lady he had known and 
loved for a long time.  The 
day before the wedding she 
fell from her horse while 
crossing a bridge and 
drowned.  This caused a 
great sorrow in his life, 
so he wrote this hymn to 
find comfort.  His mother 
was also in deep sorrow, so 
he sent it to her back in Ire-
land hoping it would give 
her spiritual comfort as 
well. 
 
During an illness, a friend 
who was visiting came 
across the song and asked 
who had written it.  Scriven said, 
"The Lord and I did it". 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
It was not intended for general                                                                                       
use, but how wonderful that it  
was eventually published giving 
hope and comfort to many 
through the years.    
 

 
Great hymns were often written 
in times of sadness which allowed 
the writer to find comfort in the 
arms of Jesus.   
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
This was one of my 
Grandma's and my mother's 
favorite hymns.  I believe my 
favorite line is, "O 
what needless pain we bear". 
 
As the song instructs, we can 
carry everything to God in 
prayer.  Such an easy solu-
tion, yet we so often fret be-
fore we remember to pray. 
 
 Charles Converse wrote the 
music that we use today.     
 

 

"What A Friend We Have in Jesus" 
 

What a friend we have in Jesus, 
All our sins and griefs to bear. 

What a privilege to carry 
Everything to God in prayer! 

 
O what peace we often forfeit, 
O what needless pain we bear, 

All because we do not carry 
Everything to God in prayer. 

 
Have we trials and temptations? 

Is there trouble anywhere? 
Jesus knows our every weakness; 

Take it to the Lord in prayer. 
 

Are we weak and heavy laden, 
cumbered with a load of care? 

Precious Savior, still our refuge; 
take it to the Lord in prayer 

 
Do thy friends despise, forsake thee?  

Take it to the Lord in prayer. 
In His arms he'll take and shield thee; 

Thou wilt find a solace there. 
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Shepherds, 
Lead us into dark valleys 
By Greg Baker 
The Family Leader  
 
 
America has built perhaps the most powerful empire 
in the history of the world. It has accumulated wealth 
and influence well beyond what the Founders could 
have ever envisioned. But this has not come without 
challenges.  
 
Throughout history, America’s shepherds have risen 
to meet these challenges, and if America is to thrive 
in the new century, it will need its shepherds of to-
day to rise to their calling and lead the sheep … not 
where we want to go, but where we must go. 
God has raised up shepherds in His creation. The 
shepherd is essential, often unliked, and as a result 
has the most difficult job in the world. The shep-
herd’s role is to guide sheep who do not wish to be 
guided to the path of life. They are a guide, a guardi-
an, and a protector. God calls His shepherds to lay 
down their life for their sheep, even when the sheep 
don’t notice and will seldom thank them for it. The 
shepherd rarely looks out for his own interests, but 
for the interest of others. 
 
God’s institution of government also has shepherds. 
That role traditionally rested with a king as lawmak-
er, judge, and executive. In America, these roles rest 
with U.S. Congress and state legislatures, the presi-
dent and governors, and Supreme Court justices. 
These are America’s shepherds of government. 
 
America is in a challenging place as a nation, yet the 
sheep are very comfortable. Sheep do not like to be 
moved from their comfort zone, even if the zone 
threatens their lives. They will just continue to lay 
where they are unless someone moves them. God 
often compares people to sheep, because it is in our 
nature to pursue comfort and stay there, even when 
we know it is killing us. The shepherds, therefore, 
must move the sheep, or they will die. This is not 
easy, and the shepherd is rarely liked, but the shep-
herd must do his job. 
 

America’s challenges will requires its shepherds to 
lead their people into dark, uncomfortable valleys. 
Healthcare costs, growing deficits, the immigration 
crisis, the breakdown of the family, and so much 
more will not take easy solutions and will require 
great sacrifice, but America needs its shepherds to 
lead her people through the dark valley.   
Solutions will not be simple, and it will require for-
saking partisanship to come together to find real so-
lutions. Solomon wisely understood that he needed 
wisdom from above to govern the great people of 
Israel. America’s shepherds in government must 
come together and beseech the Lord for His wisdom 
to solve America’s crises. Then after the wisdom is 
received, they must act on it. They must lead the 
sheep through the valley. 
 
Unfortunately, the sheep will not move easily, joyful-
ly, or peacefully. The sheep want to stay comforta-
ble. They do not understand their comfort is their 
doom. They do not understand that in that dark val-
ley are sweeter and better waters. They don’t under-
stand that the dark valley leads to life. Instead they 

will fight the shepherd. But God has called His shep-
herds to lay down their lives and lead them anyway. 
 
In America, this can be difficult because in America 
the sheep vote. These dark valleys will cost many of 
our elected officials their jobs. It will require them to 
lay down their careers, and they may never be 
thanked for it. It will be very important for the shep-
herds of the Church to encourage America’s govern-
ment leaders through this valley.  
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Pastors understand 
these things, because 
they too lead the 
sheep through the val-
ley. 

The shepherd is an ex-
tremely difficult job, 
but it is a rewarding 
job. The Chief Shep-
herd, Christ, has gone 
before you, and He 
literally laid down His 
life for the sheep. He is 
cheering for you, and 
He will reward you for 
your sacrifice. Don’t 
seek to please the 
sheep, because what 
pleases them often 
leads to death. Instead 
seek to please the 
Chief Shepherd. For 
what He desires brings 

life. Be the shepherd 
that God has called 
you to be. Be the shep-
herd the nation 
doesn’t want, but des-
perately needs. 

“The Lord is my shep-
herd, I lack nothing. He 
makes me lie down in 
green pastures, he 
leads me beside quiet 
waters, he refreshes 
my soul. He guides me 
along the right paths 
for his name’s sake. 
Even though I walk 
through the darkest 
valley, I will fear no 
evil, for you are with 
me; your rod and your 
staff, they comfort 
me” (Psalm 23:1-4). 

“Be shepherds of God’s 

flock that is under your 

care, watching over 

them—not because 

you must, but because 

you are willing, as God 

wants you to be; not 

pursuing dishonest 

gain, but eager to 

serve; not lording it 

over those entrusted to 

you, but being exam-

ples to the flock. And 

when the Chief Shep-

herd appears, you will 

receive the crown of 

glory that will never 

fade away” (1 Peter 

5:2-4). 
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https://stores.perkinsrestaurants.com/us/ia/newton/1505-w-19th-st-s.html 

KIDS EAT FREE  
Enjoy one free kids meal with the purchase of any adult 

entrée. Days and times of availability may vary. Contact 

your local Perkins® for more information.  
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A Historic Opportunity 

for Tax Relief 
By John Hendrickson 

 

 

Prior to the start of this legislative 

session, Governor Kim Reynolds and 

Republican leaders in the Iowa legis-

lature identified tax reform as a top 

priority. With Congress passing the 

Tax Cuts and Jobs Act in December, 

tax reform became an immediate pri-

ority for Iowa. While the Tax Cuts 

and Jobs Act reduced the federal in-

come tax burden for many Americans, 

an overwhelming majority of Iowans 

who pay federal income taxes will 

likely see their state tax burden in-

crease because of federal deductibil-

ity.  Iowans have long been able to 

deduct their federal tax payments 

from their state income taxes.  This 

has been a worthy taxpayer protection 

when federal taxes increased.  Today, 

however, the roles are reversed and a 

reduced federal tax burden means tax-

es in Iowa will go up. 

 
In addition to fending off tax increas-

es for many Iowans, the Governor and 

the Iowa legislature are seizing this 

opportunity to re-write the Iowa tax 

code and provide the first income tax 

cuts in 20 years.  Governor Reynolds 

and the Iowa Senate have both re-

leased reform plans that would lower 

tax rates and simplify Iowa’s tax code 

to provide tax relief to most Iowa tax-

payers. The Senate passed their pro-

posal on a party-line vote. The Iowa 

House took their first step when the 

Governor’s tax bill was passed by a 

Ways and Means subcommittee. 

 
The Governor’s plan calls for $1.7 

billion in tax relief through 2023, fo-

cusing on reforms for individuals. The 

proposal would gradually phase out 

federal deductibility, lower individual 

income tax rates from 8.98 percent to 

6.9 percent, and expand deductions 

for small business owners and farm-

ers. Revenue triggers would be used 

to ensure state revenue increases be-

fore lowering rates.  

The Senate has offered a broader plan, 

calling for $1 billion a year in tax re-

lief once fully phased in, through indi-

vidual and corporate reforms. This 

proposal would repeal federal deduct-

ibility and lower rates; the top indi-

vidual tax rate of 8.98 percent would 

be lowered to 6.3 percent and Iowa’s 

high corporate tax of 12 percent 

would be lowered to 7 percent. In ad-

dition, the proposal would reform and 

reduce Iowa’s complex system of 

business tax credits and further ex-

pand deductions for small business 

owners and farmers. 

 
Each proposal has merit and as the 

Senate and House continue to shape 

their respective legislation, lawmakers 

should ensure that any reform in-

cludes some crucial provisions to 

achieve successful tax reform. 

 

New tax legislation in Iowa should be 

comprehensive, reforming individual 

and corporate tax codes. North Caroli-

na and Indiana are examples of states 

that have lowered their corporate tax 

rates along with the individual rates to 

ensure that their tax codes are fair, 

simple, and encouraging of growth. 

Iowa’s corporate tax rate of 12 per-

cent is the highest in the country and 

necessitates the existing complex sys-

tem of tax credits.  

Iowa’s lawmakers should use this op-

portunity to reduce both the high cor-

porate tax rates and the accompanying 

use of corporate tax credits.  

The plans of Governor Reynolds and 

the Senate would modernize Iowa’s 

sales and use tax by including online 

sales and other digital services. Io-

wa’s tax code is outdated and needs to 

be modernized to keep pace with the 

way consumers obtain goods and ser-

vices. Iowa’s sales and use tax does 

not reflect the modern 21st century 

economy that depends greatly upon e-

commerce. As David Roederer, Di-

rector of Iowa’s Department of Man-

agement said in December, “Iowa has 

a code based on an economy and a 

lifestyle that doesn’t exist anymore.” 

 
Governor Reynolds, along with many 

in the legislature, understand Iowa 

needs pro-growth tax reform. High 

tax rates are harmful to economic 

growth. In addition to reducing rates, 

the final tax reform and relief measure 

should be comprehensive, use revenue 

triggers or phase-ins, reduce and re-

form the use of tax credits, and mod-

ernize the sales and use tax to bring 

fairness to Iowa’s small businesses.  

High individual and corporate income 

tax rates are some of the most harmful 

policies affecting economic growth 

and opportunity. Several states, in-

cluding North Carolina, Indiana, and 

Wisconsin, are excellent examples 

that lower tax rates and lower levels 

of spending will lead to economic 

growth and more than provide fund-

ing for the vital services of state gov-

ernment. 

 

North Carolina is the gold standard 

for states to follow. They are success-

fully demonstrating lowering tax rates 

and controlling spending is crucial for 

economic growth. In 2010 North Car-

olina was confronted with a $3 billion 

budget shortfall. In response to the 

shortfall, the legislature began to low-

er both individual and corporate tax 

rates across-the-board. The Tar Heel 

state used the prudent protection of 

triggers to ensure state revenue in-

creased sufficiently to “buy down” 

rates.  
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Since 2013 North Carolina’s individu-

al income tax rate has fallen from 

7.75 to 5.5 percent and the corporate 

tax rate has fallen from 6.9 percent to 

3 percent. The lower tax rates have 

been a shot of adrenaline for econom-

ic growth. Perhaps the most important 

lesson from tax reform in North Caro-

lina is to understand that tax relief and 

spending cannot be separated. North 

Carolina is demonstrating states can 

lower rates and keep spending levels 

low without creating a budget crisis. 

Today North Carolina is actually 

seeing over $500 million budget 

surplus. 

 

“The supply-side effects of fiscal 

policy are real, but they don’t ne-

gate the need for spending discipline,” 

noted John Hood of the John Locke 

Foundation. If tax rates are lowered, 

then spending or at least the rate of 

growth in spending, must be lowered 

as well. This is a lesson Congress has 

failed to learn and a lesson that Iowa 

policymakers must learn.  

 
The purpose of tax relief is not to gut 

or eliminate government, but rather 

create further opportunities by en-

couraging private sector growth. The 

objective of controlling government 

spending, as John Hood argues, “is to 

keep government from encroaching 

too much on the private investment 

that is the primary driver of economic 

progress.” 

 
Indiana successfully reduced tax rates 

using a similar approach to North 

Carolina by phasing-in tax rate reduc-

tions. Both states have not only low-

ered tax rates but also broadened their 

tax base.  

 

In Wisconsin, Governor Scott Walker 

has provided $8 billion in tax relief 

during his time in office, and the state 

is not only seeing a budget surplus of 

$385 million, but the priorities of 

government are sufficiently funded. 

Governor Walker’s budget and tax 

reforms have created much economic 

growth in Wisconsin. 

 
If North Carolina, Indiana, and Wis-

consin are examples of states that 

are successfully enacting tax reform, 

then Kansas is the example not to 

follow. Kansas initiated a series of 

tax reforms in 2012 which lowered 

state taxes, but the legislature failed to 

control spending. This resulted in a 

deficit situation and the incorrect ac-

cusation Kansas represents a supply-

side economic failure. The problem 

with the Kansas tax cuts is not the rate 

reductions, but rather the spending 

increases which caused the deficit. 

Iowa is at a fiscal crossroads. Progres-

sives argue numerous programs do 

not have enough money and need to 

be “fully-funded,” that is, that the 

state needs to increase their 

“investment.” Some programs may 

need additional funding, but the truth 

is that terms such as “fully-funded” or 

“investment” mean more government 

spending, which in turns means high-

er taxes. Progressives who constantly 

complain that government needs more 

taxpayer’s dollars should have to an-

swer where they will get the money 

and whose taxes will be increased to 

finance an increase in government 

spending. Unfortunately, whether it is 

at the federal or state levels, govern-

ments cannot tax and spend their way 

to prosperity.  

 

Iowa policymakers should take note 
of states that have enacted meaningful 
tax reform successfully. By lowering 
rates and keeping spending levels 

low, Iowa can deliver tax relief to the 
benefit of all Iowans by creating eco-
nomic growth and opportunity.  
 
John Hendrickson is a policy analyst with 
Iowans for Tax Relief. For more information 
visit www.TaxRelief.org 

On Behalf of Our Reader’s...  

Christian Life Magazine 
reached out to Americans for Prosperity and the 
state of  North Carolina for their take on tax reform. 

 

Positioned For Growth 
By Drew Klein  

 

Have you noticed a difference in your 
paycheck recently? Federal tax re-
form, which passed late last year, is 
the gift that keeps on giving! 

With the historic passage of the Tax 
Cuts and Jobs Act, American families 
are experiencing more take home pay 
in addition to a surge of wage in-
creases, pay bonuses, increased re-
tirement savings and utility rate cuts. 
But the benefits of tax reform are far 
from over. The Tax Cuts and Jobs Act 
has lowered rates across the board 
and has spurred more than 300 com-
panies nationwide to reinvest in their 
employees and in the American econ-
omy. 

Right here in Iowa, companies re-
sponding to tax reform include:  

• Anfinson Farm Store in Cushing is 
offering $1,000 bonuses and 5% pay 
raises. 

• Dyersville Die Cast in Dyersville 
gave out $200 bonuses. 

“North Carolina is the 

gold standard for states 

to follow.”  
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• Pattison Sand Company in Clay-
ton raised base pay by $1.50 – $2.50 
per hour in addition to $600 cash 
bonuses. 

• Iowa American Water Company 
in Davenport is passing its tax savings 
onto its customers to the tune of be-
tween $1.5 million and $1.8 million. 

• Nationwide in Des Moines gave 
employees $1,000 bonuses and in-
creased their matching 401(k) contri-
butions. 

Wells Fargo has increased their mini-
mum wage by roughly 11% to $15 
per hour. 

These businesses are responding to 
the Tax Cuts and Jobs Act in a posi-
tive way that will promote growth 
across the American economy and 
help families keep more of their hard
-earned paychecks to save, spend, or 
invest as they see fit. 

While the positive effects of tax re-
form at the federal level continue to 
ripple through the economy, law-
makers in Iowa still have serious 
work to do.  In fact, after 20 years 
without significant changes, Iowa has 
one of the most burdensome person-
al income tax rates in the Midwest 
and the worst corporate tax rate in 
the entire country. 

To cope with this uncompetitive tax 
structure, the state has developed a 
system of corporate welfare that 
shells out big incentive packages and 
a steady stream of tax credits to 
attract and keep businesses and sup-
port our less than stellar economic 
growth across the state. Put another 
way, Iowa’s tax code creates a two-
tiered system that gives one class of 
taxpayer more than $400 million in 
credits, carve-outs and giveaways, 
while the rest of us struggle under 
some of the highest tax rates in the 
country. 

The complicated nature of Iowa’s tax 

code, along with its special interest 
handouts, is part of what stifles eco-
nomic growth in the Hawkeye State, 
making it difficult for Iowa families 
and small businesses to get ahead. 

Thankfully, progress is being made at 
our state Capitol to start addressing 
these issues.  An overhaul of our 
state tax code could not come at a 
better time.  As the national econo-
my really starts to roar, fueled by the 
tax and regulatory changes in Wash-
ington, Iowa should be positioning 
itself as a state that welcomes invest-
ment and encourages growth.  

While the House and Senate work 
with Gov. Reynolds on this critical 
effort, Iowans should be encouraging 
their legislators to be bold and to 
keep sound principles in mind.  

Comprehensive tax reform should 
create a more equitable, predictable 
tax base while reducing rates across 
the board to lessen our tax burden 
and spur economic growth through-
out the state. 

Drew Klein is the State Director with Ameri-
cans for Prosperity in the state of Iowa. 

Readers can take action to encourage their 
legislators by visiting www.IATaxReform.com.  

 

Christian Life Magazine thanks the Tar Heel 
state for sending along a collection of quotes from 
the office of North Carolina House Speaker Tim 
Moore! 

 
 
Successful tax reform in North Caro-
lina is the result of a comprehensive 
approach to improving our state gov-
ernment process”  
  
 
“Lowering the personal income tax 
rate and corporate tax rate, while in-
creasing our zero-tax bracket, were 
just the beginning.  Smarter state 
budget investments and controlled 
spending were key to the accelerated 
economic growth North Carolina has 

experienced since enacting tax re-
form.” 
  
 

“We pushed ahead towards a fairer, 
simpler tax structure by keeping our 
shared goals of a pro-growth system 
and relief for families in mind as we 
worked together.  It took a lot of cour-
age and compromise for North Caroli-
na to achieve successful tax reform 
along the way.” 

 
“Implementing tax relief over time 
was another critical element of our 
state’s economic success.  Our com-
mitment to North Carolina’s tax 
transformation provides relief 
for working people, helps employers 
grow, and attracts increased invest-
ment in our state’s economy.”  
  
 

“Working families deserve to feel 
more secure in their finances, so we 
ensured maximum tax relief for 
North Carolinians who need it 
most. North Carolina’s surge 
in economic competitiveness means 
more jobs, higher wages and better 
opportunities for families and busi-
nesses who call our state home.” 

 

“Each state’s economy is 
unique.  Devise a tax system that 
works for your workforce.”   



25 

Focal Point 
By Darlene Hacker 

 

Look With Wonder at our Father’s 

Love 

Behold what manner of love the 

Father has bestowed upon us… 

1st John 3:1a 

I remember like it was yesterday 

my son  4 years old playing soccer 

and me standing on the sidelines 

watching him.  It was the first 

game of the season and I wasn’t  

sure how things were going to go 

with him or me!  He made the on-

ly goal of the game and I reacted 

in a way probably unbecoming for 

a person my age!  You would have 

thought we were at the interna-

tional soccer playoffs and every-

thing depended on this game of  

four year old's.  I remember be-

fore he kicked the goal he looked 

over at  me and saw I was smiling 

ear to ear then he looked back to 

the game.  At that moment from 

out of nowhere the ball came 

right to him and his natural reflex 

was to  kick.  Miraculously the ball 

went into the goal  I was so ec-

static for my son!  I forgot all so-

cial restraints. 

After the game I was on my way to 

get my son when a parent said 

to me, “your son is so well-

rounded”.  I thanked her 

politely but to myself I 

thought, he is only four 

years old, what has he 

accomplished by this 

age?  He was my son, he 

belonged to me and I 

was walking on clouds 

when my son and I left 

the game.  I was so proud 

of him!  A parent’s love, 

who can explain it? 

Even 

when our 

children 

don’t get a 

“break” or if 

they mess up 

badly our 

love is still 

uncondition-

al and not 

dependent 

on their performance.   I loved my 

son unconditionally before and 

after the game.  I want my chil-

dren and grandchildren to know 

how much I love them.  I mean 

know I love them!  I would love 

for them to sit around “beholding 

my love for them”.  

Before the game my son didn’t ask 

me “what do I need to do to get 

God’s blessings in this game?”   I 

recall asking that same question 

to myself in times past.  “What I’m 

doing isn’t working because I am 

not seeing my prayers answered.”  

Before I started getting a revela-

tion of grace (undeserved favor) I 

made the mistake of thinking 

God’s blessing was a response to 

my performance.  His blessings to 

us are a response of His passion-

ate, lavish love for us!   

His love is always unconditional.   

 

 

Face Time Thoughts For 

Today 

“Behold”  in 1 John 3:5 

See, perceive clearly, be 

attentive to, consider, look 

by faith, be persuaded of, 

perceive clearly, turn 

one’s mind to, think about 

how great a favour. 
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Do You See Her? 

By Brenda Long  

 

 

 

 

 

Human Trafficking, Domestic Sex 

Trafficking, Modern Day Slavery, 

The Life, Commercial Sexual Ex-

ploitation, Hustling, Sex Work, 

Pimping, The Game, Prostitution, 

FORCED RAPE.  

Call it what you will, but it’s 

wrong, it’s a biblical and social in-

justice…. 

Exploitation is happening in the 

USA and even in Iowa, and we 

want to help. Garden Gate Ranch 

is here to help and also tell the 

stories. As continued from the last 

edition of Christian Life Magazine 

I’m sure you have noticed that the 

Kingdom is just the opposite of 

earthly ways. The world says keep 

and save all you gain but God's 

word says give, and it shall be giv-

en (Luke 6:38). The world says if 

someone does you wrong do 

wrong to them and make them 

hurt, but God's word says if some-

one does you wrong pray and 

bless them (Matt 5:44).  

So when God says GO as he did to 

Abraham, I am sure knowing the 

nature of humans, Abraham’s 

question was "Where? To Whom? 

When?” but God didn’t answer 

those questions, He said "Go, and 

I will show you." (Genesis 12)  

Hmm, probably not the answer 

Abraham was looking to hear. Our 

way is "you tell me where to go, 

and I will go." God says "GO and 

trust me." I have realized that the 

only thing our Lord and Savior 

asks of us is to trust him and say 

YES! I asked the Lord many times, 

“What am I called to do?” “What 

was I born for?” “Who have I been 

called to serve?” 

God is no respecter of person’s 

and just like Abraham, He didn't 

tell me who, what, or where until I 

finally came to the end of myself 

and just said YES. Yes to God’s 

will, God’s way. That yes had to be 

established deep in my heart out 

of love for Jesus, long before I had 

any idea of what I was saying yes 

to.  

I, like most of you, want what God 

has for me and I want to run my 

race, the race God placed me in, 

and I want to run it to win (1 Cor 

9:24).  

My race looks different than your 

race, and that's how we all can 

win and win the prize or our re-

ward. I'd like to share a piece of 

my story of running the race to 

win the prize. As you now know, 

the race I’m asked to run is run-

ning with young women trying to 

escape the grips of sex trafficking.  

Physically and mentally, I run with 

them to recover their lost youth, 

their lost voice, and their lost 

hope becoming all God says they 

are. Here is when my race became 

a reality and essential to me.  

On January 12, 2013, I was driving 

to Newton to visit my mother. All 

was good, she had recovered from 

a brain aneurysm, and she was 

living on her own again.  Things 

had quieted for a while. I was feel-

ing good, peaceful, not depressed. 

I was listening and singing to 

praise music when all the sudden I 

was unexpectedly interrupted by 

these words; "Don't you realize 

that if I let you come home now, 

you won't have the crown I intend 

for you to have to lie at Jesus' 

feet." (Heb 12:1 and 1 Cor. 9:24)  

"This crown is the only thing you 

bring with you from earth. This 

crown represents what you have 

done on earth that was estab-

lished before the foundations of 

the world for you to do, your life 

purpose, your life calling.” (Col 

3:24, Heb 11:26, Rev 11:18, Rev 

22:12) (Ps.139:16). “These are the 

treasures of Heaven you are stor-

ing up.” 

 

DO YOU SEE HER? WILL YOU 

HELP? WILL YOU HELP US HELP 

HER? 

www.gardengateranch.com 
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WOW, I had never thought of my 

life this way before. I realized that 

day the impact of what Jesus did 

by laying down His life for me.  

When that great day comes for 

me to receive my reward, what I 

did here on earth for Him, I in turn 

will lay down my crown 

‘representing my earthly life’ at 

His feet.  I became extremely 

aware that this will be my gift giv-

en to Him, laid before the King of 

Kings, my King.  

I am determined that I will not go 

empty handed because I was 

afraid, because I didn’t see my 

value, because I doubted I had 

something to offer Him.  That mo-

ment changed my life.  How can I 

NOT have this beautiful crown as 

my gift to give Him. My gift is a 

representation of His gift, ‘His life 

and His blood’.  How I live my life 

is a result of His Life, my life be-

longs to Him.  

You might be asking why the Holy 

Spirit would say to me, "Don't you 

realize if I let you come home 

now”… Let me explain.   

All my life I had a desire to go 

home and be with Jesus.  I wasn't 

what you would call suicidal, but I 

didn't have a will to live, I just ex-

isted.  I would have never done 

anything to take my life but if Je-

sus would grant me a way to leave 

this world I would have been hap-

py about that.  I always felt like I 

didn't belong, didn't fit, I was a 

miss-fit.  Somewhat humorous 

now is the children’s Christmas 

movie ‘Rudolph the Red Nose 

Reindeer’.  This was a favorite of 

mine because I could relate to the 

island of miss-fits where Rudolph 

was taken to. I always felt some-

thing was wrong with me, and 

many times thought I was wrong.  

It wasn’t until I started research-

ing sex trafficking that I discov-

ered what happens to a person 

who has been violated sexually.  

Some happens internally.  Shame, 

guilt, confusion, and a mirage of 

other feelings will cause a person 

to give up the will to live, 

that was me.  I also can 

say #metoo, and not just 

in the workplace.  Statisti-

cally, 1 in 3 girls and 1 in 5 

boys are sexually violated 

before the age of 18, 

#metoo.  This violation 

causes vulnerability in a 

young person.  Sex offend-

ers and rapists (traffickers) 

are looking for this violat-

ed and now vulnerable 

youth to be their next vic-

tim.   

We as a society must 

stand up and say NO MORE! We 

must protect our young people.  

We must help all those who will 

let us help, helping them recover 

from sexual abuse.  

 

 

 

DO YOU SEE HER? WILL YOU 

HELP? WILL YOU HELP US HELP 

HER?  

www.gardengateranch.com 
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Political Backlash 
By Amy Moser 
 
 

Have you ever felt that little twinge 
of unholy joy that appears when you 
witness someone reaping the re-
wards of their own evil? I have, and 
it was an unpleasant eye opener.  
 
Nothing gives my eye muscles a 
workout more than scrolling through 
the news.  I sometimes roll my eyes 
so hard that I’m afraid my retinas will 
detach and my eyeballs will roll out 
of my head. Headlines are so repul-
sive nowadays. The language is 
shameful, and I don’t read it with my 
kids around. There are just so many 
horrifying stories. If that isn’t nasty 
enough, I think about the war we are 
fighting. I’m not talking about the 
one on terror. I’m talking about the 
war being fought on our own land 
and within our own hearts. If one 
thing divides us like the Red Sea, it’s 
politics. Yes, I said the “P” word. 
 
I have no desire to bring up a specific 
party or belief here. I’d rather slowly 
walk over a bed of nails. There is no 
quicker way to narrow down your 
Facebook friends or Twitter followers 
than to mention your own personal 
stance on any given issue. There is 
something wrong with this picture. 
We are not loving our neighbors. We 
are throwing darts at each other. 
 
While recently reading a news arti-
cle, I found myself whispering under 
my breath, “What a bunch of mor-
ons!” Oooh Amy, watch yourself! 
You just stepped into spiritually dan-
gerous territory; you just stepped in 
manure. Your heart is not in the right 
place. 
 
As Christians, many of us feel tram-
pled by an anti-God agenda, and sad-
dened by a population of people 

who would like to blot Him out of 
everything. I ask myself, that age old 
question, “What would Jesus do?” 
 
I can picture Jesus standing in the 
midst of us saying, “Who are you, 
sons and daughters of Zion? Who do 
you reflect in your heart and mind? I 
set the example for you. Trust God to 
be the ultimate judge. Only do what I 
have shown you to do. “ 
 
I couldn’t find another passage that 
so perfectly lays out the ultimate 
plan. Paul did a wonderful job of 
painting the right picture from what 
he’d learned from observing the 
walk of Jesus, and modeling after 
him.  
 
Romans 12:10-21 “Be Kindly affec-
tioned one to another with brotherly 
love; in honour preferring one anoth-
er; Not slothful in business; fervent in 
spirit; serving the Lord; Rejoicing in 
hope patient in tribulation; continu-
ing instant in prayer; Distributing to 
the necessity of saints; given to hos-
pitality.  Bless them which persecute 
you:  bless, and curse not.  Rejoice 
with them that do rejoice, and week 
with them that weep.  Be of the same 
mind one toward another.  Mind not 
high things, but condescend to men 
of low estate.  Be not wise in your 
own conceits.  Recompense to no 
man evil for evil.  Provide things hon-
est in the sight of all men.  If it be 
possible, as much as lieth in you, live 
peaceably with all men.  Dearly be-
loved, avenge not yourselves, but 
rather give place unto wrath:  for it is 
written, Vengeance is mine; I will re-
pay, saith the Lord.  Therefore if thine 
enemy hunger, feed him; if he thirst, 
give him drink:  for in so doing thou 
shalt heap coals of fire on his head.  
Be not overcome of evil, but over-
come evil with good.”   
 
Boy is that hard! It is! It’s hard to re-

linquish control of the outcomes we 
want to set. The key is to treat each 
other right, no matter what. Not be-
cause of who we vote for, but be-
cause of who we serve.  
 
By all means, vote if you have the 
opportunity. We are responsible for 
the choices we make and support, 
but leave it there. Let’s not let a po-
litical war permeate our everyday 
interactions with each other. Let’s 
hold the door for the person behind 
us, and wave a merging soul over on 
the highway. Smile as you pass oth-
ers. Let kindness, selflessness, and 
preferring one another, be the meas-
uring stick of our behavior.   One of 
my favorite quotes is from Corrie Ten 
Boom. Corrie and her sister Betsy 
were taken prisoner during WW 2. 
They were from Poland, and had 
tried to hide some of their Jewish 
contacts in order to keep them safe. 
Their father was murdered, and Cor-
rie and Betsy endured a living hell in 
the Ravensbruck camp. They were 
starving, freezing, stripped naked, 
and hated. The political climate was 
boiling, and both sides hated the 
other. They fought tooth and nail to 
preserve their faith and share it with 
the other prisoners. They struggled 
daily to resist joining the ranks of 
hatred against those who persecut-
ed, beat, and killed their friends and 
family. They didn’t know if they 
themselves would survive. It was 
during this time that Corrie wrote 
these words which ring loudly in my 
ears today.  
 
“Oh this was the great plot of Satan 
in that kingdom of his: to display 
such blatant evil that one could al-
most believe that one’s secret sins 
didn’t matter.” 
 
It’s almost like the political level of 
evil that we’ve reached would allow  
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me to think that it’s okay for me to 
consider someone a moron. It actual-
ly shook me up to write that. This 
situation reveals my sinful nature. It’s 
a struggle to love my enemy as my-
self. 
 
Galatians 5:14”For all the law is ful-
filled in one word, even in this; Thou 
shalt love thy neighbor as thyself.” 
 
What massive change could we initi-
ate if we all just concentrated on per-
fecting this one thing in our own 
heart and conduct? I need to concen-
trate only on this one thing, because 
the whole law of God is embodied in 
it.  
 
1st Peter 4:8 “And 
above all things have 
fervent charity among 
yourselves: for charity 
shall cover the multi-
tude of sins”.  
 
Charity covers a multi-
tude of sins, because 
charity loves without 
fail. It affects every 
way that we handle 
our circumstances. It 
makes us more pa-
tient and longsuffer-
ing. It influences the 
tone of voice we use 
and our manner, even when speaking 
about an opposing viewpoint. It 
affects how we do business, how we 
make decisions, and rights our inten-
tions. It doesn’t allow us to tear at 
each other. It causes us to hear one 
another, because we don’t lift our 
worth higher than any other soul. 
That doesn’t mean we agree on eve-
rything; it means we love each other 
and care for each other in spite of the 
disagreement. 
 
The scariest thing to me is not per-
fecting this before I check out of this 
earthly hotel. I need to focus on this 

one thing. Charity trumps all.  
 
I Corinthians 13: 1-13 “Though I 
speak with the tongues of men and of 
angels, and have not charity, I am 
become as sounding brass, or a tin-
kling cymbal. And though I have the 
gift of prophecy, and understand all 
mysteries, and all knowledge; and 
though I have all faith, so that I could 
remove mountains, and have not 
charity, I am nothing.  And though I 
bestow all my goods to feed the poor, 
and though I give my body to be 
burned, and have not charity, it 
profiteth me nothing.  And though I 
bestow all my goods to feed the poor, 

and though I give my body to be 
burned, and have not charity, it 
profiteth me nothing.  Charity suffer-
eth long, and is kind; charity envieth 
not; charity vaunteth not itself, is not 
puffed up, Doth not have itself un-
seemly, seeketh not her own, is not 
easily provoked, thinketh no evil; Re-
joiceth not in iniquity, but rejoiceth in 
the truth; Beareth all things, believeth 
all things, hopeth all things, endureth 
all things.  Charity never faileth: but 
whether there be prophecies, they 
shall fail; whether there be tongues, 
they shall cease; whether there be 
knowledge, it shall vanish away.  For 

we know in part, and we prophesy in 
part.  But when that which is perfect 
is come, then that which is in part 
shall be done away.  When I was a 
child, I spake as a child, I understood 
as a child, I though as a child: but 
when I became a man, I put away 
childish things.  For now we see 
through a glass, darkly; but then face 
to face:  now I know in part; but then 
shall I know even as also I am known.  
And now abideth faith, hope, charity, 
these three; but the greatest of these 
is charity.”        
Without charity, I have nothing. Char-
ity is what God is. How can I truly be 
His, if I haven’t grasped this one 

thing?” 
 
I daily call on God for 
help. I am going to 
wake up every morn-
ing and do my best to 
pay closer attention 
to my heart and what 
I allow to flourish 
there. Ahhh...now I 
think I finally see why 
David prayed this so 
many years ago.  
 
Psalms 139: 23-24 
“Search me, O God, 
and know my heart:  
try me, and know my 
thoughts:  And see if 

there be any wicked way in me, and 
lead me in the way everlasting.” 
 
 

Amy Moser is the author of “The 
Magnificent Story of a Lame Au-
thor” 
and is also a nationally recognized 
blogger-https://
mountainsandmustard-
seedssite.wordpress.com/blog/ 

Photo by sandervisuals.com 
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Odgaard’s Rose 

By Evangelist Chris Rose 

 

The last edition of Odgaard’s Rose 

said that God’s Original Design Minis-

try and Christ Rose Ministries had 

become associated, forming a new 

conversation.  “Religious liberty 

meets the liberated former homosex-

ual”.    

Together our message is different 

from the old standard of condemna-

tion that has wounded the homosex-

ually identified.  Certainly, our con-

versation is different from the mod-

ern day rhetoric of love thy neigh-

bor’s sinful nature.   

In order to experience needed affir-

mation some homosexually identi-

fied persons will enthusiastically 

latch onto the church of god, under 

the impression that their eternal con-

cerns will be met.  These “end of day” 

denominations collectively applaud 

more than two persons in a marital 

union and the works of Planned 

Parenthood, need I say more?  It is 

painfully obvious that those who 

identity as homosexual are not being 

taught the actualities of Christianity, 

especially Christ Jesus in them and all 

that will be added unto them.  In-

stead, these denominations seek out 

the lgbtqias+ and their “modern” 

family with brand new doctrinal and 

theological positions that are formu-

lated to indulge and satisfy man’s 

idolatrous heart.  As a result the con-

gregant’s sinful nature is kept alive 

instead of being crucified in the death 

of Jesus Christ.  These dimly lit places 

appear to be void of contrition, God’s 

holy standard, the Cross of Christ, 

and the very Spirit of Jesus Christ 

who makes all things new.  In short, 

their pharisaical approach with its 

laws and standards will hurt the ho-

mosexually identified temporally and 

eternally. I say this to their shame! 

 Even while dead in our trespasses 

and sin God’s hand is patiently out-

stretched.  The remnant Church of 

God proclaims our Father’s active and 

ongoing conversation.  Illuminating 

Jesus the Son of God, He continues to 

bring hope and healing to those with 

unwanted same sex attraction, and 

those in search of His provision, mar-

riage between one man and one 

woman.  God’s love has provided all 

you will ever need.  He has provided 

Life in His Son Jesus, and His ordered 

divine companionship for His created.   

“For this reason a man shall leave his 

father and mother and be united to 

his wife, and they will become one 

flesh.” Genesis 2:24 

God’s Original Design Ministry under-

stands the reason why a man will 

leave his father and mother, cleaving 

to his wife.  Dick and Betty Odgaard 

understood and stood strong against 

their opposition.  Christian Life Maga-

zine asked Dick Odgaard why he said 

no to the facilitating of a homosexual 

wedding and his answer was straight 

from God’s heart as confirmed in the 

pages of Holy Scripture.   

In order to fully understand God’s 

heart, His divine reason why a man 

will leave his father and mother and 

marry his wife you will need to take 

God’s hand and travel with Him to 

the beginning!  In the beginning 

God’s heart cried out unto His son’s 

heart saying: “It is not good that the 

man should be alone; I will make him 

a helper fit for him.” Genesis 2:18.  

This is the reason!  Did you hear it?  

In your heart? 

God loved His son and for this reason 

He created another being, a woman 

so that his son would not be alone.  

Sometimes I find myself in regret.  

Leaving my own father and mother I 

too cleaved to a wife, a helper fit for 

me.  Soon after I traded God’s loving 

provision for a homosexual lifestyle.  I 

assumed that my homosexual desires 

could become equal to God’s divine 

provision, I enjoined myself with an-

other man.  Eventually, I found that 

the counterfeit which I defended 

failed in its promises.  What I hoped 

that this man would provide, became 

a failure that ultimately wounded me.  

I felt that my male companion fell 

short to the hard-wired attributes of 

a woman, God’s original design.  

“We did not want them 

to get hurt!” 

Art by Betty Odgaard.  Exclusively for “Odgaard’s Rose” 
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God’s unbreakable covenant between 

one man and one woman hasn’t been 

altered by any local, state, or federal 

jurisdiction.  Although nationally con-

stituents are ordered by the Supreme 

Court to recognize a marital legality 

between two men and two women, 

and maybe soon between multiple 

men and multiple women, and maybe 

a recognition between any two crea-

tures regardless of species-God’s orig-

inal design remains unaffected.  It is 

clear that our government could not 

recognize God’s loving kindness, His 

solution for man to not be alone.  By 

advocating an alternative solution, 

governments have not brought an 

“equality” to the people, nor have 

they removed barriers of discrimina-

tion.  Potentially, they have wrought 

discontentment, discouragement, and 

ultimately loneliness of those they 

govern. 

“Woe to those who decree iniquitous 

decrees, and the writers who keep 

writing oppression, to turn aside the 

needy from justice and to rob the poor 

of my people of their right, that wid-

ows may be their spoil, and that they 

may make the fatherless their prey!”  

Isaiah 10: 1-2     

Why did Dick and Betty Odgaard say 

no to the facilitation of that gay wed-

ding in 2013?  May those who oppose 

them be ashamed!  “We did not want 

them to get hurt!” 

Whatever your political persuasion, 

wherever your heart rests, and 

whomever you serve all men still have 

the option to advantage themselves 

into God’s loving provision.  “What 

God has joined together let no man 

separate”.  Mark 10:9.  These are the 

words of Jesus Christ the resurrected 

King of Glory.  He also said,  “But if 

God so clothes the grass of the field, 

which today is alive and tomorrow is 

thrown into the oven, will He not 

much more clothe you, O you of little 

faith?  Therefore do not be anxious, 

saying, ‘What shall we eat?’ or ‘What 

shall we drink?’ or ‘What shall we 

wear?’  For the Gentiles seek all 

these things, and your heavenly Fa-

ther knows that you need them all.”  

Matthew 6:30-32  

It is safe to say that if God concerns 

Himself over our food, drink, and 

clothing then He must concern Him-

self over who is a perfectly fitted 

helper.  Today, my faith rests on 

what God has provided—a perfectly 

fit woman for me, and not a man or 

animal or machine.  O you of little 

faith!   

 “Oh come, let us worship and bow 

down; let us kneel before the LORD, 

our Maker!  For He is our God, and we 

are the people of His pasture, and the 

sheep of His hand.  Today, if you hear 

his voice, do not harden your hearts, 

as at Meribah, as on the day at Mas-

sah in the wilderness, when your fa-

thers put me to the test and put me to 

the proof, though they had seen my 

work.  For forty years I loathed that 

generation and said, “They are a peo-

ple who go astray in their heart, and 

they have not known my ways.”  

Therefore I swore in my wrath, “They 

shall not enter my rest.”   

For those who think Psalm 95: 6-11 is 

“Old Testament Talk”, you may want 

to read I Corinthians 10: 1-15.   

God’s heart remains the same.  The 

Odgaard’s hearts remain in God’s 

heart as does my changed heart, now 

resting in God’s provision.   

Religious liberty and the liberated for-

mer homosexual has finally met.  To-

gether we hope there will bloom an-

other Odgaard’s Rose. 

 

 

 

 

 

Dick and Betty Odgaard are the founders 

of God’s Original Design Ministry.                    

Gods-Design.org                             Contact:                                 

hischildren@gods-design.org  

 

Chris Rose is the founder of Christ Rose 

Ministries.  ChristRoseMinistries.org.  Con-

tact: ChristRoseMinistries@gmail.com  

“We did not want them 

to get hurt!” 

Art by Betty Odgaard.  Exclusively for “Odgaard’s Rose” 
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His Light In Me 

By Rhonda Barr  

~ “His Light in me” is how I de-

scribe what He does!   
 
When I go out and look trying to 
capture God's Glory by my photos, 
I call it “His Light in Me”,  whether 
it be a sunset, sunrise, flowers, ani-
mals, landscapes, or stormy clouds 
which I love!   
 
All of us can experience the beauti-
ful and ever changing clouds that 
God puts up there, almost every 
day if we just look up! 

 
When people ask about my photos 
I tell them, “It's NOT ME”.  I have 
no training in photography or any 
special equipment.  I don't even 
have a camera but only an older S4 
Galaxy cell-phone which is where 
most of my photos have come 
from, for the last few years.  I sel-
dom edit or use special filters for 
color, they are just as He gave!  I 
simply go out and LOOK for His 
Glory.  I encourage you to look too.   
 
God’s Glory is everywhere!  I point 
the camera and He does the rest!  
It is a time of worship and listening 
for His voice.  I love to have this 
quiet time with Him, and to see 

what He gives me and what He will 
do with each photo.  He has spo-
ken His healing and love and peace 
over my life, countless times in the 
beauty of His creation.  I never fail 
to be in awe of what I see in that 
which He gives to me.  It’s cap-
tured in a photograph! 
 
I believe that He has me looking 
into the clouds for the return of 
Jesus.  I cannot wait for that day, 
to see what THOSE clouds will look 
like!  

What a day that will be! ~ 
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Discover Hope 517 

By Cody Daugherty 

I suppose that I should start by saying 

that I am Cody Daugherty, and I am a 

recovering alcoholic. Through the power 

of Christ, the fellowship of men and 

women in recovery, and excellent leader-

ship, I haven’t found the need to take a 

drink since February 28, 2013, and for 

that I am truly grateful.  

I think that I always knew that there was 

a God, but never felt that he had any 

time for me. I just felt too ordinary I 

guess. My mother grew up catholic, but 

through pregnancy out of wedlock, and 

an abortion, was kicked out of the 

church. Because of that she seemed to 

harbor resentments toward religion. My 

father, on the other hand, had a little 

more of a nonconventional approach 

toward God. He has always believed in 

God, but also had his own beliefs about 

God. From my knowledge his side of the 

family didn’t really attend church, nor did 

they claim to be practicing Christians. So 

when it came to us kids, we were shown 

church, were told that it was an option 

for us, but never really attended. I can 

actively remember thinking,” Why would 

I go to church when I could be outside 

playing or watching football?”  

So I get through high school, playing 

sports, chasing girls, and graduation cul-

minates all of it. It was over. Now what? I 

was working full time at a Happy Joes 

Pizza, I had my own apartment, and I 

actually thought that I was somewhat 

successful. This was when I was first in-

troduced to alcohol. Beer just wasn’t my 

thing, so things started off slow for me. 

Things slowly started to progress though, 

and in no time I was smoking a little weed 

and casually drinking liquor on the week-

ends. I was the life of the party! Suddenly 

I could talk to girls without clamming up. 

I was able to do things that I didn’t have 

the nerve to do when I was sober.  I prid-

ed myself on being a “weekend warrior”. 

The good times didn’t last long though. 

Within a couple of years, I was drinking 3-

4 nights out of the week.  

Eventually, I met a girl.  I wanted to 

spend the rest of my life with her. But 

little did I know that my drinking had 

caught up to me. I had no clue that those 

demons had already taken hold of me. I 

worked mornings while she worked eve-

nings, so every once in a while she would 

come home to me being passed out 

drunk, or so intoxicated that she couldn’t 

stand to be around me. This lasted for a 

while, until she couldn’t take any more of 

it. She grew cold. I had hurt her too many 

times. This was the first, but certainly not 

the last failure that happened to me 

while I was actively drinking.  

Soon after the break-up I was arrested 

for my first OWI. Due to the having no 

home and the consequences of that OWI, 

I moved in with my parents that week. 

The following weekend, I picked up a 

second OWI. I went through the process, 

received 5 days in jail and a year of pro-

bation. I had never been to jail. My men-

tality was that this wasn’t my fault. Every-

thing and everyone around me was the 

problem. I kept that mentality for years. I 

gave myself every reason to drink. When 

things went good, I drank. When things 

went bad, I drank. When things went 

good for you, I drank. When things went 

bad for you, I drank. You get the picture? 

Needless to say, the inward thinking had 

led me to isolation, a family that had giv-

en up on me, friends that didn’t want to 

be around me any longer, four more 

OWI’s, more jail time, and eventually, 

prison.  

Prison was relief! That sounds crazy, but I 

knew that it was the one place that the 

disease couldn’t touch me. It was a sanc-

tuary. I was confined, but free to be me 

again. I was finally able to be somewhat 

honest with myself. It was also the first 

time that I had the courage to explain 

everything that I was to my current fian-

cé, Katie. We had been friends for a few 

years. Secretly, I knew it could be more 

than that. I wouldn’t allow it though. The 

drinking was too much, and I didn’t want 

to ruin her. It’s funny because my mother 

had always asked me when I was going to 

start dating again, or when I was going to 

settle down, and I would always tell her,” 

If Katie didn’t live in Newton, I would”. 

Amazingly enough she stuck around. 

Who would have thought? I ended up 

doing most of my time in the Newton 

CRC, so she came to visit me three days a 

week. Our bond just grew stronger. Even 

though I was in prison, things were actu-

ally looking up for me. Coincidentally, it 

was also the longest that I had been so-

ber in my adult life.  

I did my time, and was soon sent to Fort 

Des Moines. While I was there, I got a 

job, jumped through the hoops, and even 

got to go home on the weekends. Shortly 

into my stay there, we found out that we 

were pregnant with my son, Cooper. I 

had a reason to stay sober. I had a reason 

to better my life. Upon my release from 

the Fort, I paroled to Newton. I was de-

termined to be a family man. I picked up 

the first job that was offered to me at 

BAR and Grill (Please note the caps), as a 

line cook. It was a terrible job, in terrible 

conditions, and the pay was awful. I was 

only given part time hours, and we barely 

made it.  

I managed to stay sober for about 4 

months before I ended up bellying up to 

the bar after a shift. I worked a couple of 

miles away from our house, so it was an 

easy decision to walk 30 feet to the bar 

instead of walking home.  

discoverhope517.org 
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It didn’t take long before I was right back 
to drinking heavily. The thing about us 
alcoholics is, while we may be able to 
stop temporarily, unless we fill the void 
left by alcohol we will eventually end up 
going back to it.  I found a different job 
and on October 1st, 2012, my son was 
born. I had it all. I had the job, the girl-
friend, the baby, and the house. We 
could grow, but nothing grows in the 
dark. I still hadn’t taken a look at myself 
and the reasons why I drank. Things went 
from bad to worse and eventually I found 
myself on the outside of my family, look-
ing in. I barely made it to work every day, 
and in the evenings, I was off to the rac-
es, drinking and chasing women. Four 
months went by, doing the same thing 
day in and day out, and at that time it 
was either going to be death or prison. In 
my heart I knew that this was all going to 
come to a head.  

One morning I woke up, and I couldn’t 
move. In my head I’m thinking “this has 
got to be the worst hangover of my life, 
and if this is all that I am, and all that I 
will ever be, then I might as well die”. 
What happened next baffles me still to-
day.  I cried out. I just couldn’t do it any-
more! I yelled at a God whom I knew 
nothing about. I gave HIM a choice “take 
my life or help me”. I had no explanation 
for what happened next. A tiny voice 
said, ”Well, what are you going to do?” 
At that very moment I could evaluate and 
think clearly. Something had to be done. 
Alcohol was a handcuff and whoever 
spoke to me was the key.  

I had a plan. I called my parole office and 
I confessed everything to her. I told her 
about all of the drinking. I also told her 
that I was going to place myself in treat-
ment. Amazingly enough, she did not 
revoke my parole. In fact, her words to 
me were,” call me when you get out”. 

I spoke with the House of Mercy. They 
set me up with a twenty eight day stay at 
Prairie Ridge in Mason City. I called Katie 
and informed her of my plan. I called my 
boss, filled out the paperwork, and took a 
leave of absence from work, and within 2 
days was I was in Mason City. I didn’t 
have to detox. I didn’t have to spend a 
few days in a hospital. All of the obses-

sion, all of the physical craving, all of that 
had all been taken from me. In treat-
ment, I came to see my love for helping 
others like me. I was introduced to a 
twelve step program. The program 
taught me that all I had to do to stay so-
ber was to believe in a higher power of 
my understanding. Coming from no spir-
itual background that was something I 
could grasp a hold of.  

Twenty eight days later I was released 
from treatment and came back to New-
ton. I immediately got involved in the 
program. Through that program, I was 
able to break down sobriety into small 
bites, rather than an entire meal. I got a 
sponsor, and we began to take a look at 
the things that were holding me back 
from a happy, sober life. We also ex-
plored just who my higher power was. I 
knew that I was powerless over alcohol, 
and that my life had become unmanagea-
ble. I had come to believe that a higher 
power of my understanding could restore 
me to sanity, and I was willing to turn my 
will and life over to Him. I just didn’t 
know who HE was.  

At first I placed my faith in the group, the 
people of the program. They had stayed 
sober, so I knew if I could just align my-
self with them that I could stay sober too. 
That worked for me for a long time, and 
still does. They are my friends now. Out-
side of my family, they are the people I 
like to spend my time with. It wasn’t 
enough though. I soon started feeling a 
sense of urgency, like I had to know 
more. I needed to explore my higher 
power, find out who He was if I was ever 
going to grow closer to Him. It was 
around that time that Katie had decided 
to start church shopping, and luckily, 
found Newton Church of The Way. I was 
a bit hesitant to start going to church. I 
had all of these preconceived notions in 
my head about organized religion. She 
went to Sunday service one day and 
came back elated. She begged and plead-
ed for me to come with her, saying that 
The Way was unlike any other church and 
that if anybody could feel at home there 
it would be me. I had learned that I need-
ed to keep an open mind if I wanted to 
keep my sobriety, so I decided to check it 
out.  

That first Sunday service was amazing! 
The pastor wore sandals, which basically 
broke every stigma I had about church. I 
knew right then that I had to go back. I 
had found a home. I opened the hand out 
that was given to me and saw an ad for 
Discover Hope 5:17. It was for people like 
me. I could go there and explore God, 
and get to know Jesus in a comfortable 
environment. It was exactly what I need-
ed.  

Through Discover Hope, I’ve not only 
been able to discover who I am, but who 
Jesus is and how I fit into His plan. God 
has placed me in a position to give back 
through Discover Hope. I volunteer my 
time as the Communications Director and 
teach the Tuesday evening recovery 
class. The path that God has given me has 
lead me to pursue higher education. I am 
currently pursuing a bachelor’s degree at 
the University of Iowa so that I might one 
day continue to help those that struggle 
with addiction by becoming a substance 
abuse counselor.  

Our God is such an amazing, awesome 

God. He has given me a life that I never 

would have imagined for myself. I have 

finally grown up. I am the man, husband, 

father, brother, son, and friend that I 

have always wanted to be, but never 

knew how to be. To know that God gave 

his only living Son so that I can be forgiv-

en of ALL of the sins that I have com-

mitted just inspires me to be something 

positive in a troubled world. Being a man 

of Christ is the greatest gift that I can 

ever give to the God that gave so much 

for me when I didn’t deserve it. He has 

taught me humility and above all, the 

true meaning of grace. Christ Jesus is my 

salvation. The Holy Spirit filled the void 

that needed to be filled my whole life. All 

that I had to do was seek Him. My prayer 

for Discover Hope is that they continue to 

grow and thrive in the community and 

continue to help those that are in the 

dark places of life. The world needs a 

flashlight to light the way out of addiction 

and into salvation, and I feel that God will 

use Discover Hope to do just that.  
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“No matter what you have done, no matter how far 

you may have traveled away from God, His hand is 

still reaching out to you today.  You are the Sheep of 

His Hand.  God is ready to bring you “New Life” 

through His Son Jesus.  If you are ready for a new 

start, then make a new start with Jesus today...  

It’s simple.  Every person born is born sinful, and 

every person born needs “New Life”.  When you ask 

Jesus to come into your life you are asking for Him to 

make you whole, a new creation.  Your sins are then 

put onto Jesus and His righteousness is put into you.  

This is God’s plan for His creation.  It is finished, sin 

will no longer have dominion over you. 

You’ve probably heard that Jesus died on the cross for 

your sins.  This means that the death of Jesus has paid 

the price for every man’s sin.  You see sin needs a 

death payment.  It will either be you or Jesus.  Since 

Jesus already paid that price and has risen from the 

dead, declaring that sin is defeated, the “Ball” is now 

in your court.   

Salvation is literally on the tip of your tongue.  

“because, if you confess with your mouth that Jesus is 

Lord and believe in your heart that God raised Him 

from the dead, you will be saved.”  

Romans 10:9 ESV 

 

Love, 

Christian Life Magazine 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Thank you to all of our “Ministry Messengers” 

who faithfully sends out this Pure Gospel Pub-

lication to everyone who needs it.  

If you would like to become a Ministry Mes-

senger please go to our website-                         

ChristianLifeMagazine.org or send your re-

quest to MinistryMessengers@gmail.com  

 

 

 

We want to publish your testimony, or a letter 

to Christian Life Magazine 

Please send your letters of 500 words or less 

to:  

Christian Life Magazine 

P.O. Box 445  

Newton, IA 50208 or to:  

ChristianLifeMagazine.org  

 

 

 

 

Submission does not guarantee publication.  

All letters containing hateful, graphically lude gestures of 

disrespect, or the misuse of Holy Biblical Scripture will not be 

published. 

All  letters received, including digital correspondence becomes 

the property of Christian Life Magazine and will cannot be 

returned even when instructed.   
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Your Advertisement will be seen in our print and digital format!   

Go to:  

ChristianLifeMagazine.org to see our latest digital issue ,print copies 

sold where available. 

Inquire today! 

To buy advertisement in Christian Life Magazine please send your  

request to: 

puregospelpublication@gmail.com 

 

 

Christian Life Magazine proudly publishes the gospel message.         

It has changed the lives of countless people for more than 2000 years. 

Help share this good news of hope by becoming a Ministry Messenger. 

Send your request to ministrymessengers@gmail.com   

What is a Ministry Messenger?  Go to ChristianLifeMagazine.org for 

more information. 

 

“The Spirit of the Lord is upon me, because He has anointed me to 

proclaim good news to the poor.  He has sent me to proclaim liberty to 

the captives and recovering of sight to the blind, to set at liberty those 

who are oppressed, to proclaim the year of the Lord’s favor.”   

Jesus Christ, Luke 4:18 ESV   

ChristianLifeMagazine.org                            facebook.com/ChristianLifeMagazineUSA                         Print Copies Sold Where Available 


