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More than Just the   
Baby Blues                       
By Rita Baker 

 

All of us may know someone who is 
pregnant or has given birth within 
the last twelve months, but have 
we all done our part to help that 
wife, partner, family member or 
friend cope with the most common 
complication of childbirth?  

That complication is Postpartum 
Depression (PPD), and it can ap-
pear during pregnancy or in the 
twelve months following childbirth 
according to the American College 
of Obstetricians and Gynecologists 
(ACOG), the World Health Organi-
zation (WHO) and the Centers for 
Disease Control (CDC).  Having a 
baby changes women’s bodies and 
very lives in ways that are very 
hard to predict.  Some form of 
Postpartum Depression affects ten 
to twenty percent of women glob-
ally.  In the United States of Ameri-
ca, the percentage of those women 
dealing with Postpartum Depres-
sion varies from eight to twenty 
percent by state, with a national 
average of eleven and one-half 
percent. 

The exact cause(s) of Postpartum 
Depression is (are) unknown.  It is 
suspected that some factors are 
hormonal due to a rapid post-
delivery decline in reproductive 
hormones present in higher levels 
during pregnancy than at any other 
time in a woman’s life, including 
during puberty, menstruation and 
menopause. 

There are also possible social and 
psychological factors involved, such 
as difficulty with a previous birth, 
stress over childcare, lack of social 

support, low economic status, poor 
(or no) spousal or partner relation-
ship, single parenthood or stressful 
life events.  Other risk factors in-
clude PPD with a former birth, 
problems with delivery, PMS, and a 
history of other mental health is-
sues. 

Postpartum Depression can appear 
in different forms.  It is not “Baby 
Blues,” which are very normal and 

simply cause a new mother to feel 
sad, moody or tired.  There are ac-
tually four levels of PPD.  The mild-
est form is called Postpartum 
Blues.  This level involves emotion-
al liability or reactivity, crying at 
the drop of a hat, feeling over-
whelmed and feeling anxious. 

The next level is Postpartum De-

pression, which exhibits more se-
vere levels of those symptoms.  
Mothers experiencing this level 
often feel like things will just never 
get any better.  There is more anxi-
ety involved, and it is often focused 
on the child. 

The third level is Postpartum Ob-
sessive Compulsive Disorder, which 
mirrors OCD but occurs in pregnant 
women or after delivery.  It may 
involve compulsive behaviors such 
as washing and/or counting repeti-
tively.  Those suffering from PPD 
OCD may also experience intrusive 
thoughts regarding the welfare of 
the baby, such as being obsessive 
about such things as dropping the 
child or otherwise injuring him or 
her. 

The most severe level of PPD is 
Postpartum Psychosis.  This affects 
approximately one to two women 
per thousand and occurs within the 
first two weeks of delivery.  Post-
partum Psychosis involves the ina-
bility to perceive reality and re-
quires immediate treatment. 

Cases of any level of Postpartum 
Depression left undiagnosed and 
untreated can cause many conse-
quences for women, infants and 
families.  Women suffering from 
PPD may not be able to help run 
their households.  They may not be 
able to care for themselves.   

They may not be able to provide 
nurturing interactions with their 
infants, and the lack of a strong 
mother-child bond can hinder 
physical, mental and emotional de-
velopment in the child.  The infants 
may have greater occurrences of 
crying, fussiness and anger.  Cogni-
tive delay may happen as a result, 
as well.   

All people need to be more aware 
of the various symptoms of PPD, 
which include, but are not limited 
to: 

 

Feeling sad, hopeless, empty or 
overwhelmed 

Crying more often than usual 

Worrying or feeling overly anx-
ious 

Being moody, irritable or restless 

Oversleeping, or being unable to 
sleep 

Trouble concentrating and making 
decisions 

Frequently feeling angry or full of 
rage 

Losing interest in enjoyable activi-
ties 

Suffering physical aches and pains 

Eating too little or too much 

Avoiding friends and family 

Trouble bonding with baby 

Doubting the ability to care for 
baby 

Thinking about harming self or 
baby  

Continued on page 24 
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Random Thoughts            
By Dr. Robert Owens 

 

If Planned Parenthood was selling 
puppy body parts, they would have 
been shut down yesterday. 
The thirties and forties are a blur 
with work and family. The fifties 
start to slow down and in the six-
ties you start to get comfortable 
with yourself, or not. 
Before Obama: We had no ISIS, no 
BLM, No ANTIFA, and no war on 
cops. 
With Obama: We had a no-growth 
economy we were told was “The 
New Normal” 
Sometimes wisdom is best said 
with silence. 
You may have lost but you are not 
lost. You are His and no one else’s; 
nothing can snatch you out of His 
hand. When there’s nowhere to 
stand...stand on your faith. 
Clinton admitted to using marijua-
na. Obama admitted to using co-
caine. Teddy Kennedy killed a girl  
in a car accident and covered it 
up. But suddenly Kavanaugh’s 
drinking habits 30 years ago are 
reprehensible to Democrats. 
Three Democrat senators on the 
judiciary committee voted not to 
impeach President Clinton even 
though: he committed perjury, ob-
structed justice, lied about having 
sex with a White House intern until 
DNA evidence proved otherwise. 
Almost a dozen women accused 
Clinton of rape and sexual assault. 
But at least there was no political 
motivation for their political assault 
on Justice Kavanaugh. 
One thing the Presidential alert test 
did….reveal all the cell phones ille-
gally owned by inmates in prison. 
Why are American citizens who 

want to protect our sovereignty 
called Nazis and racists while illegal 
aliens are called Dreamers? 
Everyone is the center of their own 
universe because that’s the only 
vantage point any of us have. 
When we compartmentalize reali-
ty, the little chunks seem to slip 
away like ice flows on a riv-
er. They're a big deal while they're 
here but once they're gone there's 
another in its place to be a big deal 
for a while. Maybe that's why when 
something happens, even im-
portant things, are not such a big 
deal. Because the river is still flow-
ing and I'm looking forward to the 
ocean. 
You get what you get because 
that’s what you got.  Which is the 
possessive of Popeye’s philo-
sophical high point, "I yam what I 
yam an' tha's all I yam,” which is 
the cartoon reflection of the Hip-
pie truism, “It is what it is cause 
that what it is.”  Which is the 
modern reflection of Aristotle’s 
insight of the law of identity: 
“Whatever is, is.”   
Most people read the headline 
and make-up the story. 
All one can do is all one can do,  
and if everyone would just do 
that, imagine how much would 
get done. 
The difference between junk and 
stuff: Junk is stuff you no longer 
want. Stuff is junk you want to 
keep. 
When all is said and done, it will all 
be done just as He said. 
God saves us from things we think 
we need and blesses us with things 
we don’t know we need. 
Irony is lost on the ignorant. I used 
to remember that before I forgot it. 
The melting pot has become the 
smelting pot.  Once we all wanted 

to become Americans.  Now Ameri-
cans all want to become some kind 
of hyphenated – Ameri-
can.  Identity politics and the cult of 
victimization is Balkanizing Ameri-
ca. 
The Bible: Read it – Believe it – Live 
it and watch it change your life 
 
Dr. Owens teaches History, Political Sci-
ence, and Religion.  He is the Historian of 
the Future @  
http://drrobertowens.com   
© 2019 Contact Dr. Ow-
ens drrobertowens@hotmail.com    
Follow Dr. Robert Owens on Facebook or 
Twitter @ Drrobertowens or visit  
Dr. Owens Amazon Page  

Every    

Monday at 

3PM on 99.3                 

The Truth      

FM                    

PUREGOSPEL 

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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Being A Donor             
By Gloria Dixon 

 

April is National Donate Life 
Month. Here are my thoughts on 
being a donor. As it is written in 
Psalm 139: 14 (NIV): 
14 I praise you because I am fearful-
ly and wonderfully made; your 
works are wonderful, I know that 
full well. 
The human body is amazing! And    
I thank God for being an image 
bearer. God created us to bear His 
image. Yet our earthly bodies have  
an expiration date. In Paul’s letter 
to the church at Corinth, specifical-
ly in II Corinthians 5:1 (KJV) it 
states: 

For we know that if our earthly 
house of this tabernacle were dis-
solved, we have a building of God, 
an house not made with hands, 
eternal in the heavens. 
As a believer, when I die I am con-
vinced that upon my death I will  
no longer have a need for a physi-
cal body. This earthly tabernacle 
will be useless and my soul will be 
immediately in the present of the 
Lord as written in II Corinthians     
5: 8 (KJV): 

8 We are confident, I say, and will-
ing rather to be absent from the 
body, and to be present with the 
Lord. 
Therefore, if someone else is able 
to use any of my body parts, I 
would rather give them to some-
one who is still physically alive that 
can use them than to have them 
buried or burned.    

I am an organ, eye, and tissue do-
nor. This may be a controversial 
subject. However, based on what I 

have studied in scriptures, once I 
die, I will be immediately in the 
presence of the Lord and will have 
a glorified spiritual body. Hallelu-
iah! 

On my driver’s license, the word 
donor is in red letters. I am certain 
that the red lettering makes it easi-
er for first responders at an acci-
dent scene to see it on a person’s 
driver’s license. 

 According to the Iowa Donor Net-
work’s (IDN) website, a suitable 
donor can save up to nine lives 
through organ donations, and save 
and heal more than 100 lives 
through tissue donations.  

Isn’t that astounding! 

My husband’s death has been the 
catalyst for me to document this 
information more clearly for my 
immediate family members, espe-
cially should my death occur sud-
denly. What’s more, the family 
members that I have named in my 
Durable Power of Attorney for 
Healthcare Decisions (Medical 
Power of Attorney) and Living Will 
do not reside locally and may take 
hours to get to wherever my body 
would be.  

To better understand the process 
of being a donor, I made an ap-
pointment to meet with Tony 
Hakes, Public Outreach Manager at 
the IDN main office located in 
North Liberty, Iowa. At the time of 
this meeting in 2014, Tony and his 
team maintained the information 
on the website and are responsible 
for registrations, donor questions, 
and statistical data. Tony informed 
me that once you register, whether 
online or through the renewal of 
your driver’s license, it registers 
you for organ,                                 

tissue and eye donations.  

I told Tony during our meeting that 
I was concerned about how do-
nating my organs would affect the 
directives of my Living Will because 
I did not want to be on life support. 
And based on the information that 
I had read on their website, organs, 
if medically eligible for donating,  

When you lose a loved one do you know 

what to do? 

Includes many profound events that 

transpired before and after the death of 

my husband. 

Continued... 

Get either of these great books 
at Amazone.com.   
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would require blood and oxygen 
flowing to them until recovered. 

Tony responded, “Gloria, at the 
time of death it must be deter-
mined by a physician that the pa-
tient is brain dead. Brain death is 
when the brain has permanently 
stopped functioning and there is 
no chance of recovery. Brain death 
is not a coma! The patient is dead. 
So being hooked up to a machine 
to keep blood and oxygen flowing 
to maintain organs is not keeping 
the person alive. We are only using 
the machine to keep the blood and 
oxygen flowing to the organs.” 

I paused for a moment, but had to 
ask. “Okay, so what causes a per-
son to be declared brain dead?”  

He gave me several examples of 
how brain death occurs. It happens 
when a victim has suffered a se-
vere trauma to the brain from be-
ing in a motor vehicle accident. 
Other situations are from having a 
stroke, sports injury, or an aneu-
rysm. Tony also emphasized that 
these types of victims are the most 
viable donors for organ transplan-
tations.  

“Oh. One more thing,” I said. “On 
your website it reads that the doc-
tor that pronounces the death is 
different than the one who re-
moves the organ during the dona-
tion process. So there is a separa-
tion of duties as it relates to the 
donation process?”  

“Yes. They are different. Before we 
get involved, everything medically 
possible is done to save the life of a 
person.” 

“What happens if I am in a car acci-
dent and pronounced dead at the 
scene? Is my body taken to the 
hospital?”  

“First responders generally will 
take the body to the nearest hospi-
tal.”  

“What happens when I get there?” 

“If admitted at the emergency 
room and pronounced dead, by 
law the emergency room would be 
required to contact IDN. If you are 
taken to the morgue, then the 
morgue is encouraged to contact 
IDN, though not mandated by law 
to do so.” 

My jaw dropped. One of those aha 
moments! “I thought the federal 
government required first respond-
ers, morgues, funeral homes, and 
other such providers to contact 
IDN.”  

Tony added, “I think some have it 
written in their company’s policies 
and procedures to contact IDN, and 
of course we encourage them to 
contact us about a death. The 
sooner we can determine if the 
person is a donor or if the family is 
willing to allow that person to be a 
donor, the better. The organ will 
need to be removed within a 
matter of hours. And there is much 
to be done before an organ can be 
determined as eligible and be re-
moved. Time is of the essence. Just 
because a person is a donor does 
not mean that at the time of their 
death they are medically eligible to 
donate. A medical evaluation, 
along with information from family 
helps determine the eligibility of a 
donor. Let’s say that we asked your 
family if you had traveled out of 
the country recently. And they told 
us that you had been to Africa for 
the past month or so and were ex-
posed to the Ebola outbreak. We 
would not consider your organs as 
eligible for transplantation, no 
matter how good of a match. We 

couldn’t risk transplanting an organ 
that was potentially diseased. 
Some diseases do not show up for 
months in a person’s system.” 

“Just one more thing,” I said. 
“What if I die suddenly at home or 
if I am terminally ill and die at 
home under hospice care?” 

“You need to make sure that hos-
pice and or family members are 
aware that they are to contact IDN 
since ER and ICU are the only pro-
viders required by law to do so. 
That’s the bottom line,” Tony said.  

This whole process was truly amaz-
ing to me!  

Also, Tony informed me that it is 
far more difficult to discuss dona-
tions with the family when a death 
occurs suddenly, and the family 
objects because they had no idea 
that their loved one was registered 
to be a donor. 

That statement was a wonderful 
segue way for me to ask: “What if a 
family member does object to their 
loved one being a donor even 
though they have registered?” 

“No one can override a person’s 
authorization and donation 
choice,” Tony said. “Registering as 
a donor serves as legal consent. 
However, we make every effort to 
work with the family to honor the 
decision of the donor. We seek 
agreement and compromise with 
family members. It’s tough when 
the family is not aware of a donor’s 
registration, which is why we en-
courage people to communicate 
their decision to be a donor with 
family prior to any thing happen-
ing.” 

For more details about my visit and 
tour  

Continued... 
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of the IDN facility in North Liberty, 
it is covered in Chapter 10 in my 
book Profundities of Love. 

In concluding, at the time of my 
death, if it is medically possible for 
my body parts to extend someone 
else’s life, I would like to give 
someone that gift. While I am alive 
and have the mental capacity, this 
is the appropriate time for me to 
communicate my donor designa-
tion to my family in order to avoid 
any delays during the donation 
process. To reinforce my comment 
that I will not have a need for my 
physical body once I die, let’s read I 
Corinthians 15:50 (KJV) which 
states: 
50Now this I say, brethren, that 
flesh and blood cannot inherit the 
kingdom of God;  

Something to think about: 

Consider being a donor. What a gift 
to be given to those in need. What 
if you or your loved one needed an 
organ, eye, or tissue? Moreover, 
should you decide to become a do-
nor, please, please communicate 
that decision to your family or the 
person(s) who needs to know that 
information before anything hap-
pens. Be considerate of those left 
behind to deal with your death, 
whether sudden or not.                 
No surprises! 

 

Dear Reader                
By Chris Rose 

Some time ago I sat in a chair op-
posite a man who had a level of 
power that would either allow or 
disallow a testimony of Christ’s 
love and redemptive power to be 
heard.  This testimony was mine, 
given to me by the Lord Jesus to 

share with the world.  “Go out and 
feed many” is what the Lord Jesus 
requires of me.  As my heart 
pounded with anticipation of what 
print media could accomplish, I be-
gan to pour out my heart to this 
man.  Revealing my past I shared 
the ultimate victory of new life, His 
life, Jesus Christ my Lord.  At the 
end of our meeting the man said, 
“No” to the sharing of God’s amaz-
ing grace.  The possibilities of what 
could have been achieved were 
dashed.  I was filled with disap-
pointment.   

When one door closes, another door 
opens!  Gaining God’s permission I 
asked for a platform to broadcast 
His love, and His redemptive prom-
ises, the Life of His Son Jesus.  
Steadily, Christian Life Magazine 
become a reality.  

Christian Life Magazine is a    
premier pure gospel publication.   
In our pages you will hear of God’s 
redemptive power and evidence of 
His love.  You will also hear from 
godly men and women who labor in 
political trenches.  Do you or do 
you know someone who has a testi-
mony of Gods amazing grace?  We 
invite you to have it published here 
in Christian Life Magazine!  Sub-
mit your edited copy to puregospel-
publication@gmail.com   

Christian Life Magazine prints the 
name of Jesus and unapologetically 
proclaims the gospel of Jesus Christ 
edifying the Child of God and 
evangelizing into the ripened har-
vest fields.   

We are calling for “Ministry Mes-
sengers” and “Gateway Messengers 
to send this gospel of hope into all 
the world.   

Ministry Messengers! 

Our deepest gratitude goes out to 
our Ministry Messengers who faith-
fully give their gift of $55.00.  For 
this tax deductible donation Chris-
tian Life Magazine gives back to 
the messenger a bundle of maga-
zines to share with those who need 

them!  All remaining funds go to 
our digital and radio publications.  
We overcome by the word of our 
testimony and the blood of the 
Lamb, thank you! 

Gateway Messengers!    

Christian Life Magazine is proud to 
introduce our digital donation por-
tals!  As a Gateway Messenger 
your ministry will receive 40% of 
every “donate to read” ordered 
through your free portal address.  
Here’s a closer look!  One our 
Gateway Messengers is The Be-
thesda House of Oskaloosa, Iowa.  
Anyone who wants to financially 
bless this awesome restoration min-
istry can go to Bethesda-
House.ChristianLifeMagazine.org.  
Christian Life Magazine will sow 
40% of your “donation to read” 
back into this God blessed ministry! 

Over time!  

During our first year Christian Life 
Magazine has gifted over 2000 pure 
gospel publications reaching many 
for the Kingdom of God through 
our faithful Ministry Messengers.  
Since July of 2018 Christian Life 
Magazine Radio has reached tens of 
thousands of listeners on 99.3 The 
Truth FM.  This year we are intro-
ducing Gateway Messengers, a pro-
gram designed to distribute the gos-
pel message through the World 
Wide Web!   

Sign up!   

The gospel message saves lives, it 
certainly has saved mine.  Please 
consider being a Ministry Messen-
ger, Gateway Messenger, and/or a 
Radio Sponsor today.  Go to:    
MinistryMessengers@gmail.com 
and express your interest or refer a 

friend.    

 

Be blessed,  

Christian Life Magazine 

mailto:MinistryMessengers@gmail.com
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Born For Challenge     

Names of God              
By Pastor Jeremy Empie 

 

Jehovah- Ganan - Lord Our De-
fense 

 Psalm 89:18 (NLT): 

“Yes, our protection comes from 
the Lord, and he, the Holy One of 
Israel, has given us our king.” 

The Lord always protects us. No 
matter what we are going through, 
no matter what life throws at us. 
God knows what we need and 
when we need it. I find that com-
forting when I go through trials and 
tribulations in my own life. The 
next time you are going through 
something, remember Jehovah- 
Ganan, Lord Our Defense! 

Jehovah- Go'el - Lord My  

Redeemer 

Isaiah 49:26 (AMP): 
 “I will make those who oppress you 
consume their own flesh [in mutu-
ally destructive wars] And they will 
become drunk with their own blood 
as with sweet wine; And 
all mankind will know [with a 
knowledge grounded in personal 
experience] that I, the Lord, am 
your Savior And your Redeemer, 
the Mighty One of Jacob.”  

For further reference go to Isaiah 
60:16  

This is a very vivid picture of how 
the Lord redeems you and I. How-
ever it is also a picture of how 
much He loves us. For example, 
when someone messes with your 
child, you do not want to hang 
back, you want to correct whoever 
is doing that. This is the same way 
God feels about you and I. I am re-
minded about Job. Satan had to get 
permission from God to put Job 
through a gambit of battles. How-
ever, in the end, God redeemed 
Job as well. Don’t give up!  

Jehovah- Hamelech - Lord King 

Psalm 98:6 (AMP):  

“With trumpets and the sound of 
the horn Shout with joy before the 
King, the LORD.” 

Sometimes I think we do not give 
God enough praises. God is a big 
deal. The King of the universe 
knows your name. If that doesn’t 
get you excited, what will? I en-
courage you to take five minutes 
per day and just thank God for any-
thing and everything. It will build 

your Spirit up. 

Jehovah- Hashopet - Lord My 
Judge 

Judges 11:27 (NLT): 

“Therefore, I have not sinned 
against you. Rather, you have 
wronged me by attacking me. Let 
the Lord, who is judge, decide to-
day which of us is right—Israel or 
Ammon.”  

Although God is a loving God, He 
also has a trait in Him. He will judge 
sin, and He will punish the sinner. 
Plain and simple. However, this is 
where Jesus Christ comes into play. 
He took all our judgments and pun-
ishments from God the Father, so 
that we may be saved. That still 
amazes me! Every time I think 
about it! 

Please contact me as I’d love to 
hear from you.                                         

Pastor Jeremy Empie 

  
Jeremy@TheBethesdaHouse.org 

(641) 569-7024 Ext. 101 

Bethesda House  
201 High Avenue East 

Oskaloosa, Iowa 52577-2838 
Office Number: (641) 569-7024 

Church Service Time:  
Saturdays, 6:00 P.M. (Meet & Greet) 

6:30 P.M. (Worship) 

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

Like Us & Watch Our Weekly Services Live: 
www.FaceBook.com/OskaloosaChurch 
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When Trust Is Betrayed 
By Colleen Morrison 
GardenGateRanch.com 
 
I was born in 1950 in a small town 
in southeast Iowa. Back then, you 
didn’t have to worry so much 
about people snatching your kids 
off the streets. We didn’t even 
have malls, so that wasn’t a prob-
lem either. I grew up with five sib-
lings, a mother, and a father. Life 
was “normal” for a while.  
 
My mother was not an affectionate 
person and hugs and “I love you’s” 
were not the norm. With so many 
kids she was unable to cope with 
the task of raising us all. I was sent 
over to my aunt and uncle’s acre-
age to spend four out of every sev-
en days of the week with them. My 
aunt and uncle also cared for my 
widowed grandmother. Aunt Helen 
was my father’s sister and married 
Uncle Orval in her late 30’s.   
 
I didn’t understand marriage rela-
tionships then, but this one must 
have had some flaws —as many 
marriages do. As early as age five, I 
remember Uncle Orval taking me 
out to the garage or chicken house 
and “touching me” because he 
“loved” me. It was supposed to be 
our little secret because he said no 
one would understand why he 
“loved” me so much. I trusted him. 
He would “touch” me in places no 
one ever had before and it felt very 
uncomfortable. This went on for 
another year, and then I told him I 
wanted to tell my Aunt Helen. He 
got very angry with me. It scared 
me because I had never seen him 
get angry like that before. He told 
me not to tell —that she wouldn’t 
believe me and that she would get 

mad at me and not let me come 
over any more. I loved my Aunt 
Helen and grandmother, so I didn’t 
want to be separated from them. 
He had betrayed the trust and love 
I gave him.   
 
The “touching” progressed over 
that time frame to what I came to 
know as sexual intercourse. I hated 
it but I loved and cared for my un-
cle. I was so confused by my feel-
ings —I didn’t want to be alone 
with him, but at the same time, 
wanted to be with him. This emo-
tional and physical torment went 
on for another year.  
 
One day, when I came home from 
grade school for lunch, I found my 
mother crying uncontrollably in the 
kitchen. Lunch was not ready and 
she couldn’t tell me what was 
wrong.  I got something to eat and 
went back to school. It wasn’t until 
later that afternoon that I found 
out my dad had been hit with a 
100,000 volt power line while 
working on a metal building. It lit-
erally blew off the bottoms of his 
feet and severely burned many ar-
eas on his body.   
 
My father was in the hospital for 
six months. He finally came home, 
but the electrical jolt to his system 
changed his personality. He could 
no longer work, as cancer ap-
peared and then ravaged his body. 
He spent his last days in a hospital 
bed at home and passed away 
eight months later when I was 
eight years old.  
 
Our family had to go on “ADC” - Aid 
to Dependent Children – which was 
the precursor to the current wel-
fare system of today. This was a 

shameful position to be in within 
our community, and we were 
thought of as “poor white 
trash.”  My siblings and I had to get 
jobs such as walking beans, mow-
ing, babysitting, etc., just to help 
with the family financial situation. 
We all grew up fast —
understanding the finances of liv-
ing hit home early for us. It was 
during this time that I decided to 
tell my mother what was going on 
with my uncle and the sex. When 
she heard, she just looked at me in 
disbelief and said that I was proba-
bly over exaggerating the situation. 
She kept sending me back. 
 
This sexual assault continued until I 
was 16 and a half, when I was final-
ly able to get a driver’s license and 
a real job. I felt betrayed by every-
one I had trusted. No one believed 
me nor offered any help, nor was 
my uncle held accountable for 
what he had done. No one wanted 
to make waves in the family or 
community. 
 

This molestation and betrayal im-
pacted my ability to get along with 
other people. I learned early —and 
quite well— how to manipulate 
and use people to get what I want-
ed. This skill taught me what to say, 
how to act, and how to be per-
ceived by others in order to get 
what I wanted and go where I 
wanted to go in my life. There was 
no remorse or guilt for my wrong 
doing —I had learned that it was 
totally acceptable to do whatever 
was necessary because I was look-
ing out for myself. God, however, 
had different plans! Praise God for 
His mercy and grace which He 
freely gives to all who ask!  
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It was close to 30 years later when 
God placed a persistent co-worker 
in my life. He kept talking about 
Jesus and how He could change my 
life. I had heard of Jesus, but I was 
doing just fine taking care of myself 
and would trust no one ever again!  
 

This persistent young man was on 
fire for Jesus. He sent an evange-
lism team to my home. (How he 
got my address I’ll never know.) 
The team showed up at my door 
one Thursday evening and asked to 
share the Gospel. Why I 
opened the door and let them 
in, I know now to be the hand 
of God moving.  They entered 
my home and shared Jesus’ vir-
gin birth, perfect sinless life, 
death and resurrection —all 
done just for me. Jesus died to 
pay for everyone’s sins —yours 
and mine included. I still re-
member the two questions 
they asked me: First, “If you 
were to die tonight, do you 
think you would go to heaven?” 
I said: “Yeah, I think so.” Then 
they asked, “If you were to die 
tonight and God were to say to 
you: ‘Why should I let you into my 
Heaven?’ what would you say?”   
I’ll never forget my answer. I 
said: “I didn’t like people very 
much, but I treated my animals 
very well and He should let me 
in for that reason.” Bless their 
hearts; they didn’t laugh!  And 
as it turns out, that was the 
night that God chose for me to 
be saved! 
 

What has the journey been like 
since then? It has been AMAZ-
ING! God began to work by heal-
ing my broken and tormented 
soul. Then, He showed me my 
sin of hurting other people be-

cause I had been hurt. He proved 
Himself faithful and quite capable 
of such a total soul healing that He 
taught me how to be vulnerable 
without concern for future hurts by 
other people. He has drawn me 
closer to Him than I ever could 
have imagined. 
 

He can heal your broken spirit and 
soul, too. Does this happen miracu-
lously in a few seconds? It could. 
But more often than not, God 
works with us by peeling back the 

layers of hurt one at a time and 
replacing them with His peace, His 

contentment, a love of others, and 
a deep abiding trust in His power 
to restore, protect, and grow us. 
My life is peaceful and there is a 
deep contentment in my Lord and 
Savior Jesus Christ. He alone has 
changed my life and He alone gets 
the glory, praise, and honor for do-
ing so. 
 

Won’t you trust Jesus with your 
spirit and soul? If you have been 
molested, trafficked or sold into 
slavery, ask God to rescue you. He 

alone has the power 
to change your cir-
cumstances. Cry out 
to Him now. Grasp 
His life-line and live. 
Truly, live. Jesus 
loves you more than 
any human being 
ever could. I guaran-
tee you —God never 
betrays a trust 
placed in Him. 
Colleen Morrison 
 

 I f you are a survivor of sexual assault or trafficked 

and need someone to talk to, please feel free to con-
tact Garden Gate Ranch by phone at 515.393.8400 
or by email at info@gardengateranch.com.               
In the near future, Garden Gate Ranch will be 
launching a sexual abuse support group for women 
in need of safe community, encouragement, and 
healing.  
For more information on participating in this group or 
with any questions, please email:                            
supportgroup@gardengateranch.com.  

mailto:info@gardengateranch.com
mailto:supportgroup@gardengateranch.com
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Life Finds A Way         
By Patrice Donalds  

 

  

"Oh you set up your place in 
my thoughts, moved in and 
made my thinking crowded." 

I spent almost three hours on 
Sunday alone walking the 
beach. I needed to quiet the 
anxiety in my head so my crea-
tive brain could order the ran-
dom thoughts that were clam-
ouring for my attention. 

One of my favorite Indigo Girls 
song is Mystery. There is this 
one line that just hits me soul-
deep every time "oh you set up 
your place in my thoughts, 
moved in and made my think-
ing crowded." This has been 
the state of my mind since the 
start of the year, and my salve 
for this has been writing, 
writing to get relief, writing to 
see what the heck is going on 
in my head and heart, writing 
to build my craft so it does not 
take me a week to let go and 
send to publish or share my 
semi-ordered, hopefully cohe-
sive thoughts. 

The whole verse of that song is 
magical: "Each time you'd pull 
down the driveway, I wasn't 
sure when I would see you 
again. Yours was a twisted 
blind-sided highway, no matter 
which road you took then. Oh 

you set up your place in my 
thoughts, moved in and made 
my thinking crowded. Now 
we're out in the back with the 
barking dogs, my heart the red 
sun your heart the moon cloud-
ed." Indigo Girls - Mystery Lyr-
ics 

It is the perfect metaphor for 
what is going on in my mind 
lately. The cadence, the poet-
ry, the rhythm, the deep mean-
ing and synchronicity of this 
song always lifts me and has 
inspired me at various times in 
my life. Like it has inspired me 
now, reminding me that when 
my mind is full, I need to find a 
way to 'empty' it. 

If I don't, then sleep 
literally avoids me like 
it owes me rent. 

My mind is so selfish I simply 
cannot process any other 
thought until I deal with the 
ones screaming the loudest. It 
forces me to be focused (silver 
lining) but it can relentlessly 
keep me captive (think Dober-
man with a steak) and unpro-
ductive. Lately I have rumi-
nating (i.e. obsessively thinking 
about) the phrase "life finds a 
way." 

  

I have observed this in nature 
and in the lives of people 
around me: the sweet and in-
spiring couple that met and 

married, both in their late 
50's...life finds a way. The 
woman in her late 40's experi-
encing the early stages of men-
opause who finds out her days 
of bringing life into this world 
are far from over...life finds a 
way. The loving married couple 
whose love story includes him 
consoling his friend after a 
breakup and assuring him that 
he would not date the ex-
girlfriend (short version of a 
much longer story - he and the 
ex-girlfriend lived in the same 
town, the ex-boyfriend was 
several towns away)...he made 
her his bride almost 30 years 
ago....life finds a way....or to 
put it another way, man makes 
plans and God laughs. 
 

“The steps of a man are estab-
lished by the Lord, when he 
delights in his way; though he 
fall, he shall not be cast head-
long, for the Lord upholds his 
hand.” Psalm 37:23-24 
 

Life always finds a way to re-
generate, to renew what's 
been lost, and to finish the 
journey that was begun before 
we were even twinkles in our 
parents' eyes (always loved 
hearing that phrase).  

Right after hurricane Ivan I 
attended an art show and 
bought a triptych from 
Maureen Lazarus.  

Continued... 
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The composition was a tree that 
had been stripped of life from the 
high winds, storm surge, and salty 
water that barreled through most 
of the island during those terrifying 
three days. I love these paintings 
because the details of this dying 
tree are so hauntingly well done. 

It reminds me how much joy I, we, 
all felt when plants and trees be-
gan to show signs of life again 
weeks later. 

Some of the most beautiful scenery 
in those early months was pockets 
of green interspersed between 
dead lifeless trees. Life always finds 
a way. Life found a way to go on 
after-Ivan with the trees, the igua-
nas, the cockroaches, and the 
chickens (bless their dear plentiful 
hearts in the first few weeks). 

On my journey of healing, life has 
found a way for me to continue the 
journey with an important (hard to 
swallow) lesson. Let's be honest, 
my journey to love, trust, and truly 
live my best life will be a life-long 
one. I have only just begun to peel 
back the layers of armor I built to 
create some semblance of safety. I 
know that every adult who has sur-
vived childhood sexual trauma will 
know exactly what I am talking 
about. 

You compartmentalize and let 
people in only on the surface be-
cause you learned at an early age 
to fiercely protect how much of 
your personal space you let peo-
ple into. But as each layer is re-
vealed, I have received the 'right' 

gifts, just as I needed them. 

 
The gift of an invitation to experi-
ence a 'real wintery Christmas', 
lunch or dinner invites when I 
needed human contact, but my 
anxiety would keep me perma-
nently a recluse, or sage advice 
from an acquaintance to fully let 
go of situations and people whose 
season with me were clearly over. 
 
I was so energized after this 
meeting I thought I could conquer 
everything on my to-do list. But 
that power surge scared the living 
daylights out of me. So for almost 
two months I ran, I hid, and I let 
fear close the gate I had just 
opened, only coming out for brief 
periods of superficial bravery. But 
life finds a way. I am a little stub-
born and hard-headed, so life has 
had to creatively find its way with 
me, MANY TIMES. 

Life found its way when I ran into 
a former dance mom (I can't 
say old because she looked amaz-
ing) in the vegetable aisle in the 
grocery store. We reminisced 
about the many hours of dance I 
shared with her twins, exchanged 
tips on how to heal my current 
bursitis injury and keep her Pila-
tes-trained body in tip-top shape, 
and talked lovingly (not gossip) 
about a mutual friend neither of 
us had seen in a long time. 

Two days later I ran into that 
same friend at a 50-year celebra-
tion. From the moment we met 
we knew we were sisters, soul 
sisters whose paths were uncan-
nily so similar that synchronicity 
stepped   

Continued... 
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in to have us meet. 

She is an amazing woman whose 
quiet strength is matched only by 
her knowledge of how to get eve-
ryone, and I mean everyone she 
trains, to try harder in the care of 
their bodies. We caught up and my 
soul cried out in relief because I 
needed to hear what she had to 
say...I actually cried while we 
talked, not just metaphorically. My 
soul cried because we are old souls 
who had been missing each other 

 

My soul cried because I needed to 
know that I was not alone in this 
journey of shedding the 'old' to 
make way for the 'new'. 
 

My soul cried because she knew 
the fear I was feeling and how easy 
it is to slip back into 'hermit' mode 
when it all feels too much. 

But...Life always finds a way. Here's 
the kick in the pants, catch-22, an-
noyingly on-point thing I did not 
want to hear: you have to be open 
to it. 

Let me say it again. Life finds a 
way, but, YOU HAVE TO BE OPEN 
TO IT. 

You have to be open to the flow, 
but you need the flow to be open. 
You have to step out of the boat. 
But you need to know that you 
won't fall or drown. The inescapa-
ble fact is: you have to take the 
risk...of being hurt or loved, being 
supported or experience abject 
failure/ rejection, of being encour-
aged or totally shut down. You 
have to take the risk. 

Being open is not my strong suit at 
the moment, but God has been 
gently prompting me to trust him 
first. My good friend Paul shared 
the story of how Peter stepped out 
of the boat to meet Jesus in the 
midst of the storm. He was fine 
walking until doubt crept in. I am 
Peter x100 on the risk pendulum. 
Over and over in the lessons I keep 
coming back to, God gently whis-
pers "trust me my child." After-all 
he provides for the birds of the air 
and the fish in the sea. "Real faith 
involves real risk." 

Matthew 6: 26 - 27 - 26 Look at the 
birds. They don’t plant or harvest 
or store food in barns, for your 
heavenly Father feeds them. And 
aren’t you far more valuable to 
him than they are? 27 Can all your 
worries add a single moment to 
your life? 

But He never asks us to take reck-
less risks. He shows up and gives us 
just what we need. It's our need for 
control that leads us down our 
"own" destructive, FOMO-based 
path. We make plans and run full 
steam ahead, and then we 
expect Him to rescue us 
when we start to flounder. 
Man makes plans; God 
laughs then puts His plan 
in place. Because He 
knows that we often make 
our plans on sinking sands. 
His love for us is the solid 
foundation we need to 
stand strong in the storms. 
Life, and He is LIFE, always 
finds a way. He found a 

way over Along the way 
He teaches and re-

minds us that faith is always a 
risk, but a necessary one. "If 
you do this, then I will...." ap-
pears in the bible more times 
than I have the brain power to 
count. 

Living requires taking risks. 
When you take the risk, guid-
ance and resources always 
show up when you need them 
the most. Life finds a way...are 
you open and listening? 

"Each time you'd pull down 
the driveway, I wasn't sure 
when I would see you again. 
Yours was a twisted blind-
sided highway, no matter 
which road you took then. Oh 
you set up your place in my 
thoughts, moved in and made 
my thinking crowded. Now 
we're out in the back with the 
barking dogs, my heart the red 
sun your heart the moon 
clouded." 

Christian Life Magazine 
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99.3 the Truth FM 

Christian Life 

Magazine Radio 
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Gender Bender      
Demagoguery              

By Dr. William Tarbell 

 

The Webster’s New World College 
Dictionary defines demagogue as a 
“person who tries to stir up the 
people by appeals to emotion and 
prejudice in order to win them 
over quickly and so gain power.” 
On January 30, 2019, in the cham-
bers of the Washoe County School 
District of Nevada, a committee 
introduced a new sex education 
curriculum module which is a per-
fect example of gender bender 
demagoguery. Using assumptions 
of fact, claims of science, plays on 
emotion and prejudice toward tra-
ditional social practice they moved 
swiftly to assert their power to in-
sert into the minds of students 
throughout Washoe County a 
brand new world of sexual orienta-
tion and gender opportunity. The 
only thing missing was a set of 
cheerleaders doing back flips and 
screaming in adulation. 
 
Consider some of the terms to be 
taught to eager young minds as 
real fact. “Assigned sex” is the gen-
der given by someone, perhaps 
parents, doctors, or who knows 
who, based on physical attributes 
at birth. It is, of course, not conclu-
sive in any way since children must 
decide what their real gender is 
sometime later. “Gender fluidity” is 
the general term for choices of 
gender open to all persons and 
presumably includes transgender 
or any of more than one hundred 
gender states currently being tout-
ed as actual conditions. In addition 
to widely talked about terms such 

as heterosexuality, homosexuality, 
bisexuality and asexuality, students 
are to recognize and accept 
“pansexuality” which is sexual 
attraction to three or more gen-
ders. Think of the marvelous possi-
bilities for unlimited sexual liaisons 
and creative relationships! 
 
Several interesting tips were given 
to help students understand the 
new material. For example, a dis-
tinction was made between orien-

tation and gender. They are not 
the same, yet somehow gender 
states are depicted as permanent 
in much the same way as is sexual 
orientation. So, somehow “not the 
same” means “absolutely the 
same” in terms of durability. An-
other example, physical sexual 
attributes do not, repeat, do not 
necessarily indicate gender. What 
is visible on the outside does not 
mean that it represents the real 
gender on the inside. So, the duty 
of every student is to look for gen-
uine gender within themselves. 
They must look to their feelings. 
Whatever their “true desires” re-
veal is their gender identity. And 
that is what they must follow, for 
the rest of their lives. Even if they 
are only six years old when they 
feel it! 
 
The curriculum contained some 
suggested exercises for teachers to 
use in teaching this supposedly lib-
erating ideology. Such as how to 
lead a student discussion on termi-
nology like queer, straight, or any 
of the many special terms used to 

describe sexuality or gender. A list 
of questions, possibly to be used as 
a test, is one of those exercises.  
 
All of the questions reveal a bias in 
favor of the material being pre-
sented. But one question makes 
crystal clear what the true purpose 
and goal of the curriculum is. Stu-
dents are asked if moving out of a 
sexual orientation is a myth or a 
fact. The curriculum requires a re-
sponse indicating that no change is 
possible. Both orientation and gen-
der (finally realized) are fixed, im-
mutable qualities that must not be 
challenged by either the student or 
anyone else. To do so is personally 
dangerous. The result is that stu-
dents are expected to see human 
sexuality as a series of unalterable 
cells. Once they find themselves in 
one of the cells the door is locked 
behind them and the key thrown 
away. Thereafter, their orienta-
tions and assumed gender call all 
the shots as to their sexual and 
personal expressions.  

To present as fact to our youth, as 
this curriculum does, that human 
personality is locked into certain 
forms and expressions, sexual or 
otherwise, is unscientific, anti-
religious, and anti-humanitarian 
bigotry. For over a hundred years, 
psychological theory and religious 
beliefs have both affirmed the pos-
sibility of leaving deeply en-
trenched behaviors and moving 
into others more constructive to 
the individual and the community. 
Contrary to the claim that this cur-
riculum opens up new possibilities 
for students, it actually imposes a 
world in which free conscientious 
choice, the bedrock of all human 
relationships, is discarded in favor 
of prede-

“These facts are unscien-

tific, antireligious, and 

anti-humanitarian.” 

Continued on page 16 
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The Finder                   
By Amy Moser 

 

I witnessed something a couple 
years ago that changed me. I 
learned a lesson through a hospital 
curtain. My sister had surgery and 
my mom and I spent a few hours in 
a waiting room. About midway 
through our wait, a middle-aged 
man was brought in by the hospital 
staff. This man was acting oddly. He 
spoke out loud to himself about 
the phone chargers on the wall, his 
wife, his wait time, the doctors...all 
of it came out in unbridled loud 
mumbles and sometimes directed 
at the hospital waiting room liai-
son. I admit, he made me uncom-
fortable. I didn't know how to di-
gest his manner and even won-
dered to myself if he was mentally 
unstable. I was once force-kissed 
on the cheek in a Dunkin’ Donuts 
by a homeless man I’d bought food 
for. I hadn't gauged him correctly, 
and he turned out to be somewhat 
dangerous. This shook me up a bit 
and has made me more cautious 
about getting involved with those 
who possibly could be unstable. To 
my shame, I didn't interact with 
this man in the waiting room.  
 
My mom and I were called back 
and we sat with my sister as she 
woke up in misery like most people 
do after surgery. My dad arrived 
shortly after. Due to the policy be-
ing only two allowed at the bedside 
at a time in PACU, I swapped out so 
they could go in. I spent an uncom-
fortable 45 minutes in the waiting 
room witnessing this man’s terrible 
anxiety. He kept asking the waiting 
room liaison to call into his wife's 
surgery and see how she was do-

ing. I could see by the tech's body 
language and facial expression that 
she was actively trying her best to 
be patient and calm with him. The 
side glances and smirks from oth-
ers in the waiting room confirmed I 
wasn't the only person feeling un-
comfortable. He paced and mum-
bled aloud to himself about how 
his wife was doing.  
 
The tech came back with my par-
ents and we swapped out. My dad 
is diabetic and it was past dinner 
time and he needed to eat. I knew 
my mom would be at the hospital 
even longer than me because it 
wasn't looking like they would be 
releasing my sister to go home until 
the next day. They went to grab a 
bite and I went back in with my sis-
ter. We are very close. My sister 
could barely form sentences in her 
state of intense pain and the nurse 
wanted me to get her to sip some 
Sprite. I could tell by a mere lip 
twitch when she was ready to try a 
sip. In between nursing some liquid 
into her system, I overheard a com-
motion outside our curtain. It was a 
couple of surgeons, nurses, and the 
bed of a very, very sick woman. My 
sister’s nurse was receiving this pa-
tient. As the surgeon gave her the 
rundown on this woman, I quickly 
recognized this to be the wife of 
the man in the waiting room. The 
surgeon explained a very dire pic-
ture. She wasn't breathing on her 
own and had to be kept on a vent, 
which they'd had extensive trouble 
placing. She had a shunt placed in 
her brain draining cerebrospinal 
fluid because of seizures. She also 
had a pleural effusion, couldn't eat, 
and had a nasogastric tube. The 
most dire of the situation was that 
she was septic. The gastric surgeon 

believed they’d found a cancerous 
mass on her liver. She had some 
sort of sudden event that caused 
all of this, but she’d nosedived 
since. I could tell she wasn't very 
old, maybe middle age. The sur-
geon explained that they’d “done 
everything possible, but it wasn’t 
looking good." My heart dropped 
into my stomach. No wonder this 
man was out of his mind! I would 
be too, if the roles were reversed. 
My parents were able to sneak 
back in our curtained room amidst 
all this commotion, without the liai-
son noticing me as a third visitor 
still sitting in the corner. I mouthed 
to my parents that the woman in 
the area next to us was in terrible 
shape and that's why it was so cra-
zy. You could hear various beeps 
and alarms going off, and then be 
silenced by the nurses. They escort-
ed the man in from the waiting 
room, and he quickly started talk-
ing to his wife. "Oh, honey, I'm 
here. It's your Finder, and I have 
your hand. I am not leaving. I will 
never, ever, ever, ever, leave you. 
Never ever, never. I won't go any-
where. I am here. You are so beau-
tiful, sweetie. You are still so beau-
tiful. I love you so, so, so, much. 
Your Finder is here." Then he made 
almost excruciatingly unbearable 
sounds that were like a groan of 
deep pain and a whimper of help-
lessness mixed together. My mom 
and I silently listened as tears 
rolled uncontrollably down our 
cheeks. My dad hung his head with 
his jaw clenched. I found myself 
begging God for this couple. It tore 
my heart in half. The nurse inter-
rupted him and asked why he 
called himself her ‘finder.’ He said, 
"Oh it's because my wife loses   
everything  

Continued... 
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and I'm the only one who can ever 
find it for her." Wow. My heart 
cracked wide open. 
 
The moments ticked by and I said 
goodbye to my sis and parents and 
walked to the parking garage from 
the hospital in a dust storm. It was 
fitting. I felt like the weather mir-
rored the thoughts swirling inside 
me and the clouds held the tears I 
was determined to hold back until I 
was safely in my car. I cried all the 
way home. I had such regret for 
not talking to this man and I hurt 
for the suffering they were experi-
encing.  
 
I have been mulling something 
over. I realized there is a parallel 
between this woman's ‘finder’ and 
mine. God is my Finder. How often 
have I needed Him to find me 
where I am because I am too 
weak? I’ve often needed the reas-
surance that He will never ever 
leave me and that He is holding my 
hand. I have grieved Him at times 
and I've needed the Spirit to make 
groanings for me. 
 
Romans 8:26 Likewise the Spirit 
also helpeth our infirmities: for we 
know not what we should pray for 
as we ought: but the Spirit itself 
maketh intercession for us with 

groanings which cannot be uttered. 
 
God is my Finder. God is our Find-
er. No matter where we are when 
we cry out to Him...He can find us.  
 
Amy Moser is a popular 

blogger, contributing 

writer for Christian Life    

Magazine, and author of 

the book                       

The Magnificent Story Of 

A Lame Author 

 
 

 
Numerous facts are omitted from 
the curriculum. Fact: actual 
transgender is impossible. There 
are more than 6500 genetic differ-
ences between men and women. 
Fact: there are two and only two 
genders, male and female, in ac-
cord with physiological endow-
ments. Fact: feelings, no matter 
how strong and persistent, cannot 
change physiological givens. Fact: 
thousands of people across North 
America have successfully moved 
out of same-sex and transgender 
lifestyles. Fact: some of those mak-

ing such changes have done so 
spontaneously without any inter-
vention from others. Fact: there is 
no definitive science whatsoever 
that can explain or support the ex-
istence of fixed orientations. Fact: 
the curriculum itself calls gender 
fluidity an ideology, a set of beliefs 
not demonstrated science. Fact: 
there is no need to add this ideolo-
gy to sex education mandated to 
teach human physiology, reproduc-
tion, and the dangers of sexually 
transmitted disease. 
 
Therefore, why are so many mem-
bers of the Washoe County com-
mittee obviously in love with the 
claims of fixed orientation and gen-
der fluidity? Could it be that they 
want to use their gender bender 
demagoguery to set aside faith and 
tradition? Could it be that the pow-
er within their grasp tempts them 
to push personal prejudices on the 
entire community in the name of 
education? Or are they simply try-
ing to keep up with the progressive 
Joneses stampeding through all our 
institutions, trampling everything 
in their path? 
 

Dr. William Tarbell is a retired Presbyteri-

an Pastor serving the body of Christ for 40 

years.  Sparks, NV 

Hey there, I‘m lame, but my story isn’t.  While 

faced with a crippling health crisis from a Fluo-

roquinolone antibiotic, God never ceased to 

work miraculously in my trial.  Life threw me 

some dung, but God is teaching me how to use 

it as fertilizer to grow my mustard of faith.  

Amy Moser 

Buy your copy @ 

Amazon.com 

iTunes  

Barnes & Noble 

Dr. William Tarbell,                          

Gender Bender Demagoguery           

Continued from page 14 
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Meet another Christian Life Magazine 

Photographer!  Rhonda Barr captures 

images rarely seen but published  in  

Christian Life Magazine.  We are        

honored to work with such a talented 

and gracious  Child of God! 
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Almost Persuaded 
By Lavonne Maxwell 

 

 

Author Philip Paul Bliss was 
born in Rome, Pennsylvania, 
in 1838 in a log cabin where 
he worked as a farmer and 
woodcutter.  After attending 
the Normal Academy of Mu-
sic he began teaching and 
writing songs in the mid-
1860s.  

 

After attending a church ser-
vice he heard a pastor ending 
his sermon with the words, 
“He who is almost persuaded 
is almost saved, but to be al-
most saved is to be entirely 
lost.”  This inspired Bliss to 
write one of his great hymns 
based on the phrase “almost 
persuaded”.  

 

Bliss had an outstanding 
voice which didn't go unno-
ticed while attending Dwight 
L. Moody's revival services.  
He soon became part of the 
Moody team and wrote many 
other hymns. It was during 
the Moody revivals that many 
people made a decision for 
Christ before it was too late. 

 

Philip Bliss and his wife, Lucy, 
were killed in a deadly train 
wreck when leaving Ashtabu-
la, Ohio on December 29, 
1876.   

 

 

Their children had been left 
with a sister so    escaped this  
horrible accident.  

 

Many people think they don't 
need a savior.  “After all,” 
they say, “I'm a good person, 
much better than some I 
know.”  And I really don't 
have time to go to church. Or 
maybe I'll become a Christian 
when I'm older or when my 
friends do. 

 

Since all have sinned and 
come short of the glory of 
God, we all need to be forgiv-
en. 

Jesus requires confession of 
sin.   He died on the cross for 
you and me.  That's how 
much He cares for you. 

 

There is a judgment where 
everyone will be judged ac-
cording to his deeds. No one 
can face God for you. Many 
people know God, but they 
do not honor Him.  Are you 
“almost persuaded” ?  Choic-
es have consequences.  It's 
important to make heaven 
your eternal home while 
there is still time.  Tomorrow 
might be too late. 

“Almost persuaded” now to 
believe; 

“Almost persuaded” Christ to 
receive; 

Seems now some soul to say,            
“Go, Spirit, go thy way, 

Some more convenient day   
On thee I'll call.” 

 

“Almost persuaded,”        
come, come today. 

“Almost persuaded,”                
turn not away, 

Jesus invites you here,                       
Angels are Ling'ring near, 

Prayers rise from hearts so 
dear.                                        
O wand'rer come! 

 

“Almost persuaded,”          
harvest is past! 

“Almost persuaded,”         
doom comes at last! 

“Almost” cannot avail,             
“Almost” is but to fail! 

Sad, sad, that bitter wail,        
“Almost”, but lost! 

Lavone Maxwell is a beloved contributing 

writer of Christian Life Magazine, and a 

“first member “of Christ Rose Ministries who 

stepped out in faith publishing                

Christian Life Magazine.                            

Gifted as an intercessor, she and the Lord 

makes it happen! 
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 Lucifer’s Defection      
By Lynn Montgomery 

 

When God placed man in the 
Garden of Eden, man was in 
perfect agreement with all God 
said to him. He had no ques-
tions, no criticisms, no fears, 
and no doubts. Man knew ab-
solutely nothing outside of a 
perfect union with His maker. 

Lucifer was a being that had 
been created by God a long 
time before God ever men-
tioned creating man in His own 
image. When God did begin to 
talk about this creation of 
mankind, Lucifer was infuriat-
ed. He had been the perfect 
chosen vessel that God had 
elevated to a place of honor 
more than any other angel. 
Lucifer is called “the anointed 
cherub” and the bible tells us 
“he stood directly behind the 
throne of God”. This intimates 
that God had complete confi-
dence in Lucifer. You don’t 
turn your back on an enemy. 
God treated Lucifer as a friend. 
Because God knew the end 
from the beginning, He also 
knew what Lucifer’s choices 
would be. 

What made Lucifer so angry? 
Why did he get so furious that 
he rebelled against the very 
creator who had made him 
into this perfect and beautiful 
being? It would seem that the 
answer is both simple and 
complex. We must see that 
God knew what was in Lu-
cifer’s heart and He, God, had 
to allow Lucifer to act out what 
was in His heart. 

Lucifer had been given many 
gifts by God. He was more 
beautiful than any other angel. 
He had the ability to make 
wonderful music. He was al-
lowed to wear every kind of 
jewel. He was very wise, so 
much so that God spoke open-
ly in his presence about what 
He, God, was planning to do. 

Apparently, the knowledge 
that God was going to create 
something called “man” and 
allow this being to have God’s 
own image made Lucifer furi-
ous. As we look at what hap-
pened according to what the 
bible says, it seems it was fear, 
entering into Lucifer’s mind 
that caused this anger. Lucifer 
exuded the attitude of fear 
when he immediately left 
God’s presence to find his fel-
low angels and “tattle” on God. 
He told the other angels what 
God planned to do, and he was 
able to influence a third of 
them to rebel against God and 
His plan. 

Because fear found its way in-
to Lucifer’s mind, he was im-
mediately flooded with the 
questioning of God’s wisdom, 
the doubt about God’s wis-
dom, the belief that God knew 
best.  Lucifer became obsessed 
with trying to find a way to 
stop God from completing this 
plan to create man in God’s 
own image. 

Lucifer was not able to stop God 
from creating man and putting 
him into a beautiful garden called 
Eden. God did create man in His 
own image and gave  

Continued... 
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man dominion over everything 
else He had created. 

The poison of fear that en-
tered into Lucifer’s mind is the 
same poison he was able to 
infect man’s mind with in the 
Garden of Eden. It was this 
fear and doubt that God had 
really given man all that he, 
man, needed, that caused man 
to reach out and take what 
God had told him not to take. 
Lucifer knew that when man’s 
mind accepted the lie, that 
God hadn’t really given man 
His best gift, but was withhold-
ing it from man, this would 
cause man to act on the lie he 
accepted. When man acted on 
this lie, by taking fruit from the 
tree of the knowledge of good 
and evil and eating it, man act-
ed out his own disobedience, 
and it broke the perfect “mind 
meld” that God had created. It 
was this separation of man’s 
mind from God’s mind that 
caused mankind to begin to 
die in their human bodies, and 
to die instantly in their spirit. 

In today’s world, the only way 
we are able to reconnect to 
God in the way God wants us 
to, is by humbling ourselves 
and believing that God is right. 
Beyond that, we must believe 
that God is good. This is the lie 
that Lucifer had told Eve in the 
Garden of Eden. He had made 
her believe that God was with-
holding “some good thing” 
from her. 

We are given the ability to be-
lieve that God is good by read-
ing His word. We are told that 
the more we hear God’s word, 
the more we will be able to 

believe what He tells us. We 
must believe in our hearts 
first. It must start inside and 
be carried on into our actions. 
We must believe with simple, 
childlike trust. This is where 
we will build absolute confi-
dence in God. Our hearts must 
believe first and then the con-
fession of what we believe 
comes out of our mouths. 

We are to believe that God 
didn’t leave us in the broken, 
disconnected, miserable con-
dition we entered into when 
Adam and Eve were severed 
from their lifeline to God’s 
mind. Their minds no longer 
were in total agreement with 
God and fear entered into 
their minds. It has permeated 
man’s mind ever since, but 
God had planned a way of es-
cape. 

The Bible tells us that before 
the foundations of the world 
as we know it, God had al-
ready taken care of what He 
knew would happen. He had 
foreseen everything. He for-
mulated the plan that His only 
Son, Jesus, would come into 
this world and live as a human 
being. Jesus had already, be-
fore the foundation of the 
world, agreed that He would 
do this thing. The Holy Spirit 
had already agreed that He 
would cause it all to happen at 
the proper timing. 

Jesus came into this world as a 
man. He had a body of flesh, 
just as we have. He had a mind 
that was able to make choices, 
just as we have. He agonized 
many times over life situa-
tions, just as we do. He felt 

pain, just as we do. He got 
hungry and thirsty, just as we 
do. He was presented with 
every possible opportunity to 
sin, but He CHOSE not to. It 
was only by this choice that He 
was able to become the per-
fect sacrifice to pay the penal-
ty that had been pronounced 
over all of mankind when Ad-
am and Eve disobeyed God’s 
direct commandment 

Maybe I’m coming into this 
the wrong way, but I wanted 
to explain that evil existed in 
the world before God ever cre-
ated man and woman. There 
was a war going on when the 
creation of mankind was done. 
We don’t know how long this 
war had raged, but we know 
that it was there. The fact that 
the serpent was able to be 
filled with the presence of Lu-
cifer, controlled by him and 
used by him to deceive the 
woman called Eve, is proof 
that evil, hatred, deception, 
lies, and murder were present. 
The fact was, man didn’t know 
evil was present. Man had 
been created by God to walk 
and talk with God in a perfect 
unity of spirit. This spirit was 
the “mind meld” which al-
lowed man to remain healthy, 
strong, wise, loving and obedi-
ent. Man’s mind had never 
known anything but these 
kinds of attributes from his 
creator. 

 

Lynn Montgomery is a contributing 
writer for Christian Life Magazine 
and the founder of The Bond of Unity 
Embassy Center Des Moines, IA  
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Lucifer’s determination to sev-
er this connection was what 
lead to man being condemned 
to die. That is why God told 
Adam and Eve not to eat from 
the tree of the knowledge of 
good and evil. Before they 
knew that evil was present in 
the world, they simply be-
lieved that God was their pro-
vider, protector, provisioner, 
and peace giver. It was after 
the man and woman believed 
Lucifer’s lie that they acted out 
the disobedience that Lucifer 
knew would be their downfall. 
The mind of man that had nev-
er before known fear was im-
mediately filled with it. So 
much so, the man and woman 
hid themselves when they 
heard the voice of God. Always 
before, this voice was a wel-
come, joy-filled utterance that 
they ran to. Now, the same 
voice made them afraid. 

 

Do you see what Lucifer accom-
plished? I’m sure he had been 
planning this for a long time. I have 
had a hard time realizing that since 
God always knows the end from 
the beginning, He knew exactly 
what choices all of His creations 
would make. The WHY of it all is 
something I am still working on. I 
don’t think I will get the full answer 
until I am with Him in eternity, so 
for now, I will continue to walk by 
faith that He does know best! This 
is a choice we can all make. We 
choose constantly whether we will 
be afraid of something or trust 
God. He will never force the 
choice, but He will allow circum-
stances that will help nudge us to-
ward trusting Him.  

The Restoration Project 
By Pastor Amos Cotter 

 

The action of returning something 
to a former owner, place, or condi-
tion. That is the definition of resto-
ration. The thing about a restora-
tion project, is it takes time. It 
takes patience. It requires the right 
tools, the right knowledge, the 
right materials. 

I once found a neglected chair. The 
varnish was long past its prime. 
The back of the chair was damaged 
beyond repair, and it just looked 
like trash. But I saw what it could 
become. I just needed a few things. 
An orbital sander, cherry stain, 
time, artistic skill, and the vision of 
the end result. (Pictured) 

There is another restoration pro-
ject found in scripture. The one I 
want to touch on refers the Apos-
tle Peter. 

John 18: 15 – 6, 

“And Simon Peter followed Jesus, 
and so did another disciple. Now 
that disciple was known to the high 
priest and went with Jesus into the 
courtyard of the high priest. But 
Peter stood at the door outside. 
Then the other disciple, who was 
known to the high priest, went out 
and spoke to her who kept the 
door, and brought Peter in.” 

I took the time to research what 
the other Gospels say about this 
event, and I was met with the 
same answer. No answer. We are 
left with speculation. Because we 
are reading out of Luke, it is pre-
sumed that this is the story as seen 
through his eyes.  

Having arrested Him, they 
led Him and brought Him into the 

high priest’s house. But Peter fol-
lowed at a distance. Now when 
they had kindled a fire in the midst 
of the courtyard and sat down to-
gether, Peter sat among them. And 
a certain servant girl, seeing him as 
he sat by the fire, looked intently at 
him and said, ‘This man was also 
with Him.’ But he denied Him, say-
ing, ‘Woman, I do not know Him.’ 
And after a little while another saw 
him and said, ‘You also are of 
them.’ But Peter said, ‘Man, I am 
not!’ Then after about an hour had 
passed, another confidently 
affirmed, saying, ‘Surely 
this fellow also was with Him, for 
he is a Galilean.’ But Peter said, 
‘Man, I do not know what you are 
saying!’ Immediately, while he was 
still speaking, the rooster crowed.  

And it is verse 61 also I want to 
touch on. 

“And the Lord turned and looked at 
Peter. Then Peter remembered the 
word of the Lord, how He had said 
to him, ‘Before the rooster crows, 
you will deny Me three times.’ So 
Peter went out and wept bitterly.” 

Verse 61 is something special. As 
Luke is the only one to record it.  

That verse we read in John, how 
there was another disciple, it is 
presumed to be John, but let’s 
think about this for a moment. On-
ly Luke records this instance. Not 
even Peter writes about it. How 
would Luke alone know of that 
specific instance?  

I think Luke knew about it, because 
he was there. I think the other dis-
ciple mentioned in John was Luke. 
But if that was Luke, in his Gospel 
mind you, why would he omit him-
self? I think it is because Luke rec-
ognized the gravity of the situation 

Continued... 



24 

and did not want to take away 
from the spotlight. 

Peter was humiliated, disgraced, 
shamed, and destroyed. But here is 
where things get interesting. Scrip-
ture dose not record any instance 
about a rebuke from Jesus to Peter. 
In fact, it is not mentioned again in 
scripture.  

Fifty days later, on the day of Pen-
tecost, Peter gets filled with the 
Spirit, delivers a stirring spontane-
ous sermon, and wins 3,000 souls 
for Christ. 

The New Testament reports that 
Peter was unlearned in the sense 
that he was untrained in the Mosa-
ic Law (Act 4:13), and it’s doubtful 
that he knew Greek. He apparently 
learned slowly and erred time and 
time again, but later, when entrust-
ed with responsibility, he demon-
strated that he was and capable. 

And it doesn’t stop there; Peter 
would later become the first pope. 

Peter was restored.  

Matt 16:18 states “And I also say to 
you that you are Peter, and on this 
rock I will build My church, and the 
gates of Hades shall not prevail 
against it.” 

The name Peter means “rock”, 
verse 18 states, “and on this rock I 
will build my church. After Peter 
died, a cathedral was built on top 
of his grave, Saint Peter’s Cathe-
dral, also known as the Vatican.” 

How’s that for a restoration pro-
ject?  

Often PPD results in decreased like-
lihood of breastfeeding and an in-
crease of gastro-intestinal symp-
toms in infants. 

It is important to note that only a 
medical professional can diagnose 
and treat any level of Postpartum 
Depression.  Without screening, up 
to one-half of PPD cases may go 
undiagnosed.  Women may not 
deal with their symptoms or talk to 
medical professionals about PPD 
due to several factors.  They may 
experience feelings of shame, fear, 
embarrassment or guilt.  They may 
be reluctant to bring up their true 
feelings for fear of being seen as an 
unfit parent.  Also, many women 
are not formally screened by their 
medical professionals. 

What can pregnant or postpartum 
women do?  Talk about PPD with 
their health care providers during 
pregnancy and after delivery.  Ad-
vocate for themselves by asking 
questions and speaking up.  PPD is 
a common complication.  There is 
no fault and no shame involved. 

What can all of us do?  Be aware of 
the levels and symptoms of Post-
partum Depression.  Take extra 
time and care to talk to the preg-
nant and new mothers in our lives.  
Offer help whenever possible.  
Most of all, do not succumb to the 
stigma that often makes us afraid 
to address head-on a subject sur-
rounding mental health.  Breaking 
the silence is everyone’s             
responsibility. 

 

 

 

 

Here Are Their Stories 
By Chris Rose   

People often ask how you came out 
of homosexuality.  My answer is 
one step at a time.  Most people do 
not know the origins of homosexu-
ality, and for most people the ori-
gins may vary.  But those who have 
come out of the homosexual life-
style, our stories are very similar.  
They are one of triumph!  We re-
main saddened that our former 
homosexual brothers and sisters 
have found a hatred for us, but we 
strive in telling the truth about life 
outside the LGBTQ community, and 
how the Lord Jesus got us there.  

It was in 2015 six years after I had 
renounced homosexuality.   I was 
studying underneath a wonderful 
mentor, Mrs. Hall.  Burdened down 
with frustration I blurted out my 
confession.  “Mrs. Hall I still lust 
after other men’s masculinity!”  
“So, what’s wrong with that?” She 
had said.  Her answer took my by 
surprise.   

For years I had thought lusting 
after another’s man’s masculinity 
was homosexuality, but after she 
explained that it wasn’t wrong to 
want masculinity for myself I quick-
ly realized how far away I had 
pushed away my own.  Ever since, I 
have begun to settle into my own 
masculinity.  I am no longer afraid 
of it.  I actually find it a bit satisfy-
ing being boyish, feisty, and playful
-rough housing with my male 
peers.   I am blessed to have had a 
friend like Mrs. Hall.  I am eternally 
blessed that my Father used her to 
show me a missing element of life.  

Pregnancy 

Center of 

Central Iowa 

Rita Baker 

Executive 

Director 

Christ Rose Ministries 

Galatians 2:20 

Rita Baker Continued from page 4 
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In The Waiting              
By Angela Rose 
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Mondays have nothing that a piece of pie can’t fix!                  

Start your week on the right foot and enjoy a slice of nice on 

us. 
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 “No matter what you have done, no 

matter how far you may have trav-

eled away from God, His hand is 

still reaching out to you today.  You 

can be 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 

dead in trespasses and sin, and eve-

ry 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 cre-

ation.  It is finished, sin will no 

longer have dominion over you. 

You’ve probably heard that Je-

sus 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 send 
out this Pure Gospel Publication to 
everyone who needs it.  

If you would like to become a Min-
istry Messenger please go to our 
website- ChristianLifeMagazine.org 
or send your request to                          
MinisryMesseners@gmail.com  

 

We want to publish your testimony 
in 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 lewd 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 
cannot be returned even when instructed.  

Christian Life Magazine is a registered non-profit 
organization who neither supports or endorses any 
political candidate.  Political commentary is strictly 
informational, for the perceived  interests of the 
reader of Christian Life Magazine. 
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