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Christian Life Magazine-Digital 

 

Every good leader has built a    
network of people, and those    
individuals need a constant flow of 
oil for such a time as this.   

Today’s world is different and with 
it has come a dark counterfeit.   

Christian Life Magazine, a pure 
gospel publication highlights the 
brilliance of parachurch ministries 
such as Garden Gate Ranch and 
Christ Rose Ministries to name a 
few.  These ministries are reaching 
out-educating, edifying, and evan-
gelizing the world.   

Gateway messengers brings your 
message, and that of other minis-
tries together!   

                                                       

Each month Christian Life Maga 

zine examines the life of a sex  

Trafficked victim through their 
own words and the ministry that 
serves them.   

Men and women once caught in 
the trappings of homosexuality 
are sharing their stories of why, 
and how powerfully the Lord Jesus 
rescued them!     

Knowing and understanding their 
blood covered testimonies has 
never been more important.   

For such a time as this Christian 
Life Magazine is excited to offer 
Gateway Messengers, a free distri-
bution and donation portal that 
keeps your people connected to                 
vital information while connecting  

 

the Body of Christ. 

Every person in your network who 
donates to read through an as-
signed distribution/donation por-
tal-your ministry will receive 40% 
of their monthly recurring dona-
tion. Here’s an example of a free 
distribution/donation portal.  Gar-
denGateRanch.ChristianLifeMagazi
ne.org 

Our suggested donation amount 
to read is $5.00.                         

The gospel is shared and your 
group is strengthened with infor-
mation vital to growth and under-
standing at such a time as this.  
Sign up today at MinistryMessen-
gers@gmail.com     
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Gifting Trust          
By Patrice Donalds 
 
An ode to the pain from gift-
ing trust to the wrong person 
and the painfully beautiful 
journey to trusting once 
again. It is a work in progress, 
but I felt compelled to share 
as the words percolated in 
my soul in the dark of the 
night. February is a month of 
many family birthday celebra-
tions, but it is also a painful 
reminder of a time I gave my 
precious credit to someone 
who knew not how to care 
for it, or me. I sealed myself 
into a tomb, trusting only su-
perficially. When I was finally 
ready to let God lead me 
back, He showed up, hum-
bled me, and showed his love 
so deeply, tiny fissures be-
came wide chasms. I will still 
meet people who don't de-
serve my trust, but I trust 
God's discernment in me will 
reveal their true nature. I 
need not hide to protect the 
soft underbelly of my soul 
anymore..... 
I have stepped into the light,  
there will be no apology,  
I ain't going back,  
no longer will I cower  
into that dark night. 

Trust: 
 

I opened the door 
You stepped right in 
I unlocked my heart 

You brought comfort in 
I gave you the keys 

You wrapped me in peace 
Love shone through me 

It was meant to be 
Or  
so  
It 

Seemed 
 

The sunlight shifted 
Your veneer began lifting 

Cracks in the facade 
Pierced deep into my heart 
Confusion swirled 'round 

I was helplessly bound 
Barbed words tore my soul 
Splintered fissures grew in 
me...will I ever be whole? 

Will I ever be whole...again? 
 

Buried deep in the cave 
You reached in to save...me 
I had eyes but could not see 

The lifelines surrounding me 
Your love cleared away the 

scars 
Bolted deep into my 

heart 
I love you, I love you, 
I love you my child 
Whispers lost in the 

wind 
Dissipated in the wild 

 
~ The End ~ 
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A Hymn                     
He Lives                             
By LaVonne Maxwell 
 
 
This beloved hymn we've en-
joyed through the years, espe-
cially at Easter, was written in 
1933 by 
Alfred Henry Ackley (1887 – 
1960), a Presbyterian minister.  
He was born in Spring Hill, Penn-
sylvania, and studied music at 
the Royal Academy of Music in 
London. 
 
While Ackley was holding an 
evangelistic meeting, he tried to 
explain to a young man that Je-
sus was not dead, but alive.  Lat-
er as he was preparing his Easter 
sermon, he heard a liberal pastor 
on the radio say it didn't matter 
if Christ was risen or not.  Being 
extremely upset about the words 
of this pastor prompted a discus-
sion with his wife who suggested 
he do something about it. 
 
Since he was a talented musi-
cian, Mrs. Ackley suggested he 
write a song declaring the truth 
that Jesus is indeed risen and 
alive forevermore.  After reading 
again from Luke 24 Pastor Ackley 
wrote the words to this song and 
also the music. 
 
All across America people are 
trying to remove God from our 
schools and public buildings.  It's 
urgent we take a stand and share 
the good news that He Lives.  
Because He Lives we have a 
Hope. 
 
At a very young age I recall my 
mother, who was a pianist and   

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
organist at our small church, 
practicing many songs for the 
Easter service.  I'm thankful she 
shared this wonderful message 
with me.  Who will you tell that 
Jesus Lives?  HE IS RISEN IN-
DEED! 
 And He said, “Yes, it was written 
long ago that the messiah must 
suffer and die and rise again 
from the dead on the third day; 
and that this message of salva-
tion should be taken from Jerusa-
lem to all the nations: There is 
forgiveness of sins for all who 
turn to me.” (Luke 24: 46-47) 

He Lives 

 

I serve a risen Savior; He's in the world today. 

I know that He is living, whatever men may say. 

I see His hand of mercy; I hear His voice of cheer; 

And just the time I need Him, He's always near, 

 

He lives, He lives, Christ Jesus lives today! 

He walks with me and talks with me 

Along life's narrow way. 

He lives, He lives, salvation to impart! 

You ask me how I know He lives? 

He lives within my heart. 

 

In all the world around me, I see His loving care; 

And tho' my heart grows weary, I never will despair. 

I know that He is leading, Thro' all the stormy blast, 

The day of His appearing will come at last. 

 

Rejoice, rejoice, O Christian; Lift up your voice and 

sing. 

Eternal Hallelujahs to Jesus Christ, the King! 

The Hope of all who seek Him, The Help of all who 

find, 

None other is so loving, So good and kind. 
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 Stop The Screen Time 
By Rita Baker 

 

The Pregnancy Center of Central 
Iowa moved to its current location 
on 1st Avenue West about 18 
months ago.  That move cut my 
“commute” to my workplace to a 
whopping 16 blocks traveled on 
only two streets.  Sounds ridicu-
lous, but it sure helps with time 
and gasoline! 

During the course of traveling to 
and from PCCI, I noticed something 
that is becoming very rare in to-
day’s society.  I pass a two-story 
white house situated on a corner 
lot twice, at least twice, each work 
day.  I soon noticed that on my re-
turn home in late afternoon, three 
of the small children who appeared 
to live in that house were always 
outside playing, weather per-
mitting.  They used trikes and 
bikes, balls and sticks, and a sundry 
of other makeshift toys in their 
play.  They were nearly always on 
the move, running, jumping, spin-
ning and more.   

I soon noticed that this little family 
of kids was a virtual magnet for 
other children in the neighbor-
hood, drawing them to their yard 
for fun and games, as well.  I 
laughed to myself, that as much 
use as that lawn received, there 
wouldn’t be much grass to mow!  
The best part, for me, was that 
they soon began to recognize me 
and my car and stopped to wave at 
me each afternoon. 

One fall afternoon, the whole fami-
ly was headed down the street to a 
City of Newton Public Park, that is a 
few blocks away.  The three chil-
dren were accompanied by both 

Mom and Dad, plus two younger 
siblings in strollers.  I stopped my 
car, rolled down my window and 
spoke to the parents.  I told them 
that I thought they were good par-
ents because their children were 
always outside playing and getting 
exercise after school.  I think they 
were a bit taken aback by my for-
ward nature, but they smiled and 

thanked me. 

My point in this story is that our 
children are spending far too much 
of their waking hours in front of 
screens, and that fact is taking 
some serious tolls.  For clarifica-
tion, “screens” include televisions, 
computers, tablets, notebooks, vid-
eo games and smart phones.  Edu-
cational, medical and psychological 
experts all concur that anything 
over two hours per twenty-four 
carries potential danger and dam-
age, especially for younger chil-
dren. 

Last year at PCCI, we had guest 
speakers from our local AEA pre-
sent a thought-provoking program 
on the effects of excessive screen 
time in language development in 
toddlers.  These professionals gave 
outcome based evidence that lan-
guage development was slowed 
and hampered in children who 

spent too many hours in front of a 
screen.  And guess what?  A big 
part of the problem is that parents 
are also addicted to their screens, 
and therefore are not talking to or 
interacting with their little ones, 
which is precisely how children 
learn language! 

How many times have you been in 
a public venue such as a restaurant 
and witnessed a group, family or 
even a couple who are glued to 
their phones or PCs instead of  

     5 – servings of fruit and vegeta-
bles daily 

     2 – hours or less of screen time 
daily  

     1 – one hour or more of physi-
cal activity daily 

     0 – sugary drinks and more wa-
ter 

Many of our school aged children 
are required to spend screen time 
in school as a result of using com-
puters and/or tablets and note-
books to complete projects and 
assignments.  It is up to the adults 
in their lives to monitor screen 
time outside of school hours.  And 
it is certainly up to adults to care-
fully watch the screen time for tod-
dlers below school age. 

Lastly, watching and monitoring 
our children’ screen time is one 
thing.  Leading by example is the 
morally right way to handle this 
critical situation.  Put down your 
own screens.  Interact.  Communi-
cate. Build relationships.  Our kids, 
families, communities and the 
world will be the better for it. 

 

Rita Baker is the executive director of the 
Pregnancy Center of Central Iowa.   

PCCIOWA.org 

“Watching and        

monitoring our chil-

dren’ screen time is one 

thing.  Leading by ex-

ample is the morally 

right way to handle this 

critical situation.”  
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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. 

Perfect Duos & Trios 

Mix and match soups, salads sandwiches, and pies & treats! 
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A Resounding Journey 
by Pastor Amos Cotter 

 

It has been a long and painful jour-
ney, one that most people would 
find exhausting. It began when I 
was in my early teens. One of my 
passions at that time was football, 
and it was up to me to score on this 
particular play. It wasn’t a profes-
sional team, nor was I in college. 
Bragging rights were on the line, 
and I weighed in at almost 180 
pounds, nothing was getting in my 
way.  

I’m not sure how he did it, but one 
of the opposing players picked me 
up, and mercilessly dropped me. I 
landed on my left shoulder. A re-
sounding snap echoed across the 
field. My arm wasn’t broken, 
though after hearing the reports, I 
wish it had been. Things may have 
healed if that was the case. The 
shoulder had dislocated. Muscles 
stretched and tendons tore, my 
arm has never been the same 
since. Over the span of quite a 
number of years, it became dislo-
cated twice more. I also managed 
to tear the rotator cuff at least 
twice, possibly a third. Scar tissue 
has since built up in the joint. Many 
injuries in the same part of the 
body forced me to slow down. I 
had to resign from football, and I 

needed to nurse the shoulder more 
than I care to admit. Sometimes 
just lifting a milk jug would pose a 
danger. The mere action of moving 
my shoulder causes a grinding sen-
sation. For the longest time I had 
no other choice but to deal with it. 

In mid-February of this year, I visit-
ed a specialist in Iowa City. Before 
we advanced any further, he want-
ed me to complete 6 weeks of 
physical therapy. I have since com-
pleted my therapy and I have found 
that I am able to do quite a bit 
more than what I was able to do. I 
have a range of motion in my left 
arm that exceeds what my right 
arm can do, and that isn’t a good 
thing. 5 to 10 degrees of extra mo-
tion might not sound like a big deal, 
but it is a huge deal. 

More range of motion, means 
greater chances of future disloca-
tions. Right now, there is a chance 
of surgery to correct the grinding in 
the joint. If a dislocation happens 
again, surgery is a guarantee. Esti-
mated recovery time for such a 
thing is 6 to 9 months. 

But despite all the doom and 
gloom, I find a ray of sun in this 
whole matter. As quoted by Audio 
Adrenaline.  

“In your weakness He is stronger, 
in your darkness He shines 
through. When you're crying He's 
your comfort, when you're all alone 

He's carrying you!” 

Physical limitations shouldn’t be a 
negative connotation, in truth, we 
should rejoice. I know a man who 
has spent his entire life in a wheel-
chair due to cerebral palsy. This guy 
has built dozens of web pages, and 
still manages to deliver a stirring 
message each week from the pul-
pit. If he is in a wheelchair, what 
excuse do I have? 

Even outside of my strengths, the 
Lord can still use me (and you) 
mightily. I may not know what the 
outcome is, or if my recovery will 
be 9 weeks or 9 months. Either 
way, I know He is on the throne, 
and as such, I need not worry. 

As the skies grow dark, and the 
funnel clouds form. I rest on His 
promises, as I weather the storm. If 
this be the only way to bring praise 
to the Lord of all… Then let the 
winds blow…and let the rains fall… 

This is Pastor Amos, reminding you 
that even in the most unfortunate 
circumstances, Jesus is with you. 
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Let’s Get Down         

To The                      

Nitty Gritty                  
By Amy Moser 

 

Some topics have such an ever pre-
sent place in our struggles that 
they are hard to write about.  This 
is my nitty gritty. I am no expert, 
but I walk myself through this par-
ticular trial every single morning of 
my life. I wake up, carefully roll to 
the edge of the bed and swing my 
legs down as I push my upper body 
up. I sit on the edge of the bed for 
a moment catching my breath and 
finding my bearings. This move-
ment is the first of countless 
painful ones I endure every 
day. Right now it hurts to 
breathe. I have a com-
pression fracture in my 
spine at T12. That is 
just one of the many 
damaged areas in my 
body, but it also hap-
pens to be the freshest. I 
wish I could tell you some-
thing exciting happened to cause 
all of this, like I hiked Everest and 
tried to ski down, parasailed and 
the cord snapped, or I fell into an 
empty cement mixer and it ran for 
an hour before they found me. In-
stead, I took Cipro for an infection 
nine years ago and it robbed me of 
my health. It’s not breaking medi-
cal news anymore. The FDA has 
released the warnings, albeit far 
too late for me and thousands up-
on thousands of others. More than 
twenty- three something surgeries 
later, I just want to stop counting. 
My joints and spine are wrecked. 
This is me now, whether I like it or 
not.  

 
Ninety percent of the time, I ac-
cept my situation, and that life 
doesn’t look the way I’d pictured. 
The other ten percent of the time, I 
grieve the self I lost. I miss the Amy 
that was a volleyball server, hiker, 
roller coaster enthusiast, and the 
Amy that could kneel on her knees 
when she prays. Sometimes the 
frustration and tears well up and 
spill out my eyes without my con-
sent. It’s my reminder that I am 
still working through this on a daily 
basis.  
 
A few things lift me to my spiritual 
feet when no other 

earthly thing can. One of those 
things is gratitude. On the worst 
days of suffering, I force myself to 
remember what I have as opposed 
to what I don’t. I have everything I 
need to spiritually survive this. I 
have people who love me and peo-
ple whom I love. I even try to thank 
God for the things I’m currently 
not having to suffer. I can be 
thankful for a blanket when I know 
others don’t even have that. Every-
thing of comfort and human sur-
vival is a blessing we should be 
thankful for. Breath, food, a bed, a 
coat, clothing; those are all things 

that someone else may not have 
and would view as a gift. Listing 
blessings helps me remember how 
blessed I already have been. We 
serve a God who can communicate 
to us in the smallest of ways. God’s 
whispers and reminders are some-
times so subtle you have to inten-
tionally look for them, but His lead-
ing, wisdom, and even His chastise-
ment are blessings of love we 
should be thankful for. 
 
I remind myself that Jesus came to 
earth to suffer all that humanity 
had to dish out.  He endured it 
with patience and grace. He did it 
willingly because He loved us more 

than Himself. Even He didn’t 
think He was above hav-

ing to suffer. Why 
should I ever think 

I should be ex-
empt from 
suffering? Am I 
above the Son 
of God? Should I 

escape what 
even He didn’t? It 

humbles me and re-
minds me that He did all of 

that for us. He understands our 
suffering and sheds mercy on us. 
He promises not to leave us com-
fortless in our suffering.  
 
John 14: 17&18  
“Even the Spirit of truth; whom the 
world cannot receive, because it 
seeth him not, neither knoweth 
him: but ye know him; for he 
dwelleth with you, and shall be in 
you.  I will not leave you comfort-
less: I will come to you.” 
 
There is promise in our suffering, 
and being a follower of Christ does 
not exempt us from 

“Even the Spirit of truth; whom 
the world cannot receive, because it 

seeth him not, neither knoweth 
him: but ye know him; for he 

dwelleth with you, and shall be in 
you.  I will not leave you comfort-

less: I will come to you.” 

Continued... 
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. If anything, the scriptures promise 
that we will be sufferers for the 
sake of Christ. For us to be a credi-
ble witness and example of Christ, 
we must suffer in the same manner 
that the rest of humanity does and 
do so while still shining the love 
and grace of Jesus.  
 
Psalm 34:18 “The righteous cry, 
and the LORD heareth, and deliver-
eth them out of all their troubles. 
The LORD is nigh unto them that 
are of a broken heart; and saveth 
such as be of a contrite spirit. Many 
are the afflictions of the righteous: 
but the LORD delivereth him out of 
them all. He keepeth all his bones: 
not one of them is broken.  
Evil shall slay the wicked: and they 
that hate the righteous shall be 
desolate. 
The LORD redeemeth the soul of his 
servants: and none of them that 
trust in him shall be desolate.” 
 
I had to ask myself some questions 

a while back. My extent of patience 
with these physical trials had been 
exhausted. My physical pain hit a 
crescendo, and my faith was de-
flating. I had prayed in frustration 
to God. I was questioning His being 
so quiet while I was suffering so 
intensely and asking Him questions 
I don’t have the wisdom or place to 
ask. I realized something in voicing 
these things. What if Jesus asked 
me the same questions which He 
would have every right to ask? 
Amy, why do you allow my suffer-
ing to such an extent? Why don’t 
you talk to me more? Why do you 
grieve me so? Do you like to see me 
suffer because you aren’t fixing fill 
in the blank? Amy, do you forget 
what I’ve already suffered for you? 
Do you really love me, no matter 
what? You promised to help me, 
but now it seems you aren’t.  
 
These thoughts hit like a jugger-
naut gut punch. Humility slammed 
me down like Wile E. Coyote 

launching the anvil that inevitably 
always slingshots back and crushes 
him. I was angry and praying accus-
ing questions I’d never want God to 
turn and ask me. That isn’t exem-
plifying charity to God. He is con-
tinually extending charity and 
grace to me, and I failed in that 
moment to meet God in humility 
and charity. I had to repent; but 
even in His great mercy, He com-
municated with me and convicted 
me of this.  
 
2nd Corinthians 1: 6-7  
 
“And whether we be afflicted, it is 
for your consolation and salvation, 
which is effectual in the enduring of 
the same sufferings which we also 
suffer: or whether we be comfort-
ed, it is for your consolation and 
salvation.  And our hope of you is 
steadfast, knowing, that as ye are 
partakers of the sufferings, so shall 
ye be also of the consolation.” 
 Continued... 
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God is continually teaching me les-
sons through suffering that I could 
never understand without experi-
encing pain. Those lessons are for 
my salvation. That is some consola-
tion to me through this trial. God is 
wise and I am not. I should proba-
bly turn that into a mental chant 
for myself.  
 
In the last nine years I’ve watched 
God birth beautiful things from my 
trials. My life has to be a labor of 
love for my Lord and Savior, Jesus 
Christ. I have to push hardest when 
it hurts the worst. The end result 
will be something beautiful if I 
don’t give up. In this crucible I car-
ry, I’ve been presented with oppor-
tunities that would have never 
been offered, had I not been 
suffering these things. I’ve gotten 
to warn millions about the dangers 
of the Fluoroquinolone family of 
antibiotics. I’ve been able to wit-
ness my love of God on the radio 
multiple times, through writing a 
book, my blog, and through this 
magazine you read now.                           
This has given me a mission that I 
try my best to remember on my 

worst days. 
 
2nd Corinthians 1:4 
“Who comforteth us in all our tribu-
lation, that we may be able to com-
fort them which are in any trouble, 
by the comfort wherewith we our-
selves are comforted of God.” 
 
My goal and passion are held in 
this verse. I desire to bring you 
hope in whatever you suffer.  I can 
only do that by sharing the comfort 
that God has offered me in my 
suffering as well. We all carry bur-
dens. We all experience the same 
human emotions and ups and 
downs, regardless of the diverse 
ways in which we can suffer here 
on earth. God is good and always 
has been. His ways are wise. He 
loves us. He wants us to make it 
back home to Him. He desires for 
us to reciprocate the same huge 
love and dedication to Him that He 
feels for us, just as a parent loves 
their child and desires their child to 
love them and trust them in return. 
I’m striving to walk closer to Him 
every day. That is the foundation of 
my spiritual survival. I have to re-

member that this life stopped be-
ing about my goals and desires the 
day I was baptized and promised to 
be a follower of Jesus Christ. In 
that moment, my life became 
about Him. That’s where the rub-
ber meets the road. That’s the nitty 
gritty. 
 
John 15:13  
“Greater love hath no man than 
this, that a man lay down his life 
for his friends.” 
 
Jesus laid down His life for me. He 
is my friend. There is no greater 
way for me to show my love for 
Him than to also lay down my life 
and desires for Him. This is what 
helps me roll out of bed in pain day 
after day. This is what comforts, 
leads, and refreshes me. This is 
what brings me to share my testi-
mony and put one foot in front of 
the other, physically and spiritually. 
Endure to the end, whether the 
end be by miracle or the reuniting 
with my Savior and Father in Heav-
en.  
                God bless you! 
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When Words Give  
Way to Action and  
Rescue Gives Way      
to Refuge                     
By Taylor Newby  
 
 
There are 40.3 million people 
around the globe who have been 
stripped of their names, addresses, 
driver’s licenses and identities. 
When these statistics thud against 
the reality of our everyday —
winding rural streets, bustling res-
taurants, humming campuses— 
they feel impossible.  
 
I think about the people I 
love. I think about the way 
they look first thing in the 
morning, padding across the 
kitchen floor with their hair 
in tangles —reaching for a 
mug, the Keurig, more 
creamer. I think about the 
sound of my mom’s laugh-
ter —how it fills a room, 
makes it warmer. I think 
about how it brings other 
people into her captivating 
joy. Or the way my sister 
drives when we’re on our 
way to lunch downtown, 
blaring her favorite song through 
our rattling speakers for the thou-
sandth time that day. I think about 
my roommates, sprawled on our 
living room couch, all spilling about 
our day over plates of leftover din-
ner.  
 
When I think about those I love, 
and then think about the 40.3 mil-
lion men, women and children that 
might be tethered together in the 
back of some  
 

busted up SUV or hollowed and 
emptied of everything they once 
knew, it cripples me.  
 
According to Polaris, of the 40.3 
million people trapped in human 
trafficking, 81 percent are being 
trafficked through forced labor, 25 
percent are children and 75 per-
cent are women and girls. The in-
dustry they are brought into is esti-
mated to be a $150 billion global 
industry, and it continues to grow. 
 
The statistics regarding human 
trafficking are vast, overwhelming 
and incomprehensible, and our 
scholarly words cannot begin to 

encompass all that this evil is. How-
ever, while the issue of human 
trafficking is wide-reaching and un-
imaginably large, its locality in our 
own communities actually offers 
accessible confrontation and pre-
vention opportunities to each of 
us. Simply put, since human 
trafficking happens near us, we are 
able to fight it. Through research, 
rescue and refuge —one by one, 
hand-in-hand— we can abolish 
slavery together. 

 
 
 
First, research. We need to dig in 
deep and learn the warning signs: 
We discover what flashes of fear to 
look for —what oddities will give 
way to a bigger story— and we call 
or report if we have even only an 
inkling of suspicion. We learn that 
human-trafficking doesn’t always 
look the way we anticipate it to. If 
we see something, we say some-
thing —this is the first step to res-
cuing anyone trapped in trafficking.  
 
We rescue by allowing law enforce-
ment to do their job. We come 

alongside them by calling 
911 and then the Nation-
al Human Trafficking Hot-
line. Then, we let law en-
forcement officers go into 
the tangled darkness with 
flashlights in hand, work-
ing diligently to bring 
slavery to an end. 
 
The baton is passed back 
to us when we, as the 
church, offer a place for 
survivors to run to —a 
place to find refuge. Cur-
rently, there are seven 

survivor safe-houses listed on the 
Iowa Network Against Human 
Trafficking and Slavery website, 
including Garden Gate Ranch. Gar-
den Gate Ranch and these six other 
safe-houses extend themselves as 
places of refuge and restoration for 
the exploited. And more specifical-
ly, Garden Gate Ranch reaches to 
those who have children —
something unique and often un-
seen amid neighboring rescue 
homes.  

Continued... 
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Rallying together to reach into the 
darkest corners, to lean in, listen 
and ultimately act out of love 
weaves together an anthem of 
hope that heaven heeds. We may 
not be among those bursting 
through doors and breaking off 
chains, but we are —should we 
choose to be— among those who 
house, feed, clothe, and care for 

survivors in need of restoration. To 
be this help is our conscious choice 
—to choose empathy in the trau-
ma, patience in the relapse, and 
dedication to the healing. Whether 
we have necessary skills or means 
for monetary support, we are al-
ready fully equipped to make a 
difference in the lives of those 
affected by trafficking in our own 

communities; we need only choose 
to apply what God has already giv-
en. When we choose to call out 
suspicious behavior and do our 
part to care for the hurting, we 
make the difference. Individually, 
we are helpless. But together, we 
can.  

I f you are a survivor of sexual assault or  

trafficked and need someone to talk to, please 

feel free to contact Garden Gate Ranch by 

phone at 515.393.8400 or by 

emailinfo@gardengateranch.com.                  

In the near future, Garden Gate Ranch will be 

launching a sexual abuse support group for 

women in need of safe community, encour-

agement, and healing. 

For more information on participating in this 

group or with any questions, please email:                            

supportgroup@gardengateranch.com.  

Resources Utilized: 
https://polarisproject.org/human-trafficking/facts 
https://humantraffickinghotline.org/state/iowa 
https://iowanaht.org/resources/#III 

mailto:info@gardengateranch.com
mailto:supportgroup@gardengateranch.com
https://polarisproject.org/human-trafficking/facts
https://humantraffickinghotline.org/state/iowa
https://iowanaht.org/resources/#III
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Celebrate Moms          
By Gloria Dixon 

 

May is the month that we national-
ly recognize mothers. In the Old 
Testament in Exodus 20:12 King 
James Version (KJV) it states: 
Honour thy father and thy mother: 
that thy days may be long upon the 
land which the Lord thy God giveth 
thee. 
Also, in the New Testament to hon-
or our mother is reinforced in 
Ephesians 6:2-3 (KJV): 
 
Honour thy father and mother; 
which is the first commandment 
with promise; 
That it may be well with thee, and 
thou mayest live long on the earth. 

 
Now that my husband, Charles, is 
no longer with us, and our son, 
Chauncey is, I have to share this 
tidbit of information with you re-
garding the movie Lion King as it 
relates to my family. Oh my good-
ness, this is such a good movie! 
Charles and I watched the DVD of 
this movie quite often, as well as 
having seen the Broadway play in 
several different cities throughout 
the United States over the years.  
In the original movie the main 
characters are the father, Mufasa, 
and the son, Simba. In this movie 
Mufasa is killed and Simba runs 
away. With persuasion from the 
baboon, Rafiki, Simba realizes that 
he needs to assume his responsibil-
ity as leader of his family and the 
inhabitants of the African kingdom 
called Pride Rock. And so Simba 
returns home. 
Countless times Charles and I re-
minded our son that Mufasa - 
Charles - would someday be gone, 

and he – Simba - needed to be 
prepared to take his place in the 
family. Of course, Chauncey 
would always say, “Oh dad, mom, 
nothing’s going to happen to 
dad.” Well, as we all know, it did!  
I know that my husband was con-
cerned about my well-being 
should he die before me. I do not 
know what his final words were 
to our son, and believe me I have 
asked him, but I do know they 
were impactful. Chauncey never 
left the hospital during the entire 
time that Charles was in the hos-
pice unit.  He worked there. He 
showered there. He washed his 
clothes in the laundry there. He 
ate there. I think that certain pas-
sages of scripture related to the 
events at the crucifixion of Jesus 
was on Charles’ mind a lot during 
his final days, as well as our son’s. 
In particular, when on the cross 
before dying Jesus made provi-
sions for the most important 
woman in his life, His mother, 
Mary. In the Gospel of John 19:25
-27 (KJV) the following words of 
Jesus were recorded. 
Now there stood by the cross of 
Jesus his mother, and his mother's 
sister, Mary the wife of Cleophas, 
and Mary Magdalene. 
When Jesus therefore saw his 
mother, and the disciple standing 
by, whom he loved, he saith unto 
his mother, Woman, behold thy 
son! 
Then saith he to the disciple, Be-
hold thy mother! And from that 
hour that disciple took her unto 
his own home. 
I believe that Charles made provi-
sions for me as did Jesus. In verse 
26 above, though Jesus calls his 
mother “Woman” it did not mean 
any disrespect,  

Continued... 
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but rather a term of endearment. 
Going forward, Jesus wanted Mary 
to seriously look upon John as her 
son. And he wanted John to look 
upon Mary as his own mother. 
From my research it indicated that 
Mary’s husband, Joseph, was no 
longer living at this time. Though I 
found nothing in writing to sub-
stantiate  Joseph’s death,  this 
made sense as to why Jesus was 

concerned about who would take 
care of his mother after he was 
gone. Jesus committed her care to 
John, whom he loved; John, who 
was also one of his disciples; and 
John, who was standing by. Alt-
hough currently I do not need to 
live with our son, Chauncey checks 
on me every day before bedtime. If 
he does not call, he sends a text. 
In January, 2018, my 94 year old 
mother died. Prior to her death, all 
ten of her living children made it to 
her bedside before her final 
breath. So she knew each one of 
her children was there until the 
end of her life. Also, we rotated 
throughout the years to stay with 
mom so that she could remain in 
her home.  Our mother was hon-
ored every day of her life. We nev-
er disrespected mom, and we 
made each Mother’s Day memora-
ble throughout her life. Some of us 
could not afford flowers or gifts 
each year, but if we called or drove 
to Decatur, Illinois to be with her, 
that meant the world to her. I per-
sonally enjoyed hearing the joy in 
her voice when I called or walked 
through her door!  
Something to think about: 
Celebrate your mom!  
This Mother’s Day, whether you 
decide to send flowers, call her, or 
visit her and give a hug, any of 
those things or any other ways that 
you chose to acknowledge her are 
honorable. And as a mother, trust 
me, I can attest to that. 

 

Born For Challenges 
Names of God                   

By Pastor Jeremy Empie  

 

Jehovah- Helech 'Olam - Lord King 
Forever 

Psalm 10:15 & 16 (MSG): Break the 
wicked right arms, break all the evil 
left arms. Search and destroy every 
sign of crime. God’s grace and or-
der wins; godlessness loses. 

The message paints a very vivid 
picture of this verse. Hence why I 
used it. The Lord King Forever, 
think about that for a moment. I 
just preached a message at my 
church about the book of your life. 
God wrote a book on your life. 
(Psalm 139:16) God is King forever. 
We do not understand the concept 
of forever because we live in a time
-driven society. We have appoint-
ments and things to do at certain 
times.  

You see folks, God is not held back 
by that thing on your wrist called a 
watch or a cell phone. God does 
everything in His time. Not ours. 
You may have been wondering 
why promises have not come to 
pass in your life yet. Don’t worry 
about this. The LORD IS KING FOR-
EVER. 

Jehovah- Hoshe'ah - Lord Saves 

Psalm 20:9 (NKJV): Save, Lord! May 
the King answer us when we call. 

The Lord saves. Let that sink in a 
moment. We have always heard 
“The Lord saves” almost to the 
point where I think we do not real-
ize what it really means. God 
knows what each one of us is going 
through. And He will save us. In 
fact the Bible says that He will 

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. 

Get these great books at        
Amazon.com  

Or  

Go to www.gloriadixon.com 

Continued... 
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not put on us more than we can 
manage. (1 Cor. 10:13) Part of sav-
ing you is saving you from yourself!  

(My contact information is below, I 
know some of you are going to use 
it.) 

Jehovah- Jireh - Provider 

Genesis 22:14 And Abraham called 
the name of the place, The-Lord-
Will-Provide; as it is said to this 
day, “In the Mount of the Lord it 
shall be provided.” 

Note this is also found in 1 John 4:9 
and Philippians 4:19. 

God will provide. Notice the period 
right there. I did not just put it 
there as proper punctuation. God 
will provide everything you need. 
Everything your ministry needs and 
everything your family needs. No-
tice I did not say anything about 
wants. Although sometimes He 
does that as well. Take for example 
the lilies of the field or the spar-
rows of the air. They do not lack 
anything so you will lack nothing as 
well. 

Jehovah- Kabodhi - Lord my Glory 

Psalm 3:3 & 4 (MSG): But you, God, 
shield me on all sides; You ground 
my feet, you lift my head high; With 
all my might I shout up to God, His 
answers thunder from the holy 
mountain. 

This is a powerful picture that I get 
in my mind. The Lord is so awe-
some and powerful. We can do an-
ything with His help. We can even 
move a mountain if we have Faith 
as little as a mustard seed (Matt 
17:20). If God is for us, then who 
can stand against us (Rom 8:31). I 
know I have given you a lot of 
scripture this month, but that is 
okay. My job is to equip the saints 

(Eph 4:12) for the working ministry. 
Now that you have all these pow-
erful scriptures in your mind…GO!! 

 

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 

 

 

Who Are We?               
By Dr. Robert Owens 

 

Who can ever know us better than 
we know ourselves?  Obviously the 
answer is no one.  Yet most people 
spend much of their life in frus-
trating attempts to figure it out.  
We’re like a man who looks into a 
mirror, and as soon as he walks 
away forgets what he looks like. 

I have that experience in an out-
ward way daily, as my inner man 
who feels like he’s in his mid-
thirties remembers that outwardly 

I appear for some reason to be in 
my late sixties.   

I’ve heard people say that life can 
be confusing because it doesn’t 
come with an instruction manual.  I 
always feel bad for these people 
because they haven’t discovered 
there is a set of instructions for be-
ing a human being on the planet 
Earth.  It’s called the Bible and it’s a 
really good book. 

If we ever come to the conclusion 
that this one book was in fact in-
spired by God in a literal sense, 
that its words are a God-breathed 
revelation written and preserved 
through thousands of years just so 
we can learn the meaning of life, 
the universe, and everything and 
no, it isn’t 42.  It can change our 
life.  At least I know it did for me. 

You see, I’m one of those radicals 
who believe to the deepest 
depths of my soul the Bible is 
God’s Word for humanity.  I have 
a simple belief … God said it … I 
believe it … that’s it. 

This life-changing revelation 
teaches us God created a perfect 

world.  Man was given the keys to 
the kingdom and made God’s over-
seer.  We turned away from God 
and gave the keys to the devil.  
God is a just God.  He wanted us to 
have dominion over His creation 
but we gave it away so He couldn’t 
just take it from the one we’d given 
it to and give it back to us. 

Imagine our Daddy bought us a 
brand new car.  He wanted us to 
have the car.  He wanted us to en-
joy the car.  He gave us the keys 
and the title.  It’s our car.  Then we 
give the car to someone else.  That 
isn’t who Daddy wanted to have 
the car, but we gave it  

Continued... 
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this other person anyway.  We 
gave them the keys and signed the 
title over to them.  It wouldn’t be 
fair or just if Daddy just took the 
car from that other person and 
gave it back to us. 

It’s the same way with God’s crea-
tion.  By turning our backs on God 
and following the devil we turned 
the whole thing over to our enemy, 
and we became his slave.  That’s 
what original sin is all about.  We 
inherit the sinful nature from our 
father Adam then each of us adds 
to the burden of sin on our own.  
The sin from the first to the last 
has to be paid for if God is to re-
turn the title/deed to creation back 
to humanity.  And the only way for 
that to happen was for someone to 
carry all that sin through a perfect 
life to pay the penalty for sin; 
which is physical and spiritual 
death, descend into hell, and take 
the keys back from the devil.  No 
human could ever do it because 
none of us has ever or could ever 

live a sinless life. 

So God had to do it Himself.  He 
became flesh.  He lived a sinless 
life.  His death on the cross was a 
physical and spiritual sacrificial 
substitution for all of us.  He went 
down into hell. He took the keys 
away from the devil.  He rose from 
the dead.  He ascended into heav-
en.  And now, as the new Adam of 
a new human race, He declares any 
who believe in Him to be His chil-
dren, which means we can stand in 
the presence of God without any 
feelings of guilt or shame.  We are 
completely forgiven and made sin-
less because we are united with 
Jesus through faith.  When God 
looks at us He sees Jesus.  He gives 
us back the keys. 

That’s it in a nut shell. 

So who are we?  We are who He 
says we are.  We’re His children.  
We’re living stones built up into a 
spiritual temple where He Himself 
dwells.  He says if we confess Jesus 

as Lord, acknowledge Him as the 
boss of our life and believe God 
raised Him from the dead, we will 
be saved.  He doesn’t say we 
MIGHT be saved.  He doesn’t say 
we COULD be saved.  He says we 
WILL be saved.  Believe it.  Receive 
it.  Live it.  Walk out of this vale of 
tears and into the light of the Son 
of His love. 

So who are we?  You can be any-
one you want to be.  As for me and 
my house, we will follow the Lord 
… we will be who He says we are … 
His children. 

Dr. Owens teaches History, Political      
Science, and Religion.                                  
He is the Historian of the Future                
@ http://drrobertowens.com                     
© 2019 Contact Dr. Owens                  
drrobertowens@hotmail.com                
Follow Dr. Robert Owens on Facebook or 
Twitter @ Drrobertowens or visit             
Dr. Owens Amazon Page / Edited by       
Dr. Rosalie Owens 

 

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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Now is the time to cry out to Heaven as daughters, sisters, and mothers declaring 
that Iowa is a place of Life.   

Pease wear white in honor of the women in 1919 who were passionate about the 
voices of women being honored in our nation.           

“History belongs to the Intercessors.” 

100th Anniversary  

June 15th, 2019  

10:00 am to 12:00 noon 

Iowa State Capitol Rotunda 
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Rachel’s Kry                
By Jennifer Roush  

Psalm 68:11 “The Lord announces 
the word, and the women who pro-
claim it are a mighty throng”  

This year, 2019 is the 100th anniver-
sary of the U.S. Senate passing the 
Nineteenth Amendment and the 
ratification process beginning. The 
19th amendment gave women the 
right to vote and empowered them 
to make a difference in this nation 
as never before. It is both an honor 
and a great responsibility to play a 
part in shaping the destiny of this 
nation.  

The women who paved the way, 
the suffragettes made it possible 
for women’s voices to be heard, for 
women to arise as daughters, sis-
ters and mothers of our Great Na-
tion. Never before has our Nation 
been in greater need of the voices 
of Godly daughters, sisters and 
mothers as it is now.  

We have seen the counterfeit as 
the Women’s March movement 
has taken place in this country, but 
with its angry pro-abortion, pro-left 
agenda, it does not represent who 
the women of this nation are. It 
does not represent who God made 
us to be.  It largely represents 
wounds that have not found the 
One who heals, and delivers.  

The suffragettes themselves would 
not fall in line with their doctrine. 
They were pro-life. Elizabeth Cady 
Stanton wrote that “When we con-
sider that women are treated as 
property, it is degrading to women 
that we should treat our children 
as property to be disposed of as we 
see fit.” 

It is time for this message to be 

heard again.  

Jeremiah 31:15 “This is what the 
Lord says, “a voice is heard in 
Ramah, mourning and great weep-
ing, Rachel weeping for her chil-
dren and refusing to be comforted, 
because they are no more.” 

Last year many of us gathered at 
the Iowa State capitol as we 
watched history unfold in the 
Heartland. We watched, we testi-
fied, we prayed as the ground-
breaking pro-life “Fetal Heartbeat 
Bill” passed through the Iowa Sen-
ate, then House and then was 
signed by Governor Kim Reynolds.  
This bill would have made it illegal 
to perform an abortion once a fetal 
heartbeat is detected. It was struck 
down in court before it could go 
into effect, and each year well over 
3,000 babies are aborted in Iowa, 
their lives lost to us forever.  

It is time as we mark this 100 year 
anniversary for women to raise 
their voices again…not just to the 
government, but to Heaven. It is 
time for us to stand in the gap in a 
greater way than ever before for 
the women and children of this 
beautiful state. It is time to cry out 
to Heaven as daughters, sisters and 
mothers and declare that Iowa is a 
place of Life.  

Ladies, please join us on June 15th 
from 10:00am-12:00pm in the Ro-
tunda of the Iowa State Capitol for 
a time of worship and intercession 
as we step into agreement with 
one another over the value of the 
women of our state and the life of 
the unborn. Please wear white in 
honor of the women in 1919 who 
were passionate about the voices 
of women being honored in our 
nation. History belongs to the     
Intercessors.  
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Maddie’s Tears            
by Mrs. Brandon Lee Calvert  

 

I first met Brandon at a football 

game.  Maddie introduced him to 

me as her boyfriend, little did I 

know it would become much more 

and the impact he would have on 

our lives.   

Let me go back about a year Mad-

die and my relationship wasn’t the 

best to the point we didn’t even 

talk.  Now jump ahead to the foot-

ball game that would be the first 

night that I not only met 

Brandon, but my daugh-

ter and I would become 

close again.  I always said 

Brandon brought my 

little girl back to me.  I 

wasn’t the fact that she 

came back, but our rela-

tionship become stronger 

and not with just her but 

with Brandon, so you can 

say I got my daughter 

back and gained a son.   

Brandon wasn’t this quiet 

guy for long, he was this 

young man full of life, 

and he loved the out-

doors and fishing.  I can 

remember many times 

he wanted to fish and he 

would say “com on mom, 

let’s go!”  I would often 

say no at first to go with-

out me, but he wouldn’t 

have it, so he would or 

make a deal until I would just give 

in and go and I am so glad I did.  I 

know he would talk to nearly eve-

ryone he was around to go with 

him fishing.  A lot of times he 

would have Grandma Barb go with 

him as well.  He was so happy and 

excited to have his family with him 

to show off his fishing skills and 

was so proud of the fish he caught. 

When I say his family I mean all of 

Maddie’s family, as many of you 

know, Brandon didn’t have a good 

childhood growing up, so Maddie’s 

family was the only family he had.  

He loved all of us, he loved spend-

ing time with grandmas and grand-

pas, aunts and uncles and helping 

out where and whenever he could.  

He was a hard worker and loved 

being able to help out with any-

thing.  Brandon could also make 

anybody laugh and honestly I don’t 

think most of the time it was inten-

tional as Brandon was extremely 

gullible and innocent with stories.  

For example the time Brian told 

him that his mom grew up Amish, 

that was before he met grandma, 

or the time the time he came to me 

frantic about Maddie freak-

ing out about her hair, I 

couldn’t help but laugh so 

hard at his plea for help. 

Regardless, the life that 

Brandon was dealt, he made 

the most out of it with us.  I 

know that he felt loved and 

wanted by the family.  Bran-

don, you will be missed 

more than you will ever 

know, but this is temporary, 

we will see you again.  

I can’t help but think you are 

fishing right now alongside 

Jesus and grandma Ester.  So 

until we meet again, you 

catch those fish you couldn’t 

get here and don’t let go of 

the bass for goodness sake!  

I love you son, and I will see 

you soon! 

I love you, 

Mom 

Continued... 
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Brandon Lee Calvert was more ex-
traordinary than any other 21 year 
old.  He was born and raised in 
Ottumwa Iowa and like most of us 
in Ottumwa he grew up in a low 
income home.  Because Brandon 
never had much and was physically 

and emotionally abused, he lived in 
constant survival mode, which in 
return got him into a lot of trouble 
as well.   

When Brandon came into my life, 
he was 17 and came with a lot of 

baggage, but he didn’t show it 
well.  Anyone who came into con-
tact with him was immediately 
affected by his humor, laughter, 
and unconditional love.  What 
made him so different was despite 
the fact that going through what 
he did as a child, it didn’t turn his 
heart cold.  It actually made him 
more compassionate and under-
standing to anyone who entered 
his life.  I’ve never met a child he 
didn’t instantly love or a person 
whose sorrow he didn’t try to help 
them overcome.   

Brandon never saw a body of wa-
ter he didn’t try to fish.  He loved 
the outdoors and was always busy 
doing something.  During the four 
years Brandon allowed me to love 
him, I can’t honestly say he didn’t 
struggle within, but it never 
stopped him from fighting or loving 
others unconditionally. 

Brandon gave us all beautiful mem-
ories and unbelievable stories. The 
day that Brandon decided to take 
his own life, I don’t believe it was 
him at all, but in that moment he 
was that little boy who was far too 
scared and exhausted to keep go-
ing.  I truly believe that Brandon 
Lee knew in his heart that he had 
finally found the family he’d been 
longing for, in all of us, and the 
love he’d been searching for in me.  
I’m not scared anymore because I 
know Brandon is going to experi-
ence a much more powerful kind 
of love by a God who didn’t see his 
mistakes, but the impact he made 
in so many people lives.   

I love you Brandon!  

Love,  

Mrs. Brandon Lee Calvert 
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The Logos                    
By Lynn Montgomery 

 

When we begin to be touched by 
the reality of God wanting to know 
us as individuals, it is the “living 
word“, Jesus, who is speaking to 
us. Jesus is the totality of God‘s 
presence here in this world. In the 
world’s system of definitions logos 
is defined as a statement, sentence 
or argument used to target an au-
dience by employing reason or log-
ic. 

 
The Logos of God is the person of 
Jesus Christ who created the world 
we live in.  
He reveals to us our true identity as 
called out and chosen vessels. He 
causes us to be able to believe in 
the living redemption He offers and 
then supernaturally be born again 
into a part of the body of Christ. 
 
There is another word used in 
scripture called Rhema.  This refers 
to an utterance or thing said in 
Greek. It is so important that we 
understand the difference and sig-
nificance of these two words. Jesus 
himself is the Logos, the living 
word. We can hear the Rhema, 
written word of God, read it and 
meditate on it and still never be 
able to be more than Bible schol-
ars. It is only as the living word, Je-
sus Himself, calls out to our spirits 
and we respond to His living call, 
that we are immaculately con-
ceived and born again. As Adam 
died through his conscious choice 
to act on something he knew to be 
a lie, we consciously choose to act  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

on the truth of God to us in 
Jesus total payment for Ad-
am’s wrong choice. We are 
then resurrected into a new-
ness of the life God originally 
planned for us. In Psalm 139, 
the Scripture tells us that God 
wrote down in His book every 
one of our days. He, God, says 
to us in Jeremiah 29:11 “for I 
know the plans I have for you, 
plans for good and not for 
evil: plans to prosper you and 
give you hope and a fu-
ture.”  And so, we must em-
brace all of what is written in 
the Rhema word of God. We 
must allow Jesus, the living 
Logos Word to come into us 
and re-create us into the spir-
itual Body of Christ. The Bible 
tells us in Galatians 2:20 “For 
we are crucified with Christ, 
Nevertheless we live, yet not 
us but Christ the (Logos Word) 
lives in us and the life we now 
live in the flesh we live by the 
faith of the son of God who 
loved us and gave Himself for 
us.”  

Let us praise God for His per-
fect plan through the Rhema 
and Logos words that shows 
us the way, tells us the truth 
and gives us the life!  

 

 

Changed 

 

Holy and anointed one 

Breathe new life into my soul.  

 

Glorify your presence here as 

you transform and make me 

whole. 

 

It is your will, your way I seek. 

It is a brand new goal.  

Not striving for a worldly 

place, just looking steady into 

your face.  

 

Glorify your presence here as 

you transform and make me 

whole. 

 

Please burn intensely in my 

heart, please clear and 

cleanse the dross; until the on-

ly thing that’s left is what you 

gave me on the cross.  

 

You are the Way, the truth, the 

life.  

Anoint my eyes to see: 

your path which leads away 

from strife and brings me into 

brand new life.   

 

Lynn Montgomery 
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The Child Ploy            
Dr. William Tarbell 

 

The Child Ploy is ancient. As long as 
adults saw something to gain, they 
used their children to gain it. In the 
so-called good old days, Phoenici-
ans and Ammonites threw their 
innocents into the flames to pla-
cate the god Molech. Their bodies 
burning would result in good things 
for the parents and the communi-
ty. In many ways the ancients 
looked upon children as blessings. 
The Old Testament makes that 
clear. But for the self-interested, 
their offspring could be used or dis-
pensed with as parents wished. 
Molech and other gods had to be 
obeyed.  
 
Of course, we moderns have given 
up sacrificing our progeny to gods. 
We are much more enlightened 
and treat children with respect. Or 
do we? In parts of Africa, boys are 
given weapons and impressed into 
fighting forces. In Ethiopia, angry 
young men were recruited from 
the cities, given guns, and told to 
go out and kill. Worldwide, human 
trafficking includes large numbers 
of juveniles who are often treated 
to sexual abuse and other kinds of 
assault. Young teens traveling 
north to the United States from 
Latin America face the constant 
threat of rape and physical attack. 
In our country a nine year old girl, 
who was sexually abused by her 
stepfather and placed by him in a 
juvenile prostitution ring, was given 
a gun and sent out to commit 
crime. Her youth was supposed to 
protect her in case she was arrest-
ed. And, worst of all, if children 
have not yet seen the light of day 

outside their mothers’ wombs, 
they stand a good chance of being 
destroyed before being born. 
Worldwide, especially where West-
ern influence prevails, there is a 
virtual death march against our 
young. Move over Molech. The 
gods of self-interest, personal ful-
fillment, and social engineering are 
far more powerful than you ever 
dreamt of being.  
 
What could be worse than outright 
assault and destruction of our 
young? Consider the following per-
fidy. In countless places around the 
country, educational infrastructure 
and financial expenditure are justi-
fied in the name of “the children”. 
However, upon closer examination, 
the funds raised for “the children” 
are often used to strengthen bu-
reaucracy, hire more administra-
tors, and expand employee bene-
fits. Actual education is seldom ad-
vanced. Furthermore, the curricula 
in classes kindergarten through col-
lege are laced with ideological ma-
terial designed to bend young 
minds toward pop culture and cer-
tain political ends. Kids are no long-
er expected to become well-
rounded citizens, objectively exam-
ining ideas and taking thoughtful 
actions. Instead, they are being 
taught to listen to and obey their 
feelings. That is how they are to 
determine their way in life. As in 
education so with every other insti-
tution in society. Most of the time, 
“the children” are being used for 
political, economic, and ideological 
advantage.  
 
This is plain to see in the 
LGBTQIAP, etc. movement. Wher-
ever they can insert their beliefs in 
public policy, law, schools and reli-

gious institutions, they do so with 
all the force they can muster. They 
capitalize on a wave of sympathy 
they have generated throughout 
the Western world, and use every 
tactic they can to raise emotional 
support for their agenda. They are 
especially fond of the child ploy. 
Recently, in Kansas, a lesbian cou-
ple tried to enroll their five year old 
daughter in a Catholic school. 
When the bishop of the diocese 
explained why their request was 
contrary to Catholic faith and prac-
tice, protests immediately broke 
out. A petition was circulated ac-
quiring a thousand signatures, 
many of them from local Catholics. 
Everywhere the cry was “Have 
compassion on this little girl. She 
deserves a good private educa-
tion.”  

Compassion--the tearful tide that 
floats the boat of every social 
movement in society, especially 
anything to do with sexuality. If it 
does not jerk tears, it will not con-
vince the slow of heart and thought 
to create law, regulation, and other 
means to brow beat anyone who 
has the temerity to question their 
compassion. Two years ago a com-
mittee in the Nevada legislature 
was considering a law that would 
promote gender diversity and ex-
pression. A lesbian couple ap-
peared to testify. They brought 
with them their two teenage boys. 
The older of the two pleaded with 
the committee to advance the 
cause of same-sex relationships 
and diverse gender identity. After 
all, he had been born and raised in 
the care of his two mothers who 
treated him and his brother to all 
the necessities of life.  
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Tears streamed down the cheeks of 
some of the committee members 
and they passed the legislation 
with great compassion rising in 
their breasts 
 
We are swimming in an ocean of 
sweetness, of immense pity for an-
ything that apparently expands 
sexual freedoms. Our compassion 
locks in on that narrow field and 
locks out anything of broader hu-
man interest. Consider carefully 
the actions of the lesbian couples 
in Kansas and Nevada. First, they 
both used their offspring as a 
springboard for establishing their 
legitimacy. Having attained the le-
gal right to marry, their kids prove 
that they are no different than het-
erosexual couples. Second, having 
children demonstrates, other than 
the physical need for insemination, 
that a man is entirely unnecessary 
for nurturing them. Third, they care 
not a wit about traditional under-
standing of marriage and family. 
Their children prove that such 
things are mere extra social bag-
gage. Fourth, they claim the right 
to impose their deep contempt and 
mistrust of the masculine on all of 
us and implant the same in the 
bodies and souls of their children. 
Fifth, their need to depend on the 
resources of others in the commu-
nity to conceive and give birth does 
not matter. What they need is the 
obligation of others to provide. 
Sixth, they simply shrug off the ha-
tred they inspire in the traditional 
thinking people of the earth. Sev-
enth, they deliberately intend to 
sow division and conflict in church-
es and other institutions. Divide 
and conquer is their ongoing tactic. 
Eighth, neither lesbian couple has 
any intention of having more chil-

dren. One or two little ones are 
enough for public display and ap-
proval. Ninth, the preeminent pur-
pose for these couples is to foster 
their personal relationship, not to 
raise large families or enrich the 
community with progeny. Tenth, 
they fully intend to exalt their de-
sires as a goal all of humanity 
should seek. Eleventh, the entire 
religious enterprise, Catholic, and 
otherwise, must change their 
teaching to match the couples’ as-
sumed wisdom on the human en-
terprise. People of faith who con-
tinue to hold traditional views on 
sexuality, family, and community 
values are nothing but fools, ac-
cording to them. 
 
When it comes to compassion, nei-
ther the two lesbian couples nor 
their supporters display any of that 
prized commodity toward the 
foundational principles essential 
for humanity to survive and thrive. 
How long will it take before they 
realize that they are aiding and 
abetting the demographic disaster 
coming straight at the Western 
countries of the world?  When will 
they realize that only people who 
hold onto traditional practices of 
marriage and family will be left to 
populate the earth?    

 

Plan Of Salvation          
By Dr, William Tarbell 

 

A few weeks ago, United Method-

ists from all over the world gath-

ered in St Louis, Missouri to consid-

er their stance on human sexuality. 

Numerous speakers came to the 

microphone to expound on various 

plans designed to help Methodists 

shape their proclamations and 

practices on this complex, contro-

versial topic. Every last one of them 

concluded their remarks with the 

claim that their plan would be the 

best way to win the world for God. 

Their statements sounded quite 

similar to numerous claims made 

by television preachers over the 

years. Jimmy Swaggart, Jerry Fal-

well, Jim Baker and many others 

often announced that they had 

been chosen to take on the world 

with its multiple forms of madness.  

Through their outreach, they pro-

claimed, God’s presence and pre-

eminence would be established 

among all peoples everywhere. As 

long as their viewers loyally sup-

ported them and their forms of 

ministry, their plan of salvation 

would prevail.  

Upon further reflection, we see 
that plans of salvation are being 
proposed everywhere. They offer 
redemption for a wide variety of 
human dilemmas, including racial 
and ethnic survival, economic dis-
tress, local and international con-
flict, climate change, political un-
rest, social malaise and just about 
every type of unhappiness known 
to humankind. Everywhere, in both 
sacred and secular realms, plans to 
redeem humanity make promises 
of comfort, care and safety from 
calamity. All we have to do to se-
cure those blessings is listen closely 
to promises made and obey.  

Some plans rely on direct action. If 
capitalism is the source of trouble, 
destroy it and all who practice its 
nefarious ways.  

Continued... 
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If your race is the highest realiza-

tion of the human ideal, degrade 

or destroy everyone else. If the un-

born or the elderly become a bur-

den, liquidate them. If religion is 

nothing but tired myths and false 

faith, get rid of it. If democratic 

process is too slow and inefficient, 

put people in charge that will get 

things done now. If questions are 

raised about ideological goals, 

trample them underfoot. The ends 

of the plan always justify the 

means. Lie, cheat, steal, commit 

fraud, ruin reputations, remove 

any obstacle but make sure the 

plan of salvation succeeds. After 

all, the world must be made safe 

for….. 

Other plans, while holding on to 

the same directed energy, use less 

obvious approaches. Advocates 

rely on propaganda, legal maneu-

vers, social brainwashing, political 

pressure, appeals to popular prac-

tice, party affiliations, hostile take-

overs of private and public institu-

tions, managed media, invoking 

sympathy for children, creating 

victim status, reinventing morality, 

decertifying religion, bullying tradi-

tionalists, and reinterpreting histo-

ry to support their plan of salva-

tion. Their methods are not vio-

lent, they say, but they are warri-

ors and violence in their quest is 

only a hairsbreadth away.  

Going back to the United Method-

ist Special General Conference, 

what was the plan put forth by the 

LGBTQIAP, etc. constituency in 

the church? Simple. Turn loose 

every pastor, lay person, congre-

gation and conference and let 

them choose whatever sexual and 

gender expression they feel is le-

gitimate. Christian heritage was to 

be no obstacle in making such a 

choice. After all, they argued, love 

has many forms and Christ is a 

champion of love! Let love pre-

vail! Soon, the whole world will 

see the justice and wisdom of 

such a program. And we shall be 

saved from traditional sexual 

bondage. The Apostle Paul’s defi-

nition of salvation will now read, 

“neither slave nor free, male nor 

female, straight nor gay, binary 

nor trans, heteronormative nor 

homonormative, gender fluid nor 

gender fixed,” 

The United Methodist LGBTQIAP, 

etc. constituency failed to con-

vince conference delegates to cast 

a majority vote for their plan. 

They were steaming mad and 

promised to force their views on 

United Methodists, especially del-

egates not from the American 

sexual steam bath, to vote their 

way! First, the church by God! 

Then all of Christianity! Then the 

world! Then, we can all chant, 

“Free at last, thank God, Free at 

last!  Yup. Free as birds in gilded 

cages. 

Dr. William Tarbell is a retired Presbyteri-

an Pastor serving the body of Christ for 

40 years.  Sparks, NV 
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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 Jesus 

died on the cross for your sins.  

This means that the death of 

Jesus has paid the price for eve-

ry 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 
Ministry Messenger please go to 
our website- ChristianLifeMaga-
zine.org or send your request to                          
MinisryMesseners@gmail.com  

 

We want to publish your testimo-
ny 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 Scrip-
ture will not be published. 

All  letters received, including digital correspond-
ence becomes the property of Christian Life Maga-
zine 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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YMCA OF GREATER DES MOINES 501 Grand Avenue Des Moines, Iowa 50309  (515)288-2424 

                                                                                            When you give to the Y, you strengthen our community. 

You're providing safe housing and a supportive environment for some of the most vulnerable   

members of our community, and coaching and support for men who want to be better fathers and 

role models.                                                                               

                                                                                                                         Go to: www.dmymca.org  


