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SOUND THE TRUMPET IN PRAYER

And if you go to war in your land against the enemy that opresseth you, then ye shall blow an alarm with the trumpets; and ye shall be remembered before the Lord your God, and ye shall be saved from your enemies (Numbers 10:9).
Meekness or Weakness
The Bible contains many accounts of men who conquered armies when they called upon the power of God. The exploits of these men are notable, and we learn much about faith from their lives. Throughout scripture only one man, whose name was Moses, was called meek. The Bible says this about him; “Now the man Moses was very meek, above all the men which were upon the face of the earth” (Numbers 12:3). What does it mean to be meek, and is it a good thing? Meekness is not synonymous with weakness. Meekness has a few different meanings in the Hebrew language. It can mean depressed in mind or circumstance, but its implication here is to be lowly or humble. This does not mean Moses was weak minded. What it means is that Moses was willing to let God fight his battles, let God be in control, and he wasn’t afraid to rely on God for everything. He believed God would uphold his integrity, dignity, and position. The Bible does not say this in so many words, but Moses’ actions proved this. Upon reading this account we find that Moses put his faith in God. He let God be the judge, and God did fight his battle for him. Moses did not even need to defend himself against the false accusations of the people around him. 

The mindset of the world we live in attempts to lead us to believe we must depend on ourselves, and our own ability. If we do not stand up and fight for ourselves, we will be considered weak. God’s word does not tell us to let people walk on us or abuse us. True, we are instructed to turn the other cheek, walk away, and not seek vengeance. We are told to let God judge, and let Him be the one that repays. Even though we know this, the battle rages on in our minds over what was done or what was said.  So what is the answer to this dilemma? The solution is simply stated, but not always simply accomplished. We must choose to believe the truth. Which is simply this; we have no right to hold a grudge. Bitterness is poison for our own soul, not the soul of those who hurt us. Bitterness has even been proven to cause cancer. Letting go of the past can be a daily battle because new offenses come along that trigger our thoughts back to the past. To overcome we must discipline our thoughts by putting these things on the altar in daily prayer. We must always remember that we all have fallen short of the glory of God.  We need His mercy on a daily basis. We need it more than we may realize. That is why we must be meek as the man Moses was. Not only when it comes to our physical needs, but when it comes to our emotional wounds. 
Moses was not being criticized by strangers. Among those who spoke against him were his own brother and sister.  People who were close to him--people he knew and shared much with. They spoke against his wife because she was another race. They questioned whether or not he had heard from God. God stepped up for Moses and was going to destroy his accusers. In the end Moses prayed for mercy on their behalf. He did not challenge them or defend himself in anyway. Yet, when all was said and done, it was Moses’ critics that depended on him for help. Why, because Moses put his faith in God the maker of heaven and earth. There is no one more powerful than God. And there is no man or woman more powerful than one who realizes the power of meekness. Great strength is found in the revelation that God’s strength is perfected through our human weakness, but a necessary element in releasing such power is meekness. BR

WORDS FROM BEHIND THE WALL
GETTING THE MOST OUT OF YOUR VISIT
Prison visits are a lifeline to the outside for those blessed to have visitors. But a visit can quickly deteriorate into a wasted opportunity if a prisoner and his visitors don’t connect. Nearly every Inmate looks forward to a visit. Visits by family and friends indicate caring and keep hope alive. Family and friends don’t know the daily pressure and stresses that Inmates experience, but it is also helpful for the Inmate to have an idea of what his loved ones may have to go through to make a visit. Anticipating your visitors possible emotional stress leads to a better chance that you and your loved ones will walk away with hope and good memories instead of resentment and frustration. Recognize the sacrifices or difficulties your visitors have to overcome to make the visit. It says a lot about how much they want to see you. Try to understand the pressure they endure to survive on the outside. I am sure most Inmates, if they could, would help their families financially and materially. Most families understand we can’t do that right now. Instead what they need from us is love, support, encouragement, and understanding. Expect your loved ones emotions to be at extremes. They may be all smiles and full of love one moment. And just as quickly be in tears and full of anger the next. We have to hug our family and loved ones as much as is allowed, and honestly share how you feel about their visit. Thank them for all their sacrifices, and appreciate all they are doing for us. Really listen to what they have to say and ask questions. For example, how can I help you with your home life? What fears and concerns do you have? Who can you turn to outside for help? Then let them talk while you listen. They need a chance to express themselves while they are with you. This gives you the chance to work on issues with them. It is far better to discuss deep issues in person than on a phone call or in a letter. It will probably mean some tears or perhaps a firm, loving word with compassion, love, and honesty. A prison visit can be very rewarding. May God be with you on your next visit. I pray it will be a time of renewal for everyone.                                  David Turner
* * * * * * * * * * * *

A WALK ON ICE


The first snow we received since I first got here back in April of 2008, came shortly after Thanksgiving. Walking on it brought me back to before I was arrested. The last winter I was home was the last time I walked on snow. That was three years ago. I remember looking out my county jail cell window at a snow covered earth, crying as memories came to me of fun times like pushing my little brother in the snow. And sweeping the freshly fallen loose snow off the back porch when I got home from work so my mother wouldn’t yell at me, and other fun stuff we do in the snow. I remember crying to God in the reflection of the small window, praying to God that one day my feet would once again touch snow, and here I am slipping around on His frozen snow that was laid there for me to walk on. Reminding me of the good times, all so a person like me can do my time in peace. 
* * * * * * * * * * * *

NOBODY GOOD ENOUGH

All will fail me. Each and every person I know at one time will disappoint me, as I will disappoint them. Some will turn their back on me when needed. Others will use me for what little I have to offer without any return. Then there are the individuals who pretend all is well, but in return for my kindness they will spread gossip about me when I am not around. I have had people make fun of my appearance; judge me for my single actions, quit without lending me a chance, and refused love for my broken heart. Even people trying to do good lose hope on my future and say the wrong things. They give what I really don’t need instead of what is wanted. They over protect so that matters hit me hard in the face. Forget about me when something new comes into their lives. The only important thing is to make themselves look good. No one person is to be trusted with my life. It would be wasted in their hands, and I’ll be dropped back into what I am. This long of a life, and now I finally realize how much trouble we all are. I can’t even rely on myself, a human like everyone else. Sick that I failed to find this out sooner in life, but not surprised because we are just unreliable. The only One who is always listening keeps loving, never forgets, does not break a promise, and can’t fail any task. That is why we call Him Lord. He has never disappointed me. He has always showed me true love. My God is the only One I trust in, and the only One who can be counted on with positive effects.                            William D. Moctezuma 
Last night I dreamed of Jesus. He laid His hand on me. Told me that He sees us living in pure agony---He said our sins are forgiven. He wants us to come on home---To enjoy eternal living---up where angels roam. He smiled and caressed my face---and said He will be waiting---for people of every race---to stop the fighting and the hating. That one day He will be back---for people that really love Him. So get yourself on track---and cleanse yourself of sin. 
* * * * * * * * * * * *

Can you see Him up on the Crucifix? Paying for your sin---nailed to that stick? The Payment made in full---The Prophecy fulfilled---by high priests oh so cruel---the day that He was killed. He died for you and me---and gave us the free gift---of life eternally---and to send His Holy Riff. Now it’s up to us to take up our Salvation---and show Him that we trust the Lord of our creation. So we need to do His will and give each other love--Cuz if you don’t fit the bill---there is no room for you above.
* * * * * * * * * * * *

Homicidal maniac sitting on the row. Who did I attack---I don’t even know---He was sporting blue so I took his life away. Now my life is through for the games I played. Venom in my veins---chilled as cold as ice. When I took the reins---I wasn’t nothin nice. Violence was my thing I did it hella swell. People say I’m mean---that I’m going to hell---but before I make it there---I just want to say---follow me if you dare. But it’s best if you stay away---Cuz this life is really tough---And a lonely road to haul. It’s much better to have love cuz then you have it all.                                    Joseph Aragon
* * * * * * * * * * * *

BOUND IN PRAISE
Be thankful and content for life. Behind the walls of prison I strive to master good exercise to maintain a healthy swagger and give praise to God---Mentor and Brother to all---bound in prison with a soul full of love and passion completely content with my deeds and actions. Thankful to God for all the blessings as each new day is a gift from God. I have no fear and no envy, knowing my cleanliness is close to Godliness. I am bound in praise for my assertive ways because God has made and blessed my soul to be swift and thorough. So giving a helping hand is only part of God’s plan...no matter if things don’t go our way---have faith and pray for a better day. Yes, bound in praise, but content all the same as a gifted and blessed man. Thus reality of lust for beauty is still my biggest fight. And no I am not perfect, but the beautiful struggle is real. Thank God for my contentment in spite of all these years of imprisonment…still I remain bound in praise.                       Michael Marshall

* * * * * * * * * * * *

Inmates, please submit your inspirational thoughts for Words from Behind the Wall to Beth Marie Rexford, C/O International Christian Fellowship, 9146 Lincoln Ave, Brookfield IL, 60513. Praise Reports from anyone also wanted. Thank you.















