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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).
The Spirit of Adoption
There is not one person on the face of the earth who our Heavenly Father does not see. He sees all things, and nothing is hidden from Him. There is not one soul that He does not love or that He did not die for. In spite of this, a question often comes to the mind of many that asks, if God is love, why does He allow bad things to happen? While this question may seem valid, it is a dangerous one because it can prevent us from going to God for help in times of trouble. It may be hard for us to believe at times, but God wants to help us. He wants us to be dependent on Him. Not on ourselves, not on others, but primarily on Him. This does not mean that we don’t need each other, but the thing is God has always been God, and He will always be God, and He wants to be God in our lives. The question we must ask ourselves is what will we allow God to be in our lives? 
In times of trouble, doubt, and fear; the first thing we should do is go to God in prayer. However, this is not always what we do. We seek alternative answers to our problems. We might call someone on the phone or worse yet use a substance to numb ourselves to the problem at hand. We use many things to help us deal with life. These are only two of many alternatives used that prevent us from to going to our Father for help. It can be hard to go to Him if our earthly fathers have let us down. This has happened to so many people, but we must remember they are only human. The problem with putting people on a pedestal is that they can not always live up to our hopes and expectations. When we expect people to be God for us we may end up hurt, disillusioned, and afraid to trust again.

If we will learn to trust in the one who never gets weary, never sleeps, and knows our past, present, and future, we will never be disappointed. Prayer is the key to unlocking many doors---not only for others and the world at large---but in our own lives. I only wish I had the words sufficient to express to those who read these words what prayer has done for me. I usually will not speak directly when writing these articles, but I feel to do so now. It is only because of prayer, and a connection with Jesus through prayer that has enabled me to get through each day. Everyday of my life consisted of waking up to such fear, such regret, and such depression that it drove me to abuse alcohol and drugs at the age of 11. There seemed to be no hope for me, but then one day the Spirit of God changed my life. It is my connection with Him that has continued to sustain me through every storm. Prayer is truly God’s greatest gift to man. The Bible says in Romans 8:14-15, “for as many as are led by the Spirit of God, they are the sons of God. For ye have not received the spirit of bondage again to fear; but ye have received the Spirit of adoption, whereby we cry, Abba, Father”. The word “Abba” in the Aramaic means father, and the word “adoption” in Hebrew literally means Christian sonship or sons of God. This means that when we have been fathered by the Sprit of God, we have a part of Him working in our lives that helps us put away the past, and become more like Him. God’s Spirit is what empowers us to change if we are willing, and enables us to walk away from the sinful things that have tried to destroy us. 
We even begin to treat one another differently when we take on the characteristics of our Father. The world is full of hurting people that don’t always treat others right. The things that hurt them in the past can cause them to lash out at others. When we spend time in His presence, it is easier to forgive, and to be humble. His Spirit helps soften the sharp edges so we don’t hurt one another with sharp words or actions anymore. When healing of spiritual and emotional wounds takes place, the little things people do or say won’t trigger that response that causes us to react. We can walk in faith, love, and liberty knowing that all things will work together for our good. We can trust God---no matter what we have believed He allowed in our lives---knowing that in times of trouble we can call on our Father, and He will be there. Such is the heritage of the children of the Lord. BR

,__
WORDS FROM BEHIND THE WALL
WELCOME TO THIS JUNGLE

People ask me about prison and how it is in here. Well no person is pleasant. The loss of freedom is devastating; everything I have taken for granted is gone now. It seems that those things which meant little to me then mean so much now! I often daydream of all the good times I had when I was out with my family, loved ones and friends, suddenly I am interrupted by the officer beating the bars or someone calling out about something that is on TV. Here in this jungle of concrete and steel, I have no control over my life. No choice other than decide when I take a shower and when I eat. My life is fastened to rules and regulations that discourage individuality and normal impulses. I accept the rules and adjust to the crowded quarters, body odors, and lack of privacy. Doing time is not only a matter of physical survival, but emotional survival as well. It is a relief to learn that I can handle my emotions, whatever agony, whatever disappointment I feel. I hide it and learn to cry without tears, and scream in silence. I fight depression with an amazing out pouring of letters to friends and love to assure them that all is well. It’s a lie because I am feeling miserable. Mail is one of the few and most valued privileges I have. It is then that I find out who my true friends are. Friends who were like a brother or sister to me on the streets seem to have now forgotten I exist. After mail, I am left empty handed and somewhat perturbed that that my friends have forgotten me. Then I remember that old phrase. Out of sight---out of mind---I don’t forget visiting day without a visit. That is the definition of loneliness. It makes me think a lot about home, loved ones, friends, and the world outside. No day passes without the thought of getting out of here. It also means freedom, and I hope it means I paid my debt to society. One day the interminable ends. It is the best day I hope to have in this jungle. It is the last day, a chapter of my life, its close. It will be punctuated with the exclamation. I’m free. And followed with the question, “what will I do with the rest of my life?” A question I won’t answer easily or hurriedly, but I will answer it. One thing I do know is that it is not possible without God. I am also writing this on behalf of the brothers who don’t know how to put their thoughts and emotions on paper, and are all going through the same struggles as me here in this jungle. Doing time, yes I am doing time, and I hope and pray that others will never enter or discover this jungle. This man made jungle. Still I’m thinking and thinking---It’s real. 
                                                                 David Turner 
* * * * * * * * * * * *

CHRIST’S LIFE CHANGING POWER

During my sentencing on February 11, 2008, the state and judge made it clear that I would repeat the same action which landed me in jail. So I was sentenced to 18 years. This was from those who do not even know me---even after hearing from family members, friends, teachers, and church members who have known me as a good person---even people who have known me during my time in jail could not believe I could get such a judgment. Inmates given the same reputation of being unfit to return into the world needed my assurance that I’ll be okay. After all, many of us have spent the better part of the last 2 years housed together. Deputies and volunteers also showed me the same sympathy. Why, because I get along with everyone showing them kindness and respect. Even with all those sad faces, the only thing that troubled me on that day was their lack of knowledge in my ability to change. I was told I could not change by people who are a part of our States “Correctional System”. And that came as a slap to my faith. To handle my new atmosphere, I gave my life to Him to become a better person. This means anyone who belongs to Christ can become a new person. The old life is gone, and a new life has begun (II Corinthians 5:17). I became a Christian because I needed the right fellowship and the right guidance for a better life. By telling me I can’t change they are putting down God Himself who does great things. “He renews my strength. He guides me a long right paths, bringing honor to His name” (Psalm 23:3). I gave myself to Him as a tool to show others the wonderful things He has done for me. In Philippians 2:12, all Christians are told to “work hard to show the results of your salvation.” For me this will be done by ministering God’s word to others. This commitment will keep me constantly studying the Bible. The more I read, the more I see how covered my eyes have been all my life. All of us that have had the veil removed from our eyes can see and reflect the glory of the Lord. And the Lord---who is The Spirit---makes us more and more like Him as we are changed into His glorious image (II Corinthians 3:18). By my new life with Christ, I have been able to overcome everyday challenges. “For every child of God defeats this evil world and we achieve victory through our faith” (I John 5:4), but those who have not come to know our Lord do not know renewal, and do not see the “new tender responsive heart and spirit placed within me to replace the stony stubborn heart.” (Ezekiel 36:26). My old heart kept me blind to where anyone could find true happiness. By the power of Christ, I have “put on my new nature and become renewed as I learned to know my Creator (Colossians 3:10), the very one who saved me so I wouldn’t return to the wrong path. No one is perfect, but once we “put on our new nature, created to be like God” (Ephesians 4:24), we are able to push all that aside and live a new and holy life. 

                                                     William D. Moctezuma 
* * * * * * * * * * * *
MY HELP COMES FROM GOD
I was sick, and could not eat for two weeks. Some things were going around that I got from somebody, and I do not know what it was. So I was hurting in my bed all the time. So I started praying to God asking, “Send down your Spirit on my body because I know my help comes from God. So the next day God healed my body, and I could start eating again. God will help you if you let Him. If God can heal me from my sick bed, He can heal you.  Psalm 41:3

                                                          Joe B. Festherson

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

SOMETIMES

Sometimes it takes a fall just to get up and dust yourself off.
Sometimes we may miss our call and it's actually only our loss.
Sometimes we appreciate things more when its taken away.
Sometimes for us to be guided, we tend to go astray.
Sometimes you love too much, but care too less.
Sometimes it takes us to give our worst, in order to give our best.
Sometimes we judge and point the finger at others.
Sometimes we hold a grudge and hold back from our sisters and brothers.
Sometimes its tuff living, but so easy to die, not at all easy to make it to paradise if in fact you don't try.
Sometimes I view my signs and analyze them thoroughly.
I know that I'm forgiven and that you care for me, 
just continue to understand and be there for me. And I'll do the same. Because sometimes we all need someone to help us get thru the storms of suffering and pain.
                                                                  Joseph Langdon                                                      
* * * * * * * * * * * *

Please submit all your thoughts for Words From Behind the Wall and your praise reports to Beth Marie Rexford, C/O International Christian Fellowship, 9146 Lincoln Ave, Brookfield IL 60513 















