August 2009

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).
OF WHAT SPIRIT ARE YOU?
While making His way toward Jerusalem to accomplish His purpose, Jesus reached out to people regardless of their race or religious beliefs. He was setting an example for us. Even though He faced death at Jerusalem, He did not focus on what awaited Him. Instead He focused on the needs of those He saw along the way, having compassion on them all. In like manner, He wants us to have compassion---looking beyond our own pain, anger, and pride, loving others. This is what true Christianity is all about. The word “Christian literally means “Christ like”. What hinders us? What causes us to think the way we do, and where do these thoughts come from? What motivates us to do what we do?
Jesus’ disciples sent messengers ahead to a village in Samaria, requesting that they prepare for His arrival. This particular village didn’t receive Him because He was headed for Jerusalem. (Samaritans and Jews did not get along). James and John said, Lord do you want us to call down fire from heaven to destroy them? Jesus rebuked them saying, “Ye know not what manner of spirit ye are of. For the Son of man is not come to destroy men's lives, but to save them. And they went to another village” (Luke 9:55-56). Jesus did not force His presence on the village in Samaria. In fact, scripture says He simply passed on to another village. This particular village wanted nothing to do with Jesus because of His race, but He did not attempt to violate their will. His disciples on the other hand, wanted vengeance. He told them they did not know what was motivating them. It is a rather scary thought---to be motivated by anything other than the Spirit of God, but it happens to us more often than we might like to think.
If we have hatred in our hearts for those of other races or beliefs, we are not being motivated by the Spirit of God. There is not room available for an illustration of how every race on the earth came from one family---the sons of Noah. Nor how God made all men of one blood to dwell on the face of the earth, as stated in the book of Acts. And how can we forget that modern science says that every human being on the earth has the same DNA? Holding hatred in our hearts against another, because we perceive them as different, is a huge insult to the God who created us all in His image. I John 4:20 says that if a man says I love God, and hates his brother, he is a liar. I John 3:15 goes so far as to say whoever hates his brother is a murderer who has no eternal life in him. Should these be perceived as hard words? If so, they should be words that should provoke us to search our hearts; and ask ourselves what manner of spirit we are motivated by. BR 
WORDS FROM BEHIND THE WALL
TIME

The time we have is running out:

· Not enough time for what we want.
· Living in a rush allows for too many mistakes.
· Moving too slowly wastes the little time we have.
· Choosing the easiest way pushes us towards evil.
· Selfish ways are fun, but not for the ones we hurt.
· Hurting others passes the time, but leaves us lonely.
The only option we have for when time runs out is:
· Doing what the Creator had in store for us. 

· Using the time provided to honor God.

· Turning to help others is the Lord’s will.

· Laying our burdens on Christ.

· Accept the freedom offered by Him.

· Rush in to do good every chance you get.

Our time in this world is short. Look ahead to eternity.

                                                     William D. Moctezuma

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

A mother’s anguish cannot be measured. The love of a child---the son she treasured. No matter how hard she tried---she lost her son---today he died. In a hail of bullets with his boys---she’ll no longer hear his voice. All she has is his memory---this just wasn’t meant to be. Her tortured soul knows no peace---No one hears her tearful pleas. She must some how protect another---her dead son’s little brother!

                                                                  Joseph Aragon

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

MUCH LOVE

Thank God for giving us life. Thank God for each day. Thank God for every blessing. Much love to the master of all worlds in heaven and on earth. No doubt, God is great regardless of one’s faith or race; let us sound the trumpet in praise. Thus each one must teach one and be fair with each other as the beauty of this life is truly a gift from God. I have no fear, knowing that my Lord is always near. Surely, the lessons are there from those before us, much love to the seeds of life as a man and woman strove to master what is right…having the dominion of the beautiful struggle for the love of God is just the reality of scripture as is knowledge, wisdom, and understanding. Much love to the righteous for doing good deeds and helping the people in need. Much love for humanity, regardless of creed. Much love to Almighty God for all the beauty of life indeed…much love and peace to all.
                                                           Michael T. Marshall

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

Someone told me everything you lose turns out to be nothing. The nothing you have is everything. I gave my life to Jesus Christ about four months ago. I was tired of gangbanging, and drug dealing because all it’s ever gotten me is a round trip ticket from the streets to prison. So here I am, 26 years old confined again. But this time I found a mirror to reflect the evil I have been doing so I could see how I was living. Also, there have been a few pastors that have really helped too. Pastor Tony and Pastor Brian have really given me an insight to something I never knew, kind of a reality check. Something I was never to seek. But I have found what I was looking for these past 15 years, and it makes me feel better than any drug. It’s my strength, hope, and comfort behind these walls. I ask forgiveness every day when I wake, and when I go to sleep because my love for Jesus is everlasting. I won’t have to create or be a part of another disaster. Thank you for being a great Father, in Jesus name.                                         Jonathan Viles
* * * * * * * * * * * *
GOD WILL TAKE CARE OF YOU

God will take care of you if you let Him. God took care of me when I was in jail. Now that I am out, God has used people to bless me with what I need. My family has blessed me with money, and my aunt Carol gave me a car that she did not use. My family also gave me a cookout on the Fourth of July. These things are all blessings from God. He will take care of you too (Proverbs 13:21).                      Joe B Festherson

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

THE REBIRTH (PART TWO)

Born on the fifth day of June, in the year two thousand and seven, still remembering the slap on the butt I was given by the doctor at birth. “If I ever see you in my courtroom again, you will die in a FEDERAL PENITENTIARY.” A slap that still stings every time I think about it---today I am so thankful for that man. His words led me to becoming a believer. His nursery has helped me to realize; everything I do, leads to everything I get. “Yeah right”, you say. Well hear me when I say this again because it is very much true. We control the outcome of every situation we face. Though I was conceived through ignorance, I was born to my Lord Jesus Christ. I have never felt more alive in my life. I no longer feel anger for those who do not give me my way. I no longer feel hatred for a system that did not allow me to break its rules or discontent for a life that was not filled with all the luxuries money can buy. I am free! Free to enjoy the blessings the Lord has for me. No longer having to chase the material wishes the devil put out there for me. A life I pray every man, woman, and child can one day live. Today I write to give you the same kind of slap on the butt I received. “If you do not get your act together, you will DIE in your own PENITENTIARY.” Simpler put, “if you keep running from God, you will never experience His greatest blessing (freedom). No matter what you were trained to believe or who you thought to believe in. Only Jesus Christ can truly set us free. His freedom releases us from whatever prison our life choices have locked us in…To be continued in September.                                                   Miguel Rios
* * * * * * * * * * * *

IN THE MIRROR
Call me an idiot, that’s okay, but I learned something really good today. It all started when I asked Him now to manifest Himself to me somehow…I waited for Him to show up. He must have been laughing outta pure joy and love. I wanted to meet Him face to face. To know He’s with me, even in this place. I wanted to meet Him, know Him more, for He’d been long knocking at my hearts door. You see, I knew He existed, knew it quite well. I even have a great story to tell…About how I called upon His name, and since that day I ain’t been the same. You can call me crazy, a little radical too, but try it and I am sure He’ll change you…He’ll move right in with out a peep. He’ll protect and guide you, your heart He’ll keep. He’s a Master, Refiner, so I’m told. He’ll purify and polish you finer than gold. Like molding clay in the potters hand, when He’s finished, stronger you’ll stand…So He must’ve been laughing when I asked Him to, “please show yourself, and do it soon.” Cause I heard Him laugh right out loud, in the thundering rumbles of the clouds…But I only wanted His plan to be clearer. Then He said, “My silly, silly child, just look in the mirror.”
                                                                 Brandy Holmes
* * * * * * * * * * * *

QUOTES

· When you let go of what’s in your hands. God let’s go of what’s in His.

· When God wants to bless you, He puts a person in your life. When satan want to destroy you, he also puts someone in your life.

· Someone is always observing you who is capable of greatly blessing you.

· The evidence of God’s presence far out weighs the proof of His absence.

· What you make happen for others, God will make happen for you.                          Paula Espinoza
* * * * * * * * * * * *

I arrived at Cook County Jail thirty days ago. I had an armed security job. I went to college four days a week. I had a church home, and was in the tenor part of my choir. I’ve been sober from drugs and alcohol for five years and three months, and I love the Lord. I couldn’t understand why all this was happening to me. I called myself a law biding citizen. In the neighborhood where I live, I knew looking like police; the police would stop me on my way to and from work. But I didn’t realize my security credentials expired. I was that busy! So when I gave them my wallet, they told me my stuff had expired, cuffed me, and dragged me off like common trash! For the first several days I was depressed, but soon as I prayed, and came to the church service they had here, I was reminded that I am a child of the Most High. I began to ask my Father what I needed by name, but not before I asked Him to forgive me. I asked, Thy will be done not mine. I told God, thank you for loving ittty-bitty me. I asked Him, what would you have of me? I began to get peace, peace of mind, peace in my soul. What came to me was, the truth will set you free. I am thankful that the Spirit of God is here to calm me. Thanks be to God, and all those who come to Cook County in His name.        Tracey Morris
* * * * * * * * * * * *
Inmates, please submit your inspirational thoughts for Words from Behind the Wall to Beth Marie Laccone-Rexford, C/O International Christian Fellowship, 9146 Lincoln Ave, Brookfield IL 60513.  Praise Reports from anyone also welcome. Thank you.















