July 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).
WORDS FROM BEHIND THE WALL
HUMBLY FORGIVE THOSE WHO WRONG

A guy in my room had a pad of writing paper sold from his bund while he cleaned his area. For hours he paced back and forth wishing bad things on the person and their family, calling whoever did it every bad name he could think of. Even after the note pad was recovered, this man still walked around full of rage, saying he would have preferred that the person who took it would have fought him for it. The anger I saw in this man’s eyes disturbed me, but at the same time, reminds me of how out of body we get over little things, and we need to control ourselves before our anger becomes a foothold for evil. Many months ago, I left my headphones and extension plugged in my TV on my bunk. When I returned from work the extension was gone, stolen while I was away at work. At first I was mad at myself for being lazy, and not locking them away in my box, but I also got to thinking about the past life I had lived, and how the people I had stolen from felt when possessions they left out ended up missing.  Now I beg those I hurt for forgiveness, and now the Lord granted me the opportunity to give another what I demanded for myself. I didn’t complain, but prayed for the person, not caring for my lost item. The next week I bought another. Not only did I save myself from anger, which could’ve put me in a bad situation (Proverbs 14:17), I remained calm, and in return the Lord granted me a very cool cellmate. When he moved in he gave me a cup I badly needed. He may not have befriended me at all if I have lived angry. The Lord hands down blessings to the ones who obey His Word. I was able to continue to live in peace because I chose His way, and remained humble. If I had allowed my anger to burn, only God knows how things could have turned out.                                  William D. Moctezuma

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

The devils slick, he’ll do you in. If you don’t watch out, for this world belongs to him. And he holds all the clout, and he wants us to belong to only him. So he fills this world full of lies, hate, and sin. He knows that we’re helpless when we stand alone. Living hopeless lives, here where demons roam, but the Lord has blazed the way. And we can reap salvation today. For the blood of Christ has washed our sins from us. And stripped us of our hatred, shame, and lust, he has armed us with the mighty sword of truth and light. Mount up satan! I’m itching for a fight! For Jesus is my Lord and Savior, and will not let me down. The King of Kings, wearing his mighty crown.                                      Joseph Aragon
* * * * * * * * * * * *

SUSTAIN

Thus all praise is due to God for every branch of blessings. The nature of nutrients feed various forms of life that produce and yield higher return if sustain accordingly. Sustain with faith and strive for good health, physically, mentally, and morally regardless of any given situation of conflict that one may encounter…bear strong, carry on with faith so that rough times will pass as you seek the blessings knowing that the beautiful struggle is part of everyday life. As I sustain and strive to master the righteousness of this life for the scribe is raw support to aid and uplift the meek, week, and the strong. To sway good, no matter the edges of life or your personal plight…Sustain love, peace, and truth along with faith as you plow God with praise.
                                                           Michael T. Marshall

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

DEAR FATHER

Dear Father, I come before you in the name of Jesus, asking you to please forgive a sinner that isn’t sinless. It’s hard for me to live my life 100% righteously when I am surrounded by so many thugs that just care about gangbanging. All they talk about is stories of making money by robbing, slinging drugs, and how they used to chase their enemies and beat them up. As a man, I feel it’s my nature to compete, so I open my mouth and tell stories of what I did in the streets. Now that I got to know my Lord and Savior a little better, I feel bitter as I boast of my Gangsta life because I was a no good go getta. As I look at my cell, and reminisce of that time I held that .38 and put two to that dude’s chest. I thank you Father that he didn’t die because I have no right to take another man’s life. I shouldn’t be alive for that. I thank you God because you allowed me to be here enjoying this air that you gave me to breathe. Even though it isn’t fresh, I still rejoice, from now on I will think twice before I make a stupid choice. I confess my sins to you Lord. Please forgive me. By you jamming that gun, let me know you were with me. Victory in Jesus, I have over my enemies. I love you for what you did for me at Calvary. Please forgive the sinner that still sins. For I continue to live a sinful life in this sinful world I was given. Thank you Lord Jesus for listening, I am happy to know that I am forgiven.         Robert Meza
* * * * * * * * * * * *
THE REBIRTH (PART ONE)
Imagine a world where responsibility is not ours. Where actions did not dictate results, where life had not consequences. What you have is a world full of people who do not care about living. A world full of people who have lost respect for themselves, A world full of people who have not experienced the joy that our Lord Jesus Christ offers. Hello my friends my name is Miguel Rios. I am a thirty year old infant. A baby to a lifestyle ignorance sheltered from me. I am a newborn Christian. A title I fought so hard to reject. “I believe in God, but, I am not going to Church till I get my life right.” I have said this line so many times. It started to sound like a broken record. The funny part is, I never had intentions of getting right. Why? I did not believe I was living wrong. I would not know how to explain this next line to you. I guess you can label it both good and bad. Good for my soul, and bad for my ignorance. That is the fact that God still loved me through all those lost years (John 3:16). Before my birth, my life was filled with so much doubt. I am nothing but a drug dealer, gang banger, woman abuser, child neglecter, thief, alcoholic, and worst of all an unbeliever. So who was I to be accepted by God as one of His very own children? These were all road blocks put up by satan to keep me on the path of destruction. My friend, ignorance, well, he helped me to enjoy crashing into every last one of them. Unfortunately for ignorance, we are no longer friends. To be continued…in August       Miguel Rios
WALK BY FAITH

I have been on this journey to destruction with no hope or faith that the pain would ever end. I lived this life so long; I thought it was my destiny. I got locked up for the third time determined to be something different, so I poured out my heart and soul and God sent me a blessing. I no longer have feelings of despair and self pity. I walk by faith and now I know that God loves me, and understands what I have been through. He sent me here for another chance at life. I now realize that even though it was one set of footprints, that it was God carrying me.                          Porsha Thompson
* * * * * * * * * * * *

On May 16, 2009, God delivered me from the desire for drugs and alcohol that were still in my body. I went to Church and the presence of the Lord was there. The pastor said that he would like for us to get up so he could pray for us if we liked. He told us that God loved us. A lady started to pray for me. I felt the hold that drugs had on me leave, and all I could do was to thank Him. This is what God has done for me here in prison. And I love that what He has done, so I want to tell other people about what He can do for them.
                                                                Sabrina Davis
* * * * * * * * * * * *

QUOTES

You can’t have a great life, unless you have a pure life. You can’t have a pure life, unless you have a pure mind. You can’t have a pure mind unless you wash it daily with the word of God.

Endure corrections, wisdom begins with corrections. Hell is full of people who rejected. Heaven is full of people who accepted. 
What you are willing to walk away from determines what God will bring you.
God never consults your past to determine your future. 

satan’s favorite entry point in your life is always through someone close to you.                             Paula Espinoza
* * * * * * * * * * * *

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.















