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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).
Time
Time, we all wish we had more of it. It can’t be bought and once it is gone you can never get it back. There is a saying that says “time is money”, but can we really put a price on time? If we knew we were running out of time or that today was the last day of our life—what would we do with our time? Would we fight with our families? Would we get upset because someone pulled out in front of us or cut us off in traffic? Many of us would probably want to make things right with our families and our world, and spend the rest of our time with people that we love. The truth of the matter is that we don’t know how much time we have so the best thing to do is make the most of our time. We would not be in error if we lived everyday like it was the last day of our life. Think of the things we would accomplish, and how we would let little and insignificant things go. What liberty we can find in simply doing that.
King Solomon, who is said to be the wisest king who ever lived, wrote about time. Wisdom tells us that there is a time for everything, but God makes all things beautiful in His time. Ecclesiastes 3:1-4 says, “To every thing there is a season, and a time to every purpose under the heaven: A time to be born, and a time to die; a time to plant, and a time to pluck up that which is planted; A time to kill, and a time to heal; a time to break down, and a time to build up; A time to weep, and a time to laugh; a time to mourn, and a time to dance”  It is a fact that we will all pass from this world, but what mark will we leave? Can we be in the right place at the right time? One thing for sure is that we don’t’ want to be in the wrong place at the wrong time. Oppression and trials will come to us all. This is a fact. Life will take us through certain drama, if you will. However, in spite of the things that occur, we must come to the understanding that as long as time goes on these things will indeed pass. 
What a great revelation it is to come to the understanding that even when we go through a time of mourning we will rejoice. Weeping will be followed by laughter because joy will surely come in the morning. Times of death and loss can surely be followed by healing. There is a time when we will be rewarded for our labor. As surely as the sun will rise up in the morning and set in the evening, He who called us will be faithful. He will bring us to a higher place where we will stand on the mountain and look back with an understanding of all that happened in our life, and how God brought us up and out. One day beauty will rise up out of the ashes of our life and all the regrets—all the sorrow—and all the confusion will be wiped away when we see Him face to face. Until then we have time to enjoy abundant life. Isn’t that what God promised us? He didn’t promise us a perfect life with no problems, but he promised us life more abundantly. The simplest way to define the word “abundantly” in the original text is with the word advantage. The understanding that we have the advantage, that is if we believe we do, is a very powerful revelation. While Jesus walked this earth He understood this, and He demonstrated this wisdom in His earthly dealings with man. That is why the devil could not deceive Him. The religious leaders of the day couldn’t trip Him up, and neither death, sorrow, nor the grave could hold Him. He had the advantage, and because of what he accomplished at Calvary, we also have the advantage. No sin that we have ever have committed is greater than the work He accomplished at Calvary 
It would be very prideful of us to think that our mistakes and failures are greater than His love or sacrifice. For the sake of time, we need to let go of the past so that we can have a future. Let’s be thankful for all that He has done, is doing, and will continue to do. Revelation 10:6 says that one day an angel will stand between the earth and the sea and make the announcement that “time shall be no longer” Until that day let’s make the most of our time. King Solomon summed up his writing on wisdom with this admonition. “Let us hear the conclusion of the whole matter: “Fear God, and keep his commandments: for this is the whole duty of man. For God shall bring every work into judgment, with every secret thing, whether it be good, or whether it be evil” (Ecclesiastes 12:13-14). Time has afforded us the opportunity to turn things around. We can’t do this without God’s grace and power. The past cannot be changed, but the future can be if we will make the most of our time. BR
Pray for God’s anointing and provision for…

ICF Daughter works—Bolingbrook, Elgin, Chicago-Pilsen and others yet to be planted 

Pray for our nation, government, and officials to return to righteousness

 The following poem is by Maya Angelou

 
"A woman's heart should be so hidden in Christ that a man should have to seek Him first to find her." When I say... "I am a Christian" I'm not shouting "I'm clean liven'" I'm whispering "I was lost, Now I'm found and forgiven." When I say... "I am a Christian" I don't speak of this with pride. I'm confessing that I stumble and need Christ to be my guide. When I say... "I am a Christian" I'm not trying to be strong. I'm professing that I'm weak and need His strength to carry on. When I say... "I am a Christian" I'm not bragging of success. I'm admitting I have failed and need God to clean my mess. When I say... "I am a Christian" I'm not claiming to be perfect, my flaws are far too visible but, God believes I am worth it. When I say... "I am a Christian" I still feel the sting of pain. I have my share of heartaches, so I call upon His name. When I say... "I am a Christian" I'm not holier than thou; I'm just a simple sinner who received God's good grace, somehow! 

PRAISE REPORTS

On Wednesday September 19, the prayer chain was started for Mario Gutierrez. He had been struck in the head at work by a metal object that weighed approximately 15 lbs. The object fell from approximately 30 feet in the air. He was immediately rushed to the hospital with severe head trauma. He had bleeding on his brain and was in intensive care. The calls were made and everybody prayed. God heard and answered. That night at midweek service it was announced that the bleeding in his brain had stopped, and they were talking about releasing him the next day. Jesus is an awesome God.
In Equatorial Guinea, A woman who tested HIV positive twice testified Jesus healed her and was baptized in Jesus' name. During the summer regional conferences, a total of 1,553 were filled with the baptism of the Holy Spirit.
Seven were baptized in one location. One person was healed of tuberculosis.  A pastor said someone in the church started a prayer meeting in their home and three were healed. Now they want to know all about our church. 
Jim Poitras Missionary to Africa

Five ministers, including three executive board members, were returning from a District Conference.  On the dark rainy night an accident caused the pick-up truck to apparently roll twice and two people were thrown from the back.  The Secretary, regained consciousness later that night, and the two who were hospitalized were discharged within twenty-four hours. It was a miracle that no one was killed. Another miracle was that no other vehicle or people were hit.   If any had been hurt or killed our driver would have gone to jail.  All five ministers are okay, but the truck may be totaled.  Thank God for miracles and His mercy.

 Roy Well Family Malawi
Evangelist Brandon Mocas prayed for a lady in Georgia who had severe hearing loss and ringing in her ears. After the prayer, her hearing was restored and the ringing left her ears. God continues to do mighty miracles in every church. 
FROM THE DESK OF THE EDITOR

The Sound the Trumpet in Prayer Newsletter began in 2004. I pray that it has been an inspiration, and encouraged the reader to keep praying, fighting, and to never give up. I have felt it is time to make some changes. Individual prayer requests will no longer be listed, but requests and praise reports can still be submitted one of three ways: by email to bethspeaktruth@aol.com or by phone to (815) 757-0700.  or by snail mail to Beth Marie Rexford, 25083 Schafer Road, Clare IL, 60111. Thank you all for your interest in this newsletter, and may God continue to bless you in all you do for Him.

One day, while I was stuck in rush hour traffic, inspiration came to me to add a section to the newsletter called WORDS FROM BEHIND THE WALL. I hope to give those who are incarcerated an outlet for their inspiration. It was not long after Jesus set me free from a life of drug addiction, violence, abuse, and immorality that He placed a burden in my heart for prison ministry. God has been faithful to answer prayer and has opened many doors so far. I believe he will open many more. God has proved to me that even though society may forget about these men and women--He has not forgotten. It is my prayer that there will be Apostolic Ministry, and the delivering power of God in every prison in this country. I am adding this section, as I receive material, to give these men and hopefully someday women a voice. They need to know they are valuable and can rise above their current situation. No one can reduce the recidivism rate but them. How will they do this if no one shows them the way?  They deserve the same chance that those of us on the outside have received.
WORDS FROM BEHIND THE WALL

As I sit here again going through yet another phase of my crazy life, it is becoming clearer to me that there is still madness far deeper than what I can express to you in words. Being confined to these four walls and barbed wire fences is a rude awakening that I don’t wish on any man. It is lonesome and grey! I sit back and contemplate on all the places I have been and things that I have done, and I must admit that many of them are empty vanities. Sometimes this life seems so ironic and I feel so out of place, but God almighty is sustaining me through yet another day! One thing is for certain and two things are for sure: I am learning that there is no such thing as a bad day, but we will definitely have some terrible moments! This is unelectable. Not one person can see these unseen tears, but they do shed within the confines of my soul! I laugh at times in order not to be seen with a shed tear, but God knows that there is great pain within this aging heart of mines! I hurt as a father! Son! And for that loving human being that God wants me to be! I do care! I do love! I do desire! I do hope! I do believe! As this new day unfolds and comes to an end—the ironies of my self being are becoming clearer to me. With God all things are possible and that today is always a new day.  Anonymous—Cook County Jail















