November 2007

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).
Affliction
Scripture bears out to us that God does feel the anguish and suffering of His people even when they bring suffering upon themselves. We are not dealing with a God who doesn’t care. He will even dispatch his angel or messenger, often with a word, to those who are afflicted. Isaiah 63:9 says, “In all their affliction he was afflicted, and the angel of his presence saved them: in his love and in his pity he redeemed them; and he bare them, and carried them all the days of old.” Affliction is a word that seems to carry many negative connotations. According to the dictionary, affliction is something that causes great physical and mental distress. In scriptures it means: adversary, adversity, anguish, distress, tribulation, and trouble. All of these words sound undesirable. Affliction is something that any sane person will avoid at all costs or so it would seem. 
However, in our humanity and the world we live in, we will have adversity and will suffer affliction that is imposed upon us by life and sometimes by our own actions. Sadly every one of us lacks perfection, and is bound to make mistakes even when we are trying to live for God and do what is right. During the times when we are really trying our failures and shortcomings may become more painful to us than they were when we were not trying to do right. Since we weren’t trying to do right, we didn’t have to worry about failing. Failure seems easier to deal with if we aren’t trying to succeed. This may sound ridiculous, but it happens to people with good intentions all the time. In the back of our mind we accept the failure. And fear sets in to deter us from pushing just a little harder to overcome that thing, whatever it is, that keeps us stuck in the same rut. It is easier to accept failure if one isn’t trying that hard anyway. 

The problem is that we have not become weak enough for God to become strong in us. We still depend on our own ability. Jesus told the Apostle Paul His strength is perfected in weakness. God is not worried about our silly little failures. He is more worried about our attitude and a willingness to try again. We don’t need to back away from God because of failures. Our failures should push us closer to God with the realization that we need Him to help us overcome the situation we are facing, but sometimes we think God is angry with us and try to hide from him. Most people are harder on themselves than God would ever choose to be. He wants to meet us at our point of need. Do we need to be reminded again of King David who was an adulterer, murderer, and at times an insolent man or the Apostle Paul who was a murderer and persecutor of the Church?  If God could forgive them, use them, and overlook their faults---can’t He use those of us who aren’t perfect, but are willing to try and do what is right by seeking after God with all our hearts? All too often when we fail at the same thing over and over again we give up. We should never give up trying to do right because giving up is the same as giving in. A righteous man may fall seven times, but he gets up again. This is what the word says so that tells us that even those who do right are going to fail from time to time. 

It should be our failures and afflictions that cause us to draw nearer to God. It may be that the very thing that has caused us the most suffering—including our failures---is the very thing that has kept us from being lost. Psalm 119:71 portrays affliction in a more positive light. “It is good for me that I have been afflicted; that I might learn thy statutes.” God has the capability to use every situation that comes our way in a positive manner. Even affliction and suffering can be turned around and used for the glory of God. If it takes some affliction to put us on the right path that leads to life it is a good thing---for the road to life is a narrow one, but the road to destruction is very wide and many will go that way. There is however some who will turn adversity and trouble into stepping stones, attaining to a higher goal, in spite of what life throws their way. BR
PRAISE REPORTS

I received a call from my sister Loma in Montana, on Friday October 12.  She had just talked to her son who is student teaching at the high school and middle school in Malta, MT.  He said 'Mom, I just want you and Dad to know that I love you.  We're in a complete lock down.'  Apparently a student had left a note on the principles desk saying that he was going to kill everyone in the school. Loma did the best thing that she knew to do.  She called people that she knew would pray.  People she'd seen God answer before.  About an hour after she first called me I got a second call.  That quickly, the shooter had been apprehended without anyone hurt. Loma said, 'They got him. God answers prayer'. Thank you to every person who stopped at the moment you got a call and prayed for this situation.  Sometimes we doubt the power of our own prayers, but we shouldn't.  God changed things half way across the country because of intercessors here at ICF. Barb Hayden ICF
This past weekend was an explosive weekend. I watched God do things in my life that I had only dreamed could happen. GOD has been dealing with me about a lot of issues in my life. I knew that I needed to lay some things down and say you can have my broken pieces God. Sunday night it happened. I gave GOD all the brokenness, fear, insecurities, pain, hurt, and heartaches of my past. I said “Do with it as you must” but the chains must fall off tonight. A friend of mine asked me what I saw happening when my MIRACLE came. I told her I could see the chains that had me bound fall off. Not only could I see them, but I could hear them. I wanted to be made whole, not to feel worthless. The thoughts of Suicide were taken immediately from me. No more since that night I have tried to figure a way to end my life. I got up from praying Sunday night, and I began to LAUGH in the face of the devil. I began to tell him he thought he would get me, he thought that I would throw in the towel, but I am strong……what the devil has meant for evil GOD has meant for good. See I was always afraid of what people thought, and I would never bare myself at the altar. I knew I loved GOD, and I would Worship HIM because HE was worthy of my WORSHIP. When I worshipped him bound, I could only go through the motions, but now I lift my hands as a Worshiper because I am “FREE”. The chains that bound me are no longer there. I am determined not to fret over the little stuff. Why worry about it. If you can change it there is no need to worry, if you can not change it there is no need to worry about it. Life is short; there are more precious things in life than worrying about the little stuff. So I have vowed to give God my all, my Life, My family, My Job, MY ALL. I know what he has called me to do and I am going to do it. The brokenness and pain of my past is going to be turned into good to help others who have been hurt by those who were suppose to “Love” them. GOD IS GOOD and whether this has blessed anyone else or not, I had to let it out. “Look what GOD has done for ME”, and He can do it for you too.
Delene Emmert Jesus Name Tabernacle
A while back I wrote to Pastor Gonzalez asking him to pray for my grandfather Domingo. For the past year and a half I have been in Dupage County Jail, and during this time “Pops” has become very ill. Before his illness Pops was able to visit me. At first I was praying for him to be okay until my release so that his last sight of me wouldn’t be in this place. One Tuesday night when brothers Tony and Mike came to the jail for worship, one of them mentioned something about being selfish in what we ask for. Days later while meditating and asking God for help, it came to me that my grandfather was suffering and even though I would be losing him here on earth, we will meet in a much better place. I began to ask the Lord to allow my Pops joy before he goes in his time. Then my uncle took Pops out of the nursing home and to his house because he was in and out of the hospital and the doctors said he would only have a short time to live. My Uncle Manny and his family sacrificed a lot in taking care of Pops so he could spend his last days with family. One Monday I got a response from Pastor Gonzalez letting me know that the Church was praying for Pops. I wanted to write back right away, but something told me to wait. Two days latter my other uncle wrote to tell me that Pops was doing very well and he looked great. This was a man who was in and out of the hospital and near death. Now I hear of them taking him on trips to the beach and even to Puerto Rico. It was a blessing that he made such a turn around. I thank all of you at ICF for your prayers and I pray for you as well, and can’t wait to meet everyone when I attend your church. The power of prayer is our connection to the Lord.
William Domingo Mactezuma Dupage County Jail

WORDS FROM BEHIND THE WALL

Bitter / Sweet

From an early age in my youth – I’ve yearned for love, companionship, and joy. As a child: I found these things in toys, games, and dreams! As a teenager: I began to lose this focus because of the choices I started to make with drugs, gangs, and drama! I became a known thug, gang banger, and ended up be called a hype. Many years I’ve spent getting high and living the “vida Loca”, but deep down inside I suppressed the little boy that wanted to live a happy filled life! Now that I sit behind these steel doors and barbed wire fences as a grown man—I don’t need a judge and jury to convict me of my crimes because I hold no pride as I look at myself in the mirror! That little boy, that once dreamt and yearned for a fulfilled life, still cries out to our Heavenly Father for contentment because it is only Him that knows the depth of my soul. Running the streets and hanging with some cut throat characters has been “ruff” and lonesome, but mostly because I have always known that I am worth more than a gang sign or a drug! This isn’t the half of the guilt I feel inside my heart because many topics haven’t been addressed (fatherhood, brotherhood, and a son to my moms), but at least today I am not stuck on some side street stuck on stupid! Yes, behind these walls is bitter because we are deprived of real love, affection, and an embrace, but knowing that I am given a chance to change my tomorrow is sweet and promising! I am locked up, but I smile a real smile---I’m locked up, but I don’t wake up in a haze---This growing boy dreams again of a better life and of his goals. Although some things have changed and become more difficult---I still believe in Him that sustained me to still be amongst the living!! Praise God Almighty!!
Anonymous Cook County Jail

Left Alone

The worst thing in the world is the feeling of being forgotten. People may finally take notice when too much time has passed and a suffering for outside knowledge is most desired by those doing hard time alone. Those on the outside have a life of their own so we can not blame them, for it is easy to forget those locked away. Blessed are the ones that make an effort to remember us because they look after the ones that are shut out. During a time like this we find the many that truly care. 

Hebrew 13:3 “Remember those in prison as if you were there yourself. Remember also those being mistreated, as if you felt their pain in your own bodies.” NLT

William D. Mactezuma Dupage County Jail
















