
Fleeing A War & Finding His Peace! 
AFTER A BROKEN MARRIAGE, ATTB4PTED SUICXDE 1 FLEEING THE DRAFT, HE RAN RIGHT INTO JEW. 
From T l r a s S e e d s ; M a l e s 

Con Vida: 
HELLO! GBY ALL! MY *AMr{ 

IS TIRAS. t I 'm a n a t i v e 
o f s o u t h e r n C a l i f o r n i a , 
bo rn £ r a i s e d in San Diego . 
I was born In 1947 . t h e 
second o l d e s t c h i l d i n o u r 
f ami ly of four c h i l d r e n . 

AS A CHILD I REMEMBER BE­
ING ALOWE MUCH o r THE TIME, 
a s my b r o t h e r f I a lways 
seemed t o a r g u e I f i g h t . 
I can remember my p a r e n t s 
a l s o h a v i n g a rguments much 
of t h e t i m e , a s my f a t h e r 
was very j e a l o u s £ p o s s e s ­
s i v e of my m o t h e r . My dad 
used t o t a k e a b e l t t o 
pun i sh us f o r o u r m i s t a k e s . 
£ I can t r u l y say I n e v e r 
f e l t loved by my dad . 

HY FONDEST MEMORIES WERE 
FROM THE AGE Of 12 when I 
d i s c o v e r e d g i r l s £ my need 
f o r l o v e £ c o m f o r t . I r e ­
member f a l l i n g in l o v e many 

1 t i m e s , y e t a lways f i n d i n g 
J no r e a l l a s t i n g r e l a t i o n ­

s h i p . About t h i s t i m e I 
began t o l e a r n t o s u r f , & 
t h i s was a new-found p a s s -
t ime f o r me. I l oved t h e 
o c e a n , t h e s k y , t h e sound 
of waves r a c i n g t o t h e s h o r e - wreck ing my r e l a t i o n s h i p 

T i r a s — h e a l t h y , handsome £ happy a t work f o r t h e Lord . 

r i d e s in p r i v a t e p l a n e s 
from s y m p a t h e t i c p i l o t s . 

WHEN I WAS 16 IT SEEMED 
THAT SO MANY THIHGS HAPPEN­
ED ALL AT OHCE TO HE. I 
began t o f e e l a s a b l a c k 
sheep in my f a m i l y . I was 
thrown o u t of p u b l i c 
s c h o o l s ; I c r a s h e d my 
m o t h e r ' s c a r one morning 
w h i l e drunk on w i n e . - A t 
16 I was an a l c o h o l i c , a l ­
most k i l l i n g myse l f £ 

l i n e from t h e o t h e r s i d e 
of t h e World. 

I DIDN'T LIKE SCHOOL EX­
CEPT FOR WOOD-WORKIHG CLASS, 
which I e x c e l l e d in b e c a u s e 
T loved t o c r e a t e t h i n g s 
wi th my h a n d s . A l l my 
f r i e n d s were b a s e b a l l and 
f o o t b a l l a d d i c t s , b u t a l l 
t cou ld t h i n k abou t was 
g i r l s . At t h e age of 16 
I moved o u t of my f o l k s ' 
house £ g o t an a p a r t m e n t 
a t t h e b e a c h , t h u s making 
i t even h a r d e r t o go t o 
h igh s c h o o l . However, I 
d e c i d e d t o e x c e l a s n e v e r 
b e f o r e , £ I d i d , a r r i v i n g 
a s #1 in my c l a s s £ r e c e i v ­
ing a good p r e p a r a t i o n f o r 
soon- to -come c o l l e g e . As a 
youth I a l s o loved t o f l y 
£ spen t much t ime a t a 
nearby a i r p o r t p r o v i s i o n i n g 

wi th my f r i e n d s in t h e 
p r o c e s s . At t h e same t ime 
my g i r l f r i e n d g o t p r e g n a n t 
£ took me t o c o u r t f o r 
c h i l d s u p p o r t , £ a s a r e ­
s u l t my f o l k s a lmos t d i s ­
owned me a s a shame £ con­
tempt in t h e i r f a m i l y , 

WELL. THEN I TRIED TQ 
DO BETTER. I s t a r t e d c o l ­
l e g e £ t r i e d t o be a f a i t h ­
f u l s t u d e n t , y e t a f t e r 5 
s e m e s t e r s i t seemed t h a t 
a l l I was i n t e r e s t e d in 
was p r e t t y g i r l s £ f i n d i n g 
t h e one t r u e l o v e f o r me. 
Vio t Nam was g e t t i n g h o t 
a t t h i s t i m e , 1968 , so I 
t r i e d t o s t a y in s c h o o l t o 
a v o i d b e i n g s e n t t o war . 

I WAS IN A TERRrBr.r. CAB 
ACCIDENT AT THIS TIME in 
Mexico. We were t ro c o u p l e s 
who had been t ' ^ i c -g and 

d r i n k i n g , £ on t h e r o a d 
home we h i t a dump t r u c k 
h e a d - o n , 6 I was uncon­
s c i o u s wi th a major open­
ing i n my h e a d . I awoke 
t h e n e x t day i n t h e h o s p i ­
t a l a f t e r major s u r g e r y , £ 
someone t o l d me, "God l o v e s 
you" ! Wow! A r e a l m i r a c l e 
t o be a l i v e , y e t I d i d n ' t 
know J e s u s £ c o u l d n ' t g i v e 
Him t h e g l o r y a s y e t . 

SOON AFTERWARD I MET A 
GIRL WHO I WANTED TO MARRY. 
£ we d e c i d e d t o t i e t h e 
k n o t . A l l my f r i e n d s came 
t o o u r m a r r i a g e in a n i c e 
beach c h a p e l , y e t somehow 
I f e l t I was jumping in 
o v e r my head . We l l , i t 
l a s t e d 6 mon ths , a s Vie t 
Nam was c a l l i n g me t o war 
£ t h e p r e s s u r e i t pu t on 
our m a r r i a g e d e s t r o y e d i t , 
so we d e c i d e d t o s e p a r a t e . 

I THEN BEGAN SMOKING, 
MARIJUANA LIKE MAD. E began 
t o r e a l i s e t h a t I needed 
a c h a n g e . Yet I d i d n ' t 
know what t o do o r t o whom 
t o go f o r h e l p . Hy wi fe 
had t o l d me abou t J e s u s , 
bu t I d i d n ' t l i k e c h u r c h , 
so I a lways r e j e c t e d h e r 
a d v i c e t o me. 

AT THIS SAME TTHP T . T n , » -
ED AN ECOLOGY ACTION m m . 
MfTTEE t o t r y t o r w l p s t o p 

p o l l u t i o n , £ y e t I saw t h a t 
no one would give up t h e i r 
c a r s , s o what was t h e u s e . 
I wss t r u l y l o o k i n g f o r a 
cause f o r my l i f e , a r e a s o n 
t o l i v e , £ y e t I found no 
a n s w e r . I t was s h o r t l y 
t h e r e a f t e r t h a t I waa f i r e d 
from t h e g a s i e l e c t r i c 
company i n San Diego b e ­
c a u s e of my r e f u s a l t o 
t r i m o f f my b e a r d , so t h a t 
was t h e l a s t s t r a w . I came 
t o an end of my l i f e , t I 
l a y down C drank a g l a s s 
of s t r o n g p o i s o n , w r o t e a 
good-bye n o t e t o my f r i e n d s 
£ wsnted t o d i e . V e i l , s a d ­
l y T awoke t h e n e x t d a y , £ 
t h e r e was t h e same o l d 
w o r l d . 

SO I THEN PROCEEDED TO 
GET A PASSPORT 6 LEAVE 
THE COUNTRY f o r E u r o p e , 
Trance b e i n g my d e s t i n a t i o n 
b e c a u s e s u r f i n g was popu­
l a r on t h e c o a s t t h e r e . I 
ch ipped my boa rd t o New 
York K l e f t , j u s t on t h e 
same day a s my i n d u c t i o n 
p a p e r s came f o r t h e army. 
I was f e e l i n g l i k e a r e f u ­
gee e s c s p i n g a w a r - t o r n 
c o u n t r y , a s t h e Kent S t a t e 
k i l l i n g s a l s o happened t h e 
same week. 

I STAYED IN FRANCE FOR 
. A LONG 7 MONTHS, ve ry 

l o n e l y £ s p e n d i n g each day 
wonder ing what t o do w i t h 
my l i f e . I l e f t F r a n c e f o r 
South A f r i c a , h i t c h - h i k i n g , 
y e t a t t h e e n t r a n c e on N. 
A f r i c a t h e o f f i c i a l s 
would n o t l e t me i n t o t h e 
c o u n t r y b e c a u s e of my long 
h a i r . I was no t go ing t o 
conform t o a n y o n e ' s laws 
o r r e g u l a t i o n s , so I went 
back t o F r a n c e . 

WHILE I WAS STAYING WITH 
A FRENCH BOY WHOM I MET 
THERE, my p a r e n t s w r o t e me 
£ t o l d me t h a t t h e FBI was 
g o i n g t o s e a r c h f o r me i f 
I d i d n ' t come home, p l u s 
my dog d i e d d i e d £ my g r a n d ­
f a t h e r d i e d t o o , p l u s my 
d i v o r c e was f i n a l . T h i s was 
t o o much f o r me, s o I d e ­
c i d e d Eh r e r - j r c £ be a cxm-

s c i e n c l o u s o b j e c t o r t go t o j u s t s a t £ l i s t e n e d . Soon I 
jail for 5 years S write a felt I had to leave, as my 
book on l i f e ' s e x p e r i e n c e s , h e a r t d i d n ' t have t h e same 

SO IN DEC. OF 1 9 7 1 . I f lew l o v e £ joy t h e s e young p e o -
home t o New York from Lon- p i e h a d . So I a s k e d a boy 
d o n , I phoned my f o l k s upon 
a r r i v i n g £ s a i d I ' d he home 
f o r C h r i s t m a s . I t h e n s t a r t ­
ed h i t c h i n g t o California. 
Everyone who h e l p e d me on 
my way was l i k e an a n g e l , & 
I ended up one morning i n 
T e x a s . The young p e o p l e 
t h e r e t o l d m« t o g e t o u t of 
Texas b e c a u s e t h e cowboys 
would s h o o t me i f I s t u c k 
a r o u n d . They d i d n ' t l i k e 
l o n g h a i r s , y e t I was in no 
way a h i p p y . 

SO OUT THERE ON HIGHWAY 
60 I WAS ONCE AGAIN ALONE 
SiSCARED, h i t c h - h i k i n g h u r ­
r i e d l y t o C a l i f o r n i a , £ 
t h e r e two c a r l o a d s of k i d s 
s t o p p e d . As we drove t hey 
t o l d me abou t J e s u s , r e a d 
t h e B i b l e t o me, £ t o l d me 

named Cephas t o t a k e me ou t 
He £ I t hen s a t In a smal l 
g r e e t i n g room f o r v i s i t o r * 
£ he s h a r e d h i s l i f e w i t h 
me £ r e a d me B i b l e v e r s e s . 

THIS WAS SO NEW TO ME. y e t 
I l oved e v e r y word . I was 
• o proud of my l i f e , y e t in 
t h e l i g h t o f t h e s e l o v i n g 
p e o p l e i t seemed l i k e n o t h ­
i n g . I t hen b roke down and 
c r i e d £ p r e y e d w i t h Cephas 
£ a sked J e s u s C h r i s t t o 
come i n t o my h e a r t £ f i l l me 
wi th His S p i r i t t o be a w i t ­
n e s s f o r Him. I was b o m 
a g a i n ! 

FOR A FEW DAYS I STAYED 
THERE £ r e a d t h e B i b l e £ 
s h a r e d w i t h many p e o p l e , I 
on t h e t h i r d day I saw i t 
was f o r me. I had a new l i t e , 
t o g a i n £ wanted t o s t a r t o f a farm where t h e y were 

go ing where many p e o p l e were a l l o v e r . How wonder fu l 
l i v i n g in harmony £ l o v e a s was! I was in l o v e w i t h 
t h e e a r l y C h r i s t i a n s , 6 t h e y love* I now had a Family f o r 
a s k e d i f I ' d l i k e t o v i s i t , t h e f i r s t t i m e in my l i f e . 
I s a i d okay £ then went t o AS JESUS HIMSELF SAID. "1 
s e e t h i s new l i f e . am t h e way, t h e t r u t h £ t h e 

I MUST SAY I WAS IMPRESSED l i f e , no man eometh u n t o 
BY THE LOVE £ FRIENDSHIP I t h e F a t h e r b u t by m e . " ( J o h n 
FOUND THERE. Everyone was I t : 6 ) J e s u s s a i d , "Whosoever 
s t u d y i n g t h e B i b l e £ s i n g i n g »*11 "V come." P l e a s e come 
p r a i s e s t o t h e i r God. W e l l , t o J e s u s , w o n ' t you? He 
I d i d n ' t y e t know God o r l ° v e s y ° u » » * l ° v « y°u 
His Son J e s u s C h r i s t , s o I Thank you J e s u s ! 

Jesus Healed Where 
AFTER SIX PSYCHIATRIC HOSPITALS FAILED TO HELP 

Asylums Hurt 
, JESUS HEALED HIS HEART & MIND! 

From Aaron Montana; At MCV: 

i "AS M"^ PN S E P T - 1 -
19U9 IN BOGOTA. COLOMBIA. 
My f a t h e r was a s u c c e s s f u l 
a r c h i t e c t £ n a t i o n a l t e n n i s 
champion , a c e l e b r i t y 
amongst h i s f r i e n d s £ fam­
i l y f. s o c i e t y in Bogo ta . 
His f a t h e r , my g r a n d f a t h e r , 
was a famous lawyer from 
t h e r e £ h i s l a s t o f f i c e 
he ld was p r e s i d e n t of t h e 
f.upreme C o u r t . Before he 
d i e d , t h e government of 
Colomhia gave him t h e coun­
t r y ' s h i g h e s t award . 

HY GRANDFATHER ON MY 
MOTHER'S SIDE became a 
wea l t hy c h e m i s t , however 
i n 1918 t h e r e were p o l i t i c a l 
r i o t s £ r e v o l t i n Bogo ta , 
f, a l l h i s w e a l t h was l o s t . 

MY CHILDHOOD WAS HAPPY 
1INTTT. T WAS a QR 9 which was 
t h e t ime when my f a t h e r 
began t o g e t hooked on a l ­
coho l £ my mother began t o 

£ s t r a y from h e r d u t i e s and 
-t» c a l l i n g s . By t h e t i m e I 
*~* was 1 3 , my Dad was In New 

York u n d e r g o i n g p s y c h i a t r i c 
t r e a t m e n t , £ o u r f ami ly of 
"4 b r o t h e r s £ one s i s t e r £ 
my mother began t o r e a p t h e 
r e s u l t s o f a l l t h a t t u r m o i l . 

ANYWAY. I KNOW THE DEVIL 
REALLY FOUGHT MY FOLKS £ 
ME,, b e c a u s e I was a mess £ 
I n e v e r cou ld c o n c e n t r a t e 
on my s t u d i e s . In s p i t e of 
a l l t h e h e a r t b r e a k s my 
f o l k s went t h r u , t h e y d i d 
t h e b e s t t h e y c o u l d t o pu t 
me in some of t h e b e s t 
s c h o o l s of B o g o t a , b u t I 
go t i n t o £ o u t of each i n 
l e s s t h a n t h r e e m o n t h s . 

I had an a u t o m o b i l e a c c i d e n t 
which th rew me I n t o s e v e r a l 
y e a r s of p s y c h i a t r i c h o s ­
p i t a l s £ d o c t o r s £ d r u g s 
6 con fus ion £ even an a t ­
tempt t o commit s u i c i d e , 
bu t t h e Lord p r e s e r v e d me 
hy His l o v e £ mercy . I a l s o 
flew t o New York £ t h e n t o 
Minneso t a , a l l t h e way from 
' ' n l o m b i a , £ i t was e s t a b ­

l i s h e d t h a t I had t o s t a y 
t h e r e a t t h e Mayo C l i n i c . 

THE ADOLESCENT PSYCHIATRIC 
UNIT OF TilT. HT.THO.DTST HOS­
PITAL became my home f o r 8 
months u n t i l I f lew t o 
Colombia where I v i s i t e d 
£ l i v e d in 3 p s y c h i a t r i c 
h o s p i t a l s , one of them a 
r e a l mad h o u s e , even worse 
t h a n t h e one in "One Flew 
o v e r t h e CooCoo's N e s t " . 
I was in t h e s e f o r one 
whole y e a r , £ t h e l a s t 
p l a c e was l i k e H e l l . 

THEY LOADED HE WITH DOWS­
ERS EVERY DAY £ even gave 
me a s h o t d a i l y of a d rug 
which was meant t o have on 
me t h e same e f f e c t a s shock 
t r e a t m e n t . So I a l s o walked 
l i k e a zombie t h r u t h e h a l l s 
of t h i s "Green Door" u n t i l 
f i n a l l y God g o t me o u t of 
t h e r e a f t e r s e v e r a l f r u s ­
t r a t e d a t t e m p t s t o e s c a p e . 
I f lew t o R o c h e s t e r a g a i n 
where I s t a y e d f o r a n o t h e r 
6 months a s an o u t p a t i e n t , 
o n l y t o p rove I was a t o t a l 
f a i l u r e , so my d o c t o r had 
t o send me back t o Bogota 
where my f a t e would have 
been worse i f I ' d gone back 
£ l i v e d wi th my f a m i l y u n ­
d e r t h e former c i r c u m s t a n c e s 
I would have ended up in a 
h o s o i t a l f o r t h e r e s t o f 
my l i f e . 

WELL. THANK THE LORD. AL­
THOUGH I DIDN'T KNOW HIM IN 
THOSE DAYS. I had enough 
s e n s e t o f l e e away from my 
p a r e n t s ' house t o t r y t o 
make i t on my own. I t r a v ­
e l l e d t o t h e A t l a n t i c c o a s t 
a l l a l o n e on a bus w i t h o u t 
any p r e p a r a t i o n w h a t s o e v e r 
t o pe r fo rm a d e c e n t j o b in 
o r d e r t o s u p p o r t m y s e l f . A l l 
I had was a few c l o t h e s £ 
my g u i t a r £ a deep d e s i r e £ 
l o n g i n g f o r l i f e £ l o v e . 

I SPENT 3 1/2 YEARS AFTER 
MY ARRIVAL TRAVELLING FROM 
PLACE TO PLACE TRYING UNSUC­
CESSFULLY TO FIND LOVE £ a 
j o b which c o u l d e n a b l e me 
t o s u p p o r t myse l f £ "make 

i t " i n l i f e . F i n a l l y I went 
t o a s c h o o l in Bogota ( a 
wel l -known h i g h s c h o o l ) £ 
spoke t o t h e d e a n . I t o l d 
h e r t h a t I d i d n ' t have a 
c o l l e g e d e g r e e o r a n y t h i n g 
l i k e t h a t b u t t h a t I had a 
s t r o n g d e s i r e t o make i t i n 
l i f e . I o f f e r e d t o work f o r 
h e r in h e r h i g h s c h o o l 
t e a c h i n g music t o t h e k i d s , 
d r a w i n g , a r t s £ c r a f t s o r 
p h y s i c a l e d u c a t i o n . I t 
must have been t h e Lord 
t h a t t ouched h e r h e a r t , b e ­
c a u s e I go t t h e chance t o 
p r o v e myse l f ! 

SCHOOL WAS OPENING IN 10 
DAYS, on t h e 7 t h of A u g u s t , 
1 9 7 3 , £ I had t i m e t o b r i n g 
on t h e o p e n i n g day 10 c h a r t s 
of d r a w i n g s t o s e r v e a s 

• a u d i o v i s u a l a i d s f o r t e a c h ­
ing E n g l i s h . I was f u l l of 
c o n v i c t i o n , s o I went down 
t o a s t o r e 6 bough t t h e 
m a t e r i a l s t o work w i t h , £ 
God d i d t h e r e s t ; i t cou ld 
no t have been me! Whew! 

A a r o n d u r i n g i n s p i r a t i o n . 

I GOT THE JOB. £ I began 
a s a p h y s i c a l e d u c a t i o n 
t e a c h e r f o r c h i l d r e n , 6 a l ­
so a s a d rawing t e a c h e r . 
A f t e r 2 months I g o t p r o ­
moted t o t e a c h i n t h e Bth 
£ 9 t h g r a d e s £ was do ing 
f i n e , b u t my s o u l was d y i n g 
6 I d i d n ' t know why, 

FINALLY I WAS REALLY DES-

a l i t t l e c o t t a g e in t h e 
m o u n t a i n s n e a r B o g o t a , sa 
down, g o t on my k n e e s , £ 

f o r t h e f i r s t t i m e in mv 
l i f e I p r ayed t h a t i f God 
was r e a l He would show i t 
t o me. And He d i d ! 

TWO DAYS ATTERWARD. UPON 
RETURNING HOME FROM HY REG­
ULAR 8 KM. DAILY JOG. I 
was h i t c h - h i k i n g my way 
back t o my h o u s e , £ a c a r 
d r o v e by w i t h 3 p e o p l e in 
i t , £ t h e f r o n t s e a t n e x t 
t o t h e d r i v e r was empty . 
The two guys in t h e back 
had a l s o been p i c k e d up by 
t h e d r i v e r w h i l e h i t c h - h i k ­
i n g , E t h e y ended up p l a y i n g 
a v e r y i n t e r e s t i n g r o l e in 
my l i f e t h a t d a y , b e c a u s e 
I i n v i t e d them t o my c o t t a g e 
t o show them t h e s u r r o u n d ­
ings £ p o s s i b i l i t i e s of 
g e t t i n g a " r e f u g e f a r m " , 
which was t h e r e a s o n t h e y 
had come up t h e r e . 

WE STARTED TALKING ABOUT 
THE STATE OF THE WORLD £ 
HOW TO CHANGE I T . when one 
of them t o l d me t h a t t h e y 
were work ing t o b u i l d , a 
n a t i o n whose economy was 
no t b a s e d on g o l d o r i n t e r ­
n a t i o n a l commerce o r w a r , 
b u t a c t u a l l y b u i l t upon 
s h a r i n g , l o v i n g £ t r y i n g 
t o make o t h e r s happy . In 
t h e d e e p e s t p a r t of my 
h e a r t I knew t h i s was 
e x a c t l y what I was r e a l l y 
l o o k i n g f o r ! As c r a z y a s 
i t s o u n d e d , i f i t was t h e 
t r u t h , i t was what I was 
l o o k i n g f o r ! 

WELL, THOSE TWO GUYS IN­
SPIRED HY DAY, so I went 
down t o t h e i r house two 
days l a t e r . I found t h a t 
t h e r e was no f i g h t i n g 
amongst them, b u t r a t h e r 
an h o n e s t £ warm l o v e t o ­
wards one a n o t h e r . I had 
one of them e x p l a i n what 
e v e r y t h i n g t h e r e m e a n t , 
why t h e y were so happy . So 
t h e f i r s t t h i n g t h a t t h i s 
p e r s o n e x p l a i n e d t o me was 
a b o u t J e s u s C h r i s t £ r e ­
c e i v i n g Him i n t o my h e a r t . 

SO I DID: I RECEIVED 
JESUS IHTQ HY HEART on t h a t 
day a b o u t 7 1/2 y e a r s a g o , 
£ even though I ' v e had t o 
go t h r o u g h a l o t £ have 

fa l i e n many t i m e s , I ' v e 
s t o o d up a g a i n t o keep on 
f i g h t i n g £ l e a r n i n g t h e 
l e s s o n s . 

ONCE WHEN I WAS A VISITOR 
AT THE HOME IN BOGOTA. I 
was r e a l l y go ing t h r u i t , 
s o t h i s b r o t h e r t o l d me t h a t 
t h e answer was t o g e t naked 
b e f o r e t h e L o r d , £ t h a t ' s 
e x a c t l y what I d i d ! I went 
i n t o t h e n e x t room £ took 
a l l my c l o t h e s o f f £ p rayed 
d e s p e r a t e l y . And a s 1 was 
o p e n i n g t h e d o o r , a g i r l 
who was v i s i t i n g s t a r t e d 
g e t t i n g a l i t t l e u n c o m f o r t ­
a b l e w i t h me b e s i d e h e r , £ 
I was w a i t i n g f o r God t o 
" s p e a k t o me". Then a b r o t h ­
e r came down E sang " P e t 
Shop" f o r me, which r e a l l y 
b r o k e my h e a r t ! 

I HAVE SPENT TIMES OF JOY 
IN THE FAMILY, t i m e s of 

abundance t r i s e s c : . a ; t . 
There have been many t i m e s 
t h a t I have f a i l e d £ p u l l e d 
b o n e r s t h a t have been ha rd 
t o mend, b u t I am now r e a l l y 
l e a r n i n g t o g i v e my a l l t o 
God £ t o have n o t h i n g i n 
mind e x c e p t s e e i n g His k i n g ­
dom of l o v e e s t a b l i s h e d in 
t h e minds £ h e a r t s of men, 
in o b e d i e n c e t o t h e B i b l e 
£ t h e L e t t e r s , 

WORKING FOR MCV HAS BEEN 
A REAL BLESSING WHICH BY 
N0 MEANS I DESERVE, b u t 
t h a n k s t o t h e L o r d , H e ' s 
g i v e n me a l o t of new s o n g s 
which have £ w i ! l be i n c l u d ­
ed in t h e MCV t a p e s , God 
w i l l i n g ! I hope t h e s e songs 
w i l l be a b l e s s i n g in r e a c h ­
ing G o d ' s s h e e p £ a l s o f o r 
a l l o f you who l i s t e n t o 
them. I l o v e you! ¿ « 7 2 . 1 

*my, tm f wto/? * *W.*J 

New Members 
THE WORD & FELLOWSHIP HELPS 
From J e s s e Ammon; E u r o p e : 

OUR GOD IS STILL THE GOD 
OF HIRACLES. Th* Lord i s 
h e l p i n g u s chaiige t h e wor ld 
o f many l i v e s h e r e on t h i s 
i s l a n d . The Lord l e d u s t o 
t h e f a m i l y o f Manolo £ 
E s t r e l l a w h i l e we w e r e ou t 
l i t n e s s i n g i n an a r e a of 
a p a r t m e n t s ; we met them £ 
two of t h e i r 5 c h i l d r e n . 

AFTER WITNESSING TO THEM, 
a l l o f them humbly a sked 
J e s u s i n t o t h e i r h e a r t s . 
From t h a t wonder fu l day 
u n t i l now, t h e y have been 
g rowing in f a i t h £ l o v e £ 
a l l t h e f r u i t s o f His S p i r i t 
Every Sunday t h e y come t o 
o u r Home f o r o u r day of f e l ­
l o w s h i p , E they r e a l l y l o v e 
t h e Word £ t h e S p i r i t o f 
Dav id . In f a c t , t h e i r o l d ­
e s t d a u g h t e r , who i s 1 1 , r e ­
c e i v e d t h e Lord £ t h e Holy 
S p i r i t a t one of o u r ' f e l ­
l o w s h i p m e e t i n g s . 

NOW SHE IS A CATACOHBER 
£ memorises t h e Word, l i t -
n e s s . e s , w i t n e s s e s £ even 
u s e s t h e Mo L e t t e r s £ f l a n -
n e l g r a p h s t o t e a c h h e r c a t ­
ech i sm group of young c h i l -

FAMILY GROW IN FAITH & LOVE! 
d r e n . GBH! Each week one of 
us o r a few of u s go t o 
v i s i t them. We s h a r e t h e 
B i b l e , r e a d MO Komix t o g e t h ­
e r , show f l a n n e l g r a p h s £ 
have i n s p i r a t i o n . At one 
v i s i t t h e o t h e r two of t h e 
c h i l d r e n r e c e i v e d J e s u s i n t o 
t h e i r h e a r t s ; so now t h e 
whole f a m i l y i s s a v e d . H a l . ! 

ALTHOUGH HOST OF THEM HAVE 
PHYSICAL DEFECTS, s u f f e r i n g 
o r p rob lems w i t h h e a l t h , 
t h e y a r e v e r y s i n c e r e £ 
l o v i n g p e o p l e . T h e i r o l d e s t 
s o n , who i s a d i a b e t i c , i s 
a l s o memor i s ing v e r s e s . H e ' s 

. l e a r n i n g ro, p l a y t h e g u i t a r 
£ h a s a g i f t f o r m u s i c , 

ING THE LIVES Of THEIR 
NEIGHBOURS E THEIR NEIGH­
BOURS' CHILDREN. A n e x t - d o o r 
n e i g h b o u r , upon n o t i c i n g o u r 
v i s i t s , comes o v e r w i t h h e r 
two c h i l d r e n , who have b o t h 
been saved £ l i k e t o r e a d 
t h e B i b l e £ l i s t e n t o t h e 
songs of t h e S p i r i t . She 
r e a l l y h u n g e r s f o r t h e Word 
which g i v e s h e r s t r e n g t h , 
l o v e £ f a i t h t o cope w i t h 
h e r m a r r i a g e p r o b l e m s . GBT! 
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