
April, 2023 

Testimony of Lynn Kupchanko, Edmonton, AB    

In the past two years God has performed two miracles in my life. On January 7, 1971, I decided 

to go to the Edmonton Revival Centre and see what the services were like there. I was an atheist, 

severely bound by Satan’s power. My life was a story of sin, misery, and sickness. And I was 

haunted by a terrible fear of death! 

That night Pastor Solbrekken preached by divine revelation titled, ‘The Family Home’. It was as 

though he was telling my life story. I could see myself in every line of that sermon. For days and 

days, I thought about it and marvelled, and an urge grew within me to go back again. I had one 

Sunday a month off at work, so I went back in February. This time the message was about the 

Love of God and Jesus’ death on Calvary. I started to think of reasons it couldn’t be possible 

when suddenly a very forceful thought came upon me. I realize now that it was the voice of the 

Holy Spirit.      

He said to me, “Do you remember the message of the Family Home?” “Yes” I replied, “How 

could I ever forget it?” Then God said, “This is the same Pastor and the same Holy Bible, and 

you had better believe this message. It is for you also!” That night I left the Church feeling so 

sinful that all I could think about for the next month was of all the wrong I had done in my life. 

Then, on March 7, 1971, I received the first and most precious miracle of my life. I was born 

again by the Spirit of God and His Word. Oh Hallelujah! Thank you, Jesus! Pastor Solbrekken 

preached about the Judgment Day when everyone that has been born will stand before God and 

give an account of his life. As I listened to that I began to tremble and shake for fear. When the 

altar call was given, I hesitated but then the pastor said, “There are ten people who should come, 

and you know that God is calling you. There is one person receiving the last call and if you walk 

out that door without your sins forgiven today you will go to that same hell I just preached 

about.” I made up my mind right then and went forward. 

GOD SAW MY TEARS & HEARD MY CRY! 

As I reached the altar, I broke down crying hard, I didn’t really know how to reach God and I 

was crying too hard to talk. In my mind I cried out and said, “O Jesus, if you are real then here I 

am. Come and do something to help me.” As my past life of sin kept unfolding like a giant scroll, 

I wanted so desperately to say, “God forgive me,” but no words would come – just tears. After 

about an hour someone laid their hand on my shoulder and said, “Even if you can’t talk to God, 

He knows what every tear has meant.” At that moment I felt the pressure ease and the burden 

which felt like a heavy weight on my shoulders started to lift. A feeling of relief which is 

impossible to  describe, filled my whole being. The guilt of my past was gone, and I felt peace 

and joy well up inside. God had forgiven my sins and now Jesus was living in my spirit. Praise 

God forever! 

It took several days before I began to realize fully what happened at the altar. I was bound by 

some terrible habits which had no more power over me since that day. I didn’t have to struggle to 

try and quit doing them - the urge was gone and never returned. My own family didn’t know the 

half of it. I was going to gambling halls regularly where they play cards for money and dance 

and carouse. I used filthy language and enjoyed dirty stories. These habits were broken 

completely. 



 When I was converted, I had been given sick leave from Chemcel. I was on the verge of another 

nervous breakdown. My friends from there were supposed to come to my home for a party on 

their next long weekend. I had purchased several bottles of whiskey and gin and I  was waiting 

for my next sick pay cheque to get the beer and champagne. Then I met Jesus! 

When 1 got home from church on Sunday the first thing that faced me was all those bottles of 

liquor. 1 felt condemned just looking at them. I was going to give them to my sister-in-law when 

God checked me. He said, “You don’t want to help her enslave her in such a terrible habit as 

that.” Then, I thought of pouring it down the sink but a waste of money! I didn’t want my 

husband to have it, so what should I do? Next day I phoned up the Liquor Store and asked if they 

would take unopened bottles. Then I decided to go one step further and just go down there with 

the whole works of it, so I hung up and was on my way. 

========================================================== 

Apr 9 

#4  April 2012 No Coincidence 

 

Hi 

 

I just thought I should share a miracle that happened in my life the other day. It has to do with 

listening, and acting upon the unction you hear in your spirit.  (A little background first) 

 

I got my income tax cheque back and deposited in my account, which had $40.00 in it until 

payday. 

I went to a store and bought a few things totaling $38.00 and I paid for it on my debit card which 

I usually do. I very rarely carry more than $10.00 cash on me. 

 

I decided for no particular reason to go to WalMart and see what I could find, not out of 

necessity but because I could! I slowly added  

"stuff" to my cart, but I wasn't feeling well and had to use the washroom (which is very unusual). 

I puttered here and there, which also is unusual for me as I like to shop quickly.  

I had a couple more items then the allowable for the express line, so I stopped at the first 

checkout line I saw, I usually look for the shortest line, but today I didn't. 

There was a lady ahead of me with a full cart, a toddler and another on the way. "I thought this 

might take some time", but I remained in line. Another check out opened up beside me and the 

gal asked me if I wanted to go first in line, I declined her offer (how unusual) and the person 

behind me went. 

 

I stood in line for another 10 minutes, smiling and playing "peek" with the toddler in the cart 

ahead of me. When it was time for the lady to pay for her purchases, she was $10 short for her 

phone card, and was about to return a couple boxes of cereal. 

I had this very strong impression that I should pay for her phone card. So I did, with the $10 cash 

I had on me, The lady thanked me profusely. 

Now when it came time for me to pay my purchases, I swiped my debit card and it was 

"declined". "WHAT"? I just deposited my cheque! I was embarrassed as I had to leave my cart 

of goodies there and I had to find out why I was declined. 



As I sat in my car, thinking wrongfully that I had just wasted a whole hour of my time and was 

totally embarrassed to boot, a very loud thought entered my head. The thought was ----."HOW 

COME YOU CALL MY BIDDING A WASTE OF TIME"You know you really didn't need 

anything, yet you went to the store, took your time, was guided to use the washroom which you 

never do, spent more time then you ever do just gawking around, found the long line you were 

supposed to be in, declined an easier line, and had the exact amount of money that you were 

supposed to spend at the store! YOU DID WHAT I MEANT FOR YOU TO DO! 

 

So I thanked the Lord, praised His name, and went home to do more of His Perfect Will. 

(Oh ya, the bank said they always hold cheques for one business day when they are deposited at 

the ATM) 

=========================================== 
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Part two of Lynn’s Testimony 

 

 

I WENT TO MAX SOLBREKKEN’S CHURCH & GOT SAVED! 

I went to the one closest to home. I walked up to the counter and asked the man if he would take it back. ‘Do 

you have a contract? “No,” I replied boldly, “but I went to Max Solbrekken’s Church on Sunday and got saved 

and I don’t need this stuff anymore. He smiled to himself and went to the manager and in less than five 

minutes I had every cent back. Next Sunday, I gave it all to God to help reach other lost souls like I was a few 

days earlier. 

About one month after my conversion to Christ it was Easter. An American evangelist named Joe Poppel came 

to our church for one week of meetings. God had given him an outstanding healing ministry. You could see the 

miracle take place as he prayed and asked Jesus to do it. After a couple of meetings my faith was inspired and I 

was ready to believe God for my need. My back was injured when I was young when a cow ran at me and 

knocked me down. It would slip out of joint easily and the pain was almost unbearable then.  

That went on about ten years or more. I went for prayer and explained my problem. He sat me on a chair and 

found that my back was out enough to make my leg appear 1 ¼ inches short. As he prayed and asked Jesus to 

put the bones into a normal place, a feeling like warm water covered me and I felt something happen and my 

leg came out to normal. My back has been healed ever since.  

God healed my eyes that same night. I wore glasses steady for ten years and had just got a stronger lens with 

shaded glass to help cut down the sunlight. Even with stronger glasses, I couldn’t read books because of the 

severe pain that developed between my eyes. Next day when I put my glasses on everything was blurred so I 

threw them in a dresser and have never put them on since. Sometime later I went to my eye specialist for an 

examination and to his amazement, my tests proved I had 20/20 vision. The doctor told me to keep going to 

church and doing what I had been doing, and to come back in a year for another examination.  

Some days I sit for hours reading God’s precious Word and studying it without a headache or any pain. God, in 

His great love and mercy saved my soul and healed me in less than a month! When I turned my back on the 

world and all of its sin and started to live for God the Bible way, all of my nervous disorders went away. I 

know it was sin that made me sick to begin with. Now I have Jesus as my Saviour and the past doesn’t worry 

me because God buried my sins in the sea of His forgetfulness the day He forgave me! 

The future no longer worries me because I know that to be absent from the body is to be present with the Lord 

Jesus. Death has never scared me since I made my peace with God! Just in the last six months God has healed 



me of asthma and kidney disorders. Now I am enjoying perfect health and rejoicing in the Lord more than 

ever. 

================================================== 

Apr 23 

Rejoice........               Submitted by Waterloo 
 

One stormy night in 1910 a group of traveling musicians 
arrived at the city of Riga near the Baltic Sea to fulfill a 
concert engagement. The weather was so bad however that 
the conductor of the orchestra tried to persuade the manager 
of the hall to cancel the concert. He felt sure that no one 
would venture out on such a rainy night. The manager refuse 
to cancel but he did agree that if not even one listener turned 
up the orchestra could leave early in order to catch the night 
boat bound for Finland. 
When the musicians arrived at the concert hall they found 
only one person sitting in the audience....a stout old man 
who seemed to smile at everyone. Because of this one old 
man the musicians were forced to play the entire concert and 
were unable to leave early to catch the boat.  
After the concert was over the old man continued sitting in 
his seat. Thinking he was asleep an usher nudged his 
shoulder and only then it was discovered that the old man 
was dead. 
The musicians had played the entire concert for a dead 
man!!!  
But in doing this they had actually saved their own lives for 
the boat they would have taken to Finland sank that very 
night with a complete loss of life! 
I’m sure we’ve all had things happen to us that have either 
delayed or even canceled a trip or in something we had 
planned to do. We may never know that had we gone thru 
with our plans things may have worked out differently than 
what we expected. 



The Bible tells us to rejoice in all things, even when we don’t 
understand the why of them. Sometimes we need to let go 
and let God!! 
1 Thess 5:16-18 rejoice always, pray continually and give 
thanks in everything 
===================================== 

Apr 30 

Why do gravestones face east? 
  Submitted by Waterloo 

Today’s cemeteries are composed of east facing tombstones that 
arise from the Judeo-Christian beliefs that when Jesus returns the 
departed will arise from the grave already facing His direction. 
  
As the frontier settlers moved westward the need for graves became 
inevitable. The family burial ground on the family farm was the first of 
the frontier cemeteries. The local church cemetery came next and the 
east was determined by the sunrise. 
The traditional Christian method of positioning the coffin was with the 
head to the west and feet to the east. The body was always placed 
face up. In Christianity the Bethlehem star came from the east and in 
Matthew 24:27 it says as the lightning comes from the east so also 
will the coming of the Son of Man be……so placing the body facing 
east will allow the dead in Christ to see the Second Coming of Jesus.  
  
In most cemeteries husbands are to the left of their wife. Many 
cemetery caretakers who claim couples are buried that way so that at 
the rapture when they rise out of the ground they will be standing as 
they were when married. That is the husband to the left of his wife, 
their heads are close to the headstones. 
  
Most, not all, Christian denominations have church’s facing east. The 
altar, Lord’s table or Communion table are also on the east side of the 
church and many believe that the doors face towards the east 
because that is the direction of the rising sun, symbolizing the 
resurrection which we believe in.  
In our modern age it is no longer required and sometimes impossible 
to build a church with the altar facing east due to other buildings in 
the area or other geographical reasons.  
 ==========================================-9 



 
 

 

March,2023 

Take a knee... 

Written by Ted Nugent          Submitted by Fred 

 

Take a little trip to Valley Forge in January. Hold a musket ball in your 

fingers and imagine it piercing your flesh and breaking a bone or two. 

There won't be a doctor or trainer to assist you until after the battle, so 

just wait your turn. Take your cleats and socks off to get a real 

experience. 

 

Then, take a knee on the beach in Normandy where man after American man 

stormed the beach, even as the one in front of him was shot to pieces, the 

very sea stained with American blood. The only blockers most had were the 

dead bodies in front of them, riddled with bullets from enemy fire. 

 

Take a knee in the sweat soaked jungles of Vietnam. From Khe Sanh to 

Saigon, anywhere will do. Americans died in all those jungles. There was no 

playbook that told them what was next, but they knew what flag they 

represented. When they came home, they were protested as well, and spit on 

for reasons only cowards know. 

 

Take another knee in the blood drenched sands of Fallujah in 110 degree 

heat. Wear your Kevlar helmet and battle dress. Your number won't be 

printed on it unless your number is up! You'll need to stay hydrated but 

there won't be anyone to squirt Gatorade into your mouth. You're on your 

own. 

 

There are a lot of places to take a knee where Americans have given their 

lives all over the world. When you use the banner under which they fought 

as a source for your displeasure, you dishonor the memories of those who 

bled for the very freedoms you have. That's what the red stripes mean. It 

represents the blood of those who spilled a sea of it defending your 

liberty. 

 

While you're on your knee, pray for those that came before you, not on a 

manicured lawn striped and printed with numbers to announce every inch of 

ground taken, but on nameless hills and bloodied beaches and sweltering 

forests and bitter cold mountains, every inch marked by an American life 



lost serving that flag you protest. 

 

No cheerleaders, no announcers, no coaches, no fans, just American men and 

women, delivering the real fight against those who chose to harm us, 

blazing a path so you would have the right to "take a knee." You haven't 

any inkling of what it took to get you where you are, but your "protest" is 

duly noted. Not only is it disgraceful to a nation of real heroes, it 

serves the purpose of pointing to your ingratitude for those who chose to 

defend you under that banner that will still wave long after your jersey is 

retired. 

 

If you really feel the need to take a knee, come with me to church on 

Sunday and we'll both kneel before Almighty God. We'll thank Him for 

preserving this country for as long as He has We'll beg forgiveness for our 

ingratitude for all He has provided us. We'll appeal to Him for 

understanding and wisdom. We'll pray for liberty and justice for all, 

because He is the one who provides those things. But there will be no 

protest. There will only be gratitude for His provision and a plea for His 

continued grace and mercy on the land of the free and the home of the 

brave. It goes like this, GOD BLESS AMERICA 

  
Psalm 43 

Judge me, O God, and plead my cause against an ungodly nation: O deliver me from the deceitful and 

unjust man. For thou art the God of my strength: why dost thou cast me off? why go I mourning because 

of the oppression of the enemy? O send out thy light and thy truth: let them lead me; let them bring me 

unto thy holy hill, and to thy tabernacles. ... 

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

mar12 

Been around, but worth going again. 

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

  

The folks who are getting the free stuff don't like 

The folks who are paying for the free stuff, because 

The folks who are paying for the free stuff can no longer 

https://www.biblegateway.com/passage/?search=Psalm%2043&version=KJV


Afford to pay for both the free stuff and their own stuff. 

 

And the folks who are paying for the free stuff 

Want the free stuff to stop. 

  

And the folks who are getting the free stuff want 

even more Free stuff on top of the free stuff they are already getting! 

 

Now.. The people who are forcing the people who pay 

For the free stuff have told the people who are 

RECEIVING The free stuff that the people who are 

PAYING for the Free stuff are being mean, prejudiced, and racist. 

 

So.. The people who are GETTING the free stuff have 

been convinced they need to hate the people who are 

paying for the Free stuff by the people who are forcing 

some people to pay for their free stuff and giving them 

the free stuff in the first place. 

 

We have let the free stuff giving go on for so long 

that there are now more people getting free stuff 

than paying for the Free stuff . 

  

Now understand this. 



  

All great democracies have committed financial suicide 

somewhere Between 200 and 250 years after being founded. 

 

The reason? 

The voters figured out they could vote themselves money 

From the treasury by electing people who promised to give 

Them money from the treasury in exchange for electing them. 

  

The United States officially became a Republic in 1776, 246 years ago. 

 

The number of people now getting free stuff out numbers the people paying for 

the free stuff. 

Failure to change that spells the end of the United States as we know it. 

 

A Nation of Sheep Breeds a Government of Wolves! 

 

 Galatians 6:7 

Be not deceived; God is not mocked: for whatsoever a man soweth, that shall he also 

reap. 

**************************************************** 
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Trouble in Amen Corner.... 

It was a stylish congregation you could see they’d been around 

And they had the biggest pipe organ of any church in town 

https://www.biblegateway.com/passage/?search=Galatians%206%3A7&version=KJV


But over in the Amen Corner of that church sat Brother Ayer 

And he insisted every Sunday on singing in the choir 

His voice was cracked and broken, age had touched his hearing and 

vocal chords 

And nearly every Sunday he’d get behind and yes, he missed some 

words 

Well the choir got so flustered that the church was told in fine 

That Brother Ayer must stop his singing or the choir was going to resign 

So the pastor appointed a committee I think it was three or four 

And they got in their big fine cards and drove up to the brother Ayer’s 

door 

They found the choir’s great trouble sittin’ in an old arm chair 

And the summer’s golden sunbeams shone upon his snow white hair 

**************************************************** 
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      The last one will blow you away.  

  
      IRAQ - VERY INTERESTING - DID YOU KNOW?  

      1. The garden of Eden was in Iraq.  

      2. Mesopotamia, which is now Iraq, was the cradle of civilization!  

      3. Noah built the ark in Iraq.  

      4. The Tower of Babel was in Iraq.  

      5. Abraham was from Ur, which is in Southern Iraq!  

      6. Isaac's wife Rebekah is from Nahor, which is in Iraq.  

      7. Jacob met Rachel in Iraq.  

      8. Jonah preached in Nineveh - which is in Iraq.  



      9. Assyria, which is in Iraq, conquered the ten tribes of Israel.  

      10. Amos cried out in Iraq!  

      11. Babylon, which is in Iraq, destroyed Jerusalem.  

      12. Daniel was in the lion's den in Iraq!  

      13. The three Hebrew children were in the fire in Iraq (Jesus had been in Iraq 

also as the              fourth person in the fiery furnace!)  

      14. Belshazzar, the King of Babylon saw the "writing on the wall" in Iraq.  

      15. Nebuchadnezzar, King of Babylon, carried the Jews captive into Iraq.  

      16. Ezekiel preached in Iraq.  

      17. The wise men were from Iraq.  

      18. Peter preached in Iraq.  

      19. The "Empire of Man" described in Revelation is called Babylon, which was a 

city Iraq!  

  
      And you have probably seen this one. Israel is the nation most often mentioned 

in the          Bible. But do you know which nation is second? It is Iraq! However, 

that is not the name         that is used in the Bible. The names used in the Bible are 

Babylon, Land of Shinar, and        Mesopotamia. The word Mesopotamia means 

between the two rivers, more exactly       between the Tigris and Euphrates Rivers. 

  

      The name Iraq, means country with deep roots.  

 

      Indeed Iraq is a country with deep roots and is a very significant country in the 

Bible.  

  
      No other nation, except Israel, has more history and prophecy associated it 

than Iraq.  

  
      And also... This is something to think about! Since America is typically 

represented by an       eagle. Saddam should have read up on his Muslim 

passages...  



 

      The following verse is from the Koran, (the Islamic Bible)  

  
      Koran (9:11) - For it is written that a son of Arabia would awaken a fearsome 

Eagle. The       wrath of the   

      Eagle would be felt throughout the lands of Allah and lo, while some of the 

people        trembled in despair    

      still more rejoiced; for the wrath of the Eagle cleansed the lands of Allah; and 

there was       peace.  

 

      (Note the verse number!) Hmmmmmmm?! God Bless you all Amen !  

  

      

 

 

THE SNARE IS BROKEN  
AND WE ARE ESCAPED! 

                                By Pastor Max Solbrekken, D.D. 

 

     “Our soul is escaped as a bird out of the snare of the fowlers; the snare is 
broken, and we are escaped.” (Psalm 125: 7) 

     King David was distressed. He cried unto the Lord: “I have gone astray like a lost 

sheep... In my distress I cried unto the Lord, and He heard me.” (Ps.119: 176; 120: 

1) He had sinned and asked God’s forgiveness! 

     He was worried as he looked up at the hills surrounding Jerusalem. He knew the 

ENEMY lurked up there in the hills! He asked: “From whence cometh my help?” 

(Ps.121: 1) In other words: “We are vulnerable. Who will help us?” Then faith rushed 

in and he cried out: “My help cometh from the Lord which made heaven and earth.” 

     He made this wise deduction: If God made the heaven and the earth, He also made 

the hills surrounding Jerusalem and He will protect us! And since the Lord neither 

slumbers nor sleeps He will stand guard over us while we are asleep!  

     Growing strong in faith, he declared: “The Lord shall PRESERVE thy going out 

and thy coming in from this time forth, and even for evermore.” (v. 8) David had 

changed his focus from searching the hills for his enemies, to looking far above his 

immediate trouble (in the hills) to the ONE who dwells in Heaven: “Unto Thee will I 

lift up mine eyes, O Thou that dwellest in the heavens.” (Ps.123: 1) 



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

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

THIS IS AN ENLIGHTENING Revelation by Pastor Max, of what is the problem in 

the world today with climate change, crime, natural disasters and in general. EVIL. 

All because people have chosen to trust MAN rather than 
GOD. 
 
If we repent, God will intervene.  He also enclosed this little 
story......TRY IT !!! 
 

During the US Civil War, a soldier had been severely 

wounded and was dying. He said to the Medic, "I'm afraid to die 

and I don't know how to pray. Doc, can you pray for me?"  The 

Medic told  the young man that he didn't  know how to 

pray either, but that his mother had written  a prayer for him just 

in case  he might need it. 

 The dying soldier excitedly said, "Please read it to me, real 

slow. The Medic read, "Dear Lord, I believe you died for me on 

the cross and rose from the dead. Be merciful to me, a sinner.  

 Forgive all my sins and come into my heart. In Jesus' name, 

Amen . Then the young soldier smiled and said,  "It works, Doc, 

It works'!  And he took his last breath! 

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

**************** 
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Power of Choice 
Submitted by Waterloo 

Power of choice is that you can be a duck or an eagle. If you 
get up in the morning expecting to have a bad day you’ll 
rarely disappoint yourself. Stop complaining......don’t be a 
duck, be an eagle! 
Ducks quack and complain all the time so decide to change 
your attitude and become an eagle. Look around at all the 
others to see how they are doing in business, marriage and 
in general and they and everyone around them seem 



unhappy and they have very few friends so make a change 
and see it pay off! Your business will pick up, your family will 
be happier and you’ll have more friends than you ever 
thought all because you quit quacking like a duck and 
started soaring like an eagle. 
Every time someone comes to you complaining you can 
choose to accept their complaining or you can point out the 
positive side of life....choose the positive side every time. 
Life is about choices and when you cut away the junk, every 
situation is a choice and you can choose how you want to 
react. You also choose how people affect your mood, it’s 
your choice how you live your life! 
We all face moments where we must choose between one 
thing or another and some are win-win while others may be a 
win-lose choice and it’s important to say that choosing 
sometimes isn’t easy. Sometimes there are several things 
going on at the same day or time and we have to choose 
which one to attend so we need to think before we act. 
But a good positive attitude is everything to live life freely 
and helps us to make good choices  
Matt 6:34 tells us not to worry about tomorrow for tomorrow 
will take care of itself! 
After all today is the tomorrow you worried about yesterday! 
*************************************** 

Feb 19 

A poem by Evelyn D. Putnam 

 

ARMS OF JESUS 

He opens His arms to hold us close to Himself.  

He waits for us to accept His invitation.  

He wants to give us comfort and strength  

Without limit or reservation.  

 

He knows all about our loneliness.  

He reaches out to dry each tear.  



He feels the pain we are bearing.  

He is ready to take all fear.  

 

His arms are strong, but tender.  

He can feel the beat of our heart.  

He is fully aware of every need.  

He has been with us from the start.  

 

May we just yield to His calling,  

To live in His tender care.  

He is mindful of all that happens  

And is just waiting for our prayer.  

 
Ephesians 2:4 
But God, who is rich in mercy, for his great love  

wherewith he loved us, 
************************************** 
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Younger Generation.......... Submitted by Waterloo 
  
Most of us remember the past however the younger generation has 
been so spoiled by the goodness of living that they have no idea what 
is coming! 
They are about to see why our parents/grandparents drove cars until 
the wheels fell off and why it was typical to have one car per family. 
The young newlyweds weren’t automatically entitled to a fully 
furnished house or a lavish wedding. Do you remember when a 
wedding reception typically occurred in the fellowship hall of the 
church? A honeymoon might include a night at a hotel or if they were 
really lucky they might get a weekend in Banff or Jasper. 
There weren’t restaurants on every corner because people only rarely 
ate out, they cooked every meal at home, or packed a lunch for the 
road. And there were never wasted leftovers! Picky eaters?? You 
either ate what your Mom cooked or you did without and no one 
cared. We were about to rediscover potato patties, soup, hash, baking 
powder biscuits, rice pudding, cornbread in milk and bread with 
gravy. No food was wasted. 

https://www.biblegateway.com/passage/?search=Ephesians%202%3A4&version=KJV


People had few outfits and hand me downs were common. You had 
church clothes, school clothes and chore/play clothes and you took 
care of those clothes. Holes were mended and it didn’t matter if you 
liked the clothes or not you wore what you had. 
And people didn’t snack or eat all day long either and were rarely 
overweight because they didn’t have an unlimited supply of food at 
their fingertips. Water came out of the faucet or water hose and cold 
water came from a water jug that was kept in the fridge. 
People weren’t being constantly entertained and kids played outside 
and made up games with their imaginations. No fancy vacations 
either as there was no money for all these extras that we consider 
rights! Maybe people will finally wake up and realize that it is a 
privilege to be Canadian and live in Alberta and feel gratitude and quit 
being such entitled whiney babies. 
People shed their blood and died to give us this life and we are 
starting to prove that we don’t deserve it. 
1 Thessalonians 5:18 In everything give thanks for this is the will of 
God in Christ Jesus concerning you. 

 

 

 

 

Jan 8 

Jerusalem Prayer Team wrote:                   Author Unknown 

 Ronald Wilson Reagan was laid to rest last Friday, June 11, 2004, on the grounds of 

the Reagan Presidential Library in Semi Valley, California. I wanted to share a few 

more thoughts on our 40th President with you.  

 

Ronald Reagan, A Born-Again President  

 

 In 1979, I had the privilege of serving on the executive committee of the two largest 

evangelical organizations in America that were attempting to unite the nation around 

traditional family values - The American Coalition for Traditional Values (founded by 

Dr. Tim LaHaye, and working with 220,000 churches), and Washington for Jesus 

(which held the largest rallies in the nation with more than 600,000 people in 

attendance in Washington, D.C.)  

 

 Members of both organizations were praying for change in America, based on II 

Chronicles 7:14. Christians in America were very disillusioned with a born-again 



President, Jimmy Carter, and were believing that a born-again governor by the name 

of Ronald Reagan would become the President of the United States.  

 

 Shortly after the Inauguration, I was invited to the White House for dinner with 

eighty-six religious leaders representing the nation. I was seated next to Chuck Colson 

(special counsel to former President Richard Nixon.) We were all deeply moved by 

the warmth of President Reagan. I turned to Mr. Colson, and said, "I imagine your 

mind is going a mile-a-minute thinking about the strategy of this meeting." He smiled 

and said, "No, quite the contrary. I'm going down to death row tonight to share Christ 

with prisoners who are scheduled to die, and my thoughts are on eternity." (He had 

mentioned to me that this was his first time to be back in the White House since 

Watergate.)  

 

 During one of the several occasions on which I met with him, I was deeply moved to 

see President Reagan's Bible opened to II Chronicles 7:14. This is the scripture under 

which he was sworn into office. A note from his mother was in the margin of his 

Bible. It said: "Son, this scripture is for the healing of the nation."  

 

I was also deeply moved to see a sign on his desk that said, "A man can become too 

great in his own eyes to be used by God, but never too small." At my last meeting 

with Ronald Reagan, he asked me, Dr. Tim LaHaye, and a few others to walk with 

him out to the Rose Garden. He was scheduled to depart shortly by helicopter. He 

turned to me, shook my hand, and said, "It's great to see you, George." I was taken 

aback by his comment. I assumed that he knew my name.  

 

I fully understood the incident when my dear friend, Natan Sharansky, related his 

experience at the White House. We had petitioned President Reagan to help free 

Sharansky from a Soviet prison in 1983. Natan met with Mr. Reagan in September 

1987, a few months after the summit with Gorbochev. When he met with the 

President, Natan said that the Mr. Reagan greeted him like a proud grandparent, 

knowing he had played a roll in obtaining his freedom. The President said to Natan 

and his wife, "My dear Mr. and Mrs. Shevardnadze." Sharansky didn't want to 

embarrass the President, so did not correct him.  

 

 Those in Israel with moral clarity have always greatly loved and admired President 

Ronald Reagan. I know of no one who admired him more than my friend former 

Prime Minister Benjamin Netanyahu. When he quoted from Ronald Reagan at the 

National Press Club, I would hear the liberals hiss him like a snake. Bill Clinton 

despised Benjamin Netanyahu's admiration and emulation of Ronald Reagan.  

  

  



"I learned from that experience that you don't have to have a great memory to be a 

great leader or to make a great difference...you just have to have great faith and in a 

great God..." 

 

1 Corinthians 1:27 
But God hath chosen the foolish things of the world to confound the wise; and God hath chosen 

the weak things of the world to confound the things which are mighty; 

******************************************************************************
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Children... 
A mother asked her son who is in high school why would 
someone want to shoot up kids in schools? His answer was 
better than any politician or even adults that are discussing 
the subject. He even gave a clear solution and this was his 
reply........ 
  
It’s not about guns, it’s about attention. The kids who do 
these types of things see the news and they need attention. 
The media gives it to them for months and the person goes 
from being ignored at home and school to feeling as if the 
whole world finally sees them. 
Kids don’t know how to talk these days, they get on phones 
and communicate, there is no social interaction.  Kids can’t 
express how they feel or that something is wrong. If people 
want this to stop it’s not about guns it’s about seeing kids, 
talking to them. Adults need to see kids and listen to them 
and need to teach kids to get off phones and look up, each 
person needs to be seen. The media needs to know that this 
attention will be seen as a way to express themselves in the 
world and things like this will keep happening. 
Maybe we should listen to our children, no matter what age 
they are. Every adult, teacher, parent, neighbor, grandparent 
should talk to a child today. If we want the world to change it 
has to start with us talking and being human to each other. 
We as adults outnumber them as a whole but we are too 
caught up in our own lives to really see them. 

https://www.biblegateway.com/passage/?search=1%20Corinthians%201%3A27&version=KJV


Talk to a child today, five minutes could change a life! 
  
Matthew 19:14  Let the little children come to Me and do not 
forbid them for of such is the kingdom of heaven. 
 

**************************************************************** 
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Value..............           Submitted by Waterloo 
  
A father said to his daughter, you have graduated with 
honors here is a car I bought many years ago that I 
want to give to you. 
It’s a bit older now but before I give it to you take it to 
the used car lot downtown and tell them you want to 
sell it and see how much they offer you for it. 
The daughter went to the used car lot and returned to 
her father and said, they offered me $1000 because 
they said it looks pretty worn out. 
The father said now take it to the pawn shop so the 
daughter went to the pawn shop and returned to her 
father and said  the pawn shop only offered $100 
because it’s an old car. 
The father asked his daughter to go to a car club now 
and show them the car. The daughter then took  the 
car to the club then returned and told her father some 
people in the club offered $100,000 for it because its a 
Holden Torana and its an iconic car and sought by 
many collectors. 
Now the father said this to his daughter.....the right 
place values you the right way. If you’re not valued do 
not be angry it just means that you are in the wrong 



place. Those who know your value are those who 
appreciate you. 
Never stay in a place where no one sees your value. 
  
Matt 10:31  you are more valuable to God than a whole 
flock of sparrows  
1 Cor 6:20  For God bought you with a high price..... 
************************************************************ 
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This is a keeper Submitted by margie 

 Someone in the Postal Service needs to be rewarded … A letter from the Post 

Office... This is absolutely a "tear jerker!" We don’t know who replied, but there is a 

beautiful soul working in the dead letter department who understands Love… 

Our 14-year-old dog Abbey died last month. The day after she passed away my 4-

year-old daughter Meredith was crying and talking about how much she missed 

Abbey.  

She asked if we could write a letter to God so that when Abbey got to Heaven, God 

would recognize her. I told her that I thought that we could, so she dictated these 

words:   

Dear God, 

Will you please take care of my dog? Abbey died yesterday and is with you in 

heaven. I miss her very much. I'm happy that you let me have her as my dog even 

though she got sick. She likes to swim and play with balls. I am sending a picture of 

her so when you see her you will know that she is my dog. I really miss her. 

Love 

Meredith  

 We put the letter in an envelope with a picture of Abbey & Meredith and addressed it 

to God/Heaven. We put our return address on it. Meredith pasted several stamps on 

the front of the envelope because she said it would take lots of stamps to get the letter 

all the way to heaven.  

That afternoon she dropped it into the letter box at the post office. A few days later, 

she asked if God had gotten the letter yet. I told her that I thought He had.  



Yesterday, there was a package wrapped in gold paper on our front porch addressed, 

'To Meredith’ in an unfamiliar hand. Meredith opened it. Inside was a book by Mr. 

Rogers called, ‘When a Pet Dies.' Taped to the inside front cover was the letter we 

had written to God in its opened envelope. On the opposite page was the picture of 

Abbey & Meredith and this note: 

 Dear Meredith,  

Abbey arrived safely in heaven. Having the picture was a big help and I recognized 

her right away. Abbey isn’t sick anymore. Her spirit is here with me just like it stays 

in your heart. Abbey loved being your dog. Since we don't need our bodies in heaven, 

I don't have any pockets to keep your picture in so I’m sending it back to you in this 

little book for you to keep and have something to remember Abbey by.  

Thank you for the beautiful letter and thank your mother for helping you write it and 

sending it to me. What a wonderful mother you have. I picked her especially for you. I 

send my blessings every day and remember that I love you very much.  

By the way, I'm easy to find. I am wherever there is love.  

Love 

God  

 

 

 


