JOHN CARRETTE

FROM U.S. SOLDIER TO
GUATEMALA BUSINESSMAN.
HE BEATS THE

CHANCE FACTOR.
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BEATING THE
CHANCE

lick. Click. As I walked through

the hot, steamy jungles of Viet-
nam, I could hear the enemy cocking
their weapons within inches.

“Lord, just put Your hand on me so
that nobody gets hurt!,” I quickly and
quietly prayed. Miraculously, I came
home from the war with little more
injury than a sunburn.

The week before I went to Vietnam
in 1969, my girlfriend introduced me
to her pastor. “He’s going into combat,
will you pray for him?” Charlotte
asked.

“Well son, do you know Jesus?”

The question hit me right between
the eyes.

I remembered seeing His picture on
a wall. Movies. Statues. I figured every-
one in this church knew Jesus. But I
didn’t. But not wanting to look foolish,
I said, “Sure, I know Jesus!”

“Well, if you know Jesus, you don’t
need to worry about going to war. If
anything happens to you, the Bible
says that you will go straight to be with
the Father. ‘To be absent from the
body, is to be present with the Lord.””
Then he prayed for God’s protection in
my life and I grabbed a plane for
Vietnam.

Within a few days everyone was
shooting at me! And I discovered
“THE CHANCE FACTOR.”

FACTOR

It goes like this: After one gets out
of training and goes to war, chances
are you will NOT come back! My mili-
tary leaders trained and motivated me
well, but they never told me their top
secret—“THE CHANCE FACTOR.”

In my mind, I would add and sub-
tract, multiply and divide. Nevertheless,
my chances of getting back alive always
seemed to come out ZERO! But I kept
remembering the pastor’s words: “To
be absent from the body, is to be
present with the Lord.”

I knew that promise was for Chris-
tians. But I also knew that I wasn’t a
Christian—and in my case I wasn’t
going to heaven; I was going straight
to hell!

So I sat down on a log and cried
out, “God, when I die, take me to
heaven to be with You!”

“AFTER ONE GETS
OUT OF TRAINING
AND GOES TO
WAR, CHANCES
ARE YOU WILL
NOT COME BACK!”
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Instantly, I heard a voice say, “Jesus
is Lord!”

No man had ever told me those
words. They just came into my spirit.

Immediately, I knew that my life was
no longer controlled by the “chance
factor.” I was born again! Now my life
was in His hands!

The power of those three little words
—JESUS IS LORD—gave me instant
peace. All the tension in my body was
released. Peace flooded my being. A
total transformation came over my life.

The change was so great that I mar-
ried Charlotte in Honolulu on a six-day
“Rest and Relaxation” leave that I had
during my tour of duty in Vietnam.
Chance was no longer a factor. Jesus
was now Lord of my life!

BUSINESS

After the Army, we moved back to
Guatemala where Charlotte’s parents
are missionaries and I had been born.
We were able to buy a small hotel and
the business was doing well until 1979
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At the challenging of FGBMFI founder Demos
Shakarian, right, John Carrette has gone on to
help in establishing numerous Fellowship
chapters in Guatemala.

when guerrilla activity created prob-
lems. People, businesses, missionaries,
tourists—we were all caught in the
crossfire.

Tourism declined. So did my busi-
ness. But I still had to pay 150 employ-
ees. Many friends had to move back to
the United States. Others were kid-
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napped or even killed. It was another
war zone. I questioned God, “Why did
You put me in business in the middle
of a war zone?”

But the Holy Spirit taught me that I
had to apply the same lessons I
learned in Vietnam. It was just as
necessary to apply the truth that
“JESUS IS LORD” in my business, as
it was on the field of battle. The
principle worked the same.

One day, I heard the Lord tell me,
“Because I live, you too shall live.”

I saw that my faith in Him would
release the flow of His abundant life
toward my business. Miracles began to
happen. The payroll was not only met,
but the business once again prospered!

The “Chance Factor” was not a
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factor in my business!

GUATEMALA

We began to see that the real enemy
who was robbing, killing and destroying
was not man, it was Satan! But because
Jesus is Lord, we had the power to resist
Satan and cause him to flee! As more
and more Christians joined us in inter-
cession, our nation was delivered and
today Guatemala is enjoying the bless-
ings of its true Lord, Jesus Christ! Great
numbers of people are giving their lives
to God. The country is at peace and
improving its economy. We have a
Christian president, Mr. Jorge Serrano,
and tourists are coming again! Because
Jesus is Lord of Guatemala, chance is
not a factor.




e N e N

FULL GOSPEL BUSINESSMAN

My first FGBMFI meeting was in
Anaheim in 1978. I was sitting in the
last row of the last balcony of the Ana-
heim Convention Center. Demos Sha-
karian stepped to the microphone and
challenged the men:

“Who would like to be used by
God?”

That’s what I wanted. I wanted to be
used by God. But I didn’t know how. I
knew Demos was talking directly to
me. But by the time I reached the plat-
form, there were 300 others who came
forward also. Then he simply prayed,
“Lord, use these men.” That was it.

When I returned to Guatemala, I was
able to help another businessman,
Pepe Font, start our first chapter.

Now, Guatemala has 60 chapters.

PERSONAL VISION

The personal vision of God for my
life is to go to the nations and help
deliver them from Satan’s destructive
grip; to help bring them under the
healing lordship of Jesus Christ! To ac-
complish that vision, the Lord has as-
signed me to Full Gospel Business
Men'’s Fellowship International!

Through forgiveness, unity and
prayer, the Lord can touch and change
an entire nation. It’s happening
throughout Latin America!
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(Top) John and his wife, Charlotte, and
daughter Joy actively participate in Fellowship
events in Guatemala.

(Above) John prays with a new believer
following a rally in Guatemala City.

I believe every nation in Latin
America and the Caribbean will receive
special grace and an outpouring of the




fire of the Holy Spirit in these days.
Multitudes will come to know Jesus
Christ as Lord. FGBMFI is part of this
mighty outpouring.

La Voz (Spanish Voice) is a very im-
portant tool. Every man who reads the
magazine thinks: “If it’s possible for
him, it’s possible for me!” La Voz is
making a difference in Latin America.

Many people think, “Chances are...
Latin America and the Caribbean are
in the grip of Satan. The devil will
destroy us!” Not so.

Just as I experienced Jesus person-
ally in Vietnam, and my life was
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healed, now entire nations are experi-
encing His power, and are also being
healed!

Through the power of the Holy Spir-
it, we’re beating the “chance
factor!” W

John Carrette owns and manages three
hotels in Guatemala, and a small percentage
of one in Nicaragua. With his wife Charlotte,
and daughter Joy, they make their home in
Guatemala. Their sons Aaron, Noel, and John
attend Oral Roberts University. Involved with
the Fellowship since 1978, John is Vice-Pres-
ident for Latin America and the Caribbean
Region.
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% ife doesn’t get much better,”

I thought to myself, as I drove in
my brand new 1969 Boss 302 Ford
Mustang. Twenty-two-years-old, pretty
wife by my side, and on our way to
one of Milwaukee’s famous frozen cus-
tard stands. Who would have guessed I
was about to experience a serious
accident that would drastically change
both of our lives?

As I was driving in the left lane near
27th and Lapham, the Mustang devel-
oped engine trouble and stopped.
Carol stayed with the car while I ran to
a phone booth and called AAA. They
arrived promptly, but insisted I would
need a flatbed truck to haul the car
away.

Carol and I decided to push the car
out of traffic as we awaited the truck. I
was on the car’s right side, but I
switched to the left side when I noticed
Carol was struggling. Only thirty sec-
onds later, a teenage drunk driver in a
silver-gray Chevy sped by at 60 mph
and hit me, crushing my legs. I recall
seeing blood spill over the street from
my injuries, but there was no pain.

Mike McGuire
Racine, Wisconsin

Suddenly, I was out of my body
watching the scene below as if I were
merely a curious bystander somehow
suspended in mid-air. From my lofty
position I experienced an eerie sense
of well-being as I watched the police
and ambulance arrive. I felt strangely
removed from what I knew was actually
happening to me below, and had no
desire to return to my body.

Without warning, I felt myself ca-
reening through a tunnel that re-
sembled the inside of a hose.

“Where am I going?” I screamed in
terror.

A faint light appeared at the end of
the tunnel, but I was also aware of ugly
demonic creatures on either side of
me. They were taunting me, pointing,
and laughing with an evil glee. I real-
ized I was going to hell! My teeth were
so tightly clenched, I almost bit off my
tongue.

“Help me, God! Save me!” I cried
out with all my might.

Instantly, I found myself back in my
body, lying in a bed in a Milwaukee
hospital’s intensive care unit. I over-



heard doctors telling my wife that they
were planning to amputate both of my
legs below the knee. (I had already
received 31 pints of blood.) Horrified, I
wanted to protest, but I couldn’t
speak! To my great relief, the doctors
and Carol agreed to try experimental
surgery before proceeding to treat my
injuries through amputation.

Mike, shown here with his wife, Carol, endured
two years of hospitalization and four years in a
wheelchair.

I spent the next two years hospital-
ized, and the following four years in a
wheelchair. Finally after over 30 surgi-
cal procedures, I was back on my feet.
God had graciously spared both of my
legs! I have not had to return to the
hospital, even though doctors pre-
dicted I would suffer from chronic leg
infections.

Because of the frightening spiritual
experience I had at the accident scene,
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I began to search for this God who
had not only spared my legs, but had
saved me from hell itself. The passage
of my soul through that demonic
tunnel had filled me with a myriad of
unanswered questions about my life
and eternal destiny.

Carol and I began attending a near-
by church and soon organized a nur-
sery for them. A guy who looked just
like a rock star, complete with the
scent of marijuana, started dropping by
the nursery. Time passed, and one
Sunday he showed up carrying a Bible.
Outwardly, he looked the same. But in-
wardly, he seemed to absolutely glow
with happiness.

“What’s happened to you?” I asked,
and he started sharing the message of
God’s plan of salvation with us.

Convinced something valid had hap-
pened to this fellow, I went home and
began checking out the things he
shared in my wife’s Bible. (Carol had
begun attending a Bible study with our
young friend, but I wanted no part of
it.)

A short time later, I was driving in
my car listening to Cliff Barrows on a
Billy Graham radio program. Once
again, I was confronted with the mes-
sage of the Gospel. Finally, I re-
sponded by praying along with Cliff to
receive Jesus Christ as my Lord and
Saviour.

We began serving God as members
of Jubilee Christian Family Church of
Franklin, Wisconsin. I contributed my
administrative skills in areas such as
the Food Pantry, which reaches out to
the needy in our area. Carol developed



a highly successful children’s ministry,
not just for our own congregation, but
one that also blesses other Christian
organizations.

It was a long, painful journey from
the scene of my traumatic accident, to
the quiet of my car that night as I
prayed to receive Christ. But, I thank
God even for the suffering I experi-

Today Mike serves his community and his Lord
through active participation in a food outreach
program.

enced, because of the joy I now know
as His child. W

Mike McGuire is now purchasing
coordinator with a home health care
agency. He and his wife, Carol, live in
Racine, Wisconsin. They have three
daughters: Stephanie, Kristal and Tiffany;
son-in-law Jeff and grandson Michael. Mike
served as secretary for FGBMFI Milwaukee
South Chapter for two years.

FGBMFI’s 40th
Anniversary
1993
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Planner

This convenient
inspirational
planner is
designed for
personal use.
Sized at

3 3/8 X 6//

it features:

Easy-to-use week-at-a-view format
Beautiful gold-gilded edges
Advance planning layout for 1994
‘‘Month-at-a-glance’’ calendars for
1993 and 1994
® Pages for addresses/phone
numbers and notes
® 1993 holidays and page for birthday
and anniversary reminders
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had no need of God until I was

handed a death sentence at age 35.
“Jim, if you own anything of value,
please make out a will,” my doctor told
me after severe pains in my chest sent
me to the hospital. Tests revealed an
enlarged heart, a damaged main valve
and two main arteries blocked by cho-
lesterol. I would need double bypass
surgery and valve replacement.

“We give you only a ten percent
chance of making it,” the doctor
warned.

I was terrified. At age 35, I was too
young to die.

S ix weeks before surgery, God be-
gan intervening in my life. I was
at home, watching television one eve-
ning, when suddenly a warm feeling
came around me. Am [ getting a
fever? 1 wondered, wiping beads of
sweat from my forehead.

A clear thought entered my mind:
Stockton. That was the name of a town
about 35 miles north of where I live.

“Sharon,” I asked my wife, “is there
anything going on in Stockton
tonight?”

She smiled at me. “Yes, but I don’t
think you’d want to go!” Then she told
me about a healing service where they
prayed for the sick.

Voice
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I began to laugh. Those people are
Just a bunch of holy rollers, 1 thought.
I wouldn’t go to something like that
for any amount of money!

My wife had a Pentecostal back-
ground, but hadn’t been to church in
years. Suddenly I turned to Sharon.
“Would you like to go?” I couldn’t
believe the words were coming out of
my mouth!

We drove to the auditorium, and saw
a large crowd streaming toward the
front entrance. At my insistence, we
sat high up in the balcony so nobody
would recognize us.

After the service began, I was rest-
less and kept looking at my watch.
Finally I turned to Sharon. “Let’s get
out of here,” I whispered.

But as I moved to get up, a warm
feeling came around me. I couldn’t
move—my legs were paralyzed! Maybe
I'm having a heart attack, 1 thought
nervously.

As I began to sweat, the man on
stage called some people forward. I
half-watched as he touched them and
they fell on the floor. This is weird,
thought, but I couldn’t move my legs
to get up and leave. Suddenly the
speaker stopped and looked up.

“The Holy Spirit is telling me there’s
a man here who is scheduled for open
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heart surgery. If you will come down
now, I believe the Lord’s going to heal
you.”

He waited. I looked around. Surely
he didn’t mean me! I still couldn’t get
up.

No one else came forward, and the
man spoke again.

“The Holy Spirit’s telling me that He
has a work for this man. Everyone bow
their heads with me. Let’s pray and see
if the Holy Spirit might reveal the
man’s name to me.”

He bowed his head, while I kept
looking around. After a minute, he
slowly raised a pointed finger until it
seemed like he was aiming right be-
tween my eyes.

“All right...Jim, come down now,”
he said.

Suddenly I felt a freshness of air
come around me and realized that I
could move my legs.

I turned to my wife. “Sharon, I'm
getting out of this place. I'll meet you
in the parking lot.”

I walked out to the main aisle and
went up the stairs toward the EXIT
sign at the top of the auditorium. As I
pushed the door open, that warm feel-
ing came around me again, then a very
clear thought entered my mind: What
have you got to lose?

Before I knew it, I'd let go of the
door, stepped back, and was walking
down the stairway toward the front. I
walked up to the man on the platform.

“Jim?”

“Yes.”

“Tell me. Do you believe in Jesus?”

I had to think. I hadn’t been in
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church for thirteen years.

“Well, yeah. I kinda do.”

He smiled. “Do you believe that
Jesus died on the cross for you?” I said
yes.

He asked me some more questions,
then he raised his arm and pointed at
me. “Jim, I believe the Lord’s going to
heal you now.”

That same warmth went through me,
my knees buckled and I fell to the
platform. I felt wrapped in a warm
blanket of peace and love. Then I
began to see a red light appear toward
the ceiling. It came down and touched
my head. A pure warm heat poured
down my neck and chest, right down
to my feet.

An even warmer heat came up my
left side and stopped in the area of my
chest. Then it felt like two little fingers
moved things around inside my heart. I
felt physical movement inside me for
about two minutes, then it stopped.

“Jesus, I love You.” The words
slipped from my mouth without con-
scious thought. “I know that I know
that You’ve healed me. I love You.”

hen I went back to my doctor,

he wasn’t convinced when I
told him about my experience in the
auditorium.

“Jim, if you don’t have open heart
surgery, you won’t last over six
months.” We discussed the situation at
length, then a clear thought came into
my mind: Catheterization. Do it for the
glory of God. 1 knew that was a proce-
dure when the doctors make an inci-
sion in one of your main arteries, then



feed a catheter into the heart to take
pictures and ascertain the exact state
of your heart.

I looked at my doctor. “Doc, listen. I
don’t want that open heart surgery. I
want a catheterization. I want more
tests.”

He argued with me, but I finally con-
vinced him. Several days later, I was
on the operating table.

I was awake during the whole pro-
cess. Everything seemed to go very
well. Then during the last maneuver, I
suddenly felt a searing pain in the
middle of my heart. The pain ran
across my shoulders, down my chest
and side. My heart began leaping in-
side my chest. As I began to lose con-
sciousness, I could feel the doctors
pounding on my chest.

Jesus, if it’s my time to come home,
I'm ready, 1 thought. I love You. I was
engulfed in complete peace. There was
no fear of death.

As a dark shadow came around me,

I could hear voices from far away,
echoing like a tunnel: “We’re losing
him...losing him...losing him...”

opened my eyes. I was standing in a

field, surrounded by acres of green
grass. Every blade glowed, as if back-
lighted by a tiny spotlight. To my right
stretched a dazzling expanse of vibrant
flowers, with colors I'd never seen
before. Above me the endless sky was
a deep and pure blue. The air around
me was permeated with love.

I walked over a hill a short distance
away, then stopped beside the base of
a large tree.

A light began to appear beside the
tree. The blinding aura was too bright
to look at directly. I squinted down
toward the ground, and then saw a
pair of sandals begin to appear at the
bottom edge of the light.

As my eyes moved upward, I glimpsed
the hem of a seamless white gown.
Higher, I could make out the form of a

“I OPENED MY EYES.
I WAS SITTING IN A FIELD .-

... THE: AIR AROUND ME
WAS PERMEATED WITH

LOVE.”




man’s body. Around his head shone an
even brighter brilliance, obscuring a
direct view of his face.

Even though I couldn’t see clearly
because of the dazzling splendor, I
knew immediately the identity of this
Man.

I was standing in the presence of
Jesus Christ.

“Jim, I love you.” His voice washed
over me, indescribably gentle, tender,
peaceful. “But it’s not your time yet.
You must go back, for you have many
works for Me yet to do.”

I stood in awe, unable to utter a
sound. No, I'm not ever going back, 1
protested inside. I'm staying right here
with You.

With almost the hint of a chuckle,
He spoke again: “Jim, I love you. But
it’s not your time yet.”

Then the brilliance surrounding Him
reached out and engulfed me, immers-
ing me in a total sense of love and
peace. I don’t know how long I stood
transfixed, but finally I turned away
and began walking back over the hill.
Then a blue mist of light began to
come around me like a fog. It turned
into a dark shadow, and everything
went black.

S uddenly I opened my eyes and
realized I was laying on the oper-
ating table, covered with a sheet. I
didn’t know until later that I'd been
dead for eight minutes.

Everyone had left the operating
room except for the main surgeon and
one of his assistants. They were at the
back. of the room, filling out a report
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on my death. After a few seconds, I sat
up. The sheet slid down my lap, and I
saw two men at the back of the room
with their backs to me.

“Gentlemen,” I announced, “I'm
ready to proceed if you are!”

They turned and looked at me, their
faces white. “Get the rest of them in
here quick,” the surgeon finally said to
his assistant.

“I SAW THE HEAD
AND CALLED HIM
SLOWLY, DRAGGING
IN A CHAIR ANL
PRAY...HE STOOL
WALKING AROUND,

They ran test after test on me. Early
the next morning, the surgeon came to
my room and announced he was re-
leasing me from the hospital. “Come
back this evening at 8:30 to my office.
We'll go over all the results of your
new tests.”

That evening I told my doctor what
I'd experienced during those eight min-
utes I “died” on the operating table.

“Jim,” he said after I was done, “I'm
going to show you something you
won'’t believe.”

Together we looked at the new pic-
tures of my heart. Rather than being
enlarged, it was now the normal size.



Where there had been eighty-five per-
cent blockage in two arteries, there
was now no cholesterol. And the main
valve was functioning normally.

“We ran test after test on you, Jim.”
He looked at me and winked. “This is
off the record...” I saw a tear form at
the corner of his eye but he had a
smile on his face. “According to these
pictures, this Jesus you've been talking

OF A YOUNG MAN...
FORWARD. HE CAME
ONE LEG...I SAT HIM
..« STARTED TO

UP AND BEGAN
PERFECTLY NORMAL.”

about has either replaced or repaired
your heart.”

hat was fifteen years ago. Shortly

afterward God called me into the
ministry. The Lord moved through me
as I began sharing my healing with
others.

It began one night in Sacramento. I
had spoken for only a few minutes and
then started to leave the platform. The
Lord showed me a young woman who
needed ministry. I called her out of the
audience, prayed a simple prayer and
she fell down under the anointing of
the Holy Spirit.




The young lady had a tumor on her
brain. When she reported back a few
days later, it had disappeared. I didn’t
even know what I was praying for, but
God knew.

Over the years, the Lord has opened
up hundreds of similar opportunities
for me to minister. I now share my tes-
timony over two hundred times annual-
ly, both in North America and over-
seas.

About three years ago, I was minis-
tering in England and was invited to
speak in a public school. After I shared
my testimony in four classes, the chil-

Jim Sepulveda is an active speaker, sharing his
testimony frequently at FGBMFI meetings
throughout the United States and Europe.
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dren packed the auditorium for a ques-
tion-and-answer session. “Did you real-
ly die?” was their main question.

“Well, children,” I answered, “Jesus
told me He had many works for me to
do. Let’s see if there is any truth to
that.” Then I waited on the Holy Spirit
and the anointing began to move.

I saw the head of a young man to-
ward the back, and called him forward.
He came slowly, dragging one leg
which appeared to be several inches
shorter than the other.

I sat him in a chair and held his legs
up. One leg was plainly shorter than
the other. “Now are you watching care-
fully?” I asked the children. I£’s all
Yours, Lord, 1 prayed.

As soon as [ started to pray, the
boy’s right leg popped right out, longer
than his good leg! I kept praying, and
his legs eventually became even. He
stood up and began walking around,
perfectly normal.

All the children went home and told
their parents. That night, our meeting
had to be moved from an auditorium
to the cathedral in order to hold all
the people who came. It was a tremen-
dous witness to the power of God.

hen I faced death fifteen years

ago, I was terrified. Now I have
a “peace that passes understanding”
(Philippians 4:7). I know God is alive.
I've seen Him at work, both in my life
and in the lives of thousands to whom
I have ministered.

My fear of death is gone, replaced by

the joy of knowing that someday, I will
see my Lord again face to face. M
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FGBMFI 1992-1993 Membership Campaign

- _Worldwide, Day & Night, FGBMFI is a Light.

BE A LIGHT-JOIN THE FELLOWSHIP!

MATT. 5:14-16

Sometimes a message is communicated more effectively with a combination of
words and a visual image. That is why the FGBMFI “BE A LIGHT—]JOIN THE FELLOW-
SHIP!”" membership campaign includes the beautiful illustration above. The message to
prospective members is clear: worldwide, day or night, God is directing and using the
ministries of FGBMFI to reach out to a hurting world. Why should a believer join the
Fellowship? Because the Fellowship is a vehicle to help him obey Jesus’ command to us
in Matthew 5:14-16—"Let your light shine, that they may see your good works (doing
the will of God), and glorify your Father in heaven.”

U.S. chapters are now being supplied with a chapter banner; membership bro-
chures; membership applications, which neatly fit in the brochure; and a member’s
recruiter vinyl pocket wallet with plastic insert. The wallet is designed to be used by
members wishing to share one-on-one with a friend or acquaintance the Fellowship
membership opportunity.

For more information contact your local chapter or the international office.




The/ ision

In 1952 God told me to start a Fellow-
ship for men who would meet in small
and large groups in cafes, hotels and pub-
lic places to fellowship and minister spiri-
tually one to another. To attempt to ac-
complish this, we organized a a group
and met in Clifton’s Cafeteria in Los An-
geles every week for a whole year. Inter-
est and attendance was so small that it
appeared that we would be forced to give
up a ministry I was sure God called me
to do. God was good and gave me a
vision in my home while I was on my
knees the night before I was going to
stop the meetings.

God said to me, “I am the One,
Demos, who alone can open doors. I
am the One who removes the beam
from unseeing eyes.”’

“I understand, Lord Jesus. And I thank
You.”

“And now I will let you see,
indeed.”

With that the Lord allowed me to rise
to my knees. Lifted me almost, as though
the power which had pressed me to the
floor was now bearing me up. And at
that moment, Rose, my wife, came into
that living room. She stepped around me
and walked over to the Hammond organ
in the corner. She said not a word, but
sat down and began to play.

As the music swelled through the liv-
ing room, the atmosphere grew brighter.
To my amazement the ceiling of the room
seemed to have disappeared. The cream-
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colored plaster, the ceiling light—they
were simply gone, and instead I found
myself staring up into the sky, a daytime
sky although it must have been pitch
dark. How long she
played while I gazed
into the infinite dis-
tance I don’t know.
But all at once she
stopped, fingers still
resting on the keys,
and began to pray
aloud in tongues.

She paused a moment, then spoke in
English:

“My son, I knew you before you
were born. I have guided you every
step of the way. Now I am going to
show you the purpose of your life.”

It was the Spirit’s gifts of tongues and
interpretation, given together. And as she
spoke a remarkable thing began to hap-
pen. Although I was on my knees, I felt
as if I were rising. Leaving my body.
Moving up, away from the living room.
Down below me I could see the rooftops
of Downey, California. There were the
San Bernardino Mountains, and over
there the coast of the Pacific Ocean. Now
I was high above the earth, able to see
from the west to the east.

Whether the world was turning, or
whether I was traveling around it, I do
not know. But now beneath me was the
continent of South America. Then Africa.
Europe. Asia. I could see people on the
earth—millions and millions of them
standing shoulder to shoulder. Then, just
as a camera can zoom in at a football
game to show first the stadium, then the
players, then the very laces on the foot-



ball, my vision seemed to move in on the
millions of men, I could see tiny details
of thousands and thousands of faces. Ev-
erywhere it was the same. Brown faces,
black faces, white faces—every one rigid,
wretched, every one locked in his own
private death.

“Lord!” I cried. “What is the matter
with them? Lord, help them!”

Afterward Rose told me that I said
nothing. But in the vision it seemed to
me that I wept and pleaded aloud.

Suddenly Rose began to speak. Human-
ly speaking, of course, she had no way of
knowing that I was seeing anything at all.
But what she said was:

“My son, what you see next is go-
ing to happen soon.”

The earth was turning—or I was mov-
ing around it—a second time. Below me
again were millions upon millions of
men. But what a difference! This time
heads were raised. Eyes shone with joy.
Hands were lifted toward heaven. These
men who had been so isolated, each in
his prison of self were linked in a com-
munity of love and adoration. Asia.
Africa. America—everywhere death had

turned to life. And then the vision was
over. Today...

THE VISION IS IN THE PROCESS OF
FULFILLMENT. There are many thou-
sands of chapters meeting in over a hun-
dred countries ministering one to another,
but the greatest harvest is yet to come.
You can be part of it...

YFS, DEMOS I want to share in the

ministry ot winning men for Christ everywhere.
Please send me information about:
[J How I can become a member.

[JHow I can organize a chapter in my
community.

[J Location of current chapters near me.
[ Enclosed please find my tax-deductible gift of
LA e S

Name
Address
ity
State Zip

Please clip and mail to:

FULL GOSPEL BUSINESS MEN’S
FELLOWSHIP INTERNATIONAL

P.0. BOX 5050 / COSTA MESA, CA 92628 USA

Full Gospel Business Men's Fellowship International is a nonprofit organization that bas dedicated its
resources to win men everywhbere to Christ.







s I woke up, I blinked. After a

moment, I focused on the time:
1:30 a.m. In the dark, I slowly climbed
from my hospital bed and headed for
the bathroom. For the first time in sev-
eral days, I felt pretty good. Soon, I
would be going home.

Medical problems can make you very
grateful for life’s simple pleasures. Sev-
eral operations had missed the stones
blocking my bile duct. Treatments to
flush them out hadn’t worked, either.

Because of this, I found it difficult to
even clear my throat. Feeling better
now, I softly held my torso and ginger-
ly coughed.

Snap! The stitches from my opera-
tion two weeks earlier split wide open.

“Oh, God,” I cried, reaching for the
door. “I'm locked in!”

Finally springing it loose, I pressed
the emergency buzzer twice. Quickly a
group of nurses surrounded me.

“It’s all right, Mr. Hogg,” they
soothed. “Just relax. Let’s get this
nightshirt off.”

“Keep your hands away,” the doctor
ordered as he knelt in front of me. I
watched, amazed as he gently put my
intestines back through the gaping
hole in my stomach.

Yes, there was pain. But it was bear-
able because I knew the peace of God.
Praise Jesus that I accepted Him as my
Saviour. His peace is wonderful. I
know. I spent 54 years looking for it.

Early Life

Born in 1915 in Nightcaps, New Zea-
land, I was the fourth of six children.
Raised in the Catholic church and pa-

rochial schools, I left school at age 14
to learn the wickerwork manufacturing
trade.

Besides business, I took a liking to
athletics. My sports were gymnastics,
wrestling and swimming. I was an ac-
tive member of the Royal Life Saving
Society, holding the bronze medal; and
a member of the Dunedin Club. Every
morning, I swam a mile before work.

Given my devotion to fitness and
country, when World War II broke out
I quickly volunteered for the military. I
served in Egypt, Libya, Greece and
Crete, where I was injured. After treat-
ment at an Egyptian field hospital, I
saw further active duty in Egypt and
Libya.

Promoted to sergeant in the field of
battle, I became one of only four sur-
vivors in my unit. Later, I was awarded
New Zealand’s Military Medal.

Despite this valor, the war brought
considerable heartache. I was taken
prisoner, spending two years in Italy
before the Germans marched me off to
a coal mine in Poland for another 18
months.

During the winter of 1944-45, I parti-
cipated in the POW March from
Poland. We marched in circles and liv-
ing off the land, coming within 15 kilo-
meters of Berlin during our hike.

The harsh treatment led to hospitali-
zation after I returned to New Zealand.
In 1946, I made the transition back to
civilian life.

Starting back into business, I also
met a girl and married. My wife and I
had two children and enjoyed a good
life.
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Despite “settling down,” my life be-
came one of constant motion.
Troubled by nightmares of World War
II, I moved constantly.

Nothing satisfied. I would start a
business and build a house, then after
three years drag my family off some-
where else. Nobody told me I couldn’t
run from my troubles.

Then, my wife, Eileen, unexpectedly
died. A 17-year honeymoon ended,
leaving me alone to raise two sons. I
did not know how to cope with such a
personal loss. I felt like part of me had
died, too.

Coping With Heartache

No one told me how to face this. My
religion gave me no answers, except a
cup of tea and the remark, “Time’s a
great healer.”

I can only offer sympathy to those
who may be enduring the same grief.
There is no easy way to deal with it.
But there is a great Healer who can
make your life easier, regardless of
your circumstances.
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I met Him four years after I was re-
married to a lovely woman named
Margaret. I tried the same gypsy life-
style on her, but she adamantly refused
to participate. So for 25 years I lived
in the same place (although my feet
itched a lot).

Though I finally settled down, I still
wondered if there was a true source of
peace in life. Those yearnings were
greatly stirred in 1969 when I heard
Billy Graham speak in Auckland.

The following week I was watching
him on TV. Suddenly Graham pointed
in my direction and said, “God loves
you.”

Those three words changed my life.
The next day, I called my brother-in-
law and said, “Keith, I have to have
Jesus in my life.”

He didn’t reply.

“Are you there?” I asked. “What do
I have to do?”

“Praise the Lord,” he answered.
“You've just done it.”

While on that telephone, I felt God’s
love. Then I heard, “My peace I give
unto you, not as the world gives, give I
unto you.”

While I didn’t recognize those words
from John 14:27, I knew in my heart
they were from the Lord. His peace
has been with me ever since.

Three weeks after accepting my
Saviour, I received the baptism in the
Holy Spirit and spoke in a language I
had never heard before. With it came
the freedom from those horrible war
dreams that had plagued me for more
than 25 years.

The Prince of Peace brought me



physical healing, too. I had suffered a
stomach ailment for years because of
my POW experience. After one of the
many times others had prayed for me,
I heard God saying, “Why do you keep
asking? My grace is sufficient for you.”

Like a light flashing before me, I
knew. Because He loved me, nothing
else mattered.

Doing His Work

I enrolled in Bible college and also
got involved in children’s Bible camps.
Through some friends I became a mem-
ber of Full Gospel Business Men’s Fel-
lowship International, an extraordinary
blessing in my life.

In 1985, I joined a 190-member
group which flew to FGBMFI’s World
Convention in Melbourne, Australia.

At the time, the doctors had sched-
uled me for knee joint replacements. X
rays showed the joints were worn out.
But at the end of a morning breakfast
meeting, men prayed for me and they
have never bothered me since. Praise
God!

After retummg from Australia, God
gave me a vision for FGBMFI in New
Zealand. Out of that came ther Franklin
Chapter, which I had served as founder
Ipresident for 1985-86.

I did not stand for further election
because of Margaret’s health. I nursed
her at home for six months before she
went to be with the Lord in 1987.

Remaining active in Full Gospel
helped me survive the loss of a second
mate. In the year after this, I took a
world tour, visiting Fellowship groups

¢ “DURING THE "
“WINTER OF -
194445, I
PARTICIPATED IN
“THE POW MARCH:
" FROM-POLAND.”




in Hong Kong, Israel, England, Scot-
land, Canada and the U.S.

Everywhere I went, miracles
abounded. At the Canadian Conven-
tion in Calgary, I prayed for a 16-year-
old girl and her curved spine straight-
ened out. At the California Convention
in Fresno, I prayed for a woman with
arthritis—it vanished as I held her
hands.

These are just tiny samples of what
I've seen over the years. I know God
can and does heal because that is the
nature of His love.

None of us can escape the fact that
Christians get sick at times. Some day,
we will physically die, too. But because
Jesus saved us from spiritual death,
that will not hurt us.

Healing is a funny subject, causing
great debate among believers.

I believe God can heal in any way
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He chooses. Sometimes He does it in-
stantly and we call it a miracle. But He
also heals through doctors and medi-
cine. We need to give Him thanks for
that, too.

Through the pain I've experienced in
war, sickness and losing two wives, I
believe I'm better able to understand
others’ suffering. This personal dimen-
sion gives me the ability to comfort
others with, “I know. I've been there.”

I understand, too, that what I've
endured represents just a fraction of
what Jesus bore for each one of us. I
trust Him because of what He did for
me.

God’s In Control

Not only does He love me, He is in
control of my life. This faith revelation
came to me while I read Ephesians
1:17-19. I came to understand the
authority that is given to those who
believe. When we use the name of
God’s Son, Jesus, we know His power
through the eyes of our heart.

After this revelation, I would see it
occur in my life during June of 1991.
After three and a half years as the
caretaker-manager of an Assemblies of
God missionary motel outreach, I be-
lieved it was time for me to move on.

I resigned that May. While awaiting
the new caretaker’s arrival, I went in to
the hospital with a blocked bile duct. It
caused acute jaundice.

It was supposed to be simple sur-
gery. Over the next seven weeks doc-
tors explored my insides seven times.

First they tried a pair of operations
to remove the blockage. They wound a



cable through my mouth and stomach.
That failed, so they removed my gall-
bladder. Again, they missed the stones.

Eight days later, they removed the
stitches and tried to dissolve the stones
by flushing them out with fluid through
a tube in my side. It proved far too
painful and had to be stopped. The
next day, I refused permission to con-
tinue this procedure.

“We'll try another operation later
on,” a doctor told me. “We’ll put a
wire through the tube to guide the
cable and rake the stones from the
duct into a small bucket. Then we’ll
take it out by cable.”

If it hadn’t happened to me, I would
have thought this was a science fiction
movie!

Four days later, my stitches split
open. I was so grateful for the peace of
Jesus that surrounded me. Believe me,
if there’s occasion for panic, it'’s when
you see your insides oozing out of your
shirt.

When the doctor finished his work,
the nurses placed a wet binder around
me and put me back in bed. Physi-
cians watched me all day, deciding
whether to sew me up or redo the
operation to get those stones.

At 4:30 p.m. they wheeled me into
surgery. I was so groggy I don’t re-
member much of that day and the fol-
lowing week. The doctor said it had
been a rough week, and he had more
bad news: they had failed again. My in-
sides had been too cloudy.

When they tried yet another time...
surprise! The stones had disappeared.
Shrugging, the doctors said, “They

must have passed through.”
I know better. The Great Healer per-
formed His work.

| P e
John Hogg served as chapter president at the

charter meeting of the Franklin Chapter, April,
14, 1986.

Even though I suffered further com-
plications after going home, I still can
give thanks and praise to God. My
problems make me even more depen-
dent on Him. I know, tco, that He still
heals today.

When He came into my life, Jesus
promised He would give me peace. If
you don’t know the joy of that peace,
invite Him to take control of your life
today. Then the peace of God will
guard your heart and mind through
our Saviour, Jesus Christ. H
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A MAN WITH

Dr. Stanford E. Linzey, Jr.
Escondido, California

I was pastoring a small struggling
church in the East Los Angeles
area many years ago when a deacon
invited me to attend the Full Gospel
Business Men’s breakfast in Clifton’s
Cafeteria in Los Angeles. I agreed to
20, so on a bright Saturday morning
he drove by and picked me up, and
away to Clifton’s we went. We got our
trays and served ourselves at the buf-
fet, and sat at a table as men gathered
for the fellowship.

Demos Shakarian, a successful dairy-
man and president/founder of Full
Gospel Business Men'’s Fellowship In-
ternational, strode into the cafeteria
and I was promptly introduced to “The
Man with a Vision.” Demos announced
to me, “You are going to speak on the
radio program this morning—for ten
minutes!”

The breakfast meeting progressed, as
did the radio program, and I was intro-
duced. I spoke for ten minutes on the
baptism in the Holy Spirit, telling the
folk that the Holy Spirit would make a
difference in their lives, and that He
would give them power for service. I
told them how they could respond to
the Spirit and its manifestation of
speaking in tongues. At the conclusion
I laid hands on two ladies—school
teachers—who easily received their
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baptism. This was my introduction to
Demos Shakarian and FGBMFI, a fel-
lowship I would be involved in and be-
come a member of many years later.

The following year I entered the U.S.
Navy Chaplain Corps, the first Pente-
costal chaplain to serve in the regular
Navy. I served in this position until my
retirement twenty years later.

In 1968, fourteen years after the
meeting in Clifton’s, I was invited to
speak for the Military Prayer Breakfast
in the Pentagon in Washington, D.C.
Driving east to Washington, my wife
and I stopped to visit her elderly cous-
in, Dr. Herbert Hall Price, a retired
colonel in the Army Medical Corps liv-
ing in El Paso, Texas. He was an emi-
nent member of a Baptist church in
the city, and for years had taught an
adult Bible class in the church.

The colonel welcomed us and gave
us a tour of his estate, and after a
pleasant visit we prepared to leave.
But, just as we turned toward the door
he told us that he had heard the radio
program from Clifton’s Cafeteria on
that Saturday morning fourteen years
before, when I had spoken on the bap-
tism in the Holy Spirit and the laying
on of hands for its reception. My ears
picked up on this. I awaited the Lord’s
leading. This was God’s timing! Then






Voice magazine is one of the most
powerful witnessing tools availablel
Thousands of men and women receive a
guantity of 50, 100 or more copies each
month to help tell others that Jesus is
the only answer.

Voice saves souls. It also saves lives,
marriages and businesses. If you meet
two unsaved persons a day, 50 maga-
zines will be gone before the end of the
month. Think of it—you will have shared
more than 400 powerful and inspiring
testimonies.

To experience the joy of sharing the
Good News through Voice magazine,
complete the order form below and
mail it today.

MY VOICEORDER ............

Please send _____ copies of Voice
each month, at $20 per bundle of 50, to:

Name
Address
City
State Zip

Order in multiples of 50; postage included in monthly
orders only. Offer limited to continental US. Mail
coupon and check.pavable to: FGBMFI, P.O. Box 5050,

Costa Mesa, 2 & 2801-18-9999
CA 92628,

Linzey, continued

he said, “I was hoping you would do
this (lay on hands) for me.”

He knelt by a chair and as I laid
hands on him I asked the Lord to bap-
tize him in the Spirit. Immediately he
began to speak with tongues! The
power of God was present to anoint
and to heal.

The aged colonel (in his late
eighties) had had poor eyesight for
years and could hardly read his Bible.
Bible study was an arduous and painful
task for him. He kept a magnifying
glass on the table beside his Bible so
he could read and study. But God
touched his eyes! At once, reading
came more easily for him and he
exclaimed, “I can see to read my Bible.
I am going to tell my Bible class and
the church all about the Holy Spirit.”
He served his church and the Bible
class as a Spirit-filled believer until his
death.

Since those early days in Clifton’s
Cafeteria in Los Angeles, “The Man
with the Vision” and FGBMFI, have
touched the lives of millions of men
and women among the nations of the
world with the message of Jesus Christ
and the baptism in the Holy Spirit.
Their fruit bears witness to their good
works.

The vision is alive! The message of
salvation through the blood of Jesus
Christ is positive and clear. The effec-
tive ministry of Full Gospel Business
Men’s Fellowship continues to be a
vital force in the propagation of the
Gospel in the world today. W



THE VOICE
OF OUR
READERS

Dear Editor:

| thought you would be interested in
knowing that | am still getting 5-10 letters
each month from the Voice article. What
has it been, 2 years? Keep up the good
work. God bless you.

S.M., Fremont, NE

My wonderful husband, Larry, was only 49
when the Lord took him home. Larry loved
Full Gospel Business Men and the Lord put
a strong call on him to distribute literally
thousands of Voice magazines, which he did
faithfully and consistently for many years.

When our son Jeff was old enough, Larry
included him in delivering these powerful
books, chatting and witnessing to store
owners as he refilled the boxes after having
prayed over every magazine to be found by
someone who needed the message found
on the pages, of Jesus’ love and deliver-
ance. He regularly brought Jeff to many,
many prayer breakfasts and encouraged Jeff
to speak about the magazines and the
“adventures” connected with the places
they went together—father and son for
Jesus.

But we will go on, in His name, till Jesus
comes again in glory, and we will be re-
united with Larry in heaven. Praise God!

K.R., Hayes, VA

| just finished reading your September
1985, Vol. 33, No. 9 Voice magazine which
the Lord has continually used to encourage
and strengthen those who are weak.

Believe me or not, this is the first time
that | have heard and seen a copy of the
FGBMFI| magazine. Although | had an oppor-

tunity to come across an outdated issue of
your magazine, it contained powerful and
penetrating messages ministered to people
all over the world. it will be highly appre-
ciated if you could kindly send me full
information and details regarding member-
ship application with your organization and
subscription to your magazine. Thank you
for your ministry and may God continue to
use you mightily for His glory.

0.B.M., Ndola, Zambia

Dear Friends at FGBMF:

We especially appreciated an article in
the September Voice on “Praying in the
Spirit,”” which | have shared with several
people. Also, recently another article was
especially significant for witnessing on how
creation (biblical) helped save a young
Catholic-background man, Bill Davidson
(Dec. 1991 issue). We are looking forward to
more excellent issues to share with our
friends and for witnessing.

K.N., Granada Hills, CA

Each day | receive letters from all over
the United States of America about Voice
and what it means to men and women from
all walks of life. Give all the praise to Jesus.
| have been pleased with the editorial
excellence demonstrated in the last issues.
We seem to be getting back to the basics
that men hunger to read and relate to! God
bless you and your ministry

B.B., Loganville, GA

Brethren:

Voice magazine is making the rounds on
the streets of Stockton, California, and the
people love it. The teenagers we see, the
street people and the drug addicts all take
them readily now, and will remind us, “l;ve
already read that one."”

Though we give out food with the gospel
and sometimes clothes and warm-weather
wear, it is exciting to see some people more
interested in getting a Bible and a Voice
magazine!

K.8., Stockton, CA
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Happy Birthday, Demos!

Some 400 people gathered at the
Crystal Cathedral in Garden Grove, Cal-
ifornia to celebrate Demos Shakarian’s
seventy-ninth birthday.

Leaders from the Fellowship, from
churches and the business community
paid their respects to Demos on this
special evening.

Letters and telegrams from national
and world leaders expressed great
appreciation for the inspiration he has
been to businessmen for the past forty
years.

The evening was highlighted by
friends of Demos sharing interesting and
humorous experiences they had shared
together. Some of the most interesting
were told by Rose Shakarian.

:1-" - - *® o\_ ] .
Demos’ family helps him celebrate (I. to r.):
Richard, Geri Scalf, Rose, Demos, Steve.

32

Just part of the crowd gathered at the
Crystal Cathedral to celebrate Demos’
birthday.

Russian Airlift

A group of Full Gospel Business Men
from northern California organized a dy-
namic airlift to Russia. Following is a
further installment of their story as told
by team members:

Jim Santo:

A doctor's wife whom we finally led
to the Lord said that several years ago
there was a prophecy by a man of God
over the town of Obminsk about God
doing a mighty work in this nuclear sci-
ence city that would be heard around
the world. We believe our visitation was
the beginning of something God is
going to do in this city. This is where
the first nuclear reactor in the entire
world was built.

It was cut out of the woods during
Stalin’s time, and has just celebrated
its 35th anniversary. All the scientists
who were moved there were basically
locked up and it was totally dedicated
to nuclear research.



We met Dr. Egor and his wife. They
both hold PhD'’s in radiology and can-
cer research. He is one of two doctors
in the whole world who is an expert in
this field. He’s Jewish. We visited their
home. While there we began to minis-
ter and share with them. They told us
their burden for a post graduate univer-
sity in Obminsk. The first school they
want in the university is a school of the-
ology. They asked us to get a born
again spiritual believer to come and
start a university. They came to Mos-
cow two days later and visited with us
for six hours. She accepted Christ as
her personal Saviour and he is really
close to accepting the Lord. We have
passed this information on to Pat Rob-
ertson and Dave Garrison, the presi-
dent of Regent University, and it just so
happens they’'ve been praying specifi-
cally that God would open the door in
Russia for a school of theology.

We visited four other churches.
Three were Charismatic Pentecostal
churches. The pastors are just a little
over a year old in the Lord. And they
have congregations of 800 to 1,000 and
are growing at the rate of 25 to 30 new
Christians a week. In St. Petersburg we
ministered at the largest Baptist church
in Russia the last Sunday we were
there. We shared Demos’ vision.

It was an interesting set of circum-
stances. This church has 3,000 people
in it. Here we are, Americans sharing a

vision that is coming from an Armenian,
and the speaker that day was a Korean
from Garden Grove, CA and his inter-
preter was a Cuban speaking Russian.
The people were just so warm. We
found out at lunch that day that this is
the pulpit that Billy Graham preached
the gospel the first time in Russia.

We were also asked to go to this
youth church. It was a theatre built for
the elite of the Communist party, a
beautiful structure. After the worship
and preaching they invited us to share

8t. Peter’s Cathedral in Moscow.

our testimonies. | felt it would be better
to share the vision than my testimony
because these people had never heard
of FGBMFI. You could sense that they.
were wondering: “Who are these men?
What are they doing here? Their testi-
monies, this is such a mystery, they are
so different.”

The interesting thing is the chronol-
ogy of this—the Pentecostal Russians
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go to Armenia; the Shakarians to South-
ern California; Demos starting the Fel-
lowship, and then an International Direc-
tor of the Fellowship in South Bend,
Indiana having theologians from Notre
Dame come to his basement to learn
about the Holy Spirit. They were filled
with the Spirit and then that swept into
the Catholic church and it was through
that that Dario and | were saved. And
that's why we were in Russia.

Eighty-five million Catholic Charis-
matics as a result of the obedience of
those Russian Pentecostals going to
Armenia to witness.

So when the Russians heard the tes-
timony of who we were and who we
represent, there was an applause, not
because of who we were, but because
of what God was doing through the
obedience of those Russians.

These people need Bibles. They
need literature. They love Voice maga-
zine. | prayed with one lady and while
ministering to her | gave her Psalm 127
She said, ‘I don’t have that,”” through
the interpreter. “All | have is a little
book of John.” So | said to the inter-
preter, can you have your pastor give
her a Bible. She said, “We don’t have
any Bibles. She'll have to get along with
John for right now.”" That just shows
you the need is so fantastic.

The Russian harvest of souls is so
ready that people’s hearts are crying
out. When we had these meetings the
people paid attention—no talking, no
fellowshipping with one another—they
are attentive to every word you say.

One thing we all three witnessed is
that if there was ever a nation prepared
for the format of Full Gospel Business
Men it's Russia. It's almost like the
Lord paying back the Russians for wit-
nessing to the Shakarian’s.
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Noel Burt:

One of the towns that we went into
there was called Maloaroslavets. When
we were there we went to the Russian
Bible Society headquarters for the Ka-
luga region. They publish the Bibles
there and then send them out. They
had a lot of Bibles. They were lining the
halls and everything else. It costs less
than $.50 a Bible to produce them,
even with the high cost of paper. But
the advantage of printing them in
Russia is that wages are so low there
right now. They are able to produce the
Bibles and distribute them locally
cheaper than we could send them out.
But to do this they need some money.

There was a man at the Bible Soci-
ety by the name of Fegoto V. Petrovich.
This man is now the leading bishop of
gospel churches in Russia. He had
been arrested and put in prison by the
KGB and spent 23 years in prison for
his preaching. But he didn’t lose his
faith. It got even stronger while he was
in prison. Many people in prison were
saved and now he is the leading bishop
of the gospel churches there.

The orthodox church did not encour-
age Bible reading in those days. They
had freedom to worship in Russia, but it
was only in this one church. Many of
the priests were supporting Commu-
nism, as were many of the people in
the small towns. Because of this the
church was permitted to survive but not
permitted to teach the Bible.

When we went on the train there the
price for the trip was $150 US. But our
interpreter was able to get us a $5 tick-
et. This was the normal Russian price
they charge for a round trip and this
was a first class car with a bed in it.
We got to sleep the whole way up and
the whole way back. So it was $15 for



all of us. In St. Petersburg we were
able to make contact with Christians
and talk to them about the Lord. We
were in a Baptist church, the one
where Billy Graham had been.

St. Petersburg is a beautiful, archi-
tecturally graceful city. Christ is doing
something there. In fact, the movement
is so big there right now that the Rus-
sians tell me that it's bad manners to
say that you are an atheist.

The Spirit is there and they are very
interested in how they can become
Christians. | found wherever we went
they were open for chapters. All you
have to do is stand in God’s presence
and these people flock around you.

As we talked about The Happiest
People On Earth, they asked if more
books were available. My heart is chal-
lenged that within two or three years
we will have hundreds and hundreds of
chapters started in Russia.

At the mayor’s office in Obminsk we
said, “Let’s pray.” The vice there said,
“What's that? What do | have to do?”
“You don'’t have to do anything. Just sit
here.” And we prayed and they were
So appreciative that we would actually
ask God to benefit their town and bless
it. He said that nobody had ever come
to that city and asked God to bless it.
That man was very impressed. And the
interpreter was impressed too.

And these men came.to the meeting
in Moscow afterwards. They wanted to
know more. They wondered what was
going on as a result of this. Now they
are trying to register a chapter in that
city. | think we will have three or four
chapters spring up because of the trip
we took there.

| was also impressed when a whole
entourage of people came from that
city for our banquet. | saw those ladies

...they all came together, hand in hand,
over to the side where | was praying
for people, with their faces beaming
and smiling. They just wanted to thank
us for what we gave to them. They
were so appreciative.

The airlift team tours a Russian square.

These were all scientists and engi-
neers. Also, there were two military col-
leges—Ilike West Point—in that city.
They asked us to come back and
teach. A pastor from one of the
churches said, “If you want to come in
and preach or teach or pray, whatever
you want to do, you’'re welcome to do
whatever you want to do.” He was
wide open. And the people that we
prayed with there that had been saved
we saw in Moscow a few days later.
They said they noticed there was a dif-
ferent spirit now, whereas before they
had been questioning and arguing
among themselves about the truth of
the gospel. They said that now there
was a unity in spirit and a love for one
another that they never had before.

MORE UPDATES TO COME!
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FELLOWSHIP EVENTS

NO. NEW ENGLAND MEN’S ADVANCE
Jan, 15-16, 1993

Lake Morey Inn Resort, Fairlee, VT
Contact: FGBMFI Men's Advance
P.O. Box 662

Montpelier, VT 05602
802-223-5223

GEORGIA MEN’S ADVANCE

Jan. 15-17 & 22-24, 1993

Rock Eagle 4-H Camp, Eatonton, GA
Contact: Jimmy Rogers

3001 Linstock Way

Suwanee, GA 30174

404-633-4405

ILLINOIS MEN’S ADVANCE

Jan. 22-23, 1993

Inter Laken Resort, Lake Geneva, WI
Contact: David MacBurnie

933 Cherry Hills Lane

Naperville, IL 60563

708-357-7363

INDIA AIRLIFT (FROM U.K.)
Feb. 1993

Contact: Tony John

5 Lime Rd., Normanby
Cleveland TS6 ODN, England
(44) 642-461189

ILLINOIS STATE REGIONAL CONY.
Feb. 3-5, 1993

Holiday Inn, Rt. 36 W, Decatur, IL
Contact: Howard Hite

RR 1, Box 6D :

Dalton City, IL 61925
217-874-2274

PEACE RIVER MEN’S ADV.

Feb. 5-7, 1993

Travellers Motor Hotel, Peace River,
Alberta, Canada

Contact: Bob Savage

P.O. Box 884

Grand Prairie, Alberta T8V 3Y1

403- 539-6468

EASTERN OHIO COUPLE’S ADVANCE.
Feb. 5-7, 1993

Salt Fork St. Park Ldg., Cambridge
Contact: Red Houston

P.O. Box 1832, 19 Shawnee Ave.

S. Zanesville, OH 43702-1832
800-821-1110

FAX: (233) 51-6126, (233) 21-772238

39TH INLAND EMPIRE CPL’S. ADV.
Feb. 12-14, 1993

Ridpath Hotel, Spokane, WA
Contact: H. Alfred Dunning
N8510 Northview Ct.

Spokane, WA 99208
509-327-2703 W, 509-466-4579 H

SOUTH AFRICA NAT’L. CONVENTION
Feb. 23-27, 1993

Johannesburg, South Africa
Contact: Kwabena Darko

P.O. Box 513

Kumasi, Ghana

(233) 51-3740, (233) 21-774902

EASTERN U.S.A. REG. CONV.

Mar. 4-6, 1993

Founders Inn, Virginia Beach, VA
Contact: Wes Ropp

14807 Walthall Dr.

Colonial Heights, VA 23834
804-530-1803

MID-AMERICA REG. CONY.

Mar. 11-13, 1993

Ramada Inn, Manhattan, Kansas
Contact: Richard Napper

811 Osage St.

Manhattan, KS 66502
913-539-3837

INDIANA REGIONAL CONV.
Mar, 18-20, 1993

Airport Hilton Inn, Indianapolis
Contact: Jim Clark

11722 Johnson Rd.

Ft. Wayne, IN 46818
317-846-6764

EASTERN ONTARIO RALLY

Mar. 26-27, 1993

Days Inn, Kingston, Ont., Canada
Contact: Leslie Running

RR#4, Lansdowne, Ont. KOE 1LO
613-659-2157

AUSTRALIAN NATIONAL CONV.

May 1993

Oasis Resort, Sunshine Coast
Contact: Bernie Gray

P.O. Box 67, 34 Old Cleveland Rd.
Brisbane, Queensland 4120 Australia
(61) 7-397-3557, (61) 7-394-149

NEW ZEALAND NATIONAL CONYV.

May 1993

Contact: Len Brijs

P.O. Box 33.424

Takapuna, Auckland 9

New Zealand

(64) 9-444-9478, (64) 9-443-1063 Fax

NO. NEW YORK REG. RALLY

May 14-15, 1993

Contact: John Barone

1114 Boyd St.

Watertown, NY 13601
315-788-7019 H, 315-782-7145 W

S0. SAN JOAQUIN VALLEY MEN’S ADY.
May 14-16, 1993

Sugar Pine Camp, Oakhurst, CA
Contact: Robert Miller

2512 K St.

Bakersfield, CA 93301

805-322-5554

SIERRA MEN’S CAMP

June 4-6, 1993

Sky Mountain Christian Camp
Emigrant Gap, CA

Contact: Virgil Langston
4390 Patterson Dr. #268
Diamond Springs, CA 95619
916-622-6516

40TH ANNUAL FGBMFI WORLD CONVENTION

JUNE 29-JULY 3, 1993

Boston Marriott, Copley Place, Boston, Massachusetts
Contact: FGBMFI World Headquarters
P.O. Box 5050, Costa Mesa, CA 92628
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DIRECTORS

INTERNATIONAL DIRECTORS:

Bunmi Adedeji; Akwasi Amoakahene; Pedro Paulo Barella;
Van B. Bruner; Bill Cooke; Altomir Regis DaCunha; Kwabena
Darko; Claudio Campi DeLima; Jack DeLong; Mario Gomes
DeSilva; C.M. “Clem’’ Dixon; Gene M. Ellerbee; Sunday Es-
sien; Arthur Evanson; Akin Famodimu; Juan Jose ‘‘Pepe”
Font; Douglas Fowler, Jr.; Charles Fuller; Bernard L. Gray;
Lukas Halim; Constancio lturbide; lan James; Michael Ka-
yembe Wa-Dikonda; Mukumadi Clement Kazamba; Khoo
Oon Theam; Joseph K. Kwaw; Col. Hank Lackey; Bob Lang-
ley; C. Fred Lawrence; Al. F. Malachuk; Ralph Marinacci;
Sam A. Mbata; Chike Mbamalu; James McEwan; Diavita
Pascal Mfwamosi; Wayne T. Mitchell; Musa Moda; Carlin W.
Nash; Malenso Ndodila; Wendell F. Nordby; Pat Odiyi; Terry
H. Peters; Bill Phipps; Custodio Rangel Pires; Si Rickman;
Emmanuel Rodriguez; James M. Rogers; Demos Shakarian;
Richard Shakarian; Talas Sianturi; Ronny Svenhard; C.F.
“Buzz’’ Swyers; Mel Tombre; Peter K.T. Tong; Gerardo Town-
son R.; James R. Winter.

NATIONAL DIRECTORS:

Africa: Bunmi Adedeji, c/o 24 Ikwerre Rd., Box 674, Port Har-
court, Rovers State, Nigeria / Akwasi Amoakahene, P.O. Box
01074, Accra, Ghana / Kwabena Darko, Darko Farms & Co.,
Ltd., P.O. Box 513, Kumasi, Ghana / Azike Diribe, 12 Ibiam
St., Uwani, Enugu, Nigeria / Sunday Essien, P.O. Box 992, 42
Iman St., Calabar, Nigeria / Akin Famodimu, 91 Adeniyi Jones-
Ave. lkeja, Lagos, Nigeria / Michael Kayembe Wa-Dikonda,
B.P. 5363-Kinshasa 10, Kinshasa, Zaire / Mukumadi Clement
Kazamba, P.O. Box 16.145-Kinshasa 1, Kinshasa, Zaire /
Gerishon Kibarabara, P.O. Box 49578, Nairobi, Kenya / Jo-
seph K. Kwaw, P.O. Box 10849, Accra-North, Ghana / Sam A.
Mbata, c/o 24 Ikwerre Rd., P.O. Box 674, Port Harcourt,
Nigeria / Chike Mbamalu, 10 Praise Dr., P.O. Box 598, Warri,
Bendel, Nigeria / Diavita Pascal Mfwamosi, P.O. Box 15167-
Kinshasa 1, Kinshasa, Zaire / Musa Moda, PMB 0244, Bau-
chi, Nigeria / Dogbo Simon Nandijui, 08 B.P. 862, Abidjan 08,
Cote D'lvoire / Malenso Ndodila, P.O. Box 14327-Kinshasa 1,
Kinshasa, Zaire / John A. Njau, P.O. Box 2541, Arusha, Tan-
zania / Pat Odiyi, St. Louis College, Joseph Comwalk Rd.,
Box 655, Jos, Plateau State, Nigeria / Allan F. Sutton, P.O.
Box 200, Lonehill 2062 / Bob Trench, 189 Stamford Hill Rd.,
Durban, South Africa 4001 / Joseph Mukendi Wa-Mulumba,
PO. Box 12008-Kinshasa 1, Kinshasa, Zaire. Asla: Lukas
Halim, 14 Jalan Tegalan, Jakarta Barat. 11120 Indonesia /
Talas Sianturi, JI. Gajah Mada 219-C, Jakarta Barat. 11120,
Indonesia / Khoo Oon Theam, 2 Finlayson Green, # 19-00,
Asia Insurance Bldg., Singapore 0104 / Peter K.T. Tong, Let-
ter Box 44, 4th Floor MUI Plaza, Jalan P. Ramlee, Kuala Lum-
pur 50250 Malaysia. Canada: Paul E. Beesley, 224 Hill
Heights Road, St. John, New Brunswick E2K 2H3 / Jack
Delong, 10516-26th Ave. N.W., Edmonton, Alberta T6J 4B9 /
Art A. Dick, 3519 McKinley Crt., Abbotsford, British Columbia
V3G 1B4 / Gordon F. Hicks, 36 Bruce St., Welland, Ontario
L3B 3R1/ Herb McCormack, R.R.# 1, Site 32 Comp. 26, Mer-
ritt, British Columbia VOK 2B0 / Owen McCormick, Box 236,
205 McCosh Drive, Melfort, Saskatchewan SOE 1A0 / James
McEwan, 36 White Cliffe Dr., Courtice, Ontario L1E 174 / Mer-
vin Mediwake, 3802 20th Ave. S., Lethridge, Alberta T1K 4J1

I Jacques Philibert, 416 Des Pommiers, Mont St. Hilaire,
Quebec J3H 3V4 / Ronald J. Smith, 1348 Thorman Drive,
Cambridge, Ontario N3H 1A2 / Roger Stagg, Box 81, Grp. 10,
R.R. 1C, Winnipeg, Manitoba R3C 2E4. Europe: Armenia:
Rafik Grigorian, Marx Str. C-6 Kvatzal, 8129 Kirovakan-214.
France: Bruno Berthon, 5, Villa Des Peupliers, Neuilly-Sur-
Seine 92200 / Bernard Hillereau, Route de Couard,
Marcoussis 9146 / Daniel Mesierz, Les Routes, 38340
Pommiers La Placette. Germany: Ulrich Von Schnurbein,
Schlossau 1, 8370 Regen / Wolfgang Wagner, W. Leuschner-
Strasse 6, D-6845 Gross-Rohrheim / Adolf Zinsser, Postfach
147, Pluderhausen 7067. Sweden: Jorgen Serholt, Ekerwds
Vag. 5, 510 10, Horred. Switzerland: Gunnar Muhlig, Bock-
hornstrasse 23, Zurich 8047. United Kingdom: England: John
E. “Buzz” Dulley, Anatole, Wellington Parade, Walmer, Kent
CT14 8AB/ Dillon Harris, Amazing Grace, Chilthorne Domer,
Yeovil, Somerset BA22 8RE / J. Allan Jones, 18 Vicarage
Road, Orrell, Wigan, Lancs. 4N5 7AX / Donald G. Latham,
Turleigh Barn Turleigh, Bradford-on-Avon, Wilts BA3 6JU /
Robert R. Spilman, P.O. Box 11, Knutsford, Cheshire WA16
6QP / Bert Sture, Beck House, 7 Beatswell Lawn, North
Stainley, NR. Ripon, North Yorkshire HG4 3HE / John L.
Wright, “Kirby House” Kirby Bedon, Norwich NRI4 7DZ.
North Ireland: Hector Crory, 32, Downs Road, Newcastle,
County Down BT 330AD. Scotland: James R. Winter, “‘High
Tower”” Lochwinnoch Rd., Kilmacolm Renfrewshire PA13
4DU. Latin America/Caribbean: Barbados: Kyffin Simpson,
P.O. Box 98, Bridgetown. Dominica: Charles A. Maynard,
P.O. Box 147, Belfa St., Roseau. Guatemala: John Carrette,
Hotel Pan American, Nueve Calle, Zona 1, Guatemala City /
Juan Jose “Pepe” Font, Km. #2, Box 181, Atlantico Z.18,
Guatemala City / Gerardo Townson R., 7 Ave. 1-86 Zona 4,
Banco G & T 2do Nivel, Guatemala City. Honduras:
Emmanuel Rodriguez, 1 Calle Barrio San Rafael # 1522,
Tegucigalpa. Mexico: Constancio Iturbide, Ave. Cuitlahauc
#2936, Col. Claveria 02080, Mexico City D.F. Puerto Rico:
Antonio Pacheco, Jr., G.P.O. Box 4263, San Juan 00936.
South America: Brazil: Pedro Paulo Barella, Rua. Prof. Vital
Palmas e Silva, 57/3-Jd. Europa, Sao Paulo 01455-020 / Alto-
mir Regis DaCunha, Rua Tabajaras, 462-Niteroi, Rio de
Janeiro 24360-220 / Claudio Campi Delima, Rua Joao
Cunha, 95/101, Belo Horizonte, Miras Gerais 30480-020 /
Mario Gomes De Silva, Rua 83B, No. 27, LJ03, Goiania,
Goias 74083-040 / Custodio Rangel Pires, Praia De Icarai
275, Apt. No. 401, Nitoroi, Rio de Janeiro 24230. South Pacif-
ic Region: Australla: lan T. Corrie, 20 Renoun, Bentleigh,
Victoria 3204 / David Grantham, P.O. Box 236, St. Leonards,
New So. Wales 2065 / Bernard L. Gray, 34 Old Cleveland
Rd., P.O. Box 67, Stones Corner, Brisbane, Queensland 4120
/ James Tatters, 165 Raeburn, Manley, Queensland 4179 /
Leslie Wood, 125 Princes Hwy., Sylvania, New South Wales
2220. New Zealand: Len Brijs, P.O. Box 33.424, Takapuna,
Auckland 9 or 106 Hepburn Rd., Glendene, Auckland 8 / lan
James, Nannestad Line, R.D. 5, Fielding Palmerston North /
Jack Jensen, P.O. Box 38618, Howick, Auckland. United
States: Alabama: Louie James Schrimsher, 613 Fairmont
Ave., Albertville 35950. Alaska: Donald May, 6105 Eastwood
Ct., Anchorage 99504. Arizona: Frank Evans, PO. Box
14064, Tucson 85732 / William M. Gordon, 1839 East Con-
corda Drive, Tempe 85282 / Norman J. LeBlanc, Sr., 9053 N.
52 Ave., Glendale 85302. Arkansas: John M. Davies, P.O.
Box 2756, Batesville 72503. California: Wesley B. Andahl,
P.O. Box 848, San Andreas 95249 / Bruno Caamano, 10163
Bridlevale Dr., Los Angeles 90064 / Gene M. Ellerbee, P.O.
Box 5050, Costa Mesa 92628 / Joe Fry, 5730 Haskell Ave.,
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Carmichael 95608 / Robert R. Miller, 2512 “‘K’* St., Bakers-
field 93301 / Wendell F. Nordby, 3009-A Coffy Lane, Santa
Rosa 95403 / Dario Rabak, 25 Marvin Court, El Sobrante
94803 / Harold E. Rounds, 946 Holmes St., Calimesa 92320 /
Winston Severn, 26011 Farm Field Rd., Calabasas 91302 /
Demos Shakarian, P.O. Box 5050, Costa Mesa 92628 / Rich-
ard Shakarian, 2321 Pavillion, Santa Ana 92705 / Ronny
Svenhard, 335 Adeline St., Oakland 94607. Golorado: Eimer
Lewis, P.O. Box 236, Strasburg 80136 / Vernon Murrow, 2033
Ridgewood, Pueblo 81005 / Adair Rippy, 0023 Rippy Lane,
PO. Box 200, New Castle 81647. GConnecticut: Jerry
DeFlorio, 332 Westport Rd., Wilton 06897. Delaware: Jack
Fitzgerald, RD#2, Box 181, Lincoln 19960. District of Colum-
bia: Reginald B. Elliott, 3724 17th Place N.E., 20018. Florida:
John D. Baldwin, Jr., 1409 N.W. 60th St., Gainesville 32605 /
Henry Carlson, 3535 Pine Lake Court, Palm Harbor 34684 /
Monroe D. Coblentz, 6511 McKown Rd., Sarasota 33582 /
Charles Chrisafulli, 4495 N. Tropical Trl., Merrit Island 32953
| Albert D'Arpa, P.O. Box 82381, Tampa 33682 / Norman
Haugen, P.O. Box 558145, Miami 33255 / Al F. Malachuk,
2982 Meadow Wood Dr., Clearwater 34621 / Ralph Marinac-
ci, 7033 S. Lagoon Dr., Panama City 32408-5438 / C.J. Nairn,
Jr., 1591 Frances, Kissimee 32743 / Larry A. Tipton, 14049
Yacht Club Road, Seminole 34636. Georgia: Joe Chalk, 2169
Hipps Trail, Waycross 31501 / Douglas Fowler, Jr., 205 W.
Main St., Colquitt 31737 / James M. Rogers, 3001 Linstock
Way, Suwanee 30174. Illinois: Enrico Cannataro, 1987 Lex-
ington Dr., Palatine 60074 / Howard Hite, RR# 1, Dalton City
61925 | Max E. Hollenbeck, 612 So. Fifth St., Springfield
62703. Indlana: James L. Clark, 11722 Johnson Rd., Ft.
Wayne 46818. lowa: Gary Bortz, 1119 N. Green, Box 326, Ot-
tumwa 52501 / Harry Krohn, 5219 Wellington Ct., Sioux City
51106-2425. Kansas: Stanley E. Hoerman, 1000 No. Manhat-
tan Ave., Manhattan 66502 / Larry W. Mohr, 3802 W. 14th St.
Ct., Lawrence 66044. Kentucky: Gene Davis, P.O. Box 204,
Robinson Creek 41560. Loulsiana: Tony Amorosa, 834 Marl-
brook Dr., Baton Rouge 70815. Maine: Richard E. Crockett,
Route #3, Box 4320, Farmingdale 04344. Maryland: Roy F.
Garrison, 419 Christopher Ave. #34, Gaithersburg 20879 /
James A. Priddy, 1810 Coster Rd., Lusby 20657. Massachu-
setts: Alex Canavan, 34 Winthrop Rd., Hingham 02043.
Michigan: Stanley D. Cool, 6690 Amy Dr., Clarkston 48348 /
Lynn H. Savage, 13510 Coral Rd., Coral 49322 / Russell
Sperling, 5701 Tequesta Dr., West Bloomfield 48323. Minne-
sota: Roger L. Digre, Route 1, Box 166, Dalton 56324 / Roger
L. Tobolt, 7733 Regent Ave. N., Brooklyn Park 55443. Missis-
sippl: Gary Grayban, 2745 Briarwood Dr., Moss Point 39563
/ Wiliam R. Keller, P.O. Box 625, Laurel 39441. Missouri:
Charles Fuller, 1853 Greenwood, Springfield 65804 / Bill
Phipps, 1201 W. Gregory, Kansas City 64114 or 1808 Har-
vard, Independence 64052 / Leonard Riebold, 4106 Hwy. 21,
Imperial 63052. Montana: Frank Braun, 2633 N. Bridger Dr.,
Billings 59102 / Bob Langley, P.O. Box 49, Bigfork 59911/ Mel
Tombre, R.R. 2, Box 288, Savage 59262. Nebraska: Jacque
Miller, R.R. 2, Box 405, South Sioux City 68776 / Robert J.
Thompson, 1508 N. Harrison St., Lexington 68850. New
Hampshire: Richard J. Morin, 264 Dover Point Rd., Dover
03820. New Mexico: C.M. "‘Clem’" Dixon, 6001 Concordia
N.E.,”Albuquerque 87111 / Col. Henry Godman, 1808 Hub-
bard Dr., Alamogordo 88310. New Jersey: Van B. Bruner,
506 W. Park Blvd., Haddonfield 08033. New York: James
Armstrong, 2 Taylor Ave., Peekskill 10566 / John Barone,
1114 Boyd St., Watertown 13601 / C. Fred Lawrence, P.O.
Box 206, Homer 13077 / C.F. “‘Buzz’’ Swyers, 170 Indepen-
dence Dr., Orchard Park 14127 / Nicholas Tricarico, 226
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Rustic Rd., Ronkonkoma 11779. Nerth Carolina: James D.

¢ Smith, 103 Grayson Court, Knightdale 27545. North Dakota:

Don Bennett, 1616 14th Ave. So., Fargo 58103 / Darrel V.
Hovde, P.O. Box 1806, Minot 58702. Ohie: Vince Bellanca,
7662 Elmland Ave., Poland 44514 / Lee Brandenburg, 635 N.
Water Street, Uhrichsville 44683 / Bill Cooke, 8950 Charling-
ton Ct., Pickerington 43147 / Col. Hank Lackey, 2905 Rhett
Dr., Beavercreek 45434-6238 / Roger Johnson, 800 Deer
Run Trail, Lebanon 45036. Oklahoma: Joe B. Cannon, Sr.,
418 Bel Aire, Blackwell 74631/ John E. Schmook, 2025 Quail-
wood Dr., Enid 73703. Oregon: Jim Coffaro, 420 Alta Vista,
Eagle Point 97524 / Roy Comrie, Route 2, Box 3, Pendleton
97801 / Edwin E. Sheets, 925 East Highland Ave., Hermiston
97838 / Howard Toy, 16688 Hwy. 99, East #72, Woodburn
97071. Pennsylvania: Angelo Ferri, P.O. Box 229, Yardley
19067 / Robert Smith, 1188 Twin Lakes Dr., Harrisburg 17111.
Rhode Island: Carlin W. Nash, 15 Lakeside Dr., Narragansett
02882. South Carolina: George M. Duggan, 46 Queen St.,
Charleston 29401. Tennessee: Hoyt Elliott, P.O. Box 24096,
Nashville 37202 / Eugene H. Matkins, 519 Cook Rd., Tulla-
homa 37388. Texas: Leroy Linney, 506 Carroll St., P.O. Box
1172, Stanton 79782 / Sir Lionel Luckhoo, 6100 Oakland Hills
Dr.,#901, Ft. Worth 76112 / Wayne T. Mitchell, 5602 Randon
Rd., Houston 77091 / Terry H. Peters, 12253 West Ave., Ste.
B, San Antonio 78216 / Si Rickman, 455 Love Henry Ct.,
Southlake 76092 or 1921 Central Dr., Ste. A, Bedford 76021 /
Bob Veale, 1902 Runnels, Harlingen 78550 / Jerry Woodfill,
4202 Crownwood, Seabrook 77586. Vermont: Robert W.
Zider, RR#4, Box 9215, Barre 05641. Virginia: Luke H. Blev-
ins, 5416 N. 36th Rd., Arlington 22207 / Wesley Ropp, 14807
Walthall Dr., Colonial Heights 23834 / William J. Shuck, 4106
Sunburst Ct., Alexandria 22302. Washington: Robert W. Big-
nold, 607 SW Grady Way, #210, Renton 98055-
2977 | Arthur Evanson, P.O. Box 244, Vancouver 98666.
West Virginia: Clifford Haddad, 4825 MacCorkle Ave., South
Charleston 25309. Wisconsin: Gordon D. Emery, P.O. Box
147, Reedsburgh 53959-0147.

INTERNATIONAL DIRECTORS-AT-LARGE: Canada: Ernest C.
Hollands, Box 1485, London, Ontario N6A 5M2. South Africa:
Bob Trench, 189 Stamford Hill Rd., Durban 4001. United
States: Ed Hutka, 4171 First St., Livermore, CA 94550 / Col.
Hank Lackey, 2905 Rhett Dr., Beavercreek, OH 45434-6238
| Charles W. Sutton, Route 2, Box 83, Stewartsville, MO
64490.

U.S.A. DIRECTORS-AT-LARGE: Donald Barnes, 203 Kiowa
Dr., Shelbyville, TN 37160 / Richard Bonson, Breakers East,
Unit 1106, 1010 Hwy. 98 East, Destin, FL 32541 / Ed Hutka,
4171 First St., Livermore, CA 94550 / Charles W. Sutton,
Route 2, Box 83, Stewartsville, MO 64490 / David Wells, P.O.
Box 275, Saxtons, River, VT 05154.

HONORARY DIRECTORS: Louis Abate, 1520 Ardsley Place,
Schenectady, NY 12308 / William Abercrombie, 3160 Dolly
Ridge Dr., Birmingham, AL 35243 / Al H. Duren, 248 Mike Dr.
N.E., Orangeburg, SC 29115 / Rod W. Lindsay, 2224 Depar-
ture Bay Rd., Nanaimo, British Columbia, Canada V9S 3V8 /
William Miles, Sr., 204 Holiday Rd., Winchester, KY 40391 /
Francis E. Nelson, 469 Eim Ave., Rahway, NJ 07065 / Bill
Pyatt, P.O. Box 636, Canyonville, OR 97417-0636 / Leonard
Sampson, P.O. Box 36, Fairfield, WA 99012 / Sophus
Schanche, P.O. Box 10, 5050 Paradis Norway / W.E. Shaw,
1000 Botany Rd., Greenville, SC 29607.

HEADQUARTERS’ MAILING ADDRESS:
World Headquarters: P.O. Box 5050, Costa Mesa, CA 92628.



SIX STEPS TO SALVATION

Men still cry, “What must | do to be
saved?”’ The Bible provides a clear answer.

1. Acknowledge ‘‘For all have sinned and
come short of the glory of God” (Romans
3:23). “God be merciful to me a sinner”
“(Luke 18:13).

2. Repent “Except ye repent, ye shall all
likewise perish”” (Luke 13:3). “Repent ye
therefore, and be converted, that your sins
may be blotted out” (Acts 3:19).

3. Confess “If we confess our sins, he is
faithful and just to forgive us our sins, and to
cleanse us from all unrighteousness” (I John
1:9). “If thou shalt confess with thy mouth
the Lord Jesus, and shalt believe in thine
heart that God hath raised him from the
dead, thou shalt be saved”” (Romans 10:9).

4. Forsake ‘‘Let the wicked forsake his way,
and the unrighteous man his thoughts; and
let him return unto the Lord...for he will
abundantly pardon” (Isaiah 55:7).

5. Believe ‘“‘For God so loved the world,
that he gave his only begotten Son, that
whosoever believeth in him should not
perish, but have everlasting life” (John 3:16).
“‘He that believeth and is baptized shall be
saved; but he that believeth not shall be
damned”’ (Mark 16:16).

6. Receive ‘‘He came unto his own, and his
own received him not. But as many as
received him, to them gave he power to
become the sons of God, even to them that
believe on his name” (John 1:11, 12).

Why not make your eternal decision now:
“Lord Jesus, | believe You died for my sins
and | ask Your forgiveness. | receive You
now as my personal Saviour and invite You
to manage my life from this day forward.
Amen.”

Write us to tell of your decision. We’ll
send you a booklet, ‘‘Now That You’ve
Received Christ.”’ Our mailing address:
FGBMFI/Box 5050/Costa Mesa, CA 92628.

N

Signature
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YES! I have made my eternal decision. I have read the Six Steps
to Salvation and have asked Jesus to be my personal Saviour.

Name

Please send me the booklet Now That You've Received Christ.

Address

City, State, Zip

Clip and mail to: FGBMFI, P.O. Box 5050, Costa Mesa, CA 92628
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