


























































MY NUMBER 

(continued from-page 5) 

and the harder I tried to win them 

back, the further they were driven 

from me. Eventually the day came 
when I loaded my .38 with hollow

point bullets and got ready to use it 

on myself. 

But as I started to raise the gun to 

my head the thought came to me: "I 
wonder what God thinks about sui

cide? What does He do with people 

who kill themselves?" The fear of 

God, a real God who had a purpose 

for lives, at that moment literally 

stopped me from going ahead with 

my plan. 

About this time my sister Betty 

came to visit and persuaded me to at

tend a Baptist church. I envisioned a 

little box-like place filled with stiff

necked hypocrites. Instead I found a 

beautiful, bright building where every

one seemed friendly and sincerely hap

py. And when the pastor preached, it 

seemed he'd created the sermon just 

for me. 

He talked of how Jesus might have 

felt as He waited in jail. He'd been 

hailed as a king the day before and 

now He was a criminal. I related to 

that. I'd been a leader in my profes

sion just months ago, and now was as 

low as I could get. 

"Perhaps Jesus even felt depres

sion," the pastor surmised, and I 

thought of my own near-suicide. "But 

God loves you," he continued. "No 

matter who you are, no matter what 

you've done-God loves you," he 
said. 

30 

"There may be businessmen here 
who were once leaders, but have fall

en. But God loves you, no matter 

what." I envisioned myself at the bot

tom of a.sandpit, grappling in vain to 

get out. Then I heard him say, "You 

may have found yourself in a deep pit, 

unable to get free. There's only one 

way out: take a stand for God." 

Right then, I heard God say, 

"Stinson, have you had enough? 

You've always done things your own 

way and you've lost everything. Now 

are you ready to try it My way?" I said 

yes in my heart and tears rolled off my 

chin as I ran for the altar. Kneeling 

there weeping, I felt the weight of the 

world lift from my shoulders. 

Weeks later as I was talking to 

someone in the church about the pas

tor's sermon, they said incredulously, 

"Bill, Pastor didn't preach anything of 

the sort!" I got a tape of the morning's 

sermon and was astonished to dis

cover that not one word of it was as I 

recalled. I double-checked to make 

sure I had the right tape from the right 

week. There was no error. Jesus had 

apparently preached a sermon just for 

me, a sermon that only I heard. 

But it was the same sermon He'd 

been preaching to me for years, even 

before I clearly understood: "God 

loves you. No matter who you are, no 

matter what you've done, God loves 

you." D 

Bill Stinson attends First Assembly of God 
Church in Chula Vista and has a very effec
tive singles ministry in addition to serving as 

president of San Diego South Bay FGBMFI 
chapter. 
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