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A human being is a creature of two different worlds.  He is a flesh and blood body 
that has been quickened by the breath of life, the Spirit of God.  Since the body is 
inanimate material, it has to be infused with life by a force outside of itself.  The 
spiritual has to penetrate the physical before that which has no life can experience 
life. 
From the planting of a seed to the coming forth of the kingdom of God among men, 
the miracle of this life is consistent in the events of its mystery.  The kingdoms of 
men, as in the interpretation of Nebuchadnezzar’s dream, must be broken into 
pieces before the means of their annihilation (the coming of Christ) spreads forth in 
a great nation of God filling the whole earth.  The outward husk of the seed must be 
destroyed before the essence of new life within can come forth in its glory.  The 
coming forth of the miracle of life within the created world always comes forth in 
the labor pains of physical death—the dying to something in the earthly domain. 
This moment of time, when the essence of the Spirit would break forth out of the 
flesh, came to be known in the prophecies of the Old Testament and the teachings 
of the New Testament as the “Day of the Lord.”  It was a special time; a special day 
when God’s will and purpose in the created world would be fulfilled. 
It is not only the process of the new life for the individual, but it is also the way by 
which God brings about his will and purpose in the world as a whole.  As in Daniel’s 
interpretation of the dream of the king of Babylon, it always has both judgment for 
the physical world and restoration of the spiritual realm.  It always depicts the end 
of a present age and the coming of a new age. 
The prophet Amos was probably the first to use the phrase, the “Day of the Lord:” 
“Woe unto you that desire the day of the LORD! to what end is it for you? the day of 
the LORD is darkness, and not light. As if a man did flee from a lion, and a bear met 
him; or went into the house, and leaned his hand on the wall, and a serpent bit him. 
Shall not the day of the LORD be darkness, and not light?  even very dark, and no 
brightness in it?” (5:18-20). Amos is speaking of the judgmental aspect of this special 
time of God that eventually would bring restoration.  The physical world of man’s 
existence must come down.  
The prophet Joel gave both the judgment and the restoration of the day of the Lord.  
The Lord spoke through Joel and said, “ ye shall know that I am in the midst of Israel, 
and that I am the LORD your God, and none else . . . I will show wonders in the 
heavens and in the earth, blood, and fire, and pillars of smoke. The sun shall be 
turned into darkness, and the moon into blood, before the great and the terrible day 
of the LORD come.  And it shall come to pass, that whosoever shall call on the name 
of the LORD shall be delivered: for in mount Zion and in Jerusalem shall be 
deliverance, as the LORD hath said, and in the remnant whom the LORD shall call”. 
(2:30-32).  Those who would call on the name of the Lord in the midst of this 
judgment and be restored to newness of life, would do so because the Lord said, “I 
will pour out my Spirit upon all flesh; and your sons and your daughters shall 
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prophesy, your old men shall dream dreams, your young men shall see visions: And 
also upon the servants and upon the handmaids in those days will I pour out my spirit” 
(2:28,29).   The Lord further promised the restored remnant, “ye shall eat in plenty, 
and be satisfied, and praise the name of the LORD your God, that hath dealt 
wondrously with you . . . And ye shall know that I am in the midst of Israel, and that I 
am the LORD your God, and none else: and my people shall never be ashamed” 
(2:26,27). 
With Peter quoting the prophecy of Joel to explain what was happening to the 
followers of Jesus on the Jewish feast day of Pentecost, he understood that out of the 
judgment of the nation of Israel was coming a new nation.  The present age of the 
physical nation of God was giving birth to a new age.  The power, the glory, and the 
honor of the new kingdom of God was being experienced.  The Holy Spirit was 
infusing Jesus Christ, the “Day of the Lord,” into this new nation with the life of God. 
A few hours before His death, Jesus told his disciples that He was going to have to 
leave them.  Then, He said, “I will come again.” (John 14:3).  When Jesus was taken up 
into the heavens by the Father, two men in white apparel told the disciples who were 
witnessing the ascension, “Ye men of Galilee, why stand ye gazing up into heaven?  
this same Jesus, which is taken up from you into heaven, shall come again in like 
manner as ye have seen him go into heaven” (Acts 1:11). 
The return of Christ is probably the most dominant theme in the New Testament, 
especially if importance is measured by the number of times a subject is mentioned.  
The return of Jesus is referred to over 300 times.  The expectancy of the coming of 
Christ is found in every letter and book of the New Testament. 
Peter wrote, “That the trial of your faith, being much more precious than of gold that 
perishes, though it be tried with fire, might be found unto praise and honor and glory 
at the appearing of Jesus Christ” (1 Pet. 1:7).  James inscribed, “Be ye also patient; 
establish your hearts: for the coming of the Lord draweth nigh” (James 5:8).  Paul 
recorded, “And the very God of peace sanctify you wholly; and I pray God your whole 
spirit and soul and body be preserved blameless unto the coming of our Lord Jesus 
Christ” (1 Thess. 5:23).  John penned, “And now, little children, abide in him; that, 
when he shall appear, we may have confidence, and not be ashamed before him at his 
coming” (1 John 2:28).  Jude communicated, “Behold, the Lord cometh with ten 
thousands of his saints” (Jude 14).  Finally, the Bible closes it record with, “Even so, 
come, Lord Jesus” (Rev. 22.20). 
Jesus Himself talked of his return:  “I go to prepare a place for you. And if I go and 
prepare a place for you, I will come again, and receive you unto myself; that where I 
am, there ye may be also” (John 14:2,3).  He added, “I will not leave you comfortless: I 
will come to you” (John 14:18).  Finally, He stated, “Ye have heard how I said unto you, 
I go away, and come again unto you” (John 14:28). There are three keys words that 
were used by the early followers of Jesus when they talked of the coming of Christ.  
The most dominant of the three words is usually translated “coming.”  Surprisingly, it 
is not translated from the word meaning, “to come” or “to go,” as if you are in one 
place and need to go to another place.  The key word that is most often used to 
translate the “coming of Christ” means, “a being near.”  The King James Version 
translates the original word as “coming” and “presence.” The coming of Christ is to 
experience the nearness or presence of Christ. The second most often used word in 
the “coming of Christ” is translated from the word meaning, “disclosure.”  The root of 
this word means, “to take off the cover, i.e. disclose.”  The King James Version as 
“appearing,” “coming,” “lighten,” “manifestation,” “be revealed,” and “revelation” 
translates it.                                                                                                     Continued on page 5. 

 

Meet the Editors:   
 

 
 
Dale and Joy Simpson  
Our prayer for you is that the 
life of The Spirit would enable 
you to hear the mystery of the 
Word in this newsletter. We 
believe the Lord is revealing 
how the gospel of Jesus Christ 
is setting us free from the world, 
from religion that has entrapped 
so many of us, and from 
ourselves.    

http://www.wayofchrist.org/tape-request.asp
mailto:barryshepherd@wayofchrist.org?subject=NEWSLETTER%20REQUEST
mailto:nyagali@gmail.com?subject=Way%20of%20Christ%20Newsletter%20


 

Grace Messenger Page 3 

WHEN YOU ARE YOUR OWN PRISON                  by Starlene Steiner 
Being born a sinner means your life will never turn out the way you want it to be OR the way God intended it to. BUT God works in us to 
bring us back to Him that He can then bring about in us, the life He originally wanted us to have. Thus with me.  
Being born 2 ½ months premature, I spent the first 3 months of my life in an incubator in a small hospital on Vancouver Island in British 
Columbia, Canada. I never bonded with my mother.  The incubator environment, as well as being in a hospital constantly handled and 
touched, being caused necessary pain by strangers, with no ability to understand WHY, I began my life with fear, uncertainty and anger. 
Once home, I pushed my mother away whenever she tried to pick me up and spent the rest of my life pushing everyone else away too. But 
of course, we canôt see ourselves, so I always thought everyone was rejecting me, not the other way around. Thus began my dysfunctional 
life. My family life added to this. 
My father, a man of integrity, but an alcoholic like his father, was in the Royal Canadian Air Force, so we moved every 4 years. Neither my 
mother nor my father could handle the alcoholism, which made my motherôs income almost the only income, the rest going on alcohol. The 
stress of week long binges every few months, an absentee husband and father leaving her with the majority of the responsibilities destroyed 
most of her love for him and the constant stress meant she had little left for us 3 kids but the necessities. Who can handle such 
circumstances of life? Only Jesus.  
But a life off to a bad start, under stressful circumstances and already filled with wrong concepts, has only one way to go, down. So, as I 
constantly pushed people away but thought they were rejecting me, I began to have the concept that I must be a really ugly and bad person, 
or why would people keep rejecting me? They didnôt reject others. My sister and brother had lots of friends so why not me? Thus, no other 
answer seemed possible and as my attempts at friendship continued to fail and only my family put up with me, I was forced to acknowledge 
that it must be true and so I came to believe I truly was an unlikable, bad and very ugly person.  This grew into self-hatred along with the 
hopelessness and despair of never being able to escape the terrible fate of having been born ME. I was 7years old. 
BUT GOD.  Jesus found me at a Bible Camp where our parents had sent us one summer because it was cheaper. Jesus came into my life 
and I experienced one day of his supernatural peace which was incredible and unbelievable to me but when it was ñgoneò the next day, I 
said, ñWell I guess that was that.ò and left God as easily as I had found Him. But God wasnôt done with me, even though I, in my unbelief, 
was done with Him. 
But we NEED people. Jesus says so and we were created to have relationships. I wanted desperately with everything in me for people to 
like me and when we get desperate enough we will do whatever we think it will it take to solve the problem and usually this is a very good 
thing and where people get freed. But children canôt think things out like adults and so make the decisions they can. My decision was good 
for my relationship problem but bad for me. The answer was right there, Iôd already learned it in small ways, like everyone else. To please 
people of course.  
But I would go far beyond, I would do whatever it took so people wouldnôt reject me anymore. I would ñdoò, even if I didnôt want to, I would 
agree when I didnôt, I would do what they wanted, never what I wanted, just as long as they would let me hang around. I didnôt care that they 
werenôt my friends, only that I wasnôt rejected anymore, even though it meant I was rejected even more and this would make me even more 
lonely, but I was willing to deceive myself. So I began a process of self-crucifixion, of FORCING myself against my will to comply with what 
others wanted, all the time, whenever I was with other people.  
Only at home was I myself, and they couldnôt escape ME anymore then I could. They had to endure my constant misery, sadness, 
depression and rage. I rarely ever smiled and my only escape was thru my art, which I was good enough at, and the only thing I was ever 
praised for, so it became another weapon in my world desperate for love and approval. 
But through pleasing I learned to get through the things I couldnôt escape, through school, to DO the Family Christmases at my 
Grandmotherôs and my Auntôs and other functions necessary to life. I knew that if I failed even once to behave ñnormallyò, I would be eaten 
alive. The total honest behaviour of children had taught me that. Behavior had to be rigidly controlled and faked and even copied if 
necessary to keep up the normal front or you would be rejected and hated again. But the stress was incredible and to keep my sanity I 
would always have to escape from them, even if for only a few minutes just to catch my breath. My relatives were always asking, ñWhereôs 
Starò and I would with dread having to come out and be someone else again. People were always the enemy who would destroy me if I 
failed to fool them for even one moment.  I never felt part of anyone, even my own family, as relationships were something alien to me and 
something only to be endured and gotten through. I was never myself and couldnôt have told you what I liked or what my favorite colour was. 
I spent too much time being someone else, whatever I had to be to get through the situation. I only felt best when alone. I was hyper vigilant 
and paranoid, and able to listen to at least 2 conversations at once in case  they were talking about me. If people laughed, I was sure they 
were laughing at me. My smile was fake, my response fake, when with people, I could seethe with rage inside and smile at you like you 
were my best friend. I was totally disconnected from my emotions and myself and my emotions were just tools I manipulated to deceive 
others and put on the fake front. I always walked with my head down and never looked anyone in the eye. But as the years went by, soon 
this practiced behavior became my horrifying normal. It destroyed me but kept everyone else happy and I hated them for that necessity. 
BUT GOD. When you give yourself over to sinners, to please them and do what they want, what happens? Fear, fear, and more fear, which 
brings about paranoia and worry, worry, constant worry. And so it was with my self-crucifixion of pleasing others.  My prison increased along 
with it my self-hatred, shame of constant failure, self-loathing, fear of people and everything else, till the rage, despair, hopelessness and 
constant depression was all I knew and experienced day in and day out. I had two constant reactions to life: my passive reaction when life 
beat me down, which produced hopelessness, despair, self-hatred and shame and then my aggressive reaction when I'd had enough of  
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being beaten up.  This produced rage at myself and others, hatred of others for the good life they got to lead which I couldnôt. I was 
intolerant, impatient, paranoid and cruel. This was the constant cycle of my life. Not one moment of normalcy which everyone else lived 
naturally and took for granted did I ever get to experience. The world where I lived, I either lashed out at myself or lashed out at others 
(this meant my family), with my reactions dependent totally on whatever circumstances life had dished out to me that day. I was a slave 
to my emotions.  They were the only way I ever felt good, so I did whatever it took to feel good, but since the ñreal worldò was nothing 
good, I had to replace the real world and escape into the fantasy worlds of daydreaming, books and movies. CONTROL. I tried to control 
everything to get out of the madness of my life and found I could control NOTHING. I would then try other means of controlling my 
behavior, to punish myself by hitting myself or getting others to punish me by my manipulating them till they got mad at me and said the 
mean things I wanted them to say. I was hoping that being beaten up would finally MAKE me hate my life enough to somehow finally 
make me change. Life had always beaten me up and nothing had changed, so why did I think self-abuse would work? But I was getting 
more and more desperate. And as the years rolled by and gradually everything just got worse and worse, I had brief moments of 
insanity. I didnôt have a chance in hell of making it. I was too shattered a person with no piece solid enough to build anything on. 
Conversation was planned and I would figure out my response in my mind before I spoke it. The strain on my system was terrible and I 
could eat like a horse and always be 20 Lbs underweight, my marks in school never going above the 60's as I couldnôt think properly 
due to constant stress. My sister and brother became Ontario Scholars but not me. 
BUT after High school I got accepted at Canada's premier Art College, Ontario College of Art, my one moment of success. Yeah, I'd 
made it and would FINALLY be accepted among other artists and be liked and fulfill my life's dream and become a famous artist. But I 
didn't qualify for OSAP because my family had 2 incomes and so I would have to work for 2 years to qualify, which I did for 3 years 
working at a convenience store down the street and living at home. When my Mother couldn't take it anymore, my father helped me to 
leave home and the safe world where adults protected after you, by convincing me to sign up with the Canadian Armed Forces. It had 
helped him so he figured it would do the same for me. And they did give an immature woman without any ability to handle life, a start by 
showing me what living on your own and providing for yourself was all about. But God began to show me the state of my life through 
contact with the REAL world, the poor yearly evaluations I received in my job as an Army Medic, and my inability to handle any 
responsibility.  I only stayed 3 ½ years with the Army as my dream world was still art.  
But boy, was I getting frustrated. My life wasn't working out like I'd planned. I was also starting to become more hopeless too about this 
life thing as Iôd been trying to figure ñlifeò out from books about who ran the world, conspiracy theories which fitted my paranoia perfectly, 
and trying desperately to understand me by reading all the latest self-help and Psychology books, to figure out what was wrong with me 
so I could FIX it. BUT what really dragged me down was hanging around with losers as it was becoming pretty clear to me that I was a 
loser too. I was 25. I'd expected to have been married by now and began to give up hope on that ever happening too. 
After the Army, I went to college to study photography thinking it to be a more viable career than Art, (one of the ways God sidetracked 
me), but stayed only one semester after being convinced to drop out by another loser. I then worked at a Café, letting this loser live off 
my wages, living in a slum-lord dwelling as this was all I could afford, during which God protected me from certain tenants. But where 
else could I live on minimum wage and let a loser use you?  It was better than being alone.  
BUT GOD.  God began to allow me to look at my life even closer. It was too close already but I was still able to ignore it and go 
on..........to nowhere. My sister was appalled when she saw where I was living and the horror of my life began to pierce my darkness in 
ways I could no longer ignore, even if God could only break through to me for that one moment of time.  
I was confronted AGAIN with the failure of my life, by people living normal lives. But I buried that terror and hopelessly did my best to 
continue to ignore the real state of my life and just go on. What else could I do? But God was planting seeds that would eventually bear 
fruit, leading me back to Him. 
As things hadn't worked out with what I'd been trying so far, I began another tack and began to live on false hope. Both my sister and 
brother were successful. God had gotten through to me enough that I knew by now I couldn't be successful on my own, but maybe if 
something happened, maybe if someone would help me, maybe if somehow, somewhere, something would happen to bring success 
about for me.  If my life could possibly be turned around by some outside force, then maybe I could finally make it. Other people were 
making it. IT HAD TO BE POSSIBLE FOR ME TOO. It had to be like a physical law, that if gravity worked on everyone else, it had to 
work on me too and so if everyone else could be successful, I could be too, just that for me, it had to come about in another way. There 
was no other explanation possible. 
SO I had another direction to keep me going, another road to go down, I could still make it in this world without God. Yes, my life was 
hopeless and not worth continuing and without God, there was only one place for it to go, BUT it takes a lot to finally reach that place, 
the place when you can't go on ignoring the truth any longer. The final end of all your hopes and dreams is the place where reality finally 
buries a hopeless and worthless life. But I had lots of young energy to keep me going, to continue blindly, stupidly putting one hopeless 
foot in front of the other. So that's what I lived on, hope, HOPE, and hope. I still refused to believe that there wasn't some way that I 
couldn't still make it on my own without God just like everyone else was obviously doing. 
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BUT GOD.  I was 26 and GOD knew I was ready to be finally unequivocally convinced. It was the slam dunk. The final 4 years of MY 
Life.  
God delivered me from the current loser by giving me this great idea of moving to Banff and working in the hotels there and making 
great money and having lots of fun with other people who travel around and have lots of fun too. And I was getting really tired of 
working hard and having no money.  So I borrowed airfare from my mother and flew off to the resort city of Banff.  In Banff I worked 
as a chambermaid for the summer and then moved to Calgary because at a party I'd met another loser, but he was more upscale as 
he had a job.  He convinced me to come and work for him and his swindler uncle in their cleaning business. Many of his relatives 
were petty criminals and some were in jail. I was in the big loser league now. My boyfriend was a REAL man who spent all his time 
with the guys doing rodeo and bronco busting on the weekends, and snowmobiling in the mountains in the winter and didn't have 
much time for me. He never took me anywhere or ever bought me flowers. I got laid off from the office job as the boom kept people 
so busy they didn't even have time to train me and instead they brought in someone already trained from Toronto. About this time, I 
decided to revive my hope and I tried to get accepted at the Ontario College of Art again, but having not done any decent Art work for 
years, I was rejected, which was a blow as I'd been accepted before. So I applied to the College of Art at the Southern Alberta 
Institute of Technology and got accepted. 
BUT GOD.  He didnôt want me to waste any more of my precious life and my precious time getting delayed again on my road back to 
Him by a side trip into something that would actually fulfill something in me but meet only some of my needs when He could meet 
ALL of my needs and MORE. My dream of a life of Art was curtailed again as the Teachers at the Art College went on strike at the 
start of the 2nd semester. During school I'd worked as a security guard and I got fired for sleeping on the job, which was another 
blow and another wake up call.  But soon I got another job, this time as a telemarketer for a carpet cleaning service. ñyour sofa, 
chairs and rugs all for only $39.99ò. An all time low for me. I lasted 2 weeks as I couldn't convince anyone to get their stuff cleaned. 
My boyfriend had started a side line off of his uncles cleaning business, doing residential carpet steam cleaning and I was his 
assistant for about a year at nights and on weekends, without pay of course. He'd told me I was a mark (sucker). True. But my luck 
seem to change and soon I got another job, where for the first time in my life I was being paid more than minimum wage, in a 
professional photography studio doing B&W developing and printing. The college training had paid off. Finally, I felt like everyone 
else: doing a professional job for which I'd been trained, for reasonably good pay. BUT, after a year, I was fired from this job too as I 
couldn't handle the responsibility of the studio work which I was also required to help with. This was a SHOCK as It was the last thing 
Iôd expected, having felt like I was finally making it.   God AGAIN used this again to make me aware of the state of my life. BUT, I 
then got a job in a photo lab making pictures from slides which I really enjoyed, even though the pay was minimum wage, I could 
work independently. My roommate who'd led me to the Lord had moved out of the condo and was renting a house and she began to 
try to get me to leave my boyfriend by trying to get me interested in someone else. WE began to hit the bars at night and dress up 
and I realized I was quite pretty, but I still couldn't get the quality of guys that my room mate went home with and she was 
disappointed as I couldn't bring myself to take anyone home as she did. About this time I started seeing a Psychologist, desperation 
was making me more willing to take the problems in my life seriously and really try to find a solution.  But after a year, I knew this too 
wasnôt the answer, although he did help me come to peace with some issues.  
Then an opportunity came up and my former room mate was able to get me a job in the medical lab she worked in. Soon I'd moved 
up from stocking lab shelves to taking blood, to doing EKG's and lab work which I'd been trained for as a Medic in the Armed Forces, 
and was making better money than at the photo lab. I was making a really decent, liveable wage for the first time in my life. Up until 
this point I had never been able to afford a car, rent a regular apartment on my own or furnish it and had never taken a real vacation. 
I soon advanced again and got a good job doing the lab work for a Doctor just starting out in his practice and it seemed FINALLY like 
MY LIFE was getting somewhere.  
BUT GOD.  Then the Calgary boom began to bust as the largest real estate company in the province went broke and took the whole 
province with it.  Soon I was standing 4 hours in the Unemployment line along with everyone else. My life just never seemed to work 
out and I could never figure out why. The girl who'd got me the lab job was finally able to convince me to leave my jerk boyfriend and 
I hid out at her house, but women didn't do that to him.  When I showed up at the condo one night to get more clothes he chased me 
down the back alley with his car so I went back to him out of fear and I moved back into the condo. I'd never been so terrified in my 
life. Sorry, he brought me flowers, once. With the boom bust, my boyfriend decided to move back to Ontario and wanted me to come 
with him but I was able to convince him I would meet him in a month intending never to see him again. The girl who owned the condo 
I lived in, was schizophrenic and her parents had her put in the psych ward after sheôd been caught driving 100KPH through a 
subdivision yelling and screaming with me in the car. I moved in with the other roommate into her house. As I was 6 months behind 
in my rent at the condo, I tried to do some photo work for a couple of the entertainers who worked at the bars weôd frequented, but 
they both ripped me off. My world was spiraling down as everything I touched fell apart.  
BUT GOD had finally gotten me to the place heôd been working to get me to for the last 28 years.  
     
Please join me in the March Newsletter to see how God finally brings about His purpose in a destroyed life and how nothing is ever 

in vain.  Thank you, Starlene 
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The coming of Christ is the disclosure of Christ.  The original word is where we get 
our word apocalypse.  The revelation of Jesus Christ came to be understood in the 
apocalyptic events of the destruction of the present evil age to usher in the future 
good new age—the Day of the Lord.  Thus, the last book of the New Testament is 
the “Revelation” of Jesus Christ—the apocalypse of Jesus Christ. 
The third word used in the “coming of Christ” is translated from a word meaning, 
“a manifestation.”  The King James Version as “appearing” and “brightness” 
translates it.  As Paul wrote, “then shall that Wicked be revealed, whom the Lord 
shall consume with the spirit of his mouth, and shall destroy with the brightness 
of his coming” (2 Thess 2:8).  Wickedness is always “rendered entirely useless” 
(destroyed) with the manifestation (brightness) of his presence (coming). 
The early followers knew that Jesus had promised that He would return to them.  
He had said, “I will not leave you comfortless; I will come to you.”  They believed 
that Jesus had not only returned to them by the Holy Spirit on the Jewish Feast of 
Pentecost, but they also believed that the revelation of His presence would be 
manifested every time the present condition of life needed to be brought to an 
end and a new beginning experienced.  They knew Jesus would come into their 
world and save them.  They lived their lives in the expectancy of the coming of 
Christ. 
For example, when Paul was in Athens because he had been forced to leave 
Thessalonica by envious nonbelievers, he wrote back to the Thessalonian disciples 
and raised a penetrating question (1 Thess. 2:19,20).  In the midst of persecution 
and affliction (an apocalyptic event), he asks them, “What is our hope, or joy, or 
crown of rejoicing?”  He answered the question for them: “Are not even ye in the 
presence of our Lord Jesus Christ at his coming?”  Then, simply stated, “For ye are 
our glory and joy.”  Experiencing the manifestation of Jesus Christ in their 
relationship, the nearness of Christ had produced such glory that in the midst of 
the afflictions Paul was experiencing hope and joy.  Is it any wonder then that the 
early followers continually lived in the expectancy of Jesus—the coming of Christ? 
We, too, should live in the expectancy that in every “Day of the Lord,” in every 
crisis that life brings our way, Jesus will come to bring restoration.  As the old is 
being brought to its end, the coming of Christ will usher in the new.  It is a special 
manifestation of His nearness as His presence is revealed.  This is the eternal hope 
of every believer in Christ.  Jesus will come again and again with His power of 
deliverance to save us from the present pressure of life.  

__________________________________________________________ 

CHRISTIAN MINISTRIES: One of the greatest paradoxes of the mystery of grace 

is the enormous number of people that fail to experience the rich, full, and contented 

life. This failure is even more mystifying when it is understood that the strongest 

motivation within man is to experience that life. Ultimately, everything man does, it is 

done with the hope that it will produce the life he so desperately craves. Yet, even 

though man's basic drive is to experience life in the fullest sense of the word, few 

people experience the life they desire. Christian Ministries exists to share this 

mystery of grace with you.  God bless you in this journey to Jesus. 
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