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Editorial

Welcome to Face to Face

“This book,” Marchiano explains, “is written for a singular purpose:  
that you might know Jesus a little better, and that you might draw 
closer to Him as a woman and understand his specific heart for 
you” (page 152).

Though written especially for women, any reader will 
find the book fascinating as it challenges a host of 
popular misconceptions about what Jesus really came 
to do.

Marchiano draws heavily on his personal spiritual jour-
ney as he portrays Jesus as a loving, compassionate, ten-
der and merciful Savior. In his experience he came to the 
conclusion that he knew a lot about Jesus, but simply did 
not know Jesus Himself as a man who epitomized love.  

The book explores the lives and experiences of eleven women 
who encountered Jesus. Although their stories go back 2,000 
years, Marchiano believes that women today can relate to the 
experiences, both good and bad, that these women shared. Jesus 
reached out to all of them with unconditional love, acceptance 
and admiration. 

One of the most interesting aspects of the book is the compilation 
of scriptures chosen to present each encounter Jesus had with 
these particular women. He draws from both the Old and New 
Testaments, showing how Jesus fulfilled prophecies as he lived 
out his earthly ministry.   Marchiano believes that the one special 
quality of character that sets an individual apart is a desire to seek 

after God. The women presented in the book were all seekers of 
God. The book attempts to help women see Jesus as a real man, 
and to experience his amazing love. So often we tend to think of 
Jesus in “religious” terms, rather than seeing Him as a human who 
experienced everything that we experience. It’s somehow easier to 
understand the “fully God” part of Jesus than to grasp the “fully hu-
man” Jesus who lived and breathed and shed tears—just as we do. 
This book gives the reader an imaginative and thought-provoking 
look at Jesus the man.

One of the women whose story is graphically portrayed is Mary 
Magdalene, whose life has intrigued writers and researchers for 
centuries. Marchiano’s fresh analysis of her struggles is certainly 
worth the read.

Marchiano wants the reader to understand that the pain and suf-
fering we humans experience is not caused by God, but rather is 
caused by the broken world in which we live. God, in his redemp-
tive love, works through the brokenness to bring healing and 
hope. In the epilogue, Marchiano quotes his retired pastor, Jack 
Hayford: “We live in a broken world full of broken people who 
cut each other with the jagged edges of their broken choices and 
ways.”  Marchiano’s goal is to give readers a heightened sense of 
the powerful emotions Jesus displayed and the overwhelming 
love he has for his creation, and in this he has brilliantly suc-
ceeded.  Bruce Marchiano, Jesus, the Man Who Loved Women: He 
Treasures, Esteems, and Delights in You. Howard Books, 2008.

Jesus, the Man Who Loved Women 
by Bruce Marchiano - Reviewed by Ruth Miller

This is your magazine, bringing you face to face with issues and 
answering questions that people like you and I face every day. 

The idea behind the magazine is to make Christianity relevant to 
your life, and to ultimately bring you face to face with the One True 
God. The Bible was not just written for men who wore dresses, san-
dals and had long flowing beards. It is a handbook that was given 
to us by our Creator, and together we will unlock its secrets which 
will allow us to live a fuller, happier, more intense life. 

John 10:10 tells us that Christ came so that we might have life, and 
have it more abundantly. The Greek word used here and translated 
‘abundantly’ (per-is-sos’) means to be so excessive (of quality and 
quantity) as to be without measure. God wants us to live a life with-
out measure! Christianity is not boring and dull. It should be excit-
ing and vibrant and experiential! It is the way we live each moment 
of our lives every minute of every day, not just the hour we spend 
in church services each Sunday morning.

God is Love. God is about relationships. So much so that He has in-
vited all to participate in the relationship between Father, Son and 

Holy Spirit. The invite is one of adoption into His very Family - not 
at some time in the distant future when we enter the ‘pearly gates,’ 
but right now as we live our lives, and participate in His!

Face to Face is also about relationships with each other. It will deal 
with such issues as: How can I have a closer relationship with my 
spouse? Is it possible to understand my teen children? How should 
I treat my superiors at work, my colleagues or employees? What 
should my reaction be as that taxi driver cuts me off in the traffic? 
It’s about living life, coping with issues of the 21st century.

Please feel free to send (address details on page 3) comments, sug-
gestions and issues you would like to be featured, to the editorial 
department, and we will try to address them in future issues.

Face to Face also has a radio ministry where 5 minute and half hour 
messages are broadcast, also with the same theme and focus - rel-
evant Christianity to you and I. (see back page for details)

May God Bless you as you draw closer to Him and each other. 
In Christian love, Tim Maguire

I’ve Been  Reading...
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Pontius Pilate knew he had no real reason 
to have Jesus killed. But the mob outside, 
urged on by their religious leaders, were 
baying for his blood. The Roman governor 

thought he saw a way out.
It was his custom at that time of year to release a 

prisoner as a goodwill gesture. He had planned to of-
fer Barabbas, a robber and rabble-rouser. But now he 
could offer Jesus instead. Just a few days before, Jesus 
had been escorted into the city by an adoring crowd. 
Surely some of them were in that mob outside. Surely 
they would ask for Him to be set free.

But they didn’t. Urged on by Jesus’ enemies, the 
mob called for Barabbas.

“What do I do with Jesus then?” asked the 
 governor.

“Crucify Him!” yelled the mob.
“But why? What has he done?” protested Pilate. 

But the mob was beyond reason.
“Crucify Him! CRUCIFY HIM!”
So Jesus was led away to be flogged and crucified.
What would you have done if you had been in 

that crowd? Would you have joined in the clamor for 
Jesus to be killed?

“Certainly not!” you say? Don’t be so sure.

Let’s be honest, what would 
we have done if we were in 

that crowd on the night Jesus 
was arrested?

The people who chose Barabbas over Jesus lived 
in an angry, confused, cruel and frustrated world. 
They had learned to survive in it, going with the flow 
without fully endorsing its worst aspects. Most of 
them would probably not have described themselves 
as “good people,” but surely they were good enough.

Jesus was a likeable fellow. He was kind, fun to be 
around and generous. He exposed hypocritical public 
figures. He did fascinating miracles and gave great 
sermons. No wonder people liked to follow Him 
around. You never knew what was going to happen 
next, but you knew it would be exciting.

Jesus said he represented a kingdom “not of this 
world,” where love, forgiveness and peace are the way 
of life. He said the future belonged to the poor, the 

powerless and the disenfranchised. But the future is a 
long way off, and right now, the poor were still poor 
and powerless and disenfranchised. 

He spoke often of repentance and forgiveness—
which was fine, but divine forgiveness didn’t pay the 
tax man and didn’t keep hypocritical public figures 
from taking your property and killing your children. 

And Jesus had a disconcerting way of including 
“good-enough” people among the sinners. He seemed 
to expect them to make changes in how they lived, 
too. “Why do you call me Lord, and don’t do what I 
tell you?” he’d ask. 

Jesus threatened the status quo at every level. He 
still does, and we especially don’t like that if we are 
comfortable. When we are confronted with the real-
ity of Jesus, many of us good-enough people would 
prefer to do like Pilate, and wash our hands of Him. 
We have nothing against Him personally, but we 
don’t like to be faced with the truth about our own 
greed, selfishness, double standards and hypocrisy. 
Save sinners by all means, but not in my back yard!

So Jesus was brutally put to death with the cries 
of ordinary people ringing in his ears. Three days 
later, he was resurrected. It was not just the triumph 
of one man over his own death. It is God’s triumph 
over all sin and death—once and for all. Christians 
understand this, and we love, honor, praise and 
 worship the one whose sacrifice has opened the way 
to our eternal life. 

At least, we like to think we do. But let’s be 
honest with ourselves. What would we have done 
if we had been in that crowd on the night Jesus was 
arrested? 

We may not have liked Barabbas, but we under-
stood him. He was of our world. We would not have 
wanted him as a next-door neighbour, but providing 
he posed no threat to us personally, we could let him 
live.

But that other fellow? He offered us promises 
we could not see, and he confronted us where it hurt 
most, invading our innermost being, challenging us 
to share, to serve, to be humble, to be honest, to put 
God first, to love others as much as we love ourselves 
and to forgive those who wrong us.

That is all very well in theory, and makes for won-
derful prayers and praise songs. But in reality, that is 
not the way we do things down here. Better to play 
it safe with the devil you do know. Are you sure you 
would not have chosen  Barabbas?  

B y  J o h n  H a l f o r d

Would you have chosen Barabbas?
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When the church 
in Antioch gathered for wor-
ship, the Holy Spirit spoke to 

them: “Set apart for me Barnabas and Saul 
for the work to which I have called them.” 
Does the Holy Spirit speak to us today? Can 
we hear what He says to us today?

Paul tells us that those who are led by the Holy 
Spirit are the children of God (Romans 8:14). We 
should expect the Holy Spirit to lead us, and we need 
to know how He does it.

God works in different ways 
with different people. He 

spoke in different ways to 
Adam, Abraham, Moses,  

Deborah, Samuel,  
Elijah, Mary and Paul. 

In different ways 
The messages given to Philip (Acts 8:29) and Peter 

are so specific (Acts 10:19) that distinct words may 
have been involved. But He spoke in a different way at 

the Jerusalem council 
(Acts 15). It is only after all the discussion had taken 
place that the apostles concluded that the Holy Spirit 
had made the decision for them (verse 28).

Just as the Holy Spirit decides to give different 
abilities to different people (1 Corinthians 12:11), He 
works with us in different ways. A person with the 
gift of miraculous words is likely to hear the Spirit in 
a different way than a person with the gift of compas-
sion. The Spirit will lead a teacher in a different way 
than a server, because He has different jobs for each 
person.

The Spirit shapes us in different ways, and as a 
result, we value different goals. Someone with the gift 
of administration will value order and organization; 
someone with the gift of serving will ask whether 
people are being helped; someone with the gift of 
encouragement will focus on peoples’ attitudes; people 
with the gift of generosity will look for needs that 
they can fill. And the Spirit works with us in the way 
that He has caused us to be, according to our interests 
and values.

For some people, He speaks subtly, in general 
principles; for others, He must speak with unmistak-
able details. Each of us must listen in the way that 
God has made us, in the way that He chooses to deal 
with us. The important thing is that we listen—that 
we are ready and willing to hear what He says. We 
should be looking for His leadership rather than 
ignoring it.

B y  J o s e p h  T k a c h

Can you
hear the 
Holy Spirit?
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Dangers
There are several dangers to take into account. 

First, all sorts of people have claimed to hear the 
Holy Spirit when He didn’t really speak to them. They 
have made false prophecies, given foolish advice, led 
people into cults and made Christianity look bad. If 
God spoke to them, they badly misunderstood what 
He was saying. So there’s a danger of “hearing” things 
that God never said. We should be careful, for we do 
not want to use His name in vain.

A second danger is that some people, afraid of 
hearing incorrectly, refuse to hear anything at all. 
But as Dallas Willard has pointed out, we should 
not “shun the genuine simply because it resembled 
the counterfeit” (Hearing God, p. 88). Our Father in 
heaven does speak to us, and the Holy Spirit does lead 
us, and we will shortchange ourselves if we close our 
ears.

Hebrews 3:7 says that the Spirit speaks in the 
words of Scripture, and we should not refuse to fol-
low what He says. He does communicate to us today, 
convicting us of what we should do, guiding us in how 
we serve God.

A third danger is that some people seek the Holy 
Spirit for selfish rea-
sons. They want the 
Spirit to make their 
decisions for them, 
to tell them what job 
to take, which per-
son to marry, when 
to move and how to 
live. They want the 
Holy Spirit to be like 
a Ouija board or a 
horoscope, to save 
them the trouble of 
thinking and mak-
ing decisions.

But God wants 
us to grow in matu-
rity, to learn through 
experience what is right and wrong (Hebrews 5:12-
14). And many of the decisions we face are not mat-
ters of sin and righteousness—they are simply choices, 
and God can work with us no matter which we 
choose, so he leaves the choice up to us. So the Holy 
Spirit doesn’t speak on everything we want Him to.

Some people would like to have the Holy Spirit 
as a conversational companion to keep them com-
pany. They want to chat, but the Holy Spirit isn’t 
involved in idle words. He does not call attention to 
himself (John 15:26), and is often silent because He 

has already given us enough information and advice. 
He wants us to use what He has already given; He 
has been training our conscience to respond rightly 
to what faces us. That does not mean that we rely on 
ourselves, but that we rely on what God has already 
done in our lives and what He has already taught us.

Scripture
The Holy Spirit speaks to us primarily through the 

Scriptures that He inspired to be written and canon-
ized. This is our foundation of faith and life, the word 
that everyone has access to, the word that can be stud-
ied and discussed most objectively. Often the word we 
need to hear has already been written, and the Spirit 
simply needs to bring it to mind. When Jesus was 
tempted by the devil, for example, his responses were 
quoted from Scripture. He had studied and memo-
rized those words, and in each situation the Spirit led 
Him to the appropriate response.

The Spirit does not bypass our need to think, or 
our need to read and meditate on His words. If we 
are not seeking the words He has already given in 
Scripture, then we should not expect Him to suddenly 
give us new words for new situations. Nor can we 
expect the random-access method of Scripture skim-

ming to provide 
good answers for 
difficult ques-
tions. We cannot 
force, coerce or 
goad the Spirit to 
speak when He 
does not choose 
to speak.

With Scrip-
ture, there is 
the potential for 
nearly constant 
communication 
with God, as we 
read and pray 
and live con-
sciously in God’s 

presence. As we pray, we should also listen, for God 
may use our meditations to help us understand what 
we should do. 

We have the responsibility to 
read and study, for the Spirit 

usually works with words that 
are already in our minds. 
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He works with our vocabulary, with our ways of 
reasoning, with the desires and values He has given 
us.

The devil can use Scripture, too, and the Bible 
is often misunderstood and misused. But it is still 
an important means of being led by and hearing the 
Holy Spirit. Scripture is the standard of comparison 
for all other words from God. If we think that the 
Spirit is leading us to do something, our first question 
needs to be, “Is this in agreement with Scripture?” 
The Spirit does not contradict Himself. He does not 
lead us to lie, steal, gossip or be greedy, for He has 
already told us that those things are not godly.

So if we think the Spirit is leading us in one 
direction, we need to check it with Scripture—and 
the only way we can do that is to know what Scrip-
ture says. We need to study it, and since we will never 
know it all, we need to keep studying it. Memoriza-
tion can be helpful, but what we need most of all 
is understanding. We need to see the principles of 
salvation, of Christian living, of divine love, of the 
way that God works with his people; that will help us 
understand how He is working with us.

Experience
We can also hear the Holy Spirit through experi-

ence. God sometimes changes His methods with us, 
but most often He works with us in a similar way 
from one year to another. Through experience, we see 
how He has answered our prayers and led us in past 
situations. This will help us recognize His “voice” 
when He speaks to us in the present. Experience 
comes through time, submission and meditation. The 
Spirit helps the humble, not the self-exalting.

We can gain even more wis-
dom by drawing on the ex-

perience of other Christians. 
The Spirit does not isolate us, 

but puts us into a church,  
into a community  
of other believers. 

He distributes His gifts so that we stay to-
gether, work together and benefit from one another’s 
strengths (1 Corinthians 12:7). In the same way, we 
can help one another hear the Holy Spirit because we 
each have different experiences of how God works in 

our lives.
When a message from God comes to one person, 

other people are to consider it carefully (1 Corin-
thians 14:29). They are to consider, for one thing, 
whether it is really a word from the Lord. The Spirit 
can speak through the community as well as through 
certain individuals—the Jerusalem conference is a 
good example of that. The people learned from their 
experiences with the Gentiles, saw that those experi-
ences agreed with the Scriptures (Acts 15:15), and 
through the discussion heard the decision of the 
Spirit (verse 28).

The Holy Spirit often speaks to people through 
other people: in worship songs, in small group discus-
sions, in a whispered word of encouragement, in a 
silent smile, a picture or a magazine article. There are 
many ways we can learn from others. But this is for 
each person to discern. Rarely does the Spirit tell one 
person to give orders to another.

Sermons are a common means of spiritual speech. 
Those who speak should strive to speak the words 
of God (1 Peter 4:11), so those who speak in church 
should strive to listen to God as they prepare the 
sermons, and those who hear the sermons should 
likewise listen for the words of the Lord. We need 
to let our worship services be times of listening, of 
thinking, of communing with God so that we are 
letting Him change us to be more like Christ. Let us 
draw near to Him, and He will change us.

Circumstances are another experiential means of 
“testing the spirits.” We may have an open door, or all 
the doors may be closed. Barricades may test our con-
victions, or they may be signals that we need to ask 
whether we have correctly understood the directions. 
They force us to think again, to seek God again, to 
check with Scripture, and to check with others who 
have spiritual maturity.

Responding to the Holy Spirit
If we want to hear, we need to listen. But if we 

want to hear in the biblical sense, we also need to 
obey. If we hear His voice, if we believe that God is 
telling us to do something, then we need to respond. 
We need to do what He has gifted us to do. We are to 
submit to God, for what He says is for our own good. 
We bring Him honour, and we bring ourselves bless-
ings, by doing His will. It begins with listening. Can 
you hear the Holy Spirit? 
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Cattle herding is part of their 
occupation. Livestock is one 

of the measures of their wealth. 
They use oxen to draw carts and 
plows. The Lozi people of West-
ern Province in Zambia also use 
cattle in their language to ex-
press proverbial wisdom.

 A wise Lozi lover might say 
to his beloved bride: “Wele yange 
uende na ng’ombe ufuno ulin-
gane.” This can be translated, “My 
loved one, when we get married, bring your cattle so that our riches 
can add up and we prosper together.”

When a bride and groom bring their cattle into one kraal, there 
is an immediate difference in their influence and social standing. 
Wealth doubles or triples. The couple together is wealthier than ei-

ther of them was before adding together their 
cattle.

In Matthew 18:20, Jesus said, “For where 
two or three come together in my name, there 
am I with them.”

In Christian community, our spiritual re-
sources are strengthened as we come together 
in support of one another. Paul wrote in Ephe-
sians 4:16: “From [Jesus] the whole body, joined 
and held together by every supporting liga-
ment, grows and builds itself up in love, as each 
part does its work.” In Christ, we are strong, and 

together in Christ, we are even stronger than we can be alone.
That’s why “wele yange uende na ng’ombe ufuno ulingane” is a 

good reminder of our admonition in Hebrews 10:25 to value as-
sembling together as the children of God. We might not be many, 
but together in Christ, we are strong.   

Lozi Proverb 
B y  K a l e n g u l e  K a o m a

In Other Words

Smile at God
It was an exciting Sunday morning because my daughter 
Kristinah was going to participate in the “Blessing of Children” 
Ceremony that day at a combined church 
service in Chongwe situated about 50 km 
from Lusaka.  I am a mother of three chil-

dren aged between 15 months 
and 6 years

Babies normally cry when 
they are uncomfortable, and this 
could be due to hunger, illness or 
many other factors. On this par-
ticular day, it was a busy morn-

ing. I had just washed the nappies and was 
now preparing breakfast when our daughter 
woke up. She played for a while and then 
started crying.  Although I heard her crying, I ignored her in order 
to finish what I was doing.  After a while, I could not ignore her cry-
ing anymore. I went over, lifted her and put her on my lap to feed. 
Suddenly the crying stopped, she looked right in my eyes, her face 
lit up, and she gave me a big smile.  At that moment, what was on 
my mind was getting to church on time.  I got upset, scolded her 
saying “Feed quickly, can’t you see we are late.  I need to finish up 
what I am doing so that we can start off for church.”  Guess what, 
she just continued to smile and looked very happy and content.  At 

that moment, I could not help but smile back 
at her, and we  just played and enjoyed each 
other’s company.

The smile my daughter gave me taught 
me a big lesson on my relationship with my 

God.  In my prayers, I am always asking God to do something for 
me or to give me something, and not thinking of what I should 
give to Him. I realised God longs for my smile too.  I don’t know 
why my daughter was so happy when I lifted her.  She seemed not 
to care about anything as long as she was in my arms.

I have a lot of reasons for smiling 
at God. He has given us the free gift of 
eternal life (John 3:16), the free air we 
breathe, and the free rain.  When we 
look up into the skies at night we see 
beautiful stars and the beautiful shin-
ing moon.  As we take a walk around 
the parks, in the forest or even in the 
back yard, we see beautiful flowers, 
trees, birds singing, butterflies flap-
ping their wings, and all kinds of differ-
ent animals and fruits.  Here in Zambia 

we have one of the Seven Wonders of the World: the Mighty Vic-
toria Falls, situated in Livingstone.  It takes your breath away when 
you look at it.  This sight just makes you want to smile as you see 
water gushing out and tumbling down from the rocks creating a 
rainbow.

Remember to smile at God.  He loves it and you do not have to 
pay anything to put on a smile.  God has done great things for you; 
think about what He has done for you today, and smile at Him.

B y  G r a c e  N a m u k o l o ,  a  m e m b e r  o f  t h e  L u s a k a 
c o n g r e g a t i o n  o f  t h e  W o r l d w i d e  C h u r c h  o f  G o d
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Skimming the pages of a book 
about Jesus recently, my eye fell 
on a caption: “The Messiah sold 
for thirty pieces of silver.”

I was struck by the enormity of the meaning of 
that caption and even the absurdity of it. The Mes-
siah, the Savior, the One by whom all things were 
created, sold for 30 pieces of silver! I am always 
disarmed by the humility of our Lord who, time 
and time again, suffered indignities and insults 
at the hands of His own creatures. And in this 
instance, that it was perpetrated by one of His own 
disciples must have been a source of great sadness 
for Him. The procession to the cross, ugly and vio-
lent as it was, had to be triggered by someone, and 
so it was Judas who set it off. It was to be expected, 
of course, but that didn’t make it any easier for 
Jesus.

When Judas left 
the upper room to 
betray Jesus, he had 
already made arrange-
ments with the chief 
priests, who wanted 
the charismatic 
teacher and His min-
istry destroyed. Jesus 
had been with His 
disciples in the home 
of Mary of Bethany 
six days before the last 
supper. 

At great expense 
and with a heart brimming with devotion, Mary 
had poured perfume on Jesus’ feet and reverently 
wiped them with her hair. The disciples, and 
in particular Judas, objected vehemently to her 
anointing, claiming it was a waste of money that 
could have been used for the poor. This was auda-
cious criticism by Judas, who had already stolen 
funds from the money bag.

Jesus defended Mary and held her up as a shin-
ing and beautiful example. The fact that Jesus took 

Mary’s side, telling the disciples to leave her alone, 
must have ignited rage in Judas. He left Mary’s 
home and went directly to the chief priests and el-
ders inquiring what they would give him if he de-
livered Jesus over to them. Delighted, they counted 
out 30 silver coins, a sum equal to compensation 
for a dead slave. And thus the series of events that 
would be the most tragic in all of human history, 
and yet the most important and meaningful, began 
to unfold. 

And though Judas’ conduct was especially 
hurtful and destructive, the reaction of the rest 
of the disciples was also disheartening for Jesus. 
In the end, with the exception of John, Jesus was 
deserted by His disciples, who fled into hiding 
behind closed doors.

Their lack of support added even more mis-
ery to the crushing weight of the cross that He 

bore. Starting with Mary’s 
anointing, only the women 
in His close circle of com-
panions somehow under-

stood that He needed the 
reassurance of his beloved friends.

What would my reaction have been had I been 
there? I like to think it would have been the same 
as Mary’s. On the other hand, to paraphrase a line 
from a praise song, would I have been ashamed, 
hearing my own mocking voice call out among the 
scoffers?Even though it all started with 30 pieces of 
silver and betrayal, Jesus’ lonely path to Golgotha 
ended gloriously by ushering in the salvation of all 
humanity.    

SOLD  
for Thirty Pieces of Silver

B y  J o y c e  C a t h e r w o o d
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Jesus was sold 
for 30 silver coins, 
a sum equal to 
compensation for 
a dead slave.
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B y  F i o n a  V e i t c h  S m i t h

It was five in the morning and I was wait-
ing outside my holiday house in Cape 
Town for a taxi. I hadn’t slept much the 
night before, or indeed the night before 

that. When I did manage to nod off, I was 
haunted by dreams of giant sharks tearing 
my limbs off and I would wake up, gasping 
for breath, believing I was drowning in a sea 
of blood. 

So where was I going on this crisp spring morn-
ing? Great White Shark cage diving, of course. The 
other passenger in the taxi – a newlywed whose wife 
had chickened out at the last minute – and I spent 
most of the three hour drive to Gansbaai in silence, 
trying to reclaim lost sleep and mulling over our 
respective phobias. 

Gansbaai has been dubbed ‘the Great White 
Shark capital of the world’. In recent years, this beau-
tiful Cape fishing village has spawned a lucrative new 
industry based on eco-tourism. People come from all 
over the world to be taken into shark-infested waters 
where the endangered Great White gorges itself on 
seals from the nearby colony on Dyer Island. 

I was lucky to get a place on the 12-man launch 
at such short notice. So after a light breakfast, two 
Calmettes and a seasickness pill I boarded the boat 
with tourists from Australia, New Zealand, America, 
Canada and the UK and sped out into the bay. After 
about 20 minutes, we dropped anchor and gathered 
together to get the safety talk. But halfway through, 
a shark was spotted and before I had time to change 

my mind, I was tossed a wet suit and mask and mar-
shalled into the cage. 

Oh my goodness! This was happening too fast. 
Where had the dive master said the life jackets were 
again? What would happen if I slipped on the deck 
and fell overboard? Do I shut up and play dead or 
scream and swim like crazy? Is it the eye I’m supposed 
to poke, or the nostril? Where exactly is a shark’s 
nostril? Do they have any? Surely they are fish, not 
mammals, so technically, I should be looking for the 
gills … where are the gills? Does it even matter? 

Coming face-to-face 
I forgot to tell you that this was not only my first 

time shark diving, but it was my first time diving, full 
stop! Fortunately though, Great Whites are surface-
feeders, so we didn’t need to go too deep to see them. 
The cage was strapped to the side of the boat and the 
divers (four at a time) buoyed on the surface. 

The crew of White Shark Diving Co had been 
‘chumming’ – running a trickle of fish blood behind 
the boat. This is a controversial activity, as some 
people believe that the tour companies are attracting 
sharks to human swimming waters and conditioning 
them to approach boats. However, the practice is en-
dorsed by South Africa’s marine coastal management 
within clearly zoned areas and the tour operators ar-
gue that the sharks are already present in abundance, 
due to the proximity of the seal colony. 

When a shark was sighted, the dive master shout-
ed: ‘divers down’ and we held our breath, and went 
under. The best way to stay down for longer was to 
hold onto the bars with feet or hands. That of course 
meant that part of our anatomy was on the outside of 
the cage – just a few centimetres out, but out just the 

Facing your Fears
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same. It gave new meaning to the phrase ‘fish fingers’, 
and I prayed with all my might that a shark wouldn’t 
decide to take a nibble of mine. 

But soon enough there was one swimming past, 
checking out the lunch box that had so conveniently 
been dropped into its ocean. It was so close I could 
have reached out and touched it if I was mad enough 
to do so. The bars were about 30 cm apart and there 
was more than enough room to get a leg or an arm 
through, but not enough for a muzzle to get in. 

But when I was down there, all fear disappeared. I 
felt curiously at peace. The animals – nine of them in 
90 minutes 1 – were beautiful and serene. They seemed 
just as curious about us as we were about them. One 
of them got a bit agitated, thrashing around and 
smacking the cage with its tail. I screamed like a 
banshee – scared but unhurt – and was recorded for 
posterity on a DVD of the dive. 

From fear to fascination 
This was no Jaws. Eco-tourism companies like 

White Shark Diving Co capitalise on the mythol-
ogy of the Great White as the killing machine of 
the ocean, but then dispel it in an awesome couple of 
hours of reality. It is the illusion of danger that makes 
this experience so incredible. In reality, we were quite 
safe – as long as we stayed inside the cage. 

It’s the same in every part of our lives. 

Our fears are rarely  
founded on the reality  

of our situation, but rather 
they are fuelled by anxieties 

of what  might happen. 

The reality is that around 100 million sharks of all 
species are killed every year. And although the Great 
White has been declared a protected species by some 
countries (including South Africa) it is by no means a 
worldwide ban. 

A greater danger 
Another reality check: there are only 2 – 3 non-fa-

tal attacks on humans each year, and only very rarely, 
a fatality. Most of the victims are surfers, who, it is 
believed, are mistaken for seals. But no one knows for 
sure. What we do know though is that more people 
are killed by dogs every year than by Great White 
sharks in a century. 2

So my close encounter with the beast from the 
deep has dispelled my fear of sharks. If only it were 
that easy with the other fears in my life. After my 

dive, I felt challenged to look into myself and face my 
fears head on. I remember as a teenager having a re-
curring dream of a sinister presence following me. But 
every time I tried to see its face, it would disappear. 
After a few years of this, I asked God to help me. 
Then one night, in my dream, I summoned up enough 
courage to corner the creature. And this time, when it 
turned around, I saw its face: it was me! 

Now don’t get me wrong, I do believe in an objec-
tive, external evil, and I also believe in the existence 
of the ‘person’ known as Satan. But most of our fears 
are internal, lurking in the dark corners of our heart, 
mind and soul. Satan can exploit these, for sure, but 
the source is internal, not external. 

The Bible tells us: there is no fear in love. Perfect 
love drives out all fear, because fear has to do with 
punishment. The one who fears is not made perfect in 
love (1 John 4:18) It is God’s presence in our lives that 
drives out all fear – if we let Him. Fear and sin are 
closely related. Sin is a wilful disobedience of God. 
Fear, you may argue, is not wilful. But isn’t it? When 
Adam and Eve sinned, the first thing they did was to 
hide from God out of fear – wilfully. Instead of telling 
Him what they had done, they hid, saying they were 
‘afraid’ (Genesis 3:10).  What were they afraid of? 
First, their nakedness. This is symbolic of their true 
selves being revealed. When I finally faced the shad-
owy presence in my dreams, I discovered that what I 
had been afraid of was myself. 

To look on our true selves is a frightening thing. 
But unless we do, we cannot bring all that we are, for 
good or ill, into a relationship with God. It is only 
when all of us is open to his presence, that we can be 
truly healed and restored. What parts of yourself are 
you too frightened to look at? Parts that have been 
hurt by other people? Parts that are soaked in shame? 
Parts that are rotting in bitterness, anger and self-
pity? You need to bring them into the cleansing light 
of God (1 John 1:5-10). 

But the second reason Adam and Eve were hiding 
was because they were afraid of God. The passage we 
looked at earlier in 1 John said that fear has to do with 
punishment. Adam and Eve feared that God would 
nail them. But that is not based in reality. The Bible 
tells us that if we confess our sins, God will forgive us 
and cleanse us from all unrighteousness (1John 1:9).

That is the reality. We do not face the beast within 
us because we fear that either God will ‘get us’ or 
that the pain and shame will overwhelm us. Spend 
some time today looking at some of the promises that 
God has given us. Get a Bible and a concordance and 
familiarise yourself with the facts. Then in the light 
of that, start to face your fears. It may be far less scary 
than you thought. 

1 We rotated divers every 20 minutes or so.  | 2 www.sharkcagediving.co.za | Reproduced with kind permission of the Plain Truth, Registered Charity 1098217
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For the love
of S’bahle

I guess I should explain to you a little 
about my family. We are not how you 
would imagine a ‘stereotypical’ couple 
attempting an inter-country adop-

tion to be. Most couples taking this route, 
would probably be older. Being 31 and 33 
at the time we were relatively young. Nor 
had we exhausted all channels of conceiv-
ing a child. We hadn’t even tried! I had 
two children by previous relationships and 
my husband didn’t have any. 

Inter-country adoption is a very expensive process 
and often only achieved by professional couples such 
as solicitors and doctors, but not a part-time teacher 
and a self-employed window cleaner. We were quite 
‘unlikely candidates’.

Ian and I had been married just a few days when 
we met our now daughter, S’bahle on our working 
honeymoon. And we had been married only months 
when the Social Services home visits started. We had 
both been in failed relationships, Ian newly divorced 
and myself, well I’d raised two children alone for nine 
years. As our social worker often said, we were ‘very 
unlikely candidates for adoption’. 

The journey begins 
Our journey started in September of 2005. We 

had just been married and two days later we left for 
a honeymoon that we knew would change our lives. 
We just never knew to what extent. Leaving my two 
children – then four-year-old son and daughter, 12, 
back home with my mother – we started our series 
of flights that would eventually take us to Durban, 
South Africa. 

Twenty three hours after kissing our kids goodbye, 
we arrived at our honeymoon destination – a dusty 
red hill in the middle of nowhere. This was Makaputu 
Children’s Village, a small complex in Mediterranean 
coloured brick that was home to just a few of the 3.4 
million children who had been orphaned by AIDS. 

Even though exhausted from travelling, we spent 
the first afternoon sitting on the grass playing with 
the children and getting to know them. A little boy of 
three, Wandile, who had severe learning difficulties 
took a liking to my sun glasses and was thrilled to be 

chased, often making a run for the hills, oblivious to 
the razor wire that stood between himself and free-
dom. It was great to just hold him, but not so great 
when I was told to take him back to his room. 

I carried the little boy into a filthy dank room, and 
found his cot. He apparently spent all day and night 
in his cot, unless a volunteer found him and took 
him out, with nothing but a dirty teddy and his own 
gurgling sounds for company. 

That night in bed I mulled over all the events of 
the day that had made such an impact on me. From 
what I had seen of the country so far, it was a vast mix 
of rich and poor, with the great villas alongside the 
shanty towns. We were told that the children were not 
just orphaned from parents dying of AIDS, but from 
the villagers finding out their parents had AIDS and 
shooting them, sometimes in front of the children. 
There were stories of children being hung or stoned 
because they had HIV. Some of the children were 
simply abandoned because the family couldn’t accept 
that their child had HIV. 

A seed was planted 
The last day we spent in Africa before flying home, 

we took a group of children from the orphanage down 
to the beach. In that group was a little girl named 
‘S’bahle’. She never smiled, hated cuddles, and smelt 
pretty awful with the pustules in her scalp and mites 
in her hair! But that day, I am very proud to say, I 
was behind the camera when S’bahle looked up at my 
husband and gave him the sweetest smile I ever did 
see. That was the day she stole our hearts and planted 
the adoption seed. 

Some weeks after returning home, we talked over 
the idea of adopting one of the orphanage children. 
But wasn’t the idea of ‘buying a baby’ more for the 
likes of ‘Brangelina’ and pop stars? And with both 
of us working part time to devote ourselves to my 

b y  N a t a l i e  W e s t w e l l
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children, were we really in a position to adopt a child 
from overseas? We had come back from our honey-
moon changed and exhausted, both emotionally and 
physically, with our minds reeling from what we had 
learned about South Africa and its lost children. 

We played with the adoption idea for some 
months before I began researching the idea on the 
internet. It seemed as though you could help a child 
from practically anywhere in the world, except South 
Africa. I finally whittled my findings down to the 
relevant bodies that I needed to contact. But then the 
emails started coming back: ‘I’m sorry, South Africa is 
not part of the Hague Convention. You cannot adopt 
from there.’ My dream was fading fast, but the picture 
on our wall of that sad little girl we knew as ‘S’bahle’, 
was the reason we had to challenge the set-backs. 

Then quite by chance, I came across the name of 
a lawyer in an article, about adopting children from 
South Africa. I took a deep breath and wrote her a 
desperate email. Within a few days she replied, with 
the words I had been waiting to hear for six months. 
‘Yes Natalie, I can help you!’ 

The next eight months are, as they say ‘history’ 
and the set backs and steps forward we had on the 
way would make a story on their own. 

Prejudice begins 
The bureaucracy was horrendous, but eventually 

we boarded a plane for South Africa to bring home 
our little girl. I would like to finish my story there and 
say we all lived happily ever after. But I am afraid that 
would not be the truth. We knew it wasn’t going to be 
easy when we returned with S’bahle. We expected to 
face prejudice and even hostility from some. But we 
were determined. Even when some family members 
told us that ‘we should be ashamed of ourselves bring-
ing a black child into their lives. A black child with 
HIV too, no less!’ 

My family and I had always been very realistic 
about HIV and had decided that the only way forward 
was to educate and hopefully dispel some of the fears 
people may have. I started this process by producing 
leaflets to help explain the situation to those close to 
us. I found it strangely hard to force out the words ‘my 
daughter has HIV’ in the beginning. So the leaflets 
proved an easier and more complete way to answer 
questions people inevitably had. I wrote leaflets for 
friends, leaflets for children, leaflets for teenagers, 
leaflets for nursery workers, leaflets on stigma, medi-
cation and risks. I had a leaflet for every eventuality! 

Except the one that presented itself within a few 
weeks of bringing S’bahle home. 

I was summoned to the local primary school’s 
head office, where I was told that a nasty rumour was 
going round the village that our new child had HIV. 
The head teacher nearly fell off her chair when I told 
her the ‘nasty rumour’ was entirely true, and that we 
fully intended to enrol S’bahle in the school within 
the next year! 

Our resources were also tested to the maximum 
when the specialist we had lined up on her return de-

cided that he would not medicate S’bahle. The whole 
time she had been in Africa waiting for us had been a 
race against the clock to get her home and medicated 
in order to ensure that she had a long and healthy life 
with HIV. We had to watch as her hair fell out, and 
her scalp came away from her skull in green lumps. 

After a frantic search we finally found S’bahle’s 
guardian angels in the form of Sheffield’s Children’s 
Hospital. As soon as the consultant there saw her, 
she immediately started the life-saving medication 
S’bahle had so far been denied. S’bahle had been 2% 
off developing full blown AIDS and if medication had 
not been started right then, nothing would have been 
able to do to reverse the situation. She now only has 
to visit the Children’s Hospital every month – or three 
months – depending on her health. 

Through the writing of articles and books I hope 
to let people know S’bahle’s story, so they will under-
stand the human emotion and discrimination that is 
behind every case of HIV. I understand the fear it ig-
nites in communities, but I have to keep facing those 
frightened and sometimes hostile people, to tell them 
that there is no risk to their children. Their child can 
swim alongside mine, their child can share packed 
lunches with mine, their child can play sport with 
mine, their child cannot catch HIV through everyday 
contact. (There has never been a single recorded case 
of HIV transmission from child to child through 
play.) See S’bahle for the brave and beautiful child she 
is – not for the disease she has. 

A learning experience 
I would be lying if I told you that the last three 

years have all been the wonderful adventure that 
it sounds. We have been faced with a tremendous 
amount of negativity and we still deal with the igno-
rance and discrimination that surrounds both adopted 
children and HIV almost daily. But we are learning 
and our teachers have been our children. 

My teenage daughter, at the tender age of 15 has 
already educated her entire school about HIV and has 
even taken over lessons when teachers got the facts 
and figures wrong! She risked being outcast for her 
sister’s status and she never hesitated to stand proud 
and tell whoever would listen about the real life story 
of living with HIV. 

My six-year-old son has battled with the fear of 
this ‘HIVVY’ bug that hides in your blood, but he 
still plays, cuddles, brushes his teeth with and adores 
his baby sister. 

I often look at little S’bahle and wonder why we 
were called to that particular hill in South Africa, 
at that particular time, and why our little S’bahle 
was there and smiled just that once for us. She was 
suffering so we would see her and remember her and 
ultimately save her – and most probably she would 
save us. 

I truly believe that we are not in her world merely 
so she can live out her life, but that she came to us so 
that we can really begin to live ours. 

Reproduced with kind permission of the Plain Truth, Registered Charity 1098217
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Grace: 
A license to sin?

Photo–iStockphoto.com

It is a constant wonder how we guardians 
of the true faith can become so adept 
at gumming up the greatest news in 
the universe. We hold in trust the Good 

News of all good news—God gives free 
grace to sinners for Christ’s sake—and then 
we break our necks to hide it behind a great 
wall of rules, regulations and laws.

“You must not take grace too far or you will turn 
it into license to sin!” we admonish one another, as 
though lack of license has ever stopped anybody from 
sinning. 

Hasn’t anyone noticed? We are all sinners, for 
crying out loud, even all we religious, God-fearing, 
church-going Christians. Always have been, always 

will be, in this life. It is only by God’s pure and unfet-
tered grace, as demonstrated once for all through Jesus 
Christ, that we are made something else—righteous—
and not by avoiding sin, but by trusting Him.

It seems that our vigilant efforts to prevent anyone 
from “turning grace into license to sin” has resulted, 
ironically, in our managing to turn sin into a barrier to 
accepting grace.

The church promises grace, then delivers condem-
nation. The church headlines the gospel, then preaches 
hellfire. The church disguises its moralistic hook with 
gospel bait, reels in the unwary catch and plops him 
or her into the hot greasy frying pan of salvation by 
works.

Consider how the gospel is plowed under by the 
relentless glacier of denominational “rightness,” doc-
trinal “exactness” and behavioral “standards.” Chris-
tian church against Christian church, warring over 
phraseology, terminology, dress codes, political stands, 
seating arrangements, music styles, architecture…the 
list seems endless. 

We all seem to have at least a mild case of the 
“our-way-is-God’s-way-die-you-heretic” virus. 

Certainly, right doctrine is important. But surely 
we need look no farther than the Nicene Creed or 
the Apostles Creed for those doctrinal “issues” that 

really matter. Yet, many Christian churches still refuse 
Communion to fellow believers who don’t belong to 
the “right” denominational brand name or haven’t 
jumped through all the required theological hoops.

The underlying message of religious behaviorism, 
“Behave right (according to our particular standards), 
or go straight to hell,” buries the gospel under layer 
after layer of religious hair-splitting, nit-picking and 

B y  J .  M i c h a e l  F e a z e l l

The church disguises 
its moralistic hook 

with gospel bait, reels 
in the unwary catch 
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into the hot greasy 
frying pan of salva-

tion by works.
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How to Fix People
B y  B a r b a r a  D a h l g r e n

We live in a quick-fix society. If we want a quick 
lunch, we eat fast food. If we want a quick home-
cooked meal, we make a McCain’s instant meal 

in our microwaves. If we want to change our TV channel 
quickly, we use the remote control. We have a quick fix for 
just about everything—except people.

Being a Christian is not really difficult if you don’t have 
to deal with people. But then what do you do with those 
pesky scriptures that ask you to “love your neighbor” (Mark 
12:31), “love your family” (Ephesians 5:25), “love one anoth-
er” (John 13:34), and yea verily—even “love your enemies” 
(Matthew 5:43)? Still, I wish I had a remote-control gizmo I 
could just point at people who irritate me and “quick fix” 
them.

I would zap the woman ahead of me in the ten items 
or less lane who has 70 products in her cart. She always 
acts clueless, but I know she’s doing it deliberately. I would 
zap the boss taking credit for my hard work and the self-
appointed counselor giving me unwanted advice about 
my children when his are wreaking havoc. 

I would zap the know-it-all wanting me to respect his 
opinion while he discards mine and the pessimist refus-
ing to count his blessings. I would zap those thinking their 
likes and dislikes are the same as God’s. I would zap the 
self-righteous, rude, thoughtless, humorless, nosey, and 
those who make me feel unvalued, unappreciated, or un-
wanted.

What fun I would have “quick-fixing” people! 
However, Jesus didn’t come to “quick-fix” people; he 

came to redeem them.
Fortunately for all us, God does not look at people 

through human eyes. In biblical times people saw Peter as 
impetuous or impulsive, James and John (sons of thunder) 
as angry and Thomas as lacking faith. God saw beyond 
outward appearances. It mattered not if people were tax 
collectors, women of ill repute, poor, rich, diseased or just 
plain annoying; God saw them all as his beloved children. 
And that’s how he sees you and me—and everyone I 
would like to zap.

 Actually, God loves all of us so much that he gave his 
only begotten Son Jesus Christ. Jesus loves us so much he 
gave his life (John 3:16-17). He gave it for all of us. Although 
I hate to admit it, this includes each and everyone who ir-
ritates me. God loves them and so should I. That doesn’t 
mean I have to condone everything they do, but it’s not 
my job to “fix” them. If they need to be “fixed,” I guess I’ll 
let God do it his way.    

measurement-taking.
That isn’t the gospel. It’s religion. It holds out salva-

tion like some phantom carrot-and-stick reached only 
through a lifetime of unquantifiable good deeds. It is a 
soul-sapping lie against the truth of God.

Jesus did not bring some “new and better” brand of 
religion. He brought the gospel, which is good news for 
sinners, which we all are. 

For the sake of Christ, God has thrown away all the 
report cards, homework records and detention notes in 
the world and given everybody an “A” and a gold-plated 
invitation to eternal life.

Only some of us, it seems, “don’t want no charity.” 
We’d rather feel like we have been—or through disci-
pline and devotion have become—the right and proper 
sort of person upon whom God could appropriately 
bestow eternal life.

We have been good Christians, and we don’t want 
to be lumped in with a bunch of immoral losers who 
do nothing more than put their trust in the Christ we 
have worked so hard for so long to imitate and obey. 
(We thank you, O God, that we are not like the rest of 
people—greedy, dishonest, adulterous or, for that mat-
ter, like this embezzler.)

Suppose we take up a challenge: give up the charade. 
Drop the legalism and the fear tactics. Quit pretending 
to be worthy and righteous, admit we are hopeless sin-
ners without anything to our credit, and put our trust in 
Jesus Christ, for whose sake God justifies the ungodly 
(Romans 4:5). 

And drop the nonsense about how that would mean 
we could “ just go out and sin all we want since we’re 
already forgiven.” Nobody who trusts God wants to sin. 
When you trust God to love you and forgive you, you 
want to be like Jesus; you don’t want to sin. But when 
we do sin, in spite of the fact that we don’t want to, we 
have an advocate with the Father, 1 John 2:1-2 tells us 
(and he tells us that so we won’t sin, not so that we will, 
verse 1 says). 

It’s like Paul told Titus: “For the grace of God that 
brings salvation has appeared to all men. It teaches us to 
say ‘No’ to ungodliness and worldly passions, and to live 
self-controlled, upright and godly lives in this present 
age, while we wait for the blessed hope—the glorious 
appearing of our great God and Savior, Jesus Christ, 
who gave Himself for us to redeem us from all wicked-
ness and to purify for Himself a people that are his very 
own, eager to do what is good” (Titus 2:11-14).

It’s grace that teaches us to say no to ungodliness. It’s 
grace that makes us eager to do what is good. Knowing 
we’re already forgiven and accepted does not lead us into 
the devil’s workshop, but into deeper fellowship with 
our Lord and Savior.

The gospel really is that simple. It really is good news.    
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You are a PLAYER 
not a SUPPORTER

Love it or hate it, it has become one 
of the most talked about television 
commercials*in a long time.  If you’re 
a sports fan you’ve seen it.  If you’re 

not, you may be wondering how on earth 
orange crocs ever became the shoes to 
wear!

I am talking about the latest Vodacom advert 
which features some of the most talented Springbok 
rugby players like Ryan Kankowski, Victor Matfield, 
Bakkies Botha and 
Schalk Burger.  
But the focus is 
not on them. The 
whole commercial 
revolves around 
a rugby sup-
porter named Jan 
who wears the 
number 23 on 
his back.  Why 
23?  There are 

22 players in a 
rugby squad. In 
their advertis-
ing campaign, 
Vodacom 
introduces a 
new position 
to South Af-
rican rugby 
teams. From 
now on, there will be a 23rd 
player on each team - Jan, Player 23.  And just who 
is Jan? He is the fellow who lives for the game, who 
eats sleeps and dreams rugby.  He is the spirit of the 
truly dedicated South African rugby supporter.  But 
the truth of the matter is he is no longer a spectator or 
fan cheering his team on from the grandstand!  Now 
he is an integral part of the team. He is connected to 
his favourite team and  scrums down with his heroes 
(in fact he is now the hero) on the playing field.  He is 

involved.  He is a participant. He shares in the excite-
ment.

The invitation behind this lively, funny, slick ad 
is: “You, the supporters are important.  Come down 
from the grandstand and join in. You are not just an 
ordinary fan watching the game from a distance but 
you are a player in the team!” There is something 
meaningful and thrilling about participating in 
something you love instead of just being an onlooker.  
That is one reason why the TV reality show Idols is so 
popular.  People call in and cast their valuable vote.  
In that way they feel they are an important part of the 
show.   

But the concept of participation, 
involvement 

and shar-
ing is not 
some new, 
creative 
idea. It was 
introduced 
long before 
we were ever 
born!  Before 
the earth was 
created it was 
God’s goal to 
draw all hu-
manity in and 
include them 
into the circle of 
the Trinitarian 
Life.  

Sharers and  
participants

Does that 
sound too far-fetched?  Astonishing?  It 
seems that the Apostle John was also amazed. In 1 
John 1:3 he wrote; “Truly our fellowship is with the 
Father and with His Son Jesus Christ.” (KJV) The 
highly respected preacher and teacher Dr. Martyn 
Lloyd-Jones had this to say about these words:   “I am 
ready to admit that I approach a statement like this 
with fear and trembling.  It is one of those statements 

B y  G o r d o n  G r e e n  –  N a t i o n a l  P a s t o r a l  D e v e l o p e r  a n d  R e g i o n a l  P a s t o r  f o r  K Z N
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concerning which a man feels that the injunction given 
to Moses of old at the burning bush is highly appropri-
ate: ‘Take off your sandals, for the place where you are 
standing is holy ground (Exodus 3:5).’”  He continues; 
“This, beyond any question, is the central message of the 
Christian gospel and 
of the Christian faith. 
The Apostle reminds 
us of that by this 
emphatic and vital 
word truly - certainly, 
beyond a doubt.  The 
word means that, but 
also something else; it 
carries in it a sugges-
tion of astonishment.  
There is no doubt 
about it and yet the 
more we realise how 
true it is, the more 
amazed we become.  
It is an amazement of 
incredulity, one borne of a realization of something which 
is a fact certainly, yet astoundingly; to the natural man, 
incredible, but to the Christian true, yet amazing.”1

But what does this verse mean?  The Greek experts tell 
us that the word “fellowship” is the Greek word koinonia, 
a word that depicted “ joint participation”, “communion”, 
“partnership”, “intimacy” and “generous sharing”. For 
example, it was often used in the context of marriage in 
which the husband and wife shared everything.  

Do you see what this is about? This fellowship that we 
have with God means we are sharers and participants in 
the Trinity and experience and partake of the divine life 
that God the Father shares with the Son and Holy Spirit! 
And this is not only about something that is still to hap-
pen in the future. 

God is sharing Himself with us 
now.  We are accepted  

as we are now. 

No wonder John was amazed and awestruck. This is a 
staggering reality!  

How and why did all this happen? God is relational 
and for all eternity the Father, Son and Holy Spirit have 
lived in a united relationship (John 17:20-23) sharing 
perfect love, joy, unity, peace and fellowship. But because 
God is love He does not keep all these good things to 
Himself.  He wants to share everything He has with us – 
and that is what He has done.  He has lavished everything 
He has on us (Eph 1:3-8). 

To make this a reality the Father sent His beloved 
Son into our world.  Jesus stepped out of eternity and into 
time, and lived, died, rose from the grave and ascended 
back to His Father.  He didn’t only do that so we would 
have our sins forgiven.  Nor did He do it just to be an 

example for us to 
follow.  Neither did 
He do it to give us a 
religious manual to 
follow, or to give us 
information about 
God. He did this to 
bring everyone to 
Himself (John12:32) 
so He could establish 
a personal relation-
ship with us and 
include us in the same 
perfect relationship 
that He has had with 
His Father and Spirit 
for all eternity. 

Peter wrote that God has “given us His very great 
and precious promises, so that through them you may 
participate in the divine nature….” (2 Peter 1:4). We are 
now partakers of the divine life! God is not way out there 
in the sky somewhere on His throne, watching us from 
a distance and separate from us. Just one verse back we 
find these words:  “His divine power has given us every-
thing we need for life and godliness….” God has given 
us everything we need for living a godly life. How? Jesus 
has connected and united Himself with us (John 14:20). 
He has infused us with His life and nature. This is real 
participation in all that Jesus is. 

When the Bible talks about us being “in Christ” it 
means that we share in the relationship Jesus has with the 
Father and the Holy Spirit.  It means we get to take part 
in that divine kind of life. It means that you are included 
in the household of God. You are not on the outside look-
ing in.  You are not a spectator, shouting encouragement 
from the sidelines. You are not straining to see the action 
through your binoculars. You are where the action is!  

Keep on reminding yourself of this awesome fact.  If 
you do your whole approach to life and to God and to 
others will change drastically. There is much more going 
on in our lives than we realise. We need to keep our eyes 
and ears open as we walk through this life – and as you 
do, don’t forget to wear your bright new orange crocks. 
Jan does, and he’s the soul of the team!  

1Martyn Lloyd-Jones, Fellowship with God p77
*If you are interested in watching this advert the website is: 
http://www.antilogic.co.za/advertising/vodacom-super-14-
rugby-player-23/  Enjoy!
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Her Beauty and Her Terror
“I love a sunburnt country...
   I love her far horizons, I love her jewel-sea
      Her beauty and her terror ...”1

So wrote Australian poet Dorothea 
Mackellar (1885-1968) while living 
in England and missing her beloved 
country. “Her beauty and her terror” 

encapsulates something that resonates in 
the Australian psyche. Australia’s beauty can 
be breathtaking, even stunning. 

So can her terror.
In the beautiful Aussie bush, when over-abundant, 

rich fuel, dry heat, strong winds and any of a score of 
catalysts all merge into the perfect firestorm, “terror” 
is assuredly the word. 

Absolutely the right word. 
Along with cruel, vicious, 

merciless, unstoppable, inescap-
able, engulfing, overwhelming, 
capricious, unpredictable and 

sinister.
The bushfires that swept through southeastern 

Australia in early February 2009 were the worst in our 
history.

For those who escaped with their lives, what 
they’ve been left with is described by Gary Hughes, a 
journalist for The Australian, who lost his own home:

“White ash a few centimetres deep spread surpris-
ingly evenly over a concrete f loor slab. That’s what 
your life—everything you and your family owns, ev-
erything that makes you what you are, every memory 
and every treasured possession—becomes after you 
turn a blast furnace loose on it. 

“A blast furnace so intense it melts window glass 
and sheets of roofing iron. A blast furnace so intense it 
shatters bricks. A blast furnace so intense a household 
fridge collapses in on itself like a crushed cardboard 
box...

“We expect to find virtually nothing left. We find 
even less.”2

 Another writer, Greg Sheridan, observed, 
“A nation reveals itself in a crisis. The artifice is 
stripped away, the finery and the fashion disappear. 
Here is the nation in its true form. This is what the 
people are.”3

Nobody invites crisis or disaster. And some 
people, communities, and nations cope far better 
than others. 

Bushfires are an ever-present threat in Austra-
lia. So in the months to come, the nation will be 
unshocked, yet quietly grieving beyond the national 

memorial service and day of mourning, focused on 
comforting the victims, and grateful to the heroes 
of the emergency services and the nation as a whole 
for its customary huge outpouring of moral and 
financial aid. Aussie “mateship” is at its best when 
we face crises together. 

Nowhere is this more evident than in the state of 
Victoria, which suffered worst. Greg Sherian wrote, 
“The Australians of the Victorian bushfires have re-
vealed themselves to be magnificent, ordinary heroes. 
Practical, straightforward, remarkably tough, resilient 
under it all. In countless interviews on television and 
radio, it is stunning how often the survivors inject 

B y  K e r r y  G u b b
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crisis. The finery and 
 fashion are stripped 

away. This is what the 
people are.
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some laughter, some note of dry irony.”4

One survivor’s interview profoundly touched my 
Christian sensibilities. A husband, holding his young son, 
stood with his wife before the fire-bunker she’d nagged 
him to build for them beside a huge water-tank. He’d 
finished it shortly before they’d fled into its shelter. They 
huddled together inside, while outside, their entire world 
incinerated out of existence in minutes. Now, a TV re-
porter asked them what it felt like, emerging to find their 
home—everything—gone. 

He responded: “We’re alive! Material things—forget 
it! We’re alive! We can start again.”

Indeed they are; no doubt they will. 
Such spirit is awesome, appealing to and awakening 

the best in us. 
It also inspires personal reflection. 
Question: In a culture so keenly focused on material 

possessions, where personal debt is dangerously high, 
where financial factors can drive and colour people’s entire 
world-view, what is it that enables anyone to say “Material 
things—forget it!”?

Answer: “We’re alive!” 
Everything’s relative. When you’re rolling in luxury 

(so I’m told!) you can afford to focus on choosing between 

Beluga and Osetra caviar at next week’s soirée. When a 
wall of fire is bearing down on you at 200 miles an hour, 
though, the caviar decision becomes a tad less signifi-
cant. Crisis and disaster have a knack for rearranging our 
priorities.

Whatever else might (or not) help us become ever-more 
spiritually minded in an ever-more secular-minded world, 
the human spirit is capable of connecting with its destiny 
during, and immediately following, a crisis or disaster. 

Crisis brings out at once the best and the worst. In 
this case, it brought out the best. Here was a man whose 
home and everything in it had been reduced to white ash 
a few inches deep—whose sole possessions now were the 
breeze-block bunker that had saved his family—and his 
core values. When the cup of life is shaken violently by 
severe crisis, your core values are what break free and float 
to the surface. There is something in that man’s nature or 
nurture that will now become the fountainhead of recov-
ery for him and his little family.

Painful though it was, on one level this crisis cre-
ated a magic moment. It enabled a man to say “Material 
things—forget it!” 

Is he a Christian? I don’t know. It’s clear, though, that 
he understands what Jesus said, that “a man’s life does not 
consist in the abundance of his possessions.”5

It’s important to know what your core values are, 
because in a crisis, they are going to surface and play 
out—for better or worse.

Christians are blessed with a great deal of guidance 
about what our core values should be. When we are in 
crisis, what comes out should reflect the life and teach-
ings of Jesus Christ. We gain valuable insights into the 
progress of our walk with God during such times. In easy 
times, we might coast along for years on the momentum 
of a self-image artificially fed by material well-being. But 
knowing how much we have actually grown up into Him 
is unknowable—purely hypothetical—until “the artifice is 
stripped away,” the façades and masks drop off—and we 
are left with nothing but who and what we are.

As that family man, holding his young son and stand-
ing with his wife before the fire-bunker, starts to rebuild 
their life together, I wish him well—and sincere thanks. 
He’s reminded us all that when positive core values are in 
place, the terror of crisis can reveal beauty in the human 
spirit.

1 Peter 1:6-7: In this [salvation] you greatly rejoice, 
though now for a little while you may have had to suffer grief 
in all kinds of trials. These have come so that your faith—of 
greater worth than gold, which perishes even though refined by 
fire—may be proved genuine and may result in praise, glory 
and honor when Jesus Christ is revealed.    

Her Beauty and Her Terror

Photo–Wikimedia
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I had my first love affair when I was just 6 years 
old. It’s true…but it’s probably not what you’re 
thinking. 
When I was 6, I had a marvelous kite that was 

the love of my life. That kite meant everything to 
me. Frequently when my father arrived home from 
work, he would take the love of my life and me out 
to the front yard. Adorned with a huge ball of string 
and my kite, he would get it started. And as the kite 
soared into the Southern California sky, I watched 
with amazement as it bobbed and weaved in the 
breeze. How could life get any better? A small boy 
with his magical kite.

One day as I was flying the kite in our front 
yard, my mother knocked on the kitchen window to 
get my attention. As I glanced her way, she beck-
oned me inside. It was time for dinner. Disappoint-
ed that I would have to put my kite away for the 
evening, I began to reel the huge ball of string in. 

But then something happened. The line went 
limp and the kite was no longer coming towards me. 
As a 6-year-old, I’m sure it took me a while to figure 
out what was happening, but the truth was, the love 

of my life wasn’t coming home! When I finally put 
all the pieces together, I did what most 6-year-old 
boys would do…burst into tears.

My mother saw all this playing out from the 
window and quickly summoned my father. I can still 
see Dad in my mind’s eye rushing out of the house. 
“Son, I can’t promise anything. But I’m going to go 
after that kite,” he said. With window rolled down 
and his left arm swung over the driver’s side door, I 
saw him poke his head out of the car to try to assess 
the direction the kite was heading. And he was off.

Twenty minutes later, he returned. He shared 
some of the saddest news I had heard in my young 
life. He was unable to retrieve the kite. 

Simultaneously, and unbeknownst to me, my 
mom was experiencing a new love affair of her own. 
And because of this love affair she suggested some-

thing that we had never done ever before. “Jeb,” 
she said. “Why don’t we pray about it?” So before 
bed that evening, I knelt down next to my mother, 
hands folded in front of my bed. I don’t really recall 
what she said, but I know she was praying that 
somehow, someway, the love her life…her God…
would restore the kite to me. 

The next morning I heard a knock on our front 
door. I was still in a foul mood, but I was the closest 
to the door, so I answered it. A neighbor I had never 
met was standing in front of me. “Son,” he said. “I 
saw everything that happened last evening and I felt 
so badly for you that I decided that I would get you 
a replacement kite.” 

A couple of hours later, our next-door neighbor, 
whom I did know, knocked. He hadn’t witnessed 
the tragedy that played out the prior evening but 
announced, “Jeb, I was cleaning out my garage and 
found a kite. I thought you might like it.” 

Finally, my dad came home from work with, 
you guessed it, another kite. Of course, this sudden 
wealth of kites left me feeling euphoric. But I also 
remember clearly, in my 6-year-old way, thinking 
that this new love affair of my mom’s—the one she 
prayed to—was awesome. 

That initial intervention has stuck with me for 
the better part of 50 years. It has had an indelible 
impact on my life. I thank my mother to this day 
that she didn’t just pray for me in the confines of 
privacy, but openly invited me to eavesdrop. 

Years later, my dad used to invite me to come 
along on his “prayer walks.” It was often fascinating 
to hear not only what he talked to God about, but 
also how he talked with God. While there was rev-
erence, it was conversational. While there was respect, 
it was shared as though with a close friend. 

That’s why I like to encourage parents and grand-
parents to intentionally spend time with their children 
and grandchildren in prayer. It’s an opportunity for us 
to model for them our passion for our Lord and Savior. 
To let them listen in on our conversation with God. 

It made a difference for me. It taught me at a tender 
young age that I could have a personal relationship 
with God and that he cared about me. I believe it can 
make a difference for your children or grandchildren, 
too!    

My Mother’s Prayer
B y  J e b  E g b e r t

The line went limp and the kite was no 
 longer coming towards me.
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Youth talk

Whether we are 
aware of it or 
not, life is a 
journey. We go 

through hard times and we 
go through happy times. Our 
girlfriends and boyfriends 
change, maybe our friends 
change too. 

We grow up, get a driver’s li-
cence, perhaps even a car, study, en-
ter the work arena and somehow life 
seems to fly past and become 
history written in our journals. 
But one thing still remains the 
same - we live it.

I was thinking about all the 
past things I did, the way I be-
haved as a child, then as a teen-
ager. All of a sudden all those 
embarrassing moments of my life 
came rushing back to me, with 
all the emotions and the thoughts 
and the tears. I still remember 
them as if it had just happened 
yesterday. I keep on telling myself 
that if I were back there, all those 
years ago, knowing what I know 
now, I would have acted differently, 
no doubt. And I say this with such 
confidence! 

Back in my high school years 
when I was still fit, I entered the 
rugby field to play a match with 
boxer shorts on instead of proper 
underwear. When some boys wear 
boxers they tend to wear their pants 
differently, and so it was with me. 
When I got tackled my rugby shorts 
immediately dropped, inconve-
niently exposing my backside to the 
spectators sitting on the main stand. 
They gasped, they ooed, and some 
laughed while I lay at the bottom of 

the ruck, exposed for what seemed 
like a lifetime.

 But then an in-depth retrospec-
tive look at how my behaviour has 
changed since the embarrassment 
makes a striking revelation. I am 
reminded that though some time 
has passed, I am still doing as I 
did, because somehow both I and 
my peers have accepted the fact. I 
am still wearing boxer shorts, and 
I still choose to reveal my backside. 
(I keep my pants low as if I am not 
wearing a belt, and go about my 
business as usual). 

Still a couch potato
I mentioned that I used to be 

fit. My friends and I have been 
talking about getting fit now for a 
couple years, as we would like to 
play soccer for 1 hour instead of in 
15-minute periods. But a few years 
since leaving high school, I am still 
a couch potato. I have not made 
different choices in certain areas of 
my life.

As one gets older responsibili-
ties increase, and decisions that are 
made not only affect an individuals 
life, but the lives of those people 
with whom the individual interacts. 
My mother keeps on telling me 
that when I wear my pants low, she 

feels embarrassed. And what is truly 
embarrassing for her is that I do not 
feel anything. I have to now rethink 
the way in which I do things. I have 
to shift my thinking to, “What is 
the effect of my decision?” I need 
to be asking myself questions like, 
“How will my studying today affect 
my life in the future? If I choose not 
to study today, what will  happen 
to that dream I had of getting a job 
and buying a car? If I choose not to 
exercise today, what will be the ef-
fects when I am 50 or 60 years old? 
Will I even be able to move as freely 
as I am moving now? 

The idea is to change the way 
we think. To make sure we do what 
is required today so that we don’t 
regret the decisions we have made 
in the future, even if it seems like an 
unpopular decision (like pulling up 
my pants). We do this in response 
to our changed thinking. We need 
to realise that we are not the only 
ones living in the universe and that 
our actions do affect other people. 
What might seem like a popular 
choice might not necessarily be 

the best choice (like watching TV 
instead of getting some exercise). 

In Romans 12:2 we are told, 
“Do not conform any longer to 
the pattern of this world, but be 
transformed by the renewing of your 
mind.” Why? God promises to bless 
us if we follow Him. Joshua 1:8 tells 
us, “Do not let this Book of the Law 
depart from your mouth; meditate 
on it day and night, so that you may 
be careful to do everything written 
in it. Then you will be prosperous 
and successful.” I leave you with 
Romans 15:13, “May the God of 
hope fill you with all joy and peace 
as you trust in Him, so that you may 
overflow with hope by the power of 
the Holy Spirit.”

Life is a journey
B y  R e n d a n i  R o m a n o ,  a  m e m b e r  o f  t h e
H o p e  C h r i s t i a n  F e l l o w s h i p  C o n g r e g a t i o n
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Ancient Greek philosophers believed that 
the world of spirit is perfect, whereas the 
world of matter is bad. The human soul 
is good, but it is trapped in the physical 

world. The body is a like a tomb, and the soul needs 
to escape. 

These beliefs affected the congregation in 
Corinth. Some church members thought that the 
body is bad, so they denied all bodily pleasures, even 
in marriage. Others went to the opposite extreme: 
since the body will eventually be discarded, it doesn’t 
matter what a person does in the body.

The apostle Paul said there would be a resurrec-
tion of the body, but to Greeks steeped in ancient 
philosophy, this made no sense. Why would God 
mess up the afterlife by putting people back into their 
defective bodies? 

Paul responds in 1 Corinthians 15. He begins by 
saying that Jesus was raised from the dead—with a 
body—and this is not only part of the gospel, it also 
shows that God will resurrect all who are in Christ.1

Different kinds of bodies (verses 35-43)
Paul addresses the questions starting in verse 35: 

But someone may ask, “How are the dead raised? 
With what kind of body will they come?” He re-
sponds, How foolish! It is foolish to reject the idea of 
a resurrection just because you have questions about 
how it works.

He uses an example from agriculture to illustrate: 
What you sow does not come to life unless it dies. 
When you sow, you do not plant the body that will 
be, but just a seed, perhaps of wheat or of some-
thing else. The seed ceases to exist, and something 
quite different comes up. 

But God gives it a body as he has determined, 
and to each kind of seed he gives its own body. Each 
kind of seed produces a different kind of plant, and 
it is difficult to predict the size or shape of the plant 

just from the shape of the seed.
Paul offers other living things as examples: All 

flesh is not the same: Men have one kind of flesh, 
animals have another, birds another and fish 
another. These creatures all have bodies, but they are 
not the same.

It’s true in astronomy, too: There are also heav-
enly bodies and there are earthly bodies; but the 
splendor of the heavenly bodies is one kind, and 
the splendor of the earthly bodies is another. The 
stars are glorious in one way; geological features in a 
different way. 

The sun has one kind of splendor, the moon 
another and the stars another; and star differs from 
star in splendor. So with all this variety, he seems to 
imply, why do you think that the spiritual world can-
not have shape or body? 

So will it be with the resurrection of the dead. 
The body that is sown is perishable, it is raised 
imperishable; it is sown in dishonor, it is raised in 
glory; it is sown in weakness, it is raised in power. 
Our bodies are defective, perishable, lacking honor, 
and weak. But the resurrection will not be an exact 
restoration—it will be a lot better.

A spiritual body (verses 44-49)
The old body will die, like a seed; a new body will 

live. It is sown a natural body, it is raised a spiritual 
body. The old body has life similar to an animal; the 
new body will be energized by spirit. 

If there is a natural body, there is also a spiritual 
body. Biology and astronomy show that there are dif-
ferent kinds of bodies; there is variety in the spiritual 
realm, too. So it is written: “The first man Adam 
became a living being”; the last Adam, a life-giving 
spirit. 

Genesis 2:7 says that Adam became a living 
soul. He had a mortal life. But the resurrected Jesus 
revealed a new kind of life: spiritual, and yet with a 
body.

The spiritual did not come first, but the natu-
ral, and after that the spiritual. Adam came first; 
Jesus came later. The first man was of the dust of the 
earth, the second man from heaven. Adam started 
as dust; Jesus started in the spiritual realm and be-
came flesh.

B y  M i c h a e l  M o r r i s o n

The Resurrection Body
A study of 1 Corinthians 15:35–58

Bible Study

Our mortal flesh is the seed of something 
far more spectacular than we can  imagine. 
We look like Adam now, but in the resur-
rection, we will look like Christ.
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As was the earthly man, so are those who are of the 
earth; and as is the man from heaven, so also are those 
who are of heaven. All humans followed the path of 
Adam. But Jesus brought something better.

So if we are in Christ, we will be resurrected in his 
mode, not in the Adamic mode. And just as we have 
borne the likeness of the earthly man, so shall we bear 
the likeness of the man from heaven. 

Our mortal flesh is the seed of something far more 
spectacular than we can imagine. We look like Adam 
now, but in the resurrection, we will look like Christ.

A dramatic change (verses 50-53)
The human body as we know it now is absolutely inad-

equate for the life we will have. I declare to you, brothers, 
that flesh and blood cannot inherit the kingdom of God, 
nor does the perishable inherit the imperishable.

In eternity, we will not need blood to circulate oxygen 
to our muscles. Flesh and blood is rooted in the bio-
chemical world, where nothing lasts forever. Life based 
in chemical reactions cannot be eternal. The kind of flesh 
that decays cannot inherit the eternal realm.

There must be a radical change, and change is exactly 
what the gospel promises. Listen, I tell you a mystery: We 
will not all sleep, but we will all be changed— in a flash, 
in the twinkling of an eye, at the last trumpet. For the 
trumpet will sound, the dead will be raised imperish-
able, and we will be changed. 

At the return of Christ (verse 23), we will all be made 
alive. We will rise to meet Him, and we will be with Him 
forever (1 Thessalonians 4:14-17). 

Paul uses one more metaphor: For the perishable must 
clothe itself with the imperishable, and the mortal with 
immortality. We will not be a soul clothed with a perish-
able body—we will have a body that never decays. The 
resurrection body will never die, never grow weary, never 
wear out.

The great victory (verses 54-58)
When the perishable has been clothed with the 

imperishable, and the mortal with immortality, then the 

saying that is written will come true: “Death has been 
swallowed up in victory” (Isaiah 25:8). In the resurrec-
tion, death will have been defeated.

Paul mocks his enemy with words similar to Hosea 
13:14: “Where, O death, is your victory? Where, O 
death, is your sting?” Where is your power now? All your 
work has been undone.

The sting of death is sin, and the power of sin is the 
law, and these three worked against us: the flesh led us 
into sin, and the law condemned us to die. But it has all 
been reversed in Jesus, who conquered sin in the flesh, and 
conquered death on behalf of us all. 

Our enemies have been defeated, as Paul exclaims: 
But thanks be to God! He gives us the victory through 
our Lord Jesus Christ. The resurrection of Jesus is not 
just good news for Him—it is also wonderful news for us, 
because the reason that he went through his ordeal is to 
rescue us from our enemies. He gives the victory to us!

Paul concludes: Therefore, my dear brothers, stand 
firm. Let nothing move you. Always give yourselves 
fully to the work of the Lord, because you know that 
your labor in the Lord is not in vain. No good deed will 
be forgotten. There are eternal consequences for all our 
work—even actions as small as giving water to a thirsty 
person. 

There is a resurrection, and there is an afterlife—and 
that gives tremendous meaning to this life as well.    

The Resurrection Body

The Greek word psychē means “soul”; the word psychikos 
means “pertaining to the soul.” Since animals have souls, psy-

chikos (even when referring to humans) may refer to an animal 
sort of life—the biochemistry and brain function of an animal. 
Paul uses the word to refer to the type of body we now have  
(1 Cor. 15:44-46), as opposed to a body animated by spirit. 

In 1 Cor. 2:14, Paul says that the psychikos person cannot un-

derstand spiritual things. A horse may be spirited, but it does 
not understand spiritual realities. James 3:15 refers to psychikos 
wisdom; it is the sort of wisdom that an animal might have. 
Jude 19 uses the word to say that psychikos people follow their 
 instincts; they do not have the Spirit. 

Since the word is often used in opposition to spiritual, some 
scholars translate the word as “unspiritual.”    

The Greeks Had a Word for It

“Ψυχικός”

Taking it personally

•	 If I am “changed” as much as a seed changes into a tree, 
how will anyone recognize me? (v. 37)

•	 Would I describe my current body as dishonorable? (v. 43)

•	 What are the advantages of an imperishable body?

•	 Why does Paul say that the power of sin is the law? (v. 56)

Printed with permission from Christian Odyssey .For a study 
of the first part of 1 Corinthians 15, see the April-May 2006 
Christian Odyssey, or see the article on our website at www.
christianodyssey.org/corinth/1cor15a.htm.



GOD’S KINGDOM is not a place, but 
rather a relationship. It exists wherever 
people enthrone Jesus as lord of their 
lives.

J. I. Packer, Growing in Christ

The second main petition in the Lord’s 
Prayer—“Thy Kingdom Come”—rules out 
any idea that the Kingdom of God is a purely 
heavenly (that is, “otherwordly”) reality…. 
Think of the vision at the end of Revelation. 
It isn’t about humans being snatched up 
from earth to heaven. The holy city, new Je-
rusalem, comes down from heaven to earth. 
God’s space and ours are finally married, 
 integrated at last.

N. T. Wright,  
The Lord and His Prayer

God grant that the kingdom of Jesus 
Christ may grow in his Church on earth, 
God hasten the end of the kingdoms 
of this world, and establish his own 
 kingdom in power and glory!

Dietrich Bonhoeffer,  
The Cost of Discipleship

Unlike the teachings that we are accustomed 
to in our schools, lectures designed to do 
our thinking for us, Jesus’ teachings sparkled 
with scintillating aphorisms. He wasn’t so 
much handing out information as reshaping 
our imagination with metaphors so that we 
could take in the multi-dimensioned truth 
that is Jesus.

Eugene Peterson, Tell It Slant

GOD NEVER wrought miracle to con-
vince atheism, because his ordinary 
works  convince it.

Francis Bacon

The church is evidence of God’s patience.
Max Warren

“You must be little to belittle”

A friend from Chicago, Bill Leslie, used to 
say that the Bible asks three main ques-
tions about money: (1) How did you get 
it? (Legally and justly or exploitatively?); 
(2) What are you doing with it? (Indulg-
ing in luxuries or helping the needy?); 
and (3) What is it doing to you? Some 
of Jesus’ most trenchant parables and 
 sayings go straight to the heart of that 
last  question.

Philip Yancey, writing in  
Christianity Today 

The secret of a good sermon is to have 
a good beginning and a good ending, 
and to have the two as close together as 
 possible.

George Burns 

Be careful about reading health books. You 
may die of a misprint.

Mark Twain 

Don’t worry about avoiding temptation.  As 
you grow older, it will avoid you.  

Winston Churchill 

Ambassador College 
of Christian Ministry  

Online Learning 
Equipping men and women for 
more effective and informed ser-
vice in the work of the gospel.

ACCM’s flexible learning site pro-
vides practical, quality training in 
Christian ministry and a valuable 
source of informative and stimu-
lating Christian studies through 
both credit and audit programs.

www.ambascol.org 

Hmm...

Enjoy Reading
Face to Face?
Why not 
share with a 
friend? Ask us 
to send a free 
copy today!

To request a  
subscription, see 
addresses and 
phone num-
bers on page 3. 

Listen to us 
on Radio
You can hear us on the  
following radio stations:

Radio Lotus FM 87.7 – 106.8  
(Most of KZN, Gauteng, P.E and Cape Town) 
5 minute slot every Sunday @ 5.55am

Radio Bushveld  FM 104.9  
(Greater Rustenburg/Thabazimbi area) 
Half hour slot every Sunday starting 2pm

Radio Pulpit  AM 657 kHz  
(throughout SA on AM frequency) 5 min slot 
every Monday @ 6.40 am.

E x p l o r i n g  L i f e  a n d  F a i t h

Worldwide church of God 

PO Box 365, 

Pinegowrie, 2123 
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