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Good morning—
Joy to be here with you this morning. Ask for your prayers as we share this

morning…

VESSEL IS WEAK
Paul told the Corinthian brethren that he was among them with weakness, fear,

and much trembling. If you pray we will trust our mighty God to take this weak
vessel this morning and use it for his glory.

Many of you know I work at Adams Mission. The message this morning will be
drawn from my work at the mission. The stories will be true. The names won’t

always be real. Some of the men have given permission for me to use their names.
Much of what I will share today will involve me in a very personal way.
I don’t do this to draw attention to myself, but to illustrate truth that I hope

we can all use in our daily lives. I trust his great name may be glorified today and

that each of us can take a lesson or two along home to use as we live our Christian
lives.

The text bro. _________________ read deals with a number of themes that concern
mission people and all of us—James talks about rich men and poor men,

…about the brevity of life,
…about perseverance under trial,
…and about dealing with temptation.
Before we start, let’s pray.
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Good afternoon! Delighted to be here. Bring you greetings in Christ’s name! I

am employed at A.R.M. (Didn’t say I work at A.R.M.) I am the director of Men’s

Ministries. Function as the chaplain there. Responsible for physical & spiritual
health of approx. 25 men—The mission operates two homeless shelters. The one
at the mission approx. 25 men, the other in Gettysburg/women/children/families.

We operate the largest volunteer curbside recycling business in the state of PA.

The homeless men are required to work approx. 8 hrs/day in exchange for food,
clothing, and shelter. This gives them meaningful work and a sense of self-worth.
The monies generated by the recycling go back into operating the homeless
shelters. Between 75%-95% of operating revenue comes from the recycling

operations and our thrift stores where we sell donated items.
The men are required to attend chapel services Monday, Wed, and Fri. mornings

and most Tue and Thursday evenings. They are also required to go to a church
outside the mission on Sunday. My assistant and I counsel and or discipline the

men as needed.
The focus of the ministry is FIRST to introduce men to Jesus Christ as Savior

and then to help them grow spiritually. We quip that the most important product
we recycle is men’s lives. You can take a bottle or can and smash it up, melt it

down and remanufacture another product from it. But the thing that really gets
us excited is to see a broken ruined man come to know Jesus Christ as Savior, and
then begin to discover what it means to follow him.

I have many experiences during my days at work. It is so exciting to be used of

God, but I’ve discovered that it is only as we yield to God that he will use us.
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Charlie came to us from a very dysfunctional family situation. He had been

living with a brother who was moving and didn’t want him any more.

He shared with me that he had been married. He had two children. One day he
came home from work unexpectedly and found his wife in his best friends arms.

He tried to make it work. But she would have none of it. She left him and
moved in with his best friend.

Charlie went to live with his mother, then his mother died, and he went to his
brother who took advantage of him.

Shortly after coming to the mission he fell out of bed and broke his ankle. He
was in the hospital for a week, and I was his only visitor. He was deeply hurt by his

family’s neglect. When he was released he came back to the mission and did what
he could on crutches. One morning after chapel service he said he wanted to talk.
I led him to a nearby office and sat down to listen.

He overwhelmed me when he said, “Last night I tried to kill myself by taking all

my pills. I kept having nightmares of my wife and my friend together. Every time
I hear my two kids call him ‘Daddy’ it rips my heart out of my chest. I can’t take it
any more. I don’t want to go on living.”

As I listened to him I was crushed by an overwhelming sense of inadequacy.

This man desperately needed professional counseling. I breathed a quick prayer to
God and the most incredible thing happened. I felt an intense feeling of calm and
peace. And then God the Holy Spirit began to fill my mind with stories, verses,
illustrations, and sayings I could use to comfort his aching heart. God ministered

deeply to his heart through me that day. When I had finished he stood up and
said, “thanks, I feel much better now. I needed that.”

We shared a prayer and a hug and Charlie departed a different man.

Lessons
Yielded vessels are the only ones God will fill and use to carry the precious

water of life to the lost and dying around us.
Clean vessels are the only ones God will use to carry the clean water of life to

sinners. We need to be sure we are not harboring secret sins that will dirty our
vessels and damn our souls if not dealt with. Each of us needs to daily yield
ourselves to god to be used in his service.
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Each of us needs to be careful to live holy, consistent lives so God can use us.
I challenge each of us to pray for God to clean us up, fill us up with his power

and then give us opportunities to serve him as we yield ourselves unreservedly to
his control.
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One afternoon I was walking through the office and saw an older gentleman

standing there. He explained that he was on the way to Philadelphia to see his

brother. He had been delayed by a snowstorm and spent the last of his money for
lodging. Could we help? The Gettysburg Ministerium has a fund that will give
people a meal and a tank of gas. I asked him to come to my office while I called to
check with them.

When I called the number was busy (a God happening). As we waited he told
me a sad story. He told how he had a wife who was much younger than he was. He
worked in Philadelphia and slept in his car during the week in order to sacrifice so
he would have more for his wife and children. He had just come home and found

out that his wife was being unfaithful to him while he was sacrificing for her. He
said, “I had to ask her 5 times for a kiss. She doesn’t love me anymore.” I shared
with him about Jesus’ love that brought him from heaven to earth to die for us.
After I presented the gospel to him I asked him if he would like to receive Christ as

his Lord and Savior. With tears streaming down both our faces I led him to Christ.
He was thrilled.

Then I made the phone call. The line was open now (I believe God made the
line busy ‘til he received Christ). I was able to get him a tank full of gas and a meal

at a local restaurant.
We had prayer together and then we went to the front office to copy the

paperwork. As I handed it to him we shared a hug. Then he thrilled my heart. I
said to him, “Well I’ve been able to get you a meal and some gas.” He looked at me

through tear-filled eyes and said, “You’ve given me something much more valuable
than that today! Thank you!

Lessons

Are we committed to making our home a little bit of heaven on earth? Are we
absolutely faithful to our spouses in every area?

Thanks for faithful spouses, loving families. How much time/energy do we
invest into nourishing them?

The wonder of our salvation. So easy to loose the wonder of what Christ did
for us when he forgave our sins and gave us eternal life. Great way to recapture
that joy is to begin sharing the gospel and leading people to Christ.

PDF Creator - PDF4Free v2.0                                                    http://www.pdf4free.com

http://www.pdfpdf.com/0.htm


6
Norm—Accepting Christ
Joe came into the mission from Hanover. He had nowhere to go. He came on

Bible study day. I didn’t have the time to determine his spiritual condition before
Bible study. I invited him to Bible study and started the Bible study. As I was
teaching and we were sharing, God the Holy Spirit prompted me to share the plan
of salvation with the men.

At first I argued with God. I said, “But God, this is a Bible study. That’s not the
subject!” He gently prodded me again and praise God I obeyed.

I stopped what I was teaching and shared a simple presentation of the gospel.
As I finished the Spirit prompted me to go around the table and ask if each man

had accepted Christ as his Savior. When I got to Joe I knew why God had led me to
share the gospel. When I asked him if he had accepted Christ as his Savior, he said,
“No, I never have, but I’d really like to do that!”

There before those men in the Bible study I led Joe in praying the sinner’s

prayer. He became a new creature in Christ Jesus

Lessons
the lesson for us is to be sensitive and open to the bidding of the Holy Spirit.

We need to be sensitized to his leading. We get sensitized by staying close to God
in communion, prayer, and reading his word.

We also can increase our sensitivity to the Spirit’s bidding by being obedient to
him when he asks. I shudder to think that I almost missed that opportunity to

lead Joe to Christ because I almost didn’t listen. O how we need to listen, and obey
that still small voice of God the Holy Spirit when he speaks to us.

If we continue to disobey the Holy Spirit we may reach a point where he will no
longer convict us. If you have been stifling the Holy Spirit’s voice in your life, I

urge you to turn yourself over to him in repentance and seek a renewal of your
relationship with God. If you don’t, someday you will have resisted for the last
time and you will enter eternity without Christ.
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Frank—Burn it—Forget it!
One morning after a very simple message on forgiveness and reconciliation I

was very surprised to see one of our men coming forward to talk with me. Charlie
was an older gentleman. He looked like a civil War general. Black hair and a heavy
beard streaked with gray. He is usually very quiet, so I was curious as to what he
had to say.

He said very slowly and deliberately, “Years ago I offended someone, but I can’t
make it right now because they are dead.”

I explained to him that if he had only offended that one person, he only needed
to ask God to forgive him. I suggested that if he had hurt others he could call or

write them to ask their forgiveness. He explained that one day he had been out
drinking and he had returned to find an American flag his mother had put on the
wall. In his drunken state he had ripped it down and made some very unkind
remarks to his mother. He said, “I guess I can’t forgive myself.”

Someone had suggested that he write a letter of apology to his mother in order
to crystallize his feelings. We talked about God’s forgiveness and about the need
for him to accept God’s forgiveness. Then I had him write out a letter to his mom
telling her how sorry he was and asking her to forgive him. I had him bring that

letter to my office, and in his halting, slow style, Charlie read the letter to me.
Then I had him pray to God expressing his sorrow and asking for forgiveness.
Then we took the letter, and as a form of closure we burned it. When we were
finished I said, “How do you feel now, Charlie?” He said, “Much better, thank you.”

Lessons
So often we go through life holding on to guilt that god has released us from.

We refuse to accept the forgiveness that God so freely grants to us. We need to be

sure we have made right anything that has offended or hurt someone. But when
we have dealt with our sins we need to leave the guilt at the foot of the cross and
go on without it.
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Isaac

There was a young man at the mission who had a famous Bible name. He was
at the mission for several weeks when I heard that he had stolen a carton of
cigarettes at the local Giant store. Our men go to the store every Monday and
Thursday eve. to buy things they need or want. One of our men told me that he

had placed a carton of cigarettes under his coat and walked out without paying for
them.

I called him to my office and asked him about it. Predictably he denied it, but
when faced with the evidence he admitted he had taken them. We talked about

why he had taken them. He said, “I feel so bad. I knew it was wrong, but I did it
anyway. I just wasn’t thinking.” We talked about the damage to the mission if he
were caught stealing. The store might even forbid the mission men to shop there.
We talked about the fact that he had not only sinned against the store and the

mission but against God.
I said to him, “I’m going to ask you to do something very hard, but if you don’t

do it you can’t stay here.” I said, “I want you to go along with me to the store
manager and apologize and make restitution for the items you stole.” He said he

would, and while he went to get the cigarettes I called the store.
I explained what had happened and there was silence. Then the manager said,

“You come down. We will talk with you.”
As we were going to the store I told him that a very famous person in the Bible

had a problem with lying, but he was forgiven. I said, “You can be too.” We prayed
that the manager would be receptive and went into the store.

The manager took us to his office and asked what we wanted. We explained
what had happened. He said he was sorry and he would pay for what he had taken.

The manager said, “In the state of PA I can have you arrested for what you did.
Furthermore, I have to personally bear the loss for what you take.” He told us how
much the items cost. Then he said, “Since you came and apologized, you don’t
have to pay for what you already used. And you are welcome to come into my

store anytime you wish.”
We thanked him and left. When I got outside I said, “How do you feel?”
His face lit up with a big grin and he said, “Much better, thanks”
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Lessons

Obvious lessons—Don’t take what isn’t yours. We need to face the
consequences of our actions. When we sin we need to confess it to God and to
whoever has been hurt.

When we do the load of guilt will roll right off. There will be freedom from

guilt. “If we confess our sins he is faithful and just to forgive our sins and to
cleanse us from all unrighteousness.”

It is always right to do the right thing even if it doesn’t work out for our good.
but the amazing thing is that many times if we face our fears and do what is right,

God will intervene and it will come out in a way that will bless us and glorify him.
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John

Joe was a heavy equipment repossessor. His job was to go out into the field and
steal back heavy earth-moving equipment and tractors when the owners had
defaulted on their payments.

He told me he had been doing it for about 15 years, and he was real good. He

said he had had many broken bones, been shot at, ran over with cars and trucks,
but he kept going.

He had a combination of domestic problems and job problems that caused him
to be laid off. He came to the mission and we talked many times about the claims

of Jesus Christ upon his life. He was willing to listen but not willing to accept or
believe. It almost seemed to me that there was a veil of unbelief over his eyes. It
was as if God’s Spirit was no longer striving with him.

One day I returned from town to find another staff member talking with Joe.

He told me that he detected alcohol on Joe’s breath. I took him into a small office
and before long I knew he had been drinking. I asked him about it. He admitted he
had been drinking. He knew the rules stated that he had to leave the mission. I
explained the rule to him, assured him of God’s love and told him I was sorry, but

we would have to ask him to leave.
He could have been angry, but he very calmly said, “I understand. You have a

job to do. Thanks for what you have done for me.” We had prayer together and
when I was finished praying I asked him if he wanted a hug. Without a word he put

his big strong arms around me and gave me one of the hardest, tightest hugs I
have ever received.

Lessons

Where is Joe today? I don’t know. Will something that was said be remembered
by him? Might he come to know the Lord we know and love? We don’t know. But
we do know that because we at the mission faithfully shared God’s love with him,
he was deeply moved and touched. Who knows—Maybe when we get to heaven Joe

will be the first to greet us. I challenge each of us to be faithful in our Christian
lives and our spoken testimonies.
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Dennis

I received a call one day from a man in MD. A friend of his had stumbled across
his doorstep in a drunken stupor. He asked me if he could bring him up. I told
him to bring him in. Several hours later they showed up.

He was a sight. His eyes had big black pockets under them. He was disheveled

and very dirty. He reeked of alcohol. Through his stupor he mumbled, “My feet
hurt, man.”

I took off his dirty shoes and socks (and threw them away). On the bottoms of
his feet were big blisters about the size of quarters. I got some water and peroxide

and washed his feet (new meaning to washing feet). Then anointed them with
ointment and got him new shoes and socks.

We put him to bed and next morning after a good breakfast he looked much
better. During the next several weeks he was a model worker, very diligent,

committed as he began the slow process of recovery. His eyes returned to normal.
His feet healed. His long blond hair was neatly washed and combed. He accepted
Christ as his Savior and began to grow in his spiritual life. When I passed him in
the hall he would say, “Dan, I don’t believe how good I feel! I don’t ever want to go

back to that drinking life again. I hope I never forget how bad I felt and how low I
went.”

He was fine for about 4 months. He got a job outside the mission and made
plans to move into his own apartment. The day he moved he decided to have one

beer to celebrate. He couldn’t stop. He plunged headlong into drinking and was
arrested for public drunkenness. His boss bailed him out and several days later he
called me from Gettysburg. He was drunk. My assistant and I went into town to
get him so he would not be arrested again.

He could not stay at the mission because of his condition. We made
arrangements with York Rescue Mission to put him in the detox unit. All the way
to York he talked in a drunken fashion.

When we got to the mission he refused to get out, insisting that we take him to

the bus station for a ride to Baltimore. With a heavy heart I helped him on to the
bus and wished him well. I heard later that when he got to Baltimore someone
knocked him on the head, took his clothes and his money and left him. He spent
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approx. 2 months on the street drinking anything he could get ‘til he ended up in
a hospital. He came back to the mission and has since left again. He is doing really

well, but he needs your prayers to stay sober.

Lessons
How lost we are without Christ.

How tenacious the hold our habits can have on us.
The importance of yielding control of our lives to God and daily walking in his

strength.
The opportunities to show the love of Christ to those around us who are lost

and hurting. We are obeying Christ’s commands when we serve others. In a very
real sense I was obeying Christ’s command to “wash feet.” It’s so easy for us
sometimes to obey the command to wash feet here twice a year, and forget to be
servants to those around us who are in need.

The importance of walking closely with Christ and allowing him to give us
strength to resist temptation.

The importance of staying away from temptation. So often like our young man
we pray, “lead us not into temptation,” and then rush headlong into situations

that tempt us to sin. We need to stay close to Christ and far from temptation.
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Sean

One year around Christmas one of our men became involved in a fight with
another man. In a fit of anger he pulled a knife and threatened to harm him. As
soon as we heard about it we called him in. I asked him why he had done it. He
told me a story that tore at my gut.

He said, “My mom is living with a guy who is very abusive to her. He treats her
very badly. I called to see if I could visit for the holidays and my mother’s friend
said they didn’t want me to come. I feel so frustrated and angry.”

I counseled with him about God’s love for him. I disciplined him for his actions,

and we prayed together. Eventually he became very uncooperative and
insubordinate and we had to ask him to leave.

Lessons

There is so much dysfunction in the world. How we need to nourish and
cherish our families and loved ones. How we need to try and help those around us
who are less fortunate.

Many times the real reason for the misbehavior isn’t the one you are dealing

with.
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All of us need to remember that the reason we do the work Christ calls us to

do is because of our love for him and what he has done for us.

One of the most thrilling things Christ has told us is that he has gone away to
prepare a place for us and that he will come again to take us back with him.

R.G. Lee, a Southern Baptist preacher, told the following story.

He said he grew up on a very poor farm—so poor that you could hardly raise an
umbrella on the place much less a mortgage. He and his mother were very close.
One day she was sitting on a rocker on the old porch. He was lying on the floor
with his face in his hands and his feet in the air. He looked at his mother’s hands

which were hard and worn with toil.
He said, “Mother, tell me about the happiest hour of your life.”
He thought she might tell him about the day his tall, 6’ dad spoke the love of

his heart to her…or the moonlit evening by the fence gate when he asked her to

marry him…or the time in the little house when she and Dad stood to speak the
wedding vows—which they kept for 50 years ‘til his death.

But that’s not what she told him. She said, “Son, you’ve asked a hard question.
The war between the North and the South brought days of heartache and

separation. We got our salt from the smokehouse floor, our tea from sassafras
leaves and our coffee from grains of corn. The men were all away. My mother—
your grandmother—worked right alongside all the women.

“The news came that my father, your grandfather, had been killed in the war.

That was all the information we got. Mother didn’t cry at first, or much in the
day. But at night I could hear her muffled sobs as she cried into her pillow.

“One day we were sitting on the porch looking down the long road. Mother had
a lap full of beans, stringing and snapping them. Suddenly a man appeared way

down the road. Mother said, ‘Elizabeth honey, don’t think me foolish, but that
man way down yonder reminds me of your father.’

“The man came on walking slowly. Mother said, ‘Elizabeth honey, that man
walks like your father.’

“I said, ‘O mother, don’t be so sad. We all wish he’d come back, but they told us
he is dead..’
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“The man got closer and started to come across a little cotton patch. Mother

sprang to her feet, spilling the beans. She jumped from the porch and cried,

Elizabeth honey, it’s your father! It’s your father!’ And she ran. She ran down by
the roadside where my father stood with an empty sleeve on one side. He wrapped
his other arm around my mother and they hugged and kissed and cried.

“Mother said I ran as fast as my little legs would carry me. I ran my little

girlish hand up that empty sleeve and felt the funny little arm. I think that is the
happiest hour I ever knew.”

We are awaiting a heavenly visitor. The joy those women knew will be nothing
compared to the joy we will know at his coming.

-unless we are not ready—unless we have not been walking closely with him.
Jesus is coming. Let’s all be sure we are ready so we will have joy and not

sorrow at his coming.

Let’s bow our heads for prayer.
Every eye closed and no one looking around…
The gospel is very simple. God’s word tells us that we all have sinned. That

because of that sin we need to die.

But because he loved us God sent his son Jesus to die for us. Christ’s death pays
for our sins. But it in not effective ‘til we by faith receive it. Receive it by praying
a simple prayer like this:

Dear Jesus, I am a sinner. I am sorry for my sin
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Dale/Norm

We had an incident at the mission that I’m not proud of. And I don’t tell it to
make me look good but to illustrate a truth.

One of the men is very active in minding other people’s business. Sam is very
concerned with things like:

Does he really deserve his day off?
Does he really feel sick or is he goofing off?
How come he got more money than I did?
I work harder than anybody around here!

You get the idea.
Joe is a man who worked on our truck ‘til he developed neck and back pains. He

is under a doctor’s care. Because of his doctor’s orders we took him off the truck
and had him doing office duty. We asked him if he could help in Sam’s area for

half days. He was sorting plastic/not lifting.
One day Sam came to me in a huff and wondered why Joe wasn’t in the

warehouse. I explained that we had scheduled him for ½ days only. And I wasn’t
sure if was scheduled for AM or PM today. Sam made a very dramatic gesture and

answered that, “If he can’t work back there just leave him in the office.” He would
get someone who could work. After I reminded him that it was not his
responsibility to make those decisions he went off to the warehouse muttering.

Approx. ½ hr later I was walking by the warehouse and Sam was outside

sweeping. He yelled over to me, “Hey, he’s out here working!” Well, I still don’t
believe I did it. But I thought it was so funny that I pulled Joe aside and told him
what Sam had done!

Later that day my assistant Jack and I were walking by the men’s lounge when

Jack said, “Oh, by the way, Sam & Joe are about to kill each other!” I said, “Well,
what are you doing about it?” He said, “Nothing.”

We immediately went into the lounge and I made a snap decision that Sam was
at fault. I asked him to come into the office and fortunately before I lit into him I

asked him to explain. He said, “I was just sitting there minding my own business
when Joe came busting in and began to berate me for going to you about him
working in the warehouse.” Immediately I saw what had happened. I thought it
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was funny, but Joe was ticked and got on Sam’s case and they had words and
almost blows!

I said, “You wait here.” I went to get Joe who was very animated. I brought
him into the office and said, “Guys—before I ask you anything I want to say
something. I was wrong in going to Joe about Sam. I should not have done it. I
realize how bad it was for both of you. I want to apologize to you both!” When I

said that, the most amazing thing happened. The atmosphere which was tense and
icy, melted. Joe and Sam, who had been ready to fight, relaxed. They both said,
“Yeah, I should not have overreacted. I’m sorry.” They stuck their hands out and
shook and apologized.

The lessons should be obvious.
First, there are some things we have no business sharing with others.
Prov. 6:16-These 6 things doth the LORD hate…” The last one listed is “…he

that soweth discord among the brethren.” That was exactly what I was doing. God
is angry with us when we stir up trouble in the body by saying things that should
be left unsaid.

Another lesson is that sometimes we need to humble ourselves and apologize.

When we ask for forgiveness there is an incredible dynamic released. Almost always
it will defuse the situation and pave the way for reconciliation. Even if it doesn’t
result in forgiveness/reconciliation our consciences will not be clear ‘til we have
taken the step of seeking forgiveness.
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Wayne

Drop box Charlie is a local man who when he is here does a terrific job on our
donations drop box. Charlie shows up dirty, scruffy, hungry, ragged, and says, “Do
you have any room?” If we do we take him in, get him a bath, shave, clean clothing
and food. Charlie usually doesn’t stay long. Sometimes only a couple of days,

usually no more than a couple of weeks. Then he disappears. Several days later we
see him on the streets of Gettysburg—dirty, hungry, ragged and downcast. Charlie
could have a bed to sleep in, 3 good meals a day, clean clothes and the security of
the mission, but he chooses to go out on the street for over half of his time.

One day recently we really needed a drop box man. I was driving through
Gettysburg and as I came up to a light I was prompted to turn around and go up
the next block. Several blocks away we came upon Charlie turning a corner. We
beeped and he came over to the van. I said, “Charlie, we need you at the mission.

There’s a position open.”
He said, “What position?” I told him the drop box was open.
He was dirty, stubbly, smelly. He cocked his head at me and said quizzically,

“You aren’t kidding are you?” I assured him I wasn’t, and he said “OK,” opened the

door and got in.
I said, “Do you need to let anybody know where you are?”
He said, “No.” And we brought him back to the mission and clean clothes, a

shower, a shave.

How like Charlie we are sometimes—we have a wealth of spiritual riches before
us in God’s word and communion and fellowship with him. And yet many of us
don’t spend the time we should with him. Many times like Charlie we go back into

the weak and beggarly elements of worldly pleasure and things, and we neglect to
fellowship with our heavenly Father. Like Charlie we say, “Are you kidding?” when
God gives us a promise or makes us an offer. We are children of the king. We can
feast daily on heavenly riches. Within the confines of his will for our lives we can

have unbelievable spiritual riches and power. Let’s get off the street and into the
Father’s house.
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Charlie gives us some additional lessons…
He is very cranky and uncooperative unless you do it his way—He will only work

the drop box. When he goes along for a pickup or delivery he must drive. If we
schedule someone to help him out he gets offended and leaves.

As I thought about that I wondered how often I grieve my heavenly Father
because I am cranky and opinionated about work he wants me to do. Drop box

Charlie has a very disconcerting habit of disappearing at precisely the time we need
him most. How like us sometimes when we shirk the job God asks us to do. God
can do anything he wants to without us. But he chooses to use us in his service.
Let’s be committed, loyal, faithful and available.

Another thing I can learn from Charlie is his appearance. One day he showed
up wanting to stay for awhile. He was filthy, smelly, and disgusting. I handed him
a bar of soap, a towel and washcloth and said, “Go clean up, and then we will talk.”
How God must feel like saying that to us sometimes. We dabble in things that dirty

our souls/minds. We wander from him and get defiled with the garbage of this
world’s system. How we need to stay clean through the washing of the word and
through fellowship and communion with him.
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This is a true story about Ricky A. Decker.

When I was 3 years old, I had my head split wide open by my real
dad, an ax. My mom heard me screaming and she came outside
running and saw me laying on the ground with my head bleeding
and laying in a stream of blood, and ask my dad what happened to

our son and he told her that it an accident. Rick and his brother
was chasing each other around me when I was chopping wood and
when the ax came down Ricky was there and the ax hit Rick in the
back of the head. My mom called 911 and asked them to send

paramedics, that my son Ricky been hit by an ax by his dad, and
please hurry he might be dead, ‘cause he is not moving at all please
hurry. And when they got there I was not breathing at all so they
had to do mouth-to-mouth to me so I can breath again. So they

rush me to the hospital and when they got there I stopped
breathing again so they had to hooked me up to a breathing
untited to bring me back to life, so they did. When the police came
to the hospital mom told them what have happened to her son,

and she told them that his father hit him in the back of the head
with an ax and the police asked mom if my dad was drinking and
she said yes he was drunk and didn’t care if anybody gets in his
way, he would hit them with anything his hands get hold of and it

happened to be an ax. So after that the doctor came out of my
son Ricky’s room asked Mom who is his father and mom told the
doctor there’s his father, and the doctor asked him if he knows
what he have done to his son Ricky and he said yes I do know, and

the doctor told him that if the ax would went in 2 more inches
your would be dead by now. My dad told the doctor, “damn I
didn’t kill him yet?” And my mom hit my dad right in the mouth
in front of the police officer and they didn’t do anything to her

cause she was fighting for her son life. So the police officer had
the hospital call the children services to get to the hospital. The
police wanted to talk to them to put the kids into foster homes
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right away at this time so they did what the police asked them to do. Metal
plate and 118 stitches in my head. That’s all true story about

what kind of life I had to put up with.
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Wayne (Drunk, Hepatitis B/C)

Sam came to us from an alcohol detox unit. He told me a tale of abuse and
dysfunction which made my heart bleed. He said his dad was an alcoholic. His folks
always argued and fought. He was abused and mistreated. When he was 6 years
old he discovered his daddy’s beer. He noticed that when he drank enough he

wasn’t scared anymore. Soon after that he was placed in a reform school, them in
a mental hospital. He was there for 2 years and then was released to a relative who
mistreated him. He was bounced around from foster home to foster home. He was
molested. All the while he continued to drink. He ended up in a hospital. Now he

is diseased, bitter, depressed. He is on 3 or 4 medications for depression. He was
struggling with how to forgive, and how to turn his life around.

I talked with him about God’s plan of salvation. We spent approx. ½ hr.
answering his questions. Then I said, “Sam, would you like to turn your life over to

Christ and accept him as your savior?” He said yes and as the angels rejoiced we
prayed the sinner’s prayer together.

Lessons

1. How important it is for us to cultivate and spend time with our children and
families. We are responsible to show them love and affection. To train them in
following the Lord. To protect them from Satan’t attacks.

We need to be committed enough to deny ourselves for the welfare of our

families. God will deal with us severely if we neglect our families or if we are
unkind and abusive to them.

2. We need to learn to take our significance from the Lord Jesus Christ. All
around us are people cracking up because they depended on something other than

Christ to give the self-worth. So Many times we take our significance from a friend,
a spouse, a job, an ability or money or power. When we place our feelings of self-
worth and significance in these things all of them may fail. If we understand that
we are significant in Christ, he will never leave us or forsake us.
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Two men with the same problem: Joe was a pleasant, quiet young man. He

was very polite and he worked very hard. He never had a lot to say. I talked with

him occasionally and he always said he was OK, doing fine! Things were going
great.

He went home to visit his family one weekend and enjoyed it very much.
One morning I heard that he was drinking. I called him to my office and asked

him. He admitted it very readily. I talked with him about breaking the rules.
Pointed out to him how his drinking could lead others into temptation. He was
very broken and repentant. With tears in his eyes he said, “I’ll not do it again.”

I restricted him to the property and told him I would cut his pay. He said,

“That’s OK—it won’t happen again.” The very next morning he was intoxicated
again. He was very sorry. He promised over and over again that he would not
drink again. I decided to give him one more chance.

That Sat. morning I noticed Joe wasn’t at his work station. I trudged up the

steps to his room with a heavy heart. As I entered the room I smelled alcohol. Joe
was in bed covered with a spread very drunk. As I pulled on the covers I heard a
clinking. Mover the covers I found an empty beer can. I kept digging and pulled
out 16 empty cans and 2 full ones. Joe had to go. He had broken the rules too

many times. I tried to reason with him, but he was too drunk.
I spent several hours trying to find a place to take him. His mother and sister

refused to take him, because he had done this type of thing too many times before.
Finally I pulled him out of bed, got him showered, dressed and packed, and took

him to Hanover. I left him standing very unsteadily beside a small pile of
belongings. He had withdrawn $500 from a bank in Gettysburg, and I knew he
would drink ‘til it was gone. Since then he has come back to the mission. He did
fine for a while, but then he started drinking again and we had to ask him to leave.
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Billy Idol

One evening I received a call at home. Barb answered it. The night man at the
mission was rather excited. He asked her if he could talk to her father! Talk about
a boost for her ego! She said, “Beg your pardon.”

He said, “I mean Dan. Is Dan there?”

Barb said, “Yes, that’s my husband!”
He told me that the police had Sam. He was intoxicated and they wanted to

know if they should bring him back to the mission or take him to jail. Sam had
been warned many times, expelled from the mission several times, and my boss had

warned him against drinking that very day. I told the night man to tell them to
take him to jail.

In the morning I called local and state police and the county prison to see
where he was. No one had him or knew anything about him! Finally the 911

operator called me and told me that the Cumberland Township police had picked
him up, impounded his bike, and taken him to the hospital. About that time Jack,
my assistant, came in and said, “Sam’s in the lounge.”

I went in to talk to him. He was a mess. He was near tears, very remorseful and

smelled very strongly of alcohol. He said, “Dan, I’m not doing too good.” I told
him I was sorry, but he would have to pack up his things and leave. I told him he
could not come back! He looked at me in horror and said, “You mean never!” I
told him he needed to sit out for a year and then, no promises, but we would talk!

As he was packing, I saw a bottle top peaking out of his bag. I asked him about
it. He said, “Oh, it’s nothing.” As I reached for it he pushed my hand away and
tried to keep me from pulling it out. I could not believe my eyes as I pulled a large
bottle of vodka 1/3 full out of a brown paper bag. He said, “Can I have it?”

I said, “No, you can’t. I can’t believe you brought this into the mission.” I took
Sam to get his bike, then to the veterans’ office to see if he could get into their
alcohol treatment program. My gut wrenched as I watched him put his pack on his
back and push his bike down the street. Before he left, we hugged, I prayed, and

we told each other we still loved one another. He told me he has been drinking
since he was 15 yrs. old. He is 43 now and looks 60. He told me he didn’t have any
real traumatic childhood to push him into drinking. He just started and never
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stopped. He says he knows Christ, but the fruit of the Christian life is almost
completely obscured by the drinking, lying, cheating and the life that goes with it.

Lessons
1. Don’t flirt with temptation. Joe knew absolutely that if he picked up just one

beer it was all over. He would not be able to stop or control his drinking. But he

did it anyway. Sam just flirted with the temptation. He drank a little bit and then
a little bit more until he was hooked. It is so important for us to stay far from
those things that tempt us. We need to see how close we can walk with Christ
instead of how far away we can walk and still get away with it.

2. Don’t think God doesn’t see or care. When Joe began to drink he became
arrogant—thought he would not be found out. Sam felt the same way. For several
months he had been putting vodka in a soda bottle. We need to remember that
even though it may seem like God doesn’t see or care, his eyes go to and fro over

the whole earth—He sees. He cares. He will judge. Maybe not in this world, but
surely in the next. Never take God’s silence as agreement with our sins. Payday
will come.

3. It is possible to presume upon the grace and mercy of a loving holy God. The

Bible speaks much about the assurance of salvation, but we are never promised
unconditional eternal salvation if we persist in willfully and rebelliously walking
away from him. There may come a time when God’s mercy is exhausted. Number
280 in the black hymnal says, “There is a line, by us unseen That crosses every

path. The hidden boundary between God’s patience and his wrath. O where is
that mysterious bourne. By which our path is crossed. Beyond which God himself
hath sworn that he who goes is lost. Never presume on God’s mercy. Stay close to
him.

4. Sin is such a hard task master. Sam and Joe both felt genuinely sorry for
their sins. They were embarrassed and ashamed. They tried to do better, but they
were in the control of the hard task master Satan.

5. We can’t do it ourselves. Sam and Joe both sincerely tried but without help

they failed. We can’t save ourselves. Only by yielding to God the Holy Spirit and
accepting Christ’s salvation will we have eternal life. We can never do Christ’s work
in our own strength. It is possible for us to get so entangled with our sin that we
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can’t get out by ourselves. We need God’s help and the help of godly Christians
who can help us to break free from Satan’s grasp. If you are controlled by sin, give

it to God, fall on your face in brokeness before him. Humble yourselves and seek
godly helpers before it is too late.
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Dave Pugh 8/24/96

Charlie came in today looking real tough. He had left about one month ago and
was drinking and drugging since then. His eyes were glazed. He was dirty and
smelly. He came up to me and said, “Could you give me another chance?” He had
his AA sponsor with him. He had driven up to Harrisburg to pick him up. We sat

down together and talked. I said, “Charlie, right now you feel real bad. You are
hurting/embarrassed and down. How do I know that you won’t drink again when
you begin to feel better?”

He said, “Just my promise.”

I said, “I don’t want you to make a promise you can’t keep.” Then I said to his
sponsor, “May I ask you a question?” He said sure. I asked him if he had a
personal relationship with Jesus Christ.

He said, “I do with God.” I explained that Charlie has accepted Christ as his

Savior and Christ should be his higher power. His sponsor had no problem with
that. We talked some more about some restrictions Charlie would have. Then I
closed with prayer. I said, “Welcome home” to Charlie, shook hands with his
sponsor and gave Charlie a big hug.

We need to learn the lesson of staying close to Christ and not wandering.
We also need to remember that he is a God of mercy and forgiveness who will

give us another chance when we come in true repentance. It is possible to fall, and

get back up and start again. We never want to presume on God’s
mercy/forgiveness, but it is comforting to remember his mercy.
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A.T.F. Raid 8/22/96

One of our men told me that his roommate was drinking and acting violently in
his room. He was also making fun of him for trying to stay sober and trying to live
for Christ. He had figured out a way to beat our system. He rode his bike into
town, bought a bottle of vodka, and transferred it into a green soda bottle. Then

he brought the bottle back to the mission and hid it under the plastic liner in his
trashcan. He would mix a drink with orange juice and vodka, pour it into a soda
cup and sip it. I had suspected him for a long time, but he also figured out a way
to beat our alcohol breath tester. He grew very arrogant, telling his roommate

that, “they won’t kick me out because I do too important a job here.” He also said
he had the staff fooled and they would never catch him.

Bruce, my boss, and I made a surprise visit at approx. 9 PM one evening. We
opened his door and he was sitting in his chair smoking (which was not allowed)

and drinking. We pulled the green bottle, full of vodka, out of the trashcan by his
chair. We smelled the alcohol in his orange juice cup. He was terrified. We told
him he had to leave. “You mean now?” he said.

We said, “Yes, we mean now.”

“Where will I go? What will I do?”
“You should have thought about that before you broke the rules.” We drove

him down the road to a friend’s house. He had arrogantly broken the rules for
several months, but it had caught up to him.

Lessons
Sometimes disobedience and rebellion lead to arrogance in our lives.

Sometimes we start to sin in a very small area of temptation. Then little by little

our area of sin grows larger. And we become hardened and arrogant. We need to
keep sensitive to God’s Holy Spirit by being obedient to him when he speaks to us.

Be sure your sin will find you out. God knows, he sees, he will settle accounts.
Just because God doesn’t strike us down doesn’t mean he is approving of our

actions.
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Don Oliver

Sam was a man who was really going places with the Lord. He had a good
testimony for the Lord. He attended bible studies faithfully. He went to our local
Baptist church regularly. He applied for membership and was baptized. He wrote
beautiful spirit-filled poems. Several times he spoke in our chapel services. He even

helped to counsel with some of the men. He would talk to anyone about his Lord.
But there was a fatal attraction. Before coming to the mission he had been

living with a woman. He realized it was wrong and told us he would never go back
to her again. Then he began getting phone calls from her. She threatened to

harm herself if he didn’t come back. We counseled with him. The tears flowed
freely. He prayed, with tears, for deliverance.

He agreed that it was s in for him to go back to her even if she did harm
herself. But one morning before chapel service, he told me he was leaving to

“straighten her out.” He vowed he would be back in a week. We tried our best to
stop him. With heavy hearts we watched him go. He has never come back.

Lessons

We need to determine never to get involved in relationships or situations that
are sinful or immoral. We must never give Satan an inroad into our spiritual lives
by opening our lives to known sin.

If we do fall we must seek forgiveness and seek accountability with someone we

can trust.
We need to will to surrender to the Lordship of Jesus Christ in each and every

area of our lives.
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2 men…2 different reactions 8/1/96

About a year ago I sat down with a big, pleasant, very black man who said, “I’m
54 years old and my life is meaningless. I’ve been doing the same things over and
over again for 20 years. I went 18 months of a 24-month business administration
college course. But I wanted to do my own thing. So I quit. I’ve been wondering

around the East Coast from the Atlantic to the Mississippi for 20 years. I sleep
where I can, eat when I find food, and there is no stability to my life. I don’t have
an anchor. I know people that have homes, family, serve God, but I have nothing.
I’m going back to my hometown to get my documents straightened out. They have

been messed up. some were stolen, some were lost during my wanderings. I think
if I get my papers fixed up I can get back on track and get a new start on my life.”

I pressed the claims of Christ, but there was an almost instantaneous reaction.
“Oh, I know the Bible, I believe in God. But I could never be obedient—You take

lying and stealing away from me and I can’t survive. I can tell a real slick lie. I can
talk my way out of anything. I’ll take my chances. I gotta be free. I can’t be tied
down with obedience.”

I said, “You’ll never be able to talk your way out of eternal punishment if you

reject Christ.
He said without a flicker of emotion, “I’ll take my chances. I’m not afraid of

anything.” We talked about the fact that salvation depends solely on what one
does with Jesus Christ. That true freedom comes only from serving him. He just

smiled, shrugged and said, “I’ll take my chances.”

That same day I sat down with another man. He was approx. the same age. His
wife had left him. He had fallen into drinking, and he was destitute. He told me he

had owned a fine house, a nice car, he had a good family, a good job. He went to
church (when it was convenient), but now it was all gone.

I talked to him about salvation through faith in Jesus Christ. He had some
questions which we dealt with. Then he did something very interesting—He pulled

a crumpled sheet of yellow tablet paper out of his wallet and handed it to me.
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I was amazed to see that it was a very complete sinner’s prayer of yielding to
Christ, asking him to forgive his sins, telling him that he believed in his sacrifice for

his sins, asking him to give him salvation, accepting him as Savior and asking him
to come into his life. I said, “Have you prayed this prayer?”

He astonished me as he said, “I’ve never learned to read.” He was open to the
gospel, and I was able to lead him in praying that sinner’s prayer, inviting Christ

into his life.

Lessons
1st man…Never learned that true freedom only comes through obedience to

Jesus Christ’s commandments. So often we think that freedom comes from doing
our own thing, from disobedience and rebellion. Often we live in self-imposed
prisons of hatred, bitterness, unforgiveness and mistrust. We think we are giving
others their due by holding on to grudges and bitterness. We don’t even realize

that we are hurting and imprisoning ourselves.
But true freedom only comes when we die to our own desires and come alive

again to freedom in Christ. The glorious paradox is that when we die to self we
come alive to a glorious freedom which we never imagined was possible.

If you are running from God’s Spirit, if you are at the end of yourself, I plead
with you to simply release your load of guilt and bitterness—Roll it over to your
Savior’s shoulder. He will gladly carry it for you. he will give you peace and rest.
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This man was relying on his own ability. He thought lying and stealing would

carry him through. He didn’t even realize that there was a tremendous source of

power available to him if he would surrender his life to Jesus Christ. How often we
need to learn that lesson. We set out to do Christ’s work, in our own strength,
without even checking with him if what we are doing is what he wants us to do.

This man is still on the broad road, lost wondering on the way to hell,

destruction, because he will not obey the Spirit’s direction. He exemplifies Eph. 2:2-
3. So many of us have accepted Christ as our Savior, but we resist his spirit’s
direction in our lives. We fail to listen to his still, small voice as he directs us.

So let’s learn to

…Quickly obey God’s Spirit,
…Be obedient to his word and his commandments,
…Rely on God’s Spirit to empower our lives.

Lessons from 2nd man…exemplifies Eph. 2:8
How thankful are we for the blessings of family, friends, places to live, and our

relationship with God. Since I’ve been at the mission, I’ve been impressed with how
blessed we are with dimple things—beds, food, family. How much time do we

spend nourishing and nurturing those relationships. Do our families know by our
words and our actions that we live them? Or is it obvious that there are other
things more important? How often do we reach out a helping, loving hand to those
we know who suffer form dysfunctions in their relationships?

Obedience and sensing our need are keys to salvation. This man yielded to
Christ, acknowledged that he needed Christ’s help. We will never receive salvation
if we are proud, arrogant, and self-sufficient.
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(A Letter From Your Addiction)

My Dear Friend,

I’ve come to visit you once again. I love to see you suffer mentally,
physically, spiritually and socially. I want to make you restless so

you can never relax. I want you Jumpy, Nervous, and Anxious. I
want to make you Agitated and Irritable, so everything and
everybody makes you feel Uncomfortable. I want you to be
Confused and Depressed so that you can’t Think Clearly, and

definitely Not Positively.

I want you to Hate yourself and everybody else. I want you to feel
Guilty and Remorseful for the things you have done in the past

that you’ll never be able to let go of. I want to make you Angry
and Hateful toward the world for the way it is and the way you
are. I want you to feel Sorry for yourself and Blame everything
But Your Addiction And Your Disease for the way things are. I

want you to be Deceitful and Untrustworthy and to Manipulate
and Con as many people as possible. I want to make you Fearful
and Paranoid for No Reason At All. I want to wake you up during
all hours of the night Screaming For Me; I’m Even in Your Dreams.

I want to be the First thing you wake up to every morning and the
Last thing you touch before you Black Out. I can kill you, but I’d
rather put you back in the hospital, another institution, or jail.

But You Know I’ll be waiting For You When You Get Out So I can
Continue To Make You Insane.

I sneer and chuckle when you shiver and shake, when you freeze

and sweat at the same time, and when you wake up with your
sheets and blanket Soaking Wet. I love Your Disgust with the way
you Smell and the way you Look.
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I deeply appreciate your Sacrifice of Yourself for me. You know—

the Jobs, your fine Friends that really cared for you, Your Family
and Loved Ones, the most important People in the world to you.
You gave them all up for Me and alienated many by your Actions
and Behaviors. Thank You, I am really Grateful and will continue

to reward you with Damage to your Brain, your Internal Organs,
Your Heart, and Your Body. By the time I am through with you,
you will be Insane, Spiritually Dead, Physically Dead, and Alone. I
really like that, your Loyalty and Sacrifice.

But don’t worry!! You can count on me….to take even
More….Your Life, Mind, Body, and Soul, and keep you in a living
Hell, until you are Dead, My Friend.

Affectionately Yours,
Your Drug of Choice

David Pugh 5/10/96

These thoughts work for drugs or alcohol but I thought as I read them how

well they describe us sometimes
As we yield continually to certain sins in our lives,
As we continue to be tormented by guilt for sins which God has forgiven us for,
As we simply continue to live the old way instead of seeking a closer walk and

communion with Christ our Blessed Savior.
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