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before the temple foundation was laid, before Jesus wdmrn and died on
the cross, and yet this obedient prophet foretold how thélessiah would
appear upon the earth, and fulfill all Old Testamentprophecy.

It is mystifying why the Jewish people cannot see Jes@hrist as their
Messiah, but it is a blessing for the Gentiles. Pauhade it very plain in
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Of all people’s in the world the Christians shouldbe the most joyful in
celebrating the birth of our Lord Jesus Christ. GOD sat His only begotten
Son to earth not only to save a lost and wretched race btd include all of
mankind who would believe in Him. The wall, created # sin, which had
kept men from fellowshipping with GOD, has now been lwken down

through the Blood of Jesus: 4! % % D
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When this becomes “Rhema” on the tablet of your heartand you realize
what Jesus really did for you, is it too great a thing to askfor you to take
time in your busy life to worship Him? Let us lift our voices in unison and
praise Jesus, singing:
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Christmas has always had a special place in my hearNot only do | have
opportunity to tell my worldly friends about Jesus, but thetime spent with
family is such a joy to my heart. | love my 12 grandchildrenand |
remember especially one Christmas when Barbara and | @e in Tulsa for the holidays with
Matthew and Kimberly. We drove to Rhema Campus and had thepleasure of walking
through the more than 100,000 lighted scenes and decorated ésnwith hundreds of other
people. | remember the faces of Sarah and Johnathan, tieand Hannah as they excitedly
dashed from one display to another. “Oh, Papa, come look #tis beautiful tree,” Sarah would
yell, not wanting to miss one thing. And Johnathan would pip up, “Let's look at the lights over there, Papal!”
Taking me by the hand, he would pull me over to where thdazzling display was lit up with thousands of lights.

| sat and meditated for a moment about how the Fa#tr must enjoy it when we come to Him so excited aboufd
and about what He’s done for us. He loves it when Hisds come running, saying, “Abba, look what happened to me
today!” “Abba, You made this wonderful, exciting world for me to enjoy!” Enjoy today, Friends, because you never
know when you're going to be leaving this earth!
(Editor’s note: Derin may be gone in the physical senséut if you look into the spirit, like he taught you, andask the
Lord how he’s doing, He would tell you that Derin’s havinga glorious time, in his new body, checking out all the
sights, and knowing he will see you again...soon!)

During this time of celebration of Jesus’ birth, we ned your mighty, corporate prayer-power to overcome the
enemy in Honduras. Last month | was accused of sexualisnonduct with the children at Home of Refuge. Indreign
countries, one accused is “guilty until proven innocent.” A it turned out, the Judge of all the earth, our great GOD,
saw fit to expose the accuser on October 13th. During theearing, the alleged “victim” testified so well on my behalf
and for the ministry of the Home of Refuge that the judg threw the case out completely! One the contrarygnough
evidence was brought against my accuser, that a formal eplaint has been filed against him, and pending the
investigation, charges may follow. Just as in the Scitipres, when the disciples were falsely accused, andayed for
mercy upon their persecutors, so GOD has instructed m® do likewise as Jesus taught us in Matthew 5:44-4%5@

! $ % $
E "6 Through this | have the 35 faces of the children at Homef Refuge ever before me. | also think
of my wife, Rosa, and children and grandchildren, knowing tk stress this has caused them. | read in Scriptureotv
Paul was told by those who loved him and desired his safetyat he should stay away from Jerusalem. Yet, believing i
was GOD’s will, he pressed on. I, too, know it is GOB will that | face this situation, strong in the Lord, not shrinking
back in the face of persecution. Rescuing childremdm the jaws of hell is what GOD has called me to do anidcannot
now allow this to deter me. Thank you for your strong, powenl prayers directed toward Home of Refuge, and your
continued financial support. GOD is in control, praie His mighty Name!
E 9 % D$ ,D



by Derin Carmack

(Editor's note: As this Christmas Season was approachg, |
decided to allow the loving, private part of Derin Carmackio be
exposed to those who love him, and have realized what a spegift
he was to us on this earth.

A few weeks after we began dating, Derin gave meighstory he
wrote in ten minutes, expressing the love that he’d founaith me.
I want to share it with you, in hopes that you will realze how much
Jesus seeks out those who are broken and lost, and how mtbé
world needs Jesus’ extra-ordinary love and compassion.)

As | walked down the snow-covered, cobblestone stteecame upon a small but quaint store overstocked withla
kinds of music boxes. | entered the shop with a pugse of finding a music box to put a special picture ina picture
of you. | was surrounded by hundreds of music boxes, bnone seemed just right in my quest for the perfeabne.
The shop proprietor, seeing my frustration, came over to m "May | help you, Mr.? You see, all of these music
boxes are mine. | made all of them; they are like fanmylto me." His hands were worn and old; they could almost
speak. These were the hands of an artist, hands that hawrked with wood and music. But my interest only led to
more anxiety and want.

As | thanked the gentle man, | could see he taggedrself a failure. He had tried so hard to please; itd&d been a
failure for both of us. The shop door opened and | steppleout into the cold night air to walk away. Suddenly, e
shop keeper's voice came from behindWait, Mr., just wait a minute! My back room is full o f music boxes. Your
heart's desire may be found there." Something inside of my heart urged me to pause to take a lookVe found our
way to the back of the shop and the old creaky door openedWell, Mr.,"” the shopkeeper explained;| keep my
treasures here and my failures too! In fact, it's been yas since anyone but me's been back here. It wasdila
magical voice spoke to me as you walked away. | just hadd¢bow you my collection - please understand!'His
pleading eyes met mine. Our hearts were instantly in tim- in trust. As he spoke, a rare feeling began toexp over
me. “This one is old, but she has such a sweet tune. Attds one over here, it took many months to create, but #n
| just couldn't let her go. You see, these music boseare special to me. Sometimes they talk to me. Theiusic is
angelic, you know, and sometimes it's like the angels ahere! Mr., would you understand that? Well, | sense you
do. Have you seen angels?T replied, "Yes, I've seen angels, and | do understand; I've heard &ir music too."

This private world held treasures of the old man's &nds and heart. He spoke agairiSometimes they seemed to
speak to me, but after awhile, 1 just got used to it. Nowlet me show you this one; it's the darnedest thing. dyou
want to try to play a note? | can't get it to play and | can'tget rid of it either, so | just put a mirror inside the lid and
put it up on the shelf. But it's never worked - neve Yet, Mr., | must admit, it's my favorite. Something deep inside
of me tells me someday it will play beautiful music. & I've given up trying to make it work. It's my finest work, but
it just won't play for me."

As | held this music box in my hands, it seemed to haxeemagical grip on me; | couldn't put it down. Finally the
day was gone and | knew | had to go. The old man looked at rae | checked the time and sighed aloudThank you
for this time with these wonderful creations; | wil always remember. But | must go now. Someday I'll retun and
buy just the right music box.” The old man picked up the music box that wouldn't play."Mister, take this. | can't
fix it; it only frustrates me! | suspect the music idden inside is the most beautiful in all the world. Ican't keep it; |
can't fix it. So, please, just take it with you!"

Leaving the shop, | thanked the old man, who now had a tean his eye as he watched me cradle this favored music
box in my arms. When | got home, | placed this broken mus box on the mantle next to love letters from you. The
lid opened and the mirror just stared at me. Suddenlythe music box began to speakMy heart is this mirror, lonely
and sad; | need a friend - someone to love, just now.Out of my pocket your photograph came; you guessed it - a
perfect fit, just perfect!! The mirror was covered nov and your photograph was framed in the lid of the old mus
box, this music box now nestled on the mantle with othdreasures rare. As | walked away, instantly, music kgan to
play - heavenly music from inside the broken music boxAs | listened, | knew it was new and enchanting musk
well, the music of my heart. | had heard it only oncéefore. Yes, it was the music | heard the first tim | held you. It
was tuned to your heart and to mine. It was our Song! Aal knew, the sanctuary of my heart let me know -
communion with you, my Love, would never cease.

Now the music still plays and the old photograph sees real, for you had signed in pen;Forever, my Love,

forever!" And my heart still weeps each time | hear the old musibox play our song -'Forever, my Love, forever!"
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It was Christmas Eve in the Austrian Alps. At thenewly constructed Church of St
Nicholas near Salzburg, Father Joseph Mohr prepared forkie midnight service. He wa
distraught because the church organ was broken, ruiningorospects for that evening’
carefully planned music. But Father Joseph was about ttearn that our problems are
GOD’s opportunities, that the Lord causes ALL things to vork together for good to thos
who love Him, who are called according to His purpose! (Roma&n8:28). It came int
Father Joseph’s mind to write a new song, one that coulde sung organ-less. Hastily,
wrote the words, “Silent night, holy night, all is calm al is bright....” Taking the test to his
organist, Franz Gruber, he explained the situation and de&d Franz to compose a simpl
tune.

That night, December 24, 1818, “Silent Night” was sung fothe first time as a due
accompanied by a guitar. This simple, but heart-felsong came to the attention of the Strasser Family, whoould
sing at festivals, much like the Von Trapp children acentury later (“The Sound Of Music”). When the children
began singing “Silent Night” at their performances, audences were charmed. It seemed perfect for the snovad
region, and perfect for the Christian heart. “Silent Nght” even came to the attention of the king and queen, anthe
Strasser children were asked to give a royal performamg assuring the carol’s fame.

Were it not for a broken organ, there would never have ben a “Silent Night.”
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This beautiful, Christmas carol appeared in its curr@t English form in a book of Sunday School songs in 1868.

CD2-01 | “When Curses Go, Blessings Flow!”

CD2-02 | “Tongues-Turning On the Power!”
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CD2-03
CD2-04
CD2-05
CD2-06

“GOD'’s Perfect Plan For You!”
“PRAYERS That Get Results!”
“PRAISE That Gets Results!”
“Walking By Faith”

/ 7859 3-:3 .
CD2-07 | “GOD Doesn’'t Have Grandchildren!”

CD2-08
CD2-13
CD2-14
CD2-16
CD2-18
CD2-19
CD2-21
CD2-22 | “BREATHING LIFE!"

CD2-23 | “The Spirit World Around Us”

CD2-24 | “Why Pay...Why Not Sow?”

CD2-25 | “God's Covenant In Blood”

CD2-27
CD2-28
CD2-29
CD2-30
CD2-31
CD2-32
CD2-33
CD2-34
CD2-35

“TITHING”
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