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Experiencing God'’s Presence!

The Full Gospel Business Men's Fellowship
International is an international fellowship of
Christian business men who seek to work
together for the benefit of those around us. The
organization is currently in more than 150
nations and still growing.

We are “laymen” who have personally experi-
enced God’s presence in our world today, and
testify to it in the market place. Globally,
Christians from all walks of life and every pos-
sible church background come together in our
meetings to share how God has supernaturally
moved in their lives. All around us we see peo-
ple searching for meaning to life. With this in
mind, how can we keep the wonders we have
experienced to ourselves?

We do not talk about theory or high ideas, but
rather what we have actually seen — how Jesus
Christ has impacted us, bringing an abundant,
fruitful existence.

In this magazine, you will read stories of ordi-
nary people with extraordinary experiences, yet
there are millions of Christians like them. You,
0o, could be one!

Ehruno Sherthon
International Vice-President

Jean Luc Dussaud,
Les Salles Du Gardon, France

When my sister-in-law was baptized it
really caught my attention. Although I
knew a lot about God, I was not a com-
mitted Christian at the time. At her bap-
tism she spoke of a living God who wants
to have a personal relationship with indi-
viduals like me. It was nothing spectacu-
lar, but I walked out of that place con-
vinced that God exists.

She had also talked about healing. A
few years earlier I had had a nervous
breakdown. Now, after prayer, God began
to set me free from my depression and
nervous problems. This was a gradual
healing till, ultimately, I was able to stop
taking my medication and quit therapy.
Throughout this process my emptiness
and sense of inferiority began to lift.

During this same time I met a man who
was a member of the Full Gospel
Business Men’s Fellowship International
(FGBMEFI). He was a deeply committed
Christian, who sought the Lord’s will in
everything he did. He told me about what
he had experienced at FGBMFI meet-
ings. Clearly I needed what these men
had.

At one point God showed me that [
would be further released from my feel-
ings of inferiority if I would stand up in
public and talk about what He had done
in my life. Having grown up in an overly-
protected environment, where 1 had had

little o no freedom, I was closed and
introverted, very insecure. Little by little
Jesus has revealed that He loves me, that
I am His child, and therefore have value
in His eyes. God has shown me that His
love is not based on anything we do — it is
unconditional.

The most important step for anyone
needing this type of healing is to open
yourself up to the Lordship of Jesus
Christ. This means to commit your life to
Jesus and let Him take control. This does
not mean a blind obedience to every
voice. God will never do anything con-
trary to His Word. Anytime I believe God
is speaking to me, I put it to the test —
does it agree with the Bible? °




For the third time in my career as a law
enforcement officer, I drove my patrol car
to a secluded spot in the county I was
patrolling. I turned the engine and radios
off and pondered the fate of the most mis-
erable human being I had ever met — me.

Twice before 1 had come to this spot,
intending to execute this miserable per-
son, James Rackley. That day, as 1 looked
back over my life, I found there was a new
factor to consider.

Actually, it wasn’t really a new factor.
It was something that had hounded me
since that day in 1956 when I walked out
of the church my father pastored, cursing

1at .357 magnum
ed three times in a row.”

God and spitting on the front step as I
went. [ vowed that as long as I lived I
would never set foot inside a church
again. I declared, “jf there is a God, I
don’t want anything to do with Him.”

All of my life I'd heard about God, but
it scemed to me that He was a God of
poverty, defeat, and despair, and certainly
a God who did not care about me. I said
“All He has ever done for my family is
keep my mother sick, beaten down, and
defeated, leaving our family with no
money after paying all the hospital and
doctor bills.” I was told that God was try-
ing to teach us something.

As a small child I had been told
that God had taken my grandpar-
ents at an early age because He
needed them in heaven to help
Him. In my heart I often thought,
“Does this selfish God really need
them more than their heart-broken
children and grandchildren need
them on earth?”

When I reached sixteen years

of age I'd had it with this cruel
seltish God who wanted His peo-
ple to be hungry, poor-ly clothed,
and sick. It wasn’t until my
later years that

Ay, N
~— I learned it

wasn’t God
who was doing
these terrible
things to my
; family. It
was a thief, named Satan, who had
" come to steal, kill, and destroy (John
10:10). You’d think a smart cop like me
would have figured that out years sooner,
but instead I blamed God and made the
devil my closest sidekick.

Since I was a young boy I had dreamed

of someday being a state trooper. My career in law
enforcement finally began as a police officer with the
Augusta, Georgia City Police Department. Then I became
a Deputy Sheriff, and finally my childhood dream became
a reality when I became a Georgia State Trooper.

Often I wondered if somehow I could get right with
God, but then I would remember a lie I had heard all my
life, *“One can’t carry a pistol, wear a badge, or be a police
officer, and be a Christian at the same time.”

My drinking increased heavily and later I was mixing
my alcohol with drugs. It scemed [ was constantly fight-
ing with my wife, and I often thought about suicide. 1
began taking chances in the line of duty. I knew that if |
could die in the line of duty my family would get extra
insurance from the government and would be rid of me at
the same time.

Then a voice began speaking to me. It said, “James,
you've made a mess of your life, and there is only one
way of escape. You've got to die, you've got to die, you've
got to die!” I would hear this over and over in my head
until it reached the place that the only thing that made
sense to me was that I must commit suicide.

Bitterness & Anger

My bitterness became part of my uniform, like my gun and badge. | didn't discrimi-
nate against any particular person or group of people; | hated everyone equally. My
hatred exploded in all directions, but most often against God and my family. | enjoyed
getting in a group where | could curse God. | would say things like, "I'll shoot the first
'so and so' | catch trying to tell one of my children about Jesus Christ," and that I'd
rather catch my children in the worst night-club in town than in any church building.

When | would say these terrible things, something deep inside me would scream,
"No! No! No! James you know there is a God, and you know there is a place called
hell. That is where you're headed, and you're dragging your family there with you!"

| never talked to anyone abouit it, but | lived in constant fear that any second | could
be blown away into an eternity in hell. [t might be by a maniac with a shotgun or a

scared kid with a pistol. | knew every call | received on that radio carried with it the
potential of being my last.
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THE NOISE ECHOED
THROUGH THE WOQODSs.

However, in that secluded spot, when [
put the barrel into my mouth and pulled
the trigger, nothing happened! That mag-
num snapped like a weapon with no
ammunition in it, and yet when I pointed
it out the window and pulled the trigger,
the noise echoed through the woods
around me. Pointing it back to my head, [
again pulled the trigger. Again it snapped
and didn’t fire. Once more [ fired it out
the window, the noise ringing in my ¢ars
as that bullet exploded. Returning the gun
to my head, I pulled the trigger — again
that .357 magnum MISFIRED!

It was not faulty ammunition in that
weapon. [ later fired those bullets that had
the imprint of that pin on their caps. I am
convinced it was the hand of God on my
life that caused those bullets to misfire.
God was honouring the prayers my moth-
er and father had prayed for me over all
those years.

“Maybe things will get better,” I
thought. “They can’t get any worse.” It
continued to seem like the walls of life
were caving in around me.

I reached a point where I was drinking
at least a bottle of whiskey every day. It
was almost impossible for me to go more
than three or four hours without a drink.
Finally my wife and children left me.

That voice kept saying, “James, you
must die.” [ remember saying one day, “1

love my kids; it’s not right for them to
erow up knowing their father committed
suicide.” “That’s simple,” replied the
voice. “Take them with you!” Then the
voice told me exactly how to take the
lives of my children and my wite, At the
time I did not know where my family had
gone. They were afraid of me and were in
hiding.

One afternoon as I went on duty for the
evening shift, the voice began telling me
I had really made a mess of things and the
best thing for me to do was to forget
about my wife and family and get on out
to my secret spot and kill myself. I drove
back to the location T had previously
parked, and tried to die. Placing my .357
magnum to my head, I pulled the trigger
and again it MISFIRED! Could God
hate me so very much that He wouldn’t
let me put myself out of my misery?

The answer began to come in 1969. My
wife and [ were in the process of filing for
a divorce. One day she came home with a
smile on her face and announced that she
had been “born again”.

She didn’t try to shove her new experi-
ence down my throat. She just began to
set an example. The Bible tells us in 11
Corinthians 5:17, “Therefore if any man
be in Christ he is a new creature, old
things are passed away and behold all
things are become new.” She had truly
become a new creature in Jesus.

When I would try to start a fight, she
would look at me and say, “James, I love
you,” and then walk away, leaving me
standing there feeling like the idiot I real-
ly was. This began to have a tremendous
impact on my life. I could see the change
in her life and knew in my heart she had
found the answer (o our problems.

LET’S PARTY!

Then some friends came to visit us. He
was a California State Trooper. I had
stocked up with plenty of booze to drink
and dirty jokes to tell — the same way 1
had for their previous visits. It wasn’t
long, however, before I noticed that no
one else was drinking with me and they
weren’t laughing at my dirty jokes.

Since their last visit, Jim had gotten
mixed up with a group of men in
Banning, California, called the Full
Gospel Business Men’s Fellowship
International (FGBMFT). Through his
relationship with these men, he had com-
mitted his life to Jesus Christ. When they
invited us to go out to dinner with them
on Saturday evening, I thought we were
just going out for a normal evening on the
town. To my surprise, when we arrived at
the restaurant, it was an FGBMFI ban-

quet.

When I realized what they were doing,
I exploded. After saying some very ugly
things I calmed down and said, “Okay,
I'll play your silly game this one time, but
don’t you ever pull a trick like this on me
again!”

FUNTOBEA
CHRISTIAN?

That night the speaker was a business
man named Blaine Amburgy, from
Lebanon, Ohio. He shared his testimony
about what Jesus Christ had done for
him. He spoke about a God called El
Shaddai, Almighty God, the God who is
more than enough. This God was not the
selfish God who did not care about me.
He was a loving God who gave His Son,
Jesus Christ, to save James Rackley. This
was good news to me and [ really wanted
to 2o down to the front when Blaine
asked for a response, but I didn’t have the

guts.

I went home and spent a sleepless night
tossing and turning as I relived my miser-
able life. I could not get away from a
statement the speaker had made. It
echoed through my thoughts all night
long, “If there were no hell to fear and no
heaven to anticipate, I would still want to
be a Christian because it's so much fun.”

Fun to be a Christian? I'd never thought
about such a thing. I thought back to my
childhood when I would hear people get
up in our church. They would cry about
how the devil had been working them
over that week and how hard it was to live
the Christian life. They would always say,
“Please pray for me, that I can just hold
on to the end.” Then I thought about how
much love and joy my wife, Betty, and
Jim seemed to have. I knew they had not
had either one of these in the past. They
didn’t seem to be just “trying to hold on
to the end”.
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I went on duty the next morning at seven
o’clock. At 9:00 I reached the end of the road,
where my magnum had misfired. This time I
cried out to God at the very top of my voice.
“Lord, I am tired of this hell I've been living in
all these years! I ask you to forgive my sins.
I’'m ready to turn a new page and I promise [
will make all the wrongs in my life right if it
takes the rest of my life. Lord Jesus — the Lord
Jesus that man spoke about last night, the Lord
Jesus I heard my father preach about when [
was a little boy... Lord Jesus, will You come
into my life?"”

At that very moment, the first Sunday of
June 1970, between 9:30 and 9:45 a.m., sitting
behind the steering wheel of old car 12, Jesus
Christ came into my life and 1 was “horn
again”. I will never forget the feeling of peace
and love that entered my life as I became a
new creature in Christ Jesus — “...old things
passed away and all things became new.”

Immediately I experienced the power of God
in my life. He healed our marriage. The desire
for alcohol and cigarettes vanished.
Opportunities began to come my way to tell
people about Jesus. Many times, after I issued
someone a citation for a violation, I have seen
them standing right there at the side of the road
with the ticket in one hand while raising the
other toward heaven as they prayed the sin-
ner’s prayer, receiving Jesus Christ as their
Lord and Saviour. I saw accident victims
miraculously healed as I prayed with them
right there in wrecked vehicles.

I am thankful for those years God allowed
me to spend as a state trooper and for the
things I learned during that time. Now I can
say, “If there were no hell to fear nor heaven to
anticipate, I would still want to be a Christian be-
cause it is the greatest life there is!” °

IRELAND

ATHLONE: 00-353-902-83706 « BELFAST: 01232-863673 «
CRAIGAVON: 01752-841165 « DONEGAL TCWN: 00-353-73-
35136 » DOWNPATRICK: 01396-616321 » DUBLIN: 00-353-
404-40271 » DUBLIN WEST. 00-353-1-8212341 « DUNDALK:
016937-38453 « ENNISKILLEN: 01365-388288 « KILLARNEY:
00-353-64-44170 » LIMERICK: 00-353-61-452826 « LISBURN:
01846-521164 « NEWRY: 016837-738828 + OMAGH: 01662-
244138 « TRALEE: 00-353-68-36253 « WATERFORD CITY: 00-
353-51-871248 « WEXFORD: 00-353-53-35345

ENGLAND (NORTH WEST)

ASHTON-IN-MAKERFIELD: 01942-243265 » BLACKBURN:
01706-874635 « BOLTON: 01204-417804 « BUXTON: 01663-
745690 « CHORLEY: 01257-476013 » EDEN VALLEY: 01768~
866738 « FURNESS: 01225-470447 « (HESWALL) WIRRAL:
0151-342-8696 + KENDAL: 01539-720622 « LANCASTER:
015242-41954 « LEEK: 01782-502315 « MANCHESTER: 0161-
491-3727 » MORECAMBE & HEYSHAM: 01524-853527 »
NORTH CHESHIRE: 01565-634848 « ORMSKIRK/NORTH
LANCS.: 01695-728647 » ROCHDALE:. U1706-39326 «
SALFORD: 0161-784-4427 « SOUTHPORT: 0151-474-3501 =
STOCKPORT: 0161-494-8020 « STOKE-ON-TRENT: 01782-
219146 » WARRINGTON: 01925-490731 « ISLE OF MAN-
DOUGLAS: 01624-674090

ENGLAND (NORTH EAST) NORTH

DARLINGTON: 01388-767898 « EAST CLEVELAND: 01287-
633986 » HARTLEPOOL: 01429-260760 » NEWCASTLE
UPON TYNE: 0191-252-5864 « NORTHALLERTON: 01609-
776134 « NORTHUMBRIA {SUNDERLAND): 0191-567-2578
RIPON: 017685-603793 « SCARBOROUGH/RYEDALE: 01723-
361775 « STOKESLEY: 01642-588267 » TEESSIDE NORTH:
01642-679302 » TYNEDALE: 01434-674316 « WETHERBY:
01423-880573 « YORK: 01804-766726

ENGLAND (NORTH EAST) SOUTH

DONCASTER: 01302-780182 « DRIFFIELD: 01964-543621
GRIMSBY: 01472-345428 « HALIFAX: 01422-835807 « HOPE
VALLEY: 01433-650548 « HULL AND DISTRICT. 01482-
443058 « LEEDS: 0113-267-5573 « PONTEFRACT: 01877-
514133 « RETFORD: 01777-704313 » ROTHERHAM: 01708-
702882 + SCUNTHORPE: 01724-7333023 « SELBY &
DISTRICT: 01757-638789 » SHEFFIELD (DORE & TOTLEY):
0114-236-0389 » WAKEFIELD: 0113-286-7525 « WOODHALL
SPA: 01507-522563

ENGLAND (MIDLANDS)

AYLESBURY VALE: 01844-352294 « BANBURY: 01285~
261906 « 01234-824112 « BEDFORD: 01234-824112 «
BIRMINGHAM NORTH: 0121-360-3680 « CHELTENHAM:
01242-602686 + CORBY/KETTERING: 01833-359463 »
COVENTRY: 01203-456501 « DERBY: 01332-726271
DIDCOT: 01285-511401 « FOREST & WYE: 01594-823500 «
GLOUCESTER: 01452-423611 « MILTON KEYNES: 01808-
316720 « NORTHAMPTON: 01327-341929 « NORTH
COTSWOLD: 01608-651633 » NUNEATON, HINCKLEY & N.
WARKS: 01455-238083 » OXFORD: 01993-775353 «
SHREWSBURY: 01684 722307 « STAFFORD: 01785-248088
STRATFORD-UPCN-AVON: 01789-731460 « TAMWORTH:
01530-811629

WALES & BORDERS

ABERGAVENNY: 01873-830711 » ANGLESEY: 01407-832117
+ BRECON: 01874-638868 « CHESTER: 01928-731163 »
CONWY VALLEY: 01492-572024 + HAVERFORDWEST:
01834-861400 « HEREFORD: 01432-840254 » LLAMNELLI:
01554-757889 « MERTHYR TYDFIL: 01685-386557 =
NEWTOWN  (POWYS):  01686-626438 »  PORT
TALBOT/BRIDGEND: 01639 837993 « PRESTEIGNE: 01544-
267378 » SWANSEA: 01639-830734

ENGLAND (EAST ANGLIA)

BURY ST EDMUNDS: 01353-241885 « CAMERIDGE: 01223-
233053 » CHELMSFCRD: 01245-250802 « GREAT YARMOUTH:
01493-604926 « HARLOW. 01279-428367 « MILDENHALL/
LAKENHEATH: 01842-814433 « NEWMARKET: 01638-507662
« NORTH WALSHAM: 01263-720164 « NORWICH: 01508-
494366 « SAFFRON WALDEN: 01798-523035 » SOUTHEND-
ON-SEA: 01702-566724 » STAMFORD: 01672-813415 «
WAVENEY VALLEY: 01483-393686

ENGLAND (GREATER LONDON)

BEXLEY HEATH: 0181-301-0411 « BRIXTON & CLAPHAM:
0181-244-8923 « CITY OF LONDOM: 0171-548-7207
(DAYTIME) « CROYDON: 0181-660-9172 « EAST DULWICH &
FOREST HILL: 0181-698-3663 « EAST LONDOM: 0181-530-
2471 « EPSOM/EWELL: 0181-224-9399 « FINCHLEY: 0181-
445-0611 » GERRARDS CROSS: 01923-449402 « HAVERING:
01708-700284 » HITCHIN & LETCHWORTH: 01462-432749 «
KENSINGTON & CHELSEA: 0181-518-4355 « LUTOM: 01582-
22818 » 0181-693-2591 « PECKHAM/BERMONDSEY: 0181-
65932691 « POTTERS BAR: 01707-644735 « READING: 0118-
947-7018 « RUISLIP: 01895-474526 « STEVENAGE: 01438-
224669 » SUTTON: 0181-668-6761 « WALTHAM FOREST:
0181-884-4579 « WESTMINSTER: 01932-262485

ENGLAND (SOUTH EAST)

ASHFORD (KENT): 01233-626581 » BRIGHTON & HOVE: »
CANTERBURY: 01227-457003 » CRAWLEY: 01293-882411 «
FOLKESTONE: 01303-891276 *» GRAVESEND: 01474-832710
« GUILDFORD: 01932-840869 « HORSHAM: 01403-250407 «
MAIDSTONE: 01622-743134 « MEDWAY: 01634-377965 «
NEW ASH GREEN: 01474-872817 « PADDOCK WOCD:
01932-846168 » RAINHAM & GILLINGHAM: 01634-370721 «
ROTHER VALLEY: 01580-850251 » SEVENOAKS: 01732-
353049 « SITTINGBOURNE: 01634-376224 « THANET: 01843-
587250 « UCKFIELD: 01825-840610 « WORTHING: 01903-
820435

ENGLAND (SOUTH - WESSEX)

BCOURNEMOUTH: 01202-421192 » CHICHESTER: 01243-
788228 « CHRISTCHURCH: 01202-283652 « DORCHESTER:
01305-266779 « FAREHAM: 01329-833704 « GUERNSEY:
01481-55666 « ISLE OF WIGHT, MEDINA: 01983-524432 «
ISLE OF WIGHT, SCUTH: 01983-840313 « JERSEY: 01534-
8611515 « PETERSFIELD/MIDHURST: 01428-741250 «
PORTSMOUTH: 01705-215330 « PURBECK: 01305-852900 «
SHAFTESBURY: 01747-826749 » SOUTHAMPTON: 01703-
266906 « SWINDON: 01793-490238 « WEYMOUTH: 013056-
826864 + WIMBORNE MINSTER: 01202-827647 -«
WINCHESTER: 01703-610563 » YECVIL: 01935-840281

ENGLAND (SOUTH WEST)

BARNSTAPLE: 01288-331640 « BATH: 01225-833767 «
BRISTOL: 0117-968-3592 » CALLINGTON/LAUNCESTON:
01575-383547 « CHIPPENHAM: 01248-650870 « KEYNSHAM:
01272-869315 « KINGSWOOD (BRISTOL): 0117-962-2282 «
MELKSHAM: 01225-702174 « NEWQUAY: 01637-875145 «
NEWTON ABEQT/TORBAY: 01803-211001 « PLYMOUTH:
01822-862218 = ST AUSTELL: 01726-824006 » TAUNTON
DEANE: 01278-652184 « TROWBRIDGE: 01225-761961 «
TRURO: 01872-863750 «» WEST CORNWALL: 01326-315288

PO. Box 48, B-3000 Leuven 3, Belgium.
Tel:(016)20.79.44 Fax:{016)20.79.31
E-Mail: 100444.1300 @ compuserve.com
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"What is wrong
with me? Am I
getting a fever?” I
wond ar_:rJ, Wiping
beads of sweat
from my 'f.Uf.’ij.’j‘.’:J d.

At 35 T was handed a death sentence.
“Jim, if you own anything of value,
please make out a will,” my doctor told
me after severe pains in my chest sent me
to the hospital. Tests revealed an enlarged
heart, a damaged main valve, and two
main arteries blocked by cholesterol. I
would need double by-pass surgery and a
valve replacement. “We can only give
you a ten percent chance of making it,” he
warned. I was terrified — I was too young
to die...

Six weeks before surgery, I was at
home, watching television one evening,
when suddenly a warm feeling came
around me. “Am I getting a fever?’ 1
wondered, wiping beads of sweat from
my forechead. A clear thought entered my

mind, “Stockton.” “Sharon,” I asked my
wife, “is there anything going on in
Stockton tonight?’ She smiled at me.
“Yes, but [ don’t think you'd want to go!”
Then she told me about a healing service
where they were praying for the sick. [
began to laugh. “Those people are just a
bunch of ‘holy rollers’,” I thought. “I
wouldn’t go to something like that for

This story was told a few years before Jim g’\ _L
Sspu.-‘veda went to be with His Lord God. He |
is greatly missed by the FGBMFI around the
world. He was a frequent keynote speaker in
many countries at conventions, retreats, and
chapter meetings. He was known as a man of &
faith and vision. Many continue to experience
the ongoing effects of his ministry.

any amount of money!”

My wife had a Pentecostal background,
but hadn’t been to church in years. Not
knowing why, I suddenly turned to
Sharon. “Would you like to go?” I asked.
I couldn’t believe the words were coming
out of my mouth! We drove to the audito-
rium, and saw a large crowd streaming
toward the front entrance. At my insis-
tence, we sat high up in the balcony so
that no one would recognize us.

After the service began, I became rest-
less, and kept looking at my watch.
Finally I turned to Sharon. “Let’s get out
of here,” I whispered. As I moved to get
up, a warm feeling came around me and 1
found that I couldn’t move — my legs
were paralysed! “Maybe I'm having a
heart attack,” I thought nervously. As I
began to sweat, the man on stage called
some people forward. I half-watched as
he touched them and they fell on the
floor. “This is weird,” I thought, “but [
couldn’t move my legs to get up and
leave.” Suddenly the speaker stopped and
looked up. “The Holy Spirit is telling me
there’s a man here who is scheduled for
open-heart surgery. If you will come
down now, I believe the Lord’s going to
heal you.” He waited. I looked around.
Surely he didn’t mean me! I still could-
n’t get up. No one else came forward
and the man spoke again. “The Holy
Spirit is telling me that He has a work
for this man. Everyone bow your head
with me. Let’s pray and see if God will
reveal the man’s name to me.”

He bowed his head, while I kept look-
ing around. After a minute he slowly
raised a pointed finger until it seemed
like he was aiming right between my

eyes. “All right, Jim, come down here '§%
now,” he said. Suddenly I felt a fresh-

ness of air come around me and realized

that I could move my legs. I turned to my
wife. “Sharon, 'm getting out of this
place. I'll meet you in the parking lot.” [
walked out to the main aisle and went up
the stairs toward the EXIT sign at the top
of the auditorium. As I pushed the door
open, that warm feeling came around me
again. Then a very clear thought entered
my mind, “What have you got to lose?”

Before I knew it, I'd let go of the door,
stepped back and was walking down the
stairway toward the front. “Tell me, do
you believe in Jesus?” I was asked. I had
to think for a moment. “Well, yeah. I
kinda do,” I responded. He smiled, “Do
you believe that Jesus died on the cross
for you?” “Yes,” I answered. He asked
me some more questions, then raised his
arm and pointed at me, “Jim, I believe the
Lord is going to heal you now.”

That same warmth went through me
once again, my knees buckled and I fell
to the platform. I felt like I was wrapped
in a warm blanket of peace and love.
Then I began to see a red light appear
toward the ceiling. It came down and
touched my head — a pure warm heat
poured down my neck and chest, right
down to my feet. An even warm heat
came up my left side and stopped in the
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area of my chest. Then it felt like two little fin-
gers moved things around inside my heart. I
felt physical movement inside me for about
two minutes, then it stopped. “Jesus, I love
you,” I found myself saying. The words just
slipped from my mouth without conscious
thought. “T know that You’ve healed me. I love

L1}

You.

When I went back to my doctor he wasn’t
convinced and insisted, “Jim, if you don’t have
open-heart surgery, you won’t last six
months.” We discussed the situation at length,
and then a clear thought came into my mind:
Catheterization. This is a procedure where the
doctor makes an incision in one of your main
arteries, then feeds a catheter into the heart to
take pictures in order to ascertain the exact
state it is in. I told him this was what I wanted.

Several days later, I was on the operating
table. I was awake during the whole process.
Everything seemed to go very well. Then dur-
ing the last manoeuvre, I suddenly felt a sear-
ing pain in the middle of my heart. The pain
ran across my shoulders and down my chest
and side. I could feel the doctors pounding on
my chest.

“Jesus, if it’s my time to go home, I'm
ready,” 1 thought. As a dark shadow came
around me, I could hear voices from far away
echoing like a tunnel. “We’re losing him... los-
ing him...”

Though I did not want to
return, | was told,
“it's not your time yet.”

Suddenly I opened my eyes and realized [
was lying on the operating table, covered with
a sheet. I didn’t know until later that I'd been
dead for cight minutes. Everyone had left the
operating room except for the main surgeon
and one of his assistants. They were at the back
of the room, filling out a report on my death.
After a few seconds, I sat up. The sheet slid

Resurrection
Steve van Deventer, Holland

Heinrich carried his own death
certificate in his wallet. It was

an official hospital document
signed by a doctor. | met

Heinrich back home in South
Africa. While on his way to an
FGBMFI meeting in northern
Transvaal he had a heart attack. A
friend took him straight to hospital
where they declared Heinrich
dead. Then he phoned the waiting
group and reported what had
taken place.

After a time, some of the men from
the FGBMFI arrived and they
began to pray when all of a sud-
den a nurse started to scream. The
sheet covering the corpse moved
and the dead man sat up straight.
They kept him in hospital for a day
for observation, but could no
longer find any damage to
Heinrich’s heart.



Old Paper
Isami-Barboza, Cotonu, Benin
On the 31st December 1996, while

rummaging through a box of old paper

intended for the garbage we found a
copy of the Voice magazine. On read-
ing the stories we were filled with
peace and joy. They showed us how
great God is in the lives of those who
are committed to Him.

We followed the steps in the Voice

which describe how to invite Jesus into

your life. We are so thankful for the
change this step has brought to our
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down my lap, and I saw two men at the
back of the room with their back to me.
“Gentlemen,” I announced, “I am ready
to proceed if you are!” They turned and
looked at me, their faces white. “Get the
rest of them in here quick!” the surgeon
finally said to his assistant.

They ran test after test on me. Early the
next morning, the surgeon came to my
room and announced he was releasing
me from hospital. “Come back to my
office this evening at 8.30. We’ll go over
all the results of your new tests.”” That
evening I told my doctor what I'd experi-
enced during those eight minutes when I
was “dead” on the operating table. “Jim,”
he said after I was done, “I'm going to
show you something you won’t believe.”
Together we looked at the new pictures
of my heart. Rather than being enlarged,
it was now the normal size. Where there
had been 58 percent blockage in two
arteries, there was now no cholesterol.
And the main valve was functioning nor-
mally. “We ran test after test on you,
Jim.” He looked at me and winked. “This
is off the record...” I saw a tear form at
the corner of his eye, but he had a smile
on his face. “According to these pictures,
this Jesus you’ve been talking about has
either replaced or repaired your heart.”

That was fifteen years ago. Over the
years, the Lord has opened up hundreds
of opportunities for me to share my testi-
mony and pray for sick people. We have
seen God do many miracles. I know God
is alive. I've seen Him at work, both in
my life and in the lives of thousands of
others. °

A PERSONAL
RELATIONSHIP

While reading VOICE Magazine you may have won-
dered if you. too, could have the kind of relationship
with God shared about here. For this to occur, take

the following steps.

Acknowledge to God you have lived selfishly and that, in not honouring
Him as Lord of your life, you have sinned and are separated from Him. "For

all have sinned and come short of the glory of God” Rom. Z:23.

Repent by turning to God and asking for His forgiveness of your past
sins and for His help to live as He desires. "Except you repent, you shall

all likewise perish” Luke 15:3.

Believe that Jesus is the Son of God and that, as He died on the
cross, He took your sins upon Himself that you may obtain God's
forgiveness. "For God so loved the world that He gave His only Son, that
whosoever believes in Him should not perish, but have everlasting life” John

216,

Confess that you wish to invite Jesus to be Saviour and Lord of your
life. “If you confess with your mouth the Lord Jesus, and shall believe in
yourheart that God has raised Him from the dead, you shall be saved” Rom.

10:9.

=] est of all decisions, please let us know.

[ TO CONTACT THE VOICE TEAM [

If, after careful thought you wish to make this important step, then pray the following out
loud: “Dear God, I am convinced that I am a sinner and as such I am destined to perish.
I believe in my heart that Jesus, your Son, died for all sinners, including me, and shed
His blood to wash away my sins. I confess Jesus to be Saviour and Lord of my life and
thank you for your gift of eternal life. I now trust You to help me to live as You desire.”

Do not depend on feelings as proof of your acceptance by God. Feelings are change- |
able, but your new relationship with God is based on His promises (Rom. 10:13). Do | 'Y
not be ashamed to tell others about Jesus (Mat. 10:32). Take time daily for prayer [ §
=1 and Bible reading (1 Pet. 2:2, Psalms 37:4, Rom. 8:14). When you have made this great- g k‘_

UK Field Office: PO. Box 11, Knutsford, Cheshire WAIS 60F Tel:01565-632667. Outside UK: PO. Box 49,
B-3000 Lewven 3, Belgium. Tel:(016)20.79.44 Fax:(016)20.79.31 INTERNET: 100444, ]1300@ compuserve.com

O I wish to inform you of my decision to follow Jesus Christ. Please send me the

booklet ‘Now You've Received Christ’.
O Please send me information about the FGBMFL
O Please send me details on membership in the FGBMFIL.
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A Very Strict Hindu

Born in Southern India into a very strict
Hindu family, we were vegetarians. My
parents went so far as to forbid me to

enter the dining room of my more secular

friends, as it was deemed unclean. This
was always something difficult for me to

accept.

Because my feet were deformed as a
child, surgery was necessary. | was put
into a Christian Mission hospital for the
operation. It was questionable whether |

would be able to cope with the anaesthet-

ic, but they did operate and it was suc-
cessful, though | did have to wear steel
leg braces for some years to come. This

did not hold me back as | later worked on
high-voltage lines and even joined the Air

Force.

During this time | believed in God, but had

dismissed Christianity, having seen the
unloving way in which some Christians
behaved with each other. For example,
one man | knew drove to church, but left
his wife and children to walk.

Arriving in the UK in 1971 to work on

computers, | took up squash and played it

a lot. This is a active sport, demanding

frequent sudden movements. Because of

it, | severely injured my knee, which
caused me great pain for years. Nothing
seemed to help...

Linking the Café Royal with sports
award presentations, I was intrigued by
Ken White’s invitation to an FGBMFI
Dinner at the restaurant and agreed to go.
This was in 1982, Since I was a Hindu, it
offended me when two ladies there asked
me which church I attended. I felt like

leaving immediately. However,
remembering how my par-
ents had taught me to be

courteous, 1 stayed, though 1

did not respond to the meet-

ing that night.

It is our custom to repay oth-
ers for anything they do for
us. In this way we are not
in their debt. It would
have been too expensive
to take Ken to the Ritz, so
the only way I could
repay him was to take
him to the next Dinner at |
the Café Royal.

The speaker
this time was

the eminent ‘9,5‘ \ _
Indian lawyer 1\ }
from Guyana, Sir ;

Lionel Luck-
hoo. He

talked about his son’s healing after
prayer. “If God is that interested in peo-
ple,” T thought, “I want to be in on it”
Thus T invited Jesus into my life that
evening.

At one of the next meetings, a “word of
knowledge” (a prophetic word) was
given. We were told that someone had an
injured knee and that God wanted to heal
it. Once I was convinced that it was refer-
ring to me, 1 went forward to receive my
healing. Despite the fact that 1 felt noth-
ing, I was certain that a good God would
not play tricks with me and believed [
was healed. The very next day I rang my
Swedish friend, Leif, and challenged him
to a game of squash. He thought it would
be a pushover, since I had not played for
a long time, but I beat him! This healing
changed my whole life and outlook.

When [ was 50, I thought it would be
ansible to have a personal check-up, so

while in the United States visiting my
brother, I went for some medical tests.
They went well until it came to the stress
test, when the doctor suddenly stopped
everything. He would not explain what
was wrong, but had me rushed to the
operating theatre. This was quite bewil-
dering, since I felt quite normal.

Committed to Christ, I began to pray
about this situation. Afterwards I learned
that my blood pressure had been 220/110.
It seems that one of the doctor’s parents
had had an arterial blockage, which had
caused the heart to literally blow up. He
was taking no chances with me. When
they got me to the operating table and ran
some more tests, they found no sign of a
blockage at all! “I can’t believe it!” the
surgeon kept saying. Jesus had healed me
and the blockage had been totally
cleared.

God has been gracious to me in so
many areas. He healed my son,
who had had breathing problems
from infected tonsils at three-and-
a-halt years of age. Now fully
erown, he is as fit as everyone
else.

Your family can help you in life,
but their abilities are finite. God,
on the other hand, is eternal. His
. help will never end. @
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lan Marshal, Hove, England

Physics and science at the university got
me thinking about the basic laws of the
universe, our existence, and its spiritual
implications. I became convinced that
there was a higher power beyond the scope
of our understanding. The more I studied,
the more I came to see that there had to be
a Creator God. Also it seemed logical that
such a creator would take steps to reveal
Himself and His wishes to mankind.

During exam time [ met a Christian
studying chemical engineering. He
explained that God wanted to have a per-
sonal relationship with me, like a father
with a son. I borrowed his Bible to read
over the summer vacation. Starting with
John’s Gospel; 1 read about Jesus Christ
claiming to represent God. Contemplating
this on a September evening while looking
up into a clear evening sky, I knew that
beyond the blue scattered light from the
fading sun there was an immense expanse
of the universe. At that moment Jesus
spoke into my heart that He was indeed
God and was in control. Concluding He
should also be Lord over my heart, I com-
mitted my life to Him.

Continuing to read the Bible I began to
eagerly look for God’s work in my life and
on several occasions, [ received answers to
prayer. For example, a group of us were in
Yorkshire when our Ford van broke down.
I needed to get back to London that day, so
prayed silently in the back, “Lord, when
we get to the motorway, please make this
van go 70 mph.” Prior to that it would not
do more than 40 mph with the peddle flat

on the floor. The next morning, the engine
had totally seized up with no explanation
why it had run so smoothly the previous
night. Shortly after this, while at a meeting
in Romford, T received the baptism of the
Holy Spirit.

Rather than going on to my doctorate, [
took a position with Rank Precision. The
work involved the optical construction of
new products using semiautomatic soft-
ware run on mainframe computers. From
being a theoretical physicist, T learnt about
practical engineering design. Out of this
experience I realized how design software
needed the guiding hand of its human
designer to get satisfactory results much in
the same way we need the guidance of our
Creator.

During that time, 1 visited my first
FGBMFI meeting while in Brussels. As
soon as | walked into the room, I sensed
something extraordinary. When the Full
Gospel Business Men’s Fellowship Inter-
national started a chapter in Woodford, 1
just had to be a member. While reading the
book “The Happiest People on Earth”,
which describes the beginnings of the
organisation, the story of a farmer called
Henry Krause inspired me. He was shown
the design of a new plough by God in a
dream, and started a successful company.
This inspired me to begin believing that
God could do the same for me. [ started to
pray over my work and found the Lord giv-
ing me sudden insights in solving very dif-
ficult problems.

Eight years ago I joined a medium-sized
engineering company with a small optics

R&D group. Within 6 months, the product range
was decimated. When the manager resigned, it was
left to another engineer and myself to develop busi-
ness from almost nothing. I decided to take the
Lord at His word and seck development funding for
our off-axis optics. I visited acrospace companies

" to sell ideas. We received about £600,000 of fund-

ing in 2 years. Five years later we had designed and
built four prototype helmet mounted displays for
simulators. They had a high performance infra red
lens and a very wide field of view camera.

However, due to the political nature of defence
procurement, our directors decided to close the
optical group. After prayer with a Christian coun-
sellor, I felt I needed to trust God and become self-
employed. It turned out to be a good time to
become an optical design consultant working from
home and, despite the fact that there was a reces-
sion going on, the Lord supplied for all our needs.

Engineering design is a creative and, therefore, a
spiritual activity. The results of my work are
enhanced as I pray, because the Lord gives answers.
For example three years ago a client asked me to
design the optics for a cheap helmet mounted dis-
play for consumers. The Lord showed a configura-
tion during prayer, which did not appear practical.
However, I decided to model it on the computer and
soon discovered that indeed it would work. This
concept has been developed into the “Dynovisor”, a
helmet mounted display which is now being sold to
consumers in Japan.

Through my Christian faith, T have experienced
many things which show me that God is looking
after me. I continue to look forward to the Lord
guiding me as a father does a son. @

WHO ARE WE?

The Full Gospel Business Men's
Fellowship International is an inter-
national fellowship of Christian
business men whose purpose is:

To call men to God and into the

church by witnessing to God's
presence and power in the world
today through the message of the
total Gospel for the total man.

To provide a basis for Christian

fellowship among men
everywhere under the single
banner of their experiences in
Jesus Christ and to strengthen
them so that they can go back to
their respective churches refreshed
and renewed. The FGBMFI is not a
church nor a sect. It has no priests
nor pastors, and does not start
churches.

To bring about a greater
measure of unity among all
Christians.
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