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INTRODUCTION
Anger and Demons Kept Me a Slave

Is there more to God’s call to a dying society than just religious messages? Can God get through to a non believer who hated church and Christians? 

The following true story is a compelling example of how my life was changed by experiencing miracles.
 
I was raised in a home of anger, ignorance, violence, perversions and fear. It is a whole different world than the successful of this world know about or really care about. It is a life where religion has no power to help. It is a state of being that only by experiencing and seeking God’s miracles can change. This is is my story.

At the age of 38 I had lived a life of violence and failure. I had scars on my knuckles, eyebrows and lips from the punches I had handed out and taken. I had no money, no job and no future.

My anger, negative attitude and inner demons kept me a slave to the powers of darkness.

I had heard all the stories about how Jesus died for my sins. I had been told about heaven and hell. Nothing had any impact on me until the day I came to realize that a higher power, God’s power, was changing my negative attitude and loser situation.

I finally turned to God. I walked away from everything to learn more about God. I trusted that my new life of faith would always work no matter what. Then the roof caved in, everything went wrong and prayers went unanswered. I either had to find answers or perish. Those years were to be my journey through what the Bible calls "the wilderness." The wilderness is a spiritual journey where we learn to depend upon God's power in order to survive. During the next several years God led me into a study of numerous important Bible topics ignored by modern day religion. 

It was during this period of trials and tribulation that I discovered that this spiritual warfare that we are involved in is far more serious than we have been told. I began to write and record my findings and experiences. This booklet is my story but most of the others are Bible teachings.

My Journey From Darkness into Light

Do you ever wonder why some people do the things they do? 

This is my personal account of how God can find and lead any misfit out of darkness and despair into a new life.

None of us can choose the situation we are born into nor can we stop death. The only thing we have a choice in is what we will do with divine opportunities, Bible directives, God’s warnings, and fulfilling our spiritual responsibilities. 

This is a true story about a part of society that government laws, science or human ability can't cure. It is a true account of how the situations in life, inherited behavior and the forces of darkness will conspire to produce crime, failure and violence. 

I was Born To Lose
The minute I entered the world I was in trouble. I was born in a house on the wrong side of the tracks. They couldn’t get me breathing so I was what they called a blue baby. After a period of time they got me to breathe but then I refused to breastfeed so I got no nourishment for quite a while. 

I don’t know if that lack of oxygen caused any brain damage but in later years I struggled in school because I could not memorize things. If you told me five numbers I would have forgotten the first one by the time I heard the fifth one. During my final high school year I was in special classes for kids that were mentally challenged. I would eventually find my talent but it was far more spiritual than intellectual.

 The following is a story of why I was all messed up and how God stepped into my life.
Two small children, a two-year old girl and a little boy, lay asleep in an upstairs bedroom. The little boy, a five-year-old was awakened by a disturbance. His father had been caught with another woman. 

There was a family argument. It built into screams of hate, shouted obscenities and then flesh hitting flesh. 

The boy ran to the head of the stairs and saw his mother and father fighting. The little boy pleaded, please don’t hurt my mommy, he was scared. 

The little boy was me. No child should ever have to go through things like that. I didn’t know it at the time, but my personality and life would be dramatically affected by those kinds of situations.

 From that night forward my life and my sister’s life would be united with anger, disorder, drinking, and failure. 

Later that year my dad bought a small house on a land contract. It had no electricity, no indoor plumbing or running water. We heated from a wood burning stove and many mornings I woke up with snow on my blankets. If you needed to use the toilet you had to go outside to to what we called the outhouse. You had to be tough.

I remember a time when I was about nine or ten years old. I cannot recall even one instance where my parents showed any affection for the other. There was never a loving word, a kiss, a compliment, or a hug. Family arguments were a regular occurrence, they hated each other. 

The arguments would always build up into rage and violence. The screaming, threats of divorce, bodily harm and obscenities would tear at my soul. 

I would run from the house across a swampy field and into the woods. I would keep running until I got far enough away so that I could no longer hear the violent sounds coming from the house. 

About fifteen minutes from the house there was a spot where an opening in the quiet woods overlooked the Chenango River Valley. I would sit by the side of a dry stream bed and find a temporary peace but the memories never completely went away.  

I dreamed of the day when instead of just looking across the river valley I could travel beyond the distant hills to a place where things would go well and there would be peace and success. For almost three decades I traveled beyond those hills but instead of finding peace even more turmoil came my way.

My Sister Didn’t Make It

You may wonder what happened to my little sister? My sister, because she was too young, couldn’t escape the fights and turmoil by running into the woods like I could. She stayed in the yard where she had to hear the anger and sounds of violence. I know that it must have been a terrible experience.

My sister was a rather plain girl, big boned and over weight. She never dated or had a social life. She was a simple loving girl who was taken advantage of by fate and circumstances that she did not ask for nor deserve. 

When she got older my sister worked as a barmaid, where she met the one good thing in her life, a man named Bob. Bob was a drunk but he loved my sister and she loved him. They had a few good years together but when you are born and raised on the wrong side of the track things almost always go bad. 

One night as she returned home from her barmaid job she passed the scene of a bad accident. She recognized one of the vehicles. It was her husband’s pickup truck. He died a short time later never regaining consciousness. His death broke her heart, she gave up, the tragedies of life had taken their toll. She died of leukemia still a young woman. 

I was a hero to my sister. To her I was the best. She always bragged about me to others, but I never noticed. She never told on me when I got in trouble. She never saw anything in me but good. 

I was bitter, hated the world and everything in it and never returned her affection. I’ll always regret that.

Alcohol and Anger, My Heritage

To say our family was dysfunctional would be an understatement. My mom had come out of a bad situation, she had no morals and was an angry, negative and arrogant person with no idea on how to raise children. 

My grandfather was a bitter, hateful wino. My dad had a terrible temper. He never held a steady job, bills went unpaid, and responsibilities were avoided. I inherited all of their destructive traits. 

My dad had a great ability to tell stories especially about his friends and relatives who drank hard, lived hard, and fought hard. The people in these stories became my role models. I tried to be like the heroes in my father’s stories.

My Walk On The Dark Side

I grew older but without direction or plan. I had a lot of anger and my only real pursuit was for self pleasure, I was headed for disaster.  

I joined the military and messed it up. I took jobs and messed them up. I traveled far and wide but all I found was that life was beating me down and I was born to lose. 

I began spending more and more time in bar rooms. I tried a variety of jobs. I would get mad at the place where I worked and quit. I always failed and drank some more. 

I drank because it clouded reality, I drank because I had no direction, I drank because I was tired of trying. 

I drank because I was tired of living, I drank so that for a few short hours I could live a delusion that I was successful. I drank because the bills were going unpaid and the bills were going unpaid because I had a hangover and did not go to work.

For years I drifted from one occupation to another, from one job to another. For a variety of reasons, mostly because of my negative attitude and lack of direction, I never could hold a job. 

Over a span of just a few years I changed jobs fifteen times. My work record was so bad no reputable employer would take a chance on me. 

I had been a cook, a salesman, a machinist, a construction worker you name it I tried it. It was not that I did not have opportunities it was that I always messed them up. 

Eventually I was forced to work in situations that no one else wanted. Sometimes I was in a job I was not qualified for, at other times my frustration and inability to deal with situations erupted into temper tantrums and I would quit. I had no concept of what it took to be successful. 

I was always running. I was running away from the problems, I was running for something out ahead but never knowing what it was or where it was, just running.

The Fighting Begins

Fighting was destined to be part of my life but in order to survive you have to have knowledge and experience. It began as a skirmish with one of the neighbor boys. We put on work gloves and went at it. He was older and stronger but I beat him. Later I got a pair of boxing gloves for Christmas. 

I found out that even though I was smaller and weaker than my opponents were my inner anger and fierce desire to win usually brought me out on top. I loved that feeling of accomplishment. I was always seeking out someone to box with me. 

Those feelings of victory gave me self-satisfaction. I began to be proud of my toughness and fighting ability. As I grew I was always outwardly gentle and friendly but if anyone pushed me around I would fight. As I grew into a teenager I was physically small, baby faced and easy going, a prime target for bullies. What they didn’t know was that if you pushed me to the point of anger I turned into a fierce fighting machine

The Fight

Over the years I had uncountable numbers of fights it was the only thing I had going for me, unfortunately I didn't stop after I got married and had a family. There was one night in particular that I remember. Every year, in September, our town had a fair. People would come from all around to be entertained, drink and celebrate Labor Day. 

There was always a strange mixture of rowdies and family type people and usually they avoided one another but this night as I crossed the street with my wife and young son in his stroller I heard someone holler. 

I thought they were calling for me and I turned to the car that the voice had come from and said “what did you say”. He answered “I wasn’t talking to you four eyes” of course I had to respond to that taunt. 

I said “come out here and say that”. 
The biggest, meanest looking person I had ever seen got out of the car and came over to me. When he got close he towered over me, I knew that I was in trouble, I didn’t know if I had the goods to handle this one. 
The last thing I remember was the man grabbing my jacket, picking my feet off the ground and slamming me against a parked car. 

In the past, during times of stress or anger, I would feel a strange sensation come over me. I was  having that same eerie feeling again but this time it went further, I blacked out. 

I don’t know how much time had passed during the blackout but when I came to my senses we were across the street from where we had started and the man was down. 

I was on top of him, he was helpless, and I was beating his face with my fist. My wife was pulling on me trying to stop me and crying out “stop, stop you are going to kill him”. How could I beat someone that much bigger?

Demons and Bad Behavior 

I had always had behavioral problems, I was always emotional and subject to a variety of impulses that got me into trouble.  The New Testament of the Bible refers to people who exhibited abnormal behavior and superhuman strength as a result of spiritual possession. There is no doubt in my mind that some of my actions were because I was under a demonic power. 

There had been a period of time while I was in that street fight that I have absolutely no recollection of. There is no doubt in my mind that some supernatural force took me over caused me to black out and gave me super human strength. I have no doubt but that it was from a demonic presence in me and that I had almost beat another human being to death because of it.

As I think back on this, I am terribly ashamed that this thing happened and that my family had to see it, but at that time in my life I had no control over my actions, attitude or decisions. 
I was mentally, physically and spiritually a slave to sin and the devil.

God Knocks at the Door of My Mind

Like I said earlier, I was born and raised in poverty and violence. I was going though life as a loser with every human attribute that caused failure and pain in my life. I didn’t have a chance until the day God himself knocked on my door.

How did God knock on my door? It was nothing more than a simple thought that popped into my mind. I was watching a Christian speaker on TV. He had attracted a large crowd and was obviously successful. The thought that came to me was this “why do you think that man is successful and you are not?” It is ironic that I always hated religious speakers yet I was to learn that, that is exactly what I was born to do. No wonder none of the jobs I had held in the world ever fit me.

Two things had to happen at that point if that was God speaking to me. First I had to overcome my pride and admit that there is a God and that I needed help. Secondly I had to have the attitude that I wanted to know more. I did both.

Can God impact our desires? I know he did mine. Over the next period of time I had the urge to read books on how to become successful. I borrowed a number of different books from friends and the library. Many of the books talked about using natural means like education or investing money. I had neither the intellect nor the money. At the same time the books on a higher power were the most appealing. 

In the beginning I had some small results that got my attention but I was still mired in failure, destructive habits and addictions. Time went on until the day God used a very successful businessman to get a book to me that contained Bible verses and godly formulas. 
I will always be thankful for this man because it took a lot of courage for him to tell me some things that he knew would upset me. We were former drinking buddies and had gotten into a lot of trouble together when we were younger. He knew I did not believe in God but he took a chance and told me the reason he was successful was because he had made God not only his financial partner but also his boss.

A Most Important Decision

Secondly he told me something that forced me to make the most important decision of my life. The businessman made it clear that I was wrong about what was causing my problems. I had always blamed politicians, my location, society, the economy and any thing else for my failures. The businessman told me in no uncertain terms that I had talent but that my negative attitude and behavior were the real reasons for my current position in life.

At first I was irritated, hurt and thought he was wrong and would have fought him for that insult except for one thing, I was out of work and broke. Earlier in our talk he had offered me a high position in a new business that he was starting. He went on to say that he was successful because he surrounded himself with positive people who also had high moral values. If I wanted the position I would need to read a couple of Bible based books and obey what they said for me to do. I swallowed my pride and agreed to do it.

There is no doubt that God was in this, he knew deep in my heart that I always wanted to be successful. Secondly he did not try to tell me about heaven and hell or even Jesus. His primary motive was to give me a taste of his power to produce success. If you look at the ministry of Christ and the apostles in the early church you’ll see that miracles are the key to get people to love, value and obey God. 
One of the books I read dealt with the power of positive thinking. This book centered on a number of things that changed my life. One was the term “power.” Divine power is the first step in getting out of any bad situation because it allows us to bypass weak human ability and tap into the same power that God uses to create, change and even destroy. Secondly this book was full of Bible scriptures that produced hope. Thirdly this book forced me to use the most creative action any person can do and that is to say Bible truths out loud.

NOTE: It is important to realize that positive thinking based on Bible scriptures is actually faith. Both are a state of mind. One of the first books I ever read about success was about the power of mind over matter. A person’s state of mind can acquire and loose supernatural power in his life. The key word in that last sentence was “acquire.” All the faith in the world will not work unless divine power is obtained in the proper amounts.

I had given the businessman my word that I obey what the book told me to do. I would say the following out loud several times a day.

From Romans 8:31 I would say “if God be for me who can be against me”.
From 1 John 4:4 I would say “greater is he that is in me than he that is in the world”.
From Philippians 4:13 I would say “I can do all things through Christ Jesus who strengthens me.”

At the time I was anti religion, anti Christian and very skeptical about the existence of any God but every time I said those verses a feeling of hope would creep in. I was inquisitive about those words I was saying, they carried a dimension of promise and power that made me want to know more.

We had one of those huge family Bibles that are always in the house but most people never read. I would get it out when no one was home and try to read it. Nothing seemed to make much sense but in the New Testament all of the Lord’s words were in red. I found that these words in red were special.

I read “The Parable Of The Sower” from Matthew, Mark and Luke. This parable  intrigued me. I remember thinking to myself that this Jesus who was doing the teaching was an exceptional person. He had a wisdom and demeanor that challenged me to seek more. I read and reread this parable over and over. It is ironic that even though I was impressed with these scriptures I was embarrassed to let anyone know I was reading the Bible. If anyone came I would close it real quick and do something else.

I kept this up for quite a period of time and continued to say Bible verses and read the book the businessman had given me. I loved the book because it told about all the people who had moved from failure into success by applying Bible principles. I loved the opportunities for success but was still reluctant about the God part of the formula.

I kept reading and confessing until I came to the place in the book where it said “if you ever need help just ask God out loud.” I finally began to admit to myself that I needed help. 

The Day of Decision

The day of decision came upon me. I was in upstate New York where there is nothing more depressing than a cold, hard dreary winter hanging on into the middle of April. Adding to the depression was the fact that I was on the brink of disaster. I was broke and had a hangover. 

I was cold and out of fuel oil for the furnace. I was without a job, and had no real prospects. My wife was fed up and ready to leave me. I was the ultimate failure. It was either put away my macho attitude and ask for help or face disaster. I had no other choice, I needed help. 

The Living God was in that Room and I had to Admit it

At first I could not bring myself to speak. If I said one word out loud I knew I would be admitting that I had been wrong my whole life. I would be saying that there is a living God and that He was in that room, right there with me, in person.  It is one thing to pray to a God who is far off in heaven, it is a totally different thing to have a conversation with him standing right next to you.

I finally said “God I need help”. 

The moment the words came out of my mouth I felt a sensation like a warm liquid being poured out on my head, I felt it flow down over my whole being. I knew something of huge proportions had just happened. 

I had just had a conversation and experience with Jesus Christ (Y’hoshua) himself. I became aware that the same individual that had been teaching on those Bible verses thousands of years earlier was right there in that room with me, speaking to me waiting for me to acknowledge his existence, his presence and his power. 

It was at that moment that my life and I were changed forever. 

The anger and old desires took time to heal but today you would not know me as that old person. I walk a new path, I live a new life I am a different person through the death and resurrection of Jesus Christ.

A New Power
I knew that something had changed me. For the first time in my life I knew I was onto something big but I still had a dilemma I was out of work. Up to this point I had, had a marvelous experience but something was about to happen that would make me different than the vast majority of people who go to church. 

I was about to leave the world of religious theory and encounter the world of miracles

There were only two places where I thought I could get a job. I had never prayed before but I was willing to give it a try. I prayed to God to let me know which job to choose. One job was with a man named Jim the other with a man named Carl. Later that week my wife and I decided to attend a school play. It is ironic that we choose to do this because we never attended school functions unless one of our children was in it. In addition it was a long drive but we went any.

After we went inside things got exiting because there was one of the men that I had prayed to God about. It was amazing because he had no good reason for being there either. I found out later he also had just acted on an sudden impulse. Was it God acting in my life? I believe it was.

The man I had prayed about called out to me and we began to talk. I didn’t say a word about my prayer or a job but within just a few minutes he came right out and said “When are you going to come to work for me?” Needless to say I was convinced God was behind all this. I felt I had just experienced another work of divine power. That situation convinced me that miracles are a way of life. 

Over the first part of my life I had missed out on every good job opportunity because someone else always got it ahead of me. Now that I had a partnership with divine power the opportunity jumped right into my lap. I was convinced this religious stuff was for me. I started running into all kinds of religious people denominational, Mormons, Jehovah Witnesses and etc but the ones that impressed me were the people who believed faith got miracles from God. At this time these kind of people were few and far between but fortunately I was given some tapes and books to read

I was learning more and more about God but I was still in deep money trouble which included unpaid bills along with federal, state, sales and school tax problems. I had not filed tax returns for five years. There was a lien on my property where I had a mobile home. I did have two things going for me that helped. 

First, ever since God entered my life I had a sincere desire to get my life in order and do things right even if it meant doing some things I didn’t want to. Secondly I had experienced answered prayer so I tried it again. I told God if he would get me out of this financial mess I would never get in one again.

Two things happened. The first think that happened was that I went to visit an old friend that owned a machine shop. I had worked as a machinist years earlier and was interested in his operation. As we visited I mentioned that if he ever needed advice or help let me know and I would give it free of charge. He said he was looking for help and asked if I would be interested in a job? I said yes and ended up earning much more than I had been at my former job. God was at work.

Secondly I went to an accountant about my unpaid taxes fully prepared to spend time in jail if that is what it took make things right. The accountant started with the oldest year we had not filed. Lo and behold! I found that not only did we did not owe any taxes we had a substantial refund coming. The next filing was the same, a huge refund. All five years of taxes we had not filed resulted in significant refunds.

That really got my attention and I attributed it all to God’s power, the Bible and faith. I had never been out from under bill collectors my whole life and now our bills were paid and for the first time in my life I had more than enough money in the bank. God had come through.

This Bible faith stuff had my attention but I felt there was more to it because it did not always work so easy, in fact I was to learn that there was more to it than just faith, there was a lot more than I ever thought.

My Journey through the Wilderness –  A Time of Trials

God had my attention and I was convinced that I was onto something of great importance. Now God could work, the next step was leading me into a journey through the Wilderness. Why does every believer have to go through trials and tribulation? The answer is that is where you discover your destructive human attributes that keep you defeated. The wilderness is also where you learn how to tell the difference between religious deception and the voice of the Spirit of Truth. 

My first step into the wilderness was when we decided to leave our home and go where we could learn more about God and faith. I attended and graduated from Rhema Bible Training Center. Then founded a non-profit corporation called New Life Outreach. The primary purpose was to operate as a crisis intervention center helping down and out people like I had been.

I get Mad at God and Throw My Bible

We embarked on this new career with high hopes. We had some success in helping a few people but it didn’t take long before opposition, problems and failures far outweighed any blessings from God. My faith seemed useless. Prayers went unanswered. At this point I became angry and upset with God. Where was he when I needed him? My street fighter mentality took over and I threw my Bible against the wall,  started cursing and said the heck with this religious crap" and walked out of the room. 
That may sound like blasphemy to some but I believe it actually pleased God. He had finally found someone who valued God’s power enough so that when he removed his miracles someone would get upset enough to check out why their prayers were not being answered. 

We are in a Spiritual Warfare 

It is a matter of life and death, eternal acceptance or rejection.

I was at the point of an important decision. I had to decide whether the Bible was just fiction and all the things I had experienced were just coincidence or instead face the fact that maybe it was I who was missing something. I choose the latter and started a Bible study on the spiritual cause of faith failures. What I learned changed my whole outlook on what God’s priorities were as what my responsibilities were and the work I had to do in order to fulfill God‘s plan.

I discovered I was my own worse enemy and so are you. I discovered how the forces of darkness used religious ministers to deceive me. I discovered why just believing in Jesus and the Bible was not enough. I discovered why the ability to produce miracles was my ticket out of failure and into a whole new life. 

God was Causing me to Fail For My Own Good

I was to learn that God had been a large part of my failures because the worse thing he could do was let a dummy like me think I was doing well. (look for my Bible study The Chastening of God) that looks at the reasons why God causes Christians to have problems, even sickness and death.

The slide into eternal death is loaded with people becoming successful while going against God’s directives. The world is filled with them as well as Christian TV, church pulpits and congregations.  

I was to learn that the pursuit of the power to produce miracles is essential in order to fulfill God’s plan. Miracles are what every person needs in order to escape the satanic world system as well as our defiled human nature.  What I was to learn was that I needed far more than just faith and Bible knowledge.

It took a while but as I searched through the Bible looking for why my faith was not working the Holy Spirit who  began to reveal a number of Bible topics that have been overlooked by modern day religion. I began to write and record what I was learning. 

As I studied I knew I was onto something that would shake the very core of modern day religion. I could only come to one conclusion and that was this. If the Bible is true we need to make drastic changes in the way we view and obey Bible opportunities, spiritual directives, personal responsibilities and divine warnings. 

In 1990 I became aware that my Christian congregation rebelled against what the Bible was saying about their responsibilities and divine warnings. One of us was wrong, I did not want it to be me. I left my ministry as pastor and the salary it brought in to confirm what I was finding. I began to write study guides and record teaching sessions that God was revealing to me. They are challenging, controversial but I believe they are something every Christian needs to hear.

Topics I cover include 
Undiscovered Healing Alternatives and Options
Solutions for the Battered Wife
The Connection Between Sickness and Sin
Born to Lose-Born to Win, God’s Rehabilitation Program for the Violent and Habitual Criminal
The Four Spiritual Dangers-What every Christian needs to learn
My God Gives Peace, Tranquility and Calm
God Loves Christians BUT He Hates the Way we Are
The Unforgivable Sin
The Mystery of Money Revealed-A Bible Financial seminar on how to Escape Poverty
The Chastening of God-Does God Spank His Children
God Loves Christians BUT there Shall be Weeping
Wisdom, the Mind of God in Me
The Signs of the End-The Decline and Fall of Christianity and World Religions
The Outer Darkness-A Third Eternal Dwelling Place
Danger in the Ground-A Coming World Wide Death Plague
The Mystery of Miracles Revealed- How to Receive and Multiply Creative Power
My God gives Peace, Tranquility and Calm
Are You Downloading Demons?
Christians And the Forbidden Fruit
Sin in God’s House-Death in the Land
The Miracle of Restoring the Problem Child

The Spiritual Justice System-Human Desires, Satan the Tempter, Satan the Accuser, God the Judge, Satan the Executioner
The Day your Dollar Died-How the Satanic World Financial System has Corrupted Christianity
Fighting Crime by Fighting Poverty
Power for a Loser
Peace in the Family, Power in the Home, Prosperity in the House Equals a New Successful Family 
He Restores My Soul-The Secret to Overcoming Destructive Behavior
Power and Destruction in the Way We Talk
Prose, Poems and short stories I have written
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