Hey friends, prayer partners and fellow laborers,

I had a fascinating street-witnessing adventure a few days ago. [image: image1.png]


We ran out of gas on a busy road, and didn't have any gas with us. So, I walked to a gas station about 5 - 10 minutes away, and on the way there was basically asking God to use me in this tough situation. Needless to say, He answered that prayer, in a way I didnt' expect.

When I got to the gas station, I had to buy a gas can and then buy some gas, and throughout those activities, I had good interaction with the cashier. And as I paid, I handed her a billion dollar bill gospel tract (you can find them at www.livingwaters.com) and she was thrilled! And even more thrilled that she got to keep it! [image: image2.png]


So, that was cool. But, this nice lady, named Melissa, asked a customer she knew, who had dropped in for some hotdogs, to give me ride back to the van. So, that was cool too. She also asked me to drop back in the next time I'm in the area. And before I left, I also gave her 3 other websites, that I thought she would appreciate - www.wayofthemaster.com (Ministry of Ray Comfort and Kirk Cameron), www.markcahill.org and http://oneheartbeataway.org (Ministries of Mark Cahill), and she was thrilled to have those too. Before we left though, Fred, Melissa and I chatted and Fred talked a little about his life, including that he went to a Bible college, but only to be on the basketball team. And Fred described how at the college there were 2 groups, the 'saints' and the 'sinners', one group did what was right, the other got into a lot of trouble in the party life, including the college Dean's daughter. (I held onto that note, because I was pretty sure it would help later, and it did.)

So, then I went with this gentleman named Fred. He works for a pest control company. So, we talked about his work briefly. Then, out of the blue - since I knew my time was short, asked him what he thought was after life. Fred didn't really care. So, I reminded him that it is the most important question in this life and that we can't change our answer after we die. He sort of agreed to that. But then excused himself saying that he was born a Catholic, grew up Baptist, went to a Nazarene college, and then transferred to a Methodist church. And he said that even though he hasn't been there in many years, he's probably still on the membership roll. So, he was sure that he would get into Heaven easy. So, I used that to remind him that there is a difference between genuine followers of Christ and hypocrites, and mentioned the Dean's daughter he had told about earlier and pointed out that there is a difference between genuine and hypocrites. And Fred agreed, though kind of groaned. I also reminded him that those who love Jesus, obey Him, and those who don't love Jesus don't obey Him. He agreed to that too. But, then stated that if he had known that I was going to preach to him, then he wouldn't have given me a ride. That left me speechless for a few seconds. But, then God reminded me to let him know that the only reason I mention these things is because I care about him and want to see him in Heaven. Fred responded half-gratefully.... So, then he dropped me off, with the gas, and I tried to hand him a billion dollar bill gospel tract and Fred declined it twice. I thanked him again and that was all I could say. So, now all I can do is pray for a lost, distracted and wandering man named Fred. I hope to see him in Heaven one day, but right now he has other things on his mind, like making lots of money, which he mentioned earlier... it's sad, but I'm praying and would be grateful for you all to pray for him too, and we'll see what happens ~ [image: image3.png]


. It's not a 'and they lived happily ever after' story, but life isn't that way either ~ [image: image4.png]


. Still, I was thrilled and grateful to have the opportunity to encourage a lady named Melissa, and present Jesus' call for discipleship to Fred!

Well, we have had other neat opportunities like this over the last number of weeks, I just haven't had the time to share them. My comp died for a while. 

But, with all that said, thank you again to all of you who pray for us! And thank you to those of you who prayed for the exchange student who needed a place to stay, it looks like God provided for her. Please pray for her that God teaches her about becoming a (and/or growing in) genuine disciple of Christ. Thank you!! [image: image5.png]
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your friend and a servant/life-slave of Jesus, and
a traveling evangelist ~ [image: image7.png]
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