ranor.

tist Church, Sumner County,

Tenn. called Elder Ray Sutton

as pastor. He succeeds Elder
(Continued on Page 4)

Her Last Drink From The Old Well

By Pastor Bona Fleming

A young lady, just as intelligent as any young lady, went
to a revival meeting. The power of God was on the
meeting, sinners were being saved, and the Christians were
being revived. The power of God struck this young girl,
and tears began to roll down her cheeks, and she took her
handkerchief and wiped the tears away. Her father, a
wealthy farmer, stood on the outside with others, and
looking across the tent, he remarked to a friend, “‘If my
daughter goes to that altar I will wade in blood to my neck
to take her out of there.”” But a young man was standing
by her side and she did not go that night.

The father got into his machine and drove home and the
young man took the young lady home in a buggy. When
she got inside she saw him- a big 240 -pound father--
walking the floor, and she knew that something was
wrong. She said, ‘‘Papa, what is the matter with you? Why
are you not in bed? He answered, ‘I have stayed up to give
you orders. Papa, what in the world have I done?’’ He
replied, “‘I looked across that tent tonight and I saw you
weeping, saw you have that handkerchief up to your eyes.
May, if you go to that mourners’ bench I will wade
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men have settled down into homesteads around Beersheba. They farm winter wheat especially
developed for arid climates, and work as skilled tradesmen in the nearby cities of Beersheba
and Arad. With permanent employment they are no longer forced to migrate seasonally to
better grazing land. Nevertheless, every Thursday, the Beduins from the surrounding area flock
to Beersheba for the traditional weekly market, trading produce, livestock and gossip.
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through blood to my neck to get you out of there; and,
when I get you home, I will wear out a hickory over your
back.”” He put it so strong that she knew he meant what he
had said. She began to weep and went to her room, and
there in the darkness she settled it that she would not go
with God.

She was a beautiful girl, between 19 and 20 years of age.
She closed her fist and said, ‘‘Oh, God, I will never seek
Thee, I will never go to that altar! Take this burden away
from my heart!”” God heard her prayer. The Holy Ghost
left her, and her conviction was gone. She went to bed and
went to sleep.

Because you can go to bed and go to sleep, do not think
you are saved. Many people go to bed and go to sleep to
whom God will never speak again.

The next morning this young lady got up and went to
school, came back, and went to the service that night. Her
father stood in the same place as before, and kept his eye
on her. When the alter call was given, he looked across and
saw her standing with a young man, laughing. He took his
neighbor by the arm and said, ‘‘Look at my daughter. I
conquered her last night before I went to bed. She will
never go to that altar.”’ So this girl laughed and giggled

(Continued on Page 2)
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year, 1983, we wonder what
awaits America in general, and
God’s people in particular.
About 1004 B.C. God gave the
above message to Solomon. He
had just finished praying the
dedication prayer for the tem-
ple which he had built on Mt.
Moriah. This prayer can be read
from I1 Chro. 6:12-42, and also
in I Kings 8:22-54.

Solomon spoke to God in his
prayer concerning the sins and
errors of the people of Israel.
He wanted to know *‘if”’ the
people sinned against one
another and against God to the
extent that God would send pes-
tilence among the people, that
he would shut up heaven that
there be no rain, would he hear
their prayers and forgive them
and bless the land.

God heard Solomon’s prayer
and answered, “*If”’ my people
will do certain things, that I will
hear their prayers and will for-
give your sins and will heal your

(Continued on Page 2)












