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“I don’t know everything about anything.”

Scott Mishmash
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For two thousand years, the enemy has been running the same con on the church.

He didn’t destroy the church by attacking it. He defeated it by joining it.

What started as a living family of believers, led by the Holy Spirit and walking in intimate relationship with the Father, was slowly replaced by a religious system run by men. The shift didn’t happen overnight. It was gradual, strategic, and brilliantly disguised.

This book is about how it happened.

I’m not a historian or a theologian. I’m just a man who spent decades searching for the real thing and finally saw what actually went wrong. My only goal is to show you the trail that I have seen, so you can see it too.
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My Journey
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I came to the Lord when I was twenty-one years old, sitting in a jail cell. A jailer took the time to talk to me about Jesus, and that conversation changed the course of my life. Within a few years of getting out of jail, I moved back to Southern California and started attending a small church with a friend. I got baptized there, began helping out and serving wherever I could. This is the church where I got baptized. I eventually enrolled in their Bible college. For a while, it felt like the right place to be. Everything seemed to be progressing normally, following a sound Christian pattern. 

But something inside me never settled. The deeper I got into the Bible college, the more uncomfortable I became. When they assigned me a paper asking me to show how only one spiritual gift operated through one of the disciples, I couldn't do it. I told the dean I believed all the gifts flowed through all the disciples at different times, and that is what I based my paper on. I refused to limit the Holy Spirit like that. He didn't like my answer. 

That was the moment I knew I couldn't stay. I quietly stepped away from the church and the Bible college. Instead of looking for another building to attend, I decided to simply walk with the Lord on my own. I took to the road, like I always had in the past, traveling across the country, sharing my faith with whoever would listen. 

Even back then, something inside me knew there had to be more than what I was seeing in these churches. I just didn't have the words for it yet. 

For years I prayed for one close spiritual friend, someone I could walk with, talk with, and minister with side by side. I I've seen in the Scriptures how Jesus sent His disciples out two by two, and I believed there was real wisdom in that. 

I was consistently ministering in some very dark places, heavy with demonic activity, and I felt vulnerable. I wanted someone who would stand with me, pray with me, and might face those battles alongside me. 

I had met several people over the years who I hoped might be that person. I was honest with them about my desire for a true spiritual companion. For a short time, the encounters would feel promising, but eventually they would drift away. The first times did it happen it hurt. Each time after that, it hurt a little less. 

Even in that long season of loneliness, God never left me. He protected me in life-threatening situations, sometimes in ways that were undeniable and dramatic, other times in quiet, subtle ways I could only see when I looked back. He spoke through me and took care of me again and again. 

Still, there was an ache. I couldn't shake the feeling that something important was being kept from me, or that something was being developed in me. 

Send the next portion, and I'll continue in exactly the same format until the entire chapter is finished.

After leaving the church that I would consider my home church, I tried to find the same sense of good teaching I had found there. 

The church that I was attending was small but powerful and had eventually become a megachurch. That same church became available to watch on TV and on the internet. So wherever I had gone, I was able to enjoy sound teaching on my computer or TV. 

That being said, I still felt obligated to find a church that could accommodate me and that I could be a part of wherever I was. In that time of searching, I found several types of churches out there. 

The churches that I found were far from sound doctrine. I say sound doctrine in their approach, but in the words of the Father, He corrected them in my ears all the time. So while they were saying one thing, the Father was saying another to me. The Father's changes were always scripturally sound, and I verified them. 

In my evangelistic journeys, I asked the Lord for a wife and children to raise. I asked the Lord to let me have that experience before I left this earth. He obliged and brought me to a wife with three children and no father to speak of. After raising those children, another thought came to me, how it might be nice to have a child from birth and see how that felt to go through. Again, He obliged me and gave me a daughter. 

My wife is a believer, so we were spiritually yoked from the beginning. She jumped on this quest with me to find the right body of believers. Again and again, over and over, the same types of things kept happening in regard to these groups and us. So I stuck with my megachurch on my computer and on TV. This lasted about 20 years, or until now. 

I really could have stayed in those churches with bad doctrine and just continued to listen to the Father teach me, but I felt the need to keep looking. In hindsight, while traveling through the Bible Belt, I feel like the Father was showing me just how far off course we are. It was difficult to see. I can only imagine how Jonah must have felt concerning Nineveh. In fact, the Lord gave me that analogy and asked me not to become bitter like Jonah. 

My travels in search of sound doctrine took me from one end of this country to the other. I cannot sit here and tell you that I turned every rock over and looked in every crevice, but I have seen my share of what's out there. 

In 2020, I experienced a huge revelation. My wife and I separated after 18 years of marriage. After I had gotten over the initial shock of it, God was able to speak to me. He said that I had been asking for a level of love from my wife that I should have been seeking from Him. This made sense, and I understood how this could make my wife feel frustrated. She could not give me that, and I was not getting that. 

That was part of the revelation. The other part was, "Just come home." That's what He said to me. I felt famished, hungry in my spirit. I picked up the Bible, and I devoured it for a few days. I was so hungry. Since that revelation, my experience with the Father has only gotten deeper. I know this doesn't sound right. I'm sure He didn't cause my wife and me to separate to teach me this, but from these hard times in our lives, there's always a lesson. 

Recently, I have returned to Southern California and been met with a whole new set of issues. I've tried to return to the megachurch that I consider my home church, with no peace or comfort there. I have wondered what the meaning was behind this and just felt like God did not want me to sit under anything other than Him for now. 

I do watch several teachers from around the country as my regular Sunday routine. I have been, and still am, seriously concerned with the direction the mainstream body of believers is going. 

This is only a brief outtake of what I've been through. I will say this
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