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FOREWORD


For though we walk (live) in the flesh, we are not carrying on our warfare according to the flesh and using mere human weapons. For the weapons of our warfare are not physical [weapons of flesh and blood], But they are mighty before God for the overthrow and destruction of strongholds (or fortresses), [inasmuch as we] refute arguments, theories, speculations, reasonings, vain imaginations, and every proud, high, and lofty thing (or thought) that sets itself up against the [true] knowledge of God; And we lead every thought and purpose away captive into the obedience of Christ. 
Second Corinthians 10:3–5 AMP








  
  Chapter one
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WHO I AM AND HOW I GOT HERE


HOW I CAME TO KNOW THE LORD

I was birthed in the early Charismatic movement. 
I HAD CANCER
In 1969 to 1970, I was dying of cancer at age fifteen to sixteen years old—and I was afraid.
I was born a Jew—from both my father’s and mother’s sides—but did not know that lineage until later, so instead, I was raised in denominational (Presbyterian and Lutheran) churches. Nevertheless, I did not know the Lord.
Compounding my fears, my mother had just died the year previous from cancer and I blamed myself for her death. I was full of guilt. I felt shame. I was sad. I was terrified, yet I was torn.
When I found out I had cancer, I felt I DESERVED getting it and DESERVED to die—since I was carelessly doing experiments with large amounts of asbestos dust in the family home basement for my Science Fair project. In my preparation and studies, I “knew,” yet “didn’t take serious enough,” the dangers of asbestos. I did it just so (in my fourteen-year-old ego) I could create a (stupid) new invention to win my State Science Fair—which I did. SO WHAT! 
It wasn’t worth hurting my mother (or me). But because of the guilt and shame, I never told anyone about the rock-hard tumor that I noticed growing in my abdomen—starting just one month after my mother’s passing.
What I didn’t know was there were deadly curses coming from both sides of the lineage against my mother (and my family)—first, from my father’s mother, the “Jewish witch”—who was well-known and sought after because her curses always came true—who had cursed my mother to die an early painful death—which she did. And second, from my mother’s father, the orthodox Rabbi, who sat rocking in a zombie-like trance chanting curses on her until the day he died. 
You might ask why both people hated my mother so much to do these horrid things to her (and us). Fair question. But actually that is a vast story, spanning multiple generations, starting in the late 1800’s—up through those years—and more. It would take another book to begin to explain all that’s involved—maybe that could be my next book, called Breaking the Curse of the Generations—we’ll see.
I know that sons love their mothers. But for the record, my mother was a wonderful, loving person—tough, but loving. A woman to be admired for many reasons.
So while my experiments didn’t help the situation—they weren’t the root cause of her death. I didn’t know that, at that time, and not until many, many years later—all part of the same story.
Back to my situation. I had no hope. I didn’t know where I was going when I died. The words “going to heaven” did not connect. I felt alone.
VISION OF CLOUDS OF TIME
During this time, I would come home from high school, sit in my family room, alone. My father was gone working long hours, and my two older brothers were away in college and the military, respectively.
For many months, I’d close my eyes and see the same vision in my mind—over and over, day after day. I’d look from one end of the horizon to the other and see a single series of cloud puffs just slowly moving along. On top of each cloud was a scene in time. 
I would stare at the farthest cloud puff I could see, starting on the left where they began. I would watch it slowly move along until it got overhead, then I’d look at the scene on top. It was a scene in time of people and things living on—without me.
I’d watch that cloud puff until it reached the far end of the horizon, on the right, then I’d look back to the farthest cloud puff I could see on the left and do the same—over and over and over again.
It left me with a helpless feeling. Time was not going to stop when I died. That scared me— because I didn’t know where I was going for eternity.
This happened nonstop every day with no end.
Then one day, while I was sitting there, watching the endless eternal progression of clouds, fearing the future, something very strange happened. 
I heard the audible voice of the Lord. 
YES! 

I mean audible.
He said, “I love you” and “Someday, I’ll provide your perfect mate for you.” It came across, as loud as roaring thunder. 
Nevertheless, it surrounded me with so much love—an overwhelming love I’d never felt before, anywhere, and so much of that love I could never question it.
It was like rivers of living waters, full of LOVE, flowing over me.
In John 7:37–39, 
“Jesus stood, and said in a loud voice, ‘If anyone is thirsty, let him come to Me and drink. He who believes in Me, as the Scripture said, from his innermost being will flow rivers of living water.’ But this He spoke of the Spirit, whom those who believed in Him were to receive.”
It was amazing!

He’d had answered two questions that plagued me.
One, I finally knew that God was real and near, not just some “faraway God who created the universe” but a true, living, and close Father who actually loved Me—Me! UNBELIEVABLE! And two, knowing I was dying—I was sure that I’d never get to know or enjoy the love of a mate and sex.
I was a fifteen to sixteen-year-old boy, so no doubt, yes, sex was on my mind. It was one of my big worries—other than dying.
The second part didn’t make any sense since I was shortly doomed to be six feet under, so I ignored that part, but the first part echoed through my whole being!
But how could I get there? How could I reach the Father in time, before I died? How? How? How? Is all I could think.
BRUCE 
Then one day, about a month later, my father and I were sitting together in the family room, watching TV when my brother, Bruce, came home from college and told us a “crazy” story.
Bruce proceeded to tell us that he had been on a bad LSD trip and called out on the Lord Jesus to save him. Jesus did and took him down off that trip—instantly sobered and in his right mind.
Now this was 1970 and different from today—no one did hard drugs or even joked about such in an upper middle-class family.
My father would never admit it, but he knew Bruce drank alcohol in college. Nevertheless, he would’ve never believed Bruce would do any kind of drugs, let alone LSD—we just didn’t do things like that.
Bruce knew that no one in our family would never even joke about such. He knew my father disciplined with his fist and would’ve beaten him within an inch of his life if he ever found out that he was doing drugs.
Just a different time back then.
When Bruce calmly said that in front of us, I’m sure that both my father and my jaws had fallen to the ground in utter shock and disbelief.
After the shock wore off, I knew I had to ask him how he had such an experience with God so I could have that experience before I died shortly.
Subsequently, the next day, I deluged Bruce with question after question on what had happened and what it meant to ask the Lord into his life.
Bruce had heard the gospel somewhere, previously, but had not responded until on that bad acid trip.
He told me how to repent and ask the Lord into my heart.
I tried. 
I didn’t feel anything.
Bruce always had major fireworks. 
I felt nothing.
I got very discouraged.
THE DEVIL TRIED TO DESTROY ME
For the next six to eight months, I languished, knowing I was dying and without hope. 
I wasn’t even seeing the cloud puffs any longer.
I was in a very dark place since I believed I had caused my mother’s death; and to top things off, later when my father found out about my cancer he hid the information from everyone, including me—even though I already knew, of course. Instead, all he could do was lie and fraudulently take out a MASSIVE insurance policy on me. That made me more depressed. But now I was full of anger. I was full of hate. I was suicidal.
So, not surprisingly, I got swooped up into all the wrong things.
I started drinking and became the second biggest drinker in my high school, only second to my best drinking buddy. I was so proud that I could down a fifth of whiskey in two hours.
How I drove home was a miracle, most likely, many thanks to a lot of (badly bruised) angels who were pushing my car and/or motorcycle back and forth on the road so I didn’t wreck and die.
During this time, I bought an old ‘49 Harley in boxes, fixed it up, built it into a chopper, and started riding with motorcycle gangs.
I was being pulled in the wrong direction by the ruler of this world.
“As for you, you were dead in your transgressions and sins, in which you used to live when you followed the ways of this world and of the ruler of the kingdom of the air (the prince of the power of the air), the spirit who is now at work in those who are disobedient.” (Ephesians 2:1–2)
Hard to believe, but the devil didn’t have my best interest at heart.
No duh!

I devised a plan to blackmail my father about the insurance fraud, take the money, drive to the Grand Canyon, and drive my chopper off to my death. If I was going to die, I was dying on my own terms! 
Also, because of the anger and hate that now consumed me for my father, I also planned to write a letter detailing all the events, fraud, including timelines. Then attach it to my body so that when they picked up the pieces at the bottom, he would be found out, at minimum lose the total payout, as well as the additional he had to pay me in the blackmail, and then, hopefully go to jail.
Payback’s a bitch!

Unfortunately, my chopper was so unreliable that it would blow head gaskets all the time. I was tearing it down and rebuilding it each and every week. I could never get it running good enough to leave town. Gee, I wonder who kept messing up my plans?
Then one day, toward the end of that six to eight months, I was out one night, carousing with my biker gang buddies. We were sitting on our parked bikes, drinking bottle after bottle of cheap wine.
I don’t know why or what started it, but we got into a spiritual discussion. I told them about what happened to Bruce and that nothing had happened to me. They seemed very interested. They didn’t condemn or ridicule him or me.
In that moment, as I said nothing had happened to me, a light came on—ALL OF A SUDDEN, IN AN INSTANT—I realized that that was NOT true.
In that moment, I realized that I had the Greatest Peace in my heart which could NOT be explained.
All of a sudden, I, too, was instantly sobered—as had happened to Bruce.
I told my “friends” I had to leave.
A NEW BEGINNING
The next day, I decided to quit drinking and did so with NO withdrawals—as well as the whole Grand Cannon plan was off.
Immediately, I starting telling everyone about the Love of the Father.
I no longer cared that I was dying—that was a “given”—but now I knew, without question, where I was going. I was filled with joy. I was at peace with it all.
As I stated, this was early in the Charismatic movement where we saw many miracles. I was one; I just didn’t know it.
Long story short, not to bore you to death, God led me from one Christian meeting to another until I found the church He wanted me to be a part.
There I thrived. I learned. I grew spiritually.
I knew the Power of God and that He could heal anyone—if, and when, He wanted. I saw it day after day, but I was totally OKAY that He didn’t heal me and I’d be “going home” to be with Him soon.
VOICE OF GOD 
Let’s take a short tangent here to interject about hearing the voice of God.
The audible voice of God just doesn’t happen too much that I know of. God did it numerous times in the Bible and, in an extreme case, with me.
Most of the time, though, we hear God in a still small voice within.
First Kings 19:11–12 tells us, 
“And behold, the Lord passed by, and a great and strong wind rent the mountains and broke in pieces the rocks before the Lord.
But the LORD was NOT in the WIND;
And after the wind, an earthquake,
But the LORD was NOT in the EARTHQUAKE;
And after the earthquake, a fire,
But the LORD was NOT in the FIRE;
And after the fire
[A Sound of Gentle Stillness] A STILL, SMALL VOICE.”
God’s voice is typically not in the audible.
Nor in the wind, nor in the earthquake, nor in the fire.
It’s the still small voice.
But we need to learn to listen.
Carefully. 

Correctly.

In Psalm 46:10, we’re told, 
“Be still, and know that I AM God.”
Philippians 4:7 says, 
“And the Peace of God, which surpasses ALL understanding (comprehension), will guard your hearts and your minds in Christ Jesus.”
So, how do we know it’s Him? 
We know it’s Him because of His Peace that passes understanding. We’ll talk more about that later.
RIDING HOME
I was constantly studying the Word and talking to Him about it.
I had dedicated my remaining life and time to Him and with it being the tangible movement of God at the time, I was hearing His still small voice a lot. Which, by the way, any of us can have that same relationship with the Father anytime.
One night, I was riding on my motorcycle, heading home from a meeting. We all joked that we had meetings six days a week and twice on Sunday, but that was really pretty much the truth. 
As I was riding along, God spoke to me and said, “Do you see in Isaiah where I said healing was going to happen (in the future) with Jesus?”
“But He was wounded for our transgressions, He was bruised for our guilt and iniquities; the chastisement [needful to obtain] peace and well-being for us was upon Him, and with the stripes [that wounded] Him we are healed and made whole.” (Isaiah 53:5)
I answered, “Yes.”

“Do you see in First Peter where I said the healing happened (in the past)?”
“He himself bore our sins in His body on the cross, so that we might die to sins and live for righteousness; by His wounds you have been healed.” (1 Peter 2:24)
I answered, “Yes.”

He said, “Isaiah was looking forward to the cross, and Peter was looking back to the cross. ALL was completed at the cross.”
Then He said, “Do you want to receive that healing?” 

I innocently, nonchalantly said, “Sure”—and in that instant I felt the change and knew I was! 
And the rock-hard tumor that had grown for a year and a half in my abdomen from the size of a walnut to larger than a football—just dissipated, melted, completely vanished within 24 hours—at which time my abdomen returned to normal.






  
  Chapter two
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YOU MAY NOT AGREE WITH ME AND I DON’T CARE


ROUGH AROUND THE EDGES

I’m a bit rough around the edges—some might say, “A lot.” 
When I first met the Lord, I was a religious, spiritual weirdo. I had good intentions. I meant well, yet I still took the grand prize for many years.
Somehow I thought that if I was the most dedicated believer, I’d deserve to get closer to the Lord. He’d saved me. He’d healed me. He’d shown me the true love I had been missing all my life, so I thought that was the least I could do.
The problem is we cannot do anything to be worthy or good enough to reach God or stay in His Presence.
First, it’s by His Grace alone.
Ephesians 2:8–9 says,
“For by grace you have been saved through faith; and that not of yourselves, it is the gift of God; not as a result of (any) works, so that no one may boast.”
Second, our righteousness, on our very best day, is like filthy rags. 
“For we have all become like one who is unclean [ceremonially, like a leper], and all our righteousness (our best deeds of rightness and justice) are like filthy rags or a polluted garment.” (Isaiah 64:6)
And, third, at our very best, we’re unworthy servants. 
“Even so on your part, when you have done everything that was assigned and commanded you, say, we are unworthy servants [possessing no merit, for we have not gone beyond our obligation]; we have [merely] done what was our duty to do.” (Luke 17:10)
God loved me anyway, and I loved Him.
FINALLY, GOD BROKE ME OF MY FAKE RELIGIOSITY

Because He loves us, He allows us to go through trials and tribulations—sometimes horrendous trials and tribulations—which is for our good.
“God has said, ‘Never will I leave you; never will I forsake you.’” (Hebrews 13:5)
“And we know that God causes all things to work together for good to those who love God, to those who are called according to His purpose.” (Romans 8:28)
“We boast in the hope of the glory of God. Not only so, but we also glory in our sufferings, because we know that suffering produces perseverance; perseverance, character; and character, hope. And hope does not put us to shame, because God's Love has been poured out into our hearts through the Holy Spirit, who has been given to us.” (Romans 5:2–5)
Hence, He “graciously” put me through (or allowed me to go through) HELL in numerous areas—my wife, my job, my kids, my church, my health, and more. Everything was falling apart.
So, with all sarcasm intended, “Thanks Papa.”

It all came to a head when I was at my wits’ end in the upper eighties.
WAITING FOR LIGHTNING TO STRIKE
I used to work eighty- to one-hundred-hour weeks. I was leaving work at my normal 2:00 a.m. time, heading out into a mostly empty parking lot.
I was talking to the Lord per normal, BUT THIS TIME, I’D HAD IT. 
I WAS PISSED! 

So I stopped in the middle of the parking lot and started yelling at the top of my lungs, cussing out the Lord. 
Yeah, the same One whom I claimed I loved.
For the next ten to twenty minutes—nonstop. 
I ranted! I raved! I yelled! I screamed! 

At the top of my lungs, I cussed Him out with the most hideous words I could think of in that moment. 
I used words I thought I’d forgot. 

I spewed out words I didn’t know I knew.

I told Him to go to hell.

I was sure this was the end. 

I was expecting lightning to strike, and I knew I deserved it! 

I didn’t care.

I paused. 

I was waiting for Him to yell back at me before He struck me dead. 
Finally, very calmly, He said, “Are you done yet?”

Him saying it calmly just pissed me off more, so I yelled more—a lot more.
Finally. I was totally exhausted. I couldn’t have yelled another word if I tried. I stopped to receive the punishment I knew was due. 
Again, He very calmly said, “Are you done now?”

Ashamed, I said, “Yes.”

Now I was just awaiting my punishment, but it did not come.
Instead, I just felt His BOUNDLESS LOVE surrounding me.
“Why?” I asked. “Why don’t you punish me like I deserve?”

He said, “Because I love you.”

I said, “But I just cussed you out. I told you to go to hell. I spewed the worse things to You than I’ve ever said to anyone before. Aren’t I the worst person ever? Especially, since I’m supposed to be a believer and a good Christian?”
He said, “No. You didn’t surprise me. I already knew what was in your heart. I just wanted you to find out what was in there.”
YOU SEE, GOD IS THE GOD OF TRUTH

In Isaiah 65:16, we’re told, 
“Whoever invokes a blessing in the land will do so by the God of Truth; Whoever takes an oath in the land will swear by the God of Truth.” 
And in John 8:31–32, 
“So Jesus said, ‘if you continue in My word, then you are truly disciples of Mine; and you will know the Truth, and the Truth will make you free.’”
“Jesus said, ‘I AM the Way and the Truth and the Life; no one comes to the Father except by [through] Me.’” (John 14:6)
The real you doesn’t scare Him. He’d rather have the true you, with all your faults, versus a fake one, so be your true self at all times.
You can never be good enough for the Lord, so stop trying.
After learning that lesson, now I’m just an honest “you get what you see” person. If you don’t like it, sorry! I really don’t care. I’m not living for your approval. I’m not religious anymore.
I know that the real me—the good, the bad, and yes, the ugly—is just fine with Papa God. 
So if you find out that I’m not perfect—and I let some of my roughness out in this manual—get over it! He will. 
A WORD TO THE WISE
Don’t be religious. Don’t try to fake out yourself, others, or God.
Be real. Be honest. Love the Truth.

We can never be perfect enough.

We can never be good enough.

Note: Sometimes I will repeat myself in this manual. Hopefully, that means it was important and worth repeating.
It’s by grace we’ve been saved, not on our own or anything by our righteousness—at best, we are unworthy servants.
All we can do is use the Only power we’ve been given, which is choice and yielding.
Since you can never be good enough on your own—stop trying—start yielding.
Here’s a secret you will learn in this manual (that I will repeat over and over and over). “We’re a vessel to whomever we yield.”
THE CHURCH

FORSAKE NOT THE ASSEMBLY OF THE BRETHREN
Hebrews 10:25 says, 
“Not forsaking the assembly of believers.” 
Forsaking in the Greek is 'egkataleipō' (en-kat-a-lee-po), meaning to “leave behind,” “desert,” “abandon,” “forsake.”
In case you’re not spotting it, the wording “Not forsaking” is very NEGATIVE. God didn’t say, “Have a good old time hanging out with the brethren.” He said, “Don’t forsake them.”
Have you ever wondered why God said it in such a NEGATIVE way? Because sometimes—maybe many times—the assembly is worthy of forsaking or abandoning. 
I don’t hate God’s people when we talk about the Church being the assembly of the saints or the brethren. I just hate religions, religiosity, religious institutions, services, denominations, and buildings—all called “the church.” Most stink.
Remember, this is coming from someone who went to meetings six days a week and twice on Sunday.
So, why the disdain from God’s point of view? And, mine? Because, men (and women) get in the way of God and His will. Most of these people call themselves “leaders,” creating religiosity, creating institutions, creating denominations.
I’m going to go off on one of my tangents here for a moment—one of the many that you will get with me—it’s just part of who I am—so get over it. 
Let’s look at the name “denomination” and do a little play on words. 
“Denom” is “demon” if you reverse two letters—then you can find in order, the words “in,” then “a,” and back up two letters and find “nation.” Therefore, “denomination” is “demon-in-a-nation.” 
Have you ever thought of it that way before—that “denominations” are “demons in nations”—that have demon rulers ruling over, controlling, separating, dividing believers into segregated, separated, isolated, unwilling to change, unwilling to bend, unwilling to come together religious groups? 
You might think that’s unfair of me to say such a thing—since you know your religion and your denomination is good—you know “we’re not that way.” Well, no one ever said I was going to be fair, or nice, or coddle to your delicate needs, and not offend. In case you haven’t noticed by now, I’m not afraid to offend—if I believe what I’m telling you is true.
“Better is open rebuke than love that is concealed. Faithful are the wounds of a friend, but deceitful are the kisses of an enemy.” (Proverbs 27:5-6)
So if you let that sink in—that denominations are demons in nations—then you might begin to perceive that the ruler of this world is behind ALL OF THE DIVISIONS in the Church. If you don’t fully grasp that importance now, you’ll understand why this is so important later.
Let’s get back to the main subject at hand. It can be anyone, but it’s usually not the people, saints, brethren, sheep that cause the worst stink. It’s the leaders, who have been given responsibility over the sheep. They’re the ones that the majority of the time really screw things up.
Keep in mind most of the time God’s people are just responding to or following the leaders.
I also mentioned services and buildings. I’ve seen too many gatherings that love their services and buildings more than the Lord Himself and His Anointing.
I hate when men and women try to “run” or “control” God’s Anointing, His Presence, the Word incarnate in the gathering of the Body, the Saints, the real Church.
WESTERN FALLACY
Leaders think they’re at the top of the food chain. They want to be in charge, but Galatians 5:26 says,
“Let us not become boastful and self-conceited, competitive and challenging and provoking and irritating to one another, envying and being jealous of one another.”
We will talk more about this later, but just note for now, we must end the pervasive Western view of leadership in the Church.
We need to come to a place in our hearts, our minds, and our actions to let God do His thing or do NOTHING.
But you say, “When we do that, there will be a lot of crap along the way,” and you would definitely be right. With babies come a lot of poop. So what? 
Because along with the Good—NO, the GREAT—will come the release of the Anointing, the Presence, and the Power of God! 
It’ll be during the crappy times when men and women will want to take over, but this is the time to just say, “NO.”
Our puny minds can’t perceive. This might just be God’s plan, a test from the Father to see if we can permit Him the opportunity to show us what He can do, or will we intervene like always, which is our predictable human nature?
Even though at times it will stink more than the worse poopy diaper, or a better example is an animal rendering plant (which is the worse!), don’t forsake the assembly—God’s people, the Church. Don’t throw out the baby with the bath

TITHES IS ANOTHER BIG FALLACY
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