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“And you shall
know the truth,
and the truth shall
make you free”.
             John 8:32
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If I had to speak with full honesty, was I
suffering all these long twenty-eight and a half
years that I spent in jail? I can truthfully reply:
No. This is not because being here is comfortable
for me. No. At times, it was unbearably hard,
especially the first six years when my worthless
life was spent on death row. In a jail there is
very little that can bring a human being any joy
or satisfaction. Jail is a place where the spiritual
and physical human nature are in constant
conflict between each other until one of them
defeats the other. This is what determines if a
person suffered or not. Praise God that in the
fight between the two forces, the spiritual one
received victory! This is why I can definitively
say I did not suffer in jail all the years I was
there but served and continue to serve the
punishment that I earned while living a sinful
life. This is what my conscience is saying (which
God has awakened in me when I first turned to
Him with repentance, a quarter-century ago).

No, friends! I am not suffering but I am
serving time that I deserve! If asked, am I tired
of life in jail? I would definitely say: of course! I

have hated the jail from the moment
that I stepped into it. However, despite
the negatives that jail brings, it has
one positive side. The positive is that it
makes a sinful person think about their
life from the very beginning and make
a choice. What choice every person
makes for themselves is their decision.
However, it’s a fact that prison causes
each of its “visitors” to review their life
and look at how they lived because there
is an ample amount of time to think
while you’re in prison.

On the topic of suffering, I want to
talk about the people who truly suffered
in jail. I don’t think that anyone will
contradict me if I label the people who
are now in jail on made up charges as
people who are suffering. I will also say
that people who suffered in jail are the
people who were incarcerated for their
faith. These are the people who are truly
suffering in jail. I am familiar and know
several of these people and in light of
their stories, my tongue cannot even
move to say that I am suffering. What
these people are going through, only God knows.
Besides these people, there was One who truly
suffered for all mankind; His name is Jesus Christ!
“For our sake he made him to be sin who knew
no sin, so that in him we might become the
righteousness of God” (2 Corinthians 5:21).

He is the one who suffered for every one of us
sinners, His name is Jesus Christ. He, as a
righteous one, was given for the unrighteous ones
for our salvation. “For God so loved the world
that he gave his only Son, that whoever believes
in him should not perish but have eternal life”
(John 3:16).

Today, on the eve of the Resurrection of
Christ, I can’t help but think about the suffering
that our Lord and Savior suffered for us all.
What kind of great love did He need to have
towards all of mankind to consciously give himself
up as the sacrifice for our sins. The Holy
Scripture says: “But God shows his love for us
in that while we were still sinners, Christ died
for us” (Romans 5:8).

If we even think for a minute what kind of
suffering and torture Jesus Christ went through
for us sinful people, then our hearts involuntarily
shudder and we get goosebumps. The kind of
humiliation and beatings that Jesus suffered before
He was crucified is hard to wrap our minds around.

S U F F E R I N G

Having suffered so much, He carried His cross
toward Golgotha. The heavy hammer drove giant
nails into his hands and feet. The pain that He felt
would spring forth from his parched throat. The
terrible injustice that people committed on Golgotha
can’t be described with words. The most painful
and evil style of execution to be invented, humanity
used on the One who loved and forgave us all.
Would any of us, sinful and as some people claim;
“suffering in jail” be able to sacrifice ourselves for
the salvation of others and be able to bear the
suffering that Jesus Christ went through and
forgive those some people that crucified Him?! I
can say for a fact: No!

Let’s say someone was forcefully nailed to the
cross against their will and were unable to escape,
would that person be able to forgive the people
that did this to them? Very unlikely!

What Christ endured for us all on the cross —
that is what we can truly call suffering. Can the
limitations, discomfort, and lawlessness that we
personally acquire through our own stupidity and
thoughtlessness be called suffering? Nobody entices
us to come to jail. People end up in jail exclusively

by committing individual sins (I am not talking
about people who are in jail but are innocent). So,
we as Christians, who have come to know God
within these walls, should be ashamed to say that
we are suffering especially given all the suffering
that Jesus Christ endured for our salvation. The
Righteous for the unrighteous, He endured all of
this and forgave us. Not one person who lived
before or who is currently living would be able to
do what Christ did for all!

Execution, including death by hanging on the
cross, was forced upon many people and many
people died through this torturous death. However,
willingly and knowingly going to die by this
method for the salvation of others, nobody did
this. This is the only example in the history of
mankind when one Person knowingly gave himself
up to torture and death for the salvation of all
who live on earth.

I really desire that on the glorious day of the
Resurrection of Christ, people would even think
about what sacrifice our Lord went through so
that we could have salvation! This day should not
be a day of being drunk or for eating good food,
this day should be a day of prayer and of singing
praise. Today, every person still has a chance to be
saved if they make the right choice, for tomorrow
might not come...

Sadly, people today, live like they did in the
times of Noah. Very few people hear the call of
Christ. He, the same as He was back then, is
calling people to come to Him: “Come to me, all
who labor and are heavy laden, and I will give
you rest. Take my yoke upon you, and learn
from me, for I am gentle and lowly in heart,
and you will find rest for your souls. For my
yoke is easy, and my burden is light” (Matthew
11:28–30).

Many people think that all of what is said in
the Bible is not said for them. They say: two
thousand years have passed and nobody came to
earth; all of the prophecies are old and are not
being fulfilled. However, only people who are
spiritually blind talk and think like this. The Holy
Scriptures clearly state the reason why the Lord
has not come to judge the earth yet. This is what
the Bible says: “The Lord is not slow to fulfill
his promise as some count slowness, but is patient
toward you, not wishing that any should perish,
but that all should reach repentance” (2 Peter
3:9). Also, when we talk about time, from the
outlook of outside this universe, time goes by

differently than it does for us living on
earth. The Bible also talks about this:
“But by the same word the heavens
and earth that now exist are stored up
for fire, being kept until the day of
judgment and destruction of the
ungodly. But do not overlook this one
fact, beloved, that with the Lord one
day is as a thousand years, and a
thousand years as one day” (2 Peter
3:7–8).

Today, like never before, humanity is
standing on the threshold of end times
because not only have the minor
prophecies, but also the major ones been
fulfilled. The Good News of the birth,
death, and resurrection of Jesus Christ
from the dead has reached even the most
remote tribes thanks to missionaries from
different countries. Very soon, absolutely
nobody living on earth will be able to
say that they have not heard about Jesus
Christ and His call to all people. The
Bible clearly says when the end will come:
“And this gospel of the kingdom will
be proclaimed throughout the whole

world as a testimony to all nations, and then
the end will come” (Matthew 24:14). This is the
last thing said by Jesus Christ that is about to
come true. Everything else has already been fulfilled
and humanity is standing on the threshold of the
end times. How many days, years, or decades are
left until the coming of Jesus Christ nobody who
lives on earth knows. However, we know for a
fact that humanity with all of its technological
progress has reached its apogee of complete
amorality and lawlessness! In the same way as was
during the days of Noah, the majority of people
are living completely carelessly, and very few are
worried about what will happen tomorrow.
Everybody needs everything now, and the more
the better. Very few hear the One who truly
suffered for all of us and who went through
unthinkable torment for us to have a chance to be
saved!

I believe the time has come for all of humanity to
hear the Creator of the entire universe! He gave
His Son to go through suffering so that when He
endured the suffering, having died, would resurrect
from the dead for the salvation of all people!

Let the words of faith, hope, and joy come from
the mouth of every person today: “Jesus Christ is
Risen! He is Risen Indeed!”

I. GORIK.
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     




      



     

      

     

     
     





  
    




    

     

 

 







     






    
       
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      



     




     
      



   





    

    





     

     

      
        

       



       





 

    
 
 
      

       
 



        
     




        
      










        
      


SEVEN REASONS TO BE JOYFUL FOR THE RESURRECTION OF CHRIST


      






    
     
     

     

 





      






  
  





 










         




 




  

    

     



 



       


 
      





   






      
      


       

 
    
  


       


       

      
  
   



       
      
       

     
 



    





  
  




  


  

   








 


   


      









     
      
    








   


  









     




     
     


     

   


      

        

 

      





       

 




 








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Throughout my life I have
had an opportunity to be in
touch with the people who gave
their lives to Jesus in jail.  I
have asked myself, many times,
a question: Do people, who gave
their lives to the Lord in prison,
remain loyal to Him after
having been released? Unfor-
tunately, having regained
freedom they find themselves
enticed and overpowered by
entertainment and sin. Very few
are attending churches and
ministries and serve in the
prison world.

Why do a lot of people,
having lost their freedom, start
attending prison church
gatherings and having been
released, forsake their newly
found faith? Why do they do
that? What are the underlying
motives? The parable of the
sower, that was preached by
Jesus Christ is the answer:
“Then He spoke many things
to them in parables, saying:
‘Behold, a sower went out to
sow. And as he sowed, some
seed fell by the wayside; and
the birds came and devoured
them. Some fell on stony
places, where they did not have
much earth; and they
immediately sprang up
because they had no depth of
earth. But when the sun was
up they were scorched, and
because they had no root they
withered away. And some fell
among thorns, and the thorns
sprang up and choked them.
But others fell on good ground
and yielded a crop: some a

Are we ready to follow Jesus Christ till the end?
hundredfold, some sixty, some
thirty. He who has ears to
hear, let him hear!’”
(Matthew 13:3–9, NKJV).

When the disciples of Jesus
inquired about the meaning of
the parable He answered:
“Therefore hear the parable
of the sower: When anyone
hears the word of the king-
dom, and does not understand
it, then the wicked one comes
and snatches away what was
sown in his heart. This is he
who received seed by the
wayside. But he who received
the seed on stony places, this
is he who hears the word and
immediately receives it with
joy; yet he has no root in
himself, but endures only for
a while. For when tribulation
or persecution arises because
of the word, immediately he
stumbles. Now he who received
seed among the thorns is he
who hears the word, and the
cares of this world and the
deceitfulness of riches choke
the word, and he becomes
unfruitful. But he who received
seed on the good ground is he
who hears the word and
understands it, who indeed
bears fruit and produces:
some a hundredfold, some
sixty, some thirty” (Matthew
13:18–23, NKJV).

Coming to the conclusion
from the above mentioned verse,
people who got their release
from prison and lost their faith
can be compared to the seeds
that fell among the thorns that
the cares of this world and the
deceitfulness of riches led those
people away from God. The
apostle Peter describes such
people in one of his epistles:
“For it would have been better
for them not to have known
the way of righteousness, than
having known it, to turn from
the holy commandment deli-
vered to them. But it has
happened to them according

to the true proverb: ‘A dog
returns to his own vomit’, and,
‘a sow, having washed, to her
wallowing in the mire’” (2 Peter
2:21–22, NKJV).

The sad thing is that when
the person is left without God,
the person succumbs to his/her
sinful nature. Unfortunately,
the person finds himself or
herself in the hands of the evil
one who brings him to a place
from whence he or she came
from i.e. “a dog returns to his
own vomit”, and, “a sow,
having washed, to her wallo-
wing in the mire”. These words
make me shudder when I think
about them.

Nowadays, there are a lot of
people who do not know God
or love this present world,
having regained their freedom,
lose their freedom again.

Precious time of life lost that
can never be recovered again.
Is this all worth it?

Rest assured, no one who has
ever had prison experience
wants to go back there again.
In reality, a person needs God
who will keep him or her from
going back to jail again if that
person remains faithful to the
Savior to the end.

There are, of course, some
people whom the Lord wants to
go through imprisonment
experience but it is more likely
an exception to the rule. Most
of the time, it happens to the
most faithful servants of the
Lord whom the Lord is using
to bring lost souls to salvation.
The Lord keeps his sons and
daughters from the corrupting
influence of sin if they remain
faithful to the Lord.

I believe that the task of
utmost importance for the ones
who gave their lives to Jesus
while being in prison is get
themselves ready for the
lifelong service to the Lord. The
Lord does not forsake his
faithful ones if they set such

goals for themselves. For God
sees a heart of each brother and
sister and knows our true
motives.

It is obvious that while in
prison people use faith and the
Lord for their own selfish ends.

The apostle Peter describes
such people wonderfully: “‘A
dog returns to his own vomit’,
and, ‘a sow, having washed,
to her wallowing in the mire’”.

It seems to me that there is
nothing worse for the person
after having been washed is to
go back to wallow in the mire
from whence it is hard to get
out. No doubt that impri-
sonment is definitely not
romantic. Imprisonment carries
no reward with it. An empty
human soul can never find
peace and joy unless God fills
his or her soul with His Holy
light.

The Lord is calling us all
through His holy word to
salvation for He is the only one
who gave His life for our
salvation. Isaiah the prophet
predicted the birth, death and
resurrection of Jesus Christ.  I
want everyone who came to the
Lord while being in jail to
remember this prophecy.

“Who has believed our
report? And to whom has the
arm of the LORD been revealed?
For He shall grow up before
Him as a tender plant, And
as a root out of dry ground.
He has no form or comeliness;
And when we see Him, There
is no beauty that we should
desire Him. He is despised and
rejected by men, a Man of
sorrows and acquainted with
grief. And we hid, as it were,
our faces from Him; He was
despised, and we did not
esteem Him. Surely He has
borne our griefs And carried
our sorrows; Yet we esteemed
Him stricken, Smitten by God,
and afflicted. But He was
wounded for our transgresions,

He was bruised for our
iniquities; The chastisement
for our peace was upon Him,
And by His stripes we are
healed. All we like sheep have
gone astray; We have turned,
every one, to his own way;
And the LORD has laid on Him
the iniquity of us all. He was
oppressed and He was
afflicted, Yet He opened not
His mouth; He was led as a
lamb to the slaughter, And
as a sheep before its shearers
is silent, So He opened not His
mouth. He was taken from
prison and from judgment,
And who will declare His
generation? For He was cut off
from the land of the living;
For the transgressions of My
people He was stricken. And
they made His grave with the
wicked — But with the rich at
His death, Because He had
done no violence, Nor was any
deceit in His mouth. Yet it
pleased the LORD to bruise Him;
He has put Him to grief. When
You make His soul an offering
for sin, He shall see His seed,
He shall prolong His days, and
the pleasure of the LORD shall
prosper in His hand. He shall
see the labor of His soul, and
be satisfied. By His knowledge
My righteous Servant shall
justify many, For He shall bear
their iniquities. Therefore I will
divide Him a portion with the
great, and He shall divide the
spoil with the strong, because
He poured out His soul unto
death, And He was numbered
with the transgressors, and He
bore the sin of many, and made
intercession for the trans-
gressors” (Isaiah 53:1–12,
NKJV).

Jesus Christ intercedes for
all of us! Are we worthy of this?
What good can we do for His
Glory? Are you ready to follow
the Lord faithfully to the very
end?

I. GORIK.
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Mississi ppi Church Accepts
Bitcoin, Ethereum and other

forms of Crypto
Back Bay Church in St. Martin,

Mississippi, became the first Southern
Baptist church in history that accepts

donations in Cryptocurrency, Baptist
Press reported.

Pastor Adam Bennett, a native
of Mississippi who has been full time
minister since 2005, accepts dona-
tions in Crypto. Other traditional
forms of donations are accepted as
well.

“This is very uncommon in chur-
ches today, but in the near future
it might become a significantly
popular way of donating, as more
and more people become accustomed
to Cryptocurrency”, Bennett said.

In addition to Bitcoin (BTC), he
accepts donations in Ethereum
(ETH), as well as Bitcoin Cash
(BCH), DAI, Dogecoin (DOGE),
Litecoin (LTC) and USD Coin
(USDC).

“I talked to a couple other church
members who are into Crypto-
currency, and they were thrilled to
learn about it”, Bennett told Baptist

Press.
“Sometime later I did a little

research on my own and found out
that the Salvation Army accepts
cryptocurrency. I looked into their
platform and ended up using a
different one for us”, he encouraged
others to do their own extensive
research before accepting Crypto.

“This is an asset. So, if someone
wants to donate Crypto to our church,
as if they are donating a plot of land,
they can now do so. Once received,
we can sell this asset and use this
money for mission work.

There are already non-profit
organizations that use Crypto to
transfer money from one country to
another”, he said and he added that
“transactions in some third world
countries cannot be done quickly and
cheaply”.

Bennett noted that these non-profit
organizations are using Crypto-
currencies to efficiently raise funding
for projects such as well construc-
tion.

“Our missionaries serve in other
countries. Thanks to Cryptocurrency,
we can quickly transfer money to
them (wi thin minutes or  even
seconds) for a very small fee, perhaps
a hundredth of a cent. They in turn
exchange Crypto to a local currency”,
Bennett concluded.

https://www.block-chain24.com

‘Nothing Short of a Miracle’:
Pastor Dies but Comes Back
to Life After Global Prayer

Chain Kicks In
Reverend Chris Wickland was found

lifeless after passing out in a
trampoline park he visited in
Southampton with his children. After
having went through that, he talks
about the power of prayer and divine
providence that brought him back to
life.

Forty-seven-year-old Christopher
Wickland, pastor of Living Word
Pentecostal Church in Fareham,
Hampshire, was playing with his three
youngest children in a trampoline park
and all of sudden lost his con-
sciousness. He wasn’t breathing for
fifteen minutes. Park employees
fibrillated his heart 4 times, and soon
after he was taken to the intensive
care unit of St. Mary’s Hospital.

Tracy was informed that her
husband Christopher had very low
chances of survival. He went into
cardiac arrest and was dead within
fifteen minutes. They also warned her
that there could be brain and heart
damage if he survived at all.

Tracy immediately informed her
social media friends about the state
her husband was in and asked everyone
to pray.

“I posted this on Facebook and
hundreds of people from all over the
world told me that they were praying
for Chris”, and she added that park staff

and doctors have
done a great job of
trying to keep her
husband alive.

Chr i s t o p he r
Wickland spent
nearly forty-eight
hours in an indu-
ced coma. He woke
up on a Sunday
morning when his
church was holding
a morning service.

The congregation was thrilled to find
out that their pastor regained
consciousness and thunderous applause
and tears of relief followed thereafter.

“This miracle could not have
happened without God’s intervention
and people who helped along the way”,
said the pastor. “My church and other
Christians around the world have been
praying for me. All this power was
harnessed to keep me alive. I’m not
lucky, I’m blessed”.

He added that his wife prayed for
him in the following way: “I will not
become a grieving widow, I will stand
on the Word of God, just proclaim
the Holy Scriptures and believe that
God will heal him”.

Speaking about his recovery,
Wickland said, “I’ve been checked out
by the doctors several times now and
there’s absolutely nothing wrong with
me. They can’t believe that I died for
so long and there’s no permanent
damage. My strength is back. I can
work and jog again and besides, my
brain thinks faster”.

Based on CBN News
and Premier Christian News.
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


    


    

    



    

     
     
   


    




   





      
   




    
    
    


   

      
   
    
  
   

   









    






    

      


    


     
     



    





    







 


     


      
    
   
     

  



     




     





    
  

CHRISTIANITY AND ALCOHOL
ABOUT THE USE OF ALCOHOL BY CHRISTIANS

      
    









      



     



   





   




   



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

    
    

  



     

    
     


      











  




    

   
   
    
   



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   
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
    



     
   


     

      
      




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   
    
     

   
    
    
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   


   


   

  
    









    

   
   
     
    
   


    




      






   
      
     
      

      

     
    



 


      

    

    
     




     





       
    









   

  
     
    


    


    



     
   



    
 

      


      
     
    
  



PASTOR’S WORD
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MEAN?

TEST IMON IES  OF  BORN -AGA IN  CHR I ST IANS

CHANGE WITHOUT THE POWER OF THE HOLY SPIRIT IS IMPOSSIBLE

HE CHANGED MY DESTINY

I Could Not Run Away from Myself Even in Italy



  


      

    

     
    

   
    

 
   



    
     





  









  


   
    
   

    
 

  
 
 
 

     

   
     
    


 

 

    

       





 

      








       
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


     

 


















I was born and raised in
Lviv. At the age of fifteen, I
decided to leave home for an
apartment and live on my own
as I thought it would be better
without parental care. At that
time, I already had something
to be proud of — I was the
silver medalist of the cham-
pionship in freestyle and
classical wrestling. I saw before
me a beautiful future full of
victories and awards. However,
people from the criminal world
soon started to notice me. I was
hired as a driver by a crime
boss and became friends with
him and shortly after, I joined
his team. When the chief got
hooked on drugs, I followed
his example. That led to my
addiction that lasted for a long
and terrible twelve years.

After my parents found out
about my problem, many times
they persuaded me to go to the

hospital, but IVs and medical
cleanings did not help me. One
day my mother said to me,
“You need to break up with
bad friends by changing your
place of residence. Come to
Italy”. My mother had worked
in Italy for seven years, so I
agreed. I arrived in a foreign
country, in an unfamiliar city,
and there after twenty minutes
they offered me a dose.

I couldn’t run away from
myself. I returned home even
more dependent on the drugs.
The time came when all my
loved ones became hopeless.

My boss was shot, the money
ran out, and my parents stopped
letting me into the house, since
I would steal from them and
sell everything. It was winter
and in the cold, I ended up an
attic, all alone, feeling neglected
and unwanted by everyone. I
realized that everything was

finished there — there was no
further motivation to continue.
I don’t remember how long I
was sitting in a daze, when I
suddenly remembered a recent
call from an old acquaintance,
a drug addict like me, Slava
Kogut. He said that God had
freed him from addiction and
invited me to a rehabilitation
center in Kyiv. This call turned
out to be the straw I tried to
grasp at. The last chance for
my freedom. And so, I went.
Now it’s been five years since
I’ve been healed. God blessed
me with my beloved wife Alena,
who also managed to appreciate
how precious the taste of
freedom from drugs is. We
now have two wonderful
daughters — Renata and Elina.
Thank God!

Maryan MIKHAILISHIN,
Ukraine,

https://skinia.com.ua

F IRST TR IED  DRUGS AT  TH IRTEEN
Everything bad in

my life started so
early on. My mother
was engaged in
bartering, my father
drank, and they did
not have time to
raise children. My
brother Valery and I
were raised out on
the streets, where at
the age of thirteen I
first tried drugs.

A year later, I
made my first
suicide attempt, and
at the age of sixteen
I realized that my
life was soon coming
to an end. I used the
psychotropic drug
meth. Experienced
drug addicts who
have served time in prisons
said: “Young girl, stop,
otherwise you will either die
or go crazy”. At this point
there was no way of stopping.

Despite all this, I believed
that there is a God. My mother
told me about Jesus and said
that when we die, we will all
go to heaven (of course, this
was not true, because after
death all sinners go to hell for
eternal torment). “And where
will you go, Alena, a juvenile

drug addict?” I asked myself
this question after I first
began to communicate with
Christians.

When I could no longer bend
my arms from injections and
blows, I called the church
minister Demyan Nazarenko,
but three times something
prevented us from meeting.
Shortly after, I had an
overdose and felt that I was
dying. I asked my mother to
call the pastor and brothers of

the church to our home to
pray for me. After  their
prayer, I fell asleep, and the
next day I myself came to
church for the service. There
I sincerely repented of my sins
and firmly decided to change
my life and this opportunity
was given to me by God. Glory
to Him!

Alena MIKHAILISHINA
(wife of Maryan), Ukraine,

https://skinia.com.ua
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TEST IMON IES  OF  BORN -AGA IN  CHR I ST IANS

I was born in 1972 in
Krasnoyarsk, back in the
USSR. I had good parents: my
mother graduated from school
with a gold medal, my father
is an athlete; grandfather is a
war veteran, grandmother is
an honored worker at a plant.
Nothing foreshadowed trouble.
But sin came, and the family
fell apart. Mom and dad
divorced for reasons unknown
to me. I stayed with my
grandparents. Then more
troubles came: in 1982, my
mother was killed, and in
1983, my grandfather was
killed. I was left an orphan
and went to study at a
boarding school.

Boarding school was not
something you simple live
through, it was something you
survive through. It can be said
that the boarding school of the
Soviet era was a very good at
being a high-quality forge for
the creation of criminals. And
all of us went this way, which
basically ended in prison.
Grandmother also could not
influence me. The street raised
me.

First term. Second term.
Third term. I lived quietly in
prison. Everything was as
usual: cards, football and so
on. This is how years pass in
prison, sometimes drinking,
sometimes drugs. Here you
need to understand that I was
not just a person who once
committed a crime and went
to prison, I was over thirty
years old, I was an accom-
plished criminal who thought
criminally, acted criminally,
spoke criminally. My very
essence was criminal. I was
saturated with crime.

Like every criminal, I was
superstitious. Therefore, there
was an idol on my nightstand.

divided into two parts: life
before Christ — all in prison,
life after Christ — in church.

Then I went to my city, there
the pastor baptized me and sent
me to college. I studied in
college for two years, received
an initial theological education
and began to serve in the
church, preach, travel to
villages, go to hospitals. After
college, I got fired up with
theology and preaching, I
realized that I needed to study
further, that I was not up to
par, that I need to deepen my
knowledge and know God
more. I decided to go to the
Novosibirsk Biblical Theolo-
gical Seminary. By the grace
of God, I did. I would like to
personally thank each teacher
for their hard work and
patience in our training.

After studying at the semi-
nary, I went to my church in
Krasnoyarsk and started
serving in youth ministry with
the knowledge I gained, and
skills God gave me. All glory
to Him!

Dmitry OVSYANNIKOV,
Russia, http://nbbs.ru

But one day my friend said to
me: Let’s go to the room to
pray. At that time, I was in
prison for the third time, but
I didn’t even know that there
was a prayer room in there. I
could find drugs, vodka —
anything, but not a prayer
room! I thought: Let’s go out
of curiosity. When we got
there, ministers came, and we
started talking to them. Then
for the first time in my life I
heard about Jesus Christ in
general. For the first time I
heard that there was Jesus
Christ, that He died for the
sins of people and resurrected.
I was interested in this person,
and I wanted to understand
better who this Jesus is, about
whom everyone knows but I do
not know. After two or three
days I realized that I needed a
Bible because none of the
people could really tell me
anything. I went around half
the prison and found a Bible,
oddly enough it was from one
of the criminal leaders. He gave
it to me and I started reading.
First, I read the Gospel of
John, and then I just read
everything. I read up to the
seventh chapter of Romans.
There were interesting words
there: For what I am doing, I
do not understand. For what
I will to do, that I do not
practice; but what I hate, that
I do. If, then, I do what I will
not to do, I agree with the law
that it is good. But now, it is
no longer I who do it, but sin
that dwells in me. And at the
end of the chapter, Paul
exclaims: O wretched man that
I am! Who will deliver me from
this body of death.

Then those words hit me! I
realized that it was about me
because, while reading the
Bible, I analyzed my life. I

realized that I was a completely
worthless, sin-soaked person.
These words hit me so hard
that I didn’t see a way out. So
on the second day, I read on
to the eighth chapter and this
is where I began to understand
more... I clearly began to
understand that I am a sinner
and that salvation is only in
Christ. I felt so bitter, so
ashamed and sick of myself
that I knelt on the bed, covered
myself with a blanket before
lights out and began to repent,
pray, cry. The Holy Spirit took
ahold of my heart with a tight
grip. This was a state when
you want to say something, but
you can’t. I just cried. Those
around me were shocked. Then
I fell asleep.

After repentance, I had
relief, an understanding of my
forgiveness and my life turned
around. The very next day, the
things that I aspired to that I
was even proud of, became
disgusting to me. I lost all
desire for them. I even began
to point out to others that this
was wrong. Thus began my
Christian journey. Of course,
there were still many things
that needed to be cut off:
smoking, foul language, and
the like. But God continued to
work wonderfully on me.

Already a believer, I traveled
through five different prisons
(I don’t know why this
happened, but almost every
year I was sent to a new
prison), and in each prison
there was a prayer room, where
thank God, ministers always
came. While in all these
prisons, I interacted with the
pastors. I became uninterested
in the rest of the flow of life
in prison, which I lived for
almost twenty years. God made
it so that in every prison where

I was, there were vocational
schools or classrooms, so I
began to study. I went to all
educational institutions. As a
result, I graduated from
several schools, graduated
from one with an electrical
installer certificate, and
another school for vegetable
growing. It so happened that
I spent the whole day
studying, and in the evening
went to the prayer room. It
was a graceful time when I
knew myself and the
Scriptures and being cut off
from all sorts of sinful habits.

When I was released early,
I was met by relatives. But
this time when the pastor met
me, he did one interesting
thing. I had old shoes and the
pastor went to the store,
bought new shoes, put me in
the car, took off my old shoes
with his own hands and put
on new ones. He has six
children. Maybe for him this
is a common thing, but for
me it was a very symbolic and
a serious act, which has once
again turned my heart toward
Christianity, Christ and
ministry. So my life was

HOW MY CHRISTIAN JOURNEY BEGAN

C laud  JACKSON :  “I WAS THE HAPPIEST DRUG DEALER IN THE WORLD”
was a crucifix. And he said, “What
you don’t know about me is that I am
a Christian and Jesus changed my
life”.

I was shocked. I did a lot in my
life — I shot, participated in knife
fights, all my life I taught myself not
to be afraid. And this guy stood up
in his cheap trousers, walked out in

front of a hundred people and
showed the cross. I don’t

know if he was scared,
but it looked very cool

when he declared
his faith in Jesus.
It was much more
than I could ever
do.

And I won-
dered what mo-
tivates this per-
son. So then I
pestered him
with questions,

and he offered me
to take the Alpha

course.
I will never forget

the first time I came to
the Alpha course meeting. So

that you understand, in my world
people did not greet a stranger and,
moreover, did not look into his eyes.
And these guys were so friendly!

At the second meeting, I entered,
held out my hand to one lady to shake
her hand, and she hugged me. I was
shocked. I remember thinking: I never
seem to have been hugged.

At that meeting we watched a video
together and they said, “If you want

didn’t give a damn about other people.
I was sure that the world around me
is filled with predators — I was
surrounded by terrible, inhuman
things. I knew rapists and rape victims,
murderers and their victims. And this
did not bother me, I was going to earn
the maximum amount of money by any
available means.

I myself have never used drugs
because I saw the harm they
did to the people who
used them.

After a few years,
I realized that a
cover would be
good for my
“way of making
money”, so I
started volun-
teering to men-
tor juvenile de-
linquents.

My volunteer
supervisor was the
most balanced and
humble person. My
jeans alone were worth
more than his entire
wardrobe. I remember how
we gathered in one place to teach
teamwork — I arrived in a convertible,
and he on a bicycle.

This meeting began with the so-
called “icebreaker”, at which it was
necessary to say something about
yourself that no one else knew.

I thought this manager might say,
“I play Dungeons and Dragons in the
evenings”. And he took a small box
out of his pocket, opened it, and inside

to invite Jesus into your life, you can
do it right now”.

I prayed, saying, “Come into my
life, Jesus, and do what these people
say You can do”. And at that moment
I felt how a kind of hospitable presence
enveloped me.

The next day I woke up in an
incredible mood. I have not been so
happy and joyful for many years.
People around me immediately noticed
a change in me. Looks like I was the
happiest drug dealer in the world!

I went to my usual business of
weighing drugs. And for the first
time in many years, I stared at this
package and thought: is this my
contribution to society? This is crazy!
I poison people! Now I understand that
at that moment the Holy Spirit began
to transform me.

By the end of the Alpha course, God
had done such a great job in my heart
that I went and confessed everything
to the priest. He listened to me and
said, “Okay, Claud, you have to stop
this and find a job, right?” That’s
all. I turned off my phones and have
not turned them on since.

When I became a Christian, my older
brother, whom I adored, thought I was
crazy. We don’t communicate with him
anymore, it breaks my heart, but it’s
for the best.

God is amazing. He has really done
an incredible job in my life. Now I
serve in the church, and therefore, if
God permits, I will become a priest in
the Church of England.

https://citychurch.ee

I was born and raised in the south
of London in a ‘troubled’ family.
Domestic violence in our home
somehow joined with the religiosity of
our father, although it also manifested
itself only from time to time.

Once every few months, he took out
a Bible and demanded that we all sit
down at the dinner table while he read
the Psalms. One day he announced that
we were all going to the Pentecostal
service in Birmingham. So we got in
the car and drove for three hours, but
that was only once.

When my older brother left home,
he became a drug dealer. Whenever
he appeared, he told stories of wealth
and adventure. He always had the
latest Nike Air sneakers and I
certainly wanted to be like him when
I grew up. I was only six years old
when he showed up home with a gun.
He let me hold it — I remember that
well.

When I turned eight, my brother
was already behind bars. We came to
visit him and it was like seeing your
superhero in a cage. When I left, I
had to turn my back so that he would
not see my tears and think that I was
weak. When we went out into the
corridor, my mother covered her face
and began to cry too.

As a teenager, he did not care about
studies and started selling cigarettes
to schoolchildren. From the age of 15
I was selling marijuana, then cocaine,
and by the age of 25 heroin. I had a
lot of money and a lot of cars.

By the time I was 20, I was so
passionate about this lifestyle that I
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T O P I C  F O R  R E F L E C T I O N

BOOK OF JONAH

GENERAL OVERVIEW
OF THE BOOK JONAH

1. Reading the book.
2. Definition of the plot and

characters.
3. Answers to questions

about the content of the book.

I. OUTLINE OF THE BOOK
OF JONAH

Chapter 1: Jonah flees from
God.

Chapter 2: Jonah flees to
God.

Chapter 3: Jonah works with
God.

Chapter 4: Jonah runs ahead
of God.

II. HISTORICAL
BACKGROUND

1. Prophet Jonah
The prophet Jonah lived in the

Galilean city of Gaffer (6 km
north of Nazareth) during the
reign of King Jeroboam II of
Israel (793–753 BC): 4 Samuel
14:25. Jeroboam II was one of
the most powerful kings of
northern Israel since the reign
of King David and Solomon.

2. Ninevia
Assyria (a country) located

750 km east of Israel has
always been a constant danger
to Jews. In addition, it should
be noted that Jonah’s con-
temporaries, the prophets Hosea
and Amos, testified to the
people that Jehovah would turn
Assyria into an instrument of
punishment for His disobedient
and depraved people (Hosea
11:5; Amos 5:27). Any Jewish
patriot dreamed of the fall of
Assyria.

Nineveh was the capital of
Assyria. It was surrounded by
a huge suburb, the total popu-
lation of which in those days
was about 600,000 people.
Nineveh was a walled city
surrounded by a stone wall 14
km long and 33 meters high.
The width of this wall was such
that three chariots could easily
move along it in a row. In
addition, the walls contained
1500 towers with a height of
70 meters.

III. QUESTIONS FROM
SKEPTICS

1. Is the Jonah story fiction?
2. What kind of fish was

there that could swallow Jonah
whole?

3. What was it: a fish or a
whale?

4. How could Jonah survive
in the stomach of a fish?

Below are answers to these
and other questions...

IV. TEN SPIRITUAL
LESSONS

1. Is the Jonah story fiction?
Often because of the events

described in the Book of Jonah
(namely the fact that Jonah was
swallowed by a huge fish),
people conclude that the whole
story is fiction. However, Jesus
Christ Himself referred to this
book as part of world history
(Matthew 12:39–41 — He
answered, “A wicked and
adulterous generation asks for
a sign! But none will be given
it except the sign of the prophet
Jonah. For as Jonah was three
days and three nights in the
belly of a huge fish, so the Son
of Man will be three days and
three nights in the heart of the
earth. The men of Nineveh will
stand up at the judgment with
this generation and condemn it;
for they repented at the
preaching of Jonah, and now
something greater than Jonah
is here”). Thus, we can be sure
that the events described in
the Book of Jonah are not
fiction.

2. How could Jonah survive
in the stomach of a fish?

Of course, this fact is a
miracle. However, what hap-
pened to Jonah at sea is not a
unique event.

In modern history, there are
several similar cases that have
been recorded by eyewitnesses.
Here’s one of them: At the
beginning of the twentieth
century, a fisherman was
swallowed by a huge whale (we
are talking about a sperm
whale — a whale shark) near
the Falkland Islands. Three
days later, he was caught and
pulled out of the whale in an
unconscious state, but alive,
although with some damage to
the skin (A. J. Wilson,
Princeton Theological Review,
XXV, 1927, p. 636).

3. Fish or whale?
Some critics who read the

Bible find fault with the words
fish and whale. The original
Book of Jonah (Jonah 1:17)
says that Jonah was swallowed
by a huge fish, and in the New
Testament by a whale (Matthew
12:40). You and I know from
school that a whale is an
animal, and a fish is a fish;
they belong to two different
groups of living beings. And
so, we want to know who
exactly was it swallowed by: a
fish or a whale?

The answer is this: the
Hebrew word dag, used in the
Book of Jonah, and the Greek
word ketos, used in the New
Testament, are general terms
that describe any sea creature.
Thus, there is no difference.

4. The Book of Jonah
Demonstrates the Greatness
and Power of God

We see God using His
creation to fulfill His plan. The
Lord controls the weather
(Jonah 1:4, 11, 13, 15; 4:8),
He uses a whale, grows a plant,
and sends a worm to erode it
(Jonah 1:17; 4:6–7).

5. The book of Jonah reveals
the mercy and love of God

Although the Lord revealed
and manifested Himself and His
will through the Jewish nation
through which the promised
messiah was sent (Genesis
22:18 — ...and all the nations
of the earth shall be blessed in
thy seed), His mercy extends
to all the people of the earth.
And the fact that He sent
Jonah as a missionary to the
Assyrian Gentiles once again
confirms this fact.

Key verse: Jonah 4:2 — I
knew that you are a gracious
and compassionate God, slow to
anger and abounding in love, a
God who relents from sending
calamity.

6. The Book of Jonah
Demonstrates God’s Authority
over All Nations

This story once again
confirms the fact that it is not

man, but God who controls the
destinies of people and nations.
The Lord has complete
authority over states, manages
their destinies as He sees fit,
and judges them according to
His standards and standards.

Proverbs 14:34 — Righteou-
sness exalts the people, and
iniquity is the dishonor of nations.

Those who think that coun-
tries and states appear and
disappear depending on the
strength of their army and
political influence are simply
mistaken, not understanding
the biblical principles.

Psalms 21:28–29 — All the
ends of the earth will remember
and turn to the Lord, and all
the tribes of the Gentiles will
bow before You, for the Lord is
the kingdom, and He is the
Lord over the nations.

Daniel 2:20–21 — ...He has
wisdom and strength; He changes
times and summers, deposes kings
and delivers kings...

Daniel 4:17 — The Almighty
has dominion over the kingdom
of man, and gives it to whomever
He wants, and delivers over it the
humiliated among men.

Nineveh was given 40 days
to repent, and the Ninevites took
this chance, causing the
destruction of Nineveh to be
delayed by as much as 150
years. However, later, when
Assyria began to degrade again
in the eyes of God, it was
destroyed. The prophet Nahum
writes about this in his book.
Nineveh was conquered by
Babylon in 612 BC.

7. The book of Jonah
demonstrates that although the
people of Nineveh did not
enter into a covenant with God
(as Jews), they were still
accountable to God and His law

God saw that people were
corrupt (Jonah 1:2). And because
sin is an iniquity, that is, a
violation of God’s law (1 John
3:4; Romans 4:15), then the
Ninevites broke God’s law with
their sins. This truth about sin
contradicts today’s popular
belief that God’s law applies
only to those who go to church.

8. This story shows us the
power of God’s word

When the kernel of God’s
truth falls on good ground —
an open, searching, sincere
heart (Luke 8:15) bears worthy
fruit. Jonah’s message was very
brief (just a few words), but it
had the desired effect in the
hearts of the people of Nineveh.

Notice the first part of Jonah
3:5: And the Ninevites believed
God. It is not written: And the
Ninevites believed Jonah, but
it says that they believed God!

And this means that they
believed Jonah, whom God sent
to them, that they believed the
words of God spoken by Jonah.
And this faith saved them from
death and God’s wrath. And if
the Ninevites had rejected
Jonah and his warning of
destruction,  they would reject
God Himself and His word!

This brings to mind the
words of Jesus recorded in
Matthew 10:40 (...who receives
Me, receives Him who sent
Me...), in Luke 10:16 (...he who
rejects me rejects him who has
sent me) and in John 12:44

(...he who believes in Me does
not believe in Me, but in him
who has sent Me). The basic
idea of these words of Jesus is
the same: he who does not
accept Jesus Christ rejects God
Himself! And this is fraught
with negative consequences.

9. The Book of Jonah
Demonstrates the Importance
of Repentance

Jesus testified in Matthew
12:41 that the people of
Nineveh repented of Jonah’s
preaching. The Book of Jonah
itself says that God saw that
the people of Nineveh turned
away from their evil ways
(Jonah 3:10). This suggests
that repentance is not just regret
and tears, but a conscious
rejection of sin and evil deeds.
In addition, this story confirms
the fact that  that repentance
is a necessary condition for
salvation (Luke 13:3, 5;  Acts
17:30 — So, leaving the times
of ignorance, God now com-
mands people everywhere to
repent).

10. The Book of Jonah
Demonstrates That Prophecy
Can Be Conditional

The prophet Jonah predicts
the destruction of the city in
40 days. However, Nineveh was
destroyed only 150 years later.
Some may say that the prophecy
did not come true. Nevertheless,
it must be understood that this
prophecy was based on a certain
condition. That condition was
repentance. By repenting, the
people of Nineveh turned away
the wrath of God and the
destruction of the city.

This same principle of the
conditionality of prophecy has
been repeatedly confirmed in
the history of Israel. For
example, God promised to give
Canaan to Israel. But this
promise was based on a certain
condition of faithfulness to
God (Joshua 22:4–5; 23:1), and
at one point Israel lost some
land to the Palestinians.

Another similar story is
God’s forgiveness of King

Hezekiah after repentance.
4 Samuel 20:1–6 — In those

days Hezekiah became ill and
was at the point of death. The
prophet Isaiah son of Amoz went
to him and said, “This is what
the Lord says: Put your house
in order, because you are going
to die; you will not recover”.
Hezekiah turned his face to the
wall and prayed to the Lord,
“Remember, Lord, how I have
walked before you faithfully and
with wholehearted devotion and
have done what is good in your
eyes”. And Hezekiah wept
bitterly. Before Isaiah had left
the middle court, the word of
the Lord came to him: “Go back
and tell Hezekiah, the ruler of
my people, ‘This is what the Lord,
the God of your father David,
says: I have heard your prayer
and seen your tears; I will heal
you. On the third day from now
you will go up to the temple of
the Lord. I will add fifteen
years to your life. And I will
deliver you and this city from
the hand of the king of Assyria.
I will defend this city for my
sake and for the sake of my
servant David’”.

V. JONAH
IS THE PROTOTYPE
OF JESUS CHRIST

Jonah’s story is the prototype
of the death and resurrection
of Jesus Christ.

Jesus Himself testifies of
Himself in Matthew 12:39–40:
He answered, “A wicked and
adulterous generation asks for
a sign! But none will be given
it except the sign of the prophet
Jonah. For as Jonah was three
days and three nights in the
belly of a huge fish, so the
Son of Man will be three days
and three nights in the heart
of the earth”.

Jesus draws a parallel
between the three days Jonah
spent in the belly of a whale
and between his death and
resurrection on the third day.

Furthermore, in Matthew
12:41,  Jesus draws a parallel
between the attitude of the
people to Jonah’s preaching and
the attitude of the people to His
preaching: The Ninevites will
rise up in judgment with this
race and condemn it, for they
have repented of Jonah’s
preaching; and behold, here is
more than Jonah. The key word
in this verse is the verb repent.

A condition that could ward
off God’s wrath and punishment
from the Ninevites was their
sincere repentance. The same
condition remains in force today.

1. A Call to Repentance
John the Baptist: Matthew

3:1–2 — In those days John
the Baptist came and preached
in the wilderness of Judah and
said, “Repent, for the kingdom
of heaven is at hand”.

Jesus Christ: Matthew 4:17 —
From that time on Jesus began
to preach and say, “Repent, for the
kingdom of heaven is at hand”.

2. Belief that Jesus is God
John 8:24–25 — “I told you

that you would die in your sins;
if you do not believe that I
am he, you will indeed die in
your sins”.  “Who are you?”
they asked. “Just what I have
been telling you from the
beginning”, Jesus replied.

Today, the Word of God calls
each of us to repentance,
warning us that if we do not
repent and accept Jesus Christ
by faith as our God and Savior,
we will perish: Luke 13:3 —
...if you don’t repent, you’ll still
perish. What is your reaction
to this warning: Do you accept
it or reject it?

The material for
the newspaper “Prisoner” was

kindly provided by
Bible Discussion Club,

Montreal, Canada
http://www.cogmtl.net/

Articles/018.htm
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Why does it matter if

dinosaurs lived at the same time
as humans or not? Huge reason!
Because their coexistence in the
past confirms God’s historical
supernatural creation of ani-
mals and plants on earth and
certifies the truth of the biblical
story.

We live on a planet where
we are surrounded by hundreds
of thousands of different
species: dolphins, flowers, fish,
elephants, pine trees, butterflies,
lizards, hummingbirds, and so
on. At the same time, neither
our earth nor the sun is
eternal. (The sun, for example,
constantly burns its fuel.) It is
obvious that everything on earth
had a beginning.

Where, then, did species
historically originate? Only two
options are possible here: the
species evolved or were created
by the Creator supernaturally.
In other words, either they all
originated in a naturalistic way
from one another (that is, they
are related by common ance-
stors), or they were created
supernaturally. The third op-
tion simply does not exist. This
is the reality that shows us that
if living forms did not evolve,
then they must have been
created by God.

Facts of the coexistence of
humans and dinosaurs in the
past:

1. Debunks evolution.
Evolutionist Philip Kitcher

has acknowledged that evidence
of the coexistence of dinosaurs
and humans... would shake the
foundations of evolutionary
theory, since dinosaurs are
believed to have died out long

Dinosaurs lived at the same time
as humans: why is that important?

before humans entered the
historical scene.

Evolution teaches that
historically there was a certain
sequence of origin of species
(from simple to complex): fish
evolved into amphibians,
amphibians into reptiles (which
include dinosaurs), and
mammals, including humans,
have already evolved from
reptiles. According to this
theory, there was no way that
man could have lived at the
same time as the dinosaurs,
since he had not yet evolved,
but appeared sixty million years

after the extinction of the
dinosaurs.

If evolution is true, then man
had no way of seeing and
describing living dinosaurs.
Thus, the fact of their
coexistence in the past clearly
shows that the supposed
sequence of evolution, and
therefore evolution itself, never
happened.

2. Dispels the myth of
millions of years.

Louis Jacob, former president
of the Society for Vertebrate
Paleontology, noted: . . .the
existence of humans at the same

time as the dinosaurs. It would
destroy the idea of the vast age
of the Earth... Evolution would
be refuted. Indeed, there would
simply be no time for the
evolution of species!

3. Invalidates the geological
column, demonstrating that its
epochs and periods are
imaginary.

It also refutes the evolu-
tionary interpretation of layers
and fossils, which in most cases
is based on the assumption that
the absence of fossils in layers
means supposedly that this
species did not live when the

layers in question were depo-
sited.

4. Affirms the creation of
species by God.

In the scientific program
Darwin, God and Dinosaurs, the
evolutionist writers noted:
...dinosaur footprints side by side
with human footprints. Their
discovery will disprove the
theory of human evolution tens
of millions of years after the
dinosaurs became extinct, and
support... the assertion that all
species, including humans, were
created at the same time.

5. Confirms the truth of the
biblical story.

The Bible teaches that all land
animals and man were created
by God supernaturally and
simultaneously on the sixth day
of creation week less than ten
thousand years ago. From this
follows a logical conclusion that
in the past, humans and
dinosaurs lived simultaneously on
earth before their mass extinction
in the catastrophe of the global
Flood. The Bible also teaches that
the dinosaurs that survived the
Flood (Genesis 6:19–20)
coexisted side by side with the
ancient people. If the Bible and
the story of Genesis are true, then
historical information and
evidence about these creatures and
their encounters with people must
be preserved.

And there are a lot of such
testimonials! There are so many
of them that the coexistence of
dinosaurs and humans in the
past can be firmly considered
an established historical fact!

Dmitry KUROVSKY,
http://www.origins.org.ua

Kathy confessed, after
years of choosing only certain
aspects of Christianity that she
wanted to follow, at the age
of fifty-eight, she “finally
submits to Jesus”.

Kathy first became inte-
rested in God at the age of
eighteen. At that time, she
was an aspiring model and

lived in France.
In 1981, one night, while

going through her suitcase,
she found a Bible in her
bag, which her mother had
put there.

“I didn’t even know how
to read it”, Ireland admitted.
“I have never read it before.
I opened the book of
Matthew. And then, reading
in the middle of the night,
I realized that I held the
truth in my hands. There
was no one in the room to
say, ‘You must be in this
denomination or another’. It
was more like ‘I want to
follow Jesus Christ’. And
He wasn’t at all what I
thought”.

“There were a lot of very
superficial people in my

industry at the time”, she
continued. “I was drawn to
how powerful Jesus was. How
He loved and respected women!
It gave me such pleasure. And
so, He became my Lord and
Savior. This experience
changed my life forever.

Nevertheless, Ireland con-
tinued her career and became
a successful supermodel.
However, at the same time, she
found that it was difficult for
her to study the Bible.

“Some places I could read
and easily accept the truth.
But there were places after
reading which I said to myself:

Supermodel Kathy Ireland talks
about her faith

‘Oh, this is perhaps a typo.
There must be another
interpretation or it’s just a
matter of culture. It certainly
has nothing to do with me’. I
read, choosing what I liked
and neglecting the other.

I tried to shape God the way
I wanted Him to be, instead
of just giving up and letting
Him make me the person He
made me to be. And He was
so patient. I was forty-four
years old when I finally read

early each day for a quick
prayer. Those ten minutes of
prayer turned into hours and
more. This is not a duty.
This is joy. This is my daily
bread and water. And on
days when I don’t,  it ’s
always a bad idea. Because
then by eight in the morning
I have to start apologizing
for some of my words”, said
the supermodel.

Ireland founded Kathy
Ireland Worldwide in 1993
and has since been listed by
Forbes as one of America’s
most successful women who
has made a fortune of $420
million.

the entire Bible. I continue to
study it and learn every day”,
shared the supermodel.

Ireland is now married with
three children and a
successful business. As for
her, she said that the main
theme during the Bible
reading was always that God
asked to put Him first. And
this eventually helped her
understand those spiritual
truths that changed her life
for the better.

“The message that touched
my heart was: ‘Put Me in the
first place and I will give you
more time, I will give you
better time with your chil-
dren’. So, I started setting
my alarm fifteen minutes

As part of her humanitarian
work, the supermodel supports
many non-profit organiza-
tions, including YWCA
Greater Los Angeles as an
ambassador, as well as the
Dream Foundation, Provi-
dence Educational Founda-
tion, 911 for Kids/AEF and
St. Jude Children’s Research
Hospital.

Ireland is also International
Youth Chair of the National
Pediatric Cancer Foundation,
as well as an Ambassador for
the American Cancer Society
and an Ambassador for the
Elizabeth Taylor AIDS
Foundation.

https://sobor.com.ua

Missouri pastor gave his kidney to one
of the members of the church

Jack Coultas, pastor of Park Grove Christian Church in
Deepwater, Missouri, learned that 36-year-old Jeremy
Whitman, a member of his church, urgently needed a kidney
transplant due to diabetes. Ever since the thirty-five-year-
old pastor heard about this, he couldn’t stop thinking
about how to help this man. He knew he had to do more
than just pray for Whitman.

“One passage from the Holy Scriptures, which is recorded
in the First Epistle of John (3:16–17), constantly came to
my mind: ‘We know love in this, that He laid down His
life for us: and we must lay down our lives for the brothers.
But whoever has wealth in the world, but seeing his brother
in need, closes his heart to him — how does the love of
God abide in him?’ As I pondered these verses, I thought
that Christ gave His life for us, so I must do something
for my neighbor. I passed the test to find out if I can
become a donor. And when the results were positive, I
realized that this is exactly what God wants from me”,
says the pastor.

Doctors gave Whitman a kidney transplant. The
operation was successful. The kidney immediately began
to function. Before the operation, Whitman was on dialysis
for two years and did not even leave the house. Pastor
Coultas seemed to give him a second life, just like Jesus
did for us. In sharing his testimony, the young pastor
encouraged Christians to love people as Christ loved us
and help those in need.

“Jesus left us an example of love that was not easy, it
was not comfortable, but on the contrary, put His life in
danger”, he added.

https://gcshelp.org
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In the Bible, the Greek word

forgive is sometimes used in the
sense of letting go, as if a
person does not demand
payment of a debt. According
to the Bible, true forgiveness
is based on selfless love, because
love does not count grievances.
If you can’t forgive, you can’t
love. If you don’t tend to
forgive others, you may not be
a Christian.

In order to forgive a person,
you must let go of your anger
and negative thoughts deep
within you. Forgiveness is not
just a formality, it is a state of
mind that can lift you above
many hardships or, conversely,
lower you into the abyss
mentally and physically.
Forgiveness changes a person
intellectually, emotionally,
spiritually, and even physically.

KEEPS YOUR HEART
HEALTHY

Forgiveness is very good for
the heart, literally. People who
hold grudges tend to have more
problems and heart disease than
those who are forgiving.

REDUCES PAIN
The ability to forgive with

your heart, reduces emotional
and physical pain. According to
one study, out of 61 patients
who suffered from physical
back pain, those who sincerely
forgave, reported lower levels
of pain. Hence, there is possibly

a good link between forgiveness
and constant physical pain.

LOWERS BLOOD
PRESSURE

By letting go of anger, a
person can lower their blood
pressure. Forgiveness is
associated with a lower level of
pressure.

Psychologist Fred Luskin in
Forgive for Good: A Proven
Prescri ption for Health and
Happiness writes: Rigorous
scientific research has shown
that forgiveness reduces
depression, increases optimism,
reduces anger, improves
emotional connections, and
increases emotional confidence.

Studies have shown that people
who are more forgiving, have
fewer problems with both
physical and mental health and
are better able to handle stress.

But the fixation on anger
and resentment, a life of
constant stress destroys not
only the soul, but also the heart.
Indeed, research results suggest

that the inability to forgive may
be a risk factor for
cardiovascular diseases, high
blood pressure, and other
ailments associated with chronic
stress. Research also suggests
that focusing on anger and
resentment leads to anxiety,
depression and insomnia,
increases the likelihood of
hypertension, stomach ulcers,
migraines, back pain, heart
attacks, and even cancer. The
opposite is also true: sincere
forgiveness can have a
beneficial effect on the course
of many diseases.

BE ABLE TO FORGIVE,
BECAUSE SOMEDAY

YOU WILL NEED
FORGIVENESS!

The parable of the prodigal
son figuratively shows the
meaning of forgiveness and the
action of God’s love.

God reminds everyone of the
obligation to forgive their
debtors (Mt. 6:12–14; Mk.
11:25; Lk. 6 37; Lk. 11:4;
Eph. 4:32; Col. 3:13), and also
strictly warns them against
stubbornness.

If you stop being angry and
let go of your grievances, you
will be able to stay calm, feel
better, and be happier. But more
importantly, if you forgive
others, God will also forgive
you your sins (Mt. 6:14–15).

https://bible-facts.org

HE TURNED TO GOD AND REPENTED
I repented in prison, being in a special security cell in a

tuberculosis hospital for prisoners. Around us, people were
dying every day from this terrible disease. I began to think
about the meaning of life and did not find it, but I did not
want to accept that I would have to disappear without a
trace at the age of thirty, after I had lived a very short life
without meaning. One evening I asked God to forgive me for
my sins. I asked Him to guide me through this life, because
I didn’t want to live in the old way anymore, and I didn’t
know how to live in the new way. From that moment on, my
life changed dramatically. I began to read the Bible and
attend meetings of young believers. I received from the Lord
a healing from smoking, drunkenness, and tuberculosis. Two
and a half years later, I was released early for good behavior.
I have been living for the sixth year as a good citizen of my
country and a member of the Church of Christ in the city of




      
     
    
    



  
    


    
    
     

     
    

       

  










       





       



       
    

  

      
      

 

   
   

      





     






        
      
       

      
       
        







Freedom of Adulthood

  

TESTIMONIES OF BORN-AGAIN CHRISTIANS

Minusinsk, Krasnoyarsk region. I have a family: a wife and
three children.

I am a prison minister, a member of the church council, I
preach the Word of God from the pulpit. I am on probation
for ordination as a deacon, and I participate in the
organization of a Bible school in our city.

After graduating from Bible school, I wanted to continue
my education. Our pastor offered to attend the Novosibirsk
Bible Theological Seminary. In seminary, I was taught to
read the Scriptures on my own. This is very important for
me as a preacher and a minister of the Bible school. I want
to take a real part in the life of the church, receive knowledge
from the Lord and give it to other members of the church. I
want to draw closer to my God, Jesus Christ, by changing
my life through a deep knowledge of His will. Studying at
the seminary changed my character, my thinking, and my
life for the better.

We created a local Bible school. I teach some of its subjects
and intend to further develop this ministry. I also have a desire
to organize methodical Bible courses for prisoners in prisons.

Dmitry ZHELTOV, Russia, http://nbbs.ru
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Harvest
One well-to-do peasant had

many fields with good land.
He worked hard, but the land
didn’t grow as well as it did
in the field of the poor
peasant next to his field. The
rich peasant marveled at this

and asked his poor neighbor
what he was doing to make
everything grow so well on
his sandy land, and how he
cultivated the land. The poor
peasant replied:

“My dear neighbor, the
only difference is that you
sow differently than I do”.

“How do you do it?”
“With a prayer”, said the

devout peasant. “In my barn,
I kneel down and pray that
God, the Creator of the entire
universe, will multiply my
crops many times over.
Therefore, the land fertilized
with prayer is the best”.

https://pritchi.ru

Feminism
“Grandma, you said yes-

terday that you were
disgusted with feminism.
What’s wrong with gender
equality?”

“Women who want to
compete with men turn into
rough, shapeless creatures.
They lose their feminine
beauty. Feminists do not gain
masculine power, but they
lose their own grace and
subtlety of soul”.

“But why?”
“Because God created a

woman to be a woman”.

The ability to forgive
is good for our health
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
       


 
















      




     


      

  


 




   
     

     


     
      


     

     
    

     
      
     

     
  


    




     






    

         


       
       

      


  






   








  

         


 

 
     


     
     





      
     


     

 


    




      
        











   



       
       

      


 

  







       
       

TOPIC FOR REFLECTION

WATER BAPTISM

     


      
       

 


       







      

















      


      




     
     
      
     






      


      





       
    





      
        


      

  
      





      



      

    







    
     




    

 





       
       








        
      







        
           
     

      




    


       






     


       




      








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

    
  
 
   






     


    
 




POISON HEART




    






 









    

  




    




  
    
  
   
    

     
   




    





      


      




 
    




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I was eighteen years old.
One evening, after work, I was
returning home and saw some
familiar faces standing
around. I greeted them, and
one of them said to me:

“Why are you giving me only
one hand? I want you to give
me a second hand too”.

Some pride surfaced within
me, and I answered:

“Who are you that I should
give you a second hand?”

To this he said:
“Come here, let’s talk”.
As a result, we had a fight,

but were quickly separated.
That evening, I decided to

take a walk before bed. It was
late. I saw that group again
and decided that I needed to
approach and make peace
with them: after all, we live
in the same area and see each
other often. I came up and
said:

“Friends, let’s not quarrel
but make peace instead”.

They said:
“Well, sit down then”.
I sat down and we started

talking. The guy I fought said:
“I’ll be right back”, and

stepped aside.
Suddenly, I hear someone

running towards us. It was
very dark. I asked:

“Who’s running? Where did
he go?”

And then, the guys abruptly
turned a flashlight at my eyes
and that guy, who was
running, kicked me in the face
with all his might. It sent me
flying. Of course, I tried to
get up to defend myself, but
they all started kicking me on
the head and all over my body,
and then they ran away.

I only remember crawling to
my house (about fifty meters
away). Covered in blood, I
barely opened the door and lost
consciousness. I came to my
senses two days later — my
teeth were broken, my head
hurt and my eyes were swollen.
My first thought was to take

REVENGE NO MORE

revenge, to do everything
possible so that the same thing
happens to that person, as it
happened to me.

My parents wanted to
immediately go to the police
with a statement, but I refused
and told them that we should

take care of it ourselves. To
report the incident to the police
would mean that I would not
be able to personally avenge
myself. My parents were trying
to persuade me, but, since my
mother believed in God, I began
to pressure her:

“Mom, but Christ teaches us
to forgive, let’s forgive!”

My mom was very surprised
and happy to hear that.

I couldn’t sleep, as I was
thinking and planning how to
get my revenge. I was slowly
recovering, gathering strength,
and gathering guys with whom

I would do this. I really hated
those people.

More than a month passed
and the day finally came when
I was to carry out my plan.
Before doing anything, for
some reason, I thought: Why
not open the Word of God? I

opened the Bible and read: You
have heard that it was said,
“You shall love your neighbor
and hate your enemy”.

This made me happy. But
then I read the words of Christ
in the following text: But I
say to you, love your enemies,
bless those who curse you, do
good to those who hate you, and
pray for those who spitefully
use you and persecute you...
(Matthew 5:43–44).

Friends, if it were not
Christ, but someone else giving
me this advice, I would have
replied: You were never treated

like this. But when I read the
words of Jesus, I felt like a
hypocrite, because since I was
ten years old, I have been
going to church and always
thought that I could forgive
the wrong done to me. Only
now I understood what it

means to hate the enemy. I
understood what it means to
not forgive. I began to pray.
It seemed like Jesus was saying
to me: They did the same to
me, and they persecuted me, and
beat me. I remembered that
Jesus Christ, while on the
cross, asked His Heavenly
Father: ...forgive them, for they
do not know what they do
(Luke 23:34).

The realization came to me:
the people who did this to me,
did it because they don’t know
that it’s wrong to behave this
way. Nobody taught them this,

but my Teacher is Jesus Christ,
who also suffered from people
just like I did. But He asked
forgiveness for them from His
Father.

I fell to my knees. I prayed
with all my might because I
couldn’t forgive them. I spoke
honestly:

“I hate them. I want to do
the same to them”.

All night long I spoke these
things to Jesus. At the end, I
didn’t even realize how I fell
asleep.

I woke up with freedom in
my heart! I forgave! I felt so
free — so easy to breathe, easy
to live. I went to my friends
and told them that I was
sorry, but we would not do
anything. Of course, they
were outraged:

“Are you alright? What do
you mean, you forgive? Well,
let’s at least talk, at least
punish them a little”.

“Friends, I forgive them”. I
replied.

If you forgive, you can no
longer have anything against
the offender. After all this, I
saw those guys again. I
realized that Jesus had, as if,
taken the sickness that was
inside of me and ripped it out.
We greeted each other, and
they were surprised that I
looked at them without any
hatred. They started treating
me with such respect! And out
of my friends, two came to
believe in Jesus Christ.

Friends, if someone offen-
ded you and you find it
difficult to forgive, read
Matthew 5:44 in the Bible,
and pray to Jesus Christ so
He helps you forgive. Tell
Him everything. And I am
sure that if God helped me
to forgive that crime, He will
help you as well. Jesus loves
you. And He also loves those
we hate.

Anatoly GOLOVIZIN
https://proekt7d.ru




 
       


   
   
    



    


    

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
      

      








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Three changes that happen in the life
of a person upon meeting Jesus

     
      






     



     


   






    
      




A hooligan in the temple
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ATTENTION!
Dear readers, today the newspaper “Prisoner” has

the status of the two languages: Russian, Ukrainian
and English. “Prisoner” is printed in the Ukraine
and in America. However, it is published and
distributed exclusively by voluntary donations. For
all those wishing to contribute to the success of
“Prisoner” all the requisites are indicated in the
last column of the newspaper. For those in America
who wish to donate to the newspaper “Prisoner”
and support the prison ministry, there is a tear off
form, where you can donate and specify what you
want the donation to go for. God bless you!
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The publication office
requests that you enclose
your postal address with
your material (testimonies,
sermons, articles, etc.) for
publication in “Prisoner”.
If you enclose photos with
your material, we will be
glad to publish them.

And for those of you
just on the way to God,
it’s time to turn to our
Lord and Savior Jesus
Christ with a short prayer:

“Lord Jesus, I believe
you are God’s Son; You
died for my sins and rose
again for my salvation.
I accept you as my
personal Lord and
Savior. Please forgive all
my sins and grant me
eternal life. Amen!”

INDEPENDENT
CHRISTIAN  NEWSPAPER

Dear readers!
“Prisoner” is distributed free of
charge in America (USA,
Canada), Germany, Iceland,
Czech Republic, Estonia,
Moldova, Belarus, Russia,
Kazakhstan and Ukraine.
Publication of this newspaper
depends on donations. Send
your material and financially
support the publication of this
important newspaper for society.

God bless you all!

 


     
   


    


  
  
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What does it mean to renounce God ?
In what case can we assume

that the soul can no longer be saved?

Are vulgar thoughts a sin?

Is sex a sin?

   

QUESTION
AND

ANSWER

To renounce God is to refuse to believe in God, to disagree
with His Word (the Bible) and not to obey His teachings as set
forth in the Bible, not to believe that God came to earth in
human form to pay for your sins by his death on the cross and
be resurrected for your justification and give you eternal life
in paradise.

Not accepting God is when you have heard the above
facts but have consciously rejected them and
refused to believe it.

Not be reconciled with God. Man is in a
state of enmity with his Creator from birth.
The Bible describes it this way: But your
iniquities have made a separation between you
and your God, and your sins turn His face away from you, lest
they hear (Isaiah 59:2).

To be reconciled to God, one must recognize oneself as a
sinner who is worthy of hell and to whom the Lord God offers
mercy (amnesty) on the condition that he faithfully admits that
God died on the cross for his sins. If a person believes in this
and with a heart full of repentance turns to God with a request
for forgiveness, then God forgives his sin, grants him peace
and calls him God’s child: John 1:12–13 — And to those who
have received Him, who believe in His name, have been given the
authority to be children of God, who are neither by blood, nor by
the desire of the flesh, nor by the will of a husband, but by God
were born.

A person who is reconciled to God finds inexplicable inner
peace and tranquility: Philippians 4:7 — ...and the peace of
God, which is beyond all mind, will keep your hearts and your
thoughts in Christ Jesus;  2 Thessalonians 3:16 — May the
Lord of peace Himself give you peace always in all things. This
peace, which the Lord gives in the heart of a forgiven sinner,
is a testimony to peace with God.

And in conclusion, the answer to the question In what case
can we assume that the soul can no longer be saved?

A soul cannot be saved if it consciously refuses to accept
God’s gift of salvation and rejects Jesus Christ as God and
Savior. But while the soul is alive, there is hope that a person
will change his mind and ask for forgiveness to his great and
merciful Creator.

What is vulgarity? The dictionary gives the following
definition: Vulgarity is morally low, tastelessly rude. Vulgarity
is associated with debauchery, violation of etiquette, crime
of moral norms, norms of decency, as well as with insulting
feelings and immoral thoughts.

Jesus, revealing the deep meaning of the Law of God and
the Ten Commandments, declared: Matthew 5:21–22 — You
have heard that it was said to the people long ago, “You shall
not murder, and anyone who murders will be subject to
judgment”. But I tell you that anyone who is angry with a
brother or sister will be subject to judgment. Again, anyone
who says to a brother or sister, “Raca”, is answerable to the

court. And anyone who says, “You fool!” will
be in danger of the fire of hell; Matthew
5:27–28 — You have heard what the ancients
said, Thou shalt not commit adultery. And I
tell you that whoever looks at a woman with
lust has already committed adultery with

her in his heart.
From these words of Jesus, it is clear, that in the eyes of

God, some of our thoughts are sin. Which thoughts does God
consider to be sin and which ones he doesn’t? Any thought
that opposes the morality of God’s Law is a sin.

Galatians 5:19–23 — The acts of the flesh are obvious:
sexual immorality, impurity, and debauchery; idolatry and
witchcraft; hatred, discord, jealousy, fits of rage, selfish ambition,
dissensions, factions and envy; drunkenness, orgies, and the
like. I warn you, as I did before, that those who live like this
will not inherit the kingdom of God. But the fruit of the
Spirit is love, joy, peace, forbearance, kindness, goodness,
faithfulness, gentleness and self-control. Against such things
there is no law.

Compare the works of the flesh with the fruits of the
Spirit, and you will notice that the list of works of the flesh
is not limited to actions alone. It turns out that the works of
the flesh are fundamentally sinful thoughts: impure and
obscene thoughts, hostile attitude, envy, anger, temptations,
heretical teaching, hatred, and the like. These include vulgar
thoughts.

In addition, the Word of God teaches that everything that
does not happen by faith, and everything that is not based on
faith, is a sin: Romans 14:23 — ...anything that is not by faith
is sin. At the heart of vulgar thoughts is not and cannot be
faith in the Lord Jesus Christ, who sacrificed His life for our
sins.

And the very word vulgarity already testifies to itself
because everything vulgar is associated with low morality or
no morality at all. If we compare man and the Lord God,
then in comparison with God’s holiness and with God’s Word,
all our thoughts are vulgar and immoral. That is why the
Lord calls us not to live according to the model that we see
in a sinful world, but be transformed by the renewal of the
mind in the image and example given to us in the Bible: Do
not conform to the pattern of this world, but be transformed
by the renewing of your mind. Then you will be able to test
and approve what God’s will is — his good, pleasing, and
perfect will (Romans 12:2).

Many people mistakenly believe that sex is an original sin.
But it’s not. The first chapter of Genesis describes the story of
the creation of man. It tells the following: So, God created
mankind in his own image, in the image of God he created them;
male and female he created them. God blessed them and said to
them, “Be fruitful and increase in number; fill the earth and
subdue it. Rule over the fish in the sea and the birds in the sky
and over every living creature that moves on the ground”
(Genesis 1:27–28).

Notice that the Lord told people to be fruitful and multiply
as they fill the earth. It was not just the Lord’s command,
but His blessing. So, sex is God’s gift to man, or rather to
the family. Sex between spouses is not a sin. However, the
Lord called sex outside of marriage adultery, which is a sin
and a violation of the seventh commandment of the Law of
God.
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