They went everywhere preaching
the Word. Acts 8 v 4. .....

Preaching in Crawley

Eastbourne Station.:

And thine ears shall hear a word behind thee, saying, '"This is the way; walk ye in it," when ye turn to

the right hand and when ye turn to the left. Isaiah 30 v 21

‘Where Lord? | know | have to go, but where?’
It was Saturday morning. In my bag | had a packet of Christian Tracts ready for
distribution. | continued to pray, asking, ‘Lord, where do you want me to go today?’ |
started the car, still not knowing where He was sending me. | drove towards
Eastbourne praying continually, ‘Lord where shall | go?’ | was ready to turn the car
round and head to any place He directed. Almostimmediately | knew | must continue
driving to Eastbourne. Yes, Eastbourne. The traffic was reasonable heavy but as |
was threading my way through the streams of vehicles | asked the Lord to find me
somewhere where | could park the car. Before long, it was there, a tailor made 'parking
space! ° | pulled into the parking space just as the previous occupier drove out of it.



God’s timing is just wonderful! | bowed my head in prayer, ‘Lord, what would you have
me do?’
He said, ‘Go to the station.” Clearly this is what | had to do. | filled my pockets with
tracts and set off, constantly praising, praying and listening to Him.
At the station | stood, wondering what to do. | prayed silently, ‘Lord, what shall | do?’
‘I will show you,” He answered.
Then something amazing happened; suddenly, | was so happy, full and overflowing
with the joy of the Lord - a beautiful experience. It seemed as if the glory of the Lord
had come down, filling my whole being, filling the station, it was wonderful.
Then, like an arrow striking my heart, God spoke to me again, ‘Give them My Love!’
As | stood watching the passers- it occurred to me to ask, “‘Who to Lord?

| waited, my heart filled with love and the joy of expecting faith to be fulfilled.

A young woman came along. ‘This one,’” | stood with my hand out offering the tract.
God prompted. Turning to me she asked, ‘What is this?’ ‘It's God’s Word. Please take
it home with you and read it.” ‘My dear, I'll read every word,” she smiled as she made
the promise. We had empathy and God’s love between us.

Then it happened again. ‘This one,” the same voice spoke again. | stood as if in a
dream. | know this is hard for me to explain and for another person to understand,
but the Lord was directing me to each person He had chosen, knowing them to be the
right person. Each lady or gentleman He directed me to | approached and let the
others pass. | noticed with interest that everyone the Lord had elected had an
infirmity. | marvelled at the ways of our God.

An hour or more passed and the experience was over. |t seemed as if the Glory had
departed. The station became normal again, with ordinary people. | knew it was time
to stop and return to the car. | left that place thrilled and rejoicing that God had given
me the privilege of working with Him again.

Kay King and Joan
giving out tracts in

Eastbourne Town
Centre




The Lord provided a camper van for Tony’s travels in UK Poland and
Ireland.  Pastor Arthur Rivers and the small elderly fellowship at
Bels Yew Green chapel sacrificially gave the money totalling £11,000

Honiton.

Then the Spirit said unto Philip, "Go near and join thyself to this chariot.”
Acts 8 v 29

Honiton is a small town in Devon with just a main street. Today it was busy with market
stall lining the streets packed with bustling people shopping.

Tony picked up his boards with text from the Bible on, proclaiming Jesus Christ as
Lord” and walked with Dick down the busy street. When they came to the towns
memorial cross the Spirit of the Lord spoke to Tony urging him to preach. Tony called
to Dick, “Brother come and pray” Dick was involved in looking at some stall . Tony
called more urgently “Dick come and pray” Tony was shaking as the spirit of the Lord
filled him. Dick came over and they prayed asking the Lord for blessings.

It was not easy to preach in the street in England as there was so much noise so
many distractions and the noise also of the heavy traffic seemed to drown out any
chance of the Word being heard, but God was not hindered in any way.



As Tony lifted up his voice to proclaim the Word, a strange thing happened. Suddenly
itwas quiet. No traffic The Word of God went forth, people stopped to listen arrested
by the power of the speaker. The message was a mocking one as well as the Gospel
as the people at one point were all scrabbling on the floor in the gutter by the roadside.
What was happening?

Apparently Honiton were celebrating an old pagan festival and a man dressed in a
pagan costume was throwing old small pennies from a balcony into the street. Thus
were the people involved collecting as many as they could. The Words of the preacher
rang out again, “Look what the devils has got you to do” Scrabbling about in the
gutter” Yes it was true. The preacher continued challenging the people to believe on
the Lord Jesus Christ to repent of their sins and to accept that Jesus Christ was Lord
of all. To repent of their sins or be judged on Judgment day when we will all stand
before the Lord to give an account.... Around 40 minutes passed and then as Tony
concluded his message challenging the people to accept a Gospel to read. Suddenly
as He lowered his voice lowered his arms at that very second the traffic commenced
to pass by and the noise levels increased.

What had happened? The police had in accordance with a pre planned program shut
of the road at the top and bottom at exactly 3PM this was the time the Lord prompted
the preacher to raise His voice and again when the preacher stopped preaching the
police allowed the traffic to flow.

But God had not finished. A young man approached with an iced cool drink It was
hot and the preacher was perspiring. “ The Lord told me to give you this”. Mark a
local Christian offered the can to the preacher . The Lord indeed has his angels
guarding his chosen saints...

“I Have Killed a Man”

The precinct in Ramsgate was busy. Shoppers bustling about, some folk sitting on
the seats provided, waiting for their partners or friends to return after finishing their
errands and, perhaps to take them for a welcome cup of tea or to wend their way
home. | had been giving out Gospel tracts to all who would take them including a
young man sitting on a seat nearby. He had accepted a tract and told me his name

was Stephen. |thanked God as | noticed people reading the Gospel message.



Gradually | became aware of a group of youths, sprawled around on some of the
chairs. They were acting noisily and belligerently. The youths looked as though they
had just come from the public house, full of alcohol!

| was waiting for the Lord to prompt me to start preaching the Word of God but | knew
before | started, these youths could be a problem. | prayed silently for wisdom,
guidance and protection. As | stood waiting, | glanced across at Stephen. He was
unshaven, and dishevelled but his head was down reading the Gospel tract he had
taken earlier. |thanked God because he was reading about Jesus.

| started to preach the message God had given me. It was not long before the youths
responded.

‘The hound of hell, the devil, the hound of hell,” one of them called out. The alcohol
had given them courage to heckle. Behaviour like this always attracts onlookers and
that day was no exception, soon there was a small crowd of people watching,
listening, probably wondering what would happen next.

Suddenly a woman ran over dragging her husband along. She clutched my arm,
‘You are fantastic, it's wonderful what you’re doing.’

| tried to thank her without losing the theme of God’s message | was preaching. She
went as quickly as she came.

One of the youths lurched towards me, he was friendly but a distraction.
‘I'll be happy to talk to you in a minute,’ | told him and carried on preaching.
‘| believe you, | believe every word you say. | know Jesus died on the cross for

sinners.’, the alcohol on his breath was pungent and penetrating, his slurring words
difficult to understand. Eventually he veered off and returned to his friends.

Another couple who had been listening contentedly made a sudden elaborate show
of angry disgust and moved off. | noticed Stephen get up and walk away, but he was
soon back coming to sit right in front of me.

He was wearing shabby camouflage army gear and looked like a man with no hope,
He buried his head in his hands but | knew he was listening.

The message came to an end. | offered a free Gospel to anybody who would receive
one. | was thrilled when several folk, including Stephen, came forward holding out
their hands for a copy.



Tom, another man wanted to speak to me, | asked Stephen to wait for me until |

had spoken to him and others who were waiting. It only took a few minutes then |
was able to get back to Stephen. He was reading the Gospel I'd given to him

Sitting down beside him | listened to his story, it was heart rending.

‘My life is in ruins,” he confessed. ‘My marriage broken up, I've lost my children, my
home, everything,” he sobbed. His voice lowered, | waited patiently.

‘I've killed a man,” he sounded distraught.

‘| was in the Falklands war, | killed a man.” Stephen was tormented by what he’ had
done. He had tried to find comfort in drink, gradually becoming an alcoholic. He had
alienated his wife and family and in his drunken stupor, gone down in an ever
increasing spiral of depression.

Stephen could find no peace or pardon and didn’t believe he could ever be forgiven.

| explained the Gospel message, that God would forgive freely if we truly

repented. ‘Jesus came down to this world to save sinners,’ | continued.

| showed him the Word, “To as many as receive Him , to them He gave power to
become the sons of God.” (John 1v 12) | don’t know how much Stephen took in or
understood. | put my arms around him and felt him sobbing, | prayed with him there,
In the shopping precinct. and | believe he was praying with me.

Seek ye the Lord while be may found, call ye upon Him while He is near: Let the
wicked forsake his way, and the unrighteous man his thoughts, and let him return unto
the Lord, and He will have mercy upon him; and to our God, for He will abundantly
pardon.

Isaiah 55 v 6-7 KJV 19



Seven Counties Journal.

2000-08-12

June 14" With Paul and Mandy. Shared a vision of a forest. Trees all blowing in the wind. Meaning. New
tools. New openings. No stale bread. Healings, Miracles, Faith. Beware of a deceptive spirit.

June 15 2000. “Behold I will do a new thing, now it shall spring forth” Isaiah 43 v 19.
June Wednesday 21st _Seaford

The Lord greatly blessed me as I shared a bible study on “Ye are not your own, ye are bought
with a price. The life of a soldier. | took the car full of goods Carol and Ken were thrilled. Ken asked me,
What are the weapons of our warfare? 2 Cor 10 v 4.

Prayer/ Word/ Faith/ Fasting/Binding up/ Praise/ but most important of all/ Love
Isaiah 54 v 17. “No weapon that is formed against thee shall proper”.

Obedience 1 Chron 14 v 10/14

Fasting Prayer= Leads to Revelation and Word of Knowledge.

Wisdom= Visions=dreams.

Power of the Holy Spirit Walk in the Light/Walk in the Spirit Rom 8 v 16.

Thursday. | worked on the car all the rust spots and painted it with some old paint from the shed, perhaps
15 years old, It matched almost perfectly. Amazing.

Friday, Preparing my heart for preaching tomorrow in Hailsham. Also preparing a Word for Ashingdon
Free church in Rochford, near Southend on Sea. Beryl Jones has invited me to stay overnight on Tuesday
the 2" of July (DV) I said yes to both.

2" July Sunday.

Set off after loading food. An easy journey through the Dartford tunnel and I prayed if | should stop and
call in on June. It was difficult. Would Ted be there? How would she react? However 1 felt it right so |
turned odd after passing through the tunnel and parked in a side road. June received me OK but warned
me that Ted was present. | shared some banana and custard with them. Ted was watching the motor
racing ( Courtald won) and | tried to talk with him. He was a bit off. . June talked of more church
problems and her eyesight. She is suffering from cobwebs in hers eyes and seemed very concerned.
Before leaving June asked me to pray for her which | did, then also for Ted. | asked the Lord for a new
heart ) Ted needs a heart valve operation) so my prayer had two edges to it. | said goodbye and drove to
Bulphan camp. Colin and Beryl the owners were away but a frindly camper put me right over water and
facilities. It is a very nice site and when the two other campers departed 1 felt free to walk around the
field praying.

3 July Monday. Brentwood

| slept very well and had a blessed time of prayer. | had planned to go into Brentwood so set off around
9 30. | parked just off the main road and before | set of to the town a local man complained of my van
taking up his parking place. | told him, ( with much Love and prayers in Jesus name) that | was a visitor
to the town and that | would not be long.. He grudgingly accepted this but I felt it was the enemy. | posted
some tracts into the houses nearby and had a blessed time up and down Brentwood distributing my tracts.
I saw a blind man sitting with his wife on a seat and made an attempt to preach and was dismayed when |
gave out , There were two blind men when they got up and walked away. How sad!



1 The Mountain Top..

Luke 9 V 28 And it came to pass about eight days after these sayings, Jesus took
Peter and John and James, and went up onto a mountain to pray.

Ireland is a beautiful island, part of the United Kingdom. | had been invited to speak
at a small Assembly in Bray, a little town just south of Dublin.

After morning service | had accepted an invitation to lunch with Gordon and Jenny,
they lived in a bungalow at the foot of the mountains. After we had eaten, | excused
myself and set out for a walk. | took a shower jacket with me because the weather
looked threatening. While | was preparing my heart for the message | intended to
give at the evening service, | found myself ascending the mountain The wind started
to rise and it began to drizzle but | hardly noticed it.

It was exhilarating and | continued to climb. | was in fellowship with the Lord and
that was all that mattered. The wind’s strength heightened, the drizzle became a
steady downpour but | climbed higher.

Looking down over the mountain | could only see cloud and mist. The time with
the Lord was very precious and | didn’t want to leave His Presence, | climbed
higher.

My health had improved tremendously since the last time | had climbed the
mountain. Then, | had to stay on the lower slopes because of chest pains. Now |

thanked God that I could climb to a higher level with no problems.



India Journal.ss

September — October 2005

ier Wed 7th September
)w | go to London. | bought my rail ticket today. £38.95,
1 leaves at 5 52am arrives 7.30 am at Victoria Lord lead and guide. Thy will be done.
05

| was awake at 4,45 AM  Now on platform at Polegate awaiting the 5,52 to London E
_roydon Lord please lead and guide.
3y have just announced that the train as been delayed by 40 min because of enginee
Square. Lord.

| am on the train It is a beautiful train so quiet; Hallelujah.
rey mist hangs over the fields

safely. The queue is terrible Lord

1, Just arrived 1am in a state of shock I am number 90 Phew
Application processed another half an hour Lord you are helping me

Praise the Lord obtained visa
| am on station

) thank you Lord

jon comes to me.

strong | can hardly resist . What is ?  Using the mobile to tell Sheila that | am on th
/es at 10.47DV

1ank you. It did not rain. PTL*

25 AM The driver has announced a delay . Apparently we in a queue for Gatwick ra
Lord you can clear the track

| am on my way home.

xfore 12,30 PM

‘estful afternoon Sheila encouraged me to do the labels. | could not find them as they
| had to edit them all again but we did it

ooked my flight £693,00 4th Oct to 26th.

DBM prayer letters and used up all my ink.









