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I have always dreamed of coming to
surf in Australia and finally in 2015
this has become reality. I am currently
on my first trip toAustralia to compete
in some pro surf competitions,
improving my skills in the water.
Also on this trip I am getting to partner up
with Christian Surfers (CS), sharing Bible
studies with local chapters of CS. I am
excited to see what God has in store for me
for my time here. I have been here only a few
days and already loveAustralia!
My name is Nate Dorman, I am 20 years old
and in short I love Jesus and I love surfing. I
am using my passion for surfing for the
glorification of God. I am the middle of seven
kids and grew up in Myrtle Beach, South
Carolina, USA. My dad is a missionary with
Global Training Network and president of
Your Next Step Ministries and my mom is a
nurse at an elementary school.
Thanks to my parents, I learned to love Jesus
Christ as my saviour at an early age. Ever
since starting surfing when I was a kid it has
been my dream to be a pro surfer. When I was
about 12 I had a pastor pray over me that I
would have boldness in sharing my faith and
I see this as a turning point in my life where I
chose to commit my actions with surfing and
all that I do to the Lord.
I have seen God use my surfing as a platform
to change lives for Christ through
relationships he has given me where I am
intentional about living out and sharing my
faith. Also through my surfing travels I have
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Riding the Glory waves

Andrew’s faith
Owen Pomano

Myuran
Sukumaran andAndrew Chan
As Owen spent time with both
Andrew and Myuran he said what
an honour is was to be given the
privilege to worship and pray with
them and their families, the
atmosphere of heaven was ‘so
tangible’.

Andrew said he was not afraid (of
death) because he believed with
his faith in Jesus he would go to
heaven.
Psalm 133:1-3 “How good and
pleasant it is when God’s people
live together in unity! It is like
precious oil poured on the head,
running down on the beard,
running down on Aaron’s beard,

down on the collar of his robe. It is
as if the dew of Hermon were
falling on Mount Zion. For there
the Lord bestows his blessing,
even life forevermore.”

recently went
into jail to pray with

.

“I can't thank Andrew Chan enough

for his heart and the way he looks out

for others in need here.” OWEN and

ANDREW right.
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had the opportunity to speak at youth groups, churches and
other groups on five continents, sharing the gospel of Jesus
Christ.
I am now travelling around the world on the World Surf
League's World Qualifying Series earning points with the goal
of qualifying for the World Championship Tour.
I believe we are all called to live our entire life out sharing God's
love in all we do. God has given me the platform of surfing to do
just that, love fellow pro surfers, as Christ loves them, with
hopes of seeing them come to faith in Jesus as their saviour.
I am pursuing a professional surfing career with the desire of
lifting the name of God and not my own. Follow my journeys at
natedorman.com or on instagram: @natedorman

Riding the Glory waves cont’d from page 1

With the 100 year anniversary of the
landings on Gallipoli many young Aussies
are unaware of the significance of the efforts
and sacrifice of our service men and women.

C o l S t r i n g e r M i n i s t r i e s :
w w w . c o l s t r i n g e r . c o m

Indeed most Christians are ignorant of how many
men had accepted Jesus as their Lord and Saviour.
In my new book I set out to record the efforts and
faith of these believers. Here is just one story from
WW1.
‘Elvas Jenkins was another deeply committed
Christian (ordained in the Methodist Church) who
volunteered for service at the outbreak of WW1. He
was in the first shipment of troops that sailed from
Australia; fortunately Elvas obtained a New
Testament in Egypt before landing on Gallipoli in
1915, which would later save his life. On Gallipoli
the Turks were shelling the ANZACS with German
75 mm field guns, each high explosive shell packed
with 300 lethal lead balls. One of these exploded
where Elvas was working releasing a lethal missile
which struck him directly over his heart. Fortunately
the young Aussie Christian Digger was carrying his
New Testament in his shirt pocket at the time and the
lead ball pierced the pages all the way through the
Psalms and Book of Revelation until finally halting
at the Gospels! In fact the lead ball still sits in the
back of the NT which was held for years by his

former fiancée Jeanie Reid. In the back of his Bible
Elvas wrote: “Shrapnel from shell of 75 mm field
gun. May 6th 1915.” Sadly Elvas was killed on the
bloody battlefield of Pozieres. He was leading his
men in a time of prayer when he was killed by a
sniper. Like so many other ANZACS, Elvas is an
Australian hero who gave his life for family and
country. He was a deeply committed Christian.’
Extract from my new book 'The ANZAC Spirit' due
out shortly.

The Gospel that

stopped a bullet
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Owen Pomano was once a convicted
armed robber who did his time and now
travels the world sharing the love of
God.
You can follow Owen on Facebook but I have
just picked up two days in his life. Everyday is
an experience of God pouring out His love on
Owen and the overflow he tirelessly shares
with others.

judge her and want to take up
stones and throw them at her, but I'm going to
find a Russian bible, I'm going to give her a
cuddle and a hug and I believe she will be able
to understand my English in Russian.

iceless, this lady is a
long way from Siberia,
she has no lawyer and
her family cannot
afford to come visit her. 25yr old, scared, fearful of
the consequences of her actions and no friends or
family to talk to.
I feel like a father to the fatherless, and yet, I still had
an opportunity to tell her about the king of Glory.
I can't thank Andrew Chan enough for his heart and
the way he looks out for others in need here. Without
knowledge of who needs help, how can we know? To
the few people who sowed to buy a young girl a bed
and some gifts so she doesn't have to sleep on the
concrete with the bugs and rats, I honour you, we are
partnering in seeing the lost and broken get some
peace in their lives.
I hope to go back tomorrow with some nice clothes.
Jesus forgave and did not condemn, he had
compassion on them. If you would like to help me
provide some of these things then email me, if you
want to partner with heaven and with me I would
welcome your love and your gift to help. I am
already blessed to be a blessing from brothers and
sisters inAsia who have been very generous.
Thank you Lord,

Owens Diary:

1 Feb: I am about my Father's business, today
I am in search of a comfortable mattress and
firm pillow, I would like to get a beautiful
diary, some pens, pencils, writing pads and
envelopes, maybe even some toiletries and
girly things for a Russian lady in prison who
can't speak English and has no visitors.
I am excited about being able to bring some joy
and some love to a person who has made
mistakes in her life and is scared /lost and
broken hearted.
Most people

2 Feb: Words cannot express what it feels like
to give someone a hug for the first time. To say
hello how are you doing, my name is Owen,
and I've been sent here to tell you that Jesus
loves you and that you're not alone.
How do you react when you have never ever
met someone before and say to her, “look my
friends have brought you a bed and some

blankets and towels
and a pillow, some
toiletries and food and
here's some money for
you to do as you like
with it.”
The memory for me is
pr

st

nd

Owen John Pomana
Owen1971pomana@gmail.com

“As you did to the least of them you did unto Me ”
ABOVE: Owen washing Andrew's feet. He had a bowl out to wash his feet but before he got a chance, Andrew washed Owen's feet first.

Anrew’s faith cont’d from page 1

Please,
before it’s too late
Please,
before it’s too late

My father was a typical Japanese man
who put his business before his family.
When my parents got divorced, my
brother stayed with my dad and I stayed
with my mother, we didn't see each other
for six years, when I was 15.
I grew up in Japan, my mother claimed to be a
Christian but she didn't have a relationship with
Him. Every time I needed something I prayed to
Jesus, however we didn't have a Bible in our
house.
When I was 13 my mother remarried. All of a
sudden somebody else was more important. I felt
rejected. I rebelled against my stepfather; we
didn't speak to each other for years. I didn't want
to be home; I focussed all my attention on sport
and sought to be accepted by friends. After
graduating from high school I moved to live with
my father but three months later he sent me to
study inAustralia.
When I first arrived in Sydney I could hardly
speak any English, which made me feel very
isolated. I felt worthless had a low self esteem and
was often depressed. I was tormented by fear of
rejection and failure. I had many demonic attacks
in my dreams; I understood if there was darkness,
there must be light.
I was invited to a Baptist Church, however I didn't
continue going there and searched for love in all
the wrong places and made a lot of mistakes along

the way. I was used and abused by several
different guys and eventually became a single
mother.
One day I was introduced by my colleague to a
man, now my husband. We were living like
devils for a long time. I discovered he was on
drugs so I told him that I want to go back to Japan
but one day whilst taking drugs he had a close
death experience. It was as if his life was being
sucked out and darkness came over him. He knew
he was on his way to hell so he cried out to Jesus
Christ to save him.
He told me that if he became a born again
Christian he would be able to quit his bad habits.
So we decided to believe on the Lord Jesus Christ.
I did not understand what it meant to be Christian
and although we never missed church I didn't
comprehend the sermons.
I was given a Japanese bible study but I couldn't
be bothered reading them, nothing made sense to
me.
My life wasn't much different from before. I was
still struggling with bitterness, and anger,
unforgiveness and rejection. After years of
struggles I was desperate to change my miserable
life so I cried out to Jesus for help.
I had a dream; there was some kind of explosion,
next I was in a different place, I saw Jesus and his
disciples in the distance all wearing pure white
robes. I felt ashamed and dirty. Jesus asked me
'do you love me?' I answered 'yes of course I love

you'. He asked me again 'do you love me?' 'Yes I
love you Jesus'. He asked me again, I was hurt
because He asked the same questions three times.'
I said yes I love you' in a sorrowful voice, then He
answered in a serious tone and said 'put on new
garments'. Then I woke up. I didn't understand the
dream' so I started studying the scriptures
seriously from Genesis 1.
I understood that Adam and Eve (the first man
and woman) were not trusting God, they acted
alone and independently. God hates to see man
acting independently from Him. Because Adam
sinned and disobeyed, all mankind received a
curse which is the nature of world they walked in
self-love, self-centeredness and selfishness; sin
separates us from God. The punishment for
Adam's sin was death not only for Adam but for
all his descendants (including all of us). Death
and suffering came to this world.
Humans tried to get right with a holy God with
their own works. But the scripture says, 'for by
grace we have been saved through faith (in Jesus)
and that not of works lest any man should boast'.
What this means is that we can't do anything to
make ourselves right with God except by
repenting (turning from our old sinful life) and
putting our trust and hope in the crucifixion death
burial and resurrection of Jesus Christ.
The fear of God and conviction came over me as I
started to realise how self-centred and full of
pride I was and my desire was to satisfy my flesh

(lust). I didn't love God or anyone else. I had
broken God's laws, so I was a sinner. God so
loved the world He sent His only son Jesus Christ
who took my place and was punished on the cross
for me to pay the price for my sin so that I could
have everlasting life. I repented of my rebellion
toward God and received Jesus as my personal
saviour and put my faith in Him.
One day anguish came over me for lost souls; I
couldn't stop crying for a long time. My husband
and I have a desire for our Saviour to be glorified
in our life and other people's lives. We have
teamed up with a group of people who are
involved in street witnessing.
God calls upon all men everywhere to repent of
their sin and to place their faith in the Lord Jesus
Christ. 200 years from now, where will you be?
Where will you spend eternity? Heaven and hell
are real friends. Please humble yourself and
accept Jesus before its too late.
The bible says 'trust in the Lord with all your heart
and lean not on your own understanding, in all
your ways acknowledge Him and He shall direct
your path'. Find a church that acknowledges the
Lord Jesus Christ as the Head and love and obey
Him. We pray that our Lord Jesus Christ may give
to you the spirit of wisdom and fill you with all
joy and peace by the power of the Holy Spirit and
that hope may abound in you.

Miyuki

The story of Grace is that the Lord had opened the
door for me to speak to Australians on death row,
when I myself have a life time ban fromAustralia and
it is amazing that he would use a principle of
breaking bread (John 6 and 13) to move the hearts of
the many.
My encounter with Andrew Chan is something I will treasure
all the days of my ministering opportunities I've had to date.
Why? Because I see a mirrored image of what I was like to
some extent. I am honoured that we are brothers and I want to
tell you, I have met a man after God's heart. We got to wash
each other's feet (John 13) and have communion (John 6). He
is not only funny but also considerate and compassionate
towards others.
I have met many people inside the prison because Andrew
asked if l could come and visit others too.
God re-arranged my ministry trip so I could see a walking,
talking, breathing and living example of what it's like to be
CHRIST-like. I want to celebrate a man who walks the walk
and talks the talk and is loved by everyone he comes into
contact with; my mate and my bro,Andrew.
Arequest from my brotherAndrew Chan; they are desperately

in need of two CPR
dolls. This incredible
brother has completed
a certified CPR course
a

I want to tell you,
Andrew is not afraid to
lay his life down for another. I have said, on my
word brother, I will make sure two of these make
it to the Kerobokan prison and I said, what do you
want me to call them? His response - Milo and
Otis! Can anyone help with a Milo and Otis in
recognition of an incredible Man of God.

nd is asking for the
needs for others.
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It is better to step out and fail
My journey with Jesus began 25 years
ago when I was wandering aimlessly
through the streets of Surfers
Paradise.
After hearing street preachers share the
Gospel, the man who led me to Jesus in
Christmas 1989 became my husband in
March 1990. By May that same year I became
pregnant with our first child and by July I was
serving the Lord on the mission fields of Sri
Lanka.
We have two children born 13 months apart
and as a family, we travelled together
ministering in different countries .
As a young Christian, I knew there was a call
of God upon my life to preach however, I
suffered with fears which were secretly
crippling me. It began to frustrate me as I
wanted more than anything to be obedient
and fulfil the call of God on my life. I began to
cry out earnestly with great persistence as I
knew there was so much more.
One night as I went to bed, I felt a little
different. I fell asleep to then wake suddenly
at midnight shaking intensely. I remember
wondering was God answering my prayer.
Matthew 3:11 reads, He shall baptize you
with the Holy Spirit and fire. I experienced a
wonderful encounter with the Holy Spirit.

The next time I was asked to
preach, I sensed His fire.
Boldness came upon me and I
began to see the chains of fear
break off others. Intimidation
and insecurities that stifle the
gifts and call of God on
Christians began to disappear.
Fear still comes knocking,
however, faith now answers
the door as I step out and trust
Him.
1 John 4:18 says “there is no
fear in love; but perfect love
casts out fear, because fear
involves torment. But he who
fears has not been made
perfect in love”. Fear does
bring torment and that torment
is very real.
If fear holds you back, you will
always live in regret. It is better
to step out and fail than not step
out at all and always wonder.
Life is short. God is always
ready to touch a hungry heart.
His desire is to take us from
glory to glory. Sometimes we
have to be persistent and I am a
testimony that God can take a

hungry heart in amidst all the fears
and insecurities and make something
useful of a life.
In the past couple of years I have
walked through some deep valleys
and faced some of life's most
challenging battles and I know that
through these hardships, His
promises never fail.
A great intimacy is birthed if we just
continue to trust Him. He is the Lily
of the valley. He promises to give us
beauty for our ashes and the oil of joy
for our mourning. Weeping may
endure for a night but joy comes in
the morning. Every tear that has been
shed never missed God's eyes. He
bottles them all.
We all have a purpose and as we
pursue God with all our heart, He
will guide us in to that very purpose.
He called the righteous to be as bold
as a lion. Allow the Holy Spirit to
flow through you, let Jesus be the
Lord of your life and you will see
lives change all around you!

Naomi Willis

than not step out at all

When most people think of prisons and prisoners
they think about bikies and addicts, razor wire
fences and buildings resembling steel cages. Yet the
reality of our prisons is in stark contrast to the
dominant thinking of many of our church going
members.

The majority of the people who are in Queensland prisons are
young men aged between 18 and 30. They come from broken
homes and get their 'cultural cues' based on anyone who
would accept them; so yes, they end up in gangs or in poor
social groups where they quickly discover drugs and crime.
But upon sitting with them and hearing their stories it is easy
to recognise why they are there in prison. The confronting

reality is, if we were in their life situation would we
have been any different?
The key question for us (as God's people) is: how are
they going to change their lives, unless God is
directly involved? How will they hear the good news
of Messiah, unless someone is sent as a messenger?
Romans chapter 10 springs to mind.
So for the past 30 years, what Inside/Out Chaplaincy
has been doing, placing volunteer chaplains
“inside” our state's prisons so that the
transformation which is brought about by the
Gospel of God can take place. Last year their
chaplains made a total of 1200 visits across
Queensland's 14 prisons, providing some 7000
hours of pastoral care. But that isn't where the story

ends.
When people who have made a commitment to Christ, leave
prison, they help them find a safe and welcoming community
of Christian faith so that their journey of Christian
discipleship can continue. This work is overseen by Alison
Dines, the Post-release Coordinator, who finds mentors in
supportive churches for many of these “new creations in
Christ”.
To that end Inside/Out Chaplaincy has enjoyed the blessing of
God because His people have recognised the value of
chaplains in so many different contexts but particularly,
prisons.And by God's blessing I mean people likeAdam, who
shared his testimony at our Celebration rally (in Brisbane) in
April. His story starts when a chaplain visited him in solitary
confinement and through receiving a bible and having the
gospel explained to him, he came to discover a new life in
Christ. Adam is now connected to a church and is involved in
running a youth-group.
Inside/Out Chaplaincy is a not-for-profit association that
provides chaplaincy services to prisons throughout
Queensland. Jesse Caulfield is the State Director of
Inside/Out Chaplaincy.

P i c t u r e d i s J e s s e

Caulfield with his wife

Lisa, and son Lucas

whose arrival they

celebrated in July 2014.

Rethinking the stereotypes

Prison Chaplaincy

1200 visits

7000 hours

14 prisons

Last year

Catch the wave with at

Elanora Uniting Church
The in THE PINES

Jesus

CHURCH

17 Applecross Way, Elanora 4221

church@elanorauniting.com.au
www.elanorauniting.com.au

5522 5102

Worship service: Sunday 9am
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I had been baptized, I
had said the prayer, but
I was sitting on the fence
a foot in each camp,
horoscopes in one hand and a daily devotional in the other and I still
had not read the Bible.
Growing up in a home with a father who broke my personal boundaries over and
over again, they call a man or woman who does that a paedophile, and a mother
who suffered with deep depression and fits of rage (I was her punching
bag/counsellor).
My grandmother died of a barbiturate overdose of which I was blamed for; she was
cremated on my eighth birthday causing much hatred from my mother towards me.
People came on my path all though my life claiming Jesus was what I needed, but I
just wanted to find God. At age 40 after seven years of marriage to a man like my
father but in a different way, I started to get very depressed and took medication to
keep myself suppressed, just like my grandmother.
Because God is a big God he directed my steps into a women's Christian meeting
where they were sharing Jesus like I had never heard before. I trusted these women
and shared my very shameful past. Long story short they called me a witch in front
of my then ex husband and the betrayal from these Christian women almost killed
me.
I had been standing in faith for a blood issue and I had heard the story of the woman
in the bible that touched Jesus, but after this offence I went into suicide mode and
booked an operation. I went into that operation with the wrong mind set. I phoned
my new age massage teacher and got her to come and pray over me. She did her
new age thing and I couldn't breath. So she took me for a walk, sharing that I needed
to get away from Christian stuff. I had the Christians praying and the new age
lighting candles.
I came out of that operation a total mess, shaking vomiting and very unwell. I had
three specialists, my liver failing, lungs full of fluid, blood levels all over the place
and a haematoma in the operation site.
After four weeks of wasting away, I was now 45 kilos, in hospital, I asked my
children to bring in my calendar of Jesus. I knew I was in for some sort of fight as
my faith was that of a baby, but I felt something drawing me to Him.
My room turned icy cold and the blood that I was lying in felt like death. My bed
was sinking like I was going down to hell and there sitting on the end of my bed was
my great grandmother, a woman I had only ever seen in a photo.At that very second
I heard a small voice say look to Jesus, so I looked at the calendar on the wall.
Then the voice said, “Don't talk to it, call out for Jesus”. Because fear had gripped
me I started calling out His name; “Jesus Jesus Jesus Jesus Jesus”. The whole
atmosphere of the room changed, the woman left, my bed rose back up from the pit
of hell and I felt peace.
I always wanted a man to save me and at the moment I cried out, Jesus, He sent His
Holy Spirit into the room and the presence changed from evil to good. This was the
night of my conversion and Jesus and the Holy Spirit have taught me great and
mighty things since.

Debbie has written her autobiography, her story of lovelessness,
depression, desperation and abuse, both physical and psychological. It reveals – at
times with stark vividness – how insecurity, envy, distrust and lack of self-esteem
can seep into the psyche of an entire family, engendering mental instability over
successive generations. And how a person brought up in such a hostile and toxic
environment can be hugely vulnerable when they try to make their own way in the
outside world.
intensely honest and without affectation or pretension, is a tough story,
often harrowing and at times confronting, but it is also a story of hope and the will
to survive. Despite the appalling things done to her, the young Debbie never gives
up hope and seldom wavers in her belief that the possibility of a better life might be
just around the next corner.
“That was my quest in life. I felt it was possible even though most people said life
was hell on earth. I hated their negative words and just kept hoping and dreaming
for a better future,” Debbie says.
Debbie also has a public speaking ministry called No-Offense and shares how
Christ can change your life in the wink of an eye. You can email Debbie Leigh at:

Debbie Leigh
Places,

Places

deb@no-offense.com.au.

I started
calling out
His name;

“Jesus,
Jesus,
Jesus”

Change
In the wink of an eye

Hi there, I'm John and chances are you haven't met me before so
I'll tell you a little about myself.
I'm 18 years old and love the creative arts: creative writing,
design, poetry and photography. They all help me to express to
the world my desire for each individual to feel loved, a true love
that we can only find through relationship with our Heavenly
Creator, our Daddy.
This year I will be beginning university and will one day be a
teacher, I'm not sure where God will take me from there but I'm
excited for the crazy ride we call life!

You and Your Love

John Blake http://hellopoetry.com/JBJohn36/

You reach inside of me
You find the deepest hurt without hurting it
And like a string unraveling, you unravel me
You are gentle and kind but you find the things I am most
afraid of
The things I am most ashamed of, the things that others have
inflicted on me
The things that have afflicted me internally
You find what I didn't know was there because you knew
exactly where it was
You find me
You find the core of who I am
And when you have unwrapped me so that I am a single
strand,
You begin to weave.
You bring me to places with other types of string, in different
sizes and colours
And you weave us together in the journey we call life
You use us to strengthen  one another and to create a
beautiful picture that we would not have thought to make by
ourselves
You weave us in and out of each other's loves at the right
times
There is no hurt in what you are creating as it comes directly
from your heart
You are creating art
You are creating life
You are creating me
You have not finished forming me into who I am
You will never be done with me
You invest in me eternally
I will forever be yours
So I will never hurt too much because when I do
I feel a slight tug
And I know that you are there
That you are ready
That I am not alone
That it is time to make art together
This I know to be true because you are my Lord and my
father.
You protect me and guide me and you are my everything.
There is no other than you that could ever captivate my
attention in this way.
You are so constant and yet you always surprise me
With your love
Your daddy love
Your loving, lovely, love above all other love, love
You and your love
You reach inside of me.

John

S u r r e n d e r

Whether we feel constricted by others rules and regulations, by having to disguise our problems, by our inner

fragility or just that we have too much to handle doesn't matter. Jesus has already paid the sacrifice, not just for

our sins but our attitudes, our emotions and our confusion.All of our baggage is laid down at the foot of the cross.

Passionate

prayer is letting

the supernatural

invade your life

so deeply that it

becomes the

natural.

John Blake
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Help us get more of these newspapers into our community.
Every $ you sow enables us to print more newspapers. These papers are touching lives for God. Inform'd is a newspaper with a difference. This free inter-denominational Christian Newspaper is

published for God's Glory with the express purpose to Inform and Connect people in the Body of Christ and to Reach the Lost. Distribution is throughout the Gold Coast, Byron Bay regions, covering most

of South East Queensland and Northern New South Wales with some reaching the Brisbane and Toowoomba regions.
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Getting to meet and connect at a deep spiritual
level with strangers is pretty normal for the
Dreams team.
At the Saturday Grey Lynn market Andrew and Erin
were able to love and encourage about 80-100 people
who came to their stall throughout the day, many with
pizzas in hand, gelatos melting in the hot sunshine or
sheltering from rain making new friends under the
gazebo.
Andrew and Erin have been on an incredible adventure
with God over the last 20 years. They move in the
prophetic realm using Spiritual Insights that they
receive from the Holy Spirit. Experiencing many
personal dreams led them to indepth study of Dream
Interpretation from an Ancient Hebraic perspective (for
the

then mushroomed into helping others
discover the hidden treasure in their dreams through

their interpretation for thousands both in New Zealand and
around the world.
Because of the high demand, Erin wrote a comprehensive
manual, The Revelations Dream School, and now engages in
Dream Mentoring for people wanting to learn about Dream
Interpretation.
Part of the journey was inspired by a dream that led to her
becoming involved with a team at a New Age Fair in a healing
stall, eventually opening up another stall doing Christian
based Dream Interpretation and temporarily helping to run the
NewAge fair while the owner had to go back to England.
Andrew and Erin have had many years of interpreting dreams,
teaching on dreams nationally, internationally and via
website, email, Facebook and general public fairs, festivals
and conferences.
They are also passionate about equipping believers to become
love to the world around them and hold regular training under
the banner of Love Looks Like You! Visit their website
www.lovelookslikeyou.com, it's for people who want to make
a difference in their sphere of influence.

greatest accuracy using the Ancient Hebraic
System, which is the oldest form of Dream
Interpretation and quite different from Jung, Freud or
Gestalt). This

www.dreams.org.nz

Dream journey

Through studying natural
horsemanship principles I
have been gain ing an
u n d e r s t a n d i n g o f t h e
importance of obedience and
the ability to yield to the will
of my Heavenly Father.
Discovering that true submission
takes just as much strength as it
does to lead. Horses can teach us
because they live in the moment,
they have no agenda, and they give
us instant and honest feedback.
They are not concerned with our
feelings, but rather they expose
them, bringing them to the surface,
allowing us to examine areas in
our lives that need to change if we
are to walk in real love.
Playing with horses can open our
eyes to the qualities of leadership
that is needed to inspire a desire to
connect. These principles are the

same for all relationships because
we were designed for relationship.
My journey with horses began at
an early age. I pestered my parents
for a horse of my own; I dreamt
horses, talked horses and thought
horses. They were the only thing
on my mind from sun up to
sundown!
I so wanted to connect with this
most amazing creature that was
powerful and beautiful yet gentle
and kind. Like most girls my age I
dreamt of riding bareback and
bridle less, the wind in my hair,
totally carefree. It took me until I
was in my 30s to realise that I
needed to have a relationship with
my horse that was built on a solid
foundation for my dream to
become a reality.
Today, my mission is to inspire
people to dare to believe that God

has a plan and a purpose for their
lives, that He loves them and
desires to partner with them, that
they are not alone and that no
matter what obstacle they face in
life, He will never leave them or
forsake them. He desires our
hearts to turn to Him and trust
Him. Just as I long for my horse to
trust me in whatever situation he
finds himself in. In natural
horsemanship we have a saying.
It's not about the obstacle, it's
about relationship and trust in our
leadership. This is so true of our
walk with God.
We can find freedom inside the
boundaries of Gods protection,
His Word, just as a horse can find
freedom inside his captivity.
Natalie has horse demonstrations
available to groups.

Natalie Stripp, Gold Coast

orses can open our eyesH

Local help

Jack and manager, Tony Doherty of Pplesmarket

The Pplesmarket has opened in Coolangatta and
manager, Tony Doherty, is looking forward to lending a
helping hand to struggling locals with their weekly
shopping.
“You don't need a pension or blue card to buy groceries,” said
Tony.

Some Max Employment young people are working at the centre
which will help build their skills and confidence. Tony wants to
connect and work with other groups in the community; he and his
wife have been involved in several simular community programs
for the past 12 years after becoming aware of the needs of local
people and the gross waste of food by some companies.
“Some people are lost in a forest, they don't know how they got
there or how to get out, they just need a hand.”
Jack, from Max Employment, says he loves helping out and if he
had enough money to support himself he would get more
involved in community. Jack recently lost his job and is looking
for work; he would love to become a youth work but currently is
in hospitality or anything else that he can pay his bills with.
Contact Tony Doherty 0423283799 or Facebook, Pplesmarket or
go to

Ppelsmarket is an initiative of Dream Centre North
Pimpama church , who believe in bringing life to the people at
both ends of our city.

307/87 Griffith Street, Coolangatta.

Liberty Horsemanship
Finding freedom

inside the boundaries
Finding freedom

inside the boundaries

Natalie: 0401 603 457
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Everything seemed to slow down. I turned to see
the driver. His arms were straight, pushing hard
against the steering wheel, forcing his body back
against the chair. His expression of fierce
determination began to shatter into an awkward
grimace as the horrifying reality of the situation
turned into naked fear.
An impact was imminent. His eyes squinted as
they looked ahead. His chin turned to his
shoulder, bracing itself for the inevitable.
It was an overtaking manoeuvre gone wrong.
Usually, only one car will merge out into the
opposing lane to overtake a slower car. This time,
two cars crossed the line simultaneously. I
remember the ominous feeling of dread as we
followed the car in front of us. He seemed to be
taking forever to get past the slower car. “Why is
this guy taking so long to overtake?” I screamed.
Too late. He pulled back in front of the car he just
overtook, leaving us on the wrong side of the
road heading straight for another car at high
speed. We had nowhere to go. Cars on our left
and gravel on our right.
“This is it,” I thought. “This is it”. And then…
nothing.
There was no sound, no tyres screeching.
Something miraculous had happened. It seemed
as though we actually went “through” the other
car. What happened? We missed it? Somehow,
two cars heading towards each other at high
speeds on a single lane managed to NOT collide.
We stopped our car and trailer. It was fully loaded
with music gear for a country tour the band had
just done. Not a scratch on it. We looked over and
could see the other car had stopped too. We
walked over to see if they were OK. It was a long
distance. I felt terrible as I approached the car
because I didn't know how they would react but
what happened next would change my life.
“Praise the Lord,” the lady cried as she emerged
from the car. She was waving her arms in the air
excitedly. “Praise the LORD”. We were all
laughing from relief but I found her words
disturbing. I had never heard words like this
before. Not like this. They were innocent
enough, only words of thankfulness, but they
confronted something within me and I did not
like it.
“Oh no!” I thought. “God is real. God is actually
real. What am I supposed to do now?” The idea of
“God” was not new to me. As a kid I went to
Sunday School but I was never interested. I
found it boring so I forgot about the idea
completely. It was a silly idea anyway. I never
thought about God and I never wanted to think
about God. “Aww man, why is this happening to
me?”
There was a deeper meaning to this unbelievable
escape and I knew it. My mind was racing as I

began trying to piece together the puzzle of what
had happened the night before.
The previous evening had been fun. I was a fill-in
keyboard player for a cover band and after a
night of music and laughs I went to the hotel
room and fell into a deep sleep. Life was good.
Suddenly I was awoken after having an extreme
nightmare. “What? What was that?” I thought.
Shadows of the disturbing dream reflected off
my consciousness, as the image of the nightmare
replayed itself over and over. I’d had a
premonition. “Far out! I don't believe in stuff like
this”. But I knew that this dream was different.
Tomorrow we were going to have a head on
collision. The dream was extremely vivid and I
was shaken by it. I looked over and saw a
Gideon's Bible. After reading a few pages I said,
“God, if you are real, please get us home safely”.
It was a strange thing, but I could not deny the
reality. I had actually had a premonition, read the
bible and also said a prayer. No one else knew
about it. Only me. Only me and…. God.
The following weeks after the “near accident”
were intense as I battled the idea of the reality of
God and what it meant for me. I went to see an
authority on the subject. My Grandma. She gave
me a book by Barry Goode and said he will be
visiting us at the Salvos on Sunday. Why don't
you come along to the meeting?
I read the book and decided to go with my
Grandma to Church. By the end of the meeting I
found myself at this little table thing out the front
of the congregation called “The Mercy Seat”. I
didn't know what was happening but I was
sobbing and confessing something called sin. I
didn't even really know what sin was. I just knew
that God had saved me from a car accident, and
apparently from something even worse, sin…
and He was real. I needed to acknowledge His
reality now.
Now I know we cannot always trust personal
experiences as a basis to understand and grow
with the Lord. We can easily deceive ourselves
sometimes. We always need to refer to the
revelation of his love as revealed through His
Holy Word in the Bible. However, this
experience seems to reinforce a few things to me.
Firstly, God hears prayers. Secondly, older
people are used by God in marvellous and
powerful ways. Thirdly, spontaneous praise is
powerful. Fourthly, a few words from a Bible left
in a hotel room can be a pathway to faith.
Finally, everyone working together creates a
ministry to embrace the lost.
I am incredibly thankful to all those people who
created those links in the chain for the Lord to
work His miracle. He wants to save people. He
wants to save you.

Powerful personal experiences

ppels
market

COOLANGATTA

ppels
market

COOLANGATTA

Friday from at 307/87 Griffith St, Coolangatta

www.ppelsmarket.com.au call Tony Doherty

Supporting and bringing life and hope through food parcels.

12pm

0423283799OR

An Indonesian village boy meets
an Australian farm girl. It was the
mid 60s. God had a plan.
Steve (a research student) and Diane (a
nurse) met at a local church youth group
in Melbourne. Nothing extraordinary
y e t , a f r i e n d s h i p d e v e l o p e d .
Unknowingly they fell in love.
Then they were separated by the
Nullabor Plains. Many love letters
passed between them. Soon Steve was
proposing at Kings Park, Perth. Steve
was always the romantic! Then began an
adventure for them both, with God.
Following marriage and with one year
old Sonja, they travelled to Papua New
Guinea for S teve ' s un ive rs i ty
appointment at UNITEC (on campus) at
Lae - nearly completing Diane's
missionary dream. Eager to preach not
just teach, they took up many
opportunities with young eager students.
It was the 70s, the world was changing
yet they barely knew it.
Missionaries were dropping by and a few
God-centred families were meeting
weekly. Life was alive with much talk
about the Spirit of God moving. They
were encouraged in their young faith.
They lived with a hope and belief in
God's plan.
Ben (their son) arrived. Thank God His
Grace was sufficient to get them through
illness and challenges with valuable
lessons to learn especially to lean not to
our own understanding. After six years
they moved on. Was it God's plan or
theirs?
Returning to Melbourne (La Trobe
University) Diane was unprepared for
life in the 'burbs'. It was 1977. They
thought they were ready but only with

God's Grace. It
was a secure time
raising young
kids, absorbed in
a w o n d e r f u l
y o u t h b a s e d
m i n i s t r y a n d
helping in an
I n d o n e s i a n
fellowship. They
nearly felt like a
normal couple.
S t i l l w i t h a
passion to follow
J e s u s t h e y

thought life was sweet. God's plan not
theirs and most times grateful.
In 1985 a 12 year stint began in
Singapore for Steve's university
appointment with teenagers – who
would have expected changes.
Years flew by; they became empty
nesters by 1990. It seemed a long time
since that village boy met the farm girl.
Through some rich spiritual filled
moments, mostly for Diane, she learned
that marriages will not grow strong
unless roots are deep and well nurtured,
as with their walk with God. Still there
were more valuable truths to learn.
They returned permanently to Australia
in 2004, moving to Gold Coast. Again
Diane wanted a marriage that grew not
just existed, so she was desperate for
answers. Steve settled quickly, happy
wherever God planted him, Diane was
restless.
Eleven years later Diane can say with
God's mercy and love she loves the Gold
Coast and Steve too. It's now nearly 50
years since that Indonesian village boy
met the Aussie farm girl. God has stuck
with them through thick and thin keeping
them stuck together – phew!
God brought them together for Himself
not just for one another and for two
children and six grandchildren. God still
has a plan and future for them at the Gold
Coast. They pray “Let us not waste His
and our time on our pleasure but, for His
pleasure and purpose”. Today they like
to always remember to give Him the
Glory with Jesus name above every
name including the 'Seumahu' name.

Diane and Steve Seumahu

Spices from

the mountain

and fish from

the sea meet

in the cooking pot

Brian writes children's books and music, go his blog at: http://brianmaunder.blogspot.com.au

The car was heading towards us at lightning speed and it seemed as though my strange premonition was coming true.

Boy meets Girl
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Sunday mornings at 10am

in the basketball stadium at the Palm Beach - Currumbin High School at Palm Beach.

Phone: 5535 4478  or Email: beachside@beachsidechristianchurch.org

Omega Times is a well known ministry led by
evangelist, the late Barry Smith, who specialised in
Biblical prophecy and world events.
Barry wrote books and produced an informative
newsletter on Bible prophecy. Barry died in 2002 in
England achieving recognition as a successful,
effective evangelist known globally.
The prophetic newsletter continued on under Alan
Rasmussen and Brian Hay both New Zealanders and
both Pastors. Alan died in 2008 passing sole
responsibility of the ministry and website to Pastor
Brian Hay and a support team based in Queensland.
Brian, like Barry, travels globally, meeting top

dignitaries in divine appointments, his story is
amazing.
Brian teaches internationally to churches, governments
and businessmen, explaining Biblical prophecies and
revealing the return of Christ, to which he was called by
the Lord in 1964 through a personal visitation. Brian
knew Barry in New Zealand, when he was beginning
his ministry on the city streets. He is extremely
informed, exposing sinister details of experimentation
and covert planning by secret societies driving global
government agendas of which the public is unaware.
Contact, subscription, speaking engagements, or
public meetings, go to www.omegatimes.com.

Reintroducing Omega Times

A rebel from childhood and his body impacted from a lifetime of
taking hard drugs and painkillers, Nigel degenerated into walking
zombie, courting near-death. By meeting Pete and the guys at
Shalom, Nigel came to realise that drugs could never solve his
problems.
The son of a bikie gang-member, Nigel was an uncontrollable child,
becoming a Ward of the State from age 13.
His first year was spent at the Sir Leslie Wilson Detention Centre,
Windsor, Queensland. He was then transferred to Boys Town,
Beaudesert, established for high school age students. However Nigel
was forced to leave within six months due to uncontrollable behaviour.
From 16 to 17 Nigel was an inmate at the Westbrook Correctional
Facility Toowoomba. All three institutions were so tough, each was
eventually closed. Nigel then went into the Boggo Road Prison,
Brisbane, age 17 to 18.
After turning 19, Nigel was released and able to join his mother and
step-father in Karratha, WA. At this point he tried to change his life,
working as a 'yardie' at the Mercure Inn. From there he then worked in a
meat works in Geraldton at 20 but messed up, getting drunk. Nigel fled
to the east coast only to discover that his problems went with him. He
was taking marijuana, acid, speed, on occasion.
By 22 Nigel was using heroin and amphetamines. Becoming a tattoo
artist, he grew large amounts of marijuana to help sustain his addiction.
Unfortunately events took a turn for the worse. At 34 while taking
heroin he contracted a bone infection in his foot. The infection was so
bad doctors had to insert a 'picc' line (peripherally inserted central
catheter) to drip antibiotics directly into his aorta. With no way of
controlling the pain, Nigel started taking painkiller Oxycontin but
became addicted.
His illegal need for Oxycontin was such a high level he started sourcing
them off the street. He was taking 1000mg/day. Nigel's addiction to
Oxycontin was so severe he nearly died several times due to overdose,
being hospitalised each time. He had deteriorated so badly that he
looked like a walking zombie.
Nigel explains he had got to the point that he would walk into poles on
the street. He was so bad that a good mate intervened.
Amazingly two weeks later after finding new inner peace in his life,
Nigel was off the medication, no longer sick and had returned to work.
All was going well but after a year of not using Nigel tragically fell back
into his old pattern of taking speed once more. Fed up with his
destructive lifestyle his partner kicked him out.
With nowhere to go Nigel was introduced to Pete and became a resident
of Shalom House. By getting back into a healthy lifestyle in the Shalom
program and secure in a safe environment, Nigel was able to stay off
drugs long enough to realise that he didn't need drugs or painkillers to
fix his problems. In addition Nigel has really enjoyed the regular
Tuesday night program coordinated by Shalom. The weekly group has
enabled him to share and work through his issues with other men from
all walks of life from within the Perth community; further helping to
build Nigel's character and learning how to live right. Through the
Shalom House program, Nigel has been free of drugs and painkillers for
two years.
With his life transformed, Nigel has been enjoying spending time with
his three daughters and four grandchildren; delighted to become a
positive influence in their lives at last. He is now planning to get married
and is seeking direction about his future career possibilities. His time at
Shalom House has taken Nigel, now 44, to a whole new level.
Peter Lyndon-James: CEO Shalom, ph: 0404654004.

By Steve Blizard

I was a

walking

zombie

My mum was Jewish and she married a
Gentile just after WW2. I had no Christian
instruction what so ever.

Ray Comfort

I went to church three times in 22 years as a non
Christian and each time I was incredibly board, I am
not exaggerating. I would think to myself if I can't
sleep I will get a preacher to talk to me.
I had a very happy childhood I wasn't molested or
beaten up, I was bullied at one stage but looking
back it was incredibly happy. Had my own business
making as much money as I wanted, my own house,
my own car, a beautiful wife and we made one kid.
Total freedom; I was my own boss at 19.
In my happiness I had a sense of futility and this is
what came to me at the age of about 20 - '10 out of
10 die'. I began to think about that and one night I
looked at my wife she had just gone to sleep and I
thought, she could die in a second, her heart could
just give out and all my material things, my house,
my business, my freedom would be futile, my would
be empty.
No one talked about death it was like this huge
elephant in the room, it's like the whole of humanity
is lined up on a cliff and there's a thousand people
and they're stepping off this cliff one after another
and no one is saying 'how can we get out of this line'.
For about six months I lived in this sense of futility,
not outwardly, but just inner thoughts.
I went on a surfing trip and a young Christian guy
who didn't really know what he was doing (he had
only just become a Christian) explained the gospel
to me. He took six and half hours to lead me to
Christ. But I remember reading the bible verse
where Jesus said 'you've heard it said by them of old
that you should commit adultery'. I thought well

I've never committed adultery, if there is a heaven
I'll probably make it there and then I read the words,
'but I say to you that anyone who even looks upon a
woman with lust for her, has already committed
adultery with her in his heart'.
I thought, wow you're kidding, God sees my thought
life, it's like that was THE REVELATION. I don't
think people understand that if God can make a
brain he can see what He's made and I thought I'm in
big trouble on judgement day, I'm going to end up in
hell and that's when the cross made sense.
I had heard that Jesus died on the cross. I used to

pray to Jesus at night, mention him in my prayers,
blah blah blah, but all that was meaningless, until I
realised I was a sinner and I needed a saviour. I was
condemned and yet for what Jesus did on the cross I
could be forgiven. My death sentence could be
commuted because Jesus paid my fine and that
means God could legally dismiss my case. So I
repented that night and became a Christian at 3.30 in
the morning.
I went outside looked at the stars and everything
looked different, just the absolute transformation
left me with my mouth open wide open. I had found
'everlasting life'. I witnessed to everybody I met.
You know you're going along in life and suddenly
death comes in under the door and takes your
mother, your father, your brother, your sister, your
husband, your wife or your children. It can happen
slowly or it can happen instantly. In the next 24
hours 150,000 people will die. Please get right with
God today, don't put it off until tomorrow because
you don't know what tomorrow will bring. I have
found everlasting life, I cannot help but speak of that
which I have seen and heard.

10 out of 10 still die
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In front of a photo taken in the
aftermath of 9/11 hanging in St Paul's
Chapel across from where the World
Trade Centre was, Paul and Andi
Andrew stood weeping as the Holy
Spirit spoke to them saying, "These
people are your people".
Liberty Church began in June 2010 when
Paul and Andi Andrew moved from Sydney
to New York City with their three (now four)
children. They are now celebrating their
fourth anniversary at Liberty Church.
“I'm so glad He called us here. Four
incredible years, so many lives changed,”
Andi said.
With a few friends and family, they started
meeting in Central Park Sunday mornings. It
wasn't long before it became clear that God
was gathering people to the new community.
Paul and Andi then opened up their home for
family dinners, filling their Brooklyn
apartment with up to 40 people.
“The cruel void of the Twin Towers in our
skyline is being literally filled with new

buildings and emotionally filled with new
imaginative spiritual aspirations.”
Andi up in Spokane, Washington and
met Paul in Bible college in Australia. was
at Bible college in 2001 she remembers that
dreadful moment when a plane had flown into
one of the World Trade Towers. In shock she
ran to watch television in time to see a plane
hit the second tower. She broke down
sobbing.
“It hit me like a ton of bricks I remember the
next day all of the American college students
gathered to pray,”Andi said.
Afew years laterAndi started dreaming about
New York. In a dream she was riding the
subway in NewYork City.
“It felt like it was more than a dream,” she
said. “I could hear the clicking and clacking
of the tracks, I saw and felt the wave of people
swaying to the movement and I knew that this
was in our future. It was vivid and real.”
It was at a friend's wedding that New York
came up again and they both began reading
books about New York City and watched a 16
hour documentary on its history.

A plan for a church started forming and Paul
announced one day that he had a name,
Liberty Church. Andi responded by running
upstairs to get her journal. Just a few days
earlier she had written what she felt the name
of the church should be, Liberty Church. The
two took this as another sign from God.
“Paul and I were in the valley of decision as to
whether we were going to move our whole
lives, including our three children under five,
to plant a church,”Andi said.
They went to New York and explored the new
land. They started to read the character of
New York in the faces of its habitants. While
riding the subway, this time in real life with
eyes wide open, Andi said she felt
overwhelmed by the scale of need
surrounding her. To her the subway was a
psychiatrist's waiting room.
“If you only take a moment to look up out of
your own life and look into someone's eyes,
you can see so much; loneliness,
depression, exhaustion, lack of peace,”
She lamented.
The next day the Andrews visited the
9/11 memorial inside 'St Pauls Chapel
where the photo hung.
“In many ways this is where it all
started,” said Andi Andrew of Liberty
Church NewYork.
'St Pauls Chapel survived disasters -
Revolutionary War, Civil War and the
Twin Towers attack. Many neighboring
buildings fell in 2001.
While at 'St Pauls Chapel Andi heard
God saying, 'And I will build my church
and the gates of hell will not prevail
against it [Matthew 16:18]. Do you see
what I want to do in this city? I want to
build what is lasting … what is eternal.
This city needs the church because no
matter what, the gates of hell won't bring it
down, try as it may'.
“I was so moved at St Paul's because of the

way they spiritually, emotionally and
practically loved and took care of the workers
at Ground Zero. I love how, since Paul and I
moved here, countless other church pastors
and leaders have reached out to us to work
together and lift each other up.”
“I was broken, changed and moved,” Andi
said. “My heart was set.” At this moment
Andi says, “I became a NewYorker.”
The Andrews have invested in Liberty
Church with the intention to create a
Christian community in New York City with
the courage to believe that by God's grace,
they will influence a city that influences the
world.
“I don't care how hard this gets, these people
are my people and I am called to serve and
love them all the days of my life,” Andi said.
“So to that end I will pour myself out for this
city and the people that call NewYork home.”

grew
It

Aussies called to New York
Healing the aftermath of 9/11

It was late and the sky was black, my mother
quickly placed her two babies in the car;
strapping myself, nine months old, and my
newborn sister beside me she drove her car
and her most precious belongings away from
an alcoholic and abusive husband. As she fled,
fear gripping her heart and disappointment
overwhelming her soul, her future looked as
black as the night sky.
Halfway to her first stop - her own mother's house -
something quite miraculous took place; the black
night sky lit up like the bright of day.As the fear of her
situation was overshadowed by the new fear of this
unknown light that took over the night, my mother
pulled over waiting for what could possibly be a UFO,
a dream, a parallel universe invading our space.
Whatever it was it consumed her situation.
With no other car on the road, there was no one to testify or
help her investigate this isolated situation. Then, as the light
faded and the black of the night returned, so did the reality of
my mother's situation.
The parallel of light and dark continued through my life like
a fight for my soul continued and begged for my eyes to open
and see; and my heart to open and receive the light like a day
embraces the sun.
As the war for my soul continued so did the trials of my life.
One home and town turned into seven, seven homes, seven
towns, seven schools - seven times too hard in my opinion.
By the age of 16 darkness had certainly taken the upper hand
in the war of dark and light within my soul.
As a promising award winning dancer, athletic enthusiast
and all around ambitious, creative and happy young girl the
light of my life faded quickly after an accident that left my
back fractured preventing my body to dance and my soul to
sing.
As I lost my song and dance my heart yearned for something
my mouth could not bring expression to. Therefore being led

by the darkness I numbed my soul with drug upon drug until
it wasn't just the light I had chased away but those whom I
loved.
As the years passed on, so did my hope of a bright future in
fashion, the only colour in my life was what I had sketched
into my designs.
My days rolled into one another. I spent them confined to my
room, as scoliosis now prevented me from working. My only
source of income was a sickness benefit. My doctor's
diagnosis sentenced me of a future of brittle bones and
wheelchairs, pushing me further into the dark and even
further from the light my soul so longed for.
As my days rolled over completely insignificantly I had
come to terms with the reality of the defeat of light within my
soul.
As I look back in hindsight I can see this being the moment
where I gave up on life; convinced of the defeat of light when
in actual fact it was the defeat of dark. Looking back I can see
the beautiful glisten of light within every one of those dark
days.

I can see where light leaned in embracing the hearts
of others with the love and desire to bring that same
light to my barren soul and defeated heart.

Before long I became like the deer in this psalm,
my soul was filled with a yearning, longing and
passion to know my Creator!
As every prayer was prayed the rivers of heaven
showered down upon my heart watering the eternal
seed of salvation in which God placed there
waiting for me to give it attention.

Before long, my desire for smoking was overtaken
for a desire to be healthy and honour my body.

Where there was once negativity there was now a positive
outlook and a hope of living in light once again.
Once again I was in opposition to the darkness and the light
led my thirsty soul out my front door and through the doors
of my sister's church.
Just as my mum had experienced 18 years earlier, this time
the sky opened up over my life and the light of heaven
overwhelmed every part of my mind, soul and body.

Ephesians

As a deer longs for streams of water, so I long for
you, O God! Ps 42:1

He has made everything beautiful in its time. He
has also set eternity in the human heart; yet no one
can fathom what God has done from beginning to
end. – Eccl 3:11

For you were once darkness, but now you are light in the
Lord. Live as children of light. 5:8.

For 15
years I have been on a journey led by the Light and I will be
forevermore.

Simóne Sceriha, together with her husband Mark is the
senior pastor of Victory Church, Carrara. Simóne is creative
in every expression, a talented makeup artist and beauty
therapist yet her greatest passion is to see the light of the
gospel invade every dark heart. You can connect with
Simóne on Instagram or Facebook @simonesceriha.

LIGHT and darkLIGHT

Paul and Andi Andrew

www.libertychurchnyc.com
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It's incredible how we learn from others
experiences in life. Here is my latest discovery in
this amazing journey with God. Since I
recommitted to God many things have changed
in my life. I have put in place five pillars to help
sustain a healthy relationship with God that
completely changed my life “from water to
wine”.
Waking up early. We are creatures of the light. “And God
said, Let there be light: and there was light.And God saw
the light, that it was good: and God divided the light from
the darkness. And God called the light Day, and the
darkness he called Night. And the evening and the
morning were the first day.” Genesis 1:3-5
The bible has countless verses saying we should have an
early start. Jesus gives us the example, “And in the
morning, rising up a great while before day, he went out,
and departed into a solitary place, and there prayed.”
Mark 1:35
We also find this verse “She gets up before dawn to
prepare breakfast for her household and plan the day's
work for her servant girls.” Proverbs 31:15.
It's so peaceful to wake up early, there is a silence and as
we seek God we can hear his voice in this silence.
Surrender your day to God. The first thing we should do
when we wake up is to have a chat with our father;

“Listen to my voice in the morning, Lord. Each morning
I bring my requests to you and wait expectantly.” Samuel
5:3
When we do that our day is supernaturally better. No
matter what circumstances we are facing, we have
already listened to our Father's voice we are strong in the
spirit and we are ready to start our day. Plus in this quiet
time in the morning it's easier to hear God's voice, his
directions just flow into our hearts.
Clean/Organise things and yourself. An unorganised life
is the perfect field for the devil to act. Dirtiness, mess,
odour will bring an oppression to the environment. We
feel bad in messy places; it's hard to accomplish things
that are in our agenda. On the other hand we have
pleasure and satisfaction when we are in an ambient
where everything is in the right place. It's easier to put
life in order. In my opinion we open a huge gap for the
devil to work when we procrastinate things, when we
leave things out of place, when we don't clean.
Eat healthy. As soon as I started to eat healthy I started to
feel better. We are body, mind and spirit. We shouldn't
tempt ourselves. If you want to lose weight, stay out of
the kitchen. Change the sweets for fruits. Remember our
body is the temple of the spirit, feeling good about
ourselves makes a big difference in our life.
Exercise. “Or do you not know that your body is the
temple of the Holy Spirit who is in you, whom you have

from God, and you are not your own? For you were
bought at a price; therefore glorify God in your body and
in your spirit, which are God's.” 1Corinthians 6:19-20
It's so good when we feel happy and content with
ourselves. A pastor that I love to listen to always says;
“You got to fake it until you make it”. Even if you don't
feel like exercising, go exercise! You will gradually start
to feel better, get fit and get more energy to do more of
your day.
I wake up every day between 3:30-4:30 and after talking
to God I go for a surf or a run. This is the happiest part of
my day. Before I was overweight and feeling bad, now
God has given me the strength to keep up a healthy life
and sports are big part of it. We are princes and
princesses, children of the King of the kings. We've got
to carry ourselves like that, inspire people. Be clean, fit
and healthy. The light of
God needs to shine
through our lives. Take
good care of your body; it
will make your life way
better. If you don't feel like
doing it ask God, He will
help you with that too.

Be blessed, Anderson

Healthy habits for life

“As a child our family ground our own
flour, made our bread and had our own
veggie garden. My mother was on a
natural health journey way before I was
born, so it just came naturally to me to eat
and cook healthy fresh food,” Louise
said.
Being home-schooled, the big incentive for
Louise to get her homework done was to be able
to help cook the family dinner. From the age of
seven Louise regularly visited a naturopath with
health issues, which led her on a natural
progression of learning how her body worked
and what was best for her.
As the fifth child of six, she and her sister helped
a caterer and did cleaning at a Christian camp
site for extra money. When Louise was 14 her
mother became sick, so she took over cooking
most of the meals. Her skills continued to

develop as she catered for many other camps and
worked as a children's leader.
At 17 she did Commercial Cookery Certificate 3
as part of her education and an internship at her
church. The course was three parts; Children's
Ministry, Tentmaker and Theology.
“After a while it all became too much for me and
it started affecting my health, so I took a break
and went to WesternAustralia,” she said.
Her employers at the cafe contacted her asking
her to return to the Gold Coast to start up a new
healthy food cafe and finish a chefs' course. She
returned and completed the course.
“At the moment I am enjoying work at a private
health camp in northern New South Wales. I
have been in the health food industry for five
years and know it is a gift God has given me. I
understand that He places us in different work
places and gives us the opportunity to use His
talents as ministry, to minister to the people

around us,” she said. “He is now using me to
share His love and compassion to the people at
the Health Camp I work at through food.
“People at the camp say they have not seen
anyone with so much passion about what they
do. I have to say to them what I'm passionate
about is loving people, loving God and food is
my way. I know there are plenty of chefs out
there that are passionate about food but these
clients really pick up on the love I have for them.
It comes through all the time. That's what keeps
me motivated, knowing that people are
genuinely feeling loved through what I do,
otherwise I would stop doing it.” Louise says
her current challenge is to learn how to work this
way in a secular environment.
“My passion is to bring people together who
recognise their calling and pray into that.”

Louise

Louise’s secret ingredient

After days of stiff neck and headaches
in June 2013, I was rushed to hospital
and diagnosed with Meningitis (a
virus in the membranes that
surrounds the brain and spinal cord).

Clare Charnley-Hall

I spent a week in hospital and was
discharged but I was not the same person; I
was unable to concentrate or communicate.
I knew in time all would be good because I
had a strong belief in Jesus. After a few
months things were getting back to normal, I
got back into my fitness and work and left
that season behind me.
But later in the year the dreaded headache
came back, this time worse. After a trip back
to the hospital I was diagnosed with
Mening i t i s and Encepha l i t i s ( an
inflammation of the brain). The major risk is
permanent brain damage and it can be life
threatening. The pain in my head was
unbearable. Morphine and other strong
drugs did nothing to ease the pain. I could
not lie in bed or sit in a chair, the pain was so
severe. I couldn't even pray but I still knew
Jesus was with me, I felt cocooned in his
love.
After being discharged I was a completely
different Clare, before I was an outgoing,
happy, confident, social person but when I
left hospital I was unable to talk through a

terrible stutter and I was afraid to leave my
house, so spent weeks at home. I had
memory loss where I even forgot my
neighbours. I was on so much medication it
caused blisters on my skin if I was in the sun
for just a few minutes. I went months
without sleep and to make matters worse I
would hear little whispers from satan saying,
'you are going to stay this way Clare'.
Then one day I sat on my bed quietly talking
to the Lord and felt his hand on my leg. He
told me, 'it is all going to be good Clare, have
faith and trust me'. A few days later while
praying desperately to be healed, I heard
music from heaven, angels singing to me and
I cried knowing God was with me through
this horrible time.
As the months went by the dreaded headache
came back and I was admitted to hospital
with my third bout of Meningitis. This time
isolated in a ward with all visitors wearing
mask and gloves. After being discharged I
was sent home on a drip, and a nurse came to
my home every day to change.
A few weeks later I had to go for a MRI and
EEG to see if there was any damage on my
brain. They could see through this test I had
epilepsy on the left side of my brain and I
was having seizures every two minutes. I
was put on 14 tablets a day to stop the
seizures and the virus from coming back.

Then I heard about the Tent Ministry and
knew I had to attend. I went every night and
on the Friday night the pastor preaching said,
'anyone wanting healing come forward'. I
knew as soon as I was prayed for I was
instantly healed. Days later I started to
realise I was not having any seizures, after
two weeks I went back to my specialist and
told him how much better I felt and he
decreased my medication and completely
took me off some stronger ones.
Now I am on two tablets a day and will be off
these soon. I am feeling my old self again
and working one day a week at
Transformations Ministries and one
morning at Transformations Hand of Hope.
What the devil tried to take away, God has
restored, I have come back more on fire for
God. I know while going through this valley
my Lord never left me, I could feel his tears
when I was going through my pain and
suffering. The one scripture I always read
through this was Matthew 9:20, where the
women with the blood flow issue said 'if
only I could touch the hem of his gown I will
be healed' and this is how I felt, just to touch
his hem was enough for me, I know through
my battle he did not just give me His hem, he
gave His whole self to me.

My two year journey
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To say that I was raised in a non-
Christ ian home would be an
understatement. I was raised in an
atheistic, God-hating, drug and
alcohol infested environment that lead
me to believe this was the norm, until I
went to school and realised that the
dysfunction of growing up with a bong
being a regular household item, was
far from normal.

It was inevitable that I would find an addiction

and at 12 having my first taste of drunkenness,

substance abuse shortly followed. At 13 I was

smoking marijuana and at 14 I was addicted to

marijuana and alcohol.

My parents separated when I was three.

Growing up without a father was problematic.

After years of hearing from my mother that my

father was a violent drunk, seeing the hypocrisy

in those statements coming from a drug

addicted and alcoholic mum, with resentment

in my heart and a desire to know a father I

never had, I went to live with him at 12.

My father was a reformed man at this stage.

After severely beating his new wife on their

wedding night he made a vow never to be drunk

again and carried out that promise for the next

two years of my living with him. Unfortunately

my step mother had been sexually abused as a

child and developed mental illness and other

health problems towards the end of their

marriage, in which case my father separated

from her. Not knowing how to cope, they later

divorced. As a result of their divorce my father

began drinking again and merged this

addiction with amphetamine abuse and

gambling. Before long I was on the receiving

end of domestic, paranoid and drunken fuelled

violence on a regular basis. The nightmare my

mother often told me about became my reality.

After years of terror I finally worked up the

courage to run away.

One night while I was high on drugs such a

strong urge to kill myself came over me. So

intense was the compulsion that it terrified the

day lights out of me. I immediately ran outside,

looked up into the night sky and cried out with

all of my heart saying, "God, if you're real, help

me!" As God as my witness I tell you the truth,

that night I heard the voice of God for the first

time in my life, and He said, "Matthew,

everything is going to be ok.”

Two years later, after being invited to a church

by a friend, I responded to an invitation to give

my life to Jesus. It was as though God Himself

lassoed my heart and pulled me toward Him.

Under the conviction of the Holy Spirit I

poured my whole heart out to God in

repentance and sorrow for my sin. I spent the

next two months crying in my bedroom, being

transformed by the love of Jesus.

Eventually I relapsed on alcohol and was

introduced to Transformations. After

completing the program, I decided to volunteer

for the ministry and give back to those who

helped my relationship with God and

strengthen my recovery. Today I'm the director

of the Transformations SurfCity Campus and

more passionate for Jesus than I have ever been

in my life!

For the past two weeks we have been having

tent meetings at the Spit on the Gold Coast and

God has been moving with power. We are

seeing healings and miracles and people

coming to the Lord in such a wonderful way.

After spending years being filled with drugs

and alcohol, we want to spend as much time as

we can being filled and seeing other people

filled with the Holy Spirit and the joy of their

salvation.

There is a Meth-Amphetamines (Ice) epidemic

on the rise but there is an even more powerful

movement happening on the Gold Coast, God

is stirring His people for another Jesus

awakening.

Our vision for the "Tent of the Supernatural" is

to carry the message of Jesus across Australia

from town to town and city to city in a

demonstration of the Spirit's power to change

lives for good.

Matthew

Giving back and seeing miracles

Tent of Miracles or
Transformation Program

07 5592 3677.

My dad was taken out of school when
he was eight years old to work beside
his father in a mine-pit during the
depression. Without education, he
learnt that to get ahead in this world,
one had to fight hard in what he
believed and to work hard to achieve.
After the Second World Word dad and mum
married and I came along. Born in Sydney,
the first three years my life were as normal as
any other child, that was until we were
visiting my grandparents and I collapsed on
the floor and was taken to hospital.At first the
ambulance people thought I had contracted
polio, which was common in those days, but
after a lumbar punch, I was diagnosed with
meningitis.
The doctors advised my parents this was a
serious matter and if I didn't die, I could be
left with a disability, such as being mute or
unable to hear. It was soon found that I had
acquired some minor brain damage, which
left me unable to speak.
Immediately, I was enrolled into speech
therapy classes at the Camperdown
Children's Hospital and attended three days a
week for the next two years, but when I turned
five and still couldn't utter a single word, my
doctor advised that I should now be enrolled
at the local primary school for 'social

interaction and development', but this proved
disastrous, as my inability to communicate
made me a target for the schoolyard bullies.
My father was a man who did not believe in
giving up and was determined that, with
fatherly encouragement and time, his son
would learn to speak again. Every evening
after work, he stood me against the wall and
uttered noises for me to mimic.
His attitude was, 'if you can make the sound
or a vowel, then you can conquer a word, and
if you can conquer a word, you can speak a
phrase and once you have overcome a
phrase, you will triumph over a sentence and
before you know it, you'll be speaking with
the best of them'.
In 1956 my father was coerced into attending
an Oral Roberts revival meeting and at the
end of the service, Oral Roberts gave an altar
call for salvation. In fear, my father
automatically moved his hands downward,
while at the same time taking both his son's
hands in an effort to protect his boys from
being caught up in what he considered to be,
religious hysteria. When Oral Roberts said
"Put your hand up now, if you want to give
your life to Jesus," a miracle took place and
without hesitation my dad responded by
lifting both his hands, which were still
bonded to his son's hands, and all three were
instantly saved by the power of God.

After the meeting, we drove home with dad,
but even though he looked like dad, he didn't
talk like our dad. There was a change in his
words and mannerisms. From that day on, we
lived in a home that wasn't filled with
alcoholism, dirty cigarette smoke and
unwholesome language.
When I was eight, I was attacked with a virus
which ended in pneumonia. I remember the
doctor taking x-rays and telling my parents
that one of my lungs had collapsed and was
full of congestion and that the injections I was
having, were of no affect. The doctor told my
dad that if there was no a change, I could
possibly die.As soon as those words came out
of his mouth my dad replied, 'My son will live
and not die'. As soon as he left our home, Dad
contacted an old aboriginal minister by the
name of Alf Becku who visited me that
afternoon.
The old man said, "Do you know what is
going to happen when I prayer for you" and I
answered "yes! God is going to take away my
pain and heal my body." I fell asleep during
the prayer and woke several hours later with
no sickness at all.
At 19, I moved to Western Australia to attend
Bible School where I met Sue, at the end of
the first week we both knew we were to spend
the rest of their lives together and became
engaged. We married 12 months later in

1967.
Sue and I spent four years in New Guinea as
missionaries and 14 years pastoring in
Darwin after Cyclone Tracey. Over the past
20 years we have been ministering
throughout churches in Australia and
overseas sharing with people about the
goodness of God.
There are two things that have helped me
throughout my life when it comes to the
nature of God: God believes in U-TURNS;
God is the God of the SECOND CHANCE.
I teach the Word of God, both publically and
in churches and I have produced 26 books
including three on the subject of healing and
three on 'The God Kind of Health', which can
b e f o u n d o n m y w e b s i t e .
www.gregbiddellministries.com.au

Greg Biddell

Failures are just stepping stones to success

Inform'd Christian Newspaper; Bsb. 034234 Acc. 209889; Email: informd@optusnet.com.au

Printed by Horton Media, Distributed by volunteers. Publisher, editor, writers and contributors of stories, pictures and photos are subject to
copyright laws. The publisher is not responsible for accuracy of advertising details nor does it necessarily hold to opinions expressed herein.

We need your help to get more of these newspapers into our community.  Every $ you sow enables us to
print more newspapers. These papers are touching lives for God.  Please unite with us on this great mission.

Psalm 68:11 “A great company of people published the good news”
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“You will marry a man that comes
from a far country and your story will
be like the story of Jacob and Rebekah
and through you your sisters will be
blessed.”
A prophecy my sister Dina received at 16 and
then a dream where she saw herself getting
married to our brother Moses, sounds weird
but became clear later on.
My name is Natalina and I grew up in a
Christian family and my parents were pastors
of a small Church in Sicily, Italy. I have one
brother Moses and three sisters, Dina,
Marianna and Romina.
My parents and siblings travelled to
Australia, stayed for seven and half years in
Sydney, and had me in 1970, then back to
Sicily, where we grew up.
My parents were strict, we wore no makeup
or jewellery, were well dressed but plain.
Town folk said we would never marry but dad
told us not to worry God will send a husband
at the right time.
Meanwhile on the Gold Coast, a young man
named Philip (my husband today) had a
vision, he saw three girls dressed as brides.
He felt strongly God was saying; I am
preparing three brothers for three sisters.

Shocked and excited he told his two brothers
and together they agreed that their sign to find
a wife will be a girl with two sisters.
Ten years later Philip concluded he didn't
have a vision after all and it must have been
his imagination.
At 25 my parents sent Dina to Sydney for a
year to stay with family for a holiday. The
year Philip and his brothers decided to go to
Sydney for a youth camp. They met the same
people my sister met and the oldest brother,
Moses was asked by some older ladies if he
was married. He said no but did they have
somebody for him. Moses was joking but
one of the ladies said he should
have come last year, we had a
beautiful girl from Sicily.
Moses asked to see photos of
her and they showed him a
video. He asked the pastor if he
could introduce him to the
family, as he felt strongly that
this was his wife-to-be, and
permission to write to her. This
is how it works in Italian
families.
So my dad receives this letter
one day and says to Dina I will

say yes if you say yes. After many letters and
phone calls, Moses and Dina fell in love.
Moses came to Sicily and by this time he
knew there were three single sisters there and
was reminded of the vision his brother Philip
had years before. Are these the three sisters
you were talking about God? Moses kept it to
himself; he didn't tell us about the vision until
later. On his arrival he had the ultimate
confirmation from God as he was resting that
afternoon, he heard God's voice telling him;
“blessed is the man who marries into this
family”. With these words he had no doubts
and told us about the vision. Moses and Dina

got engaged within a month. It was a miracle
and one month on, they returned to Australia
and married.
Moses told his two brothers that God had lead
him to find the three sisters and that Philip's
vision was from God the rest fell into place by
itself.
I would encourage every single man and
woman, no matter what age you are, stay
faithful to God. Let Him be first in your life,
He will bring the right person to your door.

Natalina

Three for threewives husbands

BELOW LEFT: Natalina and Philip.

CENTRE: Moses and Dina.

I am the youngest of five children born in 1966 on the small low lying atoll of Nukunonu, an Island
of Tokelau. To this day there are no airports or wharfs in Tokelau, the only means of transport is by
boat and barge.

Danny Pelasio

The usual process is for all registration paperwork to be sent to Samoa, which could easily take a year to process, and
in my case I ended up with a legal birth certificate stating that I was born on the 1 January 1967. God granted me an
extra year's grace and I'm running with it.
We endured a catastrophic cyclone in Tokelau and apparently as a baby I was washed out to sea but saved by my older
brother. It's a story my grandmother reminded me of when I was naughty.
From a young age I spent most of my time living with various family members; grandparents for a while so that I
could be an interpreter for them; because dad was an alcoholic and mum, after losing a baby, became mentally unwell,
she also suffered a few beatings from dad.
One point in my childhood, my dad was severely beaten on the way home from the pub and was hospitalised for
months, again us kids were split up among family members. I suffered from fear to the point where I had difficulty
sleeping at night. One day during religious education at school that was run by Bible's in Schools, the teacher told the
class that if you are ever feeling afraid then ask Jesus to come into your heart and take the fear away. So one night
while lying in bed, I felt the fear consume me so I called out to Jesus to come into my heart and take the fear away.
Immediately I felt warmth come through my feet and all the way up my body till I was completely filled with warmth
and peace; the fear left and I never suffered from it again.
I began playing premiere rugby league in my early teen years. I left school at 14 and hung around friends a lot older. I
began drinking alcohol and smoking marijuana. Being a natural entrepreneur, I began selling marijuana; however I
would smoke my profits. I was stealing, getting into crime and sleeping around. There were often times when in a
sticky situation that I would call out to God, “if you get me out of this situation, I will follow you”.
When I was 17 I went to an Assembly of God church with cousins. Being there stirred something in my spirit. I went
home thinking that if I ever gave my heart to the Lord that it would be in that church. I told my dad where I had been
and I told him I wanted to leave the Catholic Church and go to this new 'pati pati' (clap clap) church. My dad stood
over me and threatened, “Don't you ever leave the one true church (the Catholic Church)". This was enough to steer
me away from my intentions but little did I know God had already sown a seed in my heart.
A little over two years later in 1986 at 20, I found myself back in that very same church responding to the altar call. I
informed my girlfriend that she would have to go home as we could no longer live in sin. I began taking my Bible
everywhere and as I read it, words would jump off the page. I was considered the mad preacher at work and in my
rugby league team. I went to see my father to inform him that I loved him but could no longer attend the Catholic
church any more as I wanted to go to this other church where I could be nurtured in my new found relationship with
God. He did not share my enthusiasm. He again stood over me, threatened me and told me to pack my things and no
longer be a part of the family.
I loved my dad, I was heartbroken, but I knew that there was nothing too difficult for the Lord. So I told my dad that I
loved him and went on my way, tears streaming down my face. I prayed to the Lord that He would make a way where
there seemed no way. Two weeks later at work, my older brother came to tell me to go see dad.After work I went home
and saw mum and dad. I was told that I could resume my place in the family as since I'd been gone my mum wouldn't
stop crying for me and it drove my dad crazy enough to let me back in, so God did work it for me.
I was told not to promote my new found faith within my family but there was something burning inside of me, urging
me to speak, I'm an evangelist so that's like asking a fish to stop swimming.
In a nutshell, God took my anger, my alcoholism, my drugs and my old ways of beating my girlfriends, my fear, my
insecurities and He gave me abundance of love, joy, peace, boldness and the list goes on. I had a vision when I first
came to the Lord of speaking in front of multitudes.At the time I laughed and told God that if that was Him, He would
have to do it because I had absolute fear of talking in front of people.
My heart would race, my hands sweat and
I would clam up. Now I teach and preach!
God is good and I have never looked back.
In my 28 years of following Jesus I have
been through some dark lonely times yet it
was during these times I learned that God
is there even if I can't feel Him. We live in
a generation that is dependent on 'feeling'
Jesus but our faith should never be based
on feelings.
During my hardest times, I chose to draw
nearer to God. I've seen friends quit and go
back to the world yet I have never seen any
point in going back to that place of
darkness, I've gained too much in Him to
give it all away for nothing.

God is faithful EVENTS
Prayer Leaders and intercessors

As regional Co-ordinator for the Australian Prayer Network,  I am pleased

to announce that we will host a Watchman School of Intercession by

Brian Pickering of the Australian Prayer Network.

The school will be held on at the

exit 75 off the M1.

There is no charge for the school ...a love offering will be taken

Registration by text or email

Text: Name to 0488 289 950

Email: len@genesisministries.com.au

Saturday 21st & 28th March

Gold Coast House of Prayer, 148 Eastlake St Carrara,

Time:  9:30am -3:00pm

Water of Life Ministries

Hope and Healing Meetings

2nd and last Fridays of the Month, starting 30th January

Senior Pastor Marlene Bennett

Church St, Beenleigh

Make a Noise Day Charity Bike Run and Family Fun Day

Mainly Music

Sunday 12th April 2015

To raise awareness about child abuse

From 9am to 3pm at Paradise Country Parklands,

231 Beaudesert-Nerang Road, Nerang.

Entertainers: Guitarist/soloist Justin Geange (aka 'Cuzzy Bro' and 'Buck' the

Brisbane Broncos mascot) from 9:30am - 11:30am and guitarist/soloist

David (Shakey) Thompson from 12 to 3pm, BBQ, Henna tattooist artist

onsite, children's face-painting, other attractions and entertainment.

is on each Monday at 10am.  This fun music group is for children

aged 0-5 years and their parents to enjoy music, rhyme and creativity

together.  Cost is just $5 per family, includes barista coffee,

morning tea and great friends.

Victory Church, Carrara.

17 Indy Court Carrara. Ph 1300 309 711.

Enquiries: 1300 504 501

Signs Ministries

Rebooting the Christian revolution

A comprehensive Community level Auslan course.

You will learn about Auslan and the Deaf Community.

Presented by Charmayne, Auslan Interpreter and Certified Trainer.

Thursday evenings: 6.30-8.30pm.

Throughout February and March.

At 69 Galleon Way, Currumbin Waters. Ample street parking.

For all enquiries please call

in the Tweed / Southern Gold Coast.

One Full day free gathering & workshops for Christians to reboot and refire

coming up in May at Rainforest Peace Centre.

For more information contact Anthony or Lyn at

rpcbyronbay@hotmail.com  or Rainforest Peace Centre on Facebook.

0412377011.
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I only had a month with my father after I was born, then
my mum and dad split up. I was born in an Aboriginal
town called Wilcannia, soon after we moved to Broken
Hill where I was mostly brought up.
My family were alcoholics, drug addicts and country music singers;
I was introduced to a wide variety of people and different
environments from an early age, which opened the door to me being
sexually abused. My mum was with a guy at that time, that was in
and out of prison and he used to violently beat her up. It was at this
time that I started experimenting with drugs and alcohol.
I was very talented at sports; played in the National Championships
for rugby league and was in the Australian Shadow side at 15. I was
an up and coming boxer and a basketball champion, but,
unfortunately had very little support from my family. I started using
at the age of 12 and by the time I was 16 I had overdosed on that many
medications that they sent me to Bloomfield, the second biggest
mental institution in Australia, to dry me out as they didn't know
what to do with me.
I continued to take heavy drugs and by the time I was 19 I had been in
seven drug induced comas. My mum said that they were going to
send me to a sanatorium; the doctor said basically that I would never
be normal again.
I flew to Sydney and stayed with a friend's family, where I gave my
heart to Jesus. Early in the piece I went off the drugs but I was still
struggling in different areas of my life. I met a woman and had a kid,
things didn't work out but the relationship dragged on for 10 years. I
went into ministry for a short time in a church as a youth leader, but,
got offended left the church and went back into heavy drugs such as

ice, cocaine and ecstasy. Basically, I just wanted to write myself off.
One of my friends told me about the Transformation Program, they
said their son went there for rehabilitation and it was a really good
one. I eventually made the decision to go, after my mum got down on
her knees and begged me to change my life. I saw the gentleness and
love in her eyes and thought 'I can't do this to my mum anymore' also
I thought about my daughter and that I didn't want to go to jail for a
long period of time for the crimes I was about to commit. I had no
guarantee that God would keep me alive so I decided to go to the
Gold Coast Transformation and did rehab for 12 months and got my
life back on track.
Other rehabs didn't work for me because I wasn't ready; It was a
challenging time at Transformations, they didn't tolerate my bad
behaviour, they confronted me, they didn't give me what I wanted
and they weren't manipulated by me trying to get my own way. I got
squeezed, poked and prodded in the right spots it was painful, but, I
hung in there.
God dealt with me when it was time for the crunch, He challenged
me that I wasn't submitted to Him and that's why a lot of other
problems were created, I didn't really want to do it His way. A
scripture came to me one day where He showed me to submit to Him
only, and in that place the enemy gets resisted; whereas I was trying
to resist the enemy and had placed God second. As I spoke the
scripture out of my mouth, revelation hit me and I made the decision
then whilst looking at Surfers Paradise and six months into recovery,
that I would do it His way. As a result 80 percent of my mental
struggles disappeared instantly, it has been nearly four years now
and I have never looked back. I finished the program, became a
House Supervisor, a Program Coordinator and a Case Manager for

Transformation Ministries, I also work at Vibe church where I get the
opportunity now to help other people get their life back.
My vision for the future is for God to raise me up into an Itinerate
Minister to speak to nations I feel that there are big things ahead for
me, in the meantime I love discipling and mentoring people, I love
the local church and I want to make sure everything I do comes from
there.

.

Mark Johnston

His way first things first

Our family was very dysfunctional like
many today but at the age of 15, I gave
my life to Christ and that began a new
chapter for me.
Born in 1948, the first of eight children, I was
involved in a great church but became
pregnant at the age of 17. We planned to
marry, believing this to be the right thing to do
but it was strongly discouraged for many
reasons. Instead my family and pastor
advised adoption and soon I found myself
flying off to another city to have my baby. The
trend then was to adopt not to keep your child
and there was little support for you to do so.
The time came and my baby son Richard
arrived and within a week I was winging my
way home, without my baby.
Life went back to normal and I met and
married my husband Brian and we had three
sons, one of whom died tragically at 13.
Jumping ahead to 1999 my son Richard made
contact and we met briefly in 1997. He left to
go to New Zealand and I didn't hear from him
for seven years. It was heartbreaking.
One day I was talking to my Heavenly Father
and said, “God you know where my son is,

please bring him home to me.” One week later
I received a letter from Richard saying he was
coming to the Gold Coast for a wedding and
could he see me again and meet my family.
Overjoyed I replied and he came and we had
the most incredible connection that very
special weekend. We sat for hours in a cafe
and the maternal love welled up from within
and overwhelmed us both.
I asked Richard if he would come and live
with us and be part of our family. He agreed
and moved from his home in Perth. It's been
just on eight years and he has become a big
part of our family, found Christ for himself,
started his own business and built a new home.
God showed me His heart for restoration
during this time from Luke 15 and Joel 2.
Richard had grown up in a not so happy family
and for a number of years lived on the wrong
side of the law seeking for love and
acceptance, just like us all. With God's help
and good counselling we found unconditional
love and forgiveness.
To this day Richard is still a big part of my life
and I'm so thankful for what God has done He
truly hears our prayers and wants to reconcile
us and restore completely. Praise His Name.

L o s t

a n d

found

I was an average Aussie bloke. I had a family that loved me, I grew up in the
country and I went to go to a good school. I had every opportunity that life
could offer.
Even though I had a good job, a nice girlfriend and plenty of friends; I was empty inside. I
tried alcohol, smoking pot, taking LSD and magic mushrooms. I explored astrology, new
age, metaphysics, eastern religions.
One night Jesus revealed himself to me and I knew without a shadow of a doubt that he was
the Love, Joy and Peace that I was looking for! I said, “Thanks Jesus, but no thanks, I'll do
it myself!”
The next morning I woke up in a new world. I had developed chronic schizophrenia. I had
somehow walked away from the free gift of God. I was crazy, wandering throughAsia, in a
drug-induced daze. I finally had had enough. I ran headfirst into a brick wall that was
around a Buddhist monastery and tried to kill myself. I was left a quadriplegic, paralysed
from the neck down. While I was in hospital dying, Corrie, a young Dutch missionary
came to me at my bedside and told me that she had a message from God for me. She said,
“God is going to save you, heal you; and one day you will serve God.” I did not become a
Christian but returned toAustralia after an operation.
My body began to heal but my mind was in continual turmoil. After another failed suicide
attempt I was facing a life sentence in a mental institution. I opened the bible for the first
time in my adult life and found my whole life written there.
Right then and there I had found peace with God. Most of my mental torment left me. I was
thankful for what God had done although I had not accepted him as my Lord and saviour.
I went to college to study but six months away from graduation my life was on the edge of
suicide again. A psychiatrist warned me sternly that if I did not stop abusing drugs and
alcohol I would be dead within eight weeks.
An old friend told me about Jesus. I prayed, “God if this is real, please show me?” Instantly
this power flowed through me, from my feet all the way up my body and out through the

Going, going, going... SAVED!
An astonishing story of survival and salvation

top my head! The power was
incredible. It forced me bolt upright in
my seat and I had to gasp for breath as
this energy was bursting through me
and expanding my chest. I looked up
a n d s a w t r a n s l u c e n t f l a m e s
surrounding us on the walls. They
were never ending flames.
My friend invited me to go with him to
a Christian house meeting that night. I
asked God to forgive me, takeaway my
sins and come into my heart. He did
and I'm forever grateful.
ROBERT HOOKE

Blind Eye Ministries is a grass-roots Catholic ministry devoted to journeying with the most
vulnerable in our society. Its current areas of focus are; Homeless, Indigenous and Pro-life
issues.
The Blind Eye team is committed to reaching out to the homeless community in Brisbane,
establishing authentic relationships and finding ways to support them in taking life's journey
together. This is by no means an easy task but the team are committed through a variety of weekly,
fortnightly and annual outreaches.
To join Blind Eye on its mission towards homelessness, please contact Roby Curtis: (07) 3217
5199, 0433 544 253, contact@blindeyeministries.com, or www.blindeyeministries.com.

Reaching out
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Young people today are more disengaged from
politics than any other generation but this
generation is more socially aware than ever before
says Queensland Family First party chairman,
Simon Green.
Simon and Kimberly Hone share a passion for politics and
young people and have created the 'first of its kind' initiative
for Christian young people who want to be a part of social

change.
A young adult's forum will provides a safe environment for
young people to have an opportunity to share their concerns of
the current political climate and express their views, opinions
and offer skills towards a brighter future. Set in discussion
format, young people are able to get amongst other passionate
Christians and learn simple and proactive ways they can
impactAustralian politics.

"Young people are
creative, passionate and
want to be heard,"
Kimberly said.
S u g g e s t i o n s a n d

concerns discussed at the forums are presented to the board of
Family First for further discussion. There are many
opportunities to meet high profile political representatives
and a chance to win trips to Parliament House, Canberra, for a
view of the Government in action.
“I'm very excited to announce that we will be launching our
first competition next month after the election," Kimberly
said.
To attend the next young adult's forum in March or find out
how you can get involved call or text Kimberly on

or follow Family First on Facebook.0402609908

Get involved - politics for the young

We caught up with these happy people at

the Tribe of Judah Foodbank in

Kingston, Brisbane.

Roy Langley (left) said that even though he

is a volunteer, he takes his job seriously. He

has a story to tell about how he came to the

Foodbank himself and received a healing

miracle. Drop in for a chat.

Good friends
sharing

good food

'God's No Name Church' has opened in

Bay Street, Tweed Heads. Many of the locals

visit the community shop not only to

purchase items at a very reasonable price but

just to stop in and chat. Pastor Lyn Borthistle

has a church service at the centre every

Sunday at 10am. It is great to see locals

helping locals with not only the practical but

spiritual things in life.

Shop, chat and worship

Leana Marquet - BA (Psych). LL.B

Solicitor & Migration Agent

Phone: 0422511086

Email: leana@migrationministry.com.au

Web: www.migrationministry.com.au

MARN 1382801

Migration Law with a Difference
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Life started out with its ups and downs
for me, like everyone I suppose. My
mother and father had dealings with
the Painters and Dockers in the 70's
and were involved in criminal
activities as a lifestyle.
They weren't able to care for me properly so I
was given the ultimatum of getting put in a
boys home or be taken into care by my
grandmother who became my legal guardian.
I suffered with epilepsy from an infant until I
reached the age of about 13. It was at that
point I grew out of that condition and have not
had a seizure for a graceful period of 28 years.
I later discovered God's hand in my total
healing.
I became involved in drugs, alcohol and
pornography at a very early age. I started

smoking on and off from age 11 to 22. All
through my teenage years I was angry and
without direction. I had brokenness
everywhere in my life.
I had no dreams, goals or aspiration to
achieve anything. The drug smoking led me
to be negative and very pessimistic with no
hope. I lived to smoke dope and drink. I was
becoming more violent and irrational. I
remember I owed money to drug dealers and
was paranoid all the time.
I was carrying weapons in my car waiting for
something bad to happen. It wasn't unusual to
get into fights. My life was out of control,
people trying to kill me; I was living on the
edge. I needed to change desperately or I was
going to end up dead or in jail.
It was then some people I knew invited me to
church. In the service the preacher was

speaking and it was as if every word was for
me. I could not believe it and said to myself,
how does this guy know. He had my full
attention. He explained there was a way out
of life's problems if I would only
acknowledge Jesus Christ's power to redeem.
Life would then take a turn for the better and I
would be set free from everything that was
trying to hurt me in my life. He invited people
to put their hand up if they wanted to invite
Jesus into their heart. At this point my heart
was throbbing; I decided to respond and
invited Jesus into my heart. My life
took a turn after that day.
A month later I headed north for work
with mates, little did they know what
had happened in the church, or that I
was carrying my Nan's Good News
Bible.

Down the track I met a European woman
(Ana) back packing, she later became my
wife and the mother of my five children.
Through this I was mentored by an Nigerian
pastor for over five years who God used to
teach me about his word and life principles,
learnt to speak another language and that God
had an awesome plan and purpose for my life.
In reading this, my prayer is that it inspires
you to pursue a relationship with God through
his son Jesus.

Dead.... Jail.... or JESUS

Adam Johannssen

My first introduction to New-Age, Horoscopes and Yoga I
would have to say believe it or not started with a fairly avid
interest in fairy-tales that I read in elementary school.
Through the reading of fairy-tales I developed an intense curiosity and
interest in the supernatural and the occult and as a result I eventually
ended up delving into horoscopes, yoga and other occult phenomenon.
As a young naive Christian teenager I did not realise that these activities
would be an open-door for demonic invasions or attacks upon my life.
All I know is that once I started doing yoga in my bed-room each day
(based on a book that I had purchased) all of a sudden it seemed that all
hell had broken loose in my life and I started experiencing strange
paranormal activities in my room at night such as strange noises and
sounds to literally having things come into my room at night and sit on
my bed, Imagine this.
As a high-school senior I was so terrified and tormented by these
strange occurrences that I actually moved out of my bedroom and
started sleeping with my foster mother. I had no knowledge of the
demonic realm or that demons were even in operation in my life, much
less that I had opened a door to this activity through the occult practices
principally of horoscopes and yoga. All I knew is that I was scared out
of my wits and that I was afraid to sleep in my room alone at night.
Once I graduated from high school and went into the US Navy I was
still being tormented in my barracks bedroom alone at night and I could
not understand why I was still been harassed by these unseen and very
mysterious forces.
One night as I settled in for the night and begin to read my bible, all of a
sudden my bible pages fell open to a scriptural passage which basically
said that witchcraft, sorcery, divination, the use of mediums, occult
practices, were an abomination to God!
“There shall not be found among you anyone who burns his son or his
daughter as an offering, anyone who practices divination or tells
fortunes or interprets omens, or a sorcerer or a charmer or a medium or a
necromancer or one who inquires of the dead, for whoever does these
things is an abomination to the Lord. And because of these
abominations the Lord your God is driving them out before you. You
shall be blameless before the Lord your God.” Deuteronomy 18:10-13
ESV
It was like immediately a flash-bulb went off in my head and I knew
right away by the Holy Spirit that the books that I had brought with me
into the military on horoscopes and yoga were the reason that these
things were attacking me at night even though I still didn't have a clue or
understanding of the demonic realm.
At once I repented to God for all my occult involvement and threw the
books away that I had on the horoscopes and yoga. Instantly the attacks
stopped and I have never had to deal with those types of attacks ever
again.
Years later after my husband and I received knowledge and training on
the demonic and how demons operate (in preparation for full-time
ministry) through Bob Larson (Boblarson.org) the foremost and
premier deliverance minister in the world, did I come to fully
understand the severity of my situation and the spiritual doors that had
been opened to demonic attack through the use of horoscopes and yoga.
I am sharing in the hope that my testimony will enlighten others to the

seriousness of these practices
(as well as other occult
indulgences) and help you to
steer clear of the demonic
snares that satan uses to entrap,
torment and destroy; as well as
set you free you free through
the power of Jesus Christ who
came to set the captives free.

Miracle Life Minis t r ies
International

Pastor Mary Brown

THE DARK SIDE

I was raised in a Christian home,
went to a Christian school, school
holidays I'd attend a Christian
camp not to mention church on
Sundays and youth group on a
Friday nights blah blah blahhh.
Oh yeah if ever there was a candidate for
the quintessential Christian boy I was
he! Don't mind saying I had more than a
few "Godly" answers up my sleeve
prepared for any "textbook Christian
quiz's" that may pop up along that
"narrow road" I trod.
However in 2006 at the age of 21 I had
every one of my Sunday school
answers, questioned by myself.
I had been in a serious relationship with
my girlfriend at the time for 1 and a half
years when seemingly out of the blue,
she told me I wasn't able to spiritually
lead her any longer and needed to break
up. This broke my heart for the first time
and was extremely painful.
The following week I was called into
my youth pastors office, (I had been
leading the guys section of our youth
where we had seen a lot of growth in
numbers and salvations), He asked me
to take a seat, then informed me that I
had to be dropped from leadership
because I wasn't filled with the Spirit.
This was also very painful and
confusing for me.
At this time I had a flight booked for
Canada, where I had lived for 8 months
about a year prior, at a Christian kid's
camp helping with bunkhouse leading,
horse programs etc. I had started to look
at this trip as an opportunity to "escape"
as well as it being good preparation for
my future in ministry. A few days after
meeting with my youth pastor I had a
trusted friend come up to me at church
and ask me if I was sure that i was meant
to go to Canada. I really had no idea, He
went on to say that he had asked the
Lord and felt as though He said "not
yet", this was not good news for me, or
my escape plan. Because I trusted my
friend I cancelled the plane ticket.
Due to the difficulty of the previous 3
weeks, and the emotional heaviness I
was feeling, I started falling into
depression. I first recognised this when I
was at work (I was working for the
church, building a new auditorium at a

factory) when I was called over by the
builder and asked if I was aware of the
fact that I had been starring at the wall
for the past 20 minutes, he told me that I
had depression and that I couldn't work
there anymore.
I got in my car and drove to a place

called Kurnell near Cronulla beach. I
made my way through the bush and
ended up sitting on the cliffs
contemplating everything that had
turned upside down in a month, I
recognised that my relationship was
gone, my ministry, my hopes for the
future and finally my occupation. All
pretty crucial elements to a
healthy existence really.
I made my way back through the
bush when I fell to my knees and
literally cried out to God, it was
the rawest I had ever been with a
God I knew so much about but
knew so very little. I asked that if
He were who I had heard and read
Him to be, I needed His help,
cause I had no hope left.
It was 8 weeks later and I had
managed to fight off the
temptation to leave my church, in
fact I on my way to Japan to do a
mission trip, I was hopeful that I
would experience God on this
trip.
We had stopped off in Hong Kong
to be united with the team we
would be travelling to Japan with.
While in the University which we
were staying, I took a walk by
myself, The Uni was situated up
on a hill overlooking a beautiful
river and surrounded by huge
mountains.
As I walked along overlooking
the beautiful scenery I began

singing "Mighty to Save" by Hillsong.
Just as my eyes locked on a huge
mountain, I got to the chorus: "Saviour
He can move the mountains"... And I
FROZE! For the first time in my life I
felt the presence of God, in that instance
I became aware of his reality and it
freaked me out! I must have stood there
for an hour in a deep fear that lasted
about a week.
For the first time in my life I recognised
that I had been living a lie, until this
moment, in my heart, I didn't really even
know if God was real. It was the start of
the most important relationship I have,
and has produced more fruit and more
fulfilment than I could have ever
dreamt.
To this day I am still so grateful for that
moment in Hong Kong where I was
introduced to the power of God, who I
now see at work in the children of
Cambodia, My desire is to introduce
them to a loving God who has marked
my life and changed me forever.
"Not by might, not by power but by my
Spirit".

Joel

Mighty to save
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Four guys from different lives fuse into Survive
the Furnace; a band with a fresh look at hard
rock.
By forming a musical collective by mixing metal and
hard rock with clean vocals and a positive message,
they are making a positive influence one song at a time.
Mitch and Tucker were in and out of recording studios,
on and off the stage in touring and worship bands at
their local church. But it was time for a new project,
one that was more permanent and which rang true to
their style and faith.
They met many talented musicians but only few who
shared their vision for a band like Survive the Furnace.
Craig was on their list of talented vocalists; he was
heavily involved with the worship music ministry at
the church they attended and was a great mate. Mitch
and Tucker approached Craig about the new project,
and then there were three.
This is how it was for a year; the three wrote and
recorded demo tracks in Tucker's spare room, but it was
time to hit the live scene.
Al was at the same church but had band
commitments. His long history in bands and in
the professional music industry was a credit to
him so the three lads didn't stop hounding him
until he became their bass player. Then there
were four.
Al added his flavour to the mix and soon they
had a style of their own. With Al's
background, he helped launch the band and
groomed them into becoming professional
performers and musicians.
Survive the Furnace was now officially established. Mitch and
Tucker's dream was now underway and shared by two more. The
band members are first and foremost influenced by Jesus Christ,
everything else comes second.
Survive the Furnace proudly use and endorse Disturbance Drums,
Turkish Cymbals, Promark, Evans Drumheads.

Hard rock ssurvive the furnace

I started my life in Australia in a Christian home
and used to attend Sunday school.
God was someone who I was told was real. I would
live in fear constantly that I hadn't asked for my sins
to be forgiven enough and might go to hell if I got

caught out one day. So that was my life up until I
became a young teenager and then my parents got
divorced, on top of that I got bullied and picked on
constantly through high school and struggled with
making and keeping friends.
I always remember in church if I used to put my hands
up I would get a pat on the back after church as if I'd
done the right thing, and for me that was the only
benefit of raising my hands. God still seemed like a
distant being waiting to judge me.
One year I decided to go to a Christian music festival,

a friend recommended that I go and see a worship
band that was playing. As they played I felt this urge
to raise my hands, not really knowing what I was
doing or why, I just felt to do it. At that moment,
surrounded by complete strangers, I felt something

that would change my life
forever. God's presence became
tangible inside of me. I felt such
an overwhelming sense of peace,
love, joy, and so many other
indescribable feelings and it was
then I realised that this God I had
only heard about and feared,
suddenly became this God of
love.
From that day onwards I realised
God wanted a relationship with
me and I do my best to follow
Him. I have experienced and
seen things I would have never
believed if it wasn't for God. I've
seen miracles and God moving
within the people of this
genera t ion . God hasn ' t
disappeared, He's actually more
present than ever and you just
have to start that relationship
with Him and you will discover
what life is really meant to be
like.
I've just completed my first year
of a Christian music degree. My
dream for my future is to be in a
h e a v y

metal band that's purpose is
to spread the name and the
love of Jesus to all parts of
the earth and into those dark
untouched areas that people
are too afraid to go to. To
me, the band will be my act
of worship to God; I want to
bring Him glory through a
gift He has given me.

Heavy metal fordreams Jesus

One life shattered by rape and
an institution for a home,
another life broken through
near death experiences and
witnessing family incest. Two
people on different walks were
both dramatically changed.
Noel suffered from rejection and
extreme loneliness through his
years as a young man. His home
was filled with incest and conflict
up until his father was sent to
prison. Noel left home at 15. His
life became gradually worse as he
searched for answers and tried to
fill his emptiness through
alcohol, money and materialism.
Miraculously he survived many
life threatening accidents over
the next 20 years, including being
dragged by a horse, motor vehicle
accidents and almost drowning in
a lake.
In 1978 Noel was introduced to
Jesus as his Saviour and Lord and
exchanged his shattered dreams
for an abundant life in Christ.
From that time on his questions,
emptiness and loneliness were
filled. Now with wife Sharon,
they travel throughout Australia
sharing his incredible encounter
with the Risen Lord.
Carrying a 45kg cross as a visual
aid, Noel shares the Gospel to
everyone he meets, leading
people to a personal relationship
with Christ and hope to a hurting
generation.
Jesus has given both Noel and

Sharon the ability to love and
forgive those who years ago
damaged their lives.
As a young girl, Sharon was the
victim of rape in her own home
and as a result later gave birth at
13. She was born in 1950 and
l ived in a normal home
environment. Her life worsened
as she was passed around and
abused by relatives. She ended up
institutionalised at 15.
For two years Sharon was treated
and counselled for the loss of
what should have been a little
girl's playful years. In her
loneliness, fear and brokenness
she started searching for a love
she never received.
Wonderfully in 1978 Sharon
found out that there is a Father
who loves her and met her best
friend and Saviour – Jesus Christ.
Now Walking the Highways and
Byways with her loving husband
of 40 years, her desire is to love
and share her 'beautiful life
change' with all those she meets,
particularly the broken hearted.
Sharon knows the hurts but even
more than that, she now knows
the healing power of Jesus Christ
and what it really means to be a
child of the KING. The changes
that happened to Noel and Sharon
can be just as real in your life
because Jesus Christ is the same,
yesterday today and forever.
Hebrews 13:8

Dramatic results

E m a i l

survivethefurnace@gmail.com

Survive the Furnace

Ryan Murray
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