Save as many as you can
If someone told you there was going to be a natural disaster in a certain place wouldn’t you try to save as many people as you can? Well the bible has forewarned us that something evil is coming so why aren’t we trying to save as many people as we can? 


I have been traveling around the nations for the last two years and I have seen many things. Some good and much bad! I see the crisis that each nation is faced with but they can’t seem to see it for themselves. My sister told me the other day that until I was about 15 or 16 years old she did not realize my eyes were hazel until a cousin pointed it out to her. My sister is 18 months older than I am. It is hard to see the obvious when you are up close and personal.  


Sometimes we need someone to show us what we cannot see for ourselves. I’ve been to East Africa where there was genocide and heard stories told of what it was like. The haunting tales were not about Hutu killing Tutsi but rather about neighbors killing neighbors and fellow Christians killing each other. Imagine that! We hear the word genocide and all we think of is one tribe against another tribe – but never that the majority of those perpetrating such acts professed to be Christians and they were slaughtering each other. I was told by some that people they sat next to for years in congregation killed some of their family members. 

I was in Kenya a year after the political uprising that killed thousands of people and I heard first hand stories about what happened there. Yes, history has a way of repeating its self because we can’t see what is staring us in the face. One tribe was killing another tribe because someone from their tribe got elected or not got elected. These were neighbors killing each other, and members of congregations who forgot that our Lord and Savior forgive them of their sins. They were no longer Christians but tribe’s men. 


I visited some Caribbean islands and what I found there was equally disturbing. These are nations that still have religion as a required subject all the way from primary school to high school. Yet many are offended by the gospel. They still observe Sunday as a sacred day but the church house is empty. There are no restrictions to religious freedom or spreading the gospel but few except for the Jehovah’s witnesses are out with their tracts. 
I’ve been to the Promised Land and the majority of people I met were atheist. They simply do not believe there is a God. Imagine that! The ultra religious believe in the one God of Israel but they don’t believe that we who call ourselves followers of the Jew, Yeshua HaMashiah, are monotheistic. Many pagan religions are allowed to raise a temple in the Promised Land but Christianity is being attacked from every front. The Bahia religion has their Shrine in Haifa and the Hare Krishna’s religion has the Center of Krishna consciousness in Israel in Harish, one hour from Tel Aviv. While in the Promised Land it was ok for a Hare Krishna group to spread their belief but forbidden for Christians to openly spread the good news of the Jew, Yeshua HaMeshiah. The Jews wants repentance without the blood of Yeshua, the Christians want the blood but don’t want to repent and the sinners want grace but balk at repentance and deny the blood of Yeshua. We are indeed in a predicament. Well we simply can’t have one without the other – grace, repentance and the blood.
I’ve been to South America and what I see there is that many people will take Jesus but they will not let go of the other traditional stuff. Many settle for syncretism. Syncretism is the blending or mixing of one or more religious practice or principle to make one acceptable one. In the Catholic churches you will find representations of Jesus, the Virgin Mary, and other deities of the region all on the same religious building. 

In America we have allowed one or two individuals to take away the hope of our founding fathers – that America will remain one nation under God. We have allowed our legal system to interpret what they think the founding fathers meant by what they wrote. Well, we no longer allow prayer in school, the Ten Commandments in the court rooms and we impose learning about homosexual lifestyle into our classrooms. While I was in Burundi I witness a demonstration of thousands of people who filled the street of Bujumbura the capital city to protest against legalizing abortion. Obama’s administration said he would give economic aid to Burundi if they would legalize abortion. My question is this. After genocide which tribe does Obama want to abort their future generations?
I could go on and on but I doubt you will continue to read this so let me get to the point. Disaster is coming into the world in many forms and many venues. The reprobate mind is already here but we can’t see what is up close and personal. Disaster has already struck but we are all holding out for loud trumpet of warning that we can all hear but that one sound is a collective sound. Everywhere around the world something is off kilt and the alarm is ringing while so called believers in God are waiting for Gabriel’s trumpet to sound and Jesus to catch them up out of the evil to come. Yet the lost is still dying in their sins and the gospel is watered down and evil abounding. The believers are praying for people to go into the harvest while they are yet able to go themselves or send someone. 
The only thing that is ringing in my ears is this, “Save as many as you can.” No farmer would leave his crop in the field if he knew the locust was coming. He would race to the field and save as much as he could. Whether his neighbors showed up to help or whether his family came out to help he would try to save as much as he could. He would desperately try to leave nothing for the locust to devour. Well, the harvest is plentiful and the laborers are still few but I think it is because we seem to think that the field belongs to someone else and not us. We think we are just laborers in someone else’s field. 
I think otherwise. I think God leases out His fields to us. It might be in our homes, our communities, or nation or another nation but none-the-less He leases them out to us. 1 Corinthians 3:9 states, “For we are labourers (fellow workers) together with God: ye are God's husbandry (farm), ye are God's building (edifice).” Look at this; we are everything we need for a harvest to be brought in. We are the workers, the farm and the building. Unfortunately, some of us have to work our own farm and use our own building to do someone else’s work as well as our own. We have become like the proverbial light under a bushel. We are no good to someone else because we have learned to hide our light. 
You can’t save as many as you can if you stay hidden. Do you know how the gospel spread into the known world in the book of Acts? Persecution came and flushed out the lights into the open and as people fled the gospel was carried along with them. Interesting isn’t it. You see, when you try to hide a good thing you will meet with persecution. Well, that’s one way anyway. What will have to happen to get you to come from under your bushel? Where will you have to flee to in order for you to share the good news? What will motivate you to save as many as you can? Before Hitler’s intent got out many Jews in Germany saw the hand writing on the wall and fled Germany as anti-Semitism began to resound. Those that did not move in circles that would allow them to hear it or see it remained and they lives were lost. As some fled many tried to sound the alarm but no one would hear them. It was the same in Rwanda when genocide came knocking at its door. The world looked on and millions were slaughtered. 
How many of us can discern the times we are in. Romans 1:28 is clear, “And even as they did not like to retain God in their knowledge, God gave them over to a reprobate mind, to do those things which are not convenient.” WAKE UP! The reprobate mind is already here.  WAKE UP! The harvest is already white. WAKE UP! The night is far spent and the day is closer at hand. You are waiting for the sudden destruction but there is already the shaking in the earth and in the heavens. You are waiting for the trumpet to catch you away from the hell to come but the many you can save are perishing. 

I do not know what else to say but to keep saying what I am saying. I keep going and doing but it’s not enough. I keep asking for help but I am slighted or rebuffed, but I though it was about me, but I have come to realize that my actions are an accusation to others because I leave them no excuse. If I can do it so can they. Someone recently asked me how I can afford to do what I do. I said I have never missed a plane, train, boat, bus or ride and that I travel on a prayer and a dime. God takes my mite and do amazing things with it. His response was, “So money is not an issue or excuse?” No, money is not an issue or an excuse. When my flight time comes whether I have all that I think I need or not I precede. I take the cheapest flights often sitting in the last row on a plane. I eat oat meal for most of my meals when I can find it or skip a meal if I don’t have the finances. I buy my clothes at Wal-Mart on sale, at discount stores or friends and family donate some of theirs. 100% of what I have is used exclusively in ministry and I live out of a suitcase. 

I have everything I need in that suitcase. I am in the best health I have ever been in and I do not come up lacking in any endeavor.  I don’t have much but I have everything. I use to feel rejected when congregations and other ministries refuse me the opportunity to share or when people knowing what I was doing would simply ask me what I needed and then say they will pray for me. I had the heartbreaking experience of watching someone going on vacation being laid hands on and prayed for while I was not even acknowledged going or coming. I have been referred to as the wandering missionary, one without a covering and having an incredible open door referred to as a mere nothing. My feelings have been hurt but my joy not crushed. Opportunities to share what God has done on each of my mission trips have been denied but I have spoken in congregations in 21 nations. I have not received financial donations when it was crucial but God has taught me that crucial to me is not crucial to Him. I have never been hindered by what I have not received. I have learned that anything for the sake of the gospel is worth it and most bearable. I have learned to be like Jeremiah and set my face as flint so words and actions do not rock me off my foundation of peace. 
I am bound to save as many as I can and nothing can move me from this resolve. Jim Elliot said, "He is no fool who gives what he cannot keep to gain what he cannot lose." You cannot lose what you saved. I give all I have to save that which is lost. I am no fool. 
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