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A SON'S JOURNEY IN SEARCH OF SOMETHING MORE.

Larry beck

BECK BUT HIS MOTHER BELIEVES HE IS
2

BECK BUT HIS MOTHER BELIEVES HE IS
3

INTRODUCTION

Helens family was not in any way remotely interested in religion, GOD, or Church.
Her husband Jack, worked away from home a lot on large construction projects, Dams,
airports, and highways. her 2 sons, Dan and Larry, didn't want anything to do with
Church either, and they only went because she made them go.

She on the other hand was a born again believer in Jesus Christ, and for at least ten
years had tried everything in her power (the flesh) to bring her whole family to Jesus.

After all of her praying everyday for her family to get saved, all of her begging GOD to
do something about her family, and all of the effort that she had put into somehow
bringing her family to Jesus, none of her family members had changed for the better in
any way, and in fact, if anything, they were getting worse.
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During this mother's recovery period from a horrible car accident that nearly took her
life, she began to search the word of GOD, and pray in the Spirit. Days, weeks, and
months passed, and then one day it happened, she struck pure gold.

The words jumped off of the page, the Holy Spirit spoke to her through that word, and
mountain moving faith was born. My mother knew that this was her answer, this was
what she had been looking for, this was it. This treasure was indeed Her answer, but
there would be many more battles to be fought, discouragements to be overcome, and
doubts to be taken captive, before she would ever realize, in this natural world, what
she had for so long desired, hoped, and prayed to see, Her whole family saved.

So please come along with me, for this incredible journey of mountain moving faith for
my mother, and my own journey of desperately searching for something more.

Here you will find some true treasures, keys that will unlock doors that have been
closed to you for many years, and my prayer is that it will encourage you to spread your
wings, and take this incredible mountain moving journey of faith, and see the
monumental results that it can bring, to many otherwise impossible situations and
circumstances of life that you may be facing.
NOW IT'S YOUR TURN.

BECK BUT HIS MOTHER BELIEVES HE IS
5

CHAPTER 1
……………………………………………///…………………………………………….
IN THE BEGINNING
I was born on March 8th, 1949 in Oroville, California, the younger of 2 sons. My brother
Dan, was 7 years older than me, and when I was about 4 my family moved North to the
city of Vancouver, in Washington state, right across the Columbia River from Portland
Oregon.

I had what I suppose you would call, a fairly normal childhood, no major issues, other
than my family was somewhat dysfunctional, as I would come to discover later in life.
My dad worked heavy construction and traveled a lot, and my mother worked
sometimes, but was at home most of the time.

So let's fast forward to about 1959, my dad would not step foot inside of a Church
building , and wanted nothing to do with GOD at all. I think the reason was because, at
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one time in His life He was in a rehabilitation program from a back injury that he had
suffered at work, and was sent to Seattle,Wa to learn how to make false teeth for
dentists.

At one point He became very discouraged, depressed, and being away from His family
didn't help at all. So one Sunday morning, he decided to walk down the street and just
randomly go into the first Church building he came to, and see if maybe there was some
help there.

He didn't have to go far to find a Church, He went in and sat through the service, and at
the end, decided he would go forward when they gave the call for people to come and
get saved, or for prayer. At the end of the service, and to my dad's great surprise, the
Pastor just dismissed the congregation, and said; would the people that were interested
in voting for the color of the new carpeting to please come to the front.

He sat there for a few minutes in a daze, and realizing that He was not going to get any
help there, He got up and left, and sad to say, His thought was, I am never going to go
back into a Church building again.

My mother, on the other hand, was a Spirit filled believer and went to the Church
building all the time, AND she made my brother and me go also. It was a Pentecostal
type church, and tended to get quite lively from time to time, (like I would sometimes
hide under the pews ).

I was never really able to figure out exactly what Church was all about, this Jesus guy,
even though after most services the Pastor would come and sit down beside me and
ask me if I wanted to accept Jesus into my life. My answer was always the same, NO
THANKS, and this went on for some years, and although I never became a believer in
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Jesus at that time...I DID COME TO BELIEVE. And what I came to believe was, I WAS
GOING TO HELL!!! Why? Because that is what they talked about so much of the time.

JUNIOR HIGH SCHOOL
By the time I was in junior high, my brother and I were no longer going with my Mom to
the church building on Sundays anymore. Dan, who was 7 years older than me, was
now starting to get into some trouble from time to time, because He was hanging out
with the wrong crowd.

I remember so well, one night about 10 PM there was a knock at the door of our house,
and when my dad opened the door, there was my brother Dan, and a policeman. I
thought wow, ok, this could be very interesting, I had better get real comfortable.

I was waiting in great anticipation, as the policeman began to inform my dad that Dan,
who was supposed to be at an Eagle scout meeting, was instead, actually out stealing
cars with a friend of His, and on this particular night they got caught.

Now I am thinking to myself, when this policeman leaves ...LORD HAVE MERCY ON
DANS SOUL, BECAUSE MY DAD IS GOING TO FLIP OUT. (I must say, as the
younger brother, I was rather enjoying this whole event).

Dan was sent to a Christian boarding school about 150 miles away from home, until he
graduated from high school to help keep him out of trouble.

I, on the other hand, was experimenting with smoking cigarette butts that I would take
out of the stand up ashtrays at the grocery store. Next came getting some beer to drink,
and not long after that would come drugs, so this became my past time hobby of sorts,
with my own friends who were also headed in the same wrong direction.
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My parents were not what I would call real close, and there were oftentimes heated
arguments, and about exactly what, I didn't really know or care to know, and my mother,
believe me when I say, that she could shout with the best of them. In fact until this very
day, I can not stand any shouting or arguing anywhere, so if you want to shout and
argue with me, I will soon disappear.

MY MOTHERS CLOSE CALL
About that same time my mother was in a terrible car accident, a big Cadillac hit her
broadside in the drivers door of her little Volkswagon bug at an intersection. She was
close to death, and was in the hospital for a long time, with many injuries. When she
finally came home it was just in the beginning of summer, and she would lay outside on
a bed that we had put there for her. It took about a year or so for her to fully recover,
and during that time of her long road to being normal again, I noticed something that
she was doing everyday.
She was reading the Bible and praying quietly in the Spirit for hours on end, and
when she was able to walk again, if she was washing some dishes at the sink, she
would have the Bible propped up against the window in front of her, so she could see
the word, even while doing the dishes. She was keeping the word of GOD before her
eyes. (this is what's called focused)
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I didn't know it at the time but she was on a treasure hunt, she wanted more than
anything else in the world for her whole family, my dad, my brother, and me, to come
to salvation through Jesus Christ, and she was not going to stop, seeking, asking, and
knocking, UNTILL SHE GOT HER ANSWER.THIS IS A TREASURE CALLED
ENDURANCE, STEADFASTNESS, AND PATIENCE (ESP).

GOING DOWNHILL
Fast forward to 1967, and I am a senior in High School, my dad is working out of town
and only home on weekends if that, and my mother has become very discouraged with
many things, and was working at Nabisco (a company that made cookies and crackers,
etc) in Portland, Or,- She worked the 3:30 pm -12 midnight shift, and my brother is
working at Boeing, and living in Seattle, Washington.

With little to no supervision ( my mom was already gone to work when I got home from
school ) I soon began to smoke, drink, take drugs, and hang out with those kinds of
kids.

I was a latch key kid and didn't even know it, and as a result of being on my own so
much of the time, I was in trouble at school and at home all of the time, not only that, my
parents would fight a lot on the weekends, to the point that my mom became suicidal
for a time.

Looking back on it now I think part of the reason my mom was so out of it in those days
might have had something to do with menopause, as it was during that time of her life,
and that can have some very trying emotional effects on some women.

The other part was, one weekend my dad didn't come home from the job he was
working at, in a small town about 2 hours drive away, so my mom drove to the town and
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tried to find him, and when she found him, he was at a restaurant with some other
women having coffee. I don't know what if anything was going on, and it doesn't matter
now anyway, but my mom immediately thought he was having an affair, and all hell
broke loose.

When I got home from school one day my dad said, your mother is up in your room (on
the second floor) threatening to jump out of the window. Another time I came home and
she was on the back porch with a butcher knife in her hand, threatening to cut her wrist.
Another time they were fighting and he got in his pick up and left, then immediately she
got into her car and was chasing Him down the 2 lane road. At one point She passed
Him and then pulled in front of him, slammed on her brakes, almost causing an
accident. I told my dad, you need to put this woman in the nuthouse before
someone gets hurt.

Another time, I came home from high school (I was just starting my senior year) and my
dad was home as there was no work for Him that week. When I walked into the house,
my mom and dad were sitting at the kitchen table, my dad had a glass of wine sitting in
front of him and my mom had a glass of wine sitting in front of her, and there was a
short case of beer (12 bottles) on the table, and a package of crooks cigars also.
My first thought was WHAT IN THE HECK IS GOING ON HERE, (well, not my exact
words) my mom proceeded then to inform me that because my dad liked to smoke
cigars and have a beer on occasion, that maybe, just maybe, it would be a good idea if
we all sat down and had a beer, and a cigar together, you know, a family thing.
She then said; sit down Larry, I know you smoke and drink beer, so let's all have some
together, and she handed me a warm beer and a crook cigar. I reluctantly sat down at
the table but I didn't partake of anything, because I was thinking to myself, Larry, you
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are not going to be staying very long at this table, because what could possibly go
wrong here?

As we sat there for a few moments in awkward silence, my mom proceeded to start in
on my dad about everything that she was upset about, then when my dad was not
answering the indictments leveled against Him, she picked up the glass of wine in front
of her, and threw the wine straight into my dads face. He didn't even move, He just sat
there with the wine dripping off of his nose, well, guess what folks, THAT'S ALL I
COULD TAKE, AND I WON'T EVEN TELL YOU WHAT I WOULD HAVE DONE IN
THAT CASE, BUT IT WOULD NOT HAVE BEEN GOOD.

Since I couldn't handle all the fighting, I moved out of the house, and lived with a friend
of mine's family, until things would calm down at home.

Now really I'm not bragging, but even with all of this stuff going on, I still managed to
graduate from high school (in the top 10% of the lower 1/3rd of my class:). LOL

THIS IS UNCLE SAM...I WANT YOU !!!
The Vietnam war was going very strong in 1967 and the Army was drafting everyone
right out of high school, fortunately my brother had talked me into joining the Army
National Guard as soon as I turned 18 in March, so that I wouldn't get drafted in June
when I graduated from high school. If I got drafted into the army, like everyone else I
would be headed straight for Vietnam. After my graduation, I was sent by the Army
National Guard to Fort Leonard Wood in Missouri, better known as Fort Lost In the
woods for boot camp.

I was in an engineering unit, and trained on heavy equipment, but by the time I got back
from boot camp to Portland, they had changed my unit from an engineering unit, to an
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infantry unit, and they were training us to do riot control. At that time there were lots of
riots in Portland between the blacks and the whites, and as I had scored high marks at
the rifle range in boot camp, they wanted me to be a sniper. I would be among the only
ones with live rounds of ammunition, and on top of all of that, there was still a good
chance that our unit would be going to Vietnam anyway.

I was not in favor of the Vietnam war (for obvious reasons that should be clear to all by
now) and I had already lost some friends there. One day I said to the commander of my
unit...SIR; THIS IS NOT WHAT I SIGNED UP FOR ...He said, well that's the way it is
troop, things have changed, and yours is not to question why, but just to do or die
...So,
I didn't go to any of the weekend meetings or report for riot control duty when
there was rioting in the streets of Portland. ( I was required to attend a weekend drill
once a month, a 2 week summer camp, and or any other thing that we might be called
upon to help out with as a member of the Army National Guard.)

In those days I was just involved in one thing, drinking and partying with all of my
friends... all of the time.

One night after a full day of drinking and drugging, my good friend and I were just
starting to pull into his parents driveway (I was driving my car) when all of a sudden
headlights came on from a car in the driveway and started to come right at us.

I threw my car into reverse and backed out of the driveway and took off, then my friend
said; IT'S YOUR MOM, I was like, WHAT THE HECK IS SHE DOING HERE, (not my
exact words) and the race was on.

Well I had a V-8 in my 1957 Ford Fairlane, and she had a six banger in her Ford comet,
AND I KNEW THE ROADS MUCH BETTER THAN SHE DID OUT IN THIS PART OF
THE COUNTRYSIDE.
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We were a ways in front of her when we went over a steep hill, and then I slammed on
the brakes, and took a 90 degree right turn on a road that I knew was there, shut off my
headlights and floored it. I looked in the rearview mirror just in time to see her go
straight by the road we had just turned on, and disappear into the moon lit night.

After my friend and I had congratulated each other on escaping my Mom's attempt to
catch us, We then when to another friend's house and parked the car behind the barn,
we later found out that my mom had gone back to my friends parents house and called
the cops, to try and find us, which they never did.

A few days later when I thought that maybe it was safe to go back home, I stopped by
the house, but unfortunately she had not really cooled off much, and immediately began
to get on my case about the car chase. I said; what car chase? I never even went to that
house that night, then I turned around and headed for the door that went upstairs to my
bedroom.

The next thing I remembered was falling to my knees on the floor in slow motion, and
seeing little different colored stars floating around in the air, she had hit me over the
back of the head with a manichevitz wine bottle. (a very thick bottle by the way)

It didn't knock me completely out, and I recovered rather quickly, when I got up and
turned around, she was just standing there with that wine bottle in her hand. She must
have seen the look in my eyes, as I was mad as a hornet, and I rarely get mad.

She took off running out through the back porch with me right behind her, when I got
outside she was already going into the barn, and I thought why bother, this woman is
nuts, and I got in my car and left.
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This whole year of not going to any Army guard meetings, and not showing up for any of
the riot control duties was about to catch up with me, and was getting real serious.

At the end of that year, I received a letter in the mail from the U. S. Army, saying I was
to report to Fort Lewis, Washington for regular Army ACTIVE DUTY IN 30 DAYS.

OOPS, ( well, not exactly what I said :) well, ah, WOW, now I am in real trouble,
because GUESS WHAT….. I am not going to report for active duty and go fight a
worthless war in Vietnam, FOR WHAT? NOT HAPPENING. Canada was an option,
but, well, not really for me, because I HATE THE COLD.

TO GOOD TO BE TRUE ...BUT IT WAS
A friend of mine that was in the same Army guard unit as me, and was in the exact
same fix as me, and had gotten a letter to report to active duty also.

About the time I only had 2 weeks left to report to Fort Lewis or be A WALL (absent
without leave), my friend called me and said; stop whatever you're doing and get down
to the Navy recruiter as fast as you can. When I got there the recruiter said, you are
already in a branch of the military and if you want, YOU CAN CHANGE BRANCHES...I
WAS LIKE..WAIT..WHAT? ARE YOU KIDDING ME? He told me if I would sign up for 4
years of active duty, I could be in San Diego, California going to Navy boot camp in 7
days, SHA ZAM BAM ...SIGN ME UP, Seven days later I am in sunny San Diego,
California.

After 8 weeks of boot camp (the Navy boot camp was a breeze compared to the Army
one) I was stationed at Miramar Naval Air Station (FIGHTERTOWN USA) just north of
San Diego, as I had put in to work in an aviation related field. I was with VF- 121, a
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training squadron, where we got all of the pilots that had just graduated from flight
school at Pensacola, Florida.

In our training squadron they would transition to F-4J Phantom jet fighters, and learn
how to prepare for aircraft carrier operations. Later they would go out to an actual
aircraft carrier for flight operations, and there they would pass or fail to be sent on to a
squadron on the carrier. VF-121 later became the famous top gun squadron, and NAS
Miramar was also where most of the top gun movie was filmed.

I Also did some time working on the flight deck of the USS Ranger, and the USS Kitty
Hawk. During my time in the Navy I became more heavily involved in drugs and drinking
as the hippie movement was just starting to gain a lot of momentum everywhere.
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I used to go to the enlisted men's club every night and get drunk, but I got into so much
trouble there that they banned me from the club for 30 days, they also caught me drunk
on watch one night. I was given 30 days extra duty, working Saturday and Sundays,
washing airplanes,15 weekends, and confined to my barracks for 30 days.

They also, in their infinite wisdom, decided that I was an alcoholic, and that I needed to
go to intervention classes, but I told them look; I was just a social drinker because I was
the first one at the club when it opened and the last one to leave after it closed.

They somehow failed to see the humor in that one, and didn't think that it was funny at
all, and so I had to go to intervention classes 3 nights a week for 1 month, at which time
my friends would sneak beer into my barracks so I wouldn't go crazy.

I made many drug related contacts in San Diego during my time in the Navy, and so it
would just be a natural thing for me to start buying and selling drugs when I got out.

A little over 3 years from the time I joined the Navy, a program was implemented that
would give some people the option for an early exit from the Navy, because there were
so many people trying to get in to stay out of Vietnam.

I didn't really know about the program until one day a friend of mine who worked as a
clerk in operations came out to the flight line and found me. He said hey Larry; the Navy
has just put out a list for the early out program, and your name is on the list.

WAIT….WHAT? MY NAME IS ON AN EARLY OUT LIST? ARE YOU KIDDING ME?

BECK BUT HIS MOTHER BELIEVES HE IS
18

I ran to the line office and looked at the list just to make sure it was me, and sure
enough it was my name, and just like that, BAM, I would get an honorable discharge
from the US Navy 8 months early.

It was like I had won the lottery, I could not wait to get out and be free once again, and
as unbelievable as it was, it was real, and in a few weeks I would process out of the
Navy.

Since I had not been in contact with my parents much during my time in the Navy, I had
no idea what to expect when I went back home, and After I got out of the Navy I let my
hair grow long and joined the hippie movement, and was partying with all my friends at
home that had survived the war in Vietnam.

TRYING IN HER OWN STRENGTH

Now my mother had been on a crusade for many years (at least 10) to try and get her
family saved. When I was still in high school and my friends came to pick me up at
home, she would run out behind me and throw a handful of Christian tracts in the car as
I was getting in. Other times she would have a cassette tape playing when I walked in
the house, that said the vultures were already gathering at the valley of Armageddon for
the end of the world feast.

On sunday mornings after coming in drunk and stoned on drugs, I would hear the radio
turned up loud, and it was the evangelist Kathryn Kulhman saying HEELLOOO THERE
I HAVE BEEN WAAAI...TING FOR YOU. I was too tired to get up, so I would have to lay
there and listen to her whole message.
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Mom used to invite the Pastor over to the house, but when he would come in the front
door, my dad would disappear out the back. She prayed most everyday for her family to
get saved, there was nothing my mother would not do in trying to get her family saved,
BUT AS SHE WOULD SAY LATER, IT WAS ALL TO NO AVAIL.

CHAPTER 2
.………………………………………///…………………………………………….
FINDING TREASURE
Although she was not attending Church much anymore, she was still reading the word
and praying in the Spirit, and one day she came across Acts 16: 30 that said;
“not only will you be saved, but you're whole house”

BECK BUT HIS MOTHER BELIEVES HE IS
20

The HOLY SPIRIT spoke to my mother through that word ( that's the way faith
comes...hearing what the Spirit says through the word...that's another treasure ) and
said, this is it ...GOD'S WILL IS, (and His word is His will)

NOT ONLY FOR YOUTO BE SAVED …. BUT…. YOUR WHOLE HOUSE.
She had also discovered Mark 11: 23-24
23 

For verily I say unto you, That whosoever shall say unto this mountain, Be thou

removed, and be thou cast into the sea; and shall not doubt in his heart, but shall
believe that those things which he saith shall come to pass; he shall have
whatsoever he saith.
24 

Therefore I say unto you, What things soever ye desire,

when ye pray... believe that ye receive them... and ye shall have them.
This was another life changing treasurefor her, and she understood that she had to

believe she……hadreceived ( the answer to her prayer )

when she prayed
NOT WHEN SHE SAW IT IN THE NATURAL, BUT WHEN SHE PRAYED.

Faith comes by hearing ( not just hearing someone preaching ) many people hear the
word of GOD all of the time, but no real change takes place in their lives. Faith comes
by hearing, HEARING, WHAT THE SPIRIT SAYS TO YOU THRU THE WORD,THE
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RHEMA ( THE REVEALED WORD ) THAT'S WHEN IT GETS FROM YOUR HEAD /
INTELLECT, AND INTO YOUR HEART. (the place where all permanent change takes
place).

Now faith is ...faith is now, if you can see it with your natural eye, you don't need faith,
faith is believing for what YOU CANNOT SEE IN THE NATURAL YET. (Hebrews 11:1)

So having found a treasure that would change her whole world and her families for
eternity…………………….

SHE PRAYED ONE LAST TIME FOR HER FAMILY TO
BE SAVED.
FATHER IN THE NAME OF JESUS I ASK YOU TO SAVE MY HUSBAND, AND MY 2
SONS DAN, AND LARRY, AND I BELIEVE I RECEIVE THEM INTO YOUR KINGDOM
RIGHT NOW THANK YOU THAT IT IS DONE AND I BELIEVE THEY...ARE…( PAST
TENSE ) SAVED RIGHT NOW, THANK YOU JESUS FOR THEIR SALVATION, AND
THEY ARE SERVING YOU ALL THE DAYS OF THEIR LIVES, AMEN.

DO TRY THIS AT HOME
Now listen up, for this is extremely IMPORTANT, PEOPLE WILL TRY THIS AT HOME
BECAUSE THIS IS WHAT MY MOTHER DID, BUT GOD MAY SPEAK TO YOU IN
SOME OTHER WAY OR USE ANOTHER SCRIPTURE.

THE IMPORTANT THING IS…..YOU MUST BE SPEAKING FROM REVELATION, OR
THE REVEALED WORD BY THE HOLY SPIRIT, THAT IS WHAT MAKES IT A DONE
DEAL. AND TREASURE OF THIS MAGNITUDE MAY TAKE SOME TIME TO GET
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INTO YOU'RE SPIRIT THRU MUCH PRAYING IN THE SPIRIT AND TAKING IN THE
WORD OF GOD.

Then and only then can you enter into the….REST ...of GOD, and stand the storms,
trails, and testing of your faith that will surely come to those who press into
revelation realities of this magnitude.You have to hear for yourself, that's where faith
comes from.

ENTERING THE REST...BY FAITH
After this happened, she stopped trying to get her family saved, WHY? (because they
were already saved ...by faith) and she stopped praying for her family to be saved
everyday, WHY? (because they were already saved by faithwhen she prayed that last
prayer and believed she had received her answer then, when she prayed ) no more
asking for what she had already received by faith.

She has given all of us to GOD, and moved away from the natural realm (flesh) of trying
to ACCOMPLISH her family's salvation in her own strength, to the supernatural realm
where she ceased from her own striving…..and finally let the HOLY SPIRIT TAKE
OVER.

When she did it GOD'S WAY, she got GODS RESULTS, you can be assured that
NOTHING BORN OF THE FLESH ( no matter how good the idea is, and my mother had
countless good ideas ) will ever give birth to anything of the SPIRIT, it all happens at
conception.
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BOLD CONFESSION OF FAITH
At this time my mother was going to a weekly prayer meeting held in the basement of
someone's home in S.E. Portland. She told them one evening about the HOLY SPIRIT
SPEAKING TO HER THRU THE WORD, AND HER LAST PRAYER FOR HER
FAMILY, AND THAT SHE BELIEVED THEY WERE ALL SAVED BY FAITH, AND SHE
WAS NOW JUST THANKING GOD EVERYDAY FOR HER FAMILY'S SALVATION.

Then during one of those Wednesday night meetings, she was thanking GOD for her
family's salvation, and there happened to be 3 empty chairs right next to her. She said;
now I am going to ask for these 3 empty chairs next to me to be reserved for my
husband and 2 sons, so please, from now on, no one sit in these chairs as they are
reserved, AND I SEE THEM SITTING THERE.

Now for sure some people there thought she was crazy, ( they will think you are crazy
too ) but it was agreed that no one would sit in those 3 reserved seats. Every
Wednesday evening at the meeting she would thank GOD for her family in those 3
empty chairs.

THE TESTING OF HER FAITH
It seems like after every great revelation of the word, and stepping into that revelation
knowledge, there will certainly come a time of testing for that kind of step out of the boat
and walk on the water faith, For my mother it was no different.

She had prayed for her family's salvation for the last time, believing that she had
received them into the Kingdom of God... WHEN SHE PRAYED, AND WAS NOW
SAYING, THAT THEY WERE INDEED SAVED AND SERVING GOD. SHE BELIEVED
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SHE WOULD HAVE WHAT SHE SAID, AND THIS WAS ALL IN AGREEMENT WITH
GOD'S WORD.
Well this was wonderful, no more trying on her part to do what only the Holy Spirit
could do anyway, so she had entered into the REST of GOD. That rest is entered into
by faith in complete trust and reliance on GOD in the finished work of Jesus on the
cross.

The issue now was keeping the faith, standing in faith, and agreeing with the word of
god, DAILY.
For the next year my Mother would see absolutely no outward physical evidence in the
seen world, that Her faith and bold confession of faith, was having any effect on any
member of her family. In fact, most of us were getting worse and worse. People would
tell her, well Helen I don't see any change for the better in any of your family members,
Or I saw Larry awhile back and He looked so terrible, or all of the chairs you saved are
still empty, and on and on.

My mother would just smile and say, oh if you only knew what I know, my whole family
is saved and serving GOD with all of their hearts, so don't be moved by what you see,
hear, feel, or think, BE MOVED BY WHAT YOU BELIEVE THAT YOU HAVE
RECEIVED BY FAITH, WHEN YOU PRAYED. Friends and neighbors nothing was
going to shake my mother's faith. (this is what you call MOUNTAIN MOVING FAITH)
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CHAPTER 3
.....………………………………………///……………………………………………..
IT'S WORKING
Now just about 1 year after she prayed her last prayer for her family to be saved, my
mother went to some special services at a church she attended sometimes, and that
evening an Evangelist was there and at then end of the service he prayed for her. ( My
mother had contracted as a result of the car wreck, a disease of the inner ear called
Mineer’s that affects your balance, and you cannot eat any salt or you will get very sick
and end up in the hospital) that night she was instantly healed. (Meniere's disease is or
was at the time incurable).

She came home and told my dad that she was healed, and went into the kitchen and
made some bacon and eggs and added salt, to his great amazement she didn't get
sick. The next day my dad said; now that's the kind of GOD I want to serve, a GOD that
can actually meet the needs of His people.

The next day when my mother still wasn't sick, my dad got down on his knees in the
living room, and accepted Jesus into his life and was born again right there in the
house.

The next Wednesday night she took him to the prayer meeting, and wouldn't you know
it...there was a reserved seat waiting for him there. When she walked into that meeting,
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and this man sat down in the chair next to her, everyone was very quiet, wow, is
this…..could it be ...her husband.

YES IT COULD BE, IT SHOULD BE, AND AFTER 1 YEAR THE FIRST CHAIR HAD
HER HUSBAND IN IT, NOW THE DOUBTERS WHO HAD LOOKED AT THOSE
EMPTY SEATS FOR SO LONG, WERE SCRATCHING THEIR HEADS IN
AMAZEMENT.

MEANWHILE
I had travelled back to San Diego and was gone when my dad got saved, so I wasn't
aware of what had happened. I was now selling drugs full time, and on one of my trips
back home, I stayed at my parents house, WOW what a shock, my dad who would not
set foot in church building, was telling me about how he got saved and my mom got
healed.

WAIT>>>WHAT? ( well, not exactly what I said:) WHOA, WHOA, HOLD THE PHONE,
NOW MY MOM AND DAD ARE BOTH SAVED, MY MIND WENT ON TILT, THIS IS
NOT GOING TO BE GOOD.

MY BROTHER TO
I went back and forth between Portland and San Diego many times, as the drug
business was expanding all the while. About 1 year after my dad was born the second
time, I was staying at my parents' house for a few days, and went to visit my brother, he
proceeded to tell me that he had gone to an Easter service at a Church building with my
parents a few days before, and had given His life to Jesus also.
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WAIT @^$%# WHAT? WHAT? IS GOING ON HERE, FIRST MY DAD AND NOW MY
BROTHER, THIS IS TERRIBLE!!!!!!!!!!!

Well you know what happened next, right? My mother takes her husband and her oldest
son Dan, and they go to the Wednesday night prayer meeting, and WHAA LAA, HE
HAS A RESERVED SEAT ...NOW THE PEOPLE ARE REALLY WONDERING, THIS
FAITH STUFF IS REALLY WORKING, 2 DOWN 1 TO GO.

CHAPTER 4
……………………………………………///………………………………………………
THE LAST STAND
But I was a true black sheep, a rebel without a cause, but the thing I couldn't figure out
was:) WHY WASN'T MY MOTHER TRYING TO GET ME SAVED ANYMORE !!! She
was just loving me with some kind of supernatural love. And this is WHAT GOT MY
ATTENTION, THIS WAS THE CURVEBALL.

Even though I didn't have a clue as to what was really going on, I knew my mother was
a completely different woman than the one I knew a few years earlier. When I would
stay at the house on my drug delivery trips, it didn't matter when I got home , or if I got
home. Whenever she saw me, it was always a pleasant greeting; can I get you
something to eat? Or do you need anything? She wasn't enabling me, but just showing
me some kind of unconditional love, REGARDLESS OF THE NEGATIVE
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CIRCUMSTANCES…………. BECAUSE AT THIS POINT I WAS NOT VERY
LOVEABLE. (some say I am still not:)

FAITH TESTED
On one of my trips to Portland to sell drugs, someone who knew my mom saw me
somewhere, and she told my mom, I saw your son Larry today, AND HE LOOKED
TERRIBLE, HIS HAIR IS SO LONG, AND I FEEL SO SORRY FOR YOU. My mother
just smiled and said:)

OH…. IF YOU ONLY KNEW WHAT I KNOW, LARRY IS JUST FINE, HE IS SAVED,
FILLED WITH THE SPIRIT, AND SERVING GOD ALL THE DAYS OF HIS LIFE.
The lady said; HE SURE DOESN'T LOOK SAVED TO ME. (thank GOD, it doesn't
matter what it looks like).
My brother also told her after he saw me one day, mom; Larry looks horrible and I don't
think he is doing well, I don't know about him ever getting saved.

These are the kind of things that she had to deal with on her journey of faith for her
family, but she was NEVER MOVED BY WHAT SHE SAW, HEARD, OR FELT, SHE
WAS ONLY MOVED BY WHAT THE HOLY SPIRIT HAD TOLD HER THRU THE
WORD AND WHAT SHE BELIEVED SHE HAD RECEIVED WHEN SHE PRAYED.

WHAT...YOU HAVE GOT TO BE KIDDING ME
I had been staying at my parents house for awhile on one of my drug runs, and had
decided to move back to San Diego and stay there for good. This was something I was
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not looking forward to ... telling my mother about this news, as she would not be very
happy about it.

So I put it off until the last moment, I had already put all of my stuff in my car and was
ready for the drive south.

Mom, ah, hey, I have decided to move back to San Diego full time, and I don't know
when, or if I will ever be back to visit again, soooo, ah, see you later………………..

As I was waiting for the many, many, reasons why I shouldn't do that,To my complete
shock and amazement she said:)
LARRY, I HAVE GIVEN YOU TO GOD, AND YOU DON'T BELONG TO ME
ANYMORE, SO WHEREVER YOU HAVE TO GO, AND WHATEVER YOU HAVE TO
DO, JUST GO, AND GOD WILL TAKE GOOD CARE OF YOU.

WITH THAT, SHE HUGGED ME, KISSED MY FOREHEAD, AND WATCHED ME
WALK TO MY WAITING VOLKSWAGON BUG.

As I drove away, I was like, WAIT...WHAT? WHAT JUST HAPPENED? NO
COMPLAINING ABOUT ME MOVING AWAY...NO NOTHING ...YOU HAVE GOT TO
BE KIDDING ME.

By the time I had reached Sacramento, California ( about half way to San Diego ) I still
couldn't figure out why, my own mother would give me away, even if it was to GOD (and
I wasn't even sure there was a GOD). Later the next day when I arrived in San Diego, I
was still shocked at my mother's calmness when I told her I was moving, And totally
dismayed by what she had said.
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CHAPTER 5
...…………………………………………///…………………………………………….

AMAZING ANSWER TO PRAYER
Now 2 years have passed since I moved away, my father and brother were both born
again and Spirit filled, and on fire for Jesus. From the moment that the Holy Spirit spoke
to my mother, through the verse in ACTS, she continued thanking and praising GOD
everyday for her whole house being saved. She was truely RESTING IN THE TRUTH
THAT BY FAITH, I WOULD COME TO FAITH IN JESUS AS WELL.

But for me, it was anything but restful, by this time the drug business was getting bigger
and bigger, that meant I had to work with people who were delivering stolen cars from
other states to california, and using that money to buy drugs from us, people who were
bringing in semi-truck loads of marijuana from Mexico and openly showing their guns.

There were also some people who wanted me to go in with them on a large sail boat to
bring cocaine from South America, and many times we faced the possibility of being
caught each time we shipped 12 Kilos of weed to other states, AIR FREIGHT. When the
air freight people asked me what was in the shipment, I said; library books, they said ok
thanks. At that time there were no drug sniffing dogs or sophisticated scanners.
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On one occasion I was taking a suitcase full of drugs to Portland, and I was going to fly
back the same day after the delivery, but when the bags were coming out for us to pick
up, MINE NEVER CAME OUT. There were a lot of people in the fight so I waited around
but my bag never came out.

So I reluctantly went to my parents house to spend the night, and my mother said when
I arrived: where is your bag? I said; ah, am not sure I think it had gotten lost or
something because it didn't come out with the rest of the bags.
She smiled and said: oh, no problem son, and began to pray, FATHER YOU KNOW
EXACTLY WHERE LARRY'S BAG IS, AND I ASK YOU TO BRING IT BACK SAFELY
TO HIM, IN JESUS NAME, AMEN.

WELL, PRAISE GOD SHE SAID ...YOU'RE BAG IS ON THE WAY BACK TO YOU.

I borrowed one of the cars and went for a drive thinking, OH YEAH, RIGHT……..GOD
(if there is one) IS GOING TO BRING MY DRUG FILLED SUITCASE BACK.

The next day Western airlines called my mom's house, they said someone had picked
up the wrong bag by mistake and didn't know it until they got home. When they saw it
was the wrong bag ( I had a luggage tag with my mom's address and phone, and it was
locked ) they brought it back to the airport.

My mom found me and shouted, Larry, GOD FOUND YOUR SUITCASE, its at western
airlines baggage claim, and you can go pick it up.

On the way to the airport I was thinking, I bet the police are there somewhere, and when
I get my bag, they will get me, but on the other hand, there were no drug-sniffing dogs
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or tight security in those days, Plus I didn't want to lose all the money that this shipment
was worth.

When I got to the Portland airport I cautiously approached the baggage claim counter,
but saw nothing suspicious around, so I asked the man behind the counter, if he had a
suitcase that had been returned for Larry Beck. He took my baggage claim ticket and
went into the back room, he reappeared a few moments later with my suitcase, and set
it out next to me.

Again I looked all around, but saw no police, So I thanked him for the call, took my
suitcase, and began to walk outside to the car, my heart was in my throat, and I could
almost hear someone saying...STOP...STOP, but no one said anything, nor was
anybody following me. As I drove out of the airport I could finally breathe again, what a
great feeling, WOW THAT COULD HAVE GOTTEN REAL UGLY.

COULD THERE BE SOMETHING MORE?
As I was flying back to San Diego a few days later, I began to have a restlessness
about me, how long can this go on before some of us, or all of us, get caught and go to
prison for GOD ONLY KNOWS HOW LONG.
At this point in time my mother is STILL believing by faith, that I am saved, born
again, Spirit filled and living for GOD, PAST TENSE, DONE DEAL, AND
THANKING GOD EVERYDAY FOR IT, AND NO ONE IS GOING TO TALK HER OUT
OF IT.

At the exact same time, in the natural world, I am buying and selling drugs, going to
rock concerts every Saturday night, having all night parties at our apartment, and
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getting high from the moment I opened my eyes in the morning, until I passed out at
night.

We were making plenty of money ( altho I never knew exactly how much, but I always
had enough to do or go wherever I pleased ) and the best food ( one of my partners was
a manager at Safeway supermarket, and we would buy 400$ worth of steaks, seafood,
wine, and beer etc, and go thru his checkout lane, and he would charge us 25$ ) and
we lived right on the beach in a nice apartment.

No one would have ever given me a snowball's chance in hell of EVER GETTING
SAVED, AND GIVING MY LIFE TO JESUS CHRIST...INCLUDING ME.

Even with all of this stuff going on, there was still a restlessness inside of me, and a
deepening dissatisfaction within my soul. After the all night parties I would sit in the rare
silence and wonder, is this really all there is to life? I mean, well, I thought this would be
the life, right, having money to do anything I wanted, parties all the time, girls around all
the time, all the drugs I could ever want, rock concerts every weekend, the best food
money could buy, and a nice VW Bug.

Isn't this what everyone wants, MONEY, PARTYS, GREAT FOOD, WOMEN OR MEN,
TRAVEL, DRUGS, NICE CAR, AND YOU KNOW ...STUFF.

I was only 22 years old and felt like I had done everything there was to do in life, BUT
FOR SOME UNKNOWN REASON I WASN'T COMPLETELY HAPPY OR FULFILLED.
THERE SEEMED TO BE AN EMPTY PLACE DEEP INSIDE THAT I JUST COULD
NOT FILL, AND I, FOR THE LIFE OF ME, COULDN'T FIGURE OUT WHY.

BUT IF THERE WAS SOMETHING MORE, WHAT COULD IT POSSIBLY BE ?
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CHAPTER 6
.……………………………………………///………………………………………………
THE SUNSET
As we lived right beside Mission Beach, I started one day to go down to the ocean in the
evenings alone, just to watch the sunset. I have no idea why I started doing this, I guess
I was just looking for a time of peacefulness, from the otherwise insane life that I was
existing in. After smoking a couple joints, I would spend an hour or more watching the
sun go down, and sometimes I would stay until late at night just watching the moonlight
dancing across the restless waters like tiny electric eels.

Watching the sunsets quickly became a daily ritual, and no matter where I was, or what
I was doing, I would walk, run, or drive to make sure I got to my place on the beach to
watch the most incredible sight my eyes had ever seen. This huge fireball slowly
disappearing into the endless sea, it was all so amazing to me.

THE VOICE
After months and months of watching the sunset every evening, an amazing chain of
events began to unfold. One evening as I settled into the sand to watch this most
incredible sight, I heard a voice. It was not an audible voice, but came from somewhere
deep inside me and then up into my mind. It said, WHY DO YOU COME DOWN HERE
TO THE OCEAN, TO WATCH THE SUNSET EVERY NIGHT?
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I thought for a moment and answered, well, I think because it is so beautiful, and so
very peaceful, in fact it was the only simbilence of peace I had ever found.

Then the voice spoke again, WHY DON'T YOU WATCH THE LIGHTS OF SAN
DIEGO? I said well, it's not as beautiful as the sunset, and it for sure isn't as peaceful, in
fact it's a real mess.

Now for many evenings after that, I was asked the same question over and over, so
now I not only looked forward all day to my peaceful time of watching the sunset, but
also a voice from somewhere, somehow, deep inside, that was talking to me…………...
( sometimes I thought maybe I was losing it, so I never told anyone about the voice )
later of course I would come to realize, that it was GOD THE HOLY SPIRIT TALKING
TO ME. (YOU MEAN THE HOLY SPIRIT WOULD TALK TO A DRUG DEALING, ROCK
CONCERT GOING HIPPIE). I began to feel as if I was on to something very different
and very exciting, somehow things were changing but I didn't know what, or why.

After many, many, more sunsets, one evening, I heard a new question. IF THE
SUNSET IS SO AMAZINGLY BEAUTIFUL AND PEACEFUL, AND SAN DIEGO IS
SUCH A MESS ...THEN TELL ME THIS…..WHO MADE SAN DIEGO?

I thought about it for some time and said, well, man made San Diego, it was
constructed by man.

THE NEXT QUESTION WOULD ROCK, AND CHANGE MY WORLD, AND MY
ETERNITY FOREVER.

IF MAN MADE SAN DIEGO…...THEN…………………………………………………..
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WHO MADE THE SUNSET ?
By now, my mind has been expanded to the outer limits from using all kinds of drugs,
and I wasn't even sure at this point in time, what was real, or not real anymore. But now
as I heard the question echoing in my mind, WHO MADE THE SUNSET? everything
seemed to go into slow motion. This was a question that would take some serious,
serious thought, and some serious time to figure out, and there was one thing for sure, I
didn't have the answer.

This ball of fire was now at its most incredible place of the setting process...when the
bottom of the sun met the ocean, and then appeared as if it squashes out on both sides,
before it gently settles into the watery horizon. I always jumped up in the air to see one
last speck of the brilliant orange fireball before it disappeared completely.

This particular evening, however, was so very different, and I stayed up late as there
were so many, many, things to ponder, so many questions to be answered.

As I walked along the beach alone, the moon came up and was flashing its light across
the dark water, and appearing as always, those tiny electric eels, dancing across the
waves. I watched for hours, and hours, again, wondering if there was something more
to life than what I had experienced so far.

THEN I THOUGHT...WHY WEREN'T THE BEACHES LINED WITH HUNDREDS OF
PEOPLE WATCHING THIS AMAZING DISPLAY OF BEAUTY, SPLENDER, AND
MAJESTY? AND THE ELECTRIC EELS (THE LIGHT OF THE MOON REFLECTING
ON THE WATER), HAD ANYONE EVER SEEN THEM BEFORE, I HAD SO MANY
QUESTIONS AND SO FEW ANSWERS.
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By the time I had said goodnight to the statue of the old fisherman holding a lantern in
his hand, that was close to my apartment, the sun that I had watched disappear into its
watery grave the night before, was now making its miraculous reappearance for yet
another day. Shortly there after I drifted off to sleep, still wondering, “ WHO MADE THE
SUNSET? “

After yet even more sunsets, the voice that I was familiar with now, ask me again……..
“ WHO MADE THE SUNSET “ I finally said, “ well, it wasn't man, that's for sure.'' So if
it wasn’t man, then who does that leave? Then something came out of my mouth that
shocked me through and through.

FINAL ANSWER

I SAID,

“ MAYBE GOD MADE THE SUNSET “

Then I was like, WAIT, WHAT?...GOD ...I DIDN'T EVEN KNOW IF THERE WAS A
GOD, WHAT IN THE WORLD WAS I SAYING?......GOD,......WAS I OPENING A DOOR
THAT WOULD MAKE ROOM FOR A GOD?

I said it again, MAYBE GOD MADE THE SUNSET, it was clearly obvious to me
that man could never have made the sunset, the oceans, or the trees for that matter.
And I was now once again, staring directly into the face of the sunset, it was right there
in front of me, and it had to have gotten there SOMEHOW.

CONNECTING THE DOTS
So maybe, just maybe, or most assuredly, there must be a GOD, and if there is a GOD,
THEN WHAT IF HE HAS A SON, AND THAT SONS NAME IS, JESUS ( NOW I AM
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CONNECTING ALL THE DOTS ) AND WHAT IF THIS JESUS DIED ON A CROSS
FOR THE SINS OF THE WORLD.

AND WHAT IF…...WHAT IF…..ALL THOSE
CHRISTIANS ARE RIGHT.
AND I...AH...AND I AM THE ONE…...WHO IS WRONG.

OH MY WORD, WOULDN'T THAT BE A TRIP
What in the world was I saying? how could this possibly be? Me wrong...and them right!

What if,...and, what if...this whole world was not what it appeared to be?

So many people were deceived. (me included).

OR…...MAYBE, JUST MAYBE, I HAD TAKEN TO MANY DRUGS AND WATCHED TO
MANY SUNSETS, AND NOW MY MIND WAS FINALLY AND COMPLETELY GONE.

Now the thoughts were going through my mind like the bullets going by in a great war,
and as I looked out across the ocean, there it was again, as big as life, THE SUN….
SETTING INTO ITS WATERY HIDING PLACE. From that night on, it seemed things
were somehow very different. I didn't know exactly what had happened that evening, but
I had just answered the biggest question of my life, and now something very different
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had been put into motion, somehow, someway, I just seemed to know what I was
supposed to do next.

CHAPTER 7
……………………………………………///……………………………………………..
TIME FOR CHANGE
In the next few weeks some of my drug partners were arrested, and I became very
paranoid. I was thinking that maybe I needed to go back home to Washington State and
get out of San Diego for a while, until things cooled down a bit.

I was supposed to deliver about 2 kilos of weed to Portland, and thought, ok, I will just
take it in my VW when I drive up North and kill 2 birds with one stone. After a few days
went by, and the weed never showed up, I said ok, and canceled the order because I
couldn't wait any longer.

The next morning I got into my VW bug and headed north on I-5. When I was Just past
Sacramento, CA, a highway patrolman stopped me for what he said was loud pipes,
(NOT) and the next thing I knew, I was out of the car and he was taking out my back
seat, looking for drugs. Well that's exactly where I would have had those 2 kilos of mary
jane, had it come on time before I left San Diego. Once again I was spared certain
arrest and jail time.

I did have a few cross tops (speed tabs) in the glove compartment but He didn't see
them when he was looking through the stuff there. He could tell that I was very cold, and
if you have ever owned an older VW bug, you know the heater system is not worth
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much, so He invited me to come sit in his police car and get warmed up a bit before I
continued on my journey North.

It wasn't really comfortable for me to go sit in the police car, but I was freezing, so I sat
in the wonderful warmth for a few minutes, before thanking Him and driving on.

When I arrived in Vancouver, Washington, I moved in with some hippie friends of mine
and just continued my drinking, drugging, and partying ways.

BUT there was this nagging question always in the back of my mind, WHAT ABOUT
THIS JESUS DEAL, IS THIS SOMETHING REAL, OR DO I JUST NEED TO MOVE ON
WITH MY LIFE?

CAN IT REALLY BE?
On the morning of January-18-1972, at 22 years of age, everything in my life became
brand new. I was taking my late morning shower, and I thought, you know what, I just
can't wait any longer, I have to find out about this Jesus deal. I had heard what they
called the sinners prayer many times when I was forced to go to the church building in
my younger years.

In fact I had almost memorised that prayer just in case I was on a flight and it was going
to crash, I would say that prayer before I died and hope that it worked, I called it
my………
PRAYER- AH- CHUTE.
So not knowing exactly what to say or how to say it, ( thank GOD he knows and hears
our hearts ) I just said; something to this effect, JESUS, IF YOU ARE REAL, I NEED
TO KNOW, SO I AM ACCEPTING YOU TODAY AS MY LORD AND SAVIOR, PLEASE
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FORGIVE ME OF ALL OF MY SINS, I BELIEVE YOU DIED FOR ME AND YOU ARE
THE SON OF GOD ( I WAS TRYING TO COVER ALL THE BASES ).

AS LONG AS I LIVE I WILL NEVER, EVER, FORGET WHAT HAPPEN IN THE NEXT
FEW SECONDS.

INSTANTLY, I FELT THE WEIGHT OF SIN LIFT OFF OF
ME, LIKE A MILLION POUNDS OF JUNK, AND I
PHYSICALLY FELT IT GO.
THEN THE THOUGHT CAME TO ME, WOW, I WONDER
IF THIS IS WHAT THEY CALL...BEING BORN AGAIN.
All I could think of was to get dressed and go tell my mother what had just happened,
because she would know for sure. When I walked into the house, my mom said, hi son,
can I get you anything? No thanks mom, but you will never guess what just happened to
me this morning. Well what happened son?

I THINK I JUST GOT SAVED

WHAT? SAVED? SHE WAS DANCING FOR JOY AS I TOLD HER THE WHOLE
STORY. Then she prayed with me to receive the baptism of the HOLY SPIRIT and I
received my prayer language as well, and spoke in tongues. (THIS IS THE WAY IT
SHOULD HAPPEN, THE NEW BIRTH AND THE BAPTISM OF THE HOLY SPIRIT,
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IMMEDIATELY AFTER, SO THE NEW BELIEVER CAN BEGIN TO EDIFY
THEMSELVES, IT'S THE NEW TESTAMENT PATTERN) then baptism in water.

JANUARY 1972

CHAPTER 8
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……………………………………………///………………………………………………
FAITH REALITIES
The next day was Wednesday, imagine that, the night that she, my dad, and my brother
went to the prayer meeting in Portland, and so of course I went with them to my first
prayer meeting ever. As we walked into the room, the people stared at me as if I was
from mars,now I was keenly aware and knew for certain, that I looked completely
different from them ( long hair, black trench coat, etc.) but this was really weird.

My mother calmly directed me to an empty chair that had a small sign on it that said;
reserved. It had been empty for a little over 3 years, but on this night all 3 chairs were
taken, my dad, my brother, and yes indeed, yours truly, the one who could never have
come into the kingdom of GOD, was sitting in his chair, that my mother had said I was
sitting in by faith some 3 years earlier.

It was so quiet in that room you could have heard a pin drop, then the leader of the
meeting opened in a short prayer, he then looked directly at me and said; young man,
do you have anything you would like to share tonight?

I stood up and gave the shortest testimony of my entire life.

Well, I said; my name is Larry, and I just got saved and filled with the Holy Spirit
yesterday.

Then the whole place erupted in praise and shouting, I had no idea I was the last one to
complete the filling of the chairs for the salvation of my mothers WHOLE HOUSEHOLD,
JACK, DAN, AND LARRY.
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So that was the beginning of my journey as a believer, and of course there were many
other things that happened that I can not go into in this book. The most important thing
is that my mother found a treasure of faith, that produced in only 3 short years,
what she had tried to do in her own strength for 10 years or more with absolutely
no success.

God is no respecter of persons, what He did for, and through my mother, He will do for
you.

****************************************************************************************************

APPENDIX

In this next section I want to impart some encouragement to those who are, or want to
believe GOD for their whole family as well, and I will do it from 2 different worlds. The
rebellouse or unsaved family members point of view, and the believing mother, and or
father's point of view..( or for the sons and daughters believing for their parents).

APPENDIX 1

THE UNSAVED SONS VIEWPOINT

BECK BUT HIS MOTHER BELIEVES HE IS
45

From me, the rebellious son's viewpoint is, I was just doing my own thing, going my own
way, and I was not remotely interested in my mother's Jesus or Church ...0% interest.

Even when my mother prayed and believed that she had received her whole family into
the kingdom of God by faith, when she prayed,I was still light years away from GOD
(in the natural). Away from home, dealing drugs, partying, and living for sATIN 100 %....
( and you wouldn't have given me a snowball's chance in hell of EVER GETTING
BORN AGAIN, AND RIGHTLY SO.)
My mother's efforts IN HER OWN STRENGTH, for those 10 years, HAD ABSOLUTELY
NO EFFECT ON ME AT ALL, IT WAS VERY EASY FOR ME TO FORGET ABOUT ALL
OF HER EFFORTS IN THE FLESH.
However, when she GOT OUT OF THE WAY(OF THE HOLY SPIRIT) AND STARTED
LOVING ME UNCONDITIONALLY, JUST THE WAY I WAS, (AND YOU WILL NEVER
DO THAT IN THE FLESH ON YOUR OWN STRENGTH) THAT WAS THE DAY I
KNEW SOMETHING HAD DRASTICALLY CHANGED IN MY MOTHER'S LIFE, BUT I
HAD NO CLUE AS TO WHAT IT WAS, ( I WAS ACTUALLY EXPERIENCING THE
PURE HOLY SPIRIT INSPIRED UNCONDITIONAL LOVE OF GOD ), AND THAT MY
FRIEND IS A RARE COMMODITY THESE DAYS.
When she got out of the way of the HOLY SPIRIT, HE NOW had a direct path to
me,and in approximately 3 years time, I could no longer say no to the HOLY SPIRIT.

REMEMBER THE HOLY SPIRIT IS THE ONE WHO KNOWS ...EXACTLY WHAT IT
WILL TAKE FOR EACH INDIVIDUAL TO COME TO JESUS ( NOW NOT ALL OF
THEM WILL, BECAUSE IT'S ULTIMATELY THEIR CHOICE ) SHE COULD HAVE
NEVER KNOWN, THAT FOR ME IT WAS THE SUNSET, THAT WOULD GIVE ME
THE REVELATION THAT THERE IS A GOD.
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When my mother said she had given me away to GOD, I thought that was a very
strange thing to say, but at the same time, I had a sense of some kind of divine
protection, and even my closest friends always liked to be with me, as they also felt like
I had something protecting me, because they knew my mom was a Godly woman.

DIVINE PROTECTION
One time during this whole process, I was in 2 very serious auto accidents. In the first
one, I was a passenger sitting in the front seat by the door, and we went around a
corner way too fast ( we were drinking at the time ) and went over a cliff that was almost
straight down to a river some 400 hundred feet or so below. Miraculously all 3 of us
survived, the car did not, and no one at the top of the cliff believed it when we all
climbed up to the top and walked away.

The second time, I was driving ( not drinking ), and I went through a, yield the right of
way sign, and a lady with 7 kids in the front seat of a one ton flatbed truck hauling some
cows from the county fair hit me right in front of the drivers door. (I had a brain
concussion and don't even remember being in the wreck).

It was a real mess, with people and cows all over the road, and tragically a 7 year old
girl died in the accident. I was thrown out of my pickup, and ended up underneath the
truck in the ditch. Thinking I must be dead, they attended to all the others first, then they
rolled the truck off of me and found out to their shock that I was still alive.

One wheel was on the road and the other one in the ditch in such a way that there was
only a small amount of weight on my body. They said if my pickup would have landed a
few inches more either way, I would have been crushed to death for sure.
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I suffered a brain concussion, a broken jaw in 2 places, and some other cuts and
bruises, I was also charged with negligent homicide because of the tragic death of the
girl. After many court battles, I was able to walk away with only a fine and no prison
time.

My pickup

HOW IMPORTANT IS IT?
I cannot express how IMPORTANT IT IS TO BELIEVE ...YOU HAVE

RECEIVED...PAST TENSE ...YOU'RE CHILDREN OR WHOEVER IT IS
YOU'RE BELIEVING FOR BY FAITH , COMPLETELY DONE, AND
FINISHED ...WHEN YOU PRAY.
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AND THIS IS WHY ...PLEASE, PLEASE, GET THIS TREASURE.

Later on in life, as I was fasting and praying in the Spirit one day, the HOLY SPIRIT
began to show me a vision of the part of that accident where I was thrown out of my
truck, and ended up underneath it, and the rescue people that thought I was dead.

AS I WATCHED THE VISION, THE TRUCK WAS COMING DOWN AND I WAS
ALREADY UNCONSCIOUS LYING IN THE DITCH.

THEN I NOTICED ON ONE SIDE OF THE TRUCK WAS AN ANGEL, AND ON THE
OTHER SIDE WAS A dEMON, AND AS THE TRUCK WAS COMING DOWN THE
dEMON WOULD PUSH IT OVER ONE WAY, SO THAT WHEN IT LANDED, IT
WOULD KILL ME, THEN THE ANGEL WOULD PUSH IT BACK OVER THE OTHER
WAY, SO THAT WHEN IT LANDED I WOULD LIVE.

THIS WENT ON BACK AND FORTH, AND BACK AND FORTH, UNTIL THE TRUCK
WAS JUST A FOOT ABOVE ME IN THE POSITION THAT WOULD KILL ME WHEN IT
LANDED.

JUST THEN AS IT CAME DOWN IN SLOW MOTION, THE dEMON SAID TO THE
ANGEL,

YOU HAVE TO STOP PUSHING THIS TRUCK OVER TO THE OTHER SIDE, LARRY
BELONGS TO ME !!!!!!

HE IS NOT BORN AGAIN !!!!!!!

THE ANGEL AT THE LAST SECOND PUSHED IT BACK OVER TO SAVE MY LIFE,
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AND AS THE TRUCK CAME CRASHING DOWN, THE ANGEL SAID TO THE DEMON:

YOU'RE RIGHT...LARRY IS NOT BORN AGAIN……………………………………

______________________________________________________________________

BUT HIS MOTHER BELIEVES HE
IS
______________________________________________________________________

NOW I KNOW THE HOLY SPIRIT SHOWED ME THIS, TO IMPRESS UPON ME HOW
IMPORTANT IT IS, TO BELIEVE YOU RECEIVE, NOT WHEN YOU SEE IT IN THE
NATURAL…..BUT…...WHEN YOU PRAY.

MY MOTHER BELIEVED I WAS ALREADY BORN AGAIN SOME 3 YEARS BEFORE
I WAS IN THE NATURAL, BUT IN GOD'S EYES, I WAS ALREADY BORN AGAIN
BECAUSE SHE BELIEVED I WAS, BY HER FAITH….. (the evidence of things not
seen [the conviction of their reality—faith comprehending as fact what cannot be
experienced by the physical senses]. ( Hebrews 11:1 )
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HOW IMPORTANT IS IT TO GET TO THAT PLACE OF FAITH, AND THEN ENTER
INTO THE REST THAT IS IN HIM KNOWING, YOU HAVE ALREADY RECEIVED
YOUR ANSWER...WHEN YOU PRAYED.
REMEMBER:) THIS SPIRITUAL TREASURE
FAITH ...SEESTHE INVISIBLE
BELIEVES….THE INCREDIBLE
RECEIVES….THE IMPOSSIBLE
IT CAN BE THE DIFFERENCE BETWEEN LIFE AND DEATH, AS IT WAS IN MY
CASE.

WHEN
WHEN DOES FAITH SEETHE INVISIBLE? FAITH SEES IT NOW.
WHEN DOES FAITH BELIEVETHE INCREDIBLE? FAITH BELIEVES IT NOW.
WHEN DOES FAITH RECEIVETHE IMPOSSIBLE? FAITH RECIEVES IT NOW.
WHEN DOES IT BECOME VISIBLE ( MANIFEST ) IN THE NATURAL WORLD???

IN GOD'S PERFECT TIMING.

AND AS LONG AS YOU STAY IN FAITH, GOD IS WORKING ON BRINGING THAT
FOR WHICH YOU HAVE BELIEVED YOU HAVE ALREADY RECEIVED BY FAITH,
(PRESENT TENSE) INTO THE SEEN WORLD.
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HEB 11:1

NOW FAITHIS THE ASSURRENCE ( THE CONFORMATION, THE TITLE DEED ) OF

THETHINGS WE HOPE FOR, BEING THE PROOFOF THINGSWE DO NOT SEE,

AND THE CONVICTION OF THERE REALITY: [ FAITH PERCEIVING AS REAL
FACT

WHAT IS NOT REVEALED TO THE SENSES ].

SOME ENEMIES OF FAITH
Romans 4:17-22

(17) As it is written, I have made you the Father of many nations. In the sight of
GOD, in whom He believed. Who gives life to the dead, and speaks of the
nonexistent things that are not, as though they were.

(18) (For Abraham, human reason for) hope being gone, hoped in faith that He
should become the father of many nations, as He had been promised, so
numberless shall your descendants be.

(19) He did not weaken in faith when He considered the utter impotence of His
own body, which was as good as dead because He was about a 100 years old, or
when He considered the deadness of Sarah's womb.
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(20) No unbelief or distrust made him waver (doubtingly question) concerning the
promise of GOD, but He grew strong and was empowered by faith as He gave
praise and glory to GOD.

(21) Fully satisfied and assured that GOD was able and mighty to keep His word
and do what He had promised.

(22) That is why His faith was credited to Him as righteousness (right standing
with GOD).

Verse 17 gives us some important insight into God's ways. It says that…..
GOD...Who giveslife to the dead, and speaks of the nonexistent things that are
not, as though they were.

Even if it's dead, GOD can give it life,how amazing it is that death itself, cannot stop
GOD from completing his plans and purposes.
This is FAITH CONFESSION (AGREEING WITH THE WORD) AT ITS HIGHEST
...SPEAKING OF THE NONEXISTENT THINGS THAT ARE NOT (NOT YET VISIBLE)
AS THOUGH THEY WERE.

GOD said; I HAVE (PAST TENSE) MADE YOU THE FATHER OF MANY NATIONS.
AT THAT POINT, ABRAHAM WAS ALREADY THE FATHER OF MANY NATIONS IN
THE SUPERNATURAL REALM, EVEN THOUGH HE HAD NOT RECEIVED THE
CHILD OF PROMISE YET AT THAT TIME IN THE NATURAL.
THIS MY FRIENDS IS THE KEY TO FAITH,
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SPEAKING OF THOSE THINGS THAT ARE NOT….. (NOT YET, BUT
ALREADY ARE BY FAITH).....AS THOUGH THEY ALREADY ARE.

This is exactly what my mother was doing, she was speaking of her family's
completed salvation…..that was not yet visible in the natural world…..as
though it was already visible in the natural world.

Enemy of faith.

HUMAN REASON FOR HOPE BEING GONE When we in our own human reasoning
lose hope, it seems all is lost, all hope is gone, and we get to that place by HUMAN
REASONING.

Like Peter taking His eyes off Jesus, and seeing the waves, feeling the wind, and the
storm around Him, (the circumstances) we begin to lose hope and sink, when we realize
there is absolutely no way for what we are hoping for to ever be possible.

WHAT DID ABRAHAM DO?
He didn't rely on, or put His trust, confidence, or hope in human reason because all
hope was now gone...SO HE HOPED IN FAITH, THAT HE SHOULD BECOME THE
FATHER OF MANY NATIONS, AS HE HAD BEEN PROMISED.

Enemy of faith.
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Being moved by what you see, feel, hear, or think in the natural realm. DISTRUST
AND UNBELIEF.
He could SEE His own body, FEELHis own body, and THINK, I am about 100 years
old, my body is as good as dead (impotent) as far as being able to produce a child. He
also knew His wife Sarah's age and the deadness of her womb.

SO WHAT DID ABRAHAM DO?
It says he considered these things, BUT No unbelief or distrustmade him waver
(doubtingly question) concerning the promise of GOD, but He grew strong and
was empowered by faith as He gave praise and glory to GOD.

(21) Fully satisfied and assuredthat GOD was able and mighty to keep His word
and do what He had promised.
Abraham was not denying that he was too old, or the deadness of His wife's womb, it
says that He did CONSIDER THESE THINGS.

But after He considered these things, He didn't let them stand in the wayof His belief
that GOD WAS WELL ABLE AND MIGHTY TO KEEP HIS WORD AND DO WHAT HE
HAD PROMISED.

Giving praise and glory to GOD was how He was empowered by faith and grew strong,
my Mother was thanking and praising GOD EVERYDAY, FOR HER FAMILY'S
SALVATION, AND THAT'S HOW SHE WAS EMPOWERED BY FAITH AND GREW
STRONGER ALL THE TIME.

AT THE SAME TIME
One day I was reading in Luke 5:1-6
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5) And it came to pass, that, as the people pressed upon him to hear the word of God,
he stood by the lake of Gennesaret,
2

And saw two ships standing by the lake: but the fishermen were gone out of them, and

were washing their nets.( EMPTY NETS)
3

And he entered into one of the ships, which was Simon's, and asked him that he would

thrust out a little from the land. And he sat down, and taught the people out of the ship.
4

Now when he had left speaking, he said unto Simon, Launch out into the deep, and

let down your nets for a draught. (haul or a Catch)
5

And Simon answering said unto him, Master, we have toiled all night, and have

taken nothing: nevertheless………. at thy word ……I will let down the net.
6

And when they had done this, they enclosed a great multitude of fish: and their net

brake.

The Holy Spirit began to speak to me about some Spiritual treasure.

HE SAID TO ME: DO YOU REALIZE THAT AT THE ...SAME TIME ...THEYWERE
WASHING THOSE EMPTY NETS….. THE FISH WERE GATHERING IN THE DEEP.
WAIT...WHAT? YOU MEAN THAT WHILE IT LOOKEDHOPELESS, DISCOURAGING,
AND DEPRESSING ...AT THAT SAME TIME,THE FISH, THE ANSWER TO THE
PROBLEM, AND WHAT THEY WERE HOPING FOR, WAS GATHERING IN THE
DEEP.
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YES, AND IT ONLY TOOK THE WORD OF GODAND OBEDIENCE TO THAT
REVEALED WORD TO BRING THEM THE BIGGEST CATCH OF THEIR LIVES.

YES, YES, A THOUSAND TIMES YES.

MY FRIENDS, SISTERS AND BROTHERS, AT THE SAME TIME, YOU ARE
WASHING YOU'RE EMPTY NETS ( WHATEVER PROBLEMS THAT YOU ARE
FACING ) AT THAT EXACT SAME TIME.

THE ANSWER TO ALL OF THOSE ISSUES AND PROBLEMS, ARE GATHERING
AND WAITING FOR YOU, AT THE EXACT SAME TIME.

THE ONLY THING STANDING BETWEEN THOSE DISCIPLES AND THE BIGGEST
CATCH OF THEIR LIVES, WAS THE WORDS OF JESUS. ( BECAUSE, HE KNEW
WHAT THEY DID NOT KNOW).

LAUNCH OUT INTO THE DEEP AND LET DOWN YOUR NETS FOR A HAUL.

BUT….BUT…..I HAVE AN EXCUSE
PETER HAD A GREAT EXCUSE FOR NOT OBEYING THAT WORD, HEY, WE HAVE
FISHED ALL NIGHT, AND CAUGHT NOTHING!!! AND WE WANT TO GO HOME
AND SLEEP, AND WE HAVE MANY EXCUSES TO, BUT THEN PETER REALISED
THAT THIS WAS JESUS SPEAKING, AND MADE A GREAT DECISION AND SAID:
NEVERTHELESS,..... AT THY WORD ……..(OR ONLY BECAUSE IT'S YOU)..........
I WILL LET DOWN THE NETS AGAIN.
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AT THE SAME TIME MY MOTHER WAS WASHING HER OWN EMPTY NETS……..
(TRYING TO GET HER FAMILY SAVED IN HER OWN NATURAL STRENGTH AND
WISDOM) HER ANSWER WAS ALREADY GATHERING IN THE DEEP, (HER
FAMILY WAS ALREADY BEING POSITIONED BY THE HOLY SPIRIT TO COME TO
GOD).

THE ONLY THING SHE NEEDED WAS,..... THE WORD OF GOD, AND THAT

WORD COMING TO LIFE BY THE HOLY SPIRIT, AND OBEDIENCE TO
THAT REVEALED WORD ( RHEMA ).
EVEN AFTER SHE HAD RECEIVED THE WORD OF GOD, SHE COULD HAVE SAID:
WELL I HAVE TRIED FOR 10 YEARS ( FISHING ALL NIGHT ) AND HAVE CAUGHT
NOTHING.

BUT THANK GOD SHE SAID, EVEN THO I HAVE TRIED TO NO AVAIL FOR TEN
YEARS,..... AT YOUR WORD…(NOT ONLY YOU BUT YOU'RE WHOLE
HOUSEHOLD SHALL BE SAVED), I WILL TRY AGAIN, AND THIS TIME
ACCORDING TO, AND IN OBEDIENCE TO YOUR WORD.

SHE DID, HE DID, AND THEN SHE RECEIVED THE GREATEST CATCH OF HER
LIFE.

HER HUSBAND, AND HER 2 SONS, COMING INTO THE KINGDOM OF GOD.

WHAT A CATCH, AND NOW IT'S YOUR TURN, BECAUSE IT WILL WORK FOR
YOU IN JUST THE SAME WAY. I HOPE THIS WAS OF SOME ENCOURAGEMENT
FOR YOU AS I FOUND IT TO BE FOR ME.
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SO DON'T BE DISCOURAGED BECAUSE YOU'RE WASHING EMPTY NETS
TODAY ...BECAUSE AT THE SAME TIME…..THE FISH ARE GATHERING IN THE
DEEP ...AND YOU ARE ONLY A WORD OF GOD AWAY, FROM THE BIGGEST
CATCH OF YOUR LIFE.

APPENDIX 2

THE ONE BELIEVING FOR THE FAMILY
If you are the one believing for your family, loved ones, or whoever, the biggest thing is
ESP, endurance, steadfastness, and patience.Sometimes it takes years of standing
in faith before we see, WHAT WE HAVE BELIEVED WE HAVE RECEIVED BY FAITH
manifested. (become visible in the natural).
There will certainly be times of great testing, and it will not look or sound likewhat
you have believed you have received when you prayed will ever happen,( because it's
the dEVILS JOB TO MAKE IT LOOK AND FEEL THAT WAY), BUT, we are not moved
by what we see, hear, or feel. We are only moved by what we believe.
I REFUSE TO ACCEPT THINGS THE WAY THEY ARE ...UNLESS THE WAY THEY
ARE, IS THE WAY GOD SAID THEY SHOULD BE.

Keeping edified
Something that will help you a lot, is to pray in the Spirit as much as you can, because
this will EDIFY YOU,( Jude:20 ) BUILD YOU UP IN THE SPIRIT MAN. BUILD YOU UP
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ABOVE A WALK THAT IS RULED BY THE SENSES (sense knowledge, what it looks,
sounds, tastes, smells, and feels like), INTO A WALK OF THE SPIRIT.

People (and the dEVIL) will try to talk you out of what you are believing for, DON'T
LET THEM STEAL YOUR FAITH, REMEMBER THEY DIDN'T GET THE PROMISE
THAT WAS REVEALED TO YOU BY THE HOLY SPIRIT ...YOUGOT IT, HANG ON
TO IT, DON'T LET IT GO.
YOU LOOK UNTO JESUS, HE IS THE AUTHOR ...AND FINISHER OF OUR FAITH,

NEVER LISTEN TO THE CROWD
Never obey the crowd, and never let them get in your way and stop you. Here are 4
examples of why not to BE MOVED BY the crowd.
1)

Mark 10:46-52 King James Version (KJV)
46 

And they came to Jericho: and as he went out of Jericho with his

disciples and a great number of people, blind Bartimaeus, the son of
Timaeus, sat by the highway side begging.

47 

And when he heard that it was Jesus of Nazareth, he began to cry out,

and say, Jesus, thou son of David, have mercy on me.
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48 

And many charged him that he should hold his peace: but he cried

the more a great deal, Thou son of David, have mercy on me.
49 

And Jesus stood still, and commanded him to be called. And they call the

blind man, saying unto him, Be of good comfort, rise; he calleth thee.

50 

And he, casting away his garment, rose, and came to Jesus.

51 

And Jesus answered and said unto him, What wilt thou that I should

do unto thee? The blind man said unto him, Lord, that I might receive

my sight. 52
 And Jesus said unto him, Go thy way; thy faith hath made
thee whole. And immediately he received his sight, and followed

Jesus in the way.
For some reason when the blind man started to cry out to Jesus, MANY PEOPLE
WERE TELLING HIM TO BE QUIET, STOP CRYING OUT TO JESUS, AND LEAVE
HIM ALONE. Thankfully the blind man DID NOT LISTEN TO THE CROWD, WAS
NOT MOVED BY WHAT THEY WERE SAYING TO HIM, AND NOT ONLY DID HE
NOT STOP CRYING OUT TO JESUS.
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BUT HE CRIED OUT ALL THE MORE

THIS WAS HIS FAITH IN ACTION, JESUS SAID; YOU'RE FAITH HAS MADE YOU
WHOLE, WE CANNOT LET THE CROWD, DICTATE TO US THE DIRECTION THAT
OUR LIVES MUST TAKE, THE PASSION WITH WHICH WE MUST TAKE IT, AND
THE FAITH THAT WE MUST KEEP IN OUR POSSESSION UNTIL WE SEE THE
DESIRED RESULTS.

Had the blind man listened to the crowd and stopped crying out to Jesus, he would not
have received his sight, and he would not have followed Jesus in the way.

NOW MAYBE YOU CAN UNDERSTAND HOW IMPORTANT IT IS TO NOT LISTEN
TO AND OBEY THE CROWD, or let them get in your way..

2)

Mark 5:25-34 King James Version (KJV)
And a certain woman, which had an issue of blood twelve years,

25 

26 

And had suffered many things of many physicians, and had spent all

that she had, and was nothing bettered, but rather grew worse,

27 

When she had heard of Jesus, she came in the press behind, and


touched his garment. 28
 For
she said, If I may touch but his clothes, I

shall be whole…(THIS WAS HER FAITH IN ACTION)
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29 

And straightway the fountain of her blood was dried up; and she felt in

her body that she was healed of that plague.

30 

And Jesus, immediately knowing in himself that virtue had gone out of

him, turned him about in the press, and said, Who touched my clothes?

31 

And his disciples said unto him, Thou seest the multitude thronging thee,

and sayest thou, Who touched me?

32 

And he looked round to see her that had done this thing.

33 

But the woman fearing and trembling, knowing what was done in her,

came and fell down before him, and told him the truth.

34 

And he said unto her, Daughter, thy faith hath made thee whole; go in

peace, and be whole of thy plague.
This time the crowd was not physically telling her what to do or not do, the crowd was
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just IN THE WAY OF HER GETTING TO JESUS.
Her faith was,.... if I can just touch HIS clothes, I will be healed.

It says SHE CAME IN THE PRESS ( THE CROWD ) BEHIND, AND TOUCHED HIS
GARMENT.

This lady had to push, shove, and fight her way through the crowd to get to Jesus, but
she did not let that crowd stop her from pressing on in faith and belief of what would
happen when she touched His clothes.

Even after she saw that it was Jesus, and she knew he could heal her, even if she just
touched His clothes, she could have thought, well yes I could be healed BUT ...THERE
IS A GREAT CROWD AND HOW COULD I EVER GET CLOSE ENOUGH TO TOUCH
HIS CLOTHES…... AND JUST LET JESUS WALK AWAY.

The opportunity of a lifetime
LET ME JUST SAY SOMETHING RIGHT HERE THAT HELPED ME MANY TIMES IN
LIFE.
THIS WOMAN WAS FACING…….. THE OPPORTUNITY OF A LIFETIME.
THIS IS THE KEYTO THE OPPORTUNITY OF A LIFETIME…………………………

YOU HAVE TO... TAKE ACTION ...DURING THE
LIFETIME OF THE OPPORTUNITY.
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OPPORTUNITIES HAVE TIME LIMITATIONS, ( LIFETIMES ), THEY DON'T JUST
LAST FOREVER,AND IF ACTION IS NOT TAKEN WHILE THE OPPORTUNITY
STILL PRESENTS ITSELF, THEN THE OPPORTUNITY IS GONE.
IT'S LIKE A TRAIN AT THE STATION, THE OPPORTUNITY IS TO GET ON THE
TRAIN IS WHILE IT'S STOPPED AT THE STATION, BECAUSE AFTER IT LEAVES,
IT'S TOO LATE TO GET ON THAT TRAIN.
THE OPPORTUNITY HAS LEFT THE STATION ...ITS GONE.
EVEN THO THERE WAS A GREAT CROWD AROUND JESUS, SHE WAS NOT
GOING TO LET THIS OPPORTUNITY OF A LIFETIME PASS HER BY, SHE
PRESSED THRU THE CROWD (TOOK ACTION ) AND DID NOT STOP UNTIL SHE
HAD TOUCHED JESUS CLOTHES, AND WAS INSTANTLY HEALED.

JUST BECAUSE THERE IS A GREAT CROWD IN YOUR WAY, DON'T LET THAT
STOP YOU FROM PRESSING IN, AND RECEIVING THE OUTCOME OF YOUR
FAITH IN JESUS.

FAITH CAN BE SEEN
3)
Mark 2:1-8 King James Version (KJV)
2 And again he entered Capernaum after some days; and it was made
known that he was in the house.

2

And straightway many were gathered together, insomuch that there was

no room to receive them, no, not so much as about the door: and he
preached the word to them.
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3

And they come unto him, bringing one sick of the palsy, which was borne

of four.

4

And when they could not come nigh unto him for the press, they

uncovered the roof where he was: and when they had broken it up, they let
down the bed wherein the sick of the palsy lay.

When Jesus saw

5

their faith, he said unto the sick of the palsy, Son,

thy sins be forgiven thee.
Here again these people were faced with the opportunity of a lifetime, BUT ONCE
AGAIN THE CROWD IS IN THE WAY OF GETTING TO JESUS.
So when they could not get through the crowd…..THEY WENT UP ON THE ROOF
AND MADE A HOLE IN THE ROOF AND LET THE SICK MAN DOWN IN FRONT OF
JESUS.

WAIT…... WHAT? THEY WENT UP ON THE ROOF AND MADE A HOLE IN THE
ROOF BIG ENOUGH TO LET A BED DOWN THRU, WOW ...THAT'S AMAZING,
THAT'S SOME FAITH IN ACTION TO GET AROUND THE CROWD.

DID YOU KNOW THAT FAITH CAN BE SEEN? IT SAYS THAT JESUS SAW THEIR
FAITH ...FAITH IS ACTION, AND ACTION CAN BE SEEN.

THE BLIND MAN KEPT CRYING OUT ...YOU CAN SEE AND HEAR THAT.
THE WOMEN KEPT PRESSING THRU THE CROWD ...YOU CAN SEE THAT.
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JESUS SAW THEIR FAITH, AND THE MAN'S SINS WERE FORGIVEN HIM, AND HE
WAS HEALED AND WALKED AWAY COMPLETELY WHOLE.

TO WHAT LENGTHS WILL WE GO...TO GET THRU THE CROWD TO RECEIVE
FROM JESUS WHAT WE BELIEVE WILL BE OURS IF WE DON'T GIVE UP.

4)

Mark 5 Amplified Bible (AMP)
22 

One of the synagogue officials named Jairus came up; and seeing Him,

fell at His feet

23 

and begged anxiously with Him, saying, “My little daughter is at the point

of death; [please] come and lay Your hands on her, so that she will be
healed and live.”

24 

And Jesus went with him; and a large crowd followed Him and pressed

around Him [from all sides].
(NOW VERSES 25-34 IS THE STORY OF THE WOMEN BEING HEALED WITH THE
ISSUE OF BLOOD THAT WE HAVE ALREADY DISCUSSED, SO WE WILL
CONTINUE THE STORY OF JAIRUS IN VERSE 35.)

35 

While He was still speaking, some people came from the synagogue

official’s house, saying [to Jairus], “Your daughter has died; why bother
the Teacher any longer?”

BECK BUT HIS MOTHER BELIEVES HE IS
67



36



Overhearing BUT IGNORING what was being said,
Jesus said to the synagogue official,

“Do

not be afraid; only keep on believing [in Me and
my power].”

37 

And He allowed no one to go with Him [as witnesses], except Peter and

[d]

James and John the brother of James.

38 

They came to the house of the synagogue official; and He looked [with

understanding] at the uproar and commotion, and people loudly weeping
and wailing [in mourning].
39 

 When He had gone in, He said to them, “Why make a commotion and
weep? The child has not died, but is sleeping.”
They began laughing [scornfully] at Him [because they knew the child

40 

was dead]. But He made them all [ e]go outside, and took along the child’s
father and mother and His own [three] companions, and entered the room
where the child was.

41 

Taking the child’s hand, He said [tenderly] to her, “Talitha kum!”—which

translated [from Aramaic] means, “Little girl, I say to you, get up!”
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The little girl immediately got up and began to walk, for she was twelve

42 

years old. And immediately they [who witnessed the child’s resurrection]
were overcome with great wonder and utter amazement.
43 

He gave strict orders that no one should know about this, and He told

them to give her something to eat.
Wow, I love this event, Jairus asks Jesus to come and heal his daughter, and then they
head off to Jairus' house. The crowd was pressing in on all sides, and then on the way
the woman with the issue of blood touches Jesus clothes and is instantly healed, so
Jesus stops and asks who touched me?

This is all well and wonderful, but time is of the essence for this little girl that's dying.
Then while he was still talking to the woman that was healed, some people came from
Jairus house and said:...............................................................................................

YOU'RE DAUGHTER HAS DIED
WHY BOTHER THE TEACHER ANY LONGER
Well this was the last thing that Jairus wanted to hear,and if they had not stopped to
talk to the woman with the issue of blood, they might have gotten to the house in time to
save His daughter.

WHY WAIT
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Jesus always wants to get the most out of every situation, He waited around for a few
days before He went to see Lazarus, and while He was waiting Lazarus died. So think
about it, what was more powerful ...Lazarus being healed before he died? OR
LAZARUS DYING AND THEN BEING RAISED FROM THE DEAD AFTER 3 DAYS?

The same with this little girl, while Jesus was taking time with the women with the issue
of blood, Jairus's daughter died. Because being raised from the dead, instead of just
being healed before she died, would be a much more powerful event.

It's the same in our lives, sometimes (most of the time) the situation has to get to the
point of being totally impossible, for us to be able to do anything about the problem, so
that when GOD'S HAND MOVES IN FOR THE MIRACLE, WE WILL KNOW WITHOUT
A SHADOW OF DOUBT THAT IT WAS GOD, AND NOT US THAT SAVED THE DAY.
Think of Abraham's wife who said,( after GOD had promised them a child ) I know what
we should do….you are getting too old to produce a child and I am getting too old to
conceive and deliver a child, so you just go in with my handmaiden and have a child by
her (seemed like a good idea at the time, as all flesh ideas do).

With them it got to the point that it was going to be impossible to have a child, so Sarah
stepped in to save the day, but the child Ishmael, was NOT THE CHILD OF PROMISE
BUT THE CHILD OF THE FLESH (MAN'S OWN WAY OF DOING THINGS).
So Ishmael, (who is around 13 years old by this time), and GOD shows up one day and
says; it's time for you to have that child I promised you.

Abraham is like, AH,... UMM,.... AH,....WELL... WOW, you know what, AH... we already
had a child, soooo can we just go with Him? His name is Ishmael, and GOD SAYS: NO,
HE IS NOT THE CHILD OF PROMISE.
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BY THIS TIME NEXT YEAR YOU AND SARAH WILL HAVE A BOY CHILD AND HIS
NAME WILL BE ISAAC.

And you know the rest of the story, even though abraham is 99 and Sarah's womb is
dead, GOD DOES THE IMPOSSIBLE ( brings the dead back to life) AND RESTORES
THEM AND THEY HAVE A SON, THE PROMISED SON.

The point is, that GOD usually doesn't step in until it's impossible for you to pull it off in
your own strength,and that way you don't get the glory...HE DOES.

Now you probably thought I forgot about the story of Jairus, but I haven't, I am just a
freestyle writer, in that I just follow the HOLY SPIRIT and go where He leads me to go.

Now an amazing thing takes place right after the people tell Jairus that his daughter has
died, and why bother the master anymore.

Thanks anyway
So it was a moment that Jairus could have said, well, I tried but we didn't make it in
time. Thanks Jesus for you willingness to come and heal my daughter, but she's
dead so I will be on my way to make funeral arrangements.

But before anyone could say anything…………………………………………………….

36 

 Overhearing…..

BUT IGNORING….. what was being said,
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Jesus said to the synagogue official,
“Do not be afraid; only

keep on believing [in Me and my power].”
JESUS OVERHEARD THE REPORT THAT THE DAUGHTER WAS DEAD…..

AND HEREIN LIES THE TREASURE.

BUT IGNORING WHAT WAS BEING SAID
HE SAID
“DO NOT BE AFRAID; ONLY KEEP ON BELIEVING [ IN
ME AND MY POWER].”
So you are believing GOD for something, some miracle, something that is beyond your
ability in your own strength to produce, now it's impossible.

Then someone from the crowd steps up and says, what you're believing

for...has died...so give it up and go home.
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You will have HEARD WHAT WAS SAID,...... NOW IGNORING WHAT WAS SAID
,
YOU WILL HAVE TO GO TO WHAT THE WORD OF GOD SAYS,AND KEEP ON
BELIEVING THAT WORD AND THE POWER THAT IS IN THAT WORD.

Listen, people will report to you...THE FACTS...THEN YOU MUST IGNORE THOSE
FACTS AND…..

SPEAK THE TRUTH, BECAUSE TRUTH IS ABOVE, BEYOND, AND MORE
POWERFUL THAN THE FACTS.

THE WORD DOESN'T SAY THE ...FACTS WILL SET YOU FREE.

IT SAYS...THE TRUTH...WILL SET YOU FREE.
YOU WILL HAVE TO  IGNORE MANY THINGS, THAT THE CROWD, AND OTHER
PEOPLE SAY, ON THE JOURNEY TO RECEIVING BY FAITH, YOUR ANSWER IN
THIS NATURAL WORLD.

Unconditional love
The last thing you must do when believing for others is to love them with GOD'S
unconditional love.

Oh yea Larry that's easy for you to say, but how, and who, is ever going to be able to do
that?

Well I know, it can only be done by and through the power of the Holy spirit. When my
mother was loving me that way, I knew that she could not be doing that in her own
strength. I didn't know it at the time, that it was the power of the HOLY SPIRIT THAT
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WAS WORKING THRU HER TO LOVE ME THAT WAY, but even as a lost sinner, I
knew that this woman was completely different than she had been just a short time
before.

And just to let you know…..unconditional love did not work through her like that for the
rest of her life, It was only for that period of time, and then she would struggle with that
area of her life after that. I am just telling you the truth about it because you have to see
it as it really was, she was a human being just like all of us, but for a period of time
there was an anointing of the Holy Spirit on her to love her family unconditionally.
BTW (BY THE WAY) THAT WAS 47 YEARS AGO, AND I HAVE NOT BEEN LOVED
THAT WAY SINCE.

CONCLUSION
So that is my story, and my Mother's story of how she, after 10 years of trying to get her
family saved, finally in desperation, gave up and went to the WORD OF GOD TO FIND
AN ANSWER.

After manys hours, days, weeks, and months of reading the word and praying in the
Spirit, she received some life changing revelations as to how to believe for her family's
salvation.

In doing what I have described in this short book, and by GOD'S grace, she was able to
stand in faith for her family's salvation, now I will leave you with the most important thing
that happened in this process.

Remember the things that bring about real life changes...A CRISIS # 1 ...AND A
PROCESS # 2 ... if the process is not completed then there will be another crisis.
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For my mother the crisis was the car wreck that almost killed her, and the process was
reading the word and praying in the Spirit, and hearing the revelation of the Holy Spirit
through the word.
Then being obedient, and believing she received the answer to her prayer, WHEN SHE
PRAYED, AND CONTINUING ON IN FAITH UNTIL THE ANSWER WAS
MANIFESTED (MADE VISIBLE) IN THIS WORLD.

NOW HERE IS THE PICTURE I WANT YOU TO SEE TO HELP YOU REALLY
UNDERSTAND WHAT HAPPENED IN THE SPIRIT WHEN SHE GAVE HER FAMILY
TO GOD. (LET GO AND LET GOD).

PICTURE THE HOLY SPIRIT HERE
AND MY………...MOTHER HERE

AND ME…...………HERE

MY MOTHER WAS IN BETWEEN ME AND THE HOLY SPIRIT, AND SHE WAS
TRYING TO DO HIS WORK IN MY LIFE, AND IT WASN'T WORKING BECAUSE SHE
COULD NEVER DO WHAT ONLY THE HOLY SPIRIT COULD DO.
WHEN…..SHE GOT OUT OF THE WAY ...BY GIVING ME TO GOD, AND BELIEVING
SHE HAD RECEIVED ME INTO THE KINGDOM…..WHEN SHE PRAYED, NOT WHEN
SHE SAW IT IN THE NATURAL…..SHE GAVE THE HOLY SPIRIT A STRAIGHT,
DIRECT, SHOT AT ME, AND NOW HE COULD DO HIS WORK DIRECTLY WITHOUT
ANY INTERFERENCE FROM MY MOTHER.
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CAN YOU SEE THIS? THIS IS SO IMPORTANT FOR YOU TO SEE THAT BY
RECEIVING YOUR ANSWER TO PRAYER, WHEN YOU PRAY, AND THEN JUST
RESTING IN FAITH, YOU ARE…………………………………………………...

COOPERATING, AND FREEING THE HOLY SPIRIT, TO BRING INTO THE VISIBLE
WORLD... WHAT YOU HAVE BELIEVED YOU HAVE ALREADY RECEIVED…. IN
THE INVISIBLE WORLD... BY FAITH.

THE HOLY SPIRIT…………..HERE
AND NOW ME……………HERE
AND NOW MY MOTHER ...HERE

SEE THE DIFFERENCE? IT MADE ALL OF THE DIFFERENCE IN THE WORLD
WHEN SHE GOT OUT OF THE WAY AND LET HIM DO THE WORK.

IN ONLY 3 SHORT YEARS, HER WHOLE FAMILY WAS BORN AGAIN, AFTER SHE
ALLOWED THE HOLY SPIRIT TO DO WHAT ONLY HE CAN DO.

I WANT TO ALSO ADD, THAT AFTER I WAS BORN AGAIN, THERE WERE GREAT
TIMES OF HEALING AND RESTORATION IN MY FAMILY FROM THE EARLIER
DAYS OF HATE, FRUSTRATION, AND REBELLION. I REMEMBER THE DAY I ASK
MY MOTHER TO FORGIVE ME FOR ALL OF THE HURTFUL THINGS, MY
REBELLOUSE WAYS, AND ALL OF THE PROBLEMS THAT I HAD CAUSED HER BY
MY FOOLISH BEHAVIOR, AND MY MY DAD ALSO.

BECK BUT HIS MOTHER BELIEVES HE IS
76

BOTH OF THEM ALSO ASK FOR MY FORGIVENESS, FOR THE HURTFUL THINGS
THAT I HAD EXPERIENCED BECAUSE OF THEM, IN TIMES PAST. MANY TEARS
WERE SHED AS I WAS RECONCILED BACK TO MY FAMILY, AND A GREAT
HEALING AND JOY CAME THROUGH THAT FORGIVENESS.

SINCE THAT TIME, MY OLDER BROTHER DAN, WENT HOME TO BE WITH JESUS
IN 1994, HE WAS ONLY 52 YEARS OLD AND DIED OF A SUDDEN HEART ATTACK.
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MY DAD WENT HOME TO BE WITH JESUS IN 2006, AT THE AGE OF 89, AND JUST
PASSED AWAY FROM OLD AGE, NO HEALTH PROBLEMS.
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MY DEAREST MOTHER ALSO WENT HOME TO BE WITH JESUS IN 2007 AT THE
AGE OF 85, FROM OLD AGE ALSO.
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SO FROM 2007, I AM THE ONLY ONE LEFT IN MY FAMILY, AND IT IS A VERY
DIFFERENT FEELING IN A WAY, BUT IT IS WHAT IT IS, AND I AM OF COURSE,
LOOKING FORWARD TO SEEING ALL OF THEM ON THE OTHER SIDE WHEN MY
GRADUATION DAY COMES.

I WAS THE LAST ONE BORN INTO MY FAMILY, THE LAST ONE TO BE BORN
AGAIN IN MY FAMILY, AND SO I GUESS IT JUST STANDS TO REASON, THAT I
WILL ALSO BE THE LAST ONE IN MY FAMILY TO MAKE IT TO OUR FINAL HOME
WITH JESUS.

MY DEEPEST AND SINCEREST THANKS, TO EVERYONE WHO READS THIS
BOOK, I HOPE AND PRAY THAT IT HAS ENCOURAGED YOU IN SOME WAY TO
GO ON, AND BE MORE AND MORE VICTORIOUS.

MY PRAYER FOR YOU IS, THAT BY FAITH, YOU TO WILL RECEIVE THAT FOR
WHICH YOU ARE BELIEVING FOR, WHEN YOU PRAY, AND THAT BY HIS GRACE,
AND POWER, THAT FAITH WILL SEE YOU THROUGH TO THE VISIBLE
MANIFESTATION OF THAT FOR WHICH YOU HAVE BELIEVED YOU HAVE
RECEIVED... IN THIS NATURAL WORLD.

THANK YOU AGAIN.
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This is the first book in a series of 3 books, please read the other 2 books to get the
complete story.
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1 BUT HIS MOTHER BELIEVES HE IS

This book is my personal testimony about how I got saved.

2 LAUNCHING OUT INTO THE DEEP
This is a book about how I discovered the way to pray out my purpose and
destiny in Christ.

3 LIFE AFTER YOU'RE LAST EXCUSE
This book is about what happened in my life as a result of praying in
tongues for edification the revelation gift.
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PLEASE E-MAIL OR FORWARD THIS E-BOOK ON TO AS MANY
PEOPLE AS YOU CAN, IT IS A GREAT EVANGELISTIC TOOL
AND ENCOURAGEMENT FOR ALL WHO ARE BELIEVING GOD FOR
THEIR LOST LOVED ONES, THANK YOU.
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