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The Sunflower is
probably the most
amazing flowers God has
created. They literally
follow the sun. I don’t
know about you, but one
of the most amazing
things I have seen, is a
field of sunflowers.
Watching one follow the
sun through is really
pretty. Watching hundreds in absolute unison
follow the sun is actually quite incredible.
Something I read about recently, is that
Sunflowers continue tracking the sun’s
direction long after sun set. They ensure that
they are always oriented in a 360 degree radius
in the direction of the sun. Their unity and
health is totally dependent on one thing - their
relationship to the sun.

The General’s text: “Salvation is found in no
one else, for there is no other name under
heaven given to mankind by which we must be
saved.” (Acts 4:12) reminded me of the
sunflowers’ sun following.

As Christians, our 24 hour day consists of to-do
lists, priorities, meetings, meals, relaxation and
rest. How does following the Son of God figure
in this day? Do we allow Jesus to arrange our
day and help set our priorities? Do we turn our
faces towards the Son (pray) in all
circumstances or is He another compartment in
our busy day. I live in a very busy city, so it
becomes easy to look past people that I need to

JEromithe)Editor

when my face is turned to the Son, the Author
and Perfecter of my faith. The one on who you
can call for Salvation. The one who says: “l am
the way the truth and the life”.

I would like to take this time to wish all our
readers a blessed Christ-filled Easter. We are
starting with a series on the life stories of our
retired Officers. In this edition Majors Nako
share their story of God’s faithfulness during
their time of Officership. We will start a series
of bible studies, meditations and reflections on
Mission as of the next edition, so watch out for
this and we hope that you will be able to use it in
all your meetings.

As mentioned in February, we would like to
hear from you how your life has been changed
by the War Cry. I would love to hear from
previous Editors and we are currently putting
together some photos and other items of
interest for a future edition to remember these
faithful servants that have worked under much
more pioneering conditions than myself.

“Turn your eyes upon Jesus. Look full in His
wonderfull face and the things of the earth
will grow strangely dim in the light of His
glory and grace.” (Words & Music: Helen H.
Lemmel, 1922)

May your 360 degree, 24 hour day be
controlled by your relationship with the Son so
that you may shine for Him as the old Sunday
School song reminds us!
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t Easter, in remembering the death and bodily

resurrection of our Lord and Saviour Jesus Christ, we

celebrate a most important event within the Church
calendar. This event is significant for, in witnessing to the fact that
Jesus did not remain in the tomb but rose from the dead, it points
to the promise that one day we too can thereby rise to eternal life.
It is important to recognise that whilst we reside upon this earth in
physical bodies, we are also spiritual beings intended to live for
eternity.

In too many places across the globe, a resolute turning to
materialism has led to an unhealthy exclusion of those other key
elements required for men and women to know deep and lasting
satisfaction. Materialism can never address the deepest longings
of our heart, and this superficial feature of too many societies
around the world is simply incapable of giving true joy and
freedom. Life is more than the accumulation of possessions and
many individuals today, despite owning so much, remain
unsatisfied.

Some do earnestly seek after the point of and purpose for life, and
also desire an assurance that there is indeed ‘something’ after
death. Too often, though, people look in the wrong place - how
many readily consult horoscopes in an ultimately fruitless
attempt to understand present unknowns, or gain a form of
security for a sometimes daunting future?

My attention was recently arrested whilst reading Tim
Leberecht’s comment: ‘We live in times of major uncertainty. The
doom and gloom of the economic crisis, the deterioration of mass
markets, the pervasiveness of the digital lifestyle, and the
fragmentation of traditional societal institutions are not only
inducing anxiety but also inspiring a search for simplicity and
noneconomic value systems. Consumption-driven wealth and
status are being replaced by identity, belonging, and a strong
desire to contribute to - or to experience - something
“meaningful” rather than to acquire more things.’

JABRILCY20,172)

The Bible, of course, does address the most fundamental needs of
and questions from humanity. It speaks to us about the purpose of
our lives. It speaks to us about our destiny. It speaks to us about
our eternal future being made secure. It is only as we carefully
read the Bible, as we diligently study it, as we meditate
prayerfully on it, that we begin to appreciate the true fullness of
life that can be ours if we will but reach out and grasp it.

In the book of Acts we find an account of two apostles, Peter and
John, being hauled before the Sanhedrin after they had healed a
crippled man. Peter, inspired by the Holy Spirit, made this bold
statement: ‘If we are being called to account today for an act of
kindness shown to a cripple and are asked how he was healed,
then know this, you and all the people of Israel: It is by the name
of Jesus Christ of Nazareth, whom you crucified but whom God
raised from the dead, that this man stands before you healed. He is
“the stone you builders rejected, which has become the
capstone.” Salvation is found in no one else, for there is no other
name under heaven given to men by which we must be saved’
(Acts4:9-12 NIV 1984).

There is nothing more important in this life than for us to discover
the truth that indeed, ‘Salvation is found in no one else’. The
Christian message is unique, because this message is not merely
about a set of doctrines and beliefs. It is not about religion. Rather
it is about the living man, Jesus Christ. We celebrate a risen Lord
and Saviour. In him alone we find peace, joy, and assurance
regarding our eternal future. May this be your personal and daily
experience!

By General André Cox




Easter 2014 around the Territory
Come join in the Celefuation!!!

The Salvation Army Central Division
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ho is this King of glory? The Lord of hosts? He is the
Kingof glory! (Psalm 24:10)

The conquering Christ is victorious over Satan and death. The
Psalmist speaks of Him as the Resurrection. He is Lord of hosts,
mighty counsellor. He is the King of glory!

As we focus on Jesus’ broken body, Easter Sunday is a relief from
the horror, shame and betrayal that he had to face. He arises in
glory and His resurrection brings with it the power for each of us
to be free from sin and to embrace a new resurrected life in Christ
Jesus.

The Risen Lord doesn’t stay in the garden. He appears to his
followers in everyday situations, even at meal times. If you were
there would you ask to look at him? Touch him, ask him
questions? Rather than diverting your eyes from his wounds,
through his wounds find healing and transformation? Invite him
to touch you. He cares for you. Tell him all about all your needs -
this King of glory, the Lord of hosts. Jesus still comes to meet us
in our everyday life and opens our understanding to His glorious
salvation that is available to each one of us.

He is Lord of Lord and the King of Kings. He helps us to be more
than conquerors. Praise his Name
Name above all Names, Glorious Prince of Life.

I saw heaven standing open and there before me was a white
horse, whose rider is called Faithful and True. With justice he
judges and wages war. His eyes are like blazing fire, and on his
head are many crowns. He has a name written on him that no one
knows but he himself. He is dressed in a robe dipped in blood, and
his name is the Word of God. The armies of heaven were following
him, riding on white horses and dressed in fine linen, white and
clean. Coming out of his mouth is a sharp sword with which to
strike down the nations. “He will rule them with an iron sceptre.”
He treads the winepress of the fury of the wrath of God Almighty.
16 On his robe and on his thigh he has this name written: KING
OF KINGSAND LORD OF LORDS (Revelation 19:11-16)

JABRILCY20,172)

Caste,
dag,

Crown him the Lord of life,
who triumphed o'er the grave,
and rose victorious in the strife

for those he came to save.
His glories now we sing,
who died, and rose on high,
who died, eternal life to bring,
and lives that death may die.

Crown him the Lord of peace,
whose power a scepter sways
from pole to pole, that wars may cease,
and all be prayer and praise.

His reign shall know no end,
and round his pierced feet
fair flowers of paradise extend
their fragrance ever sweet.

Crown him the Lord of love;
behold his hands and side,
those wounds, yet visible above,
in beauty glorified.

All hail, Redeemer, hail!

For thou hast died for me;
thy praise and glory shall not fail
throughout eternity.

Matthew Bridges, 1800-1894, and Godfrey Thring, 1823-1903

May the grace of the Lord Jesus Christ be with you, God’s People,
wherever you are celebrating Christ, the King of Glory.

A regular column
from the desk of the
Territorial Commander




I was born in 1940 in Botswana and arrived in
Kimberley, visiting my uncle. It was in 1955 that
I first saw The Salvation Army and fell in love
with it. I realised my calling whilst working for
Castle Wine Company and seeing the effects of
alcohol on the community.

I'married Keneilwe Reed in 1964 and I knew that
she was the right helpmate as my wife was the one who
heard the calling first. In 1965 I decided for us to enter
college and we applied and were accepted. We were
blessed with four kids. Mathapelo was born on 10
February 1967 whilst we were at Fred Clark Training
College.

When I told my factory manager that I would be
leaving the Wining Industry, he refused my letter of
resignation and insisted that I must first find someone
to fill my space in the factory so I had to stay with them
for an extra year.

Moving from the winery, where I had basic salary, to
college , where I did not receive an income, became no sacrifice
as [ wanted to be used by God. Sharing my space and losing my
privacy became easy, as I had role models. The desire to be led
and guided by God was worth more than anything else. One of my
role models was Commissioner W. Mabena and I wanted to be an
Officer just like him.

Pietersburg

We were commissioned in 1967 and started in our first
appointment in January 1968 at Pietersburg. Seshego, Moletje
and Mmotong Wa Pele, where they spoke Isipedi, fit perfectly
with my Setswana and I used Tshivenda and Xitsonga as well.

By then there was no Sepedi Bible and they were using Setswana
Bibles, so we fit in nicely. Majority of the people were illiterate. I
went to my appointment expecting a fine quarters that was well
furnished, to be jolted into reality as the quarters by no means
reflected my dreams. It challenged my calling greatly and I had to
ask myself some hard questions. The strength of my wife made
me hold on even though I was then regretting ever leaving my
comfort zone with all my basic needs.

She convinced me that this was the right calling for me and I
needed to be strong. [ had to teach my people to read and write.

We were proclaiming salvation that was not based on race, colour
or creed but the society. Sharing with different people of different
races made me feel that I was amongst the Heavenly generation
without divisions. It was also very difficult as the surroundings
was based on the Apartheid standards of our government. I
enjoyed listening to people speaking different languages different
from my own. And I fell in love with Xitsonga and Tshivenda
although I was not good in IsiZulu and IsiXhosa.

VajoH®gorogile

It was tough having teach recruits classes to people who were
illiterate as they had to master to write their names first. There
were 2 events that stood out for me as God was protecting and
leading us always, but especially then:

We were travelling to Easter meetings in Messina and afterwards
Soldiers were left stranded there with no transport that would take
them the nearly 200 km back to their homes. We found/realised
that the driver had been arrested. So I had to board a train in
Pietersburg to go get my bankbook and draw money (before
ATMs and debit cards!) in order to ferry my Soldiers home. The
money | had, managed to get all my Soldiers home but I didn’t
have enough fare to get myself home now. So I had no choice but
to walk and hitch-hike from Messina to Pietersburg. It took me
two days to reach Pietersburg. I got a lift from Doreen farms that
left me in Louis Trichard (Makhado). When it got dark, I slept
under a tree. As [ was sleeping, I felt something move by my side
ahuge snake. An Afrikaans speaking man warned me of the snake
and then offered me a place to sleep with his male servant in a
freezing car garage without blankets with just a fire to keep us
warm. [ left the following day after thanking the man. An Indian
man, who knew The Salvation Army from Durban, gave me a lift
as he saw me hitch- hiking in my now “well-travelled” uniform
and dropped me in Pietersburg.

During our time here, I took leadership of the band and taught
them how to play. One year, we were on our way to Tzaneen for
carolling, when our car overturned in Makgoba's Kloof and Miss
Elizabeth Vorster, now Mrs Rossouw, nearly lost her leg. Her
badly broken leg did not stop Lizzie from playing in the band. Her
dedication to the Corps ministry just got stronger and stronger by
day. We would even carry her on our backs to the hall for services.
I spent five years in Pietersburg.

On 24 August 1969, Tuelo was born whilst we were serving here.

Tshaulu

Our second appointment was at Tshaulu in deep rural Venda. Due
to extreme temperatures there, I became ill with pneumonia and
was hospitalised in Vhufuli Donald Fraser Hospital. One of the
doctors there observed that I would not live long in such weather
conditions and recommended me to be moved.

New Brighton

After being given Marching order in Tshaulu, we were appointed
to New Brighton Corps in Port Elizabeth. The transition was
tough for me and the kids as we could not utter a single word in
Isixhosa. My kids adjusted quickly and later they were the ones
that helped me understand and speak the language. In the end I
fell in love with the language. In my first sermon, I had to make
use of a Translator and trust that he translated well. I managed
with the help of Mr Muthadzwi, principal of Tondalushata High
School then, as he was also the Corps Sergeant Major.

We started work amongst the coloured people in Port Elizabeth. I
could speak, sing and preach in Afrikaans. We started working in
the Mission Vale, Shauderville and Kleinskool Townships.
Lesego was born on 19 April 1974 whilst we were serving in Port
Elizabeth.

THE WAR CRY



Sharpville
From New Brighton, we were appointed to Sharpville in

Vereeniging in 1975 where we were harassed by the SAPF (South

African Police Force) that paid frequent visits to my quarters.
God’s words were also the comfort of my soul as I could also
confront the Police with the word of God.

I was arrested on the false charges that I had addressed students
with political speeches. Riots around us and the massacre in
Boipatong were terrible, and it was really tough having to
comfort people in the community. Many lives were lost. I felt
very much bitter as the people I was called to serve were being
slaughtered like animals. By God’s grace, I stayed strong and
managed to continue with His work in unity with other ministers
from other denominations. Racial discrimination had a huge
impact amongst people and within our communities. It was also
during this time that Steve Biko died shackled and nude in
Pretoria. It was hugely shocking to me, and the rest of the world
that such aman should die in such an inhumane way.

Most people in the area have been tried and tested greatly both
socially and spiritually more opportunity for God’s grace to
reach them. During our time of service there, we invaded
Houtkop, Tshirella, Sebokeng and Eatonside. I will never forget
my time here.

From Sharpville, we were appointed to Meadowlands Corps
where we served for 5 years. During this time I was sent to
Australia, Perth, Melbourne, Longsister and Houtbackilty
for 6 months, serving as a Planned Giving Coordinator. I came
back to Meadowland for a year and then we transferred to
Daveyton Corps which was followed by Soweto Central for 5
years and Kwa Mashu Corps for a year. Then we were appointed
for 7 years as the Divisional leaders of the then South East
Division in Mount Frere (previously Transkei). We then served at
Ephraim Zulu Senior Citizen Centre for 7 years and then came
retirement. I was then redeployed to Daveyton Corps where 1
am currently still serving.

Tumelo was born on 30 May 1987. Our children are now adults
and independent. I feel blessed as they all love God and are
committed soldiers in The Salvation Army. Three are married and
we have three grandchildren.

Throughout my time in full time ministry I had never been afraid
of challenges, so much so that I now consider myself as a “go-
getter.” Luke 1:37 says “Nothing is impossible with God”, which
Ilive by.

There are 3 things that lie very close to my °
heart, that if you indulge me for a moment, I
want to share with younger Officers and
Salvationists:

Today we are losing a lot of Officers due to the
love of money. They can become obsessed with
material things rather than the will of God and
the spiritual well- being of the people. Ministry
within The Salvation Army is truly for those
who are driven by their love for God’s work and
those Officers derive their personal fulfilment
fromit.

Soldiers, Junior Soldiers and Children today need
role models and spiritual mentors that will help them
stay focused in ministry. Moses had Jethro, Joshua
had Moses, Elisha had Elijah. People who won’t
judge you. People of passion and courage to confront
and challenge when you are “veering off the road.”
Like Colonels Lengoasa who are motivators and
Commissioner W. Mabena who could instil the zeal in
Officers' minds to go on, irrespective of challenges.

I can seem that people today think that Education is better than
Calling, but I believe that calling is far greater than anything else.
Education should only be considered as a tool that equip us for
better ministry and service. I also believe that Officers should be
rated based on their performances and not their education. Even
David succeeded in his ministry even though he was just an
undermined shepherd boy. God's ministry must be based on
calling and not educational achievement.

Major Nako has often used his “Mr fix-it” skills to help even the
CFOT as we visited them recently in Kwa Thema, to help get our
car out of deep mud. On a Sunday morning you will find him still
leading the people at Daveyton, as a spiritual Shepherd should do
- Editor

azecettc

With immediate effect:

The appointment of Majors Siseko & Maud Heshu
(Corps Officers of Soweto Central Corps, Central
Division) is rescinded. Majors Siseko & Maud
Heshu (Witbank Corps) are appointed Corps

Bereavements:

Captain Keith Holmes was promoted to Glory on
30January 2014.

Major Maggie Ndlovu ® was promoted to Glory

Officers of Mabopane and Soshanguve Corps in 16 February 2014.
the Central Division.
Mrs General Maude Tillsley (Rtd) was promoted
to Glory on 19 February 2014.
ARRIIN20,12) L 7]
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Wouldn't it be super special this year if you invited
some friends for an “Easter sleep-over?” You can
build these story stations (with some boxes that
your parents could help you collect) outside or even
in your bedroom! Remember to decorate them with
pictures of each event. We hope that you will help
all your friends that aren't friends with Jesus yet, to
experience the beautiful story of Easter. You can do
it, Club 1s and friends!!! We have also created a
memory verse border for you to figure out and the
Rainbow story will be something your friends can
take home and tell their families about.

Palm Sunday
Take a palm branch and then wave and shout
hosanna during the right time in the story .

The day that Jesus entered Jerusalem was amazing!
There were people everywhere on the streets,
coming out and laying down their cloaks on the
ground. He was riding on a donkey (clip clop
sounds with your mouths) and can you remember
what everyone was shouting? What were they
waving? It was as if the most important king or hero
had come to town! What about you? Do you have
any heroes? Who do you admire? Why? Those
people are so special aren't they? Maybe you'd like
to be like them? I know I'd like to be like Jesus!
Think about those people you look up to. Decorate
your “special people” banner to show how special
they are to you.

You will need: Paper palm branches, A3 card for
banner and stuffto decorate it with.

Last Supper

Jesus came to Jerusalem because he knew that he
was going to die. He wanted to show his friends
how much he loved them so he helped them by
washing their feet. It was amazing that someone so
important would do this, but He really loved them!
(Wash one another's feet) Then he shared a special
meal of bread and wine with them so that when he
was gone they could remember him. (Break off a
piece of Marie biscuit and drink a little bit of juice).
Who are your friends? What would you do to help
them and show how much you cared? What would
you share with them? If you would like to, take a
piece of biscuit and think about what you would do.

You will need: Towel, basin, water, juice, cups and a
packet of Marie biscuits.

Garden of Gethsemane

Have you got a garden? How does the smell of
flowers make you feel? (Pass around flowers) After
he had had dinner with his friends, Jesus went to a
garden and prayed to God. He knew that he was
going to die and he knew that it would be very hard.
He needed God to help him to be strong. What do
you find hard to do? Who could help you? God
helped Jesus to be strong and he would like to help
you. If you would like to, take a stone and put it in
this big bowl to show that you would like God to
help you with the hard things in life.

HIM SHALL NOT PERISH BUT HAVE ETERNAL LIFE FOR GOC

© Rflamecreativekids.blogspot.co.uk

You will need: (flowers, stones, bowl)

Crucifixion

Jesus was arrested and sentenced to death. He was
nailed to a wooden cross. (Pass round the wood
cross and the nails- be careful with the nails!!) .
What do these things feel like? How does it make
you feel to hear that Jesus died? Christians believe
that Jesus died for a reason.

They believe that Jesus died so that we could be
forgiven for all those things we've done wrong.
Have you ever done anything you feel sorry for?
What does it feel like when someone forgives
you? If you would like to, tell God about that thing
that you have done softly. Write your name on the
cross to show that you have said sorry if you want
to.

You will need: Small wooden cross (big enough
for all your friends to write on), kokis, 3 nails

Resurrection

After Jesus died, he was buried in a cave, but after
3 days, when his friends came back to find him, he
wasn't there! He was alive! How does that make
you feel? How do you think his friends felt?
Christians believe that Jesus gives everyone hope
ofnew life and a new start. Do you have any hopes
or dreams? Is there somewhere in your life that
you'd like to start again? Why might a butterfly be
a sign of new life? Write or draw your hopes,
dreams or ideas about new starts on one of the
butterfly shapes and hang it up.

You will need: Butterfly shapes, paper punch,
pencils/ pens, crayons and some string

Rainbow colours: Dark blue, Purple, Light blue, Green,
Yellow, Orange, Red

Yes! | want to join

Bk

Nawme:

Addvress:

Age: |s|e| 7] 8] al10]11]22]15]
*Applicants must be between the ages of 5 & 13 years of age.

Birthday:

Corps/Centre:

E-mail to safeditorial @saf.salvationarmy.org or write to
The editor, PO Box 1018, Johannesburg 2000.
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God’s Promises

© Rainbow Promise Booklet from Sherley McKinstry at ministry-to-children.com

God promised Abraham that his family would
be a great nation. (Genesis 15:5)

God promised Isaiah that he would send his
Son into the world. (Isaiah 9:6)

Jesus promised that he will answer our prayers
if we ask in His name. (John 14:14)

God promised Noah that he would never flood
the earth again. (Genesis 9:15)

God promised Jacob that he would be with
him wherever he went. (Genesis 28:15)

Jesus promised that He will be with us always.
(Matthew 28:20)

Jesus promised that he will prepare a place for
us in heaven. (John 14:2)

“GOD’S PROMISES” RAINBOW BOOKLET
CRAFT

More than ever, children need to learn to trust God’s
promises for their own lives. This simple activity is
designed with that end in mind. It would be
appropriate as part of a lesson on

God’s promise to Noah or any

lessonon God’s promises.

INSTRUCTIONS:

1. Print one copy of the
rainbow promise booklet
pages.

2. Cut apart the booklet pages.

4.

Place the stories in different locations
around the room with a pile of the
matching small booklet pages near each
story.
Divide the children into small groups. If
some children cannot read well, there needs
to be a teacher or older child with each
group.

5. Each group travels around the room
reading the stories. At each location each
child collects abooklet page.

6.When the children return to the table, give
each one abookletcover.

7. Each child stacks the pages to form a
bookletand staplesittogether.
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Can you imagine? ... Alook, a touch, a word and
then suddenly you are transformed. It's really
about the relationship that begins and ends with
Jesus. It's a relationship that starts with a miracle,
a miracle of healing or salvation. Any encounter
with Jesus is a miracle. There are those that have
received a special miracle from the Lord. Now,
come and read these stories as each is
transformed by an encounter with Jesus.

Wine Steward

I was a young wine steward at the time. Alright, I'll
admit, it was my first wedding as a wine steward and I
was nervous. It was beautiful! The ceremony, the feast,
the bride and groom. Just beautiful! Until the
unforgivable happened - we ran out of wine. I thought
we were in real trouble. If it hadn't been for Mary's
concern for her friends, it would have been a disaster. |
saw her turn to Jesus. I didn't hear what she said. I only
saw the look. You know the one I mean. It's the look that
says: “Please do this because I am your mother.”
Anyway, she called all of the wine stewards to her and
said: “Do whatever he says to do.” Then Jesus had us fill the jars
with water. Water, of all things! How was water going to help? We
needed wine and we needed it right now. I thought he was crazy,
butldiditanyway.

The next thing I know, I'm holding a large jar of wine. Wine?
When did it turn to wine? Still, there it was. Who was this man?
No one could do that, but he had...He had! Oh, I didn't know at
time that the Messiah had come. As time went on and I began to
receive reports, | started to see. After I heard of the Resurrection
and I truly believed, I realized how blessed I was to be there at the
first of Jesus' earthly miracles!

Leper

Unclean!!! Unclean!!!!...Can you picture it? Everywhere [ went
was forced to cry: “unclean.” I was a leper an outcast without a
home and without hope. I wasn't born a leper. I had been a
successful cloth merchant. I had a wife and children. Oh, the
children -6 of them, 3 of each, so cute. I was desperate to be near
them. Then, I heard the healer of Nazareth was coming. I ran
through the crowd and fell at his feet. The crowd was torn
between staying away from me and clambering towards him. I
shook with fear as I came nearer to him but I had heard of this
healer. “You can heal me if you will”, I stammered. “I am
willing”, was all he said. Then he touched me. He touched me, a
leper, and said: “I am willing. Be healed.” Healed!!!! I was no
longer an outcast, no longer a leper. He told me to go to the priest
for examination and I went. I was healed, healed and free. Free to
love Jesus. Free to go back to my family. Free!! I remember
wondering if my youngest son would remember me. He did. (Still
looking at his arms, lights out, he exits)

Peter's Mother-in-law

It was my husband's idea really, but I agreed to the marriage of my
beautiful and wonderful daughter Elizabeth to a fisherman called
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Peter. I would have preferred her to marry a man of better means.
Now I'm glad she married Peter! A few years into their marriage,
my husband died and  moved in with Elizabeth and Peter.

Things went on much as expected until I became terribly ill. I lay
in bed with a high fever. I tossed and turned for days with no end
in sight. I thought I was going to die. The doctor didn't know what
had caused it and during that time and at my age, a fever was a
serious thing. I only knew I was sick and weak and tired of both.
Peter was off somewhere with Jesus and the other disciples, as
usual. Well, at some point, my daughter opened the door and in
walked Jesus. He smiled at me. Then, he touched my hand. Just at
that moment, I felt the fever leave me. It just left. I was never so
happy to be relieved of anything in my life - then or since. So, like
any good mother, I gotup and fixed a meal for Jesus and everyone
in the house. From then on, I knew Jesus must be the Messiah. My
son-in-law was a disciple of the Messiah. Who would have
thought such a thing possible?

Paralytic

When [ was a very young man, I fell off a roof I had been working
on was told I'd never walk again. [ became a burden to my family
and my friends. I think that type of dependence hurt me most of
all.

One day, my friends and I heard that Jesus was coming home.
Since I was the one spending my life on a stretcher, my friends left
it up to me to see if we would go see Jesus. I had heard he had
healed others, so I decided we should go. I admit to being
surprised when he said: “Have courage, my son, your sins are
forgiven.” I wondered how he knew about me and my sins. I
wondered how he knew about the lust and the pride and all the
other things.

Later, I realized he was making a point to the local so-called
teachers of the law. Then, he said: “Rise, take up your bed and
walk.” Just that and I was healed! All I really remember about that
moment is the warm feeling that went down my back and through
my legs. [ hadn't felt anything in my legs for many years.

Ijumped up and ran around and praised God. I'm sure I was a sight
to behold but I didn't care. [ was healed. My friends and I followed
Jesus all around town and listened to him preach. Then, I
followed him some more. I was completely and utterly healed just
because he spoke to me. He spoke to me.

Ruler's Daughter

My father loves me a lot. You know how I know? Well, I'll tell
you. Once [ was really, really sick. All I could do was sleep. I kept
drifting farther and farther away. Even Mother couldn't wake me
up. I couldn't open my eyes. I didn't hear the music or the crying
that was going on at my house. I didn't hear anything. I didn't feel
anything.

Father must have gone to get Jesus, because after a long time I felt

Jesus' hand on mine. Just his touch and I could open my eyes. I
could hear the people outside of my room talking. I could get out
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of bed. I felt well again. I could play and grow and live a long life
after all. Just because Father had gone and brought Jesus to me.
Ever since then Jesus has been my very best friend. I love to hear
him talk and I love that he loves me more than even Father does.

Mute Man

When [ was young, I could talk to anyone about anything. I could
sell anything too and did until I was about twenty. Then, a demon
possessed me and took my power of speech. That was only one of
his torments for me. He would whisper horrible things to me. He
would make me hit myself as if I were insane. He made me want
to die just to be rid of him. T had no voice. I could not cry for help. I
could not protest the demon's treatment of me. I had no hope of
reliefuntil someone took me to Jesus.

I felt the demon within me quiver with fear. I found this curious to
say the least.Up to this point, this demon was afraid of no one and
nothing. Jesus commanded the demon to leave. I noticed Jesus
didn't ask the demon to leave me or try to talk to the demon. He
just commanded it to leave. The demon left. I was free. I could
talk. So, I started talking and I've been telling people about Jesus
and his miracle touch on my life ever since.

Blind Man

“Alms, Alms!!” was what I cried all day every day. When I was
born, I was blind. There were no schools then for blind children.
So, when I grew up, I became a blind beggar. I sat by the same
road and begged from the same people day in and day out.

One day, [ heard what I thought was a great crowd. Someone told
me Jesus of Nazareth was passing by. I had heard about this
healer. I had talked to one or two he had healed. So, I cried out:
“Jesus, Son of David, have mercy on me!” Some of the people
told me to be quiet and not disturb the Master, but [ was stubborn.
“Jesus, Son of David, have mercy on me!”

Finally, someone said Jesus had asked for me to be brought to
him. I dropped my beggar's cloak. I knew if he would heal me, I
wouldn't need to beg anymore. Jesus asked me what I wanted. I

Admit you are a
sinner.

thought it was obvious, but I told him just the
same. “I want to see.” He spoke to me: “Your
faith has healed you.” And, I was. From then
on, I could see. I looked at everything, the road,
the sky, the buildings, and people around me,
everything... I especially looked at Jesus. I
followed Jesus for a long time after that,
praising God for my newfound sight. People
who had known me all of my life praised God
too.

Whether it's Salvation, healing,
a change of heart or new attitude,
an encounter with Jesus will make
you the person God desires you to be.
This encounter can be as simple as a
sunrise or as intense as a healing.
An encounter with Jesus changed
these you've read about today.

An encounter with Jesus can change you.
It's not really about healings or miracles.
It's about the touch of Jesus
and the power of that touch.

It's about the power Jesus gives you through that touch.
An encounter with Jesus will make you a better person,
a changed Christian, a different you.

What kind of encounter with Jesus do you need today?

By Nora Spinaio (free4ministry.webs.com)

alvatios:
o
Confess that

Jesus is your
Lord.

Believe in Jesus
(put your trust
in Him) as your
only hope of
salvation.

“There is no one righteous, not even one
... for all have sinned and fall short of
the glory of God.” Romans 3:10,23.
(See Romans 5:8; 6:23.)

Ask God’s forgiveness.
“Everyone who calls on the name of the
Lord will be saved.” Romans 10:13

“For God so loved the world that he
gave his one and only Son, that whoever
believes in him shall not perish but have
eternal life.” John 3:16 (See John 14:6.)

Become a child of God by receiving
Christ.

“To all who receive him, to those who
believed in his name, he gave the right
to become children of God.” John 1:12
(See Revelation 3:20.)

“If you confess with your mouth, ‘Jesus
is Lord,” and believe in your heart that
God raised him from the dead, you will
be saved.” Romans 10:9 (See verse 10.)
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Were you there? ... (Read Mark chapter 15)
BytFtelentTuch;

When Rembrandt painted the crucifixion,
among the faces in the crowd the great
artist painted himself, knowing he was a
part of that divine drama.

This picture captured my imagination a
few years ago and as I looked — standing
in the shadow of the Cross are the
disciples, Mary the mother of Jesus, Mary
Magdalene, the soldiers gambling for
Christ's clothes. Barabbas now he is free from prison, there are
children, Simon who had carried the Cross. Simon himself, what
does he feel being such an integral part of the scene? The
respected Joseph of Arimathea stood in that crowd and then there
were the everyday people, some of whom
could be relatives of the two thieves. Like,
Rembrandt picture yourself in the crowd for
you and I have become part of the Calvary
tragedy. Three crosses and three people
hanging there.

I question too: “Could Pilate be there in the
shadows?” after all he was not entirely
convinced Jesus had committed any wrong.
Somehow he had a conscience about what he
did.

In the quiet moments between the mocking
and shouting a conversation can be heard
between one thief and Jesus. You can sense
the love of the Father through Jesus'
compassion for this man who was to die for
his crime. Anunconditional forgiveness and
acceptance into Divine presence forever.

“When I survey the wondrous cross” (SASB
#136) what a challenge to know that the
same unconditional love and acceptance is
mine and yours, mere bystanders to this
tragedy. “...Sorrow and love flow mingled
down....Love so amazing, so divine ...”.
The tragedy of the cross turned into a
triumph of our salvation by our Lord.

“Beneath the cross of Jesus I fain would take
my stand” are the words penned by Elizabeth
C Clephane and they express what I cannot
say as I look at the painting.

“I take, O cross, thy shadow
For my abiding place;
I ask no other sunshine than
The sunshine of His face; ...”

As musicians are we portraying that love and
compassion in our music making?
Eastertime in the Christians calendar is very
significant and a time of reflection and
rededication to the commitment of what
LOVEis.

m Picture ©:Fernandes Cortes | Dreamstime.com

Margaret MacMillan's song is a prayer of consecration and I pray
that we will say in all sincerity:

“In the depths of my soul's greatest longing
I am coming, dear Saviour, to thee, ...
Sanctify me with the fire of thy indwelling
As I tarry in the shadow of the cross....”
(SASB #493)

May the Lord richly bless your music- making.

Godbless
Helen
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self
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General William Booth launched the first Self Denial Appeal in 1886.
Since 1969 Salvationists have been challenged to give one week’s
salary to support the appeal. Please give generously.

www.salvationarmy.org.za



Report on the Territorial Strategic Plan
Lieut Colenel Keith WIConvad,

Reading through the Report of the last Synthesis and
Review session of June 2013, it is quite evident that a lot
of hard work has been done and much has been
accomplished. When my wife and I left the territory to
take up appointments at IHQ in 2012, the territory was at
a stage where we were not quite getting where we
wanted to go. But reading the last Synthesis and Review
report, I was very encouraged to see that the
implementers have accomplished much more in terms

Being halfway through the TSP, we have a lot to
celebrate: a remarkable improvement in
implementation and reporting. The systems needed,
have been put in place and it is working! The reporting is
good. Boxes are being ticked however, there is one
concern though. Has it yielded fruit? How effective is
the work that is being reported on? Is transformation
taking place? We have dealt with the nuts and bolts of the
TSP. We have put the systems in place, now is the time

of accomplishing tasks. Significant progress has been
made in this regard. It was also remarkable to see that
some implementers have already completed all of their tasks as
per the Implementation Workbook of the Territorial Strategic
Plan — with still two years to go. There has been a much improved
compliance with the review process from Implementers
throughout the territory. The participation of Corps submitting
questionnaires this time around has been particularly
encouraging and we want to encourage Corps who are still not
submitting their questionnaires to do so. Get on board! What is
also interesting to see is the evidence that Corps without officers
seem to both comply with the Review questionnaire, and
routinely report better than officered Corps however, this does
notapply in every case.

for us to see the outcomes — the results of the tasks that
have been implemented. Now is the time to see transformation
through these implemented tasks. When this happens, we will
see:

1. Salvation Army units active in their communities,
facilitating transformation.

2. All Salvationists equipped (confident, competent and
inspired) to facilitate transformation.

3. A Salvation Army that is growing in quality and
quantity.

Until next time, let us all together with the Apostle Paul say; “I
can do all things through Christ who strengthens me!” (Phil 4:13).

]
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Territorial News

Vet e Rttt

These pictures were from the “T’ll Fight
march” held in Cape Town where the
Division marched against social injustice.
Well done to all who arranged and
participated in this very visual campaign.
The these comes from the founder’s last
sermon given just before his death where he
assured all that while there was one last soul
left - he would fight. The Western Cape have
agin reignited that passion to fight against the
strongholds of the devil wherever they might
find them.

Cewmiston Carps

Top: Germiston Corps
Band has grown
considerably with new
Bandspersons and Junior
Bandspersons being added.

Right: Cadet Nomandla
Mbhele sharing her story of
Salvation with a person in
Joubert Park

mwam (Huwanguetit)

On 16 November 2013 Cabinet Members, the
Divisional leaders, Officer, Soldiers, the
visiting Katlehong Band and friends of The
Salvation Army gathered at Mountain View
Hospital in front of the refurbished female
ward. The Property Administrator, Mr Handre'
Du Toit thanked UK Legacy Fund for their
donation and mentioned the construction of the
boys' hostel buildings that will begin in 2014
with the help in part of Sumptuous Caterers.
Captain Patti Niemand (Social Secretary)
emphasised the fact that at Mountain View
Hospital, as a Social institution, people must
have access to health service for physical
restoration but equally there must be a spiritual
restorative ministry as well.

JABRILEI20174

Chappies - “Did you know” Game Show:

Noluthanda “Nolly” Meje won the Chappies “Did you
know” game and Ethembeni was Nolly’s chosen
charity. Nolly was able to donate her winnings to our
home. Thank you so much for investing in our Home!

Photo: Captain Heather Rossouw with Nolly Meje

The rest of the day was jam-packed with a
March of witness and an Anniversary Festival
of Praise. At the William Booth Corps Hall, a
memorial plaque was installed and dedicated to
Major Mbambo Joel Mathunjwa, who
pioneered the work at Mountain View
Settlement, by Commissioner W. Langa and
supported by the Cabinet. The weekend ended
with a Sunday morning service.

We praise God for the “Mission Possible” that
has taken place here over the last century and
pray for another 100 years of saving souls,
growing saints and serving suffering humanity.
By Captain P. Semeno (DC)
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