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You really failed me fDr"tr ‘“‘"' }
o are the Htubbc:rne'“-l- pu:.ce. cF bot h
ever tried to fish with | Jesus help us! You !
won’f casgt in the direction 1 cast you, you wcrv’f‘
h::l lure the fish Ik after!
"God, when you are out in the water ond +here.
s a F;g ou are ouT tere and you have fD. =
do the o I cart do the job for you!
<. You're the one who s
supposed to athroct them [
and lure thern and get |
therm to bite ——Yaou’re |
the bait! =
Which showed the

maost love €— That z’ou '

Obt?) me or you don b
me ? BEEOUSQ w "
.d .

7}home S‘rupld idea obou+
youir wonhrlg to be loyal
to the Flaharmun, you n
warnt to give him the
™ _line ahd the hook !

e

4 Jou try fo use
z I]Ile baif as
possible Thars no way to
catch men! The bait {
conceals the hook !
You'’re afraid to
Your&elF as bait
¥ because you are attached to N
ey’ TNe fisherman on the line and
they might get hooked | Thats
what i¥s all about———to Sef him

Thats what eve ry

5 fisherman has to take a chance hooked | How is he r:un
hooked if you are er 1‘0

on, losing the bait! But I +hink
ou need ?0 go after the ones
ot are the most lonely and the
most needy. If you are Bant

__they have got to try ond : -
Ry, Swallow you ——— onl i
have o be there fo g

protect you and keep ;* \

you and rermove
ou. Arthur we knaw
6od is after anc /
! \Im an l'mS for
=\ him, bul— YOI
won’+‘ even &-Lnnm

in His c:lir*ec_'fi.'_n;/://

et swallowed and corry the
hook o him and ob ey the

isherman! How <

\I.
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The bait is out there to
entice the fish! You're fo go
out there angling,procuring,
andering, whatev rdyou k& to
coll W, for fish! Lord help us
catch men! Now nexf time T
, throw you in, you gc downr
and catch same ish !
I love you sweetheart | Be
N good bait for Jesus! I'd (ike
L you wear your lie fins.

\ ' ¢ Follow Me (Jesus said)
and I will make you fishers
of men.”” ( Mat 4:19.)

(Arthur's story:) N\
They were fascinating!
I rcc}:uy liked Mem.Th%y

were at the same time
open, frank, truthful and
secret, deep and not forth- i)
coming. These two had I
really de a work
in my life. They were
different in man
woys from the other

eople, and I had so

L?vr happy donces with dear
Maria and an inhamsrms
chat with David and I

was determined to find

out more! I was

hooked orm them. Eve:ry
facet of my nature was
touched on expertly and

iN a nice innocent way by

David. R

T invited them to dinner...TI was so
excited ! T couldr't explain i, But that’s how
it was for me. I was (ntroduced *o a reall
preth ai',ri named Becky. She had thar same
war in her eyes and exuded love with
Just a look and a handshnake.

Pavid asked me about my belefs, but
reh'q[an and a belief in 6od were .somet"h'mg
I cauld nat thz handie, T needed 1o se )
something in the physica| before I Cmé? believe:



http://bo.it

PDavids words were like soft
. capling,teasing, informative,
nstruchive obsefvations about me, life
ond God,and I reail)/ wanted +o knaw
more. He corttinued about Grad, and
what God was fo him; then he said
to me the words which were the
Start of my chmnsed life:
w' 7 “ God s a §pir'1f_f » -
\ - The kcxf h]ad +umcd:aﬁg|‘3
7 » a Spirit! He is not physica
or_-!ga:-—mme » bt PE:'SY l
- presence is here with usi
No wonder these two had
inner peace and outward
calm and love ! Without
kKnowing, I had been
witnesSed to about Crods
love !
At the dance hall, dear
David was so huppy o
| see Maria and L e;—:joyins
’ ourselves. She could
make love with her eyes—-
. and looki bock, sa could
Pavid! How T wqr:-ﬁcd to take her
to bEf;i]_She was the most important
persen In my Ife right fhen, but. . . she was
= married |

Ar‘lywal, 0 week later we o e
went ouf again,. .. well it
seermed that David could /
not corme with us, so I 4
had dear Maria all © ,/
myself ! Whew! we /
jolked and talked /
an oved and loved)
wWhat a drearn! /
How pure she was!
what a night!
How close felt to
dear David! She

was an angel! And
then only Rve day's

later she went away™ > J g‘
with David, but for :

the life of me I could
not find out where ! . S
Deep down I was very =

hurt, I missed her a (ot!
I had never knowrn a

R

love like that! Her last
words o me were, - wie
** Dor’t forget

shme’ll fake caore
interested  even the
led her whern
had no



http://ho.ll

