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October — December 2004 Word
“The leech has two daughters, crying Give, Give.” Proverbs 30:15
The church and the government are two leeches.
They take and take from the people and give nothing in
return. We have ignorantly entrusted our life and our
soul to these leeches who are false gods.
The salaries of our government employees are
exorbitant. They somehow have the idea they are our
boss. Therefore they make up all the rules by which we
should live. And we robots go about two-stepping to the
beat of their drum. We go to the poles and vote in yet
another one who will put a noose around our necks.
America is in such a precarious predicament — like
a bubble ready to burst. Unless God intervenes we will
shortly be worse off than any third world country. The
following is one of many examples of “What is wrong
with this picture?”
Fairview Park is an open undeveloped area, rare,
indeed in Orange County. It is a perfect place for the
kids to play — a natural skateboard ramp, hills to slide
on, etc. A few city officials, who evidently have too
much of our money, have decided to make a “look, but
do not touch” park out of it. The threatening signs have
scared everyone out of it except the big shot city officials
who ride around in vehicles paid for with our money.
When I stopped one last night and told him he was
breaking his own law, as the sign stated “No Motorized

Vehicles Allowed”, he had the nerve to tell me that only
city vehicles were allowed.
Folks, we are the city. They are our employees.
They should live by the laws we make. They should not
have a job unless we hire them. They should not get a
raise unless we give it to them. They should not steal
money from us, the employer.
How did all of the system get turned around to make
the servant the ruler and the employer the slave?????
The other leech, more subtle, is the church. Every
church building you see is a monument to a movement
of God that happened and is now over. Yet, the so-called
pastors and priests continue to preach a gospel that
keeps the people in hell — learning but never coming
into the reality of the truth. And robots, too lazy to think
for ourselves, continue to let the leeches bleed us to
death, both spiritually and physically.
There is no one so blind as he who will not see.
I believe we have gone past the point of no return.
When the bubble bursts no one can say we have not
been warned. It will take a good jolt of some kind to
shake us from our lethargy. Am I an alarmist? Perhaps,
but I would rather be called a realist. Lord willing, see
you next time.

Marie Kolasinski

I Heard the Bells on Christmas Day
I Heard the Bells on Christmas Day

And in despair, I bowed my head

Their old familiar carols play

There is no peace on earth, I said

And wild and sweet, the words repeat

For hate is strong and mocks the song

Of “Peace on earth, good will to men.”

Of “Peace on earth, good will to men”

I thought as now the day had come

Then pealed the bells more loud and deep

The belfries of all Christendom

“God is not dead, nor doth He sleep”

Had rung so long the unbroken song

The wrong shall fail, our Lord prevail

Of “Peace on earth, good will to men.”

With peace on earth, good will to men.
Henry Wadsworth Longfellow

October — December 2004 Letter
My dear Friends,
The above poem written years ago is the same message for today: God caring for a world filled with hate and
greed; war, storms, earthquakes, awakening all of us to the fact that life is temporary and our only hope is beyond
what we perceive as life. God will prevail with peace in our hearts if we continue in that faith that is the substance
of things not seen.
Let us not give up when prayers seem unanswered; for life is more than unanswered prayers. Let us not be
concerned about what we eat or the ailments of our body; for life is more than our body. Let us not be concerned
about who will be president for our ailment is not with man but with God. As God shakes the heavens and the earth
— let go of all in your life that you cling to as comfort so He can comfort you.
One more scripture, “The body is not made for fornication but for the Lord” (1 Corinthians 6:13). Why do we
“fall in lust”, marry, divorce and marry again, expecting the pleasures of sin will satisfy? Let us not be stupid —
let us grow up and become that for which God created us.
Peace and Grace to all of you. Continue to rejoice when life as we know it is ending.

