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October — December 2008 Word

The Big Awakening
2008 — The Year of the Opening of Prison Doors
GOD DOES NOT FORGIVE SIN
I get letter after letter from God’s precious
seed behind bars telling me they know they are
forgiven of their sin but they keep doing and
thinking the same thing.
Well, I tell them, God cannot forgive anything that is so corruptible, so wicked, so
immoral, so rebellious, so wicked as the Adam
man. He has come to destroy it. Everyone who
is trapped by this lie is a Christian and has been
taught a false doctrine and has manufactured a
veneer, a mask hiding the corruptible seed.
Some even have the audacity to brag about
their condition with a bumper sticker. “Not perfect. Just forgiven.” The goal of everyone professing Christ should be, “Be ye perfect even as
our Father is perfect.” He is the only heaven
there is and if we do not become perfected or
changed, well, hell is your home forever. The

word perfect is whole, complete, a new creation. He is the author and the finisher of our
faith.
“There is no remission for sin without the
shedding of blood.” So my dear friend, you
have the blood of Cain flowing through your
veins until you repent, humble yourself, turn
from your wicked ways, seek His face and pick
up your cross and follow Him. Then He will not
have anything to forgive you for. You will
become His will on earth and that prayer you
have so glibly prayed, “Thy kingdom come, thy
will be done on earth as it is in heaven”, will
become a reality. Honey child, the whole scenario is right inside of each of us and we are
stuck with being an eternal prisoner in hell or a
free, changed prisoner of the Lord Jesus Christ.
The choice is always ours. Boo hoo.

Marie Kolasinski

October — December 2008 Letter
My dear family in Christ,
We are headed into the holiday seasons and there are many who are suffering wondering what has
happened to our “well laid plans of mice and men”. It is imperative you hear what the Spirit is
saying to the people of America, nay, of the world. It is the last hour my little children and the so
called church has nothing but anti Christ leaders and pastors. For they void the life of Christ which
is the cross.
Life as we know it is over. That is the bad news cause we are all used to our misery and crying and
moaning and hating and greed and the “I wants”. The good news is, this is the hour of all sorrows,
all memories, all old hurts to end.
Now for some more bad news. All will come to an end because your life is over. Pray America goes
out with a whimper and not with an explosion.
Up until now we have had shepherds who were the stars that guided us during the night season and
they had a half assed gospel for they, according to 1 Corinthians 13, see in part, teach in part,
understand in part. So they did not have a true gospel. Yes, most of Christianity has had a conversion of a proselyting spirit that converted them to a church. Some met the Holy Spirit who always
bears witness of Jesus Christ as God’s Son, but it is now at the end of the age that the Baptizer of
Fire is here and each comes before Him alone. No one, I said no one, will escape the fire of God
that is holy. There is a beauty of holiness and if you do not turn to ashes by the death of self and
rise again from the ashes of an old life you will perish as all will be holy even as our Father is holy.
Our God is a consuming fire and He is hell to some and heaven to others. The choice is always and
forever ours. See you as we all rise from the ashes as the phoenix bird and make a display of His
holiness. My love for you all is a beacon for all to see.

A Letter from an Inmate (one of many like this)
Hi Marie and Piecemakers family,
This morning while reading the Words of Life, I came to find
in book 6, “There are No Failures in Life, Only Chapters of
Learning”, I have been so blind by my own deceit as well.
Most of the time when I write to you or whoever I have one
thing on my mind, Me! 99% of what I write is me me me.
Arrogance, pride, vanity, selfishness. I seemingly get stuck on
stupid, unaware of God and His grace.
I must repent daily. To give God, a repentant heart. And look
at the life of Jesus, the Christ! In so many ways I believe God
causes me to look myself and asks me, did I die at the cross
with His son, Jesus? “My sins”. And if so am I now alive in
His Son Jesus Christ? “A new life”. I truly believe I am,
though there are times where I feel, why am I a failure in life?

After reading the Words of Life, “There are No Failures in
Life, Only Chapters of Learning”, that’s my life, lots of chapters. And today as I look into my heart I’m finding comfort in
the chapters that are ahead of me.
Because of these words that you wrote — “So as life as we
know it comes to an end and things seem hopeless and a big
failure, must know that out of despair comes hope, and out of
sorrow comes joy, out of the ashes of our life comes the beauty of holiness, and joy does come in the morning after a
sometimes hopelessly long night.”
A grand slam, Marie. Thank you! I needed to be picked up
from my own despair. And you have done it.
Well, that’s all for today. I love you all and one day closer to
be with you as a Piecemaker. Andrew

