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October — December 1998 Word
THE SECOND COMING — AN INSIDE REFORMATION
Even the mystery...now is made manifest to his saints: To whom God would make known what is
the riches of the glory of this mystery among the Gentiles; which is Christ in you, the hope of glory.
Colossians 1:27
Definitions — second coming=harvest=end of age
Colossians1:27 — Please read this whole chapter
and you will see that the real church is the body of
Christ. (Those who have been born of the Father and are
not a part of the so-called church.) The Body of Christ
is a people who are a foreign element in a very dark
world. Their life is a threat to the devil and all the powers
of darkness. You cannot be a part of the dead church and
help it to be birthed for you yourself are not birthed out
of the world. He is calling us out of the church much
like a worm when being metamorphosed is called out of
its world and begins a journey into another world or
age. Bear in mind: a butterfly is whole when it emerges
from its ark just as we are holy (whole) only as we
emerge from our ark. When asked what they could
compare His coming to, Jesus said it would be like the
days of Noah. Noah did nothing but build an ark and it
condemned the whole world. He preached no sermons,
he had no following. He built his cocoon, got into it and
emerged into a new world. Please do not think I am
attacking the people in the church. I love you enough to
have gone through a very painful laying down of my
life so as to help you find your way back to God, our
Father, by being an example of a new creation. I speak
for all the Piecemakers who are purposing their hearts
to find their place in Father’s heart that He has prepared
for them. “No greater love has a man for his brethren
than to lay his life down.” There are many teachers,
preachers, and pastors who can tell you of places to go
to that they have never seen. They can stimulate you
into wanting to go there. However, a teacher, pastor, or
prophet can never birth one into the kingdom. God is
looking for Fathers who have made the trek back to the

living God, and can be sent from God. They have the
Father’s heart. They know the thoughts and intents of
the heart, they have overcome the world (the church
age). They are the Father’s will upon the earth. The
blood of Christ makes them a new creation, for getting
His blood is a very painful baptism of fire. The love of
God is in them. This love is without partiality and is as
common to them as the love of Cain is to the world (for
he loved but killed his brother).
THE SCRIPTURE IN COLOSSIANS 1:26 —
The mystery which has been hidden from ages and
from generations but now has been revealed to His
Saints. To the saints God willed to make known
what are the riches of the glory of this mystery
among the Gentiles which is (CHRIST IN YOU,
THE HOPE OF GLORY).
As the whole Christian age (which God calls evil) is
looking for an outward appearance of the Lord — to the
saints the mystery of Christ being formed in us is not a
mystery any longer but is a painful reality. Those who
have been yielding their bodies as a living sacrifice to
the cross have been dying the death that Jesus told Peter
he must die if he were to GLORIFY GOD, THE
FATHER. John 21:19
Because of teachers who have brought an “in part”
gospel born out of their own will, the people who were
called to be God’s people are lying in the grave of religion,
self and spiritual death, a valley of dry bones.
Isn’t it interesting that we all want God’s joy without
experiencing His sorrow. We want beauty without turning
to ashes. We want the dancing without experiencing the
mourning. We want to be called “the church” without

being Christ’s body with Him as Lord of every facet of
our life. We want self glory instead of going through the
death to self so as to glorify Christ. We want to inherit
the Kingdom without coming through the door of the
cross. Remember, only a new creation with Christ’s
blood can inherit the kingdom. Cain’s blood given to us
before we were born is our inheritance from Adam.
Sooo... we have arrived at the end of the age with a
bunch of blind leaders leading the blind. A lot of words
being spoken and written that are idle and lifeless.
Much preaching and teaching which brings no more life
than any world teacher or speaker. Clouds without
water all hoping for something that will never happen.
Our only hope that produces LIFE is our hope that
Christ be formed in us. This hope anchors us behind the
veil and as we keep His commandments we too will
come through the veil of our flesh. This process of
reproduction is as normal as a worm turning into a butterfly
or an acorn turning into an oak tree fulfilling the purpose
for which it is born. Our continual hope that we should
be like Him purifies our soul. 1 John 3:3
What do the Christians hope for????? That they get
to have a big following? That they have money enough
to get that new car? That they can have sex with their
girlfriend, wife or their friend’s wife? That they become
well known and get honor from men instead of God?

That they get that promotion as they climb the corporate
ladder? That they last through their job so as to retire
and travel and do all the things the soul and flesh long
for??? Can you see why we are a sick society?? Can
you see why God is so angry He cannot contain His
angry any longer??? People, it is too late to prepare for
the coming of God Himself. No game-playing with
Him. No killing Him. No getting rid of Him out of your
conscience. This country needs a good shot of the “fear
of the Lord”. The only way to save your sanity when He
appears is to humble yourself, admit you’re a jerk and
pray for His mercy.
God, Himself is bringing forth His people as a
plumbline that will force people to measure their life
with God and not another person. The world will hate
them but those who love God will see God as a God of
love and mercy. They are filled with His glory. They
represent Him in mercy, in judgment, in righteousness
and in speech, and are no respecter of persons no matter
what race or gender or relationship.
Dear people, the night is far spent and the rays of a
new day are shining. Keep your wicks trimmed and your
lamps burning and may you become His representation
(His Glory) in this very dark world.

Marie Kolasinski

October — December 1998 Letter
Dear friends,
We are beginning to see many scriptures fulfilled in these perilous times. Everything is being shouted from the
housetop as the scripture says. The secrets and intents of peoples’ hearts are being revealed as scripture says. The
days of Sodom and Gomorrah are here as the scripture predicts. The tower of Babel called America, arrogant and
proud of its prowess, is weaving back and forth ready to topple. With much tribulation we will see come forth the
fruit planted as seeds of faith by our forefathers. Before God finishes with our head which governs us, now called
our government, and replaces it with Christ, Clinton will pray to God he had been impeached. We will see the real
America come forth in all lowliness of heart and mind but not without much bloodshed. The American people think
they can continue to do evil in the sight of God and get away with it. They judge Clinton innocent because most are
doing the same thing he is doing. Shame, shame on you, America.
If we give our hearts to God and obey Him we become His workmanship — Ephesians 2:10. That word workmanship
means poem. When God was busy forming the Piecemakers the Spirit was in continual travail for this country. He
gave us many poems, two of which were about America. Let me share one with you.
AMERICA’S CRY
When I was young, I had a dream
That I was a land where all could glean
A living free of the old tyranny.
My God, My God, what has happened to me?
I dreamed I was a land for the lowly of heart,
I opened my arms to give all a start —
A new life of love and liberty —
My God, My God, what has happened to me????
Ah yes! I opened my door to all.
“Come all you who labor” — that was my call.
They came from the north, south, east and west.
My house now is full — but there is no Rest.

What happened to those who were lowly of heart?
Who came to this land to get a new start?
I loved them, blessed them — did all that I planned,
But when they grew rich, they forgot who I Am.
A Land of the poor and the Home of the brave,
Not the greedy, or whoremongers who can only behave —
Like the animal world – a tooth for a tooth —
Without any mercy – absent of ruth.
Lord, One True God of my earth —
I’m crying to You — take this people and birth —
Your Kingdom within my bountiful shores —
So the world will see — it is You I adore.
Only YOU, CREATOR of all —
This is America, do you hear My call????

Enough of “sounding an alarm”. Let us talk about “what is happening at the store”. Well, LOTS is happening. The
store feels “WHOLE” with our two added rooms upstairs in the “Cobblestone Cottage”. Talk about whimsy!!! The
village is becoming whole also with not only unbelievable crafts but unbelievable people. Meeting John alone is
worth the walk over there. Then throw in Diane and the other colorful personalities. Well, it is overwhelmingly wonderful.
We should have a “person of the month” and go into detail to describe their lives. If you are a “shopping for bargains
bug” (and I assume all who are reading this are just that), give yourself and your pocketbook a treat by visiting our
“Antiques ’n Stuff” (a whimsical world of stuff) at our warehouse at 1945 Placentia, right next to the Pizza Hut.
Allow yourself at least a half a day, and trust me, you will do shopping for family and friends ‘cause of how far the
dollar reaches.
Dear folks, I have definitely overstayed my visit. Forgive me if I was boring. This is second best to talking to
you in person. We all love you dearly for your support and hope the Presence of God meet the deep needs of soul
and spirit as you walk through our doors. We extend to all who labor, His rest and peace to each and everyone of
you. Be not afraid when all things fall, for He knows who you are and will see all who turn to Him through the dark
days ahead.
Forever His and your servant,

