Letters from Prison
6-8-10
Marie,
Wow, Marie. I’m impressed. I don’t even get up that early. 4:00 a.m.? My lazy
butt doesn’t get up till 6:00 a.m. Then again, I don’t have a nice fireplace to sit in
front of. My cellmate doesn’t get up till about nine. So I get up, study the Word for
about an hour and a half to two hours with a short break when they bring
breakfast to us. And you know, it’s nice having that quiet time with the Man
upstairs.
I must admit, I was starting to struggle. I’d study the Word but I just wasn’t
grasping it, understanding it. And I soon realized that I wasn’t starting off my day
the right way. I’d get up and clean my cell. Work out. Do my laundry. Bathe. Eat
lunch. Write a little. Then, after all that, I’d give a few minutes to study the Word.
And I soon realized this was unacceptable.
So I switched up my day by putting Christ first. And you know what? When I
arise, His word keeps me. I feel stronger and more capable of resisting the devil’s
wiles and his temptations.
You asked me, just what if each person took the responsibility for their actions
such as I am doing. In this day and age? Yeah, right. Look at the attitude everyone
has developed. People go to MacDonald’s, buy a cup of coffee and burn themselves.
And they sue. Hello! Coffee’s supposed to be hot. Nobody told you to try and drink
something hot as you’re driving. This nation has become a selfish one. It’s all about
the blame game. Let’s point fingers. But where does the buck stop?
Well, Marie. As always, it was good hearing from you. May God continue to bless
you today and always.
In Christ,
Damon

Marie’s Answer
June 17, 2010
June 17, 2010
Hello Damon,
Your letter was so interesting we all shared it at our meeting at 6 in the morning. We eat
breakfast which is always super and then we share. We tell how we treated our fellow man, if we
did or said anything to hurt them. Did we do our work with a joyful heart??? Did we babble and
gossip, etc. It is a time of emptying ourselves. And we also share the inmates' letters of interest.
In the late sixties right after I met the Lord, two Calvary Chapel elders came to our house. It
was about 9 or so when they left. They had just walked out the door when there was a pounding
on the door and my husband and I went to answer. There they stood, awestruck. They said, “Come
see this.” And it was a flying saucer hovering over the back fields. It was pulsating and amber a beautiful glow. We stood with our mouths hanging open and after I do not know how long, it
just took off and was out of sight - boom, just like that. No sound. They seemed to want me to see
it and then they left.
Well, I always said, “If I saw that in the early rain, we will have an influx of them in the latter
rain. Well, we are in the latter rain and there is a movie out, “The Fourth Kind”, showing the evil
side of these visitors. However, there are many books out on those who are more advanced in love,
etc., visiting, and it is a stirring I feel will increase. If you get a chance, see the movie on evil and
then get George Adamski's books. All books published are authenticated telling about advanced
souls visiting us.
Well, since my experience, I am once more delving into people's experiences on what we call
aliens.
There was an article in the paper last Sunday about them. I guess, in the '90s, Phoenix was
blessed as hundreds at one time crossed over the city and they said it was a stream of them that
reached to Mexico. The book, called Phoenix Lights, is interesting. It surely stretches our thinking
beyond our puny world.
Saying all of this, it behooves all of us to become God's will as our will is subject to all evil.
Till we meet again, night my love,

