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"Boom-Boom" Smith, Chad(The Chadster, Chatterbox,Chadmeister)Foxworthy, soundmansupreme
(Goodgame, Chad!),Mr.Rufus("Onemoreforme")Harris, all those w ho have made life "On The
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supporting our ministry. MuchThanks!!

Manyendless thanks for theintelligence, diligence, andpatienceofFrankie "Boom-Boom" Smith, the
greatest sound manabandcouldhopetohave. We couldneverhave accomplishedthethings
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ABOVEALLELSE,OUR UNDYINGTHANKS,PRAISEANDGLORYTOJESUSCHRIST,OURLORDANDSAVIOR. HE IS
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NEVERWALKALONE

FISHERMAN

EVERYDAY

FORGIVEME
ME?

KEEP MEONTHEROAD

There'sjoyoverf lowingl ikeariverof l i fe insideofme.YouputyourSpir i t inmyheart,releasedmysoulandnowI'mfree.To
danceand sing.There'shealing inyour touchwhenI takethet imetoholdyourhand.Andcomfor t inyourvoice;when yous peaksogentlymyspir i tknows
Yo u r Plan.Toliveand grow. To te l l thepeop le tha tweknowtha tYouareGodandyoure ign.Yesterday,today,You're stil l t hesame.Andthere 'sapower in
YourWordthatpiercesthehear t l ikeasword.I topensupYourwonderandIreal izeYourglory,Lord.Toblessandtoforg ive. Jesus,YoudiedsoIcouldlive.I
laymyli featyourthroneknowingthatI ' l lneverwalkalone.Todanceandsing. Totell thepeopleYou'remyKing!

Fisherman.Fisherman.Jesuscal lsustobeaf isherofmen.Peter,Andrew,James,andJohn,thef ishermen,well, theym oved on.Left
theonlyl i fe theyknew,todothejobthat theywerecal ledtodo.(Hegivesmyli fenewporpoise.)Walkingdownbythesea amancomesupandsays,"Fol low
Me".IdropmysailandIleavemynet.He'sthebestanglerI 'veevermet.(Iwasfloundering' t i l lhecamedownthepike.) Heusesloveashisbai t .Al lof thef ish
canhard lywai t to ingestsomeof theverybest , to f i l l the i rsoulswithr ighteousness.(He' l lbewithmetroutmyli fe.)Wewon' thavetothrowthemback.Al lare
keepersandthat 'safact!Fishin' issomethingwemustdo.Someonetookt imetocatchustoo!(I 'mnot fol lowingHimfor thehalibut.Hey,that'saprettycatchy
tuna.)

Darknessfa l lsaroundme.Ahardenedshel lseemsisal l Ihavecometobe. Onbendedknee,myprayersbecomeself ishplea s. Instead
of t h a nks, a l l Imumble is"What can youdo f orme?". I crawlalong,blindlygropingforstabil i ty. Prudencefa l ls tomya cutesenseofurgencytosuppor t
myself. I embraceal lYouwarnedmewouldenthra l l . Adef iantwa lk , Ip roud ly lookbacka tyou,and thenI fa l l . Reflecting now,onthechoicesthathave
shapedmyfate. WhyYoustilllovemeIwillalwayscontemplate.I t rytowalk,everyfai lureimpedesmygai t. Iknowmypainwil lbringhope,i fIcanonlywait.
L ikeach i ld ,whenI 'minpa inIca l lYourname.Fromcrawl to run , I f a l l downandYoup ickmeup.Ho ld ingmewi tha rmso f love,I lookupandsay,"Father,
teachmetofollowyou,Ipray...everyday."

Forg iveme,Lord,Iaskof you.

Youmadeavowtha twhenGodca l lsyou 'd takeyourp laceandyou 'ds tand ta l l .ThenGod f ina l lyca l ledyourname,bu tyour reaction'snot
the same. You'dlove t o h e l p o u t wi t h Hisplan, i t 's just that you're notsu reyoucan.Yourmou thd ropsopen, i twon ' t shu t .Youshou t "Youwan tme to
dowhat?" Who?What?Where?Why?Westammer,stut ter,swallow,sigh.Afraid t o d o t h e t h i n g sYousay t o d o . Nervous,fea rful,worried,scared.
What l iesahead?Whatwai tsout there?Doubt ingourselves,never t rust ing You.Weallhave l is tso f reasonswhytheLor dshou ld f indsomeo therguy.
Like:"I'vebeen sick,Ihad t hef lu,myl ibrarybooksareoverdue".Sure I said I 'dheedGod 'sca l l ,and tha tno jobcou ld be toosmal l .ButwhatHe's
ask ing is too tou ghandsomejobs jus ta ren ' tsmal lenough.Wel lyour reac t ion 'sno th ingnew.Manyfe l t t h e s a m e a s yo u . Moseswonderedwhathe'd
say. Jonah t r ied to runaway.Theycr ied"Youwan tme todowha t?These fo lkswi l l t h ink tha t I 'vegonenu ts !" .Bu t the i rp ro tes tswerenouse,God
wouldn' thear their lameexcuse.There'sno need f o ryou t oask i f youa r eequa l t o t h e t ask . God'sspirit neverletsyouf al l .Youwil lbestrengthened
like a wal l.Hislovewil lburnwithinyourbonesandyouwil l never walk alone.And when His calldoescomeyourway, then youwillnever have t o
say....

I wasalonetraveller,journeyi ngthroughth is l i fe, lookingforahome.But thereweresomanyroadstochoosefrom.I
didn' tknowwhichwaytogo.Istoodtherelookingupat theroadsigns.Voicesal laroundme,lendingmetheir tempt inga dvice.ButYourvoiceseemedtocut
throughtheconfusion.I tcr ied,"Fol lowmechi ldandIwil l leadyoutoaCityofGold".Oh,howIlearnedthat thewalkis noteasy.SeemsIstumbleandfal land
havetocryoutYournameeveryday.But,thenYoureachdownYourhand andYoutouchmewithastrengtheningpower;Yourlovelikeatorchlightsmyway.
KeepmeonTheRoadnow.I tmaybenar rowat t imesbu t i tw i l lalwaysbestraight.You'l lneverleavemenorforsakeme.SowithYourpromisesIwil l fol low
YouwhereverYougo.NowonTheRoadtherearetol ls topay,manydistract ionstocloudyourmind.But, i fyoufocusonJes usChristaraceworthrunningis
whatyou ' l l f ind.Runn ing therace iswhatwemustdo,nomat te rhowheavythe load.Andwi th theknowledge tha t 'sbeeng iven tome, InowGiveOthers
Direct iontoTheRoad.
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ONEWAY

HOLYTHREADS

PSALMODY

DE ISLAND

CHRISTIS BORN

THE ROCK

Ready fo rachange .Go t t a t u rn t hepage .You though tyou 'd f oundTheWay,TheOne tha t ' dse tyou f ree .You t rus t i nwha tyo usee .
Emot ionsmadetheirplea.Deadendguarantee.Otherroadsappear.Roadsignsunclear.Tempt ingyoutostray.Caughtu pin theshow.Cannot jus tsay
no.Pollutedbloodflows.Curtaincall 'stomorrow. Iturnedtotheright, foundmysel fplayingthegame.Swervedback to the le f t ,and therewasmoreo f the
same.LookingatTheRoadsigni t read:"OneWay".OneWaytotheFather.OneWaythroughtheSon.OneWaybytheHolySpir i t .TheThreeinOne.One
Way.TheRoadisst i l lunclear. Hewhispersinyourear,"Iwi l l takeyourhand"."Letyoureyeslookstra ightahead".Yourhungerwi l lbefed.Theblood 's
alreadyshed.Yoursearchhasfinallyended.NowIknowthere'sonlyOneWay.

It 'safashionconsciousl i festyle,dressingsharpandlookingrad,butyouneverstoptoquestionwho'sbehindthela testfad.Your
wardrobedoesn' tmat ter,youthinkthatnoonewil lcare.Thefact is,Godwil l judgeusbytheclothingourheartswear. Fancythreads,dressedforsuccess,
butyourspir i tualwardrobeisamess.Whodoyouthinkyou'regoingtoimpress?Whenyou'reclothingyourhear t, be t ters t ickwi th thebest .Thef i rs t t ime
tha tyou t ry themon theyse ldomdo f i t r i gh t .Tha tsh ie ldo f f a i t h i scoo lbu tman, tha tbe l t o f t r u th isway too t i gh t !The breastplateofHisrighteousnessis
supposedtogoonwhere?ThathelmetofSalvat ionalwaysmessesupmyhair.Hisclothesshouldbegrowninto, theywon' t f i tyourightaway.Don'thang
theminthecloset,youshouldwearthemeveryday.Goddoesal terat ions,Hewil lchangeyouthroughHislove.Andsoont heclotheswhichweretoobig
wil l f i tyoul ikeaglove.

Life,love,peace,andhope .Tha t ' swha tyougave tome.L i f e , l ove,peace,andhope,YourSpi r i tse tsmefree.Bur iedwi th theSonof
God,bapt izedintoHisdeath.RisenthroughtheSpir i t , f reedfromsinsof thef lesh.GodrestoredHisHolySonandsave dHimfromdecay.ThroughHimlies
ever- last ingl i fe.We'rerescuedfromtheg rave .Howcou ld Ino t l ove myLord , theonewho f i rs t l ovedme?His love isper fect,gracious,just andlasts
eternal ly.Riverscannotquenchi t, i tcannotbewashedaway.Hispromisewon'tbebroken,mytrustHewon'tbetray."L e t thepeaceofChr is t ru lewi th in
yourheart".Weobeythiscommand knowingYouwil lsetusapart.Lord,Youwil lgiveusstrength, Youwil lblessuswithYourpeace.I 'mjust i f iedthrough
fai th,IpraiseJesus myrelease!Mysoulhasfoundaplacetorest.MyhopehascomefromYou.Myhear tsoarsl ikeaneagle.I f indmystrengthrenewed.
YouvowedthatwhenIhopeinYouIwon' tbeput toshame.Yournameprovidesthehope,al lmydaysIwi l lprocla im:Li fe iswha tYougave when Youdied
onthecross.Yougavei t toal lmen,Yourescuedthelost.

Seeking,sai l ing,dri f t ingthroughthedays.Chart a n ewcourse .F ind theOneand f i ndTheWay.Te l lyouas to ry 'bou tparadise.
Attitudepeace fu l ,peop leson ice .T reeso fpa lmr isegree t ing the day,voiceof t h e wi n d cast ingtroubleaway.Therewasasai lor,he'dbeen
sea rch ing fo r t hepeace tha twaswa i t i ngon tha td i s t an tsho re .Jumped inh isboa tandhe rowed ' round thec lock ,bu theneverun t iedh isboa t f rom
thedock.Therewasami l l i ona i reandh iswi fe ,se tsa i l i nsearcho famorepeace fu l l i f e .Tooka l l t he i r jewe ls , thought they 'db rough tpeaceo fmind.
T h e we igh tsunk theboa t :seaweeda l l t hey f i nd .Pro fessorse tsa i l i nsea rcho f t he t ru th .Heardo f t he is landbu thewan ted theproo f .Thewaves
rosearoundh im, ta l las theycou ldge t .Theycaps izedh isboa t , thepro fessor 'sa l lwe t .Some foundaSk ipperwhocou ld lead theway,so they
boardedHissh ipandse tsa i l t ha tday.Thewea the rgo t rough, theboa t i t go t t ossed.Bu t t heSk ipperwassk i l l f u l andno t onewaslost.Maybeyou've
seena l l these fo lks in thepas tonT.V.,ormaybe inyour look ingg lass.Youneverneedbeacas taway.Trus tJesus,TheSk ipper,He' l lshowyouThe
Way!

Anange lcame fo r t h , t he t imehadcome. Gabr ie lcametoMaryand to l dhe r t ha t , "Soonyou ' l l g iveb i r t h t oason . His
namew i l l b eJesus ,Sono f t h eMo s t High".Messiah,TheHolyOne. Shepherdsstoodwatchin t h e f i e l d s byn i g h t .Godsen t anange l ,bear inga
message.At f i rs t , theywere f i l ledwi th f r igh t . Hesa id"Don ' tbea f ra id , Ib r inggood t id ings.ASavior isborn th isn igh t . " There,a t themanger , they
kne l t i nHisg lo ry,andsp read fo r t h t hewordo fwha t t hey 'dbeen to l d . S ingpra ise to theLordonHigh,s ingAl le lu ia !A l leluia!JesusChrist,Lordof
Lords,Alleluia! JesusChr is t ,OurSavior isborn!Chr is t theLord, theSavior isborn! JesusChrist,mySaviorisborn!

Le tmete l lya 'bou tarea lbaddude.He'sgo t ta in fec t ious,decept ivea t t i tude.Hewi l lwhisperwi thh isdragonbrea th promises
guaran teed tob r ingyoudea th .Sa tan ,hedoesn ' twan ta f i gh t ,sohe in t r oducesh imse l f as theAnge lo fL i gh t .Youstumbleashesays,"Baby,you're
look in ' f ine!" .Babydon' t l is ten toanother l ine.Nowyouknowhisgameandyou'vehearda l l theru les.Butyousimplycannotresis t thepa rad iseo f
fools..Theclimate'srich,you jus twan ta tas te .Howcou ld th isbeaGod- fo rsakenp lace?Soyousay,"Okay,as longas t here'snopain".Andthe
next th ingyouknowyourwr is tsarebound incha ins.You ' redropped in toace l l tha t 'sho tanddry.You ' reburn ingupun t i l youfinallycry..."Giveme
theRock! "Nowthe re 'sano the rway fo ryou togoandHedoesn ' t ask f o r anydough.JesusChristcan p i c k y o u u p wh e n you fa l l .Jus tuseHimas
yourwreckingbal l .He'sTheWay,TheTru th ,andTheL i f eyousee, I 'mno t t a lk in ' ' bou tno insurancecompany.He 'sgo te terna l l i fe fo r thosewho
bel ieve. Is tha tno t thebes tpo l icyyou 'veeverseen?He's theOnlyway.Yousee,He 's theOnlyOnewhohas thekey toun lo ckyou f r omyo u r cell.
Thecha inswi l l f a l l asyouhear thebe l l .Sobuck leupyourbe l t o f T ru th ,and ra iseupyoursh ie ldo f f a i t h .Pu tyou rhe lm e to fsa lva t i ononanda l lyou
havetosayis..."GivemetheRock!”
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