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Introduction 
 
Without a doubt the last year and a half has 
challenged the world and yet the Lord remains 
patient not desiring that any should perish, 
but all would repent and be saved.1 Maybe you 
are in a season of tremendous victory or you 
are in the driest of lands, barren, drenched 
with sweat, thirsty and the Wellspring of life 
seems so far away, regardless, I entreat you to 
hear and be encouraged to press on unto the 
Great King. 
 
Am I speaking of some sinless perfectionism? 
No. Or what about a seamless life of mental 
ease and emotionalism? Nope. Reality of a 
changed life? Yes! This short reflection is 
meant to be a two-fold task – One: A reminder, 
yet again, for me to think back from where I 
was rescued, to Whom I have been saved unto, 

                                                           
1 2 Peter 3:9 
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and a directional plowing forward. Two: To 
encourage you in striving towards the upward 
call in Christ Jesus.2 
 
And yet for some, you have no hope, are lost in 
the wheels of endless self-helps (of which 
never help), locked up by demonic strong-
holds of various kinds, or maybe you cannot 
find truth and lasting help, regardless, I hope 
that this may be a beginning seed in 
discovering the One True God. Oh that hope, 
life, truth and lasting victory would be yours 
this day. 
 

Thinking back 

I remember staring down at the long, parched 

field of my calloused old heart. As I stepped 

onto that fallow ground, I had been given a 

new heart, a plow and told to go to work. 

                                                           
2 Philippians 3:14 
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Work? Yes, work.3 My hand was put to the 

plow, told not to look back, to walk the narrow 

path4 and get to it.  

“No one who puts his hand to the plow and 

looks back is fit for the kingdom of God.”5 

The ground was dry, hard, filled with weeds 

and looked as if it were of no real value. After 

all, what good can come from such a 

‘wasteland’ of a heart? The strength was not of 

myself, yet the command to trust and obey was 

clear. Rest and assurance were only to be 

found at the foot of Another. My drink was 

only to be found in His wellspring.6 I entered 

that field nearly twenty years ago now, and 

this not due to any plan of my own. He freed 

                                                           
3 Not works unto salvation, but a “work out your salvation 

with fear and trembling” (Philippians 2:12) as a result of 
regeneration – true salvation.  
4 Matthew 7:13-14 
5 Luke 9:62 
6 John 4:13-14, 7:37-38 
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me from my bondage, that heavy yoke of 

culture, sin, selfishness, joyless pleasure and 

failing bandages. His yoke was not heavy at 

all.7 The work, although a most daunting and 

impossible task in the flesh, was made joyfully 

right and much desired. Although obedience 

was commanded of me,8 He empowered my 

steps9 and gave me desire to work.10  

“Sow for yourselves righteousness; reap 

steadfast love; break up your fallow ground, 

for it is time to seek the LORD, that He may 

come and rain righteousness upon you.”11 

As this May lurks just around the bend, I 

cannot help but to think back upon the field of 

my life and remember the dung heap of sin and 

misery from which my dear Lord and Savior 

                                                           
7 Matthew 11:30 
8 See Luke 6:46; John 14:24 
9 Proverbs 3:5-6, 16:9; Psalm 37:22 
10 See Philippians 2:13 
11 Hosea 10:12. Also see Jeremiah 4:3 
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rescued me.12 Twenty years ago, come the 

eighteenth of May, I was in a most wretched 

state. Everything I did was for my own 

narcissism and all attempts to easy my 

hopeless, dark, hell-bent state were a failure. 

No matter how minor my comforts, from dyed 

hair, piercings, power-driven music, and a 

constant barrage of language so nasty as to 

make the most battle-hardened sailor blush 

(all to offend and build upon a self-inflated, 

pride-filled ego) – to the drug and alcohol 
induced cycles of numbness, anger, pain and 

then repeat – to the sinister and much darker 

demonic thoughts of which I shall never make 

mention. My vulgar mouth laid testimony to 

the deeply submersed hidden burg of my 

depraved soul.  

My prison chains were real – they were forged 

of a damning, deceitful and disturbing kind of 

steel. These binding serrated bars and chain-

                                                           
12 Isaiah 64:6 



Reflecting on Twenty Years: Plowing into Eternity 
 

9 

 

links of death were unable to be lifted, even 

with the help of others, and left me most 

inescapable. I was powerless, and none of my 

works, even my very best ones, nor any of my 

uses of self-help, could come to my aid. Alone I 

was in the prison of my mind, a man trapped 

behind the invisible bars of darkness. All the 

paths laid before me were whitewashed walls, 

painted up, and built upon the lies of lies and 

more lies. These corridors of death only led me 

into more darkness, more loneliness, more 
pits of despair and more self-works that bound 

my misery. Incapable of any real hope, help 

and truth, and when so blinded by pride, the 

love of God intervened for my lost soul.13 

As I have said before,  

“I stood in a heap of sin so insurmountable that 

if it were not for the grace of Jesus Christ and 

                                                           
13 1 John 4:19 
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His propitiation, I would forever be undone by 

my atrocities against the Lord my God.”14 

Yet, on that most blessed of days, when I was 

surely most unlovable indeed, the Lord God 

Almighty, my Great Rescuer, demonstrated 

His sovereign hand of love by providentially 

pulling me from the sewage of my depravity. 

He showered me clean by the mercy and grace 

of His dear Son, Christ Jesus. Oh, what a 

splendid and most joyous day this was when 

His name became sweet and most precious. It 

was a day of reviving and powerful grace; for 

it was His grace that took all that I was and all 

that I had become and made me anew. He 

powerfully set my feet firmly in the bright 

light, thereby opening my eyes to see the 

pathway of eternal life and to the working of 

the plow. It was the very day that the light of 

Christ illuminated the recesses of darkness 

and melted away the bars, the chains, and the 

                                                           
14 Realities of a True Christian, Jeremy B. Strang 

https://asimplewalk.com/portfolio/realities-of-a-true-christian/
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choking yoke which had held me captive. No 

longer was I a beaten bound up slave to the 

devil and my own sin; I was now joyfully a 

bond-servant to Him, by grace and through 

love. 

Oh, my precious Jesus!  

Although I could not then make much use of 

my words, how insignificant and incapable 

they are anyway of expressing His worth and 

great works, I was indeed made anew.  

And although it was my dear Lord who made 

the initial move, the initial command to raise 

my dead bones to life,15 He chose to use a dear 

man that had the audacity to lovingly charge at 

me with the Word of Christ.16 This blessed 

                                                           
15 Ezekiel 37:1-6 
16 1 Corinthians 6:9-10 was the very verse that pierced by 
stony heart. 
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saint has now gone to be with his blessed Lord, 

his blessed Rock of ages.17 

The early days 

Without a doubt, the early days were filled 

with much grace, zeal and the overwhelming 

joy of having been set free. Shortly after, my 

closest friend made a most astounding turn 

unto Christ as well. She, one year to the day, 

became my bride – truly it was grace upon 

grace.18 

And although those days seemed so sweetly 

filled with the emotional aroma of zeal, 

happiness, and taking only a brief glance down 

that fallow field, yet it was the Lord’s will that 

laid my hand to the plow and said to walk 

forward.  

                                                           
17 See article at the end. 
18 For more details concerning God’s grace upon my life – 
 Grace Upon Grace: A Story of May Eighteenth 

https://asimplewalk.com/story/
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I bought up books; lots and lots of books. I 

bought Bibles, concordances, helps for 

Christian living (especially regarding sexual 

honor before God), end times (eschatology) 

and stories of Christians who were made 

martyrs through the most terrible of 

circumstances. I learned early on what so 

many had suffered for their dear Lord. My 

sovereign and all providential Lord knew what 

I needed. And although not all the books I 
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bought were as theologically sound, as I now 

know them to be (for no one told me that many 

things labeled Christian indeed are not), in-

spite-of my ignorance, the Lord led me down 

the path of plowing deeply into His sanctifying 

work.  

At first, I had frequent stops, damages to the 

equipment, and even flat-out disobedience in 

walking the path, but then, inch-by-inch and 

foot-by-foot, the Spirit of God convicted me of 

my ways as I started to learn to walk in His 

footsteps. He led the way, showing me how to 

work with focused diligence, desire, passion, 

and a relentless resolve.  

Nothing short of a detailed walk and close 

communion in prayer would do. It was an 

absolute must, not only to put the hand to the 

plow, but to do so with my own cross lifted and 

carried along the way.19 Albeit not easy, He has 

                                                           
19 Matthew 16:24 
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enabled the journey to be most joyous and 

with great promise. Twenty years draws nigh, 

and I sense that the first of my small fields has 

been plowed and made ready for His planting, 

nurturing, pruning and harvest. 

So much ground has been plowed over these 

last twenty years, and yet, I was hoping to 

make so much more progress. I thank God – 

oh, how I am so thankful – for His 

longsuffering,20 daily mercies21 and continual 

graces.22 I am so thankful for His Spirit and the 

conviction,23 guidance24 and building up25 He 

has worked.  

The seasons though are just that, time for the 

working of all things. Of these seasons, there 

                                                           
20 2 Peter 3:9 
21 Lamentations 3:23 
22 Titus 2:11-14. Consider reading, The Foothills of True 
Grace 
23 John 16:8 
24 John 16:13 
25 Ephesians 2:22; Jude 1:20 

https://asimplewalk.com/portfolio/foothills-grace/
https://asimplewalk.com/portfolio/foothills-grace/
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were three of which were of a kind of testing, 

a dryness that seemed to blanket the horizon. 

Each one of these were divinely appointed and 

lasting for increasing durations and 

intensities. They were times seemingly distant 

from the Lord, seemingly dark, and most 

definitely difficult. However, it is in these, and 

even lesser trials, the Lord has taught me that 

His sovereignty is not only to be trusted, but 

that it is indeed true. For only He works all 

things for my eternal good26 and shows me 
how I might be able to praise Him in the midst 

of all trials.27 He has also taught me that if my 

desire for Him is lacking, then all I need do is 

ask Him for the desire. He always gives 

according to His will.28 

Truly it is in the trials where the Christian faith 

is tested and found true. And no doubt in these 

                                                           
26 Romans 8:28-29 
27 James 1:2-8 
28 1 John 5:14-15 
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ways He has been teaching me, just like the 

disciples, “Lord, teach us how to pray.”29 For it 

is no small thing to wake up and to bless His 

holy name, in praise, prayer and adoration in 

the earliest of hours. How amazing He is to be 

so unfathomably mighty and yet to be so 

delicately skilled as to fan into flame30 the 

smoldering wick, yet not break the bruised 

reed.31 For how often I have felt just like the 

bruised reed about to break and smoldering 

wick about to burn out. 

 

Plowing into eternity 

As I stand at the end of my initial twenty years, 

a straight and clear path is laid out before me. 

It is my duty to put my hand back to the plow, 

yet in an endless, focused direction, one of 

                                                           
29 Luke 11:1 
30 2 Timothy 1:7 
31 Matthew 12:20 
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both pursuit and renewed first love, relying 

completely on His strength. 

“Pursue love… and I will show you still a more 

excellent way.”32 

I have never forgotten my first private meeting 

with a church Deacon. I had been saved almost 

two years when we had the ability to join our 

first local church (that is officially speaking). 

Due to my heavy traveling schedule with work, 

local church membership was very difficult. 

We had just come into a season where I was 

able to work more locally (even as I write this 

now, I am on the road). What that man said to 

me has never left me, and for the good I might 

add. He said, “Son, when you get to be my age 

that zeal for the Lord will pass.” Although well 

meaning, he was clearly wrong. “God forbid!”, I 

said in my mind. Did I need to grow (and even 

still do) in my knowledge and understanding 

                                                           
32 1 Corinthians 14:1a, 12:31b 
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of this great and sovereign God? Absolutely! 

Lose passion and zeal for Him, His salvation, 

and His deep grace? May it never be!  

Having said this, can I say I have been 

maturing in my walk with God? I certainly 

hope. I can honestly say that I know the Lord 

more now than before. It’s just like John 

Newton said, 

“I am not what I ought to be, I am not what I 

want to be, I am not what I hope to be in 

another world; but still I am not what I once 

used to be, and by the grace of God I am what I 

am.” 

He is increasing my resolve, faith, and rightly 

setting my zeal in a fixed direction upon Him – 

and this of no credit to myself in the least. 

Now, I find my love in reading the puritans, 

especially my beloved Whitefield, Muller, 

Spurgeon among others, a most joyous, 

edifying and fulfilling thing. And although I 
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have not the mind of Edwards, nor the pen of 

Owens, Watson or Henry, I have been 

privileged to give small morsels to a few 

hungry souls. And yet, in all of this, my path 

ahead seems to be clearly marked out. Even 

greater than thinking back upon my past 

experiences and reading all the blessed godly 

authors of years gone by, I find the Lord telling 

me over and over again one clear direction – 

“Purse love.”  

And after all, should this not be the ground 

that I work most diligently? Absolutely. For 

since God is love, and Him being the chief end 

of all ends, then love ought to be what most 

marks my life. However, I must admit, I have 

so much ground to work and plow up here. I 

have yet so much to learn of the Master’s way, 

especially as He says, 

“All these things My hand has made, and so all 

these things came to be, declares the Lord. But 

this is the one to whom I will look: he who is 
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humble and contrite in spirit and trembles at 

my word.”33 

And… 

“Strive for peace with everyone, and for the 

holiness without which no one will see the 

Lord.”34 

And yet He has added to my path the words, 

“And I will show you a still more excellent way.”  

Now between the words, “Purse love,” and, 

“And I will show you a still more excellent way.”, 

of which I have ordered for a specific reason, 

we find one of the most beautifully convicting 

chapters in all the Bible.  

Let me divert for just a moment. Unbeknown 

to either my wife or myself at the time, first 

Corinthians 13:4-7 were the exact verses that 

each of us selected for our Pastor to read at our 

                                                           
33 Isaiah 66:2 
34 Hebrews 12:14 



Reflecting on Twenty Years: Plowing into Eternity 
 

22 

 

wedding. Our wedding was one year to the day 

that I was set free in Christ.35 I now realize how 

much I should have made this the course of my 

study in my preparing the fields for fruitful 

planting. Praise God that in His omniscience 

and providence, He is never surprised nor 

taken aback.   

Love is not a part of the Gospel, nor just a fruit 

of the Spirit, it is the thing in the Christian life. 

For in understanding the love of God and the 

reality that God is love, the preciousness of 

Christ Jesus is even more evident. For “God so 

love the world, that He gave His Son”36 and His 

Son so loved the Father and was so given to His 

will,37 that He demonstrated His love for us,38 

He willfully bore the wages of my sin – the very 

wrath due to me –wrath poured out on Christ 

– He absorbed the punishing blows that I could 

                                                           
35 Romans 6:11 
36 John 3:16 
37 John 6:37-40 
38 Romans 5:8 
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not survive – Oh, how sweet, how precious, 

how undeserved is His pure grace; how 

amazing is this love. He drank down the cup39 

of the Father’s holy hatred and wrath against 

my sin. And although I will never comprehend 

the ends of such favor, unfathomable love, 

powerful grace, daily mercies and perfect 

patience towards me, yet He persuades me to 

“pursue love” and plow up even more ground; 

thus the deeper and more intimately into Him 

I am known and grown. 

Allow me to take a very serious and sobering 

direction for just a moment. I must say, 

growing in the knowledge and understanding 

of the reality of God’s love, Him being love, is a 

most terrifying thing indeed. Terrifying? Yes. 

For if God is indeed such love, and has 

demonstrated His love in and through His Son, 

which He is and has done, then denying such 

love and responding to Him with apathy, 

                                                           
39 Matthew 26:29 
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arrogance, pride, and flat out irreverence, thus 

proves a most vile of hearts and lies open to 

His deserved wrath, a penalty a million times 

more severe than a man’s crimes against all of 

humanity. Eternal torment by a perfect, holy 

and all-powerful God is most unimaginable to 

the human mind indeed. We ought to tremble 

most terribly for spurning His dear Son and 

treating His great love so disrespectfully. His 

love and grace are a most powerful working 

reality indeed,40 and sadly so, many have 
treated this as a sort of license to sin – but rest 

assured, He is not, nor will ever be, fooled by 

our cunning and ignorance – Jesus has made 

this extremely clear.41 

In following His path for me forward, I find the 

thirteenth chapter of first Corinthians to be a 

most fitting place to examine myself, admit my 

                                                           
40 See Titus 2:11-14 
41 Matthew 7:21-23 
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sinfulness, repentantly turn and be further 

sanctified.  

“And I will show you a still more excellent way. 

“If I speak in the tongues of men and of angels, 

but have not love, I am a noisy gong or a 

clanging cymbal. And if I have prophetic 

powers, and understand all mysteries and all 

knowledge, and if I have all faith, so as to 

remove mountains, but have not love, I am 

nothing. If I give away all I have, and if I deliver 

up my body to be burned, but have not love, I 

gain nothing. 

“Love is patient and kind; love does not envy or 

boast; it is not arrogant or rude. It does not 

insist on its own way; it is not irritable or 

resentful; it does not rejoice at wrongdoing, 

but rejoices with the truth. Love bears all 

things, believes all things, hopes all things, 

endures all things. 



Reflecting on Twenty Years: Plowing into Eternity 
 

26 

 

“Love never ends. As for prophecies, they will 

pass away; as for tongues, they will cease; as 

for knowledge, it will pass away. For we know 

in part and we prophecy in part, but when the 

perfect comes, the partial will pass away. 

When I was a child, I spoke like a child, I 

thought like a child, I reasoned like a child. 

When I became a man, I gave up childish ways. 

For now we see in a mirror dimly, but then face 

to face. Now I know in part; then I shall know 

fully, even as I have been fully known. 

“So now faith, hope and love abide, these three; 

but the greatest is love. 

“Pursue love…” 

Oh that I would pursue Him and plow up more 

of my fallow ground. May His Word guide both 

you and me unto knowing Him more 

intimately and looking more like His dear Son. 

Thus, let me ask: 

 Shall I follow this more excellent way? 
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 When I speak with others, do I desire 

to seek their eternal good, based in 

love, or do I just want to give my 

opinion(s)? 

 Do I use God’s truths, specifically the 

Scriptures, to condemn others, making 

myself seem wise? Or do I seek their 

eternal welfare, speaking the full 

council of God in truth because I love? 

And do I speak in a humble, contrite 

and loving manner? 

 Do I have faith in seemingly ‘large 

ways’ yet deny love? 

 Do I evangelize, even risking my life 
missionally, only covered by mental 

ascent of love, not truly loving deep 

within? 

 Am I patient? 

 Am I rude? 

 Do I insist on my way in all things? 
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 Am I irritable and even resentful 

towards others, especially those 

closest to me? 

 Do I rejoice and celebrate in what God 
calls sin? 

 Do I rejoice in the full, total and 

complete council of God and in all His 

attributes? 

 Do I bear all things with love? 

 Do I believe all things through love? 

 I am willing to endure, endure ALL 
things, and do I endure, by the power 

of God’s love? 

 Do I believe that love ends? For God 

never ends! 

 Am I mindful that all the knowledge 

and wisdom I believe I have will one 

day cease? 

 Am I mindful that I only know a very 

small portion, a miniscule crumb of 

knowledge, in comparison to an 

almighty, all-wise, perfect, holy God? 
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 Am I still thinking and acting as a 

child? 

 Have I become a man? By what 
evidence? 

 Do I realize the love of God is the 
greatest? 

 Shall I pursue love? 

 

Closing prayer: Lord God almighty, work out 

this perfect, straight, narrow and everlasting 

pathway in me and those who read this. Oh 

Lord, may You empower my hand on the plow, 

keep my face firmly resolved to pursue after 

You and continue to plow up the areas of my 

life that are still fallow. May my course be sure, 

my hope fully and completely in You, and may 

humility, grace, peace, and most of all, love 

sprout up in the fields You make fertile. Plant, 

water, feed, cultivate and harvest a great and 

bountiful supply of Your enduring and 

everlasting love. May the overflow of which 
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pour forth unto those around me as I walk, 

work, labor and plow upon Your providence in 

my life. In Jesus, my dear Lord and Savior, my 

King and Rock, in His most blessed name, 

amen. 

“Nevertheless, when the Son of Man comes, will 

He find faith on earth?”42 

Will He find faith in me? 

 

A vessel used of the Lord 

Below is a small article I wrote for the Taos 

New Mexico newspaper in March of 2014 

when Pastor Larry Seguin passed on to be with 
the Lord. The Lord instrumentally and most 

providently used this dear brother. 

                                                           
42 Luke 18:8, context 8:1-8 
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In January of 2001, my 

girlfriend Patricia and I were 

brought to Taos to work at 

the Holy Cross Hospital as 

traveling x-ray Technologists. 

Through our interactions 

with a co-worker, who was also a member of 

the Calvary de Taos, we started to attend 

Sunday morning services. We found ourselves 

liking the music and especially gripped by 

Pastor Larry’s authentic love for the Gospel. 
After only a few weeks, I had asked Larry if he 

wanted me to play bass guitar. He looked at me 

with his big smile and asked, “So, tell me a bit 

about yourself.”  Although I had grown up in a 

form of the church, I knew nothing about what 

I was saying and Larry knew that too. He 

patiently listened with a smile hidden under 

his full mustache, his hands loosely clasped 

together while leaning on the sound board 

wall. After I had exhausted what little 

knowledge I had, he simply said, “Well Jeremy, 

https://jeremybstrang.files.wordpress.com/2014/03/pastor-larry-seguin.jpg
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we should meet together and discuss this 

further.” A month later we met again. 

The day was Friday, May 18, 2001. Within a 

matter of thirty minutes, Pastor Larry’s words 

drilled into my soul. My very heart had been 

pierced to the core. Because of Larry’s 

dedication to the Gospel and his Christ-like 

love for my soul, he showed me 1 Corinthians 

6:9-10. The power of the Gospel set me free 

that afternoon from drugs, binge drinking, 

rage, fornication and 21 years of deep, dark 

depression. He shared with me part of his 

testimony. He did not judge me in my sin; he 

did not lead me in a simple sinner’s prayer; he 

did not give me three steps to salvation; nor 

did he tell me I was saved and right with God – 

No. Instead, he loved me enough to tell me the 

truth about Jesus Christ and to declare my 

awful state. 

Later that night I shared what he said with my 

girlfriend. I shared what I believed the Lord 
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had done. After a lengthy discussion, we both 

went to bed, my girlfriend in the bedroom and 

myself on the couch. The next morning, we 

stared at each other across the kitchen table 

with puzzling looks. We had not the foggiest 

idea of how to live for Christ. I called Pastor 

Larry and he met us at the church building. We 

bought almost every book in the foyer that 

morning.  Oh, how little did we know what was 

before us, but this I knew, I was not who I was 

the night before. 

Trish and I were married one year later, May 

18, 2002. The Lord has taken us all over the US 

and we have shared our story with many. The 

Lord has caused me to write six Christian 

books, preach, blog, and set up websites for 

the glory of Christ Jesus. We have worked with 

Voice of the Martyrs and as of late Gospel for 

Asia. We have been privileged to have met 

brothers and sisters in Christ from all over the 

world. We now home school our five children. 
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All of this is due to the Lord’s gracious hand 

and yet it all started though one dear brother 

in Christ, Pastor Larry. A man who cared more 

for His Lord and persevered forward in the 

true love of God, than take the easy road and 

leave me to myself. Because of his obedience, 

he forever charged the way to my freedom. 

Although we dare not worship anyone besides 

our God, we are to give honor to whom honor 

is due (Romans 13:7).  So, I leave you with 

this, “Saints, press on and keep your focus 
fixed!” 

Larry, you will be missed by many and your 

good works here upon earth will not soon be 

forgotten. 

“Let us also lay aside every encumbrance and 

the sin which so easily entangles us, and let us 

run with endurance the race that is set before 

us, fixing our eyes on Jesus, the Author and 

Perfecter of faith, who for the joy set before 

Him endured the cross, despising the shame, 
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and has sat down at the right hand of the 

throne of God.” 

Hebrews 12:1-2 

 

“Afterward” - C.H. Spurgeon 

The following is a word from Charles 

Spurgeon out of the little devotional, Morning 

and Evening: Daily Readings by C.H. Spurgeon. 

The entry is from the May 18th evening writing 

titled, “Afterward”, Hebrews 12:11. 

“How happy are tried Christians, afterwards. 

No calm more deep than that which succeeds 

a storm. Who has not rejoiced in clear shinings 
after rain? Victorious banquets are for well-

exercised soldiers. After killing the lion, we eat 

the honey; after climbing the Hill Difficulty, we 

sit down in the arbour to rest; after traversing 

the Valley of Humiliation, after fighting with 

Apollyon, the shining one appears, with the 



Reflecting on Twenty Years: Plowing into Eternity 
 

36 

 

healing branch from the tree of life. Our 

sorrows, like the passing keels of the vessels 

upon the sea, leave a silver line of holy light 

behind them ‘afterwards’. It is peace, sweet, 

deep peace, which follows the horrible 

turmoil, which once reigned in our tormented, 

guilty souls. See, then, the happy estate of a 

Christian! He has his best things last, and he 

therefore in this world receives his worst 

things first. But even his worst things are 

‘afterward’ good things, harsh ploughings 
yielding joyful harvests. Even now he grows 

rich by his losses, he rises by his falls, he lives 

by dying, and becomes full by being emptied; 

if, then, his grievous afflictions yield him so 

much peaceable fruit in this life, what shall be 

the full vintage of joy ‘afterwards’ in heaven? If 

his dark nights are as bright as the world’s 

days, what shall his days be? If even his 

starlight is more splendid than the sun, what 

must his sunlight be? If he can sing in a 

dungeon, how sweetly will he sing in heaven! 
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If he can praise the Lord in the fires, how will 

he extol Him before the eternal throne! If evil 

be good to him now, what will the overflowing 

goodness of God be to him then? Oh, blessed 

‘afterward’! Who would not be a Christian? 

Who would not bear the present cross for the 

crown which cometh afterwards? But herein is 

work for patience, for the rest is not for today, 

nor the triumph for the present, but 

‘afterward’. Wait, O soul, and let patience have 

her perfect work.” 

 

Learning from 1944 
Plowing spiritually and physically. 
 
The excerpt below comes from Richard 
Wurmbrand, founder of Voice of the Martyrs, 
and imprisoned for 14 years at the hand of 
Communists while pastoring in Romania. 
Taken from, Tortured for Christ, pgs. 27-29. 
Closing quotes to follow. May you take these 

https://www.persecution.com/torturedforchrist/
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seriously and within their context of world 
time and events; even more importantly, take 
these to the throne of Christ in prayer and in 
relation to the Scriptures, then act in 
obedience. 
 
 
The Seduction of the Church 
 
“Once the Communists came to power, they 
skillfully used the means of seduction towards 
the Church. The language of love and the 
language of seduction are the same. The one 
who wishes a girl for a wife and the one who 
wishes her for only a night both say the words, 
‘I love you.’ Jesus has told us to discern 
between the language of seduction and the 
language of love, and to know the wolves clad 
in sheepskin from the real sheep. 
Unfortunately, when the Communists came to 
power, thousands of priests, pastors, and 
ministers did not know how to discern 
between the two voices. 
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“The Communists convened a congress of all 
Christian bodies in our Parliament building. 
There were four thousand priests, pastors, and 
ministers of all denominations – and these 
men of God chose Joseph Stalin as honorary 
president of this congress. At the same time he 
was president of the World Movement of the 
Godless and a mass murderer of Christians. 
One after another, bishops and pastors arose 
and declared that communism and 
Christianity are fundamentally the same and 
could coexist. One minister after another said 
words of praise towards communism and 
assured the new government of the loyalty of 
the Church. 
 
“My wife and I were present at this congress. 
Sabina told me, ‘Richard, stand up and wash 
away this shame from the face of Christ! They 
are spitting in His face.’ I said to her, ‘If I do so, 
you lose your husband.’ She replied, ‘I don’t 
wish to have a coward as a husband.’ 
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“Then I arose and spoke to this congress, 
praising not the murderers of Christians, but 
Jesus Christ, stating that our loyalty is due first 
to Him. The speeches at the congress were 
broadcast and the whole country could hear 
proclaimed from the rostrum of the 
Communist Parliament the message of Christ! 
Afterward I had to pay for this, but it was 
worthwhile.”  
 

The following quotes are from Dietrich 

Bonhoeffer, a theologian, pastor, writer, and 

musician, who lived during the Hitler regime. 

He was hung April 9th, 1945. His last words, 

given to a fellow inmate to relate to a friend of 
his, “This is the end – for me the beginning of 

life.” 

“The great masquerade of evil has played 

havoc with all our ethical concepts. For evil to 

appear disguised as light, charity, historical 

necessity or social justice is quite bewildering 

to anyone brought up on our traditional 
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ethical concepts, while for the Christian who 

bases his life on the Bible, it merely confirms 

the fundamental wickedness of evil.”43 

“We are not to simply bandage the wounds of 

victims beneath the wheels of injustice, we are 

to drive a spoke into the wheel itself.” 

“The Church is the Church only when it exists 

for others…not dominating, but helping and 

serving. It must tell men of every calling what 

it means to live for Christ, to exist for others.” 

“Action springs not from thought, but from a 

readiness for responsibility.” 

“I discovered later, and I’m still discovering 

right up to this moment, that is it only by living 

completely in this world, that one learns to 

have faith. By this-worldliness I mean living 

                                                           
43Letters and Papers from Prison – 1967; 1997 
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unreservedly in life’s duties, problems, 

successes and failures. In so doing we throw 

ourselves completely into the arms of God, 

taking seriously, not our own sufferings, but 

those of God in the world. That, I think, is 

faith.” 

“Silence in the face of evil is itself evil: God will 

not hold us guiltless. Not to speak is to speak. 

Not to act is to act.” 

 
Nehemiah's response in his day 

“And they said to me,  

‘The remnant there in the province who had 

survived the exile is in great trouble 

and shame. The wall of Jerusalem is broken 

down, and its gates are destroyed by fire.’ 

“As soon as I heard these words I sat down and 

wept and mourned for days, and I continued 

fasting and praying before the God of 
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heaven.  And I said, ‘O Lord God of heaven, the 

great and awesome God who keeps covenant 

and steadfast love with those who love him 

and keep his commandments, let your ear be 

attentive and your eyes open, to hear the 

prayer of your servant that I now pray before 

you day and night for the people of Israel your 

servants, confessing the sins of the people of 

Israel, which we have sinned against you. 

Even I and my father's house have sinned.  We 

have acted very corruptly against you and 
have not kept the commandments, the 

statutes, and the rules that you commanded 

your servant Moses.’44 

"From that day on, half of my servants worked 
on construction, and half held the spears, 
shields, bows, and coats of mail. And the 
leaders stood behind the whole house of 
Judah, who were building on the wall. Those 
who carried burdens were loaded in such a 

                                                           
44 Nehemiah 1:3-7 
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way that each labored on the work with one 
hand and held his weapon with the other. And 
each of the builders had his sword strapped at 
his side while he built. The man who sounded 
the trumpet was beside me."45 
 
Who initiated this work? 
 
“In the first year of Cyrus king of Persia, that 
the word of the LORD by the mouth of 
Jeremiah might be fulfilled, the LORD stirred 
up the spirit of Cyrus king of Persia… everyone 
whose spirit God had stirred to go up to 
rebuild…”46 
 
“To do righteousness and justice is more 
acceptable to the LORD than sacrifice.”47 
 

                                                           
45 Nehemiah 4:16-18 
46 Ezra 1:1, 5 (also consider: Exodus 35:21; Haggai 1:14; 2 
Peter 2:19-21) 
47 Proverbs 21:3 
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Closing thoughts 

How shall we plow forward, working the 

straight and narrow path before us, both in the 

closet of our private life and in public 

sacrificial service to our fellow man? May we 

be obedient in the area of life the Lord has 

sovereignly placed us – in His perfect 

providence. And if we have complained 

against His providence, or we have willfully 

disobeyed His mission for our lives, may we 

repent in full.  

Let the words from Isaiah ring in our ears, 

saturate our fallow ground, be sowed deeply 

and reap a bountiful harvest of righteousness. 

"When you come to appear before me, who has 

required of you this trampling of my courts?" 

"Bring no more vain offerings; incense is an 

abomination to me. New moon and Sabbath 
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and the calling of convocations - I cannot 

endure iniquity and solemn assembly." 

"When you spread out your hands, I will hide 

my eyes from you; even though you make 

many prayers, I will not listen; your hands are 

full of blood." 

"Wash yourselves; make yourselves clean; 

remove the evil of your deeds from before my 

eyes; cease to do evil, learn to do good; seek 

justice, correct oppression; bring justice to the 

fatherless, plead the widow's cause." 
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Onward Christian soldier, onward. 
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Biography and other free books by Jeremy, 

visit: ASimpleWalk.com/books 

 

 

Other books: 

One Man’s Walk with God: Preparing for Trials and 

Fears 

Grace Upon Grace: A Story of May Eighteenth 

Stay In The Boat: When Perception Begs Our 

Abandonment 

Foothills of True Grace 

…and more. 

 

 

https://asimplewalk.com/story/
https://asimplewalk.com/books/
https://asimplewalk.com/books/
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