
�  very time we sit down to put 
together another newsletter, I 
wonder, “There’s so much to 

write about, where do we begin?”  I’m 
always amazed at all that has hap-
pened in the previous months. And, 
this time is no exception. Several of 
the articles we’ve included highlight 
these events and activities. 
 
A lot of tragedies have occurred re-
cently. Hurricanes Katrina 
and Rita left unforgettable 
trails of destruction and 
pain to many thousands of 
people in the South. Zecha-
riah Ministries was able to 
assist some families who 
lost everything in these two 
disasters. The ministry re-
ceived donations of furni-
ture, small appliances, food, 
a car and some cash dona-
tions, which were then 
passed on to these and other 
families in need. We wish 

to thank all for their generous sup-
port. 
 
For over a year, Bob and Roxanne 
Wilhelm, part of our core, have made 
missionary trips to Jamaica to assist 
Fr. HoLung, of the Missionaries of 
the Poor (MOP) and his brothers with 
their work helping the poorest of the 
poor.  
 

In late October, there was a terrible 
freak accident that left two of the 
brothers dead. Five brothers were in 
the kitchen cleaning dishes when a 
stray shot came in through the win-
dow hitting two of the brothers in the 
head. One died instantly and the other 
overnight. "The Lord saw them wor-
thy of His blood," Fr. HoLung said of 
the shot missionaries. "Maybe it is by 
the blood of the innocent that this 

crime (affecting Jamaica) 
will stop."  
 
This Summer, we were able 
to help collect over a thou-
sand dollars to assist these 
missionary brothers. Zecha-
riah Ministries is collecting 
tax-deductible donations for 
Christmas. Anything you 
can provide is appreciated 
and will be a great blessing 
to those in need. 

(Continued on page 5) 
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M ore power! When I minis-
tered to young boys and 
girls in a youth detention 

center several years ago, I was im-
pressed by how they asked for the 
Baptism in the Holy Spirit. They re-
ferred to it as “ the power.”  “Sister 
Jenny, I want the power.”  How right 
they were! The Holy Spirit does give 
us POWER!     A nd, that power 
means that our prayers are powerful. 
It can bring about change. 

If a situation is desperate, a “powerful 
prayer”  can mean that there is now 

hope. If this is the case, then how do 
we explain why so many times our 
prayers do not seem to bring about 
change? 
 

We ask for many things over time but 
our prayers just seem to get stuck in 
God’s inbox, forever! We may check 
our hearts for any unforgiveness yet, 
what could possibly be the reason for 
this delay, especially when it involves 
the salvation of a relative, or the heal-
ing for a dear friend? 
 
I recently took this question to the 
Lord and, was reminded that I was 

(Continued on page 2) 
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not ‘speaking to the mountains’  in my 
life. So, every day I began to address 
certain mountains, speaking the oppo-
site of the reality of those situations, 
as I knew it. For instance, if a certain 
relative was not yet walking with the 
Lord, I began speaking out loud, “my 
loved one is delivered.”  
 

�  esus truly gave us a powerful 
secret to overcoming insur-
mountable obstacles in our 

lives, when he said in Matthew 
17:20b “ ...you can say to this moun-
tain, ‘Move from here to there’  and it 
will move.”  
 
Years ago, I went to a Full Gospel 
Business Men’s Meeting. After wait-
ing and wondering who the guest 
speaker would be, I was surprised to 

see an unpolished-looking old black 
man, with several missing teeth, go 
up to the podium. But, what a testi-
mony! 

 He recounted how he had been a 
death-row inmate awaiting execution 
for murder. He explained that the 
only reason he escaped execution was 
because his ‘crazy mom’ went around 
telling everyone that her son was a 
‘preacher!’  She had been speaking to 
this huge mountain in her life. And, 
she eventually saw the power of her 
‘mountain prayers.’  
 
As saints living in the end times, 
more than ever, we need to speak to 

the mountains in our lives. Prayer 
needs impact power! And, the way to 
change hopeless situations, moun-
tains, is to speak to them! Speak out 
loud the opposite of what you see. Do 
it constantly and you will eventually 
see the power of your prayers. 
 
But, remember, faith that moves 
mountains must be motivated by 
LOVE. The mother of that prisoner 
was moved by love to speak to the 
mountain in the life of her son. That 
is why St. Paul says that even when 
we can move mountains, we are noth-
ing without love! It was love that 
moved the Father to remove the 
mountain of sin in our lives by send-
ing us His Son. And, it is His love, in 
turn, that gives us the power to speak 
to our mountains! 

R obin and I traveled to Perry, 
Georgia where we spent two 
nights in a campground with 

a dual mission of visiting John 
Creamer and a day at the Georgia Na-
tional Fair. 
 
John now lives in the "faith based 
dorm" where all profess a desire to 
live their lives for a greater good and 
a belief in God. Macon State prison is 
one of only four Georgia facilities 
that have this program. For John, this 
means life in the dorm is a lot more 
relaxed with much less violence. He 
is doing well with a clean record. He 
has a full-time job that uses some of 
the electrical skills that he gained 
while at Arrendale State Prison. 
  
John’s personal life has had its ups 
and downs. His mother and younger 
sister visited a few times in the last 
year. He was happy to see his mother 
out of jail and off drugs. She told him 
she was reading her bible and trying 

to move ahead with her life. She was 
living with John©s father’s mother, as 
was his sister. Then tragedy struck. 
 
His grandmother is now dead with his 
mother in jail charged with her death. 
His sister moved in with friends and 
is no longer able to visit him. The 
families are now polarized with John 
again left all alone. 

John’s other grandmother has had a 
steady decline in health. She is the 
one family member who has stayed 
by John and talked to him weekly. 
She is on oxygen and hospitalized 
with pneumonia. John asks for your 
prayers. 

 Robin recently sent John socks, un-
derwear and a few other things. This 
box is important because it contains 
items you can only send in the De-
cember box. Longjohns, candy, cook-
ies, soap, and shampoo are just a few 
of the items they cannot get the rest 
of the year. We are happy to be able 
to do this for John. This is as much a 
therapy for Robin and I as it is a 
blessing for John. 
.  
There have been some changes in the 
Georgia Parole Board policies. Their 
rule requiring inmates to serve 90% 
of their sentence before being eligible 
for parole has been ruled illegal. John 
should now be eligible for parole con-
sideration at 2/3’s of his sentence. He 
refuses to focus on a parole date so as 
not to be disappointed but it does give 
him new hope. Please pray that God 
and the State of Georgia give John a 
second chance and he is successful. 
We hope you all have a blessed 
Christmas.  
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B low the trumpet in Zion! Boy 
did we have an opportunity to 
do just that. Zechariah Minis-

tries gave a presentation at Liberty 
Church on the feast day of Rosh Ha-
shanah! From the entrance of Zachary 
Good with the Israeli flag to the 
strong sounds of Hativah, Israel’s na-
tional anthem, to the last Hava Nagila 
dance of the ministry team, it was 
electrifying! The team also danced to 
the song Eretz Zavat Halav, Land of 
Milk and Honey. It was really hard to 
stay seated with this awesome Israeli 
music. It is no wonder that the ex-
pression, L’Hayim, To Life!, comes 
from the Jews.  

Between dances, we gave a Power-
Point presentation along with an ex-
planation of this special feast day. 
The ministry was very humbled and 
blessed to receive standing ovations. 
All the practice sessions of the dance 
team paid off. And, it was even more 
appreciated since, one dancer per-
formed with a sprained ankle, while 
another was able to do so just hours 
after burying her grandmother. 
 
Rosh Hashanah is one of the seven 
biblical feasts mentioned in Lev.23. It 
is closely followed ten days later with 
the feast of Yom Kippur, a day of 
strict fasting and repentance. These 
feast days are referred to in Hebrew 
as Yamim Noraim, Days of Awe. In 

the Jewish civil calendar, Rosh Ha-
shanah, which literally means ‘head 
of the year,’  is celebrated as the be-
ginning of a New Year. 
 
It is amazing to see how the body of 
Christ is hungry for more information 
on the seven biblical feasts. Since the 
book of Zechariah is referred to as the 
book of restoration, it is great to see 
that the Lord is even restoring the 
church to a celebration of His 
“appointed times.”  
 
We have designed a chart, which is 
posted on our website, to help explain 
the feasts and their prescribed times 

in a year’s cycle. It is wonderful to 
see how Yeshua, Jesus, fulfilled the 
four feasts that take place in the 
Spring: Pesach, Unleavened Bread, 
First Fruit and Shavuot (Pentecost). 

And, it is exciting to anticipate His 
coming again, when the sound of the 
shofar will be heard just as St. Paul 
tells us in First Thessalonians 4:16 
 

“ For the Lord himself will 
come down from heaven, with a 
loud command, with the voice 
of the archangel and with the 
trumpet call of God,, and the 
dead in Christ will rise first.”  

 
We were also able to celebrate Rosh 
Hoshanah in our home, with Richard 
Grosse conducting a beautiful prayer 
service. What a great way to start a 
“New Year!”  The Lord has given 
Richard a very strong and beautiful 

voice that delivers powerful, anointed 
songs. We are very happy to have 
Richard, his wife Sabrina and their 
sons, Tony and James, as part of our 
core of supporters. 
 
As God continues to open doors for 
us to bring His Word, His Love and 
His Restoration of the Jewish Roots 
to the Body of Christ, we ask for your 
prayers. If you would like to be an 
intercessor for this ministry, please 
contact us and we will direct you to 
our Intercessors’  webpage. 
 
On behalf of all of us here at Zecha-
riah Ministries, we want to wish all of 
you, L’Shana Tovah!, Happy New 
Year! 
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�  he Missionaries of the Poor 
(MOP) is a Catholic order of 
priests and brothers founded 

in 1981 by Fr. Richard HoLung, for-
merly a Jesuit priest and professor of 
theology at Boston College. They 
have a two-fold mission spending 
much time in prayer and worship with 
an active ministry to the outcasts of 
society, the poorest of the poor. They 
have missions in Jamaica, India, 
Uganda, the Philippines, and Haiti, 
where the governments have little or 
nothing in the way of programs for 
these people. 

These castoffs of society are often left 
on the brothers’  doorsteps to be taken 
in by them. One of the brothers re-
cently found a 2-year-old abandoned 
girl wandering in Haiti. After looking 
for the parents or guardian, the broth-
ers took her into the center where she 
now has a family and will likely grow 
up there. Few of the children get 
adopted. The brothers describe their 
lives as, “ joyful service with Christ 
on the cross.”  

Roxanne and I have been involved 
with MOP for over a year. Roxanne 
has been to Jamaica twice and I’ve 
been once. I recently went on a spe-
cial trip to the Haitian mission to help 
do a carpentry job, shoring up the 
center’s failing roof. 
 
The poverty is so overwhelming it is 
hard to imagine. The streets in the 
poor part of Cap Haitien have 
trenches that run with sewage and 
filth. The people there always seem to 
be out moving about in the street do-
ing whatever they can to find a meal. 
There is some danger because the 
government now fluctuates from un-
stable to non-existent. Less than a 
year ago rebels came to Cap Haitien 

looting everywhere and threatened 
the brothers, saying they would return 
and kill them all. The brothers were 
given the chance to flee but could not 
go because of their duty to those in 
their care. They ran completely out of 
food for a time. 
 
We can all help by collecting food, 
drugs, and other basic supplies for the 
mission. The brothers recently sent us 
a list of critical needs such as medical 
supplies and drugs. One of the four 
brothers in Haiti contracted malaria 
and was not responding to medication 
so Roxanne found a doctor where she 
works who prescribed a new drug for 
him. Hopefully, the brother will re-
spond and improve as his good health 
is critical to the center’s ability to 
care for others. 
 
Haiti is a beautiful country but the 
poverty is so extreme that it is hard to 
believe it is happening in our modern 
world. The presence of the brothers 
brings a tremendous sense of hope for 
these forgotten people. For more in-
formation about the missions, visit 
the following website: 
www.missionariesofthepoor.org 
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T hree years ago we were just 
arriving in Israel and waiting 
to hear exactly what the Lord 

had planned for us. We knew that our 
long-awaited vision to move to Israel 
had finally come to pass, but we did 
not know that it would involve man-
aging a Christian guesthouse in Jeru-
salem! 
 
At first the task seemed beyond our 
capabilities, but the Lord told us 
we could do it. Knowing we were 
in his perfect will sustained us dur-
ing the long work hours and diffi-
cult months ahead, trying to learn 
the job and take care of guests 
without enough volunteers. We 
worked very hard at Christ Church 
Center but our time there was a 
major life impacting experience.  
Serving in a Christian community 
in the Old City of Jerusalem had 
daily rewards, challenges and deep 
friendships were formed with other 
volunteers from around the world and 
local Israelis, both Jews and Arabs. 

After our first year the Lord had us 
sell our house and possessions. We 
believed we would stay in Israel in-
definitely in order to ultimately fulfill 
the vision Bill received in 1974 con-
cerning ministry to the Jewish people. 
We continued our volunteer service at 

Christ Church until last December 
when the Lord directed us to move to 
Galilee for Hebrew language studies 
in Tiberias. He provided us with a 
furnished apartment overlooking the 
Sea of Galilee and a wonderful ulpan 
class nearby. We fell in love with Ti-
berias during our tour to Israel in 
1995, but never dreamed we would 
one day live there in one of the very 
religious, Jewish neighborhoods. 

 Our new lifestyle was quite different 
from the one we experienced in a 
Christian community. We had to 
learn to live on our own without a 
car, without a common language and 
without friends close by, but we were 
totally unprepared for what happened 
after only one month in our new 
home. 
 
On February 12, 2005, Bill was ad-
mitted to the Coronary Care Unit of a 
local hospital with a life threatening 
heart condition. He received very 
good medical care and was able to 
come home after six days. We real-

ized during the next four months that 
the Lord had provided our beautiful 
apartment for Bill’ s recovery process 
and not for studying Hebrew. 
 
Due to many factors related to health, 
insurance and closure of ulpans, we 
decided it must be time to return to 
the States. It was a painful and diffi-
cult decision to leave the land of Is-
rael with a vision unfulfilled, but we 

know the Lord is able to make all 
things work together for good and 
only He can bring about the events 
He speaks to us in visions, dreams 
or promises. He said His word will 
not return void and neither is He a 
God who forgets vows. On July 
15th of this year, we returned to 
Georgia and now make our home in 
Ellijay. 
 
We are blessed in our return, but he 
who loves Israel will always leave 

his heart in the Land. We surely iden-
tify with the Psalmist who writes, “ If 
I forget thee, O Jerusalem, may my 
right hand forget her skill / or become 
lame. May my tongue cleave to the 
roof of my mouth, if I do not remem-
ber you, If I do not exalt Jerusalem 
above my chief joy.”  We have found 
that it is impossible to forget. 
  
We pray the Lord’s richest blessings 
on all of you who have followed our 
story and prayed for us. We are 
thankful for each one and especially 
our dear friends, Ralph and Diane of 
Zechariah Ministries. 
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Alan and Robin Miller continue to 
help families in need, make prison 
visits and serve as a liaison for the 
ministry. We, too, continue with our 
visits to prisoners and assisting their 
families, as needed. 

This Christmas, the ministry is dis-
tributing hundreds of gifts for victims 
of hurricane Katrina, needy families, 
and orphanages. Donations for this 
purpose are still being accepted. 
 
The ministry has been needing a car 
and was blessed with one last month 

but we then donated it to a family that 
needed it. Consequently, we are 
“back to square one.”  If you have a 
car that you could donate, we would 
be most blessed. All donations to the 
ministry are tax deductible. 
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I t was exciting returning to Ja-
maica after a year. I knew it was 
going to be different this time. I 

was traveling without my husband. 
This time I was going with a mission 
in mind. I was armed with 14 boxes 
of medical supplies and hours of cur-
rent experience in wound care and the 
latest information on wound care 
management. Now all I needed was 
the support of the Missionaries of the 
Poor (MOP) and access to the hun-
dreds of residents in their care. 

It was great to be back in the midst of 
the centers and the brothers. They 
have such joy in the midst of great 
poverty. I was pleased to be assigned 
to faith center  where I could put my 
wound care knowledge to use. I am 
humbled by the size and extent of the 
wounds so many of the residents en-
dure. They never complain, sitting 
silently, trusting that we will care for 
them. 
 
It was quite a shock at dinner that 

night to learn a hurricane was heading 
for Jamaica. The next day we went to 
the centers packed with more rations 
than usual after being warned that we 
might end up spending not only our 
usual eight hours but possibly even 
the night. By noon the rain was fal-
ling in sheets and the winds were 
strong. The centers area is well built 
with cinderblock walls and iron gates. 
The rest of the ghetto was not so for-
tunate. 

Blowing boards and flying metal 
roofs were a hazard but we remained 
safe within the walls of the complex. 
The kitchens were closed down so no 
one would get food until the storm 
passed. But, the brothers who daily 

hand wash every residents’  clothes, 
did not stop. 
 
The storm lasted the night. We had a 
simple meal and went to bed listening 
to the hurricane passing over the is-
land. Early the next morning, Father 
HoLung said he was deeply con-
cerned about the poor in the ghetto 
and wanted us to prepare packets of 
food for the people in the streets and 
hand them out to those in need. They 
had no place to go. Many had their 
homes destroyed and did not know 
from where they could ever get the 
wood or metal roofing to replace 
what was lost. They had no dry 
clothes, no water since the flooding 
had contaminated the supply, no food 
since what they had was underwater, 
and their mattresses soaked and in 
standing water.  
 
Those in our group who went distrib-
uting the packets in the street to the 
people were in awe at all who came 
to greet father HoLung. They were so 
grateful that someone cared for them. 
They knew no one else was coming to 
help them. But, MOP was always 
there for them putting them before the 
needs of the brothers or Father 
HoLung himself. The brothers know, 
as we all learned, putting these little 
ones first is feeding and clothing 
Christ himself. 
 
The centers fared much better. Wet 
clothes, bedding and hunger were 
much easier to tolerate than the de-
struction we witnessed. Some patients 
missed their medications and wound 
care but for the most part, everyone 
survived.  
 
Once the storm passed the hot Jamai-
can sun beat down on us once again. 
But all knew that it was indeed the 
Son that shone down on us that day in 
His fullest glory. 
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St. Michael the Archangel Catholic Church: 

Fr. Larry Niese, Parishioners, and staff for their 
generous hearts, and Russ and Eleanor Rapken for 

their selfless hard work at Christmastime. 

The core, intercessors,  
many kind-hearted and 

generous supporters and 
volunteers whose self-

less support have made 
this ministry possible 

Mrs. Irene Riebe for the 
many dolls, stuffed ani-
mals, plush toys, Beanie 
Babies and other contri-
butions that have 
blessed so very many. 
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H aving counseled victims of 
sexual abuse, I see the im-
portance of working through 

the issues surrounding this assault on 
one’s dignity and self-esteem. This 
Summer, Patricia Whalen, who is part 
of Zechariah Ministries’  core, helped 
lead a seminar helping women who 
have been victims of sexual abuse to 
work through some of the issues that 
have eroded their self-worth and re-
spectability as a consequence of this 
abuse. 
 
At the close of the seminar, each par-
ticipant was given a porcelain doll 
that resembled them. This had a great 
emotional impact on many of them, 
since the doll represented the inno-
cent girl they had not been allowed to 
be or was the doll they had never had. 
The dolls were provided by a wonder-
fully generous supporter of the minis-
try, Mrs. Irene Riebe. Several of the 
ladies who attended the seminar 
wrote letters of appreciation for hav-
ing received the dolls. One of them is 
included below. 
 
My heart was racing with excitement 
as sister Tricia was passing out por-
celain dolls to the women. I was try-
ing hard not to cry or be overly ex-
cited. I could feel my heart beating 
outside of my body. Then Tricia 
called my name and handed me this 
box with a precious doll for me in-
side. 
 
I received her with open arms and 
much joy in my heart. I was besides 
myself. I couldn’ t get her out of the 
box quick enough. I am so anxious to 
see her. One last tug and she was set 
free from her box and into my arms. I 
kept staring at her. She is beautiful – 
whole and pure and she is mine. 
 
Tears continuously flowed down my 
face as I held her – played with her 

and most of all loved her. I held my 
porcelain doll on my lap all through 
the class. 
I laid her in my lap when I drove 
home – crying, laughing and talking 
to her. I told her my name, my age. I 
told her how blessed I felt to receive 
her. How precious she will always be 
to me. How she is the first and only 
doll I’ve ever had. 

 
Just like the Bible says – God will 
show you and bless you with things 
you’ve never known. Thank you Je-
sus. 
 
When I got home, I rushed upstairs to 
my room with her in my arms. I felt 
like an excited and happy child. I 
played, talked, cried, did different 
styles with her beautiful, long hair. 
We spent about three hours together. 
I had no idea how much fun and joy 
there was in having a beautiful, pre-
cious doll of my own. 
 
I told her about myself and my God 
and Savior Jesus Christ. How my 
God (Father) pulled me out of the 
deepest pit of hell. There is no pit so 
deep that He’s not deeper. He told me 
He loved me – held me in His arms 
and filled me with His power, nature 
and divine love. I told her how my 
God has taken the broken bits and 
pieces of my heart and life and made 

it into a beautiful symphony of love 
and devotion to Him and others. My 
Lord is turning my suffering and fail-
ures into stepping-stones to fellow-
ship with Him and to walk in His un-
failing love, grace, mercy and kind-
ness. He is the lamp to my feet and 
the light of my pathway. My Lord’s 
resurrection power explodes in me 
and His power keeps me moving from 
faith to faith and from victory to vic-
tory. I told her that He is the potter 
and I am the clay and how He is able 
to reconstruct beautiful lives from 
ruin. That God is transforming my 
mind, body, soul and spirit. He is 
making me into a precious, beautiful, 
pure and whole woman just like my 
doll, Grace. Yes, I named her Grace. 
 
It is through His grace, mercy and 
dying on the cross for my sins that I 
have risen up in His resurrection 
power and love. 
 
I thank my God daily for my new life. 
I am a new creature in Christ Jesus. I 
am so willing to surrender myself – 
life, body, soul and spirit. I desire to 
so much more like Jesus Christ. 
 
You have put into my life what God is 
doing in my life. My doll, Grace, is a 
constant reminder to me of how faith-
ful and awesome God is. 
 
I extend my arms and heart out to you 
and embrace you with a warm, loving 
hug and many thanks for my beautiful 
porcelain doll. What an awesome 
blessing. 
 
May God bless your loving and giv-
ing heart and your family with much 
love, joy peace and unity. 
 
A loving servant and warrior of the 
Cross. 
M.J. 
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The Seven Biblical Feasts 
 
�  Passover  (Pesach) 
   Nisan 15 
 
�  Unleavened Bread  
   (Chag Hamotzi) 
   Nisan 15-22 
 
�  First Fruits 
   (Yom Habikkurim) 
   Nisan 17 
 
�  Pentecost (Shavu’ot) 
   Sivan 6 
 
�  Trumpets (Yom Teru’ah) 
   Tishr i 1 
 
�  Atonement (Yom Kippur) 
   Tishr i 10 
 
�  Tabernacles (Sukkot) 
   Tishr i 15                  

The first  three feasts in the 
f i rst column, Pesach, 
Unleavened Bread and 
First Fruits, fall in March 
and April. The fourth one, 
Pentecost (Shavu’ot), oc-
curs in Late May or early 
June.  
 
The last three feasts, 
Trumpets, Yom Kippur 
and Sukkot take place in 
September and October. 
 
All of the appointed times 
of the Lord are listed in the   
twenty third chapter of Le-
viticus and follow the Jew-
ish lunar  calendar , which 
is based on the phases of 
the moon. Each month in a 
lunar calendar begins with a 
new moon.                                                                    
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The Lord said to Moses, “Speak to the 
Israelites and say to them: ‘These are 
my appointed feasts, the appointed 
feasts of the Lord, which you are to 
proclaim as sacred assemblies.”  
(Leviticus 23:1-2) 
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