
�  hank you, “Thank you,” and 
“Thank you.” Those are the 
sentiments echoed herein. 

You were kind and generous enough 
to provide the means to help 
two families devastated by hur-
ricane Katrina. They tell a little 
of their stories. 
 
Thankfully, there is more to 
report on the strides John 
Creamer has taken to better 
himself and how well Jonathan 
Miller has maintained his spir-
its in his very difficult situa-
tion. 

All of us can thank and praise God 
for giving Israel such a strong ally in 
the heavenlies through Michael, 
Prince of Israel; more on page eight. 

We are thankful for our wonderful 
Messianic gathering which celebrates 
Havdalah service every Saturday eve-
ning, marking the end of Shabbat. 

 
Several members of our Israeli 
dance team were blessed in at-
tending an Israeli Folk Dance 
workshop led by famed in-
structor Danny Shalom and his 
assistant, Ruthy Slann, pic-
tured here. 
 
Our whole team was particu-
larly blessed by the warm and 

(Continued on page 2) 
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�  ell, here we go again. An-
other  war, same players.  
It seems that the small 

state of Israel once again has had to 
defend itself against her hostile 
neighbors. 
 
On May 14th, 1948, Israel declared 
statehood and was immediately at-
tacked by her five Arab neighbors. 
Then came the war of 1967, referred 
to as the Six-Day-War, in which Is-
rael once again emerged victorious 
against overwhelming odds. During 
this war, Israel captured Jerusalem 
and reached the Western Wall, which 
she has protected ever since. Even 
when Israel was caught off guard, and 
paid a heavy price in the war of 1973, 
she emerged as the victor. 
 
This last time, the IDF (Israel’s De-
fense Force) fought a war on two 

fronts which caused many deaths on 
both sides. 
 
A rally was held here in Atlanta to 
show support for this small country 
and ally of the United States. How 
wonderful it was to see Jews and 
Christians praying together for Israel 
as she once again fought against ter-
rorists that want to “wipe her off the 
face of the earth.”  

An invisible war is also going on at 
this time. And, praise God,  Israel has 
an awesome defender, who is men-
tioned in the book of Daniel (Dan. 
10:13,21). That guardian is the angel 
Michael, referred to as the Prince of 

Israel. In Daniel 12:1, Daniel is in-
formed that Michael will stand for 
Israel during the tribulation to come.  
 
For the Lord of Host (Adonai ze vaot) 
will not let the apple of his eye be de-
stroyed. He will see to it that Israel 
survives. 
 
It is important however that we con-
tinue to pray for the peace of Jerusa-
lem and for all of Israel.  
 
“I will bless those that bless you and 
will curse those that curse you” 
 
We have included the official prayer 
for the state of Israel on the back 
page. This battle is not only for Israel, 
it involves all of mankind. We en-
courage you to pray it often. Can we 
do less? 
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�  urricane Katrina abruptly 
transformed this year of our 
lives into one of great 

change. A neighbor who had stayed 
for the storm called us after the eye 
had passed to let us know that we had 
some trees down, but there was no 
serious damage to our home. We 
gratefully thanked God and ended 
with a cheery, "see you tomorrow." 
Several hours later, news and pictures 
of the levee’s breach said it all. We 
had lost our home and all of our pos-
sessions. With God's grace, it was not 
as bad as one would have imagined.  

We were so grateful to have evacu-
ated, and it was the first time in 9 
years that Chris was able to evacuate 
with me. He usually was on call at the 
hospital, but as God allowed, it was 
his weekend off.  Concern for our 
neighbors, who we prayed had made 
it safely to rooftops, for the doctors 
and staff trapped in the deteriorating 
hospitals where Chris would have 
normally been, and for those friends 
whose whereabouts we did not know, 
kept us from being too upset over all 
of the things we had lost. We were 

safe. We were together. That was 
much better than it was for so many 
others. We could only be grateful. 
Locked in my memory are the words 
of a woman after the storm, “We are 
so blessed, there were sixteen in our 
family and we only lost two." 
 
Thinking of all that needed to be re-
placed was overwhelming. We had 
only the clothes we evacuated with. 
Our youngest daughter had a fever of 
over 104° when it became apparent 
that we were in the storm’s path. 
There was no time to gather neces-
sary or sentimental items around the 
house. Knowing that evacuations can 
quickly become grid locked inter-
states, and we could not afford an all 
day drive with such a sick child, we 
quickly grabbed a change of clothes 
and headed out.  
 
We are so grateful for God's provi-
sion in our time of loss. We had fam-
ily who were willing to let us live 
with them part of this year in Lafay-
ette, Louisiana and part in Atlanta. 
Chris was able to finish his final year 
of residency by the generosity of his 
director at Tulane and the ENT de-
partment at Emory. Though it meant 
living apart this year, it was still a 
great blessing. Friends and family 
shared with us clothes and money as 
we struggled to put our lives back to-
gether again. 
 
Zechariah Ministries and their sup-
porters showered us with so much: 
My daughter's mattress on the floor 
was transformed into a cozy bed with 
pillows and a darling quilt. A bike for 
her brought a smile to her face I can-
not put into words. The money, 
clothes, towels, kitchen utensils, 
sheets, and other things that we 
would need when we were able to get 
a new home came as signs that God 

was caring for our every need. We are 
so very grateful to all those of you 
who shared so much. God's restora-
tion is truly amazing! We now have a 
new home. Chris is about to start a 
new job here in Lafayette. Our family 
is together again, and we truly have 
all we need. 
 
In an odd sort of way it is comforting 
to know that losing all of our posses-
sions was not so heart-wrenching as I 
would have thought. With God you 
can walk away from all of it with His 
gift of a joyful heart.  

In extreme circumstances, I find that 
Scriptures comes to life. For me, it is 
usually a verse or two that resound a 
bit deeper in my soul. "The Lord 
gives and the Lord takes away. 
Blessed be the name of the Lord!"  
This one still flows freely from my 
lips when I come across it in reading 
or in song, but it means more to me 
now!  
 
Thanks Zechariah Ministries! 
Praise be to God forever! 
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(Continued from page 1) 

very enthusiastic reception we re-
ceived when we gave a Seder, ac-
companied by our Israeli Folk Danc-
ers, at St. Thomas the Apostle 
Church in Smyrna, Georgia. 
 
And, as always, we are thankful for 
the many ways you bless us through 
your prayers, financial support, and 
the many ways you encourage us as 
we strive to bring ourselves and oth-
ers more securely into the Kingdom.  
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T hank you for your generous support to our family 
in the aftermath of Hurricane Katrina.  It truly 
helped us to care for our family while we were 

evacuated from our home.  You continue to be in our 
prayers for your selfless act. 

 
As our family waited just 100 miles from our home, all we 
could do was give thanks that our family was together and 
protected.  For a week we only knew what the television 
showed us, until finally my husband, Cory, found a way 
into our town.  Viewing the destruction firsthand really 
put things in perspective. 
 

A huge tree blocked the entrance to our neighborhood and 
several more rested on the road to our house which made 
walking the only transportation.  Upon arriving at our 
house, all he saw was the uprooted water oak tree lying 
through our master bedroom.  Well, we didn’t like the tree 
in the front yard anyway!  Cory brought back to me only 
the cross that hung above our bed.  It was over a month 

before we could return to our house and the electricity was 
restored to our area, but unfortunately that wasn’t the only 
thing we were missing.  The tree happened to take down 
our gas pipe too!  This is when the Lord taught me true 
humility.  Although thanks be to God Cory returned to 
work in Metairie, it left me pregnant with three young 
children finding places everyday to bathe and wash loads 
of laundry.  But these small sacrifices brought about many 
graces.  Since out whole town was mostly damaged and 
hardly any stores were opened, people were helping each 
other with whatever was needed. 

Though our house ten months post Katrina is still incom-
plete, we have found the Lord does use all things to bring 
us closer to His heart.  The stress did bring about a prema-
ture labor but miraculously the Lord brought into this 
world a very health baby boy, Aidan Aquinas.  Our family 
is thriving thanks to God and all His people reaching out 
their hands to us. May God bless each one of you and your 
families.  
 

Love in Christ, the Hayes family: 
Cory, Jennifer, Samantha, Abigail, Bennett, and Aidan 
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�  y name is John and I’m currently incarcerated 
at Macon State prison in Georgia. Although 
I’m serving prison time, I’ve consistently tried 

to improve my life in many ways: through educational ex-
periences, various programs, and moral recognition 
classes for character building. 
 
The reason I’m writing is to encourage whoever may read 
this, to improve, or ‘raise the bar,’ in their lives. Although 
you may think that there is no need for change in your life, 
there’s always room for improvement. 
 
Even though I’ve been incarcerated for the past eight 
years, I’ve managed to achieve goals I thought impossible 

for me; especially considering the pessimism of the envi-
ronment I’m in. 
 
I’ve been bombarded with devastating trial after trial with 
my family but still don’t seek sympathy for myself. My 
only wish is that people who read this would use their 
readily available resources to improve their own lives. 
Simply put, improving your life improves life for every-
one around you. 
 
By faith, and the love of God, I’ve been fortunate enough 
to repair my life, especially with the help and support of a 
surrogate family, when my immediate family was unavail-
able and unable to do so. 
 
Please continue on in faith and improve constantly. So as 
you think, you are. Allow the voice of optimism to drive 
you with courage. 
 
If you would like to correspond with John, you may write 
him at the following address: 
 
John Creamer—UNO 1045702 
Macon SP:F2 
P.O. Box 426 
Oglethorpe, GA  31068 
 
We are thankful to report how well Jonathan Miller has 
adapted to his circumstances. He has not become embit-
tered but instead has found new depths from which to 
draw on to maintain his spirits. 
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�  h glory! What an awesome time we had with the 
wonderful saints at St. Thomas Church. This was 
our second time to give a Seder presentation at 

their church and our first time to bring the Zechariah Is-
raeli Folk Dancers. The dance team brought everyone to 
their feet with their dynamic presentations. 
              
Tony  Rucco, and his wife Cindy, were such beautiful ser-

vants of the Lord, as they prepared a fantastic meal for 
close to 200 people. Thanks to Roxanne Wilhem’s invita-
tion and her intercessory prayers, and those of Rose Rob-
bins, the whole evening was a big blessing for everyone. 
 
We were also blessed with the music of Steve Fick and 
Richard Grosse who led us in praise and worship.  
 
The Feast of Passover is a celebration of the deliverance 
of the Israelites from Egyptian bondage, but it is also a 
celebration of our deliverance from the bondage of sin. 
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�  ver since Nick and I were married nearly eight 
years ago, we have searched for our purpose in 
life as a couple. We both have a passion for chil-

dren, so we knew God had a plan for us in that realm. We 
spent our first Christmas at the Youth Detention Center in 
Rome, Georgia giving out gifts and ministering to the 
youth who were unable to be with their families. We had 
no family ourselves, but that was THE greatest Christmas 
I'd ever experienced. 

Soon after that, we met a couple at our church who were 
foster parents to seventeen troubled teenagers. After 
spending time with them, Nick and I realized that a burn-
ing desire arose in each of us that this was the type of min-
istry we wanted. However, God showed us that there is a 
time and a purpose for everything, and it was not our time 
because we were still newlyweds and we were also preg-
nant. I now realize that we needed to grow and to learn to 
first live with each other and our own family because God 
is a God of order. 
 
In time we formed a non-profit, All About Reaching Chil-
dren (AARC), and began a search for a home with land so 
we could start our ministry. This past Spring, my children 
and I were driving around, and we drove up to the most 
beautiful property I'd ever seen. It was so peaceful and 
simply breath-taking. Immediately, my children started 
yelling, "Mommy! This is it! This is our land!" Little did I 
know, they were speaking faith over our ministry. We 
later found out that the land included a NINE bedroom, 
five-bath house and it was going for $1.7 million. We 
knew that the only way we could get it is that God's Hand 
would be on it because what's impossible to us is just a 

spoken Word of possibility for Him. Nick and I also had 
recently finished our certification to be foster parents. 
By late summer, I drove by the property again, and it was 
now "For Sale by Owner." Nick felt in his spirit that he 
needed to go see the owner. Sure enough, it was an ap-
pointed time! Bill, the owner, said that he had several con-
tracts but they were all from developers who just wanted 
the land. They were merely going to destroy the house and 
turn this gorgeous property into a subdivision. 
 
Nick told Bill about our ministry and what we wanted to 
do. Bill was a minister and had ten children himself, so he 
was naturally moved that we had such a passion for reach-
ing children. That night, Nick came home and said that 
Bill just wanted out -- that whoever gave him the money, 
the property was theirs. We knew then that if God wanted 
us to have it, then He'd show up. 
 
He did. That night Bill called Nick and said that his whole 
family was praying for us, even his mother and his 
church. He knew that God had given us this home as a ref-
uge for hurting children. He agreed to let us lease-
purchase the property for a year or until we had the money 
to pay it off. We were overjoyed! He even allowed us to 
pay $4,000 in rent, which is much lower than what a mort-
gage would be on a $1.7 million dollar home. We also 
have to pay $1,500 per month for the farm equipment, in-
cluding fifteen goats (fourteen are pregnant, and the male's 
name is Abraham, the father of many goats). 

The Board came together and was concerned about fur-
nishing the home, but God already had a plan. When we 
came over to sign the papers, the owners walked us 
through the home pointing to various things and telling us 
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we could have them! We ended up getting five couches, 
four beds, two dressers and many other things. We were 
blown away at God's provision! 
Suddenly, we saw God's hand move as the Board came 
together to give us the money for the first month. They 
also spent all day helping us move, clean and get the 
rooms ready for the children. It was amazing to see the 
hope and the love in everyone's eyes. We also had people 
agree to help decorate the house, and one man is even 
making us a harvest table! All we could see were those 
children coming in and being blessed in a supernatural 
way. 

Also, things started arriving. One person gave us a bunk 
bed, a couple gave us a couch, and other people donated 
various items for the home. One day I came home to find 
several large packages filled with six brand new sets of 
sheets, blankets, pillowcases, towels, hand cloths and 
washcloths. I was telling a friend that all we needed for 
the beds now were pillows. The next day, six new pillows 
arrived on our doorsteps. God is so good! 
 
Now we're at another hurdle. As I walk through this min-
istry one faith step at a time, I realize that God supplies 
what we need as we need it. Just the other day, I deposited 
$60 from a yard sale I'd had (a way I tried to raise money 
myself) and found that we had $1,450 in the bank. We 
needed $4,000 for the rent, $5,000 for the earnest money 
and $1,500 for the equipment and goats we're buying. We 
had just received our certification that we are officially 
foster parents, and yet all of this could be over that day, 
the whole ministry, because we could not come up with 
the first month's money.  
 
As I was leaving to take my children to feed the goats, a 
friend pulled up. He handed me a check from a couple at 

our church for $2,000. I cried and leaped for joy at the 
same time! I knew that God was blessing our ministry 
through our faith. Nick has had faith this entire time that 
God will show up at the final hour, and I suddenly under-
stood. I knew that just as God's people perish due to the 
lack of faith, our ministry could end if I didn't have faith 
and totally trust Him. I cannot do this; my little yard sales 
aren't cutting it. I simply had to trust God completely, just 
as Nick had been. Maybe if I had the faith like he did, we 
would have received ten times that amount because the 
Word says that where two or more agree, God WILL be in 
their midst. Nick believed, but I didn't see it and therefore 
didn't agree that it would happen. 
 
I now ask God to forgive me for my lack of faith. God has 
called us for such a time as this. I'm believing that we'll 
not only get enough for each month's rent, but that our 
barns will overflow in such a way that God and only God 
will get the glory.  I’m believing that by October 2006 
we’ll have every penny of the money needed to pay off 
this property as well as purchase the farm next door.  Then 
money won’t stand in the way of our ministry, and our fo-
cus can be geared toward the children’s needs as well as 
furthering God’s kingdom. 

I thank you from the bottom of my heart for listening to 
our journey and seeing what God has been doing for us. If 
you know of anyone who could help us with this en-
deavor, we would be so very grateful if you could share 
our story with them. I believe that God will move on 
many people's hearts to catch our vision for reaching these 
foster children and changing their lives forever. 
 
 
Through its generous supporters, Zechariah Ministries 
has been able to bless AARC with food, clothing, toys and 
other items for the many children in their care. 

 

 



Prayer for the State of Israel 
 
Our Heavenly Father, Rock of Israel 
and its Redeemer, bless the State of 
Israel, the first sprout of our redemp-
tion. 
 
Strengthen the hands of those who 
defend our holy land and bring them, 
our God, salvation, and crown them 
with a wreath of victory, and estab-
lish peace in the land and everlasting 
joy for its inhabitants. 
 
With the establishment of the state of 
Israel in 1948, the prayer for its wel-
fare, Avinu Shebashamayim, was 
composed and approved by the chief 
rabbinate of Israel and incorporated 
into their service. In Israel, it is said 
on the Sabbath and festivals before 
the Torah scroll is returned to the ark. 
 
 

Deliverance for Holiness! 
 
Scripture encourages us to look for-
ward to “the times of restoration of 
all things” (Acts 3:21). For both Is-
rael and the Church, the first step to 
restoration is deliverance. The step 
that must follow is holiness… 
Churches today give scarcely any 
consideration to God’s requirement of 
holiness. Not only do Christians not 
achieve holiness, they do not even 
aim at it! 
 
Deliverance is an essential part in 
achieving holiness. The letter to the 
Hebrews tells us “Pursue...holiness, 
without which no one will see the 
Lord” (Hebrews 12:13). 
 
Adapted from Derek Prince’s book: 
They Shall Expel Demons. 
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A publication of 
Zechariah Ministries, Inc. 

P.O. Box 2324 
Acworth, GA  30102 

770-924-1982 
info@zechmin.org 
www.zechmin.org 

“At that time Michael, the great prince 
who protects your people, will arise.” 

(Daniel 12:1a) 


