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Marc Richardson’s Personal Testimony of the Reality of Jesus Christ

This is my very personal experience with the
Holy Spirit of God and Jesus Christ Himself or
perhaps an angel of God back in 1985 in just
about every detail that I could put into words.
You may title this Marc Richardson's testimony
and witness statement to the Gospel of Jesus
Christ I suppose. But this is really just a very
detailed description of something supernatural
that happened to me when I fully surrendered
everything to Jesus Christ.

I have finally mustered up the courage to put
this experience into writing and I lay it bare for
you to see, evaluate, and hopefully absorb into
your being and encourage your faith. I have a
confidence in the existence of God, Heaven,
angels and an afterlife full of indescribable,

inexpressible and unspeakable joy that goes well beyond simple belief and faith.
The following is an absolutely true story without a single iota of falsified
embellishment.

I had a supernatural encounter with Jesus Christ and the Holy Spirit of
Almighty God that defies all ability for the unbeliever to explain away and
dismiss. The following is my very personal experience where a window into
Heaven of sorts was open to me for a few fleeting moments. It was an event
which changed my outlook on my very existence. It was at this moment that I
believe was when I became 'saved' as has been written about in the Bible. (see
John 10:9 and Acts 4:12, although there are dozens of other verses)

For people who know me personally, you wouldn't even be aware that I've had
this phenomenal experience unless you've heard me relate it, as I am just an
average kind of guy. I am not and never have been an animated or an easily
excitable person. Perhaps I should be more like the unrestrained evangelical
personality type, dancing on my toes, hands waving wildly in the air after
experiencing what I saw, experienced and felt, but I was given an even-keeled,
quiet and steadfast character for some reason and I'm rather uncomfortable
stepping out of my box and I'm not going to apologize for the character that
God gave me.
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The following narrative closely depicts what happened to me in early April of
1985. It was the Friday evening before Easter Sunday, so that must have been
Good Friday, April 5th of 1985. This is exactly as I remember it in every detail
that mere words can describe, but cannot do full justice to this experience. This
was the most important twenty to thirty seconds of my life and it's permanently
embedded in my memory, chiseled as if in granite.

But first, let me give you a little background about me. I grew up in East
Bridgewater, Massachusetts, in an intact family with two wonderful brothers.
My parents are still married and at this writing they are a few months from
their 55th wedding anniversary.

I grew up going to church each Sunday, although I didn’t really enjoy it. It was
a local United Church of Christ (U.C.C.) church in my town. The stories in the
Bible were taught to us as young kids. And as older kids and young adults, we
were taught that we are Christian and are destined for Heaven, mostly because
we believe God exists and we attend church each week. There was never any
real salvation message taught to us.

There was never anything taught to us in that church about the absolute
surrender that is necessary for salvation, we were not taught that you cannot
get to Heaven and be right with God through your own efforts or your own good
behavior. In fact, just the opposite was true. We were pretty much instructed
to do our best to obey the Ten Commandments, attend church and be a good,
upstanding person and you’re good to go.

We were never instructed about Jesus’ discussion with Nicodemus on the
subject of being ‘born again’. Rather, we were basically instructed that we were
destined for Heaven after our natural deaths because we were good people for
going to church on Sunday and doing the best we could.

I started dating my wife Kelly in 1984, less than a week after my 20th birthday.
For the first few months of our relationship she told me on a number of
occasions that I’ve got to become a Christian. These repeated requests for me
to become a Christian actually got me a bit angry and I can recall lashing out at
her verbally a few times asking “what is so hard about being a Christian!!!” I
attended church for most of my life and I was puzzled and frustrated at her
insistence that I become a Christian, because I was taught that I already was
one.

In late 1984 after dating her for a month or so, I began to attend her church. It
was an Assembly of God church in Brockton, Massachusetts at 199 Warren



3

Avenue, they can be found at www.BrocktonAG.com. I soon started to realize
that there was much more to Christianity than I had previously known or
realized.

When Pastor Bob Wise Jr. would preach each Sunday he never failed to give an
altar call near the end of the service. We were prompted that if we had ANY
doubt that we were saved and right with God that we needed to repent by
realizing our sins, turning away from them and trusting that Jesus Christ took
them with Him to bear them on the cross and that those sins are now forgiven
and gone in the eyes of the Father.

When Pastor Bob would give these altar calls to repent and be saved, there was
a drawing influence on my spirit so strong that dozens and dozens of times my
butt came right up off the pew to go to the altar and surrender everything to
Jesus Christ and to collapse in utter submission to His grace and mercy. But
my strong will kept me seated, week after week. Even though my spirit within
me cried out ‘I want this, I need this, get up and go receive it!!!’

The Easter drama at Brockton Assembly of God was something that the church
had put on year after year as a method of Christian outreach to the community.
There was a stage built over and around where the pulpit/alter usually was that
Pastor Bob preached from with the power and authority of one who was truly
plugged into the Holy Spirit. Upon the stage was a rather elaborate set that was
used to depict in good detail, what the last week of Jesus Christ was like. I
think the drama might have been called the Passion Play or something similar
to that as I recall.

It was a few hours long and closely depicted Christ's last week on earth. It
began with the arrival of Jesus in Jerusalem on a donkey (Zechariah 9:9) on
Palm Sunday and it went through His last week before His crucifixion on Good
Friday and the empty tomb found on Easter Sunday morning after He was
found to have risen from the grave.
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On Sunday of His final week, He arrived in Jerusalem riding on a donkey and
the people put their cloaks and outer garments on the ground for the donkey to
walk on. When they ran out of cloaks, the people plucked palm leaves off of the
trees and laid them before the donkey because they believed that He was to be
the new King of Israel and that the donkey’s feet should not touch the dirt.
That is why it's called Palm Sunday. Monday was when he withered the fig tree
just by telling the tree that it would never bear fruit again (Matthew 21:18).

Tuesday He taught in the temple and Tuesday night a woman doused Him with
an expensive perfumed oil called Spikenard (John 12:3) and Jesus said that the
woman was preparing Him for His burial. On Wednesday Judas made an
agreement with the priests and Pharisees to turn in Jesus for thirty shekels of
silver (about six to nine months wages). Thursday was the Last Supper and His
betrayal; Friday of course was the six hour crucifixion on the Roman cross.
Every one of these major events in Jesus' last week on earth was portrayed on

stage by men and
women of the church in
full costume and make-
up, wearing garments
that were true to the
time and place.

Near the end of the
drama, after a very
realistic looking
crucifixion and burial in
the cave, a man
portraying an angel
dressed all in white with

a gold sash rolled the 'stone' away from the entrance to the cave where they laid
the body of Jesus. They had a dry-ice machine in the cave and the man who
played Jesus in the drama came out of the cave all dressed in a white robe,
holding a real white dove in his hands, with a spotlight shining on his face. The
fog from the dry ice was rolling down onto the floor of the church. ‘Jesus’ then
stepped out to the edge of the stage and released the dove.
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Brockton AG’s sanctuary is quite large
and was on two levels, there was seating
for more than five hundred people. We
were seated in the balcony where we
usually sat on Sunday morning for
worship service. The ceiling of the church
building is dome shaped and in the center
of the dome, is the church's bell tower
with an upper balcony that encircled the
church’s bell. Around the ceiling of the
sanctuary are about a dozen large, ornate

chandeliers.

As the man who was playing Jesus in the drama walked out and raised his
hands with the white dove within, I felt in my innermost being, my heart, spirit
and my soul, a feeling of total surrender and a complete acceptance of the
gospel of Jesus Christ. But at the same time I felt my filthiness, quickly
reviewed all my sins in just a moment of time and I realized that I was
disqualified for Heaven and knew that I was unable to make it right and deal
with it all by myself.

In that flash of a moment I sensed all the sin that I had committed and my
uncleanness and what was keeping me from being worthy of Heaven and what
was preventing me from being called an adopted son of the Most High and I felt
the enormous weight of that as it was lifted away from me. Almost like a
laborer looked closely at what I was carrying and then lifted away from me.

I felt an inner release of sorts where I totally removed the shield of disbelief
that I had been stubbornly holding onto and the veil of doubt about Jesus'
existence and being the real son of God was immediately lifted like a shade on a
window. I dropped the shield of unsettled doubt that I usually carried with me
when God, Jesus, the Holy Spirit or the Bible was mentioned and it inaudibly
clanged and clattered to the floor.

In that moment of true salvation, the gospel of Jesus Christ became as real to
me as my own life experiences up to that point. But there was something else
as well. I heard a small voice in my head that seemed to be saying to me that I
wasn’t quite surrendered enough and the voice seemed to be saying to me,
“Nope, Marc, you’ve still got more to surrender to Him.” So I surrendered even
more of myself and the voice came again, “No, still more to surrender.” And
again the voice came a third or even a fourth time.
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I surrendered so fully to Jesus Christ and His
indescribable work on the cross that I felt as if I
was pouring myself out at the foot of the cross
in utter submission into a puddle on the floor at
my feet.

Tears streamed down my cheeks and into my
beard as I somehow sensed the unimaginable
weight of sin that Jesus carried with Him on
the cross and that part of that weight was

because of me and my personal choices and iniquities; that He was indeed
pierced for my own transgressions as Isaiah 53:5 says “But He was pierced for
our transgressions, He was crushed for iniquities; the punishment that brought
us peace was upon Him, and by His wounds we are healed.”

I felt a total repentance of my sin and I regretted every single incident of
iniquity and sin that I had committed in my life. With tears streaming into my
beard I turned from my previous ways and lifted my old ways to Jesus Christ in
a complete and total release, not caring who was watching me in the least. In
this moment I knew that EVERYTHING that kept me separated from God was
pinned to the cross with Jesus and was fully paid for.

My eyes followed the dove that was released by the man portraying Jesus into
the sanctuary as it flew toward the ceiling to see where it would perch and then
my phenomenal experience began to take shape.

As I watched the dove quickly flap his wings preparing to land on the far side of
the balcony, I looked up and the entire ceiling of the church was covered in a
misty and billowing fog. I could no longer see the upper balcony where the
church's bell tower was. Almost straight up, I would say at approximately ‘one
o'clock high’, off to the right side of where the bell tower used to be just seconds
before, there was a white light that began to grow in brightness very quickly. As
the light began to get brighter and brighter, there was a faceless figure
approaching me from within the cloud (Acts 1:9) that was billowing right out of
the light now blazing from the ceiling. Where, by the way, there were neither
any actual ceiling light fixtures nor any chandeliers.

From out of the bright cloud where the figure of a man now stood where the
ceiling of the church just was, there radiated a feeling of boundless joy, peace,
love and utter holiness and I immediately felt like I was in a sacred presence
and standing on holy ground. I wanted to get down on my knees and put my
face to the floor in submission, but I couldn’t move a muscle.
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The sensation of absolute peace and joy was not something I could easily
describe or put into words. It was an ultimate delight/happiness/peace/joy
feeling that words cannot do justice to. It is a feeling that only the heart can
know. I did not sense or hear any words from the figure or cloud, but the
feeling can only be described as absolutely pure, eternal and everlasting
happiness, love and joy. The Bible talks about this kind of joy and calls it
‘unspeakable’ or ‘inexpressible’ (1 Peter 1:8) and I think that this description is
as close as I can get, saying that I cannot describe the joy.

It was such an intensely joyful sensation that was flowing down on me from this
cloud that I felt as if I had experienced an eternity with the Living God and
somehow tasted what forever feels like in just a few seconds and found myself
spontaneously laughing out loud as my only possible response.

The pure holy joy that was issuing from this figure of a man in the cloud was of
such astounding intensity that it had a perceivable texture and substance to it.
Obviously it is impossible for me to describe what endlessness feels like. But it
is kind of like sensing or perceiving an ocean with no bottom and no shorelines
and actually being able to grasp the notion of that.

The best way that I can describe the sensation of timelessness that was coming
from this apparent window into Heaven is that everything in that environment
feels as if it is now, the present. In that environment the notion of yesterday or
tomorrow, or next week, next month or next year does not exist at all.

This moment when my only possible response was to laugh out loud needs a bit
of clarification. The best way I can describe it is that I experienced quickening
warmth in my lower chest and upper abdomen and I felt for an instant as if my
very soul was opening much like a flower on a summer morning as it is first hit
by the sun’s rays. It was as if I had willfully chosen to throw open the door to
my soul and FULLY accept and embrace His gift of forgiveness and eternal life.

It was at this time where I had the indescribable sensation of experiencing
forever, where 10,000 years isn’t even a beginning and an eternity full of such
utter rejoicing happiness and joy that words fail to aptly describe it. But it
wasn’t simply pure joy and utter delight. I felt at once burden-free, clean,
refreshed, and whole, filled up, satisfied, content and complete like never
before. My spirit reached out to the figure in the cloud and my very soul
seemed to be smiling as I finally found something that I had been looking for
my entire life, if that makes any sense to you.
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I believe that it was at this moment that I was 'saved' and ‘born again’. I felt as
if a piece of the everlasting Almighty God was injected into my soul or perhaps
was permanently bonded to my spirit, I don’t know exactly how to express it.
In Ephesians 1:13, Paul describes this as being “marked in him with a seal”. I
believe, however weird it may sound that at the moment of my death, whenever
that will occur, that piece of the Holy Spirit that was given to me at that
moment of complete surrender will serve as some kind of key or pass-card if
you will, to allow my spirit through Heaven's gates and into the very presence
of the Lord God Almighty.

This small portion of the Holy Spirit that lives within us and guides us
Christians and points toward Jesus as a counselor would, I believe is like the
lamb’s blood that was sprinkled around the door frames of the homes of God’s
people in Egypt, so that the angel of death would not visit their home and take
their firstborn (Exodus 12).

So that when we die and we are found to be redeemed with the blood of the
Lamb of God, who was Jesus Christ, the angel of death will pass over us and we
will be allowed into Heaven and into the presence of God. In essence, the
doorframe of my soul was painted with the blood of the Lamb of God like a seal
as I fully accepted His free gift of eternal life with Him.

If I was in ancient Israel and approached the tent of meeting with Moses and
Aaron and was allowed to enter the Holy of Holies behind the great inner
curtain and actually enter the real presence of God within, I imagine that would
be close to what it was like to experience what I sensed and felt.

The figure in the cloud coming from the ceiling I thought I had immediately
recognized as Jesus Himself, although I could not see His face, as the facial
features were still being obscured by the billowing clouds around Him. Many
years later I came to the conclusion that this figure could have been an angel
and perhaps not Christ Himself. Perhaps I won’t know until I get there. But if
this figure was an Angel of God, it was an angel who has just been with Him,
because the holiness coming from this figure within the cloud was so deep that
it defies description.

Because I could not actually make out the features of His face, 2nd Chronicles
7:14 has special meaning to me. It says in part, “…pray and seek my face…” as
well as 1st Chronicles 16:11, Psalms 24:6, Psalms 27:8, Psalms 105:4 and Hosea
5:15 all mention seeking His face.
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Then this figure in the cloud reached out to me with both arms as if He wanted
to hug me or welcome me. The sleeves of His robe that I could see very clearly
were brilliantly white; I could even discern the tight weave of the fabric. The
sleeves of the robe were oversized and had a lot of extra cloth, so that they kind
of drooped off His wrists.

When I say that the sleeves of the robe were
white, that is a colossal understatement. The
sleeves of His robe were the whitest white you
can possibly imagine. Just think of the whitest
white bed sheet that you've ever seen brand
new in a store or in a hotel and then multiply
that whiteness by a factor of a thousand or
more and that's pretty close to how white His
robe was. When this type of robe or clothing
was described in the Bible (Matthew 28:3, Luke
9:29, Luke 24:4) it is described as white as a
flash of lightning and I believe that is about as
accurate as any. It was really as if Jesus
Himself or this angel was wearing a flash of
lightning. His hands did not have the scars
from the nails on them as is typically portrayed

in such images as the one here, however, so I guess I am leaning more toward
him having been an angel. But it is unclear to me on whether or not Jesus
retains those scars in His now glorified body.

I could see a little behind this human figure, whether it was Christ Himself or
an angel and the light behind Him was hard to describe, but I will try to do that
for you. The light was like standing next to a multi-billion candlepower search
light, but looking into it didn’t cause any pain or discomfort at all.
Furthermore, the light seemed to be coming from everywhere and not a single
source. It was as if every particle of space and every material speck there gave
off its very own light which would make shadows impossible to create. That is
why I believe that in the presence of God, there won’t be any shadows at all.

A moment after He reached out to me and filled me to overflowing with joy and
inexpressible contentedness, the light quickly faded, the cloud vanished, I could
clearly see the church’s bell through the top of the dome in the ceiling and I
found that I was still spontaneously laughing from the experience and I
continued to laugh out loud for at least fifteen to twenty seconds after this
phenomenal and unspeakable experience ended.
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When I fully opened the door to Jesus Christ and pushed it open wide, He
walked right in and the Holy Spirit filled my heart to overflowing. This flooding
pure and eternal joy and love resulted in the laughter that I experienced. The
overwhelming flood of pure joy was kind of like attempting to pour a five gallon
jug of water into one of those little 3oz bathroom cups, if the sensation lasted
any longer I don’t know if I could have stood it.

I turned to those who were behind me and beside me and asked them pointedly
if they had just seen what I saw and they all looked at me incredulously
wondering what I was referring to. A small, gentle, clear, but VERY powerful
voice in my head seemed to tell me that the experience that I just had could not
be seen by anyone around me. The experience was meant just for me and now,
I relate it to you. Be encouraged in your faith! This is REAL my friends.

I later sought an explanation for what I saw/experienced and I came to the
unmistakable conclusion after talking with a variety of pastors and others and
doing some research that it was called the Shekinah of the Holy Spirit. It has
been described as a kind of glory-cloud. See this link for an explanation:

http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Shekinah

Throughout the Bible when people saw or experienced God or the Holy Spirit, it
was almost universally accompanied by a cloud of some sort. When the
Israelites were led away from slavery by the Egyptians, they were guided by day
by a pillar of cloud. When Moses was given the Ten Commandments, witnesses
say that there was a cloud sitting on Mount Sinai (Exodus 19:23) and that
Moses' face was glowing when he came down from the mountain. If I had spent
anymore than an instant seeing what I saw and feeling what I felt, I think that I
would have been luminescent for a year.

Years later, there was a visiting missionary from Africa who did a sermon at
Brockton Assembly of God during Missionary Month. He asked if anyone in
the sanctuary had an experience just like mine and he described it to a crossed
“T” and a dotted “I”. Right up to the foggy mist coming from above and the
white robe and His holy hands reaching out in welcome.

Only one or two other people in the church of about three hundred people rose
their hand along with me said that it has happened to them as well. Listening
to a Christian Missionary relate the specific experience that I had had years
earlier, just as I described confirmed in my mind that what I saw was not
imagined, but rather was truly real.
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So anyway, that is how I know that this current existence on earth isn't all there
is. After witnessing the ceiling of the church disappearing in a fog, a brilliant
light coming from the ceiling where there was no lighting fixtures and a man in
a radiant and luminous ultra-white robe reaching out to me from the light and
cloud whom I instinctively knew was Jesus Christ or an angel of Heaven and a
feeling of indescribable eternal joy and love to which I could only manage to
laugh out loud, you might say that I believe in an afterlife with the Creator of all
things, which only the sacrifice of Jesus Christ for our sins and an acceptance of
that gift of salvation could allow us to experience. Jesus is the door.

(Revelation 3:20 “Here I am! I stand at the door and knock. If anyone hears my
voice and opens the door, I will come in and eat with that person, and they with
me.”)

I believe that when we were first formed in the womb, God placed within our
souls a void or unfilled vacuum within us that yearns to be filled with the love of
Jesus Christ. Everyone has this feeling of emptiness that they long to satisfy.
Some people go through their entire lives not fully realizing this concept. They
subconsciously try to satisfy this void by filling their lives with all the wrong
things. You know, kind of like that old country song by Johnny Lee in 1980 in
the movie Urban Cowboy, I think called ‘Looking for love in all the wrong
places’ if you will.

So many billions upon billions of people try all kinds of different things to fill
this void. They think alcohol fills up this hole and they keep trying to fill it with
liquor, wine and beer and it never satisfies. Some think they have found the
answer in illicit narcotics or other man-made chemicals or substances that alter
brain activity and release endorphins, but they constantly yearn for more or
finally come to their senses and try something else.

Some others think that what they desire is excitement, or perhaps the
adrenaline and endorphins which results from it. The excitement of extreme
sports, skydiving, gambling, car racing, organized sporting events, extreme
mountain climbing and other such things that get the heart racing and the
adrenaline moving seem to be what some people yearn for.

Still some others search to satisfy the feeling of hunger and emptiness with
illicit sexual relations, adultery, pornography or even the vilest brands of sexual
deviation, perversion and paraphilia which only leads to more emptiness,
bitterness, misery and a sordid filthiness that can lead to self-loathing,
hopelessness and even suicide.
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Some of us have food addictions as well. Some of us seem to believe that the
rather compelling inner hunger they feel is a quest for food and lots of it. They
feel a persistent compulsion to get filled and interpret that as a hunger for food.
They strive to keep their stomachs satisfied, when in truth it is their soul that
hungers for something that’s intangible and they never realize that they can
only be made content through the spiritual fulfillment offered by Christ Jesus
and not loads of food.

Others think that the inner yearning they seek is money, material worth, fame,
power and success. Some of the richest people on earth know that money
doesn’t quite do it either. Many millionaires move on from riches to seek other
things and they still feel empty. Many of the rich and famous maniacally seek
thrills, narcotics, deviant desires and other things that lead to more emptiness
and hopelessness. Some of the richest people are among the most unsatisfied
among us.

There is one key that fits perfectly. There is one thing that satisfies the void,
fills the emptiness and makes one feel clean, gratified and completely content.
That key is Jesus Christ and the Holy Spirit of God. The void is shaped,
prepared and intended for Him. This is what you yearn for. This is the end of
your search.

I have personally seen people move from one addiction to the next. Drugs,
alcohol, promiscuous sexual relations outside of marriage, gambling,
pornography and just about anything else that can be considered an addiction.
These are just some of the wrong things that people are trying to use to fill the
void within. I have seen people move from one religion to the next as well.

I know people who have participated in Buddhism, Hinduism, Paganism,
Islamism, Taoism, various cults, Mormonism, the Jehovah Witnesses and even
some brands of dead Christian churches without the true power of the Holy
Spirit within. Such dead churches have no salvation message and seem to be
there as a fund raising effort which serves almost solely to tell their
parishioners that they are good people on Sunday morning for coming to
church that week and merely give lip service to the Gospel.

Religions are not the answer either. Although investing your life in a religion
feels like it comes close, the key seems right, but it won’t turn the lock and fill
the void within. In my opinion, many people will die being religious people,
believing in the existence of a Holy God, but will be found to be unclean and
unredeemed at the moment of their death, because they never truly
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surrendered to Jesus Christ and accepted His payment in full on the cross for
their sins, which could have made them adopted children of the Most High.

I’m not condemning those who seek to fill this inner emptiness and longing
with things other than Jesus Christ and the Holy Spirit of the Gospel. We all
fall short of the glory of God. None of us is capable of approaching the throne
room of Almighty God unless we have been redeemed, made clean, been
forgiven through the one true ransoming salvation and redeeming work of
Jesus Christ on a Roman cross.

Isaiah 61:10 tells us that through Christ we are clothed with “the robe of
righteousness”. I’m just telling you that this robe is absolutely real and
available for you. I’m not going to ‘cram it down your throat’ as many people
say who are put off by the gospel of Jesus Christ. This is YOUR choice to make,
or this is YOUR choice to leave the gift of eternal life with God on the table.

I’m not condemning or even criticizing those who seek to fill this inner void
with the wrong things. Don’t misunderstand me; I am not writing down my
experience here for you to condemn you or to lift myself up. What I’m saying is
only this; I know what you seek. Please get that! Take only that away from this
written testimony. I know what you’re looking for. I am pointing you toward a
place where you can find it and I am striving to encourage those who may need
encouragement in their faith.

Do I feel that I’m special, set aside or consecrated in some way that Jesus chose
to reveal Himself to me in this fashion? Am I somehow special for having seen,
experienced and felt what I did? No, I don’t think so at all. Jesus says in the
Bible in John 20:29, speaking to Thomas "Because you have seen me, you have
believed; blessed are those who have not seen and yet have believed." Jesus
was speaking to the disciple Thomas, otherwise known as ‘doubting Thomas’.

God knew my heart as he knows all of the hairs on our heads. Benjamin
Franklin on the floor of the first Constitutional Convention said that “a sparrow
cannot fall to the ground without His notice”, alluding to Matthew 10:29. He
knew that my stubborn disbelief in the full Gospel would have to be shattered
by Him revealing Himself to me in a VERY powerful way.

So do I feel special? Hardly, actually I’m embarrassed that it took so much for
me to finally accept that the Bible is true. Millions of Christians are more
mature Christians and are closer to God daily than I am, without having seen
and experienced what I did and I still sin, too often I may add. I am ashamed in
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a big way that I don’t even pray to Him as I should, especially having been
supernaturally in the environment of endless joy as I was.

Every book ever written on the topic of Christianity as well as the Bible itself
attempts to get this one simple thought to humanity. That God is supremely
holy and cannot have any sin around Him, no matter how inconsequential it
may seem. We all fall short of being qualified to stand in the presence of God.
(Romans 3:23 “for all have sinned and fall short of the glory of God.”) You
need to know that He is real, He is what you’re looking for your whole life and
that we need to repent of our sins, turn away from them, accept the sacrifice of
Jesus on a Roman cross as payment in full to allow us into the presence of
Almighty God.

If you perish from this earth not believing the gospel of Jesus Christ and
accepting the plain truth of John 3:16 and you remain in unbelief upon the last
heaving of your chest on your deathbed, you'd better hope you're correct, but
for me, I know what I saw and felt for those most important twenty to thirty
seconds of my life. Because if that place called Hell is as bad as Heaven in
good, you SERIOUSLY don’t want to go to that place of separation from God.

Eternal life after death is NOT like climbing a mountain, where there are many
trails to get to the summit. I climbed Mount Washington in New Hampshire,
the tallest peak in the eastern United States at 6,288 feet. There is a number or
different trails you can take to the summit, some easier than others. Eternal
life is not like that at all. There is only one trail.

Pure and unending joy waits on the other side of our earthly death, but only if
you accept Jesus Christ’s free sacrificial gift that fills the void within and makes
us acceptable in the sight of God. How do you do this?

It’s as simple as a, b, c, d.

Admit that you have sinned and know that you fall short of the glory of God.
(Romans 3:22-24) Acknowledge your need for salvation and that you cannot
make yourself acceptable to God through your own good conduct.

Believe in Jesus Christ and the fact that God came to earth in human form as
Jesus Christ, taught us how to live and then offered Himself as a holy and
atoning sacrifice one time for all of humanity’s sins forever. (John 3:16)

Confess your sins to Him and leave your old ways behind you in total surrender
from the heart, not just your spoken words. (Colossians 3: 9&10)
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Discipleship is needed next to help you in your walk in following Jesus and His
teachings. Christian Discipleship is summed up in the Great Commission
(Matthew 28:18-20). After taking these steps, it is important to join a church
body and get some discipleship training from an active, Bible-believing church.

Here is a quick example of what is typically called the Sinner’s Prayer:

Heavenly Father, I know that I have sinned against you and that
my sins separate me from you. I am truly sorry. I know that I
cannot take away my own sins and I need Your help. I now want
to turn away from my sinful past and turn to Jesus Christ for
forgiveness. Please forgive me, and help me avoid sinning again.
I believe that Your Son, Jesus Christ, died for my sins, that He
was raised from the dead, is alive, and hears my prayer. I invite
Jesus to become my Savior and the Lord of my life, to rule and
reign in my heart from this day forward. Please send Your Holy
Spirit to help me obey You and to convict me when I sin. I
pledge to grow in grace and knowledge of You. My greatest
purpose in life is to follow Your example and do Your will for the
rest of my life. In Jesus' holy and powerful name I pray, Amen.

It is important that you fully realize that it is the Holy Spirit of Almighty God
who completes your salvation and your sanctification. It is God who does the
work within you. But, this salvation is only available through your child-like
faith and total surrender to Jesus Christ and what He accomplished on the
cross as an atoning sacrifice for sin, so that we can be seen by God as if we
possess the holiness of Christ Himself, that we now wear His robes. Only then
can we be accepted as an adopted child of God.

This “Sinner’s Prayer” that I have written here will not bring you salvation and
give you eternal life. Just uttering the words won’t do it. It’s not about the
words; there is no magic in the words. This “Sinner’s Prayer” rather is intended
to move you toward an atmosphere in which you can release every inhibition
and doubt and surrender to Jesus Christ; come to the foot of the cross and open
the door of your soul for Him to walk in and make you complete in Him. Recall
as I did it at the beginning of this experience, I surrendered so fully that it was
as if I poured myself into a puddle at His feet.
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Salvation versus Sanctification:

Salvation: Is taking you out of the world and making you acceptable in
the eyes of God by allowing Jesus Christ to come into your life.

Sanctification: Is a process of scouring and cleansing, which removes the
world and its ways, the desires of the flesh to make you more like Christ.
In short, salvation is taking you out of the world and sanctification is
taking the world out of you.

I believe that when you are saved, the Holy Spirit of God comes to live within
you and guides you as to right and wrong. The basic job of the Holy Spirit is to
point the way to Jesus and the Holy Spirit performs that duty very well. My
only advice is to drop the shield of disbelief that you may be carrying, believe
what the Bible says and teaches us, surrender fully and completely to Christ
Jesus and join an active and bible-believing church.

Be aware of one very important thing. Satan, your enemy will work quickly to
try to rob you of your joy and Satan will work to steal the Word of God from
you. You must now defend your faith and with the Armor of God spoken about
in Ephesians 6:10-18.

Many people who have had a salvation experience with Christ Jesus have come
away from the experience with the distinct impression that it was Jesus who
sought out and found them rather than them seeking and finding salvation
through faith in Jesus Christ by themselves. I challenge you now that if you
have never really knelt at the foot of the cross of Christ and kissed the feet of
His mercy and fully and completely accepted His grace and His mercy to cover
your sins and make you acceptable in the eyes of God, to take just one minute
right now to do so.

If this testimony of mine gave you chills or goose bumps, or some kind of hard-
to-describe inner drawing/pulling feeling, or some kind of unspeakable tugging
sensation and an anticipatory excitement that made you feel a little ‘giddy’; let
me tell you something very important; that was the Holy Spirit of Almighty God
coming close to you and prompting you, don’t reject it or dismiss it. That is
what you’ve been looking for and that is my hope in writing these pages for you
that you experience Him in a new way and increase your faith.

The life of every Christian must pass beneath the cross of Jesus Christ. By that
I mean that you must be conscious of the fact that your sin and your iniquities
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have been nailed to the cross at Cavalry and that Jesus has willingly paid for
them in full.

Lift the chains of sin to Jesus Christ that would bar you from God’s holy
presence, only Jesus has the key to your chains. Death is a wall that everyone
must face. There is only one doorway in this wall and only Jesus Christ stands
in this doorway. You can only get into God’s presence through Him. There is
quite simply no other way.

John 10:7-11 (New International Version, ©2011)

7 Therefore Jesus said again, “Very truly I tell you, I am the gate for the sheep.
8 All who have come before me are thieves and robbers, but the sheep have not
listened to them. 9 I am the gate; whoever enters through me will be saved.[a]
They will come in and go out, and find pasture. 10 The thief comes only to steal
and kill and destroy; I have come that they may have life, and have it to the full.

11 “I am the good shepherd. The good shepherd lays down his life for the
sheep.

“With what shall I come before the LORD and bow down before the exalted
God? Shall I come before him with burnt offerings, with calves a year old? Will
the LORD be pleased with thousands of rams, with ten thousand rivers of oil?
Shall I offer my firstborn for my transgression, the fruit of my body for the sin
of my soul? He has showed you, O man, what is good. And what does the
LORD require of you? To act justly and to love mercy and to walk humbly with
your God.” —Micah 6:6-8

"For God so loved the world that he gave his one and only Son, that whoever
believes in him shall not perish but have eternal life." – John 3:16

Genesis 22:1-19 (New International Version, ©2011)
Genesis 22

Abraham Tested
1 Some time later God tested Abraham. He said to him, “Abraham!”
“Here I am,” he replied.



18

2 Then God said, “Take your son, your only son, whom you love—Isaac—and
go to the region of Moriah. Sacrifice him there as a burnt offering on a
mountain I will show you.”

3 Early the next morning Abraham got up and loaded his donkey. He took with
him two of his servants and his son Isaac. When he had cut enough wood for
the burnt offering, he set out for the place God had told him about. 4 On the
third day Abraham looked up and saw the place in the distance. 5 He said to his
servants, “Stay here with the donkey while I and the boy go over there. We will
worship and then we will come back to you.”

6 Abraham took the wood for the burnt offering and placed it on his son Isaac,
and he himself carried the fire and the knife. As the two of them went on
together, 7 Isaac spoke up and said to his father Abraham, “Father?”

“Yes, my son?” Abraham replied.

“The fire and wood are here,” Isaac said, “but where is the lamb for the burnt
offering?”

8 Abraham answered, “God himself will provide the lamb for the burnt
offering, my son.” And the two of them went on together.

9 When they reached the place God had told him about, Abraham built an altar
there and arranged the wood on it. He bound his son Isaac and laid him on the
altar, on top of the wood. 10 Then he reached out his hand and took the knife to
slay his son. 11 But the angel of the LORD called out to him from heaven,
“Abraham! Abraham!”

“Here I am,” he replied.

12 “Do not lay a hand on the boy,” he said. “Do not do anything to him. Now I
know that you fear God, because you have not withheld from me your son, your
only son.”

13 Abraham looked up and there in a thicket he saw a ram[a] caught by its
horns. He went over and took the ram and sacrificed it as a burnt offering
instead of his son. 14 So Abraham called that place The LORD Will Provide.
And to this day it is said, “On the mountain of the LORD it will be provided.”
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15 The angel of the LORD called to Abraham from heaven a second time 16 and
said, “I swear by myself, declares the LORD, that because you have done this
and have not withheld your son, your only son, 17 I will surely bless you and
make your descendants as numerous as the stars in the sky and as the sand on
the seashore. Your descendants will take possession of the cities of their
enemies, 18 and through your offspring[b] all nations on earth will be
blessed,[c] because you have obeyed me.”

19 Then Abraham returned to his servants, and they set off together for
Beersheba. And Abraham stayed in Beersheba.

God Himself provided the Lamb for the sacrifice. Don’t turn your back on the
sacrifice of the Lamb of God, who was Jesus Christ. Accept Him as Savior of
your soul and Lord of your life. That is where true freedom can be found.

Thanks for reading,

Be encouraged in your faith,
Marc
(Now pass this testimony onto others.)


