Letters from Prison
November 4, 2009
Dear Piecemakers,
I’ve received your encouraging words and lessons today. I just couldn’t puut it
down. The more I read the more my heart felt a stir. As I finished, I must have paced
back and forth in my cell for several hours, without being aware of the tears rolling
down my face. I felt like the truth itself had revealed itself to me... a truth that for
ages was tapping at my sorrstep, but I was so full of the world that I simply ignored
it.
Thank you, thank you so much for showing me the door, for providing the key to
opening the door, and for giving me the words of strength that I defensively needed
to open the door.
I will now spend days concentrating on different ways I can do better in life, to
turn this new lease on life for the better, and to allow your words to transform me
into a better person.
Please don’t stop sending me more of your lessons, scriptures and literature. I am
now starving for knowledge and righteous understanding, PRAISE THE LORD!!!
Once again thank you and I await your replies. May God bless each of you.
Enclosed is a drawing and a picture of me... a warrior in God.
Respectfully,
Richard

Marie’s Answer
November 8, 2009
Hello Richard,
My God, Richard, you made me jump for joy and I am reading your unbelievable story to your
family here tomorrow morning. Thank You, dear Lord, for speaking to your dear son Richard. God
is faithful. He told me to buy the field with my gospel cause His precious seed was buried in it.
And wow, He was right. Of course God is always right and He always surprises me with always
being right. I guess I obey His voice and then get surprised when He blesses what He tells me to
do. Sound like God or what???
And your picture, you handsome man. You are indeed a knight in shining armor.
Here is a little parable to explain what is happening to the human race. And I will say good
night my love,

It is frogging time. We all are little tadpoles whose time has come. In the fullness of time God
quickens us to change by sending His (sperm) Son. Actually it is the facet of the Holy Spirit that
compels us to change as He baptizes in fire. Now the womb or the water that that little tadpole
lives in is forcing us out into a new heaven and a new earth, in a sense just as the tadpole is forced
out of the water. Of course you all know the kingdom of God is within each of us.
That womb is the church age, the age that is ending. The kingdom of God is here. So let us all
humble ourselves, go through the pain of the cross and allow it to change us into beautiful frogs
that can live in a totally new environment.
Is it not a miracle that a worm knows the signs of the time to change into a butterfly? A little
egg that turns into a chick knows when its time has come to change, but God's people do not know
the signs of the time????? I am talking about the so-called church in particular and all of America
in general but not all of you who have tasted losing your life, your identity, your possessions, etc.
Everything that was as a tadpole will be no more. Expect the egg shell called America which
covers the whole earth to crack, fall and give way to the kingdom of God - the real America, born
out of the ashes of the old America gone crazy.
So stay vigilant, be sober, be watchful for the devil would like to devour all of us little tadpoles
who are not quite frogs.

