There is alwas hope

by Retha McPherson
(Transcribed from CD Audio)

Holy Spirit, thank you for being present here tadagraise You for wanting to touch so many hearts
Glory to God in the highest heaven!

It has been 15 months since Aldo’s accident in Jaseyear, and I'm sitting here with a grateful
heart. You won't believe what I'll tell you todapout what | have come to realize.

Father God, thank You for allowing the accidentheppen. | know it wasn’t Your will, but You
allowed this to cross our paths. Because if it Hadny eyes wouldn’t have been opened, & |
wouldn’t have been where | am today. And for thatill forever be thankful to the Lord.

About Aldo: | know the Lord is on a special journejth him. As He is with every member of our
family. And whatever is happening in your life &d no matter what the circumstances are
remembeRomans 8Everything works together for good for those thaelthe Lord.

When you are in a bad situation, you don’t necdgsbaelieve that, but | can assure you, God let’s
everything work together for our good. At the esfdhe day it isn't about you and me, but about
Him. All about Him. It's not even about our paor, our suffering. Yes, Father God, it's all about
You. And it took me a long time to get there.alvh struggled a lot, and | want to share this jeyrn
my testimony, with you.

About 2 years ago my family and | went to New YoAt.the United Nations-buildings we saw a huge
mosaic, depicting all nations and languages. Tusaic really impressed me. If you stood close by
you could only see the small pieces of tile it waade of. Tiles that can cut, that can hurt. Bugnvh
you moved away and looked at it from a distanca,would only see the most beautiful of pictures.

| told Aldo to go and stand in front of the mossdcl could take a picture. While | was doing thia,
Holy Spirit said to me: All the broken pieces of your life are nothing mitran a beautiful mosaic of
your future? Those words touched me so deeply that | squaitgd there to write them down in a
notebook.



Back in South Africa | was speaking at an event aehdose this as my topic. | explained t
everyone has a choice, you can pick up the piecgsur life and put it together to create a beatif
new picture under the guidance of the Holy Spivibu CAN pick up pieces and glue it back together.
Because all the broken pieces of your life are mgtimore than a beautiful mosaic of your future, Or
| explained, you can get mad at God and throwl inahy. Or you can go into anger, something | se
happening around me all the time.

L | Of course | didn’t really know then what | was iali about, because
~ |up till then | had a perfect life. If you would Ve asked me if |
- \wanted something added to my life, | would havel s&i. | already

# 0On top of all this, | also served the Lord. Butnlyserved Him
because | was in church. | had 15 years of irdelld knowledge of Him, things that | learned in
church. But it wasn’'t Rhema, something | didn't knloack then. | loved the Lord, yes, because
walked down a beautiful road. Yet, today, | kndwere’'s much more, so much more, than to just b
reborn. There’s much more to being a true chil@ofl than what we are.

| know there is a treasure in being broken, buséhare words that one doesn’t want to hear when yc
are in a bad situation. But there IS a treasubetiound in brokenness.

A week later | spoke at another event, this timea girison nee
Pretoria. One of the inmates gave his testimohle was §=
businessman serving 18 years jail time for whitbacacrime. As
you can imagine, he must have swindled quite afaihoney to en
up with such a stiff sentence. | could identifywthis guy — he wa
after all, no tramp. And he told us how his kidsrevtelling peopl
that their dad went overseas. They couldn’t beking people the
he was really in jail.

My heart went out to this poor man — yet, there wamething

flowing from him that | desired with my whole beinlyly whole being! The more he spoke, the more
| realized he had something | didn’'t have. Latdyurst into tears, and Thinus, my husband, aske
what | was crying about.

| answered: That man has something you and | don’'t Hawdy husband jokingly answeredAt this
stage, my dear, it is an orange prison unifdrrBut no, | knew this man had something | didn'vea
and that was the peace of God. The peace thasseap all understanding. He got that peace becat
he died in himself.

We were driving back home, and | was still cryinp@a | said to my husbandHe doesn’t even see
the sun that you and | can see. He doesn’'t hawé&é&edom you and | have, but look what he has! H
lost so much, but look what he gained!

That night | got down on my knees, and | said t@G@ather, | am calling out to you, and | am
asking you: | want that tod! The Holy Spirit answered:Retha, it's there for everybody, but not
everyone takes ’it.| said: “Lord, how does one take it? How do you get ihe Holy Spirit
answered: You have to die in yoursélf.



Now, months later, | can tell you that we don’ttjdg in ourselves from our own free will. | wdat
encourage you to get down on your knees after yoe hstened to me. Tell the Fathdrwant to die
in myself’” What | wouldn’t do today to get a second chatacedo that!

You know that sondf | can only turn back timePlow often have | thought that? If | can only turn
back time. But | can't.

However, you can make a choice today. | had tdhgough terrible things during the past few
months. Why didn’t | die in myself earlier? Maybecause | was too full of myself. It is difficuit
the more you are full of yourself, the more diffiatiis to unlearn these thing$le, myself and I.

Exactly five days later we were on our way backrfrine Freestate, a province where | spoke at. £
about 18:30(:30pm) we had a freak car accident on the Grassmere Hlalta, just south of
Johannesburg.

There, on the highway, was a stationery vehicl@ouit lights, right in our lane. My husband had nc
choice, he couldn’'t go right, because that wasfés¢é lane. He had to swerve to the left to avoic
driving into this car. Our car hit a water furrcand rolled and rolled and rolled.

When we eventually came to a stop, it was the wafrfte worst, something | have re-lived time anc
again in my mind. My children were not in the eawymore. We struggled free from the car, and
realized my kids weren’t in the car anymore. Whementually got out, it was only the silence o th
night that surrounded me.

| called to them, and our little boy Josh thentsthicrying from somewhere in the bushes next to th
car. When | found him, he only had a cut to thache

But we couldn’t find Aldo. | was running up and dowhe highway, scared and confused. | trippec
over a suitcase and some wreckage and fell oratheny hands bleeding.

While lying there, the Spirit of God said to m&htese are the broken pieces of your’lifely whole
being screamed: “Lord, no, not this, just not this!

Grace led me to the opposite side of the highwagreviAldo was lying. | found him there, lying ireth
bushes, that dark night in June. When | got to, hienwas already in a coma. His skull was cracke
and he was bleeding from the ears. | fell over, liging my best to find a pulse. But | couldnitdia
pulse. As a mother, | just knew life was drainoug of his body.

In that moment, lying over him like that, | realizé&Vhoever you are, however much money you hav
—only God has power over life and death.

| called to Him, pleading the blood of Jesus ovgrson. | knew all these things in my head. Adita
years in church I did listen! But it wasn’t Rhema!



While | was still lying over him, a car trie
to avoid the accident scene, and
heading right for us. | realized | had
jump up, otherwise this man will drive ric
over us. | jumped up, and he stop
literally one foot from me. | looked into t|
huge lights of this 4 x 4, and someth
happened in my heart. A shock w
through me, and my whole body star
shaking as if electrical shocks were gc
through me. And then | was calm, and T°C
peace that surpasses all understanding came over me

Exodus 20:21ells us that God was in the dark cloud. He iy&Nr difficult experience.

So many people since asked mut where was God theh™e was there, right there, and that peace
calms one down.

| called to Thinus that | found Aldo. We calledr fthe emergency helicopter and a young mai
arrived. He pushed a knife into Aldo’s lungs anld ime that his lungs collapsedYdu must say your
goodbyes,he told me.

Another couple stopped at the scene, both medazbds. The woman said to me that she was also
mother, but that it was time to say goodbye to Alddwe helicopter left with him on board, and we
followed in an ambulance.

When we arrived at the hospital, he was alreadientheatre for a four-hour long operation. A big,
burly, black doctor walked up to me and saldaim, I'm not sure if your son will make'it.

| remember back at the accident scene, a car slpppe a black man got out and started praying
“satan, in the name of Jesus, no death will takeepthere tonight He kept saying: This boy will live
and he will not dié¢,repeating it over and over again. | was stagdiere, looking at him, thinking to
myself: “Retha, would you have done this? Would you havestbat the scene of an accident to pray
for anyone?" Or would you have said: ‘Children, Ildokhe left, let us just get past this’.”

That night | truly realized what the Good Samariascribed il.uke 10was all about. Are you there
for those around you? Are you one step away frometmdy needing help, or are you sitting on the
side, shouting that you'll pray for him?

| realized that night that | wasn’t Jesus’ hanlat t've never been. And | praise God for thatyprg
man.

When Aldo came out of theatre, they kept him aliwth machines. Every machine you can think of.
He was lying like that for a week.

After a week, on Saturday, | went home for thet tiree. | stayed in a room at the hospital, actbes
passage from the ICU, during the week. | was hgrtwt calm. That Saturday night | had a dream.
saw my child’s fingers shrinking. It turned blaakd shrank, and | saw his lips shrinking and tugnin
black as well. It was a terrible dream to halvexperienced in my spirit that | was watching nyiad
die.



| said: “Aldo, why are you dying? But you know what, | havd balto you for so long, that | c't
anymore — it will be better for you with Jesu4Do you remember,” | asked him in this drearhoW |
always told you it's not enough that you know Jdsusthat Jesus should also know yodMommy
knows that you have accepted Jesus into your Haa#rt,have to let go of you kndw.

In my dream Aldo answered mévlom, speak life over me! Speak lifé!did so immediately. h the
name of Jesus, you shall live, and you shall h#é&én abundancé. | said it, and the minute | said it, |
saw how his fingers started growing again and Hmvcblor came back to his lips. My whole being
shook.

The next thing, in my dream, he was crying, althohg was in a coma, which makes it impossible fo
him to cry. Startled, | woke up and wondered wdraearth was happening to me. And | said to th
Lord: “For a mother, going through what I’'m going throughthis stage, this sure was a terrible
dream! But that dream made me realize that life andldéats within the power of the tongue, just
like Proverbs teaches us2roverbs 18:21Anyone who uses the tongue shall reap the rewards
words. It doesn’t say he might, it says he shall!

| could see, the minute | started speaking lifey Wddo’s fingers started growing and growingphn
10 says it beautifully: Satan came to steal, but | came so you can hayealifd life in abundancdn
abundance!

The next morning early, back at the hospital, Thieaid to me:Retha, we nearly lost him during the
night. So nearly’.l told him, yes, | saw, my spirit experiencedliknow you might say that lots of
people have dreams like this in times of trauma| Isay to you: The Word of God teaches me that
He speaks to us through dreams, visions and HigiWde speaks!

| told Thinus about the dream, and how | saw Algimd, and how Aldo said we must speak life. Also
how I told Aldo he will have life, and life in abdance, and how, the next minute, his fingers starte
growing. That's just what we did then. We marcheound his hospital bed, speaking life, speakin
life.

Have you noticed how people can pronounce deatle? eir marriages, their finances? And over
their kids as well. Church people, they call thelwese | urge you: watch what you say, think what
you say! Life and death is within the power of thegue, and you shall reap the reward of your words

Day 12 dawned, and Aldo was sent for a second tperdecause his brain kept on swelling. The
doctors told us that they will try one last time.

| went to my room across from ICU, and when he chianek from theatre, | saw his heartbeat wa:
dangerously low: only 32. Itis then that theydtole to go and phone my husband. But instead | we
to my room and started calling to God with my whbking. With my whole being! God’'s Word
teaches me that He will answer those who seek Hinave never before truly sought God, but tha
day, when | called out to Him, He answered me imatety. He said: Retha, take off your shoes, you
are standing on holy grouridlo come into the presence of the Lord, is hdtis holy!

He said something elseMy dear child, do you believe that my Son alreaaig phe perfect price on
the cross? For you?l said, “Yes Lord, yespecause | knew. That's what | was taught in chur it's

an idea | grew up with. In my spirit | suddenhalized how | ran after doctors for days, just te ae
glimmer of hope in their eyes. Instead, | showdgienbeen running after Jesus to find hope with Him
Jesus is the answer to everything. Jesus is thgetiaatruth, life!



A strange thing happened then. | was still on mgds, with my eyes closed, but in my spirit | ¢
how Jesus took 39 lashes. With the last one,3tiredhe, | couldn’t see a human being anymore. All
saw was a lump of flesh. The Spirit of God told that Jesus was beaten beyond recognition b
then. Seeing this wasn't like in the movies &t &Vhat | saw there was beyond recognition as
human being. My whole being cried.

But then God said:No, don’t cry. He did it for you. And for Aldo all.” While | was still on my
knees, | saw Him saylt‘is complete, it is complete.

Those wordslt is completewent through my being and my spirit man awakerigdalized that was
where my hope was. And | saw in my spirit how ¥led in the temple ripped in two — a veil so thick
that no human could have torn it. And a veil sghhso unbelievably high!

He said: Retha, humanly this is impossible. There’s the aed it's operi. And | saw, in my spirit,
the outer court and the centre. And there, incthi@re, | also saw a bowl filled with water. Hedsa
me: “Come in, my child, and wash your hands. The outatt c®the holy place, come and wash your
hands so that you may enter into the holiest otgda He then said: The veil was rent for you to
enter. Come inside, my child.

And | experienced how | was washing my hands. Ao | entered the holy place barefoot, meetinc
Jesus there.

He said to me:It is complete, RethaFor the first time in my life | experienced whhgsus did for me
on the cross. Then He said to maré you willing to sacrifice your child? Remember, Aldo’s
heartbeat was 32 when | left ICU. | hummed and llawesan tell you honestly that | was afraid if |
say yes, He would take him from me.

But now | realize that, whether He took him or i&bd is in control in any case. | also honestly'don
want to have to make a decision like that aboindjor dying. God is in control.

He said: Retha, sacrifice him to nieThen a scripture in Matthew, that | wasn't evevege of at that
stage, suddenly came to mélafthew 10:3F You, who love your son or daughter more than me, ar
not worthy of entering into my presericéimmediately knew He was talking about me. Besmfor
10 years Aldo was my only child. And you and pasents don’t know what we are doing. The Worc
teaches us that if we want to boast, we shouldtboasod. But what do we boast about? About ou
children, their achievements, the positions weparghing them to reach. We boast about our drean
and ideals for them.

The Lord said to me:Retha, kids are there to love. Not to boast abq@tCorinthians 1:31And |
said: ‘Lord, here he is.

Then the most amazing thing happened. | openedyey &d | was in the throne-room of God, anc
the light was extremely bright. | can’t describe tight to you. It was the kind of light that cstmne
through one’s bones, so bright that | couldn’t hekking: What is this amazing light? God
answered me and said: John 1:5"“God is light, and in Him there is no darkné&sko this day, you
can wake me up at 1 o’clock in the morning, andlliremember those words.

And | saw my child lying there with God’s handslaa brain.

In the Gospel according to St. Luke it says: Twhich seems impossible to people, is possible fo
God. Luke 18:2°) You see, for the first 12 days after the accidestied on people. God then tc



me: “Retha, | have been waiting for you for 12 days Whanpossible for people is possible
God. | made this brain, and | am going to fix thiain, in all its glory” “He isn’t yours anymore — he
now belongs to me. He was just given to you on losgrghild; God said.

He continued: Me shall tell the world that Jesus Christ is alii@on’t worry anymoré€. God told me,
He said it to me:He’s safe here with me!And also, ‘Go and walk the road with faith.

In the book of Hebrews it says faith is not whaiti wee, but what you hope fokldbrews 11:1 The
Amplified Bible says it even better: It's the tittieed of the things you hope for. And where do we
want our title deeds? In the safe, of course!

But God told me that day that it's here, right heltés available to every child of GodHeére’s your
title deed; He said. ‘Everything you hope for... tell me. What is Vioope? Because here is the title
deed. Take it, take ft!

| experienced in my spirit how | saw my child hegliand running and doing everything. God said t
me that He wanted me to see the final product. vule | was still looking, He said to meBut far
above what you can even dream of or pray for, Igwié it to you. Go back now, and walk your road
in faith”

When | opened my eyes, an hour and a half wentriay| was still

: _."-_ on my knees. | realized | had to get back to ICEcduse |
- ""F‘”f-ﬁ. remembered how it was going when | left. When | lgatk, Aldo’s

e heartbeat was 186, and they had a cardiologist hiithl And |
immediately realized that God has stepped in. Net a month after
that, he was taken off every machine in ICU. Hd &@ad a
tracheotomy, and a tube in his stomach.

Just before we left the ICU, a doctor gave me anesmdcand advised me to go and book Aldo in at thi
place. He said... | don’t even want to repeat Wigasaid, | don’t want Aldo to ever know what they
said...but he saidAldo won't be anything, ever. Nothing!l"just stood there and looked at him. |
shook his hand and thanked hinbd‘you know/,| said to him, that my God is alive?

| must admit that, before that day on my knees wheet God, | never realized that God was such.
reality. | think the reason for that is that youdd don’t realize what He did on the cross for Uge
never realized that we may enter into God’s preseMe sit in church Sunday after Sunday, an
think that the pastor went to hear things from God he will come and tell us.

But why, then, did Jesus die? For the pastor?fdgjou and me. For all of us. Praise God fot.tha
For all of us!

We took Aldo to a hospital in Pretoria. It was mudbser to our home than the hospital in

Johannesburg. Because of this | could be with Aldong the day, and Thinus could be with him
every night.

After a month this hospit's staff also told me that it was time to book hinsomewhere“We car't



do anything for him anymoi” We took him home, and employed day and night ngrstaff to look
after him.

His little body was stiff as a poker, in spasm.s ldiyes were closed. He was just lying there, nc
speaking at all. He had no bladder control, and stdl fed through the tube in his stomach. The
tracheotomy had to be cleaned daily.

One day | took him to the doctor and asked if hdd@t give me something for the spasm in his jaw.
At that stage it had been three months during whietcouldn’t open his mouth. The doctor told me
that he still thinks it would have been better & Wwooked him in somewhereTtfey do this, he
explained, demonstrating with his own mouthTh&y lock their jaws like this. Or they open their
mouths like this He demonstrated again, and again.

| sat there, just looking at that man, asking Gody mind to forgive him. And hoping for his sake
that the clock won't strike twelve, because whéigfgets stuck with his face looking like that?

My spirit was crying after that consultation. oabed Aldo into the car and set off for home. But |
cried so much that | could barely see the roaid to God: He doesn’t even give me a prescription,
God!" But the Spirit of God answered méétha, you HAVE a prescriptidn!

No, | don't, | answered.

He said: My child, every day that you break the bread, ymuvdth Me. Every time you take a drink
of My blood, you rise with Me. Because | am theaBref Life. He who eats my flesh and drinks m
blood will be one with M&.He said: ‘Do it as often as you need'it!

| can assure you, there were days that | felt ereaten loaves of bread, so often | needed this. B
today | can praise God for that, because whenkdd@again, something was happening to me.

Ezekiel tells us that we will be filled, and | cdukel how | was being filled, filled with the Spiof
God. | felt how | was being filled until | startexverflowing. And the Word of God tells us how
streams of living water shall flow from your inneging. John 3:3 And how you will be like a tree
planted next to a river, one that bears fruit atrtght time. Psalms 1:3B

| could experience this, because | died in mysEffere were days that | said to God there is abslglu
nothing left of me. Nothing at all. He saidf the seed doesn’t die, it won't be able to grow bedr
fruit. A tree is recognized by its’ fruit, not by’ leaves. (John 12:2% Remember Jesus cursing the
fig tree when He walked past and saw it full ofes, but without any fruit™Mark 11:13-14

God said to me:That's where | want yot.On days like that, days that it felt like mydifvas falling

apart, | pointed out to God that my life was a médsen He reminded me about the 3D-pictures that
loved as a child. Remember those? You watch thetl‘n 0 are cross-e ed but ou still don t see
anything. And then, in a moment, it W HEEARESSEEATL ATV '
becomes clear. Only then do you see :}.ﬁ‘y {j»’f?ﬂ"‘gj 't [

amazing picture behind it all. God SeARE r'ara':x'-‘ﬂ- rﬂf;'gfﬁ,r.
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He reminded me about what He told P A =f



you focus on m” (Matthew 14:2-31) And

Peter had the faith to get out of the boat and walkhe water while still focusing on Jesus. | attes
say so in the Bible, but | can just imagine Petirends shouting after himiYou are stir crazy, Peter!

” And of course, the minute Peter started lookirguad him and stopped focusing on Jesus, he start
sinking.

God also reminded me about the daughter of Jajtuke 8:41-5% Remember, Jairus was in the
temple with Jesus when they came to tell him titlhughter died. The first thing Jairus did was t
look at the Master. People said to hirtt: Wwon’t help to look at Jesus, she’s d€adut he kept on
looking at the Lord. And Jesus told Jairus to l@kdim. Jairus did — He looked into his Master’s
eyes. Jesus told him not to listen to what thef@aere saying, and not to feadafrus, just believe.
Just keep on believingJesus said.

| learnt a valuable lesson from this: it doesniplte look at circumstances. It doesn’t help stdn to
‘them’. “Don’t fear, just look at M&,is what | learned. ook at Me, and keep on believihg/ow,
what a lesson this is under difficult circumstanct% difficult, but it works. And so | got upyith
Jesus, and | could carry on with the journey.

| took him home and he was just lying there in his. b8till stiff as a poker.

One day | picked him up, this child of mine, and started walking with him. We would hold him,

one on each foot. We had blisters on our kneekimgahim like that. Two would hold his torso. We

put him on an exercise bicycle, each of us holdirigot, one holding his head, one his upper body
We kept him straight and sitting up like that.

And then somebody came along and sdarktha, why are ya
doing this to your child? You know he will just bedythergs s
forever! But you don’t understand, | explainedGéd has §## =%
vision for my child. Because (Benesis 2He tells Abraha i
to go and sacrifice Isaac. And yet, Abraham sh';ssatmazin 2
thing to Isaac: ‘My son, God Himself will provide tbis burn e
offering”

He didn’t say, fsaac, Dad knows somebody in the community
that could step in. He said God Himself will previa lamb for
this burnt offering. Isaac and Abraham went up the mountain
and Abraham was obedient to God. And God saw éasth
and sent an angel. The angel sa&braham, Abraham, stop!
The ram is ready! The ram is reatlyAbraham called that
placeThe Lord Will Provide

Provide. In Hebrew it translates to pision God has aision
for you and me! The ram is ready - in my life aralylife.
He’s ready!

You're asking me why the ram doesn’t come? MaylEbse you're not sacrificing your problem to
the Lord. Maybe because you're still sitting witin your lap. God is waiting for you to be obeuni;
to sacrifice your problem so that He can sent #ma!r We have a plan for everything. For



finances, for our marriages that are failing, feery problem! Jesus is the plan! Give your peoft
to the Lord today! The ram is ready!

So | told this person that God has a vision forAldBut there is another truth that you and I, a
children of God, must learn: the day God gave neeplomise that He will restore my child, He also
said to me But | need your faithBecause God’s promise, without my faith, cannokenne promise
come true. God’s promise plus my faith equalsrache!

We often think that you and | can just sit back esakive. No, we must give the first step in faahd
that usually is the most difficult part. To bligdsay ‘1 believe Goll To say you as a human will
give it your best shot. To say that you will deexthing you can.

The Word tells us this:Y'ou will hear a voice behind you, telling you tdefo or right. And my peace
will meet you. (Isaiah 30:2) And that is how you will know if you are in thallnof God. But you
first have to step out and do it!

The occupational therapist one day told Aldo,msittihere in the chair with his stiff little bodyAldo,

| want you today to see what an A and a B looks’ [#ee was saying this to a child that was so clevel
who did so well in school — something | always lg@d) about. But praise God - Aldo is still just as
clever! | looked at him and my heart ached abbatthings she’s showing him. | was thinking to
myself: “But he knows these thinsBut | remembered that they told me in hospitdiew he woke
up, that he would have a memory loss of at leasteHds. And remember, he was only 12 years ol
which must be why she was showing him these things.

Then the thought went through my mindNd, no, | will restore him in all his glory.And | realized
that | have a choice. Who was | going to believe? litle body could but sit there. But he looked
around him a bit, and saw a pen, and | sawAldd, do you want to writéd asked. He nodded his
head a little bit. | helped him holding the peachuse his right wrist was a bit shaky, and héestar
writing.

He started with A, right through to Z, and he wrot&hank you Mom, that you never stoppec
believing! For the first time since that day on my kneesxperienced: Jesus is alive! | screamed &
the top of my voice:Jesus, you truly are alive!l screamed so much that my spirit man awoke!

| asked Aldo how old he was, and he wrote it do¥hich school does he go to, and he wrote. Whe
is Dad’s phone number? And he remembered. Evexytimcluding the accident.

In that case, | told him, he was writing examsan tveeks time, and we would have to start studying.
We sat there on the patio and he studied, butdnsentration wasn’'t too good, and every now an(
again he wanted to take a break.

We talked, and | started telling him about the foores we almost lost him. At that stage, he stil
couldn’t talk — he couldn’t talk for six months atthe indicated that he wanted to write somethihg.
told him about the dream in which | saw him dyirtge shook his head\©’, and started writing.
“Mom, it wasn't a drearthe wrote. ‘Jesus told you to speak life over me, and youldan so glad
that you did it so obediently. | cried so muchyMand I felt so sorry for all of ydu.l kept quiet, and
he wrote some more:Mom, if you didn’t sacrifice me, | would have beead by now.

| got up and left him there, tied to his chair wiidindages to keep him from falling off, and | rartle
stairs, calling out to God.This is supernatural, Lortl] cried. And He answered meHbw was |
born?’ “Supernaturally, o Lor | answered. “But why is it that you as my children stop there@



know that | am a supernatural God, but the minuseaft doing supernatural things, you get scar
Or you frown, or you think it's not natural. “I am a supernatural Godl!God said again.

And He gave me the Scripture frainhn 11:40a text | didn’'t know at that stage. It was et
about what Jesus said to Martha, after Lazarusalraddy been dead for four days. He reminde
Martha that He told them that those who believelim will experience His glory and His strength.
Note that He didn’t say all who called him Lordt il who BELIEVED in Him!

| went downstairs again, and Aldo continued writirig time to come, he filled pages and pages witl
his writing. “Mom, why are you so scared?e wrote. ‘Aldo, | don’t understand something. Where
were you while | experienced these things in my dPéahtis answer? With Jesus! He wrote:
“Mom, while you were lying over me at the scene ddito&ent, Jesus came and picked me up. Mor
you even looked into His eyeés!

| remember how | shook, and how the peace descemg@ud me. God is indeed in the darkest o
clouds! | cried so much that day. But Aldo comdédrime: Mom, don'’t cry. | was with Jesus all of
that time. | remember Him telling you in His thesroom that | was safe there with Him.

Aldo still couldn’t speak, but wrote pages and gagecry morning. He wrote JESUS, and circled th
word. JESUS WILL LET ME SPEAK AGAIN. JESUS WILLET ME SPEAK AGAIN. JESUS
WILL LET ME SPEAK AGAIN. THANK YOU JESUS THAT | WLL SPEAK AGAIN! The next
morning it's the same thing all over again: JESIJSYl GOING TO SPEAK AGAIN.

For a mother who used to bribe this boy with R5eleery 5 minutes he could keep quiet on our way
from Pretoria to our home near the Hartebeespaorttlas was a bitter experience. | was flat on my
face: in front of his chair, in front of the batin the lawn. Under the table. On the table, evbeye.
“Father, please just let my son speak adaintried, and I cried. | can’t tell you how mucthried. |
realized then how incorrectly we handled our cleifdr

One day Aldo wrote againMom, don’t be so worried, | will speak agdirso | asked him:Why do
you write this every day?“Because Jesus told me in heaven to speak life.efRbar what | told
you? He taught me: we should speak’lifahd he wrote again:I‘will walk again, | will speak again,
| will be healthy again. | will heal 100%. Jesuseady paid the perfect price for me on the cross.

He wrote it over and over and over. THANK YOU JESBSR DYING FOR ME. THANK YOU
JESUS, FOR RISING FOR ME.

He started quoting Scripture, and told me that wiebe like trees planted by the river, bearingtfat
the right time.

He started a daily journal. One day he wrote albotchildren he met in heaven. One was calle
Anton, he wrote, and gestured in a circle arousdchkad. Mom, you should tell Anton’s mom that he
is healthy? He wrote down a place where we’ll find Anton’arpnts, and that is exactly where we
found them later. They told us that Anton had Dewsyndrome when he was alive, and that wa
what Aldo tried to indicate with the circle aroutie head.

He also wrote about Dwayne. His parents called Dinayna, and when we met, Aldo wrote that
‘Dwayna’ was healthy and with Jesus and so happle cannot wait for you to go there tbo.

| want to read you a few things that Aldo wrotdig journal:



“Jesus will use us to preach His Word. We will tedlworld that Jesus is aliV’

“God will do great things, great miracles. Becaussus is alive. Be preparéd.

“Thank you God that | may be your child. Blessn @anoint us with the power and the Holy
Spirit. Mom, tell people that Jesus is alive.

“We shall see God on His throne. We'll tell God wiatdid for Him here on earth. Mom,
today, be what God wanted you to be: Holy.

“Jesus said: Who shall | send to preach my WordPwWeilbe obedient and go where He send:
us?

Through all of this | started realizing that Aldachbeen in heaven.

Hear what he wrote on October 17th, 2008/€'ll see God in heaven, with the angels and othe
people like Abraham. Also Jesus, and Dwayne andrAntook forward with me to go back there.
That is why | am sometimes so difficult, Mom —d&sause | want to go back there. Please Mom, wi
you also tell other people? People go to heavertpdrell. Like Satan’s children go to hell, God’s
children will go to heaven. We will live in heavba same way that our God lives.

In another letter, he wrote the following:

* “To everybody seeking the presence of Jesus withhenprepared for when He
comes to fetch us, because it will be sooner thantgimk. Please can you accept
Him into your heart, because otherwise you will gbladl.”

» “Please do it soon, while you still have a chan@sug paid the perfect price for you
and me. He showed me everything in heaven, andsdeslaowed me héll.

= “And believe me, you don’t want to go to hell. Réeason’t you accept Jesus now?
Jesus loves you so much, please just believeoit. a¥e the reason why He sent me
back. | didn’t want to come back, but He wants yoloet ready. Love, Aldo.

At night He started calling out to JesusVHy are you calling like that?l asked. He was lying on
his arms. He still couldn’t cry properly at thtdge.

“Mom, because everybody cannot enter there! Tharbisdge, Mom, a golden bridge that you have
to cross. And after the bridge there is a hugerdo6Mom; he said, Your pearls are nothing
compared to those on that door. The door in tladégay is huge, Mom. With huge pearls on it. An
inside, they have a wedding banquet.don’t know if your 12-year old knows about wedding
banquet’, but mine certainly didn’'t. He only knalout soccer and Playstation.

He said again: A wedding banquet, Mofmand then he started crying. At that time a fddamought
me a book by an American woman. The book is calledven Is So Reahnd theauthor (Choo
Thomas) experienced heaven with God. The frietdl the that everything Aldo wrote down, was
confirmed by the experiences this woman had in &ieaVv immediately started reading the book, anc
soon | came across the part where she describgmhkihen bridge. And then she had my full attention

She writes about people standing around, cryirfeirlheads were hanging low, and they looked ver
dejected and hopeless. She saidrtl, who are these peopleand He said: They are disobedient
Christians? “And how long do they have to stand in this barrdalelss place? “Forever my
daughter. The ONLY ones who'll enter the kingdonGofl are the pure of heart, my obedient
children. Let me explain: many call themselves §llams, but they do not live by My Wdrd.

“Some of them think going to church once a weekasgh, but they never read my words, and the
still pursue worldly thing" Do you hear that“Some, who even read my Word, 't know Me anc



dor't have Me in their hear” After reading that | was in quite a bit of shock¢d asked the Fath
to speak to me through His Word. | didn’t wantigk making this painful journey, just to end up in
heaven but not be ready.

“Please speak to me through your Word, L'oke gave me a Scripture froRevelations 3vhere it
says ft would have been better if you were cold, or hot,riow you are lukewarm. And because yol
are lukewarm, | have to spit you dutAnd also: 1 know your works, for you say I'm rich and I've
prospered and I've grown wealthyThose are the things we all like to saypd‘you see this, all these
things? | have worked hard for thémMe, me, me... For you don'’t see yourself: you are poor, you
are blind, you are naked.

Note the next verse, it's very interesting:htrefore | counsel you, come and purchase from me
Purchase means that there is a price involved.J&sus already paid the perfect price. He cannot c
anything else for you. He paid it. He took thd&$hes. Now it is our turn, your turn and mine.

God says, Come and purchase from me. Gold. Gold purifiedirey gold with the right stamp on.
Come, buy clothes from me to cover your nakedriggg.ointment from Me so that your eyes ma
open and you may see what's happening in the Spirit.

The next morning Aldo wrote in his journal, likenvays. But he only wrote the wordslatthew 253.

| ran to my Bible, and there it tells the story loé ten virgins. Ten waited, but only five weredya
My first reaction was: But Lord, at least they waited. Ten were there, wgiti He said, Yes, Retha,
ten are sitting in church, but only five are readyive asked for oil for their lamgs* Lord, what is
this 0il? What is this oil?

He said: Retha, it's my Holy Spirit. When | went up to heate sit on the right-hand side of my
Father, | left you my Holy Spirit. And He will cartf you, He will guide you. He’s your advocate,
your everything.

He said to me that everybody doesn’t experience. HiBut why not Lord?| asked. He answered:
“Because your sin is a wall, keeping you away fronsonidat you cannot hear the voice of the Holy
Spirit of God: “It's inside you?, He told me.

With a holy fear, not a scared fear, | opened mgseayat morning. Are you here, Holy Spirit?|
called. And He answered: dm here with you, and | love you so muchl am here with you! Retha, |
want to walk this road with ycu.

The Spirit of God then reveal@&kvelations 10 me. The part where it sayissim here in all My glory
to guide you.

| became excited in my spirit. First you have i®, dnd then God fills you with His Spirit. Butdtr
we have to die. And how often we don’t get theang, and we don’t get abundance. | am telling yot
today it is because we are too full of ourselveam including myself when | say this: I've been
there. | had to die before God’s Spirit could ity spirit. And then those streams of living wate
could fill me up until | overflowed, and then ordguld | bear fruit.

God said to me:Retha, | want you to stay in me. Just stay iff rtesays inRevelations 19:8at He
was riding on a white horse, and He had flamessrehes. Those flames are His love for His bride
He had a rope dipped in blood and He was calleavtrd of God. The Word of God Rétha, stay in
my Word, stay in me, and | will stay in you.



One night | called out to Him again, and | s“Lord, | am calling out to you with my whole bel”
This time He gave me a vision of an egg and flthe, egg still in its shell and the flour just lying
there. He then explained to me that | was the stijyjn my shell, and that He was the floukdr
years you have been lying in your shell in therflotour shell is ‘me, myself and I'. Your futwadue
lies in the egg that is inside thét!

And then | saw how the shell cracked, the egg wdie the yellow flowing out. God saidRétha, |
want you to become one with Me. When this egg mitleshe flour, it will be one. Then, if | ask you
to give me the flour, will you be able to?No! Can you take out the egg again? No, you won't be ab
to!”

| often hear people sayind §ave my problem to the Lotd“But He is a bit slow, so | am taking it
back!” “Of course you can do that if you are still in yainell, but once you and God have becom
one, He will never again let go of ybu.

Scripture teaches you and me that He wants toaigovenant of peace with us. That means the
everything that is mine, all my shortcomings, mytheny pain, becomes His. Everything that is His -
His kingdom, everything that is God — becomes naind | become one with Him. And he tells me
that day: ‘And then my child, you will lack nothing, nothirut then | will have to start kneading you,
and that might hurt a bit. Then | will flatten yon all sides, and | will put you in a pan and aftiest
you’ll go into the oven.

Believe me, the oven might be the best place for atit is not the nicest place to be. How many
days did | spend looking out of the oven, cryirayisg: “Oh, isn’t it better to be out theréThen my
husband said:No, Retha, think agaih! We were in that oven for a long, long time. Aowe day |
saw how He took us out, took the bread out of #Hiegnd broke the bread.

Then He looked at me, and said to nfeetha, only now | can start feeding the world with.{you
“Tell me, are you useful to God, or are you stijyaur shell?
| was so excited, and thougwow! If that's what God wants, that is exactly whatlHgst!”

One morning, during my quiet time with God, | go¢ tscripture that say#$ you will stay in me, and |
in you, then you can ask just what you want, andmithget it.” (John 15:6-Y

So, we are one, but why don’'t we always get whatwaat? Because we still are not one with God.
Being one with God asks of you to die first, andr@my people along the road tells me that they war
what | have, but they are not prepared to pay tlee p Dear friend, you don’t have to pay anything.
You don’t have to walk the same road | did. Aluylmave to do is sayyes, Lord! and die in yourself.

It tells us inl John 5'He who has the Son, has lif€hose who do not have the Son of God don’t have
life. The life is in Jesus. Therefore you hawebecome one with Jesus. Not get next to Him, C
around Him. In Him! You have to become one witimHotherwise you will not see the kingdom of
God.

He explains it clearly ilDeuteronomy 8:4Mow He walked with His people Ahd” He says, I did
that to humble you - to see what was in your heaitgst you. And | did that you to hunger you s th

| could feed you with manhaManna is God’s Word. But have you seen what dmodg who isn’t
hungry does with his food? He spits it out. But sbody who is hungry, on the other hand, wolve:
down a plate of food.



The Word of God must be like a fountain of livingter that bubbles and bubbles. The more you hay
of that, the more you are being fed from the insidéer a while, the living waters will start flang
from inside you.

Tell me what’s coming out of your mouth? Is it simes of living water? Or streams of bitterness tha
are eating you up from the inside?

Then | realized, yes, there is more. Much mora tharely sayingl‘am reborn, and now | am a child
of God and His kingdom is now mihéNo, being the bride of God, asks of you to besgpbathed in
His blood.

| gave a talk at the women’s day event of Radio ilRulpuring my flight to Cape Town, | was talking
to the Holy Spirit the whole time. Why? Becauseigimy whole life! And | asked:Holy Spirit of
the living God, please show me the bride. | waritedhe bride, but what does she look lik€xbd's
Spirit is so faithful. He showed me the Scripturéuke 10where He sends out 72 people, two at ¢
time. ‘They were called acquaintances of Godhat, to me, is the church. Any church. Meuyo
any one of us calling ourselves Christians. Wasthurch and think it's fine

And then there were twelveThen there were twelve who came to Me and said Lolld;ou please
teach us more? We want to know more about you angaseel. We need that, LardBut don’t get
excited yet, because one of them, Judas, who eslé.but, was a devil.

“But Retha, there were still three left, and they weaked the friends of the Lord: Peter, John and
James. And He sent them into difficult circumstancese Eught Peter to walk on water, a lesson
am still praising God for. John and James He tmothe mountain where Moses and Eliah were
(Matthew 17:1-9 Also when He went to pray for Jairus’ daughteg, ¢hly took the three with Him:
Peter, John and James, because they were hisdriend

God said: Retha, but there was one who lied down with his heachypmrehest, who listened to my
heartbeat. He loved me! And the kingdom of Godokeas revealed to him. His name was Jbiihe
Spirit of God was upon me, and God asked ri¢hére is the head of the brideAnd | answered:
“On the bridegroom’s chest, my LdrdYes, He said, Yes' “Because you and | are one. Retha
come and have communion with me. Everything thaing, is yours. Come, my dear cHild.was
silent.

He said: Retha, do you go to your husband with a list ofghipou need before you have intercourse
with him? Or do you go to him because you love hihitad to bow my head in shame, because
realized then that, every time | was sitting at féist, | had Aldo on my lips. He said to mBIid, my
child, start saying thank you for the accidént.

Shortly afterwards Aldo wrote something that | kn@wuld only come from the LordMom, we have
to start saying thank you for the accident, becawdg now God can start doing with our lives what
He planned to. Mom, your life belongs to Jesusar see the throne room, and Jesus said He wi
fetch us, we must just be patient. The wedding lensjpeady, Jesus wants to fetch His bfide.

Are you His bride, or an acquaintance of God?
Jesus didn’t die on the cross to give you religibie. did that to give you a relationship with thng

God. With the living, supernatural God. Praised@w that! He did that so you can have life, afel |
in abundanceJphn 10:1pHe did that so we can face tomorrow!



Holy Spirit of God, | love you so much and wanthank you. Thank you that we can now open
arms wide, unlocking the doors to our hearts. Babat only have a handle on the inside, Lord.
We’'re doing that so that you can have a look imdlte see what's going on. Spirit of God, come an
fill us. Reveal everything that is bad, Lord. Rétha bitterness in our hearts, the selfishnessirié,
myself and I. | want to choose, like Paul, towith you and to rise with you.

Today, | choose life. The Word of God salie“or deathi. (Deuteronomy 30:191 choose life, a life
in abundance, with you!

Holy Spirit, please remove that which must go, &ed, | am at a point in my life where there is
nothing left, and for that | praise and honor Ydwrd God, come and fill us with Your loving liquid
love. Pour it out in our spirit Lord. Just pour and on, until it overflows. Because He is alivegn
face tomorrow.

If there is something in your life that you wantsacrifice to God today — maybe your marriage, you
teenager, your finances, your business — do it these where you are. Get rid of the pride, thadpe
grand, and put your hands in the air and shgrd, here | am. | want to receive your Holy Spitit
confess today that Jesus Christ died for me andrisaa for me, and that He is my savior and my
salvation. And | declare that God’s Spirit livesme, and He will guide me in everything | néed.

Father God, thank you that | will lack nothing, fam now one with you. In my life, forever, | Wil
hear the voice saying, turn left or turn right.afik you for your power in our lives.

If there is somebody here who hasn’t yet accepgsdslas Lord, say after me:

Jesus, in the name of the Father, | accept yo@anKlyou for dying for me, and for rising for me.
Thank you for circumstances, for bringing me t oint in my life where | realize that | am noitpin
without you. And please come soon, King Jesusecand fetch us. We are ready, come and fetch u:

Father, | want to ask now that everybody who hélaisimessage will sayl Wwill purchase gold from
you, refined gold. | will purchase ointment fronuyao that my spiritual eyes can see. | will bug thi
cloth from you to cover my nakednéss.

Spirit of the living God, | love you and | thankwyéor Aldo that’s alive. | pray today for his spihis
soul and his body to come in line with God’s word.

Aldo, you will live and you will have a life of albdance, and you will tell the world Jesus is alive.
You will heal completely, my dear child. You areirgg to speak perfectly. You are going to walk
again, play soccer again. You will laugh agaig,again. You will tell the world yourself that dssis
alive. Thank you Lord Jesus. Amen.



