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Reaching out to the citizens of the world, by sharing the gospel of 

Jesus Christ, and harvesting souls for Christ.
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WHEN EVERYTHING 
FAILS. 

When system fails, 
what next? Who do 

we turn to?

3

PAUL WAS DESERTED. 
However, he pointed out 

the three critical things we 
need, in these challenging 

times. 

4

SIN 
Sin, its root is so firm and 
go so deep that a sinner 

indeed needs help.

5

IUsed to Run with 
Drug Addicts and 
Prostitutes.  

Now I Share the Gospel 
with Them.
I was born in Los Angeles to a family in 
turmoil. My father was an alcoholic and a 
womanizer, and he was married four times 
by the time I was 17. My mother left when 
I was about five years old, and I never saw 
her again.       
          … Continue on page 6

There was a time in 
Paul's life when he 
was deserted by his 

own; he was lonely, tortured 
and mistreated, and no one 
came to his defence.
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BE REST ASSURED 
Be rest assured that you have a God whose grace is strength and life, 
His love is bloom and flower. Trust Him, for He makes the restless 
heart, still; don’t fret and worry, for peace is God’s own smile.

Do not struggle to be free, rest, within His tender power, His life is in 
your life, and from Him, you may not flee. Just pray, have faith, love, 
and calmly trust in your waiting… and when His help shows up, you 
will laugh loud last, knowing His intervention comes with the 
redeeming of times. Do not hesitate to share with family, friends, and 
colleagues. I'm praying for you always.

D.L. Marshall

Do not fret because of 
evil men or be envious of 
those who do wrong. 
Psalm 37:1.  

Are many people not upset with their existing 
condition today? Inflation is taking its toll, bills 
are skyrocketing. You look at your peers, they 

seem to be doing better, are they not? You feel those 
who don’t deserve it are getting it. So, yes Many, and 
probably you, might be extremely upset over your 
circumstances right now. It may be some slight 
disappointment, ungratefulness, or discourtesy. 

If worry and being upset were ever justified, it would 
have been a kind of crypto-mining today, to solve the 
many circumstances of our lives.

Today's world seems to make those who do wrong 
ascend to the highest places of power and influence, to 
tyrannise their brothers who are less fortunate. Sinful 
men and women strutted through the land with arrogant 
pride and basked in the light of great prosperity, while 
good people became fearful, worried, and upset about 
the status quo. Brethren, do not fret and never get unduly 
upset! Stay cool! Hold your peace. 

For a good reason, worrying will not help you, but 
instead, heats up your bearings and does not generate 
any steam to keep you going and sailing towards your 
goal.

Worrying has never helped and will not propel your life 
locomotive to keep on moving in the right direction. 
Worrying and envy are hindrances to your progress. And 

getting upset is like, when dry surfaces are 
grinding against each other, you find bruises and 
friction. Suddenly your life is no longer running 
smoothly. Please, take this moment to appreciate 
the Grace of God over your life, and let go of all 
the envious attitudes and emotions.

“Worrying and envy are 
hindrances to your progress.” 

No point getting upset because the things of the 
world add no mileage to the most important 
eternal journey ahead of us. 
 
Be content in what God has committed to you, if 
you cannot get what you like, love what you can 
get. We have been called to a higher life, we 
cannot afford to be upset and envious of others. 
Live in peace, and stand out among the 
outstanding.
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HE LEADS US ON 
Through all the unquiet year, He navigates us through losses, 

sorrows, dark and evil days; even in the midst of failed system of 
government, and social unrest, He will lead you to a promised land, a 
work place, a new town, flowing with milk and honey, all just for you. 
Turn to Him and accept Him and surrender your all to the Lord Jesus 

Christ. He will take it from there. I am praying for you always.  
Do not hesitate to encourage a friend or family with this. 

When Everything Fails. 

Today the world stands at the threshold of the 
unknown. Before us lies a time and season where 
no one seems to know what the outcome will be. 

It looks like humanity has been transported to another 
planet within the past two years. Who knows what we 
will find? What new experiences or changes will come 
our way? What unique needs will arise? Despite the 
uncertainty before us, I have a cheerful and comforting 
message for you today.

The current global situation is alarming, gas and fuel 
hikes, wars and rumours of war, food shortage, protests, 
political instability, and social unrest, to mention a few. 
Even the leaders seem not to have any solution for all 
these imploding states of affairs.

Families find it difficult to make ends meet, wonderful 
people are going out of jobs, investors are losing 
substantial financial investments, many are undergoing 
health complications and depression, many have been 
rendered homeless, and the poor situations are endless. 
Someone once said, “if life were always smooth and 
level, the boring sameness would weigh us down. We 
need the valleys and the hills.”

The hills collect the rain for hundreds of fruitful valleys. 
And so it is with us! The difficulty encountered on the 
hills drives should perhaps often drives us to the throne 
of grace and brings the showers of blessing.

“When everything fails, He never 
fail.” 

As the world is getting more complicated, and the 
system and our politicians having failed us, the 
government has also failed. So, what next? Who do 

we turn to? May I let you know that the Lord is 
our only Source of hope and supply? In Him are 
springs, fountains, and streams that will never be 
cut off or run dry. There is peace beyond human 
understanding in Him, because He is the Prince 
of Peace. To those who are anxious and thus, 
seek Him, there is, the gracious promise of our 
heavenly Father. 

He never fails nor disappoints His own: If He is the 
Source of our mercies, mercy will never fail us. No 
heat or drought can dry the “river whose streams 
make glad the city of God” (Psalm. 46:4). God’s hills 
are a gracious protection for His people against their 
foes! We may not see what loss, sorrow, and trials are 
accomplishing for now.

We need only to trust the Lord Almighty to come 
near, take our hand, and lead us in all our ways. It 
will be good and blessed. He will lead us on paths we 
do not know; Upward He leads us. 

Though our steps are slow, even when we faint and 
falter on the way, though storms and darkness obscure 
the day, even when the clouds are gone, and 
everything around us seems to have collapsed and 
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Apostle Paul's experience with the Kingdom family and those who stand with him during trials and 
challenging times. 2 Timothy 4:6-18.

Paul, already aware his time was coming to an end, Paul fought his fight with sin to a finish and was resting in 
a complete victory; I have finished my course (he had been faithful in carrying out that which had been 
assigned to him), I have kept the Faith. -2 Timothy 4:7.

In this state, Paul was old, lonely, and alone in the Roman prison; he was probably 62 years of age and 
battered after a series of whipping and beating. In those days, Roman correctional officers had a way of 
stretching their prisoners before whipping them. They tie their hands up, suspending their body so that their 
toe can barely touch the ground; this causes their back to stretch out smoothly. When they whip them in this 
state, their back flesh is torn apart because of the stretch. Paul probably went through this at 62 at the hands of 
the Roman correctional officers. 

“The world's lie is that we need no one around, and we can thus 
survive all alone.” 

While Paul was lonely and missed people and family around him, he requested to see Timothy and 
Luke; he longed to see them, the kingdom family; Timothy was in Ephesus, about 1,000 miles 
(1,609.34 km) from Rome; consequently, it was a journey which at best would take several weeks; 

whether the young Apostle made it there in time or made it at all, is not known.

Demas had deserted Paul; others were busy elsewhere. Only Luke was with Paul. He also desired to see Mark 
for ministry purposes; even though he was in prison, he kept pushing on the gospel.
Paul also asked for his Jacket; Roman prison was likely brick walled and very cold; it was pretty, possibly 
summer, when Paul wrote this Epistle, and if he is to survive till winter, he would need this Jacket.

Paul also requested his books, especially the Parchments, which were the Old Testament books. He required 
more of God's word to strengthen himself.
Paul also talked about how he was mistreated and the attempt by others to hinder the Work of God and do so 
by attempting to restrict the servant for God.

The bottom line is Paul was deserted; no one came to his defense in the court of law; he must have looked 
around and found no brother or kingdom family to support him in the court. The Actual life of Paul's 
experience.

One quickly finds precisely how many true Christians there are; regrettably, there aren't many! Yet Paul prayed 
for them. He prayed to God that it may not be laid to their charge. (The Apostle pleaded to the Lord for these 
weak, unnerved friends of his who, solely through fear and not ill-will to the cause, had deserted him, that 
their actions not be laid to their charge. -2 Timothy 4:16.
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One of the best ways to express your love to God 
is by serving others. If that sounds 

counterintuitive, remember that God is a 
Heavenly Father who cares about His children. 

SIN
Sin has constantly nudged man to replace God with 

something other than God, which keeps us from 
experiencing the power we need and the peace we 

hoped for till the change is completed. 

One of the reason sin is so challenging to deal with is 
because its root is so firm and go so deep in us, and 
except one yield to God's help to deal with it and uproot 
it, one might be a slave to sin, all through one's life.

Apostle Paul spoke to us all; when he cried out at a time, 
he said"

"I do not understand what I do. For what I 
want to do, I do not, but what I hate,  I do." 

Roman 7:15

Sin is more than an inclination to cheat, even on 
yourself; the place to start is by first recognizing that you 
can't deal with sin all by yourself; you don't impress God 
when you try to give up sin alone and let it go. Only God 
can scrap sin off your heart; I pray that the layers of sin 
be uncovered in our lives so that we might become more 
of our true selves and live Christ-centered life.

Only rare people can visit the sinful, mud, ugly, painful, 
and distorted part of themselves. That is why we must let 
Jesus do His work of washing the mud of our hearts. For 
as far as heavens are above the earth – that is how far he 
can remove our sins and rebellious act. 

Trust the Lord Jesus and submit to his direction and let 
Him sanctify you and make you pure while living a holy 
life.

This makes us understand that 
we need three critical things in 
these troubling times.

The presence of God -
Notwithstanding, the Lord stood with him and 
strengthened him, presenting that the Apostle 
experienced an unusual degree of the Presence of the 
Lord during this trying time. It was the presence of 
God that sailed him through those challenging times.

The word of God -
We need the word of God at all times, either by 
listening or reading, to strengthen us and empower us 
through the trials we might be going through. No 
wonder Paul requested it; he probably could not go 
on without it.

The people of God's kingdom around us -
We all need one another to support, encourage, pray, 
and lift one another up.

Irrespective of whatever we might be going through, 
these will see us through our trials, challenges, and 
downtimes.
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My father was an alcoholic and a womanizer, and he was married four times by the 
time I was 17. My mother left when I was about five years old, and I never saw her 
again. Throughout my childhood, I was moved from foster home to foster home. I 
started using drugs when I was 13. I believe that’s when I finally realized that I 
hated myself. Until then, I had been able to ignore my feelings of worthlessness and 
the ongoing sting of rejection and abandonment. 

At 15, I ran away from home, living on the streets until I was arrested. Thus began 
my life with the law. 
At first, I ended up at Eastlake Juvenile Hall in Central Los Angeles (a facility to 
which I would return several times). Murderers, thieves, and gang members were 
lumped together with those who had only run away from home. As a white girl with 
long, blond hair, I immediately felt out of place. 

Eventually, I was transferred to Florence Crittenton, an open-placement girls’ home 
in East Los Angeles. Leaving the grounds was against the rules, but there were no 
bars or walls to prevent it. During that time, I would ride buses across Los Angeles 
at night, unaware of the potential danger. Pimps, predators, and gangsters abounded 
in many neighbourhoods. 

But I was too restless to stay anywhere for long. After running away from the girls’ 
home for the third time, I was arrested again and sent back to juvenile hall. At this 
point, I was a ward of the court since my father and stepmother had divorced, 
neither wanting to take me in. 

The court placed me in a closed facility in Central Los Angeles called the Convent 
of the Good Shepherd. The neighbourhood was so unsafe we had to move our beds 
away from the windows on holidays because gang members had shot through them 
in the past. The convent walls were 12 feet high. But I even ran away from there, 
climbing onto the roof of the laundry building and crawling up the ivy to escape. 

With each getaway, my self-hatred escalated, along with contempt for authority 
figures and mistrust of people in general. I was headed down a path of destruction. 
At age 19, I started working for the California Conservation Corps. One of our 
responsibilities was to serve meals to firefighters and prisoners as they fought 
significant fires. This is where I met a man I’ll call Bill, serving a prison sentence in 
Yreka, California. We wrote letters back and forth for months, and when he was 
released, we moved in together. Later, we married and had two children. 

I USED TO DO DRUGS …

But God was preparing another miracle. 
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At the time, I was drinking heavily and smoking pot. For years, I had used every 
drug I could get my hands on. But little did I know that Bill was using cocaine and 
speed intravenously. And it didn’t take much to get me doing likewise. I would 
spend the next six and a half years with a needle in my arm, racking up four near-
death experiences when I overdosed. 

Needless to say, I lost all interest in working and caring for my kids, my husband, 
or my apartment. Over time, my veins were so scarred from injecting myself that I 
started shooting in my hands and feet. On several occasions, I even had another 
stoned addict shoot drugs into my neck veins, which risked sudden death. Of 
course, none of this was fun—I was trying to deaden my pain. 

Bill and I divorced less than a decade later. We had tried getting sober, but we 
didn’t know who the other person was without the drugs. After a six-month 
attempt at sobriety, I abandoned my family and headed straight for the streets to 
continue feeding my addiction. I never imagined ending up homeless for two 
years, looking every bit like the proverbial bag lady. During this period, I hung 
around a dangerous neighbourhood, venturing into the projects at night, looking 
for drugs. I occasionally scoured garbage cans for food, but I usually just sold my 
body to survive and maintain my drug habit. 

“I praise God for giving rest to my weary soul. No life is too broken for God to 
heal.”

I certainly had a death wish. Guns were pulled on me twice, and once I told the 
attacker, “Shoot me and put me out of my misery.” I even attempted suicide on 
several occasions. But miraculously, I survived every close call. 

By age 29, I had been arrested 13 times. One morning, when I was trespassing on 
Fort Ord, then an Army base near Seaside, California, six military police cars 
arrived, and a Seaside Police sergeant came busting through the door. Because of 
my lengthy criminal record, I was sent to a women’s prison in Southern California, 
where I already knew some inmates from my time on the street. 

Crowded by pairs into tiny cells in the receiving unit, we were on lockdown 23 
hours a day, seven days a week, so there was no privacy. Very few inmates were 
allowed out of their cells to work. 
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But God was preparing another 
miracle. My cellmate worked in the 
kitchen, which gave me significant 

alone time. While she was away, I started 
reading Al Capone’s Devil Driver, a book 
about the mob boss’s chauffeur. This man 
had killed many people and landed in 
prison, where he ultimately became a born-
again Christian. 

At the time, I wasn’t even looking for God. 
All I knew was that I wanted to die. My 
whole life had been an unbroken stretch of 
misery, and the pain was unbearable. After 
finishing the book, I realized God was 
exactly who I needed. I got on my knees 
and cried out to him for over an hour, 
weeping for all the wrongs I had done. I 
was a brand-new person when I got off the 
cell floor. 

After being placed in the general prison 
population a few weeks later, I immediately 
went to church. The chaplain befriended me 
and bought me an expensive Bible. I read it 
for hours every day. After a lifetime 
derailed by destructive lies, finding God’s 
Truth felt like discovering a cool stream in 
the desert. 

The Scriptures spoke wholeness and 
hope to my heart. At first, I could 
hardly fathom that Jesus would love 

a sinner like me, much less that my sins 
were totally forgiven. But the more I read, 
the more the Holy Spirit confirmed the 
shocking reality of the gospel. I drew 
special encouragement from Joel 2:25, 
which speaks of God “repay[ing] you for 
the years the locusts have eaten.” 

Soon enough, I found myself wanting to 
share Christ with others in prison. So I 
began leading worship songs and 
eventually teaching Bible studies. 

After my release, I had to return to my 
hometown of Santa Cruz, California. But 
the only people I knew there were drug 
addicts and prostitutes. I wondered why 
God had returned me to this kind of 
environment. How would I overcome my 
reputation there? But God graciously gave 
me many opportunities to witness to those 
I had run with. 

Eventually, I returned to school and 
received my registered nursing degree. I 
also married the son of a California 
Highway Patrol captain. Together, we 
started a ministry that helps people come 
to know Jesus and disciples them in the 
Christian faith. For decades, I have written 
Bible studies and taught them to diverse 
groups of women—some l i fe long 
Christians, others fresh off the streets or 
recovering from addictions. 

After so many years on the run—from 
home, from an authority, from life itself—I 
praise God for giving rest to my weary 
soul. No life is too broken for God to heal. 
I am living proof. 

Sharon Dutra is the cofounder of Be Transformed 
Ministries.  
Connect with her at betransformedministries.com.  
Credit: Be Transformed Ministries and Christian Post

Prayer to Receive Jesus Christ as Your 
Saviour  

 
 Jesus, I believe you are the Son of God, that 
you died on the cross to rescue me from sin, 

death, and to restore me to the Father. I 
choose now to turn from my sins, my self-

centeredness, and every part of my life that 
does not please you. I choose you. I receive 
your forgiveness and ask you to take your 
rightful place in my life as my Saviour and 

Lord. Come reign in my heart, fill me with your 
love and your life, and help me become a truly 
loving person like you. Restore me, Jesus. Live 

in me. Love through me. Thank you, Lord. In 
Jesus Christ name I pray. Amen.  
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