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Fear & Discernment #1

Hi all,
In the summer of 1994 Barb died and left her body - and fortunately came back. It was due to a medical
condition which was corrected by surgery within that week, and she has been fine since.

Barb's condition made her very tired, so that afternoon she laid down to take a nap. She remembered
going to sleep, and then was suddenly awake, aware her breathing was getting shallower and shallower,
suddenly aware she was dying. She started screaming for help in her mind, but was too weak to make a
sound.

She heard me making dinner in the kitchen and the boys playing in the living room, and she kept saying
'No Lord, it isn't my time, not yet, how will John take care of the boys? How will John be able to care for
Chris? What about all the promises of ministry you made us? You made promises!"

Floating
In the midst of her objections she started to leave her body, and the peace of the Lord came over her, and
she said in response, "Oh, OK, they'll be ok, they'll be just fine." as every care about us faded away. She
describes it as lifting out of her body like her arms and legs were coming out of gloves and pants legs,
leaving from the upper part of her shoulders and head, like a cicada leaves its shell, yet without effort.
She lifted out of her body and floated at or just above the ceiling, looking down on her body.

As she viewed her lifeless body on the bed she spontaneously said, "So this is what has caused me all
this trouble!?" She was so consumed with peace she saw her body with an emotional separation one
feels when looking at a piece of meat for sale in a store - it meant nothing to her because she realized it
wasn't the 'real' her. One day we'll all get a glorified body, one that will be one with our true selves, our
spirit and soul. But that day, as she looked down on her body, it was more of a curiosity to her.

All the limits, frailties, sinfulness, and sheer mortality of the flesh stood in sharp relief to the reality of her
eternal spirit and soul, the real her, being in the Spirit realm with the Lord. She held no emotional
attachment to her body, it was just a place for the real her to live in for a season.

She suddenly felt herself dropping back into her body, re-entering it the same way she left, feet and toes
entering at the top back of the shoulders and sliding down into her legs, her arms and shoulders sliding
down into her physical arms and shoulders, and then her head slipping into her physical head, she was
fully aware this whole time, and once back in her body felt herself drifting off to sleep.

She woke up around 9pm, afraid to tell me what had happened, how close she had come to leaving us.
The next day she did tell me, and we moved quickly, with surgery almost immediately, and has been fine
since.

Fear, or peace?
If only we could live in this world with the detachment Barb felt that day about her body; Where we are so
overwhelmed with the Lord's presence that all the cares of the world are viewed with an objectivity that
comes from being consumed with the reality of Christ in us, and our eternal destiny with Him.

We disciples of the Lord Jesus live with this constant give and take between the peace in our
spirits versus the 'outside' world which is dominated by fear. Emotional health and making wise decisions
in life require us to be more aware of Christ in us and His peace, than the fear and fleshly things that
surround us.

Jesus regularly told people to be at peace when the natural circumstances were screaming fear and pain.
When Jairus received word his daughter had just died, Jesus told him 'Fear not'. When He came walking
on the water in the midst of a storm He said, 'Fear not', and several more examples.

The Lord is the same today as He was in the gospels, so He still tells us to 'fear not' when we are in the
midst of confusing and fearful situations. Maybe you've come to a church service or house
church gathering of the church stressed out and confused, but in the worship His peace overwhelms you -



that is Him saying 'Fear not'. We can live with questions in our minds, yet be overwhelmingly aware of His
peace in our spirits, helping guide us in every decision and helping us understand world events correctly.

How do we 'tap into' that peace in our spirit while circumstances scream fear and destruction?

There are keys
Each time Jesus told someone to not fear though circumstances caused fear, we have instructions on
how to do that within each story told. They aren't always obvious, but clearly when He told each person to
'fear not', He expected them to do exactly that. In this series we will look at several situations and we'll be
able to apply what He told them to do, which will allow us to be at peace and make wise decisions.

Example #1, Jairus - Luke 8:41-56 & Mark 5: 22-43
Jairus' daughter was at the point of death, and when he caught up with Jesus he said this: "Come and lay
your hands on her that she may be saved from this illness (made whole), and she shall live."

As Jesus headed towards His home a woman with a hemorrhaging condition yet with strong faith, touched
the hem of His clothes and was healed. As Jesus told her it was her faith that made her whole and to be
at peace, word came to Jairus that his daughter had indeed died.

"When Jesus heard (literally, 'overheard') it He said to him, "Be not afraid, only believe!" Mark 5:36

The word 'afraid' here is 'phobeo', which means 'to put to flight' - in other words Jairus, "Don't let your faith
be put to flight by news of your daughter's death, just believe!"

The turning point for each of us
What is he to believe? Go back to the original faith and reason he asked Jesus to come: "Come and lay
your hands on her that she may be whole, and she will live." Jesus is telling him to go back to his original
faith, choosing to let that faith overwhelm the circumstances, and finding peace in that original faith.

You see, once Jairus' faith was set on Jesus coming and laying hands on her that she would live, it really
didn't matter if the girl continued to lay at the point of death or even die. We see the same faith in Jesus
concerning His friend Lazarus.

In John 11 when He was told Lazarus was sick, His response was that the sickness would not end in
death, but the glory of God. Once He knew the end result would not be Lazarus' death, it didn't matter if
he died because He already knew the end result would be life. The same with Jairus. Once he knew
Jesus would lay hands on her and she would live, it didn't matter if she got better, worse, or even died.

To help Jairus focus on his original faith, the text says of Jesus: "And He allowed no one to follow Him
from that point on, except Peter, James, and John." It also says when He arrived at the house and faced
the mourners who laughed when He said she was just sleeping - temporary condition - "He put them all
out."

The Greek word 'kata-gelao' is translated 'laughed Him to scorn'. 'Kata' means down or bad, 'gelao' is
laugh, meaning a loud and condescending laugh against Jesus, as if He didn't know what He was talking
about. The phrase 'He put them all out', implies force, that He literally shoved them all out the door.

You see, He didn't allow the crowds to follow Him nor did He allow the unbelieving mourners around
Jairus or the situation because it was important Jairus stuck to his original belief - lay hands on her and
she will live.

Sometimes it isn't that we don't have faith, it is that we have surrounded ourselves with people
of doubt and unbelief.

How can you become (almost) as detached to the natural world as Barb was that day she died? When
circumstances scream fear, you must go back to the last known thing the Lord said to you. Go back to
your original faith, no matter if that was 10 minutes or 10 years ago. Go back to the original thing you
believed, limit the unbelief around you, and you will be able to 'fear not, just believe'.

More next week...blessings,
John Fenn
www.cwowi.org and email me at cwowi@aol.com



2014-07-19

Fear & Discernment #2

Hi all,
One of the blessings of having an adult son who is mentally 4 years old but loves Jesus, is that Chris is as
much aware of the Lord in his life and his future in heaven as he is the natural world. Chris' best friend in
the group home is Frankie, the daughter of a missionary couple who have chosen to continue their
missionary work in Africa, and as a result only see Frankie a couple of times each year.

Barb is a brunette like Frankie's mom, and about the same size. As a result, when Barb and I pick up or
drop off Chris, or go to the group home for planning meetings or to bring new clothes or bath supplies for
Chris, Frankie latches on to Barb with long hugs - I mean easily 2 or 3 minutes long, clinging to Barb,
often with tears in her eyes, (and Barb's) as Frankie longs for her mother. It's hard on Barb too as she
knows she is merely a surrogate figure of her mom, and is powerless to help Frankie's sorrowful longing.

Many times we've been there when Chris will roll up in his wheelchair, gently grab and hold Frankie's
hand, and say tenderly yet with certainty, "It's OK Frankie, Jesus is with us, it's OK Frankie, Jesus is
here." At those words Frankie shakes her head in agreement as it lies on Barb's shoulder, and draws
back, drying her eyes. Chris' words having the affect of bringing Frankie out of her grief, back to being
aware of His presence in her life.

Jairus and beyond
When Jesus told Jairus, 'Don't be put to flight in fear, but just believe', His words had the same affect on
Jairus as Chris' words do on Frankie. It shakes the focus away from the fear and tragedy in their lives and
redirects their attention to the higher but invisible truth of faith and peace.

Faith is our response to a personal and internal revelation. Noah received a revelation a flood was
coming, his response was to build a boat - faith being the response to revelation. Moses received
revelation to go to Egypt, his response of going was faith.

Faith is unseen so we must purposely redirect our attention to the revelation and peace down in our spirits
when confronted in the natural with circumstances screaming fear.

So Jairus had to be redirected to focus on his original revelation and faith that arose out of that
revelation, that if Jesus came and laid hands on her, his daughter would be OK. We have to be willing
to forsake fear in favor of the revelation of peace, and then back that up with disciplined thoughts that
refuse to entertain the possibilities fear presents. That's one reason Jesus allowed no one to follow them
and pushed the unbelieving mourners out the door. He wanted Jairus focused on faith and peace, not
fear.

A revelation from the Father is grace - He didn't have to show us that thing, speak to us, nor give us that
peace assuring us all will be OK - He does these things because He is good. Our response is faith.

Example #2, Walking on water
Jesus walking on water is recorded in 3 of the 4 gospels, and each records a different perspective of the
same event: Matthew 14: 22-32; Mark 6:45-52; John 6: 19-21.

Most translations try to help Gentile readers by providing a watered down translation where Jewish terms
are used. Here is a prime example. Most Bibles translate the conversation between Jesus and Peter
something like this as Jesus approaches the boat: "Take courage; It is I; don't be afraid". Then Peter
replies, "Lord, if it is you, command me to come to you on the water."

Jesus actually said, "Take courage! I AM! Stop being afraid!" And Peter responds, "Lord, if you are,
command me to come to you on the water!"

I AM is the name of the One who spoke to Moses from the burning bush in Exodus 3:14, so when Jesus
told the men He was I AM, the One who spoke to Moses, Peter challenged Him to prove it. "Lord, if you
are, command me to come to you on the water!" Immediately of course, Jesus extended the invitation.
(For more on I AM, listen to my series 'I AM; Who Jesus Is and Where He Came From)



Fear is met by revelation
Jesus issued the same command of 'fear not, meaning 'Don't be put to flight' here as He did to Jairus.
This time however instead of fighting fear by recalling earlier faith and promises, fear is met by proof that
Jesus is I AM.

This is the point of this second example - another way to keep emotions in control, to not be put to flight in
fear, is to allow the fact Jesus is God to dominate your situation - He is in control even with the wind and
waves roiling all around - you can still walk on the water as long as you keep Him in view and the truth He
is I AM in the forefront of your mind. Take a step back and realize Who you have, and Who is in control.

When Peter forgot Who he was dealing with and got distracted by the storm, he began to sink. Even then,
once refocused, Jesus extended His hand to pull him up and they both walked on the water back to the
boat.

You can do the same - keep in mind Jesus is God. So what if the storm rages, walk out on the water in
the middle of the storm - you are safe when moved by revelation of who Jesus is, and what He has
commanded you to do - don't walk on water of your own initiative (presumption), but if extended an
invitation, walk on!

Lost child
Peter was afraid when he focused on the storm, thus fear is also revelation, but it is a revelation of
circumstances in the natural realm of present or future doom. Fear can also bring a spirit that attaches
itself to circumstances. For instance, when our youngest son Brian was about 5 years old, he went
missing after a church service. There is room for natural fear when a child goes missing, but there is more
room for I AM.

I was the pastor of a church in SE Colorado, and we were renting an old grocery store at the time. With
everybody gone from the building and our son still missing, we searched all over the building and outside,
calling his name over and over again.

Fear set in - Barb as you can imagine was panic-stricken. She looked to me for direction, and I in turn
switched my attention from the very fearful circumstances to my spirit, and there I found peace. I told her,
"He is OK, and we'll find him, but I don't know where he is." Imaginations of him being abducted and
abused or killed started to swirl in our minds, but we put them down, taking all our mental strength to stay
focused on the peace in our spirits.

We had to get Chris and Jason home
He wasn't around the surrounding streets or neighbors, so we went home. It was SO hard leaving the
church building not knowing where our 5 year old was. I had to redirect Barb away from 'scared mom'
mode to the peace in her spirit, and it calmed her down considerably....still, we had to consider 'what do
we do now?' and involving the police - yet we had such peace. About 10 minutes after arriving home the
phone rang. Brian, and his buddy about his age, thinking he would play a trick on mom and dad, decided
to crawl into the back of his buddy's family van and go home with them.

They had all arrived home and had gone inside, leaving Brian in a hot van for several minutes before his
little friend told his parents Brian was in the van, which led to the phone call.

Were it not for the peace in our spirits that we made ourselves listen to and made our emotions submit to
that peace, we would have been overwrought with fear that whole time. If we were so inclined, a spirit of
fear could have attached itself to the natural fear, and tormented us even after Brian was discovered to be
fine.

That spirit would have had us play it over and over in our minds, and being fear, is all about the future and
would have painted a picture in our minds of future abductions with tragic results. It could have tormented
us years in the future with thoughts about the other boys and images of future kidnappings and such. We
never let it get to that, meeting natural fear with the supernatural peace in our spirits, and letting that
dominate our emotions.

I think Brian still remembers the 'talking to' he got once we picked him up from our friends.

It all ties back to meeting circumstances of fear with the faith of a child, as Chris does; It's OK, Jesus is
with us. Jesus is here.



More next week, blessings,
John Fenn
www.cwowi.org and email me at cwowi@aol.com

2014-07-26

Fear & Discernment #3 (Moses)

Hi all,
Barb was out on her shopping day, her weekly one afternoon break from caring for 3 boys, and she
relished her Friday afternoons alone. That meant Friday dinner was up to me - since we used to own 2
pizza delivery stores in the 1980's, making home made pizza was a natural choice, and Friday became
pizza night when the boys were young.

By the time all things were set Barb had arrived home, we put away the groceries, and I had the kitchen to
myself. I decided to make cupcakes for dessert and surprise everyone. Barb had recipes, so I set to work.
When the oven was preheated and the batter ready to be poured, I placed the paper cupcake cups neatly
how I thought they should be, and poured batter into the first one.

It completely flattened out, batter running all over the cookie sheet like lava from a volcano. Cookie sheet
you ask? Yes, I had never made cupcakes before and I had arranged the paper cups on our biggest
cookie sheet, all ready to receive the batter. Hmmm, I thought, that first one must be defective, too weak
to hold the batter. So I poured the batter into a 2nd one, and it too flattened out, and now I was totally
confused.

Was the whole package of cupcake cups defective! Maybe you nest 2 cups or 3 to give them strength, but
I can't recall Barb ever doing that. I read and re-read the recipe...it said 'pour batter into cups'...simple
enough, that's what I was doing! Duh! What could possibly be wrong?!!?

"BARB!!! I need your help!" I yelled, accepting defeat, realizing I must be doing something wrong. I yelled I
was making cupcakes so she arrived on the scene like a 911 responder, took one look and started
laughing so hard I thought she'd pee her pants or bust a gut. She couldn't talk she was laughing so hard,
tears streaming down her face, then she'd start to talk and then start laughing again. I was humiliated,
confused, and didn't have a clue how I had missed it. My heart was to be a blessing, but I had messed up.

Gradually her laughter settled down and she wiped away enough tears to reach into a cabinet and
through her laughter pull out a cupcake pan and put it on the counter. "THIS!" she started laughing again,
"is what you use!" She turned on her heels still laughing and shaking her head, leaving me to clean up the
aftermath of the Vesuvius-like flows of batter slowly making their way off the cookie sheet and onto the
countertop.

Example #3: Moses, fear & revelation
If you formed your theology from Hollywood or most sermons, you probably think Moses received the call
to deliver Israel from Egypt at the burning bush - nothing could be further from the truth.

Steven says in Acts 7: 22-25 when re-telling the history of his people: "And Moses was educated in all the
ways of the Egyptians, and was mighty in words and deeds. And when he was full 40 years old it came
into his heart to visit his brethren, the children of Israel. And seeing one of them suffer wrong, he avenged
him that was oppressed and killed the Egyptian, for he supposed his brethren would have understood
how God by his hand would deliver them from the Egyptians, but they understood not."

The confusion and fear Moses faced wasn't because his daughter had died like Jairus, nor because
Someone was walking on the water to him like Peter, no, this fear and confusion was his own doing. He
had the revelation correct, that he was the deliverer, but he assumed others had that same revelation.

Not only did he assume his brethren would know he was the deliverer, he made decisions on that
assumption. He thought they'd rally around and start a civil war because all his education and life
experience said that was what to do. He applied a genuine revelation from God to his own education and
ideas, planned in his mind how God would make it come to pass, and acted on it, missing God altogether.



Sound familiar?
That assumption cost him 1/3 of his life. He was 40 when he killed the Egyptian, and he was 80 when the
Lord appeared to him and told him they would be delivered not by armed conflict, but by signs and
wonders.

Let me put 1/3 of Moses' wasted life in perspective to our time. For a person who would expect to live to
75, that means when he was 25 it came into his heart to do God's will, but missed it, not getting back on
track until he was 50. Do you know someone like that?

We are told when they rejected him, Moses 'fled at this saying'. The Greek word 'fled' is 'pheugo', which
means 'to run away as a fugitive', and you can see the English 'fugitive' in the 'pheugo' root. Moses didn't
just casually walk away shaking his head. He was now a fugitive from justice, rejected by the very people
God had shown him he was to deliver, and now a criminal being sought by the Egyptian king!

Moses was confused, humiliated, and didn't have a clue how he had missed it. He was sure he had a
revelation from God, he thought he knew God would use his education and training to start a civil war, but
his effort at entering God's perfect will and call on his life was rejected by all. (My series this month, 'Why
those wasted years weren't wasted', goes into more detail on that subject)

Why he was ok with launching a new career
Hebrews 11:24 reveals more: "By faith Moses, when he was come to years, refused to be called the son
of Pharaoh's daughter, choosing rather to suffer affliction with the people of God, than to enjoy the
pleasures of sin for a season."

Why would someone raised in Egypt's royal family make such a decision? Verses 26-27 answer that:
"Esteeming the reproach of Christ as greater riches than the treasures of Egypt, for he was mindful of the
reward. By faith he forsook Egypt, not fearing the wrath of the king, but endured as seeing Him who is
invisible."

The word 'esteeming' means 'to lead before the mind' and 'to look away from all else to focus on one
object'. It means 'to lead the mind with Christ so as to turn from all else to focus on Him'.

When he knew he missed it but didn't know how, instead of submitting to fear, instead of wallowing in self-
pity and confusion, he turned away from his mistake and focused on the inner value and esteem he
placed in Christ. Even though he missed it, he did so unto the Lord, and that would not be wasted. "He
endured as seeing Him who is invisible." He didn't see Him except in his heart, but He endured as if
looking at Him.

At this point he knew more about what WASN'T God's will than he did of what WAS His will. We too must
reject fear and confusion when we miss it, and be about what we know to do for the time being, for in
doing what we know to do He can direct us. Even God can't steer a parked car. Get moving.

Refuse fear
There would one day be a 'payday' for him of doing God's will for his life, and he held that 'payday' in
higher esteem than anything on earth. With that revelation held dear to his heart, he left Egypt, the land
he was called to, left the people he was called to help, and began another career - that of a shepherd, and
he did so for 1/3 of his life, always wondering about that 'incident' when he was young and how it all fit
together.

We have seen Jairus being told not to fear but be re-directed to what he originally believed, and Peter not
fearing because he focused on the fact Jesus is the Christ, and so ignored the storm swirling around him.
Now we have seen Moses who refused fear and confusion based on internal revelation and the value he
placed on knowing Christ, and went about his business until the Lord gave him further revelation.

So what if you made your cupcakes not knowing what you were doing - the idea was right, the application
was wrong. The right way to do it will be revealed, and you can end up having cupcakes for dessert after
all, as we did that night.

More next week, until then, blessings,
John Fenn
www.cwowi.org and email me at cwowi@aol.com



2014-08-02

Fear & Discernment #4 (Paul)

Hi all,
We lived in Colorado when our 3 boys were little and one day off we decided to head for the mountains.
Barb had that morning prepared a meal to satisfy her 4 men that she could warm up later: Home made
macaroni and cheese with diced ham mixed in. Heat up some green beans and have some cold
applesauce at the ready, and it would be a meal fit for a king!

Once the cheese sauce, macaroni, and ham were mixed and poured into a large baking dish, she put
plastic wrap tightly over the top and slid it into the refrigerator.

Shards of glass?
We had a wonderful day, but were very hungry once home. The boys cleaned up and Barb warmed
dinner, and soon we were at the table ready to dig in. But Barb and I noticed what seemed to be sharp
shards of glass all over the top of the macaroni and cheese, glistening in the light. Shiny and of different
sizes and shapes, we checked the refrigerator to see if something made of glass had broken and fallen
onto the top of our dinner. Nothing. We were confused and afraid lest our boys take things into their own
hands and start spooning dinner onto their own plates.

I delicately picked up what seemed to be a sharp triangular piece, but it was soft and pliable. Then I
noticed something melted over the sides of the dish - and it hit us: She had put the dish into the oven in
such a rush to get us fed that she forgot to remove the plastic wrap! It had melted onto the top, looking
like glass had shattered and fallen across our mac & cheese!

You can imagine the scene: 3 hungry boys staring at us in shock, waiting for large spoonfuls of cheesy
delight to be put onto their plates but confused at our sudden holding pattern: The aroma of the bubbly
mac & cheese calling to them, mom & dad staring at each other asking what do we do now? And 1 dog
hoping for leftovers and thinking things were turning her way with each passing moment.

Finally we made an executive decision: Pick off the top layer of the mac & cheese, pray over it, and eat!
Here we are 25+ years later and none of us are the worse for the experience, but Barb and I still laugh
over that story. Hopefully the boys have forgotten it. (I told this story with her permission, lol)

And this has to do with fear & discernment, how?
Many Christians are like that macaroni and cheese - lives rich and yummy in the Lord, bubbly hot for
Jesus - yet glazed over the top are shards of fear covering it all. Unsure what to do next, many aren't sure
if 'eating' a little fear is ok, or do they skim it all off the top and keep going? Is this a fear from the devil or
something God is warning about? Do you use common sense, take the right action, and 'eat' anyway?

In Acts 27 Paul is a prisoner about to board a ship for Rome. Being a prisoner meant others told him when
he could eat, sleep, use the bathroom, and where to sit down. But Paul had a revelation from God in v10:
"Sirs, I perceive (always a term meaning the mind notices something in the spirit) this voyage will be with
much damage and hurt, to the ship, the cargo, and our lives!"

Often, God shows us the devil's plans
You can imagine the fear and concern Paul had as a prisoner - his life was not his own. He perceived
they were going to lose the ship, the cargo, and their lives, but was powerless to do anything about it.

Fear often besets us when circumstances are beyond our control. Others do things that we know
sometimes by common sense and life experience will end up a disaster, sometimes we know by
revelation from God as Paul had here - but we must go with them because they are the authority or
circumstances dictate their actions, or accidents happen. All these things cause fear which is quite natural
- no one likes to be in situations that are out of our control, and it makes it worse when we know by the
Spirit disaster awaits.

However, in verse 27, after some 2 weeks of being driven by a storm and no food for that same amount of
time, and angel stood before Paul saying, "Fear not Paul, for you must be brought before Caesar. And
look, God has also spared all those that sail with you." Evidently the angel told Paul more than what was



quoted, for he told his companions they would be shipwrecked on an island and to save their lives, they
had to not jump ship until it started breaking up on the beach. (v26, 31)

Understand the picture - in v10 Paul is shown by God they would lose the ship, the cargo, and their lives if
they set sail. In v24 an angel appears and announced God has intervened - the ship and cargo would still
be lost, but all 276 would be (could be if they follow instructions) saved.

That means God showed Paul the devil's plans that would happen IF allowed to continue.

Fear and revelation
In July of 1986 I had a spiritual dream about being in another nation, in the front passenger seat of a van
with a driver who didn't speak English, I barely knew the people in the seat behind me, and didn't know at
all the people in the very back seats.

We were driving down a gravel mountain road at night, took a left turn too fast, slid off the road, and the
van rolled onto the right side. My arm was temporarily pinned between the ground and the window frame
but I was able to pull it out and determine I was unhurt. Everyone else was hurt however, it was night, I
was in a foreign country in the wilderness - and then I woke up in a sweat.

As soon as I woke up I took authority over the devil, commanded him to stop that plan and told him I was
not allowing that to happen, then asked the Father to send His angels to make sure it didn't. That was
in July.

On October 1 I was in a mountain village in Mexico, the Lord just having appeared to me and later my
interpreter, a woman named Dora, as well, then a dinner and church service, and now we were headed
back.
It was about 9:30pm (21:50) as the driver of the van, a man from the village, and Carl the missionary and
Dora, along with the driver's family, prepared to get in the van. I touched my hand to the handle of the
passenger side door and my July dream came flooding back to me.

"Dora! Wow, I just had a deja vu experience. I saw all this in a dream a couple months ago, and it ended
with a wreck." She said, "That's weird, 2 days ago I had a similar dream about a wreck after coming back
from a ministry day." So we (once again for me) took authority over Satan, commanded him that his attack
would not be allowed to happen, and asked the Father to send angels to do their part to protect us.

With that, we got into the van - the driver who didn't speak English, me in the passenger side. Carl and
Dora who I knew a little, behind me, and the driver's family who I didn't know at all, in the very back. As
we headed down the mountain road, gravel, I was a bit nervous at first, then settled myself because I
believed in the power of the name of Jesus, knew my authority, and trusted the Lord.

I tell the rest of the story in my book, "Pursuing the Seasons of God", so I won't cover here other than to
say me, Dora, and later Carl all saw 3 angels standing at the point the headlight beams ended, moving
perfectly in sync with the van, and Dora and I both recognized the curve of the wreck that never
happened. When he got down the mountain and the road became paved, the angels left.

The dreams were God's revelation of what would happen if the devil's plan was left untouched
Is what you are hearing and seeing a revelation the devil has planned, or is it the hand of man and is
going to happen anyway? If the devil, you can take authority over it and ask the Father to send angels to
make sure HIS will happens instead. If it is man's doing you can ask the Father for provision and
protection, taking authority over anything the devil has planned in that time frame.

Many, many people who don't know that God regularly shows us the devil's plan if left unhindered, think it
is God and they end up rebuking the Holy Spirit who is revealing that to them so they can take authority
and pray that it doesn't happen!

Because they sense fear in the revelation, they miss the peace that also always accompanies a revelation
from the Father. Do you not think Joseph and Pharaoh felt a little fear when God revealed in a dream
there would be 7 years of famine? But they made preparation because it was put to them that is was
going to happen - no devil to rebuke, famine was coming, so they had to prepare.

When it is just the devil presenting evil imaginations, there is no peace. With God's revelation, peace
always accompanies the scary scenario being shown you. Either way, take authority over the devil, ask



the Father for His grace, protection, and provision - and if in Paul's case where it is beyond your control,
or mine where I had to get into that van, center yourself on faith in Him, the power of His name, and His
plans for you.

You have to determine if the top of your mac & cheese is covered with broken glass, or melted
plastic and whether to eat it anyway or pick it off. Take the appropriate action and don't let a little fear stop
you from a great meal in the Lord.

Until next week, blessings,
John Fenn
www.cwowi.org and email me at cwowi@aol.com


