
my call 
by Robert Bresch

 e rallies were always enthusiastic, which led my father 
to lead his family out of the Baptist church (which he said 
was “spiritually dead”) into the full gospel churches.  I 
must admit, some of these rallies made even the full gospel 
churches seem spiritually dead.  It was at one of these full 
gospel churches, a lady laid hands on me and prophesied 
that I was going to do great things for Jesus.  Remember, 
it was little ol’ me who was shooting a stolen BB gun a few 
weeks earlier. Surely this lady was mistaken.  But you know, 
I remember that evening as if it was yesterday.
My father began to speak more and more and felt God’s 
calling into ministry.  He started his own church.  For a 
while we all went, but I missed the Baptist life and friends 
my age.   is caused a major ri  in my relationship with my 
parents until their deaths and was always a sore spot.

I did learn a lot from hearing the speakers. Seeing how 
people geniunely were enthusiastic about their faith, I began 
questioning mine.  At nineteen, I began to dive deeper into 
the Scriptures.  It was here that I realized that Jesus might 
have been my Savior but now I needed to make Him my 
Lord.  I needed Him to guide my disjointed life. 

As I studied, I soon knew I had to be more of a witness. 
I  soon built up enough courage to asked my friend if he 
wanted to let Jesus be the Lord of his life and he accepted.  

He was so excited that he asked me to 
spend a weekend in his dorm at Clem-
son University and share this news 
with his roomates who was a believer. I 
remember I was reading the Scriptures 
to the guys (who were now on a spiritu-
al high) about Jesus in the garden and 

dying on the cross when I noticed my buddies were asleep.  
I remember telling the Lord, this must have been what He 
experienced when He found the disciple’s sleeping in the 
Garden of Gethesame.  I remember reading on and weeping 
realizing Jesus really did love me.  

It just so happen to be homecoming weekend at Clemson. 
It was packed with food and tons of ac-
tivities. I remember seeing a huge Tiger 
with a Blue Devil tail in its mouth as if 
it had devoured him.  I thought for the 
spiritual weekend we were having, seeing 
a devil devoured was so � tting.  I never 
understood though why he was blue.  I 
think it’s funny that I am now in Blue Devil territory.  

 at evening they held a pep rally and packed the stadi-
um wearing orange.   e whole community was invited to 
come, even though they probably would not see the game.  

It was there I remember the 
stadium all dressed out in 
orange and 65,000+ fans 
raising one arm in the air
 (signifying a tiger paw) 

Well, this month, I was going to tell you about my experience of 
pledging a fraternity and the road trip they called Hell Night. But 
that will be for another month down the road.  I don’t want you 
to think that my life is all about a shallow journey with no spiri-
tual  depth in it at all.  You see, in everything I’ve done in my life 
since I was �  een, God has been walking this journey with me.

It wasn’t until I turned twenty that I realized, this journey of mine 
had a couple of spiritual emphases in the wrong order.  I have 
always been taught to accept Jesus as my Savior and Lord with all 
my heart.  With that decision, I now had everlasting life.  Great 
huh?  So at age �  een, Jesus was my Savior, but He was de� nitely 
not my Lord.   I was still doing stupid things like climbing a tree 
and trying to shoot the thumb of a hitchhiker (with a BBgun I 
stole from a department store).  I would sneak out of the house at 

night with my neighborhhood buddies and 
do things like feed a cat Exlax and shut him 
up in a car of a neighbor who didn’t give out 
trick or treat candy.   e list goes on. But at 
a church I was an angel.  I sang in the youth 
choir,  memorized verses and help with the 
nursery, but come Monday through Saturday, 

I was anything but an angel.

It was my father’s radical spiritual transformation that would im-
pact the whole family.  My father’s new found faith led our family 
on a diff erent path than our rather calm independent Baptist life. 
My dad begin attending the Full Gospel Business Men’s Fellow-
ship on Saturday at Shoney’s and dragged me along with him. It 
was men in that bible study that got us to visit an interdenomina-
tional church.  People stood with arms up and hands open wide 
and spoke in a foreign language, all 
at the same time.   e pastor saw we 
weren’t participating so he used an 
analogy of a thief coming up to us 
with a gun and telling us, “Put your 
hands up”.  “What would you do?”, 
he asked.  “You put ‘em up of course, 
‘cause you’re surrendering your will to the thief ”. He went on to 
say, “people who put their hands up, are surrendering their lives 
to Jesus and they’re speaking in the heavenly language”. 

My mom was Baptist to the bone. But dad wanted more than 
what Baptists were off ering as he sought to draw closer to Jesus.  
So we as a family went back to the Baptist church. However, my 
dad continued attending the Full Gospel Business Men’s Fellow-
ship on Saturdays.   e only way I would go with him was if he 
ordered me a Big Boy sandwich and a strawberry pie.  He later 
became President of the Charleston Chapter which meant, he 
had to preside over rallies of which I attended.  I witnessed things 
I had never seen in a Baptist Church: exorcisms, people slained 
in the spirit, laying on of hands, people speaking in unknown 
tongues, dancing in the Spirit, prophecies and interpretations etc.   

November Devotional…Jesus Celebrated  anksgiving!

What! Don’t believe it? Check this out:

1.      Gave thanks and fed the multitudes. John 6:11

2.      Gave thanks for answered prayer at Lazarus' grave. John 11:41

3.      Gave thanks for God’s revelation. Matthew 11:25

4.      Gave thanks for suff ering at the last supper. Luke 22:19

Jesus gave thanks…and we should too.

beginning to chant “Ah”.   It was at that moment, I said to the Lord, 
“Lord wouldn’t it be amazing to see this many people raise their 
hands up before you?” (You see, I did learn a few things from my 
“full gospel” experience),  And then a presence came over me like I 
have never felt before.  My whole body trembled. I was so  over-
come with emotion that I began to weep almost uncontrollably.  
I couldn’t say anything.   en I heard a voice that said, “Harken 
unto me My son,  I have called you to serve me and you will 
impact this many people in your life.”  Actually, I heard, “Har-
ken unto me, I have called you.”  A er that, the voice mentioned 
something about this many people and I was about to wail out 
loud when I realized I was at a football pep rally. People around 
me might think I’m crazy.  It was in that split second the feeling 
that I felt was gone.   But nonetheless, it was a powerful time in my 
life.  I would love to say I went on from there and jumped right 
into the ministry.  But I didn’t.   at wouldn’t happen for another 
three years.  

Anyway, that weekend Jesus became the Lord of my life. I would 
love to tell you that my road was spelled out but it wasn’t.  I strug-
gled not only with my relationship to the Lord but with what He 
wanted me to do.  I made countless mistakes and still do today.  
But the greatest joy in my life is the fact I don’t have to wait to get 
to heaven to enjoy my relationship with Jesus.  He walks with me 
as much as I will let Him.  It always saddens me to look over all the 
missed opportunities that I had to draw closer to Him because I 
allowed something or someone to take His place.  Yes, He’s forgiv-
en  me, but I lost time with Him that I will never get back.  

A godly man once told me that I was wrong in the way I believed.  
He told me once Jesus came in my heart He became my Savior, 
then Lord.  He said, “Jesus can’t be Lord unless you were saved 
� rst, making Jesus your Savior”.    at may be true, but it’s the 
moment I let Jesus be Lord of my life that’s made all the diff erence 
in the world.  In the book of Peter, he mentions Lord and Savior in 
that order at least four times. So there has to be something to that.  

 anksgiving Trivia

1.  Who was the Mother of  anksgiving?
 a. Sarah Josepha Hale
 b. Betsy Ross
 c.  Wappanoag
 d.  Ima Lost
2. What President proclaimed a national  anksgiving Day to
     be held each November?
 a. George Washington
 b. John Q. Adams
 c.  Abraham Lincoln
 d. Franklin D. Roosevelt
3. What year was the � rst  anksgiving celebrated?
 a. 1621
 b. 1672
 c. 1780
 d. 1863
4.  What was the � rst group of settlers who celebrated 
  anksgiving?
 a. Anabaptists
 b. Pilgrims
 c. Mennonites
 d. Lutherans
5.  Who was the main Indian tribe who befriended the
      colonists?
 a. Iroqouis
 b. Cleveland
 c. Wampanoag
 d. Arapahoe
6. Who was the governor at that time?
 a.  Inot Know
              b.  Benjamin Franklin
              c.  William Staff ord
              d.  William Bradford answers on back page

I am so thankful for music. It has always been a big part of my life. 
I started piano lessons when I was 8 and continued until I grad-
uated from High School. (I’ve been a piano teacher for 46 years!) 
In addition to loving the piano, I also loved singing. One of my 
favorite Christian contemporary singers in the 70’s was Evie. I 
loved singing along with her! One of my favorite songs by Evie was 
“I’m only four-feet-eleven.” Even though I’m only four-feet-ten and 
half, I stilled claimed this song, as “my song”. I am also thankful for 
parents that loved the Lord and prayed that one day I would give 
my life to Jesus. I did ask Jesus into my heart when I was 7.
I am most thankful for Jesus, and because of Him, I am on my way 
to heaven!  Here are the words of the song:

I´m only four-feet-eleven, but I´m going to heaven,
And that makes me feel ten feet tall.
 ey say I´m not too strong but I´ve known all along,
I´ve got the greatest power of all.
He li s me up, makes me shout, continue on last page

jan’s “short stories”...
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My  anksgiving Dream Restaurant by Pastor Randall

I always wanted to open my own restaurant 
chain, taking a cue from Chick-Fil-A. How-
ever, instead of chickens, I wanted to have 
Turkey’s! It would be like  anksgiving All 
Year Round. (Except we would be closed 
on  anksgiving and Christmas because 
who wants to eat turkey on those holidays, 
right?).

My restaurant would be called “GOBBLERS.” Here are some of my 
ideas for a menu:

Plates:

·        Flocky-Pot-Pie with large turkey chunks, peas, carrots, thick
         cream, and a baked crust.

·        Wobbler: Deep Fried turkey leg, with 2 sides of your choice and a 
          biscuit.

·        Stuff ed Casserole: Skinless turkey chunks, with stuffi  ng, creamed 
         soup, broccoli � orets, and mushrooms.

·        Fowl Play: Choice of Smoked white or dark meat, with 2 sides, 
         and a biscuit.

·         e Bell: (“Wing! Wing!”) Half-Pound of Turkey wings with 2
         sides and a biscuit.

·        Bird-Burger: Ground turkey patty with cheese, lettuce, tomato, 
         onions, & pickles, on a bun, with 2 sides.

Sandwiches: (served with 1 side)

·         anksgiving: turkey, mashed potato spread, cranberry sauce, 
         stuffi  ng, gravy, & spinach on toasted sourdough.

·        Turkey-Cobb: turkey, tomato, lettuce, olive oil and cranberries in 
         a pita.

·        Grilled:  in sliced turkey with cream cheese, and spinach, on 
         wheat.

·        Reuben: Sliced turkey with Swiss, sauerkraut, and  ousand 
         Island dressing on Rye.

·        Coop:   anksgiving-turkey twist on “chicken salad” with 
         tomato, lettuce, and white/wheat bread.

·        Cajun T-BLT: Sliced fried turkey with bacon lettuce, tomato & 
         spicy chipotle mayo on a bun.

·        Pulling My Leg: Smoked, Pulled dark turkey meat with 
         cranberries, sweet pickles and BBQ Sauce on a bun.

·         e European: Turkey & Swiss with
         German sauerkraut on an English 
         muffi  n with French dressing.

Kids Meal
         “Young Turks” Turkey Hot Dog with 
          sweet potato fries or apple sauce.

Sides:  
          Sweet Potato Fries, Corn on the Cob, Sweet Potato Casserole, 
          Green Beans, Fries or Chips, Carrot Sticks, Sliced Apples.

Other Specials:

·        Soup: Turkey with Noodle; or Turkey with Rice

·        Sunrise Plate: Turkey Sausage on biscuits with gravy

·        Turkey Salad: on a bed of lettuce with tomato slices and fresh 
         cranberries.

Vegan: 
         You’re kidding, right? Go eat some corn, you turkey!

Dessert: 
         Peach “Gobbler” with Ice Cream.

 anksgiving Trivia
1. A       2. C      3. A      4. B     5. C     6.  D

Turkey Riddles:
Q: Why can’t you take a turkey to church?    A:  ey use Fowl language.
Q: Why did the turkey cross the road twice?    A: To prove he wasn’t a 
chicken!
Q: What happened when the turkey got into a � ght?    A: He got the 
stuffi  ng knocked out of him!
Q: What key won’t open any door on  anksgiving?     A: A turKEY!
Q: What kind of weather does a turkey like?     A: Fowl weather!

from Jan’s Short Stories....
Come to Jesus, that´s what I´m all about.
I´m only four-feet-eleven, but I´m going to heaven,
And that makes me feel ten feet tall.
“Well Evie,” they say, “ how can you preach to people
Who are old enough to be your mom and dad?”
“Well, I say, “have you ever stopped to think
 ey´ve had the very same problems I´ve had”.
“But, Evie, they say,” how can you preach to people
Who reach down to pat you on the head?”
“Well, I say, “we should all be like children,
Reachin´up to Him instead.”
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