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Marco’s story begins in Winnipeg, where he 
grew up.  His parents divorced when Marco 
was young, his father staying in Winnipeg 
where he owns a small business, and his 
mother moving to Thunder Bay, On-
tario.  Marco felt loved by his mom and dad, 
but he found himself being picked on and 
made fun of by his peers. 
 
At age 14, Marco sought solace in alcohol and 
marijuana.  As it often does, this experimenta-
tion progressed to harder drugs, including 
cocaine and crack.  Marco was hooked and in 

trouble.  He supported his drug habit by sell-
ing, stealing and other crimes.  He was in-
volved with local gangs, was in and out of jail, 
and desperately needed God to inter-
vene.  Little did Marco know that’s exactly 
what was about to happen. 
 
During an attempt to illegally purchase a gun, 
Marco was hogtied and left in a hotel room for 
over eight hours.  Scared for his life, Marco 
knew he needed to get help. 
 
Today, Marco celebrates 14 months of sobri-

ety, is joyful and exuber-
ant.  He has hope for his 
future, because of his rela-
tionship with a living 
God.  As a training phase 
student, Marco is active with 
Teen Challenge’s outreach 
team and is excited to share 
his story, wherever he goes. 
 
Come here this incredible testimony of God’s 
grace and mercy and the redemption of this 
young man’s life through Christ Jesus! 

Summit Series Meeting With Keynote Speaker 
Marco Marrone / Teen Challenge 

 

Check us out on the web at 

www.thewinnipeg.ca 

 

(Mark Danko)  A number of 
weeks ago, one of my 
young children broke a 
"house rule" and was sent 
to his room to reflect on his 
behaviour, as is often the 
case (being sent to his 
room, that is, not that he 

often breaks house rules). 
 
After a number of minutes had passed I 
thought I heard "talking" coming from the room 
at the end of the hall, so I went to investigate.  
As I approached the room, I could hear my son 
singing!  And not just any song.  He was sing-
ing, "Jesus Loves Me"!  Suddenly, all the frus-

trations I had been feeling about the situation 
and toward him were lifted.  I had to smile and 
even laugh, a little, that in the midst of what 
should have been perceived as a "BIG" ordeal 
to a 4 1/2 year-old, he was rejoicing!  Instead 
of being brought down, he was lifting himself 
up.  Immediately, my perspective changed. 
 
The parallel with Paul and Silas in the prison 
(Acts 16:25) was not lost on this believer, 
folks!   
 
How often do we find ourselves in a predica-
ment that, in the natural, stretches us to our 
"breaking point" and causes us to cry out to 
God in anger, frustration or heartache?   

Maybe we can all learn from the heart of a 
child when, instead of crying out to God,  we 
should be singing out to Him with joy.   
 
Psalm 22:3 states that God inhabits the 
praises of His people.  When was the last time 
you lifted your voice in praise, outside of the 
church on Sunday?  
 
It is the action and attitude that determines 

the outcome. 
 
I encourage you to reflect on God's goodness 
over your life, in past.  Now, take comfort that 
He is the same yesterday, today and tomor-
row!  Blessings. 

Christian Parenting a.k.a. Rejoicing 101 
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Flowing Over That 
Carpet Like Water 
The following article has been extracted from the book 
"The Happiest People On Earth".  You can read more of 
this exciting story by requesting your own copy! 

Full Gospel Business Men’s Fel-
lowship in Canada is a nonprofit 
organization of Christian laymen 
from nearly every denominational 
background who are dedicated to 
reaching men with the good news 
of Jesus Christ. 
 
Our mission is based on a vision 
that God gave to Demos 
Shakarian, founder of the Interna-
tional Fellowship, in 1952, to call 
men back to God.  The following is 
an excerpt from his book:      
 

"The program we had planned for 
the evening was abandoned as 
the Spirit took charge of the meet-
ing.  Kelso Glover was the 
speaker that final week, but that 
night he said the direction was 
taken completely out of his 
hands. 
   
"It's like water," he told me.   

Did You Know?  We are the largest network of Christian business men in the world. Men willing to commit them-
selves to the fulfillment of the Great Commission. We are not a church, nor are we sponsored by any church. Our      
members come from all walks of life and from various denominational backgrounds. FGBMFI started with one small chapter in 
1951 and has grown into a worldwide organization in over 160 nations on all five continents.  If you would like to become part 
of this  dynamic, growing ministry, or would like additional information, please contact us - we'd love to hear from you! 

"Power is flowing over that car-
pet like water.  When I step out 
there I feel like I'm wading clear 
up to my knees. 
 
People started for the 
front and were healed in 
the aisles. One young 
man had arrived at the 
meeting in excruciating 
pain from an eye injury. 
The day before he’d been 
discing the ground be-
neath his peach trees when the 
exhaust pipe on his tractor tan-
gled in a wire clothesline. Un-
aware of what was happening 
he had driven on, stretching the 
wire tauter and tauter until it 
sprang back, striking his left 
eye. The doctor had covered 
the wound with a huge air tight 
bandage, but made no predic-
tion as to whether he would 

ever see again with that eye. 
 
Oca Tatham came forward, he 
told us later, almost fainting with 
the pain. The instant Kelso 

Glover’s hand touched his 
forehead every trace of 
pain vanished, and an 
incredible sense of well-
being flooded the injured 
eye. 
 
In the sight of those 5,000 

people, Tatham began to un-
wind the bandage. Round and 
round his head the layers 
peeled away until there was a 
little heap of white gauze at his 
feet. The innermost bandage 
was held on with adhesive tape. 
He ripped it away.   
 
Two perfectly whole blue eyes 
stared incredulously from Kelso 
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Glover to me.  There was no scar, 
no bruise; Tatham's left eye was 
not even bloodshot." 

I Cried Out,"Abba, Father!" 

 
(Rick Galbraith)  I have found, recently, a truth that had escaped me for many years.  Growing up, my image of God was of a stern ruler sitting on 
the throne. I was a religious person going to church, giving my tithe, because I wanted to be right with God. I strove to be right,  to be righteous, and 
to be perfect. 
 
Then, when I was in university, I argued for Christianity. I thought in terms of defending the Christian faith. I wanted people to be Christians. I did not 
know I myself was not a Christian. 
 
By God's grace, one day in university I heard a testimony of God's help and presence. I had not heard of this before. I went home to my place of 
residence, trembling because I, a “Christian,” was involved in a sin. I asked God to forgive my sin, and I quit that sin. 
 
Later, I shared with some believers in a university residence  how I  had repented, and a young lady in the room got so excited. She told me I was 
like a butterfly opening its wings for the first time. Then I came to the realization that I was a new believer, and I bought a paperback New Testament 
in a modern version and started reading it. 
 
But for years I struggled with the understanding of who God was. I could not reconcile His love and His righteousness. Because righteousness de-
mands righteous living, but love shows compassion. 
 
It is after years of being a Christian that I have come to a new understanding of God. As I confessed my total inability to live the Christian life, I dis-
covered that God knows everything about me, and knowing everything about me, He went to the cross to pay the penalty for everything bad I have 
done and will ever do. 
 
I discovered that He was in my corner, cheering me on to victory. He wasn't mad at my struggles, but rejoicing at my successes, patting me on the 
back, smiling, crying tears of joy, and loving me. Thank you, Jesus. Thank you, Father.    


