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	 “Moses my servant is dead; now 
therefore arise, go over this Jordan, thou, 
and all this people, unto the land which I 
do give to them, even to the Children of 
Israel.”	Joshua	1:2
THE CHANGING OF THE GUARD

	 In	 the	 summer	 of	 2006	 I	 had	 the	
privilege	 of	 visiting	 the	 Tomb	 of	 the	
Unknown	Soldiers	in	Arlington	Cemetery,	
and	 observing	 the	 Changing	 of	 the	
Guard.	
	 “The	body	of	an	unidentified	soldier,	
killed	in	France,	was	laid	to	eternal	rest	in	
the	plaza	of	 the	Memorial	Amphitheater	
[in	Arlington	 National	 Cemetery]	 on	 11	
November	 1921.	This	 soldier	 represents	
all	the	unidentified	and	missing	from	World	War	I.”	1

	 “The	 inscription	 reads:	 ‘Here Rests In Honored Glory An American 
Soldier Known But To God.’	”	2

THERE ARE NO HEROES UNKNOWN TO GOD

	 God	knows	each	and	everyone	of	us.	There	are	missionaries	known	to	no	
one	but	God	and	the	people	of	the	foreign	nation	where	they	served	God.	They	
gave	up	their	lives,	their	families,	the	ones	they	loved,	the	comforts	of	home,	and	
oft	times	marriage	to	answer	the	call	of	God	and	go	to	the	missionary	field.		
	 After	the	outpouring	of	Pentecost	during	the	Azusa	Street	Revival,	hundreds	
felt	the	call	to	go	to	Africa	and	China;	and	many	went,	only	to	last	a	month	or	two,	
because	they	died	of	fevers	for	which	there	was	no	cure.	No	one	even	knows	where	

1	 http://www.ushistory.org/tour/tour_tomb.htm This material is copyright by, and used with permission 
of, the Independence Hall Association, on the web at ushistory.org.
2	 http://www.tombguard.org/tombblue.html
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Beloved	Reader,
	 We	know	not	what	 tomorrow	holds;	 but	we	know	
Who	holds	tomorrow!
	 So	 many	 unexpected	 and	 unexplainable	 things	 have	
happened	in	my	life	since	we	sent	out	our	last	Revival Call 
Magazine!	
	 I	knew	as	this	year	began	that	there	would	be	many	
great	 trials	 awaiting	 us,	 but	 I	 also	 knew	 that	 there	
would	be	many	great	 triumphs	and	victories.	We	have	

experienced	 some	 of	 our	 greatest	
and	most	painful	testings,	and	now,	
we	are	looking	forward	to	some	of	
the	greatest	victories.
	 We	have	chosen	to	dedicate	this	
issue	to	my	late	husband,	Lt.	Col.	
Jim	 Shaw,	 because	 we	 want	 to	
honour	him	for	all	he	poured	into	
our	lives.1	He	gave	his	best.

	 As	 I	 have	 been	 going	
through	 some	 of	 his	 papers	 and	
“treasures,”	I	came	across	a	photo	
of	 his	 mother,	 Olga	 Shaw,	 taken	
in	 December,	 1929,	 when	 Jim	
was	 ten	 years	 old.	 On	 the	 frame	
she	had	written	these	words:	“My	
Son,	 always	 give	 cheerfully	 of	
the	Best	 that	 is	 in	you,	as	 I	have	
ever	 tried	 to	 do.	 Lovingly,	 Your	
Mother.”
	 That	was	the	motto	by	which	Jim	lived.	Everything	
he	did	was	with	excellence.	He	loved	God,	his	family,	
his	fellowmen,	the	nations	of	the	world,	the	End-Time	
Handmaidens	and	Servants	and	FLYING	with	ALL	of	
his	heart.	That	is	why	he	was	such	a	good	pilot.	When	he	
did	something,	it	usually	could	not	be	improved	upon.	
He	loved	unreservedly,	gave	until	he	had	nothing	more	
to	give	of	his	own	reserves,	and	then	he	borrowed	that	
he	might	be	able	to	give	to	others	who	had	need	—		even	
though	he	had	to	pay	interest	on	the	loan.	He	left	no	gold	
chains	behind,	no	diamond	rings	(only	his	simple	gold	
wedding	ring),	no	expensive	watches	(his	were	the	Wal-
Mart	specials),	and	no	new	and	expensive	cars,	and	other	
1	 See	pages	4-5											*	Portrait	by	Steve	Sawyer

Continued on page 3

“toys.”	Today	he	is	rejoicing	in	the	Heavenly	Mansions,	
together	with	the	other	saints	who	have	gone	HOME.
	 Our	front	page	article	is	based	on	a	message	I	gave	
at	 Rev.	 Bobby	 and	 Teresa	 Hogan’s	 Labor	 Day	 Camp	
Meeting	last	year.	It	was,	and	still	is	a	timely	message,	
because,	 not	 only	 in	 our	 lives,	 and	 our	 ministry,	 has	
there	been	“a	changing	of	the	guard,”	but	world-wide,	
in	the	nations	and	ministries	of	the	world,	and	in	many	
families,	 there	 have	 been	 some	 very	 big	 and	 often	
difficult	changes.

		 Here	in	our	Engeltal	Family,	
we	lost	 three	of	our	nearest	and	
dearest	 members	 within	 a	 short	
period	of	 time.	First	 to	 leave	us	
was	 our	 beloved	 Helen	 Hilley,	
mother	 of	 Marylois	 Little,	 who	
went	to	her	Heavenly	reward	after	
several	 months	 of	 suffering.	 It	
was	a	painful,	but	not	unexpected	

loss,	because	she	had	been	asking	the	Lord	to	“take	her	
Home.”	She	passed	away	peacefully	in	the	arms	of	Jesus	
on	September	10,	2006.	
	 Then	 one	 morning	 in	
December,	2006,	after	doing	some	
Christmas	 baking,	 Valerie	 Devlin	
was	putting	on	her	overcoat	to	go	
to	the	office	to	work	on	our	weekly	
Prayer	 Letter	 (of	 which	 she	 was	
the	 chief	 editor,	 and	 head	 of	 our	
intercessory	 ministry),	 when	 the	
Angel	of	the	Lord	gently	extended	
her	Heavenly	robe	of	white	to	her,	and	covering	her	with	
His	Glory,	he	prepared	her	for	her	journey	Home.	What	a	
shock	that	was	to	her	husband,	Bill,	the	staff,	and	all	her	
loved	ones!	That	was	December	19.	Jim’s	passing	was	
on	March	5,	2007.	We	lost	all	three	in	a	period	of	almost	
six	months.	And	the	year	is	still	not	over!
	 Since	Papa	Jim’s	home-going	left	a	vacancy	in	our	
leadership,	after	prayer,	the	Holy	Spirit	led	us	to	invite	
Sharon	Buss,	who	has	been	with	this	ministry	for	thirty	
years,	to	take	Jim’s	place	as	the	Vice	President.	She	was	
already	on	the	Board	of	Directors	along	with	her	husband	
Philip.	And	due	to	the	fact	that	Dorothy	Buss	is	not	able,	
because	of	her	age,	etc.	to	continue	in	the	calling	she	had	
since	 our	 beginning,	 there	 were	 two	 vacancies	 on	 the	
Board.	We	 invited	Rev.	Emmanuel	 Jibuike	 of	Nigeria	
and	Rev.	Doris	Swartz	to	be	members	of	our	Board	of	
Directors.	 They	 have	 been	 faithful	 friends	 for	 about	
forty	years.	So,	we	too	have	experienced	an	unexpected	
“changing	of	the	guard.”
	 HAPPY	 NEWS!	 My	 granddaughter	 Cola	 and	 her	
husband	 Daniel	 Enriquez,	 whose	 wedding	 took	 place	

“Papa Jim” Shaw  *
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The End-Time Handmaidens & Servants 
All-Nations Convention

What	 a	 glorious	 time	 we	 had	 in	 Winnipeg,	
Manitoba,	Canada,	August	20-25,	2007	at	the	End-Time	
Handmaidens	 and	 Servants	 All-Nations	 International	
Convention!	 Canadian	 Director,	 Carol	 Morris,	 along	
with	her	wonderful	husband	Ernest	and	a	faithful	team	
of	 intercessors	and	helps	ministers	 laboured	with	great	
love	and	intensity	to	prepare	the	way	in	the	Spirit	and	in	
the	natural	for	a	glorious	meeting	with	the	Lord.	

Sister	Gwen	spoke	twice	on	the	subject,	“The	Nations	
Are	Your	Gemstones,”	telling	many	of	the	experiences	
in	her	life	as	the	Lord	has	taken	her	in	the	anointing	from	
nation	to	nation.	It	was	inspiring!

Mark	 Sandford,	 Spiritual	Director	 of	 Elijah	House	
Ministries,	presented	the	comforting	power	of	the	Holy	
Spirit	for	those	places	in	our	souls	that	have	been	damaged	
by	trauma,	neglect	and	sin.	Oh	what	deep	inner	healing	is	
available	to	us	in	the	kindness	of	our	Father’s	love	—	even	
mother’s	love	that	has	been	missing!	He	also	shared	from	
his	own	tragic	experience	of	being	molested	as	a	seven-
year-old	by	a	gang	of	teenaged	boys,	and	how	the	grace	
and	healing	power	of	God	brings	great	restoration.	

General	Georges	Sada,	a	born-again	believer,	former	
Air	Vice	Marshall	of	the	Iraqi	Air	Force	and	advisor	to	
Saddam	Hussein	was	a	delightful	guest	speaker.	He	gave	
us	a	clear	overview	of	 the	history	of	his	nation,	going	
back	to	biblical	 times	to	describe	the	area	second	only	
to	Israel	in	its	mention	in	the	Word	of	God.	He	brought	
us	up-to-date	with	accounts	of	the	recent	wars	in	Kuwait	
and	Iraq,	telling	fascinating	stories	of	God’s	miraculous	
intervention	 to	 stop	 the	 madman,	 Saddam	 Hussein.	
He	 also	 told	 of	 the	 location	 of	 the	 weapons	 of	 mass	
destruction	that	Saddam	had	moved	just	before	the	war.

Kenny	Blacksmith,	a	former	Deputy	Grand	Chief	of	
the	Cree	Nation	of	Canada,	 stirred	our	hearts	with	 the	
news	 of	 how	 God	 is	 moving	 among	 the	 First	 Nations	
(the	indigenous	people	groups	of	Canada),	the	Inuit	(the	
indigenous	people	of	the	Arctic)	and	Métis	(pronounced	
MAY-tee,	 descendants	 of	 marriages	 of	 First	 Nations	
people	to	French	Canadians,	Scots	and	English).	They	
are	seeing	great	restoration	as	the	Lord	moved	on	them	
to	write	and	sign	a	covenant	together	in	Him.

Sadhu	Sundar	Selvaraj	preached	a	two-part	message		
from	Matthew	24	and	Revelation	6	to	show	us	that	we	
are	presently	in	the	“beginning	of	sorrows.”	He	likened	
it	to	the	birthing	process	when	the	contractions	begin	in	
a	relatively	mild	and	infrequent	manner,	and	elaborated	
on	what	events	the	near	future	will	bring.	

Don’t	miss	 the	recordings	of	 these	highly	anointed	
messages	listed	on	page	8.	They	are	life-changing!	

during	our	30th	World	Convention,	received	the	gift	from	
Heaven	of	a	little	daughter.	Elizabeth	Jasmine	was	born	
on	June	22,	2007,	weighing	5	lbs,	1�	ounces,	and	is	18	
inches	from	head	to	toe.	Cola	had	an	easy	delivery,	and	
she	 and	 baby	 are	 doing	 well.	 Father	 Daniel	 is	 a	 proud	
papa.	So,	one	went	to	God		(Papa	Jim)	and	one	came	from	
God	(Elizabeth).	God	doeth	all	things	well.	In	the	midst	of	
pain	there	is	joy.	As	the	Bible	says,	“To every thing there 
is a season, and a time to every purpose under heaven: A 
time to be born, and a time to die;” (Ecclesiastes	�:1-2).	
Friends	of	theirs	may	write	them	in	care	of	ETH,	P.O.	Box	
447,	Jasper,	AR	72641.
	 I	want	 to	 thank	all	of	you	for	extending	your	 love	
and	 your	 prayers	 over	me	 during	 these	 difficult	 days.	
I	 do	 not	 know	 which	 pain	 is	 the	 greatest	 —	 that	 of	 a	
broken	heart	or	that	of	broken	bones2.	I	only	know	that	
this	has	been	my	year	of	the	double	portion.	I	could	not	
have	made	it	without	you	dear	friends.	Your	continuing	
support	in	prayer	and	the	giving	of	your	love	offerings,	
together	 with	 our	 tears,	 will	 bring	 a	 mighty	 end-time	
harvest	 of	 precious	 souls.	 I	 will	 continue	 to	 serve	 my	
Lord	at	home,	and	in	the	nations	until	the	rapture!		

In	His	Calvary-love,		 	

Sister Gwen

Dates to Remember
December 28, 2007 – January 1, 2008    Anointed Youth  

Winter Retreat.    (Ages 13-19) Engeltal Valley, Jasper, 
Arkansas.  Contact Kathy Miller (479) 484-5431. 

February 26-March 1, 2008 ETH & S Engeltal Valley 
Retreat.   Everyone is welcome!

March 7-15, 2008  ISOM. 
Engeltal, Jasper, AR, Contact: Tandie (870) 446-2252 
Please call between the hours of 9 am and 6 pm CST, 
(Monday through Friday) 

May 15-17, 2008 Niagara Falls Retreat 
Niagara Falls, NY. Contact :  (870) 446-2252.

June 6-8, 2008 Blue Mountain Christian Retreat.  
(www.bmcr.org) Contact: 570-386-2154 • info@bmcr.org

June 24-28, 2008 Anointed Youth Summer Retreat.  
(Ages 13-19) Engeltal Valley, Jasper, Arkansas  
Contact Kathy Miller (479) 484-5431.

July 14-19, 2008 3rd Ozark Glory Camp Meeting. 
Jasper, Ark. Contact: (870) 446-2252. All ages welcome. 

August 11-15, 2008 ETH & S All Nations Convention. 
Winnipeg, Manitoba. Contact Carol Morris (204) 878-4026 
ethscanada@eth-s.org 

A Word from Sister Gwen — cont. from page 2

2 See page 6.
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James von Doornum Shaw 
1919-2007

Lt.	Col.	James	von	Doornum	Shaw,	USAF,	Ret.,	87,	
of	Jasper,	Arkansas,	 took	his	final	flight,	departing	for	
Heaven	on	March	5,	2007	at	6:00	a.m.	from	the	Newton	
County	Nursing	Home,	following	a	brief	illness.	

Born	June	5,	1919	in	Al	Tahoe,	California	to	James	
and	 Olga	 Shaw,	 “Papa	 Jim,”	 as	 he	 is	 affectionately	
known	to	thousands	around	the	world,	became	a	hard	
worker	at	the	age	of	nine	when	his	father	passed	away,	
delivering	newspapers	on	two	routes	to	keep	bread	on	
the	 table	 for	his	mother	and	younger	 sister.	His	 love	
affair	with	flying	began	early	too,	and	he	became	a	pilot,	
joining	the	U.S.	Army	Air	Corps	in	1941,	graduating	
flight	 school	 as	 a	 2nd	 Lieutenant	 in	 1942.	 He	 was	 a	
flight	 instructor	 from	mid	
1942	 to	 1944,	 preparing	
many	pilots	to	go	into	war	
zones	 in	 both	 the	 Pacific	
and	 Europe	 during	World	
War	II.	From	1945	through	
the	end	of	the	war,	he	was	
stationed	 in	 New	 Guinea	
and	the	Philippines,	serving	
as	 Squadron	 Commander	
and	maintenance	test	pilot	
after	repairs	were	made	on	aircraft	damaged	in	battle.	
He	spent	nearly	2�	years	in	the	military,	retiring	from	
the	Air	 Force	 in	 196�	 as	 a	 Lieutenant	 Colonel	 from	

the	 �41st	 Missile	
M a i n t e n a n c e	
Squadron	 (SAC)	
in	 Great	 Falls,	
Montana.

Following	 his	
discharge	from	the	
service,	he	sought	

a	 career	 as	 a	 mission	
aviator,	wanting	to	use	his	
flying	skills	for	the	service	
of	 the	 Lord.	A	 short	 time	
later	he	married	missionary	
Gwen	 Bergman	 Schmidt	
and	became	the	pilot	for	the	
End-Time	 Handmaidens	
and	Servants,	International,	
and	 they	 subsequently	
moved	 their	 headquarters	
to	 Jasper,	 Arkansas.	
Together	 they	 served	God	
in	many	nations	around	the	
world.

He	was	preceded	in	death	by	his	parents,	James	and	
Olga	Shaw,	and	his	eldest	son,	Jimmy.	He	is	survived	
by	 his	 wife,	 Gwen	 Shaw	 of	 Jasper,	 three	 daughters,	
two	 sons,	 three	 step-sons,	 21	grandchildren,	 8	 great-

grandchildren	 and	
a	 sister.	Thousands	
of	people	of	all	ages	
felt	he	was	a	father	
figure	 to	 them	 and	
will	miss	his	loving	
embrace.

He	 	 served	 	 the	
Lord	as	a	true	End-

Time	Servant,	full	of	the	love	of	God,	humble,	capable	
and	wise.	He	left	fond	memories	in	multitudes	of	hearts.	
Heaven	is	richer	for	his	presence	there.

Because	 he	 went	
home	 to	 Heaven	 just	
two	 days	 before	 the	
already	 scheduled	
Engeltal	 Retreat,	 his	
funeral	 became	 the	
first	 meeting.	 By	 the	
time	the	meetings	were	
scheduled	to	finish,	the	
Presence	 of	 the	 Lord	
had	 become	 so	 strong	
that	the	meetings	were	continued	until	�0	days	from	his	
passing	were	complete.	See	page	14	for	the	messages.

Donations	 in	 his	 memory	 may	 be	 made	 to	 End-
Time	 Handmaidens,	 Inc.	 P.O.	 Box	 447,	 Jasper,	 AR	
72641.	

Playing the part of the High Priest
at the 2002 World Convention
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	 On	 March	 5th	 2007,	 Lt.	 Colonel	 Jim	 Shaw	 woke	
from	what	seemed	to	be	a	long	winter’s	nap.	He	looked	
about	 and	 felt	 so	 refreshingly	 different.	 He	 could	 see	
his	 loved	 ones	 and	 friends,	 and	 could	 not	 understand	
their	sadness	because	he	felt	so	good.	He	began	to	see	a	
great	military-like	entourage!	He	thought	for	a	moment	
that	he	was	back	in	the	military,	because	they	were	all	
at	 strict	 attention	 in	 perfect	 rank	 as	 if	 honoring	 some	
high	official	or	high	ranking	officer.	Papa	Jim,	always	a	
humble	man,	did	not	realize	for	a	few	moments	that	all	
this	 pomp,	 pageantry	 and	 demonstration	 of	 honor	 was	
for	him.	He	suddenly	felt	himself	thrust	gently	into	the	
midst	of	this	Heavenly	Regiment	of	
such	magnificently	dressed	soldiers!	
There	 were	 banners	 and	 flags	
representing	 different	 battle	 groups	
and	 as	 far	 as	 he	 could	 see	 it	 was	 a	
splendorous	army!	Then	it	suddenly	
dawned	on	Papa	Jim	 that	his	honor	
guard	was	made	up	of	warrior	angels.	
They	were	so	awesome	and	yet	they	
stood	 at	 strict	 attention	 in	 greater	
military	form	than	he	had	ever	seen	
on	Earth!	
	 Papa	 Jim	 then	 looked	 back,	 wondering	 if	 his	 little	
Gwennie	and	the	others	could	see	what	he	was	seeing.	
But	he	realized	that	they	could	not	and	he	could	no	longer	
go	to	them.	Then	he	heard	a	Voice,	“Fear	not	My	faithful	
General	Shaw,	for	Our	little	Gwennie	and	the	End-Time	
Handmaidens	and	Servants	are	in	My	special	care!	The	
great	splendorous	army	you	see	is	the	purified	army	of	
the	End-Time	Handmaidens	and	Servants	in	the	Earth!	
You	were	My	key,	modern-day	Mordecai	for	helping	me	
build	this	army	of	My	holiness	and	great	deliverance	for	
the	last	days.	This	great	military	entourage	is	Heaven’s	
finest	who	have	come	to	escort	you	to	your	throne	near	
My	throne	next	to	the	Father.	They	have	watched	over	
you	and	all	of	Engeltal	and	the	End-Time	Handmaidens	
and	Servants	for	many	years	now	and	they	highly	revere	
you	as	one	of	the	great	Generals	of	the	Army	of	God	in	
the	Earth.	They	consider	this	moment	of	escorting	you	
to	your	appointed	place	for	eternity	their	greatest	honor.	
Then	 they	 shall	 return	 to	 Engeltal	 to	 prepare	 with	 the	
Handmaidens	and	Servants	for	the	last	great	battle.
	 Papa	 Jim	 then	 turned	 to	 see	 where	 the	 Voice	 was	
coming	from	and	he	saw	the	Captain	of	the	Host	of	the	
Lord.	Papa	Jim	fell	to	his	knees	and	cried	“Holy!	Holy!	

Holy	is	the	Lord!”	He	saw	the	Lord	high	and	lifted	up	
and	His	 train	filled	 the	Heavenly	 temple!	His	hair	was	
like	 wool!	 His	 countenance	 was	 like	 the	 sun	 at	 full	
strength	and	yet	Papa	Jim	was	able	to	look	upon	Him	for	
brief	moments	without	being	blinded!	His	eyes	were	like	
lightning!	And	His	Voice	was	 like	 the	 sound	 of	many	
trumpets!	
	 Then	 there	 was	 a	 blast	 of	 the	 Ram’s	 horn	 and	 a	
great	shout	and	the	Voice	said	this	time,	“Saints	of	the	
ages!	 Great	 cloud	 of	 witnesses	 and	 angelic	 host,	 this	
is	a	great	moment	that	you	have	been	looking	forward	
to	with	eager	anticipation!	 I	present	 to	you	one	of	My	

great	Generals	from	the	Earth,	Papa	
Jim	Shaw!	Be	patient	now!	You	will	
get	 your	 opportunity	 to	 meet	 him!	
Leave	room	for	his	family	to	get	to	
him	first.	Let	the	procession	and	the	
celebration	begin!	Welcome	to	your	
place	in	My	Kingdom,	My	good	and	
faithful	servant!	Enter	into	the	joy	of	
your	Lord!”	Humble	Papa	Jim	is	so	
awe	struck	by	all	of	this	pomp!	

	Suddenly	 Papa	 Jim	 felt	 an	 old	
familiar	 hug	 as	 two	 arms	 wrapped	 around	 him	 from	
behind.		Electrified	with	joy,		he	turned	to	embrace	his	
son	Jimmy	who	died	at	the	age	of	18.	Earthly	words	can	
not	express	this	reunion!	
	 Robin,	 Helen,	 Valerie	 and	 many	 more	 family	
members	and	 friends	and	End-Time	Handmaidens	and	
Servants	who	had	passed	over	Jordan	before	him	began	
to	embrace	him	and	celebrate	his	home	coming!
	 Papa	Jim	 then	 turned	 to	 look	back	one	more	 time.	
He	 wanted	 to	 wave	 goodbye,	 but	 he	 knew	 they	 could	
not	see	him.	Then	suddenly	he	saw	the	great	army	again,	
only	this	time	it	was	even	more	splendorous!	Papa	Jim	
seemed	to	be	on	a	“high	mountain	overlooking	a	great	
plain.	The	Army	 wore	 armor	 that	 was	 polished	 silver,	
shields	that	appeared	to	be	pure	gold,	and	weapons	that	
were	both	 silver	 and	gold.	Different	 battle	 groups	 and	
battalions	were	distinguished	by	 such	 things	 as	 sashes	
or	 shoulder	 epaulets.	 Their	 were	 12	 divisions	 leading	
the	vanguard	that	stood	out	sharply	from	the	multitude	
of	soldiers	who	followed	behind	them.	These	12	major	
divisions	 were	 distinguished	 by	 their	 glorious	 banners	
that	identified	them	by	their	Heavenly	rank.	The	banners	
were	huge,	�0-40	feet	long.	As	the	soldiers	marched,	their	
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armor	and	weapons	flashed	like	lightning	in	the	sun,	and	
the	 flapping	 of	 the	 banners	 and	 the	 tread	 of	 their	 feet	
sounded	like	rolling	thunder.	Papa	Jim	could	not	imagine	
that	the	Earth	had	ever	witnessed	anything	like	it.	Then	
one	of	the	large	banners	and	the	division	that	marched	
behind	 it	 caught	 Papa	 Jim’s	 eye.	 He	 then	 heard	 The	
Lord	beside	him	again.	“Look	closely,	old	warrior!”	the	
Lord	said.	Jim	did	as	He	said	and	kept	focusing	on	that	
one	banner	and	as	it	got	closer,	his	heart	began	to	leap!	
Yes,	 sure	 enough,	 inscribed	 on	 that	 beautiful	 crimson	
banner	 were	 beautifully	 golden	 woven,	 letters,	 “End-
Time	Handmaidens	 and	 Servants	 and	 Engeltal!”	 Such	
exhilarating	 joy	overcame	Papa	 Jim!	He	could	 see	his	
little	Gwennie	at	the	front	of	this	great	army	division	of	
diverse	races	from	all	over	the	earth	from	every	tongue,	
kindred,	and	nation	—	young	and	old,	male	and	female.	
There	was	a	fierce	resolution	on	their	faces,	yet	they	did	
not	seem	tense!	War	was	in	the	air,	but	in	the	Engeltal	
ranks	 Papa	 Jim	 could	 sense	 such	 a	 profound	 peace.	
He	 could	 sense	 that	 not	 a	 single	 one	 feared	 the	 battle	
to	which	they	were	marching.	The	spiritual	atmosphere	
that	surrounded	the	Engeltal	Division	of	God’s	army	was	
as	awesome	as	 their	fierce	appearance.	However,	 their	
fierce	 appearance	 could	 not	 cover	 up	 the	 love	 in	 their	

hearts	for	their	Savior,	for	they	knew	that	even	in	war,	
“Love	is	still	the	Law	of	Angels	and	the	Lord!”
	 The	Lord	then	spoke	again	to	Papa	Jim,	“My	dear	old	
Warrior,	Jim	Shaw,	I	wanted	you	to	catch	a	glimpse	of	the	
great	army	that	you	helped	build.	What	you	saw	is	My	
great	army	for	the	last	great	battle	on	the	Earth.	I	wanted	
you	to	see	the	high	rank	of	the	Engeltal	Division	that	you	
and	our	Little	Gwennie	built	through	the	power	of	The	
Holy	Spirit!	My	End-Time	Handmaidens	and	Servants	
are	truly	one	of	My	top	divisions	in	the	Earth!	They	are	
still	in	preparation,	but	the	vision	of	this	great	army	will	
soon	become	a	reality	in	the	Earth	and	because	you	were	
faithful	to	the	end	and	watched	over	the	welfare	of	My	
people,	great	are	your	rewards	in	Heaven!	Suddenly	the	
Lord	left	his	side	and	Papa	Jim	looked	off	in	the	distance	
and	saw	the	Lord	high	and	lifted	up	again,	but	this	time,	
Papa	 Jim	 saw	 Him	 standing	 beside	 the	 Great	 Throne	
and	on	the	Throne	was	the	Ancient	of	Days	and	in	His	
hand	was	the	golden	scepter	of	the	Great	King!	The	Lord	
spoke	to	the	Ancient	of	Days	and	He	turned	and	stood	
up	and	extended	the	golden	scepter	toward	him	—	and	
humble	Papa	 Jim	 looked	about	 to	 see	who	 the	 scepter	
was	pointing	to	and	he	noticed	the	high	ranking	military	
angels	were	back	and	looking	at	him	along	with	the	great	
cloud	of	witnesses!	They	all	nodded	at	Papa	Jim	and	he	
realized	 the	 Scepter	 was	 pointing	 at	 him.	 With	 great	

Continued on page �
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had	known	nothing	about	my	plans.	The	next	day	I	phoned	
the	ministry	and	told	them	I	was	going	to	Ukraine.	I	still	
believe	I	was	in	God’s	will.	There	were	41	members	split	
up	into	eight	small	teams	to	go	to	eight	different	parts	of	
Ukraine.	Four	of	us	went	from	Engeltal;	Larry	Groves,	
Linda	Hartzell,	Doreen	Shurley	and	I.	

I	 felt	 I	owed	a	debt	 to	Ukraine	because	 it	was	 that	
part	of	Russia	that	took	in	my	forefathers	during	the	days	
after	 their	banishment	from	their	homes	in	Switzerland	
and	Austria	for	the	Gospel’s	sake	in	the	1700’s.	My	team	
ministered	in	the	area	where	they	had	lived	in	peace	for	one	
hundred	years	before	they	came	to	America.	I	ministered	
with	tears	and	gratitude	to	the	descendants	of	these	good	
people	who	had	welcomed	my	people	 and	given	 them	
land	to	farm.	It	was	close	to	Chernobyl	where	the	terrible	
explosion	took	place	at	the	atomic	energy	plant	21	years	
ago.	 Much	 of	 that	 part	 of	 Ukraine	 was	 ruined	 by	 that	
disaster.	It	will	be	years	before	it	will	be	habitable	again!	
We	were	told	of	a	town	which	had	been	deserted,	except	
for	one	woman,	so	we	went	to	see	her.	She	told	us	that	all	

Continued on page �

“But I would that ye should understand, Brethren, 
that the things which happened unto me have fallen out 
rather unto the furtherance of the Gospel”	(Phil.	1:12).

Many	times	we	go	through	hard	and	difficult	trials,	
which	we	cannot	understand.	But	some	day	we	will	look	
back	and	know	that	God	had	a	plan	for	us	that	was,	not	
only	 for	 our	 best,	 but	 also	 for	 God’s	 best;	 and	 that	 is	
really	what	we	want.

“The Iron Gates of Kiev Are Open!”  
During	our	Visitation	of	the	Holy	Spirit	in	the	Glory	

Tabernacle	 following	 Papa	 Jim’s	 passing,	 I	 decided	
against	going	to	Ukraine	for	ministry,	as	I	had	planned.	
When	I	phoned	to	cancel	my	trip,	the	leader,	Pastor	Russ	
Porcella	of	the	New	Covenant	Fellowship	in	Knoxville,	
TN	[see	page	22	for	a	DVD],	encouraged	me	to	wait	one	
more	week,	and	they	would	pray	for	God	to	give	me	a	
sign.	That	night	Phil	Vaughn,	a	young	prophet	who	was	
our	speaker,	used	the	prophetic	words,	“The	Iron	Gates	
of	Kiev	 are	open,	 and	 a	great	 harvest	 is	waiting	 to	be	
gathered	in.”	I	took	this	as	a	Word	from	God,	because	he	

For the Furtherance of the Gospel
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trembling,	he	began	his	march	to	the	Throne	of	God.	The	
leader	of	the	high	ranking	angels	said,	“We	must	return	
to	Engeltal	now!	It	has	been	a	great	honor	for	all	of	us	
to	escort	you	into	your	Heavenly	rewards!	Serving	you,	
while	you	were	on	Earth	was	a	double	honour!	Engeltal	
is	 such	 an	 easy	 access	 for	 the	 angelic	host	 because	of	
the	prayers	of	the	handmaidens	and	servants	in	that	great	
valley!	We	will	return	now,	great	Warrior.	Much	joy	is	
yet	ahead	of	you!”	As	Papa	Jim	waved	good-bye	to	this	
great	honour	guard,	he	felt	a	warm	hand	in	his,	“Come,	
Papa,	 I	 want	 to	 show	 you	 our	 great	 mansion.	 I	 have	
waited	 so	 long	 for	 this	moment,	 but	first	 the	Father	 is	
waiting	to	see	you.”	Jimmy	pulls	on	Papa	Jim’s	arm	and	
he	noticed	his	 shoulder	no	 longer	hurt.	Suddenly,	 they	
were	on	another	great	mountain	overlooking	a	beautiful	
city!	The	 glory	 of	 this	 city	was	 beyond	 any	 city	Papa	
Jim	had	seen	or	imagined	on	Earth!	It	was	breathtaking!	
Jimmy	 said,	 “Papa,	 do	 you	 see	 that	 big	 mansion	 by	
those	 rolling	 hills?	 That’s	 ours!”	 …to	 be	 continued	
throughout	 eternity…	 Meanwhile	 the	 great	 legacy	 of	
Papa	Jim	Shaw,	the	great	warrior	continues	at	Engeltal!	
	 	 	 																								 			The	Yandells	
(Some of this was taken from Rick Joyner’s book, The Call)

her	family	was	in	the	graveyard,	and	she	alone	was	alive.	
She	 had	 no	 electricity,	 running	 water,	 nor	 any	 modern	
conveniences;	her	only	living	companions	were	her	three	
dogs,	 a	milk	 cow	and	 a	 calf.	We	 spent	 some	 time	and	
prayed	with	her.	I	will	never	forget	that	haunting	scene	of	
a	town	in	ruins,	and	one	brave	woman!

Iron Gates Open
The	following	day,	Wednesday,	April	18,	we	returned	

to	Kiev,	the	capital.	It	was	while	visiting	the	Iron	Lady,	
the	symbol	of	the	former	Soviet	Union’s	great	military	
strength,	that	my	accident	happened,	which	changed	my	
future	for	the	next	few	months.	I	was	getting	out	of	the	
tourist	 bus,	 not	 realizing	 that	 it	 was	 high	 up	 from	 the	
ground,	my	legs	gave	way	under	me	and	I	fell,	breaking	
my	right	ankle,	my	left	femur	just	above	the	knee,	and	
my	left	shoulder.	The	team	picked	me	up	and	put	me	on	
a	wheelchair;	and	a	man	who	worked	there	came	with	a	
big	key	and	OPENED	THE	IRON	GATES	TO	LET	US	
INSIDE	THE	AREA:	Thus	prophecy	was	fulfilled!		

I	was	hoping	that	it	was	not	serious	in	spite	of	the	fact	
that	I	heard	my	bones	crack	and	break.	I	spent	the	night	in	
the	hotel,	praying	and	waiting;	but	when	morning	came	
and	I	was	still	in	much	pain	I	was	willing	to	let	them	take	
me	to	the	hospital	in	an	ambulance.	That	is	when	the	local	

orthopedic	 doctor,	 a	 young	
Palestinian	 from	 Gaza,	 after	
taking	 X-rays	 told	 me	 how	
seriously	 I	 was	 injured.	 He	
offered	to	perform	surgery	the	
next	day,	but	I	 felt	 I	wanted	
to	return	to	USA	if	possible.	
Because	 Jim	 was	 a	 retired	
U.S.	Air	Force	Officer,	I	was	
flown	by	air	ambulance	to	the	
American	 Military	 Hospital	
at	 Landstuhl	 Airbase	 in	
Germany,	on	April	21.	
Casualties from the War 

in Iraq 
I	 will	 never	 forget	 this	 God-given	 experience	 of	

seeing	our	boys	and	girls	being	airlifted	in	from	Iraq	and	
the	Middle	East.	It	is	heart	breaking	to	hear	their	cries	of	
pain	in	the	darkness	of	the	night.	

I	 had	 hoped	 they	 would	 perform	 the	 surgery	 in	
Germany,	but	they	were	not	willing	to,	so	I	would	have	
to	be	flown	to	the	USA.	But	they	treated	me	with	much	
kindness,	and	I	met	many	wonderful	Christians.	Finally,	
the	decision	was	made	to	fly	me	by	Lufthansa	to	Chicago	
on	Thursday,	April	26.	 It	was	a	 long	flight,	but	finally	
we	 arrived.	 I	 was	 carried	 by	 ambulance	 from	 O’Hare	
to	 Midway	Airport,	 where	 another	 air	 ambulance	 was	
waiting	to	fly	me	to	Arkansas.	I	arrived	at	Washington	
[County]	Regional	Medical	Center	in	Fayetteville	after	
midnight,	tired,	and	in	pain.

Prognosis and Surgery: 
The	next	day,	Dr.	Chris	Hanby,	my	doctor	who	had	

cared	for	me	when	I	had	my	last	accident,	came	to	visit	
me,	ordered	X-rays,	and	gave	me	the	prognosis.	Many	
intercessors	prayed,	and	on	Monday	morning	(April	�0),	
I	was	operated	on.	God	had	done	two	miracles	by	this	
time	—	my	right	ankle	was	almost	healed,	and	my	left	
shoulder	showed	no	sign	of	a	fracture.	Praise	the	Lord!	
The	surgery	took	over	two	and	a	half	hours	because	the	
part	of	the	bone	that	had	broken	off	had	to	be	restored	to	
where	it	belonged	and	a	plate	with	eight	screws	secured	
it	 in	 place.	 The	 surgery	 took	 place	 12	 days	 AFTER	
the	 accident!	On	Wednesday,	May	2,	 I	was	 taken	 to	 a	
rehabilitation	hospital,	where	I	remained	until	Tuesday,	
May	22,	one	day	less	than	six	weeks	after	my	accident.

“Who Is That Woman?” 
That	was	the	question	the	staff	of	the	hospital	were	

asking	 when	 my	 room	 was	 filling	 up	 with	 beautiful	
bouquets	of	flowers,	gifts,	e-mails,	cards	and	letters	etc.	
from	 you	 precious	 friends	 who	 were	 so	 quick	 to	 send	
your	 demonstrations	 of	 love	 and	 concern.	 There	 were	

The Iron Lady Statue, Kiev

Continued on page 10
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The Dark Night of the Soul
 by Mario Murillo

makes	 or	 breaks	 your	 heart’s	 desire.	At	 no	 other	 time	
does	God	express	love	more	than	when	He	allows	this	
time	of	total	emptiness.	God	risks	being	misunderstood.	
He	 faces	 the	potential	 of	 one	of	His	 children	walking	
away	frustrated	and	confused,	but	He	believes	the	good	
it	will	produce	is	well	worth	the	risk.	What	do	you	do	
when	this	cloud	of	darkness	settles	on	you?

Scientists	 respond	 to	 a	 depressed	 nucleus	 by	
intensifying	the	neutron	beam,	and	resolve	to	do	so	until	
fission	occurs.	They	commit	to	keep	moving,	not	relying	
on	any	physical	signs.	That	is	precisely	what	we	must	do	
to	see	the	end	of	this	night.

Why	 does	 God	 allow	 this	 dark	 night?	 I	 strongly	
believe	that	our	Father	realised	that	those	through	whom	
He	works	to	bring	revival	receive	great	praise	from	the	
church	and	awesome	attacks	from	Satan.	A	person	lacking	
humility	 won’t	 survive	 the	 praise	 of	 men.	 A	 person	
without	perseverance	won’t	overcome	Satan.	The	revival	
core	must	realise	this	and	stand	the	test.

Just	 as	 a	 scientist	 turns	 up	 the	 force	 of	 the	 neutron	
beam	even	though	he	sees	no	result,	so	true	revivalists	will	
turn	up	their	prayer	during	the	dark	night	of	the	soul.	If	the	
children	of	God	demonstrate	that	they	won’t	go	by	what	
they	see	or	feel,	God	will	know	that	He	has	vessels	 that	
will	not	rely	on	circumstances	or	feelings	to	keep	them	on	
a	straight	course.	If	the	prayer	of	the	revival	core	continues	

“If my people, which are called by my name, shall 
humble themselves and pray, and seek my face, and 
turn from their wicked ways, then will I hear from 
heaven and will forgive their sin and will heal their 
land”.         — 2 Chronicles 7:14.

A...	key	similarity	between	revival	and	nuclear-fission	
is	a	strange	phenomenon	that	occurs	right	before	the	atom	
splits.	The	nucleus	actually	depresses.	Scientists	observe	
that	the	neutron	bombardment	which	seemed	to	be	changing	
the	nucleus,	now	shows	no	sign	of	reaching	critical	mass.	
Nothing	seems	to	be	happening.	That	is	also	what	happens	
right	 before	 a	 manifestation	 of	 God’s	 glory.	The	 revival	
core	 will	 be	 praying	 and	 sensing	 a	 rising	 tide	 of	 power	
and	expectancy.	All	of	a	sudden,	you	hit	a	brick	wall.	The	
power	is	gone.	God’s	Presence	seems	to	have	lifted.	Your	
prayers	feel	trapped	in	your	mouth.	A	deep	despair	settles	
in.	You	feel	physically	drained.	This	is	the	dark	night	of	the	
soul.	This	is	where	every	revival	pioneer	has	been	before	
you	and	now	it’s	your	turn.	It	will	take	everything	in	you	
to	keep	moving.	The	sobering	fact	is	that	many	who	have	
reached	the	dark	night	of	the	soul	have	retreated.	Eternity	
will	reveal	a	long,	sad	history	of	revival	near-misses.

Let	 me	 state	 emphatically	 that	 90%	 of	 revival	 is	
getting	to	the	point	where	an	unshakable	resolve	is	born.	
Everything	 you	 have	 done	 before	 you	 reach	 this	 dark	
night	will	seem	unimportant.	It	is	what	you	do	now	that	

Continued on page �
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during	this	dark	night,	their	true	motive	
surfaces.	The	only	 thing	 that	will	hold	
us	 when	 the	 nucleus	 depresses	 is	 a	
pure	heart	of	love	for	the	lost	and	a	true	
desire	to	see	God	glorified.	God	wisely	
observes	 that	 anyone	 who	 survives	
this	night	 is	 rightfully	suited	 to	 invade	
enemy	territory.

Again	 we	 see	 this	 fifth	 stage	 in	 our	 key	 verse,	 2	
Chronicles	 7:14,	 “...will humble themselves and pray, 
and seek my face, and turn from their wicked ways...”	It	
would	seem	that	by	this	stage,	God	would	know	we	have	
abandoned	 our	 sin.	 The	 issue,	 however,	 is	 something	
deeper;	it	deals	with	our	ways.

Our	 repentance	 has	 dealt	 with	 what	 we	 have	 done;	
now	the	purification	focuses	on	what	we	are.	The	psalmist	
distinguished	two	aspects	of	God:	His	acts	and	His	ways.	
“He made known his ways to Moses, his deeds to the 
people of Israel”	 (Psalm	 10�:7).	 The	 children	 of	 Israel	
only	knew	God	from	miracle	to	miracle,	but	Moses	knew	
the	deep	intentions	and	the	long-range	plan	of	God.	Moses	
understood	the	essence,	heartbeat	and	direction	of	God.

To	 turn	 from	our	wicked	ways	doesn’t	 just	mean	 to	
repent	of	our	sins.	Hitherto,	we	have	repented	of	our	acts,	
now	 we	 need	 deliverance	 from	 our	 ways.	 Gethsemane	
was	the	dark	night	of	the	soul	for	Jesus	Christ;	it	was	the	
test	of	His	ways.	You	wonder	if	Jesus	had	to	repent.	The	
answer	is	no,	but	He	had	to	be	examined	in	His	Father’s	
court	of	justice.	The	dark	night	of	the	soul	is	a	very	baffling	
test,	for	it	comes	at	a	least	expected	time	and	with	special	
conditions.	The	inner	nature	must	be	surprised,	caught	off	
guard,	in	order	to	be	exposed	and	conquered.	In	the	many	
records	of	revival,	there	is	an	almost	uniform	description	of	
this	crucible...	on	the	mountaintop	one	moment,	feeling	run	
over	by	a	train	the	next.

Joseph,	 barely	 recovered	 from	 a	 glorious	 dream,	 is	
thrown	into	a	pit	by	his	brothers.	David,	still	hearing	the	
chant	of	the	throng	saying,	“Saul	has	slain	his	thousands	
and	David	his	 ten	thousands,”	wakes	up	in	a	cave	being	
hunted	like	an	animal.	Even	Jesus,	with	the	hosannas	still	
ringing	in	His	ears	from	the	triumphal	entry	into	Jerusalem,	
now	 prays	 alone,	 cold,	 tormented,	 sweating	 blood,	 and	
surrounded	by	sleeping	disciples.

The	 battlements	 of	 Heaven	 are	 waiting	 for	 that	
unmistakable	ring	of	genuine	obedience	where	the	dragon	
of	human	nature	has	been	met	and	beheaded.	“Not	my	
will	but	Thy	will	be	done!”	Before	the	crown	comes	the	
bitter	cup.	 It	must	be	 swallowed	 to	 the	bitter	dregs.	So	
then,	what	is	the	Lord	really	looking	for?	–A	servant	who	
knows	that	 the	cup	cannot	pass.	Take	heart	 if	you	wish	
that	it	would	pass.	Even	Jesus	asked	if	it	was	necessary	
to	drink.	But	He	did	not	ask	to	escape	because	of	fear	of	

pain	or	selfishness.	He	asked	because,	for	the	first	time	in	
eternity,	He	would	be	separated	from	His	Father.	He	knew	
that	the	plan	to	save	man	would	have	to	break	His	Father’s	
heart.	Only	Abraham	and	Isaac	on	Mount	Moriah	could	
begin	to	understand	the	grief.

Herein	lies	the	truth	that	releases	the	glory.	In	repenting	
of	sin,	we	rid	ourselves	of	evil	but	in	the	dark	night	of	the	
soul,	 we	 surrender	 the	 things	 we	 dearly	 love,	 things	 we	
can’t	readily	identify	as	being	in	conflict	with	God.	Here	
the	issue	is	not	right	and	wrong,	but	high	and	low	purposes	
of	living.

Spiritual	 awakening	 is	 not	 simply	 getting	 rid	 of	 sin;	
it	 is	giving	God	what	He	wants.	Again	and	again	I	have	
tried	to	stress	that	we	must	conclude	with	iron	resolve	that	
there	is	no	substitute	for	revival.	It	is	the	higher	ground	we	
must	reach	because	the	flood	is	rising.	No	point	of	return	
can	exist,	no	alternative	can	be	considered.	For	fire	to	fall	
and	consume	the	sacrifice,	it	must	be	innocent	and	without	
blemish,	but,	most	of	all,	it	must	be	on	the	altar	to	stay.

Under	every	other	circumstance	our	nature	can	hide,	
but	in	this	dark	night	it	screams	for	its	way,	and	its	many	
tentacles	are	exposed.	The	protest	was	immediate.	“Why	
this	waste?”	screamed	the	apostles,	led	by	Judas	Iscariot.	
Their	outrage	was	almost	convincing.	The	ointment	was	
worth	a	year’s	salary	(maybe	$12,000	today).	It	could	have	
been	used	to	have	fed	the	poor,	they	argued	(actually,	Judas	
wanted	to	steal	it).

This	is	the	entire	issue	with	revival.	They	wanted	to	do	
something	for	God.	Mary	knew	it	was	time	to	do	something	
to	God.	The	time	has	come	to	pour	out	our	best	on	God.	
Jesus	said,	“The	poor	you	have	with	you	always.”	Good	
deeds	are	always	available.

America	is	spiritually	dying	because	God	has	sales	reps	
and	not	channels	of	His	glory.	We	feverishly	do	the	right	
things,	almost	as	a	bribe	to	postpone	the	needed	pouring	
out	of	ourselves	as	a	 living	sacrifice.	Again	we	must	no	
longer	 see	 the	 bad	 things	 as	 barriers	 to	 revival,	 but	 the	
seemingly	good.

We	can’t	dole	out	precious	ointment	to	the	poor	in	doses	
that	don’t	cure	them	or	honor	God.	We	must	be	poured	out	
on	God!

Spiritual	 awakening	 means	 that	 the	 faithful	 become	
fiery,	 the	 decent	 become	 dynamic,	 and	 the	 acceptable	
become	excellent.	But,	most	of	all,	we	become	disgusted	
with	our	evil,	and	totally	dissatisfied	with	our	good.

We	realize	that	now	is	the	time	to	pull	out	all	the	stops.	
No	program	is	sacred,	no	worthy	project	is	worth	enough.	
None	of	the	ointment	can	be	spared.	It	is	revival	or	death!

As	I	said	before,	the	nucleus	of	the	atom	depresses	right	
before	fission	and	in	that	lies	another	key	parallel	to	revival...	
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the	nucleus	explodes	from	that	depressed	condition.	It	does	
not	 split	 when	 it	 looks	 inflated	 and	 energetic	 but	 rather	
when	 it	 is	 shrunken	 and	 lifeless.	 Revival	 comes	 out	 of	
nowhere	by	sovereign	timing.	The	prayer	core	is	ready	to	
fall	from	exhaustion	but	hangs	on	by	its	confidence	in	the	
faithfulness	 of	 God.	 Jehovah	 detects	 that	 special	 quality	
that	can	be	rewarded	with	revival.

An	 eviction	 notice	 falls	 with	 a	 loud	 crash	 on	 the	
porch	 of	 the	 local	 satanic	 supervisor.	 Angels	 receive	
their	invasion	orders.	The	prayer	core	looks	up	and	sees	
the	glory	coming.	The	roar	of	God	is	about	to	be	heard	in	
the	land	once	more.... 	
The preceding was an excerpt from Mario’s book Critical Mass. Used by 

permission of Mario Murillo Ministries 
P.O. Box 5027 • San Ramon, CA 94583  
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also	 many,	 many	 phone	 calls.	 Thank	 you,	 thank	 you,	
thank	you!	I	could	feel	your	prayers	and	your	love.	

Everywhere	 I	 went	 the	 Lord	 gave	 me	 wonderful	
opportunities	to	witness	for	Him.	I	met	many	kind	and	
good	people	who	work	long,	hard	hours	to	bring	healing	
and	 comfort	 to	 the	 sick	 and	 the	 dying.	 My	 wonderful	
staff	prepared	everything	for	my	homecoming,	and	they	
moved	me	into	the	newly	constructed	one	level	part	of	
our	house.	I	came	home	with	mixed	feelings.	Larry	was	
driving	me	home,	and	as	we	turned	to	come	down	the	hill	
to	Engeltal,	he	said,	“It’s	a	new	beginning.”	Immediately	
tears	came	 to	my	eyes,	as	 I	answered,	“Yes,	and	 it’s	a	
hard	 beginning,	 for	 this	 is	 the	 first	 time	 Jim	won’t	 be	
here	to	welcome	me	home!”

Some	 months	 have	 passed	 and	 I’m	 now	 walking	
with	a	walker	or	a	cane.	I	leave	in	a	few	days	for	Berlin	
in	obedience	 to	 the	orders	of	 the	Lord.	Thank	you	 for	
your	kindness	and	prayers	as	I	continue	to	obey	the	Lord	
to	do	whatever	He	gives	me	to	do!		

For the Furtherance of the Gospel  — Cont. from page �

A	 friend	 once	 told	 me	 about	 an	 acquaintance	 of	
hers	 who	 left	 a	 church	 where	 the	 Spirit	 was	 moving	
to	 go	 to	 a	 denominational	 	 church	 because	 it	 was	
“predictable.”	 	 Many	 have	 left	 their	 stations	 in	 the	
work	 of	 God	 as	 a	 result	 of	 saying	 “no”	 to	 the	 Holy	
Spirit—	“I’ll	 go	 this	 far,	 but	 no	 farther.”	 	These	 have	
gone	out	to	live	and/or	minister	at	that	level	and	below.		
As	we	talked,	I	felt	 that	some	of	these	who	have	been	
set	 aside	 to	 wander	 for	 “40	 years	 in	 the	 wilderness”	
with	 leanness	 in	 their	 souls	 will	 be	 drawn	 back	 in.

All	 these	 who	 have	 been	 side-tracked	 by	 their	
own	 lusts	 and	 rendered	 ineffective	 by	 the	 accuser	
of	 the	 brethren	 will	 return,	 repentant,	 to	 bring	 in	 the	
great	 harvest	 now	 at	 hand.	 They	 have	 already	 been	
trained	 in	 the	 things	 of	 God	 and	 are	 the	 captives	
spoken	 of	 in	 The Final Quest by	 Rick	 Joyner.	 We	
are	 on	 the	 verge	 of	 their	 rescue	 and	 restoration.

While	we	were	discussing	 these	 issues,	 I	suddenly	
saw	in	the	Spirit	a	huge,	atomic	mushroom	cloud.	You	
may	 know	 that	 people	 at	 ground	 zero	 in	 Hiroshima	
and	 Nagasaki	 were	 simply	 “vaporized”	 and	 all	 that	
remained	of	them	was	their	shadow,	etched	in	the	walls	
of	the	nearby	buildings.		As	I	saw	the	mushroom	cloud,	
the	Lord	began	to	pour	the	following	message	into	me:

We	 are	 at	 ground	 zero	 of	 an	 “atomic”	 explosion	
of	 God’s	 mighty,	 heretofore	 unseen	 power.	 All	 the	
known	 and	 predictable	 of	 God’s	 power,	 including	
all	 the	 miracles	 of	 the	 Bible	 (the	 parting	 of	 the	 Red	

Sea,	 the	 sun	 standing	 still	 in	 the	 Valley	 of	 Aijalon,	
the	 creative	 miracles	 of	 the	 Gospels	 and	 the	 book	 of	
Acts)	will	 be	 like	 the	 commonly	known	atoms	before	
they	are	split	to	release	the	energy	of	the	atomic	bomb.

When	 that	 explosion	 takes	 place,	 everything	 at	
ground	 zero,	 everything	 “normal”	 will	 be	 vaporized	
and	 a	 pillar	 of	 the	 “predictable”/known/Biblical	
miracles	 will	 billow/shoot	 upward.	 	 But	 then	 a	
splitting	of	 those	known	miracles	will	occur,	releasing	
the	 unknown	 power	 of	 God	 to	 form	 the	 top	 of	 the	
mushroom	 cloud,	 billowing	 out	 above	 the	 pillar	 of	
the	 known,	 to	 reach	 far	 beyond	 the	 known	 into	 the	
reaches	 of	 the	 domain	 seen	 by	 Ezekiel,	 Daniel	 and	
John	the	Revelator—into	that	which	Paul	described	as	
“unlawful	 [impossible]	 to	be	uttered”	 (II	Cor.	12:2-4).

Those	 who	 will	 cling	 only	 to	 the	 “normal”	 will	
be	 “vaporized”	 and	 disappear	 from	 the	 scene.	 Those	
who	will	 lay	aside	their	need	to	control	and	will	yield	
to	 God,	 will	 reach	 into	 this	 explosion	 of	 God’s	 glory	
and	 be	 catapulted	 into	 miracle	 ministry.	 And	 those	
who	will	be	willing	to	let	God	shatter	and	smash	their	
preconceived	 understanding	 of	 God,	 will	 be	 changed	
into	 the	 image	 of	 the	 resurrected	 Christ.	 They	 will	
receive	 their	 glorified	 bodies	 with	 their	 anatomical	
structure	 rearranged	 at	 the	 atomic/molecular	 level—
restoring	 the	 power	 of	 God	 to	 each	 atom.	 They	 will	
come	 and	 go	 like	 the	 wind	 and	 pass	 through	 walls	
like	 Jesus	 in	 His	 glorified	 body.	 	 These	 will	 be	 used	
in	 the	 power	 and	 demonstration	 of	 God’s	 unknown	
power	 to	 be	 vessels	 of	 miracles	 heretofore	 unknown.

Atomic Vision
by Sharon Buss
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The	Presence	of	the	Lord	has	been	so	strong	and	so	
wonderful	at	the	Ozark	Glory	Tabernacle	where	we	have	
held	 two	 glorious	 camp	 meetings	 this	 year,	 up	 on	 the	
mountain,	north	of	our	headquarters	in	Engeltal	Valley.

Papa Jim Memorial Camp Meeting
When	 Papa	 Jim	 passed	 away	 March	 5,	 2007,	 his	

funeral	became	the	first	meeting	of	our	already	scheduled	
Engeltal	Retreat.	His	Home-Going	service	was	glorious,	
with	friends	from	all	over	coming	to	share	their	hearts	
with	us	as	we	gathered	to	celebrate	his	life	and	shed	our	
tears	of	sorrow.	Of	course	we	weep	not	as	those	who	have	
no	hope	(1	Thess.	4:13),	for	we	look	forward	to	joining	
him	in	Glory	in	the	Lord’s	time,	but	we	miss	him	deeply	
and	it	is	difficult	to	adjust	to	his	obvious	absence.

As	 the	 Retreat	 progressed,	 the	 Presence	 of	 the	
Lord	was	so	strong	that	we	felt	we	should	continue	the	
meetings	as	we	were	having	a	true	visitation	of	the	Spirit	
of	God.	So	we	postponed	our	scheduled	ISOM	session	
and	 continued	 in	 the	 “Camp	Meeting”	 style,	 day	 after	
day	and	night	after	night,	until	we	had	completed	�0	days	
from	Papa	Jim’s	passing.	We	felt	rather	like	the	children	
of	Israel	who	paused	for	�0	days	when	Aaron	the	High	
Priest	passed	away.

During	those	�0	days,	many	speakers	came	with	the	
Word	of	the	Lord	for	us	and	Sister	Gwen	herself		preached	
seven	times.	In	fact,	she	had	been	the	scheduled	evening	
speaker	for	the	first	night	of	the	Retreat	and	she	rose	to	
the	occasion,	even	though	she	had	just	buried	her	beloved	
husband	that	afternoon.	The	message,	“Weeping	as	They	
Went,”	 was	 unforgettable!	 You	 can	 find	 a	 complete	
listing	of	these	messages	on	page	14.	

Please	note	also	that	Sister	Gwen	and	Papa	Jim	had	
just	preached	their	first	message	together	on	New	Year’s	
Eve	at	the	Anointed	Youth	Winter	Retreat.	It	was	called,	
“Stay	on	Course,”	and	it	is	very	inspiring!

Summer Camp Meeting
Last	 year’s	 Summer	 Camp	 Meeting	 was	 held	 in	 a	

large	tent	next	to	the	Glory	Tabernacle.	It	was	glorious,	
but	 it	 was	 hot!	 This	 year	 the	 Lord	 moved	 on	 Sister	
Gwen	 to	 hold	 the	 meeting	 in	 the	 fully	 air-conditioned	

Glory	Tabernacle	to	make	it	more	
pleasant	for	the	attendees.

The	first	 night	Bobby Hogan	
preached	a	powerful	word	called,	“I	
Have	Come	to	Give	You	Hope	and	
a	 Future.”	 He	 shared	 extensively	
about	the	“dark	night	of	the	soul”	
and	 overcoming	 it	 in	 God.	 Many	

Glorious Camp Meetings
            by Sharon Buss

souls	were	deeply	encouraged	to	press	on	no	matter	what	
the	circumstances	bring	us,	for	God’s	testing	is	for	the	
purpose	of	promotion!

Emmanuel Jibuike,	 general	
overseer	 of	 hundreds	 of	 Churches	
in	 Nigeria,	 Ghana,	 Cameroon	 and	
other	West	African	nations	is	always	
a	blessing	to	have	in	any	meeting.	He	
is	the	man	God	used	to	open	Nigeria	
to	Sister	Gwen	in	1968,	even	though	
the	Biafra	War	was	in	progress	and	it	
was	deemed	impossible	to	get	a	visa.	

The	resulting	ministry	trip	was	full	of	God’s	miraculous	
intervention	in	the	healing	and	changing	of	many	lives.

When	he	graced	our	pulpit	this	time,	he	brought	an	
update	of	how	the	Lord	is	moving	in	Nigeria,	as	well	as	
a	powerful	message	on	“The	Making	of	God’s	Change	
Agents.”	He	made	it	clear	that	in	order	for	God	to	use	
us	to	bring	change	into	our	sphere	of	influence,	we	must	
stand	where	God	stands,	 see	what	God	sees,	 say	what	
God	 says	 and	 stay	 on	 course	 with	 God.	 For	 instance,	
when	 God	 questioned	 the	 prophet	 about	 what	 he	 saw,	
Ezekiel	declared	that	he	saw	dry	bones	—	but	God	saw	
an	 army!	What	 do	 you	 see	 in	 your	 circumstances	 and	
what	does	God	see?

Sister Gwen Shaw was	the	speaker	the	second	night	
and	preached	“The	Midnight	Hour	 is	Come	upon	Us.”	
Midnight	 is	 the	 time	 when	 one	 day	 ends	 and	 another	
day	begins.	It	is	a	time	of	transition	—	a	kairos time!	It	
is	the	hour	when	all	ten	of	the	virgins	slumbered	but	only	
the	wise	ones	awoke	with	their	oil	already	prepared	for	the	
bridegroom’s	coming	in	the	dark	hours	of	the	night.

Midnight	 was	 the	 time	 when	 the	 destroyer	 came	 to	
Egypt	 and	 only	 those	 who	 were	 under	 the	 blood	 were	
spared	from	losing	their	firstborn.

Midnight	was	the	time	when	Paul	and	Silas’	praising	
in	the	midst	of	persecution	and	imprisonment	brought	an	
earthquake	 that	 not	 only	 set	 them	 free,	 but	 gave	 them	a	
harvest	of	souls!

And	 midnight	 was	 the	 time	 when	 Ruth	 obeyed	 her	
mother-in-law	and	went	to	the	threshingfloor	to	meet	her	
Boaz.	And	Boaz	rose	to	the	occasion	and	pledged	to	see	to	
her	needs.	Her	obedience	caused	her	to	receive	the	promise	
and	 Boaz	 loaded	 her	 up	 with	 plenty	 of	 grain	 from	 the	
harvest	to	carry	home!

The	 next	 morning	 Peter Snyder	 gave	 us	 a	 report	
on	what	God	is	doing	in	China	and	how	we	must	wrestle	
like	Jacob	until	 the	dawn	and	not	give	up.	He	preached	a	
challenging	message	and	said,	“It’s	not	how	much	sleep	you	

Bobby Hogan

Emmanuel Jibuike

Continued on page 12
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get,	it’s	how	much	rest	you	get	in	the	
‘secret	place.’		”	When	 the	“promise”	
finally	comes,	it	is	often	not	what	we	
expected	it	to	be!

The	timing	of	the	coming	of	the	
Lord	is	based	on	the	clock	of	Israel	
and	 missions.	 Hudson	 Taylor	 felt	
that	 when	 all	 of	 China	 is	 reached,	
the	Lord	will	come.

Peter	 also	 told	 us	 about	 how	 his	 brother	 Phillip,	
a	 missionary	 to	 Haiti,	 was	 shot,	 abducted	 and	 then	
was	 miraculously	 delivered.	 Their	 mother,	 End-Time	
Handmaiden	 Bettie	 Snyder	 was	 with	 us	 as	 well	 and,	
as	always,	brought	a	 report	of	 the	goodness	of	God	 in	
the	work	she	does	in	Haiti,	feeding	thousands	of	school	
children	each	day.

That	 evening,	 Teresa Hogan	 brought	 a	 powerful	
message	entitled,	“The	Sound	of	Heaven.”	She	encouraged	

us	to	learn	the	“language”	of	Heaven	
in	 prayer	 and	 intercession,	 and	 get	
so	 lost	 in	God	 that	you	 lose	 track	of	
time.	 How	 long	 should	 you	 pray?	
—	Until	you	have	“prayed	through”!	
Her	 message	 was	 punctuated	 by	 her	
recounting	of	her	experiences.

We	 were	 so	 blessed	 to	 have	
Donna Schambach	 with	 us	 for	 the	

first	time.	Her	daddy	is	R.W.	Schambach,	and	you	can	
sure	 tell	 that	 “the	 apple	 doesn’t	 fall	
far	 from	the	 tree”!	Her	first	message	
was	from	1	Samuel	2	about	Hannah,	
comparing	 her	 longing	 for	 a	 son	 to	
our	 longing	 for	 true	 revival.	 She	
reminded	 us	 that	 God	 always	 has	 a	
plan	 for	 redemption,	 no	 matter	 what	
our	 circumstances	 may	 seem	 to	 be	
and	that	the	desperation	of	Hannah’s	

infertility	caused	her	intercession	to	take	on	a	new	life	
form.	When	 she	 prayed,	 “Lord	 when	You	 give	 me	 a	
son,	I’ll	give	him	to	You!”	that’s	what	God	was	waiting	
for	because	He	had	plans	for	her	firstborn	son.	He	had	
promised	to	raise	up	a	faithful	priest.	

Hopeless	 situations	 inspire	desperate	prayer.	When	
the	opposition	is	wearing	you	down,	that’s	the	time	to	get	
into	intercession	and	pray	through	for	revival!	

We	were	deeply	honoured	to	have	one	meeting	with	
General Georges Sada	 of	 Iraq.	 He	 comes	 from	 an	
Assyrian	Christian	heritage	and	became	genuinely	born	
again	in	1986.	He	served	in	the	Iraqi	Air	Force	rising	to	
a	two-star	General	and	Air	Vice	Marshall	before	he	was	
forced	to	retire	for	refusing	to	join	Saddam’s	Ba’ath	Party.	

Glorious Camp Meetings — Cont. from page 11 When	Saddam	invaded	Kuwait,	he	
called	General	Sada	from	retirement	
and	made	him	an	advisor.	Seventeen	
times	 he	 contradicted	 Saddam	
(many	were	killed	for	contradicting	
him	 once!)	 and	 seventeen	 times	
Saddam	realized	that	General	Sada	
was	right.	He	was	also	instrumental	
in	 saving	 the	 lives	 of	 captured	
Coalition	pilots.

He	 told	 us	 story	 after	 exciting	 story	 of	 his	 life	
experiences	 and	 answered	 many	 pointed	 questions	
about	 Iraq	 and	 the	 current	 situation.	 He	 is	 an	 advisor	
to	the	present	regime	and	came	to	us	after	having	been	
summoned	to	the	White	House.	You	won’t	want	to	miss	
the	recordings	of	this	message!

General	 Sada	 is	 the	 author	 of	 the	 book,	 Saddam’s 
Secrets,	an	expose	on	Iraq’s	weapons	programs	and	the	
murderous	reign	of	Saddam	Hussein.	See	page	21.

Keith Wheeler	 is	 anointed	by	 the	Lord	 to	 carry	 a	
12-foot	 cross	 in	 the	 nations	 of	 the	 world.	 He	 came	 to	

us	from	his	175th	nation:	East	
Timor,	the	newest	nation	in	the	
world.	

He	 brought	 a	 powerful	
message	from	Isaiah	6:1-�	“In 
the year that king Uzziah died 
I saw also the LORD sitting 
upon a throne, high and lifted 
up, and his train filled the 

temple. . . and . . . the whole earth is full of his glory.”
Keith	pointed	out	that	in	the	time	when	you	see	sickness	

and	death	(King	Uzziah),	the	Lord	is	there	to	be	seen,	high	
and	lifted	up.	We	need	to	see	that	no	matter	what	it	looks	
like,	the	whole	earth	is	full	of	His	Glory!

He	reminded	us	about	how	important	it	is	to	see	things	
the	way	God	sees	them.	David	didn’t	see	Goliath	as	a	giant,	
he	 saw	him	as	a	blasphemer	of	 the	God	he	 loved	and	a	
target	so	big	that	he	couldn’t	possibly	miss!

He	 told	 account	 after	 account	 of	 his	 experiences	 in	
the	nations,	how	he	has	been	hit	by	cars,	stoned	by	people	
who	 called	 themselves	 Christians	 and	 yet	 was	 warmly	
welcomed	by	Muslims,	Buddhists,	Hindus	and	Jews.

Donna Schambach’s	 second	 message	 was	 about	
“John	the	Forerunner”	and	how	we	are	to	be	forerunners	
of	 the	Second	Coming	of	Christ,	preparing	 the	way	of	
the	Lord.		As	troubled	times	come	upon	us,	people	need	
to	see	that	there	is	something	different	about	us:	we	must	
be	filled	with	the	joy	and	gladness	that	comes	from	our	
intimate	relationship	with	the	Lord.

John	 was	 called	 in	 the	 spirit	 and	 power	 of	 Elijah	
to	turn	the	hearts	of	the	fathers	to	the	children	and	the	

Continued on page 13
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