                  Something To Think & PRAY About!
                                                             ("I think, therefore I pray!")
In Scripture: "Then the master said to the servant, 'Go out into the highways and hedges, and compel them to come in, that my house may be filled'" (Luke 14:23).
How Important is Missions: "You cannot bring souls to God, if you go not to God yourself. You must get your battle-axe and your weapons of war from the armory of sacred communion with Christ” (Charles Spurgeon). 

        _________________________________________________________________________________________
 Prayer That Compels!
 

It will come as no surprise to those who know me that although I teach on prayer; my real passion is not for prayer at all but for the person of Jesus Christ. My unashamed purpose in life is to see multitudes turned onto Christ, receive eternal life, and be added to the throngs of those who praise His holy name and worship God in spirit and in truth. It's true; it brings me great joy. I'm reminded of Charles Spurgeon's words; "If you are eager for real joy, I am persuaded that no joy of growing wealthy, no joy of increasing knowledge, no joy of influence over your fellow creatures, no joy of any other sort, can ever be compared with the rapture of saving a soul from death, and helping to restore our lost brethren to our great father's house."
 

"Compel them to come in" Jesus said, and I was reminded about two separate incidents, one in Eastern Europe and one in St. Louis, that brought to mind the kind of "compelling prayer" that compels them to come in. After all, we are but the human instruments, it is God alone who grants salvation and causes people to be "born of the Spirit", as Jesus told Nicodemus. Yet, God adds dignity to us as image bearers of His, and enables us to experience the kind of joy Spurgeon talked about by God Himself sovereignly decreeing that we would play this role. We would be the ones who bring the Good News of the Gospel of God’s grace, and also intercede in prayer on behalf of others who don't know any better, or have the ability to intercede for themselves. Then God gets the glory when He acts and grants salvation, and we receive great joy that we responded to God's love for us by being the vessels to let that love and joy overflow onto others and in the process reach and show the love of Christ to a desperate, hurting, and dying world.
But I have to tell you, these two incidents have for some time also got me thinking differently. In fact, they got me thinking ..... then praying! It is my prayer they do the same for you.
 

I am under the conviction that, "no matter how many promises God has made, they are 'Yes' in Christ. And so through Him the 'Amen' is spoken by us to the glory of God" (2 Corinthians 1:20). Including His promises that if we call upon Him in the day of trouble, He shall deliver us, and we shall glorify Him (Psalm 50:15). That if we draw near with confidence to the throne of grace, we may receive mercy and may find grace to help in time of need (Hebrews 4:16). That if we would only call to God, He will answer us, and tell us great and mighty things, which we do not know (Jeremiah 33:3). That what is impossible with men is possible with God (Luke 18:27). Why, I'm so foolish I even believe that requests, prayers, intercession and thanksgiving be made for everyone: “God (wants) all men to be saved and to come to a knowledge of the truth (1 Timothy 2:1, 4).” In fact, not only do I believe it: I try to prove so by exercising that God-given faith and doing it. 
 

Let me share with you two simple true stories of "prayers that compel." The first took place during my brief stay in Cornesti, a village just outside of Timisoara, Romania, where by God's grace during my week there of teaching I was able to organize at least one prayer walk through a few of the streets of that village. What could possibly happen during just one prayer walk that would be so "compelling" you ask?
 

Well, first it's good to remember that many thousands of people from all over of the world were praying that God would intercede at that time in that place. It's also worth noting that people from different ministries participated in a spirit of unity to do a prayer walk, which (unfortunately) seems to seldom happen. Finally, it is essential to remember that though everyone was involved in some sort of ministry already, we went out into "the highways and hedges" Jesus talked about, and didn't just stay in "our ministry walls".
 

So what could happen in just one short prayer walk? Within five minutes a drunk came to us, and it's okay to call him a drunk because the first thing he said to us was; "I'm drunk." I told a couple of people there who spoke Romanian to share their faith and tell him the gospel. He did the best he could to follow and understand what was being said; he said his wife was a Christian and told us what church she went to. Then he said; "You people are from that building over there", as he 
pointed to where we met and came from. Someone told him, “yes”. He finally said, "Perhaps I will come there and listen to you speak again about this God."
 

We then broke into two groups so we could cover more ground to pray for. As we met together to walk back up the street we started from, a woman came to us and asked us if we had a bible we could give her. At first, to my utter amazement everyone around me, all the missionaries, said they didn't have an extra one to give. Finally, Liviu, a young Romanian
 who was going out at that time into "the highways and hedges" every night, reaching the young people of that village "compelling them to come in", said; "Ed, I have a New Testament back at the building we just came from that I could give." He ran back,

got it, and gave it to the woman shown in the picture mentioned above clutching her bible to her chest, looking at the camera.
 

A few more yards in the direction from where we started, we could all clearly see an elderly woman on two crutches coming to us, making her way ever so slowly across the dirt road. We stood there as she finally made it to where we were. She said, as the translators told me, she wanted us to pray for her. I told the translators to ask what she wanted prayer for. Now I don't claim to have the world’s most tender heart, but even I was greatly moved by what I had just seen and heard, so I immediately prayed in English and then two of the others prayed in Romanian. The entire time the three prayers went up, tears flowed down her cheeks and dropped off her face onto the ground below. She is pictured in that same photo sitting on the bench.
 

It's probably a "Jewish" thing of mine that I'm glad I have physical evidence of the photos on the website to prove that such things took place. I have to be honest and tell you this; the saddest thing to me about what took place is that it probably won't happen again because the people in their different ministries are too busy, and they don't work know how to work together. They don't get large numbers of people praying all over, pleading that our great God would intercede in the lives of those people that most of the world would rather forget about anyway. They won't unite in "one accord" in prayer as the early church did and then go out into "the highways and hedges" to "compel them to come in." 
 

Now, I'm not saying that what they're doing is not being used by God to advance His kingdom, because it is. Many are doing wonderful things in a very difficult place and are very much being used by God. It is truly commendable to see and wonderful to be a part of. But all I know is this: as we all came together just one time, went out into "the highways and hedges" for only about 45 minutes to an hour on just one day, had countless people praying as we did, and as we ourselves offered "prayer that compels"; the result was God sent people our way so we shared the gospel with a drunk, one woman came to us and asked us for a bible, and an elderly woman on two crutches came to us and asked us to pray for her while she wept the whole time. Friends, I did have to say, not bad for the first (and only) prayer walk. 
 

All any of us need to do is open the door where we live and there is a hurting world and we are told by Jesus Himself; "Go out into the highways and hedges, and compel them to come in, that my house may be filled". But that was Romania, you say. It could never happen like that here in this country. This is my second true story: Today will be the 2,031st consecutive day (as of July 21, 2005) that I have walked and prayed for every family in every house (48 of them) on my street, here in St. Louis, Missouri. When I travel and cannot be there to do it myself, one of my two friends, including my 82 year old elder at my church, and another close friend, walk and pray for the families while I'm gone. I will not let those people go unprayed for.
 

I want you to first know, I'm not praying everywhere, everyday, for everyone. I have prayed at different places throughout the city but each and every day, I do pray just for the families on my street. I tell people mine is not the best area of town -- it's not. But it was the house I was born in and I've come to love these people and I know many feel the same way about me. I tell people it's a cross-cultural neighborhood, and that's my way of saying I'm one very few of the 48 houses where white people live.
 

But over the last 2,031 days I have given out gospel tracts, given out bibles, been invited into some of their homes, had them in mine, asked to pray for them right on the street, and shared the gospel with them. All of these things without ever knocking on a single door or ever even approaching anyone. Like the story of those people in Romania, my prayers compelled God: He who ultimately compels them to come in. He first compelled them to come to me as the human instrument, as Christ's ambassador, that I, and you, may be used to reconcile others to God (2 Corinthians 5).
 
I want to be honest about this and make sure I let it known that I'm not doing this out of what I believe to be duty or obligation to the Lord. It is something I have resolved to do and as I do it, quite often God honors it by bringing people to me that just make my day and brings me great joy. There's times I may be feeling a little discouraged, but I committed to do this and by God's grace and strength He enables me to and as I do, someone will come up to me and say something that makes me think; wow, what an incredible life the Lord has given me. Hollywood could never come up with a story like this.
 

Most all know now what I'm doing on Archer Ave, the street that I live on and pray for daily. The only thing I have ever said as people looked at me and said something about me walking the street each day was; "Every day I walk the street and 

pray for every family in every house." Apparently, the word got out and spread. One African-American woman came to me and said, "I stood up in my church and told everyone what you're doing." Many just say; "God bless you" as I go past their home. Some, on nights when there has been a full day of sleet, freezing rain, and snow, some must think: there goes that crazy white guy again. But I have to tell you, I'm the one who has been blessed most and often. 

It was on May 30th, 2003, my 1,235th consecutive day praying for every family in every house that Nita, a middle age African American woman called me over. She knew what I was doing because she said she heard about it. In fact, they told her what I do the moment she moved into the house. But on that day, my 1,235th day, as she called me over to my amazement she also said; "I didn't call you over before, because I knew you knew the truth and I wasn't ready to hear it." Makes you almost think God was there ahead of me, doesn't it? He was, and He always is.
 

Nita had been raised in a "Christian" church her whole life and also watched "Christian" TV. She also confessed to me she still had a drinking problem, but I could sense that was not her main problem. So I immediately asked her the "2 EE diagnostic questions". When I got to the one that said; "Nita, if you were to die today and stood before God and He said, why should I let you into my heaven, what would you say?" Even she quickly saw and realized she didn't know what must a person do to be saved or have their sins forgiven and receive eternal life. 
 

God had already been there though and done His decisive work and as I presented the gospel, she said she finally understood and the Lord granted her the repentance that leads to life.
 

Friends, these kinds of stories abound in most every city and most every church I am in. I'm sure many of you would be amazed at the response many of you would get by just talking to the people sitting in the pew next to you on Sunday morning as to where people are truly placing their trust in getting to heaven or having eternal life. But on that day the Lord used me as the human instrument and to be the blessed one to share the Good News of the gospel, and Nita transferred her trust to what Jesus Christ alone had done for her on the cross, repented of her sins, and prayed right there on her porch, to receive Jesus Christ as her Lord & Savior.
 

I tell you, I am convinced in the months ahead, many will be hearing about the "Revival on Archer Ave." Our prayers lay hold of and compel the One who told us to, "Go out into the highways and hedges, and compel them to come in, that my house may be filled". Those prayers, in their own way, compel Him who ultimately compels them to come in, but we shall only discover this as we do obey God's command for all of us to "go out into the highways and hedges". Only then will we discover that God has truly been there first and all along, as He always is. He has already prepared the hearts, and by our "compelling prayers", He will compel them to come to us as the human instrument, or Christ's ambassador, as we go to them. Then, through our proclaiming the "Good News", the news the world is dying to hear, the Good News of The Gospel of God's redeeming grace, we shall indeed, for their good, God's glory, and our joy, "compel them to come in, that His house may be filled'" 
 

Oh what a condescending God we serve who stills does this work and uses our humble, feeble efforts even when we don't pray as we know we should. But oh, what untold number of blessings and mercies we would receive and see bestowed to others, if only we would truly believe we serve a trustworthy God, take Him at His word, and pray as He tells us to. This is 

what He's promised. This is how He's always worked. This is how He still works today. Could there possibly be a more compelling reason? May you be compelled this day and forevermore! 
                       

                                         We must at all times, in all ways, with all people, point them to Christ!
                                                                           Ed D. Kleiman
                                     (Prayer Coordinator - Messengers of Hope) 
P.S."It is a grand thing to be driven to think, but it is a grander thing to be driven to pray through having been made to think." 

                                                                                                                                                          (Charles Spurgeon)                                                                          www.praybold.org                                   
� See the picture on the website that Liviu took of this incident: at the very bottom of the "Biographical Page."


� Later I went into the town Timisoara, to the Christian bookstore and bought Romanian bibles, good Christian books, and tracts to 


   distribute to some of the missionaries and national pastors.
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