
 

By Brother Adrian Gray 
 

Brethren. God bless you. 

It’s been 23 years since the Lord told me in 1992, “One day you are going to Russia”. The 

time in Siberia with the Saints is now past tense and just a wonderful memory. 

 

My wife Mary, and I flew to Zurich in Switzerland on the 30th of May this year to see our daughter, for what 

was going to be a ten week time away from home. This involved spending the last four weeks of the trip in 

Russia. I had no idea it was going to be a constant time of preaching in many locations, but that is the way it 

turned out. The Lord doesn’t always tell us what is ahead in this walk… you just walk and watch what unfolds. 

I want to express in this article that Siberia was primarily the purpose of going away even though we went to 

other nations. We flew into Vilnius in Lithuania for a few days at Brother Pavel Stepanenko’s fellowship and 

partook in some meetings there as our gateway into what was the old Eastern Bloc. 

We flew onto to Moscow some days later and stayed a short time there then left Mary to remain in Moscow 

four more days on her own, before she flew back to Switzerland. Brother Anton Liachovic our interpreter 

(pictured above in the Red Square, Moscow with Brother Adrian and Sister Mary), Brother Pavel Stepanenko, 

Brother Yuri Zakis and I travelled onto Novokuznetsk, which is a four hour flight from Moscow. Novokuznetsk 

is a city of 600,000 just north of Mongolia situated on the Tom River. This region was used as a part of Stalin’s 

prison system of Gulags during the 1930s to 1950s and is a heavy industry-based area still operating many of 

the steel entities that stemmed from the Soviet era. The old smokestacks you see in many of the old pictures 

from the Soviet Union days still remain, but they don’t pollute to the same degree anymore. 
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But hidden in this city in an undisclosed area is a 

church that is a thriving healthy example of what 

the message of the hour came to produce. A group 

of about 70 brethren gather to worship the Lord in 

very modern facilities within a building that is 

externally the opposite. You would never know by 

looking at the outside of this building, that the 

beauty of the Lord was being expressed on the 

inside. Such a contrast. Siberia was an area the 

Germans could not invade in WWII because of 

distance and obstacles in the geography and in our 

day it has remained relatively free from the invasion 

of bad influences from the West, naturally and 

spiritually. Long may it stay that way.  

  

Above: the sisters singing in the “Tabernacle Light of Messiah” 

fellowship in the city of Novokuznetsk in Siberia 

Language was a major problem for me. There is 

nothing in the Russian language that is remotely 

similar to English. Russian uses the Cyrillic alphabet 

which has nothing compatible in the way sounds are 

pronounced. As a result I had to rely totally on 

Brother Anton to make any conversation, as nobody 

spoke English. During the day we would spend up to 

15 hours translating my power point sermons into 

Russian from the English. Then we would alternate 

the slides so that an English one came up then a 

Russian one, so that I could understand what had 

been put onto each slide. It was a rigmarole doing it 

that way, but there was no other alternative.  

Brother Victor Fokin is the Pastor there and he has 

focussed his efforts in getting the brethren to see 

who they really are. The message came to reveal 

our true identity in Christ and to take us to back to 

our origins in eternity. The theme of the meetings 

was about being “aligned to your theophany”. It 

was such a blessing to see a fellowship like at home, 

where there is no legalism and everybody 

functioning as a part of the body of Christ where the 

Spirit of Lord is leading. May every fellowship 

worldwide attain to such a position.  

Over the past year and a half, Brother Victor’s back 

had been seriously deteriorating with ruptures in 

the spinal area. 

 
For the past few months he had been unable to 

preach because of the problems in walking and as a 

result could not move around without assistance. 

Most of his time was spent laying on his side 

(pictured above) suffering great pain.  

A part of this trip to Siberia was to go fishing up the 

Tom River in the wilderness called the Taiga. The 

Taiga covers hundreds of thousands of square 

kilometres. To get to the fishing area we had to 

travel in two jet boats built and owned by Brother 

Victor.  Brother Victor didn’t want to miss out, so he 

determined to go with nine of us brothers, even if 

he had to be carried. It took us three hours to travel 

the 100kms into the wilderness. 

 

  Above: the brothers camping in the Taiga wilderness up the      

Tom River in Siberia 



We had a very fruitful time fishing as well as 

overcoming the invasion of flies and high 

temperatures. Remember that this is Siberia and it 

was plus 30 to 40 degrees centigrade, hence the 

river was dived into frequently! In winter, however, 

the same area is minus 50 degrees centigrade! 

One particular day we had been fishing and then 

decided to head back to our camp (which comprised 

of four tents). On the way back, Brother Victor was 

sitting in one of the two jet boats when the Lord 

spoke to him that he was healed. He didn’t say 

anything to anybody about it until the boats cruised 

up to the shore at the camp. He got out of the boat, 

threw away his walking stick and started walking 

unassisted for the first time in many months. The 

first thing he did was to walk up river to where there 

was another camp where unbelievers were situated 

and proclaim, “The Lord has healed me!” One of 

them responded with, “Praise the Lord!” Brother 

Victor was not ashamed to confess his healing 

before sinners. 

 

   Above: Brother Victor after his healing. Below: Brother Pavel 

Stepanenko of Vilnius in Lithuania who was one of the speakers 

in Novokuznetsk. 

The main highlight of my trip to Siberia was the 

brethren. They mean everything to me. They have 

few worldly possessions 

and live humble lives. But 

they have to endure the 

many economic problems 

that are a result of the 

United States of America 

and Rome working as 

Ahab and Jezebel to capture the world into the 

power of the beast.  The Russians know how to 

endure hardships and one more doesn’t seem to 

weaken them.  All it does is it makes them dig their 

heels in deeper and get more determined to resist 

everything that fights against them. 

But the one thing that most Western nations don’t 

realize is that Russia - as Jehu - is being prepared to 

bring judgment on that Ahab and Jezebel system. 

Russia’s military power is so far advanced that the 

world foolishly thinks that she is behind in her 

technology. Don’t be fooled, as Russia has no rivals 

with what she holds behind the scenes. Brother 

Branham said that Russia is scientifically way ahead 

and very soon the world will see just how true that 

is.  

My question to you all who are reading this article 

is this: are you becoming aligned to your 

theophany? Or are you just acting out the part of 

being a message believer without the life? It is a 

serious time we live in and many hundreds of 

prophecies are coming to pass as you read this 

article. What are your priorities? Is it wealth, 

buying a home or other earthly considerations? 

Brother  Branham preached “Countdown”.  It isn’t 

10, 9, 8 anymore. It is 3, 2, 1…  It was asked of Job in 

Job chapter 38, “Where were you… when the 

morning stars sang together, and all the sons of God 

shouted for joy”? 

What are you going back to? Are you hearing from 

your theophany? 

To the brethren in Siberia: we may well never see 

each other again this side of eternity but it was 

worth every second to be a part of you. To the 

sister that sang that song “Align Me with My 

Theophany” (see photo 

right) may the Lord 

give you the desires 

of your heart.  

To God be the Glory. 

Shalom. 

Brother Adrian Gray 
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Brother Pearry Green has fought a good fight, he has finished his course, and he has kept the faith. 

In the early morning of Thursday August 20 2015, Brother Green crossed over into the other dimension. 

Please continue to remember his family, his loved ones, and the church in prayer 

This is a note from the family: 

To the world that he loved and gave his life to, Brother Pearry Green is in glory. Please join us in 

rejoicing that his journey is over. As he always said, "God bless you". Please pray for Sister Green. 

Many of us here in New Zealand and around the Pacific, have had the privilege of meeting and spending time 

with Brother Pearry. He would be the first to admit that he was only a man, but we cannot deny that the Lord 

has used this dear brother’s life to encourage us in our walk with the Lord and helping us to see that God had 

indeed sent a prophet to our generation.  

Especially impacting on many lives, have been his testimonies of his personal experiences with Brother 

Branham which he has shared with us in his sermons, books and videos. Some of these videos are still available 

on the internet and give some tremendous insights into the life of a prophet.  

In the early days when the message had not long reached the shores of New Zealand, Brother Pearry would 

often attend the Gisborne conventions, bringing his lick of fire and a powerful influence to the hungry souls in 

our country. He worked closely alongside Brother Reg Searle, helping to establish a firm foundation in Christ 

among the believers. He was a big man, with a big heart and an equally great sense of humour.  

It can also be noted, that our brother was tenacious and zealous for things of God, as quoted from The Voice 

of God Recordings website,  “Throughout his ministry, he never wavered in his love for Brother Branham’s 

Message, loyally pastoring the Tucson Tabernacle for 50 years, always fearlessly willing to make a stand 

against any foe. His work, wisdom, and inspiring testimonies have impacted countless people worldwide.” 

We send our love and prayers to Sister Green and the family and thank you all sincerely for sharing your 

husband, father and Pastor with us, over many years. We look forward to seeing our faithful brother, once 

more, when we all meet again in Glory.  
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I am GIDEON 

AKUAMOAH-BOATENG 

from Ghana. I hold a 

Diploma in Laboratory 

Technology but my 

cherished desire, ambition and dream from 

childhood had always been to become a Medical 

Doctor. And as I grew up it also became my earnest 

prayer. Glimpses of my dream started to appear in 

the horizon when my Uncle just out of the blue called 

and asked if I would want to further my studies and 

read medicine? Wow! The surprise and the 

overwhelming joy caught me in a whirlwind. My 

Uncle at that time was sponsoring a lady, also doing 

Medicine in the Republic of Ukraine and my own 

study was going to take me to the same place, 

Ukraine!  

I processed all necessary documents in good time but 

it was my visa that delayed in the hands my Ghanaian 

Agency. The visa granted me in my passport had 

almost expired by the time I received it and to save 

time and monies already spent my Uncle made me 

leave that same week with the assurance to send 

money to cover admission fees and other school 

administration expenses. The Agency in Ukraine was 

informed accordingly and they gave me the green 

light to come over as they would be able to contain 

the problem while in anticipation for the fees to 

arrive. 

I arrived in SIMFEROPOL, CRIMEA which was then a 

part of Ukraine on January, 4th 2014 safely but my joy 

was to be short-lived! My Uncle, a contractor, runs 

and handles a number of Ghana Government 

contracts and in fact was expecting to be paid on one 

of such contracts but the business fell through. My 

Uncle did not disclose to me the mishap that had 

befallen him which I do very well understand because 

he was himself deeply disappointed and considered 

mine would be worse if I would hear it was going to 

be extremely difficult for my fees to be paid. He in 

fact, tried other sources to raise money to pay my 

fees but to no avail. It was not to be and here were I, 

stranded in a faraway foreign country.  

After two weeks waiting the Agency in Simferopol 

(their patience exhausted) decided to transfer me to 

a different Medical School in LUGANSK to try 

admission there. It was a decision I vehemently stood 

against but how were I ever going to win or convince 

them? Friends and my dear fellow Believers, God 

always shows us types of HIS DIVINE PLAN of 

SALVATION which we many times either overlook 

them or don’t take notice and give HIM the deserved 

Glory and Thanksgiving. Three days upon my arrival 

in Lugansk, riots irrupted in Simferopol and the 

Russian Army laid siege and attack on the whole 

peninsular. See? The BRIDE of GOD will be gone 

before the Dragon will give his Power, his Seat and 

his Great Authority to the BEAST to continue forty 

and two months (Rev.13:1-5). The LORD took me 

away before the ‘tribulation’ in Simferopol. 

My friends I left in Simferopol called to tell me the 

hardships they went through in that short period 

were just terrible and terrifying. You see? The Agency 

was a type of ‘Pharaoh’ to me. God hardened their 

heart not to compromise with me and caused me to 

move before danger set in. But another Scripture was 

yet again to be fulfilled in this my experience in 

Ukraine. 

The lady my uncle was sponsoring was actually in 

Lugansk where she was studying and upon arrival she 

introduced me to one Professor by the name Pavel K. 

Boichenko and in fact, all my predicaments were 

narrated to him, because it was in March 2014 and 

my Uncle had still not been able to provide the 

money for my fees. This Prof. Pavel is the Head of the 

Laboratory Diagnostic Department in Lugansk Taras 

Shevshenko University and he also owns a private 

Medical Laboratory (Lugansk Diagnostic Laboratory, 

and friends he was to become my ‘BOAZ’.  

You know Boaz in the Scripture as the Prophet said, 

is a type of our KINSMAN REDEEMER, CHRIST JESUS. 

As Boaz redeemed ALL that belonged to Naomi and 

had Ruth to wife; Prof. Pavel redeemed the reason 

for which I had gone to Ukraine and took me in as his 

own son. More are come, friends. 

There are about ten Hostel buildings in the locality 

with each hostel having nine floors with a total of 

about nine hundred and seventy rooms. I was 

located in one of these nine-storey hostels called 
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Marsh Hostel. One Saturday morning, we woke up to 

a very heavy military presence.    

The soldiers came to the hostel to inform all students 

that they were the Military Force and the Political 

Leaders responsible for the Declaration of 

Independence in Lugansk and they were taking over 

all ten hostel buildings as their Headquarters with 

immediate effect. All students had within a matter of 

minutes to vacate the premises for their own safety 

because even as they were addressing us anything 

could happen in the form of mortar shelling from the 

forces of the Kiev Government.  

Pandemonium broke! Everyone was in panic fleeing 

helter-skelter for safety but where was safety? 

Because no one knows the position of the advancing 

force and even as foreign students where were we to 

run to for safety?  You could imagine how the 

scenario was like in the midst of this confusion, scare 

and fear. Just as myself could think of what to do or 

where to go, my mobile phone came to life boozing, 

I looked, it Prof Pavel calling!  

He said ‘Gideon I am aware of the situation in your 

hostel now. Am right now at the hostel car park with 

my driver, get your important items and join us 

immediately!’  You could imagine the looks on the 

faces of my roommates and friends. I really felt for 

them and prayed the Lord do something for them 

now and then as the situation demanded. 

Prof. Pavel took me to one of his houses and listen! 

He assigned a security as well as a driver to me. He 

stuffed the fridge with food and told me I should let 

him know about shortages. My, oh my. I felt like 

Elijah taken to safety and being fed. For my course, 

he got me enrolled in his department in the 

University.  

As the days moved on into weeks and months, the 

war in Lugansk escalated and for over six months, 

electricity and water supplies were cut off due to 

their destruction by bombs. The whole world was 

focused on what was happening in Lugansk. 

OTHER TESTIMONIES: 

Prof. Pavel lives on the fourth floor of a Flat No. 1 

with his wife. He later informed me it would be safer 

for them to relocate to be with his in-laws. He 

explained they were at home when they heard a big 

bang and explosion and said according to eye 

witnesses, it was a missile which was aimed in the 

direction of that Flat 1 but miraculously diverted or 

changed course in a very strange manner and hit 

instead Flat 2 and killed all the occupants.  

 

Above: Man lost his 

wife and 75 year old 

mother in the 

second flat. 

The in-law’s 

house is the third on a stretch of houses. One 

afternoon he and his wife brought me food and some 

water and according to the Professor they arrived 

home safely but few minutes after, they heard a big 

blast from the first house. The occupants had gone to 

town by then. Few moments later there was a much 

stronger blast in the second house. This particular 

bomb was a double fused missile and after exploding 

in the second house, the second part of the missile 

shot through the ceiling of the house and landed in 

the third house (where Prof, his wife and the in-laws 

lived). He said after it was calm outside, he came out 

from their room with the wife and saw that the bomb 

landed in their compound, but could not explode.  

Meanwhile the first and second houses were in 

flames. The man of the second house lost his mother 

and wife through the fire. He told me he was not sure 

of what was happening to him. All buildings around 

his Laboratory have been destroyed by bombs but his 

Laboratory stands without even a stray bullet 

touching the wall. I then told Prof Pavel that the God 

I serve has sent down angels to protect him because 

he took me in when I had no place to go. 

Being a staunch Catholic with a Jewish trace in his 

blood line, he visits both the Jewish Temple and the 

Catholic group with me. He had his greatest 

disappointment on Sunday, August 16th 2014 when 

we visited the Catholic Parish and was told the 

‘father’ had absconded and left his faithful sheep 

behind. He has run for life and was in Germany.   

Brethren, the Lord did so much for me during the war 

in Ukraine. I can’t help but to continue telling it 

anywhere I can express myself. I am so much grateful 

to Him, May His Holy Name be Praised forever. 

Gideon Akuamoah-Boateng. 
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My Testimony 

 
 

Having been raised in a Christian 
family, but not knowing Jesus 
Christ as my personal Saviour, I 
gradually began sliding down 
the slippery slopes into the 
world, and before I realised it, the world had gained a grip 
of me, with all of its so-called charms. I had started 
associating with the wrong crowd, and little by little, more 
of the Christian things I had learned as a child were 
shrugged off, and I became hardened and embittered 
towards them. 
 

I started getting used to staying out late at night, and 
giving my parents a hard time. All the while I had become 
unwell due to a condition which was later found out to be 
Crohn’s Disease. Looking back, I truly feel that The Lord 
had allowed this in my life, as a kind of restraint. I moved 
out of my parents’ home, and things really spiralled out of 
control. Everything I did seemed to go wrong, and I found 
no peace in anything that I tried, and you can read 
between the lines. 
 

During the process of time, I went to live at one of my 
friend’s houses, where there was a lot of partying and 
loud music etc. I spent much of my time out at night 
amongst the nightlife and riff-raff, and it had an adverse 
effect on me. Being out late didn’t do my health any good, 
but I did it anyhow. I had been caught by all of those 
wrong spirits. I was living this sort of lifestyle for almost 
two years. I had, on occasion, been visiting my parents 
and staying for a meal sometimes. I found I enjoyed these 
moments, and I felt somehow drawn to the different 
atmosphere there. When I went home, I often lay awake 
at night thinking about it. I started to become sick of the 
loud music, and I spent more time alone. 
 

I thought of the story of ‘Pilgrim’s Progress’ and the man 
with the muck-rake. I truly felt that I was like that man. I 
remember after visiting my parents, I would have a kind 
of conviction about the things I had done. It was 
eventually decided that I would move back home, which I 
was now glad to do. This was on condition that I would 
not be disrespectful to my parents, and that I would tow 
the line – so to speak. Unbeknown to me, many brothers 
and sisters were praying earnestly for me, as were 
members of my family, and I deeply appreciate it. The 
dear Lord answered all those prayers. After a few months 
of living at home again, we had a relation visit us from 
overseas, and we had a family get together. When we got 
home and had said our goodbyes, my Mother, Uncle and 
eldest Brother were talking quietly at the table about the 
things of The Lord. I felt compelled to stay and listen, as I 
was really quite interested. After a while, my Uncle and 

Brother went home, and I noticed I had a lump in my 
throat. The Lord’s presence was in the room, and was 
convicting me, which at the time I didn’t realise. As it says 

in Matthew 18:20 “… for where two or three are 
gathered together in My Name, there I am in the 
midst of them.” 
 

Suddenly I couldn’t contain my emotions any longer and I 
began to weep. I didn’t know what was happening to me. 
I had no control of the situation, and everything just 
seemed to let loose. Later that night, I prayed to The Lord 
Jesus to forgive me, and it seemed as if a huge weight 
began to lift off my shoulders. I found I could no longer 
wear all my earrings and other bits and pieces. No one 
said a word about it. The Lord had convicted me and He 
did a work on the inside – and the outside followed. 
 

I went to Fellowship on Sunday morning and gave my 
heart to The Lord Jesus Christ. There is nothing to describe 
the experience of being cleansed from all your sins. The 
Lord has continued to help me and to heal me physically 
also. I wish to thank Him again for His saving Grace in my 
life. I wouldn’t want it any other way. 
 

Brother Marcus Provis 
Word of Life Believers – Christchurch, New Zealand 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 

 Missionary Reports 

 Advertising 

 News Items 

 Testimonies of healing or other blessings. 

 An article or quotation, which has been 

a special blessing – 250 words 

maximum. 

 Prayer Requests 

 Visiting Speakers 

 Announcements of upcoming events i.e. 

 Conventions -NZ or overseas 

 Family/Youth Camps  

 Obituaries 

 Letters to the Editor 

Please send your contributions to: 

bnl.ministries@gmail.com 
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Brother Andy Clifford from Wellington, New Zealand 

I would like to welcome Brother Andy Clifford, to supersede my office as Chief Editor of the 
BNL, serviced for the last 8 years.  It has been noticed that  I now have retired for my third 
time – firstly my own business, then from 10 years managing a Christian broadcasting branch 
ministry, and now the BNL ministry. The Believers Newsletter has blessed me the most, as 
its aim is supporting the Message of this Hour, and especially those precious Brethren 
faithfully taking the Message abroad.    

 Having prayed and receiving direction from the Lord, I approached Bro Andy with the approval of the 
BNL Committee.  He graciously accepted our invitation to come aboard. This too, was after prayerful 
consideration within the BNL, which resulted in a majority support to give Brother Andy this further 
opportunity. 

 Brother Andy has had an amazing journey with the Lord and we really look forward to seeing what 
the Lord Jesus continues to do through him in this new appointment of which he has already been 
partly involved. He has a lovely wife – Sister Bronwyn, and three children – Rebekah, Malachi, and 
Jonah. He attends a local fellowship in Wellington, New Zealand named Shekinah Tabernacle, where 
Brother Ben Gloyne pastors. 

It is well known that Bro Andy has many commitments, materially and spiritually, therefore it has been 
requested we remember our brother in our prayers as he involves himself in another responsibility. – 
May the Lord Bless him. 

Grateful thanks – I would like to thank our Sister Kay Adams-Read, formerly of the 
Gospel Tape Ministry, for her continued reliability and expertise which has been 
nothing less than a blessing for us to work with; she has been the makings of the BNL 
which has resulted in blessing many saints around the world. She will be continuing 
working with Brother Andy with one of her special gifts of leaving no stone unturned – 
and what a blessing that has been to Brother David Shearer (Webmaster), myself and 

ultimately the BNL Committee.  As it has already been said, “she keeps us on our toes!” 

And we cannot fail to mention our brother David Shearer (right) whose zeal and 
faithfulness in running the BNL website of recent years, has been a tremendous 
blessing to the Bride of Christ around the world. Many hours of work goes on behind 
the scenes that nobody but the Lord sees. 

 May I also thank those, who with their support, encouraged me and also 
my late wife Joan (left) who played a major part, in the laying of the foundation to make 
this BNL Ministry possible and to where it is today.  - Praise the Lord!  

God Bless you all - National and International,   Bro Charles.  
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While typing this issue of the BNL, it was sad to place a full stop after Brother 

Charles’ name at the end of the “From the Editor’s Desk” article above. However, 

we want to acknowledge that, as far as the committee is concerned, there is never 

a full stop with regards to Brother Charles (and Sister Joan’s) involvement and 

contribution to this newsletter. They both leave a tremendous, invaluable legacy 

to the Bride of Christ through their vision, tireless labours (often into the wee small hours!) tenacity and 

regularity of output (over 80 issues always out on time!) What an inspiration for us all to follow. 

So it is with sadness that we see our brother step down from this position of editor and hand the reigns to 

Brother Andy (whose zeal is contagious also!) but we are happy to know that Brother Charles will still be in the 

background encouraging and spurring us on! His gift for public relations has certainly been a blessing to the 

newsletter, and he has made many good friends both in New Zealand and around the world during his eight 

years of producing this publication.  

Please continue to uphold our brother, as he seeks to serve the Lord in whatever capacity God would call 

him.  May the Lord richly bless and guide you, Brother Charles 

~ the BNL Committee ~ 

 

 

Dear Saints 

Christian greetings to you. 

Your News Letter is a great blessing for we are updated of what The Lord is doing through His vessels around 

the world. Please continue with the noble work. 2Chronicles 15 v 7   Hebrew 6 v 10 Galatians 6 v 9-10 

Kindly give me the email address of Pastor Albert Ruegg Tauranga.  

God bless you 

Pastor Albert Matimbe 

+263 773 018 371 

+263 773 041 672 

Harare -  Zimbabwe -Southern Africa 

 

Above photo from right: Brothers Brad Burgess, Albert Ruegg, Charles Wilson, Howard Searle, Thaddeus Burgess 
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A Timely Topic                              S 

 

                                                                                                                                                                Photo: Dead Sea 

Thursday morning, at 5:39 local time, a 4.4 magnitude earthquake occurred in the Dead Sea region of Israel, an 

area that is the deepest depression on the face of the planet. Though there were no reports of injury or damage 

in Israel or neighboring Jordan, it is certainly worth considering the meaning of the event, especially in light of 

other recent earthquakes that have hit Israel and the catastrophic earthquake that hit a struck Nepal a few months 

ago. 

Biblical scholars explain that the name of God, “Elohim”, refers to the aspect revealed through nature and 

linked to judgment. For early man, and even today, every natural phenomenon can be an awe inspiring 

experience, an occasionally fearsome reminder of our mortality. An earthquake is, quite literally, a moving 

experience. Scientists have noted that the Dead Sea Rift has affected human civilization through time as well as 

the flora and fauna of the region, causing migrations and creating water sources. However, it should be noted 

that the location of Thursday’s earthquake is the precise region of Jericho, known for its city walls that came 

tumbling down, and also the area of Sodom and Gomorra. A biblical perspective certainly seems in order when 

considering occurrences of geological proportions. 

The recent quake was a result of tensions in the Dead Sea Fault which is part of the Syrian-African Rift, 

extending from Syria to Mozambique. Experts have predicted that a major earthquake could occur in the near 

future and local authorities have begun projects to bolster building against such an event.  Tectonic tension is 

building and most geologists consider a major event to be inevitable. An earthquake in 1837 in the area killed 

as many as 5,000 people. The last major earthquake to hit the center of Israel was a 6.2 magnitude quake in 

1927, killing over 500 people and damaging sites, like the Church of the Holy Sepulcher and al-Aqsa Mosque. 

On March 22, 2012, a 3.7 earthquake hit the exact region as well. 
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Days Prophecy 

http://citeseerx.ist.psu.edu/viewdoc/download?doi=10.1.1.497.4675&rep=rep1&type=pdf


 

How do Things of Today Relate to Prophecy of Today?  

 

To those without the Revelation of the Message of this Hour – 

To answer that question is difficult without giving a much larger frame of reference, just as doing a puzzle 
without a picture for reference makes it much more difficult. 

 
The Book of Revelation is the larger picture, the frame by which one can see how current event pieces fit 
and make sense. That frame helps us to understand that God has a purpose and a plan in the midst of a 

chaotic world. 
 

“Revelation” is a special book of scripture that promises a special blessing just for reading it. Yet ironically it 
is one of the most avoided books of scripture by many Christians today. Now more than ever, Christians need 

to have a deeper understanding of this book so that they have a fuller understanding to how current events 
may fit into the larger context of God's plan for the last days. 

Those with a personal revelation of the End-time Message of this Hour, rarely have a problem with this 
question. There is much material to day of ministries within the Message, one being Brother Braham’s 

recorded messages and books, that have helped to open many thousands of eyes around the world to the 
understanding of these most important question being asked today.  

This material is readily available by contacting: 

BNL Webmaster - David Shearer 

info.bnl.ministries@gmail.com 
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