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E D I T O R I A L
JAMES RAY, Editor

You Can Experience God!
“The message of this book can change your life forever. Within these pages lie the 
answers to all of man’s problems: fear, death, sorrow, loneliness, discouragement, 
sickness, worry, and much more.” 

These words are found on the back cover of every Bible that is printed for Great Britain (Reseeding United 
Kingdom). Life is filled with problems and trials. The Key to life and its problems is knowing Jesus Christ. He 
does not promise the absence of trials but promises that He will be with us and be a present help in times of trouble 
(Psalm 46:1)  until we eventually meet Him in heaven through His coming or through the gateway of death.  

Jesus is the Key to everything. There is always a future to 
those who know Him. A young woman who came to Christ 
in the United Kingdom wrote these words: 

“I would just like to say, Thank You, to you, Mr. Ray, for 
bringing Jesus into my life. If I had not gone to Life Gate 
Baptist Church, I would be finding it really hard to cope right 
now. But I thank the Lord each day for all the blessings. . . . 
Your family means so much to our family and I thank you for 
being part of it. God bless you and your family, Mr. Ray.

Lots of love to you all. 
Elizabeth, Tom, and family.”

All of the books on success, philosophy, counsel, and human 
wisdom become nothing at or before death. But the Bible 
remains to bless us and guide us. Peter had it right when he 
wrote the following:

All the glory of man [is] as the flower of grass. The grass 
withereth, and the flower thereof falleth away:  But the 
word of the Lord endureth for ever. And this is the word 
which by the gospel is preached unto you (1 Peter 1:24–25).

Yes, Dear Reader, you can experience God. You can know 
the secret of peace in trouble, and you can know eternal 
life. You can know the Master of life and death—the key to 
everything . . .

     Jesus Christ! Present pastor is Roger Tooley.
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by James Ray
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Deluge by Ivan Ayvazovsky 1864

When the author was a lad of six years, his older 
brother presented him with a ring of odd keys. 

The keys fit no locks and opened no doors but were 
greatly prized because they were keys. All children love 
keys and whether the keys fit locks or not is unimportant. 

The same is true of many of our modern day groups 
and organizations, religious and otherwise. While 
proclaiming to have a “key of knowledge,” they do not 
enter in or lead others in. Mankind has a universal 
age-old longing for life after death. Man knows that 
there is something on the other side of death, but what 
man does not know is what to do about it. What is the 
solution to the problems and puzzle? What key unlocks 
the door to immortality? Let us in this brief article 
take a look at keys that fit no locks when it comes to 
knowledge of life beyond the grave. 

The Theory That Death Ends Everything
This theory is promoted by atheists, 
communists, and like-minded people 
and doctrines. Man,  according to this 
thought-system, is nothing more than 
a flesh and blood animal.  Analytical 
authority tells us that the constituent parts 
of a man would be equal to or about 1,200 

eggs, iron to make two tenpenny nails, phosphorus to 
make 4,000 matches, fat to make 75 candles,  one cake 
of soap, 60 spoonfuls of salt, a bowl of sugar, and about 
six gallons of water. Dr. Charles Mayo of the Mayo 
Clinic in Rochester, Minnesota, said, “Enough lime to 
whitewash a chicken coop, magnesium enough to make 
a dose of magnesia, potassium enough to explode a toy 
cannon, and sulfur enough to rid a dog of fleas.” 

Atheism says that this is all there is to man, and when 
this body-system dies, it is all over. Dr. Charles Mayo 
said, 

The keen blade of my scalpel may never 
uncover the soul as a tangible part of the 
mystery called man, but I know it is there. I 
am as confident of its presence as I am of the 
most elemental truth to which my medical 
science adheres.

When a person dies, the brain, the eyes, the ears, and 
the nerves are still the same members that were present 
before, yet these elements cease to function. Where is 
the person who lived in this body? Where is the LIFE? 
The only answer to this puzzle lies in the necessity of 
the man being more than the body. The “I” that reasons 
and wills and acts and decides is the “soul” that God 
breathed into Adam when he was only a human body. 

The theory that death ends everything makes no sense 
at all, for man by simple logic is more than a mass of 
cells and tissue. Atheism is a key that fits no lock.

The Theory of a Second Chance After Death
This key does not fit for two good reasons. 
First, there is not one case authenticated 
in history of one who came back from 
the grave and verified this theory. 
Jehovah’s (false) Witnesses teach that a 
second chance will be given during the 
Millennium. There is, of course, not a 
shred of evidence to support such a teaching. 

“Woe unto you, lawyers! For ye have taken away the key of knowledge: ye entered not in yourselves, 
and them that were entering in ye hindered” (Luke 11:52).

Keys suggest a solution to that which is locked. Jesus rebuked the lawyers of his day for taking 
away “the key of knowledge.” These lawyers in fact were presenting themselves as having the 
key to problems, but their keys fit no locks. For the purpose of space, this article is abbreviated 
and can be found in the book Journey to Eternity by James Ray.
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The second good reason for rejecting this theory is 
that the Bible nowhere teaches it. The Bible states over 
and over again that “Now” is the day of salvation (2 
Corinthians  6:2), and the sinner should come “Now” 
and reason with the Lord. The story of the rich man in 
hell certified the Bible teaching that there is no second 
chance after death (Luke 16:26).

The Theory of Soul Sleep at Death
The Bible refers to the death of believers 
as “falling asleep” but the sleep always 
had reference to the body, not the soul. 
Jesus told the thief on the cross that he 
would meet him in Paradise that very 
day (Luke 23:43). As Ross H. Stover 
states it,

There is no pause in our consciousness. There 
are no years nor centuries of unconsciousness. 
Death is not a state but an act, not a condition 
but a passage. It is a step across the boundary 
line of eternity, a passing through the veil, 
which hangs between here and there.

The Theory That Death Means Annihilation
Groups offering this “key” to life after 
death think the wicked will cease to be 
at death or soon after death and that 
hell is not eternal. Science speaks of a 
great law which it terms “The Law of 
Conservation of Energy.” No energy or 
force, it declares, is ever destroyed. It 

may change form, but it is never lost. In Man and the 
Universe, Sir Oliver Lodge, the eminent scientist says, “I 
want to make the distinct assertion that a really existing 
thing never perishes, but only changes its form.”  “You 
may freeze a drop of water, heat it to steam, decompose 
it into its elementary gases, or explode it; it still exists—
every atom of it” so writes Dr. Jack MacArthur. He 
continues by stating that annihilation is a name for that 
which has never yet occurred and never can, much less 
for that which is immaterial—man’s soul. 

Dr. MacArthur sums it up well when he says, “It 
is an established law of nature that nothing that is 
once launched into being ever goes out of existence.”  
Even the word destruction never means annihilation. 
Destruction refers to the dismantling of an object to 
the point of making it unfit to fulfill the purpose for 
which it was initially made. The “key” of annihilation 
does not fit any door relating to life after death.

The Theory of an Intermediate State in a Place Called 
Purgatory 
The Scripture makes no mention of 
Purgatory, though heaven and hell are 
mentioned many times. There is no Greek 
New Testament word for Purgatory. The 
word Purgatory is from Latin, not Greek, 
and was thus inserted in the Catholic 
Bible when the church translated the Greek into 
Latin. The “key” of Purgatory does not fit the lock of 
immortality.  The Bible declares: We are confident, I 
say, and willing rather to be absent from the body, and 
to be present with the Lord (2 Corinthians 5:8).  

Doubtless there are many other keys that fit no locks, 
for cults are born every day. The theories already 
mentioned, however, cover the mainstream of cultic 
thought. Only one other needs to be mentioned here.

The Theory That Death Means Reincarnation
This belief held by the ancient Greeks and 
Egyptians and today by Buddhists and 
Hindus is known as the transmigration of 
the soul. It is sometimes referred to as the 
re-embodiment of the soul. Ask anyone 
from any background or from any culture 
to relate the joy and happiness and peace 
that this doctrine brings and see the response. At best 
there is a dull and hopeless fatalism. 

One sect refuses to even till the soil lest it harm even 
the tiniest of life things for soon the members of that 
group may “be” those living things. The alternative 
to reincarnation is resurrection.  The Bible concept 
of resurrection presents the hope of retaining the 
personality, life, and existence of the individual. 

One day a mechanic who questioned the wisdom of 
God’s ways in governing the universe was marveling 
at an intricate piece of machinery. He was told that all 
the movements were controlled from the center which 
was in a chest. When he expressed a desire to see the 
chest, he was informed that the master had the key. 
The words—the master has the key—came to him as 
the answer to his perplexities about the control of the 
universe. There is a key to unlocking the mystery of 
death and immortality, but the Master has the key. The 
Master is the Son of God who died at Calvary and

—the key is the Word of 
God, the Bible!
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Azerbaijan is a country that spans two continents 
at the boundary of Eastern Europe and Western 
Asia.  It is part of a region known as the  South 
Caucasus. To the east it is bounded by the Caspian 
Sea and  to the north by Russia (Republic of 
Dagestan), Georgia  to the northwest, Armenia 
and  Turkey to the west, and  Iran  to the 
south. Baku is the capital and largest city.

“The  Azerbaijan Democratic Republic  proclaimed its 
independence from the  Transcaucasia Democratic 
Federative Republic  in 1918 and became the 
first  secular  democratic  Muslim-majority  state. In 1920, 
the country was incorporated into the  Soviet Union  as 
the  Azerbaijan SSR.  The modern Republic of Azerbaijan 
proclaimed its independence on 30 August 1991,  shortly 
before the  dissolution of the Soviet Union  in the same 
year. In September 1991, the ethnic  Armenian  majority 
of the  Nagorno-Karabakh  region formed the self-
proclaimed  Republic of Artsakh.  The region and  seven 
surrounding districts are internationally recognized as part 
of Azerbaijan.

The vast majority of the country’s population (97%) 
is  nominally  Muslim, but the  constitution  does not 
declare an official religion and all major political 
forces in the country are  secular. Azerbaijan 
is a  developing country  and ranks 91st on 
the  Human Development Index. It has a high rate 
of  economic development  and  literacy,  and a low 
rate of  unemployment.  However, the ruling  New 

Azerbaijan Party, in power since 1993, has been accused 
of authoritarianism under president Heydar Aliyev and his 
son  Ilham Aliyev, and deteriorating the country’s  human 
rights record, including increasing restrictions on civil 
liberties, particularly on  press freedom  and political 
repression.”   — From Wikipedia, the Free Encyclopedia

The United States established diplomatic relations with 
Azerbaijan in 1992, following its independence from the 
Soviet Union. Most Christians in Azerbaijan are Russian-
speaking. Many towns and villages have never heard the 
name of Jesus, and missionaries are not allowed to promote 
Christianity. The present hope is that those Christians who 
do know Christ will reach out to the Azerbaijan population. 
The Azerbaijan people think that the Christian religion is 
a Russian or Armenian religion. They are suspicious of the 
Armenians who have invaded Azerbaijan territory in past 
years. 

Sixteen languages are spoken in Azerbaijan; however, the 
whole Bible is available in only two languages. The New 
Testament is available in six languages, and parts of the Bible 
are being translated into ten languages. Most of the people 
have access in their language but obtaining the Bible can be 
difficult.

Pray for this region of the world that has so little 
knowledge of Christ. Pray that those who know Christ 
will witness so people can open their hearts and minds 
to Jesus. 

For more information, contact BIMI Europe 
Director Ed Hembree (EuropeDirector@bimi.org).
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This amazing story was related to the editor by Russell Carroll, Cary, North Carolina. John 
L. Foster, his former Sunday school teacher, had related the story to him a few days earlier. It 
is an amazing story of stewardship. There is no way to measure how far a gift given in Jesus’ 
Name will go.

by John L. Foster

It happened last August in the dog days of summer in 
Raleigh, North Carolina. As hot as the temperature was 

outside, almost 98 degrees, it was even hotter inside my 
place of employment. For almost 23 years, I had worked 
in an environment devoid of Christian friendship and 
malignant with profanity, vulgarity, and cut-throat 
competition. I had prayed for the Lord to either use me 
there or move me elsewhere . . . seemingly, all to no avail.
This day loomed extra tough, tem pered by a rise in 
the thermometer and the demise of the trusty air 
conditioning unit. Finally, I had had all I could stand 
and simply said aloud, “Lord, I have waited long enough, 
for your answers just do not seem to be working!” I 
headed out the back door, fully intend ing on quitting the 
business and in all probability, walking out on the Lord.
As I approached the load ing dock, an exit I never take, 
I liter ally ran headlong into a Hispanic de liveryman, 
with the name HECTOR stitched on the front of his 
uniform. He was sweaty and hurried but at the same 

time radiating a glow of peace. This oddity was even 
enough to cause me, an avid churchgoer for 30 plus 
years and now in the heat of personal conflict to stop 
and take note.

As I stepped aside, pausing to watch him work 
undaunted by the heavy cargo he was unloading, 

I heard him humming a faint, yet ever so fa miliar tune 
“Jesus loves me, this I know. . . .” This convicted me then 
and there, and I thought that was the end of the lesson 
the Lord was teaching a headstrong, hasty 20th century 
Habakkuk. I decided to open a con versation with him. 
After all, I had asked the Lord for some element of 
Christian fellowship.
As I remarked to him about the song he was humming, 
he was taken aback as if he did not realize he was even 
making a noise. He began to apolo gize profusely for 
bothering me. I told him that it was no bother but rather 
an oasis in this barren wasteland. I then inquired as to 
his salvation and found him to be a firm believer in the 
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Lord Jesus Christ. I pressed further as to when, where, and 
how he had received Christ. He related the fol lowing most 
remarkable account.
“Señor, I was saved in the jungles of Mexico 30 years 
ago.”  I asked, “How were you saved in the jungle?”  He 
replied, “Señor, I was saved by a pigeon.”  Now his story 
was sounding strange and I wondered about him. He 
continued his story and I stood there amazed.  

Some 30 years ago in an impoverished inland sector of 
Mexico, he lived a raucous life as a rogue, stealing and 

pilfering anything and everything simply to buy Tequila, 
the sole purpose in his life. He had no home, no means of 
communica tion with the outside world, and no purpose 
for living. One day, as he was awakening from a stuporous 
hang over and about to head out on another day’s thievery 
mission, a pigeon flew in and lighted on his damp, dirty 
windowsill. On its foot was a small scroll tied carefully for 
safekeeping. Hec tor hurriedly seized the bird, taking the 
bundle from off its leg expecting contraband or jew els or 
other smuggling accommoda tions. 
To his surprise and disappoint ment, it was a Gospel tract 
in his very own language EL PLAN DE DIOS PARA LA 
SALVACION. He wanted to discard it, but, for some reason 
never did. He read it several times without any response, 
but then on a fourth reading the message that God loved 
him and sent His only begotten Son to die for him pierced 
his heart and soul.

There in a hopeless out of the way station in inland 
Mexico far away from television, telephone, or even 

radio, the Word of God was borne on a pigeon’s wings, and 
the seed took root and blossomed.  I remarked to Hector as 
we stood eye to eye on the loading dock that I remembered 
when I was but a lad, also some 30 years past, a mis sionary 
team came to my church. They felt a burden to reach the 
unreached in a remote, almost unreachable location. The 
method would be the strange medium of carrier pi geons.

Strangely, after all these years I still recalled their names—
Homer Morris and Billy Cummings. Before I could get 

the words out of my mouth, Hector leaped into the air and 
shouted, “Señor Morris and Señor Cummings, they were 
the ones! They were the ones whose names were on the 
pigeon’s pa pers. It was; it truly was!”
What a remarkable turn of events that day held! Here I was 
sup posedly a devout Christian, about to walk away from 
God, and here God intercepts through a sweaty, broken-
English-speaking deliveryman with a message just as true 
today as it was 30 years ago in inland Mexico or 2,500 years 
ago in Habakkuk’s day. The burden shared in Raleigh by 
Mis sionaries Morris and Cummings, 30 years past was 
realized in Mexico and even now 30 years hence came to 

fruition again right back in Raleigh. The message 
borne on a pigeon’s wings flew thousands of miles 
on yet another 30 year journey, and it again has 
taken root and is blossoming.
As Hector was about to depart as a good steward 
intent on making his deliveries on time, I 
asked when he would come this way again? He 
responded that he seldom ran this far north, but 
this was a special load, which needed special 
attention. He needed the extra money because 
he, too, was investing in pigeons for ministries in 
Mexico, Costa Rica, and Cuba.
The special load for Raleigh was a revival of the 
Gospel message and the one needing the special 
atten tion was me. Amazingly, it all came about 
by two dedicated mission aries with a burden and 
vision for souls
             —All Borne On Pigeons’ Wings. 

So shall my word be that goeth forth out of my 
mouth: it shall not return unto me void, but it shall 
accomplish that which I please, and it shall prosper 
in the thing whereto I sent it (Isaiah 55:11).
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Your friendship for the unreached nations of the world and for the servants of God is priceless. In reality, BIMI is 
an organization of FRIENDS—friends working together to share the Good News of Jesus Christ. What can you do?
ADOPT A COUNTRY. Survey the list of names at the bottom of this article and ask God to lay a country on your 
heart. Pray for that country. Gather data on the need. Ask God to send men and women there to evangelize.
SPONSOR THE 100+NATIONS MINISTRY and the INTERNATIONAL BIBLE MINISTRY. Pray for James 
and Mary Ray as they head up these ministries. 
Friends of this ministry receive the NATIONS MAGAZINE and other reports to keep them informed on our 
ministry as friends.
Target Nations and Fields — Albania, Armenia, Belgium, Portugal, Finland, Macedonia/Serbia, Suriname, 
French Guiana, Slovakia, Holland, Slovenia, Latvia, Myanmar (Pray that this country will soon be open for 
resident missionaries.)

An Organization of

For further information or available speaking dates, contact JAMES RAY:
The 100+NATIONS MINISTRY • INTERNATIONAL BIBLE MINISTRY

PO Box 9 • Harrison, Tennessee 37341 • Phone 423-802-5198
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Oliver Cromwell—Who was this man who was a member of Parliament— 
major player in the execution of a king—military leader and devout Christian?
The more I learned about this man, the more I liked him. My first image 
of Cromwell was a statue of him outside of Parliament in London. Irish 
Catholics hated him, but freedom-loving Christians had a deep reverence 
for him. The impact Cromwell made on the world is still felt today.
Cromwell led the forces of Parliament during the English Civil War. He ruled 
England during the period of the Commonwealth and Protectorate (1649–1658). 
Oliver Cromwell was a born leader. He had the ability to inspire loy alty on the 
part of his followers. There was no middle ground with Oliver Cromwell. The 
people of his time loved him and served him or hated and feared him. One 
of the most compelling characteristics of this man was his genuineness and 
heartfelt convic tion in his cause.
Cromwell was born in Huntingdon, England, in 1599. His father and family 
were favored by the English kings. In Huntingdon, young Oliver Cromwell had 
a tutor, a preacher who influenced him greatly towards right and wrong, good 

and evil, and other great moral values.
Cromwell, who had no military experience until he was 40, proved to 
be a military genius. He trained his cavalry until he had the best-drilled 
regiments in England. He picked men for their religious enthusiasm 
as well as for their military forcefulness. Cromwell never lost a battle. 
Conquering Ireland, Scotland, and England in his life time, he became 
the most powerful man in the United Kingdom. Oliver Cromwell 
put down the Royal forces who, under Mary, a religious fanatic (now 
followed by Charles I), had been responsible for burning to death 300 
Protestant leaders. He was an out spoken advocate for religious free-
dom for the Independents, Puritans, and others of his day.
He would preach to his soldiers and they often heard him pray. He 
ordered that every soldier be provided with a Soldier’s Bible. It is 
thought by some that John Bunyan, the famous author of Pilgrim’s 
Progress, was one of Cromwell’s soldiers. Cromwell made England a 
great European power. 
Simple Englishmen were for the first time allowed free expression of 
thought without fear of persecution from state or church. This privilege 
was never forgotten. John Bunyan and others suffered religious 

persecution after Cromwell’s death, but the fire of religious liberty had been 
lit nationally and could not be extinguished. The influ ence of Oliver Cromwell 
extended to the American Colonies through men who would not bow to State 
control over their faith. Cromwell—I felt you should know him. The men who 
have moved the world have been
                                   —The Men The World Could Not Move.

Oliver Cromwell
1599–1658  

By James Ray

Champion of Religious Liberty

portrait by Robert Walker
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It was one of those rare occasions when I had 
to fly from our home in England to America 

without my husband. I was not a “happy 
camper,” but my spirits were lifted considerably 
when the flight attendant informed me that I 
had been upgraded to first class. I stored my bag 
in the overhead bin and while looking for my seat 
number, I tried to give the appearance that flying “first 
class” was my usual way of traveling. 

After finding my seat, I buckled my seat belt and 
greeted the elderly gentleman seated next to me. 

He smiled and said, “Hello.” I noted that he was polite 
but not overly friendly. I also noted that he seemed to 
have a hint of sadness in his eyes. The flight attendants 
prepared for takeoff, and the captain advised us to keep 
our seat belts fastened. I whispered a prayer for safety 
and also asked the Lord to help me to be a witness to 
my fellow passenger. Within a short time, we engaged 
in polite conversation.

At first his words were strained and guarded. It seemed 
that he had built a wall around himself to protect his 
privacy. As the plane made its way across the vast 
ocean, I detected a change in him. The wall he had built 
around himself seemed to be crumbling. He obviously 
had discerned that it was safe to tell me his story, so 
with great sadness he related “how and why” he was on 
this flight. 

He was a professor and had spent his entire teaching 
career at the same prestigious Ivy League university 
from which he had recently retired. He and his wife had 
always dreamed of taking a cruise around the world, 
so when he left his teaching profession, they began to 
make preparations to fulfill their lifetime dream. After 
months of planning, they finally boarded the ship that 
would take them to many countries around the world. 
Sadly, within a few weeks, his wife became ill and died 
aboard the ship. He buried her at sea, and now he was 
going home brokenhearted and alone.

Over the next few hours, I shared my faith with 
him. I told him of a Savior Who could forgive his 

sins and give him comfort in his time of great sorrow.  
I quoted verses from God’s Word and he listened 
intensely with great interest.  He asked numerous 
questions about God, Jesus, and the Bible. There was no 
indication that he was hostile toward Christianity. The 
flight attendants were preparing the plane for landing, 
and our long conversation was coming to a close. He 
looked at me with eyes that were filled with sadness 
and said, “I would give anything in the world if I could 
believe like you do.” I assured him that it was entirely 
possible for him to believe, but he would only shake his 
head from side to side in disbelief.  

The last time I saw him was in passport control. He 
was standing at the counter leaning on his cane. The 

By Mary Ray
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customs official stamped his passport, handed it back 
to him, and he slowly shuffled through the door. As 
he disappeared from my sight, I felt an overwhelming 
sense of sadness for the professor who in spite of all of 
his knowledge could not believe.  

A few weeks later, I was seated on a plane that was going 
from Chattanooga to Atlanta. I watched as an elderly 
man with a cane boarded the plane and made his way 
down the aisle. He had a warm smile, and the expression 
on his face was one of perfect peace and contentment. 
There was something familiar about him, but I could not 
remember when and where I had seen him before. 

Halfway through the flight, as I gazed out of the 
window at the beautiful clouds surrounding the 

plane, it came to me. He was Dr. Mark Cambron who 
was one of my favorite professors in Bible college. I, 
along with his other students, could hardly wait to get 
to his class to hear his lectures. He was always so joyful, 
and he made the Bible come to life. His favorite song 
was Blessed Be the Name of the Lord, which we sang 
before every class session began.

After disembarking the plane in Atlanta, I saw him in 
the concourse ahead of me and hurried to catch up 
with him. I introduced myself and told him that I was 
one of his former students. Even though it had been 
more than 30 years since I had last seen him, he had the 
same kind, gentle, and joyful spirit that I remembered. 
We spent a few minutes reminiscing about our happy 
past days as professor and student. We said goodbye 
and went our separate ways.  

Dr. Mark Cambron’s book
BIBLE DOCTRINES – BELIEFS THAT MATTER

was translated into Russian by BIMI.

As I watched him slowly make his way down the 
corridor, I thought about the other professor that I had 
recently met and how different the two were.

TWO PROFESSORS,
TWO CHOICES,
TWO DESTINIES

—BUT ONE
HAD FOUND THE KEY!

For credit card orders, go to
www.bimi.org/resources

(click on History of Missions & 
Heritage DVDs)

If paying by check, use the attached 
envelope in this magazine.
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Some years ago on my first visit to England, I stood 
in Old Westminster Abbey, located in the heart 

of London. In the center of the massive cathedral, 
buried beneath the stone floor, was the body of David 
Livingstone. It seemed impossible that I could actually 
be so near a man like that! Just inches away, beneath 
my feet was the body of a man who was described by 
Florence Nightingale in these words:

“God has taken away the greatest man of his 
generation, for Dr. Livingstone stood alone.”

He literally opened up dark Africa for other 
missionaries; he plodded more than 29,000 miles across 
Africa. Livingstone was the first white man to do that 
and EVERYWHERE HE WENT, he left his marks of 
medicine and the Gospel. I saw preserved in his home 
in Scotland his Medical Bag that he carried throughout 
Africa.

After a separation of five years, Livingstone sailed 
away to England to see his wife and children 

again. The loneliness of those years and the gladness of 
meeting are embodied in the following lines written by 
Mrs. Livingstone:

A hundred thousand welcomes! 
How my heart is gushing o’er 

With the love and joy and wonder  
Thus to see your face once more. 

And there’s nothing but the gladness,  
And the love within my heart,  

And the hope so sweet and certain 
That again we’ll never part. 

 
You’ll never part me, darling, 
There’s a promise in your eye; 

I may tend you while I’m living, 
You may watch me when I die; 

And if death but kindly lead me 
To the blessed Home on high, 

What a hundred thousand welcomes 
Will await you in the sky!

David Livingstone returned to Africa to continue 
the work God had called him to do. Mary had been 

in Scotland for a year with the children. In great 
loneliness for her husband, she came to Africa early 
to be with him. After only three months together, she 
became ill and a few days later DIED.

Many times, David Livingstone was paralyzed 
by fatigue, attacked by wild animals, struck 

by disease, and threatened by slave traders, but the 
greatest trial of all was burying his wife, Mary, in an 
AFRICAN GRAVE.
Livingstone later wrote, “I loved Mary when we married 
and the longer I lived with her the MORE I loved her.”  
Then he added these words: “I am left ALONE in the 
world—Mary, Mary I feel like I could die.” 
He plodded on exploring for Christ. YEARS PASSED. 
On March 1, 1873, his servants found him in a native 
hut, deep in the heart of Africa, kneeling but DEAD. 
The natives cut his heart out and buried it in the village, 
far out in Africa. They thought his heart belonged there. 
They then dried his body to embalm it and carried 
it for nine months to the coast where a British ship 
transported it to England.

I stood in Old Westminster Abbey. One question 
loomed in my mind. . . . WHY?  Why would a man go 

through all of this? What could possibly motivate such 
a life of suffering, sacrifice, and dedication?
Several years later, I think I found the answer. My wife 
and I visited the little Scottish village of Blantyre where 
David Livingstone grew up. I walked through the old 
house looking at pictures and reading his letters. I saw 
the BED he slept in and the tools he worked with at the 
old mill nearby just over River Clyde.
THEN I SAW IT—his motto as a young man, painted 
on a stain glass window — “I Place No Value On 
Anything That I Have Or Possess, Except In Relation 
To The Kingdom Of God.”  
HERE WAS THE ANSWER to Westminster Abbey. 
HERE WAS THE REASON he had traveled so far, done 
so much, and paid such a price. “I Place No Value On 
Anything that I Have Or May Possess, Except As It 
Relates To The Kingdom Of God.”  

The Greatest Thought of 

By James Ray
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It was his estimation of Jesus. Your estimation of JESUS 
will determine what you are willing to do for Him and 
how far you will go for Him. Look at the dedication 
of David’s great men. They said, Thou art worth ten 
thousand of us (2 Samuel 18:3).
What is your personal estimation of Jesus? Luke quotes 
the Lord in Luke 14:33, Whosoever he be of you that 
forsaketh not ALL that he hath, he cannot be my disciple.
In other words—TOTAL—Absolute surrender!

Missionaries Terry and Patsy Arp spent 12 years in 
the desert.  They finally had to leave because of 

health concerns. They continued their ministry in Paris. 
Sitting at his table in Paris, I heard him talk about the 
desert people. A tear came from his eye and dropped to 
the table. He said, “If I could go back, I would do it today. 
Those people had never heard of Jesus before I came.”
I could mention David and Donna Edens who spent 
more than 30 years in that same desert, translating the 
Bible for them.
A friend of mine in England, Francis Dixon, described 
the call of God in these words: “The call of God is that 
deep inward conviction accompanied by peace in the heart 
and confirmed by the Word of God that God would have 
us do a certain work in a certain place.”

God has promised to go with us wherever He leads. 
We read in Exodus 33:11–16, And the Lord spake unto 
Moses face to face, as a man speaketh unto his friend. . 
. .  Now therefore, I pray thee, if I have found grace in 
thy sight, show me now thy way, that I may know thee, 
that I may find grace in thy sight: and consider that this 
nation is thy people. And he said, My presence shall go 
with thee, and I will give thee rest. And he said unto him; 
If thy presence go not with me, carry us not up hence. 
For wherein shall it be known here that I and thy people 
have found grace in thy sight? is it not in that thou goest 
with us? 
It is the presence of God with us that gives us staying 
power to any place on the globe. It is the sure knowledge 
that He is leading us.

Father, where shall I work today?  
And my love flowed warm and free.  

Then He pointed me out a tiny spot and said,  
“Tend that for me.”

I answered quickly, “Oh, no, not that.  
Why, no one would ever see 

No matter how well my work was done.  
Not that little place for me.” 

David Livingstone Birthplace MuseumDavid Livingstone Birthplace Museum
in Blantyre, South Lanarkshire, Scotlandin Blantyre, South Lanarkshire, Scotland
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And the word He spoke, it was not stern.  
He answered me tenderly,  

“Ah, little one, search that heart of thine;  
Art thou working for them or me?  

Nazareth was a little place,  
and so was Galilee.

“I PLACE NO VALUE ON ANYTHING THAT I HAVE 
OR MAY POSSESS, EXCEPT AS IT RELATES TO THE 
KINGDOM OF GOD.” When David Livingstone as a young 
man wrote these words, he was putting it all together.

The last white man that David Livingstone ever saw was 
Henry Stanley who had been sent out to find him. After 
Stanley left Livingstone, David Livingstone wrote in his 
journal: 

God, send me anywhere, only go with me. Lay any 
burden on me, only sustain me. And sever any tie in my 
heart except the tie that binds my heart to Yours.

When questioned by a friend as he was departing for Africa, 
David Livingstone quoted the words of Christ, “Lo, I am with 
you alway, even unto the end of the world.” He said, “It is the 
word of a Gentleman of the most strict and sacred honour, 
so there’s an end of it!”

The word of a Gentleman. God said it and meant it!

Books
Darling Come Home — $3.00

Incredible Journey in the Steps of Greatness — $10.95 
(available in 3 audio CD set)—$10.95

Journey to Eternity — $9.95
(sets forth the credibility of Christianity and answers

questions about death, Heaven, and the hereafter)
Embracing the World – $10.95

(the history of BIMI and missions stories)
Incredible Stories Along the Journey — $10.95

(Please add $2.50 for shipping.
Add $3.50 for 2 or more items.)

For credit card orders go to www.bimi.org
(click on Resources/DVDs).

If paying by check, use the attached
envelope in this magazine.
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Dennis Snelson
SCOTLAND

Daniel Canavan
REP. OF IRELAND

Leonard James
WALES

Andrew Canavan
REP. OF IRELAND

Marcia Kittleson
ENGLAND

Reta Burns
ENGLAND

Ryan Strother
ENGLAND

Don Thatcher
REP. OF IRELAND

Rick Demastus
SCOTLAND

Kenneth Punter
ENGLAND

Roger Tooley
ENGLAND

We are grateful for churches and friends 
who are partnering with us to provide 
Bibles for the United Kingdom. No gift 

is too small. Please use the enclosed 
envelope and write #1261 on your check.

The Team

Larry Curtis
ENGLAND

Ian Jamieson
ENGLAND

THE
INTERNATIONAL
BIBLE MINISTRY
For information contact

DR. JAMES RAY
423-802-5198 

BIMI • PO Box 9
Harrison, Tennessee 37341
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Hello Brother James,

Thanks for your letter of 8th November and in 
response I tried phoning you but the line broke 
down. Should these Bibles be hard back? They 
would be most welcome and a pack of 40 would 
be great.

Regarding the lovely customized New 
Testaments for  Nuneaton, one outlet we have 
is to have them on the table when we have the 
Open Air Mission Days. This is especially good 
as people pick it up from the table and one 
has the opportunity to engage in one-on-one 
conversation. 

Some Bibles have found their way to Hinckley 
and Leicester and the feedback is “Where is a 
Hinckley cover?”   And another friend and his 
team have them on his outdoor table in Barnsley, 
Yorkshire, where they are most impressed with 
the specific instructions to receiving Christ. 
Bless you for your endeavours. 

—Ian Jamieson, Warwickshire, England

Brother Ray, 

Thank you so much for The Nations magazine! 
I appreciate it. Please use the enclosed offering 
however you see fit for your work. God bless 
you.

—David Edens, BIMI missionary to the Niger
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Baptist International 
Missions, Incorporated

PO Box 9, Harrison, TN 37341
ADDRESS SERVICE REQUESTED

Order from bimi.org/resources
Checks are accepted. Use attached envelope.

Follow with James Ray in 
the very footsteps of the 

spiritual giants of history.


