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Introduction
Part1

A few years ago, after my wife had passed away from cancer, I fell in love with a
Christian woman, Eva, who lived in Indiana. We had met on the Internet and had decided we
should get married after I sold my house in Idaho. After that, I moved to Indiana with my 6 year
old daughter, Kristina, and my life, which used to be rather mundane, became somewhat chaotic
as my new wife and I learned to love each other unconditionally.

Eva was a devout Christian, very into the Bible and could quote appropriate Scripture
(chapter and verse) for just about any occasion. I, however, had come from a New Age (or self-
sufficiency belief system) and had not read much of the Bible, but I did love Jesus Christ. I just
didn't know the Word and therefore, didn't fully know enough about Him.

My wife had a job at a local label printing facility and went off to work each day. I,
however, had a retirement income and stayed home, took care of the domestic jobs, and was
there when my daughter came home from school. I found, after I got my jobs done, that I had
time on my hands. What was I to do?

I began to pray to God on a regular basis, every day. I truly wanted to do His will, not
mine. [ wanted to be able to hear Him and I even prayed often, "Lord, is it possible to hear
you...even in this world? I know the Bible is packed with your advice for me to hear, but if You
reside in me, as the Holy Spirit, can I hear You personally?" As I prayed from the bottom of my
heart, often the tears rolled down my cheeks.

One day, I was reading the Bible and I came upon some verses in 1*' Chronicles about
casting lots. I wondered if God could still give us information today, in that way. I had been
praying about something and I took a coin out of my pocket, closed my eyes in a deep and
humble prayer, and flipped the coin. I knew that, for me, heads would mean Yes, and tails, No. |
felt God's Presence with me and realized, if God truly wants us to know His will, He, the
inventor of the world, gravity, the hand that made the coin, my thumb, and all other aspects that
make up the process of flipping a coin, then He can surely use it to convey His will to me.

Quietly, at first, I began using it to make personal decisions that I didn't have an
investment in. In other words, if I didn't care which way it went, but still wanted to do God's will,

I would prayerfully relinquish to Him the manipulation of my coin flip, knowing I would go with



whatever He said to me in this manner. I knew I was committing to God a trust and showing
Him, by my actions, that I desired to hear Him with all my heart. In other words, even if there
was nothing to the idea that we can flip a coin and know God's will, at least He would know 1
was sincere in wanting to know His will. Over time, I began to trust God's ability to use this
method more and more. Eventually the Holy Spirit softened my heart, loosening my grip on the
carnal, and encouraged me to ask about important things I DID have an investment in. What I
mean by "having an investment in" is this: If something is embedded in the framework of your
life that could be considered carnal in nature and you are totally unwilling to give it up, then you
have an investment in it. I was beginning, at the beckoning of the Holy Spirit, to even ask about
some of my investments in this world.

Much later, when I got more certain of what I was doing, I invited Eva into my
confidence and she began talking to God in this way. It was always after a humble prayer and a
complete relinquishment of our own will, desiring only to serve under our almighty and
sovereign God, that we asked Him things in this way. I began journaling the significant answers
we were getting, as well as insights into the nature of God because, if it is really Him speaking to
us, as the fruit of our experiences bear out, then one can truly come to know His will (which is
always verifiable in the Bible).

Part 11
A Brief History of Casting Lots

With regard to my journal, which you hold in your hands now, I originally felt the need
to use a pseudonym and had changed all names and places. Since then, however, I've come to
realize that this book will be a blessing to many, a temptation to abuse it by some, and a source
of disdain for many others. My personal "reputation" is not something worth saving. My loyalty
to God, however, must never be compromised. I simply must be true to the truth. Unfortunately,
there may be a stigma associated with receiving information from God by using this form of
casting of the lots. Casting lots is considered to be a form of divination and, although it was
standard practice for the children of Israel, it was supposedly dropped by the Church sometime
after Pentecost, based on the theory that we now have the Holy Spirit to give us guidance. There
are many examples throughout this book, however, in which the Holy Spirit's Voice is enhanced

when we trust Him enough to use this.



Casting lots, in the minds of religious authorities, may now be associated with many
Eastern religions (like Chinese Taoism and the I Ching). It is also associated with fortune telling
techniques. Indeed, throughout history, people have looked everywhere except within for the
answers they need. People will look to astrology (the placement of the stars and planets), they
look to cartomancy (using playing cards or Tarot cards), or Palmistry (reading palms), or
graphology (studying handwriting), and even padomancy (the study of the soles of one's feet) to
name just a few.

Many Christians do approve the use of Bibliomancy (randomly opening the Bible or
other book to see what the Lord has to say concerning the problem being faced. This is also done
when Bible verses are placed in a container and are randomly drawn.) Also, many Christians still
"lay a fleece" to seek God's will, as Gideon did twice in the Old Testament. As this book will
illustrate by its many examples, it would be better to err on the side of trusting God, believing He
can manipulate a tossed coin than to do what most practice in this age of "rationalism," which is
to rely totally on our own intelligence or educated guesses. Truthfully, how can we know all the
ramifications that surround the daily decisions we have to make? How can we know the hearts of
the people around us (for invariably most of our decisions involve, in some way, other people)?
Only God is omnipotent and omnipresent and, of course, He speaks to us through His Holy Spirit
but can't God utilize the toss of a coin to clarify what the Holy Spirit may be whispering to us in
our hearts? With this world's loud, noisy clanging, persistently swaying us this way and that, the
still small voice of the Lord may be difficult to hear.

The association of casting of lots with all the worldly tainted methods of trying to “see
the future,” may have caused us to throw the baby out with the bathwater. Though many good
things are said about casting of lots in the Old Testament, it is not mentioned past Acts in the
New Testament, as I said before. The consensus of many theologians today, therefore, is to not
give casting lots any credence, stating that since Jesus asked us to "wait upon the Holy Spirit"
during Pentecost, this is what we are to do today. Some even go so far as to point to the selection
of Matthias as a step out of God's will. This book will propose to those willing to hear, that God
still wants to speak to us in this way today, if we do not taint this process with our own will.
Total relinquishment of our will and trusting God DOES allow God to speak to us in this way
(and, surprise of all surprises, the Holy Spirit frequently speaks to our hearts in conjunction with

this process).



Is God real or is He just a figment of our imagination? The secular humanists and
"rationalists" so prevalent in today's world, have blasphemed God Word, stating that most of the
miracles of the New Testament and the mighty workings of God in the Old Testament are myths,
or embellished story-telling, handed down from generation to generation, becoming more
fantastic with each telling. This is even taught in some seminaries. To the rationalist, casting lots
and getting a genuine guidance from God, Himself, is a ludicrous notion. But, if God is real, why
should we not expect Him to help us with our immediate decisions—preventing us from
stumbling through this fallen, carnal world? His hand has (in Biblical history as well as modern
times) touched many people miraculously. His hand has done things physically, that we cannot
understand scientifically (like when Jesus turned water into wine or fed thousands with only a
few loaves and fishes). If God is truly God, and, as Isaiah says, His ways are higher than our
ways and His thoughts are higher than our thoughts, then perhaps God inspired and approved a
way in which we can reverently inquire of Him today, casting the lot, as we prayerfully flip a
coin, thereby getting practical answers from Him.

He knows we all struggle so desperately to separate our carnally influenced thoughts
from His pure ones. He also knows that many people don’t really desire to hear Him that much.
He reads hearts and the deepest desires of our hearts He promises to give us. Could we have an
increased desire to know His will? Do you not cry out, as [ have, for some way to be able to hear
Him with undeniable certainty?

God gave us Jesus as our Lord and Savior. Jesus gave those who believed access to a
supernatural dose of the Holy Spirit during the Pentecost, which was needed as the foundation on
which to establish His church. Throughout the Old Testament, however, God’s Spirit is seen
often, so Pentecost was not the first time God's Spirit has communicated with or come upon man.

Let's consider Saul, who was filled with the Holy Spirit and prophesied:

1Sa 19:23 So he (Saul) went on to Naioth in Ramah; and the Spirit of God came
upon him also, and as he went on he prophesied until he came to Naioth in Ramah.
1Sa 19:24 He took off his royal robes and prophesied before Samuel and lay down
stripped thus all that day and night. So they say, Is Saul also among the prophets? [/
Sam. 10:10.] (AMP)

Was it not the Holy Spirit Elijah found in the still small voice?:



1Ki 19:11 And He said, Go out and stand on the mount before the Lord.

And behold, the Lord passed by, and a great and strong wind rent the mountains

and broke in pieces the rocks before the Lord, but the Lord was not in the wind;

and after the wind an earthquake, but the Lord was not in the earthquake;

1Ki 19:12 And after the earthquake a fire, but the Lord was not in the fire; and

after the fire [a sound of gentle stillness and] a still, small voice. (AMP)

Surely these examples, as well as casting the lot, are not the only way God speaks to us.
Both Eva and I have often found, as I've said, that He will drop a thought of clarification into our
minds, in conjunction with the prayerful flipping of a coin. But God will speak to us through
other people, circumstances, "coincidences," in some dreams, and many more ways. God is
unlimited in His ways to reach His children. And, as the Word says, God will reach for us when
we reach for Him.

Those who find God hard to believe in, have no problem believing in all sorts of
externally based practices such as mentioned in the following article from Wikipedia, the
Internet’s free encyclopedia. (I realize that this Internet encyclopedia is not considered a
scholarly source and I only utilize it now as it defines the word "divination.")

"Divination is the attempt of ascertaining information by interpretation of omens or an
alleged supernatural agency. If a distinction is to be made with fortune-telling, divination has a
formal or ritual and often social character, usually in a religious context; while fortune-telling is
a more everyday practice for personal purposes. Divination is often dismissed by skeptics,
including the scientific community, as being mere superstition. Advocates say there is plenty of
anecdotal evidence for the efficacy of divination. Divination is a universal cultural phenomenon
which anthropologists have observed as being present in many religions and cultures in all ages
up to the present day."

Many religious authorities of today have apparently bought into the scientific opinion that
all divination is superstitious and have discounted it. And, indeed, the Bible itself condemns the

occult throughout its pages. Specifically, look at Deuteronomy 18:9-14:

Deu 18:9 When you come into the land which the Lord your God gives you, you
shall not learn to follow the abominable practices of these nations.

Deu 18:10 There shall not be found among you anyone who makes his son or
daughter pass through the fire, or who uses divination, or is a soothsayer, or an
augur, or a sorcerer,

Deu 18:11 Or a charmer, or a medium, or a wizard, or a necromancer.



Deu 18:12 For all who do these things are an abomination to the Lord, and it is

because of these abominable practices that the Lord your God is driving them out

before you.

Deu 18:13 You shall be blameless [and absolutely true] to the Lord your God.

Deu 18:14 For these nations whom you shall dispossess listen to soothsayers and

diviners. But as for you, the Lord your God has not allowed you to do so. (AMP)

Despite what was written in Deuteronomy, however, there was one form of divination
that did not carry the stigma of sin that all the others did'. It was the casting of the lot. I speculate
that the reason the casting of the lot has remained such a pure and Godly experience, is because
it is not used to tell the future, but solely used to give divine guidance in the present moment, as
we trust in the Lord.

From the Encyclopedia of Religion, Second Edition:

“The throwing of lots with the Urim and Thummin (Yes and No), articles kept in the

. . . .. . 2
priest’s apron, was accepted as a means of discerning the divine will.”

During the vast time
period associated with God's inspired writings in the Old Testament, the casting of the lot was
used by priests to determine which of two goats was to be sacrificed as a sin offering and which
one would be sent away as the scapegoat. In addition, it was used to divide up and distribute the
Promised Land, once it was taken. It was also used to appoint people to all the various jobs that
running a temple required. For instance, they cast lots to determine who would be the musicians,
gatekeepers, or who would perform miscellaneous chores, and so forth.” This kept disputes about

appointments down because, with the casting of lots, there was no favoritism or nepotism

possible. A Proverbs says:

To cast lots puts an end to disputes and decides between powerful contenders.
Proverbs 18:18. (AMP)

Sadly, then, as today, many churches want to keep the power of God confined to the top

of the church hierarchy, thereby, encouraging the masses to have to look to them for divine

' "Lots, though a form of divination, were never a forbidden practice in ancient Israel as were the other major forms
of divination. (See Deut. 18:9-14)" International standard Bible encyclopedia. Wm B. Eerdmans Publishing
Company.

? From http://www.jameslindlibrary.org/essays/casting_of lots/casting.html. "Although the masses were forbidden
by Jewish law to cast lots for divination-which was the prerogative of the priests--God’s authorities on earth were
allowed to use lottery devices to guide judgments. Thus the chief priest carried sacred stones inside his breastplate,
through which he sensed divine intentions. The Urim and Thummim stones gave God’s answer, determined when
the ‘Yes’ or the ‘No’ stone was drawn out."

? http://www.cezwright.com/books/elements.html# TOC364291234



wisdom. Perhaps you can you imagine the Pharisee priest in his impressive and stately garb,
walking through town. All eyes would be upon him, as he paraded, arrogantly before the people,
the sacred stones in a pouch near his breastplate, ready to use for important decisions he and God
needed to make. The people would revere the "man of God" and he loved the power he wielded.
This, however, was the type of religious snobbery that Jesus came to squash. And though the
vehicle through which the Godly decisions were being made may have been tainted with
arrogance, the method itself was unblemished.

As with any gift given to us by God, casting lots can be misused and abused. But God
even used this abuse to His glory. Didn't God allow the casting of lots for Jesus' robe (which the
Roman soldiers did at the foot of the cross”) to be a prophetic message in Psalms to help us
recognize that Jesus was the Savior, Messiah sent by God?

Eventually, the common people found it much fun to gamble while casting lots and the
church leaders of the day strongly condemned gambling, even excommunicating those who
participated in this®. However, over time, the lottery games condemned were fewer and fewer
until today, many churches hold bingo and other lottery games as church fund raisers. Such
frivolous casting of lots bears no resemblance to casting lots to sincerely seek God's will.

Ancient Israel really enjoyed a close relationship with the Lord and did not find it odd to
use the casting of the lots to determine God's will. It was accepted as a legitimate method and no

one doubted for a minute that God's hand was on the casting of the lots. Here is another Proverb:

The lot is cast into the lap, but the decision is wholly of the Lord [even the events that

seem accidental are really ordered by Him). Proverbs 16:33. (AMP)

John Wesley, the founder of Methodism, was thinking of choosing a wife. He consulted a
friend and both of them fasted and prayed, but couldn't come to a decision. Quoting from
Wesley's writing: "At length we agreed to appeal to the Searcher of Hearts. I accordingly made
three lots. In one was writ, 'Marry;' in the second 'Think not of it this year.' After we prayed to
God to give us a 'perfect lot', Mr. Delamotte drew the third, in which were the words, 'Think of it
no more.' Instead of the agony I had reason to expect, [ was enabled to say cheerfully, "Thy will

be done.' We cast lots again to know whether I ought to converse with her anymore, and the

* Matthew 27:35 and John 19:24
> Psalms 22:18
% http://www.jameslindlibrary.org/essays/casting_of lots.html
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direction I received from God was 'Only in the presence of Mr. Delamotte'." (Wesley 4 March
1737, cited in David 1962)’.

I reviewed some of the older, Wesleyan influenced literature, recently and ran across the
information that a group known as the Moravians still believed in the process of casting lots to

hear God's will. I found them on the Internet and wrote the following inquiry:

One of the old books I read indicated that the Moravians believe in the
casting of lots (as done in the Old and New Testaments). Can you
confirm? Thanks, Victor

Dr. Paul Peucker responded with this letter:

Your email to the editor of The Moravian was forwarded to me. I am the
archivist for the Moravian Church (Northern Province) and I am happy to
give you some information on the use of the lot by Moravians. I see that
you promote the use of the lot by modern Christians, so I am sure this
information is interesting to you.

The Moravians began using the lot around 1730. They believed that it was
possible to consult Christ through the lot when it came to important
decisions.

Other Christian groups have used the lot in a similar way. As you said,
there are also biblical examples of using the lot for important
decisions.

For Moravians there were different ways of using the lot. One way was
having three lots: a yea, a nay and a blank lot. After posing the

question, a lot was drawn. A blank lot could mean the question was not
formulated the right way or it was not the right time for a decision.
Another way of drawing the lot was writing the various options on pieces
of paper, that were rolled up and placed in a lot holder.

Moravians also casted lots to decide if two people should marry. Unlike

some opponents of the Moravians have claimed, this was not a lottery

where the names of the various brides were put in a bowl and someone would
draw the name of the "lucky one'. When a couple wanted to get married,

the lot was asked to determine if Christ agreed with this match. If the

lot said no, but the couple still wanted to get married, this was

possible, but they would have to leave the church.

The lot for marriages was abolished in 1818 in America and in 1819 in

" http://www.jameslindlibrdary.org/essays/casting_of lots/casting.html
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Europe. The Moravians did away with the lot altogether in 1889.
yours,

Dr. Paul M. Peucker

Archivist of the Northern Province
Moravian Archives

41 W. Locust St.

Bethlehem, PA 18018-2757

USA

Somewhere in my research I heard that the lot was abandoned when mankind reached the
"Age of Rationalism". The Age of Rationalism could be defined as the age when "biblical
supernaturalism" became seen as myth, while what is claimed to be science by atheistic
humanists took the place of that which once was considered wise, reducing faith in God to
"ignorance." But in my faith and because of my sincere prayers, I have seen amazing wonders
and signs that pointed me to the truth of the existence of God (and have written about them in
this book, as well as other books of mine). To me, it is irrational for a Christian to believe in
rationalism as I've just defined it. The definition of rationalism must include a trust and belief in
a supernatural God and His works.

As I reverently and prayerfully began using the method of flipping a coin, (or casting
lots), I knew that it was NOT to be used in fortune-telling. I was only to use it to get immediate
help. I will elaborate more on this later.

Divination assumes the influence of God. Faith is a prerequisite to our relation with Him
as well as anything He does through us or for us. Jesus said many times, by your faith you will
be made whole®. Let it be understood that my personal use of prayerfully flipping a coin is about
trusting and knowing God's hand is on the flip. And, beforehand, it is about truly knowing God is
real and desires to make His will known to us, in anyway we are willing to listen. If the method
this book describes is abused, it will be because people will not grasp the importance of the
following two sentences: Casting lots is never about a coin flip to talk to God. It is about talking
to God from the bottom of our hearts and knowing He will use any means to communicate to all

of us who are open and ready to receive His direct word upon our hearts.

8 Matthew 9:22 is one.
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In the next part of this introduction, I will share with you some insights I have received
through my use of casting lots (or prayerfully flipping the coin). Keep in mind that there is no
place in the Bible where a divine authority ever asks us to stop using the process of casting lots.
Indeed, I believe many leaders have made some erroneous assumptions when they say that a
Christian should not utilize this method as one way of perceiving the will of God. We have
assumed that when Jesus said we are to wait on the Holy Spirit during Pentecost, in Acts, that
from that day on we weren't to do anything else but just sit and wait on the Holy Spirit, to rush in
upon us in the same way. However, I believe, and my experience confirms, that it IS the Holy
Spirit who takes charge of a prayerful casting of lots. It is He we are listening to and it is He
whom we are willing to follow. But, please keep in mind, even if casting lots failed to work,
doing it in the right spirit at least shows the Lord that you have a strong desire to hear Him and
are willing to follow His counsel, disregarding your personal agenda. He loves it when we
attempt to follow His will, even if we stumble awkwardly as we reach for Him in our childlike
manner. The following chapters, however, can prove to those willing to hear that, not just casting
of lots, but trust that God's hand is in the process of casting of the lots, will lead to valid and
helpful advice as well as a greater understanding of God. There will be those who insist a
Christian should just "hear the Holy Spirit" and not resort to such foolishness as casting the lot. I
am happy for those who have such a gift as to always hear so clearly. However, some of us have

a bit more difficulty with our discernment, perhaps lacking in such confidence.

Part I11

Some Insight and Examples
According to an article we found on the Internet’, the practice of casting lots is mentioned

70 times in the Old Testament and seven times in the New Testament. Here is a quote from that
article:

"Casting lots occurs most often in connection with the division of the land under Joshua
(Joshua, chapters 14-21)...God allowed the Israelites to cast lots in order to determine His will
for a given situation (Joshua 18:6-10; 1* Chronicles 24:5,31; 1* Chronicles 25:8-9; 1% Chronicles
26:13-14). The sailors on Jonah's ship (Jonah 1:7) also cast lots to determine who had brought

God's wrath upon their ship. The 11 Apostles cast lots to determine who would replace Judas

? http://www.gotquestions.org/casting-lots.html
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(Acts 1:26).” Casting lots, outside of a religious setting, eventually became games people played
and made wagers on. And those games, it can be surmised, have led to all the games of chance
that use dice and are played on boards today.

I believe there is no limit as to the ways God can speak to us, nor any limit as to the ways
He can have us be at the right place, at the right time, to meet those we need to meet for either
the other person’s healing (or our own healing). God is not limited to any one way of
communicating to those, who desire with all their hearts, to be communicated to by God. We
must hunger and thirst after His righteousness and He will respond. It can't be stated too often
that we must reach for Him and He will reach for us.

God’s will can be revealed in the process of casting lots today, just as it was revealed in
the Word. But what may be missing from the description of the process, in my opinion, is the
tremendously prayerful time that must have occurred before the lots were cast. It is never about
lots. It is about trust. It is about a strong knowing that God can reveal His will in this way.
Whatever way God’s will is summoned in a situation, it must be done with reverence and a
knowing that His hand is involved. In addition, it is never done with any reverence given to the
physical objects used. It isn’t the physical objects that have the answers. It is our trust in God and
His willingness to give us practical information. Also, it is about releasing everything into God’s
hands. It is about truly NOT knowing what His will is and being unwilling to try and second
guess it or use our own thinking to try and "figure it out."

Another method that people used in the Word to obtain God's will (and many still use),
was laying a fleece before the Lord. An example of this is found in Judges 6:37-40:

Jdg 6:36 And Gideon said to God, If You will deliver Israel by my hand as You have
said,

Jdg 6:37 Behold, I will put a fleece of wool on the threshing floor. If there is dew on the
fleece only and it is dry on all the ground, then I shall know that You will deliver Israel
by my hand, as You have said.

Jdg 6:38 And it was so. When he rose early next morning and squeezed the dew out of
the fleece, he wrung from it a bowlful of water.

Jdg 6:39 And Gideon said to God, Let not your anger be kindled against me, and I will
speak but this once. Let me make trial only this once with the fleece, I pray you; let it
now be dry only upon the fleece and upon all the ground let there be dew.

Jdg 6:40 And God did so that night, for it was dry on the fleece only, and there was
dew on all the ground. (AMP)
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So, if we have hearts full of trust, we can request by prayer that something out of the
ordinary be accomplished to indicate that God approves of our plan. If that something occurs,
then the plans that were made could be pursued. In the case of Gideon, whose story I quoted
from Judges, he actually laid a fleece twice just to make sure it wasn't some sort of quirky natural
phenomenon. He wanted to make sure God was involved. Again, it is about trusting Him and He
will find a way to share His will with us. God was not upset with Gideon, as he had a contrite
heart in him. God loves our contrite (humble) heart and seems to go out of His way to
communicate His will, when we have that type of heart.

This book deals primarily with this form of casting lots: Prayerfully flipping a coin. After
a period of prayer to the Lord that His hand is in all activity and recognizing that I am submitting
to His decision, no matter what it will be, I will cast lots. In my countless utilizations of this
process, | am happy to report it is about total submission to His will. I simply know that I must
withdraw from the process of decision making and allow Him to take over. I cannot emphasize
enough that this is the main issue here, not the flipping of a coin.

For me, heads is always Yes and tails is always No. But it could be the other way around.
It is about trusting and knowing that, either way, God knows what you are doing and He wants
you to know what He is doing and the best way to know His will, in any case. There are times
when the answer [ got was not what [ wanted and didn’t even seem to be what God wanted (to
my limited way of thinking). But, I followed it and found He, indeed, had given us that answer
by the results (or fruit) that came later.

We tend to want minimal changes. Changes involve discomfort. I know that change is
necessary, it is just not what my carnal or worldly mind would choose. When Eva found a page
on the Internet that informed her of a motor home for sale, relatively close by, she asked me to
pray about it. We lived in a pullable RV and did not even own a truck with which to pull it. I
agreed to pray about this, but knew I did not want to make changes UNLESS God instigated it.
I’ve spun my wheels in the sand much too many times, when working out my life on my own
terms. I know that moves on my own are not productive. So I prayed for about an hour,
mustering my faith, knowing the truth, and loving Him. Should I even ask about this? I knew I
did not want to ask God about this. If, in my prayer and coin flip, I got a No, I would tell Eva we

were to drop the thought of pursuing this motor home. Therefore, the first question I asked was
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whether or not I needed to ask about this. After my prayer and flip, God said I should ask Him
about this. This was disappointing for me. I, regretfully, had to ask directly. So I asked Him and
as I prayerfully flipped a coin, my petition before Him, He told me to pursue the purchase of this
motor home. As I said, I had some anxiety about this, but went ahead with an attempt to buy this
motor home because I knew that God’s hand was involved.

Once I prayerfully flip a coin, it is then out of my hands and fully God’s responsibility.
Truly, this is another reason why I started praying more and flipping a coin before the Almighty.
I knew that my decisions could be wrong or tainted with my own will and could hinder my
ability to hear the Holy Spirit. At least this way, I was able to relinquish the results to God,
knowing that He controls the results and can eliminate any randomness to this process. After all,
as I stated earlier, He approved the whole idea of casting lots. He also made the hand that
invented the coin, the world, gravity, the air into which flips the coin, my thumb, the amount of
pressure needed in the flip to obtain the results He wants, and much more. "Chance" does not
surpass the will and power of God.

I called the number and discovered the motor home was still available. The owner invited
us to come and see it and that evening we did. We took the 35 foot Winnebago for a spin and I
got to drive it. The owner was selling the motor home at only what his remaining payments were.
It was worth far more than that. With it came a Jeep and a tow bar. We also found out that before
the present owners, this vehicle was owned by a gospel singing group. Impressed with it, the
next step was to check with my bank and see if they would loan me the money to purchase this. I
contacted them the next day and a decision was made. Yes, they would loan us the money. It
went smoothly and quickly (that’s God for you) and I am writing this portion of the book in our
new motor home. We are strongly impressed that God is going to have us on the highways and
byways, preaching the Gospel, singing our songs and going where He wills us to go.

I did not want to do anything that was not God’s will, but knowing I trusted Him more
than anything, I prayerfully flipped a coin and got His answer (it certainly was not mine). When
it is His will, all goes smoothly. It was His will and it did go smoothly.

Often God will use the flip to give a deeper message, rather than a definite answer. Once
when a severe storm was approaching, [ had to make a decision as to whether we should stay in
the RV or find a more stable shelter. I stepped aside in prayer for a while and flipped a coin. I

missed the catch and it landed on the floor, tails (which meant that we were to leave the premises
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and head for safety). Considering that I made an error in not catching the coin, I flipped again,
and again [ missed the catch and it landed on the floor, tails. Then the Holy Spirit spoke to my
heart, explaining that if I were going to "drop" the ball, and not pray through this, we should
leave for better shelter. I knew we were to stay and pray, which we did. And, I'm happy to report,
we were safe. In fact we experienced a miracle through that storm that makes an exciting
testimony. As golf ball sized hail plummeted down, our young daughter asked us to join her in
singing "Praise God" to the tune of Amazing Grace. Moments later there was not one piece of
hail to be seen and no damage was done to our cars or RV.

I have prayed and flipped coins for editing purposes as well. I truly want to write what
God wills me to write. I have found that if I write just what I want to write, the writing process is
very difficult for me. I find I am straining and struggling and I have much editing to do to finally
“get it right.” When God inspires me to write, the words flow just like water from an open
spigot. I still have to edit, but only to extract the areas where my will crept in. Just recently I
completed a chapter in another book of mine and I felt His Holy Spirit flow over me as I typed
the last word. Tears came to my eyes in gratitude to Him that He chooses me to share the
relevancy of His word. But, I prayed and asked Him if He was happy with this work. The coin
flip revealed His answer was No.

I went through the manuscript, line by line, asking here and there, and kept getting that
those areas were not the problem. Finally I came to an area I had completely forgotten about
where my “carnal man” had obviously crept into the manuscript, spouting off my ideas. I asked
if this was the area and when I prayed and flipped the coin, I got a Yes. Extracting that, He
honored me with His own satisfaction as I prayed and flipped the coin one last time.

I’ve added a few rules to this for me. In the early phases of praying and coin flipping, I
sometimes had a personal goal in mind—something that was a high priority to me. At that time, I
would pray and flip a coin but, could not accept that God did not want me to do the thing I was
praying about. My “carnal man” took the initiative and I would ask God EVERYDAY until He
said Yes. In this particular case, after a few days of praying and flipping a coin, God said Yes.
But, in retrospect, I believe God was exasperated with me and merely said Yes to get me off His
back. It was a kind of, "Okay, okay, go ahead and do what YOU will!" So, I do not pray and flip
a coin before the most almighty God over and over again, in order to get the answer I want.

Because it isn’t my answer [ want, but God's. To be so self-willed and rebellious makes a
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mockery of the process. We must pray sincerely and let God be God for us, when we flip the
coin, or cast the lots.

Once, when I needed to make a decision concerning an offer from a pastor friend
regarding connection with our ministry, [ was very unsure of the answer I got because I didn’t
feel I was properly prayed up. I asked again a few days later by praying and flipping a coin and
got the same answer as before. THEN I was committed to the answer and found joy in doing
what the Lord advised. The results of that were also joyous, even though it was not seemingly a
pleasant thing to do. Many months later, I saw the reason why God had asked me to do this. God
is perfectly willing to share what we need to do at any given time. I can't say this too often (well,
I guess I could but...) it is about trusting Him, not about flipping coins.

There will be those who may think I am only sharing the stories where the coin flip
landed properly. For the time period this casting lot diary was kept, I have related every story,
whether the results of that story were "good" or "bad." Also, I realize that it may seem like I am,
apparently, proposing that others flip coins before God in order to hear God. Please understand
that it is not about working with any physical objects to try to hear God. It is not really about
laying a fleece before Him or casting lots. It is Him we must adore, it is Him we must follow, not
some particular arrangement of physical objects. When your heart's desire is to hear the Lord, He
will work out a way in which this is possible for you. This way is working for us and it may be
helpful for you, as well. Please pray about a way to hear God's will in your life and, above all,
please desire to do God's will. He will provide a way, just as He did for me.

Once, during a heated argument with my wife, I brought God into it and said, hastily,
without thinking, “Let’s see what God says about this!” and I quickly flipped a coin. God
answered on my side of the argument, but He was very disturbed with what I had done and I lost
the ability to communicate with Him (by this process of flipping a coin) for a while. When I’d
flip a coin, I just knew, by revelation of the Holy Spirit, that God’s hand was not on it. The
results, for a while, were very erratic and I could tell it was just "luck" with regard to which way
the coin landed. When He eventually restored my communication, I felt like leaping into the air,
and praising Him, and I vowed never to put God in that kind of situation again. We must never
put God on the spot. He would never purposely want to side one way or the other in an argument

(unless you both should agree that you want God to make the decision). He must be the only
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resolution we would want. Again, never use this method to flex one's carnal muscles or you will
find yourself on your own for a while. This is a blatant abuse of the process.

Let me emphasize, if two or more people are in agreement that they will abide by the
results of the coin toss laid before God in prayer, that is a different story. Wherever two or more
are gathered in Christ’s name, He is there—and a coin tossed before God in this manner is very
sacred and effective.

I have felt that I’ve had to be very secretive about this method because of the pure
absurdity of the idea that people might think I’m advocating that one can talk to God by flipping
a coin. That would be a gross over-simplification of what is going on. Casting the lot or laying a
fleece before God is intended to be a valid way of reverently seeking God ascertainable will on a
matter. It isn't meant to be the sole way of communicating with God or hearing the Holy Spirit. It
isn't meant to replace listening for that still, small voice of the spirit of God. We talk to God in
prayer and He may choose to use any means to communicate with us He desires. He has no
limitations in how He can communicate with us, but first, with deep and regular prayer times, we
must get to know Him. With complete submission to His will, a flipping of the coin or laying of
a fleece will work—just like drawing lots worked for the Bible heroes I talked about, previously.

If, for some reason, you do not believe that God exists and is a very real and viable
source of wisdom for you, you should not try this. A laying down of a fleece or flipping a coin
can never prove anything. God must be taken on faith and He must be allowed to prove He is
real. Once a relationship is established with Him and there is no doubt He is real, we can enjoy
utilizing this tool and humbly allow Him an additional way to communicate with us.

Another important note: We should try to phrase the question in such a way that we are
not imposing our will. Leave room for God to make a statement. Sometimes if the question is
phrased in too restrictive a manner, either way, our will, not God’s, is being done. We may
choose to ask Him, “Is this the way you want me to phrase the question? Or, as I often say to
Him, 'Do you even want me to ask this?"”

We do not need to lay fleece before God or flip a coin. We do not need anything but what
God already gave us from the cross. His gift of salvation which He gave us from the cross
provides everything we need. Nothing more is needed now that our eternal salvation is assured.

However, God wants us to mature in Him and be helpful as we walk this earth, as, through our

19



God dwelling in us as Jesus Christ's Holy Spirit, all men are drawn to Him. We should want to
know and do His explicit will at all times. Works should accompany genuine faith.

We know all through the Bible that God works in mysterious ways. [ am not saying
anything new with regard to how God works. This same God spoke through a donkey once. He
wants to speak to us and be involved in every aspect of our lives. We are worth much more to
Him than a donkey. We must not try to limit the way He can speak to us. God has proven many
times over to us that He will use this method of praying and casting the lot before Him, to
communicate with us. But, again, it is not about the physical objects used, it is the trust we have
that He can provide His answer in this way—or in any way He chooses. We have found that He
often uses both a prayerful flip of the coin and then a clarification dropped into our hearts, by His
Holy Spirit to explain His answer.

The bottom line is our desire that God’s will be done, and not our own. If this method of
prayerfully flipping a coin before God seems too absurd (even though there is a Biblical
precedence) consider this instead: God wants His will to be acknowledged and followed as we
walk this earth. Have we considered that He DOES have a will? Have we considered that He
wants only the best for us and would keep us from the futile pain of a downward spiral? When
we follow God's will, we may still have pain, but we will be in an upward spiral and there will be
a gradual cessation of it. Have we been asking Him in prayer to really reveal to us, His will in all
things? If we know that God has a will and that He wants us to know it, then we must hunger to
know His will. We must ask Him how His will can be known. He doesn’t want His will to be
unavailable to us. How can we do His will, if we can’t know it? We must tell Him that we want
nothing more than to know His will and to follow it. We must hunger for this. God will find a
way to speak with us, because part of His will is that we would know it along with Him (and
follow it).

It is Biblical that when we reach for Him, He will reach for us. He will not ignore His
children who hunger to do His will. Remember, this whole carnal world was started when Adam
and Eve exhibited self-will and chose to rebel against God, leaving all of us, their descendants, in
the lurch. God sent His Son to restore right-standing and communication with Him, and now that
Jesus has been made Lord and Savior of our lives, He eagerly wants to share His will with us.
We can't bow to the world's ways AND allow Jesus to be Lord and Savior at the same time. (We

can't follow mammon and God).
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How is God communicating His will with you? To what extent do you “guess” or hope
you are hearing His Spirit and doing God’s will? Have you had a prayer of relinquishment in
which your will is completely given up, so that there is room for God’s will in your life? In the
next section, I will share my journal which I began keeping, once I saw the viability of praying
and asking God for His help in this way. In addition, I will share some insights into the nature of
God, which naturally come to anyone who is successful in casting lots. By the fruit of the
experience, you will be able to determine whether it is successful or not. Please enjoy these true
stories. Bear in mind as you read, casting the lot is not to replace all other ways of hearing God's
Spirit. Often, it is merely a confirmation of what the Spirit is already saying. One time when,
over a somewhat trivial matter, I told Eva we should ask God about it. She nodded. We prayed
and followed His guidance. Then, in a complete surprise to me, a sudden feeling of gratefulness
rushed through my whole body, from head to toe and tears of joy streamed down my face. I told
Eva that God was sharing with me, right then, how grateful He was that we are so willing to hear
His will, in both the trivial and major decisions we have to make. [ was amazed and grateful that
God shared that with us!

I want you to enjoy this book first and be in awe at how often God spoke to Eva and me
by His Holy Spirit in conjunction with the tossing of a coin. There was one incident, however,
which took place during this time period when I was keeping a casting lots journal that has
turned out to apparently be a major blunder on our part in following this course of decision
making. I would be dishonest to leave it out so it is included as chapter 33 (My Time Share
Experience). Of course, I will explain what I feel happened to the best of my knowledge and
explain why I still feel the casting of the lot can be a wonderful way to show God we trust Him

and allow Him to give us supernaturally, practical information for our day to day activities.
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The Angel’s Shove

This was to be a day loaded with our willingness to follow God’s will. The night before,
our furnace had quit working. The weather had turned bitterly cold so something needed to be
done early the next day. My getting the laundry done (my normal Thursday task) and afternoon
singing at a nursing home would have to be put on the back burner.

We prayed about what to do that morning, asking God if Eva should go into work at all
because she felt she’d be needed to help with the furnace crisis. God said she should go. Then
she asked if God wanted her to go in early (she thought, so she can get out early and beat a
forecasted snow storm on the way). The answer was yes, she should go in early.

I got the motor home ready to drive into town, to see if I could get the furnace fixed. I
was only comfortable going to either Rick's Service Center in Corydon or Customer First RV in
another nearby city (because I’d been to both of these places). Understand, I’'m directionally
challenged which means I don’t drive intuitively, like some, but with trepidation and a fear of
becoming lost. This is not unfounded because I do get lost, often. I prefer to avoid confronting
this aspect of my life. I do not deliberately put myself at risk of the agonizing situation of being
completely lost, defeated by the complexity of the highway system on this planet (especially
when I’'m driving a 35 foot motor home). I prayed and asked God if I should go to Customer
First RV. The toss of the coin revealed a No. To me, that meant I should go to Rick's Service
Center (MY only other choice).

I drove there and parked. Rick said, “Sorry, Victor, but the man who works on RVs is on
vacation for two weeks.” Oops. I called Customer First RV to see if they could help this
desperate man (even though God said No). They could not because they just didn’t have enough
help, but the man told me to call a large RV dealer in the city. He said it’s only 14 miles from
them. He also said they told him they didn’t have enough work. I dreaded making that call
because, though I’ve been there many times, the place is so darned hard for me to find.

When I called, initially he couldn’t help me, but when I told him we lived in the motor
home, he reorganized his priorities and invited me to come in. His directions were fabulous and,

as I drove, I got a sense that I could actually get there in that 35 foot rig.
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When I arrived successfully, the dealer was able to put two men on my problem and
before long, a new motor was ordered for my furnace and installed. I was there only a few hours.
But, with the storm moving in, [ needed Eva’s help to get Kristina from school as she was going
to be let out at noon. Because Eva went in early, she was able to take off, get Kristina, bring her
to the RV dealership I'd driven to, and get back to work to finish the day with a full 8 hours.

With the furnace working fine, because of its new motor, Eva came to the dealership after
work to lead me home in the blizzard. We crept home as the sun set and the snow storm raged. |
was able to follow her car through the maze of streets, not needing to worry about my lack of a
sense of directions.

Once we got back to Corydon, we only had about 10 miles to go to our pad. We stopped
and ate, then got some important supplies at Walmart. I was ready to be home, but Eva didn’t
think the motor home would be able to travel across the yard to the pad. She was certain I would
get stuck because it was such a slushy, wet snow. She wanted to remain in the Walmart lot for
the night. Crossing the field on the big front yard was the only way we could park in the space
correctly, so we could hook back up to our utilities. I felt it would be okay to do this if T just
swung the motor home around, I’d have a one shot chance to come in for a landing, so to speak. I
didn't think I'd make it if I had to back up on that slushy yard.

Eva was adamant that we shouldn’t try this. I asked her if we could ask God and she
nodded, bowing her head. We prayed there in the parking lot, casting the lots before Him, as I
flipped the coin. God said it would be okay to park at home. Eva agreed, but said, "Maybe God
wants you to meet the driver of the tow truck, who would come out to help move the motor home
when it got stuck...and help him find Jesus." As we were driving home, though, she called on
the cell to apologize, after having prayed, and wanted me to know she did not wish to try to
manipulate me, when I had gone to God for His answer. I, meanwhile, found myself concerned
about what was about to happen and prayed all the way home that this would all be to the glory
of God and that through Christ, all things are possible. I felt reassured.

She was waiting in the driveway when I pulled the motor home onto the snow covered
grass and began maneuvering it around to my parking space. Suddenly, I felt the motor home
begin to be stuck, as it slowed down. I found myself praying, “No, Lord” then, instantly, I felt a
definite shove on the back of the motor home, giving me just the needed boost to allow me to

swing into my space. Eva, in her car, saw the motor home falter and prayed “Please, God, he’s
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put so much faith in believing that you do answer Him, in this method of seeking Your
immediate will!” She watched in amazement as something seemed to shove the RV right into
place. God truly answered our prayers and came through, giving us another story to tell
regarding trusting God and doing what He says, as we utilized the prayerful flipping of the coin
before Him.

Nature of God: In the morning, God told Eva to go to work early. Eva thought it was so
she could come home early. God said, Yes, go to work early, but I will need to use you during
the day to pick up Kristina from school. God’s ways are not our ways. When I asked God about
where I should go, I could not climb out of my box of restrictions. In my mind, it had to be either
Rick's or Customer First RV. God, through the encouragement of the man at Customer First RV,
was able to move me confidently out of my restrictive mentality, so that I could go where |
needed to go to get the problem fixed. God can move us out of our restrictive beliefs in
appearances and self-judgment, when we rely on Him.

Later, when Eva and I were driving our vehicles home, God worked our hearts over. He
made me more aware that I must pray, knowing God was going to get us successfully into our
space and that God would get the glory, not Victor. God worked Eva’s heart to help her
relinquish her fear and have more faith that God would work this out and to not try and sway her
husband from trusting God. In the end, with angels surrounding us and giving us a necessary
shove, we were parked and hooked up to our life’s essentials.

But, the only REAL life essential is God (and our trust in Him).
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How Much Should We Give?

Recently Eva and I had the opportunity to sing some of our songs at a festival type
gathering. One group we heard, spoke after their set and exhibited God’s humility and generosity
by offering their CDs at no cost, or whatever we could afford. This is what we have been led by
God to do also—but we also want to support a group that has God’s generous attitude.

The dilemma we faced is that we wanted to pay for the CDs but as we were suffering
some financially, how much should we give? This group had five CDs from which we had to
choose. Eva wanted to be generous; I wanted to be somewhat cautious. I decided to do as God
wanted, but I had to find out what that was. Knowing most people would not understand that I
prayerfully flip a coin, as a way to find out God’s will, I looked for a secluded place. Seeing a
door that led to another room, I slipped quietly into it and prayed that God’s hand be in a coin
toss. I asked how much we should give. $10? (tails — No), $20 (tails — No), $30 (tails — No). I
was getting upset with all the “No’s” [ was getting. In frustration, I asked, “Anything? Anything
at all?” and for the first time got heads (Yes). This was not making any sense to me. Any amount
was a sacrifice for us. Money was tight as we were supporting Eva's son as he attended college.

I walked out of the room, somewhat distraught and I told Eva that I got “No’s” on every
toss except “Anything?”” She and I both went into that little room and she said, “Why don’t you
ask if it is supposed to be higher?” I did. “No.”

“Eva,” I said, not really knowing what to say, “sometimes I know that I get in the way,
like I’m not prayed up or something. You take over. What do you want to give?”

She looked at me and said, “How about $20?”

“Okay,” I responded as we walked back out. I was frustrated at what apparently was my
failure to receive any sort of answer that made sense to me.

I walked over to the table and chose two CDs of the five there as I thought for $20, two
of them would be a fair deal. The lady selling/giving the CDs took the two I chose and carefully
picked up one of each of the ones I hadn’t chosen and added them to my pile. She said, lovingly
and sincerely, that as fellow musicians, we ought to have all their CDs. Instantly, it was as if a
light went off in my head. God WAS making sense with His answer to me. His answer was,

“Don't ask me specifically. Give anything, anything at all. Any amount will be fine."
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Nature of God: 1’d like to show you what happened with this particular incident. I
wanted to ask God how much we should give. When I asked Him specifically, He said “No”
many times. When I asked, “Should I give anything?”” He said, “Yes.” I was confused because |
didn’t know that He did not want me to ask SPECIFICALLY. He only wanted me to ask
generally. “Yes,” He said, “give anything you wish. You will be supplied with CDs.”

God has a mind. He has a will, also. Isaiah says that His mind is higher than our mind and
His thoughts are higher than our thoughts. God gave me an answer that was outside what I
expected to receive and, consequently, I was unable to understand the answer. Eventually, I got it
and was appreciative that I could have given anything. But, in this age of rationalization, people
do not give God any credence. They do not think He is valid. Consequently, many miss the
wonderful opportunity to get to know our Creator.

I am more in awe of God everyday. I truly find Him the most fascinating Creator and
Father. I am nudged, prodded, encouraged, outright enthralled and excited to know Him more
and more. Those who go through life, not even knowing if there is a God, are missing the
privilege and joy of meeting their truest and best Friend. This Friend is not found by cloudy
thinking, caused by buying into the world’s appearances. He is found by faith. He is found when
we start thinking, “God, I know You are there, show me Your will. Use any means to do it. I
want to know it. And I will heed it. I do not want to rely on my will any longer.”

Do the tears roll down your face, too, as you cry out to the Lord for this? As your heart
hungers, God answers, unfailingly. How will He answer your hunger for Him and your deep

desire to do His will?
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Discipline

Eva and I have occasionally had heavy discussions about how to handle our then ten year
old daughter, Kristina’s attitude. Biblically based, Eva believed that a child sometimes needs the
"rod", a spanking, to give the child a little physical reminder that this is something he or she
doesn’t want to do again. I, coming out of “self-sufficiency” religions, preferred to take a more
lenient, forgiving approach. It can be overdone either way. Spanking can become a way for the
adult to vent his/her anger. Then it becomes violent, explosive, and very deeply from the flesh,
with no love given. On the other hand, we also err if the child, given over to devilish behavior, is
merely given a smile, a friendly pat on the back, and told calmly and serenely that he or she must
walk in love. Then our heads are in the clouds, and the child may not recognize the seriousness
of the situation. When I have parented this way, I recognize often that I am in denial that
anything is wrong. This passivity in child discipline frustrates my wife.

At one particular discussion, I was sitting in my prayer chair outside as the afternoon sun
shared its weakening late summer rays. Eva and [ were in conflict as to how to handle a
particular situation. I was close to tears and at my wit’s end regarding what to do. “Why don’t we
ask God?” I said.

Eva said, “Okay.” My desire was to find out once and for all if we were to spank Kristina
when she misbehaved or not. It was a major question and one that had strained our marriage
more than once. First, however, I felt inclined to ask, “May we ask about this?”” The answer was,
“No.” I felt, at first, betrayed. Then, suddenly, in a shower of wisdom to my heart, God, through
His Holy Spirit, said, “Check with me each time. I do not want you to handle all situations in the
same manner.” As the wisdom poured through me from God, I shared it with Eva and we both
began to cry, happily, with God’s answer to us.

When we asked Him about spanking Kristina for this particular situation, He said No. A
very short time later, Kristina came to us, submitted by the Holy Spirit, and repentant. Our
daughter has learned through this, to be grateful when God says, "No" to the spanking and when
He says, "Yes" she accepts that she deserves the spanking and acknowledges that she has had
plenty of grace from God in the past. It has actually helped her to love God in a personal way

and submit to discipline better.
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Nature of God: When I asked Him if we could ask, He said, “No.” We felt as if He was
dropping the ball, here, but, He’s God. We knew He cared. Then, the wisdom of the Lord came
through my heart as He told us gently to always come to Him with each situation. He did not
want us to try to make Him give us some sort of “easy blanket answer” that would apply to all
situations. What wonderful wisdom God gives us, when we relinquish our hold on things and
really let Him know we trust Him and want to know His will! This particular time, God was
going to bring submission to Kristina internally and it would not be necessary for us to spank
her. But, we understood, that didn't mean we wouldn't have to spank her another time.

I believe too often, we live this life totally oblivious to the fact that God is real and that
God has ways for us to do things, or handle things. If we believe that God is not a real and viable
help, this will be the way we live our lives, constantly struggling with our decisions and
judgments, never knowing which way is the right way to go—or even whether or not we should
go. Life can be better than this, folks.

We must want to get past the sense that what the world shows us, is all there is. This is
simply not true. How can I help you understand? Actually, only the Holy Spirit can reveal to you
that this world is NOT all there is. How can I help you see? Actually, only the Holy Spirit can
help you know that, beyond the deeply held belief that we walk alone in this world, lies a
doorway to the Kingdom of God, within. Just on the other side of these dark and obstructing
beliefs, there is a Door Handle, Jesus Christ. If you pull for Him, He’ll pull for you. He’ll bring
you through. There is nothing the world can show us that can keep God’s children trapped in the
dark beliefs the world can’t see beyond. This isn’t a fantasy, this isn’t “ostrich hiding his head in
the sand” stuff. This is real. Step on out! Then step in. Meet your Father, in heaven and discover

His will in everything.
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Singing in the Prison

We love our monthly sojourn to the state prison where our church puts on a service for
the guys incarcerated there. On a Saturday afternoon, we hop into the church van for the 25
minute drive to the prison. We generally choose a couple of songs to sing but always find that
the Holy Spirit coordinates everyone’s contribution, so that the men always get a cohesive and
dynamic service.

This particular Saturday, I was asking God for direction as to which songs to sing. I did
this discreetly while at the prison. I truly knew God’s Hand was in the prayerful coin toss, but
every time I asked about a song, I got “No.” Confused, I sat down next to Eva and whispered,
“I’m not getting any direction today.”

We had no way of knowing that, in a completely spontaneous and unexpected turn of
events, the pastor of our church would choose to forego the normal procedure and have us all
pray for one another the entire time. For the first time in the two years I’d been going, I did not
sing any songs that day. Afterwards, Eva and I rejoiced that God included us in His plans by
letting us know that no songs would be sung this time.

Nature of God: Again, God’s answer made no sense at the time. I was asking Him for
guidance in choosing the songs (assuming there would be songs). He told me, by His “No” that
He didn’t want me to sing any songs that night. It is only in retrospect that these deep prayerful
questions, and the answers received from God, made any sense. Until they did make sense, there
was an uncertainty, a pall of discouragement, even. But we really wanted to know God’s will.
God does not leave His children dissatisfied when they hunger to know His will. Do you believe
that?

Do you believe that God CAN and wants to tell us His will? Do you want to know His
will so that you can follow it, instead of your own measly one? In a cry from the heart, knock
and keep on knocking, ask and keep on asking, seek and keep on seeking and God will show you
a way to follow His will. Remember who hid from whom in the Garden of Eden. Adam and Eve
hid from God. We still hide from Him today. How? We hide from Him by thinking that only our
own will makes any sense and that we need to do all things by our own ingenuity and craftiness
or common sense deductions. This is sleep, folks. This is living in an unawakened state. Know

that you can know your God. Strive to know Him. Strive to know His will.
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The type of heart needed to know God’s will is a contrite heart. Our hearts must be
expectant, open and completely trusting Him. He will speak to a heart that is hardened,
uncooperative, and set in its way, if He needs to, as He did to Balaam'’. After all, He’s God. But
to be conscious of communing with Him always, we must be fully cooperative, humble and
dependent on Him. Don’t let God speak to you only when He must. Allow Him to speak to you
always. If there is something He must get through to you, He’ll do it. Perhaps you’ve had what
appears as an audible warning from God when impending danger loomed. Or had a mysterious
hand push you out of the way of an onrushing vehicle that you didn’t see. This is God. Perhaps
you’ve noticed an amazing coincidence as God set you up with strangers and you see those
strangers again and again. This is God, making it possible for you to get together and lift each
other up, glorifying Him. It doesn’t always happen that we would see God’s Hand in what we
would label “chance.” But it is God’s Hand, nevertheless. He does His best work by what we

would call “chance.” If God is almighty, then "chance" really doesn't even exist.

10 The story of the fortune teller, Balaam, begins at Numbers 22:4.
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The Dropped Coin

I was taking a Bible study that involved homework in which we wrote out answers to
provocative questions. These questions could simply be answered by reading the corresponding
Bible verses and copying them and/or saying them in our own words. While answering one of
the questions, I was drawn to the men in white who showed up in the first chapter of Acts just as
Jesus ascended into heaven. These men asked why everyone was looking up for Jesus. They then
pointed out that He would return in exactly the same way He left.

I asked myself, “How did He leave?”

“He ascended,” I answered myself.

In continuing the discussion I was having with myself, I asked, “How does a person
return by ascending?”

The answer came in a flash. If we live in Him and He lives in us, then He can “ascend”
up through us, through our stomachs, through our hearts, through our minds as He is allowed a
dwelling place in each of us to a greater and greater degree. How exciting! I wanted to share this
with the class. I could feel my blood pumping and I was anxious to share this.

Deep in the recess of my heart, though, God observed that I had a desire to glorify Victor,
not Him. In retrospect, I know this to be the case. I would share some new and profound
knowledge, given to me by God, and I would be thought of as special. “What fun,” I thought, not
realizing how much God wants me to glorify Him, only.

At the class that night, [ got my notes ready, and waited to have my turn to share my
wonderful insight. I had already started prayerfully flipping a coin before God to get God’s will
and felt a reluctant pull to ask Him if I should share this information. I was determined that I was
going to share this stuff. So why ask?

Still, I wanted to prayerfully flip a coin before God so I pulled a quarter out of my pocket
and asked if I should share. Though well tossed, I missed the catch and watched the coin roll
under the chair in front of me. (By the way, at this time, I always counted it even if it fell to the
floor.) I picked up the quarter which had landed tails (No) and slipped it into my pocket, totally
discouraged by His answer.

When my turn rolled around, I shared the insight, just as I had promised myself I would. I
ignored God speaking to me through the coin toss. As I spoke, the Bible teacher conducting the
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class felt guided to lay a gentle hand of discouragement on me, beckoning me to think in
accordance with traditional views of this passage. I, not desiring to create a scene, but to remain
teachable, quietly humbled down. I knew God was right with what He had said. This was not the
time, nor the place to present this information.

I still think Christ wants to ascend through us, but I also believe He will physically return
in the traditional understanding as well. Later [ wrote about it in another book I was writing, and
it may be helpful to the Body of Christ some there, but this particular time, I was being totally
rebellious, as I trudged on, doing my own will at this Bible study.

It was no accident that I dropped the coin. God was saying that He would say No but that
I would drop the ball, so to speak, and do what I willed, not what He willed.

Nature of God: 1 remember specifically feeling “high,” as if [ were on some sort of drug,
when God gave me that inspiration, which I so much wanted to share with the class. I say, now,
that I don’t care for that feeling. It seems to involve the flesh. It was as if God kind of gave me a
little insight, but I made a drug out of it so I could “get high” and then “keep high” by telling the
class. I would not let God get a word in edgewise. When I asked for His guidance, as to whether
to share this insight, my mind was already made up. [ was going to do it. There was no way |
wasn’t going to share this!

God wanted me to come down off my “high horse” and join Him on the firm foundation
of His love, His joy, and all His fruit of the spirit. It wasn’t about my “highness” or any feelings I
might be having. It is never about that. It is always about His will, not mine.

I learned, that time, that the prayerfully flipping of a coin often presents more information
than one might think. Dropping the coin, I was informed by the Holy Spirit, in this case, meant
that I would insist on doing things my way, despite the answer God gave me. He cared for me
enough to let me know His entire agenda, with regard to my heart. He does not want me to have
an anxious, drug-like high with Him. He wants me to follow, calmly, joyfully and with complete
confidence, His will. My reward comes from Him when I do that. It should not have to come
from man (or the class, in this case).

Now, if He wants me to be still instead of clanging like a noisy gong, I am quite content
to do that. I try to have no investments in my own will. I try to only be interested in following

His.
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Our Investments

I had some work I needed done on the motor home. It included an oil change, fixing a
headlight, a plumbing problem and determining why my generator wouldn’t start. I am one of
those people who gets lost very easily, as I stated in an earlier chapter. Many of the places where
one could go to have the RV serviced are located at the end of very complex highway travel,
unfit for people like me. I hoped there was someone locally I could go to for the work.

This story is about the first time someone recommended Rick's Service Center to me.
His place was a very easy place for me to travel to. I was elated. I called him and was very
impressed with his confidence that he could help me. In addition, he told me he charged $70 an
hour, not the usual $99 an hour which other major repair centers charge.

I made an appointment for 9:00 AM Monday morning. He thought it might take two days
to get my motor home in shape. I knew that would be no problem, since we still had our old
pullable RV which we were trying to sell, and we could stay in it while the other one was being
repaired.

Of course I wanted to go to God on this. Trust me when I say this was a very difficult
thing to do, because things seemed to be working out well on their own. However, | have seen
the appearances of everything going very well, turn sour and become disappointing in the end. I
want always to do God’s will, not mine. He never fails, where I routinely do. I knew I needed to
prayerfully flip a coin, before God, and get permission (even though I had already made the
appointment and even though I had been so relieved to not have to travel the complex highway
system to get to the other service centers).

The first thing I did was release all to God and ask Him if I even needed to bother asking
Him. This meant that if God says, No (tails) I could confidently just continue doing what I was
already doing. I flipped and He said Yes (heads) that [ must ask Him.

My heart was filled with trepidation because it was so easy finding Rick's Service Center
and going to another service center was so hard for me. Because I had already invested so much
of MY research, it was especially difficult to let go of it and get God’s direction. In my mind, I

carefully reviewed all the times I had thought my way was the perfect answer and it turned out
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completely wrong—even painful. It is easy to remember how our plans (even though they appear
to be going completely right) can turn into something sad.

Still, the idea of casting lots by prayerfully flipping a coin only to get a No, haunted me.
Why? Because I had invested so much into the answer I wanted. I got butterflies in my stomach
at the idea of turning it over to God. I imagined getting a No on Rick's Service Center and the
hassle of having to drive the motor home through the maze of streets to another service center. It
was terrifying.

I closed my eyes and flipped the quarter onto the RV floor, my eyes tearing up, as I told
God that I only wanted to trust Him and not go my own way. I opened my eyes and looked at
God’s answer. Heads (Yes, go to Rick's). Tears of joy flowed from my eyes as I thanked God for
giving me the BEST answer, not based on my own will, but His only.

I confidently drove the RV to Rick's Service Center where I received the most courteous
service, as well as very reasonable pricing. I vowed to not invest so much of my will in the
future, but to rely only on God’s will, early on. Of course, God could very well have steered me
to Rick's in the first place, but I’'m not able to recognize God’s will, as opposed to mine, all the
time. Once | had prayerfully flipped a coin before Him, I was confident at last.

Eva, too, had to make a decision with regard to her carpel tunnel problem. She had
already made the plans, had the surgical appointment, scheduled time off from work—everything
was in place to have it done. Then, rather belatedly, she wanted God’s approval. She, too, felt a
hunger to do God’s will and not her own with regard to this—even though so much was already
in place. She could not imagine having surgery without God's approval. She, too, imagined what
it would be like if God said No. Going back to work without the surgery, trying to explain it all
to everyone, canceling the surgery and dealing with the problems associated with that. But Eva
felt strongly she wanted God’s approval. We were visiting a local park when Eva felt she wanted
to do God’s will in this. Feeling nervous for her, I asked God if it was even necessary to ask. I
flipped the coin, hoping, for her sake, that it was not necessary to ask and things could continue
as we had planned. God said, through the coin toss, "Yes, please ask Me.” When we have
invested so much time and energy into OUR plans, I felt God wanted us to REALLY know it
was Him we wanted to follow so He made it very definite by having us ask Him directly. I

handed Eva a quarter so she could ask and prayerfully flip the coin before God herself.
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She, too, remembered how often our decisions and plans are inadvertently incorrect. She
took the quarter and asked God, “Is it Your will that I have this surgery?”

Her eyes, too, teared up as she released the coin, allowing it to rest in the grass. Heads.
God had given permission to have the surgery. Joyous tears flowed from her eyes also.

The surgery went smoothly. A friend of ours called me while she was still coming out of
the surgery and he prayed for her, stating in the prayer, that she have NO pain. [ was grateful for
the prayer, but did not think that was possible (forgetting momentarily that with God all things
are possible). The anesthetist had given Eva a block in her wrist that was supposed to last 4 to 5
hours. It lasted 18 hours and when the numbness ended, the pain from the surgery had already
subsided. She had no pain from the surgery!

Nature of God: 1 say once again, that God is real! This world is designed to make God
unreal. It is designed to deny God. It is designed to make Him irrelevant. We must consciously
deny the world’s denial and recognize His reality, even as the world claims Him unreal. Part of
our unconscious worldly attachment (even though we claim to be Christians) is recognized, when
we make our own plans and do not consider that God has any for us. This is called making an
“investment.” We make investments by carving our own way in this world. God cares enough
for us to want to show us what is right and what will glorify Him with regard to each thing we do
(even the tiny things). By our siding with the world and denying that God has an opinion, we
open ourselves up to Satan and his chaotic, unfulfilling ways. There is no riding the fence. We’re
either for God or for Satan.

I would like to NEVER invest in my own plans again (though I probably will). I would
like to go, ever relying in God, prayerfully flipping a coin before Him and trying to see my way
through His ever insightful and wonderful vision. Is it possible in this world? I see that it is. I
don’t want to have to mentally backtrack and wonder, did I make the right decision? Then have a
tension build-up as I check with God even as the ball is rolling. No, Lord, I pray, help me, even
in this world, know, REALLY KNOW, what You would have me do, not after I have made my

plans, but before I make them.
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Go to Prison or a Friend’s Dinner Party?

October of this particular year had five Saturdays in it. The fourth Saturday has always
been the day I go with our church to a prison nearby to sing. Incredibly, October 22" was the
fourth Saturday and not realizing that, I had scheduled a dinner party at some friends’ house.

This was a couple we thoroughly enjoyed spending time with and we had some new
songs we had written that we wanted to share with them. As the day of the dinner party drew
closer, I suddenly realized there was a conflict with the prison ministry with which I was
involved. I truly LOVE the prison ministry, but I really wanted to go to my friend’s party. What
to do?

Go to God, of course. I prayerfully flipped a coin before Him, and asked God if I should
go to the prison ministry. He said Yes, to my disappointment. I called to cancel with my friends,
but he suggested we come over after the prison ministry (even though it would be very late).

Next, I had to choose which song or songs to sing. I had just written one that was very
long (six minutes) but also very powerful. It was a forgiveness song. I wanted to do that one, but
of course, what I want to do doesn’t count. Did God want me to do that one? My wife felt it was
too long, plus it was completely out of my usual “pretty tune” mode of songwriting. In fact, it
was more a Christian rock song and, perhaps a little too dark for most audiences. Would it be
appropriate for prison?

Saturday morning I asked if I could do that song and received my okay from God.

Saturday afternoon I boarded the van (with five other people) and we drove the 25
minutes to the prison. I sat next to a gentleman, who I hadn’t seen for many months.

I asked him, “Aren't you the one that plays the drums?”

“Yes,” he answered.

“They are electronic drums, aren’t they? Did you bring them?”

“I sure did.”

“Say, I’ve got a new song I’m planning to sing tonight that could use drums. Can you
help?”

“Sure,” he replied. “Let’s go over it when we get to the prison chapel.”

I thought to myself how wonderful God sets up things. He gave me a drummer!
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Once we arrived we saw how things were definitely going to be different that night. They
hadn’t called the pastor, but we found that this particular day the Muslims were using the chapel
for Ramadan, a day of fasting and spiritual celebration, and the chapel wouldn’t be available for
another hour and a half.

We all decided to go to a local restaurant to kill some time.

Coming back, the pastor told us we’d have to cut our services short tonight. Nevertheless,
I setup the microphone and borrowed the pickup so I could attach it to my guitar. In addition, the
drummer and I worked a little on the song. One of the things our ministry team is constantly
awed by, is how God orchestrates the service at the prison. Even though no one discusses it with
anyone else, God prepares a special, unified service, through each of us. It is uncanny how it
always comes together so perfectly.

Going into this “abbreviated” service, deep down, I knew that God would do what He
always did so well. As the service progressed, I saw that the men were getting charged with the
Holy Spirit, with each new speaker from our group. An older lady spent some time sharing some
Reader’s Digest jokes but, beyond the jokes, the Holy Spirit was washing over her and the rest of
us as well. She spoke a little longer than she usually did.

The next speaker happened to be an alumnus of this particular prison. He laughingly says,
“Class of ’94.” He spoke his usual amount of time. I looked at the clock on the wall and saw
there was only about 20 minutes of time left for the service. Would I get to sing the song?

The pastor suddenly began speaking about the cross and as he did, I began to realize that
it was likely my six minute song was not going to be sung tonight. For a second, my mind began
to drift into self pity as well as embrace the question, “Why did God want me to come to the
service tonight?”’

Then, just as quickly, I knew that I DID NOT want to go there. God knew what He was
doing, when He set this service up. I began to get into the inspired words of the pastor, as he
spoke of the salvation our Lord gives to us NOW, as well as for eternity with the blood He shed
for us from the cross. I found myself shouting, “Amen” periodically, with the rest of the men
there. The older lady who was the first speaker was sitting next to me and she leaned over to me
and whispered, “Are you going to be singing your song?”

I whispered back, “I don’t see how. It is an abbreviated service and the song is six

minutes long.” Nevertheless, I had the peace of the Lord in my heart at that time.
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The pastor wrapped up his message and asked the usual question always asked at the end
of the service (just before the men are released to go back to their dormitories). “Are any of you
men scheduled to be released before we come back next month?” Three hands went up. “Would
you men step forward and let us pray for you?”

I got up with two others from our group and laid hands on one of the men as the pastor
prayed for them. When finished, I sat down and waited for the pastor to let the men go.

Suddenly, there was some chatter outside the chapel and someone stepped in and said,
“You have ten more minutes.” This had never happened before. I watched in awe as people
began turning toward me and I heard, “How about a song from Victor?” The pastor introduced
me and the drummer and I made our way to the platform.

As I began singing the long, six-minute song, I found it very hard to believe that I was
even up there singing it. I watched the drummer getting into the rhythm I had established for this
song, and once again, I was caught up in how awesome our God is. I had totally let the song go,
knowing that there simply was no time to sing it. I had totally turned the service over to God. I
had run from the pity party that Satan was setting up for me and now, to the glory of God, was
sharing an ultimately uplifting and rather deep song about forgiveness.

About five men came up after the song and thanked me, telling me how blessed they
were with my material. God, indeed, had me in His plans with the service that night. The
prayerful coin toss I had, concerning both where I was supposed to go and which song I was
supposed to sing, had each been answered with exact precision. Only God knew how the evening
was to end—but, boy, did I have a story to share when I dropped in, rather late, to my friend’s
dinner party!

Nature of God: Even after all these examples in which, by my prayerful coin toss before
God, I have seen His wisdom shine forth in my life, I am still in awe as I watch God work. I did
not want to go to prison this month because a close friend was having a dinner party. God said I
must go. [ wanted to sing the long song and God said I could. But all through the abbreviated
service, it did not look as if I would be able to. It was unprecedented when someone stepped in to
give us ten more minutes and I was allowed to sing that song. Do you see how God was working
in this? Is God working this much in your life?

I can truthfully say that God wants to work in your life as much as He is working in mine.

It is WE who are trying to hide from God, not God who is trying to hide from us. It is our
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rebellious and “know-it-all” attitudes that flush out God’s magnificent insight so that we can
have our trivial one. When will we ALL take Jesus as our Lord and Savior and wake up from this

dream that we travel alone in this world and that divine help is not available to us? When?
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The Letter

I was writing a letter regarding something in my life that seemed unjust. I wanted to
“follow the rules” set up by our Lord and Savior in the Bible and not judge. The letter was
written from the heart and explained the facts, as [ understood them. At the end of the letter, I
began to exaggerate some ideas, cleverly I thought.

I prayed and asked the Lord in all sincerity if I should print out and send the letter. I got a
“No.” I removed the obvious error (the “clever” part) and asked again. Again, I got a “No.”
Perplexed, I went to my prayer chair, tears forming in my eyes and a strong sense that [ wanted
to know why I was not getting permission to print out and send the letter. I remember closing my
eyes and having a blank mind, free from my own ramblings. Then I remember saying to God,
“It’s mighty quiet in here.” I said that because it seemed as if only I was in the chamber of my
mind. God was silent.

Just then, in a flash, I was given the portion of the letter that needed to be extracted. I had
forgotten that I had mildly threatened legal action, or rather, insinuated that possibility to the
recipients of this letter and God would have none of that. In fact, if anyone else were going
through what I was going through, it would have been entirely acceptable to make the threat.
Nevertheless, God was clear. Do not go there. It's an attempt to manipulate and control rather
than leaving it in His capable hands.

I was in awe. God had revealed a part of the letter that I had forgotten and asked me to
remove it. In utter joy, I got up from my prayer chair, and removed the offending portion from
the letter. Was it ready now?

God said Yes.

Nature of God: 1 have mentioned before that God has used the coin flip many times in
the editing process for my writing. I especially enjoyed God's Holy Spirit tying in His Word in
my heart, with the flip of the coin. We want to remember that He is not limited in His ability to
communicate to us. The more we think we know, however, the more we cannot hear Him.

Over a period of time, in which my trust in this matter has increased because I have
witnessed God actually using this tool for me, I have been able to rely on His answer.

Consequently, when the flip gave me tails (No), my heart ached to know why. I reached into my
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heart to God in a mighty way, sincerely wanting to know what was wrong. God, then, in a mini-
revelation, revealed the part of the letter that needed to be removed. I had not, at that moment,
remembered I had written that part.

With tears of joy and gratitude, I removed the offending part of the letter, and this time,
upon asking if the letter was ready, flipped the coin and got God’s approval. I want to urge all
who read this, to understand that I am not someone who uniquely has a direct line to God. That
would be insane to think that way. I am, perhaps more than some, hungering and thirsting for His
knowledge and His wisdom in all things. I don’t just flip a coin every chance I get. I realize the
importance of completely removing any sense of investment that I might make, in the results,
and thoroughly give the situation to God for His resolution, not mine. In this story, necessarily
vague as it is, I enjoyed God’s interface with the flipping coin, in which He gave me, at my
prayerful request from my heart, the actual text that needed to be edited out of the letter. Praise

God that He cares about every big thing in our lives—and the little things, too.
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The Greatest Plumber of All

We have PVC pipe coming up from the main water line. That line is buried many feet
below. A green protective cylinder keeps the dirt from covering the handle for the faucet that we
connect the hose to. That hose feeds water to our motor home. A few weeks earlier we had
noticed a leak coming from our PVC piping and had spent most of the day (with the help of our
neighbor) repairing that leak. This involved shutting off the water at the meter (which is many
yards from us), digging a big hole to reveal the tubing, taking off the green cylinder, and
removing the previously cemented tubing, and re-cementing it.

We thought we had done it properly. But one day after some rain, we noticed water
entirely filled the inner part of the green protective cylinder. Was it just the rain filling it or was
there something more ominous occurring? I honestly didn’t know. I talked to my neighbor about
it and he said if there was a leak going on, you would notice it at the water meter. I am not very
bright when it comes to looking at things mechanical so I went out there and removed the round
cement cover and stared at the numbers on the meter. None were moving, so [ assumed the water
was only rain that had somehow gotten into the green protective cylinder. At the meter, I prayed
that God’s hand would be on this flip as I asked God, “Is there anything to be concerned about?”
I was not pleased with the answer. Yes. Much later, my neighbor showed me I was looking at the
wrong area on the meter. I should have been looking at a small, triangular “hand” that spins,
either fast or slow, depending upon the amount of water that is being used. If no water is being
used, any spinning would indicate a leak. He showed me that there, indeed, was a leak going on.

Meanwhile, we had to prepare the motor home for a short trip into town to fill the
propane tanks so I let the water problem go. I really did not want to dig a big hole again. When
we got back, I told my wife I wanted to pray for about 20 minutes and check with God again.
Sometimes (when the answer is not what I had hoped for) I consider the fact that I was not
“prayed up”. I believed it was necessary to truly release things into God’s hand BEFORE the
coin was flipped. Interestingly, though, in the recent past—as well as this time—God had “come
through” accurately even though I wasn’t as “prayed up” as I thought I should have been.

During my prayer time, I got an idea that