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As promised, here is that story from the book again. Went right over to my
diskettes and this one was right on the top, at the front. I have hundreds of
diskettes. Big surprise. Jesus is LORD.

Your Brother, Paul.
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Mike

I want to share some experiences I have had with people, in prayer for the
healing of the memories. Mike was a committed Christian, a leader among youth,
a dedicated Sunday School teacher who was much loved by all his students. Yet
he had a deep inner struggle in his spiritual life, for he could never quite believe
that God loved him. Every once in a while, strong feelings of rage, bitterness,
and lust would get hold of Mike. These would be followed by guilt, depression,
and a feeling that God had forsaken him and was far away.

We counseled together several times and tried all the ordinary ways of praying,
but there was no real deliverance. So one day I explained to Mike the concept of
the healing of memories. I loaned him some books and tapes and asked him to
write down the most troublesome and hurtful memories which came to mind as
he read and listened.

Finally, when I thought he was ready for this special time of prayer, we met for
an undisturbed and unhurried time of openness to the Holy Spirit. We entered
into an open, conversational kind of prayer in which we just talked to each other
and to God, remembering that He was right there in the room.

As we did this, several pictures arose in Mike's mind, one of which was a very
binding, grinding, and searing scene. This memory was central to his childhood,
so dominant that he still had repeated nightmares about the event. Mike's father
was well-meaning and sincere, but a very harsh disciplinarian. To punish Mike
whenever he did any childish wrong, his father would shut him up inside a little
room in the barn. There he would strap him severely until Mike was screaming
for mercy, crying for his mother and his brothers and sisters to come and let him
out. He'd run for the door of the barn, but his father would get there first and
stand at the door barring the way. He would then order Mike, "Say you're sorry."
He would repeat this over and over again, until the hysterical little boy would
finally say he was sorry. Then his father would force Mike to embrace and kiss
him.

As we prayed together and as Mike began to bring this memory to the Lord in
prayer, he started to relive the emotion of it! All the resentment, hurt, and
terrifying fear came into his voice. I didn't know what to say or how to pray, so I
just waited on the Spirit for guidance, asking Him to pray in me and through me.



All of a sudden it came to me. As I was praying, I saw little Mike. We were
confined together in that horrible barn. And I realized that emotionally Mike
was still in the barn, that he had never gotten outside the door. He had lived in
that barn for fifteen years without getting around his father and out of the door.
Inside himself he was still screaming, still hysterical with fear, still burning with
rage.

When I began to pray, I believe it was in the spirit of Romans 8:26-27, where we
are told the Holy Spirit Himself intercedes for us. "Lord Jesus, we are in the
barn together. Take this little boy in Your arms, dry his tears, quiet his fears,
cleanse away his hate. But, O Lord, above all, open the door and let him out."
When I said that, he began to sob uncontrollably. I continued. "Lord, Mike has
never seen the blue sky. He has never lived in Your love and freedom. He is still
locked in the barn. Open the door now, and let him out--set him free!"

While we were praying, it happened. It seemed as though Jesus rolled back the
carpet of time and walked right into that barn. He took frightened little Mike in
His arms and comforted him, loved him, and healed him. All the scars and the
wounds were washed with the Balm of Gilead. Then we saw the door opening and
Jesus taking that frightened, hurt, hate-filled lad out of the barn and into the
clear sky and clean air of God's love.

(pages 139-140)
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