Shield of
Faith
“Take Up the Shield of Faith” – Paul

Sunday June 2, 2019

“Salt is good, but if it loses its saltiness, how can it be made salty again? It is fit neither for the soil nor for
the manure pile; it is thrown out. “Whoever has ears to hear, let them hear.”' Luke 14:34– 35

Thrown Out

We went to the Maine State House on Thursday. My buddy Paul Madore was at my side. I love this MAN.
He is salty, big time. While we were standing in the hallway outside the Senate Chambers elected Senators were
passing too and fro in front of our signs. Senators are the second highest ranking elected officials in Maine. Only
the Governor is higher. Paul stopped his Senator as he passed by. He grabbed his hand in a handshake. Paul is a
carpenter. He has a mighty strong grip. He held on while he told his Leftist Senator how ashamed he was of him.
Paul wiped that “hail fellow well met” grin off his face in a heartbeat. And while he tried to get away Paul gave
him a few more choice truths about this politicians wickedness. As I was departing the State House a nice fellow with a badge approached me. He told me that someone had complained about “being touched.” I wish I’d
thought to demand who it was. I’ll do that next time. What do you want to bet it was Paul’s Senator. Leftists and
politicians are such babies. Another incident that made me thrilled to not be a suit and tie wearing lobbyist anymore
occurred with a good friend who serves in the House. As a butch lesbo walked by he told me she was an elected
official and that she was “married.” I corrected him. And he had to let slip that “he got along well with
her.” That’s the problem folks. If we are getting along with butch lesbos there’s something wrong with U.S.
Butch lesbos need to be forced to take their sin into the closet of the public square. Christians can’t get along
with satan. And he is using the LGBTQ crowd as the point of his spear. It’s simple. That mob needs to be called
to repentance. That’s the extent of our involvement with them. Period. That’s what I need from good people who
know about my sins. I need them to call me out on my sin … to hold me accountable. We need to give them equal
rights and treat them the way we need to be treated. There is no good, true and beautiful without repentance. There
is no salvation without repentance. REPENT. Janet Kills must repent. How will she know if the pastors and the
priests don’t tell her. It is our duty to preach the gospel. It is our fault that this ship of state is headed for the
rocks. I saw the man who has the job I held or a couple decades. We talked a couple times. Boy, am I glad I don’t
have that job anymore. He bragged about how they are going to rally pastors to come to the State House to stand in
the halls and offer to pray with politicians. I said they need to do the old lobbyist trick of buttonholing … point at
them with their index finger and call for repentance. He was quick. He retorted with, “Oh yes, that happens sometimes.” He missed my point, but that’s pretty normal for Christian leadership nowadays. God ain’t gonna help us
without a lot of repentance.

Call me if I can help. 1-207-956-0819.
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