














omething was missing in my
life. At the age of twenty, I had
a restless nature and decided to

explore the world for myself. So in
4, 1 determined to go

the spring of 19
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kirtg i orchards of Southern

Oregon, and _after trapping a couple
+ H U L W hideg B ing them together

ofYildcafs aind some rabbits, I tanned
% addihg 4 waterproof cover, I had

ery Sefvicdable sleeping bag. I took
this, along with some cooking utensils,
a few clothes, a pistol, a fishing outfit,
and my money, and left home.

I landed in Seattle and purchased a
steerage ticket on the Alaska Steam-
ship Line to Seward, Alaska, arriving
there with about ten dollars in my
pocket. It was late in April and the
rivers were still frozen over. There was
lots of snow in the mountains, and it
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was very cold. With no job in sight,
there was only one way to travel—
ride the freight trains. It was not easy,
as the police were guarding the trains
with rifles. Sleeping in what is termed
“jungle camps” and associating with
men who stayed in such places, I saw a
side of life that was completely foreign
to me. I had been reared in a good,
moral home. My brothers and sisters
and I had been brought up carefully.

When I left home, my mother put a
little Bible among my things. I would
try to read it but couldn’t seem to
understand the meaning and decided
it wasn’t for me. After working in a
fish cannery through the summer, I
decided to return home. Upon arriv-
ing in Southern Oregon, I found my
mother had an affliction that would
soon take her life. A neighbor told us
of a group of people holding church
services in a little hall over a second-
hand store in Medford. We were told
that those people really believed in
God and were receiving wonderful
answers to their prayers.

The next Sunday my mother asked
me to take her to their services. Sit-
ting there that morning I heard a story
that sounded different from anything
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that I had ever heard before. A fine-
looking, husky man rose to his feet
and said he had been a prizefighter. He
said he had left home to get away from
the influence of Christian parents. Up
in Canada he received letters from his
mother, and she always said, “Boy, we
are still praying for you.” He said, “I
destroyed those letters because I didn’t
want anyone to know I had a Christian
mother.” But he finally decided to go
home for a visit. While there, God gave
him another chance, and upon his
knees he prayed until the Lord came
into his heart. He said, “For five years I
haven’t had a drink of liquor, smoked
a cigarette, or crawled between the
ropes to fight my fellow man. God has
kept me”

I was amazed at this and other
stories I heard. How wonderful it
sounded! Another man stood and
said, “I was a drunken brakeman on
the railroad, living a hard, fast life with
regard for no one. But one day on top
of a boxcar, while the train was going
along, the old load of sin got so heavy I
couldn’t carry it any longer. I dropped
to my knees and said, ‘God, You've
got my number. And right there God
saved me.” He said, “I got to my feet.
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One evening while
we were going
to pick up some

wounded men on
the battlefield, a

large artillery shell
burst close to our
ambulance. A piece
of the shell came
through my helmet,
entered my neck,
and almost severed
the main nerve.

The train was still rolling along, but
I reached in my pocket and got the
liquor and cigarettes and dropped
them off. God had cleaned me up on
the inside and I started cleaning up on
the outside.”

Listening to these and other testi-
monies, I was convinced that what
these people had found must be real.
And when they said, “Prove God for
yourself,” and invited me to an altar
of prayer, I went. There I did prove
the Lord for myself. He saved me! My
mother also prayed and was saved.
When I had arrived that day, I had
expected to be in that one meeting
and then be on my way again. But
more than fifty-two years have come
and gone since that Sunday morning,
and it has been wonderful all the way.

That summer, Dad, Mother, and I
went to the camp meeting in Portland.
By this time Mother was very sick and
she stayed in a home just a short dis-
tance from the campground. She soon
passed away, and the thought came to
me, Now my dad will never get saved.
But that very day, a few minutes after
my mother died, my dad dropped to
his knees on the trail that led from the
house to the campground and prayed
until he was saved. It was a definite
transformation. He had lived sixty-
two years of his life in sin. He said that
just a short time before, he had looked
at the Rogue River and thought of
committing suicide. His conversion
was a real miracle.

My father had lived a life that was all
covered up to the world. He was born
in Germany and came to this country
as a boy of about twelve. For a year or
so he was a bartender in his brother’s
saloon, but soon he left home. Before
long, he and another man got into
trouble and he had to leave town. He
also had to change his name. Eventu-
ally, he made his way to the West Coast
where he met my mother, and they
were married. In all the years that fol-
lowed, my mother never knew he was
living under an assumed name and
that he was actually an illegal alien. He
hadn’t contacted his family in more
than forty-five years.

Dad had borrowed money from a
brother when he left home, and after
being converted, one of the first things

that came to him was to pay that
brother if he was still alive. After much
searching, he found that all of his
family had passed away except the wife
of his brother. Then he learned that
when his father had died about forty
years before, he had left some money
in a trust fund in my dad’s name. We
had to make a trip to the East Coast
to prove Dad’s identity and claim the
money. The amount was just enough
for him to pay his many restitutions.

After this, there was just one more
big obstacle for Dad. Since he had
never taken out United States citizen-
ship papers and was living under an
assumed name, he knew he could be
sent back to Germany. He also had
signed up in the military with a false
name and said he was born in the
United States. After much prayer and
legal work, it was all resolved. For the
first time since his boyhood days he
had a clean record, and lived a real
Christian life for over two more years
until he passed away.

Through the years, no matter how
bad the circumstances have been, the
Lord has always been with me. In
March of 1941, I was inducted into
the United States Army. I knew that
in order to live a Christian life in the
army, I would have to take a definite
stand for the Lord. Arriving at Fort
Lewis, Washington, I was assigned
to the Medical Corps. One evening
shortly after arriving, I was reading my
Bible and one of the men said, “You
might as well forget that. It won’t do
you any good here.” But I knew it was
more important now than ever before.

My unit went to Casablanca, Africa,
on November 8, 1942. Shortly after
midnight our troopship landed
between two enemy forts, and then
we descended on rope ladders into
landing crafts. Powerful shore lights
from both forts were turned on us and
soon the night was ablaze with tracer
bullets, artillery shells, and bombs. I
remember the Lord assuring me that
He would see me through and I would
return home again.

In the next eighteen months we
made amphibious landings in Sicily
and Italy. When you see death all
around you, it is a great feeling to know
the Lord is with you. I can’t tell you the
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many times my life was spared in those
eventful days. During the 110 days we
were in Anzio, Italy, we were bombed
288 times and were under continual
artillery fire. Land mines were every-
where. One evening while we were
going to pick up some wounded men
on the battlefield, a large artillery shell
burst close to our ambulance. A piece
of the shell came through my helmet,
entered my neck, and almost severed
the main nerve. I was in a hospital for
awhile and then back to the front.

Later I left the Anzio Beachhead and
started on my way home for rotation. I
was taken to Naples where I was put in
the replacement depot. While there, we
had to wait for ship space to transport
us. From time to time they called off
a list of names of those who would be
going home. During the three weeks I
was there, I went up several times to
listen for my name. Finally my name
was among the ones called to go home.
I thought to myself, That is much like
it will be when the Lord comes. Some
people will be ready; those who have
their names on the “list” will go up to
meet the Lord. Some will fail to have
their names on the list, and they will
be left behind. I was so thankful that
I knew I was ready to meet the Lord.

I will never forget when our ship
came into Newport News, Virginia. It
was nighttime and when we saw the
blaze of lights on shore, what a shout
went up! It was a hospital ship and
many were seriously wounded, but we
were happy to be home again. I know
Heaven will be more beautiful.

In 1947, I married a fine Christian
girl named Naomi Frost. We have had
a wonderful life together and the Lord
has been so good. We have had the
privilege of serving the Lord in many
different states: Oregon, Washington,
California, Missouri, and Hawaii. The
Lord has truly been with us all along
the way. Now in Portland, Oregon, we
find the Lord is still working out any
and all problems that come our way.
What a blessed joy it will be to get to
Heaven and be with our Lord forever.

Jim Williams was ordained as a min-
ister in the Apostolic Faith organization
in 1953, and served God faithfully until
his death in 1990.

A Statement of Bible Doctrine

We believe in the divine inspiration of the Bible, and endorse all the
teachings contained in it. Following is a summary of our basic doctrines.

The Divine Trinity consists of
three Persons: God the Father,
Jesus Christ the Son, and the Holy
Ghost, perfectly united as one.
Matthew 3:16-17; 1 John 5:7.

Repentance is a godly sorrow
for and a renouncing of all sin.
Isaiah 55:7; Matthew 4:17.

Justification (salvation) is the
act of God’s grace through which
we receive forgiveness for sins
and stand before God as though
we had never sinned. Romans 5:1;
2 Corinthians 5:17.

Entire Sanctification, the act
of God’s grace whereby we are
made holy, is the second definite
work and is subsequent to justi-
fication. John 17:15-21; Hebrews
13:12.

The Baptism of the Holy
Ghost is the enduement of power
upon the sanctified life, and is
evidenced by speaking in tongues
as the Spirit gives utterance. John
14:16-17,26; Acts 1:5-8; 2:1-4.

Divine Healing of sickness is
provided through the atonement.
James 5:14-16; 1 Peter 2:24.

The Second Coming of Jesus
will consist of two appearances.
First, He will come to catch
away His waiting Bride. Matthew
24:40-44; 1 Thessalonians 4:15-17.
Second, He will come to execute
judgment upon the ungodly.
2 Thessalonians 1:7-10; Jude 14-15.

The Tribulation will occur
between Christ’s coming for His
Bride and His return in judg-
ment. [saiah 26:20-21; Revelation
9 and 16.

Christ’s Millennial Reign
will be the 1000 years of peaceful
reign by Jesus on earth. Isaiah 11
and 35; Revelation 20:1-6.

The Great White Throne
Judgment will be the final judg-
ment when all the wicked dead
will stand before God. Revelation
20:11-15.

The New Heaven and The
New Earth will replace the pres-
ent heaven and earth, which
will be destroyed after the Great
White Throne Judgment. 2 Peter
3:12-13; Revelation 21:1-3.

Eternal Heaven and Eternal
Hell are literal places of final
and eternal destiny. Matthew
25:41-46; Luke 16:22-28.

Marriage is for Life, a holy
institution that is binding before
God, giving neither partner a
right to marry again while the
first companion lives. Mark
10:6-12; Romans 7:1-3.

Restitutionisnecessary,where-
in wrongs against others are
righted. Ezekiel 33:15; Matthew
5:23-24.

Water Baptism is by one
immersion “in the name of the
Father, and of the Son, and of the
Holy Ghost.” Matthew 3:16; 28:19.

The Lord’s Supper is an insti-
tution ordained by Jesusso thatwe
might remember His death until
He returns. Matthew 26:26-29;
1 Corinthians 11:23-26.

Foot Washing is practiced
according to the example and
commandment Jesus gave. John
13:14-15.

You may obtain additional information about these doctrines, and learn
about our publications in foreign languages by writing to the Apostolic
Faith Church at 6615 SE 52nd Avenue, Portland, Oregon 97206, U.S.A. or
visiting our website at www.apostolicfaith.org.

Before these magazines are sent out, they are always prayed over for the
healing of the sick and the salvation of souls.
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Get to
the
Point!

THERE’S A RIGHT WAY and a wrong way to go through life.
God’s Word spells out the difference—and aligning your life to
His instructions will make it possible for you to spend eternity in
Heaven with Him.

Your friends at the Apostolic Faith Church would like to help
you on your spiritual journey. We encourage you to subscribe to
our free magazine by filling out and mailing us the coupon below.
You will also find helpful testimonies and Bible-based instruction
at our website at www. apostolicfaith.org.
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Please send me the Higher Way free of charge.

First Name Middle Initial Last Name |
Address |
City State/Country Postal Code

U This is a new subscription. |
U Thisisa change of address. (Please enclose old address label.) |

U Tam a current subscriber and wish to remain on your mailing list. |

Mail this completed coupon to: |

Apostolic Faith Church
6615 SE 52nd Avenue |
Portland, Oregon 97206 U.S.A.

To keep our records up to date, we must hear from you at least once a year. To submit names of people you wish |
to receive a sample copy; use a separate sheet of paper.
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