FOREWORD AND NOTES FROM THE AUTHOR

Psa 126:1  A Song of degrees. When the LORD turned again the captivity of Zion, we were like them that dream. 

Psa 126:2  Then was our mouth filled with laughter, and our tongue with singing: then said they among the heathen, The LORD hath done great things for them. 

Psa 126:3  The LORD hath done great things for us; whereof we are glad. 

Psa 126:4  Turn again our captivity, O LORD, as the streams in the south. 

Psa 126:5  They that sow in tears shall reap in joy. 

Psa 126:6  He that goeth forth and weepeth, bearing precious seed, shall doubtless come again with rejoicing, bringing his sheaves with him. 

On one occasion some years ago, I went to Midland, TX to participate in a Passover seder [Hebrew for “set order”] service that a prominent regional Christian TV network was conducting. As I was participating in that Seder service (which for those unfamiliar with it involves a sort of special Jewish worship service involving a meal observing the deliverance of the children of Israel from their bondage and slavery in Egypt and for those who are Christians also commemorating the death, burial, and resurrection of the Lord Jesus Christ), my thoughts at the time were not only on a number of things that I was seeking for my God to do in my life at that particular time, but also in prayerful intercession over a prison crusade another ministry was conducting in a couple of prison units in Pampa that same weekend.

During the seder service, I happened to look at the program given to myself and my fellow seder participants and found of all things that it was an EXACT quotation of Psalm 126:5 & 6 as listed above. The very words of those two verses truly rang out to me louder than any siren on an emergency vehicle ever could. I will admit at the time I was facing some continued distress over my personal financial situation--and reading a Scripture like this for the very first time with new glasses while at the same time being surrounded by the physical imagery and objects associated with Passover presented right in front of us (EVEN right down to the dipping of parsley in a small cup of salt water representing the bitter tears shed by the children of Israel in the midst of their slavery)--it was like a beacon of hope shining a light right in the midst of all the darkness I faced at that time.

Years later as I write these words about this personal retrospective collection, it seems that it’s not only I who faces a similar situation once again--but also a number of others around me. For instance, I faced a recent situation prior to this writing where it could truly be said that “...choices have consequences”. And rightly or wrongly, I wound up being forced to eventually pay BOTH the consequences and the piper for a major choice I had made.

Juxtaposed simultaneously with that image soon came another situation that involved a tragic plane crash involving a prominent local businessman and his family in my hometown. Several things were personally distressing to myself when I first heard about this crash. The first was the location and time the crash actually happened--immediately after takeoff in the midst of crosswinds of a thunderstorm not very far from the end of the airport property. 

Another was the destination the trio on the plane was heading to--a wedding in South Texas. But the saddest part of the crash was the fact that one of the crash’s victims had just literally received her high school diploma just an hour prior to the plane’s takeoff. All of this resulted in the loss of three lives and the orphaning of a younger son and also had effects that were long-ranging for a number of people both inside and outside of our city.

Debates and Monday-morning quarterbacking could go on forever about the “...what caused this...”s and “...what would have happened if”s. But that IS NOT the intended purpose of this collection to begin with. Like it or not, a much more crucial question still remains for all of us to answer--”...What in the bleep are we going to do about it in the aftermath of all this?”

There are a couple of choices we could make in this type of situation. One of them involves pity parties and getting into the mollygrubs over all of these horrible events. But we might eventually find that at best all this choice offers us is the chance to tire us out unnecessarily and waste energy on unfruitful and unproductive activities.

So could it be the preference of our God to pursue another better alternative? It’s THIS alternative that this retrospective collection of interviews, essays, and poems will attempt to explore. And it’s THAT attempt to turn what otherwise would normally be considered lemons into some decent tasting lemonade--THIS effort to turn what seems to be tragedy, despair, and sorrow of ANY kind (whether minor OR major)--it’s THAT attempt which probably gives Him much more pleasure and glory than anything else.

The first section of interviews were simply entitled “Lest We Forget” for a reason. During my time with Suite 101.com, I had the privilege to interview many different people and take my readers on some interesting journeys and recollections of the memories of others. Three different people stood out above all else during the course of my many writing experiences with the Suite that have stories still deserving our attention many years later.

One of them was an actual survivor of the bombing of Pearl Harbor. Lee Soucy during the time I was privileged to know him was never exactly one who was at a loss for words. But I believe Mr. Soucy was a fitting representative of a group of our elders that Tom Brokaw once dubbed “The Greatest Generation”--folks which included my own granddad who did his own WWII service as a truck driver in a tank battalion in southern France and Germany. Unfortunately, both of these men have now passed on--and I never did had a good chat with my grandfather like I should have about all the H-E-double hockey sticks he probably went through during that war. But in retrospect, I’m at least glad (despite the length of the interview presented here) that I took advantage of the rare opportunity when I did to talk with Mr. Soucy about his own wartime experiences. I think you will benefit as well from his words and (more importantly) his dire warnings to all of us from hard-earned experience that still speak to us from his grave today.

Also, Section I of our interviews here features an old interview I was privileged to have access to and even publish for the Suite--an interview that one of my former bosses had one time with a DJ of a New Jersey radio station. In these days where Islamic fundamentalism and terrorism are now front page headlines and cover stories on the daily news on TV, this interview that my former boss gave many years ago reminds us that we can’t exactly say that we weren’t fully warned about this most current threat to our livelihood and freedom. Instead, the question should be asked now more than ever--”Were we truly listening in the first place?” That interview serves as a prophetic statement after the fact of a major issue our nation is just now finally beginning to come to grips with.

The first interview section ends with a very poignant reminder to all of us of what may happen (and probably even already has BEGUN as we speak) to us, our children, and the soul of our nation if we do not actively work to put our God back as THE most prominent and central figure in our nation’s public life as well as our own private lives. Darrell Scott, father of Columbine shooting victim Rachel Scott, reminds us of what should truly be important to all of us and what we might find will be left of our foundations if they continue to crumble and we leave nothing behind us to help replace them for those who will follow us.

Section II of our interviews then puts the spotlight on parts of our nation’s criminal justice system that most don’t have a clue about. Through selected interviews, the reader will hopefully gain as balanced of a perspective as is possible of what prisoners, their families, and many others directly involved in some way with its inner workings face on a daily basis. The reader will also hopefully see how our God and the Body of Christ can make a POSITIVE LASTING impact on a segment of our society that is probably one of the most neglected folks amongst us.

 The final interview section focuses on a continual question/prayer amongst people in the universal Church that I come in contact with frequently--and it’s a question/prayer that I’ve heard so much over the years that I’ve frankly concluded has been asked almost to the point of overkill: “Lord, PLEASE SEND US REVIVAL! Let us feel the fire of your Spirit just like those in the book of Acts experienced!”...OR “...When will You revive us again--and let us see more souls come into Your Kingdom and fill up our churches again?”

  From what I’ve personally seen and experience up to this point in my very few years of earthly existence, I’ve actually come to wonder if we’ve even been asking Him the wrong questions to start with. To me, we are ALREADY in a sense in the days of what could be our nation’s next Great Awakening--but most of us by opting to simply stay behind at the station and not actually get on the train ourselves have already by now long missed this opportunity as the train’s conductor is already saying, “...ALL ABOARD!” while the train itself is pulling away from the station and moving on to its next destination.

The main questions I might have for the rest of you (which in my humble opinion, may possibly also might be His ANSWERS He’s been trying to give us all along, but in which we’ve probably failed to listen to Him FULLY as we should) I REALLY THINK SHOULD BE--

   (a.) “...Where HAS this “Great Awakening” been happening all along--and why haven’t I recognized it until now?”

   (b.) “...What do I need to do myself to insure that I become a part of it and not miss the boat on this?”

Maybe when we FINALLY make the effort to ask ourselves THOSE questions both individually and also corporately as His Church and overall Body, we’ll find ourselves in places we would have never dreamed ourselves this new “Great Awakening” has been for quite a while and that have been plain as day for all of us to see--YET we have NEVER bothered to look for it or pay proper attention to it before this particular point in time. And as we participate in what He has ALREADY been doing NOW, we’ll only have one more problem left to resolve--trying to frantically catch up to what has already and is even now taking place.

The final section consisting of all of the other selected works included here will give a taste of some of the people, places, and things that shaped my own formative years and reflect some of the personal issues I tended to focus my energies on at various times of my life ranging from religious beliefs, struggles with personal identity and what should be my proper place and function in this world, and views on various issues of the day as I saw them at different times and junctures of my life. I won’t say by any means that I have been a stellar poet...just that all of these writings were usually meant to constructively express my emotions and frustrations that otherwise would have been expressed in the manner of such outward displays as temper tantrums and tear-filled attempts and manipulations to get the sympathy and other things I wanted to get from other people in inappropriate manners that aren’t necessarily pleasing to Him and His Holy Name. (And in case you ask, YES--I’ve been guilty of this in my past and had to do my own share of repenting to Him as a result. And to this very day, I regretfully STILL must continue to do.)

Whatever else you might find as you undertake this literary journey with me, I hope above all else that you might remember the following pieces of advice learned the hard way from myself...that whenever trouble of any kind comes and decides to deliver a truckload of unexpected problems along with it to your front doorstep, don’t spend the majority of your time cursing the darkness. How about INSTEAD (as Kathy Troccoli has sung) consider “...taking your candle and go light your world”?

 Conference speaker Joyce Meyer has well said this about situations like this--”...Get out of yourself and DO something for someone else.” Instead of crying a river of tears over what you just lost, use those tears you’ve been crying as water for the seeds you can sow into the lives of others--and THEN believe Him for the harvest that you will be able to receive from the growth of those same seeds. You might be pleasantly surprised about the final results and how they might eventually turn out.

This retrospective collection of some of my previous works is dedicated to the memory of Paul, Tammy, and Michele Waller. As the Jewish people would say, “...May their memory be for a blessing.”

DeColores and shalom rubakah in the Name of Him who sowed the BIGGEST seed possible just for us (...and may that seed grow as much as possible and give Him the greatest return available as a result...)--Y’shua Ha’Meshiach/the Lord Jesus Christ,

Coy Reece Holley

