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Finish Strong
There is an exhilaration and agony to running that is hard to express to those 
who never felt the need to go faster than a jog. As a teenager whose normal 
school day included sports practice or games after regular school hours, there 
were times that an “itch” for more needed to be scratched. This meant one 
thing, and I needed my father to help in the process. It was a bit less than one 
mile around the block where we lived, and for whatever reason, there were 
times I felt compelled to run this course under the cover of darkness with my 
dad’s Ford following behind and providing light for my path. The rectangular 
course was almost guaranteed to have no other drivers in the evening and was 
a good test of one’s resolve. As I stood at the end of the driveway, dad would 
say “Go,” and my five minutes or so of torture would begin. Up the street I 
would go, and dad would call out the time every thirty seconds. I knew the 
route by heart and had a good idea where I needed to be to have a good run. 
The pressure of a moving vehicle, an intense father, and a merciless clock 
insured that my legs moved faster than had I been left alone to run by myself. 

The final part of the race was always the toughest. The turn onto Williams 
Road signified I was about 300 yards from home and that every step would be 
going uphill. A few steps into this final rush for the finish line, my father would 
call out the time, push the gas, zoom by me, and call back, “Finish strong, son, 
finish strong!” This was the signal to shift into overdrive and follow the Ford 
to the finish line.  Crossing “the line” after giving it your very best earned nei-
ther wealth nor fame but somehow made the agony of running a mere trifle in 
comparison to the glory of “finishing strong.”

The Apostle Paul used images of military training and athletic competitions to 
describe the Christian life. I am sure those converted under his strong preach-
ing understood that the Christian life was to be pursued with all of one’s heart 
and that “coasting” into Heaven was an impossibility.  Our Lord Jesus spoke of 
those enduring to the end as those who would be saved. It is a sobering thought 
to realize that many who started well did not end well. continued on page  9
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When we say someone “touched our lives,” 
we’re talking about a powerful impact—long 
remembered, meaningful, and life changing. 
That’s exactly the kind of “touch” that Rev. Paul 
F. Miller had on so many of our lives during his 
years of ministry. From the time I was young, 
Brother Miller was always there; I don’t remem-
ber not knowing the Millers. They were pastor-
ing the Pleasant View Chapel (Bellefonte), just 
over the mountain from the Zerby Church (our 
home church in Penns Valley), so we often vis-
ited their revivals. While they pastored Mahaffey 
Church, the attendance increased and many fam-
ilies were saved, including children and youth. 
With the Millers’ influence, Mahaffey soon had a 
large representation at both Mount of Blessings 
and Penns Creek Camps. The best part of all was 
the sincere desire of many of those young people 
to truly serve the Lord, thanks to the “touch” of 
the Millers. Brother Miller’s heavy burden for 
young people gave birth to our conference-wide 
“Missionary Youth Crusaders.” He “touched” 
all of us with monthly youth rallies within our 
conference zones as well as quarterly confer-
ence youth rallies. We excitedly looked forward 
to getting together and getting acquainted with 
other church kids in those rallies. The special 
songs were sung by young people from each of 
the churches represented. Brother Miller’s extra 
concern for young people continued from those 
early days until his elder years! Big smiles would 
light up his face each time one of “his children” 
would stop to chat. 

During the summer of 1968, some big changes 
came into our lives. We were married that year, 
and Brother Miller became General Superinten-

DDBy Carol A. Hoskins

HE “TOUCHED” US

dent of our God’s Missionary Church Confer-
ence. It was not a vote he was expecting, but God 
certainly used him greatly in our conference as 
well as in our personal lives. It was at this point 
that Brother Miller became not only our friend, 
but he also “touched” us as our “spiritual father!” 
We were newlyweds in college, excitedly prepar-
ing for missions with the Native Americans. We 
were pretty sure that Christian men in leadership 
mostly agreed or “agreed to disagree.” You can 
be certain we were a bit naive! One day, unex-
pectedly, we observed a very heated discussion 
between men in whom we had high confidence. 
We became so distressed that we were ready to 
drop out of college and move elsewhere! Thank 
God, we took our concerns to dear Brother Mill-
er before making any drastic changes. He sat and 
patiently listened to us as we talked and cried, 
and then he calmly “touched us” with his advice. 
“Mike and Carol, you have to give room for dif-
ferences in personalities, differences in the way 
people look at things and the details behind the 
scenes that you don’t know about. If you begin 
losing confidence in people every time you see 
a disagreement, soon you’ll not have confidence 
in anyone!” How could he ever have known that 
the hour of time he took with two of his “kids” 
would be a turning point in our lives? He knew 
(though we had no idea) how many times we’d 
need to “go on and be brothers” with those who 
disagree! We’ve thanked him, many times, for 
his caring and personal advice. We’ll cherish it 
for all of our lives. 

During Mount of Blessings Camp, Brother 
Miller was sitting on the porch of their cottage 
with one of the Home Missions continued on page  8
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It was my high honor to be born in a Christian home, 
second in a family of eight. My parents were genuine 
born-again Christians. They were faithful in their de-
votional life, both private and public. They had a fam-
ily altar and said grace before each meal. They were 
also faithful in their church attendance. We had one 
family pew and attended every service, including the 
prayer meetings. Our little Methodist church believed 
in heart-felt religion and had old-time revivals. The 
preachers preached the Word, and God would bless the 
hearts of the listeners. Many of the things I heard and 
saw and felt in the early days of my boyhood mean so 
much to me today! If being born in a Christian home 
and living in this environment is all that is needed to 
make one a Christian, I certainly should have been 
one. While all of these spiritual influences made their 
contribution to my life, yet I did not know the joys of 
salvation until I was twenty-one years of age. There 
were many things I did not understand, and my interest 
was not in the things of the Spirit. The world made its 
appeal, and I found my pleasure and satisfaction from 
what it offered. My father and mother would talk to 
me about the way I was living; but I would tell them I 
might as well be dead if I could not indulge in the plea-
sures of the world, for all my satisfaction came from 
that source. They would tell me of the satisfaction they 
enjoyed by serving the Lord. I could not understand 

this. How could one have a good time reading his Bi-
ble, praying, going to church, testifying, and always 
thinking about getting sinners converted? There would 
be times of refreshing and victory that they enjoyed 
so much! But what they enjoyed made me angry, and 
I would say many unkind things about them. The day 
came, however, and in answer to their prayers, when 
deep Holy Ghost conviction took hold of me. I lived 
for two days and two nights under this terrible load 

of guilt. I thought I would die 
under this burden. I yielded to 
the pleadings of the precious 
Holy Ghost, and one Febru-
ary night in 1921, when I was 
twenty-one-years of age, God 
forgave all my sins for Jesus' 
sake. That was a blessed hour. 

The burden of guilt was taken away, and the Spirit wit-
nessed very clearly. The joy of my heart was expressed 
in the words of Charles Wesley: My God is reconciled; 
His pardoning voice I hear. He owns me for His child; I 
need no longer fear. With confidence I now draw nigh, 
And, Father, Abba, Father, cry. Romans 5:1 and I Peter 
1:18, 19 became very precious to me. I, by God's grace, 
lived in constant victory for two weeks. Then one day 
I met with a trial and, for the first time since I was 
converted, became aware of an in-

I became aware 
of an inward 

disposition so 
unlike Jesus.

Rev. Paul Miller was a man of integrity who had a deep passion to 
study God’s Word. He was the editor of the God’s Missionary Stan-
dard for many years. Along with many others, I personally received 
Bible studies Bro. Miller compiled and sent out. He inspired us to 
live right and to think deeply about the Word of God. He was a 
true disciple of Jesus Christ. The Apostle Paul exhorted in II Timothy 
2:2, “And the things that thou hast heard of me among many wit-
nesses, the same commit thou to faithful men, who shall be able 
to teach others also.” Jesus gave His great commission in Matthew 
28:20, “Teaching them to observe all things whatsoever I have com-
manded you.” Bro. Miller lived out both of these commandments. 

A Man of Integrity
By Rev. Jacob Martin, Conference President

continued on page  5

From Flames of Living Fire, by Bernie Smith, published by Schmul Publishing Company, Nicholasville, KY. Used by permission.

Flames of Living Fire
H. M. Couchenour A holiness evangelist and writer who was president of the National Association for the Promotion of Holiness.
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ward disposition 
so unlike Jesus! I did not say or do a thing, but 
I felt so mean and unclean inside. When this 
happened, my joy and assurance left me. The 
devil was on hand and tried to convince me 
that there was nothing in religion. I knew he 
was lying, for I had enjoyed it for two weeks. 
But what had happened and this inward defile-
ment troubled me. I did not wait. I went im-
mediately to the place of prayer. I talked to Je-
sus about His love and told Him how He had 
saved me and how 
I enjoyed His love 
and peace. But that 
since this had hap-
pened, the joy and 
peace were gone. I 
asked Him to forgive 
me for this inward 
disposition. He did, and the joy and peace re-
turned. It was so sweet! I was aware, however, 
from that hour until the day it pleased Him 
to cleanse my heart, of an inward defilement 
unlike Jesus that I did not get delivered from 
when I was converted. I was grieved by this 
inner defilement, and I prayed much about it, 
for I wanted to be like Jesus in my heart. My 
good wife and I would often talk about this, 
and again and again we would say, "If this is 
all there is for us, there is something wrong." 
It was hard to believe that it was God's will for 
us to suffer this inward defilement all of our 
lives. We prayed and searched the Word for 
light and help. I don't know why God never 
permitted a preacher or someone to cross my 
path who could help me in this spiritual need. 
I don't recall that I had ever heard a sermon, 
read a book, or heard anyone testify to a sec-
ond work of grace. Being aware of my need, 
however, I prayed and earnestly sought the 
Lord for help. Then one morning during our 
family devotions, the Lord opened Acts 15:8, 
9 to me. He showed me I could have a pure 
heart, and that it was by faith through the bap-
tism with the Holy Ghost. My heart was hun-
gry, and I rejoiced in this new light. After my 
wife and I talked about it, I retired to my study, 
giving her instructions not to disturb me until 
I returned. This was six years after I was con-
verted, and I had been preaching four years. 

Consecration is 
what we do. 

Cleansing is 
what God does.

 I was 
not a 
sinner 
under 

condemnation, 
seeking 
pardon 

and crying 
for mercy. 

I was a 
Christian 
with the 
witness 
of the 
Spirit 
in my 
heart 

and with 
no other 
desire 

than to 
please 
God in 

everything, 
especially 
in my 
heart 
life. 

Oh, what a day that was! It was about 8:30 in 
the morning when I went to my study. I was 
overwhelmed with the joy and anticipation of 
having a pure heart. For two hours I could not 
control myself. I must have shared in the joy 
the disciples knew when they, in obedience to 
Jesus' command and in anticipation of the ful-
fillment of the promise, made their way to the 
Upper Room to wait for the baptism with the 
Holy Ghost (Luke 24:50-53). Then came the 
time of searching. God kept revealing many 
things to me. The devil was there, too. He kept 
fighting, suggesting ruin and utter failure in 
everything if I dared obey God. I was hungry, 
however, and nothing he could do could di-
vert my purpose. I wanted a clean heart. As 
the Spirit searched my heart and pointed out 
the way, I walked in it; I entered what was 
truly a second epoch in my life. I was not a 
sinner under condemnation, seeking pardon 
and crying for mercy. I was a Christian with 
the witness of the Spirit in my heart and with 
no other desire than to please God in every-
thing, especially in my heart life. The moment 
of a complete consecration came. I was en-
tirely the Lord's. I felt so sure with everything 
in His hands! The witness of the cleansing did 
not come at this moment, however. Let me as-
sure you, my dear reader, that there is a great 
difference between consecration and cleans-
ing. Consecration is what we do. Cleansing 
is what God does. It was about 12:00 o'clock 
when my consecration was completed. I did 
not leave. I waited. How precious were those 
three and a half hours of waiting! What would 
He do when He came? How would I act? Then 
at 3: 30 the Holy Ghost came in His sanctify-
ing power. How sweet was this experience! It 
was like a warm liquid that entered my entire 
being and filled every part. There was no over-
whelming joy, but there was a sweet witness 
of cleanness. He had cleansed the temple, and 
Acts 15: 8, 9 became real to my own heart. 
Hallelujah! I want to testify, with no embar-
rassment and with no apology, but for God's 
glory, to two definite works of grace: the one, 
where God for Jesus' sake pardoned my sins, 
in February, 1921; the other when He purged 
my inbred sin and filled me with the precious 
Holy Ghost, in September, 1927.  

H.M. COUCHENOUR   continued from page 4
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When I think of Bro. Miller, I’m reminded of the last words of 
the Apostle Paul in II Timothy 4:6 – 8, “For I am now ready 
to be offered, and the time of my departure is at hand.  I have 
fought a good fight, I have finished my course, I have kept the 
faith: Henceforth there is laid up for me a crown of righteous-
ness, which the Lord, the righteous judge, shall give me at that 
day: and not to me only, but unto all them also that love his 
appearing.”

It was my privilege to be by Bro. Miller’s side while he was 
in the hospital the last weekend of his life and to witness the 
presence of the Lord in his room and some of his last words as 
we conversed together.  The ministry was his passion and his 
life.  I believe today he would say along with the Apostle Paul 
in verse 2, “Preach the Word.”

“PREACH THE WORD”– Even in the hospital, as bad as he 
was getting as the days went by, Bro. Miller didn’t allow an 
opportunity to witness to pass by.  As one of his nurses was 
attending him, he looked up at her and told her she needed 
to make sure she was ready to meet God.  Preaching and the 
ministry dominated his thoughts.

Something funny happened while he was in the hospital. They 
had put some red hospital socks on his feet with rubber cleats 
to prevent his falling, red being a color code for the nurses.  
He looked to his family and told them to take those “red 
socks” off his feet because he couldn’t preach with red socks 
on; people would criticize him.  Also, he got to thinking about 
the pajamas he was wearing.  He said, “I can’t preach with 
these pajamas on either.”  THE MINISTRY WAS HIS LIFE.

“I FINISHED MY COURSE”– On Sunday evening, just be-
fore my wife and I left to go on to Rebersburg for our evening 
service, Bro. Miller rallied.  With Andrew Cooley on one side 
of his bed and I on the other, I began to talk to him about the 
grace of God that has changed our lives and the privilege of 
being in the work of God.  He responded with a nod of the 
head that preaching was his course in life.  Paul the Apostle 
said it was time for him to lay down his spiritual sword be-
cause he had finished his portion of God’s work.  Yes, Bro. 

REV. PAUL F. MILLER
By Rev. John Zechman

A Tribute 
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Miller finished his course, and he finished it well.  

He was a man of integrity, a leader who was very sensitive 
to the needs of others, always concerned about the Confer-
ence of God’s Missionary Church which he led as General 
Superintendent for many years. He always showed a heart 
for the ministry.  He was truly a blessing! We are going to 
miss seeing him sitting down front during Conference.

I have been honored to work directly with Bro. Miller for 
over 40 years.  We served together and traveled together 
as members of the General Board and served together on 
other boards.  It was my privilege to serve as his pastor for 
the past two years.  He was always so gracious and a bless-
ing to have in the services.  Even though he could no longer 
pastor, he was always trying to encourage me in the local 
pastorate by saying, “That was a good message.”  Whether 
or not it was, he said it was.  He was truly a blessing!

“LAID UP FOR ME A CROWN OF RIGHTEOUSNESS” 
– The Sunday evening that I was able to communicate with 
him, I talked about Heaven and the streets of gold, but most 
of all about how we’re going to see Jesus.  Again, he nod-
ded his head in agreement.  After I had prayer -- it was 
so easy to pray -- I looked down into his face and said, 
“Bro. Miller, why don’t we sing together?”  He nodded.  
We sang, “What a day that will be when my Jesus I shall 
see, when I look upon His face, the one who saved me by 
His grace.  And when He takes me by the hand and leads 
me through the promised land, What a Day, Glorious Day, 
That Will Be.”  HE JOINED IN SINGING THE WORDS 
AS THE ROOM FILLED WITH SINGING.

 His hope was beyond this veil of tears, for he was look-
ing forward to the glory that God had waiting for him in 
heaven.  He lived a righteous life here so he could wear the 
righteous crown there.

“NOT FOR ME ONLY, BUT UNTO ALL THEM ALSO 
THAT LOVE HIS APPEARANCE” – 
The message Bro. Miller preached was the message that 
we can be redeemed.  His message was that we must be 
redeemed.  His message was that we are blessed by be-
ing redeemed, with a home in heaven and a crown of righ-
teousness.

He would want me to tell you today that if you are not 
saved and ready for heaven, get ready!

Heaven is richer because another soldier 
of the cross has gone home.  Our loss is 
heaven’s gain.  Bro. Miller left footprints 
for us to follow him to the City, TILL WE 
MEET AGAIN! 
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board members. They 
asked us to come and chat about a proposal that 
was once again a turning point in our lives. 
“The Home Missions Board would like you to 
consider going into American Indian Missions 
under God’s Missionary Home Missions.” For 
the next 15 years, we were greatly blessed by 
their leadership, and souls were saved. Brother 
Miller became our “home pastor” at Penns Val-
ley in 1972 - 1980, coinciding with the years 
we began a new work in Steamburg, NY, with 
the Seneca Indians. Our Steamburg children 
never forgot the sermon lessons about sheep. 
He “touched” their lives with the Gospel on 
a level they could understand, and some gave 
their hearts to The Good Shepherd. Brother 
Miller has been with us in our “pale-face” pas-
torates as General Superintendent and Evange-
list, dedicated our children, helped us bale hay 
on the farm, and helped bury our parents. We 
were honored to be “touched” by his love for us 
and for Jesus. 

In March 2020, we received word, “Brother 
Paul Miller is in the hospital in very serious con-
dition.” We made our way, not knowing what to 
expect. God had pulled him through a serious 
heart attack many years before, but now? The 
family was gathered. Our 
hearts were hurting. He 
looked so worn! Would 
he respond? Would he 
know us? Then, his eyes 
opened! Recognition! The 
light in his eyes “touched 
us” one more time! He 
spoke! Our hearts melted with gratitude. He 
talked of Heaven, Home, Hope, and Jesus! He 
spoke of Scripture verses that were comforting 
him now. As we hugged the family and bid him 
farewell, we knew in our hearts our next meet-
ing place would be on that “Beautiful Shore” 
where he has already “touched” the hand of 
God. There could be no higher honor to crown 
the life of our dear Brother Miller than for all of 
us whose lives he has “touched” to gather one 
day and say, “Thank you for giving to the Lord. 
I am a life that was changed!” 

HE “TOUCHED” US  continued from page 3

He talked 
of Heaven, 

Home, Hope, 
and Jesus

DD
How can we convince men and women of the real-
ity of God in our lives? There is only one answer. 
Get on Fire! Billy Sunday said, "One spark of fire 
can do more to prove the power of powder than a 
whole library written on the subject." 

One spark of fire in the pulpit can do more in a few 
minutes to prove the reality of God than all the stud-
ied academic, cultured, ear-tickling presentations 
of the gospel could do in a year's time. Paul laid 
this sort of thing aside when he went to Corinth. He 
said, "My speech and my preaching was not with 
enticing words of man's wisdom, but in the dem-
onstration of the Spirit and of power" (I Cor. 2:4). 
He had the fire! When he went to Thessalonica he 
said about his ministry there, "Our Gospel came not 
unto you in word only, but also in power, and in 
the Holy Ghost, and in much as-
surance" (I Thess. 1:5). Paul 
was more concerned that 
he possess that "spark of 
fire" than in having a pol-
ished, homiletical, man-
pleasing message. He 
was concerned more 
about "truth on fire" 
than his preaching abil-
ity before men. Breth-
ren, what is it we are 
most concerned about? 
Sermonizing? Preach-
ing ability? Being 
men-pleasers? God 
calls— He sets on 
fire whom He can 
use. Can He use 
you? It is fire in the 
pulpit that we need! 
Do you have it? 

One spark of fire in 
the pew could do 
more than all the pulpit utterances, exhortations, 
and pleadings could ever accomplish to "get the 
glory down." The Spirit-filled man glows, radiates, 
and burns with the fire of God. Can that be said of 
you? A Christian is a man ablaze. continued on page 12

ONE SPARK OF FIRE 
By Parker Maxey

One spark of fire 
in the pulpit can do 

more in a few minutes 
than all the ear-tickling 

presentations of the 
gospel could do in a 

year’s time.
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SERvANt OF GOd, WEll dONE
By Dr. Timothy Cooley, Sr.

Academic Dean, Penn View Bible Institute

He finished well!  He preached, pastored, administered, 
mentored, and modeled, but as the years accumulated, 
his role switched to less prominent, less active roles.  
Then he and his wife faithfully attended, encouraged, 
prayed, and smiled approvingly.  Graciously, they re-
ceived the compliments we expressed for their ministry 
and their example.  Sometimes one could detect his wist-
ful remembrance of when he was able to carry a heavier 
load, but he resigned himself to do whatever could still 
be done.  Faithful!  “Servant of God, Well Done!”  Then 
what a burst of heartful joy, how easy the breathing, how 
effulgent the worship, when he discovered, “I’m Home!” 

D

D

D
D

DD

D

D

D
D

 Benjamin Abbott was one 
of the greatest of early American Methodist preach-
ers. He was brought to repentance at the age of forty 
after a lifetime of brawling and blasphemy.  Abbott 
preached and lived holiness for twenty-five years un-
til the Lord took him home to glory. However, as a 
young convert, he had come close to giving up his 
testimony when the mighty man of God under whom 
he was saved fell into gross sin and never found his 
way back to God.  
We are witnessing a massive falling away in Ameri-
can Evangelicalism in the current hour. Folks are de-
nying the faith openly or changing it into something it 
never was. The Holiness church is feeling the effects 
of this spiritual storm as well. Only God knows where 
it all will end, but one thing is certain; only those who 
are rooted and grounded deep in the grace of God and 
have purposed in their hearts to “finish strong” will 
stand in the tests of this hour.  The troubled times in 
which we live demand a deeper consecration and a 
more radical love and devotion to our Lord Jesus.  
It seems as though being a lukewarm Christian will 
cease to be an option here in America.  In our day, we 
are getting the opportunity to shine for Jesus in the 
midst of great darkness.  If we don’t purpose in our 
hearts to run this race with all that we have, we will 
find some reason to quit before crossing the finish line 
victoriously.  If we have a higher gear to shift into 
spiritually, now is the time to find it.  Whatever tri-
als or obstacles stand in the way between us and “the 
City,” they will someday seem very small if we finish 
strong and win the crown of life. 

FINISH STRONG  continued from page 2 DD
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Bro. Miller became prominent in our life in 1970 when 
we joined God’s Missionary Church. He was the Con-
ference President (referred to as General Superinten-
dent at that time). His ability as a leader was quickly 
realized.

God gave 
Bro. Miller 
a kind and 
caring con-
cern for his 
preachers 
and their 
people. His 
conference 
leadership had a stabilizing effect, and God’s Mission-
ary Church grew in churches and reputation under his 
watch. 

Bro. Miller was an excellent preacher, pastor, and 
evangelist. He was held in high regard across the holi-
ness movement for his scholarly and scriptural mes-
sages.

The demeanor of Bro. and Sis. Miller is a credit to the 
beauty of holiness that he lived and preached. He was 
always a friend of preachers and encouraged many of 
us to trust God through all circumstances. He had a 
serious deportment about him but was also gifted with 
a wholesome sense of humor.

I am reminded of a time I accompanied him on a trip to 
Michigan. He usually drove the Crown Victoria, but on 
the way home asked if I would drive. I did so, but went 
a little over the posted speed limit, and a State Trooper 
decided to talk to me about it. The officer pulled me 
over, and, thankfully, just gave me a warning… and 
there was the conference leader sitting in the passen-
ger seat! He had little to say as we resumed our jour-
ney. To my knowledge Bro. Miller never told anyone!  
 
Bro. and Sis. Miller were a great couple. They were 
a model to all of us. Bro Miller loved the guitar, and 
they sang often at gatherings. His down-on-the-farm, 
homespun common sense was so valuable along with 
a deeply spiritual experience with God.

It was a small 
token of appre-
ciation that the 
“Miller Dining 
Center” which 
serves Penns 
Creek Camp 
and Penn View 
Bible Institute 

was named in honor of the Millers. Bro. Miller left us 
in good condition with a great heritage. His journey 
is complete; his reward certain. We follow and say, 
“Thank you, Bro. Miller. Well done!” 
 

Thank you, Bro. Miller By Rev. Harry Plank
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April 26: Lehighton. I preached both times and made one visit to 
a neighbor who comes to the church. I was able to have prayer 
for them.

April 27: Penns Creek, GMC Youth Crusaders board meeting. 
Planning for future events. 

April 28 – May 02: Administrative work. I contacted our Western 
District Vice President, Rev. Steve Kearney, to discuss our Western 
District Conference plans.

I also had conversations with our 
World Mission director. Signed pa-
perwork for White Haven.

May 03: Beavertown, GMC drive-in 
church. We heard outstanding sing-
ing and preaching both services to-
day.

May 04: Penns Creek. A few PVBI 
board members met with PVBI ad-
ministrators to finalize plans for grad-
uation.

May 05: Administrative work. Called each General Board member 
to ask input about GMYC., etc.
 
May 06: Conference phone call meeting with GMYC board. God 
has gifted us with a great board and good spiritual young men. I 
sensed God’s wisdom coming through them and leading them for 
this year’s camp. 

Beavertown, GMC drive-in church. Rev. Solomon Shaffer 
preached a great message about getting along when we disagree 
(Coronavirus).

May 07-9: Administrative work & sermon prep. I also preached 
at PVBI. It was a planned online chapel service. We also had 
international students present and some staff. Afterwards, I had a 
meeting with President Durkee. God has used him in a great way 
during these difficult times.

May 10: Mother’s Day. My daughter, Erica, had my wife and I at 
her house to honor her mom with a wonderful meal and be with 
those adorable twins.

May 11: Camp Hill, Hanover Camp board meeting. We affirmed 
having camp meeting and planned to continue improvements on 
the campground. 

May 12-14: Mowed and trimmed headquarters building. Drive-in 
church. Signed H.S. diplomas and completed other administrative 
responsibilities.

May 15: Grindstone, PA. I attended the viewing and funeral for 
Ronald Paul West, Sr., father to our Lakeland pastor’s wife, Amy 
Hoover. They honored Ron through sharing stories and singing 
special songs.

president
travel notes from the

JACOB MARTIN

Follow President Martin on Twitter
@jacobmartingmc

March 10-17: Louisiana. I was privileged to hold a revival meeting 
at an Allegheny Wesleyan Church in Pineville, LA. The pastoral 
team, Rev. David Kaufman & Rev. Blake Quales family, along with 
the church families, are doing a tremendous job of working together 
to see people saved and established. 

March 18: Beavertown. I shared a witnessing technique (F.O.R.M.) 
and 5 ways to make disciples. March is always a special outreach 
month at the church. We appreciate how the church tries to equip 
the Christians to do God’s work. We also appreciate all those who 
make the access to live streaming possible. God is using you in 
a great way. There were around 1,200 people listening that night.

March 19 – April 23: Administrative work & GMYC & PVBI board 
meetings. I was in contact in person or by phone with 120 different 
licensed ministers and talked to several laymen. I was also able 
to finish working on my sermon for our conference.  My cancella-
tions, due to the virus, included Sunbury 60th Anniversary service, 
Chambersburg revival, Phoenix, AZ (local IHC), PVBI Founders 
Banquet, and IHC in Dayton.

PA opened trout season early and surprised everyone. I had only 
gone once in the last 10 years and had bought a license to go out 
this year. I found out and went out for two and half hours in the 
afternoon and caught 10. I kept 5 and gave them to my father. The 
next morning, I went out and caught 6. I do not know if I will go 
out again for trout but it sure was enjoyable. Another outing was to 
help my son-in-law, Daniel, get three truckloads of wood from my 
property. Another physical activity for me is mowing and trimming 
the GMC Headquarters building. 

I was blessed by attending many of the drive-in services at the 
Beavertown, GMC during this time. The singing and preaching have 
been tremendous. To God be the glory! 

Easter Sunday, we attended a special outdoor service at New Co-
lumbia. Pastor Bunch, from Sunbury, preached a powerful message 
on the resurrection in the morning. The one special song was extra 
special to us because the trio was made up of Paul Bigger, Jr. and 
our two sons, Ryan and Chad. In the evening, we went to Beaver-
town for the last night of their revival meeting and heard Rev. Adam 
Buckler and the Rev. Jeff Stratton family. God anointed them and 
made them such a blessing to all of us. Souls have been saved 
and believers encouraged. 

World Mission board meeting (Zoom) & sermon prep for preaching 
at Lehighton. I mowed and trimmed up the Lehighton property and 
redecorated the inside of the Church. I am sure some of you would 
like to see what it looks like! Of course, I used prepared items.
 
I was blessed by watching and listening to IHC 2020 Cyber Con-
vention. I tried to take in most of it live to take advantage of the 
spiritual fill-up. 

April 24: Pillow revival meeting by Facebook Live. Rev. Rick 
Maloyed spoke on “In all thy ways acknowledge him and he shall 
direct thy paths.” A good solid truth for our present circumstances. 

April 25: Administrative work. I called all our pastors who are up 
for elections to work on a process for those elections during this 
virus time. Sermon prep.  august 2020 | gms   11
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Do you qualify? The 
church filled with the Holy Ghost is a community 
of men on fire. Does that describe your church? 
The multiplication of rules and regulations is not 
our need. It is the "spark of fire" that "sets men 
ablaze for goodness, and makes them ardent in 
all the will of God." It is fire in the pew that we 
need! Layman, do you have it? 

One spark of fire in the soul of an individual will do 
more to make him a true witness of the cross than 
all the courses in personal evangelism combined 
can do without it. At Pentecost cloven tongues 
of fire sat on each of them "without exception 
and without exemption." Tongues are given for 
speech. How true it is that Spirit-inspired speech 
is always accompanied by the demonstration of 
power. One of the outstanding things through-
out the book of Acts is the fact that tongues were 
loosed for the ministry of telling forth the won-
derful work the grace of God had accomplished 
within the heart. We also are Christ's witnesses 
"without exception and without exemption." God 
expects us to speak and has provided an organ 
of effective speech. Has your tongue been loosed 
for the Lord? Do you have a message to tell of 
God's grace in your heart? Wherever and when-
ever He wants our witness, the Spirit is ready to 
give the right word and to clothe it with pow-
er. Fire is mightier than learning. A soul ablaze 
is a better guide to effective speech than much 
scholarship. It is fire that must conquer the heart. 
Samuel Chadwick has this to say: "At Pentecost 
the fire took shape, and sat upon each of them, a 
cloven tongue of flame. This sign of Christian-
ity is not a cross, but a tongue of fire. The fire is 
given for speech. The Spirit is given for utter-
ance, and for power to witness. What a differ-
ence fire makes to speech! When a man speaks as 
the Spirit gives him utterance, he always has the 
word that is appropriate, apt, and effective; the 
word that expresses the meaning, carries convic-
tion, and captures the consent of the will." 

But what is meant by fire? The Holy Ghost is fire! The bap-
tism with the Holy Ghost is not one thing and baptism with fire 
another, but the former is the reality of which the latter is the 
symbol. "Without the Spirit of God the best-arranged means 
are useless. They are lamps without oil, sails without wind, 
coals without fire." This fiery baptism quickens and cleanses. 
Fire gives warmth. It comes to kindle in men's souls a blaze 
of enthusiasm, rapture, and passion. Fire purifies. The Spirit 
produces holiness in heart and character. All other cleansing 
is superficial. The alternative for every man is to be baptized 
in fire or to be consumed by it. The Holy Ghost would be in 
every heart a Spirit of fire -- fire for death or life, to purify or 
to destroy. God's presence in man's heart is His greatest gift; 
how truly it may be called a fire! It separates good from evil. 
It purifies. It tests. Our duty in life is to cherish and obey this 
awful fiery Spirit, to burn in the spirit, to have a glowing zeal 
for God. Furthermore, this spark can be blown into a flame by 
prayer. This fire must fall from heaven. It cannot be kindled 
with earthly forces. It is not of the earth, but from God. 
    We cannot kindle it. He must send it. 
                 Do you have it?  

ONE SPARK OF FIRE continued from page 8

I will meet you 
    in the morning

  ...Eye hath not seen, nor ear heard, neither have entered 
into the heart of man, the things which God hath 
prepared for them that love him. I Corinthians 2:9

In loving memory of Rev. Paul F. Miller • Husband • Father • Brother • Grandfather • Great grandfather • Uncle • Great uncle • Friend


