“GOD REACHED DOWN & TOUCHED ME?

The Mimculous Life Story of ome of MCV's Mudcians! -
Dearest Dad and Maria,

GBY! TLY very muchl My nams ia Solomon and I was born in Costa Rich 25 years ago. I
Lived therc up to Lhe age of six, when I moved to L.A,, Californis with ey parents, [ guess
T can start by telling you & bit about my chlldhood, as it really Lnfluenced uy 1ife., I wam
wory much of & bookwors and loved to study, draw, dance, eto,, very acholastic, and basic-
ally got slong with evsryons. I always remee=bax loving the Bitle. It never fuiled to fas—
~inate me, but I had a vary Catholic image of God and really longed to know Him., I am, and
always have bssan vary ssnsitjva, ani one lncident particularly plagued my 11fe for many,
many yeara. When [ was flve I had a asxuml exporience With & boy who lived next door, Maybe
hacause 1 was g9 sanaltive it caused quite an imprasaion on ma. It wasn't until ! was =
11itis older at the age of eight when [ realized [ hed & peculiar 1iking for men. I worTied
when I reallead how different 1 was from the others, and Lt put ae through years of worry
and fear, Thie lear wes greatly embedded in me and chused we bany mements of anguish, I
started bmcoming very disilluaicnsd with the world arcund me &t about the age of nine, as T
telt so much misunderstianding and lack of wermth from othsra, MWy parenis constantly had
parties in which I could ses how ridiculous it all wea. I remeaber thinking how I never
wanted Lo grow up o be like them, [ Just didn't f1t in at all. I got up on a chalr ai one
of thelr important scelal oscaslons ong time, and told everyons off! I Just felt it was all
a game and thay wera not helng sincers at all)

Whan I turned eleven I atarted to rebal more and bsgan getting into the *hipple culiure™,

letting my ralr grow and wearing ad clothea, wte, At this tize I really began getting
into drugs (LSD & speed)}. Wy parents, of courss, were in shack, as I had been up to that
polnt & very good student, making atralght A'as and skipDing gTedes twice 1n graummar sct el
tecauaa I always got anesd of my class, When I was alght I had almso mtndled chemimiry and

= French, and the govarnment had taken intersst nnd wanted 1o put Re on 4 speclal Program.
1 guesn 1 had an insatliable deaire to learn and devoursd bocks 1lka crazy, Alsc, Norman
Fockwell, tho late American artist, conticted my parenta twice and was interested in having
me a8 ona of hla atudents, as 1 had participated in ssvaral art programa, But my paventa
leclded nut to lay too manyihings on oa &t one time.

Anyhow, 1t's understandable they didn’t know what to think of their son’s audden
thange amd retellion, A% this time alao I began an affailr with one of my mals rousine,
whigh lasted & couple of months, until I mal a girl groupls from Hollywood who bDecAme My
alrifriend. This wasg another change, &3 Lt began to bring llcllyweod glitter iato my 1ifae.
I wag always 50 iorely. Surrounded by so nmany, yet mso lonely, and 1 searched and ssarched
LG Cird the reaspn for our very exlstence.

S0 I entered the Hollywood rock sqane and bagan 1o go out with quite a few personal- .
itlea, got Further into drugs and further Into my quest. 3By this tlme I had bocome aome-
¥nat of an atheist and very outspoken on the subleci, T lhter discoversd that my girl-
friend was a practiclag witch, At thias tlee she wmas alée golng out with members of the
talling Stones, Rod Steward, Allce Cooper, stc. Scmetime later I Joined her in demonclogy
tid actually began to ses demons. [ got very Lhin and everything became vary strangs end
noak on a very dark spiritual tona, At this point in my life T becams gquite depressed. I
13 14, and trled bo comrit sulelde three times, 1 was determined to liva Ao lenger, as
T nad nothing te live for,

One night 1 came home about 11PM and declied Lo take a shower before retiring to bed,
I tuock a radic with me, as I loved to lislen to rock musin whila bath'ng, I Radn't kesn
‘T the water five minutes when the music stopped and ihe station began thelr usual inter-
Viaw time, which [ normally turned off, I cannot explaln what led me not to that partic-
uler night, I left the radlc on and istensd intently sz a boy and glrl sang scngs down
Sunset Boulevard, and much to My surprise thess songs spoks of Jesus. I guess what 1lp-
presded me most was thelr alncarity and love. Hever had T heard anycns speak with such
ronviction of a real and living God. T ¥aa in bed by 1AM and st1ll had the radlo glued
to my sar, These klds. told of tha meaningless 1ives zhey led until they net Jesus! Khat?
fest Jasus? All they sald Just kept plercing ay heart! At last — here on the radio was

5til1l, I had no alternative after they wers mavad, I held Bidle studlas, but there was
no 100% drop-out full-tige service which I and mo many yearned for. T atill didn’t know
the Family.

I can honastly say I wes really on Firel 1 gumss the only thing I knew waa the
osanaga of salvation and the fire and thought that evsryere needed Lo exparlence tha
sams. It whe iz one of my dally prayer ssesione With the Lord that I alsc recelved &
warning t¢ leave the U.S.A. I remesber that af'ternoun eo c¢learly. Ths Lord apoks so
clearly to aa and whan 1 opened my Bible I got Jeremiah! I waan't very willing to g¢
as I had gotten sc used to the States. I couldn't underatand God's lsading and debated
in my own mind 1f this waa really the Lord‘s will, and sven 1f 1t was, how would I ba
able to leave boing underage? Wondering about mll this, I got up and decided to go to
the house., Am I walked out my fmther drove up tha driveway, home from work, (He had
held high poaitlona with U, P.T. since our arrival nine years hn!'urc.) I walted to greet
him whils hs get cut of the car and ¢ame towards me, but before I could say anything he
lonked at ma and sald, "Robert, we're golng back to Costa Rical”

The ysar which folZowed wam a bii chaostlc, Somsthing alwaya cOBATIE Up When we wers
about to lsave, Finally & year later wa ware set i0 despart and did so, arriving in

beautiful Coata Rica in 1973, The year I had remtined in the U.S. I dld a lot of Witnasa-

ing and waent through 4 1ot of battlea with 01d friande, lsaving the rock scebe, etce.
Arriving in Costa Rica, my brothars and mysslf bagan & real changa, and We ended up
golng to thle disco called Aquarium every single night for & year, T didr't have any-
thing elas to do, and so ended up beilng a regular thars and began witnessing to sveryohs
that oams. A lot of forsigners wers always thers, and I got quite oloss to ths staff.
I didn't know that the Fially had a coffee shop right in front of the disco, All this
ties T wan alec gettlng letters from both the people in the Hollyweod rock acens and
tha JP'a. My 0ld frisnds wanted ma to coos back, &md would often send letters about
all thair “neat" new frisndas with whoe they ware golng off ta bed with. So it was a
real battle in & lot of waya., T was tZylag to ssrve the Loxd, and at ths same tima the

i devi] was trylng to parsuads me t0 go back to my old ways., I knew that Josus was real

“and that He had crenge) my lifs, but T had no one to be with ma, and T d4idn"t know of
anyona who was really llving the gospsl full-time. 1 was getting prstty upset and
didn’t know what to de.

I think that one thing that finally goi me dexperatse wms when a friend of mine
from & Washington band case down to Coata Rlca for & viait, T really didn't know him
that wall, he Was & drummer and pretiy popular. So ve becams close frisnda, and I found
out he was saved and somewhat of & J.F. Ona day we weat to the beach and were out swimme
ing, and he made & pasa at me. I freaked cut, a2 I had no ides that ha had thoas lntent-
lans in the first place, and he was the only cloaa frisnd I had at the time. You see,
after I got saved, my bisexuality trip just went away, but later on old friende would
try to get ma back inte it. So it shocked me a bit that thls guy had the same intentlons,
When he left back to the States 1t didn‘t affect me much until evening came, which was
the tipe I would normally go out for dinner, ete., Then I felt really lonely, and started
sericualy thinking about everythlng that hed happened that year, I rTecall that I went
into the bethroom and got down on my knees and prayed, "God, You brought me here for &
reagen, Show me why, or elas just taka ae with You. I have nothing «lae.”™ I really
cried. I thiok I began tc fesl awfully lenely and discouraged.

I get dressed and daclded to go out. I hopped Lnto a cab and got to Central Avanua
and began 10 roam, trying to decide where to go. I ran into my father wno wam on hls
way home, and he asked me t¢ deliver some cerreapendence that had just come in fer one
of sy brothers, who wag having dinner at & redburant next to the disco., After dalivar-
ing the lstters to him I dacided to head on homs, ag I falt & bit down in tha dumpa, 1
can’t quite recall what happensd next - all I can rekesbsr is that ! had every intentlon
Lo grab a cab - But the oply thing I can tell ycu, im that acmehow I croesed the stresi
atralght te the coffes houss, The door was closed but auddenly opened, revealing & young
Zixl allting on the stairs, who locked up &t me mnd offered me a kind invitstlion to coms
irs I did, and as I resched ths meccnd floor, I noticed that thers were quite & Tew
;rople apread cut llastenlng intently as several othsrs told of the alracles the Loxl hal
trne In their lives and thelr various faith trips. It was very inepiring and I liked it!

S

40RGONA WO understcod - momsons who spoke direc 0 me. '

end of the prograa they gave the vmupthlt way g)yah:n;: qlo::g:nlif::li;;ull.:'lh:ﬁs
4t the door and knocky 1f &ny oan hear My ¥olce I w1ll come in to him." I sat up‘. Theae
words just plarced ma like & aword siraight through my hosrt. I knew =omsthing wia gol
on and I wapt, wapt and wept. Something was happening in ny heart, I closed my eyes lnng
crled cut: “Jesus, Lf You are therse, if You dapxin. come into my heart and show me wh,
I'm haral" Book! I4's hard to describm that moment. 1 was crying but layghing at th:
sane time, and the Love that fillad the rocm and my heart that instani was groater and
desper than the oceana put together. 1 was flocdsd and drowning, swissing and floaii,

in love - His Love - the Lover of all loversi ne

I had slept with many before, but that night was the first time I went to Al
didr't feel alones God was thore with me. Ha had reached down and touched me a.n:ag :::ld
never be the ssme or alons agaln,

The following morning I remember waklng up praising and thanking God. My handa wers
11fted and I was thanking Him! I was ovarjoysd and felt so nllx-i?efreo !ndyh(lppy- 1
wont over L0 my dresser and got out all #y drugs, which I immediately diacarded. I went
out that day and bought & Bible, which to my surprise had suldenly bacoma real and alive,
T understeod Hia worde now and thay were such a4 comi'ort and thrill to 8y heart, Exciisd
1 began golng cut to the parks mlone to tell others about it, I eouldn"t contain it at ’
all and fslt everyone should axperienca thls new birth! I did svarything I could - wrote
up tracts and printed and handed them out, witnasasd at malls, to friesda, on the tele-
phone. Every afternoen I would g9 to our party room In the houss and would shut nyaslf
in to pray and hear from the Lerd.

One day nut witnessing about a4 year after my salvation, my e
1 yes npetied & YW sedan
pulnted over with "Jesus loves you" and "Rav. 3:120" ate., u.-u I flipped! You mee, I had
net z;tt:utr‘-nyana ¥ha had had the aame oxperisnce of ealvation, Wall, that night I
PIRY e Lird would 1ot Mo Meet the driver of that cAr, and I hed
o e e a2 ) I a vislon of it parked

The following day & friend of mine called t: tell me that somscone had handed her a
newspaper callsd “The Way Inn® and it spoks mll about Jesus. 1 rushed over and dlacovered
1t was a publication relemsed by a group af young Christikns TTom an Assombly of Jod
Church, Well, I decided tn go out of curiosity, and te my surprise found the VW parked
there pear tha Church basement whera the msstings wers hald, A lot of young kids (young
but yeara clder Lhan mys=lf - I was st1ll 14) from the area wers thers = ax-Jjunklese, '
groupies, musicians, ste. I ended up being thelr President for mbout nine menths. e
wers about €0 then, and met three times & week to wiiness and fellowahip.

One night before tha moeting atarted 1 escaped o pray for a while. 1 was very upset
ard geling through & trial because 1 really wanted to aur-vuythu Lord and my family ::s Eery
much against it. I had changed 8o redically and 1 could not help but speak about Jesus
to everyone I met, 1 was crying out t¢ the Lord and asking Him what to do whan [ was
called dowr to begln the meeting. We began with a word of prayer, and one of ay older
friends got up and came straight towarda me and 2ang me A song ADOUL aOmeonis in priacn
¥ho was waiting for the Lord to come and deliver him. I atarted erying, and at thes erd
of the song I remembar asying, “Jesus, take all of me, take 1t alll™ T got up and 1
Tohember having a similar experlence to salvation, but much deeper, an overwhelming sen-
satlon of God's Love and Teally becoming one with Him. T wae really happy and felt an
elelctrlc aensation go through my body and out my hands, The baptlam of the Holy Spirit
iruly charged my 1ife and gave me an unspeakable joy throwghout the entire time my parents
fought so herd agalnst me, It was after this exparierce that I began Lo explode in my
achool, sianding up in class to wliness for the Lord., Several teachers invlied me to
come and speak 1n thelr classes and addresz thelr puplls, leading many to the Lord and
:tartir.g several groups of born agaln Christians. The Spirit did & lot of miracles tno,
enllngs and spealllng to peuple about thetr papt, even nawing others whom I dld not know,
ete. It was roally Kis Love salling out to them and T had just let myself go to Hlm.

I noticed they callad thenselves "Los Hinoa de Dius", and wondsred 1f thls was ihe zame
group that Duana Peterson had so intently warnsd me about - the notorious Children of Goa!

B .
I notlcod & coupls of psopla would look Over Bt e every oncs in & whils. 1 was a .
Bbit of & rock typs dresasr 5till, and I gusss I zuait~have lookad a liltle out of place.
My clothen ware good quallty, Just "differsat®, Wall, I sat there, but nc one came up to
me. I noticed averyone wne getiing raady to go out, and I declded to tag along. orf we
wont to Lhe pArk, Parque Central. Everyone got in s circle snd started slnging songs and
dancing around, I really loved it mnd went along with all the rest, I was raslly getiing -
off on itl They finished off with = Randy skit and witnosning, and off again to the :
coffas house with e tagging along bahind. T was really happy., We goi bick and s band
called Hesrtery bagan to play. I really enjoysd them, Afterwards Joash Crew cams down to
talk with me and invited me back, I also got to talk with Rainbow. So I wam vary lnapired
and daclded Lo head on hame, am it was & bit lats,

The naxt morning was guite snother surprise. I joined my fathar for breakfast, and
the firat thing he 4i¢ waa chave the mcrning piper in my hands, on which wba printed an
artlcle al) about the Holy Ghost mample ths night befora. He had witnessed it alao, and
&1d not Favor the Family at all, bechuse apparanily the priesi who had written it had also
recognised me, and mny father was vary cabarrased and procaeded {0 lat me know. You can
imagine, if hs had besn ehocked by my involvament in the J.P."s, how hs Teacted when
agelng me in Parque Central ginging and dancing in front of & large crowd,

o Ty

I went back to the coffes housa twilce, &nd the third tiws ] was ushersd in for my
first Mo Letter resding, which was “The Kingdom Prophecisa“, 1 don't know how I ever &0t
away with 1t on a third visii, but that's the wey ib happaned. I then realizad there waa
sopeona whno guldsd thems peopla, and I really baghn to wander, You =mes, T tad heard about
Kopes Pavid, and pow I wam pure these wers the famous COC, Yhan 1t was over, before walking
out, sosadtia handed me & “Letters (rom a Shephard™ book, and I meniioned that I r,nny
didn 't know 1f Mosmm was & true prophet. Of couras I wad bDaslng myself on Others oplnions,
as T really didn't know, but I really felt attraciad to the group. I Just kapt flashing
on all thesa things Duaze Petsrson had sald bafors, and all the lettera had gotten
agoinst thesa “wolvea in aheep clothing”, when I was stlll an mctive JP in the U5, I
decided to go home and rTead the booklet, as well aa the New Improved Truth, and 1 loved »
them! I felt 1t was the outright blatmnt naked truth, asd 1 loved svery page. 1 rulmnbcr::_
cesing Faith's pleturs whes she was in Germany, and she totally captivated me. But yet
there was still that doubt - Mo = & prophet - true or false? T kept attending tha coffes
houss, mad got bombarded next with the David series, Kal Someone must have had a 1ot of
falthl I realized that I had to mske & declston about Mo, I was honeatly & bit afrald
10 ask the Lord, and 41dn't know what 10 expect. 1 was sixtesn at the iime,

I went homa one afternoon, locked mymelf in Lhe bathroom, got on My knwea, sand cried
put to God to roveal to ma if Mo was a true prophet, the endtisma prophet. 1 told Him I
would base myself on what He revsalad to me at that momant. He asksd me to open my Bible,
and ny eyss fsll upon the verse: "But what went ye out fOr to see? A prophet? Yea, I say
unte you, wd more than s prophet. For thls 1s ha of whom it is u-riu.:n. Benold, I send
my messeiger befors thy face, which mhal), prapara ihy way btafore thes,” That was more ,
than snough, ! guess 1t Just confirmed averything I had aleo falt, and 1t just set ms fres!
I dscided to joln mnd became & Catacomb , a8 Ry parents wuld not give their legal consent.
Az soon sa I mde my decision, I sal down and wrote sveryone I knew about 1t. I wrote
Duane about the ]lea published in hls pagar "The Hollywood Free Presa™ about the COG, mnd
how I hat declded te join thesm, I wrote a short but conclee lettar, and asked him to pub=
11ah 4t from one who had sincersly searched for a group with genulus faith and had finally
found 1t with the C9G, that 1 had served with the JP's spd how I knew thai ND was & true
prephet for the andtime. 1 never heard from him again, and of courss the world never
Rowrd from him wver. But it hes heard from Dad, and the message of God's Love 1s still
being spreal averywhera in the hearts of men through hin letters, and that moTe than
apeakn for itself! Hallslnjan!

Abbut w wesek later I recelved a lettar from my old girlfriend, along with un invitation
to Eurvpa with Xon Wood and Rod Stewart. It renlly just mede sa 1mugh, I knew I had
finally found the rosd of God's service and ihe volce of ong crying in the wllderness,
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