
^ A Flight To A New Life! !g 
AFTER COMPLETING UNIVERSITY, MUSICIAN PLHF5 HER HOME 6 COUNTRY IN SEARCH OF TRUTH! 

From Sarah Violin; At MWM: 
THE DAY I HAS TO WALK DOWN 

THE AISLE TO TAKE MY COLLEGE 
DIPLOMA. I was on an airplane 
from.America to Italy, with 
the feeling that I was des­
tined to meet something 
there—I fe l t that I had 
to leave America, a dying 
nat ion. 

MY ASPIRATIONS AS A TEEN­
AGER of changing the injus­
tices of society thru the 
youth revolution of the 60s 
were totally disillusioned 
by the growing indifference 
of my generation—slipping 
back into the very injustices 
that only a few years earli­
er we had claimed to be 
changing. 

I FELT ALSO THAT I HAD TO 
BREAK AWAY FROM THE ACADEMIC 
LIFE that had virtually been 
my god since birth. Raised 

M in a "university family" 
*-* with both my mother E father 
S being math professors, i t 

had been ingrained in me 
that everything in l i f e must 
have a rational explanation, 
although every fiber of my 
real being knew that some­
thing greater than the mere 
mind of man governed this 
universe! 

UP TO THE HOMENT THAT I 
STEPPED ON THE PLANE. I 
had been studying music 
E composition, but I wanted 
to live £ speak with music— 
the language of this gener­
ation—not just study i t . 
But one essential ingredient 
was missing: I didn't know 
what I wanted to say, what 
I wanted to l ive for--so why 
was I playing music? 

WHEN I LOOKED BACK IN HIS­
TORY, what many musicians 
expressed was their love for 
God, but i t seemed that the 
God of modern society had 
become man £ his accomplish­
ments £ music was no longer 
an expression of faith. 
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strange series of 
events £ my existence became 
daily a more desperate 
search for some reason for 
living. That year I f e l l in 
love f. began to face not 
only the joy of love, hut 
a myriad of fears that this 
society teaches us must ac­
company such a powerful 
emot ion. 

CHILDREN--WHAT IF I GET 
PREGNANT? What could I give 
to a child in a world that 
seemed hell-bent for its 
own destruction. Lover-How 
desperately my heart yearned 
for true love, but when I 
began to try to love someone 
so deeply, I began to see 
how utterly inadequate my 
own love was. I felt such a 
desire to love 6 he loved 
£ to have children, but 

ACQMY raging in my mind, 
T decided to read the Bible, 
at f irst out of curiosity. 
I thought it was like any 
book, so T started at the 
beginning—little did I know 
that this was to become the 
most beautiful love affair 
of my l i f e . It got to be 
the f irst thing I ran to 
every morning £ the book 
I was constantly desiring 
to read as I sat in a l l my 
classes. 

I GUESS SOME PEOPLE MUST 
HAVE THOUGHT IT STRANGE— 
reading the Rible as I sat 
in the "hallowed halls" of 
the "institution of higher 
learning", but in the midst 
of all the mental confusion 
raging within me, I found a 
wonderful source of comfort 
E inspiration—the history 

to the questions of their 
l ives. How I longed to live 
i l i fe of faith, but how im-
Ю-.sihle i t seemed in this 
nodern world. 

SO. WHEN I STEPPED ON THAT 
AIRPLANE I DESPERATELY flQPEp 
TO ПНР A NEW WflRf.n on the 
other side of the ocean. 
Leaving behind the normal 
scheduled activity of my 
university l i f e left me even 
more face to face with that 
aching void in the depth of 
my heart. I seemed to be 
wandering aimlessly inside 
my heart, £ now even in my 
travels. 

FINALLY. ONE NIGHT THINGS 
RFXAME UNBEARABLE. E I went 
out for a walk in the night 
£ finally must have sat down 
s, cried out in my heart, "God 
please show me what to do. 
I want to live for something, 
to do something good with my 
l i f e , £ a l l this just seems 
useless/." Thank the Lord, 
there is a God £ he does 
hear £ answer every prayer 
of faith! 

THAT VERY DAY I MET SOME­
ONE WHO TOLD ME THAT ONLY 
JESUS COULD FILL THAT ACHING 
УОШ TN HY HEART E bridge 
the gap that I felt between 
my more human heart £ the 
infinite power £ love of God. 

In my heart I immediately uLE CALLED "DIAMONDS 01 
felt that this was the answer DUST" to me, my first read-
to my search, but my academic Ing of the let ters of Father 
mind leaped to i ts own de- David. My first reaction 
fense with a million excuses, was, "Of course this is 
£ there seemd to be a raging true!" I was so surprised, 
battle between my heart's I guess in a l l my studies 
desire £ my doubting mind. I had never read anything 

AND THEN. AS THIS KIND MAN written simply, because i t ' s 
RESPONDED TQ ALL MY QUESTIONS the truth! Then, day by 
WITH VERSES from the Bible. day, reading these wonder-
a l i t t l e child walked into 
the room £ threw me a kiss . 
I felt as if I had seen an 
angel—such simplicity. The 
very thing my heart longed 
for. Just then this man had 
been tel l ing me that a l l I 
had to do was just pray like love £ happiness, 
a l i t t l e child to my heavenly NOW THE LORD HAS GIVEN 

ME A WONDERFUL LIFE playing 

ful love letters of Father 
David £ the story of the 
new lover of my soul, Jesus, 
I began to clear away the 
rubble of my mind, £ each 
day became a step into a 
,ew world of freedom of 

Father £ ask Jesus to come 
into my heart, to forgive 

^all my sins E give me a new 
l i f e . I thought, that i f 
even this l i t t l e child can 
be so simple £ happy, what 
a fool I am not to try this 
prayer! Thank the Lord I 
did! 

IT WAS LIKE FALLING LOVEr 

only better. I wanted to 
know, "Who is this Jesus?" 
So this time I started in 
the middle of the book, at 
the Gospel of John, £ began 
to f i l l my heart £ mind 
with His loving Words, 

THEN SOMEONE READ A PARA-

"Music with Meaning" to­
gether with thousands of 
brothers £ s is ters in Jesus 
around the world, £ a won­
derful husband E 3 beauti­
ful children. Now I can 
truly say that I've "tried 
C proven" that promise in 
the Bible that says that if 
you delight yourself in the 
Lord He will give you the 
desires of your heart. Our 
God is a happy God £ wants 
us to be happy £ make others 
happy! Please try i t too! 

Forever S inging Of The Lord's Love 
AFTER FORSAKING A CAREER 

From Joan of Arc; At MWM: 
CRY! TO GIVE YOU A LITTLE 

BACKGROUND ON MY STORY. I 
can say that I'm from a 
middle class suburb area of 
northern California, where I 
lived until I was 17--I 
wan the 2nd oldest of 10 
children. My mother was a 
university graduate £ a 
very devout Catholic. My 
father was an air force 
reserve commander £ also a 
private c ivi l engineer. 

MY PARENTS WERE VERY GOOD 
TO US. I always remember 
plenty of children around. 
My father would work very 
ia=-d, but vte= be tad a 

IN OPERA, HER VOICE NOW TRAVELS THE WORLD FOR JESUS! 
al l on excur­
sions to our 
mountain house, 
the beach, fish­
ing, or to a 
ball game. 

WE WERE ALSO 
TAUGHT THE CATH­
OLIC RELIGION 
VERY STRONGLY. 
£ I thought I 
had to be some 
kind of a saint 
around, adults. 
I enjoyed school 
most of the time 
too, £ had good 
grades, but 1 
i . i - ' - l:".- - ' - -

each o t h e r . 
TN SPITE OF ALL THESE 

THINGS—good home, good 
s c h o o l , fun t i m e s £ good 
e n v i r o n m e n t — I would o f t e n 
go o f f a l o n e £ dream £ won­
d e r a b o u t l i f e . I a lways 
had a hunge r i n my s o u l f o r 
someth ing more . By t h e t i m e 
I was in h i g h s c h o o l , I f e l t 
q u i t e a l o n e r . I d e s p i s e d 
more £ more t h e l i t t l e games 
my p e e r s were p l a y i n g , t h e 
v a l u e s t h e y had s e t f o r them­
s e l v e s . Most o f them seemed 
so s h a l l o w t r y i n g t o be t h e 
most " p o p u l a r " , o r t h e b e s t 
d r e s s e d , o r t h e most h a n d ­
some o r t h e b e s t a t h l e t e . 

ON THE OTHER HAND I DID 
NOT FIT IN WITH THE INTEL­
LECTUALS EITHER. By t h e t i m e 
I was a s e n i o r I j u s t h a t e d 
books £ p h i l o s o p h y £ a l l 
t h e s e men t a l k i n g a b o u t t h i s 
answer £ t h a t answer 6 b l a h , 
b l a h ! I d i d n ' t s e e i t ! I was 
f r i e n d l y £ a c t i v e £ made a 
l o t o f " f r i e n d s " b u t knew 

_,deep i n s i d e t h a t t h e r e was 
-•not even one who I c o u l d 
- • r e a l l y be c l o s e t o . 

I ™OK A 2-WEEK BACKPACK­
ING TRIP INTO THE WILDERNESS 
wi th a few p e o p l e , £ t h e n , 
a l o n e on a m o u n t a i n , I r e ­
member c r y i n g ou t t o God, 
t h a t i f He was r e a l , i f He 
d i d e x i s t , t o p l e a s e l e t me 
know Him £ p l e a s e h e l p me 
l e a r n t o be c l o s e t o p e o p l e . 
At t h a t t i m e T d i d n ' t even 
r e a l i s e t h a t He was g o i n g 
to an swer ! 

TWO MONTHS BEFORE FINISH­
ING HIGH SCHOOL..I met some 
e x - h i p p i e s who spoke t o me 
about J e s u s , I saw so much 
love in them £ o p e n n e s s , I 
was r e a l l y a t t r a c t e d t o 
them. At f i r s t t h e i r message 
puzz led m e — " I s n ' t t h i s t h e 
same o l d s t o r y I ' v e h e a r d 
eve ry S u n d a y ? " - - J u s t t h a t 
t h o u g h t made aowwthing I n ­
s i d e me want t o f i g h t £ r e ­
j e c t what t h e y were s a y i n g . 

AFTER A FEW TIMES OF VIS­
ITING THEM, t h e i r l o v e j u s t 
kept g e t t i n g t h r u t o me, S 
1 prayed w i t h them t o r e ­
ceive J e s u s . I opened t h e 

d o o r of my h e a r t t o Him 6 
asked Him t o come i n t o my 
l i f e p e r s o n a l l y . 

THAT NIGHT I WENT HOME & 
OPENED A BIBLE, which a s a 
C a t h o l i c I had n e v e r r e a l l y 
r e a d b e f o r e . I opened t o 
Matthew £ s t a r t e d r e a d i n g 
£ c o u l d n ' t s t o p . I t was so 
a l i v e £ t h e words were 
s p e a k i n g r i g h t t o me. I had 
a b u r n i n g i n my h e a r t t h a t 
I had t o l i v e them. 

T'P WALK AROUND THE HOUSE 
SAYING. "Look Mom, look 
what J e s u s s a i d ! " - J u s t b e ­
c a u s e I was so e x c i t e d ! I 
g u e s s t h e y t h o u g h t I had 
f l i p p e d o u t , £ i t c r e a t e d 
q u i t e a s t i r £ a b i t o f 
t e n s i o n ] My s i s t e r w o u l d n ' t 
even come i n t o t h e same 
room w i t h me a n y m o r e . The 
b e s t t h i n g I c o u l d do t o 
f o l l o w J e s u s was t o go l i v e 
w i t h t h e s e p e o p l e . Being 
17 y e a r s o l d , I a s k e d f o r 
w r i t t e n p e r m i s s i o n , K my 
mother c o n s e n t e d . 

I WAS SO THRILLED TO HOVE 
INTO THEIR COMMUNE & t o h e l p 
in any way I c o u l d . Septem­
b e r came a r o u n d , £ I d e c i d e d 
t o f o r s a k e a 4 - y e a r s c h o l a r ­
s h i p t o u n i v e r s i t y t h a t I 
had been awarded f o r my 

. v o i c e . 
AFTER A FEW MONTHS LIVING 

THERE, T s e n s e d someth ing 
w a s n ' t r i g h t , a l m o s t l i k e 
t h e Lord was angry i n a way, 
so I go t v e r y d e s p e r a t e f o r 
t h e Lord t o show me what t o 
do n e x t £ f a s t e d f o r a week. 
At t h e end of t h a t week I 
r e c e i v e d a phone c a l l from 
a c o u p l e whom I r e s p e c t e d 
v e r y much. They were go ing 
t o t r y £ open a w i t n e s s i n g 
o u t r e a c h in t h e u n i v e r s i t y 
town o f G a i n s v i l l e , F l o r i d a . 
They a sked i f I c o u l d come! 
" Y e s , o f c o u r s e . " 

I WENT HOME TO TELL HY 
PARENTS THAT I WOULD BE 
LEAVING THE AREA t o w i t n e s s 
f o r J e s u s . T h e i r a t t i t u d e 
was a b i t a n x i o u s t o s e e 
what would become of me, 
b u t t h e y d i d n ' t want t o i n ­
t e r f e r e w i t h my d e c i s i o n . 
God b l e s s my f a t h e r who d i d 

n o t want me t o h i t c h - h i k e 
b u t bought me a p l a n e t i c ­
k e t ! The Lord p r o v i d e d even 
though I h a d n ' t t h o u g h t o f 
how I was go ing t o g e t t h e r e . 

GOING TO FLORIDA FOR HE 
WAS LIKE LEAVING EVERYTHING. 
I knew t h e r e was no t u r n i n g 
back £ I had a l o t t o l e a r n 
b e i n g i n a t o t a l l y new p l a c e 
f o r t h e f i r s t t i m e i n my 
l i f e . For 3 months we t r i e d 
v e r y h a r d t o g e t a l i t t l e 
J e s u s commune g o i n g . Only 2 
s o u l s j o i n e d u s , £ t h i n g s 
were g o i n g v e r y s l o w l y . 

AT ONE POTHT EVERYTHING 
CAME TO A STANDSTILL £ seem­
ed so s t a l e . Once a g a i n I 
go t d e s p e r a t e . I saw no 
p a t h ahead of me, £ I cou ld 
n o t go b a c k w a r d s . A f t e r 
weeks of t h i s f e e l i n g of 
no t knowing how t o fo l l ow 
t h e L o r d , by a m i r a c l e we 
met some of t h e Fami ly of 
Love. They had so much 
l o v e £ S p i r i t , £ t h e y show­
ed me so much abou t t h e 
B i b l e . Two days l a t e r I 
went w i t h them t o A t l a n t a 
£ have been w i t h them e v e r 
s i n c e ! 

THANK GOD FOR THE WORDS 
OF A LOVING SHEPHERD who 
keeps l e a d i n g u s onward t o 
fo l l ow J e s u s c l o s e r £ c l o s ­
e r . Wi thou t him I ' d s t i l l 
be l i k e t h e l i t t l e s h e e p 
l o s t i n t h e w i l d e r n e s s n o t 
knowing which way t o g o . 
Thank God f o r His v o i c e 
f o r t o d a y , a l i g h t f o r 
t h i s g e n e r a t i o n . 

I JUST WANT TO ADD THAT 
SINCE I 'VE BEEN IN THE 
FAMILY I ' v e been s i n g i n g 
more t h a n I e v e r would h a v e , 
£ i n more p l a c e s a round t h e 
World t han I e v e r would 
have i f I had a c c e p t e d t h e 
o f f e r t o t r a i n my v o i c e 
f o r 1 y e a r s o f o p e r a . Ha! 

ASLO. HY PARENTS HAVE 
VISITED HE £ my husband £ 
o u r 3 s m a l l c h i l d r e n , £ 
t h e y j u s t l o v e them & a r e 
so t h a n k f u l f o r what t h e 
Lord h a s done i n my l i f e ! 
GBY! I L Y ! ( a - « . » T 7 . / ; » a V 

N o w in G o d ' s L i g h t s h o w ! 
TO BRING TRUE LIGHT TO ALL I ZACfl FORSAKES JOB AS LIGHTMAN 

From Zach Lightaan , MWM, Greece* 

MT NAME IS ZAgH LIGHTMAN 8t 
I waa born In O s l o , Norway i n 
1936« I reaeaber ay grandfather 
& grandmother. They were 
bera o f a miss ionary church i n 
O s l o , support ing m i s s i o n a r i e s 
around the World, r e a l l y l o v e d 
J e s u s 8c would read the B i b l e St 
pray a f t e r dinner* 

HE WOULD ALWAYS gggC QCP'S 
WILL & was r e j o i c i n g i n Hi s 
Savior 8e encouraged ay mother 
t o send ae t o Sunday s c h o o l . 

I ALSO REMEMBER THE GERMANS 
OCCUPIH) NORWAY IN THE SPRING 
CF 19*40 It hundreds of s o l d i e r s 
i n v e h i c l e s passed by where we 
l i v e d & I remember s t i l l the 
fear t h a t appeared every time 
the alarm would go* We moved 
out t o the country where ay 
fa ther was working on a farm 
4c we l i v e d there for 3 y e a r s , 
the b e s t years o f ay chi ldhood 
away froa c i t y l i f e It war a c ­
t i v i t i e s . 

I NEVER MADE IT IN SCHOOL. 
could not understand much of 
what they t r i e d t o teach me & 
became qu ie t le was very much 
alone It had few f r i e n d s . 

DURING MB TENTH YEAR AT 
SCHOOL, when I went t o a s c h o o l 
for var ious s u b j e c t s St s k i l l s , 
to become an e l e c t r i c i a n , I e n ­
joyed schoo l for the f i r s t t i a e . 

SOKE OF MY FRIENDS LEARNED 
TO BE PHOTOGRAPHERS OR CAMERA­
MEN le I BOUGHT A SIMPLE STILLS 
CAMERA It l a t e r on an 8 am camera, 
as I l i k e d photography le movies 
I was a member of a f i lm c l u b . 

DURING THIS TIKE I HAD A 3 
WEEKS JOB with a f i lm group It 
the cameraman taught me some 
b a s i c s i n l i g h t i n g , how l i g h t 
worked & b u i l t up a p i c t u r e . 

DURING HY TIME IN THE ARMY 
(l*f months) I was 6 a o s . i n 
P a l e s t i n e a s par t o f an i n t e r ­
n a t i o n a l UN group a s a buf f er 
sons between I s r a e l It Egypt , & 
learned there how p o l i t i c a l 
p a r t i e s or groups are u s i n g 
people i n bondage t o s t i r up 
hate a g a i n s t o ther n a t i o n s . 

LATER I TOOK A JOB AS ELEC­
TRICIAN ON A SHIP It was s a i l i n g 
a c r o s s oceans t o d i f f e r e n t con­
t i n e n t s . It here during warm 
n i g h t s I was l y i n g on the 
front deck l i s t e n i n g t o the 
sound o f the s h i p plowing i t s 
way through the s e a . It watching 
the s t a r s dancing i n the great 
un iverse fc wondering how i t 
a l l began. 

SEEING MANY POOR PEOPLE IN 
THE PLACES WE LAMDH). I was 
very thankful I had g o t t e n such 
a good s t a r t i n l i f e . However, 
I had l earned i n the s choo l o f 
hard knocks that l i f e wasn't 
always easy It people weren' t 
always k i n d . 

BACK HOME ON SHORE AGAIN I 
WAS LOOKING FOR A JOB AS A 
LIGHTMAN i n the movie industry 
but TV had j u s t s t a r t e d ( 1 9 6 1 ) 
& they needed peop le , so I 
went there It got a j o b . 

DURING TgCg TIME I BEGAN TO 
SEARCH FOR A LIFE WITH MEANING 
It I l earned that k ings or high 
o f f i c i a l s or the вал i n the 


