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Dear Family 

 

How it thrills my soul to know 

that Jesus is not a baby in a 

manger, but rather the Lion of 

the tribe of Judah who has tri-

umphed (Revelation 5:5). Tri-

umphed over satan and sin, and 

triumphed over the grave!  

This title, based on Jacob’s bless-

ing in Genesis 49 over his son 

Judah, reveals the lion as a sym-

bol of the tribe of Judah. Judah 

is known as the kingly tribe from 

which people such as King David 

came. Lions symbolize power, 

fierceness, and majesty. They are 

the king of the beasts, and the 

Lion of the tribe of Judah is the 

King of everything. Both of the 

genealogies in Matthew and Luke 

record that Jesus is a descendant 

of the tribe of Judah. He is the 

True King and the One to whom 

belongs the long-awaited obedi-

ence of nations. Yet it is not His 

fierceness or the force of His 

power that makes Him worthy, 

but His willingness to go 

to the cross, a Lamb with-

out spot or blemish, to 

take upon Himself the sin 

of the world.  

The silly season, into 

which we are liltingly 

lead by a chorus of come-

ly carols in the dogged 

displays of shopping malls, 

would have us believe that Jesus 

is just a fable. A very cute and 

cushy children’s fable at that. A 

little baby in a manger surround-

ed by shepherds, wise men and 

animals, bearing gifts as an en-

couragement for us to do like-

wise. This baby, with or without 

any historical or religious signifi-

cance, has become a symbol for 

peace, prosperity and genie man-

ifestation. After all, don’t we love 

to sing, “We wish you a Merry 

Christmas and a Happy New 

year”? Sorry, I don’t wish any-

thing for anyone! God is not a 

genie or a Father Christmas. 

I do, however, pray that the Lion 

of the tribe of Judah, the risen 

Christ who became a propitiation 

for our sins, would grow in peo-

ples’ understanding so that he 

leaps out of the crib once and for 

all, and that we see Him as the 

soon coming Worthy One, the 

King of kings and Lord of lords! 
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Here comes the bride…
(& don’t forget the groom) 
 

It’s the culmination of magical mo-
ments, of rigorous planning, meander-
ing through catalogues of choices, dis-
agreements and debates. The day has 
dawned! Whether it’s a big bash of 
family never-seen-before, or an inti-
mate gathering of the chroniclers of 
your courtship, the day is bound to be 
memorable despite inevitable mishaps 
and hiccups! 
 
Amidst the soft sway of satin and lace, 
the perfect fit of Shimansky dotted 
crystals, photo finish make-up and a 
delicately styled upsweep; her thoughts 
are fixed on him. She can’t wait to be 
Mrs Prince Charming. Lesser dress-up 
hassles for the man of the moment, but 
it’s nerve-racking nonetheless! He 
wants this day to be perfect. Last mi-
nute logistics, pull on the tuxedo and 
he trembles at the catch in his throat. 
Soon, she will be all his; two becoming 
one. The music plays as she walks 
down the aisle. Her other half awaits 
her at the beginning of their journey 
together, forever. The ceremony of vow 
taking, emotions of family and friends 
to witness the beauty of two souls join-
ing together, tears and jaw aching per-
petual smiles and the “Yes!” becomes, 
“I do.” Mark 10:9 says, “What God has 
joined together, let man not separate.”  
 
This fairytale day started with two peo-
ple in love and consummated in a hus-
band and wife team desirous to self-

lessly give themselves to each 
other till death do them part. The wed-

ding is over and life beyond the altar 
beckons. So begins the challenge to 
continually pursue each other, keep the 
romance alive and actively support and 
bring out the best in one another. This 
should be a mandate carried out with 
tenacity, faithfulness and patient toler-
ance. It will be a journey of discovery to 
understand individual differences, pen-
etrate invisible walls and have the 
courage to fight to keep the “us” going 
strong. The reality of imperfections 
within a marriage should be tempered 
with the approach of grace and mercy, 
forgiveness and unconditional love. A 
couple has to envision whether chal-
lenges will be treated as opportunities 
to grow together, or grow apart.  
 
Will the preparation for the life thereaf-
ter be modeled on the scriptures that 
call for us to prepare ourselves as the 
Bride of Christ? Understanding our 
roles in the Great Romance is to gain 
an understanding from the Hebrew per-
spective on marriage. From choice to 
courtship, preparation to consecration 
of oneself to each other, marriage cov-
enant to consummation, each step de-
mands the promise of commitment. A 
right relationship with God enriches the 
marital relationship. 
 
In the wise words of Dr Seuss, “You 
know you’re in love when you can’t fall 
asleep because reality is finally better 
than your dreams.”    
 
 

MARITAL MOMENTS    
with Anusha Chetty 
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Have you heard the saying, “It doesn’t rain 
but pour”?  Well, it’s been like that in my 
family for a while now. First, my hubby’s car 
radiator packed up and needed to be re-
placed. Then, our gate went bonkers and 
even broke a part of our boundary wall. Our 
swimming pool has had a leak for a number 
of months. With my husband still unem-
ployed, I most times ask, “Lord, how much 
more do you want us to handle?” 

Each day comes and we still thank God for 
His faithfulness and goodness in our lives. 
We are still blessed in so many ways. We 
ask Him daily for strength to handle what 
lies ahead of us, be it these maintenance 
issues, kids’ exams, or health issues, etc.  

With regards to our leaking swimming pool, 
months ago a well-known pool company 
from East London gave us a quote of 
+R40,000 to fix it. We did not have that kind 
of money and decided to wait it out. For 
what, I don’t know. I nagged my husband to 
figure out a way to fix the pool, but this was 
just beyond him. Now that it’s summer, the 
pool has become a matter of interest. We 
asked for another quote, locally – they 
quoted us R5,000. I told them that I would 
come back to them.  We prayed about it, 
including all our other issues and just left it. 
Three weeks later, we were talking about 
the pool, when my brother suggested to me 
that I call my insurance company. All this 
time, I had forgotten about the insurance 
cover. It was a light-bulb moment.  

On the morning before the pool company 
arrived, our family devotion was on God’s 
love. It said that we should declare that 

God’s love is unconditional and something 
good was going to happen to me that day. 
We did exactly that and then went our sep-
arate ways with that encouragement in 
mind.  The service provider assessed the 
pool and told us that he would charge us 
R1,000 to fix the leak or it could cost R40 if 
my hubby did it himself. We were absolute-
ly amazed at how things turned out so mi-
raculously for us. We knew immediately 
that this was God’s love being manifested 
in an unconditional way. How great and 
good is our God! Who else can give you a 
1,000% discount! 

Last month, I noticed that the one headlight 
for my car, which was half-hanging out for 
about a year, had been fixed and looked 
brand new. I couldn’t figure out how it got 
fixed – I just told myself that an angel had 
fixed it for me. Later on, I realized that it 
probably got fixed when I took it in for a 
service. You know these service centres; 
you get nothing more or nothing less with-
out paying for it. Well, at this service centre, 
the technician easily fixed it without being 
asked and I only noticed it a whole week 
later. I didn’t even get charged for it. Previ-
ously, I was told that I would need to re-
place the whole bracket. Once again, how 
good is my God! 

So even when you feel like you are in the 
belly of a big fish, like Jonah, just know that 
all things are working together for the good 
and for His glory (Romans 8:28). 

Don’t give up - hang in there – and just 
keep standing! 
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Be Encouraged 

      With Stephan Hugo 

THE LION OF THE TRIBE OF 

JUDAH HAS TRIUMPHED. 

Revelation 5:5. 

He is the lion out of Judah. 

I sometimes think that when 

the Father looks down from His 

throne at us, He just shakes His 

Head and wonders if we will 

ever get it. We are entering the 

holiday and, if we look around, 

we will see how much money is 

spent at this time on decora-

tions and presents. And for 

what?! All of a sudden at this 

time everybody wants to live in 

peace and harmony with every-

one. But by January we have 

forgotten about the peace and 

harmony and are at each other 

all over again. 

Jesus was born miraculously of 

a virgin. He walked the earth. 

He died. He rose again. That is 

the main event in a believer’s 

life that has happened. If He 

hadn’t risen from the grave and 

ascended into heaven, He would 

and could not be coming back. 

The Lion of Judah is our Lord 

and King. Amen (So shall it be). 

He is the One who has done 

everything we need to enter in-

to the Kingdom of Heaven. 

When the Book needed to be 

opened and no one was worthy 

to open it, enter Jesus, the wor-

thy One! He was worthy be-

cause He walked the earth and 

was tempted just as we are, but 

without sin. Then His final act 

was to make a public display of 

the devil and his followers. We 

call Him the Lion of Judah. He 

is not in the manger anymore. 

He is alive and He rules the 

universe by the power of His 

Word. He doesn’t talk in baby 

language. He speaks and it hap-

pens. 

Believers must grow up beyond 

the worldly idea that Jesus is 

still in a manger. He is the Lion 

of Judah and He is riding a 

white horse with the host of 

heaven following Him. He will 

return and we will overcome 

the world by our testimony and 

by the blood of the Lamb.   

The Lion of Judah is the KING 

of kings and the LORD of lords.  
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EVERY 

SUNDAY 
AT 09:00  
DURING 
SCHOOL 
TERMS 

What does Ebenezer Children’s Church mean to me? 
by Endurance Atiko (Grade 7) 

 

Ebenezer has been my home, my school and my fun zone. I’ve been in 
Ebenezer since I was a baby, so that is for 13 years! I attended the school, 
YP and the church, but the place where I had the most fun was, of course, 
the Children’s Church. 
 
I have mixed emotions.  I feel happy because next year I’m starting a new 
chapter in my book (I will be starting high school), and sad because I’ve 
just ended one. I have learned so much and I will continue to learn much 
more in this new phase of my life. 
 
This year at Children’s Church was epic. The teachers spiced it up a bit 
by adding some new fresh songs and dance moves (it’s cute to see the 
little ones dance also). I love dancing and singing, even better when I’m 
praising the Lord! 
 
Of course, I don’t want to leave Children’s Church. I want to be a teacher 
or a dancer, or whatever! I’ll be here every Sunday to help and teach the 
little children. 
 
One verse which has stuck with me and I think about every day is Philip-
pians 4:13 “I can do all things through Christ Who strengthens me.” 
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HAPPY BIRTHDAY—DECEMBER 
 
01  Wayne Radloff 
04  Sharon Heath 
06  Wanda Muller 
06  Khaya Makiza 
08  Abigail Lee Roets 
12  Ahlisha Chetty 
12  Sunny David 
13  Christian Gottsch 
16  Beverly Miles 
20  Lisakhanya Madikane 
24  Khunjulwa Nkunkuma 
24  Mihle Nkwenkwe 
 
 

HAPPY ANNIVERSARY—DECEMBER 
 
10  Leon & Charlene Nkwenkwe 

12  Mabhuti & Fundiswa Saffa 

16  Warwick & Mel Osmond 

18  Jay & Romalla Parmanand 

20  Andre & Sally Birkholtz 

26  Leon & Cristal Christians  

26  Shawn & Aften Pillay 
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HAPPY BIRTHDAY—JANUARY 
 
06  Louise Lockem 

09  Zikhona Mdyesha 

14  Luke Randall  

14  Roy Veeriah 

17  Zukhanye Fatyi 

18  Nomfundo Johnny 

20  Patricia Meyer 

22  Sanelisiwe Kekezwa 

24  Chulumanco Nkwenkwe 

24  Sharline Jaganathan 

31  Jaeden Pillay 
 
 

HAPPY ANNIVERSARY—JANUARY 
 
08  Viven & Dorcas Pillay 

11  Tinus & Debbie Terblanche 

13  Colin & Renee Krause 

17  Colin & Jean Gottsch 

27  Bradley & Jacki Geer 

28  Rob & Pat Speirs 

30  Anthony & Ingrid Schenk 

Weekly Prayer Meetings  
suspended for the school holidays 
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COMATOSE HEART 

 

Words fall softly 

Like teardrops off a gravestone 

Running rivulets of sorrow 

To the one who feels no more 

 

A tender soul stripped bare 

As naked grief burns its course 

Healing deliverance displays itself 

Onto a canvas of hope 

 

In the myriad moments of confusion 

At war within the tormented soul 

Of whys and heart cries 

Expectancy rises on wings of faith 

 

Comatose heart, with bated breath 

Your world awaits your declaration 

 “The tunnel of darkness 

Is but a throughway” 

 

Exit into the Roadway of Life 

Spirit synced to the power within 

A battle won on the deathbed of trials 

Refines the warrior, refires the heart 

Creative Corner 
by Anusha Chetty 
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OWL TALK  
BYA FELLOW TRAVELER 

“HE’S NOT A BABY IN A MANGER ANY 

MORE” 
I get the impression that the world 

doesn’t know and the church in the main 
has forgotten that Jesus Christ is no 
longer a baby in a manger; neither is He 

an itinerant rabbi walking the dusty 

roads of Israel or even a bloodied crimi-

nal on a cross. Getting sentimental 
about a new-born baby in the season 
the world calls “Christmas” is of no val-

ue to those who have come to faith in 
Him through His death, burial and resur-

rection.  
Paul said:  “At one time we thought of 

Christ merely from a human point of 
view. How differently we know Him 

now!” 2 Cor. 5:16b (NLT). 
As much as we love to remember and 
revere Jesus of Nazareth and learn the 

lessons He taught during His sojourn on 

earth, it is far more important to know 
who Jesus is now, the God-man who 
died to redeem us from sin, represents 
us to the Father and lives in us by His 

Spirit.  

One of Satan’s biggest distractors is to 

get people, and especially God’s peo-
ple, to become sentimental about irrele-
vancies, and turn them into religious 

traditions which people revere more 
than doing what Jesus instructed us to 
do, to believe in Him and to follow Him. 

We shouldn’t even mention the pagan 

stuff that masquerades as “symbols” of 
Jesus’ birth….gifts, candles, trees, dec-

orations etc. and even the ridiculous 
notion that Christmas is for children! 
What about the other religious rituals 

some carry out on “Christmas” Eve like, 

for example, gathering the family 

around the manger scene to read the 
“Christmas” story? How sad that the 
record of Jesus’ birth in Scripture is rele-

gated to a season of the year and is not 
preached on or even referred to at any 

other time! 
My plea is that we, the Ebenezer family 

and those who read this magazine, will 
stick to the Word of God and hold to its 

infallible and eternal truths. Jesus was 
born of a virgin, a human being in the 
fullness of God’s time. He was sent by 

the Father to reveal Him to the world, to 

live a perfect life and to die as an aton-
ing sacrifice for the sin of the world. He 
overcame the devil, destroyed his works 
and reconciles and restores all who be-

lieve in Him to the Father as His beloved 

sons and daughters.  

No, He is not a baby in a manger any 
more! He is the Lion of Judah who will 
return in power and great glory to set 

up God’s Kingdom in its fullness and to 
destroy all His enemies including the 
last enemy, death. Hallelujah! 

https://www.google.co.za/imgres?imgurl=http://images.clipartpanda.com/owl-reading-clipart-Rid4oX5i9.jpeg&imgrefurl=http://www.clipartpanda.com/categories/owl-reading-clip-art&h=361&w=332&tbnid=vKUy6MPHOcl1QM:&docid=cOB502xlcDEUZM&ei=AOP3VbbaCO2S7AaT-YB4&
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Talk about your feelings 
Talking about your feelings can help you stay in good mental health and deal with times 
when you feel troubled. 

Keep active 
Regular exercise can boost your self-esteem and can help you concentrate, sleep, and look 
and feel better.  
Eat well 

Your brain needs a mix of nutrients in order to stay healthy 
and function well, just like the other organs in your body. A 
diet that’s good for your physical health is also good for your 
mental health. 

Ask for help 
None of us are superhuman. We all sometimes get tired or 
overwhelmed by how we feel or when things don’t go to plan. 
If things are getting too much for you and you feel you can’t 

cope, ask for help. Your family or friends/ church friends may 
be able to offer practical help or a listening ear. 
Take a break 
A change of scene or a change of pace is good for your mental health. It could be a five-

minute pause from cleaning your kitchen, a half-hour lunch break at work, or a weekend 
exploring somewhere new. A few minutes can be enough to de-stress you. Give yourself 
some ‘me time’. 
Do something you’re good at 

What do you love doing? What activities can you lose yourself in? What did you love doing in 
the past? Enjoying yourself can help beat stress. Doing an activity you enjoy probably 
means you’re good at it, and achieving something boosts your self-esteem. 
Accept who you are 

We’re all different. It’s much healthier to accept that you’re unique than to wish you were 
more like someone else. Feeling good about yourself boosts your confidence to learn new 
skills, visit new places and make new friends. Good self-esteem helps you cope when life 
takes a difficult turn. 

LOOKING AFTER 

YOUR MENTAL 

HEALTH 
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Listen to the ocean; she's waking, 
Whispering her greeting to the primeval dawn that breaks over her dark deep; 
She dances with joy, her breast swelling with the hope of innumerable creatures  
Alive with the new life that shivers through their myriad shapes and forms, 
Singing a universal symphony of praise with the heavens,  
Greeting their Creator. 
 
Listen to the ocean; she's thundering, 
Her waves beating in time to the heartbeat of an enraged God; 
Men have sealed their doom; the shattered flesh of creation's crown floats help-
lessly in death; 
A single sturdy craft tossing on the storm, sheltering a fragile thread of life,  
Breathes hope of a better race of men and creatures 
To greet their Creator once again. 
 
Listen to the ocean; she's sighing, 
Restlessly surging in grief, for men have not learned the lesson of the past; 
Their evil hearts care nothing for the cradle that nourishes and nurtures  
The intricate web of life her shining surface hides.  
They plunder and pollute at will, thinking her nothing but a depot or dump for 
their greed,  
Heeding not their Creator's plan.   
 
Listen to the ocean; she's rising, 
The heat of her passion melting snows and floes, the great glaciers of her poles 
Slipping, sliding, plunging into her sullen depths, dying in her murky brine at 
men's hands;  
The men whom Creator God chose to be His partners, have long turned traitor,  
Spitting in the face of the One who embraced them 
And oceans weep with Him. 
 
Listen to the ocean; she's resting, 
Her great struggle over, she lies quietly at her Maker's feet,  
Silent and still in her submission to His command; 
She still reflects His mood, for in some mysterious way she is His face 
As the face of one who gazes into a silent pool - and sees himself,     
And she is satisfied... 
 
For she has told His story. 

“Listen to the Ocean” by Luella  
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AMAZING GRACE! 
The English idiom "don't judge a book by its cover" is a metaphorical phrase which means "you 

shouldn't prejudge the worth or value of something or someone by its/his outward appearance 

alone". it is to show that you cannot know what something or someone is like by looking at them. 

Pilgrims, don’t look around. Yes you, I am talking to you. We are all pilgrims on a journey, mak-

ing our way in fear and trepidation towards eternity with our Lord. However, many of our breth-

ren see themselves as superior or better than another. How Jesus must weep when we allow the 

flesh to dictate our lives with prejudice and double standards towards others who don’t fit our 

image of what a Christian should be. 

Being a biker for the past 46 years, I have observed with amusement and dismay the general 

public and the church’s attitude towards us. Obviously, there were and are the bad boy stereo-

types, and it’s a case of lock up your wives and daughters if there is a bike rally in town. In our 

early days we were not welcome country wide and were forced to get together in obscure out of 

the way places. 

I remember at Bathurst and Bloemfontein in the mid 1970’s. The rallies were held at the agricul-

tural show grounds and we had to sleep in the animal pens as nobody in town would allow us to 

stay there. Food for thought, where do you think Jesus would have stayed? In a luxury hotel or 

B&B or with the dirty, loud bikers? Remember, He came to set the captives free and, in His day, 

He was seen with the riffraff of society. He came to save the lost not the found. 

I used to ride with a big East London club called Ulysses and we totalled about 150 bikers. On a 

Sunday breakfast ride, it was great fun as motorists saw us in their rear-view mirrors and would 

pull off the road in panic as we roared past. Traffic officers would wave us past as they were too 

scared to stop us even though we were greatly exceeding the speed limit. The fun part would be 

when we stopped at a filling station further up the road to refill and the same motorists would 

stare in amazement as they watched little old grey men and women climbing off their motorcy-

cles. (Too old and frail to harm anyone. Oh, did I forget to mention that my club was for bikers 

40 years and older.) 

Yes, we were judged and found guilty by the court of ignorance and fear. So, what about you? 

Do you judge those less fortunate than you, the so-called dregs of society, a person who does 

not fit into the image that you have created or judged to be acceptable?  Do you spurn the per-

son sporting tattoos and body piercings, weird clothing, long hair, bare feet and bad table man-

ners?                                                                                                                    (To Page 15) 

Ken’s KORneR 
by  Ken Heath 
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(From Page 14) 

I was once in that camp until people began to judge me by the people with whom I associated. 

That made me even more determined to press in and get to know these social outcasts. In the 

biking world, if you ride a bike of any sort, you are accepted as a brother. It is a close nit society, 

mainly because of society’s rejection of us. However, being a Christian amongst bikers is even 

more difficult as you are considered a party pooper and killjoy. They distrust you, try to provoke 

you and try to convert you to their hard-drinking/partying lifestyle. They also would not tolerate 

any form of preaching, so I determined to rather show them Jesus and let them decide for them-

selves. 

Eventually after many years they warmed to me, they no longer swore in my presence (which 

was quite funny because due to my BC days I could swear with the best of them, even correct 

their spelling of certain words if necessary), I was always asked to open our meetings with pray-

er and pray for our meals, I was the unofficial club councillor and many a person sought and 

confided in me their deepest darkest fears and secrets. At rallies I was asked to look after cer-

tain miscreants who needed “guidance” and as Sharon never rode with me, I shared accommo-

dation with many a problem child. One problem child was called Charles, and this is his story. 

“No!” screamed Charles. “This is a bike rally, and they must know, that we are here!” 

It was 03:00 on an icy winter morning in Colesberg and he was revving his motorcycle at full 

throttle. The roar of its exhausts cut through the crisp night air and reverberated through the 

small town. Finally, I managed to turn off his motorcycle and a deafening silence permeated the 

air. Peace at last! 

 

At the rally site, he had consumed a bottle of rum and a few tots of coke and was in no state to 

walk, so I carried him to his room, where he fell into a drunken stupor. Peace at last I thought as 

I tried to get some sleep. 

Awaking at 06:00, I found him standing over me. He had a hangover of note and needed coffee. 

The only coffee available was at the rally site where the Christian Motorcycle Association (C.M.A.) 

had a 24-hour coffee tent. Therefore, we mounted our motorcycles and headed into town. Fresh 

coffee was brewing, and we thankfully gulped down a mug. Paul, the Pastor of the C.M.A. started 

talking to Charles, and so I left them to chat, while I reclined in a comfortable chair and observed 

the comings and goings at the rally site. 

 

Paul is an enigma. He is a large man with a shaved head; his body is full of tattoos and pierc-

ings. He has a testimony of note, having come out of the bush war as badly damaged goods. He 

has tried just about everything possible in life and met Jesus while incarcerated. On his release 

from prison, he joined the Christian biker club and for the past twenty years has been their pas-

tor. What impressed me the most was his gentle spirit and how he counselled Charles. Charles 

could relate to Paul and, that morning, he gave his life to Jesus. Praise the Lord as I moved from 

“babysitter” to discipler.                                                                                     (To Page 16) 
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FOLLOW US 

(From Page 15) 

As a Christian, I am regularly challenged as to why I don’t ride with the C.M.A. My reply is 

simple, Jesus instructed us to go after the lost sheep which is hard to do when you ride with 

the “saved”. I choose to ride with my bunch of reprobates because I believe that, by them 

observing my life, I am more able to convince them that there is a better way to live. They 

are hardcore people who are looking for the truth. They already know the highway to hell 

and, as they approach their twilight years, they are seeking the road less travelled. 

 

After the rally, we rode out of town in a pack, with the roll-

ing thunder of our exhausts for company. In the rising sun’s 

warm glow, I reflected on the fact, that I never ride alone, I 

ride with Jesus, and I began to sing.  “Amazing grace how 

sweet the sound that saved a wretch like me, I once was 

lost, but now I’m found, was blind but now I see.”  

 

Paul describes discipleship best when he said, “I became all things, to all men, that some 

may be saved.” Ride on, sweet Spirit, ride on. The fields are full, and the harvest awaits. So 

don’t judge a book by its cover. There is many a diamond in the rough waiting for someone 

like you to love them, accept them and usher them into the kingdom of God.  


