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I’m going to tell you something that you don’t want to hear. You need to get a King James Bible and a
Strong’s Concordance and read the Bible at home. Stop paying your pastors and stop attending church.
You are playing adultery with God. Almost all churches that are on TV are false churches. Bethel is a
satanic church. I’ve watched videos about Bethel and I’m going to include two hyper-links to the
youtubes. Here they are: Click Here video 1, Click Here video 2 These are both about Bethel. I’ve
been to Redding California and I am about to return. I don’t know if I will be martyred for my faith, I
think God is stronger than that but I stand by the truth of the Bible the King James and older Bibles
particularly the Bibles in the bloodline of the King James. You might ask me why not the King James
1611. Yes I read the Apocrypha of the Old Testament and I strongly support the King James 1611 and I
have one on the computer and one in print. I know I will be challenged by KJV 1611 fans and I prefer the
punctuational changes in the King James to the 1611. I am losing a site called www.bibles-online.net
due to Adobe Flash and I doubt the webmaster will redo the site not unless they receive a blessing. That
is a major loss for me because I also look at the Great Bible of 1541 the Spanish version of 1569 and the
Erasmus Latin NT of 1519 as well as the Latin Vulgate which I have in pdf on my hard drive. I know this
page is getting longer and longer but I am no where near out of words to say and you won’t like them.
I want to say this, today is not the day, nor is tomorrow but I will be heard. I work very hard and I am
preparing to become a God anointed pastor. Whether I will be online on YouTube or in a church
building silence will soon be no more. I have built many things. I have made comments on YouTubes
usually in answer to a question about a dream. No one comments, no one reads, no one cares, no one
donates, and not one person I know even respects a thing I do or say. I’m tired of it and these days are
numbered. I will be heard and many people will be angry. I ask is even one person here because they
asked God where the truth was and God directed you here. I’m like one of those old shops I know
because I once bought one. There is garbage everywhere. Its cold in the winter and hot in the summer.
The mechanics are greasy, they curse they get mad, they throw tools around the shop and you are
scared wondering what is happening to your car. It’s getting fixed and fixed right. Wealthy people don’t
stop here not unless they want their vehicles fixed right and done cheaper. The paint is old in the office,
the seats are hard, and profanities fill the air as your car is worked on. You might even see empty beer
bottles in the trash. God dwells in your scum. He repairs what can’t be fixed. It will take a few days but
the right kit is ordered and your car is fixed. I know people could disagree with me and I even remember
the vehicles I made mistakes on and I’m sorry. Life is this way. Even in the most beautiful rose garden
the gardener has to pull a few weeds. Such is this website. I had so many templates to work with over
ten years ago when I went with the one with flowers. I thought it looks nice and maybe peaceful and
perhaps at least the ladies like it.

Over the last about two to three months I have faced a lot of my own demons. One of my biggest
demons I face are the demons of poverty. I make only so much money and when it is gone that is it.
I’ve done all I can do and I’m spread out as far as I can go. I’ve said to God I’m going to sell these
domain names even from over fifty to under ten or even five. I meant it too but it is more complicated
than I knew how to do it. I looked into other ways and I still said I can do this God and I will do this. It’s
all for sale and I knew it in my heart. God is not moving. He’s stuck. I’m stuck paying these bills and I
don’t have a choice nor a chance to escape poverty. Well everyone in the Bible had their days and some
were good others were bad but truth finally showed up in all the instances. When truth showed up it
was payday. Some had lived rich fun lives and they had bills to pay that they could not. Others chose
not to mix with the party crowd and chose lowly lives. People like Moses, and like Joseph. (Boy I read
about Joseph in the Forgotten Books of Eden. Potiphar’s wife did some amazing things that I myself
could not handle, but somehow, he resisted her temptations.) Other people like King David who failed
but in the Apocrypha was credited for being good along with Hezekiah and Josiah. What about Daniel,
Isaiah, Jeremiah and Ezekiel and let’s not forget Job. People suffered and people rose to the occasion.
People failed but then repented. It’s not he who sins it is he who does right after he sins. That is my
quote by the way. I have told the truth and people have hated my guts for it. I’ve been kicked out of
several churches. I’m hated in other churches. I was hated just because I carried a Strong’s
Concordance into Bible studies. I have been told my King James is out of date and I need to get with the
times and get a modern Bible. I can’t even put this on Facebook what I say here. I like Jeremiah sit at
the bottom of the muddy cistern left for dead. So fittingly Jeremiah means Jah will rise. True to
Jeremiah’s name Jeremiah rose from the pit that he was left to die in. I bet you won’t hear that in
Bethel church. Isaiah means Jah has saved. Does this sound familiar anyone in Isaiah’s path. (Isa 21:1)
The burden of the desert of the sea. As whirlwinds in the south pass through; so it cometh from the
desert, from a terrible land. The desert of the sea. Whirlwinds in the south. Did not Isaias come from
the south. Okay so that isn’t good enough. The eclipse of 2017 went over America and ended in the sea
right where Hurricane Harvey began on August 21st. Hurricane Harvey hit Texas on August 25th 2017.
Now let’s look at a verse and note the actual verse number. Luke 21:25 Furthermore look what it says
and tell me if this is a coincidence or not? (Luk 21:25) And there shall be signs in the sun, and in the
moon, and in the stars; and upon the earth distress of nations, with perplexity; the sea and the waves
roaring; Coincidence right??? What came before Isaiah’s? Hanna did! What is so important about
Hanna? Well let’s look at her firstborn who was Samuel. What does Samuel mean? How about heard
of God. It just so happens I used to study the back of the Strong’s Exhaustive Concordance. Three
words have similar meanings in Hebrew. One is Samuel, next is Shemaiah which means Jah or Yahweh
has heard. (Another name for God.) Elishama is God of hearing. God says three times once in Psalms
and twice in Job that he speaks twice but he does so three times. Three words in Hebrew tell us God
hears. Maybe all these prayers have reached heaven and God has heard. It appears from the Bible that
the LORD is in the whirlwind. Job_38:1 Then the LORD answered Job out of the whirlwind, and said,
Job_40:6 Then answered the LORD unto Job out of the whirlwind, and said, The LORD answers because
God has heard. It takes discipline but the churches you attend, and yes many won’t even preach hell or
worse yet paint over it so it doesn’t exist, they are sending people there. I heard one man who was a
pastor at the Seventh Day Adventist Church: He told me if hell is real he wouldn’t have anything to do
with God. He didn’t have anything to do with God and he turned and became gay. Still to this day I
know how bad his wife suffered because I was involved with a woman she left me for another woman

well over two decades ago when I used to date. I make sermons and I realize I am not good at speech. I
stumble over my words I get lost and I switch around a lot. This is a sermon and there is a lot here on
this website. You need a King James Bible and a Strong’s and you need to quit wasting your time in
church. I have embedded a lot of real good sermons. Paul Washer is really good and though I made the
mistake of judging him he proved himself to be way beyond what I ever imagined him to be. There are a
lot of sites here. The templates vary and aren’t that good looking.
Today I lacked the words. I went to my nurse today and I told her I lost a lot of weight. She told me she
thought she was overweight. She is beautiful and I hope when the time is right God brings her here. We
look at some Hollywood liberal that is skin and bone and they look terrible. They are too skinny. I’m still
overweight, but my nurse isn’t. Who puts in these people’s minds that they need to lose weight? Who
puts in their minds they are not beautiful? Is it Tim Allen who I’m still not convinced he’s a Christian? Is
Al Bundy in the shoe store who complains about overweight women. Dr. Phil is not God thought he’s
watched a lot. I don’t care for him. Various women were on his show August 4, 2020 and they thought
they were overweight. I just lost 50 pounds I know what it is to be that fat and I don’t want to be that
way again. Yes people can be overweight but my female nurse is a knock out. She is beautiful but she
doesn’t even know it yet. There is a stigma that our bones have to seen coming out of our skin or we
are fat. I watched my mom slowly starve to death the summer of 2019. That was hard. She didn’t want
to lose weight but the cancer forced it. I might starve for a while when food is disrupted if Biden wins. I
may not want to lose anymore weight. I might get sick or get hospitalized. Having a few pounds extra is
not such a bad thing. I’m fifty years old. I’m getting older and I’m getting wiser. People are hurting and
God knows I’ve been the one dispensing it too. Sometimes tears are not such a bad thing and I do have
a feeling people are going to cry when they see God. For me I don’t need to see nail scarred hands and
really I don’t need to see them. Fiery eyes will be more than proof, but I don’t need to see that to
believe either. I know what love looks like. When my eyes see God in my flesh I will know what love
looks like. You will know what it is to see Jesus. I don’t understand the Father other than what is in the
Bible and that is all the picture I need to see. The Father is serious but can be funny, stern yet real, scary
and angry very harsh and can be mean depending on which side of Him you chose. God is one and his
picture is right there in the Bible and it’s a full portrait right there with his own name. The Son He’s
different. He died twice. Once as a lamb and once as a man. The Father he’s been to earth and a
mistake was made. At the council of Nicaea in 325 AD they forgot all but one Bible. They forgot to clean
up the 600 years in Genesis 11 from the Greek Septuagint Bible. They didn’t miss Genesis 4:1 which
showed up when the Dead Sea Scrolls were brought out of the caves. They were careful though not to
put it in the Dead Sea Scrolls Bible which I read over. Yes I’ve done my homework. Here it is: And
Adam knew his wife Eve, who was pregnant by Sammael (Satan), and she conceived and bare Cain, and
he was like the heavenly beings, and not like the earthly beings, and she said, I have gotten a man from
the angel of the Lord. The Catholics and the Jews conspired to hide that verse. Eve had sex with Satan
and Satan’s son is Cain and though I can’t prove it but I believe Cain was a geber or a very high level
man. Oh there are different levels of men. I believe the son of promise who would have been a
righteous seed died soon after he was born and that would have been the firstborn of Bathsheba.
Solomon was a geber so was Achan and Balaam. I researched the Hebrew very very carefully. I can
expound on this but you couldn’t care less. No one ever reads this far because they hate me. Why
because the Jews were afraid a letter thav that looked a little like a cross constituted rewriting a
perfectly good alphabet. Why because knowing Satan planted sperm impregnating Eve with his
firstborn surely wouldn’t make a difference. Of course it does! We learn from Enock I that I think it was

200 angels fell and from Enock II that maybe Adam wasn’t at fault. I learned a lot about Satan in prison
and they do talk a lot; devils that is. Its all confusion truth mixed with lies. So anyhow what your Bible
tries to tell you is that Shem is Melchizedek making him just a nice guy and maybe even a king. When
you add the 600 years, and we are way past 5780, it makes Melchizedek God the Father. Oh, he
wouldn’t do that. Well, read Hebrews a little better and you will see the light and I can almost
guarantee that Bill on the Hill Johnson won’t teach that in Bethel. God came in the last days too,
because he is the redeemer. Or better said in the other King James the 1611 the Redeemer. Read Job
19:25. It won’t say it in your modern Bibles. Here it is in your torn up gateway drug New King James
Bible. For I know that my Redeemer lives, And He shall stand at last on the earth; It’s absolutely
meaningless. Let’s look at another popular Bible the NLT. “But as for me, I know that my Redeemer
lives, and he will stand upon the earth at last. What is the last??? Now let’s look at the time honored
King James 1611. (Job 19:25) For I know that my Redeemer liueth, and that he shall stand at the latter
day, vpon the earth: You won’t even know where to find God when the shofar blows which ain’t that far
off. The date is real obvious to any Bible scholar. So here God the Father came once as Melchizedek in
Salem. Remember the eclipse of 2017 first came to a place called Salem. Salem was renamed
Jerusalem. Melchizedek was the first King Priest of Jerusalem followed by the last who was the Son of
God Jesus Christ. Isaiah 52:10 (Isa 52:10) The LORDH3068 hath made bareH2834 (H853) his holyH6944
armH2220 in the eyesH5869 of allH3605 the nations;H1471 and allH3605 the endsH657 of the
earthH776 shall seeH7200 (H853) the salvationH3444 of our God.H430 And here it is without all those
little numbers you hate. (Isa 52:10) The LORD hath made bare his holy arm in the eyes of all the
nations; and all the ends of the earth shall see the salvation of our God. By the way you hate me too.
You pay your pastor Bill Johnson more money than he’s ever worth and all I’ve ever wanted my whole
life was to make $20,000.00 a year which if I were paid that you would have the best sermons you’ve
ever heard in your life. This is not me either. This is the LORD working through me because I give when
I have nothing. So anyhow look at salvation in the above verse and see the number 3444. 3444
translates into Jesus in Hebrew and yes, I know Jesus is Greek. I even know “j” was not in old English
and the name Jesus may have been tampered with though I doubt it. Next is the only word in all my
studies of the Hebrew language to be found as plural or singular. Yes, I know Latin has several different
words in singular and plural for God. So after salvation is God which is 430 or Elohim the plural word for
God. In other words The LORD hath made bare his holy arm in the eyes of all the nations; and all the
ends of the earth shall see Jesus our God. God the Father and God the Son are both Jesus and they are
both the Christ. God must be saved and anointed. Saved means Jesus and Christ is anointed or messiah.
God the Father prepares the way for the Son. How do I know this: Well God is in our midst. (Joe 2:27)
And ye shall know that I am in the midst of Israel, and that I am the LORD your God, and none else: and
my people shall never be ashamed. Here God is Elohim or plural or Gods. The Father and Son are in
your midst. What is God the Father doing? (Isa 40:3) The voice of him that crieth in the wilderness,
Prepare ye the way of the LORD, make straight in the desert a highway for our God. (Isa 40:4) Every
valley shall be exalted, and every mountain and hill shall be made low: and the crooked shall be made
straight, and the rough places plain: (Isa 40:5) And the glory of the LORD shall be revealed, and all flesh
shall see it together: for the mouth of the LORD hath spoken it. What did you fail to do? Well the last
administration pushed all this garbage and destroyed the family unit. So you reaped a curse from God.
(Mal 4:4) Remember ye the law of Moses my servant, which I commanded unto him in Horeb for all
Israel, with the statutes and judgments. (Mal 4:5) Behold, I will send you Elijah the prophet before the
coming of the great and dreadful day of the LORD: (Mal 4:6) And he shall turn the heart of the fathers

to the children, and the heart of the children to their fathers, lest I come and smite the earth with a
curse. I can say anything I want here because no one ever reads a thing I write case and point. Do you
understand the tetrad? (Psa 12:6) The words of the LORD are pure words: as silver tried in a furnace of
earth, purified seven times. (Psa 12:7) Thou shalt keep them, O LORD, thou shalt preserve them from
this generation for ever.
Your church Bill. Well Bill really. Glory clouds really? I’ve given more love out on your hill than all the
dollars you’ve reaped in Bethel’s whole history. We’ll see in the end. Click here!

Letters to and From the Scammers

The wicked paths you did choose.
You won for a season but in the end you lose.
My dreams are over as I worry about bills.
The heater can’t run as I sit here with chills.
You won you are the hero of the day.
My bank account is broke and now I will pay.
You'll laugh for the day till the day the Son returns.
It's a soul destroyed never worrying that the heathen soon burns.
I write this book to those who are hurting and have been burned.
It was a hard lesson to reap for your sins we learned.

Chapter 1 You hurt us
Chapter 2 Picking up the pieces
Chapter 3 Paying in pain
Chapter 4 You’ll laugh for a season
Chapter 5 Drive us through hell Jesus has the Key
Chapter 6 Victory
Chapter 7 The Reward of sinners

Chapter 8 Don’t get mad at God

Chapter 1 You hurt us!!!

The bottom line is we are hurt. You cannot imagine the amount of tears we shed so you could
get rich. We are paying for what you do wrong. Lives are destroyed and now I live in shame. It is more
than money lost. It is everything. You destroyed us so this chapter is for you. The shame you live in
after being scammed hurts just as much if not more than the actual money taken. It’s like oh no he got
me again. The trap that was set for me I fell into.
I have had friends that destroyed my life with their lies. I know the pain you caused. The money
was not all you destroyed, you destroyed loving relationships. You destroyed trust. You destroyed
livelihoods. Everything is gone because of your sins. I have lost all I worked for and it is my fault not
yours. Acceptance of guilt is the hardest part. See you are not the blame it is we who did wrong. It is
we who are the victims. Facing the problem of I am the fool hurts. I just lost everything. I have a
computer I cannot even shut off or it will not even restart. (That was a decade ago when I first wrote
this book.) I look into this computer screen knowing I can’t change you but perhaps I can make a
difference in a person’s life. Perhaps this book is written to us victims we who have nothing until the
day the Son returns.
One Step Forward
Ten Steps Back!!!

A book written to the scammers of life including stolen identity. And to be finished by the liars
themselves. In the end no apology is truly accepted.

By:

Dale Lee Gordon

Dedicated to John, Brock, and Todd and all the other enemies of this ministry.

Who will pick up your pieces? It is an open-ended question. I don’t know the answer. In the meantime,
we will suffer the agony of your wounds. I will pay for your sins so you can live and prosper and
ultimately reign over us though for a season. You can have life and I will pay the bill.

Life is far easier if you drive away.
Never worrying about the tears as we cry all day.
My mom wonders will I pay the bill all over again.
Years I paid, Todd I paid for your sin.
Brock, I pay the debt for you to gain.
John I barely escaped prison’s unceasing chain.
In the meantime, my life is destroyed.
You killed my heart and the love in my heart is void.
I will pay your sentence so you can get rich.
My soul is over and descended into the pit.
I paid so you can prosper and get ahead.
My mind is slow and left hurt instead.
I didn’t see the scam the place of your wrath.
I fell victim of your evil right in the path.
I write this book to ease the pain of those who are broken.
You’ll get a laugh at us victims in greed you tried to win.
I will pay your admission fee.
You’ll smile over your gain my chain set you free.
Too much pain my bills I can’t pay.
Pain in torments hurts and sin array.
I want to listen God but there are too many voices.
Scams are everywhere pick one of the choices.
We pick up the pieces as you tear our lives apart.
Smashing with lies, the trouble you start.
So many people want to get their revenge.
But we will never find you and on that fact you hinge.
I paid for others so they could have freedom from the bars.
Never got a thanks, my reward comes as pain from exceedingly far.
I write this book for healing wounds you did bruise.
Knowing how many fought God but in the end they lose.
We are the ones hurt from the sins suffered at your evil hands. As much as I used to think I was
something but I am nothing. I am a fool and an evil man. See you are not in the wrong and that is the
confession we as the one’s scammed have to come to grips with. We want to blame you but the man in
the mirror haunts us. We want to hate you but instead we hate ourselves. I don’t even have a desire to

hunt you down to the men that scammed me overseas. I have no emotion toward you, because it is the
only amount of energy I have not to hate you. I could hate you every minute of every day and it gets me
nowhere. Instead in your self-righteous paths you will face God in your own terms. As much as I want
to publish this book I cannot because my money was scammed. My mom came for a visit but I can’t see
her. The anger that should be directed toward you is at me instead. After all you are hiding out
somewhere behind a computer somewhere though most likely you are enjoying the fruits of your labor.
As my mom cries and her anger goes out for her son, you just sit back and enjoy the fruits of ill-gotten
gain.
I paid my tithe and went to God for forgiveness. I pay in pain. The shame of what I did hurt me
so bad I fell to the throne. I laid nights with nightmares as the fear of others anger toward me and
reality set in. My dad is still gone you destroyed the family that was slowly healing. In reality it was not
you it was me. I destroyed it all. See I can’t blame you I have to blame myself for not listening to sound
advice. It is my shame my guilt my sin and I will pay not you. See as Christians we know the things you
do and we take the blame ourselves.
Friend I call you because I know you. I sat in your cells in prison the first time paying the price
for a liar and con artist.
The other part of this book I was unable to convert into readable text. Someone else will have to
finish. I will finish this book but first I want to tell you something. All I have heard in churches were
smooth words. I was listening to Bill Johnson in the background and he is like miles over me with all
these false wisdoms and teaching of men but not the Bible. He has carefully constructed his own
theology and if you never read the Bible; which people don’t, and if they do it is a watered down
modern Bible, people will be deceived. I’ve only found one of many churches that is close to the truth
but the problem with them is they are so far into legalism, their worship is entirely works based.
Seventh Day Adventist and Jehovah’s Witnesses are totally out there. You cannot erase hell without
quenching the fear of God. Both of those two churches preach all this stuff about a vast universe but
God measures heaven with a span not a furlong. JW’s are planning to have families on a vast array of
planets all throughout the universe. But that is a total lie. The population will flatten out completely
after some point. Somewhere along the way there will be no more deaths and there will be no more
births. The Apocrypha of the OT somewhere and I’m sorry I can’t find it mentions babies will be born
early and then it appears that they will deliver no more. Jesus was the one to say that marriage will be
no more probably because he has something better planned out. He is not taking away pleasures just
the bond of marriage and ultimately families. The thing is population would increase so rapidly at some
point this whole experiment of life would repeat and be worse. I will just say it there are no planets out
there because you have been lied to about everything. It is likely the “Milky Way” is simply a crack in
the firmament where water flooded the earth during Noah’s days. Look at the following verses. II
Esdras 16:58-59 58 He hath shut the sea in the midst of the waters, and with his word hath he hanged
the earth upon the waters. 59 He spreadeth out the heavens like a vault; upon the waters hath he
founded it. What you see from NASA are paintings. We won’t land on Mars because all it is, is a rock.
The moon the sun are much closer than you think. I can’t explain how eclipses happen but I can tell you
this it is not what you think. We never landed on the moon it was all staged. There is a radiation belt
you can’t pass. Like it or not earth is your home. God will restore it but in the King James Bible God
wanted you to realize He will destroy this world if we all mess up. We are already experiencing
Malachi’s curse of chapter 4. We reaped Corona Virus. Yes it was man made and released at the precise

timing just before Trump’s election, and Obama probably had a hand in it. My point to all my madness
is this, God ain’t out there on Orion. He’s right here just beyond the firmament. You are not some tiny
meaningless speck on some tiny little planet. You are important to God. You aren’t evolved from some
ape or a boiling pot of sludge. You aren’t a product of time where the earth is billions of years old. We
are probably at around 7000 years old probably this year. That is how old the earth is. There was one
earth age before Genesis 1:2 where everything was tohu and bohu. Noah’s flood was the second flood
and that is why Nimrod didn’t believe God and built a tower. We never teach this stuff in church but
what you are being taught in church is freedom. Oh yes that lustful seed is just dangling there whether
its homosexuality, pork, the Sabbath, or paying your pastor or masturbation. Most churches like to
dangle one sin out there that you can’t do. Masturbation is nowhere in the Bible and for me it keeps me
from a sin worthy of hell. God lets me know what I can and can’t do and it varies for each person out
there to some extent but there are common denominators you just can’t do. Do you know gambling is a
sin? It is covetousness. Do you know too much time in front of the TV is a sin? The TV can be an idol. A
lot of things are sin so you just have to read the Bible and read my sites because I talk about this all over.
One of the main lists is here: (1Co 6:9) Know ye not that the unrighteous shall not inherit the kingdom
of God? Be not deceived: neither fornicators, nor idolaters, nor adulterers, nor effeminate, nor abusers
of themselves with mankind, (1Co 6:10) Nor thieves, nor covetous, nor drunkards, nor revilers, nor
extortioners, shall inherit the kingdom of God. (1Co 6:11) And such were some of you: but ye are
washed, but ye are sanctified, but ye are justified in the name of the Lord Jesus, and by the Spirit of our
God. A lot of people are going to find out the hard way that your pastors are the scammers I mentioned
in this book and they are scamming you out of a relationship with God and a future in heaven. Then you
will know what it is to scammed and the embarrassment is overwhelming because I have been scammed
a lot. You are going to realize the scam of a lifetime. All the worship and money you gave to Bill
Johnson to Ellen G. White, to Charles Taze Russell, Joseph Smith, Kenneth Copeland, Joel Olstein, Joyce
Meyer, Benny Hinn, or whoever your pastor was. You will be so embarrassed not to mention the
torments of hell, and not being in heaven with God’s people. You will cry out “Lord Lord” I cast out
demons, I healed I, I, I. It’s like i-Bethel. I researched that name for years. “I” in Greek is ego. It’s my
church it’s me in at the pulpit. Yes there is a “me” gospel and it doesn’t work. All our lives whether
short or long we are given so much resources to work with. For one person you might have to give
$20,000.00 to the poor to get to heaven. For another it may be to step or not to step on a picture of
Jesus. For another you chose to carry a Bible to school during the reign of a Democratic president. And
yet another the test may involve pasting a Bible verse to a computer while serving in the US Marines.
Salvation comes in a variety of shapes and forms and there are differences for everyone. Do you know
sin is doing the wrong thing at the wrong time? God may need you to do or say a certain thing at a
certain time. For me it was driving back to McDonalds and hand delivering a gospel tract to a woman
behind the cash register. For me it’s a challenge that faces me every day. For another salvation might
come from reading your Bible a half hour a day. We don’t have our whole lives to get right with God.
This garbage Bill on the Hill is preaching is wasting your salvation the same or perhaps worse than
watching your weekly fill of General Hospital. You want to get to heaven by listening to K-love. I am so
fed up with that God forsaken radio station I’m almost ready to listen to the rock music I grew up with.
These people singing these songs aren’t all right and I’ve watched K-love go from bad to evil. You want
to listen to old hymns they are boring as watching paint dry. I’m writing music myself but it’s like
everything I do everyone hates it because the truth people hate. I am not going to lie to you and tell you
if you just go to church you will go to heaven. Jesus called folks like that lukewarm and he spews you

out of his mouth. (Rev 3:16) So then because thou art lukewarm, and neither cold nor hot, I will spue
thee out of my mouth. You won’t gain favor doing your own will. God is God and he’s coming back and
I don’t know what folks like Bill Johnson are thinking. I think Bill is a warlock and a devil. I’ve been to his
church many years ago on a night of weirdness. It wasn’t a church it was a show of self-glorification to
people in the audience. This ain’t going to work with God. You ain’t a general, you ain’t a prophet, you
are a human being just like you and just like me. I know just how hard my job is and I know what I am
supposed to do. Last night I was up till after 2 am. Tonight, I don’t know. I don’t even know if it is
permissible for me to read a non-Christian book even though I had decided to. I know I probably have to
finish this article tonight or face eternal damnation. I’m scared to death of God and I push myself in
fear. I also know the end is coming and I have to prepare. The ultimate fear is losing your soul and
going to hell because you believed your pastor and or your church or your modern Bible over the King
James Bible. You have a choice in life. When I dealt with these scammers in this book it was my sin.
God told my mom and somewhere in the maze of this hard drive is the dream my mom had. Basically it
was this a good angel was enticing me to come to the light and enjoy the bliss of blessings. Satan was
on the other side luring me with money. I chose the money and lost God’s blessing he had planned out
for me. I gave up God for a lie from the Devil. For years afterwards I lived in my own pig pen of
selfishness. God left me for a long season. I faced the demons I accepted from that sin. I faced the
suicide of pill bottles. I flipped off God with both fingers up to heaven. I cursed God. I blasphemed
God’s holy name and I was in danger of eternal damnation. Even my dreams went to hell. I know what
it is to live in God’s blessings but I almost threw it all away in a fit of self-lust through the internet. Will I
face the demon of pornography again: I face it every day. I’m just one sin away from losing the
closeness God has chosen for me. Sin is crouching at my door and if I please the sin by obeying it I go to
hell.
I’ve created these files for God’s purpose, because I love you. I made them for an hour to be
presented to your church, but I won’t be the one presenting them. I am a loser, and a failure in man’s
eyes, and this isn’t Bethel.com or Bethel.tv What this is, is love from a man who’s done everything
wrong including wallowing in a self-created pity that almost took my life several times. Suicide is the
most selfish thing you will ever do in your life. The worst of that was the unknown when I faced my own
court trial. Sitting in a cell at one of those times I wanted to be insane. After the first wave of true
insanity wore off part of me wanted it again so I wouldn’t have to deal with my own reality of a failed
life. The girlfriend GONE! The boat trip GONE! An all meat pizza GONE! A walk in the park of the
streets below from out 3D19 window cell GONE! Just one kiss from a woman GONE! Much of my
belongings GONE! Freedom GONE! What did I have to replace it was it nothing NO! There on a
concrete desk in 3D19 was a NIrV Free On The Inside Bible, and the Bible I learned to love the King
James. Thanks to my parents I had money for a floppy pen and a pad of paper. Thus the ministry began.
Weeks went by, to months and later years, and for a time I wondered will I spend life in prison? The
gavel struck my mental health was so bad I couldn’t even defend myself in court. Without a word
spoken the ten-year sentence was given and I went back to my cell only to await the prison bus. Hell,
well that ain’t even close. It was a chance and a time to pick my god to serve whether the Almighty or
Todd, or the prison gang, prison politics. I broke all the rules and I chose the protection of God.
Correctional Officers wondered inmates preyed and plotted my fate. I stuck to the truth whenever
possible and befriended those with the keys. In eight years and seven months the fingers on both hands
couldn’t count the true friends I had. All because of one verse I chose God to fight my battles and
though I live with broken teeth I also live in the freedom of not having to sell drugs for the whites and

for Shasta County. The verse: (Jer 17:5) Thus saith the LORD; Cursed be the man that trusteth in man,
and maketh flesh his arm, and whose heart departeth from the LORD. I didn’t trust in man and I passed
God’s tests. Now I am free. God gave me a date and I had hope. After eight years and seven months I
had my good time and with King James and Strong’s Exhaustive Concordance in hand I went home a free
man.
Heaven isn’t free and heaven ain’t a done deal. Lip service alone won’t do it. Pastoral worship
won’t do it. Tithes though a bragging point won’t save you. What saves is a working relationship to
God. If that requires you to work till late into the wee hours of the night so be it. Part of it is in reading
your Bible but the rest of it is in obedience to a King that said to Casey Benarell the night before going to
school the next day “Say yes to me tomorrow at school.” “Do you believe in Christ” without hesitation
“yes!” The hammer fell and that ended her time for her on earth. How do I know this you ask? She
wrote a poem to her parents and left it on her desk in her room in her house for her parents to find.
That is love. I got a picture from a little girl with a drawing of a man that looked like me. The in-caption
was, “Do you love God, I do.” Do I love God. It is easy to say but harder to prove. In prison I’d say “I
love you God.” The unspoken response in monotone somewhere between both ears: “If you love me
keep my commandments.” I’d feel bad and eventually I stopped saying those four words. It wasn’t a
love that could be won over by lip service. It was done through obedience. A man and a woman they
solace themselves in lusts. The boy looks at the girl both way too young to participate in this game: “I
love you.” A month later go get an abortion. I don’t want the child. You don’t want the child.
Somehow the game is played out till full term and a baby is born. The child is unloved, and feels inferior
till the cycle repeats. She can’t get love from the single parent. She seeks a mate. Sex isn’t love. A ring
is a display of love but the luster fades with age when she realizes, the TV takes center stage. Sex only
lasts for hours at best. The rest of the time you have to be friends. Its easy to kiss her and love her in
passion’s moments. The real test comes in the morning.
You know what God ain’t an umbrella. God ain’t an ATM. God ain’t the BMW parked in front of
the house. Where is God in your life. If you think he’s in the pastor at your church 9 out of 10 times he
ain’t there either. Is God in your New King James Bible on the bottom of the closet collecting dust? I
really doubt it. God is just above the firmament waiting with his hand stretched out still, “come to me
my child. I know the plans for you to prosper you and give you an expected end.” He won’t show you
his throne room and he ain’t going to show you heaven. He ain’t going to show you his face. He ain’t
going to show up in person. You can’t reach God in a trance, and you can’t reach him by magic. God
ain’t the one speaking to you. No that is the devil. I figured out after 23 years of severe mental
disorders God wasn’t the one speaking to me. God wasn’t the one who said drink deadly poison. God
authorized Satan to tempt me. God didn’t say electrocute your junk two times with 120 volts. God
allowed Satan to say that. This is where God spoke. My pen was pushing into my eye by my own hand
so God said “stop.” He had to say that twice or I would be blind in one eye. God took me to the window
of the chow hall in prison. “Look up he said.” Two jet streams formed a cross. “Dale you were willing to
take a bullet for your country in the United States Marines.” “Won’t you speak on the prison yard for
me?” I did too. Somehow word got around. I told my brother what I did. He had heard through the
grapevine of a man who spoke for God on the prison yard even calling down curses against inmates that
wouldn’t stop fighting. That was the loudest I ever yelled in my life. “That was you” my brother
inquired. He heard the fame of a man that did exactly that on a prison yard. “Yes that was me.”

The day God anointed me in prison. It wasn’t a vial of prayer oil poured on my head in the
chaplains office. It was blasphemy of the Holy Spirit. When you do this the Bible says you are in danger
of hell fire. In front of a whole crowed of inmates, in front of God, in front of prison staff, and in my own
shame: “God will make your earth iron and your heaven’s brass. He won’t answer your prayers.” I
walked away. For a week of pure hell not a word from God was spoken. I had a book I was directed to
read, and God took me to Isaiah 42 in my King James Bible. Inmates told me you really hate God don’t
you. Others took on the belief maybe God doesn’t answer prayers. I was given a choice heaven or hell
and I had a week to decide. Friday rolled around a week later. I went to the meeting again. People
were yelling screaming interrupting but my hand was raised in the air the whole time. I was being
introduced “Dale this is what demons are.” I was called on and my mouth spoke beautiful words of God
with repentance and how God answers prayers. I chose heaven.
Where do I stand now eighteen years later after that meeting? Feed my sheep, Jesus doesn’t
even have to tell me. I’m going to put this in text aloud and in pdf and load it on my site. It’s late and
my mental health demands I sleep so I don’t go insane. Just a little more and I’ll be done.
Knowing this may be the file God puts to use. If so, it will be published. There was a man in
Corcoran State Prison. I was there back in the summer of 2001. It was in the chow hall. What
happened to him when I told everyone who he was. I always wondered that but then years later I knew.
How did you cover it up? Code words and spy talk that was what I was accused of. Two can play this
game. Time is short. If you paid attention to the heavenlies you might know what season we are in. I
pay attention to the stars. They are fixed lights in a clock work set in perfect order fixed in the
firmament above us. I pay attention to YouTubes and people are having dreams. The book of Joel talks
about this. I read the Apocrypha of the Old Testament the books that were removed from the King
James 1611. I ran across a verse that talked about time. It didn’t make sense when it came to daylight
savings time and besides that time has long since passed. I think it speaks of a year. But you have to
find the verse I am referring to. Yes, code words and spy talk. I was accused of it when I never even
communicated on my own computer. I got pretty good at code words and spy talk in the Bible. Though
the judge did what was right, I was too far gone mentally to stand a trial. I reaped what I sowed and I
sowed thorns and a briar patch. The judge was right the gavel swung down and I walked away without a
word said. What will happen on your day? I guarantee you Bill Johnson doesn’t have the keys to just
one of those massive pearl gates in the city of God. You don’t have a pen in your hand when you
confess to Christ, you’ll follow him. You can’t write your name in the book of life, no more than I can
open prison’s gate. Even for the warden of the prison someone else opens the door for him to go home.
You don’t have the keys of hell and death and your pastor doesn’t hold them either. If you want to go to
heaven and spend eternity there you better think it out in careful prayer. Grace isn’t everlasting. God’s
promises in the King James are often in italics meaning the word ain’t there in Greek Hebrew or
Aramaic. If you prayed for the truth God directed you to this file, and I’m telling you time isn’t a
convenience much longer. I’m not writing this for play. I’m writing this because I lost all trust in the
math of my tracking software. It’s just not possible that no one is coming here. There is so much here
and over the next few months you can learn the truth because I’ve provided it right here under
whatever domain brought you here. Don’t let the graphics fool you because this site was built because
the only way I know how to love God, is by keeping his commandments. I’ll never say I love God again
until I know first that I’m doing what pleases Him. I can take breaks but I know I can’t buy or borrow
time. As many things as a rich man can buy when he’s in that hospital bed the one thing he can’t buy is

time. Yes, a man can pray for more time, God did last summer with my mom. People try to say you
can’t earn heaven, well that can be yes or it can be no, but I guarantee you this more folks who thought
they had all the answers because their pastor told them earned a home in hell. You pray for what God
wants out of you. Lives are at stake, and it is no longer in the power of my hands. I don’t have needs
but I know others that do. You want to pay your rich pastor and make him richer because he told you
that you would be blessed. Well you know what he’s a liar. You may give ten dollars to a Christian
family that is hungry. You probably won’t get a mysterious check in the mail or find $20.00 on the
ground. Heck God won’t even get you into a bigger house, but he might keep Coronavirus from entering
your home. God’s blessings aren’t always financial, but His blessings come in different shapes and sizes.
I’m going to give you a link and I’m offering you a chance to save one life at a time. In other countries
Christians don’t get to work and when they don’t work they don’t eat. I am going to pray on someone’s
behalf that I never even met. Just as Jesus told Peter, feed my sheep. Do the same I pray you please.
They will starve without your help. Your tithe will be between you and between God. Kenneth
Copeland has plenty of silver and gold already. So does Bill Johnson. I have what I need but the folks on
the following site need your money. Amen August 5th 2020 11:29 pm
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