
 
 

Shiloh Messenger 
              It Is Written  
“For we wrestle not against flesh and blood but against principalities, against powers, against the rulers of the  

darkness of this world against spiritual wickedness in high places” (Ephesians 6:12). 

April 2008  

In our March Newsletter, we began a fictional series about the life of a man named Cecil whom the Lord con-
nects with Shiloh Ministries in an attempt to answer many of our readers’ questions about Shiloh.  If you are 

new to our newsletters, and would like a copy of earlier installments, please ask, and we would be glad to send you prior letters. In this our 
second installment in the series, we pick up with Cecil in his Oregon hotel struggling with his decision.   
 
I never knew that thoughts could be so loud. Thoughts race through my mind over and over again as if some demon keeps pushing a replay 
button.  How does one escape one’s own thoughts?  I must leave this hotel room and forget everything.  It has been precisely three hours since 
I called Shiloh for help.  I am acutely aware of every minute.  TIME - when I want it to linger, it speeds, but when I want it to speed, it loiters 
about.  I must somehow get through this. It would be lunacy to throw the Shiloh opportunity away.  I am desperate for help.  I am tired of the 
life I have been living for the past nine years. I see now I have just been slowly committing suicide.  HELP ME GOD!  If you are listening, 
please come.  I need your strength. I could understand if you have no desire to help me.  I have done horrible things. The man in Texas said 
that you love me and that you have a great plan for my life. He told me I should pray and then call him back in the morning.  God, if you do 
not help me, there will be no tomorrow. Why did he say wait, pray, and then call? How insensitive he must be! Why should I even want to go 
to Texas? My home is in Oregon. Everything I know is here. God, help me!  Why can I not shut off these thoughts? What am I going to do? 
Why should I care? Why now?  Hey, I can stop using drugs anytime I want to.  Maybe today is not the day to quit.  I need some relief.   Man, 
I have no more Xanax!  No more Cocaine! This is crazy! HELP! Why must I wait? I need help like right now! I feel like an animal in a cage. 
These tormenting thoughts are unbearable. 
 
 Even though Cecil said a prayer with Pastor Rocky, the temptation is unbelievably intense to leave the hotel room and to go to the crack 
house. Cecil’s flesh is screaming with desire for the drug that has become his constant companion. Yet a battle is waging inside of him, and 
he knows in his spirit-man that if he leaves this room tonight, he will cross a final line, and he will surely die. He can not explain it.  It is just 
an assured knowing. Several times before, he came close to death and did not even care.  He always somehow slipped through death’s grasp.  
For the first time, Cecil actually cares if he lives or dies.  Cecil realizes that unlike ever before, he yearns for freedom from the bondage that 
he has previously embraced. 
 
My tearful eyes focus on the book on the bedside table. Holy Bible is inscribed on the front. As I open it I read, “Placed here by The Gide-
ons.” Who are they?  I flip through its pages and stop midway.  I begin to read aloud, “Where does my help come from?” “My help comes 
from the Lord, maker of heaven and earth.” I read one Psalm after another until I read all 150 of them.  My anxieties diminish and finally, rest 
and peaceful sleep comes. I had never actually sat down and read the Bible. I had been to Church a few times, but it was always to appease 
someone else. I never attended Church because I desired to meet God there.  I never had met God, much less known Him.  Now, I believe that 
He is, and that He is my only hope.  I awake the next morning to find the Bible steady across my chest.  Again, I find security and peace just 
knowing this is God’s Word and that it provided peace for me during the night hours when torment harassed me.  I cry out to God again and 
ask Him to strengthen me as I prepare to call Shiloh Ministries. This time I am ready, and I am willing to trust God to deliver me from antide-
pressants and Crack Cocaine.  I need a safe place. I will submit to the guidelines. I want my family back.  I want to live and not die.  If the 
God of this Bible could bring such peace during my turmoil last night, then He has my attention. 
 
I call Shiloh and Jason answers.  I introduce myself and ask him if I can come to Shiloh.  Jason responds, “Cecil, we are thrilled.  It is our 
desire to help you, but there are things we need to take care of first. You must have blood work (HIV, Hepatitis A, B, & C) and a TB skin test 
as we live in tight community quarters and we need to be aware of any health issues in order to protect you and those you will be living with.”  
Jason further explains that I can get the blood work done at a medical clinic or a doctor’s office in Oregon.  Jason then says, “I know that you 
have made a wise decision. What you are about to do will transform you into a man of God and will also affect your entire family. After you 
get your blood work done, call and let us know about your travel arrangements. We will pick you up at the airport or bus terminal. Cecil, you 
must HURRY!  The enemy will do everything to prevent your deliverance.  I would like to pray with you now.”  I silently listen to Jason 
pray over the phone, “Heavenly Father, I thank You for Cecil. I praise You that You have transferred Cecil from darkness into Your marvel-
ous light, where he has fellowship with You! We also thank You that Your Angels are encamped around Cecil. No weapon formed against 
him shall prosper. We also know Heavenly Father that Your thoughts toward Cecil are of good and not of evil. You  plan to pros-
per and  protect him, and Your blessings never cease.  I thank You that Your favor is upon Cecil, and You will bring him safely to Shiloh, in 
Jesus name, Amen. " I hang up the phone and call my father who is a Godly man.  I tell him about my last 24 hours.  We both weep over the 
phone.  He immediately comes to pick me up and rejoices over my decisions to put my faith in the Lord and seek freedom from my addic-
tions.  My parents loan me the money to pay for the medical testing I need, and then also for an airplane ticket to Houston, Texas.  As I say 
goodbye to my father at the security check point in the airport, I know I am also forever saying goodbye to my old way of life.  As I walk 
down the corridor of the Portland airport to board my plane, I become fearful again as I face the reality of the separation from the only world I 
know.  I know I must put my newfound faith in my Heavenly Father into action. These are my first steps out of a life of bond-
age. I must determine to trust the Lord will deliver me.  
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Student’s Testimony 
 
My name is Nicholas Johnson. I am 24 years old and from Wallis, Texas. Before I came to Shiloh, 
I was like any other person in the world. I was addicted to something. That something for me was 
drugs and alcohol. It started out with my using tobacco and then got worse. I WAS LIKE FEED-
ING SOMETHING THAT WAS NOT GETTING FILLED. I HAD A HUNGER THAT DRUGS 
AND ALCOHOL COULD NOT FILL. Finally after all the time in my life that I wasted doing 
what the world said would fix me, I found the one thing that truly will fix and repair my life. That 
one thing is Jesus Christ. When Jesus Christ came into my life, things began to change. God made 
a way for me to come to Shiloh. I have learned through the help of Shiloh how to live a better life 
In Christ. There is now hope for me. Today, I am willing to be molded into whatever He has pur-
posed me to be. Today I believe He has everything for me. The sky is not the limit. In Hebrews 
11:6 it reads without faith it is impossible to please God. Well, it is also impossible to have God’s 
will if you do not have faith.  Today, I walk by faith and not by sight. I have come to the point 
where instead of being the devil’s punching bag, I am now the boxer. I throw the punches with the 
power that Jesus gives me. The world is full of people who do not know Jesus and who are getting 
beat up everyday because they simply do not have the tools to fight back. I believe I am to step up 
and help as many as I can through prayer and spiritual warfare. What is spiritual warfare? I be-
lieve it is the action you do in line with God’s Word to push back darkness and advance God’s 
Kingdom. I believe I am to guide individuals to Jesus. I thank God that there were people willing 
to fight for me. I thank God for my salvation and my deliverance. I want to spend the rest of my 
life trying to repay Him by being a vessel surrendered to His use.  God’s blessings on you all. 
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New Building, more land & finances to house more men who need help. 
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Jacob Kristen 

My Name is Jacob Kristen. I am 25 years old and originally from Belville, Texas. As I continue my walk 
with Jesus I am realizing more and more just how pivotal effective spiritual warfare is. 2 Corinthians 10:3-6 
says, ”For though we live in the world, we do not wage war as the world does. The weapons that we fight 
with are not the weapons of the world. On the contrary, they have Divine power to demolish strongholds. We 
demolish arguments and every pretension that sets itself up against the knowledge of God, and we take cap-
tive every thought to make it obedient to Christ. And we will be ready to punish every act of disobedience 
once your obedience is complete.” These scriptures sum up a lot of what transpired in my life while at Shiloh 
this past year. When I arrived at Shiloh, I had just completed my degree at Texas A&M University where I 
spent the previous 5 years of my life in bondage to drugs. Shiloh has been my life’s Exodus experience. God 
used Shiloh to take all the worldly things I have learned over the years and transform my mind while molding 
and weaning me to His ways. One thing I am now certain of beyond any shadow of a doubt is this: The only 
way we can tear down any major stronghold in life whatever it may be is through a personal relationship with 
Jesus Christ. Until I fully gave Him my problem, through being obedient to Him and making a commitment, I 
kept having to go around the same mountain in life over and over. God has been waiting on me for a long 
time. I just had to do my part by surrendering. 


