Too Little—Too Late?   






           11 September
Most of us know that not all is well on the planet.  We all get those emails that fuel the fires of frustration. Some are classic in describing the disaster. On the other hand, to get practical, most can be classified as:

1) Complaining of what the government (especially in America these days) is doing wrong.

2) What the government remnants of “better days” should now be doing to “fix” it.

3) To whom to send our emails, to persuade “someone” to do “something” immediately.

4) Promote the inanity that the more emails you send, the sooner it will get fixed. 

5) Seal the above with the premise that if you don’t pass the gem of logic on, “God’s gonna git you” for sure.

To be really sure, a few details are being overlooked:
1) Possibly the ones who funded the current American President through Harvard, could have something to do with the current demise?

2) Possibly the current Prez might have developed an agenda of his own in his 2 decades of post-Harvard grooming for this very hour?
3) Therefore, he is little likely to change his his agenda just because 80% of the “subjects” are distraught. In all honesty, considering a lifestyle softened-up by “convenience” over the past 6 decades, no one will probably interfere beyond sending a few more benign emails!
When will America—if not the rest of the Western World—actually wake up?

It just might be that the long avoided moment of truth is that junior has now firmly grasped the keys to the family car, and he’s in no mood to let them go no matter how many sputtering emails mom and dad produce. It took him not a few years to get this far, and neither he nor are his mentors have a plan B for what they have long schemed to do to destroy America and her moral majority. 
Neither Hollywood nor Wall Street has produced much of a neo-messiah for a self-sufficient America. If we look eastward to London, Paris, Rome, Riyadh and Teheran, they have also collectively long lusted for a change to America’s lifestyle and way of thinking. That change has arrived! Is it irreversible? 
Who cares what the moral majority crow and coo about?  They’ve had their chance and diluted it with non-essentials.

But I can’t go too far without a bit of Bible. Remember in the book of Esther, a stunned Mordecai said to cousin Esther: “…who knows but that you have come to royal position for such a time as this?” Esther 4:14. That side of the story is well known. 
The flip side is less in focus. Haman was also groomed for the hour! As was Nimrod, Nebuchadnezzar, Pharaoh (cf. Rom 9:17) Herod and not a few others of implicit and explicit mention raised up in the shadows of judgment for some forgetful followers!
Thus, there’s even a far higher level of license than the scheming architects of anarchy.  I’ve said it in my books, I’ve said it in my bulletins and I’ll say it once more.  It’s bedrock from the Bible.

According to Ephesians 6:12 our hassle is “not with flesh and blood” (Read: personalities, politicians or the PLO).   Shakespeare wrote:  “All the world’s a stage”.  And that entire stage from Adam through any and all Harvard grads, life is a showdown between old Snake Eyes and his Creator. So if your essence of life is not "God, God, God" you're getting shortchanged and you’re vulnerable to getting ripped off by any sharp talking snake-oil salesman that comes to town. Have you heard from any of these guys recently?
Over simplified, perhaps?  But it could well go a long way to reduce a few Garden-path emails that tend to take our eye off the ball.  Even more significant than that, it could line us up with the nitty gritty of life-purpose and encourage us all with a tad more of our own intimacy with the Creator Himself.  What’s next Abba? 

Here’s what Nidra Poller had to contribute back in “Europe’s Woes, America’s Warning” in February 23 of this year.
“It is difficult to imagine how European nations could find the will and the ways to counter the subversive forces they have invited upon themselves and allowed to flourish for more than three decades. The current phase of global jihad, already underway in the much vaunted decolonization process, coalesced with the seizure of power in Iran by Ayatollah Khomenei (who had been living as a pampered refugee in France). But the American reader should be wary of concluding that Europe is lost…and the United States is standing firm.

On the contrary, all of Western civilization is under fire. As promised during the campaign, Barack Hussein Obama is making a radical change in American policy. Not of course the glorious change his worshippers promised themselves, but a troubling shift toward dhimmitude. The newly elected president lost no time in pleading guilty as charged by Muslim authorities and promising to refrain from further rebellion in order to receive their benevolent indulgence.

Similar methods produce similar results. Jihad forces in Europe--and in the United States--used Israel’s Cast Lead operation in Gaza as a pretext to organize virulent, violent pro-Hamas demonstrations. Because Europe is further down the path to surrender, the enraged pro-Hamas mobs were more violent, destructive, and physically threatening here than in the United States. But in both cases they advanced their dominion. This should be recognized as authentic conquest of territory by enraged mobs bearing down on hapless victims in an ominous show of force and not, as claimed and widely accepted, citizen demonstrators exercising their right to free speech.

If you can carry signs equating the Magen David with the swastika, if you can scream “Jews to the ovens” in the face of Zionists in Ft. Lauderdale Florida, if you can storm into a synagogue in Caracas, Venezuela and terrorize the congregation, if you can bully the police in England, smash up the Place de l’Opéra in Paris, burn Israeli and American flags, shout Allahu Akbar without meeting resolute opposition, it means you can keep going and ultimately fulfill those murderous promises…”

Not sure of what Poller’s take on Scripture is, but in regard to her depth of insight and sense of history we’re quite on the same page. The whole article can be read on: www.israelunitycoalition.org/news/article.php?id=3738 
And finally I think singer, songwriter artist Donna Milgaten’s “My American Prayer” written back in 1992 might be a divinely directed closing note. Had I seen it when I wrote Nineveh: A Parody on the Present, I might have even asked her if I might have included it in my book. It fits!
My American Prayer

I looked into the spacious skies and saw a swarm of locusts fly,        
From every mountainside they came unto the amber waves of grain.
I saw a prophet with a plumb line in his hand
Walk from sea to shining sea measuring the land. 
Though the foundation still lay true upon the cornerstone of grace,
Justice and integrity had fallen out of place.

And for the people that lie wounded in the rubble everywhere,
This is my American prayer.

I saw a nation sit and stare as demons danced across the air.
They landed in the living rooms, but no one noticed in the gloom.
Well, we may as well just chant a prayer to the gods of violence and despair
And to Mammon as he shows us what to buy and what to wear.
So we search for the answers hidden in the shopping mall
And no one sees the sword above that hangs about to fall.

For all the ears that have grown calloused to the cries for help that fill the air,
This is my American prayer.

I saw a person of the cloth bowing down to Ashtaroth.
He saw that I was horrified and beckoned me to come inside.
Like Jehoiakim, he carved the holy Bible with his knife
And burned all the passages that he did not like,
Then substituted for them his own philosophy,
Then tied it with a ribbon and gave it back to me.

For all the hungry hearts that search in places where the cupboard's bare,
This is my American prayer.

We throw our children in the fire before the goddess of Desire
And pour the blood of innocents on an altar to Convenience. 
In the name of freedom we've become enslaved
To a master with a never-ending hunger for the grave.
If you listen in the city streets you hear an eerie sound: 
The blood that runs from end to end is crying from the ground.

And for every child who's lived or died without a loving father's care, 
This is my American prayer.

I saw a cross go up in flames,
I heard the shouts of hate's refrain.
I saw the preachers in the news,
I saw the message get confused.

I saw the altars to the Ba'als,
I saw the tilting of the scales.
I saw a cup about to pour 
The wrath that it could hold no more. 

Pray for America, pray for grace to turn our hearts around.
Pray for America, pray for the Lord's sweet mercy to come down 
Like rain, bringing life again.

But if we humble ourselves, maybe our nation will be spared,
This is my American prayer.
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And by the way, going back to our title, it’s not too late for you to cuddle up a bit closer to Abba and pick up on His personalized cues as to where you go from here in case emails don’t work!
Blessings and Shalom,




                    Victor Schlatter, South Pacific Island Ministries
