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Good news at
the waterfront

The Jim Beggs story

Federal President, Waterside Workers Federation

“What sort of work do you do,
Jim?”

I hesitated before I replied. The
question had come from my new
neighbour, Tom, who had moved
into the beautiful big home on
the plush double block next door
to our humble cottage in
Balwyn.

In those days, Balwyn was
developing into a “posh™ suburb
of Melbourne and my neigh-
bour’s home was typical of the
mini-mansions being built for
the business executives who were
beginning to make their homes
in the area.

By contrast, our little home
was insignificant. My wife, Tui,
and I had been married only a
few years and we were gradually
building a new home as time and
money allowed. In those days,
some 40 years ago, | was working
only part-time and I felt rather
inferior as I framed an answer to
my new neighbour’s polite
question.

“Oh,” I said, “I'm one of those

people you read about in the
daily papers. I'm a wharfie.”

Tom gave a slight smile. “Oh, 1
work on the wharves myself,” he
said.

My face must have shown my
surprise, so he wenton to explain.
It turned out he was a financial
director for one of the big
stevedoring companies I worked
for on the Melbourne wharves.

Tom’s next question also took
me by surprise. “Jim, do you
believe in God?”

Now, I had been broughtup in
a Presbyterian church and had
even taught in its Sunday School,
but my five years of working on
the waterfront had weakened my
faith and I had to think about the
question.

Finally, I answered. “Yes, Tom.
I do believe in God, though I
haven'’t practised my faith for a
long time.

Tom smiled again. “Well,” he
said, I believe that God has a
plan for every living soul and if
you take the time, He will show
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Jim Beggs (rear right) with his wife Tui (rear left) and their daughters Vivian and
Karen, son Philip (front left) and son-in-law Jonathon with grandson William.

you what His plan is for your
life.”

He went on to tell me how he
and his wife spent time every
morning seeking God's will and
plan for them for that day and
their future.

Later, when I told Tui about the
conversation, she responded
positively. We decided to try this
experiment in asking for God’s
guidance in our lives. We spent
time reading the Bible and
praying. After about a week, I
began jotting down any thoughts
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God placed in my mind.

The thoughts were simple, but
they began to challenge me. At
first they touched on our
relationship with one another as
man and wife. As we talked about
these things we began drawing
closer together in our feelings for
one another.

Then God began to challenge
me about my life, especially
related to my work. First, there
was my attitude to my employer. I
had always been ready to accuse
the management of dishonest
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practices, but God challenged
me about my own dishonesty in
stealing items from the cargo that
I handled.

I was so convicted that I
determined to return the goods I
had taken. It has never been easy
to thieve offthe wharves butI can
tell you that it is even harder to
take things back. If I had been
caught, it could have meant the
sack. But God enabled me to do
it. This in itself was a minor
miracle.

Next, God challenged me
about my attitudes towards
others. One day I had the simple
thought that I should go to one of
the leading Catholics on the
waterfront, named Les, and
apologise to him for my bigotry
towards him.

My father came from northern
Ireland and was a staunch
Orangeman. I grew up thinking
that Catholics were very differ-
ent. At union meetings I had
always supported the Commun-
ist line, not because I was a
Communist, but because 1
wanted to vote against the
Catholics.

But God had challenged me to
apologise to Les. I didn’t know
why God wanted me to do such a

God challenged me about my
own dishonesty in stealing

thing. I didn’t like Les at all. At
union meetings he was always
aggressive. He seemed to be a
born agitator.

I was at a union meeting one
day and the leader of the
Communist group had made a
fiery speech. Les leaped to his feet
and really attacked him and his
colleagues. There was a lot of
shouting and booing from both
sides, as there always was and
nobody was making any pro-
gress.

Suddenly 1 found I was on my
feet and as I spoke, there was a
lull in the noise, so my voice rang
out clearly.

I said, "I have come here as an
ordinary family man to find out
what we can do about the
problems in our industry, but all
you two have done is turn the
meeting into a political football
to push your own points of
view.”

Everyone seemed to be listen-
ing, so I continued, “If you two
could get your acts together and
fight on the same side, nobody
could beat us. We would be an
unbeatable team, but your
divisions have turned us into
rabble.”

By now I was feeling inspired,
so I went on to tell the wharfies
what I felt they could do for the
nation if we all put our shoulders
to the wheel. We could be a
positive force for good in the
industry and the country, I said.
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As I sat down, who should be
standing beside me but Les, the
Catholic. I thought he was going
to hit me, but he reached out, put
his hand on my arm and said,
“Listen mate, I agree fully with
what you just said.”

We got to talking about our
work situation and I felt urged to
say, "Les, I've drifted away from
my faith and I haven’t been a
positive force on the waterfront.
I'm sorry, Les, for the things I've
said against your religion. It
hasn't been helpful and, as
Christians, we ought to be
working together on the water-
front instead of against each
other.”

From then on, I supported Les
in his union affairs and saw him
rise in the ranks through
secretary to president to national
councillor. In 1961, it was Les
who helped change the political
direction of my union.

There was a union election
coming up and, if the leadership
went to the left faction it would
lead to disruption throughout the
waterfront all over Australia.

My industry was the lifeline of
this nation, an island continent
that was then totally dependent
on the seaways for its imports
and exports. Stop the waterfront
and you affect four out of five
workers in Australia. In 1961, my
union was involved in more
industrial and political stop-
pages than there are hairs on my

VOICE

We tried to foster
an attitude of
Christian tolerance

head. The whole union was on
the point of anarchy.

As Les and I worked together
with others for the forthcoming
election of the union’s leader-
ship, we used to meet in one
another’s homes. We would bring
alongother union members from
both sides of the political fence,
introduce them to one another
and try to break down the
barriers that divided them.

We tried to foster an attitude of
Christian tolerance and honesty,
not by quoting the Bible but by
demonstrating our own willing-
ness to give and take and look at
both sides of every question.

At the election in 1961, Jim
Healy, a well-known Commun-
ist, was elected as general
secretary of the union. Then on
the day the election results were
announced, Jim Healy died quite
unexpectedly. Everyone, includ-
ing the newspapers and employ-
ers, said that another Commun-
ist was sure to be elected in
Healy's place.

But this little group who had
been meeting in our homes



decided no good would come
from having a leader from either
the extreme left or the extreme
right.

We decided to support the
appointment of a man named

coming across to our side.

It is history now. We won the
election and Fitzgibbon was
elected as general secretary of the
union. Having a man of vision in
control meant a world of

My industry was the lifeline of this nation. Stop the
waterfront and you affect four out of five workers in
Australia.

Charlie Fitzgibbon. The possi-
bility of him winning was almost
nil, because we had neither the
experience nor the finance that
the Communists had.

To raise funds, we followed the
pay cart around the wharves in a
car and as the pays were handed
out we asked the wharfies for
contributions. Our opposition
did the same in another car.

One day, our opposition’s car
broke down and the driver of our
car turned to the fellows in the
back seat and said, “You blokes
hop out.” Then he called to the
opposition, “Give us three of
your best men and we'll take
them around with us. If we are
going to win this campaign, we
want to win it fair dinkum.”

As the three opposition men
gotinto our car, one said, “If your
car had broken down, we'd never
have offered you a lift.”

Five weeks later, at the end of
the campaign, that man was
handing out our “how to vote”
tickets. The spirit was so
tremendous that people were just
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difference to our union and the
waterfront throughout Austra-
lia.

By 1968, the general secretary
was able to convince the
employers that wharfies should
no longer be employed on a
casual basis but should have
permanent status. Later that
year, a permanency agreement
was signed. This was the
beginning of a quiet revolution
on the waterfront.

I have been federal president
of the Waterside Workers Federa-
tion for almost 20 years. About 10
years ago I wondered whether I
could keep going much longer
because I could not see any
younger men wanting to follow
my ways and I had an executive
committee that was divided.

On my very first day as
president I realised that we had
five different political views on
the executive. This not onlyled to
constant  disagreement, but
occasionally even to violence
among the members of the
executive.

AUSTRALIAN



I determined that, as president,
I would not take sides on any
issue and that I would treat my
fellow members of the executive
asbrothers and partof my family.
It wasn't always easy to be
unbiassed.

I knew that none of the
executive had supported my
nomination as president and
three of them came to me
individually and said, in effect,
“Now look, Beggs, you won the
election, but keep your ******
Christian ideas out of this office
and stick to Federation policy

At the party, one of the men
said, “I've been on the executive
for nine years. For eight of those
years I've hated the job. There
were always arguments and
fights. But in the last 12 months
the atmosphere in our office has
been totally different. I've never
enjoyed my job so much.

"1 don’t go along with all your
Christian ideas, but I do
appreciate the effect they've
had.”

This effect has also impacted
on the ordinary members of the
union. Fifty percent of those who

“Keep your s#xx+*x+ Christian ideas out of this
office and stick to Federation policy.”

and you'll be OK.”

Normally, I would have
reacted strongly to their threats,
but instead I thought to myself,
“Now here is a brother giving me
some friendly advice.” It didn't
sound too friendly but I accepted
it as friendly.

Solsaid to them, “Obviously, I
have alotto learn. I'm new to this
job and if I go in the wrong
direction I hope you will set me
right.”

Gradually, I won their respect.
At the end of my first twelve
months, for the first time, the
executive held a Christmas party
with our wives. We had never
done that before, but there was a
new attitude prevailing.

VOICE

came into my office aren’t there
about wages or conditions. They
are there about personal
matters.

They know they can talk to me
about their problem and I am
able to point them in the
direction of an answer.

Some people ask, “What can
one person do?” I want to say that
one person and God can do
anything. I am not the federal
president of the Waterside
Workers Federation in spite of
my faith in Jesus Christ. I am
president because of my faith in
Jesus Christ, and that's the
message [ wantto getacross to the
ordinary person in the commun-
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Power —
good and bad

By Peter Gunner

A man doesn’t usually know
just when his days on earth will
end but there was a day I
remember when I came un-
expectedly close to the end of my
days.

The fact that I am here to
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record the events of that day are
due only to God’s intervention.

I am a professional tree-
lopper. I had looked the previous
week at a job I had to do. Two
large limbs were overhanging a
house at Palm Cove, near where
lived in  Cairns, North
Queensland. For safety, they had
to be removed.
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During my inspection of the
job.Inoticed the power lines very
close to the tree. Some of the lines
passed through the leaves of the
tree and I pointed out to the
house owner that the Power
Board would cut these back for
him.

The limbs I had to cut were
about three metres from the
power line and I felt it would be
safe to tackle this job.

On the fateful afternoon, 1
towed my cherry-picker to the
site and prepared for the task. My
two workmates, my brother-in-
law, Rowan, and friend, Rick,
drove there in our tip-truck to
cart away the lopped branches
and other debris.

Rowan had worked with me on
another job earlier in the week
and I had shown him howto raise
the cherry-picker bucket using
the second set of controls on the
ground.

The main controls were in the
bucket where I could use them to
position the bucket in which I
stood while I worked.

This was the first time I had
shown him how to control the
bucket. I didn’t realise at the time
how important this would be.

I put the cherry-picker in a
position where I could carry out
the whole job without having to
move it, climbed into the steel
bucket and raised it to the
position where I could do my

Peter Gunner at work in the bucket of his cherry-picker.
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work on the tree.

I had not been long at work
with my chain saw when,
unexpectedly, 1 felt myself being
hit by electricity. It was coming in
through my right arm and then
flowed all over me.

My first thought was, “How
can this happen when I've taken
all the right precautions?”

What I didn’t know was that
these power lines were high
voltage, 22,000 volts, and that this
power was being carried through
the leaves of the tree.

The pain was unreal. It is

or say while this was going on.

The last thing I remember was
smelling the smoke from my
burning right boot. The pain in
my foot was unbearable. My little
toe was partly burned off and the
right side of my foot suffered bad
burning.

It was about 30 seconds before
the smoke rose out of the bucket
where it could be seen from the
ground. It was a long time!

Rowan was the first to see the
smoke. Risking his own life,
because the whole cherry-picker
was alive with electricity, he ran

My arms and face felt like they would explode. I
thoughtI was going to die. There was nothing I could
do or say.

difficult to describe. The elec-
tricity was coming in my right
arm and flowing out through my
right foot. I was wearing steel-
capped safety boots and was
standing in a steel bucket.

When the electricity came into
my hand, I dropped the chain
saw to the ground. about six or
seven metres. Rowan and Rick
ran to pick it up, thinking that I
was waiting for them to move it so
I could drop the branch.

All this time, I was getting the
current all over me. By now [ was
bent over the bucket. My arms
and face felt like they would
explode. I thought I was going to
die. There was nothing I could do

10

and pulled the lever which
lowered the bucket and broke the
current. I collapsed into the
bucket.

Rowan and Rick brought the
bucket down. They found I still
had a pulse. I was still alive.
Praise God!

I was taken to the hospital and
went through problems with my
heart. The first 24 hours were
crucial. 1 spent two days in
intensive care and a further three
weeks in hospital recovering.

My toe was removed and I had
two skin grafts. Many doctors to
whom I spoke told me that, by
just looking at the burns on my
hand and foot, they knew that it
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was a miracle that I was still
alive.

I owe my life to the quick
action of my brother-in-law but,
even before that, I owe it to God
for prompting me to show Rowan
how to operate the controls of the
cherry-picker.

God knows all our needs, even
before we have them, and He
moves ahead of us to provide and
answer. Whatever is our prob-
lem, if we commit it to God and
trust Him, He will help us. I was
ready to die, but God saved me.

He did even more than that. In
the hospital, I laughingly told the
doctor that I used to suffer tinea
under that little toe but now
there's not a trace of it!
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Peter Gunner has now fully recov-
ered from his brush with death. He is
living happily with his wife Cindi, and
their three children.

They enjoy fellowship with the
Cairns Christian Centre at Brins-
mead.

VOICE

Finding
peace

by Craig Bartlett

I slammed the pool gate,
kicked a hundred-dollar chair
and smashed it. I had just had
another argument with my wife.

I suddenly realised I couldn’t
goon any more. Everything I had
worked for was now worthless.
My marriage was on the rocks,
my business was in financial
trouble and life just wasn’t worth
living any more.

There seemed no way out. |
had tried everything I knew to
save both, and now I was at the
end of myself.

I had what everyone thought
was the ideal lifestyle. Nice
home, swimming pool, lovely
life. Three beautiful kids, and we
lived on 50 acres secluded on the
edge of Launceston.

This was the success 1 had
worked for all my life and now I
hated it. Without my family they
were worthless.

How can a man leave his wife
and children? It seemed im-
possible, but how can you carry
on if all is falling down around
you?

I had made a decision. Rather
than do anything suicidal I
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would leave. I was on the next
plane out.

I got a $1500 a week job in
Melbourne, one of my girls came
with me and I left all my troubles
behind. 1 thought everything
would be alright. How wrong 1
was. It was devastating.

I became the most lonely,
hurting man alive.

[ had left my father’'s farm
when I was 21, and married Kim.
We had some good years.
Building up our lawn-mowing
business, selling that and moving
into landscaping, expandinginto
retail nursery and tractor and
backhoe hire, growing and
selling instant lawn.

Then we sold all that and built
a new house on our 50 acres and
improved that over the next few
years.

By this time there was a driving
force in me to be successful and I
was blinded to the fact that this
force was destroying me and my
family.

I was a proud man and thought
that if T failed and could not
provide an income, my wife
wouldn’t love me any more.

While 1 was working in
Melbourne our relationship got
even worse. We could not even
talk on the phone. Kim was
hurting so much and I was the
same. There seemed no way to
reconcile the situation.

While this was happening,
some friends came and visited
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Kim and gave her new hope. She
invited Jesus into her life.

The first I knew of this was
when I rang Kim one day and 1
noticed the change. We talked
happily for the firsttime in a long
while.

I asked her what had
happened to her. When she told
me, [ thought, “That’s OK for
Kim, but not for me. I will go
along with anything to keep the
peace.” I wondered how long it
would last.

After that, wheneverI talked to
Kim, she would tell me things
that happened in the church and
what she read in the Bible.

It was interesting to listen, and
when she talked of healings and
speaking in tongues [ wanted to
know more. I had never heard of
anything like it before. The
change in Kim was something I
had never experienced.

One weekend, Kim came to
Melbourne to take our oldest
daughter to a church service for
healing of her warts. I tried to get
outof going but at the last minute
went,

Boy, that church service was
on money and greed etc. It spoke
straight to my heart. I knew then
that I should explore more.

We had the prayer for
Danielle’s warts and went our
separate ways again.

Some Christians I met gave me
some books to read and a Bible.
As 1 lay on my bed at night, I
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would read them.

It was very interesting and I
could see how many people had
changed their lives. Still, I was
hurting, and even though we
were getting on better I couldn’t
bring myself to go home to Kim
and the children.

Then one day Kim rang and
said “Craig, I have been praying
that you will come home and
wondering why you don’t, and
God gave me this scripture. It was
from Habakkuk and ended 1:11.
“Guilty men whose own
strength is their God”.

God was saying it was because
| was still relying on myself, and
hadnt given my life to Him.

VOICE

Suddenly I was convicted. That
was me.

I was reading God's word,
starting to believe in, seeing God
start to heal our marriage but by
my free will I wasn’t letting God
do anything. 1 decided to go
home and was on the next
plane.

Things were good for a day but
on Saturday night we had
another fight. I was devastated
and so was Kim. Later that night
we made up and went outside for
a swim in our spa.

At2.30 am that morning I gave
up. linvited God into my life and
gave my life to him.

It was a hard thing to do
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because you have to mean it.
Well, I meant it! [ cried and cried
and we both went to bed that
night as Christians.

The next day, I still did not
really believe in God. I was a
hands-on man. If you can’t see it
and feel it then it's not there. Well,
God knows us all. He knows your
heart and he knew mine. I had
invited Him into my life and He
started working the very next
day.

I had planned to fly to
Queensland the next day, but a

up but you have to have the next
one.

At this conference  was prayed
for by a minister from N.S.W.
who had come down to Hobart
after he had a prophecy in the
church that a man would
approach him who was in need.

As someone gave him the
airline tickets and he thought it
was from God, he came down.

That man who was 10
approach him was me. Through
that minister, God set me free
from the sexual bondage.

Everyone thought we had a successful life, but ...

friend dropped in and suggested
I stay. Suddenly I had a peace
about staying. This was a peace [
had never had before. It was from
Jesus. I flew back to Melbourne,
packed my gear and came home
for good.

When I got home, I was sitting
with my daughter and I asked her
about her warts. I was too
embarrassed to do this before
because I thought they would be
still there. God honoured the
prayers and all Danielle’s warts
had gone. I was amazed.

A couple of weeks later at a
Christian conference another
miracle happened. I used to read
a few pornographic
magazines and watch the
occasional blue movie. I thought
they were harmless, but they end
up like smoking. You want to give
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At the same time, I was
baptised in the Holy Spirit and
spoke in tongues. At that minute,
I knew Jesus Christ was real, and
he had forgiven me. That same
night T was ministering to other
people. To this day, I have lost all
the desire for pornography

Later in the year my wife and I
went for some Christian
counseling at Kingsholme for
Healing. It was a time where we
both bared our hearts to God.

We were set free from past
bondages and learned to forgive
people from the past. I was also
able to ask other people for
forgiveness. This was another
turning point in our lives.

I have nowbeen a Christian for
about 18 months. In that time,
God has restored our marriage
and our family is stronger than it
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has ever been.

We both look to God now
instead of ourselves. He gave me
back my business and we are
slowly paying back our debts.

We realise now it is not a sin to
borrow money but it is a curse.
We now have our house on the
market and when it sells we will
be free from being in bondage to
the bank.

God’s word tells us we are
servant to the lender, and I want
to be a servant to do God’s work,

helping people, who are in the
situation I was in find hope in
getting their families back
through Jesus Christ.

Jesus said, “Thave come to give
you life more abundantly”. I can
personally recommend to invite
Jesus Christ into your life and
receive the “Peace of God that
passes all understanding.”

Craig Bartlett is a member of the
Launceston chapter of F.G.B. Craig
and Kim are both active in the
Launceston Anglican Community.

God watches over us

by Allan Ash

My wife and I had planned to
drive from our home in Camden,
south-west of Sydney, to Bris-
bane on holiday.

The morning before we were
due to leave, I was unexpectedly
required to drive to Sydney,
about 80km, on business. I was
mildly annoyed at having to
make the journey as I still had
packing to do for the holiday.

I drove to the city and
approached the Central Station
area along the downhill section
of Broadway. As the cars ahead
of me suddenly slowed, I put my
foot on the brake pedal and it fell
flat to the floor.

At this critical moment, the
hydraulic brakes had failed.

On my left was a side street. |

VOICE

swung around the corner,
applying the mechanical hand
brake.

I found I'had stopped outside a
brake specialist. It took the
mechanic only a few minutes to
locate a broken oil line in the
hydraulic brake system.

I took the bus to the city while
the brakes were repaired.

Later, I collected my car and
drove safely home, praising God
for arranging for me to stop
outside a brake specialist’s.

Then it dawned on me. If I had
not made that annoying trip to
the city, I would have set out next
morning with faulty brakes.

And if I had driven 80km from
Camden on the highway to
Brisbane, I would have been
descending the steep road from
Hornsby to the Hawkesbury
River when the brakes failed.
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Powerless to help

Dr Bill Stanley, Chatswood NSW

David was three years old
when the illness struck — and 1
was powerless to help. Over a
period of five or six days he got
steadily worse. I was unable to
diagnose the problem, even
though I was a practising MD.
NothingI prescribed for him had
any effect. He just lay in his bed
getting paler by the day. He
wasn't eating any food and
consequently he got weaker.
Then he began to experience
pain and went downhill very
rapidly, causing my wife and I to
become extremely worried. I
consulted with a specialist
colleague but he also was unable
to correctly diagnose what the
problem was.

It was then that we thoughtof a
friend who was a Christian —
one of the sort who believed in
faith healing, as I called it then. I
was strictly a five senses man, but
over some months prior to
David’s illness my wife and I had
begun to reflect a little on our
Catholic upbringing and deci-
ded that perhaps it would be
good if we, as a family, started
becoming religious — for the
children’s sake.

Prior to this decision our
Christian friend had given me a
book to read on healing. Itlooked
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into divine healing as illustratea
by the life of Jesus and his
followers. I didn't feel inclined to
read it at all, and it wasn't until I
was sick in bed one time that I
turned my attention to it.

The book started me thinking,
if nothingelse. It got me outofthe
realm of my five senses and
awakened me to the possibility
that there was a dimension to
healing other than that offered by
medical science. My Catholic
upbringing had also’ prepared
me to accept the supernatural, so
intellectually I could accept such
an eventuality. At least in
theory.

So when this friend offered to
get her small church to pray for
David I had a little understand-
ing of divine healing and was
prepared to take a chance. “After
all,” I thought to myself, “there
can be no side effects from
praying!” I told her to go ahead
and her church group prayed for
David on Wednesday night. By
Friday morning he was com-
pletely well. All trace of the virus,
or whatever it was, had disap-
peared, and while we were
overjoyed at David’s recovery, we
were a little amazed at the way in
which it had come about. It was
my first experience of healing
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outside of medical science.

[ figured that the least I could
do was go down to the church
and thank them all publicly and
pass on to them the news of his
recovery. This I was abletodo ata
morning service soon after.

Meeting the healer

There was a man there who
had just returned from a world
business trip and was speaking
on his experiences visiting
different Christian groups as he
travelled. He talked abcut
physical healings which totally
amazed me. I had never heard of
such happenings. Then there
were emotional healings, marri-
ages put back together and
deviants helped. As he spoke |
became convinced that what he
was saying was true. There was a
whole world of supernatural
healing that 1 had barely
considered. God, through this
man, awakened in me a desire to
know more. I had seen some
evidence with David and now 1
was hearing many further
examples.

At the end of the meeting [ was
talking to this man, I was more
than interested in what he had to
say although I didn’t quite expect
him to come out with the line he
did.

“Where's Jesus in your life?” he
asked me. I looked a little
embarrassed. “Well, I must admit
thatThaven’t given him too much
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thought over the last few years,” |
replied. “He’s certainly not at the
centre of it, not like you
described.”

“Where would you like him to
be?” he continued.

“Well, after seeing David
healed and hearing you speak
today,” I'said. “I realise that Jesus
lives and cares for people and
from now on I want him to be at
the centre.”

The events of the last few
months climaxed at that point. I
had been introduced to the
supernatural through my up-
bringing and I'd recognised a
certain value in religious belief
TheideaofGod being practically
concerned for people was
suggested through the experience
with David and hearing this man
speak I realised that God is
willing and able to invade the
sphere of personal life to bring
his love and care to the
individuals he created,

We prayed together, I asked the
Lord for forgiveness for my sin
and for being so complacent
about him in the past. I asked
Jesus Christ to be my Lord and
Saviour and to take control of my
life.

We finished praying and 1
knew that I was different. There
was a conviction inside of me
that shouted out that I was
different. There could be no
denying it.

I'had to leave at that point but
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before I left the man praying with
me announced to the congreg-
ation that I had been saved that
morning. There was no way I
could believe that through the act
of one simple prayer I had been
saved. Surely it couldn’t be that
simple.

Driving home I was singing in
the car and praising the Lord for
the first time in my life. I looked
at myself sideways at times,
wondering if I was dreaming.
That afternoon we went on a
picnic and I couldn't stop
jumping around. I was so excited.
As you can imagine I had a bit of
explaining to do to Margaret, my
wife. No I hadn’t been drinking,
God had changed me. Put me in
contact with himself through
Jesus Christ.

I was amazed and delighted at
the new dimension to life that |
had encountered and in the days
and months ahead 1 was to
discover even more.

Three days after I had become
a Christian Margaret also
committed her life to God and
made Jesus her personal Lord
and Saviour too. Not long after
that both of us were baptised in
the Holy Spirit and received the
power of God to live out the new
lives he had given us. The change
had been rapid and dramatic.
But it was solid and both
Margaret and 1 have never
looked back.

18

God in my surgery

Not long after becoming a
Christian I saw the need to study
and understand the Bible if I
wanted to grow in my new faith.
This I did with great enthusiasm
and saw in its pages that I was
now a son of God. This excited
me as I saw the potential in such a
relationship. The power of God,
through the Holy Spirit, was
available to me as a son. And it
was to be evident in every area of
my life — and that included my
medical practice.

With study of the Bible came a
growing realisation of the place
of divine healing in medical
practice and its relationship to
medical science. I soon found
other doctors who believed in,
and practised divine healing,
recognising that it was a gift of
God made available through the
Holy Spirit to all believers. I was
encouraged to find these men
and I began to allow God to work
in my own practice.

Over the years I have seen
some amazing healings take
place when God has intervened.

The first time it happened was
not long after I had been a
Christian. A young man came
into my surgery and his marriage
was on the rocks. His wife was out
at discos most nights and he was
getting interested in another girl.
As 1 talked to him about his
situation the conversation came
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round to religious beliefs and I
was able to gently ask him if he
believed in God and what he
thought of Jesus Christ. He broke
down then and told me he was an
ex-Anglican and yes, he did
believe in Jesus, that he was the
son of God. I was able to then
explain salvation to him and he
committed his life to God,
inviting Jesus Christ to become
his Lord and Saviour. He did that
with much weeping. Then we
prayed for his wife as well and for
their marriage. He went home
and told his wife what had
happened and within three days
she too had repented of her sin
and committed her life to God.
Their marriage was completely
restored and today they are living
a good solid life as children of
God.

Another time I was in a prayer
meeting, one of the first I
attended after I had become a
Christian. The phone rang for
me. It was the friend of one of my
patients, who had had an
endoscopy for a stomach ulcer.
From the account the friend gave
over the phone it was obvious
that the ulcer had perforated. My
patient was feeling clammy and
getting paler all the time. She
really thought she was going to
die as she was in great pain.

I phoned the ambulance for
her and told the friend I'd meet
them at the hospital. Before I
dashed out of the prayer meeting

VOICE

I told the people what had
happened and got them to pray
for the girl.

When I arrived at the hospital
the pain had largely subsided
and she was much more relaxed.
There was no need for emergency
surgery, but just as a precaution
she was kept in hospital for the
next two weeks to see how the
ulcer was behaving. At the end of
that time another endoscopy was
carried out to give some idea of
the condition of the ulcer.

The result of that endoscopy
stunned me. It showed virtually
no sign of the ulcer. Nothing
wrong at all. I thought to myself,
“T've just got to tell her how that
all happened. When the oppor-
tunity arose I was able to tell her
how my prayer group had prayed
for her that night we rushed her
into hospital.

"I knew it,” she said. “I knew
there was some intervention of
God in the situation that night. I
was praying too. I'm from a
Catholic background.”

The result of that was my
patient committed her life to the
Lord and so did her friend.

I could go on and describe how
I've seen God work in my
practice to restore broken
marriages and broken lives. I've
seen him perform physical
miracles, psychological miracles
and spiritual miracles to give
people newlife and new hope. He
is the master doctor!
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Eurobodalla
Gilandra
Goulbumn/Crookwell

BT RE G R

(07) 397 3557
(07) 397 3130
(02} 439 8173
(03) 557 2237

(06) 290 1324

(02) 388 0480
(02) 411 5284

(02) 639 7434
(048) 667 053
(02) 484 0237
(02) 487 2832

(02) 43 8387
(02) 726 6029
(047) 54 2256
02) 646 2158
(02) 624 8848
(02) 529 8586
(02) 520 793
(02) 665 7448
(02) 899 7245
02) 913 2279

(080) 258 461
(067) 725 515
(068) 42 7817
(064) 540 192
(064) 522 240
(068) 422 088
(063) 424 741
(058) 813 598
(068) 873 294
(044) 742 263
(068) 481 122
(048) 21 4215
(069) 626 419
(069) 533 791

Secretary

(08} 291 9415

(02} 387 5606

(02) 631 7283
(02) 603 3314
(048) 77 6502
(02) 484 1734
02y 711 2141
(02) 833 2052
(02) 804 5662
(02) 587 0402
(02) 587 1476
(02) 502 3637
(02) 674 6075
{02) 982 B489

(060) 213 016

(066) 867 890
(064) 542 387
(088) 434 487
(063) 424 741
(058) 812 403
(088) 822 455
(044) 711 862
(068) 483 553
{069) B2 5188
(069) 532 182

Lithgow
Manning/Great Lakes
Mudges
Namabri/Wee Waa
Newcaste
Queanbeyan
Shoalhaven

Tamworth

Toukley

Tuggerah Lakes
Tumbarumba

Tweed Heads

Wagga Wagga
Wauchope/PLMacquarie
Wallington
Wollongong

Yass

South Australia
Adelaide Eastem
Adelaide Hills
Adelaide Nocth
Adelaide South
Balaklava § Districts
Eyre Peninsula

Lower Eyre Penisula
Port Lincoin

Riverfand Loxton

Northern Temitory
Alice Springs

(063) 555 062
(065) 592 781
(063) 722 187
(067) 954 822
(049) 584 244

(06) 297 330
(044) 215 486
(067) 861 375
(043) 581 221
(043) 331 036
(069) 482 435
(075) 988 171
{069) 331 071
(065) 834 278
(068) 452 231
(042) 714 122
(062) 272 207

(08) 310 288
(08) 391 2962
(08) 250 5003

08) 317 197
(088) 621 681
{086) 258 031
(08) 231 8392
(086) 864 224
(087) 363 215
(088) B84 224
(085) 846 551

(088) 530 652
(089) 272 024
(089) 871 033

(083) 514 720
(065) 525 596
(063) 723 004
(067) 932 156
(049) 565 843
(08) 286 2780
(044) 430 264
(043) 924 224
(043) 323 286
(069) 280 226
(075) 342 401
(089) 224 783
(085) 834 063
(068) 452 922
(042) B42 672
(062) 486 607

(08) 258 2155
(08) 389 7116
{08} 265 3320
(088) 62 1781
(086) 818 100

(08) 497 693
(086) 873 041
(087) 365 026

(085) 846 090

(089) 531 113
(089) 831 628
(089) 872 882
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Western Austraila Victorla

Albany (098) 441 161 (098) 412 703 Metropoittan

Bunbury (087) 211 679 (087) 212 673 | pandenong (03) 580 5158 (03) 798 4727

Central South (098) 877 071 (086) 836 059 I poncaster/Templestowe (03) 848 7049 (03) 878 5869

Collie (097) 342 583 (087) 343 737 | Frankston (059) 897 431 (03) 783 8915

Geraldion {099) 231 615 (099) 211 470 | Heidelberg {03) 467 1624 (03) 497 4335

Gosnells City {09) 398 3314 (09) 397 5656 | Knox (03) 725 734 (03) 720 7911

Karraha (091) 851 518 = Marcondah {03) 722 1577 (03) 879 3474

Metvile (09) 330 7863 (08) 310 2196 | Moorabbin (03) 596 2349 (03) 596 3675

North Midlands (099) 545 023 (099) 531 109 [ Mountain District (03) 736 1134 (03) 735 8291

Perth (09) 447 7448 (09) 581 2100 ¥ Pakenham (059} 871 413 (059) 412 767

Pingely (098) 877 071 = Sunbury (054) 285 358 {03) 744 7802

Rockingham/Mandurah (08) 581 2100 (09) 527 4025 1 waveriey (03) 807 8304 (03) 807 &171

Terrace (09) 385 9442 = Werribee (03} 749 6728 (03) 748 7918
Whittiesea {03) 716 2215 (03) 716 2863

Queensland

Aspley (07) 205 4083 (071358 1280 | Country

Bayside (07) 206 3108 (078240393 | East Gippstand (051) 456 434 (051) 447 212

Beenleigh (07) 287 1164 = Echuca (054) 823 004 (054) B85 155

Brishane (07) 870 4231 (07)378 0609 | Geslong {052) 211 194 (052) 436 333

Brisbane West (07) 366 2822 (07)334 1934 | Goulbum Valley (058) 552 304 (058) 523 617

Bundaberg - 071) 725796 | Horsham {053) 821 004 (053) 881 280

Burkekin (077} 834 040 (077)825 453 | Latrobe Valley (051) 278 819 (051) 271 365

Caims (070) 313 229 (070) 341 918 §  Portland (055) 236 107 (055) 234 381

Carindale (07} 849 4834 (07)355 5765 | Pyramid Hil (054) 557 215 {054) 365 252

Central Highlands (079) 841 160 1079) 823 143 | Traraigon (081) 747 830 {051) 346 683

Chinchila {074) 628 004 (071)858 143 | Warragul (056) 261 426 (056) 232 151

Clemont (079) 849 285 (079) 831 784 |  Wamambool (055) 629 916 (055) 626 701

Cloncurry (077 421 173 = Wonthaggi (056) 723 719 (056) 721 372

Gladstone (079) 782 042 (078) 737 254

Gold Coast (075) 305 438 (075) 527 079

Granite Belt (076) B41 126 (0761852 258 | Tasmania

Hervey Bay (071) 252 418 (071)284 802 | Hobart (002) 252 418 {002) 278 133

Ingham (077) 762 993 (077777 289 |  Launceston {003) 340 297 (003) 341 385

Innistall {070) 613 928 (070) 676 252 | North West Caast {004} 248 052 {004) 243 140

ipswich (07) 202 4820 (07) 281 1768

Mackay (078) 521 686 =

Mareeba (070) 921 080 (070) 83 2560

Mossman {070) 987 621 (070) 235 420

Noasa District {074) 471 044 (074) 498 846

Rockhampion (0789) 283 803 (078) 273 763

South East Moreton (07) 207 2521 (07) 396 9518 OVQrsoas

mm i NS4 The F.GBMFL. currently operates in

(074) 45 2643 (074) 822 661 k

oo (076) 326 670 o7 sz 12 | Over 106 countries of the world. For

Townsvile (077) 745 027 = specific details contact our National

Whitsunday (077) 862 801 (org451 785 |  Office on (07) 397 3557.
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...in hearing personal testimonies like those you have read in this
magazine, other men are sharing their testimonies at F.G.B.M.F.1.
breakfasts, luncheons and dinner meetings across the nation.

You can contact the Chapter Officer nearest you or the State or
National Office by phone. The numbers appear on page 23 of this
issue.

Or you can complete the coupon below and post it to our
national office.

[ Please send me information on a Chapter meeting near me.
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Mail to: F.G.B.M.F.I. P.O. BOX 67 STONES CORNER, QUEENSLAND 4120
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SIX SCRIPTUAL STEPS TO

SALVATION
Men still cry, “What must | do to be saved?”
The Bible provides a clear answer,

1. ACKNOWLEDGE: “For all have sinned and
fell short of the glory of God" Romans 3:23

"God have mercy on me, a sinner” Luke 18:13.
2. REPENT: Uniess you repent, you too will all
perish” Luke 13:3, “Repent, then, and turn to God,
s0 that your sins may be wiped out” Acts 319
3. CONFESS: “If we confess our sins, He is
faithful and just and will forgive us our sins and
purify us from all unrighteousness" 1 John 1:19, “If
you confess with your mouth, ‘Jesus is Lord’,
and believe in your heart that God raised Him
from the dead, you will be saved" Romans 10:9,
4. FORSAKE: “Let the wicked forsake his way
and the evil man his thoughts. Let him turn to the
Lord, and He will have mercy on him.. .. for He
will freely pardon” isaiah 55:7

5. BELIEVE: “For God so loved the world that
He gave his one and only Son, that whoever
believes in Him shall not perish but have eternal
life" Jonn 3:16. “Whoever bel ieves and is baptised
will be saved, but whoever does not believe will
be condemned" mark 16:16.

6. RECEIVE: “To all who received Him, to
those who believed in His name, He gave the
right to become children of God" John 1:12.
Why not make your eternal decision right
now?

| am convinced by God's word that | am a lost
sinner. | believe that Jesus Christ died for sin-
ners and shed His blood to take away my sins. |
now receive Him as Lord and Saviour of my life
and will, by His helip, announce that fact to
others."”

When you have made this greatest of all
decisions, please let us know so that we
may send you further information. Mail the
adjacent coupon now.
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The Threefold Purpose
of the Full Gospel
Business Men’s Fellowship

1. To witness to God's presence and power
in the world today through the message of the
total Gospel for the total man. and by this to
reach men for Jesus Christ, especially those
having the same social, cultural or business
interests as the person doing the witnessing.
2. To provide a basis of Christian Fellowship
among all men everywhere through an organism
not directly associated with any specific church
but cooperating with all those of like mind, and |
to inspire its members to be active in their res-
pective churches.

The Full Gospel Business Men's Fellowship

International does not start churches. Rather,
we desire solely to be a service arm to exist-
ing ones.
3. To bring about a greater measure of unity
and spirit of harmony in the body of Christ,
where members are united in a common effort
for the good of the whole body.
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Good news at the waterfront
Power — good and bad

- Finding peace
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Powerless to help
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For further information contact...
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or write to FGBMFIL., P.O. Box 67,
Stones Corner, Brisbane, Queensland 4120
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