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There is so much that the Lord is doing in the hearts and lives of His people.
The gospel is really taking root and many lives are changing.  We hope this
newsletter, the first of many, becomes a tool for us to share what the Lord is
doing in the hearts of many people and how their lives are being changed and
conformed to His image.  A platform for each one of us to proclaim the power
of the Gospel in our lives as we share our victories and what a joy it is to serve
the Lord.
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There is a revival that is taking place in the hearts
and lives of so many people. People are being born
again properly with a true conversion. You can
really feel how they are coming out of darkness
into light. They are being transformed and have a
great love for the Lord and a hunger for the things
of the Spirit.

It reminds me of thirty years ago when I got born
again. There was a similar vibe in the church. You
felt that at any time anything could happen, and
it did. Miraculous conversions took place, people
were filled with the Holy Spirit and there was a
constant sense of expectancy among GodÕs people.
Today it is better because of the gospel we are
hearing and the structures that are in place. When
I talk about structures I mean anointings or gifts
that Jesus gave to the church when he rose from
the dead. (Eph 4:11: And He Himself gave some
to be apostles, some prophets, some evangelists
and some pastors and teachers for the equipping
of the saints for the work of ministry, for the edifying

of the body of Christ.) The Lord is adding to His
church, people are growing and coming to
maturity before our eyes. They are grasping
spiritual truths and being transformed. It is truly
amazing to witness. This is the proof of the
gospel that is working in their lives and their
hearts.

I believe that true revival is accomplished by
genuine repentance. You cannot fabricate this
as it produces a Godly fear and a distaste for
the things of the world. Sadly, many Christians
have lost their zeal and fire to serve the Lord.
How wonderful it is to see older brothers and
sisters that have been in the church for many
years reignited to serve Him with a renewed
passion that is not religious or fabricated. This
passion is born out of a revelation of Jesus
Christ in His death, resurrection and suffering
which they are now embracing.  We know that
as they embrace His death they will also partake
in His resurrection, which is a Spiritual life.
Hallelujah! Sadly, so many sincere Christians
who love the Lord struggle, and never enter into
this life, as in their churches they are taught
principles, technical law-based religion that
cannot change the heart of men. But as the
Apostle Paul says, we preach Christ crucified,
it is the power of God. Paul preached what he
lived and what was real in his own heart. Herein
lies the dilemma. Men of God who are not
prepared to humble and deny themselves will
not be able to preach this glorious gospel with
any conviction as this is not a message or a
teaching, but a life lived with Jesus.

What a joy and a grace it is for us to serve the
Lord in these times. We are so privileged to
hear what we hear and witness what we are
witnessing. Our hearts are rejoicing and our joy
knows no bounds. Thank you for your prayers
and support at this time as we continue to seek
Him for an outpouring of His Spirit.

Basil



that I am after. Once you have tasted the victory,
the life, and the joy, it puts such a thirst in you
for more.

I can see how limited I am in the service of the
Lord if I am a person who is governed by my
emotions.

I desire to be a person who can discern in the
spirit, see in the spirit, and speak in the spirit.
I can understand when someone says, "My heart
is on fire for the Lord!" It is that feeling that
the Lord is so alive in your heart that you're
burning with a fire and you are "compelled to
preach the gospel", as the apostle Paul speaks
of.

So donÕt despise or avoid the work of the Lord
in your life. ItÕs a grace to be shaken and to be
tested because for the things that are coming
to us, we need to be confident and convinced
of the foundation that every area of our lives is
built upon. Embrace the dealings and the
sufferings of the Lord, keeping your eyes fixed
on the life and the victory and the resurrection
that will follow.

Love you all,

 Kara-Jayne

The desire of my heart is to allow the Lord to
make me into a more spiritual woman.

At the end of last year the Lord began to really
shake me. It was as if He went into the center
of my life to test the foundation that every area
was built upon. He started by taking the major
relationships in my life and shaking them!
Although during that time it all hurt so much,
and I did feel "shaken," in the midst of it all I
can clearly remember praising the Lord because
I realised that itÕs the heart of a father who
comes to chastise his daughter.

Today its so clear that the only reason those
relationships crumbled was because of the wrong
foundation upon which they were built, and the
greatest joy is that those relationships that were
of the Lord are now in the process of being re-
built upon the foundation of Christ, and Him
crucified - in my heart as well as theirs.

As I experience the deep work that the Lord is
doing and has done in my life, it brings a fear
and an urge to my heart that the Lord never
stops the depth of what He is doing. ItÕs true
that He chisels, chips, and changes us daily,
but it is those shakings of my very foundation,
and it is the hand of God touching deep areas
of my life, that causes me to cry to the Lord
that He never stops.

ItÕs not that I desire the suffering, nor is it
pleasant at the time to be dealt with, but itÕs
the life of Christ that comes after those shakings

Gospel truths
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...We were still

determined to go to

Grand Bay.  Boy, the

flesh is strong! I knew,

however that it was not

where my heart wanted

to be. But we went anyway. Crazy, hey?!

With our huge bags in tow, we caught the

bus at 5 in the afternoon - off to Grand

Bay. Tyrone and I spoke about our change

of hearts for the whole 2 1/2 hour bus ride.

We arrived in Grand Bay and were invited

to a night club which we agreed to, but as

we walked in, we immediately turned

around and walked straight back out and

knew that clubs were just not for us

anymore. The lord had miraculously set

us totally free of that desire and it was

wonderful!...

To read more of Brenden GroblerÕs
and other testimonies keep a look
out for our very own church website
coming soon!

COMING SOON!

Keep a look out for our very own Grace Gospel
Church website. Launch date to be announced.
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(Continued from page 03)

My life was full of fun (or so I thought) and I
had no intentions of giving that up. I felt I was
happy enough to get through each day, but deep
down I could feel a constant emptiness that
would not go away no matter how much alcohol
I consumed.  I was also angry with God because
my younger brother has muscular dystrophy and
was not expected to survive past his teens. I
prayed to God to heal him but he just got worse,
causing me to doubt this God who people said
could perform miracles.

After school I took a gap year and began a life
of partying which continued when I started
varsity. In my first year of Ôvarsity I did not attend
one church service regardless of my mom
encouraging me to join her. I was suffering
inside with many issues in my life, often finding
myself in tears and was seeing a psychologist
once a week and a psychiatrist and using Ôhappy
pillsÕ to get me through each day. Waking up
every morning was a mission, feeling constant
depression but putting on my happy face to all
my friends. I was diagnosed with OCD (obsessive
compulsive disorder) and every little action in
my life was a long ritual of having to talk myself
through it. I had a ridiculous obsession against
germs and when I just touched someone, I would
have to sneak off and wash my hands.

At the end of my first year of college my mom
asked if I would like to go to Mauritius for the
youth camp and for a holiday. At first, my friend
Brendon and I were totally against this, but then
decided that going to the camp would be a small
sacrifice to make for having a holiday in
Mauritius! But as the time for us to leave drew
closer, the more annoyed we got with ourselves
for agreeing to this. But there was no turning
back as the tickets had been bought.

When we arrived in Mauritius, Brendon and I
were feeling so depressed, and to further add
to our woes, it was raining! Our first week in
Mauritius was tough, counting down each day
and craving a thick jol (wild party)! Then camp

day arrived and I could not believe I had to go
through this. As we drove to the youth camp I
stared at everyone and thought to myself, ÒI do
not want to know these peopleÓ. When we arrived,
I was so angry at being told that we were not
allowed to smoke that I decided I would just be
stubborn and not pay any attention during the
evening praise and worship meetings. But the
first night when we were sitting in the meeting,
I felt a nervous feeling that something was going
to happen. I wasnÕt sure that I wanted anything
to happen, but at the end of the meeting the
elder offered us the opportunity to give our lives
to the Lord. Brad, a person I had got close to
in Mauriitius asked me if I would like to go up.
I couldnÕt resist the pull and was the first person
in front!

That night after I had given my life, I experienced
a sudden freedom and a new found joy that I
had never felt before. As I lay in bed I worried
about my life back home and what my friends
would think and say, but I could just feel that
everything was going to be fine. As the camp
continued, my love for the people there began
to grow immediately, and I enjoyed the
atmosphere so much I didnÕt want to leave. I
was so amazed by the genuine love and care
the people at the camp had for me even though
they hardly knew me.

In addition, for the first time I felt a peace in
my heart about my brotherÕs condition, realizing
that God has a plan for his life and that He will
provide me with the grace to accept this plan.
As for my OCD, I have lost almost all the
symptoms and it no longer controls my life. Just
to put the cherry on the cake, since I returned
to Durban, every one of my closest friends have
given their lives to the Lord and are really on
fire to serve Him and the brothers and sisters!
I now live every day with such excitement for
what the lord has planned for my road ahead!

Tyrone
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