Could It Be This Simple?

A group of students in a small Christian School in Hawaii approached the principal one day and asked him if "Mr Thurner" could come and teach them about the kingdom of God and go out with them so they could do miracles. I had the privilege of speaking at a school chapel before then and gave some testimonies about how the Lord was healing people and manifesting His presence on a recent outreach to another nation and mostly through teenagers and young adults. So they became excited and asked the principal if I could teach them how. 

The principal agreed and basically I would have about 40 minutes on Monday, Tuesday, and a chapel on Wednesday the following week. You can imagine the thoughts that went through my head. How can you teach some high school kids--and there were about 25 of them from the 8th-12th grades--about the kingdom of God and then have them do miracles? I also knew that some of these kids had rough home lives and difficult family situations. I also knew that only a few had a real close relationship with the Lord. Some of them were adopted and they also came from different Christian churches with different beliefs in some areas. So in the natural, I did not feel a whole lot of faith for this but quickly said yes and asked God for the wisdom and chose to believe that indeed He would do signs and wonders through them that very week. 

I have learned not to teach without providing the opportunity to have God make Himself known and also demonstrate the teaching. That was the example Jesus gave when He taught so when I realized that a few years ago, I decided that it would be that way for me and it has been that way ever since. Truth is to be illustrated and demonstrated and to truly know something is to experience it and the Bible was written with that understanding. 

The name of this article is "Could it be this simple?" and here is what happened that week. The first class was on Monday and all I did was teach 3 things by asking three questions to the students:

1. Where do you live? 

2. How does God feel about you? 

3. Why are you here on earth? 

*************

The answer to the first question was “Heaven”. I had to laugh at how incredulous this was to the students. Their eyes opened wide when I brought them the scriptures in Colossians 1 and John 2 on how God took them out of the kingdom of darkness and carried them into the Kingdom of His Son and we just had to believe it, even while living here on earth. Simple stories of seeing the locale you were born into when your eyes opened and how the Bible says that we were born from above, so above is what our eyes are to see and we live there NOW. A couple of students said, "No way, we live in Maui, not Heaven!" But we stayed on that point until we all agreed that the invisible realm was to be believed more than the visible realm.

The second answer was that the Father loves them without reservation, completely and unconditionally, because He is love and if we are in Heaven, then His Smile and Love are everywhere. So we need to believe that now no matter what family, friends or any relationships may have made us feel otherwise. So we all came to agreement on that. 

The last answer was that our assignment, our reason for living was to destroy the works of the devil and bring our world (i.e. Heaven) to this world by doing good and healing the oppressed as Jesus did in Acts 10:36-39. We all agreed on that so basically that was it... We live in Heaven, loved deeply by God and are here to destroy the works of the devil. We still had about 10 minutes left and I said, "Okay, let's go and do it".

We all went downstairs and happened to see a woman there and we approached her. I said that I was substituting Bible class and the kids assignment was to do good and heal the oppressed. She looked startled, so I gave her some money, the ‘do good’, and we asked if we could pray for her. She said yes and the kids began praying for her, then prophesied and loved her and the woman was weeping and hugging everyone. She said the oppression had lifted, she did need funds and was just overwhelmed by the Spirit of God. So she had the kids come outside, pray for her dog and she wrote a letter to my wife shortly after that telling how deeply she was affected. 

The next day was chapel time and then God dealt with areas of the kids’ lives so they could reflect the character of the King also. It ended up with the Lord's presence coming down and cleansing them of impurities and pouring out His love. The next day, I spent a few minutes going over the first day’s material and then a teacher of the pre-school came in. The power of God touched her and she wanted to bring all the preschoolers up for prayer. Half of the students stayed and there was an outpouring of the presence of God upon the little ones. It kept on going as God descended and others came from other classes to be touched. 

I took the other half of the class to go and minister to a secretary on the other side of campus and on the way noticed a Bible Study going on in the outside foyer for elderly women in their 60's and 70's. I could not resist. Approaching the leader I asked if our kids could practice their class assignment. She asked me what it was and I said, "My kids want to heal the sick here". She was stunned and before she could respond I said, "If anyone here is in pain, in need of healing, has a disease or just wants to experience God's power, raise your hands and the kids would love to pray for you". 

Half of the nearly 18 women raised their hands and the kids moved in and started praying “On earth as it is in Heaven”. There is no pain there and there will be no pain here and, immediately, a woman shouted and started shaking her fingers declaring that the crippling arthritis was gone and she was healed. The girl that prayed for her, had lost her own mom to cancer 4 years ago and had a father who was an atheist. Another woman was healed and the one who prayed for her did not even know who her real parents were and her foster parents were not very nice to her and she was now in another family. These were not your seasoned ministry veterans, your highly qualified scholars in the word. 

So now you have preschoolers under a visitation upstairs, the presence and power of God descending upon elderly women who were weeping and laughing, experiencing God and getting healed. It all began with knowing where you live, how God feels about you and knowing your assignment. This all took place in a small Christian school with some really hurting kids, who in a few days were now co-laboring with God in doing good and healing the oppressed ... could it be this simple?
