About the illustration of sin deaden-
ing conscience...

Lepers lose fingers, toes, some-
times noses. It was always thought
the disease did this. But a brilliant
medical missionary began to ques-
tion this. Dr Paul Brand noticed
that lepers would go to bed whole
and wake up without a finger. No
one could ever find a trace of the
missing finger. He eventually dis-
covered that the fingers were
being chewed off and carried
away by rats! However could this
happen? It’s because lepers lose
feeling. And that’s our problem.
We have lost feeling in part of our
conscience. And then the devil -
that fat rat — begins to chew us
and instead of shooing him away,
we don't even realize what he’s
doing. We desperately need God
to make our consciences sensitive.
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H ¥ ®H ¥ H ¥ N

We very much appreciate your
ministry. I have been very chal-
lenged by this magazine. May
God continue to bless you in this

We thank God for the letters of counsel and encouragement we have
received. It is the only way we can evaluate our progress. Keep them
coming. Our desire is to foster a free flow of edification, inspiration and
. burden from us to you, and you to us. This way we can pass some of
" the blessings on to the others who are reading. Send us a testimony for

“The Blessing Corner” of God’s blessing in some area of obedience, or a
question that can be answered to the edification of all, or an area of
spiritual growth, or a word of encouragement or counsel about The

Remnant or any section of it.
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effort. In the magazine, we are
encouraged to share testimonies of
obedience, so, I thought I would
share one. I apologize if it is too
lengthy.

After spending about 9 years in a
very worldly mainstream church
of about 5,000 members, God
brought a man into my life who
really challenged me spiritually.
Shortly thereafter, I and my chil-
dren left that church and began to
home fellowship with a few other
believers, although we were not
completely likeminded. All of
these other families moved away
to another fellowship, which left
us here alone for about a year and
a half. Then by God’s providence,
we found a likeminded fellowship
here in Colorado, and began
attending there. My wife did not
yet practice the headcovering, as I
did not yet understand it. But
after a few months attending that
fellowship, and doing some study,
I got confused. Ijust didn’t quite
see it. I had always been taught
that a woman'’s long hair was the
covering, and it was hard to get
past this teaching. So, I ended up
looking into church history a little

bit. It did not take very long to
figure out that pretty much all
denominations up until the early
1900’s practiced the covering, at
least during worship service.
Even the pictures on the walls of
the Catacombs show women with
cloth veils on. I also found a sec-
ond century article by Tertullian
noting some of his observations
after visiting the church at
Corinth, the very church that Paul
wrote to concerning the veiling.
He noted that all of the women
wore a cloth veiling on their
heads. So here was a church who
understood what Paul was saying
to them in their native tongue, and
they all understood the covering
to be a cloth veiling, not the hair!
Since 1Corinthians 1:2 indicates
explicitly that these scriptures are
written to all saints everywhere
(not just to that church at that time
as many modern churches teach),
this pretty much secured it for me,
at least mentally. I figured that I
must not have understood the
scriptures. I was more inclined to
believe the first 1900 years of
church doctrine rather than the
last 100, especially looking at the
fruit that came out of those
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churches compared to today’s. So,
my wife began to veil her head,
and it did not take long to begin to
see the blessings. We were at the
grocery story in a local town, and
as we were shopping, a Mexican
man came up to my wife and
began pointing at my wife’s head
and speaking in Spanish. He
shouted for his wife to come, and
she came around the corner, also
wearing a veil. He was absolutely
ecstatic in seeing another believer
who was practicing this. He
couldn’t speak any English, and
though I took some Spanish in
high school, it all left me at that
moment. I could think of a word
to say, so I just said “Christ?” And
he began to nod emphatically and
say “Yes! Cristo! Good!” We
couldn’t talk at all to each other,
but we both had Christ, and that
was enough! Through some ges-
turing, we determined that he had
seen us go into this store which
was about 150 yards away from a
K-mart at the other end of the lit-
tle strip mall. They were coming
out of the K-mart and saw us,
with my wife covered, entering

this store, and they both ran all
the way down to the store we
entered just to try to find us and
say hello to a fellow believer. He
was so happy! It was almost like
he had never found another per-
son who practiced the veiling.
Quite frankly, I also was ecstatic,
especially since it was only about
3 months earlier that I was alone
with my family, longing to find
likeminded Christian fellowship.
The covering was like a sign, a
very distinctive outward sign, that
we are disciples of the Lord Jesus.

Anyway, though I did not under-
stand this truth at first, since we
have begun the practice of veiling,
it is so very obvious to me now, I
don’t know how I missed it
before. In the 5-1/2 years since
then, God has been so faithful to
reveal to us the reasons for a
godly woman to cover her head,
and has given more and more
insight to what the scriptures
mean in 1 Corinthians 11. My
wife has noticed that even ungod-
ly people in the community treat
her with a measure of reverence,

tenderness and respect that she
did not receive from people
before. We can only contribute
this to God’s blessings in obeying
His commandments regarding
headcovering, modesty and a
meek and quiet spirit. It brings to
mind the verse Jesus spoke to His
disciples in John 14:21, He that
hath my commandments, and
keepeth them, he it is that loveth
me: and he that loveth me shall be
loved of my Father, and I will love
him, and will manifest myself to
him. The word “manifest” means
“to come to view”, “disclose” or
“reveal”. I have indeed found this
to be true. If we know what God
has commanded us, even if we
don’t understand it fully, he will
reveal the reason and blessing of
the commandment if we just bow
our hearts to Him and obey. He
will indeed give us understanding
and revelation.
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