
This is a rare photo of all the 
family.  We never had a 
group picture made and in 
the once-a-year shots my 
father always took the 
picture.  This is the only one 
we have of all of us together, 
taken in 1969. 

Israel at two years and 
Tabitha at two weeks in 
October of 1985. 

In the blink of an eye they 
are finishing school 

The same crew  
thirty years later  
in November 1999.  
My parents, David, 
and in both pictures 
my sister, Diana, is at 
left and my sister, 
Linda is on the right. 



The Preaching of The Cross 



 
     To borrow from a popular advertising campaign:   
 Basic tape recorder from a budget warehouse — $115.  
 Mid-grade mono microphone from Radio Shack — $60. 
 Standard oversized Bible — $21.  
 Clear insight into the word of God — Priceless.   
     Maybe it is just personality, maybe it is Biblical mandate, but I 
have always believed in keeping things very simple.  Why build 
an expensive recording studio and high-end equipment if you had 
nothing to say.  On the other hand, if you had something of value 
to offer a listener that would keep them even if the quality of the 
sound were less than perfect.  To reference the music business, it 
just always seemed to me that if the songs were good enough you 
did not need the dancers or the pyrotechnics. 
     One of the highlights of listening to the older radio programs 
was hearing roosters, chickens, barking dogs and low-flying 
planes in the background.  I cannot tell you the joy that has been 
mine to sit before this microphone, preach the truth and know that 
God would use His people to spread those messages to the ends 
of the earth. 
 
 
     The bottom photo is of my study Bible.  The quarter is to give 
you a perspective on the size. 
     One morning during my days in Franklin, North Carolina I 
was rummaging through a used-book shop.  The religious section 
in such stores is almost always in the very back.  I was down on 
my knees looking through the items on the bottom shelf when I 
saw a box that said “Holy Bible.”  From its size I thought it must 
be a table top family Bible, but when I opened it what I found  
inside was a clothbound text of standard size but with a two inch 
margin around every page.  Thrilled at the idea of filling those 
margins with notes from my studies I took it to the front desk, 
fearing the price would be beyond my means. 
     The man said, “If you want it I’ll let it go for $21.”  I went 
home that day a very happy boy.  That was the greatest purchase I 
have ever made.   



Lilian has been a wonderful mother 
and a faithful wife.  She knows her 
Bible as well or better than any 
preacher and is a bold witness for 
her Saviour and Lord. 

As long as she has her coffee she’ll 
work round the clock, doing her 
best to keep up with her husband. 

Not often able to travel 
with me, here she is at the 
Qumran Caves south of the 
Dead Sea. 

Guitar, mandolin, banjo...if it has 
strings she can play it.  She is a girl 
of many talents. 



The Best of  
Leisure Times 

Making music in 
the recording  

studio, here with 
Ed Billock.   

This is the day we 
recorded  

“The Secret of 
The Lord”  
in one take. 

How about a TV 
show “The Under-

sea World of 
Brother James”?  
Not longer after 
this was taken  I 
swam into a big 

sunfish and later an 
eagle ray.  What a 
marvel is God’s 

creation! 


