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SABBATH LETTER 6:

SOULS UNDER THE ALTAR – REV. 6:9

Dear Brethren,

     This is my 6th Sabbath Letter since I officially started it last January 18, 2002. As you know I used to write INFORMATION LETTERS when my Letter Head was CHURCH OF GOD IN PROPHECY, Information Services. Most of those letters are now listed in the SUBJECT LISTING, which pertain one way or the other to the Seven Thunders of Revelation 10. However, when my Letter Head became FRANKLIN ENTERPRISES, Seventh Law of Success Seminars, my letters became known as SABBATH LETTERS. They are SERMON LETTERS to the earth wide Church of God as a CALL to would be members of the 1335 Church of God and as a WITNESS to the 1290 and 1260 Church Groups!

     Last Sabbath I failed to keep my Personal Bible Study at University Hotel Restaurant/Café due to unavoidable circumstances. But I learned from my wife that Mr. Gorgonio De Guia, the Pastor of the Living Church of God in the Philippines, has announced that they are not proceeding with the plan to transfer the venue of Sabbath Service meetings after all. I am happy about that for the same reasons I stated in my February 23, 2002 Sabbath Letter. I further rejoice to hear that the Church of God group in the Philippines under the leadership of Mr. David Hume has begun to keep their Sabbath Services, at least up to this Sabbath, in another Function Room of the University Hotel in the same time the Living Church of God is keeping their Sabbath Services in the afternoon.

     I am not sure of the name of the church group of Mr. Hume, but we know they separated from the United Church of God, whose President is Mr. Leslie McCullough. Of course, many of you know Messrs. Gil Ellamil, Axel Lim, Randy Guiang, and their families are members of this small church group. I hope they continue to hold their services in the University hotel.

     A secular group holding a conference in the University Hotel this morning has reserved the Restaurant/Café until 11:oo a.m., which led me to observed my Personal Bible Study in my alternate venue at University Arcade Café.

     Brethren, my topic this Sabbath is about the SOULS UNDER THE ALTAR in Revelation 6:9 so that the Church of God in this end time will understand what God thinks of those who deliberately or are sincerely deceived into accepting the doctrines of Mainstream Christianity. It is obvious that a great portion of God’s Church today do not understand this verse properly because if they do they would FLEE from the doctrines of MAINSTREAM CHRISTIANITY, that is spiritually, like having handshake with a leprous person!

     Brethren, when I was 10 years old, my family had some kind of exodus from a remote village or rural town in the Moro land or Muslim land of Balo-i, Lanao Del Sur. At that time, 1952, the land was still fertile with many trees and ferns because of the afternoon rains that was probably the reason why it was cold there especially in the evenings. I remembered, perched at the rear of our speeding tructor from the farm, I see “Christmas” trees lighted with overwhelming fireflies along the road in the cold and dark night. The town lies halfway along the lonely asphalt road that traverses Iligan to Dansalan, which is now known as Marawi City. Balo-i in my time was a land of Agong and Kulentang (brass drums) that provide a warlike yet musical percussions that sometimes sends chills to our spines in the night knowing there are armed moro bandits in the hinterlands. My family temporarily reside in Balo-i for a year when I was 3rd grader basically subsisting from our farmlands with the help of our trucktor and plowing implements. 

     Our family was loving and close knit. In this exodus by bus from Balo-i to Dansalan, the darling of the family was my youngest 1 year old brother, Bimbo, and we, particularly my only sisters, Lal and Lorna, were all excited as we reached Dansalan on a panoramic view overlooking Signal Hill, Sacred Mountain, and blue Lake Lanao. On the opposite green am hilly rim of Lake Lanao, farthest from our position, we beheld small clusters of red roof houses where we were supposed to reside because my Mother was appointed as Head Nurse or Supervisor of the Lanao Leprosarium. Of course our family never reside in those houses but in the town because of the dreaded disease. 

     At that time I know very little about leprosy, so my feelings were excitement and jubilation over this new “Promised Land”! You may not have realized in your Bible readings, let me digress for a moment here, that the congregation of Israel under the leadership of Moses and Joshua experienced much greater excitement and jubilation when they reached Mt. Pisgah (now generally known as Mt. Nebo) when they saw the Promised Land from that high hill or plateau! Actually the last year of the Exodus, which took 40 years, started from the Gulf of Aquaba, part of the Red Sea at that time, upwards along the Kings High Way until they reached Mt. Pisgah or Mt. Nebo.

     Brethren, I never look down on leprous people, but on the contrary I learned compassion for them when I used to accompany my mother visiting them in their houses, giving medicines, and above all comforting them. My mother spent long time encouraging one young woman who cried all day long it seemed to me. I had compassion for her but I did not know the reason why she was crying and sobbing all the time. Now looking back I understand. She was forsaken by her loved ones from a far place. I perceive this because on the negative side of the pendulum, an utterly selfish unaffectionate leprous father in those days chased his terrified son with a knife, who was sent by the family to forewarn his father not to go home for a visit to protect family reputation!

     Brethren we should receive with compassion people who are afflicted with leprosy, but we should dread and run away from false doctrines of Mainstream Christianity like dreading and running away from leprosy! It’s not my idea but the Souls Under the Altar is God’s warning today to His Church to flee and repent of believing Godly looking Ministers from Mainstream Christianity who are never converted and never a part of God’s spiritual body, which is His Church. If they will not repent, God’s Laodicean Church today will suffer the same fate as some members of the Thayatira Church described in Rev. 2: 18 - 22 who are pictured as Souls Under the Altar in a VISION contained in the 5th SEAL, which is also the Great Tribulation in Rev. 6:9-11.

     The Souls Under the Altar is a VISION, not real, of saints or members of God’s church during the Middle Ages or earlier times who were martyred in a “great tribulation” The vision does not prove immortal souls exist but rather the vision is used as prototype of the prophesied GREAT TRIBULATION! The Great Tribulation is the fifth seal! And what does the 5th seal contain? The souls under the altar! Brethren, if you have specific questions, please write, e-mail, or text me The TRUE doctrines of God cannot be understood by oratory, argumentation and debate, or even compelling logic! It is understood only with the help of God’s Holy Spirit, which the World and Mainstream Christianity think they have received but in reality DID NOT!

     Next time, Brethren, I will write about the SPIRITUAL BREAD, which no man can enter except by receiving the TRUE Holy Spirit of God. Since this Spiritual Bread is described as LITTLE FLOCK, it is IMPOSSIBLE it refers to MAINSTREAM CHRISTIANITY!  Until next Sabbath

                                                                        Sincerely In Christ Name,
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