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Singing with understanding

Background:

Song: Precious Lord, Take my Hand 

Writer: Thomas Dorsey

In the 1930s, a jazz musician lived named Tommy in a little apartment in the city of Chicago.  He wasn’t making much money at the time, and his wife was pregnant.  He got a telegram from St. Louis and it said, “Tommy, we want you to play in a jazz band down in St. Louis.  We’ll pay you some money and help you pay the food bills.”

His wife was pregnant and about ready to deliver any time.  It was a cold, snowy Chicago night, and she said, “Honey, you had better go.  But the baby may come tonight---I’m not sure, Homey, maybe you shouldn’t go!”  So they talked about it….

“But we need the money, Honey, you had better go!”

Tommy got on the train, went down to St. Louis, played in the concert, and that night received his check.  As he came off the stage, he received a telegram which said, “You are the proud father of a lovely baby son…. but, your wife died in child birth.”

He got on the train, tears flowing down his face, feeling guilty about leaving her alone that night.  He returned to Chicago and went to the hospital only to learn that his son had died…that precious little baby!  Tommy went into a terrible depression.   He was devastated…he wanted to commit suicide.

The Word: 
Therefore whoever hears these saying of mine, and does them, I will liken him to a wise man who built his house on the rock: and the rain descended the floods came, and the winds blew and beat against the house; and it did not fall, for it was founded on the rock.  But everyone who hears these sayings of mines and does not do them, will be like a foolish man who built his house on the sand:  and the rain descended, the floods came, and the winds blew and beat on that house; and it fell.  And great was its fall.

Matthew 7:24-26

That was the storm that would cause him to commit suicide.  He could not go through it alone.  He went to a high bridge and looked down into the waves of the water and said…”At the river I stand, guide my feet, hold my hand:  Take my hand precious Lord, lead me on.

Testimony:

By Rev. Dr. James L. Wallace, Sr.

I heard the word: “Be perfect as your father in heaven in perfect.” Matthew 5:48

“To be perfect, sell what you have and give to relieve the poor for eternal life.”  

Matthew 19:16-21

With eternal life, I would never perish for it is written: ‘My sheep hear my voice and I know them and they follow me and I give them eternal life, and they will never perish, neither shall any snatch them out of my hand.’  John 10:27-28


My storm was losing my business.  All my money and possessions and family were loss as a result of my having a nervous mental breakdown after the business failed.   I became

promiscuous and homeless, which lead to catching HIV/AIDS.  

But because I had given to the poor, I went through the storm and afflictions of HIV/AIDS and did not perish, but was healed mentally and physically without any medications.  I do not have any diseases and have my right mind back, which is my reward.  I inherited eternal life.  I did not perish in the storm.

Now it is my Time to preach!

The word is fulfilled: I was chosen to be an Evangelist to sing & preach about how I made it over.  There are no mistakes.  The Lord planned it and gets the glory of winning the victory.  He is King of King and Lord of Lord.

I provide the channels for other to prepare for their storm that is sure to come, by selecting a way to sell your gifts and talents, making money for yourself and the profits donated to With Love Charity to provide ongoing funds and housing for those who will recover from HIV/AIDS under my discipleship ministry.

If you want to be a participating faith-partner or organization register online at:

www.geocities.com/invitation_to_discipleship
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