
 

 

It¬s all about Jesus£ 

Many in ministry can relate to the problem of concentrating so intently on day -to-day tasks and responsibilities 

that one can quickly lose focus of the very One at the centre of all our efforts.  Recently at church we sang the 

Matt Redman classic, The Heart of Worship, when the line from the chorus, «And it's all about You, It's all about 
You, Jesus¬ resonated through my being. 

Ultimately, all our efforts, whether it be posting panels on the buses, creating new designs and messages, 

mailing out free Bibles, or even composing newsletters, are futile unless it is to glorify the Lord Jesus and is 

­Devote yourselves to the public reading of Scripture.®  1 Timothy 4:13 

Bus Stop Bible Studies exists to present the Good News, the Gospel Message 

of Jesus Christ, to Canadians using all forms of public transit advertising. 
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done in the wisdom and strength of the Holy Spirit.  

Jesus himself reminds us, ­No one can come to me 
unless the Father who sent me draws them, and I 
will raise them up at the last day. It is written in 
the Prophets: «They will all be taught by God.¬ 
Everyone who has heard the Father and learned 
from him comes to me.® John 6:44-45.  God has 

called us to be His hands and feet, but it is God the 

Father who draws people into His Kingdom 

through the power of His Word.  

Likewise, as we reach out to the masses who have 

no hope, to those who live on the margins of 

society, the Apostle Paul teaches us to take up our 

single offensive weapon, ­£the sword of the Spirit 
which is the Word of God.® Ephesians 6:17.  

Wielding this sword is the work of Bus Stop Bible 

Studies. 

In his book, The Dream Giver, Bruce Wilkinson 

created a parable around a character named 

Ordinary.  Ordinary is given a Great Dream by the 

Dream Giver and as he finally closes in on his 

dream, Ordinary comes up against the Giant of 

Darkness.  Ordinary's only weapon is a feather 

given to him by the Dream Giver to use as a pen 

with which to record the journey in seeing his 

dream fulfilled.  Bruce writes: A Giant of Darkness 
oppressed the city from his stronghold at the 
gates. No Anybody could leave or enter... Ordinary 
wasn't sure what to say or do until the Giant of 
Darkness towered over him. Then the Dream Giver 
told him just what to do. He raised his long white 
feather high above his head, and as he did, it grew 
heavy in his hand, as heavy as a sword. "If the 
Dream Giver is for me," Ordinary shouted, "what 
Giant can stand against me?" Then he swung the 
feather in a mighty arc, right through the Giant's 
evil heart. And when he swung an amazing thing 

happened. Chains shattered in pieces. Darkness 
fled. And the giant collapsed in a heap, defeated, 
at Ordinary's feet.  

The Anybodies knew a miracle when they saw 
one. Soon a noisy procession led Ordinary past the 
defeated Giant, around his dark stronghold, and up 
to the gates of the city. With every step the joyful 

Anybodies sang praises. But the praises were not 
for Ordinary. "The Dream Giver is good!" they 
sang. "The Dream Giver is strong! Victory belongs 
to the Dream Giver!" For the first time any 
Anybody could remember, they were free!  

Seeking the lost sheep£ 

Many times in the past few months I have heard 

messages from the pulpit with the tragic refrain 

that in the present days 70% of those who make a 

decision for Christ in their youth will have walked 

away from their faith by their thirtieth birthday.  

This is a heartbreaking tragedy for each of them 

personally and for the Body as a whole.  This could 

be your own son or daughter or grandchild.  

Perhaps this is your own son or daughter? 

While so many stray from the Church I am thankful 

for Jesus¬ reassuring words, ­And this is the will of 
God, that I should not lose even one of all those he 
has given me, but that I should raise them up at 
the last day.® John 6:39.  Jesus never fails.  We are 

not to grieve like those who have no hope.  

Our dear friend and supporter, Heinz Heisht, gave 

me a book to read, Lessons from a Sheepdog, by 

Phillip Keller.  It is a short read with a profound 

message.  Sheep need constant care otherwise 

they will wander from the safety of the flock and 

be left helpless in the face of ravenous predators.  

In this day those predators often masquerade as 

their teachers or professors, the very people 
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