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Dearly Deloved in the Lords  Mareh, szy Hntington Deach, Calif.

Greetings in Jesus dsar namei '"The time to faveur her, yea the set time i3 eome."
"For in the time of troubls He shall hide me in His pavilion,." Psalms 102113 & 2715,

The Lord spoke this first Seripture te my heart as I was praying for her Wednesday
morning after Mother had phoned thut she was not fesling well, that she was very wearys

The second Scphpture was His answer as I held her hand in prayer for Hs will Friday
morning as she quietly passed on to be with iim in her sleep, March 15, 1968.

1411 day such sseet, peaceful wvoices have been ealling me with such re-assurance, say-
gi.ng Come new and you will not have to go through the Great Cenfusion that is coming very
soon'", Bh& told he Thursday when I retumed to pray with her.

In the wee hours of the next morning she answered that eall~Tthe time to favour her,
yea, the set time" eame, and in this time of trouble He has hidden her in His pavilion |

"Precious in the sight of the Lord is the death ef His saintsi" "Blessed are they
siich die in the Lord=-their works do follow theml" "The Lord hath given, and the Loxd
hath taken away: blessed be the name of the Lord}" '"Net our will, but Thine be dome."

"David, when I go, I want to go quickly and at home—enot with a long lingering illness
or in some hospital——so please don't pray for me to linger when the time comes" she had
‘1 asked of me just 2 month before when discussing my Father's illness and deaths "Please
J release mef'she saide But if God Himself had not given me those two Scriptures to prepare
1 and comfort us, it might have been nearly impossible to lst her go, we needed her sol

I am sure you must feel the same-—she was so needsd}l «-Yet she too had needs. Read the

Test of that Psalm. "My days are like a shadow that deelineth; and I am withered like

grass
=sshear the groaning of the prisoner.ee.loose those that are upf;ointed to deathe..they shall
wax old 1ike a garment; as a vesture shalt thou change them." Hallalujahl

Just three years ago she had recelved the rophecy from the lordr "Se sudden will
Greatconﬁxsiontmtitﬂcauseanﬂgtrby!gdanﬂngofﬂmeyasnfthog:mwmtbgib
cernied the signs of the times{ Dut be Ye not deciéived—be prepared. ind be not deceived
: by the Great Soci .foritshallmtotmmﬂandthmbﬁngforbhﬂnGmntﬂanﬁasd.onl“
e ;\sshemmﬁsmetopaaslatﬂy,shﬁ?_umdmurmto"Gonuw'toavoid:l‘.he
=1 worst which is soon to come=and she has gone, praise His holy name foreverd men.

"Weep not for her, but rather weep for yourselves and the things which shall soon befall youj®
Gothiamthmmeﬁthmhxﬁmtheuﬁﬂmu,mmmmapmﬂm

Born the daughter of a great Christian minister, Dr. John L. Drandt, on 1886,
Ronceverte, Wa Va.,ahabacammntheistinamd;mmﬂ.versityanda,totaﬂnvz;imro;
gnearly five years wntil gloriously saved and instantly healed in answer te prayer, to go
iutthenrnrmarlySOyaarsherdngothmtoﬂndtha same wondexrful Savierl Laboring
ong and hard as an evangelist, broadeaster, author and loader in the 1ife of falth, she
mcomtlassﬂwusand.stoﬂmmhasmuansdhartohargmatrmtdl

"One thing have I desired.sthat I may dwell in the house of the Lordesednd new shall
head be 1lifted upessI will sing praised unte the lordir ’mmthelordshaubm'dupmlg
Heaha]lappaarinlﬂ.aglo:ylu.msnthepﬂoplemgatheredtogem“, and the kingdoms, to
serve the Lord,..,thy years shall have no end...Thds shall bes written for the generation to
come.eeThe children of thy servants shall continue', ind that we gre endeavoring to doi

Wi1l you help us?—We hope to keep her little cottage open and one of us alweys near the
iﬁmthmugh:hiohshe@miﬂsbendmmmmmtyaminpm,mduuyhm-
u.a*bomdmdp:wforwuﬁophmhemfmnmomﬁemm,'nm.:l.amufua
continue to serve Him in the field by faith, Please pray—and write.—We need you tool

=-Thank youf=-ind God bless ynul—&ﬂ.d&.!arm&?mﬁ_);g Teens for Christe




