He's hearing...he's hearing...he's hearing! The joy and incredulity were profound. The little boy who had been deaf for 10 years could now hear. Life had changed profoundly for him and for his family.  How do you adequately express the gratitude, praise and glory that God deserves in a moment like that? I couldn't at that moment, standing at our outdoor crusade in Tanzania, and I still can't. And there wasn't really time to revel in the moment because of all the others who were clamoring for prayer. 
Though I like to linger over each person, soaking them in prayer and anointing, it's not always possible. Someone thrust another young man in front of me and said, "Pray for him; he can't hear!" I briefly touched his ears, prayed, and was quickly pulled to the next person--a young lady tormented by demons. The young lady was beautifully set free and the time had come for testimonies. I stood, stunned, as I watched the second young man come forward and demonstrate his restored hearing! 
And, at that moment, I suddenly understood that no matter how many times I have seen or will see the power of God change a life, each time it leaves me astounded and at a loss for words. The years spent in desolation and anguish, changed in a moment. The more I minister to people, no matter where they live, the more I have come to realize that the despair and hopelessness that people feel in the midst of their problems is much more dangerous to them than their problems could ever be! Brothers and sisters, never let yourself believe that what you are struggling with will never change. That belief is the poison that permeates your soul, steals your hope and destroys your faith!
That concept is so beautifully demonstrated in the story of the precious little lady pictured with me. She had not walked for 16 years,  she could no longer move her head, and she was barely able to lift a cup of tea. Crippling paralysis was taking over her body. She was not, however, willing to accept that her situation was never going to improve. One day while praying, she received a vision in which she saw people coming to her from afar to help her. With tenacity born of faith, she told her daughter about her vision and sent her to the church to find the people who had come from afar.  When she arrived, the Pastors Conference was in session. I noticed her slip in the back, and when we broke for lunch break I went to greet her. I asked her if she was a pastor, and her answer surprised me. "No," she said, "I'm more like the lady who came to touch the hem of Jesus' garment!" She then went on to explain that her mother was in desperate need of healing and would we come to pray for her. When we finished lunch, the four of us that had "traveled from afar" went to the woman's home. She rejoiced to welcome us and we had the privilege of laying hands on her and praying for her. The paralysis was broken and she began to move her legs and her head! Glory be to God!  We instructed her to exercise her legs every day to rebuild the muscles that had atrophied so that she could resume walking, and she joyfully committed to do so. Two days later her daughter returned to the conference to give testimony that her mother's strength was increasing daily, and now she is overjoyed to be able to lift her hefty little grandchildren!! 
Nothing is too hard for God, but many things seem too big for our faith. If your faith seems inadequate for the situation, simply ask God to reach into your circumstances to quicken your hope, strengthen your faith and throw off the resignation that believes that "if it was going to change, it would have by now." There is no "statute of limitation" that determines an expiration date on the miracles that God has for you!
-----------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------
It was the fullness of time--meaning the time had come when expectation was so strong you could feel it in the air the way you can feel a storm coming. Before leaving for Tanzania, I felt the Lord directed that the focus of the Pastors Conference was to be on the person, work and baptism of the Holy Spirit. The team and I had done exactly that, and the time had come to ask that the Holy Spirit be poured out on the Evangelical Moravian Church. More than 40 pastors, as well as the bishop and vice bishop were gathered in response to the altar call. Then it happened. The Holy Spirit came upon them in power and they all began to speak with other tongues, with great intensity and fervor. The sound was "like the sound of many, rushing waters" and the atmosphere was electric! Pentecost had come to the Moravians and it was a sight to behold! I will never forget the profound sense of history being made and prophecy being fulfilled. Looking over to where the bishop was standing, I was astonished to find that he had been slain in the spirit and was lying on the floor--though no human hand had touched him!
-----------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------
  
