A NEW PERSPECTIVE...

famie buckingham

Any church which
k is Sunday orien-
ted and building
centered is a
dying institution. In our
constant effort to make pro-
gress by going back to the
principles of the New Testa-
ment, we are forever having
to battle growing traditions,
positions of convenience
rather than commitment, and
an inbred laziness on the
part of all who would rather
be spectators than partic-
ipants.

One of the models for the
Tabernacle has been the early
church in Jerusalem who not
only "met together in the
Temple courts" but who "broke
bread in their homes and ate
together with glad and sincere
hearts."

It is easy to establish a
polished and exciting "temple
worship." We've had that for
years at the Tabernacle. Our
music, teaching and corporate
worship have drawn people
from all over the area. That
is good and we shall continue
to hold these weekly services.
In fact, beginning the last
Sunday in January and contin-
uing on each last Sunday, we
are going to hold special

healing and teaching services
under the spiritual direction
of Jimmy Smith and myself.
But these larger services
will never provide what must
come through the small, home
groups. Real pastoral minis-
try can come only in the
small group.

Thus beginning with the new
year the leadership at the
Tabernacle is making every
effort to encourage everyone
associated with the Tab to
join a small group, a home
church. A number of men and
women have been designated

as leaders. A score of these
home churches are already
functioning. Many, such as
the one Jackie and I belong
to, have become as meaningful
as our own blood relation-
ships. This is possible

for every home group.

Each group is guided by a
"pastor" who is in turn given
leadership by the church
staff. For those not in home
groups, there is still minis-
try through the staff pastors,
but the scriptural ideal re-
mains for us to find our
place of fellowship and ser-
vice in a home group, where
we can not only minister but

Yalso receive ministry.
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I am ever amazed
at the number of
people who want
help--but want
it their way, on their terms.

Jamie Carraway, who runs the
alcoholic rehab center at the
Sebastian hospital, Toaned me
his copy of Dr. Bob and the
Good Oldtimers, the biography
of Bob Smith, one of the co-
founders of Alcoholics Anony-
mous. One of Dr. Bob's early
"converts" had sobered up

but Tater returned to alcohol.
He woke up in the basement
ward of a little hospital.

Dr. Bob walked in and said,
"What happened, Ed?"

"T don't know, Doc. Somehow
I found myself in a bar, and
I don't know how I got there."

Dr. Bob exploded. "Now wait
a minute. One of the require-
ments is honesty. And you

haven't got any honesty about
you at all.

"Nobody pushed you into that
bar. You walked in there,
and you ordered that drink.
You drank it. So don't tell
me you don't know how you got
there. Now you're taking up
my time, and I have better
ways to spend it than to talk

to you. If I were you, I'd
go out and get drunk and
stay drunk until I made up
my mind what I wanted to do.
As far as I'm concerned, you
stink."

Ed was furious and called

his wife and told her to

get him out of that hospital.
It was also the night he had
his last drink.

Tough love! Some folks need
sympathy. Others need to be
slapped in the face.

Recently a tearful young
woman came to me, begging to
talk to me privately. For-
tunately I knew she had al-
ready been to one of the pas-
tors at the Tab and did not
like what he had told her.
Now she hoped to manipulate
my mercy gift and receive
advice she could agree with.

I refused to talk to her.

Her tears turned to anger and
she stalked off, muttering
about "phony love."

That's not phony love, that
is tough love. The kind that
speaks truth. The Gos-pill
is sometimes hard to swallow,
but if taken according to
prescription, it will always
bring healing.



A NEW PERSPECTIVE...

fjamie buckingham

For several years
y it has been ap-
parent our Sunday
: : morning services
have been geared toward that
large, indefinable group of
people in the area who call
the Tabernacle "their church."”
However, there are hundreds
of Spirit-filled believers in
South Brevard and neighboring
areas who feel God has called
them to belong to other
churches--both Catholic and
Protestant. The need for
a monthly meeting, on a
Sunday night (which does not
conflict with most churches),
to provide fellowship was one
of the motivating forces
behind the plan for "The

Gathering."

Our first meeting was January
31. The Tabernacle was almost
full. More than half present
belonged to other churches.
It was a glorious time with
the free expression of
worship (which involved a
good bit of dancing before
the Lord), teaching, some of
the finest worship music this
side of heaven, and the gifts
of miracles and healings
flowing freely. The meeting
began at 7:00 p.m. and the
prayer ministry continued
until after 10:30 p.m.

Tapes of the last meeting

of The Gathering are avail-
able by contacting the Tab
office. The tape includes
my teaching on the super-
natural work of God and an
explanation of the operation
of the Word of Knowledge.

It also includes Jimmy
Smith's superb music, and
you will hear the Word of
Knowledge actually coming
through him. Best of all,
you will hear two outstand-
ing testimonies. One is by
Maurice and Judy Shoultes

of the healing of Maurice's
hands. After years of
having to wear band-aids in
his woodworking business,
his hands cracked and bleed-
ing, he awoke in the night
realizing he had been touched
by Jesus and was healed. You
will also hear Dr. Mike
McHenry tell of the instant
healing of his son's kidney
infection as they sat in the
Tab just one week before.

There will be another meeting
of The Gathering February 21
at 7:00 p.m. At that time

I will share some of my
testimony and we will minister
to those wishing to receive
the baptism in the Holy
Spirit, as well as Jimmy
Smith's ministry to the sick.
Bring a friend.
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No word is more
misunderstood
than "missions."
Missions is any
ministry not dir-
ectly associated with the
growth of the local body.

My trip last week to minister
in Panama was missions. I
took with me my friend, Fr.
Ed Dillon, a Catholic priest
from Aiken, S.C. For five
days we were missionaries.

Next week Jackie and I leave
for Korea. Although my expen-
ses will be paid by the U.S.
Army to minister out of the
chapel at Yongsan in Seoul,

it is still missions. Jackie
has gone with me several times
in Europe for this kind of
outreach, but this is her 1st
trip to the Orient.

The mission program at the Tab
grew out of trips like this.

A number of years ago I began
meeting missionaries who need-
ed help. Some had Tost fin-
ancial support because of an
experience with the Holy
Spirit. We began sending
money. Gordon Strongitharm
recommended others. The Tab's
mission support grew until we
are now supporting more than
20 families and several organ-
izations.

Now as the Lord deals with us
about accountability on the
part of local staff members,
we see it must apply to those
receiving mission money, too.

Over the next several months
we shall re-focus our mission
giving. Instead of support-
ing a number of missionaries,
we will Timit our support to
a few--but support them well.
At the same time we will be
more involved in overseeing
their lives and work. We are
expecting them to be as acc-
ountable to us as any member
of the church staff. Things
are getting tough in this
world. We are making this
change for the protection of
those who serve, as well as
for increased efficiency.

Herman Riffel leaves in May
for mission work in New Zea-
land and Australia. Dr. Hes-
ter travels many weekends for
special ministry at home. The
church I visit in Macon, Ga.,
is blooming in maturity. Jim
Bauman goes regularly to Dun-
k1in Camp to help in adminis-
tration. Jimmy Smith travels
in constant ministry. A1l
this is missions. Missions
with accountability.

Churches--1ike Christians--
must give of their best. It
is our purpose for being.



A NEW PERSPECTIVM
Jjamie buckingham

Shortly before
Sandy came home
for her spring

A vacation from
Oral Roberts University, I
called on the phone. I ex-
plained I had scheduled her
for two counseling sessions
with Dr. Hester.

"Daddy," she squealed, "I'm
not crazy. Why do I need to
see a psychologist?”

I explained that part of her
educational process was to
learn who she was and why she
did certain things. "I wish
I told her, "I had gone thru
therapy as part of my educat-
ion. Had I learned about my-
self at an early age I would
have been better equipped to
handle myself later on."

"Will he make me tell him
everything I think?"

"He'll probably give you some
tests," I laughed. "Maybe
he'll ask you to draw a pic-
ture of what you think you
look Tike.™

She was excited. "If he does
I'1l draw a bright, yellow
sun--shining in all direct-
aons."
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It was getting late and we
finally said goodby. After-
wards I lay in bed a long
time, wondering what kind of
picture I would draw to des-
cribe me. There are times

I feel like an untended fire
hose under pressure, spurting
in all directions=-uszeful,
but dangerous. At other
times I'm a flat tire. Some
times I'm a blimp, occas-
ionally a locomotive, ideally
an eagle.

Then I thought of Sandy. I'm
glad she's going through her
sessions with Dr. Hester.
However, it seems she has a
pretty healthy self-image as
it is. Fortunate is the per-
son who discovers his
freshman year in college

he is to be more than a
moon---reflecting light from
some other source. We are
created to let our own light
shine.\ As\radiant suns.
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So, on my/éaughte 's inspir-

ation, I'm turning up my
wick. 1It's time to shine.
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I won't use his

. name for fear of
embarrassing him.
He's a big man,
tough. He drives a heavy
truck which is involved in
refueling other trucks and
doing heavy machinery repair.

Although he lives in Melbourne
he works out of Stuart--about
75 miles down the coast. He
has to leave home at 4:30 each
morning in order to arrive on
the job in time to mount his
truck and start out on his
hard, grueling job.

For the last several months
he has been attending a small
group meeting on Wednesday
nights, led by Gordon Strong-
itharm, one of our staff
pastors. He doesn't say much,
but the reality of Jesus
Christ has become very clear
to him. Thus when this
happened, even though it was
not a surprise to him, it
left the rest of the folks in
the group totally amazed.

It happened on one of those
early morning rides down the
coast. The sun was just
coming up over the ocean when
the power of God so filled
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the car he could only pull
off the side of the road and
wait--trembling. Then, pick-
ing up a memo pad with a
concrete pipe company 1logo

at the top, he wrote these
words:

Tho' 1 am ever mindgul that
my blessings are as the sands
o the sea, 1 give thanks this
day forn the gigt of Quiet
Moments.

Quiet Moments when the
sounds of man are AtALL.

Quiet Moments when the mind
45 gree grom daily worries--
when the hearnt is Lightened
grom burden.

Quiet Moments when a binrd
in fLight, the beauty of the
Land, the gentle nolk of an
ocean wave, the rays of the
moaning sun that twwn the
dew into a field of diamonds,
give magnitude to your
creation.

Quiet Moments when Ln fel-
Lowship with you, my body 45
at nest and the eans of my
spinit arne open to the s00th-
Aing whisper of your Love.

Ves, my Lond, 1 thank you
fon Quiet Moments.

Amen.
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Sometimes we '1.¢}ath1nk we're
' & not worth

2, much.

/ ¥,"1 don't
count," we 3 R, say.
"I'm not & a big
wheel 1ike <48 ;,}_ some

of the ' others.
But as we :, look
at the Qﬂ body
of Christ, 1t's r, hard
to tell which 4 : e
wheel really turns the machine z
Sometimes it is the AN &

smallest wheel which
is connected to the
power source. That
means some of the
big wheels are
freewheeling,
having no
they are

||;3!I;

\

power unless
connected to the
so-called Tlittle

»Y Sometimes the poorest
member makes the
contribution; and the

greatest

- one who is seldom seen in public
wields the greatest p : ' power 1in prayer.
And, behind e _; e all the elaborate

machinery stands ﬁ Jesus Christ--our ultimate

power source.

“From 4 the
whole body, A;% joined
together i, Tl S by every
support1ng"fﬁr} 2\
cogwheel, /3 grows and

builds  oeame | _ e 1tseIf up 1n
Tove as each part does its part.”
Eph. 4:16
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There are many
different con-
cepts of what a
church ought to
Some churches have an
They

be.
evangelistic thrust.
buy busses, hold neighborhood
evangelism classes, and put
their full energy behind
winning souls to the Kingdom.

Other churches major on mis-
sions, worship, social action
in the community, or educat-
ion. In fact, most churches
emphasize some facet of the
Christian life.

However, as I have tried to
discern the Lord's purpose
for the Tabernacle, I have
felt we should be "all of the
above." In my mind I see us
as a greenhouse--where many
plants grow. There are roses
next to the bamboo, lima beans
under the oak tree, black-
berries beside the tulips and
radishes and onions mixed in
with the apple trees.

The task of the church is not
to weed out the onions and
turn us into a cabbage patch
church. A church made up of
all cabbages, or date palms,
or even sequoia trees would

be boring. Rather, I feel the
Lord is saying our task is to
provide the right atmosphere

in the greenhouse--heat and
humidity--so all the plants
can grow, so all the gifts
budding in each of our people
may come to blossom and
fruition.

Clare Toy is one of those
beautiful plants which is

in full bloom--producing
fruit of a special nature.
When Clare and her dad,
Claude Capers, came by the
house to play and sing her
new cantata, I sensed from
the moment I touched the
sheets of musical score this
was something very special -
anointed by God in an extra-
ordinary way. She sat at
our piano, playing and sing-
ing, and I had to fight to
hold back the tears--so
beautiful is the music,

so inspired the words.

The cantata was presented

at First United Methodist
Church on April 4 and is
being given to us on Easter
night at 7:00 p.m. I will
narrate, and our choir will
sing. But it is the music,
hauntingly beautiful and
profoundly moving, which
will touch your spirit.

Many in our church are
beginning to bloom. Clare
is producing fruit.
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In February when
Jackie and I were
in Korea, our
good friend Ed
Gillespie invited
us out to the air base where
he is in charge of the heli-
copter simulators. It was like
walking into Star Wars. The
big Link simulators, which are
outfitted exactly Tike the
cockpit of a helicopter, were
going up and down on their
stilted legs--while Ed was
monitoring each movement on
the computer from his central
control panel.

Chaplain Curry Vaughan, our
host, and I climbed into one
of the units, fastened our
seat belts and plugged in our
radio. Once we closed the
doors, we were on instruments
--our only contact with the
outside world was by radio.

I "started" the engine, eased
back on the torque stick and
suddenly we were "airborne."
Someone once told me flying

a helicopter on instruments
was like being in the middle
of a field with all four
fences attacking. I believe it.
My hands were sweating as I
fought to keep the ship
straight and level--my eyes
glued to the artificial hori-
zon on the instrument panel.
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I have a private license for
fixed wing aircraft, but the
only way to compare that with
"flying" this machine is to
compare driving an automobile
with SCUBA diving through a
tank full of hungry sharks.

I finally pressed my mike
button. "Ed, I'm going to
land and let Curry take the
controls."

Ed's voice came back through
the earphones. "I didn't
have the heart to tell you,"
he said, "but you ran into a
tree on takeoff and haven't
been doing anything but
flopping around on the
ground ever since."

I Tearned a lesson that day.
Keeping your eyes fixed on
any one instrument can be
fatal. I should have known
to check my altimeter. But

I was too busy with the
artificial horizon. It's
possible to fly a doctrin-
ally straight path, never
rock the ship, even keep
your RPMs in the green,

yet never get off the ground.

A11 the instruments in our
spiritual life are important.
But staying aloft in the
Spirit is of primary
importance.
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This is purely
_persona1. But
since I believe

oo the ministry is
rea]]y an extension of the
leader and his family, I
need, on rare occasions, to
bring you up to date on what
is going on in the Buckingham
family. If you're not inter-
ested, read no further--then
you'll not be offended. If
you are, then this is simply
to bring you up to date.

Qur oldest son, Bruce, who
finished ORU four years ago,
recently moved to Washing-
ton, D.C. where he is a
special assistant to our
Congressman, Bill Nelson.
Bill is part of the Taber-
nacle family and Bruce has
worked for him since he was
elected to Congress. At

26, Bruce remains unmarried--
and eligible.

Robin and her husband, Jon
Moore, live in a cottage
behind our house in Palm Bay.
Both are ORU graduates and
Jon is recreation director
for the city of West Mel-
bourne. Their two children,
April (2) and Kristin (9 mo)
give great joy to their
grandparents.

are ORU graduates.

may 1982

Bonnie and her husband, Marion

Ranzino, Tive in Tulsa. Both
Bonnie is
an artist for the Oral Roberts
Evangelistic Association and
Marion works at the university
while taking some graduate
courses in accounting.

Tim and his wife, Kathy, and
Tittle TJ (13) also Tive in

a cottage behind our house at
Hebron. While Tim is working
for the Harris corporation,
his big love is his four cows
in the pasture. He is cur-
rently entertaining hopes for
agriculture college this fall
Details are not firm on this,
but in the meantime watching
Tittle TJ, dressed in bib
overalls and cowboy boots,
playing with his cousins
April and Kristin--and run-
ning in and out of the house--
makes it all worth while.

Our youngest, Sandy, is a
freshman at ORU. Her future
plans include replacing
Barbara Walters on TV and
maybe being elected vice-
president of the USA. She
will be home this summer to
bring 1ife to a household
which is already overflowing
with God's blessings.



