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SEVERAL YEARS AGO I installed an underground sprink-
ling system in our yard. Contrary to California propa-
ganda, it does not rain all the time in Florida. But without
water the grass dies, and a sprinkling system seemed the

only way out.

Unfortunately, plumbers in our town are rarely available.

They have a busy schedule racing
sports cars, tending their yachts, and
flying to Acapulco. I was stuck with
installing the sprinkling system
myself.

With the help of my children, I finally
managed to dig up the yard, lay what
seemed to be endless miles of plastic
pipe, then, using an abundance of tape,
glue and clamps, got the thing hooked
up. Like repairing a locomotive that is
underway, the job was technically
interesting but not much fun.

A friend gave me a rebuilt three-
quarter horsepower pump which I
hooked to a pipe that ran into the
lake in our backyard. And presto,
wehad water on our lawn.

Butrsomething was wrong. The water
was not evenly distributed and unless
we had a strong east wind, a portion of
the yard never got wet. Besides, the
pump kept breaking down.

Last month, after three years of fid-
dling with the thing, I went out and
bought a brand new two horsepower
pump. I spent most of a Monday run-
ning a larger intake pipe out into the
lake and installing the new pump.
Then came the moment of truth as I
stepped inside the back door and
flipped the switch. The pump whirred
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into life and we had water. I mean we
really had water.

Where my old system—held together
with glue, rotting tape, and rusty
clamps—had been sufficient for the
three-quarter horsepower pump, it
was totally inadequate for the big new
pump exerted more than twice the
pressure. Water squirted everywhere.
Underground connections burst loose
and erupted in the yard like geysers,
blowing dirt and grass up with them.
Tape peeled off exposed connections,
sending out streams of water. Tiny
pin holes in the pipes, unnoticed before,
suddenly opened to spray water in
all directions. Loose sprinkler heads
were thrown high into the air as water
roared upward in gushers. Flaws,
blemishes and defects which had re-
mained unnoticed were suddenly ex-
posed as the new power surged
through.

I guess I should have expected
something like this, for the same thing
happened to me several years ago. I
had sputtered along on low spiritual
power for almost twenty years, when
suddenly I was filled with a new
power—the Holy Spirit. Talk about
leak,Ilooked like a sieve.

Someone once asked Bob Mumford

what was the evidence of the baptism
in the Holy Spirit. He answered in one
word. “Problems!”

Charismatics often give the im-
pression that once a person receives the
Holy Spirit all his problems are solved,
his tendency to sin removed, and from
that time on he moves from mountain
peak to mountain peak. Well, that’s
partially true. But contrary to what is
often taught, we don’t got from one
peak to another by floating on clouds.
The only way we get there is by tum-
bling head over heels into the valley
and then being lifted, by the grace of
God, tothe next peak.

I was shocked, after receiving the
baptism in the Holy Spirit, to find I was
capable of violently losing my temper
(on more than one occasion I smashed
things against the floor in a fit of
anger), was afflicted with lust, and oc-
casionally even tempted to renounce
my faith. Now I understand that the
surge of power was exposing my
defects and flaws, causing me to leak
all over the place—often in front of
everyone.

I am sure that such leaking caused
many of my friends to say, “If that’s
the way Spirit-filled people act, I don’t
want any of it.” That’s too bad, but I
knew that despite my obvious faults, I
was being changed. For the first timein
my life I began to look at my defects not
asproblems, but challenges.

Six months after she received the
fullness of the Spirit, a young
housewife found herself back in the
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valley of depression. In a moment of
weakness she gave way to an old
temptation. By the time I saw her she
was convinced she had sinned away
her salvation. Much of her guilt and
self-condemnation came from in-

complete teaching by others who had
shared only the victories of the Spirit-
walk, rather than the constant struggle
of being knocked down and letting God

pickyouup. g

dger:
swallow.
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Indonesian evangelistf Mel Tari.
s;_'tories he tells are t 'lling—res%u‘ec-

fé)r skeptics \to dispute their validity.
Charismatic who have experienced

the book fails to{give equal space tojthe

defects and defeats in the Indonesian

ministry, many believers are having a
hard time accepting its credibility.
f 3 .
Stanley Mooneyham, president of
World Vision and ‘an expert on [the
Christian move in Asia, wrote in Warld
Vision magazine (Sept. “72) that|he
could not endorse Tari’s book (eyen
th&sugh, statement from him is quoted
in%the“ foreword). Mo
tiﬁ?bl points out that

wgrld). However, because the book fails
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here is a constant temptation to
gloss over the defects and failures,
relating only the victories. But the walk
in the Spirit is a balance of falling
downs and getting ups, darkness and
light, valleys and mountain tops, sins
and saintliness, defeats and victories.
Every life and every ministry is full of
leaks. Credibility can only be achieved
when we tellit all. Lo
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STUDY IN CUERNAVACA, MEXICO %}% i
“HLEARN
SPANISH

STUDY SIX HOURS EACH DAY

FOUR STUDENTS PER TEACHER

REGISTER FOR WEEKLY PERIODS/$30

START ANY MONDAY

If you have decided to master
Spanish, explore CIDOC for a min-
imum of four weeks. You will dis-
cover that in three months this
demanding program will enable
you to speak correctly and flu-
ently—at least in everyday con-
versation and in your professional
field. While at CIDOC you may also
join an academy addressing itself
in 1973-74 to "Limits in the Growth
of Both Industrial Goods and Insti-
tutional Services.” Yearly registra-
tion fee is $50. Room and board in
Cuernavaca from about $80.

For catalog and further information, write:

CI Doc APDO. 479, CUERNAVACA, MEXICO




