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Editorials . . .
The Mystery and Power of the Gospel  

 Significance of the Restoration of the Church

 This issue of the Voice of Zion spotlights two important themes: the profound 
significance of Good Friday and Easter, and the restoration of the church launched in a special 
meeting on April 18-20, 2004. The meeting in Pigeon Forge, Tennessee resulted in the rebirth 
of the church in the name of Zion Assembly Church of God.  
 The message by Michael George, of the Greenville, South Carolina church---“The 
Nail and the Christian”---captures the special significance of the Cross (p.4-5); and the Presiding Bishop’s sermon
in poem---“Triumph of Grace”---probes the depths of the mystery in the Gospel story (pp. 8-9). This poetic homily is a 
modified and expanded version of “The Gospel of Jesus Christ” that first aqppeared in the March 2005 issue of VOZ. 

April 20th---“Remembrance Day”

Testimonies by several of our young people (pp.10-12) highlight “Remembrance Day”---a day set aside by a General 
Assembly ruling in 2011 to celebrate the restoration and reorganization of the church on April 20, 2004.

“We recommend that each local church observe a special “Remembrance Day” on or about April 20th of each year in 
order to keep before [our people] the significance of our restoration work and purpose since 2004. The anniversary 
celebration might include preaching, testimonies, skits, dramas, [readings of historical significance related to the 
church], reminiscences, and photo displays. The ultimate purpose should be to magnify the prophetic vision of 
the church, and to recommit ourselves to [fulfill] the great commission that Christ gave to the church before He 
ascended back to the Father” (see “Business Committee Report,” Section 3, Assembly Minutes, 2011, p. 39).   

Eager to Learn
School of Ministry

 By the time our readers receive this issue of the Voice of Zion, the School of Ministry will be in session in San Jose, 
California (April 1-7). This will be followed by a one-week term of the school in Rialto in southern California (April 8-14). 
Then two terms will be conducted in Cleveland (May 7-12 and May 13-19). We appreciate the eagerness of our people to 
qualify themselves for the various disciplines of ministry in the church---preaching, teaching, music ministry, pastoral work, 
evangelism, counseling, missionary work, etc. And we appreciate our School of Ministry staff who labor so faithfully and 
tirelessly to prepare the materials and to organize the sessions; and they do so without pay and without murmuring.       

Ladies Retreats
“Showing Thyself a Pattern of Good Works”

 We have received glowing reports about the regional Ladies Retreats in California and Tennessee. In spite of the 
calamitous rain and flooding conditions that rocked southern California, preventing the opening session of the retreat in 
Solidad Canyon (Feb. 17-19), the ladies regrouped on Saturday and Sunday and enjoyed several powerful sessions. Praise 
the Lord for the victory! 
 The regional retreat in Sevierville, TN (Feb. 24-26) was glorious. The 136 ladies who attended represented a record-
breaking increase. The teaching, testimonies, special singing, and skits by our talented ladies, and a message by the Presiding 
Bishop on Saturday night made this retreat special. Also a drama performed by a group of ladies from the Emmanuel and 
Mount Carmel Baptist Churches in Morristown and Belmont, Tennessee added to the spiritual impact of the meeting. 
Director Kim Erwin and her staff are to be commended for their hard work and inspirational leadership.     
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The nail is used for a variety of purposes great 
and small—building houses, repairing furniture, or 
hanging pictures on the wall. It’s so commonplace 
and such a part of our lives, that we rarely 
think about it---perhaps because the 
nail is predominately a behind-the 
-scenes-fastener. When in use, it 
usually takes its place behind 
an object or completely 
covered with wood putty, 
remaining mostly unseen 
by the human eye. But 
still, it is there, fulfilling 
its purpose.

Without the nail 
or different variations of 
it [staples, pins, etc.], the 
building process would 
be a lot more difficult; for 
the ability to hold building 
materials together would 
prove a cumbersome chore, 
even for the professional 
craftsman.

Before the nail was 
invented, man used a variety of  
methods for construction, mostly from 
resources indigenous to the surrounding 
area—rock, clay, lime, rope, etc. Gravity and 
the weight of the material was predominantly what 
held structures together. However, the use of many of 
these items was very time-consuming and didn’t last 
long, creating a need for a longer-lasting technique 
that could be used to build more solid structures.

The nail sped up the construction process 
enormously and gave added strength to the structure. 

Most people think the nail holds the wood together, 
but the wood actually holds the nail in place. When 

the nail is driven into the wood, the fibers of the 
wood split apart. Those fibers are pinched 

tightly against the nail, keeping the 
nail in place.

We have no way of 
knowing who first created the 

nail, but bronze nails can be 
traced back as far as Ancient 
Egypt. The inventor 
probably had no idea of 
the impact his invention 
would have on the world 
and Christianity.

The nail is even 
mentioned several times 
in the Old Testament. 
Judges 4:21: 

“Then Jael 
Heber’s wife took a nail 

of the tent, and took an 
hammer in her hand, and 

went softly unto him, and 
smote the nail into his temples, 

and fastened it into the ground: 
for he was fast asleep and weary. So 

he died.”
  In the building of King 

Solomon’s temple, the Bible describes the construction 
process in 2 Chronicles 2:5: “And the weight of the 
nails was fifty shekels of gold.”

But the most important mention of the nail to 
the Christian is from the New Testament in the Gospel 
of John. Lots of opinions and speculations have been 
made about how Jesus was fastened to the cross. Was 

The Nail and the Christian

   Michael George
Greenville, SC
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he nailed or tied? Were the nails through his hands or 
wrists? Although there is no specific scripture of nails 
being driven into the hands and feet of Jesus, we know 
from John’s account of “Doubting Thomas” that that 
was the means used. John 20:25:

“The other disciples therefore said unto him, 
We have seen the Lord. But he said unto them, Except I 
shall see in his hands the print of the nails, and put my 
finger into the print of the nails, and thrust my hand 
into His side, I will not believe.”

Jesus was nailed to the cross in what was to 
become arguably, the focal point of Christianity: the 
crucifixion. The crucifixion took place in first century 
Judea, probably between A.D. 30 and 33—an agonizing 
death lasting approximately six hours. 

Aside from well-known facts, such as the 
piercing of his side, the crown of thorns, and casting 
lots for his clothing, scholars say he probably died 
from exhaustion and 
asphyxiation. The 
inability to breathe 
caused by the weight 
of the body pulling 
Him downward, created 
hyper-expansion of 
the chest, muscles, and 
lungs, forcing Him to 
push upward with His 
feet until His strength 
was depleted. Once the 
strength was gone, and 
He could no longer hoist 
Himself upward, death 
occurred within a matter 
of minutes.

Jesus knew of 
His fate and had even 
predicted it. Matthew 20:18-19: 

“Behold, we go up to Jerusalem; and the Son 
of man shall be betrayed unto the chief priests and 
unto the scribes, and they shall condemn him to death, 
and shall deliver him to the Gentiles to mock, and to 
scourge, and to crucify him: and the third day he shall 
rise again.”

God’s own Son became the perfect sacrifice for 
fallen man. He was offered up to redeem believers back 
and reconcile them to the Father. The pain and public 
humiliation that accompanied the brutal punishment 
is in today’s society unthinkable. But it was a perfect, 
well-thought out plan that no one except Jesus Christ, 

the spotless Lamb, the Prince of peace, the King of 
kings could fulfill.

When we think about the death of Jesus, we 
usually think about a crude wooden cross, but the 
nail’s role in the crucifixion was just as significant. It 
doesn’t take much imagination to envision the rustic 
nails that were used that day—not perfectly molded 
and store-bought like the nails we use in contemporary 
society. Those crude nails tore through Jesus’ flesh, 
tissue, and muscle, penetrating into the roughly-hewn 
wooden beams, and fastening Him to the cross for the 
whole world to see. 

The nails, which had suddenly disappeared  
behind the scenes, was now propelled to the forefront 
in an unprecedented way. The human race had never 
known before, and hasn’t seen since then the kind of 
love those three nails demonstrated to the world.  

We know that God is love, and Jesus was 
God in the flesh come 
to earth in the form 
of man to show that 
love to mankind. The 
crucifixion of Jesus 
was the ultimate gift of 
love to the world. Three 
nails held that love to 
the cross.

Not everyone 
believes. Not everyone 
will. But to the born-
again child of God, 
there will never be a 
more beautiful image 
than the blood that was 
shed by those nails--
-precious blood that 
cleanses the imperfect 

soul and reconciles it to God. 
Horatio Spafford said it best in 1873 when he 

penned the words to the third verse of It is well with 
my soul. The words still ring true today

My sin, oh, the bliss of this glorious thought!
My sin, not in part but the whole,
Is nailed to the cross, and I bear it no more,
Praise the Lord, praise the Lord, O my soul!

“We know that God is love, and Jesus was 
God in the flesh come to earth in the form 
of man to show that love to mankind. The 
crucifixion of Jesus was the ultimate gift of
love to the world. Three nails held that love 
to the cross. Not everyone believes. Not 
everyone will. But to the born-again child 
of God, there will never be a more beautiful 
image than the blood that was shed by those 
nails---precious blood that cleanses the 
imperfect soul and reconciles it to God.”
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Presiding Bishop’s Tribute

(Note: This eulogy was read by Pastor Snyder in behalf of the      
            Presiding Bishop during Sister Gates’ funeral).  

  
         Like Peter and Paul and many of the consecrated saints in the Bible, Reba knew that “the time of [her] 
departure was at hand.”  About a month ago she called and confided to me that she believed the Lord would soon 
be taking her home, and that she needed to get a certain thing done before she “passed over the tide.” She also 
desired to see Dale and I one more time, to eat and spend a little time together with us. But what was especially on 
her heart was to give something toward the building of the church’s Bible college; and she wanted me to help her 
make the transaction with the bank. As she was speaking on the phone, the Lord seemed to whisper to me that He 
was indeed ready to receive His daughter home, and that I should take seriously the urgency of Reba’s request. 
          Accordingly, Dale and I immediately made arrangements for the trip, and in a few days were on the road 
headed for Wadsworth (a small town located right on the Illinois-Wisconsin line). The trip was successful; we 
ate and had a wonderful time together with Reba, and spent the night in her home. As we were departing the next 
morning, Reba said, “Well, this will be the last time we will see each other on this side of glory.” But her tone 
was not sad or pitiful; the words were said simply as a matter of fact. Reba was ready to go---she had prepared 
for death since she was a young woman, and she was ready to be ushered in to Beulah land. She was anxious to 
see and experience the glory that she had sung and testified about for so many years. She wanted to see especially 
the One who made it all possible.
          Reba was a saint of God---cheerful, uplifting, devout, consecrated, and always full of joy and the Holy 
Ghost. In many ways she was even outstanding among other saints. She lived in the grace of faith and hope, and 
in the power of the Holy Spirit. She loved God, loved God’s Son, loved God’s people, loved God’s Word, loved 
God’s work, and loved God’s church!    
         On the practical side of life, she was frugal, industrious, a hard worker, temperate, settled, patient, and 
steady. In many ways she was like the virtuous woman in Proverbs 31. On the spiritual side of life, she was a 
warrior saint, strong in the Lord and the power of His might; relentless in fighting “the good fight of faith,” 
courageous, and a terror to the devil and demons. I believe for that reason the devil feared Reba and had a special 
hatred for her: and that he would have loved to have destroyed her, if he were able: but he couldn’t. Her power 
was too strong! She was just too much for him. She “wrestled with principalities and powers” and always came 
out of the fight triumphantly! She was a champion for Christ.
 Reba was a good giver in every way: she tithed and gave offerings to support her pastor and church, both 
locally and internationally. But she also supported the church morally and spiritually---promoting every program 
and ministry in the church, and uplifting the ministers and her fellow members. 

On  February 17, 2017 the Lord called His darling daughter, Reba Gates, home 
to be with Him in glory. She was 92. Her pastor, Zachary Snyder, officiated 
her funeral at her request on February 22nd. It was a joyous “farewell” 
celebration. Approximately 150 friends, relatives, and fellow members of 
Zion Assembly attended. Her body was laid to rest in Wisconsin, not far 
from Wadsworth, Illinois---her home for more than 60 years. The pastor’s 
message magnified Reba’s faithfulness to the Lord and the church, and 
concluded with the congregation giving her a victorious, standing ovation---
a glorious send-off to a wonderful woman of God!                     

Reba Gates Called Home
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 Her life was spotless, inspirational, and exemplary in every way. She is irreplaceable. Yes, someone will 
succeed her in her work on earth and in the church, but no one will ever take Reba’s place.  
 One last thing should be mentioned here as a tribute to her faith and magnanimity. She had a special 
gift. She could talk the tail off a donkey. It was almost supernatural. She could go on for hours without seeming 
to need oxygen---without catching her breath. I witnessed this personally on several occasions.                  
  Finally, do not be deceived by the display of Reba’s body here today---by the superficial appearance of death: 
for Reba Gates is more alive now than the day she died! The apostle Paul declared, “to be absent from the body is 
to be present with the Lord.” And Jesus said, “Whosoever liveth and believeth in Me shall never die! (Jn. 13.35).
 So long for now, Reba. We’ll see you in the morning. 

Sister Gates cashed bonds worth over 
$6,700 and donated the sum toward paying 
off the church’s indebtedness in Cleveland; 
and this in order to open the way to build 
the new addition onto the International 
Ministries Center. The new addition will 
provide more space for the International 
Offices, and also facilities for a Bible 
college.    

Karen Freeze (center in photo), a faithful member of the Bayou La Batre church in 
Alabama, traveled on to her heavenly reward on February 3, 2017. Sister Karen, 56, 
battled with cancer for several years; but her life didn’t end in sickness and death---but in 
victory! For she had faith in Christ and had served Him and His church faithfully for many 
years. Karen was a loving mother, wife, sister, aunt, and friend. She was always the life 
and laughter of every function. Even in sickness she would line you out if she thought you 
needed it, and yet have you laughing the next breath. She had such a beautiful voice and 
used it for the glory of God in song and worship. Sister Karen always provoked people to 
be bold, to love, and to laugh. She was surrounded by her family, friends, loved ones and 
church family at her departure. Many attended her funeral because she affected so many 
lives for good. Her pastor and friend, Tod Deakle, conducted the service with much grace 
and love. Karen was loved in Zion Assembly and will be missed by all who knew her. 
                                                                                                ---Joel Brooks
               Overseer, AL/MS 

Karen Freeze Gone to be with the Lord



Triumph of Grace 
A Poetic Homily
Wade H. Phillips

Three for crimes were crucified:
Was Roman justice satisfied?
One was innocent: What a shame!
Jews and Romans both to blame.
Justice satisfied, how could it be?
Infinite Goodness nailed to a tree!

Trumped up charges---a subtle lie;
what fair man will now deny?
Betrayed with guile in a kiss;
tried by envy in evil bliss.
Prince of heaven on earth inspected;
without fault, yet still rejected.

“Crucify! crucify!” the mob did cry:
“give us rest, and let Him die.”
“Pardon the murderer”--- was their plea:
“His blood upon us, and our seed.”
Condemned forever for what they said; 
judgment returned upon their head.

“What is truth?” the governor asked,
cunning wisdom behind a mask.
Inspired by fame and trusted bastion,
“washed his hands” in cowardly fashion.
Politics a motive---a crafty trade; 
in dark counsels the evil made.

One of envy and ancient disdain: 
father of lies, and origin of pain; 
Fell as lightning from a grand estate;
judgment lingers, but not his fate.
Personified pride and all that’s vain,
a fallen beauty, this sire of Cain.

By seductive charms and evil leaven; 
allured one-third who dwelled in heaven.
Slithering wisdom inspired the sedition;
heavenly ‘stars’ descended  into perdition.
Prince of darkness, now head of the clan,
violently opposed the Father’s plan.

Tried and sentenced: who’s to blame?
fiends of hell foamed out their shame.
Mad with excitement, inspired by the dragon; 
doomed to defeat like worshipers of Dagon;
Desperately fought to abort the Event:
but Scapegoat born---Heaven  sent!

The Cross a scheme, not of earth,
ordained before the Savior’s birth!
For seers told in ancient days,
what Greeks wrote in tragic plays:
A First Cause there had to be;
philosophers many were made to see.

Prophets preached in heat and cold;
celestial Breath made them bold!
But ancient some more than they,
knew justice required this price to pay.
‘Ere long was planned by Love’s decree;
before the world, ordained to be.

So onward to the Cross He went;
Innocent Life poured out and spent.
Now we know what He knew then; 
without the Cross, no cure for sin.
For Truth and Justice could not pardon,
the awful rebellion in the garden.

But Love pressed on, muted by grace:
the silent Lamb with sorrowful face.
Brutally beaten, His body numb,
angels’ strength kept Him dumb.
In His stead no words were spoken;
The promise thus remained unbroken!

And Mercy, too, forged ahead,
‘til Grace appeared and blood was shed;
And holy grief with patient rejection, 
astonished angels and provoked the question: 
How could one smitten of God,
please Him yet, and gain His nod?

Prince at once, marred and handsome,
Divinity emptied for a ransom.
Despised and rejected---Mary’s seed;
heard vain voices, but did not heed.
Rejected bribes by a would-be-master;
thus failed the tempter to conquer the Pastor.

Darkness descended upon the Light;
eclipsed for a moment His gentle might.
“My God, My God,” uttered in night,
forsaken by heaven, but not for spite.
So the spotless Lamb without a blemish,
faintly uttered, “It is finished!”
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Triumph of Grace 
A Poetic Homily
Wade H. Phillips

Alas, salvation was the end of it,
the work of Wisdom infinite;
For the great Event once commissioned,
ordered the disease into remission.
For what cure possible could science invent,
for a malady hidden in psychic descent?

The first man’s sin a cosmic stain;
formed mysteriously in the brain.
And Pontius Pilate, poor son of Adam, 
passed on the disease he could not fathom.
Generations waited for the promised Cure,
conceived in virginity, holy and pure.

“God with us”---the Light and Life;
earthly Spectacle of hate and strife!
Still, the Father willingly gave,
His only Son, bruised to the grave.
For sheep blinded and gone astray,
could not return, save this suffering Way.

Humanity depraved, hopelessly fret,
could not erase the ancient debt.
Nor could substitutes expunge the sham;
the price to pay was a spotless Lamb.
Not a ewe nor a ram---
mere metaphors for the Man.

Yet not alone a man is He,
but flesh and blood in Divinity.
The Word made flesh in mystery;
the Gospel now plain to see:
One and Three in trinity,
unfathomable Serenity!

And confirmed above His proclamation,
by awesome powers and affirmations.
“This is my Son,” the Dreadful said,
“Hear ye Him,” the heaven-born Bread.
“Believe on Him,” and be reborn,
sit not with sinners in seats of scorn.

Myriads of imposters self-appointed,
confuse and eclipse the One anointed:
Yeshua, chosen One, sweet King;
unto His name the heavens sing.
Baptized in Jordan by the wilderness Voice,
revealed on earth the Father’s choice.

Muhammad, barren of miracles, but not of lust,
still in his grave now turned to dust.
The bones of Siddhartha one feigned to find,
evidence, if true, of followers blind.
For true Christ dead saw not corruption, 
raised on time, a prophetic assumption.

Brahma, Zeus, Isis, deities all;
some esteemed great, some small.
These airy vapors of the fallen mind, 
conjured by sorceries in course of time.
All idols vain with stone faces,
blown away by faith and precious graces.

Still, imposters write holy verses,
fill their books with lies and curses. 
Ancient Vedas silent of the Reason born.
wearied even Guatama ‘til forlorn.
Yet the Qur’an, the young thief of Moriah,
contemptuous wit, admits the Messiah.

Now further to prove the Gospel true, 
on the third morn’ still in the dew, 
The Light appeared to Mary, and a few,
Then to eleven, some they knew.
Still undone, He appeared to Thomas,
to crucify doubt and fulfill the promise.

Up from hades on day three,
to justify believers and set them free.
The eternal Word found in the womb, 
came forth that day from the tomb.
In power and glory did Life appear,
scarred by nails and thorns and spear.

So much owed to that Easter morn’:
joy and peace, no trace of scorn.
Salvation sealed by His resurrection,
raised by power and holy affections:
For the great Event overturned at last---
a judgment reckoned on our past.

Zion saved and founded on a mountain,
bought by blood from the precious Fountain.
Eternally destined to dwell forever,
with the host of heaven and saints together.
Behold, the seal of grace in heaven
---a sanctified heart, rid of all leaven.
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Have you ever reflected deeply on our church covenant?

“Will you sincerely promise in the presence of 
God and these witnesses that you will accept this 
Bible as the Word of God, believe and practice its 
teachings rightly divided, with the New Testament 
as your rule of faith practice, government and 
discipline, and agree to walk together as one 
body in the light of the Gospel to the best of your 
knowledge and ability?”  

 “Walk together as one body.” Oh how these words 
ring in my ears, especially as I reflect on April 20, 2004 
and farther back to my childhood. Not only was I blessed 
to be reared in a Christian home where I was taught Godly 
principles; but I was also reared in the light of God’s church. 
My father was a covenanted Church of God bishop, and 
my mom served faithfully by his side. I was inspired as 
I watched them labor together for Christ and His church; 
they set before me the example of how to stay true to the 
covenant that one makes with Christ and His body---the 
body of Christ.  As a child I didn’t think much about it; I 
just assumed that everyone lived this way. Now that I am 
older, I can see that what inspired and guided my parents 
was not a common experience but a special revelation---the 
revelation of the Bible church. 
 Being a member of Zion Assembly means the 
world to me. The covenant constantly reminds me of the 
relationship between Christ and the church---that of a 
marriage. I have responsibilities as a member of the bride 
of Christ, just as I have in my natural marriage. I have 
been called to love, honor, and cherish my church family 
according to God’s Word. I could share many things 
about the church that have deep meaning to me; but most 
importantly I often ask myself, “What am I doing for 
His church?” To paraphrase President John F. Kennedy’s 
famous quote, “Ask not what the [church] can do for you, 
but what you can do for the [church].” 
                                                                                       
                                   ---Kari Snyder
               Goshen, IN                        
                                

What Zion Assembly Means to Me . . .

 Zion Assembly is the espoused Bride of Christ 
making herself ready for the Rapture. She is the one who 
is lining up with Jesus’ teachings, taking the good News to 
the world. She is standing strong in the doctrine as outlined 
in the Word of God and continuing to seek for what pleases 
the Lord. She is my church family loving and caring for one 
another and exhibiting the fruit of the Spirit for all to see. 
The Holy Ghost guides and empowers her to be a beacon 
of light to the world. As a bride prepares herself for her 
wedding, so must we adorn ourselves with righteousness, 
giving honor and glory to our Lord and Savior. No matter 
where in the world Zion Assembly members are, there is 
my church family. Those who lift up Jesus and sincerely 
desire to be like Him, abide in Him, live in Him, and love 
like He loves will eventually seek refuge in His church. 
Isaiah 43.4-5 says, 

“For I am the Lord thy God, and the Holy One of 
Israel, thy Saviour: I gave Egypt for thy ransom, 
Ethiopia and Seba for thee. Since thou was precious 
in my sight, thou hast been honorable, and I have 
loved thee. Since thou wast precious in my sight, 
thou hast been honorable, and I have loved thee: 
therefore will I give men for thee, and people for thy 
life. Fear not: for I am with thee: I will bring thy 
seed from the east, and gather thee from the west.” 

God’s plan is perfect, His love is perfect, and He desires for 
us to become perfect in His eyes. The closer we live, walk, 
talk, and abide in Him, the more we will become precious 
in His sight. Paul says in Ephesians 5.25-27: 

“Husbands, love your wives, even as Christ also loved 
the church, and gave himself for it; That he might 
sanctify and cleanse it with the washing of water by 
the word, That he might present it to himself a glorious 
church, not having spot, or wrinkle, or any such thing; 
but that it should be holy and without blemish.”

Zion Assembly is pressing toward that mark---to be like 
Jesus, to be His spotless Bride!

                                               ---Renetta Kelton     
              Cleveland,, TN

Note: The following testimonies and sermonettes are featured here in 
recognition of “Remembrance Day”---a day set aside to reflect on our 
prophetic and sacred heritage in Zion Assembly.
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        Zion is my life.  Everything I do revolves around 
the church, including planning our family vacations and 
attending extracurricular activities.  In my latest challenge 
of choosing a college, my first concern is location.  Where 
ever I decide to go, it is important that there be a Zion 
Assembly nearby. Any important decision I make centers 
around God and His church.

Zion is a place to build friendships. For Christians, 
it is important to have brothers and sisters in the church that 
you can rely on---friends who support you and encourage 
your walk with the Lord. In our church camps, youth 
conventions, and retreats, as well as in our local churches, 
I have been blessed to have developed these kinds of 
friendships. 

Zion is family.  In all the different Zion churches I 
have attended, I have felt a family-like connection between 
the members, especially when we moved to Alabama. 
There, I met so many new people in the church, many of 
whom I instantly became very close with. Since then, I have 
gained many new church “mommas,” “sisters,” “brothers” 
and “mammaws”---even as far away as California.  

Zion is where I feel at home. I don’t know where I 
would be without the church. 

                                            ---Shelby Erwin               
                                                               Cleveland, TN   

 Zion has been my church since I was very little. 
(I am now 13 years old). We helped to start the Browder 
church in Kentucky when I was about 5 yrs old.  Then we 
went to pastor at West Mobile, Alabama when I was 8.  I’ve 
always loved to sing and play music; but it was at the West 
Mobile church that I learned about worship.  It makes me 
think of the song Brother Trevor Graves taught us: “Zion 
is a place of worship; Zion is a place of Praise.”  I’m glad 
I get to play the drums during worship at our Cleveland 
church.  Zion knows how to worship!  This year at Winter 
Retreat, we learned about leading worship.  I am thankful 
for our camps and retreats.  I received the Holy Ghost at 
our youth camp in Adams, Tennessee in 2010.  I am very 
grateful to be a part of Zion Assembly because I know I’m 
being taught the truth.  Although my Mom is my pastor, 
I’ve learned so much from my Sunday school teachers, 
Children Church directors and Youth leaders.   I love all 
my brothers and sisters in Zion.  They are like my family.  
I hope we will grow tremendously in Zion, and I want 
God to use my family and myself wherever He needs us.
                                                      ---Emma Erwin
                                                          Cleveland, TN          

 First and foremost, I believe Scripture clearly 
illustrates that the church, the “body of Christ,” is a 
visible, tangible body of believers here on earth. As such, 
it is increasingly apparent to me that Zion Assembly is 
that church----the church of God of the Bible. She is that 
beautiful city, whom the prophets foresaw would house 
God’s glory. She is Mount Zion that the psalmist declared 
is “beautiful for situation,” and she will become the “joy of 
the whole earth!” She also is the church that soon will be 
“caught away” with Christ into glory. So what does Zion 
Assembly mean to me? A more telling question is, “Who is 
she to me?” She is hope, promise, truth, power, and unity 
among many other things. She is love and light, and the 
one that was sent to me as a light in my darkest hours. 
If not for God’s church, and His Spirit working through 
her, I’d be lost. It was through God’s church that Christ 
revealed His love to me, and for me. Through His church, 
I was shown that chains of sin can be broken. Through His 
church, God gave me revelation about empowerment and 
Spirit-baptism. Ultimately, I owe my life to Christ: my 
heart, my soul---everything!  But Zion Assembly also holds 
an immeasurably sacred place in my heart. As such, I have 
covenanted and dedicated myself to her, to her members 
and her Creator, forever---to have and to hold, for better 
or for worse, in sickness and in health, in life and for all 
eternity.  God bless Zion Assembly! She truly has changed 
my life forever. I thank God for her daily. Amen!
                                                  ---Chase Larmour
                                                   Pastor, Okolona, MS

 As I think back over the thirteen years that Zion 
Assembly has been in operation, I cannot help but to 
ponder what if she had not arisen in 2004: for many of us 
had endured heartbreaking years of failed efforts to correct 
the deviations that had crept into our former fellowship. 
For my part, I recall nearly having resigned my hopes and 
expectations of the envisioned glory of the church that I 
had been taught and had experienced in bygone days. The 
enemy was beginning to prevail upon me, as I saw so many 
losing their vision of the church revealed in the Scriptures. 
 Reflecting on those days, I will ever thank God for 
the revelation, or realization, that appeared to me during 
that fateful meeting on April 18-20, 2004 in Pigeon Forge, 
Tennessee; namely, that there were yet many who were 
holding to the prophetic vision of the church---faithful men 
and women who had not defiled their garments nor had cast 
away their heavenly vision. It was like a breath of fresh air 
and a new lease on life! And it was just in time. 
 In the years since that step of faith was taken, 
God has consistently affirmed His timing on our actions; 
but also has assisted us in this great restoration with many 
miracles and fruitful connections. So what if the church 
had not been reorganized and restored on April 20, 2004?  
I think many thousands would have become discouraged 
and disillusioned, and perhaps some would have lost their 
salvation. Certainly all would have missed their window of 
opportunity to catch a glimpse of the church as it is revealed in 
the Scriptures: and to participate in her mission in the world.  

                                   ---Joseph Steele
                       Chairman, Assembly Business Committee           
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 On July 9, 2005 in San Jose, California my wife 
and I and 30 other saints reaffirmed our covenant with 
Zion Assembly. This was not an emotional move but 
rather the Holy Spirit had been dealing with us for some 
time in regards to what direction the leaders in our former 
fellowship were taking the church. We were slowly noticing 
a change in the overall spiritual condition of the church, 
as well as doctrinal compromises. I recall that we started 
hearing about doctrinal changes that were being accepted 
which disillusioned many of us. We began to question the 
spiritual capabilities of the leadership at that time. It was 
then that we sought spiritual guidance and invited Bishop 
Wade H. Phillips to inform us as to what was going on. We 
prayed and fasted and tried the spirits. It was then that the 
Holy Ghost brought to mind Isaiah 14.32 “What shall one 
then answer the messengers of the nation? That the Lord 
hath founded Zion, the poor (afflicted) of his people shall 
trust in it.” We made our decision and continued to work for 
the Lord and the church as we had been taught. Once again 
we were feeling His Spirit in the midst of our fellowship. 
We met many brethren for the first time and felt assured that 
the Lord had founded Zion. I thank God that neither flesh 
nor blood revealed this to us but rather God himself who is 
not only in heaven but present---everywhere! I understood 
that I had “come unto mount Sion, and unto the city of the 
living God, the heavenly Jerusalem, and to an innumerable 
company of angels.” Zion is my place of refuge.

                                                                   

 Joining Zion Assembly was not something 
I was sure of at the time that I was confronted with the 
possibility. My husband was sure of his decision, but I still 
had reservations until the night of May 8, 2004. I had a 
dream that I was on a boat in the middle of a raging storm 
in which I was thrown overboard: for I had nothing to hold 
on to---nothing to secure me! I felt like this dream was a 
confirmation from the Lord to join Zion Assembly---that 
it was the right choice, a safe choice, and the only choice. 
For I was assured in my spirit that joining Zion Assembly 
meant that I would be standing for the truth with a people 
who were also striving to please the Lord in all things; a 
people who were committed to stand uncompromisingly 
on the Bible as God’s holy Word. Primarily, however, I 
understood that my decision was a choice I was making for 
me and no one else. It meant, for me, no more wondering 
in the wilderness which I had been doing for some time. 
On May 9, 2004, the day after my dream, I joined Zion 
Assembly. Praise the Lord!

                                       ---Janie Clary
                                                 West Mobile, AL

 I joined Zion Assembly when I was 16 years old---
10 years ago. I was raised in our former fellowship, so when 
I joined Zion Assembly I did so knowing it was the right 
thing to do: for Zion was simply restoring what I had always 
believed in. Still, after ten years of learning and growing in 
Zion Assembly, the church of the Bible means much more 
to me now. When you join the church you are being united 
with the “body of Christ.” You are becoming a part of the 
“holy nation” chosen to fulfill the great commission that 
Christ gave to His disciples (1 Pet. 2.9). I consider it an 
honor to be able to work in God’s church. It’s exciting to be 
a part of a people who will soon be “caught away” away to 
meet the Lord in the air! (1 Thess. 4.16-18; 1 Cor. 15.51-53).

         ---Courtney Fields
             West Mobile, AL

---Danny Ramirez
   Overseer, Mexico

 
  Zion Assembly is a Spirit-filled body of believers 
in covenant together with God to proclaim and live by the 
teachings of Christ and His apostles (Ex. 19:3-6; Jn. 14:6, 
8; Acts 2:42; Eph. 5:24-32). This commitment is firm, even 
in this present time of apostasy, when so many are “falling 
away” and “[departing] from the faith” (2 Thess. 2:1-12; 1 
Tim. 4:1-3; 2 Pet. 2; 3:1-12; Jude 3-19).
 The ministers and members have committed 
themselves to worship together in this “most holy faith,” 
to “walk by the same rule [of government and discipline],” 
to “endeavor to keep the unity of the Spirit in the bond 
of peace,” and to cultivate among themselves the graces 
of love and holiness (Is. 52:8; 1 Cor. 1:10; Eph. 4.11-16; 
Phil. 3:16). They seek for the perfections of Christ in their 
fellowship, and by His grace and power to conform to the 
image of Jesus Christ so completely that when He appears 
they shall be like Him (Rom. 8:29; Col. 1:1-17; 1 Jn. 3:2).
 Zion Assembly has further obligated itself to 
publish and to proclaim the full Gospel into all the world 
in obedience to Christ’s commission to the church (Mt. 
28:19).

                             ---Exerpt from the Abstract of Faith 

What Zion Assembly Means to Me . . .

 I was born in 2009 and have attended Zion 
Assembly all my life. My grandparents, mother, pastors, 
and workers in the church have all taught me the stories 
of the Bible and the ways of the Lord. I like to attend 
children’s church, especially at the General Assembly with 
lots of other kids. It’s a special time! I have learned to sing, 
worship, pray, and how to believe. I am growing in the faith 
in Zion Assembly.   
            ---Isabella Nichols
                             Cleveland, TN
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 This latest book by the Presiding Bishop is a timely addition to Christian literature, and 
long overdue. For this vitally important subject---The Bible Church---is much neglected and 
misunderstood in this generation; indeed perhaps more now than at any time since the Protestant 
Reformation in the sixteenth century.  
        In this small book Bishop Phillips has managed to lay out the essential doctrines and 
characteristics of the Bible church without bogging down the reader with volumes of related 
subjects and theological conjectures. Step by step he shows the errors and shortcomings associated 
with denominationalism, independent churches and ministries, Roman Catholicism, the World 
Council of Churches, and especially the myth of the “Invisible Church.” But he does so only to 
underscore and magnify the essential characteristics of the actual church in the Bible. 
 The Bible Church is a must read for serious-minded and devoted believers who desire 
to please God in all things, and to conform fully and whole-heartily with God’s plan for the 
ecclesiastical government and discipline of His people. We do not hesitate to recommend Bishop 
Phillips’ book to the public, “commending [it] to every man’s conscience” in the fear of God.     

                                                                                                                                    ---Scott E. Neill
                                                                                                                                    Assistant Publisher

Now Available!
The Bible Church

Versus

The ‘Invisible Church’ myth, Denominationalism, 
Independent Churches and Ministries, Roman 
Catholicism, and the World Council of Churches

This book consists of twelve chapters and about 
130 pages. The cost is $9.95 plus shipping. All of the 
proceeds go to support the church. 
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Camp Jubilee Winter Retreat 

This winter retreat was right on time for me and many others---to encourage us in our walk with the Lord. Many were 
drawn to the altar in search of their calling; and many prayers were answered. On Friday, all of the campers enjoyed 
fellowship and an anointed message by Pastor Daren Childers. The fun time activities after service----directed by 
Alice Jones---drew all campers closer together. On Saturday, we began with Spirit-filled worship that flowed over 
into our “Leadership Training” class taught by Evangelist Pam Jones, and our “Working-Through Warfare” class 
taught by Pastor Derrick McBride. We also had fun and interactive breakout sessions. CIT (Camper Staff in Training), 
DIT (Drama in Training), and WIT (Worship in Training) were orchestrated by Overseer Rick Ferrell and his wife, 
Stephanie. These sessions brought our youth together in unity and gave us an example of the main components of 
teamwork in the church. This was followed by an anointed worship service and another message by Pastor Childers. 
On Sunday, we had wonderful Sunday school classes and an anointed message by Pastor Jonathan Gregory. During 
this retreat we had one young man give his life to the Lord. This first-ever winter retreat for the Mid-Central region 
was a great success. We are prepared to answer our call to duty and build the church till Jesus comes again. 

                                                                                                                        ---Harris Gregory, reporter

This winter retreat was right on time for me and many others---to encourage us in our walk with the Lord. Many were 
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“PUSH”---Pray-Until-Something-Happens!
Trusting in the Lord and Leaning Not on Our Own Understanding

At the age of 20, Steve Glass was diagnosed with juvenile diabetes. Just starting his adult life, and with a new 
family, Steve did not forsee the challenges of his journey. But Jesus was always there. Through the years ahead, the side 
effects of diabetes took its toll on Steve’s body. Balancing his insulin level was challenging and resulted in damage  to his 
heart, eyes, and kidneys. Damage to his heart led to high blood pressure and a regiment of medications. Damage to his eyes 
resulted in the loss of sight in his left eye and eventually removal with a glass eye replacement. Damage to his kidneys 
caused renal failure and a life connected to a dialysis machine. Through all these physical and emotional challenges, Steve 
continued in his faith and with the knowledge that God is still directing his pathway.
 In June 2014, about 25 years after his first diagnosis, and with his pancreas and kidneys damaged beyond repair, 
Steve was tested and became eligible for the organ transplant program. Hopeful for the perfect match, Steve and his family 
waited patiently for the “call” to come to the hospital for a transplant. Over the next three years, numerous phone calls came 
for Steve to be ready to go to Pittsburgh; and three times Steve actually went to the Pittsburgh hospital in preparation for a 
transplant only to find that the donated organs were not a match for him. Each time the news came as a blessing but ended 
in disappointment. Still, Steve did not lose faith and hope! 
 Finally,  on December 27, 2016 another call came from the transplant program at Montefiore Hospital in Pittsburg. 
Steve and family arrived in Pittsburgh for final testing and (thank you, Jesus!) the organs matched perfectly. December 28,
Steve received a new pancreas and kidney. The kidney began working even before Steve left surgery and his glucose levels 
were perfect.
 Now through with the recovery process, Steve and his family continue to praise Jesus for His miraculous healing 
and blessings. We walk with Jesus and He leads our journey through this world. Steve and his family and friends give all 
glory and honor to God for unfolding Steve’s pathway each day that eventually led to a perfect match and healing! “Trust in 
Lord with all thine heart; and lean not unto thine own understanding. In all thy ways acknowledge him, and he shall direct 
thy path”( Prov. 3. 5-6).
               ---L.W. Carter, US Missions director 

The 
      Lighter 

              Side

Julie Steele

“The more of the past you carry around, the less room 
there is for the present.”

“Never regret growing old, it’s a privilege denied 
many.”

“The Word of God is the only mirror that can transform 
our appearance.”

“Fear of misfortune is worse than misfortune itself.”
                                                          

   

“Life breaks us all, but afterwards many of us are 
strongest at the broken places.”
                                         --- Ernest Hemingway

“If the eyes are looked upon as the windows of the 
soul...then a smile must be the doorway to the heart.”

“Sins are like weeds in a garden; keep them out or they 
will take over.”

“Excuses are the nails used to build a house of failure.”

“Faith steps in when pride steps out.”

“God wants people great enough to be small enough to 
be used.”

“The smaller we become, the more room God has to 
work.”
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