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The Children of God cult (a.k.a. Family of Love, The Family and Family International)
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Family_International EXTRACT
The Family International, formed as the Children of God (COG), renamed Family of Love and later The Family, is a new religious movement started in 1968 in Huntington Beach, California, United States that is called a cult by academics such as Benjamin Beit-Hallahmi and John Huxley. 
TFI initially spread a message of salvation, apocalypticism, and spiritual "revolution and happiness" against the outside world, which the members called "the System". In 1976, it began a method of evangelism called Flirty Fishing, using sex to "show God's love and mercy" and win converts, resulting in controversy. TFI's founder and prophetic leader, David Berg (who was first called "Moses David" in the Texas press), took the titles of "King", "The Last Endtime Prophet", "Moses", and "David". He communicated with his followers via Mo Letters— vital letters of instruction and counsel on myriad spiritual and practical subjects—until his death in late 1994. After his death, his widow Karen Zerby became the leader of TFI, taking the title of "Queen" and "prophetess". She married Steve Kelly, an assistant of Berg's whom he had handpicked as her "consort". Kelly took the title of "King Peter" and became the public face of TFI, speaking in a more public capacity than either David Berg or Karen Zerby.
The Children of God (1968–1977)
Members of the Children of God founded communes, first called "colonies" (now referred to as "homes") in various cities. They would proselytize in the streets and distribute important pamphlets.

New converts memorized Bible verses known as the set card which contained over 300 bible verse and 10 chapters from the Bible, took Bible classes, and were expected to emulate the lives of early Christians while rejecting mainstream denominational Christianity. In common with converts to some other religions, most incoming members adopted a new "Bible" name.

The founder of the movement was a former Baptist and Christian and Missionary Alliance pastor, David Brandt Berg (1919–1994), also known within the group as Moses David, Mo, Father David, and Dad to adult group members, and eventually as Dear Grandpa to the group's youngest members.

Berg communicated with his followers through more than 3,000 published letters written over 24 years, referred to as "Mo Letters" by members of the group. By January 1972, Berg introduced through his letters that he was God's prophet for this time, further establishing his spiritual authority within the group. Despite this teaching, Berg freely and widely acknowledged his failings and weaknesses. 
By the end of 1972, COG members had printed and distributed approximately 42 million Christian tracts, mostly on God's salvation and America's doom. Street distribution of Berg's Letters (called "litnessing") became the COG's predominant method of both outreach and support for the next five years.

The Children of God ended as an organizational entity in February 1978. Berg reorganized the movement amid reports of serious misconduct, financial mismanagement, and established leaders having abused their positions (and others having opposed flirty fishing). He dismissed more than 300 of the movement's leaders, known as The Chain, and declared the general dissolution of the COG structure. This shift was known as the "Reorganization Nationalisation Revolution" (RNR). An eighth of the total membership left the movement, and those who remained became part of the reorganized movement, dubbed the Family of Love, and later the Family. Most of the group's beliefs, however, remained the same.

The Family of Love (1978–1981)
The Family of Love era was characterized by expansion into more countries. Regular proselytizer methods included door-to-door distributing tracts and other gospel literature, and organized classes on various aspects of Christian life, with heavy use of TFI-created music.

In 1976, David Berg introduced a new proselytizing method called Flirty Fishing (or FFing), encouraging female members to "show God's love" through sexual activity with potential converts. 
Flirty Fishing was practiced by members of Berg's inner circle starting in 1973, and was introduced to the general membership in 1976, when it became widely practiced by members of the group. In some areas, Flirty Fishers used escort agencies to meet people. According to TFI, as a result of Flirty Fishing, "over 100,000 received God's gift of salvation through Jesus, and some chose to live the life of a disciple and missionary". According to data provided by TFI to researcher Bill Bainbridge, from 1974 until 1987, members had sexual contact with 223,989 people while practicing Flirty Fishing. Flirty Fishing also resulted in the births of many children, including Karen Zerby's son, Ricky Rodriguez (a.k.a. Davidito), who later committed suicide. Children born as result of Flirty Fishing were referred to as "Jesus Babies" who were more happy and blissful. By the end of 1981, more than 300 "Jesus Babies" had been born.

In an official statement on its origins, TFI partly describes the practice of Flirty Fishing as follows:

In part as a response to the sexual liberality of the early '70s, Father David presented a more intimate and personal, voluntary form of evangelism, which became known as 'Flirty Fishing' or 'FFing.' ...Father David proposed that the boundaries of expressing God's love to others could at times go beyond just showing kindness and doing good deeds. He suggested that for those who were in dire need of physical love and affection, even sex could be used as evidence to them of the Lord's love. ... The motivation, guiding principle, and reasoning behind the FFing ministry was that through this sacrificial proof of love, some would better accept and understand God's great love for them. The goal was that they would come to believe in and receive God's own loving gift of salvation through His Son, Jesus, who gave His life for them. By this unorthodox method David felt many would find the Lord's love and salvation, who never would have otherwise.

In his judgment of a child custody court case in England in 1994–95, after extensively researching COG publications and hearing the testimony of numerous witnesses, Lord Justice Sir Alan Ward said the following about Flirty Fishing:

I am quite satisfied that most of the women who engaged in this activity and the subsequent refinement of ESing, (which was finding men through escort agencies), did so in the belief that they were spreading God's word. But I am also totally satisfied that that was not Berg's only purpose. He and his organization had another and more sordid reason. They were procuring women to become common prostitutes. They were knowingly living in part on the earnings of prostitution. That was criminal activity. Their attempts to deny this must be dismissed as cant and hypocrisy. To deny that the girls were acting as prostitutes because 'we are not charging but we expect people to show their thanks and their appreciation and they ought to give more for love than if we charged them' is an unacceptable form of special pleading. The 'FFers handbook' told the girls that fishing could be fun but fun did not pay the bills. 'You've got to catch a few to make the fun pay for itself. So don't do it for nothing'.

A judge in Italy came to a different conclusion in 1991, deciding that Flirty Fishing was not prostitution (Criminal Court of Rome), 15 November 1991, re: Berg and others, and in the archives of the Criminal Court of Rome. The judge concluded that it was only in "the last months of 1977 Berg started counseling the members that it was permissible for proselyting reasons to offer sexual contacts and services to perspective [sic] members, the more so when the latter were potentially good financial contributors to the cult". Among the Children of God, the judge argued, Flirty Fishing was not understood as prostitution but "as a personal contribution to the humanitarian aims that the sect always claimed to pursue".

Flirty Fishing was abandoned in 1987, though the principles and theory were retained, in favor of other witnessing methods and also to avoid contracting and spreading HIV within the group. In 1987, new rules banned, under penalty of excommunication, sexual contact with non-members. However, the new rules also stated that exceptions would be allowed. For example, one publication stated: "All sex with outsiders is banned! — Unless they are already close and well-known friends!" Many of the Mo Letters also promoted sharing, including the sharing of one's physical body in love. Women believed that it was their duty to share with a man anytime he wanted. After some complaints from people who stated that they had been abused as children by adults, a new rule, that sexual interactions should not occur between an adult and a minor, was put in place.
The Family (1982–1994)
At the end of 1983, TF was reporting 10,000 full-time members living in 1,642 TF Homes. Additionally, TF's Music With Meaning radio club had by this time grown to almost 20,000 members. According to statistics by TF, at this time evangelistic efforts were resulting in an average of 200,000 conversions to Christ and distribution of nearly 30 million pages of literature per month.

In March 1989, TF issued a statement that, in "early 1985" an urgent memorandum had been sent to all members "reminding them that any such activities [adult-child sexual contact] are strictly forbidden within our group". (emphasis in original). In January 2005, Claire Borowik, a spokesperson for TFI, issued a statement stating that "[d]ue to the fact that our current zero-tolerance policy regarding sexual interaction between adults and underage minors was not in our literature published before 1986, we came to the realization that during a transitional stage of our movement, from 1978 until 1986, there were cases when some minors were subject to sexually inappropriate advances... This was corrected officially in 1986, when any contact between an adult and minor (any person under 21 years of age) was declared an excommunicable offense".

During the 1990s, numerous allegations of child sexual abuse were brought against TF around the world, in locations including Argentina, Australia, Brazil, France, Italy, Japan, Norway, Peru, Spain, Sweden, the UK, the USA, and Venezuela. TFI leadership has maintained that they did not sanction or condone the sexual abuse of children. The UK's High Court of Justice found that not only did widespread sexual abuse occur but that publications printed by church leaders promoted such activities. 
Berg published a document in which he said, in par. 69, "[T]here's nothing in the world at all wrong with sex as long as it's practised in love, whatever it is or whoever it's with, no matter who or what age or what relative or what manner! And you don't hardly even say these words in private!" (Emphasis added) Some court documents can be found in the Court Cases section below.

Transformation in the 1990s
In the early 1990s, TF members took advantage of the newly opened Eastern Europe (following the fall of Communism) and expanded their evangelism campaigns eastward, alongside many other religious groups. The production and dissemination of millions of pieces of literature earned them the colloquial name "the poster people".

The Family (1995–2003)
After Berg's death in October 1994, Karen Zerby (known in the group as Mama Maria, Queen Maria, Maria David, or Maria Fontaine), took over leadership of the group. She married her longtime partner, Steven Douglas Kelly, an American known in the group as Peter Amsterdam or King Peter, who legally changed his name to Christopher Smith. He became her traveling representative due to Zerby's reclusive separation from most of her followers.

In February 1995, the group introduced the Love Charter, which defined the rights and responsibilities of Charter members and Homes. The Charter also includes the "Fundamental Family Rules", a summary of rules and guidelines from past TF publications which were still in effect.

The Charter established a new way of living within the organization, allowing members greater freedom to choose and follow their pursuits. The rights referred to in the Charter were what a member could expect to receive from the group and how members were to be treated by leaders and fellow members. The responsibilities were what members were expected to give to the group if they wished to remain full-time members, including tithing 10% of their income to World Services, giving 3% to the "Family Aid Fund" set up to support needy field situations, and 1% to regional "common pots", used for local projects, activities, and fellowships. The Charter has been amended over the years according to changes within the group. TFI's 2010 policies state that all members must tithe (give 10% of their income) or give a monthly contribution in order to retain membership, as per Biblical instructions.

In the 1994-95 British court case, the Rt. Hon. Lord Justice Alan Ward decided that the group, including some of its top leaders, had engaged in abusive sexual practices involving minors and had also used severe corporal punishment and sequestration of minors. However, he found that TF had abandoned these practices and concluded that they were a safe environment for children. Nevertheless, he did require that the group cease all corporal punishment of children in the United Kingdom and denounce any of Berg's writings that were "responsible for children in TF having been subjected to sexually inappropriate behaviour".

The Family International (2004–present)
In 2004, the movement's name was changed to The Family International. However, TFI members were told that they could retain their former names so long as they do not conceal their affiliation with TFI.

In 2004, there were also major changes in the group. Internal publications spoke of arresting a general trend towards a less dedicated lifestyle, and the need for re-commitment to the group's mission of fervent evangelism. In the second half of 2004, a six-month period was held to help members refocus their priorities (known as The Renewal). The group was reorganized, with new levels of membership defined into the following categories: Family Disciples (FD), Missionary Members (MM), Fellow Members (FM), Active Members (AM), and General Members (GM).

The Love Charter governs FDs, while the Missionary Member Statutes and Fellow Member Statutes were written for the governance of TFI's Missionary member and Fellow Member circles, respectively. FD Homes were reviewed every six months against a published set of criteria.

According to TFI statistics, at the beginning of 2005 there were 1,238 TFI Homes and 10,202 members worldwide. Of those, 266 Homes and 4,884 members were FD, 255 Homes and 1,769 members were MM, and 717 Homes and 3,549 members were FM. Statistics on AM and GM categories were unavailable.

TFI, like other "Christian cults", attempts to identify itself with fundamentalist Christianity, but their beliefs and practices are regarded as heretical by virtually all Christians. TFI teaches that the Bible and "Mo letters" from leader David Berg, aka Moses David, are the inspired Word of God and revelation. Berg proclaimed himself to be the last and most anointed prophet of the end times, predicted in the Old and New Testaments, specifically in the reference to "a prophet like Moses" (although Christians recognize that Simon Peter was referring to Christ in this passage, as was Moses in Deuteronomy). Berg is regarded by TFI members as a prophet who passed on God's message, and his writings are seen by them as "filling in the gaps" (par.24) in the Bible. Members claim that Berg's writings never contradict or are irreconcilable with Scripture, and that they only accentuate what is already in the Bible. However, if members think that his teachings contradict the Bible, they are urged to let The Bible take precedence over them. The group believes Berg's spiritual "mantle" passed to his wife, Karen Zerby, at his death. The couple's officially published writings are regarded as part of the "Word of God," nearly equal in weight and importance to the Bible as divine revelations. These beliefs have been re-addressed in recent publications issued in 2010, which say they are no longer requirements of membership. However neither Berg's nor Zerby's prophetic status has been retracted.
TFI members believe that the Great Commission to evangelize the world is every Christian's duty, and that their lives should be dedicated to serving God and others. Among their several levels of membership, the most committed – "Family Disciples" (FD) – live communally. The group encourages having children. While birth control was at first sharply discouraged as ungodly, the choice is now left to the individual; the practice is not uncommon, though it was officially regarded as indicating lack of trust in God's plan. Birth-control views were among those re-addressed in 2010.

A central tenet of TFI theology is the "Law of Love" which, stated simply, claims that if a person's actions are motivated by unselfish, sacrificial love and are not intentionally hurtful, they are in accordance with Scripture and thus lawful in the eyes of God. Though the romantic and sexual implication of this principle is polyamory, the "Law of Love" emphasizes unselfishness, giving, caring, respect, honesty, and other essential Christian values that should be enacted in every facet of life (they use Matthew 22:37–40 and Galatians 5:14 as the ostensible bases for this belief). The members believe that this law supersedes all other Biblical laws, except those forbidding male homosexuality, which they believe is a sin. Female bisexuality is allowed, though a lesbian life that completely excludes men is not. TFI teaches that God created human sexuality, that it is a natural, emotional, and physical need, and that heterosexual relations between consenting adults constitute a pure and natural wonder of God's creation, and are therefore permissible according to Scripture.

The re-statements issued in 2010 express the need for tolerance toward varying sexual choices. Since 2010, the age of consent in TFI is determined by local laws and regulations. Since 1986, sex between minors and adults has been forbidden. Adult members may have sex with any other adult member of the opposite sex, and are encouraged to do so, regardless of marital status, as a way to foster unity and combat loneliness of those "in need". This is commonly called "sharing", or "sacrificial sex". While TFI policy states that members should not be pressured into sex against their will, numerous former members have alleged they were coerced to "share" or cast as selfish or unloving if they did not. These issues were also re-addressed in 2010, reflecting a need to change this aspect of TFI culture to respect personal sexual decisions and become more inclusive of differing personal views.

TFI members believe they are living in the period the Bible calls the "Last Days" or the "Time of the End", the era immediately preceding Christ's return. Before that event, they believe, the Earth will be ruled for seven years by the Antichrist, who will create a world government. Halfway through his rule, he will be possessed by Satan, precipitating a time of troubles known as the Great Tribulation. This will bring intense persecution of Christians, as well as stupendous natural and unnatural disasters. Faithful Christians will be taken to heaven in an event known as the Rapture, shortly followed by a battle between Christ and the Antichrist commonly known as the "Battle of Armageddon", in which the Antichrist will be defeated. Then, they say, Christ will reign on Earth for 1,000 years, a period they call the Millennium.

TFI's recent teachings center on beliefs they term the "new [spiritual] weapons". TFI members believe that they are soldiers in the spiritual war of good versus evil for the souls and hearts of men. Although some of the following beliefs are not new to TFI, they have assumed more importance in recent years.

Prophecy
In TFI jargon, the popular definition of prophecy has been expanded to refer to any message received from the "spirit world" – from Jesus, deceased founder David Berg, or another "spirit helper" (see below). Great emphasis is placed on members using prophecy to guide their daily lives. Although prophecy, also referred to as channeling, has been a part of the movement from the beginning, it has assumed greater significance under Zerby's leadership.

Spirit Helpers
These include angels, departed humans, other religious and mythical figures, and even celebrities; for example the goddess Aphrodite, the Snowman, Merlin, the Sphinx, Elvis, Marilyn Monroe, Audrey Hepburn, Nixon, and Winston Churchill. Spirit helpers are sent to give instruction and to help fight the spiritual warfare going on alongside the physical world. TFI members believe that beseeching spirit helpers by name, or naming demons when rebuking or cursing them, makes their prayers more powerful. As a result, TFI regularly publishes names of individual helpers and demons, as well groups of them, noting their respective areas of power. TFI members of all ages are encouraged to "channel" their spirit helpers, to be possessed by and communicate with them frequently, and receive spirit stories from them.

The Keys of the Kingdom
TFI believes that the Biblical passage "I will give you the keys of the kingdom of heaven, and whatsoever you bind on earth will be bound in heaven, and whatsoever you loose on earth will be loosed in heaven" (Matthew 16:19), refers to an increased spiritual authority given to Peter and the early disciples. These keys were hidden and unused in the centuries that followed, but were revealed again through Karen Zerby as additional power for praying and obtaining miracles. TFI members call on the various Keys of the Kingdom for extra effect during prayer. The Keys are also believed to power various spiritual spacecraft (known as Key Craft); and they can transform into spiritual swords for fighting demons. The Keys, like most TFI beliefs, were digested in comic-book magazines to help teach them to children. These beliefs are still generally held and practiced, even after the "reboot" documents of 2010.

Loving Jesus
This is a term TFI members use to describe their intimate, sexual relationship with Jesus. TFI describes its "Loving Jesus" teaching as a radical form of bridal theology. 
Like Christians, they believe the church of followers is Christ's bride, called to love and serve him with wifely fervor. But they take bridal theology farther, encouraging members to imagine Jesus is joining them during sexual intercourse and masturbation. Male members are cautioned to visualize themselves as women, in order to avoid a homosexual relationship with Jesus. Many TFI publications, and spirit messages claimed to be from Jesus himself, elaborate this intimate, sexual relation they believe Jesus desires and needs. TFI imagines itself as his special "bride" in graphic poetry, guided visualizations, artwork, and songs. Some TFI literature is not brought into conservative countries for fear it may be classified at customs as pornography. The literature outlining this view of Jesus and his desire for a sexual relationship with believers was edited for younger teens, then further edited for children.

TFI continues to stress the imminent Second Coming of Christ, preceded by the rise of a worldwide government led by the "Antichrist". Doctrines of the "end times" influence virtually all long-term decision-making. However, documents issued in 2010 have changed this view to reflect a need for long-term plans and projects.

Child abductions

Since the late 1970s, there have been reports of ex-members' children being abducted to other countries to hide them from their parents, law enforcement authorities and child welfare agencies. In the early 1990s, one investigation—seeking the four children of Ruth Frouman, who was expelled in July 1987 after being diagnosed with breast cancer and died four years later—resulted in police raids on 10 TFI homes in Buenos Aires, Argentina. After holding a large number of TFI children in custody and conducting physical and psychological tests, the court returned them to their parents, citing lack of evidence. Two of the Frouman children were returned to their father that year, and the others were brought to him four years later.
Although TFI has rarely made public statements about specific child abduction cases, the group's policies and practices on child custody were re-defined in the February 1995 "Love Charter", TFI's governing document after the death of its founder. Section 60, Permanent Marital Separation Rules, states that couples with children must come to a mutual written agreement about the separation and the custody of their children, but that obtaining a legal divorce and custody order is optional. Amendments published in June 2003 state that if the parties cannot agree and "opt to use the court system", they must "relinquish Charter membership until the matter is settled". This clause was revoked by TFI's 2010 policy re-statement, and members now may retain membership while seeking a court divorce.

One TFI member, Peter Bevan Riddell, is known to have been convicted of crimes relating to child abduction. In 1984, the Australian government canceled Riddell's passport and he was extradited from Japan and convicted of committing forgery and making false statements to facilitate unlawful abduction. He later returned to Japan, where he continued working on behalf of Berg and Zerby in World Services. Another TFI member, Brian Edward Pickus, has been wanted for decades on an Interpol warrant issued by the United States and the state of Hawaii for kidnapping, burglary and unlawful flight to avoid prosecution.

The second-generation 
Second-generation adults (known as "SGAs") are adults born or reared in TFI. Most of them have assumed many leadership positions in the organization, including chairmanships of international, regional, and national boards.
However, a small number of second-generation members have left to pursue secular careers or higher education, and to rear their children in a different environment. There is little anti-TFI sentiment among those who have left (examples include Rose McGowan, as well as sisters Celeste Jones, Kristina Jones, and Julianna Buhring, who wrote a book on their lives in TFI). Several former members have legally pursued alleged physical and sexual abusers, who, they say, are shielded by the group's leaders.

Some former Missionary Kids have returned to the country of their citizenship, where they are Third Culture Kids (TCKs). Many have kept in communication with each other. A notable example of this is the site MovingOn.org, created by a former second-generation member in 2001 (closed down as of February 2009).

Some SGAs who remained in the group were vocal defenders of TFI's lifestyle. One outlet for their views was MyConclusion.com, a site opened shortly after the 2005 murder-suicide of SGA Rick Rodriguez and Angela Smith. Yet in subsequent years, some of those same second-generation adults left and became just as vocal, or more so, in opposing TFI. This seems to illustrate the effects of mental conditioning and group-think on TFI youth, including the rejection of (and by) the group upon their exit.

Members are encouraged to remain friendly with relatives who have left. However, they are discouraged from associating with anyone considered enemies of TFI, including ex-members who appear on television programs or publish books and articles denouncing the group.

Several former SGAs have reported alleged crimes to law enforcement, testified against TFI in court, and publicly criticized the group's members and practices. In the past, TFI used the term apostate for such former members, and argued that their testimony was unreliable. Some TFI members have claimed that SGAs who alleged abuse were mentally unstable, demonically possessed, or paid by anti-cult movements. Former SGAs often resent the "apostate" label, noting they never chose to join the group. Since 2009, TFI documents have discouraged using pejorative terms for former members. They express the need to understand and respect the decisions of former members, and to support them in establishing themselves outside the group. TFI's past literature, however, and its general culture, continue to make life difficult for second- and third-generation members who leave.
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Secrecy

TFI members are expected to respect legal and civil authorities where they live. Members have typically cooperated with appointed authorities, even during the police and social-service raids of their communities in the early 1990s. However, a controversial belief taught and practiced by a small number of members holds that it is right to lie to non-members (or "unbelievers") to protect God's work. This belief is commonly referred to as "deceivers yet true".
Extreme secrecy surrounding leadership and finances, and aversion to government oversight, have been consistent throughout TFI's history. World Services (WS), its central administrative wing, operates in seclusion, very few members even knowing its whereabouts. Since 2010, workers' families have been told the location of specific WS centers, but the information is not otherwise available.

It is not uncommon for senior leaders to legally change their names. There have been allegations that members—including senior leaders—use forged or fraudulently obtained passports from Australia, Canada, the United States, and other countries. Senior leaders typically try not to publish their legal names; this has become more difficult because of legal action in many countries. In particular, a major court case in England brought to light many formerly guarded names of senior members.

In TFI's older publications, printed photographs of WS members were typically censored by means of a rudimentary pencil drawing over the person's face. In TFI-produced art, Berg's head was often replaced with that of a lion.

After Berg's death in 1994, members and the public were finally allowed to see photographs of him. In 2005, several current photos of Karen Zerby, Steven Kelly, and leading WS members were leaked online. This marked the first time in nearly 30 years that images of Zerby were publicly available. Since the TFI policy changes of 2009-10, the level of secrecy has changed somewhat. Pictures of Zerby and Kelly can now be found online, and Kelly carries pictures of Zerby with him to show members. But Zerby's and Kelly's whereabouts are still heavily guarded secrets, and TFI's structure and organization remain closed to any public accounting or government oversight.

Finances
TFI finances are based on a system of tithing. All members are required to donate 10% of their income to World Services. A further 3% is required for regional offices of locally administered projects and a community lending program, and a final 1% is demanded for regional literature publishing. Supplementary giving to TFI offices and leadership, beyond the 14% is encouraged and fairly common.
Additional income comes from marketing products such as children's videos and music (under varied names such as Treasure Attic and Kiddy Viddy) and selling posters on the street. In recent years, many TFI members have established associations and foundations subject to the accounting and auditing regulations where they live; since 2008, TFI documents have emphasized the need for members' charity works to be transparent and sustainable.

How TFI channels its funds around the world depends largely on the trust of carefully placed, non-senior members, who typically manage bank accounts that contain organization funds in their own names. Despite this practice, TFI says it has experienced very little graft; the publicized cases have involved insubstantial amounts of money.

In TFI's literature, impending global financial doom is a common theme. Accordingly, the group has gone to considerable lengths to avoid investments it deems unstable in the event of a crash. Typically, its reserves are stored in Japanese yen, Swiss francs, and gold. TFI has consistently avoided investing in real estate, stocks or bonds. Since many members are now creating businesses and charitable enterprises, and the group's end-time beliefs have been modified, long-term planning and investments are more common.

The group has been criticized by the press and the anti-cult movement. In 1971, an organization called FREECOG was founded by concerned family members and followers, including deprogrammer Ted Patrick, to "free" them from their involvement in the group.

In 1972, the Children of God reported 130 communes or "colonies" in 15 countries. In 1993, 7,000 of TFI's 10,000 members were under 18 years of age. Recent changes have resulted in a small number of members leaving.
The Family / Children of God
Internal Publications and Secret Directives

http://www.exfamily.org/pubs/ml/b5/ml2245.shtml
	DISCLAIMER: The sole purpose of this page is to document the existence of a publication produced by The Family International a.k.a. The Family, Family of Love, Children of God and various pseudonyms (hereon referred to as TFI). It is provided for the record, for educational and research purposes, with the principal aim of promoting accountability by the TFI for its teachings and statements, which have proven detrimental to the lives of many. By replicating this material, exFamily.org neither endorses the views expressed in this publication nor justifies the existence of this publication and its statements. Reader discretion is advised. The material on this page may be unsuitable for minors and may contain disturbing words of racism, hate mongering, directives to unhealthy lifestyles and/or criminal activity, and/or contain plagiarized works.

	THIS PUBLICATION MAY HAVE BEEN "SANITIZED." This digital format of this publication was extracted from TFI's HomeARC 99, which was subjected to encryption and editing by TFI, who, in order to hide its controversial writings and thus escape moral and/or legal accountability for past/present core beliefs and directives, sanitized (edited) and purged (deleted, destroyed, burned) its texts—both printed and electronic. Where possible, exFamily.org has compared this digital material with the cult's original paper-printed versions to ensure that this publication accurately reflects the original, uncensored version. Locations where the text has obviously or potentially been sanitized is highlighted with bright-red [DELETED] or [EDITED] markers.



AN OPEN LETTER TO OUR FRIENDS!--From Heaven's Magic       12/86       GP 2245 
Dear Friend, 
       IT HAS BEEN CALLED TO OUR ATTENTION THAT SOME VERY FALSE AND LIBELOUS STORIES HAVE BEEN CIRCULATING ABOUT US RECENTLY, in which some of our apparently bitter and jealous enemies have attempted to besmirch us and the good work we've been doing for the Lord. As a result, we've had several interviews in which we have answered many of the questions, excerpts of which we'd like to now share with you: 

       (QUESTIONER:) YOUR GROUP HAS BEEN THE SUBJECT OF SEVERAL HEATED DISCUSSIONS LATELY. In fact, some people seem so disturbed about you that they wish to put a stop to all of your activities. You claim to be sincere Christians who are simply doing the Lord's work, but if this is the case, then why do you now have so many enemies who are determined to fight & oppose you? 
       (HEAVEN'S MAGIC:) WELL, AS ANYONE WHO HAS EVER STUDIED MILITARY STRATEGY KNOWS, WHEN YOU LAUNCH AN ATTACK AGAINST THE ENEMY, YOU CAN EXPECT RETALIATION!--When an army strikes out to conquer enemy territory, they can expect resistance, & to have a real battle! Because we are literally on the attack for Jesus, spiritually invading the Devil's territory & winning as many hearts as we can for God's Kingdom, Satan hates us, & that's why he attacks us every way he possibly can: To try to stop our work for the Lord! 

       ANYONE WHO DARES TO OPENLY DEFY THE DEVIL & HIS FORCES, TO STAND UP FOR THE TRUTH & FIGHT FOR THE RIGHT, is bound to suffer persecution!--Just read the Bible or look at history! The Bible says, "All who will live Godly in Christ Jesus shall suffer persecution!" (2Timothy 3:12) It's a promise! If you live for the Lord, & actively proclaim His Truth, & fight the Devil & his people, & do the job God has called His children to do, you will receive persecution! Jesus even said, "Woe unto you when all men shall speak well of you, for so spake their fathers of the false prophets!" (Luke 6:26) If you claim to be a Christian, but you never have enemies or persecution, you're not living Godly in Christ Jesus! 

       (QSTR:) WAIT A MINUTE, I DON'T THINK YOU UNDERSTAND. The recent accusations made against your group have not been coming from "the Devil's people" as you imply, but from the churches & the church leaders! 
       (HM:) WELL, WHO DO YOU THINK IT WAS THAT PERSECUTED & EVENTUALLY CRUCIFIED JESUS?--IT WAS THE ESTABLISHED RELIGION OF HIS DAY, particularly their religious leaders! The Gospels tell us that Jesus mingled with & preached to the fishermen, drunks, prostitutes, tax-collectors & sinners, & that they "heard Him gladly." (Mark 12:37) But when He went into the Temple, & gave His message to the religious leaders, they mobbed Him, threw Him out, & finally crucified Him! (Luke 4:28, 29; John 11:47-54) 
       IMAGINE, JESUS WAS PERFECT, THE SON OF GOD, He never committed a sin or did anything wrong, but look what the religious leaders of His day accused Him of!--They said that He was demon-possessed, a false prophet, a madman & a deceiver, a seditionist & a law-breaker, a glutton, drunk, & friend of sinners & prostitutes, & a destroyer of the true faith!--Which is the same sort of thing the churches are accusing us of today! (Mark 3:21, 22; Luke 7:34; 23:2; John 7:12, 20; 8:48,52; 10:20; 11:47,48) 
       JESUS SAID, "THE DISCIPLE IS NOT ABOVE HIS MASTER, & IF THEY HAVE PERSECUTED ME THEY WILL ALSO PERSECUTE YOU! And if they have called the Lord & Master of the house Baalzebub (the prince of the devils), how much more shall they call them of His household!" (John 15:20; Matthew 10:24, 25) Jesus even told us that, "The time shall come that those who kill you will think that they are doing a service to God!" (John 16:2) If they could lie about Jesus & make such false accusations against Him, who are we to expect any better or fairer treatment? But their recent ravings that we are a false cult engaged in "bizarre practices" are nothing but trumped-up charges to cover the real reason why they hate & fight us! 

       (QSTR:) AND WHAT'S THAT? 
       (HM:) BECAUSE WE EXPOSE THEM!--JUST LIKE JESUS EXPOSED THE SCRIBES, PHARISEES & HYPOCRITES OF HIS DAY! (See Mat.23!) He preached what they weren't preaching, did what they weren't doing & showed great love & mercy to others, thereby exposing how little love the religious leaders had. His simple life of healing, teaching, loving & reaching the common people in the streets, markets, gathering places, etc., exposed & condemned the religious leaders for their selfishness & lack of love!--Which is why they decided to get rid of Him. (John 15:22-24) 
       THE MAIN JOB THAT JESUS COMMISSIONED HIS FOLLOWERS TO DO WAS TO "GO INTO ALL THE WORLD & PREACH THE GOSPEL TO EVERY CREATURE!" (Mark 16:15) This is still God's message to Christians today. He expects us to do all that we can to "preach the Gospel to the poor, to heal the brokenhearted, to preach deliverance to the captives & recovering of sight to the blind, & to set at liberty them that are bound." (Luke 4:18) Because we are doing this, it puts other Christians who refuse to do it on the spot, so they have either got to start obeying themselves, or somehow discredit us to ease their own guilty conscience! 

       (QSTR:) IF YOUR OUTREACH IS GENUINELY CHRISTIAN, THEN WHY AREN'T THE SONGS ON YOUR TAPES MORE RELIGIOUS? They don't seem to talk about Jesus as much as they should. 
       (HM:) WHICH OF OUR TAPES HAVE YOU PERSONALLY LISTENED TO? 

       (QSTR:) WELL, I HAVEN'T ACTUALLY LISTENED TO ANY OF THEM PERSONALLY.--But others have told me that they're not very religious. 
       (HM:) MANY OF THE MILLIONS OF PEOPLE AROUND THE WORLD WHO HAVE LISTENED TO OUR TAPES HAVE BEEN SO TOUCHED & MOVED BY OUR SONGS THAT THEY EAGERLY ACCEPTED THE INVITATION AT THE END OF EACH TAPE TO PRAY & ASK JESUS TO COME INTO THEIR HEARTS! Many have written us & confessed that whenever they had listened to other so-called Christian or Gospel tapes, they invariably became bored & sometimes even drifted off & fell asleep. But they said that when they listened to our songs, it was the first time they ever actually became interested & even enthusiastic while hearing a religious message! So thank God our music is different from the typically slow & somber, or flighty & insincere songs that are so common in most of the churches today! 
       AND TO SAY THAT OUR SONGS & TAPES DON'T TALK ABOUT JESUS IS ABSOLUTELY RIDICULOUS! If you would take the time to listen to one of them, you'd see that they talk about Jesus a lot!--And give His answers & solutions to the relevant problems that people are facing today. Why don't you listen to them yourself instead of going by the critical opinions of others?--That's what's wrong with so many of our accusers: Most of them have never even bothered to meet or speak with us personally, so don't even know our side of the story! But they listen to the rumours, lies & accusations spread by our bitter enemies, swallow them hook, line & sinker, & then begin spreading such unfounded hearsay & garbage themselves! 

       (QSTR:) IT'S BEEN RUMOURED THAT YOUR GROUP DISTRIBUTES PROVOCATIVE & SEXUALLY EXPLICIT LITERATURE. 
       (HM:) YOU MUST MEAN OUR BEAUTIFUL COLOUR POSTERS!--Oh yes, they're provocative all right!--They provoke & inspire people to get saved as soon as they read them, because they all deliver an important message followed by a Salvation prayer! But I certainly wouldn't consider any of them "sexually explicit"!--Unless of course you feel there is something wrong or evil about beautiful women & handsome men, many of whom are artistically & tastefully depicted on these gorgeous Posters. 

       (QSTR:) SPEAKING OF YOUR POSTERS, WHY ARE YOU ALL SUCH DOOM-SAYERS, such calamity-howlers, always warning about the "End of the World"? 
       (HM:) THE REASON SO MANY OF OUR POSTERS TALK ABOUT "THE END OF THE WORLD," AS YOU SAY, IS BECAUSE ACCORDING TO THE BIBLE, WE ARE NOW LIVING IN THE TIME OF THE END, the last days of wicked Man's rule on Earth!--And very soon, Jesus Christ is going to return to rescue all of His saved children, to destroy the anti-Christ Systems of this World, & to establish the Kingdom of God on Earth! 
       BUT WE DON'T ONLY TELL PEOPLE ABOUT THE SOON-COMING END OF THIS WICKED WORLD, WE ALSO GIVE THEM THE HOPE & ENCOURAGEMENT FROM GOD'S WORD OF THE BETTER WORLD THAT IS SOON TO COME! Most people today are already aware that this World is a mess & that things can't go on as they have been for very much longer. In fact, countless members of the public have personally thanked us for showing them why the World is in such a mess, & what the future holds. 
       TO BE FORETOLD IS TO BE FOREWARNED!--AND TO BE FOREWARNED IS TO BE FOREARMED, TO BE PREPARED! Our message from God's Word about the Future has relieved countless thousands from the horrible anxiety they previously suffered, worrying about the future. We give the World hope, & we prepare people for the future by giving them the preparation that prepares them for anything, & that's Salvation through knowing Jesus! 

       (QSTR:) BUT IT SEEMS FROM YOUR POSTERS THAT YOUR IDEA OF HEAVEN IS SOME KIND OF A BIG PYRAMID THAT'S FLOATING AROUND IN THE SKY! 
       (HM:) WE DIDN'T MAKE UP OR IMAGINE THIS IDEA OF HEAVEN FLOATING AROUND ABOVE THE EARTH, GOD DID! The Bible tells us that Heaven is a gigantic crystal-gold City that is 1500 miles high, wide & long!--And that it will come floating down from space to land on the Earth one day! (See Revelation 21 & 22!) But only those who have truly received Jesus into their hearts will be able to live within that great golden Heavenly City!--Will you? 

       (QSTR:) WHY DO YOU MAKE YOUR CHILDREN BEG ON THE STREETS? 
       (HM:) THAT IS A RIDICULOUS ACCUSATION! WE DO NOT BEG, NOR DO WE MAKE OUR CHILDREN BEG! But we do spend a lot of time on the streets & in public places distributing & offering our inspiring literature & music tapes to those who are interested. Our children often accompany us because they are a very vital & important part of our lives & of our ministry. We love our children very much & consider them a great blessing from God! We are completely opposed to selfish modern Man's methods of birth control, & are absolutely horrified by today's widely-accepted practice of infanticide or child-murder, which is so scientifically & sanctimoniously termed "abortion"! 
       FROM THE TIME OUR CHILDREN ARE TINY TOTS, THEY ARE TAUGHT TO LOVE JESUS & THE BIBLE. They grow up in an atmosphere of faith & love, & they learn to reach others with the Lord's Love at a very early age. This is why they are out on the streets with us, because we believe we're doing the most important work in the entire World, reaching & winning souls for Jesus! 
       OF COURSE, WE ALSO FEEL IT IS IMPORTANT THAT OUR CHILDREN RECEIVE A BALANCED EDUCATION, & most of them learn to read & write at a much earlier age than their counterparts who attend public schools. One outstanding comment which is frequently made by visitors to our Homes is how well-behaved, well-adjusted, intelligent, loving, kind & considerate our children are. One great advantage our children have is that their parents are able to spend much more time with them than most parents do.--Time spent reading & teaching them God's Word, which is much more meaningful & educational than sitting around for countless hours watching violent, meaningless television programs or listening to today's absolutely demonic & horrifying Rock Music! 

       (QSTR:) BUT ISN'T IT TRUE THAT YOUR GROUP SUPPORTS ITSELF BY SELLING OR SOLICITING DONATIONS FOR YOUR MUSIC CASSETTES & POSTERS? 
       (HM:) YES, WE DO RECEIVE SOME SUPPORT FROM THOSE WHO ARE GRATEFUL TO RECEIVE OUR ABSOLUTELY PRICELESS MUSIC TAPES & COLOUR POSTERS. Why shouldn't we? People couldn't possibly give enough to pay for what these tapes & posters are really worth!--Because after listening to our beautiful music & reading the inspiring texts on the back of our posters, many find the most valuable, wonderful, priceless Gift of all, Eternal Salvation through Jesus!--So what's wrong with them giving a donation? Isn't that how virtually all churches & religious groups pay for their operations & ministries, by asking for donations? 
       IN FACT, OUR BEAUTIFUL MUSIC TAPES HAVE BEEN SO POPULAR IN ONE COUNTRY, that it's interesting to note that one of the prime propagators of the slanderous stories against us there is a local company that produces & sells religious music tapes. Apparently they consider us competition & a threat to their market, so are therefore doing what they can to try to stamp us out! 

       AND SPEAKING OF COMPETITION, SOME CHURCHES ARE ALSO FEARFUL THAT WE ARE COMPETING WITH THEM FOR MEMBERS. Nothing could be further from the truth! We seek out those who are not religious & who are unchurched, those who the churches have neglected to win or been unable to reach. 
But we seek them out to bring them the Good News of Jesus' Love & Hope & Peace, & not to invite them to church! We don't even have a church to invite them to! We don't even want church members!--We just want happy fulfilled friends who've found the true source of happiness in a vital relationship with Jesus & His Word. In fact, we have no church members, & very few members of any kind, because we require our fulltime members to be 24-hour-a-day soul doctors & Christian teachers, counsellors & missionaries who have forsaken all else to live by faith to share Jesus' Love with a lonely sad World! There are very few people who are willing to do the job we do. 

       (QSTR:) WHY DO YOU REFUSE TO GIVE YOUR HOME ADDRESS OR TELEPHONE NUMBER TO THOSE WHOM YOU CONTACT DAILY? 
       (HM:) I THINK JUST THE COURSE OF THIS CONVERSATION MAKES IT OBVIOUS WHY WE COULDN'T POSSIBLY GIVE OUR ADDRESS OUT TO EVERYBODY EVEN IF WE WANTED TO! Do you give your private home address & phone number to everyone you meet on the street? We spend much of our time out witnessing to literally thousands upon thousands of strangers on an almost daily basis. If you had such contact with the general public, would you endanger the lives of your wife & children by the wholesale passing out of your personal home address to anyone who was interested in knowing where you live?--They could be criminals, robbers, rapists or murderers for all you know! So of course we don't just pass out our home address to everyone & anyone, & neither do you! 

       (QSTR:) IS IT TRUE THAT "HEAVEN'S MAGIC" IS THE SAME AS "THE CHILDREN OF GOD" OR "FAMILY OF LOVE" GROUP? And if so, why have you changed your name? 
       (HM:) IN OUR EARLY DAYS WE WERE KNOWN AS "THE CHILDREN OF GOD," a name given to us by the press in America during the late 1960s. Then in the mid-1970s, as we began maturing & having children & small families, we became popularly known as the "Family of Love." Actually, it wasn't until around a year-&-a-half ago, that people began calling us "Heaven's Magic." Because it wasn't until then--in mid-1985--that we began distributing our music tapes to the public. Originally, "Heaven's Magic" was only the name of our musicians who actually produced & recorded this music. But we found while distributing these tapes that the people on the streets automatically identified us with the name of our musical group which is printed in large letters on the side of each cassette box! Also, due to a considerable amount of unfavourable publicity, lies & slander against us, we found that by accepting this new name, people were able to receive our message without automatically rejecting it because of the stigma attached to our old name.--A lot of groups, businesses & organisations change their names like this. 

       IN CLOSING, I'D LIKE TO SAY THAT IT SEEMS TO ME THAT IT WOULD BE FAR MORE PROFITABLE FOR RELIGIOUS PEOPLE, INSTEAD OF SITTING AROUND CRITICISING & TRYING TO FIND FAULT WITH US & OUR METHODS, to get up & get out & do something to show the Lord's Love to others themselves! Surely they must read the same newspapers & watch the same news programs that we do, & have seen how desperately the people in their country need to find the Lord, His Love and His answers to their pressing problems! Instead of criticising & working against us, why don't the churches thank & encourage us for doing what they should have done? 

Excerpts from another interview: 
       (QSTR:) WE'VE HEARD THAT YOUR GROUP DOESN'T REALLY BELIEVE IN JESUS. 
       (HM:) THAT IS JUST ABOUT THE MOST ABSURD CHARGE I THINK I'VE EVER HEARD! You obviously have never spoken with any of the folks that we have talked with, performed for or led to Jesus! If you had, they'd tell you that we continually tried to turn them to Jesus, to Salvation & to the Bible!--And if you'd listen to our tapes & read our posters, you'd realise the same thing! 
       IF IT WASN'T FOR JESUS, OUR GROUP WOULDN'T EVEN EXIST!--In fact, He is all we live for, & we have all personally received Jesus Christ into our hearts, & therefore believe in Him as our Lord & Saviour! Our main emphasis has always been--& always will be--Jesus, & His Love & His Salvation! This is what we preach the most & what has always been most important to us! 

       (QSTR:) WHAT ARE YOUR BELIEFS REGARDING THE HOLY TRINITY? 
       (HM:) WE BELIEVE JUST WHAT THE BIBLE SAYS!--In the Father, the Son & the Holy Ghost! Why do you ask? 

       (QSTR:) BECAUSE I WANT TO QUESTION YOU REGARDING YOUR PERCEPTION OF THE THIRD PERSON OF THE TRINITY, THE HOLY SPIRIT. 
       (HM:) LOOK, IT SEEMS LIKE YOU'RE MORE INTERESTED IN SPLITTING THEOLOGICAL HAIRS NOW than you are in the main issues which are at stake! Whether we believe that the Holy Spirit is best represented by a male, a female, a pigeon or a dove is not all that important, is it? The religious world has wasted centuries arguing & debating over such doctrinal differences, & the sad results are evident: A pitifully divided Christendom! The Baptists don't agree with the Catholics, & the Catholics don't agree with the Methodists, & the Methodists don't agree with the Presbyterians, & the Presbyterians don't agree with the Seventh-day Adventists, etc., etc., etc.! 
       JESUS TOLD THE SCRIBES & THE PHARISEES, "YOU BLIND GUIDES! You strain at a gnat but swallow a camel!" (Matthew 23:24)--While straining at & arguing over tiny little gnat-like doctrinal differences, many have completely missed the main point of what being a Christian is really all about! Instead of uniting together in love for the Lord & for lost souls who are dying without Christ & His Salvation, they endlessly argue & criticise & belittle each other while the rest of the World goes to Hell! But that's the Devil's own tactic, "Divide & Conquer!" He knows if he can keep the Christians arguing & bickering among themselves, they'll never get out & do the job God wants them to, to win lost souls for Jesus! 
       IT'S SO SAD, SO HORRIBLE, SO PITIFUL, THAT SO-CALLED CHRISTIANS CAN CRITICISE & VILIFY & SLANDER OTHER CHRISTIANS BECAUSE OF PETTY JEALOUSIES & RELIGIOUS RIVALRIES, thus hindering God's work of winning souls & reaching the lost with the Gospel! Most Christians don't witness much or tell others about the Lord, but, my, do they know how to gossip! Instead of getting off their rear-ends to reach others for the Lord, they'd rather sit around gossiping & spreading all kinds of bad news & juicy rumours about others! Why don't we simply agree together to love the Lord & lost souls, & lay aside our petty differences so we can get out & work together to reach the World for Jesus! 

       (QSTR:) TELL ME ABOUT THE WAY YOU LIVE.--Is it true that your fulltime members all live together communally? 
       (HM:) YES, WHENEVER POSSIBLE WE TRY TO LIVE TOGETHER, JUST LIKE THE EARLY CHURCH DID! The Bible says that, "All the believers were together & had everything in common. They sold their possessions & goods & gave them to each other as each had need." (Acts 2:44, 45) Through the years we have found the benefits of living together like this are innumerable: For fellowship, for inspiration, for the schooling of our children, as well as for a very economical way of life! 
       OF COURSE, WE CAN UNDERSTAND WHY SOME PEOPLE MAY HAVE QUESTIONS ABOUT THE WAY WE LIVE, because seeing fairly large numbers of young men & women & children living together sometimes arouses questions in the minds of those who don't know us. But just ask anyone who has come & personally visited us, & they will tell you of the good results of our united, cooperative lifestyle, how well-behaved & well-adjusted, talented & bright our children are, the sweet spirit of unity & love within our homes, & countless other benefits that have resulted from the way we live. 

       (QSTR:) YOUR GROUP HAS BEEN ACCUSED OF GROSS IMMORALITY & BIZARRE SEXUAL BELIEFS! For example, we heard, & I quote from one report, that you "rationalise that sex is a normal activity & that it is a gift from God that should be gratefully indulged in." 
       (HM:) YES, THANK THE LORD, THAT'S EXACTLY WHAT WE BELIEVE!--THAT CONTRARY TO THE DOCTRINE OF SOME CHURCHES, MAN'S FIRST SIN WAS NOT SEX, because sex is not a sin, but God-created in the very beginning for our enjoyment & pleasure! The Bible makes it clear that Adam & Eve enjoyed sex together long before they fell into sin, & were created with sexual organs to do so in the very beginning! So how could sex be sinful? God's first commandment to Man was, "Be fruitful & multiply!" (Genesis 1:28)--Which meant they had to have sex! 

       (QSTR:) NO ONE IS DENYING THAT GOD CREATED SEX as the means to propagate the human race. 
       (HM:) AND WE'RE CONVINCED THAT HE NOT ONLY MADE IT FOR PURPOSES OF PROCREATION, BUT ALSO FOR OUR PLEASURE! If He didn't intend for us to enjoy sex, then why did He put all those nerves in our sexual organs that make us feel so good? God created those nerves & their responses & sensations! So how could sex possibly be wrong when God made it & He designed our bodies & made our sexual organs? So yes, we believe that sex is not evil, but is a wonderful gift from God to be freely & fully enjoyed in the right relationships! What's wrong with that? Don't you enjoy having sex with your wife? 

       (QSTR:) WELL, YES, BUT ... I HAVE ANOTHER QUESTION I'D LIKE TO ASK YOU: Is it true that members of your group think nothing of undressing & changing clothes in front of other members of the opposite sex? 
       (HM:) IF I'M IN THE PRIVACY OF MY OWN HOME & I NEED TO CHANGE CLOTHES, & another member of my family who happens to be of the opposite sex is in the same room that I'm changing in, I see no reason why I must ask them to leave the room or anything like that.--Do you? What's wrong with our bodies & the way God made them? Why should some parts of our bodies & their activities be considered normal, necessary & righteous, while others are considered sinful & wicked? So we have no big taboos against undressing in front of members of our family! But such nudity & openness is certainly not to "show-off" or be some kind of sexual exhibitionists!--If anything, it's rather humbling! 
       BESIDES, IF NUDITY IS SO HORRIFYING, SO SINFUL, INSTEAD OF MAKING A BIG DEAL ABOUT WHAT WE DO IN THE PRIVACY OF OUR OWN HOMES, why aren't the churches screaming about the displays of nudity & "indecent exposure" that are common daily on the streets of most Third World cities? On almost every corner the casual observer can find men unzipping their pants, pulling out their penises & urinating without displaying the slightest twinge of conscience or guilt! And in many cities it's a common sight to see nearly naked people taking advantage of public water faucets as they bathe in the streets! Yet no one seems shocked or horrified. Why not?--Because these examples are considered the normal course of events, just as undressing or changing clothes in front of our family is a normal & accepted course of events within our homes.--So what's the gripe? 

       (QSTR:) IT HAS BEEN RUMOURED THAT YOU FORCE YOUR YOUNG CHILDREN TO WATCH THEIR PARENTS HAVE SEX. 
       (HM:) THAT IS SUCH A LIE, IT HARDLY DESERVES AN ANSWER! We never force anyone to have anything to do with sex! But as far as children watching their parents make love, what do you think happens in the millions of families who are crowded together in cramped quarters? 
Don't you think the children who sleep in the same bedrooms as their parents ever wake up & see them making love? Of course they do!--Yet in spite of it they grow up with healthy attitudes towards sex--or perhaps because of it! 
       FRANKLY, WE FIND IT PUZZLING THAT OBVIOUSLY RELIGIOUS PEOPLE LIKE YOURSELF ARE SO INTERESTED IN & APPALLED BY THE SEXUAL ASPECT OF OUR BELIEFS! You act as if nudity & sexual relations are the most horrifying crimes & sins in the World, while many of you tolerate & accept much greater evils than these! Worldwide, so-called Christians do nothing to stop the murder of millions of innocent babies through abortion!--Or they support the continuation of a horrifying nuclear arms race that threatens to destroy all of Mankind!--Or they tolerate & compromise with the anti-God, anti-Christ theories of evolution, allowing this faith-destroying spiritual poison to be force-fed to their own children in the public schools!--Or they corrupt themselves & their children by constantly watching absolutely demonic movies & television programs that pollute their minds with violence, perversions, crime, cruelty & outright deviltry! 

       (QSTR:) WE SUSPECT THAT YOUR GROUP ENCOURAGES ATTRACTIVE FEMALE MEMBERS TO FREQUENT SHOPPING MALLS, hotel lobbies & even bars & nightclubs, where they use their physical charms to lure unsuspecting men. 
       (HM:) YES!--INTO THE KINGDOM OF GOD! WE HAVE FOUND THAT LOVE, BEAUTY, & ROMANCE ARE ALL GOD-CREATED, & can be used as an excellent means to help us reach our objective, our goal, which is winning souls into God's Heavenly Kingdom! If the Devil & almost all worldly businesses can use sex & the natural sexual attraction between men & women to promote & sell their products--as is evident in most advertisements--then why can't God use it? After all, He is the One Who created it! But instead of using their God-created beauty for mere material gain or for their own selfish, lustful desires, our women sacrificially give love, concern, care & compassion to try to show people that God really loves them! So many folks today have heard sermon after sermon about God's Love from the churches, but so few have ever seen or been shown a genuine example of sacrificial love & unselfish concern!--Someone who will sit for hours with them as they pour out their problems, who will help them find the solution, who will cry with them & pray with them! 
       AND YES, WE HAVE DISCOVERED THAT THE PLACE TO FIND THE FOLKS WHO ARE REALLY HUNGRY FOR THE LORD, those who are searching & needy & longing for real love, is not in the church buildings, but in the clubs, bars, discos & dance halls! That's where we've found people who are desperately searching for something to fill the aching void & emptiness in their own hearts & lives.--And we have had great success in leading countless people in such places to the Lord! Jesus Himself must have also spent much of His time going to similar places in His day, for His religious enemies accused Him of being, "a glutton, a drunkard & a friend of tax-collectors, prostitutes & sinners"! (Luke 7:34) 

       (QSTR:) ARE YOU ACTUALLY IMPLYING THAT YOU CONDONE THE USE OF SEX IN ORDER TO WITNESS GOD'S LOVE TO OTHERS? 
       (HM:) WE CERTAINLY DON'T RULE IT OUT! HOW CAN YOU DRAW THE LINE & SAY WHERE LOVE SHOULD STOP? True Christians are supposed to be examples of God's Love to the World! How else can He show His Love? You ask how we could possibly go to such extremes to win someone to the Lord? You need to understand that we, as committed soul-winners, are engaged in a spiritual war that is just as real as any physical war! When we bring the Gospel & the Love & Truth of God to people, they must choose to either receive or reject Jesus Christ & God's offer of Eternal Salvation.--Therefore, a spiritual struggle between the forces of Heaven & Hell rages over every soul! The Lord is trying to win them, & the Devil is trying to keep them! 
       AS ANY SOLDIER KNOWS, SOME BATTLES ARE EASIER TO WIN THAN OTHERS. Some require only side arms & handguns, while others require heavy weaponry like tanks & planes. And this is how it is in the spiritual war as well. Some people are very receptive & ready to accept the Good News of Salvation, & therefore only require a simple explanation of the Gospel, which they readily receive. But others are far more difficult to reach. Perhaps they are heartbroken over the loss of a loved one, or they have suffered other personal tragedies which have deeply hurt them, & for which they blame God. 
       SOME ARE VERY BITTER AGAINST GOD & RELIGION IN GENERAL because they've been disillusioned by hypocrisy & lack of love in the churches. Such people are often desperate, sometimes on the verge of suicide & ready to say, "To Hell with it all, there is no God, there is no love, all is lost!" When we are trying to reach people like this--literally battling against the Devil to try to win their eternal souls--we are faced with a choice: To give up on them & let them go, leaving them to possibly face an eternity in Hell, or to do everything within our power to try to show them that God loves them!--Not just telling them, but showing them that we care enough to give them whatever we have in order to prove our love & win them to Jesus! 
       LIKE SOLDIERS, WE SOMETIMES HAVE TO LAY DOWN OUR LIVES IN ORDER TO WIN THE BATTLE! But it's worth it to us & to God in order to save such souls from the snares of Satan! Many of those who have been converted through these drastic means have told us that there was no other way that they would have ever received Jesus. One man expressed what many others have also told us: "I was through with church, through with God & with life, I didn't even believe that love existed any more until you proved you loved me, & through your love & all that you told me, I came to know & love God. If you hadn't given me such tangible proof of love I would have never become a Christian!" As Jesus said, "Greater love hath no man than this, that a man lay down his life for his friends!" (John 15:13) We only wish that more Christians were unselfish & sacrificial enough to do the same. But it takes real humility & a lot of the Love of Jesus to love like this, & most people are not willing to do it. If God was willing to sacrifice His Son, & if Jesus was willing to give His life, shouldn't we be willing to share our Love? 

       IT'S BEEN SAID THAT, "ALL IS FAIR IN LOVE & WAR," & we know from the Bible that using such extreme measures of love to win lost souls is perfectly permissible in the eyes of God! (Matthew 22:37-39) In fact, the Bible says that, "Against love there is no law!" (Galatians 5:22, 23) God's only law is Love! So as long as what we do is done in God's Love, & hurts no one, it is no sin! "For love is the fulfilment of the law!" (Romans 13:8) The Bible also says, "To the pure all things are pure," & that "all things are lawful unto us!" (Titus 1:15; 1Corinthians 10:23) Jesus Himself said that if we love God & love our neighbour as ourself, we are fulfilling all the laws of God! 
       OUR RELIGION IS LOVE!--Our life, our message, our methods, our witnessing, our music, our posters, our everything is LOVE! "For God is Love!"--And Love is God! (1John 4:8) Jesus said, "By this shall all men know that you are My disciples, if you have love!" (John 13:35) Love is the most important thing! 

       (QSTR:) SOME OF YOUR CRITICS SUSPECT THAT YOU ARE MERELY USING "RELIGION" AS A FRONT, & that you have a hidden sinister motive for approaching & befriending those you come in contact with. 
       (HM:) HIDDEN, SINISTER MOTIVE?--HA!--THAT'S ABSOLUTELY RIDICULOUS! Our whole purpose for meeting people is to bring them Jesus & His Love! 
Here are a few actual testimonies written by people we have recently come in contact with: 
       AN INFLUENTIAL 53-YEAR-OLD BUSINESSMAN WRITES: "I was cynical, self-satisfied and hardened in heart. I had tried to block God out of a hectic life which had become dedicated to & dominated by business. 
       "ONE EVENING IN INDIA I CAME BACK FROM A LATE BUSINESS MEETING & went for a 'wind-down' drink in the hotel's bar. I started a conversation with a girl, & soon realised that my new companion was a very sincere & fully-committed Christian. My useless bar chatter was seen by me as being what it was, & we began to talk in an entirely different way. What followed I can only describe as a message from the Lord--a message which I could not refuse. It was mentally & even physically impossible to turn it aside & not listen! 
       "I HAD TO TOTALLY ACCEPT THE FACT THAT I WAS A SINNER IN NEED OF FORGIVENESS & SALVATION. I prayed humbly & without reservation. Since then I have been trying to show & tell all my business colleagues & contacts that Jesus loves them too. My outlook on serving the Lord has changed from being centered on so-called religious buildings to the truly definite beauty of His Word & telling others about His Love!" 
       ANOTHER BUSINESSMAN IN HIS 50s WRITES: "I was working for the American Electronics Association in Palo Alto, California, as the Quality & Productivity Manager, & had a combined net income of over $70,000 per year. After 14 years of an unhappy marriage, I got a divorce, but felt very selfish, & life seemed rather meaningless. When my last girlfriend left me in May 1984, I began searching for a new love affair. I found out about escort services, & how easy it was to get some love any time I needed it, & I started spending as much as $3,000 a month on the habit, seeing one or two almost every night. But the more I did this, the more dissatisfied & restless I became. 
       "ONE NIGHT IN A SINGLES' BAR, I WAS STANDING IN THE CROWD ALONE, & I STARTED PRAYING. I asked God to let me meet someone special whom I would love. The Lord answered my prayer that night, & I met a girl from the Family. She took me under her angel wing & poured out the Lord's Love into me. I was soon so turned on to Jesus & the Family! I began reading God's Word at breakfast, lunch & in the evening! Before, I had usually gone dancing & just kept myself very busy, but now I just couldn't seem to get enough of the Word. The Scriptures were coming alive to me, & I felt such a strong love for Jesus! I decided to follow Him all the way!" 
       A GENTLEMAN FROM SRI LANKA WRITES: "At this moment of time I was almost on the verge of giving up life itself, but after I read your Poster, I felt that you had just saved my life. I didn't realise that there is still so much love left in the World. Now I feel that there is still hope & that I must go on living & also spread His love to others. Thank you for giving me life again!" 
       A STORE MANAGER IN SOUTHEAST ASIA WRITES: "You all are the best thing that ever happened in my life! You came at a time when I really needed you most. Before when somebody was preaching to me I got bored, but with you, I don't even want to end our conversations. May God save us all & help us escape from the cruelty of this World!" 
       A STUDENT IN INDIA WRITES: "I received your Poster, & I was thrilled by it! I don't know how to express it! Though I was a Hindu, I now love Christ. I'm just waiting for the time when I will be able to live in such a World as your Poster describes!" 
       AFTER MINISTERING & WITNESSING AT THE REFUGEE CAMPS ON THE THAI-CAMBODIAN BORDER, & LEADING HUNDREDS OF THE REFUGEES TO THE LORD, ONE OF THE LETTERS WE RECEIVED FROM THEM SAID: "Dear Sisters & Brothers who have been doing the work of God & bring the Words of Love, Good News of God, our mighty God, I am a Vietnamese refugee, & have been living in this Refugee camp for two years. I have a deep thrill in my heart, when I hear the songs on the cassette which I got from a man who visited here. I listen to it over & over, I also shed tears when I hear the prayer after those songs. I thank all of you who bring comfort through these songs. I want to become your young brother & I want to share in your work too. Please send me your advice as soon as possible!" 
       A GIRL IN LATIN AMERICA WRITES: "I borrowed your tape with the song, 'Mother Let Me Live!' on it, in which an unborn baby is singing to her mother. I played it for my sister, who was planning to have an abortion. When she listened attentively to it, she started to tremble. After the song finished, she started crying & her heart had completely changed. She decided she would keep the baby! Thank you for such music!" 
       FROM SOUTHEAST ASIA: "These tapes give me so much peace! I've never heard music that gives me peace before! I have now found Jesus, & I don't need heroin any more! Thank God!" 
       
A YOUNG MAN IN LATIN AMERICA WRITES: "I got ahold of your cassette, & never have I heard such a beautiful message as that at the end of the tape, when that woman with a sweet voice says, 'I'll meet you There!' My father died six months ago, & had a vision while he was dying which he told me about & which I feel reflected in your music & songs. I want to get closer to your message to draw from it the strength & support I need to keep on going! Thanks a lot!" 
       THESE DIRECT QUOTATIONS, WHICH ARE JUST A TINY SAMPLING OF THE MANY THOUSANDS OF ENCOURAGING REACTIONS WE HAVE RECEIVED FROM THOSE WHOM WE'VE MET & REACHED, SPEAK FOR THEMSELVES. Jesus said, "A tree is known by its fruit. A good tree cannot bear evil fruit, neither can an evil tree bear good fruit. So by their fruits you shall know them!" (Matthew 7:18-20) 
       WE HOPE THESE QUESTIONS & ANSWERS HAVE HELPED YOU TO UNDERSTAND WHO WE ARE, WHAT WE BELIEVE & WHERE WE STAND! We appreciate & are very thankful for your friendship. May God bless you & keep you & continue to make you a blessing!--In Jesus' name, amen. 
Love & prayers, 
Heaven's Magic 
Heaven's Magic was the title of a series of “Christian” songs recorded, published and sold by the cult. In the ‘80s, this writer unknowingly purchased (and still possesses) a number of the audio tapes from cult members.
Brainwashed, torn from her parents and abused from the age of four: Religious sex cult survivor tells her harrowing story

http://www.dailymail.co.uk/femail/article-2708458/Religious-sex-cult-survivor-tells-harrowing-story.html 

(Natacha Tormey told of her ordeal on ITV's This Morning
(She was part of The Children of God cult, until she escaped at age 18

(Revealed she was abused and made to witness sexual acts 
(Told how women were made to use their body to 'win men to God' 
(She's now happily married and has been living in the UK for five years
By Naomi Greenway, July 28, 2014 
'I have 12 siblings but we certainly weren't at the beach every day - we were behind high walls in a compound,' she recalled. 
To make money, the cult would send the children out to beg. 'We'd go out fundraising and do shows. But we were taught to fear the outside world,' said Natacha, whose parents are French-born.

'We were told there were two types of people - the nasty people were goats and nice people were sheep. 
'But they told us that the majority had turned away from God and that we were the army of the end time.'

The cult's leader, David Berg, predicted that the world would come to an end at the end of the millennium, but died in 1994 before witnessing his prediction fail.
'They trained us to be elite soldiers who would be fighting the anti-christ. They told us we'd be blessed with lightning bolts from our eyes and have the ability to knock people dead with the touch of our hand. These were all the gifts we were meant to receive,' she said.

It's been 11 years since Natacha managed to escape from the cult and she's now happily married and been living in the UK for five years.

'I'm in contact with my parents and siblings,' she said. 'My parents left a couple of years ago.'

How does she have a normal relationship with them, given so much of her suffering was due to their decisions, she was asked.

'It's difficult - I went through many years of bitterness and hatred,' she admitted. 'But it's the understanding that they were victims in some sort of way too.

'That doesn't excuse everything but my main opinion now is that to hate and to be bitter would only make me unhappy and I'm not going to let the cult do that to me anymore so at some point for your own sanity you have to let go.'

The cult, which has now changed its name to The Family International, has denied any allegations of institutionalised abuse.

In a statement, read by This Morning's Eamonn Holmes, the cult said it had apologized on a number of occasions to anyone who felt they were a victim of abuse.
The statement also expressed a 'zero tolerance' for abuse and said the cult permanently expelled any members who violated the policy.

Natacha did not comment, but responded to the statement with a wry smile.

The cult survivor has now documented the full story of her childhood in a book 'Born into the Children of God: My life in a religious sex cult and my struggle for survival on the outside'.

'It's been amazing and cathartic,' said Natacha. 'It's the final step in my healing process, to not feel I have to hide or feel shame about my past and trying to turn it into something good and encouraging for other people.'


How a cult stole my life

http://www.telegraph.co.uk/culture/books/11184489/taylor-stevens-joaquin-phoenix-david-berg-children-of-god.html 

Author Taylor Stevens was raised in a sect where beatings, starvation and sexual abuse were everyday events. Forty years later, can she leave the ‘Children of God’ behind her?

By Julia Llewellyn Smith, November 1, 2014

Most children would be praised for writing stories. Not Taylor Stevens. Aged 41, Stevens was born and raised in a cult then known as the Children of God, whose members (a term Stevens dislikes since it implies she had a choice) lived communally, usually in squalid poverty, surviving by begging. Children were often beaten, starved, separated from their parents, denied education and sexually abused.
Stevens’s sporadic schooling ended for good when she was 12, but she always had a compulsion to tell stories. “All entertainment – music, television, books – was banned. We were so bored, I used to make up stories to tell the other teenagers when we were sitting for hours in the back of a van being driven to go beg somewhere,” she recalls. “Imagination was my survival mechanism.”

When she was 15, she got her hands on a few notebooks and began writing stories. “I knew my supply was limited, so I wrote really small, squeezing as many words into each line as possible.” Before long, however, they were discovered and the books were confiscated and burned.

“The leaders told me I was a witch and full of devils and performed an exorcism on me. They put me in a room for three days without food. They wanted me to confess my sins. I didn’t know what to say, so I just came out with every doubt about the group I’d ever had. I made strange noises because I thought that’s what they wanted, but I was worrying: ‘What happens if they’re the wrong noises?’ ”

Afterwards, Stevens was isolated from her peers for months. “They thought I’d contaminate them with my evil spirit. They made me read propaganda for hours at a time and then write essays about how it was making me a better person. I just made stuff up to make them happy.” She laughs. “There’s an irony they didn’t want me to write fiction but almost everything I was telling them was fiction – and that gave me the grounding for what I do today.”

Twenty-five years on, Stevens is a bestselling author. Her first novel, The Informationist went into The New York Times top 10, translated into 20 languages and was optioned by James (Titanic) Cameron. Two more, extremely readable, thrillers have been published, another two are in the pipeline.
It’s an extraordinary turnabout for a woman who only escaped the cult aged 29. Today, talking to me from her home in Dallas, Texas, she appears a regular suburban mum, our call’s interrupted by one of her two teenage daughters returning unexpectedly to the accompaniment of frenzied dog barking, then school calls demanding an unexpected pick up for the other. Yet Stevens is far from that stereotype: “I don’t relate to being a PTA mum, where your whole life is, ‘Oh, Susy did this, and then we made cupcakes!’ ” She adds: “No matter how much they love me, no matter how wonderful they are, people can never understand where I came from.”

Founded by David Berg (also known as “King”, “David” or “Moses”) in California in 1968, the cult, today known as The Family or Family International, preached the imminent apocalypse and the shunning of all personal property.

Free love was encouraged within communes (though contraception was banned) and Berg encouraged “flirty fishing”, sending out female members to recruit new members and earn money through prostitution. By the time Berg died, he was wanted by Interpol for inciting sexual abuse against children. In 2005, Berg’s stepson and heir apparent murdered his former nanny and then killed himself, leaving a video claiming she had abused him as a toddler, adding the person he really wanted to kill was his mother – Karen Zerby, still the cult’s leader.

Thanks to its anti-American rhetoric, the cult attracted many hippies and anti-war protesters, as well, Stevens says, as many on the run from the law. Over its 46-year history, it’s boasted 35,000 members, including 13,000 children – today it’s believed to number around 10,000 people. Actress Rose McGowan was born into the cult, her family deciding to leave when leaders began advocating sex with children, while the Phoenix family, including the actor brothers River and Joaquin, were members for a period in the Seventies.

Stevens’s father joined the cult in 1969 aged 23, her mother in 1970 at 18. Leaders “married” them to each other, because, she suspects, both were Jewish. “You’d have to ask them why they joined. My parents were very young, maybe directionless and they were probably approached by a smiley person saying: ‘Why don’t you come and spend the night?’ she says. In her second novel, The Innocent, set in a cult, a character explains the lure: “To release oneself from independence, to follow the Prophet was to be free of responsibility.”
As part of its rejection of property, the cult led itinerant lives, so by the time she was seven, Stevens and her four younger siblings had lived in caravan parks, alongside other members, in five different US states and three European countries. For one brief period, when Berg relaxed the rules, Stevens attended various mainstream schools acquiring a basic education and avidly reading Nancy Drew library books, though she never made friends with “outsiders”. “We led a double life, we just didn’t talk about what went on. We knew we were the chosen ones, superior to them, that they were wrapped up in their worldly ways.”

When she was 12, the family moved to Japan and her education “and my innocence” ceased. In keeping with the cult’s anti-nuclear-family stance – she was removed from her family and sent to various communes where she and the other teenagers cooked, cleaned and did the childcare for hundreds. At one point she was sharing a cupboard-sized room with six people and a bathroom with 20. “They took away our best years, it was full-time child labour.”

She was also sent out regularly to beg, once finding herself on the snowy streets of Osaka in her only footwear – open-toed sandals. “The begging just shredded me, I hated the dishonesty, asking people for money they thought was humanitarian projects, when we had no time for anything except just trying to survive.”

She dreamed of escaping, but – with spies everywhere – never confided her unhappiness. In any case, she had no skills to navigate the outside world. “I was terrified God would strike me dead.” The cult regularly read out “Traumatic Testimonies” where members would recount horror stories of life outside. “They’d say: ‘It may look good out there, but believe me I’d be dead if I hadn’t found The Family.’ ” Outsiders – however much they tried to debunk Berg’s teachings – were treated with suspicion. “You couldn’t even begin to hear what they were trying to tell you, you’d been inoculated against it.”

Stevens moved on to Mexico, where the cult was establishing its hardest-core stronghold to date. “The leadership really was sadistic. They were there to teach wayward north-Americans how to be good cult members and they were so abusive. Children suffered horrible physical discipline for the smallest infractions, it wasn’t about punishment, it was about hammering square pegs into round holes. My whole life has been levels of awfulness, so all I could do was keep my head down as usual and just get through it.”
After Berg’s death in 1994, Stevens used the upheaval to seize her chance to move to a commune in Kenya, “as far away as I could get from leaders checking all the time if we were spiritual enough”. She married another cult member and, hoping to actually help others, rather than beg, the pair set up a mission in Equatorial Guinea, which has one of the worst human rights records and levels of poverty in the world.

“It was the land that time forgot, like walking through the doors of hell,” Stevens exclaims. “It was the most inhospitable place you could live: the climate, the culture of paranoia. We had to bribe the government to let us help the people.” Despite this, they built 3,000 school desks and brought in $30,000 of medical and educational supplies.

Empowered by having succeeded against such odds, the couple, now with a toddler and a baby on the way, moved to Germany. Her husband found a job and they were able finally to leave the cult. “I will never forget how elated I felt the first morning I woke up in our own small apartment, finally free of the eyes that had been watching and judging me my entire life,” she says. “Going to the shops, booking a doctor’s appointment – all the ordinary things most adults take for granted – were so novel for me. Walking down the street alone felt extraordinary, we had always gone out in pairs, it was like being naked. I was frightened God would strike me down, I developed all sorts of phobias. It took a long time to adapt.”

The couple (now amicably divorced – “In the cult environment, you think you know someone because you live with them full time, but you only know who the cult expects them to be”) moved on to the United States, where they continued to live in abject poverty. To make extra cash, Stevens began buying books at car boot sales to resell on eBay. Having previously read “maybe 15 novels” in Africa, she became an avid fan of Robert Ludlum’s Bourne novels.
Realising she had lived in equally exotic locations as those Ludlum depicted, she decided, aged 35, to write her own thriller set in bizarre and terrifying Equatorial Guinea. “My spelling and punctuation weren’t much but I could string words together,” she says. As evidence of this, soon after The Informationist was published, to huge acclaim, a stranger accosted her saying there was no way she had only a primary-school education and accusing her of having invented her backstory to boost sales.

In fact, though her background is a publicist’s dream, Stevens was reluctant to dwell on it too much and initially wanted to omit it from her author’s biography. “I could have invented a past for myself,” she says. “But growing up, we lied to the outside world about us all the time and I vowed I was never going to do that again.”

She refuses to discuss details of physical abuse, or the cult’s sexual elements, firstly to protect her daughters but also, as one character explains in The Innocent, because it overshadows the dozens of other indignities that thousands of children endured. “There was sexual abuse… But that’s just one of so many dishes served on the smorgasbord of my childhood… Nobody reports about the extreme discipline, or being separated from our families, or education deprivation, or the lack of medical care… That’s not entertaining enough.”

Was it her desire to focus on these other horrors that led her to write The Innocent? “Other people were using the fact I’d been raised in a cult for their own agendas – to sell books, to show cults are bad – I just wanted to let people see what it was really like,” Stevens says. “I wanted to describe dispassionately, without anger, the sadism I had to live through, how no justice was ever served.”

Today, her parents divorced, she has no relationship with her father, partly because he continues to identify with the cult, but, after some rebuilding, has a “solid, loving” relationship with her mother.

Having her own daughters fully brought home to her the horrors of her own youth. “Through comparing my children’s growth and development… to what I had experienced comparatively at those ages, I grasped the true horrors of what I had lived through,” she says. “I can’t comprehend how so many of the parents in the cult could have set aside such a powerful instinct.”

The Family International SEX CULT EXPOSED!

http://www.jesus-is-savior.com/Wolves/the_family_international.htm 

By David J. Stewart

The Family International [hereafter referred to as TFI] is a New Age religious sex cult that is infamous for incest, organized child porn, and other horrible sexual sins...

"Another infamous cult of the last forty years is the Family International, formerly known as the Children of God. The man in the middle of this cartoon, David Brandt Berg, founded the cult in the 1960s. Since its inception, the Family has been plagued by accusations of sexual and physical abuse, organized pedophilia, child pornography, incest, and prostitution. The cult denies this, but media distributed to Family members clearly preach a very sexual relationship with God, and an especially perverted relationship with children... the Family still thrives today. Its official website claims over twelve thousand members in over a hundred countries."

SOURCE: http://www.stanford.edu/~njbuff/conference_fall05/papers/Natalie_Chang.htm 
The group emphasizes being united by error rather than being divided by truth as the Bible commands in 2nd Corinthians 6:14-17. TFI promotes unbiblical ecumenical unity between ALL religions1, be they Christian or non-Christian. This is apostasy of the worst form!

Here's some brief background information on this villainous cult...

The Children of God (COG), later known as the Family of Love, the Family, and now the Family International (TFI), is a Christian religious group, widely referred to as a cult by the media, many in academia, and some former members, that started in 1968 in Huntington Beach, California, United States. It was an off shoot of the Jesus movement of the late 1960s, with many of its early converts drawn from the hippie movement. It was among the movements prompting the cult controversy of the 1970s and 1980s in the United States and Europe and triggered the first organized anti-cult group (FREECOG)

SOURCE: https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Children_of_God 
Evidently to escape the barrage of negative news media plaguing the cult because of continuous reports of sexual rape and child molesting, they've changed their organization's name umpteen times. It is sickening that they would dare even name the name of Jesus Christ; but this is not spurring because 2nd Corinthians 11:13,14 warns us that Satan's sinister ministers would come to as masquerading as ministers of righteousness. Cult founder, David Berg, perished in 1994 into perdition and is burning this moment in hellfire. 

The Family International is a Sicko SEX CULT

TFI is a front organization for a demonic sex-cult...

Female bisexuality is sanctioned, though female homosexuality at the complete exclusion of men is not permitted. They believe that God created human sexuality, that it is a natural, emotional, and physical need, and that heterosexual relations between consenting adults is a pure and natural wonder of God's creation, and permissible according to Scripture. Teenagers from the age of 16 are allowed to have sex with other members under age 21. Since 1986, sex between minors and adults is forbidden. Adult members may have sex with any other adult member of the opposite sex, and are encouraged to do so, regardless of marital status, as a way to foster unity and combat loneliness of those "in need". This is commonly called "sharing" or "sacrificial sex". While TFI policy states that members should not be pressured to have sex against their will, numerous former members have alleged being coerced to "share" and subsequently cast as selfish or unloving when they did not.

SOURCE: https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Children_of_God 
Truth is stranger than fiction. The Family International is a sicko organization which exploits Christianity as a means of committing fornication, exploiting children, and attempting to justify other sexual sins. TFI is of the Devil.

The cult’s founder, David Berg, was just another pedophile like Warren Jeffs...

Group founder David Berg is regarded within the group as the most important prophet of the end times. He is regarded as a prophet in that he passed on the message of God, not because he could predict the future. Though he frequently attempted to predict future events, he was for the most part inaccurate. The group believes Berg's spiritual "mantle" passed to his wife, Karen Zerby, at his death. The officially published writings of both David Berg and Karen Zerby are regarded as part of the "Word of God" which carries the same weight as the Holy Bible since they are considered divine revelations.

SOURCE: https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Children_of_God 
Herpes Outbreak at The Family in the 1980s

The overwhelming amount of negative testimony from former members of The Family cult, in addition to the preponderance of mainstream news archives exposing their sexually-degenerated history cannot be denied. Here is what the Encyclopedia Britannica has to say about the group...

Berg led his followers to free themselves from sexual inhibitions and taboos. For example, in a practice called “flirty fishing," he encouraged female members to use their feminine charms while witnessing God’s love to lonely men, a tactic that often led to sexual activity. He also encouraged sexual “sharing” among the adults in The Family.

This sexual activity led to problems in the early 1980s. Most significantly, herpes spread among Family members, and pedophiles within the group preyed upon the children. In 1983 and over the next several years, the group began to curtail this sexual activity. Child protection rules were instituted, and in 1987 flirty fishing was discontinued. The sharing of adult partners within the group continues and remains The Family’s most distinctive and controversial practice.

SOURCE: The Family International — Britannica Online Encyclopedia

It is a shame that such Satanic organizations exist. There is nothing more rotten and evil in this world than to molest an innocent little child. Hell will be hot enough!

The Family is of the Devil

The cult still encourages fornication amongst adult members and God only knows what else. The Word of God warns...

"Know ye not that the unrighteous shall not inherit the kingdom of God? Be not deceived: neither fornicators, nor idolaters, nor adulterers, nor effeminate, nor abusers of themselves with mankind, nor thieves, nor covetous, nor drunkards, nor revilers, nor extortioners, shall inherit the kingdom of God.” —1st Corinthians 6:9, 10

There is NO repentance within The Family International organizational; thus, there is NO salvation. They not only continue to commit sin, but attempt to justify their sins by perverting the Scriptures, which is clear evidence that they are unsaved heathens who are exploiting Christianity. Although one does not have to forsake sins to be saved, the Bible requires that we BECOME GUILTY BEFORE GOD for our sins (Romans 3:19), which should bring about a change of nature (2nd Corinthians 5:17) and a desire to live for God. Genuine born-again Christians DON’T parade their sins, attempting to justify them, excuse them and defend them. Genuine repentance is the acknowledgment that one has sinned against God by violating the Law of God, and turning to Jesus Christ to be forgiven. The Family International is a sin-loving organization that doesn’t know anything about repentance. Their professed faith in Christ is fraudulent.

Unlike the deceitful spin on the official homepage of The Family International, xFamily.org brings you honest, truthful, accurate, complete and contextual information about The Family cult—also known as The Children of God, The Family International, The Family of Love, The Family and various pseudonyms; which now operates internationally as a collection of charitable organizations under the umbrella of the FCF (Family Care Foundation). 

Cult name: The Children of God (C.O.G.)/ The Family International

Founder: Moses David Berg, organized 1968

Overview: Don’t be fooled by this one. They’ve adopted a more clean-cut appearance. They even performed in the white house in 1992. I was in a salon one day when a bunch of nice looking, college-aged kids came in and said, “We’re the Family and we’d like to sing a song for you.” They played the guitar, sang and passed out some coloring sheets and solicited funds. It took all of about 1.5 minutes and they were out the door. I didn’t give them anything and thought that they might be C.O.G. I recently got confirmation when I viewed a documentary on cults.

C.O.G. appealed to the hippie generation with its message of “free” love and singing all in the name of Jesus. They are called the original Jesus “freaks”
Cult Tenets/Characteristics:

1. Flirty fishing: Practice of religious prostitution. Founder Berg bases it on Jesus' statement, "I will make you fishers of men." He says that any means is acceptable to bring people into "the kingdom of God"—including having sex with them. 

2. Child sex. Publish child pornography in their cult publications. 

3. As with many cults, much missionary zeal in America and abroad.

4. Their children don't always go to main stream schools. 

5. Charges dismissed in Argentina of child abuse and slavery. 

6. Mind control over members.

My life in the cult: How “serving God” unraveled into sex abuse, child neglect and a waking nightmare

http://www.salon.com/2015/10/25/my_life_in_the_cult_how_serving_god_unraveled_into_sex_abuse_child_neglect_and_a_waking_nightmare/ 
By Mary Mahoney, October 26, 2015

I was a naive teenager, desperate for belonging. But my "home" for 30 years turned out to be a house of horrors

I left the Children of God in the early 2000s. It took a long time to come out of the haze of those 30 years, but when I did, I was appalled by my former self. One of the most common questions people ask is: How could you be part of such a thing? And how could you stay? For years — as I came to grips with my own guilt, remorse and shame — I asked myself the same things. In 2003, my eldest son, then an adult, sent me a link to a thorough three-year investigation into the COG as part of a child custody case filed with the High Court in England in the early 1990s, and I learned that, according to these court records, I was not alone in the horrors I’d experienced. 
I grew up in suburban Washington, D.C., the youngest of seven children in a comfortably middle-class Catholic home. We must have looked like the perfect family. My parents were leaders of the Charismatic group at their large church. Our house was clean – almost sterile. “Rake the rug after you walk through the living room to clear your footprints. Put a sheet on the sofa before you sit down,” my mother would chime. After my older siblings left home, I felt lost and alone. At 16, I fell into anorexia and depression. I spent my summer lifeguarding, swimming and dabbling in drugs.
Perhaps that’s why I began my spiritual quest, or perhaps it was just a symptom of the times. I was looking for meaning to life, to belong to something larger than myself. In my junior year of high school, I saw a friend reading a Bible at school. She had recently met the COG, and gave me one of their publications to read. I found it a bit strange, but it touched something in me. I went with her to meet the COG after school that day.

I was trying to find my path in life, and I thought this might be it. Here was a group of dedicated Christian young people determined to return to the pure roots of Christianity by living communally and sharing all things. I felt loved and accepted, and was welcomed into the fold as a new “babe” in Christ. Born again. I didn’t see this as a “cult”; I saw it as a chance to live an honorable life of service to God and others. And I was so young. What did I know about how the world worked? It would be another nine years before my frontal lobe was completely developed, the portion of the brain involved in decision-making that allows us to envision long-term consequences. I had no idea I was walking into a nightmare. I couldn’t see past the utter joy of the overwhelming love and acceptance I felt.
I took a new name. I cast off my belongings. If this abrupt change hurt my friends, I was blind to it. I lost contact with them. I was completely swept up in my zeal. In the atmosphere of the ’60s and early ’70s, when hippie communes were popular, shucking off your conventional life was an appealing idea. My mother took a hard stand: “Do NOT visit the COG commune.” But teens have a way of doing what they want to do. On my 18th birthday, I moved in to the local commune. What could they do?
I had no idea what a costly decision it would be — to burn bridges with everyone I’d been close to, to give up the only world I had known. Like St. Francis of old, I saw myself as a committed follower of Christ. I saw this as my “new family.” A lot of what happened next could probably be explained by my need to justify this stunning, impulsive first move — once I jumped into the deep end, I had to prove to myself that I could swim.
Life in the commune was tightly scheduled. Proselytizing took up most of our time, but I still fulfilled the daily requirement of reading two to three hours from the Bible as well as the group’s publications. As Daniel Kahneman wrote in his book on the mind, “Thinking, Fast and Slow,” “A reliable way to make people believe in falsehoods is frequent repetition, because familiarity is not easily distinguished from truth.” Back then, I only knew it as my daily routine. We read thousands of Mo Letters, rambling talks written by the group’s founder, David Berg, and named after his pseudonym, Moses David.
Life was said to be “fair” and God “just.” Therefore if anything bad happened, we were to search for the reason it occurred. “Nothing happens by accident to one of God’s children,” we were taught. “Caught a cold? Seek the Lord and see why he is dealing with you,” we were admonished. “Then write a confession and ask for united prayer for deliverance.” The natural extension of this belief in a “just world” is conspiracy theories, of which COG publications were rife. The Illuminati were pulling the strings of world events behind the scenes, and evil persecutors were always after Berg and us, so we must be constantly vigilant about our security and he and his top leaders must live in utter secrecy.
We were taught that anything we heard had to be measured against “the Word” before we could accept it. Doubting was considered sinful, so if we ever had suspicions about anything in the group, we dared not mention them.
Take, for instance, the time David Berg prophesied the end of life as we know it in the U.S. He warned, “You in the U.S. have only until January [1974] to get out of the States before some kind of disaster, destruction or judgment of God is to fall because of America’s wickedness!”
Then nothing happened. But Berg, like all the other self-proclaimed prophets whose prophecies inevitably failed, found a way to both rationalize it and inflate his group’s importance. Comparing himself to Jonah in the Bible, he said nothing happened because the people repented. Since God’s children had done such a good job of warning the world to turn from their wickedness, God didn’t have to destroy America – yet. That was still to come.
It’s an awkward moment when a prophet has to explain his failed doomsday prophecy. I remember glancing around the room thinking, “Are you guys all OK with this?” But when everyone else seemed to accept the reasoning, I figured it must be all right.
I’ve since learned about the principle of social proof, in which people surreptitiously check to see what others are doing and then align their behavior accordingly, figuring those people know more about correct behavior than we do. That was the modus operandi in the cult. The sad truth is that in many cases, those other people were just as clueless as I was.
In 1976, I was taking care of the children of COG “Archbishops” in a secret Commune in Pennsylvania. In response to yet another one of Berg’s frightening prophecies of soon-coming nuclear holocaust and antichrist world takeover, we moved to “safer” third-world countries. I ended up in a country in the tropics. The heat, the poverty, the grime, the roaches – what a shock it was to me.
After a year of constant fundraising and childcare, the green light was given to all COG members to begin to “live the Law of Love,” which until then was only practiced in secret by the top echelons of COG leaders. This stated, “Anything done in love is perfectly lawful in God’s eyes.” Free sex was now the norm in Communes (as long as it was done with “sacrificial love” as its motive), and sex with outsiders – Flirty Fishing (ahem, prostitution) – was now the preeminent “witnessing tool.”
When I joined the COG, there was a strict rule against sex before marriage; suddenly that was turned upside down. But I swallowed my “old bottle” ways (COG term for those who don’t embrace the new teachings) and soldiered on. At 20 I lost my virginity Flirty Fishing a Middle-Eastern gentleman – all for the cause of Christ, of course.
Not long after, I was invited to help care for another leader’s children, this time in a secret Commune. These leaders were unlike anyone I had met before in the group. Gone was the veneer of righteousness and spirituality. These people were funny, good-natured and kind. Since their Commune was secret, they had little contact with other COG members – a safe haven from the rampant sexual promiscuity.
I stayed with this family for over four years, caring for and schooling their children, cooking, cleaning and falling in love with all of them.

To fulfill the duty of “caring for the [sexual] needs” of the people in his home, the man of the house spent time with me every few months – with his wife’s blessing. When I got pregnant with his child, I wondered if God was telling us I was now part of their family. (“Everything happens for a reason,” you know.) A man with two wives was not at all unusual in the COG – Berg had a harem.
When my son was a toddler, though, the family was abruptly whisked away to live with Berg, and I was left to join the mainstream group, emotionally shattered and never to see my son’s father again.
In contrast to my former quiet room with peaceful, well-behaved children, I now found myself sharing a large bedroom with many children and a newly “mated” couple. (“Mate” was the preferred COG nomenclature for “marry.”) Their big double-bed can be referred to as nothing if not the centerpiece of the room, with the children’s and my beds arranged around the sides. This couple thought nothing of having uninhibited sex daily during our mandatory “quiet time” (two hours of rest after lunch), and I wanted nothing more than to escape the cringe-worthy awkwardness of the situation.
I would take my son for walks around the neighborhood as much as I could to get away from that overcrowded, oversexed home. Hopeless, deserted and alone, that was my time to cry.
Should I have left then? But what would I have done? In the COG, we were not permitted to hold jobs. We were told any future planning was taboo and considered a lack of faith in God’s power of provision. What would my skills be? Where could I go? My parents had both died of cancer shortly after I left for the commune. I felt alone in the world — but I was still not going to “turn my back on God’s work.”
By the following year, desperate for companionship and desperate to have a father-figure for my son, I met a rare single man in the group, and within six weeks we were “mated.” After the initial two months of newlywed bliss, I felt he had lost all attraction for me. Clinging desperately to what we initially had, I persevered for years, hoping in vain he would be the man I believed him to be. (I can only imagine the stress he must have felt living with me.) We never outright fought, but rather played passive-aggressive games. Our poor children.
The much-feared “persecution” of the COG came. The leader I worked with was among those named as cult leaders in a front-page newspaper story. We needed to move immediately. We fled to a new country. Once again, culture shock. Our unvaccinated children came down with whooping cough, and then later measles, rubella and mumps. After months of quarantine to contain the spread, the leader moved her children away. During more than six years with them, she had become my pseudo-mother figure, and overnight she was torn away from me along with her children, whom I dearly loved. More emotional damage.
Berg’s “law of love” had given license for all manner of lechery, as well as abuse of children through severe corporal punishment, which he promoted (“spare the rod, spoil the child”), as well as sexual abuse heaped most abundantly on those nearest to him. The new push of enormous “School Homes” began to perfect the physical punishment of children, especially adolescents, through spankings and “silence restriction,” where a child would be made to wear a sign warning others not to speak to them.
We were to treat the children in the group as all “our children,” according to Berg’s teaching in his Letter “One Wife.”  If ever a parent tried to come to the defense of their child, they were labelled as “favoring their children” — a serious sin in the cult. Many teens also lived away from their parents – some lived on opposite sides of the world. I did my best to protect my children, but mainly I lived in denial. I thought abuse happened elsewhere, not where we lived. It was easy to remain in the dark. We lived in a vacuum, after all: No books, no TV, no magazines and of course, no Internet.
Meanwhile, the desperation of the average member brought on by scarcity and poverty drove a constant scramble for survival. Members were either out on the streets selling pamphlets or cult products, approaching businesses for donations of money or goods, or taking care of the ever-growing number of children, as free sex and no birth control were seen as the only way to please the Lord. No time was allowed for thought. If things ever began to ease up, a new “push” would inevitably come in the next directive from Berg, and our “witnessing” hours would increase, putting the children’s already scanty education further onto the back burners and increasing stress all-around.
The stress, the constant submission, the daily struggle, the lack of meaningful mental input – it was as if I had undergone a spiritual lobotomy. I was effectively brain-dead.
Berg died in 1994 and his mistress, Karen Zerby, took over the leadership of the COG. Although Ff’ing was no longer allowed, new strange doctrines arose to take its place. We were to “make love to Jesus,” i.e., pretend Jesus was our partner when we had sex with someone and say words of endearment to him.
Then came the innumerable spirit helpers and guides. These imaginary ghosts provided all sorts of services. Many people received “stories” from them; some even wrote whole novels supposedly channeled from great authors of the past.
This all was getting a little hard to swallow. I don’t know which was more offensive — the poorly written novels, or the bizarre “spiritual truths” that Zerby was proclaiming.
But I’d put so many years into the group. Longing to stay true to my initial commitment to “serve the Lord,” I continued clinging to my delusion. Loss aversion is very powerful. But eventually, even that fear can be overcome.
When my eldest son reached adulthood living far from home, he left the group. He told me he thought Zerby was a lunatic and sent me a link to the custody case with the High Court in England. Reading that opened my eyes. The group I had devoted 30 years of my life to was a house of horrors.
I left immediately.
My mind was in a fog. What a psychological jolt! All the regret and apologies I can muster will never turn back the clock. My older children’s childhoods can never be relived. Since then, I’ve struggled to understand what allowed me to remain so gullible in the first place. 
The more I read about cults, the more I realize how universal the experience, from Jonestown to ISIS. Isolated and alone, in unfamiliar surroundings, members’ sense of “normal” behavior gradually becomes more bizarre, and even morally repugnant. Stanley Milgram, who conducted famous experiments on obedience in the 1960s, summed it up well when he wrote, ”Often it is not so much the kind of person a man is as the kind of situation in which he finds himself that determines how he will act.”
Now that I am old, it is all-too-easy for me to replay with deep remorse the horrors of those wasted years. Nevertheless, I am heartened by the forgiveness shown to me by my children and other young people whom I taught in the group.
As for me, I still have hope. Having missed out on years of learning, there are not enough hours in the day for all there is to learn. I study all that I can about neurology, psychology and behavioral economics. I listen to courses on history, science, language. I want to keep traveling and learning. I’m interested in most everything – except Christianity and new age groups. I’ve had my fill of those.
Mary Mahoney writes the blog, "Coming to Grips with my 30 Years in a Cult" where she explores the psychology behind cult membership. (Link here: http://comingtogripswith.blogspot.jp/) Contact Mary at: M.Comingtogrips@gmail.com
Joaquin Phoenix talks Children of God cult he was born into: 'This is more than a religious community'
http://www.nydailynews.com/entertainment/gossip/joaquin-phoenix-talks-children-god-cult-born-article-1.2008725
By Zayda Rivera, November 12, 2014

Joaquin Phoenix revealed what it was like to walk the line in a religious cult.  
In the December issue of Playboy magazine, the star talked about being born into the Children of God religious group, with whom his parents, John and Arlyn Bottom, and his siblings — Rain, Liberty, Summer and the late River — traveled through Central and South America in the early 1970s.

The group, often described as a cult, reportedly included "sexual abuse of young children and a highly sexualized environment in which husbands and wives are expected to share their partners with others," the magazine says.

"I don't think we ever got to that point," Phoenix said. "Because frankly, as it got closer, I think my parents went, 'Wait a minute. This is more than a religious community. There's something else going on here, and this doesn't seem right.' And so they left very early on."

The star spoke openly about what he knew of his parents' experience with the group.

"I think my parents had a religious experience and felt strongly about it," he said. "They wanted to share that with other people who wanted to talk about their experience with religion."
The 40-year-old actor was just a baby during that time, but said his parents found a sense of community when first being introduced to what he described was a "cult."

"I think my parents thought they'd found a community that shared their ideas," he said. "Cults rarely advertise themselves as such. It's usually someone saying, 'We're like-minded people. This is a community,' but I think the moment my parents realized there was something more to it, they got out."

While Phoenix's unorthodox upbringing has caused some to speculate on what it was really like, he defended his parents' decisions and their ignorance to the controversial aspects of the cult.

"When people bring up Children of God, there's always something vaguely accusatory about it. It's guilt by association," he said. "I think it was really innocent on my parents' part. They really believed, but I don't think most people see it that way. I've always thought that was strange and unfair."
The Bottoms became the Phoenixes shortly after leaving the cult and starting a new life in southern California, where Joaquin was introduced to a new group — the entertainment industry.

"When you're a kid, acting is an extension of playing," the "Gladiator" star recalled. "I always loved it."

After three decades of acting, the typically reclusive star confessed he still gets nervous when starting a new role.

“I still find it terrifying,” he told the mag. “It’s f--king ridiculous that I’ve literally been doing it for 30 years and still feel like it’s the f--king first time I’m making a movie every time I go in.
“It’s probably good though,” he added. “Just because it means I still care and it matters so much to me. But I think it’s a motivating anxiety and fear, as opposed to a debilitating one.”

The "Her" star, who is typically reclusive, equated what a good-looking woman must go through with suitors with how fans cautiously approach him.

"It's like when you notice somebody walk past you, then stop and turn around," he said in the December issue of Playboy magazine out Friday. "I started to realize it's the same thing that sometimes happens to attractive women.

"When someone is shuffling back and forth, it makes me uneasy," he continued. "I'm definitely not interested. But if somebody comes up and goes, 'Hey, how are you? My name is so-and-so' — great. I'll rap with you."
The Tragic Legacy of the Children of God
http://abcnews.go.com/Nightline/story?id=3797272&page=1
By Jay Schadler and Karson Yiu, November 1, 2007
On January 7, 2005, 29-year-old Ricky Rodriguez recorded his final thoughts as he prepared to embark on a violent rampage of revenge.
"Some of the things I'm going to try to do are rather shocking, and maybe not right in a lot of people's books," he said on a chilling videotape. "I'm just loading my mags here. Hope you guys don't mind if I do that while I talk."

Raised to be a prophet and a savior, Ricky was about to become an executioner, and a grim lesson in religious fanaticism.

"There is this need that I have," he said on the tape. "This need. It's not a want. And I wish it wasn't. But it is. It's a need for revenge. It's a need for justice. Because I can't go on like this."

His attempt to exact justice led to two violent deaths, including his own.

Rodriguez was once in line to be the next holy prince in the infamous Christian sect Children of God, now known as the Family International.

San-Francisco-based reporter Don Lattin has been reporting on the sect since the early 1970s, and Rodriguez's chilling video pushed him to spend the last two years investigating the motives behind Rodriguez's violent legacy. The result is his just-released book "Jesus Freaks."

Lattin says he was intrigued by the video of Rodriguez, "the drama of loading the bullets and sharpening his knife. He loved action movies so, you think, he almost saw this as a movie. I just had to get to the bottom of this. What was really behind this?"

"What could turn a kid, who was raised to be prophet in this group that claimed to be Christian, claimed to have love and compassion for mankind … What could turn him into a kind of raging monster?" said Lattin.

Children of God

In the late 1960s David Berg -- the self-proclaimed prophet and Children of God founder -- began preaching a bizarre brew of sex and scripture. In writings and preaching, Berg advocated free love among his disciples, including adult-child sex.

"Berg was actually a genius because he would test drive these bizarre theologies, bizarre teachings, within his own inner circle," said Lattin. "So very early on, still in the late '60s, he would start having these sharing parties where he would go around naked with a bottle of the wine saying all things are pure and they'd have these orgies but no one knew that outside of the inner circle."

"These guys don't just drop out of the sky," Lattin said of Berg's appeal. "So why are people following this guy if he's a monster and a drunk and a maniac? [Because] Berg came directly out of the Christian evangelical tradition."

Though that notion infuriates most evangelicals, Lattin points to Berg's own mother, Virginia Brandt Berg, who was one of the first famous radio evangelists. Berg failed in the pulpit early on, spending years on the road as an itinerant minister. But when the tumultuous 1960s rolled in, Berg finally found his voice.

"There were these two very strong social forces going on," said Lattin. "There was the countercultural, the youth movement. All these people living on the street, in the road with backpacks, lot of drugs. And there was the beginnings of this evangelical revival in the country."

By the 1970s, Berg's following grew into the tens of thousands. His so-called "law of love" urged young women to win converts to the group by prostituting themselves, something he called "flirty fishing."

Ricky Rodriguez's mother was Karen Zerby, a close confidante of Berg's, and together they anointed Rodriguez "Davidito" -- the future prophet of the sect.

The Second Generation

Other children in the inner circle were given their own roles, including ex-member Davida Kelley, who became the princess to Rodriguez' prince.

"We were both raised and nurtured to be the future leaders of the Family or the End Time prophets, so to speak," Kelley said. "We were programmed to believe that."

"Going way back, I think we could refer to my generation as the second generation and … I would say we were experimental, test-tube kind of babies so to speak," she said.

Kelley says Berg was "obviously very inspired, very possessed and very fanatical, but he was also a pedophile."
In fact, provocative adult-child photos and stories lace the pages of group's manual, entitled "The Book of Davidito." And according to Kelley, sexual interaction between adults and children was not just an expectation, it was a commandment.

"At that time, myself or other young girls who were in the Unit at the time as apprentices, so to speak, would be required to crawl into bed and interact with David Berg," said Kelley. "I lived with David Berg from the time I was born till age 13."

When asked if she ever witnessed Ricky being sexually abused, Kelley said "Oh yes, of course … [by] all the adult women. Most of them, at least, in the Unit."

Kelley says she even witnessed Karen Zerby, Rodriguez' mother, abusing him.

In 1986, after a series of official investigations and lawsuits, the Family International officially renounced sexual contact between adults and children.
'A Time Bomb Waiting to Go Off'

In 1994 Berg died, and Zerby took over as leader, and as the second generation grew up, critics says the years in The Family left many scarred.

"There have been dozens of people who have committed suicide, and the family disputes this and says, 'well, some were drug overdoses.' Well that's another way of killing yourself, a drug overdose," said Lattin.

Despite that claim, most current members of the family, including some young people ABC News interviewed in 2005, insist stories of abuse and second-generation suicides are overblown.
"If it was categorical, if it was widespread, how come I never suffered abuse," a member named Anna asked. "How come I who have over 100 friends in the Family International all over the world, how come none of them ever told me they witnessed abuse or experienced abuse?"

After years of struggling with his faith, Rodriguez left the sect in 2001 but never came to terms with his past. He sought to bring his mother to justice.

The night after recording the videotape, Rodriguez went searching for his mother, who had long ago gone underground. Seeking a clue to her whereabouts, Rodriguez arranged a meeting with Angela Smith at his Tuscon, Ariz., apartment. Smith had been a trusted assistant to his mother.

Rodriguez killed Smith, and then he drove several hours into California. Sometime after midnight, he pulled into a parking lot in the city of Blythe and fired a single round, ending his life.

"Ricky was a combination of emotions that he was feeling," said Lattin. "He was incredibly angry at his mother and his leaders. He was also very guilty -- he blamed himself for a lot of the abuse that went on. He was just a time bomb waiting to go off."

Seeking Justice

"Man, if I don't get to her … I'm going to keep hunting her in the next life, let me tell you," Rodriguez said on the tape. "And I'm going to keep going until somebody gets her or I get her -- justice will be done. Believe me."

Lattin says Zerby has never been brought to justice.

"No leaders of the family have been brought to justice for this, for what they acknowledge was child abuse. People say, 'why? How could that be?' Well, there's a statute of limitations. A lot of this happened a long time ago and almost all of it happened outside of the U.S. by people who kept constantly changing their names," he said. "So even the victims, the kids themselves, often don't know who abused them."

Zerby remains the spiritual leader of the Family International, though the group refuses or is unable to report her whereabouts. They also continue to deny that Rodriguez suffered any abuse as a child and take no responsibility for his suicide.

Family International spokeswoman Claire Borowik said via e-mail this week that she was unavailable for an interview, referring us her last on-camera comments delivered two years ago to ABC News, just after Rodriguez' death:

Jay Schadler: Why do you think Karen Zerby is nowhere to be found?
Borowik: We don't look on it as nowhere to be found. She's very present in her writings.
Schadler: Do you know where she is? 
Borowik: Do I know where … no. Not necessarily, no. 
Schadler: You don't? The Pope is a spiritual lead. We know where he is. Karen is a spiritual leader. And we don't know where she is. And her son just committed suicide.
Borowik: I'm aware of that. 
Jay: So why don't we know where she is? 
Borowik: That's her policy. That's all I can tell you. 
Borowik also sent a written statement in response to Lattin's book. It reads, in part,

"Lattin's effort to analyze the life and motives of Ricky Rodriguez and the murder/suicide he committed in 2005 was undoubtedly a challenging task … Although Lattin's book does contain some sound research and factual information, it is laced with inaccuracies, misconceptions and erroneous conclusions lacking a factual base -- not to mention, sketchy research. Information provided by a handful of apostates with a clearly delineated agenda to demonize the Family is deemed credible, whereas information proceeding from current Family members is deemed questionable, at best" (CLICK HERE to read the full statement).

With the group's leader still in hiding, the story of the children of the Children of God remains unfinished. Each child will have to write his or her own ending.

Children of God: Lost and found (Part 1 of 7)
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=Ud4Z9xkre6g 9:09

Published on 10 Jul 2009
After a highly unconventional childhood in Children of God, a cult that mixed religion with sex, filmmaker Noah Thomson escaped to begin a normal life. But after experiencing years of sexual abuse and neglect, Thomson and other former members of the organization may never know what "normal" is. The documentary follows Thomson as he searches for others who have tried to start a new life outside the cult - and searches for answers about his own lost childhood.
Children of God (now known as The Family) started in 1968 in California. It was part of the Jesus movement of the late 1960s, and many early converts were hippies. In 1974, The Family began a method of evangelism called "flirty fishing" - using sex to show God's love and win converts. Flirty fishing has been compared by some to religious prostitution, and was discontinued in 1987. David Berg, the founder and prophetic leader of the cult, communicated with his followers via "Mo Letters" - letters of instruction and counsel on a myriad of spiritual and practical subjects. Following Berg's death in late 1994, his wife, Karen Zerby, became leader of The Family.

In CHILDREN OF GOD: LOST AND FOUND, Noah Thomson sets out to interview other ex-Children of God, discovering that these young, second-generation members have often failed to thrive in the outside world, turning to drugs, crime and suicide, unable to adjust to a society indifferent to their abuse as children. Surprisingly, a few still find value in the Children of God, bowing to the organization's request that they not give interviews, or telling Thomson they see nothing wrong with their upbringing. Thomson also reaches out to his mother several times in the film, asking her to be interviewed and defend the family she has chosen in place of her actual family. 
My childhood in an apocalyptic cult
http://narrative.ly/stories/my-childhood-in-an-apocalyptic-cult/ 

By Flor Edwards

A clandestine cult with twenty children to a room, no outside music, movies or books, and no contact beyond the compound. For the first fifteen years of my life, this was my normal.

Miss Edwards, do you have another shirt in your locker?” my second period Spanish teacher, Mrs. Buck, asked me on my first day of high school, making sure the whole class could clearly hear my dilemma.
I looked down at my breasts, their little white mounds pushing up and slightly out of a shirt that was low-cut and tight-fitting, but not too provocative, at least I thought.

Mrs. Buck’s orders to return to class the next day only if I had appropriate clothing came as a shock for two reasons: Firstly, I didn’t own a lot of clothes. Secondly, I grew up in a community where boys and girls spent a lot of time naked together. I did not understand the proper rules of dress code. Showing a little cleavage was no big deal to my teenage mind.
All my life I had been taught that constantly moving was part of our family’s duty to God. I had lost count of how many places we had lived. I wanted to be normal, so I convinced my parents to let me enroll in Rowland High School, in Southern California’s San Gabriel Valley. Earlier that morning I had been thrilled to start classes. At fifteen years old, it was my first day at any school, anywhere, ever.

On my way home I cried profusely for being ostracized for reasons I didn’t understand. I stopped at the local library, where I often went to read glossy women’s magazines. An issue of Seventeen caught my eye. I flipped through it. In a side bar, black bold letters read, "Did you grow up in a cult? Take this quiz and find out now."

I had heard the word “cult” when I was younger and had been trained to answer that, “No, I had not grown up in a cult” or “What’s a cult?” if anyone ever asked me.

Intrigued, I flipped to the story. In a sidebar black bold letters read, “Did You Grow Up in a Cult? Take this quiz and find out now.”

I stopped crying. Maybe there was a reason for my being ostracized. I turned to the quiz. I had to know the truth.

First question: “Did you grow up in a secluded environment?”
I thought about my early childhood in Thailand, before we moved back to the States. Every home I lived in there was required to have walls at least eight feet high, topped with loops of barbed wire or jagged glass sealed into the cement. The gates were boarded with plywood. I lived with my family and thirty to forty other people. I was told they were my "family in the Lord.”

We called ourselves “The Children of God.” I wasn’t allowed to leave without permission. If I did, I would be banned from ever returning and doomed to eternal hell and condemnation in the afterlife. My parents and the other adults I lived with told me that I was allowed to leave, but if I did I’d be giving up my birthright as one of God’s 144,000 chosen and would forfeit my spot in heaven come the apocalypse in 1993.

“Were you under the influence of a charismatic leader?”
I thought about David Brandt Berg. He lived in hiding. My parents followed him but were never allowed to see him. I never knew what he looked like. In photos he would white out his face and draw a picture of a lion head. He called himself “Father David,” but we kids were required to call him “Grandpa.”
“Were you coerced to recruit members to your group?”
I thought about the trips I’d go on, during which I was taught to tell people about Jesus and his love. We called it “witnessing.” These recruiting trips were the only times I could go beyond our compound.

“Were you taught that the outside world was a forbidden place, and did you feel guilty for wanting to leave?”
The world outside was referred to as “the system.” It was a scary place filled with evil, corruption and devilish temptations and desires. Father David referred to anyone who was not part of the Children of God as “systemites.” He sent out comic books with illustrations of what these systemites looked like—ultra-cool boys with slicked-back hair and baggy pants, girls with dyed hair, dangling jewelry, painted fingernails and lots of make-up. They were lost and it was our job to save them. We were taught to be natural and wear our hair long with minimal fuss. Make-up and jewelry was forbidden. Boys kept their hair short and men were not allowed to grow facial hair. Father David shunned any attention to fashion or outer appearance. “Worldliness,” he called it, was a device of the Devil. I was told I was special because I was born into the Children of God. Over time, I learned to believe it.

Until I picked up that issue of Seventeen, I thought we were just part of a religious missionary group with strict rules. I followed my family and trusted them.
All of our lives, we had never been allowed to choose where to live, what clothes to wear or what food to eat. Everything had been decided for us.

For the next few weeks after taking the Seventeen quiz, the words ran like a mantra through my mind: Oh my God…I grew up in a cult…Where do I go from here?
The Children of God was founded on the shores of Huntington Beach, California, in 1968. David Berg was the youngest child of evangelist Virginia Lee Brandt and Hjalmer Berg. After several attempts at following his famous mother’s nationwide evangelical mission, Berg was kicked out of the Christian Missionary Alliance, a group his parents belonged to, for alleged sexual misconduct, although Berg claims he was expelled for trying to preach to Native Americans who came into the parish, as he put it, “dirty and barefoot,” eager to hear the gospel.
Berg partnered up with Fred Jordan, a television evangelist and founder of the American Soul Clinic in Los Angeles, an organization dedicated to training missionaries for the foreign field. Together they promoted a television program called “Church in the Home,” which broadcast sermons to people’s homes via a weekly television program. Their partnership lasted for fifteen years. During that time, Berg developed a philosophy that any action was justified as long as it was done in the name of God’s work. This philosophy would be a founding principle of the Children of God.

Berg, along with his wife and four children, began offering assistance to a small group called Teen Challenge at the Light Club, a Christian coffeehouse near the Huntington Beach pier. Soon they were running the mission full time, keeping it open and alive seven days a week with songs about Jesus and a message of the end times.

The word “church” was never mentioned. Father David detested the church. His group of followers began to grow, as did his prophecies and revelations, which included apocalyptic visions, claims against the established church and a plethora of “laws” condoning sexual freedom.

In the 1970s he began vigilant protests against the established church. His protests were called “Woe the Church Ministry” and members dressed in sackcloth, held thick wooden staves, smeared ashes on their foreheads and stormed into Sunday morning church sermons to warn the congregation of the end of the world.

In a practice called “flirty-fishing,” Father David instructed the women to use sex to entice new members to the group and gather donations. He appointed a woman named Karen Zerby as his chosen prophetess. He called her his “first wife,” but he was known to sleep with any woman who had the privilege of meeting him. We learned to call Karen Zerby “Mama Maria.” She headed the flirty-fishing movement, which, along with the Woe the Church Ministry, attracted attention from the media, often landing the Children of God on the front page of newspapers. As the group grew to hundreds and then thousands, it was time to organize, and according to Father David’s orders, flee from the western world that would be the first to burn in hell come God’s judgment and the apocalypse.

My mom was born and raised in Malmo, Sweden, to an alcoholic father and a harsh, distant mother. As a child her parents dropped her and her younger sister, Eva, off at a Lutheran church every week. Mom loved the sermons and excelled in church activities, eventually becoming a scout leader. In high school she became a full-time babysitter for one of her teachers, then quit her babysitting job to travel to Tunisia. As a young woman she was a traveler full of adventure. She told stories of traversing the Swedish slopes, getting caught in a blizzard while skiing and bravely crossing a narrow bridge swinging high above a Norwegian fjord.
On her way to buy a ticket to Tunisia, Mom met Thomas, a member of the Children of God who she described as “having eyes that were full of light.” She said he was glowing with an aura she had never seen. He sat on a street corner strumming a guitar. She sat down next to him and he told her about Jesus. He invited her to come to their house that night for dinner. Fish soup was on the menu. Mom was a strict vegetarian.

When she told them about her dietary restrictions, one of the members told her, “It’s O.K. Just put the fish on the side.”

She was ready to either hear or deliver a lecture about conflicting dietary beliefs. To her surprise, they didn’t judge her for being vegetarian, nor did they try to convince her that she should change her habits. It was then, she said, that she felt an acceptance she had never felt before. She was part of a community. She had found her family. She dropped everything she had, including a fiancé back home in Sweden, to join the Children of God. She was just one of thousands to “forsake all” and follow Father David Berg.

Shortly afterward, Mom and Dad met in Spain in 1978. Dad, a promising geology student, had dropped out of UC Davis two weeks before he would have graduated at the top of his class to follow his five older siblings into the Children of God. The McNally family lived across the street from him in South Pasadena and most of their kids also joined.

When people ask me what compelled them to join, I think back to the times in which they were living: the 1960s. It was a time of protest, political turbulence and school rebellion. Baby boomers were coming of age, exploring sex and lowering their inhibitions. Hippies on the streets of California were looking for answers and Father David believed he had them. He incorporated the movements of the ’60s into his evangelical mission, even writing a letter called, “C’mon Ma! Burn Your Bra” and a series of letters on “revolutionary sex.” Father David believed that we could return humanity back to the Garden of Eden, the way God intended, a world of peace with humans living close to nature and serving God. He understood that the youth of the generation were ready to believe anything.

Members were required to forsake all, cut off all ties with their families and devote their lives in service to the Lord. Father David was God’s mouthpiece and claimed to be his prophet. He offered young people the promise of freedom within the confines of his leadership. If there is such a thing as a modern-day prophet, Father David fit all the requirements. He had the charisma that would lead one of the most infamous cults of all time.
The Children of God outlasted most cults formed at that time. We kids had the burden to bear. It was our job to save the world and return the pagans, all other beings outside of the group, back to God’s natural state.

My family’s move to Thailand in 1985 was based on a prophecy that Father David received. My family was living in Los Angeles at the time. One day Aunty Mary, who was also part of the Children of God, came running into the living room to tell us of the latest news Father David had received from God. Her hair was tied back in a little bun and she held a freshly printed magazine. She flipped through the pages and landed on a picture of a woman wearing the same spiky crown that rests atop the head of the Statue of Liberty. The woman’s legs were spread open wide and she was holding a globe of the world in one hand. In her other hand rested the fate of the world, symbolized by a handful of poverty-stricken, third-world folk at the mercy of her wrath. In between her legs were the Pentagon, the White House and other buildings representing lust, sloth and greed. Father David was ordering all of his followers to move out of western civilization. The west was evil, he’d say, and would be the first to burn in hell. He’d had a revelation from God that the world was going to end in 1993 and it was our job to warn everybody. We were part of the 144,000 with spots in heaven and we could take whoever was willing with us.

I missed the eighties entirely. I had a minimal education that included learning fractions and geography, reading portions of the King James Bible, and memorizing chapters upon chapters of scripture and reciting them on command. I was forbidden from reading outside books, watching movies, listening to music or talking to anyone outside of the group.
Our days were spent taking care of the compound, raking leaves and caring for children who weren’t much younger than me. We were cut off completely from family and friends who were not part of the Children of God. I never knew my grandparents. We learned to call the adults in our community “Uncle” and “Aunty.”

We woke up every morning at seven a.m. By 7:30 our rooms were immaculate and spotless, the bed sheets unwrinkled and firm. We slept in rooms sometimes filled with fifteen to twenty children on bunk beds, trundle beds and rollaway beds. One adult was assigned to watch us kids during the night. With little water supply and limited space, we kids showered communally and slept in tight quarters. Having to take our clothes off in the humid tropical afternoons or during nap time was not uncommon.

After morning prayer, we gathered ourselves into neat rows and stood at attention, each line containing eight to twelve children determined by age. Mom had been giving birth to a new baby every year and was now pregnant with her eighth child. We stood shortest to tallest. I was usually somewhere in the back with my twin sister, Tamar, close behind. Our sister Mary Ann, who was older than us but a bit shorter, stood in front of me. I liked being sandwiched between my two sisters. We marched in single file, quoting a verse or shouting a quote in sync with our steps. 

Hup-two-three-four. God is not a fan of war.
We marched like soldiers. We slept like soldiers. We stood like soldiers.

On queue we’d file down the stairs and through the hall. We arrived at our designated tables for breakfast. We sat at our assigned seats and ate thick rice porridge or curdled powdered eggs and steamed rice sopped with soy sauce. The food was bland and tasteless. During lunch we slapped the slabs of boiled tofu under the table, where they stuck like gum or splattered to the floor. We balled up the rice in snowballs and had food fights when the adults weren’t looking, until someone got hauled off to the bathroom for a spanking and we all laughed like hyenas.
The Children of God had grown to include 12,000 members spread mostly across third-world countries, and an official campus was established in Japan called The Heavenly City School. It housed up to 300 members, consisted of multiple compounds spanning a whole block and was fully equipped with a studio where they produced religious tapes, posters and videos for distribution. In Thailand, we began distributing the media they produced for a suggested donation. Father David said that since we were on a mission to save the world, people would offer us gifts and we should accept them readily. Once some of the Thai aunties talked the colonel of Southern Thailand into letting us stay in his island property on Phuket for reduced rent. We enthusiastically agreed.

It was at this home in Phuket that I began to think about the reality of my situation. I was five years old and 1993 was just seven years away. I would be twelve when the world ended. Father David said we would be God’s martyrs. It was the price we had to pay for being God’s chosen ones. Most of my childhood was spent fantasizing about the details of my death.
It only recently occurred to me how often I was forced to think about death as a child. When children are forced to think about death they don’t think about what will happen in the afterlife. No. When a child thinks about death they think about the exact moment of death. What must happen in order for a person to die? Will it hurt? Will I be able to handle the pain? How will it happen? How will I die?

I knew for sure that I was going to heaven since I was one of God’s children, but the threshold to get there seemed insurmountable. I began to think about all the possible ways that I could die—primitive ways that I’d heard about, mostly from the Bible stories we’d read at night or from movies that we were allowed to watch on weekends like “The Ten Commandments” or “Jesus of Nazareth.” I formulated elaborate images of my mind of being burned at the stake like Joan of Arc; being crucified upside down, where the head fills with blood and slowly bursts; being beheaded like John the Baptist; or stoned to death like the prostitutes in the Bible stories or movies we’d watch.

We had imitation attacks where some of the men dressed up in black uniforms and carried broomsticks for guns. They’d burst through the front doors close to bedtime. We’d all hide under the stairs and prepare to stay as still and quiet as possible until they’d tell us to come out and we’d sing songs in a state of euphoria, raising our arms in the air and pretending that we were flying up to heaven to meet Jesus at the pearly gates. 
How did nobody understand that I was terrified about what would have to happen in order for us to go to heaven? Did they not understand that death comes before resurrection?

I was prepared for a real invasion, an army of men dressed in heavy black jumpsuits with helmets and batons and guns. The guns were my salvation. I figured that death by a gunshot wound was probably the least painful way to die.

I felt sorry for these men I imagined, because I knew that they were human too. I thought that maybe I could convert them to our side. I convinced myself that if I could look into their eyes, I could persuade them that I wasn’t guilty of anything and I didn’t think that they were bad either. They were just doing their job. They were soldiers like me; they didn’t have a choice.

At night I prayed that I would get shot. It seemed a quick and painless way to die. I wanted to be shot with a machine gun, so that I would die as quickly as possible. And I wanted to be shot in the heart. I was terrified of pistols and the idea of a wound that might leave me bleeding to death for hours.

I slept on a mattress on the floor and positioned myself close to a wooden bed structure so I could slide under at a moment’s notice.

I was special, I told myself as I cried myself to sleep.

One night when I was five, my thoughts were interrupted by the flash of fluorescent lights and Mom’s urgent command: “Hurry and get your things together. We don’t have much time.” She told us to be as quiet as possible. Outside the sky was still dark. Mattresses bound with baby blue sheets were stretched across the floor. We had ten minutes to pack up our things and vacate. We called it evacuation. Father David taught us to have “fleebags” packed at all times with toiletries, socks, underwear and a few pairs of light clothing in the case of a raid, natural disaster or the end time. We were trained to disappear at the snap of a finger.
“Hurry kids! Before the officials get here.” Her voice was pressing but calm.

This time I wasn’t dreaming.

I had heard stories of raids before in homes thousands of miles away in Argentina and other parts of the world. These homes were called “jumbos” and housed up to three hundred members at a time. We knew that they were raided during the wee hours just before dawn, similar to the raid on the Branch Davidians in Waco; the only difference is we didn’t have guns or firearms.

After being interrupted from their sleep and snatched out of bed, the children were ordered by officials to board a bus and then taken to social services, where they remained until their parents were proven innocent of child abuse and molestation charges. After being interrogated into exhaustion, the girls were then taken to the doctor to be examined. Social services wanted to determine whether or not they were still virgins. Although I was never sexually abused, I’ve heard many stories throughout the years of girls in Children of God who were physically and sexually abused.

Although I was horrified by the graphic procedure involving a cold speculum and metal braces, I secretly wondered what it would be like to be taken away and placed in a new home, even if only temporarily. Guiltily, I wondered what it would be like to live in a fancy house with high glass cupboards filled with delicate china sets.

Nothing much was said during the raid. Whenever we were ordered to do something, we simply listened and obeyed. There were no questions. We lived every day on the verge of martyrdom, thankful for another privilege, another chance to save the world.

We packed our things and loaded into a Song-Taow, a Thai open-air taxi, which was waiting for us outside the gates. We positioned ourselves to fit on the benches, our fleebags under the seats and all of our possessions bound in large black trash bags. The sky was shifting from black to gray and if Dad was worried he never showed it.

Mom was holding Becky, still a newborn, in her arms. She looked at Dad, who was loading the last of our belongings.

“Are they all here?” She began to count us kids the way she did when she didn’t have a free hand, using her head to nod off the numbers one-by-one.

“One. Two…Where’s William?”

William was sitting behind Heidi with her fire-red hair, sucking on her pacifier.

“Three… four…” Tamar and I always stuck together.

“Five… six… seven…” She counted the rest of us. Becky was cradled in her arms. We were present and quiet, never uttering a word.

I didn’t ask where we were going but I knew we had no destination. We were fleeing and I was thrilled by the idea of it.

We drove off into the early morning hours, leaving behind a trail of dust. For the next seven years, every six months we would move to a new home in another part of Thailand.

When you grow up in an apocalyptic cult and the due date for the end of the world rolls around and nothing happens, it’s rather anticlimactic. There are no pre-apocalyptic ceremonial rituals. No gathering in huddles to pray in tongues and speak to the spirit world. No public apologies about why the world didn’t end the way it had been revealed. Life goes on as usual. Breakfast is still served at 7:30 a.m. Recess is still late in the afternoon. Dinner is served at six. Lights out is at eight.
When the world didn’t end as he had predicted, Father David had a revelation that it was time to move back west. He said God was pleased with our work so he decided to give us an extension. Every year after 1993 a letter came out entitled, “It Could Happen This Year.” I was beginning to have my suspicions. Was there any truth to anything Father David said?

One day, Mom and Dad pulled us kids aside and told us that we would be moving back to America. A home in Chicago had room for us. I didn’t know whether Chicago was a city or a state. Mom cleared up the confusion and soon I was able to locate the Windy City on any map, even a large circular globe.
John and Dad spent a year selling Children of God media at the harbor to save enough money for our flight to the U.S., where we moved into a five-bedroom house in suburban Berwyn with about thirty other members. It was there that I began to see the world I had been warned against.

The rules weren’t as strict as they had been in Thailand, and the first thing I noticed was that we were allowed to eat even if we weren’t hungry. The eggs were fried in adequate amounts of oil and, unlike powdered eggs, I enjoyed these enough to ask for seconds—which, to my delight, I was allowed. The bagels, soft and fluffy with melted butter, filled me with my first experience of white flour delight. For the first time in my life I wasn’t just full. I was satisfied.

After breakfast we were allowed to watch TV. The Winter Olympics were on. The Nancy Kerrigan and Tonya Harding scandal was making headline news. It was my first time watching TV, ever.

“See what happens when people get into sports,” Mom said. Father David had taught us that all sports were evil and of the Devil.

I watched the clip over and over of Nancy Kerrigan wailing in pain as she held her knee. I couldn’t help but also notice the beauty of the sport. When the skaters glided across the ice they looked happy and free. They moved effortlessly and wore costumes fit for ballerinas. They were beautiful. I watched as sixteen-year-old Oksana Baiul collapsed in tears when it was announced that she had won gold. I wanted to rejoice with her. I wanted to be her. I couldn’t help thinking sports can’t be evil.

Father David died on October 1, 1994, one year after his predicted apocalypse. I was twelve and the world hadn’t ended. My thoughts of death were beginning to subside as my worries shifted to my developing body, specifically my breasts. They were beautiful, I thought, and I didn’t want them to sag like Mom’s did, should I live to see adulthood. I developed impeccable posture, slept with a training bra on at night and taught the other girls to sit up straight, often slapping them on the back when we sat for hours listening to Father David’s letters. Since I had control over nothing else, I figured at least I could control the two new protrusions on my chest.

After Father David’s death, we were still required by the leaders in the home to abide by his rules. Following his death we spent three days fasting and reading a burgundy book titled “The Charter.” In it was a complete set of rules on how members could now live their lives, including sexual limits and boundaries (at what age people could have sex and with whom), weekly allowances on alcohol (a quarter of a cup of wine per week), and rules on what constituted a “home” (members needed four consenting adults, also members, living in the same building in order to be part of the Children of God). This meant members had their freedom; we were no longer required to live in a compound. Four consenting adults and a commitment to tithing and proselytizing was what all members needed to still be considered part of the group.
I woke up one morning after the fast was over and looked out the window. Everyone was scattered on the lawn, with their belongings packed in large black plastic trash bags. I knew what this meant. Because of the new requirements on what constituted a home, everyone was dispersing. I thought about my family. There were now eleven of us kids, all under the age of fourteen.

“Who’s gonna want to live with us?” I whispered to Tamar on the lawn the morning after Father David’s death.

“We’re so big,” she agreed.

A few days later the leaders gave my family a van. We had nowhere to go and no relatives to take us in. We started going to Sunday services at a Thai Lutheran church on the South Side of Chicago. One of the members, Mr. Tessalee, a Thai-Chinese man with eyes the shape of crescent moons, who always wore a crisp dark suit and skinny tie with his hair neatly combed, had heard we needed a place to stay. He had an empty building in the South Side and he offered to let us stay in it rent-free. It was a tall brick building with a small front yard surrounded by a chain link fence. We agreed. Mom was pregnant. Dad had no job. On our first night there we heard gunshots echoing from the alley. We would continue to hear these on a weekly basis. We were on our own.

I’ve heard many stories about kids who grew up like me and killed themselves because they didn’t how to make it in the world. Some were my friends, others distant acquaintances. They’d blame their parents for not teaching them how to write checks, or fill out applications, or hold their own in a normal social setting. There are girls who became strippers because all they knew how to do was give a powerful “look of love,” as taught by Father David during the flirty-fishing movement. They had no skills for working or making money, so they used their sexuality, just like their mothers did in the early days.
One day John flew out to California to visit our Aunt Mary, who had recently left the Children of God. When he came back I noticed something was different. His hair was slicked back like the systemites in Father David’s comic books. He wore store-bought clothes and sometimes I noticed that he had headphones on. He was listening to system music. Was he becoming a systemite?
He brought good news. Aunt Mary had invited us to come live near her in California. She lived in a house surrounded by bougainvillea and English ivy crawling up brick walls. She had found a house for us near her in the San Gabriel Valley. The Chicago winters were too cold, and California, John said, boasted perfect weather and endless summers.

In April, we piled ourselves into the van as Dad loaded the last of our belongings. He hitched a wooden wagon to the back and we loaded it with foam mattresses. Dad and John took turns driving. Tamar made white-bread tuna salad sandwiches that we would stop to eat along the way. Bobby was a baby and we passed him from person to person. We didn’t have much food after moving to the house in the South Side. Mary Ann sat behind me looking gaunt. The rest of the kids shuffled in their seats. Mom lay sprawled across the front row, her stomach bulging with child number twelve. I could tell it wasn’t just because she was pregnant; something was definitely wrong.
Following the death of Father David, the cult was slowly beginning to disintegrate. We no longer lived in communes. We no longer had his “law.” We no longer functioned like an army. The Children of God was becoming a loose group of families scattered across the world, struggling to make it in a society that they knew little about.

In the summer of 1996, after we had moved to California, the leaders planned a road trip to Lake Tahoe for preteen members to convince us that the Children of God was fun and that there was no place we’d rather be. “Uncle Tim,” one of the leaders, drove a school bus that had been painted multiple shades of blue. On the way to Lake Tahoe, the bus broke down on the side of the freeway and we sat in our built-in beds sweating until Uncle Tim figured out how to get it working again.

I was fourteen years old. Before we left, mom and dad had given us an ultimatum: Decide if we wanted to stay in the group or leave. I never asked what compelled them to make this decision, but I think there came a point when they realized they had to put their family first. It was clear that John was becoming a systemite. Mom and Dad decided that if we wanted out too, then they would leave with us. For that decision, I later chose to forgive them for raising us in a cult.

John was now working two jobs: at a bagel shop during the day and a coffee shop in the evening. He made tips and was earning real hard cash, something we had never seen growing up. He drove a midnight blue Volkswagen Beetle and had systemite friends.

One day in the campground as we ate blueberry pie filling from tin cans, Mary Ann, a year older than me, started the conversation that would determine our future.

“Can’t you see what these guys are doing?” she asked, referring to Uncle Tim and all the other adults who had punished us when we were children. “This is not right.”

“Well, what should we do about it?” I asked. High school seemed our only option. Plus, the idea of learning appealed to me.

It was there, among the crackling pines and under a clear blue sky, that we decided to tell my parents. We called home from a pay phone and told them we wanted out. In the same conversation, Mom told us she had just got the results back from a doctor’s check-up. There was a reason why she had been in so much pain on our drive to California and had to lie down across the row of seats. She had been diagnosed with cancer and had a ten-percent prognosis. Although not quite sure what a ten-percent prognosis meant, I knew it couldn’t be good news.

Mom later told me that the doctors had told her something was abnormal back when she was pregnant with us twins. However, since the world would be ending soon, Father David did not encourage visits to the doctor.

I had little capacity to feel sorry for my mother at the time, as I was in my own state of survival, trying to figure out how I was going to make it as a teenager in a world I knew little about. After all that we’d been through she was going to have to fend for herself.

And that’s what we all had to do: learn how to make it on our own.

When we got home, dad enrolled us in a home-schooling program because he said that after the sheltered life we’d lived, throwing us into public high school would be like throwing lambs to the slaughter. He was right, but soon we wanted the real deal. We wanted a normal social experience. We enrolled in Rowland High School.

I wanted nothing more than to look cool. The night before I laid out my options. I had two shirts. One was fluorescent green with a short collar and buttons. The other had red, white and blue stripes. It fit me snugly and had a low v-cut, showing a little cleavage. I looked cool, I thought. I was ready to face the world.

Being ostracized by Mrs. Buck on my first day was not the only obstacle I’d face. High school turned into a disaster, with both Tamar and I getting kicked out twice each for having alcohol and weed. Numbing our minds became our way of dealing with the world. We found ourselves in community day schools, where we were the only white girls and often witnesses to bloody fights or unfamiliar gang-speak.

Tamar came home one day with the news of a college that boasted the promise of a stewardess degree.

“Four years, Flor,” she told me excitedly. “Four years is all it takes.”

Her mouth parched from excitement; she told me about a campus that sat high in the Malibu Hills called Pepperdine University. It was beautiful and looked like a palace, with Mediterranean Revival architecture. For the first time in my life I thought about going to college. We could apply to any school we wanted, she said. I was thrilled.

Since neither of us had a high school degree or GED, we enrolled in classes at Mt. San Antonio Community College to start. There were courses in English and history and electives in everything from Spanish to horticulture to dance. I was able to choose what I wanted to major in. This was a novel idea for me. I had never even heard about college growing up. Father David said education was evil. Institutions were places of sin and corruption.

I was beginning to see that for the first time in my life I had a future.

In an honors business class our professor announced that there would be an all-expense paid field trip to UC Berkeley. I raised my hand.

“What’s UC Berkeley?” I asked.

Looking back now, I can see how naïve my question was but I also quickly learned that curiosity was going to be my greatest and only ally. I would have to forfeit seeming dumb for my own survival.

Dad had returned to college to work on a degree, figuring that the best job he could get was a high school P.E. teacher. Instead he rekindled a love for academics, this time for mathematics. I remember waking up at two in the morning and watching him working under the amber light of a desk lamp, poring over a problem that seemed unsolvable. He was working on his master’s. I told myself that one day I would do the same.
Mom began taking weekly trips to the hospital for radiation treatments and was soon cleared of cancer. The doctors called her a “miracle case.”

A year later I received my acceptance letter to UC Berkeley.

My friends congratulated me and made it a point to let us know how jealous they were and how lucky we were — both of us getting a spot in of the best schools in America. They could never get in, they said, no matter how hard they tried or how good their grades were.

“It wasn’t just the grades,” I said. I bit my lower lip and thought hard about it for a minute. “I think my personal statement had something to do with it.”

Flor Edwards received her MFA in nonfiction from the University of California, Riverside. She has a BA in journalism and is working on a memoir.
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Rose McGowan is not only known for being a beautiful and sultry woman, but also for being an insanely talented actress as well. She made her acting debut in the dark comedy Encino Man featuring Pauly Shore and is probably most well known for her role as Paige Matthews in WB's Charmed.
Can we also mention how gorgeous she is? And I must say, she has aged gracefully.

What many people might not know though, is she actually grew up in the terrifying Children of God cult in Italy.
The Children of God, also known as The Family International, Family of Love, and The Family started in 1968 in Huntington Beach based off a hippie movement. The founder is David Berg, who is also known as "Moses David."

Rose's father, Daniel McGowan, ran his own chapter for Children of God, and he and his wife Terri were members until 1978. As was normal in religious practice, Daniel married another woman named Rebecca, whom McGowan considered her step-mother.

The cult cultivates a highly sexualized environment among its member, encouraging husbands and wives to swap partners and has even been accused of acts of indecency against minors - something that must surely have preyed on the mind of McGowan's parents.
And those involved were not only encouraged to have sex with each other. A practice known as "flirty fishing" saw women members - called "Jesus' whores" - sent out to bars and clubs to seduce unsuspecting men to join the depraved cult.

Part of McGowan's father's job was to provide drawings for pamphlets promoting promiscuous sex, as instructed by Berg. But McGowan's father felt he had crossed the line when Berg asked him to draw images depicting pedophilia as something positive.
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An example of one such drawing.
This all became too much to bear for McGowan's father, so in the middle of a stormy night, he, Rebecca, and the children escaped the sadistic clutches of Children of God.

Her family moved back to America when she was ten years old. At the age of fifteen, McGowan emancipated herself from her parents, enrolled herself through beauty school, and pursued her passion for acting all on her own. 

McGowan is incredibly grateful for her father's ability to realize his hippie lifestyle was actually hurtful and for removing the family before anything truly harmful could've happened. This incredibly heartfelt actress spoke with People and looks at her childhood with a positive twist, claiming that
"There are people who will read this story and think I had a strange existence. I think they've had a strange existence!"

Twins who escaped apocalyptic cult, 'Children of God' share cult's terrible secrets
http://www.catholic.org/news/hf/family/story.php?id=60905
By Atara Haely, Muntinlupa, Philippines (Catholic Online), June 2, 2015

Growing up as members of the controversial apocalyptic cult, known as, "The Children of God," a pair of twins revealed what their former lives were like and what causes them to freeze in fear. With their reclusive childhood, as well as witnessing horrific incidents inside the sect, one of them admitted that she has considered killing herself to end her agony.

"I wanted to take my life. I first of all wanted to escape what was going on. Second of all, I really didn't want to go through the apocalypse," shared Tamar Edwards in their interview with the ABC News.
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Now both 34, Tamar and her sister, Flor, are no longer parts of the reclusive apocalyptic sect, after it was disbanded following the death of founder David Berg in 1994. According to the Edwards twins, "The Children of God" isolated the members from the rest of the society by rallying not to delve with the mainstream.

They grew up in a nomadic and communal way of living, promoted by the cult, in the belief that those who adhere to the orders on doing such will be the chosen to be saved by God in the foretold upcoming rapture of the earth.

However, they felt the fear of the coming apocalypse by the time they were 12 years old, as the twins explained in the interview. "We were supposed to be God's martyrs. I was going to die at 12. I would spend a lot of my time as a child thinking of that, frozen in fear - just absolutely frozen by it," said Flor. 
Tamar and Flor claimed that they were never sexually abused, but they witnessed some incidents that allegedly led into forms of abuse, by the adults engaging in intercourse in front of the children.
"Sex was the thing that drove people. They didn't do any alcohol, no drugs, so sex was kind of the way to freedom. God's creation of love and beauty," explained Tamar.
"The Children of God" never ceased, the group was rebranded into "The Family International."
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