[image: image7.jpg]i METAMORPHOSE

I
A Catholic Ministry for Exposing the Truth about Alternative Medicine, the Occult in Reiki &
Pranic Healing and Orlental Spirtual Exercises of the New Age Movement
" queries and detailed information, please call on MICHAEL PRABHU.

MICHAEL PRABHU, #12, Dawn Apartments, 22, Leith Castle South Street, Chennal 600 028, INDIA.
inet  website : wiww.cphesians-511.net

FROMDARKNESS TOLIGHT  Phone : +91 (44) 24611606, ~e-mail : michaclprabhu@vs



       
                                                                                       FEBRUARY 2015

The story of a soul

From New Age to New Faith: My incredible journey
http://www.flameministries.org/newfaith.htm 

Larger Source: www.flameministries.org   

By Eddie Russell FMI (all emphases his)
FLAME MINISTRIES INTERNATIONAL
A Ministry of Lay Evangelists/Preachers of the Catholic Church established 1990.
A Public Association of Christ's Faithful. (Canon 301) and (Canon 300) Entitled to us the name, "Catholic"

Head Office: 6/186 Hay Street, Subiaco, Perth, Western Australia.
Post: PO BOX 8133 Subiaco East WA 6008
Phone: + 61 8 9382 3668 Fax: + 61 8 9382 4080
Email: fmi@flameministries.org

 INCLUDEPICTURE "http://www.flameministries.org/My%20Testimony%20Pics/Eddie%20Russell%20age%2021.jpg" \* MERGEFORMATINET 


  
RELIGION of any sort was not high on the list of my priorities during my adolescence in England. Although my mother was a Catholic, she did not practice her faith for reasons that I do not know even to this day. The only reason seemed to be that my father, although a wonderful man was a non-practicing Christian from a Scottish Anglican background and he did not go to church.

My mother was an Irish Catholic and these unions were not acceptable in those days especially in the poor working-class areas of Birmingham where we lived, and so the idea of religion did not seem to have any appeal and especially so after reaching puberty.

Before that, Jesus was a childhood companion. My father was a keen angler winning many prizes that furnished and adorned our home. He would take me fishing with him each Sunday during the summer months, and as I played in the fields, a young man who I now know to be Jesus would often come and walk with me.

On one beautiful summer day when I was about four years old, he came to me while playing in a wheat field. He took my hand and we walked together in silence picking the seeds of wheat. I did not see his face and only remember the strong tanned hand and the brilliance of his long garment. Although filed away in my mind over time, the sense of security and love has never left my memory.
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Leaving school at age fifteen, I began a career in graphic arts eventually becoming very successful. I also began playing the guitar. My band, the Creatours, became very popular around England and shared gigs with chartbusters like The Moody Blues, Searchers, Kinks, Peter and Gordon, Steve Winwood, the Spencer Davis Group, Buddy Holly’s band The Crickets and many others during the days of the Merseyside and Brum-Beat (Birmingham) music revolutions. "In the Presense of the Lord" Steve Windwood and Eric Clapton.

Throughout the years, and especially after leaving the band and migrating to Australia at the height of the Hippie movement, concentrating more on art, and eventually owning my own studio and several other businesses, an interest in astrology as well as theosophy, Hinduism, witchcraft and yoga grew strong.

Along with the assistance of marijuana (tripping grass) and hashish, the so-called religious experience using yoga and drugs became a part of daily life and with it, a fascination with tantric yoga and drugs in combination for sexual pleasure.
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All things mystical were an attraction, and at one time, whilst living with a young woman who practiced witchcraft, the idea of becoming a warlock became a great attraction. With the added experience of astral flight (out of body experiences), it became more convincing by what seemed to be the truth when an experience of levitation, which I now know was caused by a demon, occurred one night.

During those days, dark spirits called Shades would appear when falling asleep and after painful paralysis, took the soul to strange places. Consequently, the works of Edgar Casey who consulted the Karmic Records whilst in a yogic trance to find cures for sickness, as well as other occultists became a foundation of knowledge to understand this and so an interest in the Hindu Bhagavad-Gita, Upanishads, and the Rig Vedas fed the idea of astrology that eventually governed each day.

Other chemical stimulants such as those now called speed, along with alcohol, hashish or marijuana would keep the party going for days, usually from Wednesday to Sunday with little or no sleep. The idea of meeting Jesus was a frightening concept. Due to a sense of guilt, I believed that to encounter him literally meant death and going to hell, consequently, the Bible did not feature in this spirituality.

Influenced as a child in England by the prejudice against Catholics, it became almost a mission as an adult to convince Catholics that they were hypocrites and I seized any opportunity to do so, inevitably finding my mark as does a snake spitting its venom with unrestricted enthusiasm.

By this time, life was full with commercial success and popularity along with the respect that good art and talent stimulated from my peers in the advertising industry. Never the less it was all these things that dominated daily life and values and a typical week would be going to a night club on Wednesday and using drugs to remain awake until Sunday morning when sleep would lull away hangovers and prepare for Monday’s work - but all this came to an abrupt end one Sunday morning.
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Arriving home from the clubs around 6am, my body collapsed and fell motionless and paralysed on the lawn. Although unable to move, my mind was alert and knew that death was present. At my right, a menacing dark pit appeared, and knowing exactly what it was, the pulse of life in my body and soul was slowly seeping into it like a black liquid.

I knew I was dying and judging by the nature of the pit, going to hell and at that moment the gods of astrology, the New Age, the occult, and Eastern mysticism could not save, and I knew it as a far greater reality than any other reality I had known until then. In desperation, my soul cried out, but not to the now impotent gods in whom I had put my faith and trust until then, but to an unknown God that must be better and more able to save.

In the silent unfathomable screams of desolation, I cried out to speak to the one that was above all these known gods if there was one, desperately eliminating any concept that I had known until then; as much as I was trying to escape the pit, I was also escaping the gods that put me there. The idea of dying and going to hell knowing the truth was by now of far greater importance than to live one moment longer without it and I was prepared to accept that possibility to find it.

This horrendous agony continued for some time and when it seemed as if life, like the last grains of salt leaving the upper chamber of an hour glass was slipping for all eternity into darkness, it changed.
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Overcome and bombarded by an indescribable love it immediately revealed my abject shame and that caused me to reject it, but the stronger the resistance, the stronger the love became until finally it was accepted. At that moment, immersed (baptised) in a love so powerful it is impossible to describe, a great peace flooded my soul as the pit into which it was falling, closed. In that instant, I knew God was real and that he was Love and this love was not the same as the Hindu peace of the gurus and others I had come to believe in, but a person whose name at that time, I did not know. Falling asleep, I awoke some hours later and went to bed.

Although I now had this knowledge of God’s love, not much had changed – that was until an encounter with a young Catholic girl in a bar some months later - all the best efforts to convince her of the futility of her faith failed. She knew little about anything except that she was a Catholic and that was very infuriating.

Because of this encounter, I began to read a Bible given to me by a woman at my local grocery store after I told her about my levitation experience. She said it would keep the evil spirits away as I fell asleep - it is in the twilight zone between waking-consciousness and sleep that the evil spirits (Shades) would appear. I had not paid much attention to her nor the Bible, but had left it open at the bedside anyway.

That Bible had been there for over nine months when I finally looked into it that night with a firm decision to see what it said without judging.

As I read from the beginning of Matthew in the old King James language, I was unimpressed by what were to me childish stories about baby Jesus; I loved Christmas of course, but this was just too much to bear at my age and so-called sophistication (I was very cool) at the time. When reading the Gospel of Matthew a few weeks later a flash of light pierced my mind and suddenly I knew this Jesus was alive! He was real and I recognised him as the young man in the wheat field as a child.
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In that instant I knew but did not know how I knew, nor did I know what I knew, I just knew and that was the truth and the clearest reality ever experienced as it transcended and annihilated all previous knowledge. “Indeed, the word of God is living and effective, sharper than any two-edged sword, penetrating even between the soul and spirit, joints and marrow, and able to discern reflections and thoughts of the heart. No creature is concealed from him, but everything is naked and exposed to the eyes of him to whom we must render an account.”(Hebrews 4:12-13) Then as I read that no one could know the Son unless the Father reveals him and no one came to the Father except by Jesus, the God with no name now had one; his name is Jesus.

Now it all made sense. “Since you have purified yourselves by obedience to the truth for sincere mutual love, love one another intensely from a pure heart. You have been born anew, not from a perishable but from an imperishable seed, through the living and abiding word of God.” (1 Peter 1:22-25)

Now a Christian I could not keep this good news to myself and like cold fat hitting a hot pan, did not miss an opportunity, because no matter the cost. “I am not ashamed of the gospel: It is the power of God for the salvation of everyone who believes, for in it is revealed the righteousness of God from faith to faith; as it is written, ‘The one who is righteous by faith will live.’ ” (Romans 1:6. Para)

At the first opportunity for sharing the experience with colleagues and clients at the advertising agency that I did freelance work for, they viewed me with pity due to what seemed to them as over enthusiastic postulations. At the clubs and pubs, I took every opportunity to tell people about Jesus and it was on one such occasion, bouncers, as previously mentioned, beat me for talking about him.

Thomas A Kempis, John of the Cross, Theresa of Avila, Francis, Augustine, Aquinas and many great saints became my first exposure to Catholic spirituality. Through them, I discovered that what I understood about the Eucharist from reading the Bible was the same, and a deep desire to meet Jesus there became a painful experience because I was not a Catholic and could not receive the Eucharist in Holy Communion.

I would go to Mass and weep with my hands hiding my face when everyone went to communion, and mistakenly, many people thought I was very holy due to this. Eventually I was able to join the Church and received my Confirmation at the Benedictine Abbey in New Norcia, 75 km. north of Perth in Western Australia.

Since then, faith has become the lived experience of what I believe in Christ and what I have come to believe about me through him. I am still coming into knowledge of Christ through prayer and his Word and certainly still growing in holiness.

Although I still fall short of the ideal and the perfection I would aspire to attain, it is my faith in Jesus that keeps me going - When I fall, I get up, and get going. If I fall again, I get up and get going again; my faith in God’s unconditional perfect love gives me courage to keep moving on no matter what hinders or how hard it might seem and that was certainly the case when diagnosed with prostate cancer as previously mentioned. Saying ‘yes’ to God’s promises every day for two years as the visible evidence of the cancer grew, the evidence of the promise of healing that I could not see was far greater. After eight biopsies, the result was negative and ten years after, tests are still clear.

Faith in Jesus as Lord, gives me the courage to love in spite of someone not loving me, and in time, I learnt to forgive from the heart as soon as an offence occurred, and to forgive totally those that have abused me in so many different ways throughout my life. Faith gives me the courage to love myself as Christ does even though I become frustrated at times and want to give up as I strive to understand these mysteries by the grace of God and live by them.

Faith gives me the courage to accept God’s call to be an Evangelist, to live by divine providence and even to write this book, for without faith, fears and inabilities would overwhelm me to the point of running away and doing something seemingly safer, secure and more convenient.

Through these things, I recognise my weakness, and therefore the need for the steady hand of God to support me in all I do and to lift me from the dust into which I can often fall. Moreover, faith reveals the presence of God, and although he is invisible to my eyes, he is never the less visible to my faith and reflected in all that he has made.
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