I would like to share with you more of my spiritual journey.  We may not all share the same view on some things but please let me share how it all happened for me.

Mum was saved the year I was born.  I remember the materials we had around the house.  The stories in picture form of Jesus life.  We wfvfere Presberterians.  I went to sunday school & sang in the sunday school choir.  As the children we would go to the 1st part of the church service after sunday school up until the childrens story. 

I may have related this before but God touched me when I was about 11.  I asked my cousins to speak in tounges.  The cousin who was closest to my age had been baptised in the Spirit while standing in church with light filtering through the windows onto him.  Anyway when they spoke to me I went to my room & wept & wept.  Mum & my aunty did not know what to do.  I remember the Presence in the room.  We were on holidays at the time.  When we got back to Townsville there was a special evangelistic service.  I remember not being able to wait to get there.  When the alter call was given I went forward.  I received materials but I have a feeling I was considered too young.  There was no follow up.  So at high school that experience faded into the back ground as I dealt with growing up stuff.  

When I was 15 or so I was introduced to marijuana.  We were smoking it every chance we got.  Well one day I was with a friend when I said to him I wonder what the church thinks of this.  I was at his house.  I rang the local AoG senior pastor.  He would not answer, so I rang his assistant!  It's funny but I don't ever remember having met these people.  Mum was going to the AoG on Sunday nights.  All I knew is that I somehow had a conviction that these people were preaching Jesus.  The Assistant pastor was only too happy to speak of these things & invited me into his office to talk to him.  On the appointed day I went & talked with him.  We spoke for 2 hours at the end of which he asked if I wanted to accept Jeus into my life.  I said yes & prayed with him.  I went from that place knowing there was something different.

I started learning verses from the Bible and attending the AoG church.  I was living with my mum at the time.  She & dad had divorced a year or so before.  It was great having mum as a christian to live with.  They were wonderful times of fellowship as we had each other for support.

I had been bought a guitar when I was 13.  I had only learned for a few months.  At 15 or so I decided I wanted to learn the piano.  So when I was saved I was in the process of learning the piano.  We bought some simple chorus books & this gave me a real focus for my learning.  I wrote songs & put scriptures to music to assist in learning them.  The friend who I was with when I called the church had a beautiful piano that no one played so they enjoyed me coming over & playing their piano.  My 1st full song was conceived while playing on that piano.  I got the idea & raced home to work on it.  I then went back to play my friend the end product.  That song was called "The Bike Song".  My friend used to play the bongos while I played the piano.

At school I was known as a Christian.  I had the privelidge of seeing several come to the Lord.  I remember about 6 of the boarders coming to a youth meeting with me.  I think it freaked the youth leader.  He was not used to a crowd of unsaved people in his services.

A while later I was asked to share with the youth group.  This was the first time I had ever had to give a major talk.  I chose the subject "the purpose of temptation".  I prepared well & practiced on mum.  She heard that message 3 times before I shared with the youth.  Well it went really well.  Almost like I was born for it!  A while after that I was asked to lead the singing at a youth camp.  I had never lead the singing before.  The morning I was to lead I skipped breakfast & spent time in preparation.  There were about maybe 150 youth.  I remember the 1st 10 seconds vividly.  Just think of Peter looking at the wind & waves & sinking!  Anyway Jesus came to my aid & again it was like I had been doing it all my life.  The atmosphere was exceptional.  The guest speaker came out & put his hand around my shoulder & said to every one "I don't think there would be a demon within 10 miles of this place this morning."  (my eyes are moisening as I type this on the train - Kuskie get a grip!!)

So they were the 1st times I preached or led the singing.  God showed me through those experiences that he had called me for a purpose.  I went to bible college for 2 years and graduated with a diploma in Christian Ministries.  After this I rejoined the work force.

When I left school I went to university. I only lasted a short time before I realized it was not for me.  My most lasting impressions of university were the fish sandwiches they sold in the canteen.  They were yummy.  Also I remember battling sleep in the library.  Oh & one other memory was the psych. teacher.  He was in the middle of a lecture when he stopped mid sentence & with hands still in the position of making a point he stared at a girl for what must have been a minute & then came out of it & finished his sentence as if nothing had happened.  Another thing I remember was this dog lying on some stairs at the uni.  I said hello to it & it went right off!!!  I have never felt more that a dog was demon possessed.  I remember also a test.  The question was "if a donkey stood exactly in the middle of 2 piles of hay would it 1. die not being able to make up its mind which pile to go to 2. just choose & eat or 3. (I forget.)  I answered 1. die not being able to make up it's mind!  I am a simple cattle!!

Anyways I started this to tell you why I am not in ministry.  I used to have trouble leading a  consistent Christian walk.  I would go along fine for a year or so & then I would allow things clog up my relationship with the Lord.  I knew I had an anointing on my life.  I knew God had gifted me  in worship leading and preaching (more encouraging).  People loved my sharing.  They would tell me that what I shared was obvoisly sincere & from the heart.

It's funny maybe the greater the anointing the greater the potential for falling.  Anyway this is probably why I have never been married.  I have never stayed around long enough for the plan of God to follow it's proper course.  The verse that has described me is "a double minded man is unstable in all his ways.

I shared how just when the door (I believe) was going to open dramatically in Townsville, I ran away.  The pastor there had said to me whatever is in your heart we shall support.  He was the state superintendant.  I would organise sporting events where unsaved found a place to relate on real terms with there christian brothers.  My best friend was jealous of me cause he knew everyone liked me.  One lady once said "I wish more christians were like you - you are so down to earth"  It was what I like to call (borrowed phrase) "Spiritually natural & naturally spiritual".

Any way Baby I need your prayers.  My greatest fear at this time is that I will miss what God has called me too.  I am 42 & should have a successful ministry behind me.  I should have published my songs.  Instead I am maintaining (just) myself in a very small church.  I know I am an integral part of my new church.  I have been told more than once that church is not as good when I am not there.  (that may be false doctrine!  but I know I am appreciated)

Some mens sins go before

I was saved & baptised in the Holy Spirit when I was about 16.  

My mum was saved the year I was born.  Although my parents divorced when I was 15 I had a happy childhood.  I remember the materials we had around the house.  The stories in picture form of Jesus life.  We were Presberterians.  I went to sunday school & sang in the sunday school choir. 

God first touched me when I was about 11.  I remember God’s Presence in my room & me weeping & weeping.  We were on holidays at the time.  When we got back home there was a special evangelistic service which I could not wait to get to.  When the alter call was given I went forward and received Christ into my life.  I received materials but I have a feeling I was considered too young.  There was no follow up.  So at high school that experience faded into the back ground as I dealt with growing up stuff.  

When I was 15 or so I was introduced to marijuana.  We were smoking it every chance we got.  One day I was at a friends home when I said to him I wonder what the church thinks of this. I rang the local AoG assistant pastor as mum was going to the AoG on Sunday nights and I  somehow had a conviction that these people could give me solid answers.  The Assistant pastor was only too happy to speak of these things & invited me into his office to talk to him.  On the appointed day I went & talked with him for 2 hours at the end of which he asked if I wanted to accept Jesus into my life.  I said yes & prayed with him.  I went from that place knowing there was something different.

I would love to say that my walk since 1976 has been one continual onward & upward journey.  LOL…..that’s what I would LIKE to say but it would not be true.  The Bible says that some mens sins go before them others follow after.  I was one who’s sins followed after.    There were periods from 1976 to 1994 where I would let my heart grow cold.  Sure I would go to church and talk the talk but I was not walking the walk.  In 1994 however God got a grip on my life like never before.  I went through a period of deep repentance.  I knew beyond any shadow of doubt that I was totally undeserving of Gods love.  After many days of tears God gave me a promise through two people who had no idea of what I was going through.  “I know the plans I have for you……..

I would not swap my life in God for anything this world has to offer.  He has given me a piece and joy that truly does pass all understanding.

I was save 24 years ago.  Since that time I have been to Bible college and been a home group leader.  I am currently the worship leader in my church.  I write Christian songs which I hope to have published.  I preach occassionally also.  God is faithful.  His ways are perfect.

NO WONDER I LOVE HIM

© Peter Kuskie

Verse 1

Where to begin, to describe a life caught up in sin – I just could’nt win

Lost in a haze, then Jesus came and by

Amazing grace He sought and found and saved me

Beyond all trace he washed my sins away – oh what a day!

Chorus

What would I do, where would I be

Had Jesus not reached out & rescued me

And showed me that He loves me

He made me anew, set me apart

He built a bridge of love right to my heart

And claimed me as His very own

No wonder I love Him

Verse 2

I’m walking a road that I never dreamed could be for real – ask me how I feel!

Walking on air with a peace inside my heart

Beyond compare, beyond all understanding

He’s always there - the best way to explain, is to sing it again!

Repeat Chorus

Middle 8

Lord Your love fills my heart with awe

I’m so grateful that You care

But who am I that you are mindful of my fragile frame?

How can it be from eternity You called me out by name?

Repeat Chorus

Verse 3

But that’s not all, my sights are set upon a day – it’s not far away

He’s coming soon and when He does I know there’ll

Be no gloom for hearts prepared and waiting

The bride and groom will be joined on that day – up and away!

