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PREFACE.

It gives me great pleasure to write the preface to this book for my dear friend, and fellow servant of the Lord Jesus, John Gates. I have known John and his good wife Esme', for many years, and have found them to be genuine and true Christians. I can testify that the stories and events recorded in this book are true. They are a selection from many more remarkable acts of the Holy Spirit that John has experienced. John has asked me to include the following incidents, which were not included in his first manuscript. They will give you a foretaste of the wonderful experiences that God has given to John and myself, which are recorded in this book.

Visions of Heaven and our Loved Ones There. 

Eighteen months before we were married, God told Pauline and myself, that when we were married we would have a child, and that he would take it home to Heaven. After we were married Pauline became pregnant and had to have a Caesarean operation to deliver the baby, but, just as the Lord told us, our baby Dawn died after three days. I still remember well my tearful journey to the hospital to tell my wife that our baby had died, and the memory of my wife’s distraught cry, “Oh my baby, my baby,” still brings tears to my eyes after 36 years. But the God of all comfort had an amazing revelation for us, to console us both in our grief. 

About a month after the death of our baby Dawn, I lay awake in bed by the side of my wife, who was fast asleep. Suddenly, God took my wife to Heaven in vision, while she was asleep. It was not a mere dream, it was, like Daniel’s vision in Dan7v2., “a vision by night.” Pauline saw our daughter Dawn running towards her, with arms outstretched to embrace her beloved mother. She was no longer a baby; she looked as if she was in her early twenties. Remember how the angel, who rolled the stone from Christ’s tomb, looked like a young man. Mk.16v5. Eternal youthfulness is one of God’s kingdom gifts to us. 

I was wide-awake and watching this same event in vision, but I was seeing it from the side. It filled one entire wall of our bedroom. I watched my daughter Dawn running towards Pauline, her face was radiant with joy and happiness; you will never see a face as full of joy and happiness as this on earth. God’s kingdom is full of joy, it is His gift to us. I am often asked, “Do they know us?” Paul gives us the answer in 1Cor.13v12., “I shall fully know, as I am fully known,” the strengthened form of “ginosko” 1097, the full knowledge of intimate personal relationship. When we get to Heaven and have this face-to-face communion with God; God joyously welcomes us and pours upon us His love, and vast amounts of knowledge about Heaven, to make us feel completely welcome and at ease in our heavenly home; and we go to and meet our families and loved ones. Gen.25v8. 35v29. 49v33. Numb.20v24. 27v13. 31v2. Judges.2v10. 2Kings.22v20. Yes! Our loved ones in Heaven know all about us, and have a real relationship with us, and have great and affectionate feelings of love for us.

As I watched the vision I saw a white square on the superb heavenly grass, beneath some magnificent trees, and God said to us both at the same time, “You have had no picnics on earth, but I promise you one when you get into the kingdom.” As our child Dawn embraced Pauline, God took the vision away from me. I waited for a while, and then awakened Pauline and told her what we had seen and heard, What I did not know was that after my vision had ceased, Pauline’s vision carried on, and Jesus appeared to her and told her things that would happen to us during the years ahead. Jesus told Pauline that I would be persecuted and ostracised by many ministers of the Gospel. He also told Pauline about a charity that would be formed, and that I would have a part in it. This was formed in Liverpool about sixty miles away, some ten years later, and I was asked to be Trustee in it. A treasure chest was shown, and Jesus said that its contents were for the needy, and not for the greedy. Jesus said to Pauline, “I have given you a joint ministry with William,” and to drive the point home, added, “And I mean a joint ministry.” Jesus then took Pauline into the future, and she saw our families and loved ones gathered around and on the picnic square. Our daughters Dawn and Faith, and Faith’s husband Jason, and their child Emma were there. A boy miscarriage that Pauline had was there too. Pauline’s sister Brenda, and her mother and Granny Ellis were there. There too was my Mum and Dad, and Granny Wint and my uncles Jim and Joe. My brother was there with a magnificent three-tiered crown on his head, and his wife also wore a lovely crown on her head. In the background were other members of our families. After showing Pauline these things, and telling her of other future events, which she needed to know to help her through trials in the future. Jesus told Pauline not to tell me any of them. As the years have gone by, Jesus has revealed some of these events to me, and that is why I know of them, for Pauline has obeyed our Lord’s command not to tell any of them to me. She tells me many more have yet to be revealed to me.

When I was preaching in the Elim Church at Annaghanoon, I told them how God had given Pauline and myself these visions of our daughter Dawn in Heaven. After the service three ladies came to me and told me how they had seen a bright golden light all around me when I was telling them about seeing Dawn in Heaven. There was no collusion or talk between these ladies; they sat at different places in the congregation. They did not know that the other ladies had seen the same vision as themselves. I asked them to write down what they had seen, which they did. God had confirmed the truth of my words to them in a remarkable way.

God saves my brother Tom’s life, by stopping a petrol tank exploding. 

One Sunday morning as I sat in church, I had a vision of Dorothy, my brother Tom’s wife, standing by the gate, on the common path between her house and my parent’s house. She was looking towards my parent’s house and thinking, “Tom is dead, and Mum and Dad are on holiday. What shall I do?” My Mum and Dad were on holiday that week, so I knew that Tom was doing something, at that very moment, which could kill him. I prayed earnestly for God to undertake for Tom and save his life. On that very Sunday morning, Tom was working in a quarry, and for some reason or other; they wanted to put another pipe into a 1,000-gallon petrol tank, which still had some petrol in it. My brother Tom told the men there, that he had the answer; he would put a tube from the exhaust of one of the big earth-moving vehicles into the petrol tank; rev up the engine, and blow all the oxygen out, and then cut a hole in the tank with a flame cutter. The rest of the men in the quarry did not think that this was a good idea, and quickly disappeared down the quarry, and went and hid behind piles of rubble and heavy timber. As the engine was revved up my brother proceeded to cut a hole in the petrol tank with the flame cutter. As he cut the hole he told me that he could see white-hot and red-hot metallic sparks bouncing across the top of the petrol. However, the large flame of the cutter, and these sparks, did not cause the petrol to ignite and explode. Tom put the pipe in the petrol tank and welded it in. When Tom got home I found out what he had been doing, and told him that God had stopped the petrol exploding and saved his life. God’s great love had saved Tom from death, and God knew how He would use and bless his beautiful tenor voice to inspire and bless His children, and bring the lost to Jesus.

When Dad sold our garage to a petrol company, they decided to replace our 500-gallon petrol tank with 5,000-gallon tanks, and fill our small tank up with sand. As the tanker put the sand into the tank, the petrol inside was ignited by the static in the warm dried sand, and it exploded and blew a lot of sand out, and the poor man leaning over the tank was blown back. (I had a vision of this event about two to three days before it happened.) The poor man was off work for about six weeks, when he came back he showed me that he had lost his eyebrows, and that his glasses had been frosted by the sand blown out by the force of the explosion, the glasses saved his sight. Tom’s flame torch and hot metallic fragments were a much more definite certainty to ignite the petrol than the warm dried sand. However, God stepped in, and spared his life.

Dad became a Christian in the Edward Jefferies campaign in the Potteries, when around 18,000 people accepted Christ in about six weeks. Later on he backslid, and became an alcoholic; he drank about 20 pints of beer a night, plus rums and whiskies. Life for us was very hard. Once, while we were in bed, he turned all the gas taps of the cooker on, and then tried to terrify us further, by shooting a gun off outside the house. The house was filled with poisonous gas, but the bedroom felt as if it was full of angels, and a strong wind blowing through the open window, held the gas back. Shortly after this Dad beat me up and turned me out of home; I was still a schoolboy. God warned me of this event in vision about three weeks before it happened. 

About 2 years after I was turned out of home, Dad got into one of his drunken rages, and turned my Mum and 14-year-old brother out of the house at 1.30 in the morning. They got a taxi to my Granny Wint’s home, which was about 7 miles away in the village of Ipstones. The following day was Sunday, and for dinner my Granny had a very small piece of beef, which was only enough for herself and Uncle Jim. My brother watched in amazement as the small piece of beef did not appear to get less as my mother cut at it, until it well filled a dinner plate, and there was still a third of the piece of meat left over when she finished cutting. God had multiplied the beef as He multiplied the loaves and fishes, in order to feed and encourage my loved ones. Jesus Christ is the same yesterday, today, and forever. Heb. 13v8. About a day after this, early in the evening, before he had time to get drunk, God gave Dad a vision of the Abyss while he was driving his car, and audibly told him that he was going to Hell if he did not change his ways. This terrified Dad, and he repented and sought out godly Pastor Roberts, who led him back to Jesus.

As it says in Heb.11v32., it would take too long, and could also be unwise, to speak of some of the many wonders that God has done. In this book John has written down some of these Divine interventions in his life, and other people’s lives. The many wonderful stories and testimonies in this book, will, I am sure, inspire people to walk with God, and motivate Christians to try and win the lost, and bring them to a saving faith in Christ Jesus.  Bill Turner. June1st. 2006.

