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The New Pentecost

There's a "new" Pentecost that is trying to take over. This new Pentecost is deceiving many into thinking that it's better because it's for the younger
people. The newer the fad the more young people you'll have.

Even some of the older Saints of God are going toward this new way instead of staying on the old path. Even some of churches in the organization
(UPCI) are headed that way.

Here's a questions though:

1. What's wrong with the old way?

2. What's wrong with the "old" Pentecost?

3. What's wrong with singing about the blood (or hymnal songs) instead of singing this new contemporary stuff?

Thus saith the LORD, Stand ye in the ways, and see and ask for the old paths, where is the good way and walk therein and ye shall find
rest for your souls. But they said, We will not walk therein.” -Jeremiah 6:16

Here’s an interesting story about an elderly man named
Brother Van Winkle and he is about to take a trip; To The Pastor’s Office!
This story | borrowed from Brother Martyn Ballestero;

The old gentleman tottered a little unsteadily on his cane as he entered the Foyer of the First Pentecostal Church. The Sunday Morning Greeters
welcomed him with much ado.

No one recognized him, nor had they ever seen him before. His clothes, although clean and pressed, definitely were way out of style.

After shaking his hand, someone handed him a Visitor's Card to be filled out and asked him his nhame.
“I'm Brother Van Winkle,” was the old man’s answer. He looked bewildered.

“And, I'm not a visitor!” he said as he looked at their unfamiliar faces. “I started attending this church when | was thirty. | got baptized here and
received the Holy Ghost in 1959 soon after the church was first started. “Who are you people?”

The Greeters exchanged confused glances with each other.
“Where’s Pastor Reynolds?” The old man continued, “He can vouch for me!”
There was a long pause. Finally the oldest Greeter said, “Brother Reynolds died in 1988, and we’ve had two more pastors since then.”

“Oh my nurse told me that | had fallen into a deep sleep or something for a long time. But, | had no idea how long.

The last thing | remember was when John F. Kennedy was voted in as President. What year is it now, the old man inquired?”
“Somebody help me sit down, this is too much for my heart,” was all he could say.
The old man was almost in a state of shock. They led him to a pew so he could sit down.

Everyone seemed friendly and attentive. Before church even started, many came by and shook his hand and welcomed him. He looked around
carefully to see if he could find a familiar face. He wasn’t sure. He saw nothing he recognized in any of their faces. An Usher eventually took his
Visitor's Card from him and laid it on the pulpit.

The worship was very lively, and the musicians played with great expertise.

There were six young people on the platform singing the choruses. Every singer had his or her own microphone. There weren't even any cords
attached to the microphones either, and yet they worked! That amazed the old man.

The words of each chorus appeared as if by magic on the wall. No one seemed surprised or thought it amazing. Brother Van Winkle could not
imagine how it was happening.

The service leader made a point to welcome their new visitor, ‘Brother Van Winkle.” Everyone clapped their hands and made him feel welcome. But,
the whole thing had a hollow feeling, nonetheless.

This was his church, yet somehow it was not the same. He realized he really did feel like a visitor.

Brother Van Winkle enjoyed the worship and was also very impressed with the ‘new’ pastor... Pastor Shields. He preached a wonderful and stirring
message.

At the end of the altar service, Brother Van Winkle started for the door. His mind was still awhirl trying to sort out all of his emotions and reconcile
them with his memories. As he was entering the Foyer, Pastor Shields intercepted him.

“The Lord bless you Bro. Van Winkle! | am so glad you came today. One year ago when | became the pastor here, someone told me that you had
been a member here many years ago and had fallen into a coma of some sort. So, | came occasionally to visit and pray for you. | am happy to see
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that you got your miracle!”
“Thank you so much! It feels like | just went to sleep and woke up the next morning. But the reality of it is, I've lost over fifty years of my life.”

“If you can spare a moment or two,” the Pastor said, “I would love to have you step into my office and talk to me about some of the differences you
can see in the church today, as compared to back then.”

The two men walked a short distance into the Pastor's Office and Brother Van Winkle was seated in a comfortable chair that he could get out of,
without much ado.

“Thank you for that wonderful message this morning, Pastor. | will feast on that one for a long while.”

The Pastor modestly nodded his thanks and smiled. He motioned with his hand as if encouraging the old man to begin.
- “Well, the first thing | noticed was that there are no song books in the church anymore.

- The singers on the platform really did a great job though.

- We never had singers up on the platform like that when | got in church.

- We only had one song leader. Seeing a group up there was new for me.

| looked around at the congregation a bit and was very surprised to see that many of them were just looking at the words on the wall and not singing
at all. It was almost like they were being entertained.

The Pastor made a grimace and shook his head as if in agreement. “I only knew one song out of the seven that we sang today. They all were very
nice songs though, and the people seemed to enjoy them.

But in the 1950’s we sang songs about the Blood, the Old Rugged Cross, the Holy Ghost, Baptism in Jesus Name and about Heaven. |
guess I'll get use to the new stuff, but | sure like the old.

“I noticed too, there was no testimony service this morning. You do still have testimonies don’t you?”

Again Pastor Shields made a slight grimace and this time shook his head sideways.

Notice this: “I was really hoping there would have been some prayer before the service started today, like there used to be.”
- | really missed not hearing the saints pray out loud.

- And the Altars! The Altars are missing! “I know,” the Pastor said with a sad sound in his voice.

“The facial hair on some of the men in the church and especially on those that were on the platform really confused me.
I'll have to say; | never saw that when | was young. Then too, not many of the guys dressed up for church today.
Where do they have to go that's more important than God’'s House?

Don’t they dress up for God anymore?

- “l am an old man. But, | was caught off guard today when | looked at the lady folks. Many of the young women and girls here evidently aren't very
careful about how they dress in public.

- | especially can't believe they would dress for church like that if they've got the Holy Ghost.

- The clothes the ladies wore today were much tighter and much shorter than they used to be here in this church.

- Why would they do that?

“The old saints were very careful about modesty. Back in the day, Moms and Dads wouldn’t have let their kids leave home looking like that!
They wouldn't have even allowed them to buy those clothes in the first place.

Some of those outfits didn’t leave much to the imagination.

“l was shocked when | saw some women and girls wearing slacks and jeans! Some had cut hair too!

If they claim to be members and are not new converts, do they even have the Holy Ghost?

Really? They don't look like the saints use to look around here.

The saints of old use to get convicted of things like that.

“Then, because of the jewelry and makeup | saw, here and there, | thought we had a number of visitors today until they recognized me, from the
pulpit, as the only visitor.

The others, | guess, consider themselves members here too.

The Pastor looked down at his desk, as if too ashamed to look the old man in the eye.

- Some of the boys’ hair styles looked like they just got out of bed

- And they didn’t comb their hair for church this morning.

But, | think what got me the most, was overhearing some of the young people laugh and talk about movies and TV shows.
That would have never happened back in the old days.

“l am sounding like a tattler, and | sure don’t want to be. | know that science has improved so much since | was here last.



- | guess what the kids had in their hands during the church service are some kind of telephones they can carry in their pockets now.
- The ones by me were fascinated with them most of the service.

- | could see some of them showing each other pictures or something and laughing.

Note this: “None of them had a Bible, either.

1. They just played with their phone.

2. | wondered why their parents didn’t stop them.”

Bro Van Winkle had mentioned former members that he once knew and The Pastor explained that some had moved off for jobs. And they no longer
attended church.

Bro Van Winkle said “That doesn’t surprise me. He stated “God doesn’t lead you away from your church to a place where you will lose out with him.”

Now, the old man put his head down trying to sort out all the news. These kinds of things made his heart hurt some more. There was a long pause in
the conversation.

Bro. Van Winkle finally lifted his head and with a warm smile on his face and a kind sound in his voice, he said, “Pastor?”

The Pastor raised his head and smiled back. “Pastor, | am an old man and | don't like change. | am so surprised and even shocked, by some
changes | have seen today.

1. I know that most things change over a lifetime.

2. | know too that some changes are for the good and there is nothing bad about them,

3. But some of these changes scare me to death.

“This is still my church and | am happy to call you my Pastor. You should know however, there are some areas that | don’t ever plan to change!”

“Some of these changes | don't like either,” said Pastor Shields. “It is easy to get use to gradual changes. | know. Some of these have happened
over a lifetime and then some have happened within the last fifteen years or so.

Listen to his next statement: “Regardless, we are THE Church. We should ACT like God’s Church and we should LOOK like God’s Church.”

That's my goal here. | haven’t been Pastor here very long. It takes a while to turn some ships around, but with God’s help, | would like to see this
church get back on course.

He came around his desk to shake hands with the old gentleman.

“Thank God | have a few good men like you in this church to stand behind me. | would like to invite you to join me in prayer right now for a God sent
revival in our church and in our town!’

He picked up his Bible from his desk and turned the pages until he found what he was looking for. He began to read aloud.

2 Chronicles 7:14 If my people, which are called by my name, shall humble themselves, and pray, and seek my face, and turn from their wicked
ways; then will | hear from heaven, and will forgive their sin, and will heal their land.

The two men stood and prayed for God to bless them and to bless their church, then they shook hands in a bond of agreement before walking out
the door.

Each man fully committed in his heart to be Apostolic in every area and to seek God'’s blessing and approval on the future of The First Pentecostal
Church!

I don’t care much for this New Pentecost one of the reasons is
There are very little holy convictions;

There is very little Holy Ghost praying.

There is very little that goes on that even pertain to God.

And obedience is not in the hearts of many today.

| could go on about this New Pentecost and how we have tried to use the world and the things of the world to bring the Kingdom of God to the earth
and it hasn't worked and it never will!



