
Dear Friends: 

 It’s Thanksgiving Day, and I have only a short time to live.  God has given me just enough 

time to say my goodbyes. I’m leaving this note to tell you how much you mean to me.  Many of us 

stood shoulder-to-shoulder as we fought the good fight.  We were warriors for the Word of God 

and the soul of the Church.  And now, we are becoming the kind of congregation that Jesus 

delights in. It has been a great blessing to know and love you all.  This is the work of the Holy 

Spirit, and of your gifted and faithful leader, Mike Moffitt.  Follow him.  Let him lead you.  He is 

truly a man of God. 

 I also want to reassure you what awaits the redeemed believer.  Martin Luther King said in 

his final sermon the night before he was assassinated: “I’ve been to the mountaintop, and I have 

seen the Promised Land.”   I, too, have been there these last couple of days.  I have caught a 

glimpse of pristine, unspoiled rivers all over the globe: the Amazon, the Mekong, even the Ganges! 

I have seen bears frolicking on the glaciers of Denali. I’ve swum deep in towering underwater 

forests, at the feet of enormous stands of coral, teeming with life that will not sting you or bite you.  

I’ve seen a hundred such wonders.  And settling over my heart is what the Bible has to say about 

that: 

  

 

 Second, love everybody—not just the lovable, not just those you think you can save.  Love 

everybody.  I commend to you the words of Ephesians 4:2: 

“Be completely humble and gentle; be patient, bearing with one another in love.” 

  

If you will follow this advice from the Word, God will do great miracles with the people whose 

paths you cross. 

Finally, I want to leave you a piece of advice that has led me to great adventures:  

 

Living this way has taken me to places I never would have imagined going, introduced me to 

heroes in the faith I never would have known, and doing things I never thought I could do.  Go 

with God.  Vaya con Dios.  Go with the Holy Spirit. 

With love that is stronger than death, 

Jeffrey Cerar 
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“Eye has not seen, nor ear heard nor the mind of man [even] conceived  

what God has prepared for those who love Him.” [1 Corinthians 2:9] 

 

Allow the Holy Spirit to take you places where only He can rescue you.  


