
 
 
Dearest _________, 
 
Several years have gone by. Years of precious life have past. Years that form the 
memories of who we are in the hearts of those we love.  I have not spoken to you 
for a very long time. It’s Ernie Pahlek.  
 
You and I had many conversations back then. You just could not understand why 
a nice Jewish boy would become a Christian. Well time has gone by and I am 
almost 61 years old now. 
 
I am very sorry to hear of your wife’s failing health both physically and mentally 
and as I heard your failing health as well. I know first hand how difficult and 
heartbreaking this can be. When I was 33 years old both of my parents became 
ill. They both died within a year of each other.  My mother went first and then my 
father shortly there after. 
 
I am an only child. My parents were Orthodox Jews that were survivors after 
spending 3 years in the death camps of Hitler’s Auswitch.  My mother had lost 
her husband and my father had lost his wife and two children. Teddy, a nine-
year-old boy with chocolate brown eyes and Lillian, an eleven-year-old girl with 
hair the color of sunshine and eyes the color of the sky. They all died in the gas 
chambers. 
 
The lives of my parents you could say were bitter / sweet. The bitter was being 
scarred for life with the memories of the camps and loved ones lost. The sweet 
was finding each other after the war in the immigration camps where they met, 
got married and I was born. I was now their reason for living. 
 
After loosing everything they loved; going through Hell on earth, being placed as 
it where on an anvil to be beaten down by the Nazi’s; only a sliver of human hope 
was left in them. All of a sudden the nightmare was over and slowly life took on 
new meaning and there was a reason to live again. And hope rose in their hearts 
to begin anew. 
 
They are both gone now. My mother died at age 75 and my father died at age 82. 
I think of them often. Life is like a wisp of smoke hanging in the air. It is precious 
to each of us. Yet it only lingers for a moment there in mid air in the sunshine. 
The sun reflects off of it giving it shape and substance. But then the wind blows 
…and it’s gone forever. 
 
Our lives are filled with opportunities to create memories and place them into the 
hearts of all those we love. I am the living repository of my parents. They live 
within my heart and mind and will do so forever. There has to be meaning 
beyond our mortal bodies and this short time we have to live this physical life. 



 
My Uncle Alex lost his faith in God during the Holocaust. He lived from his early 
50’s till his death a very bitter man. He became an atheist living out his short life 
here with little joy, always burdened with the question about why if an all powerful 
God existed could He let this happen. One week before he died of cancer I went 
to the hospital to visit him. He had become a broken down old man…a shell of 
his former self.  
 
I sat down next to him on the hospital bed. I didn’t know what to say to him back 
then to comfort him. He knew he was about to die. He looked at me and began to 
cry such deep bitter sobs that he shook uncontrollably before me.  He said he 
was afraid to die because he knew there was nothing beyond this physical 
existence…only blackness that would absorb who he was and the essence of his 
very being would be gone forever. It tortured him deeply. Especially when he was 
alone with his thoughts. He was facing death ultimately alone, bitter yet helpless, 
despairing without hope for a future existence beyond the grave. 
 
Years before I met you, I found hope for the future, beyond the grave. You used 
to ask me questions about my faith in the existence of God. You could not 
understand why a Jewish person could become a Christian. You tried several 
times to reason with me using logic…yet I stood my ground and never changed 
my mind. Back then you were mystified. Then I left and for years we have not 
had the joy of discussing the topic. My hope is that now you will honor me yet 
again by engaging in open and honest discussion.  You see you and I both share 
the inevitable fate of every human being ever born…that fate …is to die. 
 
I want you to understand that you and I were born immortal and in a very real 
sense death is only the door to life. You and I will always be who we are and 
have full knowledge of our existence here and where we will be going. 
 
Let me tell you what I don’t believe in before I tell you what I do believe in. I do 
not believe in organized religion. Mankind has always needed a belief system 
whether in a god or in himself. So in essence we are all god hunters. 
 
So out of the depths of the darkness of our own minds we have created multiple 
major and minor religious systems with differing worldviews. 
 
Then with ONE Voice man says there is ONE god for all mankind. Mankind 
agrees that all religions worship this ONE god. However the god we find 
described within each religious system made by man is radically different from 
the god within each religion.  
 
Of the gods of Christianity, Hinduism, Islam, Buddhism, Judaism, and 
Mormonism; there is no common attributes that would lead you to believe they 
were one and the same god. The later applies to Atheism as well because a 
belief in nothing is still a belief system. 



 
There is much I could say about the later statement but for now I want to be brief.  
I do not believe in fairy tales, legends or myths. My Faith in Jesus as the Son of 
God is rooted in History, Archeology, Science, Eye Witness Testimonies, but 
most of all in something called Prophecy, which is Pre-Written History.  
 
The decision I made in 1985 cost me my Jewish family, and friends. They buried 
me…I did not exist for over 10 years to any of them. I chose this path because I 
was able to satisfy my mind first that my faith in the God/Man who came back 
from the dead was real. Because HE lives and HE Raises the Dead, I will live 
with HIM in Heaven.       
 
Think through the following statement about Jesus: 
 
The Messiah’s identity as Jesus Christ was revealed over thousands of 
years through written prophecy representing signposts of the events of 
His life, yet future. 

Most of the world’s people have a problem with the following facts of 
the life Jesus lived on earth. These New Testament facts can be 
verified by eyewitness accounts as recorded History.  

Christ is the only person ever born into this world whose ancestry, 
birth time, forerunner, birthplace, birth manner, infancy, manhood, 
teaching character, career, preaching, reception, rejection, death, 
burial, resurrection and ascension were all prewritten in the most 
marvelous manner centuries before He was born. 
 

Who could draw a Word picture of a man not yet born? 
 

Only God and God alone! Nobody knew 500 years ago that 
Shakespeare was going to be born; or 250 years ago that Napoleon 
was to be born.  Yet in the Bible we have the most striking and 
unmistakable likeness of a man portrayed, not by one, but by twenty 
or twenty-five writers, none of whom had ever seen the man they 
were writing about. 
 
The inspiration of that portrait came from God Himself, and not from 
the minds of those writers. 
 
If there is a God then He is supernatural, beyond anything we can 
think of. And if this God choose to come to earth, I would expect Him 
to do miracles, healings and be able to raise the dead back to life. 



If He did none of this He would just be a man like us and would fade 
into the pages of History like every former great man…forgotten by the 
sands of time. 
 
 
So I have a HOPE that goes beyond the grave. A hope that took me 
three years to realize as I pursued the concept of God after the death 
of my Father.  
 
God has said in His Word to you and to me: 
 
I knew you even before you were conceived… Jeremiah 1: 4-5 
I chose you when I planned creation... Ephesions 1: 11-12 
You were not a mistake… Psalm 139: 15-16 
For all your days are written in my book… Psalm 139: 15-16 
I determined the exact time of you birth and where you would live… Acts 17:26 
I knit you together in your mothers womb…Psalm 139:13 
And brought you forth on the day you were born… Psalm 71:6 
 
Death is but a door to pass through. If you place your faith in the Son 
of God you will not fear death like my Uncle Alex did. There is a door 
that needs to be opened by each of us while we live in this physical 
body. 
 
Jesus knocks on that door every day, every hour, every minute 
of your life here on earth. The door was made especially for 
you. Because it cannot be opened from the outside for the 
handle to open it is on the inside.  
 
It was made that way on purpose because God gave you 
freedom to choose HIM or not. 
 
If you open the door to your heart to HIM then He will come in and live within you 
and give you peace and comfort about where you will spend eternity. 
God is real, but there are not many gods, only ONE TRUE GOD who has 
revealed HIMSELF to HIS creatures in the Old and New Testaments. He has 
revealed Himself through 100’s of Prophecies about His coming the first time and 
100’s more about His coming again soon.  
 
Since all the ones about His first coming can be proven historically, then every 
one of the remaining Prophecies will come true as well. The Bible contains the 
past, the present and the future of mankind, nature, this earth, the universe and 
the reality of a real place called Heaven. 
 



I want you to live in confidence and when the time comes to die with HOPE and 
in peace. 
 
 
 
This promise by the God of the Universe, who is real, can be 
yours…but you have to open the door to your heart. 
 
“God so greatly loved and dearly prized the world that He [even] gave 
up His only begotten (unique) Son, so that whoever believes in 
(trusts in, clings to, relies on) Him shall not perish (come to 
destruction, be lost) but have eternal (everlasting) life.”  John 3:16 

 

John 5:24 (Amplified Bible) 

24 I (Jesus) assure you, most solemnly I tell you, the 
person whose ears are open to My words [who 
listens to My message] and believes and trusts in 
and clings to and relies on Him (God) Who sent Me 
has (possesses now) eternal life. And he does not 
come into judgment [does not incur sentence of 
judgment, will not come under condemnation], but 
he has already passed over out of death into life. 

I love you like a brother. I have been told your health is failing which 
is why I want to continue this conversation anytime you would like. 
 
You are in my prayers. You have spent your life not knowing God. But 
rest assured He wants you to know HIM. Why? Because He Loves YOU. 
 
 
Blessings in the Name of Jesus to both you and your wife. 
 
ernie 
 
 


