
 
ADONAI    EHAD  …   ONE   LORD 

 
 

I Bring You Greetings From 
 

 El GIBBOR, (THE MIGHTY GOD), 
 

THE RUACH HAKODESH, (THE HOLY SPIRIT) 
 

AND 
 

YESHUA HAMACHIACH, (JESUS THE CHRIST). 
 

WHEN JESUS WALKED THIS EARTH PEOPLE 
 

CALLED HIM BY HIS HEBREW NAME … YESHUA. 
 

Jesus was a rabbi and a carpenter. He wore tassels on the hem of 
His tunic, attended weddings, and sat in the seat of Moses’ in the 
synagogue. 
 
He was born into a race of people chosen by God to bear His name 
to the world; a people who had made a covenant with God and then 
broke it. 
 
Jesus lived like a Jew, talked like a Jew, acted like a Jew, and 
worshiped like a Jew. He was a Jew from Nazareth. His words, 
actions, and teaching methods were in keeping with the customs, 
traditions and religion of the Semitic culture into which He was born… 
 
HE IS THE WORLDS OLDEST LIVING JEW…. 
SINCE HE IS STILL ALIVE! 
 
I am a Jew and I have a heart to see my Jewish people come to know 
their Messiah. But, this message is about setting your heart on fire for 
the lost, both Jew and Gentile…especially those family members that 
you love.  
 



So in keeping with the tradition that God ordained, I now add my God 
Story, my Testimony to those given throughout the centuries.  
 
It will prove to you that God will honor your prayers and be with your 
mouth as you reach out boldly with the Gospel to both Jews and 
Gentiles alike.  
 
 
The Bible says that God made you in His Image and numbered the 
hairs on your head. God knew you before you were conceived. God 
chose you before He planned creation.  
 
God knit you together in your mother’s womb and brought you forth 
on the exact day you were to be born.  
 
You, my friend were not a mistake. God has written down all the days 
of your life in HIS Book of Life. Pre-written is the date you were born 
and pre-written is the date you will die. 
 
So, come with me on my journey to faith and see how a loving God is 
involved in every detail of our lives. God gave up everything He loved 
to gain your love.   
He is waiting for you with open arms, to welcome you home at the 
end of your journey! 
 
I often meet Christians who say to me, “I wish I were one of the 
chosen people!”  
 
 While I appreciate their love of the Jewish people, I always point out 
that if you know Jesus, the Bible says you are one of God’s chosen 
people. 
 
The Jewish people are not God’s only chosen ones. The Hebrew word 
for chosen, bachar, reflects the more familiar New Testament 
concept of election.  
 
The Church of Jesus Christ is the elect of God (2 Timothy 2:10). If 
you have received Him as your Messiah and Savior, that means that 
God chose you too! 



 
Then I might add, just remember that being chosen has its burdens 
as well as its blessings. 
 
God keeps His promises to His “Chosen Peoples”, Israel and the 
Church—for His name’s sake.  
 
Israel and the Church both represent the blessing of God’s 
choosingand demonstrate the truth of God’s love, faithfulness, His 
mercy and His grace. 
 
Both may be resented, hated even persecuted by the world. Yet both 
are people of great destiny with a hope filled future.  
 
I thank God for you because you realize that my fellow Jewish 
Brethren who were chosen through physical birth need to be chosen 
again through the new birth available only through the belief in the 
death and resurrection of Yeshua Hamachiach / Jesus the Christ. 
Do you remember the Promise Keepers “Stand in the Gap” event in 
Washington D.C.? 
 
That event represented a turning point in my life. I was in awe looking 
out into a sea of people and faces. The Grace of God, shone forth in 
the diversity of HIS people. The faces reminded me that ultimately we 
will share heaven with representatives of every tribe and nation on 
the earth.  
 
Together we stood, over a million strong, people of every race. They 
were dressed in poor dirty clothes to expensive clothes. There were 
young boys with strong bodies and old men who needed help to walk. 
 
There were men worshiping like the frozen chosen and there were 
some dancing before the Lord with abandon like King David must 
have. 
 
The man next to me humbled me the most. He was dressed simply 
and had hair down his back to his waist. He wore no shoes or socks. 
 



 When I asked about his appearance he referred to the Old 
Testament book of Numbers 6: 2- 5 and said he had taken the 
Nazarite Vow and that such an assembly of believing men, were 
surely standing on HOLY GROUND…..that’s why he was barefoot 
and for the entire day never got off his knees. 
 
One of the ceremonies at Stand in the Gap was to bring cultural 
representatives onto the stage to speak for their people group. This 
was a true mission’s event because God has a remnant of believers 
in every race.  
 
Even Native Americans were there in full feathered regalia. Every 
group came up praising and thanking the Lord for HIS goodness, 
grace and mercy to their unique group except one…  
 
But, when a Messianic Jewish Rabbi came on the stage and fell on 
his face prostrate before the Lord, my heart broke. Then from his 
knees this born again Rabbi cried out and begged The Lord to forgive  
 
the Jewish Nation for turning away from not only the One True God, 
as represented by the Trinity, but also for the failed  mission given by 
God  to the Jews to be HIS light of salvation to the nations of the 
world.  
 
The life of the nation of Israel can truly be summed up by the phrase 
“IF ONLY”. There have been hundreds of “if only” moments in her 
disobedience to God throughout history.  
 
But the one that took the Jews off the mission field was when they did 
not recognize their Messiah Yeshua / Jesus.  How different things 
might have been in our world today had the Jewish people 
recognized their Messiah at the appointed time of His coming. 
 
Jews were not the chosen people because they were more special 
than any other group, Deuteronomy 7: 6. God chose them for the 
purpose of being a light for HIM in a dark world.  
 
Through the Jew the light of the one true God was to shine over the 
entire world. But they failed their mission assignment of evangelism 
to the world. 



 
And as a result the flame of world evangelism turned into an ember 
awaiting the breath of GOD to ignite it again through a man named 
Paul (a Jewish Apostle). Through Paul God appointed the Ecklesia, 
the Church (that’s you), the new “called out ones”, to be the light to a 
dark world and the witness to Gods chosen people the Jews! 
 
It is because of Christians like you, that I came to know Christ. 
 

 
TESTIMONY OF FAITH      (ONE JEWS JOURNEY) 
 
Before the foundations of the world were ever made, in eternity 
past....the Lord knew me! I truly believe we can never understand the 
depth of that statement.  How awesome and comforting to know that 
He who began a good work in you will complete it in His time. 
 
Take the time do a Bible Study about how many times throughout 
history the blood line of the Messiah came down to one small life that 
God miraculously protected from being snuffed out, so His Son Jesus 
would be born in Bethlehem. 
 
I propose to you that God does the same for each of His Chosen and 
Elect children.  
 

 
My mother, a Holocaust Survivor told me the story of arriving at 
Auswiche with her sister and her children, nine year old Teddy and 11 
year old Lillian. 
 
 The four of them were in one line and a Nazi soldier pulled my 
mother out of the line and put her in a separate line by herself. My 
mother left the line 3 times to go back to be with her sister and kids. 
 
 Each time she was beaten and thrown into the other line. The last 
time she was beaten with clubs and physically could not get back. 
 
She didn't know that the line her sister and children were in meant 
death in the gas chamber and that the other line meant life.......but 
God did.  



 
You see my mother, years later was going to have me. God knew me 
from eternity past and graciously provided me with the gift of faith in 
His Son so I might have Salvation and some day go home to be with 
The Lord. 
 
Some of you were born again quietly or the Lord brought you, like He 
did me kicking and screaming into His family...in any case it’s a 
miracle of new life. 
 
If you have ever read the anonymous poem Footprints, you would 
see a perfect example of spiritual hindsight.  I can now look back at 
my life and see when I thought I was alone, I wasn’t.  
 
I was born to orthodox Jewish parents, both of whom had survived 
the holocaust, but lost spouses, children and family in the war. 
 
My mother died on my birthday in June of 81, she was 72. But it was 
not until the unusual death of my father at age 82, that I began 
searching the scriptures for answers about life and eternity.  
 
 
1st: During my fathers first heart attack he had an out of body 
experience. He was floating above his body watching it being worked 
on by the EMS crew.  When I was able to see him in the hospital he 
had already related his experience to the family. 
 
  All of them told him he was dreaming. This upset him greatly. To him 
it was real and he was a man of great integrity and conscience. I told 
him I believed him. Of course now I know out of body experiences are 
not true. The Bible says “absent from the body, present with the 
Lord.” 
 
2nd:  His second heart attack came a few months later.  This time he 
spoke to me only. He left his body again. He began moving away but 
a voice called him by name “Armin its not your time...go back.”  
 
That statement gave me chills.  
 
 



My father always told me that if I gave to charities, did good 
works and kept the commandments as best I could, I would go 
to heaven. He said a good Jew died calmly and in peace. 
 
3rd:  I got the call from the hospital in the late evening. My father had 
his 3rd heart attach and was at the hospital. If I wanted to see him 
alive I needed to come now!  
 
I burst upon the hospital floor asking the nurse where my father was. 
She told me the room number and I began to run with two nurses and 
a doctor chasing me yelling to stop. When I got to the room it was 
dark inside with the door half open. 
 
 My father was dead at the time they had called me. No one had 
settled his body down. 
 
He was leaning forward looking at the ceiling with one hand hiding his 
face and the other up higher as if protecting himself from something. 
His eyes were filled with horror. He didn’t die peacefully and he did 
not go to heaven. What I saw in his face scared me to death. 
 
This was a good, religious and kind man who loved God, yet he 
met the Judge....not the Savior. I was alone with a God I did not 
know but wanted desperately to meet. 
  
From that point the Holy Spirit took me on a journey that would last 
almost 3 years. I truly learned the “Fear of God”. It would take years 
before I learned to love God. 
 

My Personal Journey 
 
At the start I packed suitcases full of my special belongings: 
Traditions, Superstitions, Rules and Regulations, Pride, Arrogance, 
Materialism and more. After all I was walking on that wide road to 
Heaven, the one with the wide gate.  
 
That gate had room for all my stuff and all my friends and family as 
well. Little did I know that later I would find that the road was a narrow 
one and the gate is like a turnstile.I couldn’t take my baggage 
through, I had to leave it behind…there was only room for me. 



 
 
 I come from a family of orthodox rabbis who would gladly teach me 
the truth. So I began reading the Old Testament studying key word 
meanings in Hebrew and got stuck on the opening sentence in 
Genesis. 
 
  “In the beginning God” (Elohim). The word for God was a plural 
word....why did God use a plural to represent Himself in the 
sentence?  I went further...in Genesis 1:26, “let us make man in our 
image, in our likeness”. Who is our and us I asked?  
 
 In the Jewish statement of faith...Hear o Israel the Lord our God is 
one (Echad) Lord.  The word Echad means a multiple of one of the 
same kind or essence...it’s plural. I am sure God could have used 
Yachid, meaning one singular. 
 
 In Proverbs 30:4 it says God has a Son. Isaiah 7:14 speaks about a 
virgin birth. In Daniel 9:26 it says the Messiah will die before the 
destruction of the temple in 70 A.D..........it goes on and on. 
 
The Holy Spirit had me on an anvil. My own people could not answer 
my questions to calm my soul. Instead people like you through 
love, patience and friendship kept hammering away at my false 
foundation of lies and myths. I was learning first hand, what it meant 
to fear the Lord. 
 
I was working for a company, building a new plant in Livonia. I had a 
problem with the workmen. I came out yelling and swearing. The 
largest of the men grabbed me and firmly held me against the wall. 
 
 “Were good Christian men and do not appreciate your foul mouth”. 
He asked me what religion I was, I said Jewish. They began 
witnessing to me telling me how I could become a completed Jew. 
 
Our company computer programmer, a Baptist, began telling me 
about how we will all be changed in the twinkling of an eye in the 
rapture of the church. People began coming from out of nowhere to 
witness to me. 

 



I then made a decision that no self respecting Jew would do. I wanted 
to read the New Testament. I went to Dickson’s in Royal Oak during a 
lunch hour. I got there at 11:30 am and left at 3:30 pm. 
 
 I did not realize there were so many versions of the Bible. I wanted to 
know the truth. The sales person came up to me finally and 
recommended a Bible. I bought one and began reading.  
 
Meanwhile my boss at the time lived in Kitchner Ontario and 
commuted to Livonia Michigan each day, a 2.5 hr drive.  I got a call 
from him, he had lost his drivers license and asked me to pick him up 
everyday at 9 am at the Windsor Hilton. This went on for 9 months.  
 
I usually arrived around 8 am and parked the car and listened to the 
radio. The very first morning I was looking for a radio station and I 
stumbled upon WMUZ with John MacArthurs opening study on the 
reliability of the Bible.  
 
His Bible exposition held me breathless each day. I began studying 
the bible with different eyes. 
 
Then one evening on my way home in the car, I heard a song by 
Michael Card called “this must be the Lamb". It was about Christ’s 
crucifixion .I began crying uncontrollably and accepted Jesus as my 
Lord and Savior.  
 
I burst into my house and told my wife, a Christian, that I wanted to 
be baptized immediately. I thought if I was not baptized immediately I 
was going to hell.  
  
Now I understand that Baptism is ones public proclamation of faith. 
The first step after Salvation but not required for Salvation. New born 
Christians have a lot to learn. Be patient with them.   
 
On May 25, 1985 I was baptized. Shortly thereafter I received a 
phone call from the head of my Jewish family...no one spoke to me 
for 10 years.  
 
I want all of you to know that I have never been alone. You see I have 
a friend, who has walked in front of me....leading me, He has walked 



next to me ....supporting me and sometimes even carrying me when 
I am tired...and HE walks behind me...protecting me. 
 
 His name is Wonderful, Counselor, Mighty God, Prince of Peace, 
Eternal Father, My Lord, My Savior Jesus....Y’shua 
Hamachiach....Jesus the Messiah of Israel and the world. 
 
In Romans 2:29 the Apostle Paul speaking to the church in Rome, 
made up of Jewish and Gentile Believers, refers to Deuteronomy 30 
verse 6 when he tells us, “For he is not a Jew who is one outwardly; 
neither is circumcision that which is outward in the flesh. 
 
But he is a Jew who is one inwardly; and circumcision is that which is 
of the heart, by the Spirit.”   In other words Being Born Again is a 
matter of the HEART NOT THE FLESH!  
  
God grafted both branches of His Born Again children, Jew and 
Gentile, into the one root of Jesus on the cross 2000 years ago.  
 
The Church, the Eklesia, the Called Out Ones… is a NEW 
CREATION  in which redeemed Jews and redeemed Gentiles have 
mutual fellowship and union with God through the Messiah, Jesus 
The Christ….Gods Son. 
 
 Jesus is the Jews Messiah, but He is also the hope of the 
Gentiles. 
 
Have you ever stopped to think how much God loves the Gentiles? 
God loves Gentiles so much that He Blinded His own Chosen people, 
who He said are the apple of His eye, to the Truth about Jesus their 
Messiah. 
 
God did this so Gentiles could receive the Gospel and become part of 
Gods eternal family.  
 
We are all, together, HIS children. 
 
The signs of Jesus Christs coming the second time are linked to the 
land of Israel, the City of Jerusalem and its people known as the 
Jews. 



 
You always need to remember this: 
 
No other nation on earth has been destroyed and scattered to 
the four corners of the globe, and then re-gathered as the focus 
of world attention. 
 
No other nation declares by its reemergence in time, that there is 
a God who deserves to be feared and loved and obeyed. 
 
No other nation exists as a declaration to the world that in the 
records of her history, we find our roots and in the predictions of 
her prophets we find our future. 
 
 
It is true that over the past 2,000 years the Jewish Nation has 
forsaken Christ . 
 
But equally true is the fact that the Christian Church in the past 2,000 
years has forgotten its Jewish Roots. 
 
 
The Christian Church is finally beginning to awaken to its Old 
Testament Jewish roots. When all you learn is CHRIST going forward 
from the CROSS…You miss the rich heritage of Christ before the 
Manger and the Prophecies that form the foundation upon which 
Christ stands. 
 
One of the greatest sermons by Jesus was on the Road to Emmaus 
where it says… “And beginning at Moses and all the Prophets, He 
expounded to them in all the Scriptures the thing concerning Himself.” 
 
The Old Testament does not only belong to me…it’s yours as well. 
 
 
A JEWISH FATHERS CONCERN: 
  
A Jewish father was concerned about his son who was about a year 
away from his Bar Mitzvah but was sorely lacking in his knowledge of 
the Jewish faith. 



  
To remedy this he sent his son to Israel to experience his heritage. A 
year later the young man returned home.  
 
"Father, thank you for sending me to the  
land of our Fathers," the son said. "It was wonderful and enlightening, 
however, I must confess that while in Israel I converted to 
Christianity."  
 
"Oy vey," replied the father, "what have I done." So in the tradition of 
the patriarchs, he went to his best friend and sought his advice and 
solace. 
 
 "It is amazing that you should come to me," stated his friend. "I too 
sent my son to Israel and he returned a Christian."  
 
So in the tradition of the patriarchs, they went to the Rabbi. "It is 
amazing that you should come to me," stated the Rabbi, "I too sent 
my son to Israel and he returned a Christian.  
 
What is happening to our sons? Brothers, we must take this to the 
Lord," said the Rabbi.  
 
They fell to their knees and began to wail and pour out their hearts to 
the Almighty. As they prayed the clouds above opened and a Mighty 
Voice stated 
 
 "Amazing that you should come to ME. I, too, sent My Son to 
Israel.... 
 
I have been told it is easier for me as a Messianic Jew to reach 
Jewish people for Christ. To answer this when I speak at Churches, I 
ask all those Messianic Jews in the Congregation to raise their 
hands. The only hand that goes up is mine. There are thousands of 
Christians to one of me. 
  
The Apostle Paul in Romans 11:11 answer’s the people who say that 
God is done with the Jews. Paul, say’s “has the Jew stumbled and 
fallen from Gods Grace? No. Through their fall, Salvation has come 



to you my Christian friend. God calls you, to reach out to His Jewish 
people and make them jealous for Jesus, their Messiah.”  
 
 
There are few forces in the world today that can match the power of 
the personal testimony…and surprisingly few Christians, who have 
learned to use its awesome power.  
 
In Luke, Jesus tells of the demon possessed man from Gadara. 
When Jesus delivered the man he wanted to sit at Jesus feet and 
learn. But his request was denied.  
 
“Go back to your family said Jesus and tell them what a wonderful 
thing God has done for you”. And the result? “He went all through the 
city telling everyone about Jesus’ mighty miracle.” 
  
Has God made a difference in your life? 
 
Then don’t preach to your friends and family.  
Just tell them your God Story. Your personal testimony of God at 
work in your life.  
 

 
Too many of us are afraid to witness to people. 
Too many of us are intimidated by non-believers 
Too many of us have weak faith and live in anxiety. 
 
We forget who we are in Christ. 
We forget that the Battle is His. 
We forget that the Ending has been written and WE are 
on the Winning Side. 
 
This world is not our real home, but only a temporary place.  
In that great day when eternity arrives, all the multitudes in all the 
nations of the world will stand before God, including  your husband, 
your wife, your children, your parents, your family, your friends, your 
neighbors; everyone you have ever known. They will either live with 
you in Heaven or live separated from you in Hell.  
 



You can do nothing about the past or the future. You only have now 
to make a difference in the lives of your loved ones. 
 
 
Walking the Talk isn’t enough, you must Talk while you 
walk. 
 
 
Father, Israel is your prophetic time clock and Jesus IS coming soon.  
Jesus is with us in every detail, of every moment of our lives. 
 
 Let HIM become real to us so that HIS command to witness gains 
urgency in our lives.   
 
Let the Holy Spirit strengthen our Faith, so we can persevere in the 
tests and trials of life. Help our minds to focus on Heaven and 
remember that we are the aliens here. 
 
 Make the consuming desire of our hearts a longing to go home and 
hear Jesus say “Well done my good and faithful servant”. 
 
 
Father, the world around us grows darker with each passing day. 
Don’t let us wait too long to tell our family and friends about the cross.  
 
Not one of us here has as much time as we think to plant seeds in the 
lives of our loved ones. 
 
Lord Jesus, I would ask that you give each person here this morning 
a desire to defend your name and your word in this pagan culture.  
 
Help them join the battle for the hearts, minds and souls of the lost.  
 
 Help each of us who now have Salvation, remember that Salvation 
means Rescued. We need to remember the Truth and Reality of what 
we have been rescued from. 
 
Father, it was through the witnessing of people such as these here 
this morning that you saved me.  



 
Thank you that you plucked me as it were, a bran out of the fires of 
Hell.  
 
 
Thank you that you made me a living stone, part of the foundation of 
the living temple of believers that now worships Christ in Spirit and in 
Truth. 
 
Now as we go out of this place I ask that you place a hedge of Holy 
Angels around each of us and our families. 
 
Holy Angels, who are strong and awesome and mighty in power of 
the Holy Spirit in protecting us and our families from all evil. 
 
Help us each day to fulfill the plans you have for each of us from 
eternity past…….That Christ would receive Glory. 
 
AMEN and AMEN 
 
 


