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“Tell” -  скажите,   πέστε,   vertel

O Master of the Universe: You’ve given me the gift of living with you forever.  I haven’t earned it; I don’t deserve it. You died for me because you love me. That’s it—pure, simple, beyond understanding.  Even so, that’s not to say this is to be kept secret.  Your Word says you “so loved the world.”  Who exactly is the world? Every one from Adam to the last child born just before you come back to this earth.  Wait, does that mean you love Hitler?  And Jack the Ripper?  And Ted Bundy? And Sadam Hussein?  No one left out?  Wow, that’s really beyond understanding.  There are many that you chose to spread the Message—this incredible news— about your great Love.  The list includes Moses, Noah, Ruth, Simon Peter, Paul, Emperor Constantine, Martin Luther, John Wesley, Billy Graham, just to name a few.  But are you saying I’m included in that list?  Now really, Lord.  What can I do?  I’m settled in this common, ordinary life, not famous, not brilliant, just moving along in my daily mundane path.  Yet you chose me to go and tell—to tell everyone I can about who you are and what you’ve done.  I feel so inadequate.  But it isn’t about me, is it?  You promised if I would just agree to tell others, you would give me the words.  I believe you, Father.  I have to believe you, this is too important not to.  Use me, Father, in whatever way you wish.  I will tell others about you—what your mission is and what you’ve done for me.  I will do it because you are so great. Let no one be lost. Let the fire you’ve sparked in me touch everyone I meet and start a flame in them as well.  Your plan is perfect.  All this is done and prayed in the precious, Holy Name of our Savoir, Jesus Christ.  Amen.
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