THE LORD'S ARMY

By Eric Williams PRIVATE 


ATTENTION!  At Ease!  Good evening recruits, and welcome to Fort Harvest.  My name is Staff Sergeant Shepherd, and I will be your drill instructor.  Get out of line and you will find out what the “staff” if for.  I’d like to begin with a short briefing on what it means to be a part of the Lord's Army.  First, a little history.


A long time ago there were only two people on earth: Corporal Adam and Private Eve.  They were both in the Lord's Army, and were stationed at Fort Eden.  As a matter of fact, they pretty much had run of the place.  One day they were given a direct command from their commanding officer, the Lord himself: "Do not eat in the officer's mess hall."  Well, no sooner than they had received those orders, they snuck in and ate something.  Rumor has it that it was a piece of apple pie.  And boy did they get in trouble.  First, they were given a dishonorable discharge.  Then they were handed their civilian clothes.  (A fur coat I think).  Then they were kicked out of Fort Eden.  An armed detachment was placed at the gate to make sure they didn't try to sneak back in and eat something else.


Ever since that day, everybody born to this earth has not been in the Lord's Army.  They are prisoners in Stalag Death, the toughest POW camp in all of occupied earth.  Sin-wired fences surround that camp, making it impossible for anyone to escape.  And it run by Commandant Satan, the meanest Commandant around.


But the Lord wanted people in his Army.  So He arranged a prisoner of war exchange.  First, He traded a few sheep and a Messiah to be named later for a nation.  Then the day came for the big POW exchange.  The Lord himself went to live inside Stalag Death, in exchange for anyone who wanted to leave.  The agreement was signed in His own blood.  Commandant Satan thought he had won a great victory, but three days later, with the help of General H. Spirit, He escaped (those sin-wired fences couldn't hold Him) and He is now the commander and chief of the entire Lord's Army.


The best part is that even though He escaped, the Prisoner of War exchange agreement still holds true.  Anyone who wants to can walk right out that gate, simply by being inducted into the Lord's Army.  Now some of you think that you volunteered.  If there is any confusion on this matter, then simply attend Captain Calvin’s briefing next week.  He will explain all about how the draft works.


Now Commandant Satan is a very tricky devil.  He has developed a crafty propaganda campaign to try to convince people that they do not want to be a part of the Lord's Army.  You have probably heard some of his stuff.  "You don't want to join the Lord's Army", he says.  "If you do, you'll have to go to basic training every Sunday for the rest of your life."  Isn't that silly?  I personally find basic training to be a delight.  And, "You don't want to join the Lord's Army.  He may make you an officer and give you an overseas assignment".  Hey, being an officer is a privilege and a high calling.  Commandant Satan has also deceived many with this "time off for good behavior" program.  The problem is, no one has ever been good enough to get out that way.  But, sadly, many people fall for his tricks.


There are a lot of benefits to being in the Lord's Army.  All of your supplies are completely provided for.  You get a great duty assignment where you can really make a valuable contribution to the war effort.  Promotions are based upon performance alone, not on whom you know.  You can have a personal conference with the Lord himself any time you want to, without making an appointment.  And the retirement plan is out of this world!  Oops.  I'm beginning to sound like a recruiter, aren't I?  Well, that’s OK.  We all do some recruiting in our spare time.


I've taken a peek at the Lord's battle plan.  Some day soon the Lord will gather all of his troops and mount an all out offensive.  The entire earth will be liberated.  Commandant Satan and all of his guards will be taken to Stalag Bottomless Pit, and be given "the chair" where they will fry for all eternity.  The same fate awaits those prisoners who chose to stay with him inside those sin-wired fences of Stalag Death.  Our victory is in the bag.  We can't lose.  But for your own sake, make sure you keep your armor on.


Now you don't have to take my word for any of this.  It is all written the operations manual.  You can read it any time you like.  You don't even need a security clearance.  Isn't it great to be in the Lord's Army?

