“Present your bodies . . .” (Romans 12:1).
Lend me thy body, our Lord says. For a few brief years, in the body that was prepared
for Me I delighted to do my Father’s will. . . . But I need a body still. . . . Wilt thou not lend
Me thy body, that I may cross the ocean and tell them that the light after which they are
groping has at last reached them; that the bread for which they so often have hungered is now
at their very door?
I want a heart, that I may fill it with Divine compassion; and lips, purged from all
uncleanness, wherewith to tell the story that brings hope to the despairing, freedom to the
bound, healing to the diseased, and life to the dead. Wilt thou lend Me thine?
—Rev. J. Gregory Mantle
Since Jesus bought us and keeps us, what glad answer could we give other than, “Yes!”? As
we let Him guide us every day, we find fullness, protection, and, yes, miracles. Read on for
a report that gives great glory to God.
A normal autumn in Berlin includes many days of rain. In spite of the weather, we enjoyed
some weekends clear enough for
service on the rooftop again.
Like most of the youth in this
area, Sister Luisant knows
several languages and has been a
great help with translation from
German or English into Spanish.
We can hold Sunday church in
Potsdam (directly southwest of Berlin) without interruption
or discomfort, thanks to an ongoing, inexpensive contract at
a community building. God has given us favor with the
management there, and we want to
represent Him well. The young ones
look forward to Sunday school and
participate eagerly. Here they are
tearing off the “roof” to lower the crippled man on the pink blanket to
Jesus (Mark 2:1-12).

Because “fellowship” and “breaking bread from house to house, [eating] their meat with gladness and singleness of heart” (Acts 2:42, 46)
are part of the apostolic lifestyle, we started Taco
Friday at our apartment. We share food, prayer,
the Bible, encouragement, and lots of laughter.
Brother Sledge taught Purpose Institute via Zoom to a campus in
western Germany, and we are anxious for the day we can hold classes
in person. We fervently desire to start a campus here in Berlin as well.
One Thursday after doing errands, we hung our bicycles on the rack in our apartment’s annex
room downstairs and chain-locked them. The weekend was full of church activities, and we
did not have a need for the bikes until Monday. As Brother Sledge unlocked the bikes, he
called, “Come here. Do you notice something?” Yes, I did. His bike was missing. It had been
stolen over the weekend. As the Word teaches, we gave thanks for this loss and walked to
do our business at several sites. Back home, I put away our purchases while Brother Sledge
looked for a shop where we could buy another cycle. (Explaining this delay has a purpose).
More than eight hundred bikes a day are stolen in Germany, and we had no reason to believe
we would find his. He picked a shop from hundreds, a branch of the
one we used before. Equipment that can safely and reliably carry a
man his size is not cheap, but we need it for everyday business. The
man who sold us our first bikes was working at the place and recalled
us. We explained our dilemma, and he said a bike the quality of the
stolen one could not be obtained in Germany at present. We found one
that would work and prepared to swallow the cost when the man’s
colleague came in and said, “You need to take this call.” As it turned
out, the thief could not break the lock and so dropped the bike over a
fence into a office’s garden. He, a small man, returned Monday to claim it, but the business
owner was suspicious since the bike obviously fits a large man. She called the store we were
in, at the very moment, to report it, and we had the necessary paperwork, photos, and key to
the lock to prove it was ours. We asked the man at the store how often this happens, and he
said, “I have been working with bikes for eighteen years, and this is a first.” We explained
that it was indeed a miracle, the favor of God, and that we would like to talk to him further
about the Lord. He agreed though we do not have a time yet. It took a thief, a wise business
owner, and an impossible convergence of place and time to put us in contact with
this man, and that is another miracle of Jesus’ love!
To glorify Jesus,
Carl & Bethany Sledge
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