Web message for Sept. 26, 2005

His Name is Michael!

Michael Ark Angel, the patron angel of all combatants, military and police. Those
who stand in the front line, the one they put their lives on? Michael, the giant servant to
all who call upon him. His face is like burnished brass. His gaze can burn holes into the
most stolid face. His raiment shines brighter than the sun, his shield covers all of those in
time of need or danger. His sharp, flaming, two-edged sword cuts two ways. His feet are
planted solidly and his thundering voice decrees to the adversary, “Thou shalt not pass!”
His purpose is to protect those who in faith, call upon him. He stands ever ready to go to
the aid of our law enforcement officers. It says in the Psalms, “I give my angels charge
over thee, lest thou dash thy foot against a stone!” If God sends them to protect us we can
enlist them to do just that!

Ever get to a point where you are afraid or confused, unsure of how to act in your
pain or grief? Do you feel you are facing a giant, a tiger or a dragon? If so, that is the
time to call out to him and ask him to help you. You will be surprised at the unbelievable
response and your deliverance! It is never too late to call Michael or your personal
Guardian Angel. You have one. Did you know that? These creatures are just for your
human problems and difficulties and they are very effective in leveling the humps, bumps
and lumps in the road of life.

I would like you to have the “Prayer of the Guardian Angel” for your family:

May your guardian angel walk before you to illuminate your path and to assure
you that you are never alone.

May they walk beside you to give you support and comfort.

May they walk behind you to keep you ever alert and as your backup.

May they hover over you, each member of your family, and each member of your
law enforcement family to keep them out of harm and danger’s way!

Now my brother/sister, go in love, peace, joy and harmony with all whom you
meet. Recognize you are one of God’s special soldiers in his army of justice!

My Boss and I love you!
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