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DEDICATION

| dedicate this book to Charlie Kirk, whose
whose life-- and martyr's death--has gained for
the Lamb the reward of His sacrifice. Well
done, good and faithful servant!



PROLOGUE

The .30-06 caliber round fired from a Mauser
98 bolt-action rifle ripped through the
September air like a crack in the nation’s soul,
silencing chants mid-syllable, freezing hands
mid-clap. One moment, Charlie Kirk was
smiling at the crowd, his voice rising over the
sea of red, white, and blue. Then next, the
stage became a battlefield of disbelief.

Sirens wailed. People screamed. Others
dropped to their knees, not in fear, but in
prayer — urgent, unpolished, desperate.

Phones lit up like fireflies in the dusk,
broadcasting the unthinkable to a watching
world.

And somewhere in that chaos, a whisper
began to spread — not from the stage, not
from the microphones, but from the hearts of
those who believed America’s story was not
over.

The crowd didn't scatter. Not at first.

It was as if time itself had been stunned into
stillness — flags frozen mid-wave, hands
suspended in the air, eyes wide and
unblinking. Somewhere near the front, a
woman clutched her Bible with a vice grip. A
young man in a faded ballcap dropped to his
knees, his lips moving soundlessly, tears
streaking down his face.



Then the sound returned — not in a rush, but
in jagged bursts. A scream from the left. The
metallic clatter of a microphone hitting the
stage. The sharp bark of security commands
cutting through the confusion.

Phones were everywhere now, their cold blue
light casting ghostly halos on faces. The news
was already out. Charlie Kirk. Shot. The words
spread faster than the sirens could arrive.

And yet, in the middle of the chaos, something
unexpected began to happen.

A voice — trembling but clear — started
singing Amazing Grace. At first it was just one,
then another joined, then another, until the
melody swelled over the sobs and shouts.
People linked arms. Strangers held each other.
The song rose like a defiant banner against the
darkness.

Somewhere in the crowd, a pastor whispered
to the man beside him, “This is not the end.
This is the beginning.”



CHAPTER ONE: The Day
America Stood Still

It was 1223 pm. By the time the rifle's crack
reached the stage, the bullet had already torn
through Charlie’s neck — his body jolted, a
split-second spasm before the blood erupted.

It ripped through the September air like a
fracture in the nation's soul, cutting chants
mid-syllable, freezing hands mid-clap. One
heartbeat ago, Charlie Kirk was smiling at the
crowd, his voice cresting above a sea of red,
white, and blue. The next, the stage was a
battlefield of disbelief.

Sirens clawed at the night. Cries broke across
the square. And then — knees hit the gound.
Not in surrender, but in prayer. urgent,
unpolished, desperate. Screens flared like
fireflies in the dusk, though it was not dusk,
carrying the unthinkable to a watching world.



Yet in the chaos, a whisper began to move —
not from the stage, not through the
microphones, but from the hearts of those
who knew things would never be the same.

This was a watershed moment—a turning
point. Thoughts raged in a thousand minds:
Charlie will not survive this.

Tragedy struck with the force of lightning—
sudden, violent, and irreversible.

The image was indelible: the stage where
Charlie Kirk had stood, now marked by the
crimson testimony of his final stand: blood
streaming from the left side of his neck,
witnessed by millions.

History has a name for moments like this.
Tertullian, writing in the second century, called
it semen est sanguis Christianorum — the
blood of Christians is seed. It is the paradox
that has haunted tyrants and emboldened
saints: every drop spilled in witness to Christ
becomes a living seed, destined to grow.

In Rome’s arenas, the executioner’s sword was
meant to silence. Instead, it preached. In
communist prisons, the bullet was meant to
erase. Instead, it engraved the gospel deeper
into the hearts of those who remained. And
now, in the bright glare of 12.23 p.m., America
had its own seed sown in public view.



Those who knelt in prayer that day did not see
defeat. They saw planting. The soil was the
nation's conscience; the seed was the
testimony of a man who refused to retreat.
And seeds, once buried, do not stay buried.
They break open. They rise. They multiply.

Somewhere in the chaos, a whisper spread —
not from the microphones, but from the
marrow of the faithful: This is the sign. Revival
was no longer a distant hope.

It was germinating here, now, watered by the
tears of the praying and the blood of the fallen.

What the enemy meant to scatter had, in
truth, been sown. And the harvest would not
be small.

For a heartbeat, the crowd didn't move. It was
as if time itself had been stunned into stillness
— flags frozen mid-wave, hands suspended in
the air, eyes wide and unblinking.

Somewhere near the front, a woman clutched
her Bible with a vice-grip fueled by emotion. A
young man in a faded ball cap dropped to his
knees, his lips moving soundlessly, tears
streaking down his face.

Then the sound returned — not in a rush, but
in jagged bursts. A scream from the left. The
metallic clatter of a microphone hitting the
stage. The sharp bark of security commands
cutting through the confusion.



Phones were everywhere now, their cold blue
light casting ghostly halos on faces. The news
was already out. Charlie Kirk. Shot. The words
spread faster than the sirens could arrive.

On the jumbotron above the stage, the feed
cut abruptly to black. The crowd’'s chants had
been replaced by a low, unsettled murmur —
the sound of thousands of people trying to
make sense of the senseless.

A man in a leather vest shouted, “Stay
together! Don't run!” His voice cracked, but it
steadied the people around him.

Security moved instantly. Two agents shielded
Kirk, a medic dropped beside him, assessing
the wound with practiced speed.

“Clear a path!” The command rippled outward.
Barricades shifted, volunteers locked arms to
hold back the press of bodies. Within
moments, he was lifted and moved toward a
waiting SUV — its rear seats already folded
down, medical gear spread across a tarp.

The vehicle shot forward, escorted by police
units, weaving through blocked intersections
as traffic officers waved them through. Radios
crackled updates to the trauma center. From
stage to hospital doors — under twelve
minutes.



At 12:35 p.m., the SUV skidded to a halt under
the emergency bay. The trauma team surged
forward, transferring him to a gurney in one
motion.

“BP dropping.. oxygen steady.. let's move."
Double doors flew open, revealing the
prepared room. Inside, bright surgical lights
caught the crimson testimony of his stand.

The ride there had verged in chaotic. Apologist
Frank Turek, a personal friend of the Kirk
family who was standing under the canopy
behind Charlie when the bullet struck,
grabbed the front passenger seat. Charlie had
to be laid across the back—his height left no
other option. The door wouldn't fully shut,
flapping slightly as the vehicle tore down the
road.

Inside, bodies pressed shoulder to shoulder:
one at the wheel, another «calling out
directions, the rest bent over Charlie, trying to
stanch the bleeding and keep his heart going
as they raced toward Timpanogos Regional
Hospital.

Frank rode shotgun, praying aloud, urging
hope into the chaos. Later, he would recall the
look in Kirk's eyes—"like he was staring past
me, straight into eternity.”

Deep down, Frank knew Charlie had died
instantly.



Frank's mind, trained by decades of Scripture
study, didn't linger on the trauma. It leapt
instead to another death, another witness.
Stephen...

Suddenly, in his imagination, the centuries
collapsed...flashing back 2000 years in time:

It was a warm dry day in Jerusalem. The crowd was
restless. The dust hung in the air, kicked up by sandals
and stirred by rage. Stephen stood surrounded in the
center — not with fists raised, but with eyes lifted. His
face, they said, looked like that of an angel. But the
words coming from his mouth were anything but soft.

“You stiff-necked people,” he declared, voice
unwavering. “You always resist the Holy Spirit.”

He was direct and passionate. Just like Charlie.

The Sanhedrin had heard enough. Their robes
flared as they surged forward, teeth clenched,
fists tightening around stones. But Stephen did

not flinch. He looked upward — not to escape, but
fo testify.

“I see heaven open,” he said, “and the Son of Man

standing at the right hand of God.”
That was the final spark.
They dragged him outside the city gates, the place

where prophets were silenced and truth was buried.
The stones flew — not all at once, but in waves. Blood
splattered across the ground, but Stephen’s voice rose
above it.

“Lord Jesus,” he gasped, “receive my spirit.”

Another stone struck. His knees buckled.



“Do not hold this sin against them.”

Then silence.

But it was not the end.

A young man named Saul stood nearby, holding the
coats of those who threw the stones. He approved of
the killing. He watched the blood soak into the earth.
And he would never forget it.”

The death of a martyr is not a retreat—it is a
declaration. It carves eternity into the present,
turning blood into testimony and silence into
thunder. Where the world sees an end, heaven
marks a beginning.

The very first martyr in Scripture was not
Stephen in Acts, but Abel in Genesis. Abel’s
offering was accepted by God because it
flowed from a heart of faith and obedience. His
righteousness shone as a quiet testimony, and
that light exposed the darkness in his brother.

Cain, consumed by envy and bitterness, could
not endure the sting of rejection. Instead of
humbling himself before God, he turned his
rage against the one whose life embodied
divine approval.

Abel's blood became the first innocent blood
spilled on earth—a crimson witness crying out
from the ground and reaching the ears of God
(Genesis 4:10).



His death was not merely a family tragedy; it
was the opening act in the long story of
persecution against the righteous. From the
very beginning, the pattern was set: those who
walk in faith will provoke the hostility of those
who resist God.

Cain's violence against Abel reveals the deeper
spiritual conflict that runs through all of history
—the seed of the serpent warring against the
seed of the woman (Genesis 3:15).

Abel's life and death foreshadowed the greater
martyrdom to come: the righteous Son of God,
slain by those who could not bear His holiness.
Yet just as Abel's blood cried out for justice,
Christ's blood speaks a better word—mercy,
forgiveness, and redemption (Hebrews 12:24).
Thus, Abel stands as the prototype of all who
would suffer for righteousness’ sake.

His story reminds us that true devotion to God
will always confront the world'’s pride, and that
the cost of faithfulness may be high. But it also
assures us that God sees, God remembers, and
God redeems—even the blood of the first
martyr became a seed pointing forward to the
cross and the hope of resurrection.

Stephen’s final breath became seed. His
forgiveness became fire. And the man who
watched him die would one day preach the
same gospel — with the same courage — to
the same kind of crowd.



Just four days later, in a stadium packed with
100,000 people, Charlie’'s widow would speak
these words:

“One moment Charlie was doing what he loved:
arguing and debating on campus. Fighting for the
Gospel, the truth. In front of a big crowd. And then he
blinked--- and saw his Savior in paradise.”

The blood of the martyr is the seed of the
Church.

And just as Stephen'’s death cracked open the
gates of Jerusalem, so too would another
public square — centuries later, at 12:23 p.m. on
September 10, 2025— become a battlefield of
disbelief.

Another voice silenced. Another crowd
stunned. Another whisper rising from the
chaos: This is the sign.

Frank could not help but wonder in that
moment just how many great leaders would
rise from the ashes of this tragedy.

Martyrdom is not the extinguishing of light. It
is the scattering of flame.

History has a name for moments like this.
Tertullian called it semen est sanguis
Christianorum — the blood of Christians is
seed.

What the enemy meant to scatter had, in
truth, been sown. And the harvest would not
be small.



"I Saw the Wound"

At Charlie Kirk's funeral in Glendale, Arizona,
on September 21, Erika Kirk shared a deeply
personal account of what she saw on her
husband’'s body after he was rushed to the
hospital.

Her words pierced through the grief, offering a
glimpse into the cost of conviction.

Speaking during the Charlie Kirk memorial
service at the State Farm Stadium, Erika
began:

"On the afternoon of September 10th, | arrived at a
Utah hospital to do the unthinkable. To look directly
at my husband'’s murdered body."

She continued:

"I saw the wound that ended his life. I felt everything
you would expect to feel; | felt shock, I felt horror,
and a level of heartache that | didn't even know
existed.”

”But.’ "

Erika went on before softly smiling.

"There was something else too. Even in death, |
could see the man that I love. | saw the one single
grey hair on the side of his head, which | never told
him about - now he knows."

She continued:



"l also saw on his lips the faintest smile, and that told
me something important. It revealed to me a great
mercy from God in this tragedy.

"When | saw that, it told me Charlie didn’t suffer.
Even the doctor told me. It was something so instant
that even if Charlie had been shot in the operating
room itself, nothing could have been done.

There was no pain, no fear, no agony. One moment,
Charlie was doing what he loved, arguing and
debating on campus, fighting for the gospel and truth
in front of a big crowd, and then he blinked and saw
his saviour in paradise.”

VIDEO: ERIKA KIRK'S MEMORIAL SPEECH

After that fateful moment on the courtyard of
Utah Valley University, time unraveled—hours
folded into days, and the week passed like a
single, sleepless day.

By the time the first ambulance pulled away,
America was already watching. Cable news
anchors spoke in clipped, urgent tones.


https://www.tyla.com/news/charlie-kirk-funeral-erika-speech-husband-body-877836-20250922

News of the shooting spread at the speed of
light — livestream clips replayed on every
network, hashtags surging into the millions
within hours.

By nightfall, the nation was split between
stunned silence and a roar of voices
demanding answers.

At the hospital, doctors attempt resuscitation.
According to family accounts, there were brief,
guarded updates to his wife Erika and close
associates: “we've got a pulse,” “he's being
monitored,” “we're doing everything we can.”

Outside the hospital, supporters gathered in
clusters, singing hymns and holding flags at
half-staff.

For a short time, hope flickered—until the final
word came that the injury was irreversible.

At 1:45pm doctors officially pronounced Charlie
Kirk dead.

Mainstream outlets replayed the footage of
the shooting in slow motion, dissecting angles,
speculating motives. MAGA-aligned channels
cut away from commentary to prayer,
broadcasting live vigils from church steps and
courthouse lawns.

On social media, the hashtags multiplied:
#StandForCharlie, #WeAreCharlie and
#FaithAndFreedom.



The images were raw — a mother holding her
child under a flag, a group of veterans saluting
in silence, a teenager kneeling in the rain with
his hands lifted.

In living rooms across the country, people
stopped what they were doing. Dinner plates
cooled. Radios went silent.

For many, it felt less like a political
assassination and more like a spiritual strike —
a wound to the heart of a movement that had
always seen itself as more than politics.

The following timeline tracks the action:

Day One saw the first vigils. In city squares
from Phoenix to Provo, candles flickered
against the dark, faces bowed in prayer.

By Day Two, the political shockwaves hit.
Statements poured in from leaders, pastors,
and grassroots organizers. Commentators
debated the meaning of the moment, some
framing it as an attack on free speech, others
as a catalyst for national soul-searching.

The phrase whispered in the square — This is
the sign — began appearing on banners,
profile pictures, and church marquees.

Day Three brought the first organized prayer
marches. Thousands walked through
downtown corridors, singing “God Bless
America” and “How Great Thou Art."



Social media feeds filled with testimonies:
people recommitting their lives to Christ,
families deciding to attend church for the first
time in years.

By Day Four, the movement had a name:
Revival.

Local pastors reported surges in attendance.
Bible sales spiked. Livestreamed worship
nights drew audiences in the hundreds of
thousands.

Day Five saw the first national call to action.
Organizers announced a coast-to-coast day of
fasting and prayer, urging believers to gather
at noon in public spaces. In dozens of cities,
courthouse steps became altars.

On Day Six, the hospital released a statement
confirming Kirk's condition had stabilized. The
news was met with cheers outside the
building, but the tone was sober — the
movement was no longer dependent on one
man's voice. It had taken on a life of its own.

By Day Seven, the ripple had become a wave.
Churches coordinated joint services across
denominational lines.

Worship filled stadiums. In Washington, a
crowd gathered on the National Mall, holding
signs that read simply: The blood of the martyr
is the seed of the Church.



The week closed with a sense of irreversible
change. What began as a moment of chaos
had become a national altar call.

The soil of America's conscience had been
broken open, and seeds — sown in blood,
watered by prayer — were already taking root.

Churches opened their doors, candles flickered
in windows, and live streams carried the sound
of worship into millions of homes.

The Undercurrent

Within hours of the tragedy, a digital
groundswell erupted across social media.
Hashtags like #AmericaWillNeverBeTheSame
and #StandForCharlie surged to the top of
global trending lists, not just in conservative
circles but across faith communities
worldwide.

The images were visceral and unfiltered—
hands lifted in prayer outside courthouses and
college campuses, American flags draped over
shoulders like armor, families kneeling in the
streets with tears streaming down their faces.
It wasn't just mourning. It was mobilization.

From Phoenix to Pensacola, spontaneous vigils
formed. Churches opened their doors for
round-the-clock prayer. Youth groups
gathered not for games, but for intercession.



The tone was urgent, raw, and reverent. For
many, Charlie Kirk's death wasn't just a
political flashpoint—it was a spiritual ignition.

His final moments, captured in fragmented
livestreams and eyewitness accounts, became
a rallying cry for a generation that had long felt
silenced, mocked, or dismissed.

Commentators on MAGA-aligned platforms
didn't hesitate to frame the moment with
theological weight. “This isn't just a loss,” one
host declared. “It's a wake-up call. The blood of
the righteous has always been the seed of
awakening.”

Others echoed the sentiment, drawing
parallels to early church martyrs and modern-
day prophets. Kirk, known for his unapologetic
defense of the Constitution and biblical truth,
was now being spoken of in the same breath
as Stephen, Dietrich Bonhoeffer, and even
Nathan Hale. Hale, whose final words—"| only
regret that | have but one life to lose for my
country”—cemented his legacy as a symbol of
patriotic sacrifice.He was only 21 years old.

The narrative wasn't just about grief—it was
about resolve. Posts flooded in from veterans,
pastors, homeschool moms, and college
students, each pledging to ‘“stand where
Charlie stood,” to speak truth without
compromise, and to live with the kind of
boldness that invites risk.



Some called it a “digital altar call,” others a
“national reckoning.” Either way, the
momentum was unmistakable.

In a small conference room miles away, leaders
were already on the phone.

Setting the Stage
That night, something began to stir.

In Dallas, a pastor unlocked the doors of his
sanctuary and lit candles down the center
aisle. In Boise, a youth group gathered in a
parking lot, singing hymns until their voices
cracked. In Miami, a retired Marine stood on a
street corner holding a sign that read simply:
America, Return to God.

The sense was urgent: This is spiritual warfare.
This is the hour to rise.

Even skeptics noticed the shift. What began as
grief was hardening into resolve.

Prayer meetings were swelling. Worship was
spilling into public squares.

In a small conference room in Phoenix, leaders
gathered around a table. The air was thick with
grief, but the conversation was about action.

The decision was made: September 21 would
be more than a memorial. It would be a
declaration — a rallying point for faith,
freedom, and the future of the nation.



Logistics were daunting. Security would be
unprecedented. But the vision was clear:
thousands would come together not only to
honor Charlie Kirk, but to commit themselves
to the cause he championed.

As the planning meeting ended, one organizer
paused at the door. “This isn't just about him,”
she said quietly. “It's about what God is doing
in America.”

That night, in cities across the country, flags
hung at half-mast. In one small town, a single
flagpole stood in the center square, bathed in
candlelight.

Around it, voices sang God Bless America —
tired, raw, resolute.

Something had shifted. And by the time the
sun rose, the tide of revival had begun to rise.



CHAPTER TWO: A
Memorial Like No Other

“The single biggest Apostolic event in history.”
~Benny Johnson

“The Gospel was presented to more people at

one time than any other event in history.’
~TPUSA Host (Anrew Colvert)

The sun rose over the memorial site like a
benediction.

Its light spilled across the rows of folding
chairs, the flag-draped stage, the long lines
forming at security checkpoints. Volunteers in
bright vests moved briskly, adjusting sound
equipment, arranging wreaths, handing out
programs printed with a single phrase in bold
letters: PRAY FOR AMERICA.

By 7am., the first buses had arrived. Families
stepped down carrying homemade signs.
Veterans in pressed uniforms walked slowly,
their medals catching the morning light.



Pastors in dark suits clasped hands with young
activists in hoodies and baseball caps.

The air was cool, but there was a warmth in
the way people greeted one another —
strangers exchanging hugs, tears flowing
freely. It was grief, yes, but it was also
something else: expectancy.

A woman from Ohio, clutching a Bible to her
chest, told a reporter, “We didn't come just to
remember Charlie. We came because we
believe God is doing something in this nation.”

From the stage, the sound crew tested
microphones. A single guitar chord rang out,
echoing across the open field. Somewhere in
the crowd, a man began to pray aloud, his
voice carrying over the murmur of arrivals.
Others joined him, heads bowed, hands lifted.

It was still hours before the official program
would begin, but already the memorial felt less
like an event and more like the opening
chapter of something larger — something that
would not end when the speeches were over.




Its light spilled across the rows of folding
chairs, the flag-draped stage, the long lines
forming at security checkpoints. Volunteers in
bright vests moved briskly, adjusting sound
equipment, arranging wreaths and handing
out programes.

Afterward, when podcaster Benny Johnson
declared the Charlie Kirk Memorial at State
Farm Stadium “the single biggest Apostolic
event in  history,” he wasn't merely
commenting on the size of the crowd — he
was pointing to the spiritual magnitude,
catalytic energy, and commissioning power
that radiated from that moment.

Apostolic, in its Biblical sense, refers to a
sending — a mobilization of believers into
mission, authority, and cultural engagement.
What unfolded in Arizona was not just a
memorial; it was a mass awakening, a
prophetic rallying point for a generation that
believes God is not finished with America.

Tens of thousands gathered — not for
entertainment, not for politics, but for
repentance, worship, and commissioning. The
atmosphere was electric with conviction and
clarity.

Speakers didn't just eulogize Charlie Kirk; they
called the crowd to rise in his stead. Young
people wept. Families prayed. Pastors laid
hands on students.



The Spirit moved like a wind across the
stadium, igniting hearts with urgency and
resolve. It was Acts 2 meets 2lIst-century
America — a public Pentecost in the desert.

What made it “Apostolic” was the sense of
sending. Attendees weren't just inspired —
they were activated. They left with
assignments: to plant churches, run for office,
start schools, disciple their communities.

The event blurred the line between sacred and
civic, insisting that revival must shape culture,
law, and public life. It wasn't escapist. It was
incarnational.

Johnson's statement also reflects the scale
and symbolism. State Farm Stadium —
typically reserved for NFL games and concerts
— became a sanctuary.

The sheer number of attendees—over 200,000
on location-- combined with the national and
global livestream reach—over 100 million--
made it arguably the Ilargest public
commissioning of believers in modern history.
It was a declaration: the Church is not
retreating. It's advancing.

The memorial would become a hinge of
destiny—not merely a place of grief, but a
furnace of resolve. Out of lament rose a holy
summons, and apostolic fire roared back to
life. History itself bent to take notice.



A Night to Remember

By mid-morning, the field was a sea of red,
white, and blue.

MAGA hats sat alongside church choir robes.
Military uniforms stood beside denim jackets.
The diversity was striking — farmers from lowa,
business owners from Florida, college students
from Texas, all drawn by the same conviction.

Snippets of conversation floated through the
air:

e “It's time to stand.”
e “This is the spark we've been praying for.”
e “Revival isn't coming — it's here.”

Media crews moved among the crowd, their
cameras capturing faces lined with grief and lit
with determination. But the people’s focus
was not on the lenses — it was on the stage,
where a massive banner read: Faith. Freedom.
Future.

The crowd was silent at first. A hush fell over
the plaza as the livestream replayed Charlie's
final post—white text against a black screen:
“‘America will never be the same.” No music.
No commentary. Just the weight of those
words hanging in the air like smoke after a
shot.



Then someone whispered it.
Then another.

And then it broke open.

“America will never be the same!”

He posted this alongside an image of Iryna
Zarutska, a Ukrainian refugee who had been
tragically murdered--stabbed in the neck--in
North Carolina. The post was intended to
highlight what he saw as the consequences of
failed political policies and rising violence. It
quickly became a rallying cry among his
supporters.

Just hours later, Charlie was shot in the neck.
Was this just a coincidence, or was this a
reminder from the evil one that he was going
for the jugular of America's soul?

The chant "America will never be the same"
rolled like thunder across the pavement. Flags
lifted. Hands rose. Some wept. Others dropped
to their knees. It wasn't orchestrated—it was
instinctive. A cry from the gut. A declaration
from the heart.

Livestreams caught it from every angle—
young men with MAGA hats, mothers
clutching Bibles, veterans saluting through
tears. The phrase pulsed through the crowd
like a heartbeat. It wasn't just grief. It was
resolve.

The program began with a moment of silence.



Tens of thousands bowed their heads. The only
sound was the wind moving through the flags.

Then came the voices — pastors, political
leaders, Kirk's closest friends.

One pastor spoke of sacrifice: “Charlie gave his
life for truth. We must give ours for the same.”

A young activist declared, “We will not be
silenced. We will not retreat. We will rise.”

Commentators later called it a “digital altar
call.” But in that moment, it felt more like
Pentecost in red, white, and blue. People
weren't just mourning a man—they were
stepping into a mantle. Charlie’s words had
become more than a post. They were
prophecy.

And as the chant echoed into the night, one
thing was clear:

The silence had been broken.
The line had been drawn.

And America—whatever came next—would
never be the same.

It was not orchestrated. It was spontaneous,
swelling from one corner of the field until it
rolled like thunder across the gathering.

A prophetic voice took the microphone.

“Mark this day,” he said.



“This is the first day of America’s awakening. The
enemy struck, but God has answered. The blood of
the righteous has always been the seed of revival —
and today, the seed is in the ground.”

Then came the resounding words from a
lineup of Apostolic voices unlike anything
heard or seen in a thousand years.

My friend was martyred for using his voice to engage
in peaceful dialogue.,” said Mikey McCoy. Charlie’s
Chief of Staff,

“Charlie’'s assassin thought that he could steal and
silence his voice by putting a bullet in his neck and
the words of Soren Kierkegaard, the tyrant dies in
his rule is over. The martyr dies in his rule has just
begun. Charlie was not silenced. His movement is
only beginning. The voices of millions globally have
been awakened, furthering his cause in mission, far
beyond anyone's comprehension. We won't cower in
fear. We will never surrender. We are resolved to live
free from lies and seek out what is true. We will
respectfully, boldly challenge what is accepted by
culture in order to seek out what is true and
acceptable to God. Almighty alone.”

Turning Point Action’s CEO, Tyler Bowyer,
stepped up to the microphone, striking a
triumphant tone:



“Charlie’'s having some serious heavenly fomo right
now. . Look at this. You have no idea how much
Charlie Kirk wants a bullhorn down here right now.
He always, he always said to me, if we could just
figure out how to bring the Holy Spirit into a Trump
rally, think you've done it!”

Then came Jack Posobiec-- a watchman on
the wall—uncompromising, unafraid, and
unshaken.

“And we will come to find. We will come to find that in
the final moment, that Western civilization was saved
through Charlie's sacrifice in the only way possible:
by returning the people to Almighty God. For greater
love, hath no man than this, than he who laid down
his life for his friends. Are you ready to continue the
mission? Are you ready to fight back? And are you
ready to put on the full armor of God and face the
evil in high places and the spiritual warfare before us
that put on the full armor of God? Do it now. Now is
the time. This is the place. This is the turning point
for Charlie!”

Mikey's Dad and Charlie's pastor, Rob McCoy.
Stepped up to the mic:

“In the time | have remaining, I'm gonna ask all who
profess Christ as their savior to remain seated.

The Bible says, if you profess me before man, I'll
profess you before my Father in heaven. It requires
an act of faith. You stand, that's what Charlie did
every day on campus with death threats. He stood
because he knew in whom he had trusted, and he
wants to give you the gift of the why and what he did,
and that is his savior. Jesus.



/

iﬁ TURMNING
“‘_.’I“-.! T USA

While believers are seated, if there's any in this room
and across the globe that would desire to receive
Jesus as their savior, as Charlie did as a young man,
and now he is in the presence of his Savior.

I'm gonna ask you to put action to your faith, and I'd
ask you to stand right now to receive the Lord. Don't
be ashamed. Stand. Amen. Amen... The Bible says
that when one sinner gives their heart to the Lord,
the angels in heaven rejoice. And I gotta tell you,
there's one up there right now. Charlie Kirk is stoked
and he's excited about your commitment to his
Savior!”

Then Erika's moment arrived. After her stellar
speech days before, every took a breath and
went silent, waiting to see what she would say.

“One moment, Charlie was doing what he loved,
arguing and debating on campus, fighting for the
gospel. She paused, fighting off the tears, gasping
‘and truth.”

The crowd sat in silence, anxiously awaiting
her next words.

“He blinked. And saw his Savior in paradise.”



Donald Trump Jr. Rose to the occasion and
shared a powerful insight from scripture. After
citing the martyrdom of young Stephen on
Acts chapter 7, who was in fact the first martyr
of the church he said:

“Last week Charlie joined a long list of courageous
men a women who were martyred for what they
believed. According to the Book of Acts, the first
martyr of the Christian church was Stephen, who
was stoned to death. And as Stephen was being
killed he said ‘Behold, | see the heavens opened,
and the Son of Man standing—standing!---at the
right hand of God...1 like to think Jesus was standing
to welcome Jesus, the courageous martyr, into
heaven.

Today, that gives me great comfort, because eleven
days ago as a cowardly assassin crawled on his
stomach to end Charlie’'s life on earth, I'm betting
Charlie saw the son of God standing tall to welcome
him home. I'd be remiss if | didn't mention the
greatest treasures of Charlie's heart, his beautiful
wife, Erika and his two precious children, to watch
Chatrlie with his family, the joy on his face, the
devotion in his eyes, was to see the gospel lived
out.”

TUCKER CARLSON FULL SPEECH

Tucker Carlson moved briskly to the podium
and captivated the audience, as he always
does, with his boyish charm and biting wit:


https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=zfI-JZEBNss

“Blessed are those who mourn, for they will be
comforted. That is true, and you can feel it here. The
thing about Charlie's message, I've thought a lot
about it, and I'm trying not to be emotional because
in addition to everything else, he was a wonderful
man and a decent man. And one of those rare
people you meet who you just groove with in
conversation and have these very intense
conversations that you don't stop thinking about,
which is my experience with him.

But the main thing about Charlie and his message,
he was bringing the gospel to the country. He was
doing the thing that the people in charge hate most,
which is calling for them to repent...He knew that
vast improvements are possible politically, but he
also knew that politics is not the final answer, that it
can’t answer the deepest questions, that the only
real solution is Jesus... The only change that matters
is when we repent of our sins.”

He then pointed at himself.
“Me! Me! A recognition that the real problem is me!”

Then came the punchline that evoked
thunderous applause:

“Any attempt to extinguish the light always causes it
to burn brighter. Every time.”

Tucker framed the evening by saying,

"Remember this moment. Remember being in a
room with the Holy Spirit humming like a tuning fork.
Right here. This is the way."



Benny Johnson agreed:

“Fight for Charlie Kirk! Who feels the Holy Spirit in
the house tonight? Who can feel that revival
happening right now? How does it always work?
What man intends for evil, God intends for good.
Evilthought that there'd be a funeral today. God has
created a revival right here in this house right now.”

Worship and Witness
The speeches gave way to music.

A worship team stepped forward, guitars and
keyboards blending with the sound of
thousands singing How Great Thou Art.

Between songs, testimonies poured forth:

¢ A man from Kansas shared how he had
walked away from faith years ago, but the
events of September 14 had brought him
back to prayer.

e A young woman from Arizona told of
leading her college friends in nightly
Bible study since the assassination.

e A retired Marine spoke of courage — not
just on the battlefield, but in the public
square.

The blending of altar call and political rally was
seamless. People knelt in prayer while
pledging to defend the Constitution. Tears fell
onto open Bibles. Hands lifted in worship were
also clenched in resolve.



The Turning Point

As the official program ended, the crowd did
not disperse.

Prayer circles formed spontaneously. Strangers
embraced. Groups exchanged contact
information, promising to meet again — not
just to remember, but to act.

Organizers huddled near the stage, realizing
this was bigger than one day. Plans for
ongoing gatherings began to take shape:
regional prayer rallies, voter mobilization
drives, community service projects framed as
acts of revival.

A drone hovered above, capturing the image
that would define the day: tens of thousands
with hands lifted, a sea of flags and open
Bibles.

It was no longer just a memorial. It was a
movement.

Before the Charlie Kirk Memorial service,
Turning Point USA had already received an
impressive 62,000 volunteer requests to
launch new TPUSA chapters. But in the days
following the event, that number surged —
soaring past 120.000.



The memorial didn't just honor a leader; it
ignited a movement. Across the country,
students, parents, pastors, and young
professionals stepped forward, eager to plant
local hubs of activism, prayer, and civic
engagement. The momentum was
unmistakable: what began as tribute became
a nationwide commissioning.



Chapter THREE: From
Mourning to Mobilization

The morning after the memorial, America felt
different.

It wasn't just the headlines — though they
were everywhere, from local papers to national
broadcasts. It was the conversations in coffee
shops, the prayer circles in school gyms, the
sudden urgency in phone calls between
friends who hadn't spoken in years.

In living rooms, people replayed clips from the
memorial:  the chants, the prophetic
declarations, the sea of lifted hands. For many,
it was the first time they had seen faith and
patriotism so seamlessly intertwined in
public. The morning after the memorial,
America felt different.

In the years leading up to Charlie Kirk's
assassination, America bore a striking
resemblance to the prophetic lament of Joel
1.5-7.



The passage is not merely poetic; it's
diagnostic — a divine autopsy of a nation
lulled into stupor, then ravaged by forces it
refused to confront. Nearly 3000 years ago, the
Prophet Joel proclaimed,

Hear this, you elders; listen, all who live in the land.
Has anything like this ever happened in your days or in
the days of your ancestors?

Tell it to your children, and let your children tell it to
their children, and their children to the next
generation.

What the locust swarm has left the great locusts have
eaten; what the great locusts have left the young locusts
have eaten; what the young locusts have left other
locusts[a] have eaten.

Wake up, you drunkards, and weep! Wail, all you
drinkers of wine; wail because of the new wine, for it

has been snatched from your lips. (Joel 1:1-5)

“Wake up, you drunkards, and
weep!”

This wasn't just about alcohol. It was about
spiritual intoxication — a culture drunk on
comfort, entertainment, and distraction.
America had become a land of numbed minds
and dulled consciences.

The “new wine” — symbolic of joy, blessing,
and covenant — had been snatched from our
lips. The sweetness of truth was replaced by
the bitterness of relativism.



The church, once a prophetic voice, often
settled for relevance over repentance. And
when the wine ran dry, few noticed. Fewer
wept.

“A nation has invaded my land...”

Joel's warning wasn't just geopolitical — it was
spiritual. In America, the invasion came not
from tanks but from ideologies.

A mighty army without number: secularism,
nihilism, hyper-individualism, and the cult of
self. These forces didn't march in formation;
they seeped into schools, screens, pulpits, and
policies.

They had the teeth of lions — fierce,
persuasive, unrelenting. They devoured
innocence, mocked Vvirtue, and redefined
identity. The invasion was internal, and it was
winning.

“It has laid waste my vines and
ruined my fig trees...”

The vine and fig tree were symbols of peace,
prosperity, and covenant in Israel. In America,
they represented the family, the church, and
the moral framework that once held the
republic together.

But these were not merely pruned — they
were stripped bare. Marriage was redefined.
Cender was destabilized. Children were
catechized by algorithms.



The bark — the protective layer of tradition
and truth — was peeled away and discarded.
What remained were white branches: exposed,
brittle, and dying.

Charlie Kirk's assassination didn't happen in a
vacuum. It was the culmination of a long
erosion — a nation asleep while its foundations
were dismantled. His death was a trumpet
blast, wake-up call to the drunkards, the
distracted, the disillusioned. Joel's cry echoed
through the aftermath: Weep. Wail. Wake up.

And yet, even in Joel's lament, there is hope.
The stripping of the fig tree is not the end —
it's the beginning of repentance. The white
branches are not dead — they are ready for
grafting. America’'s mourning could become
mobilization. The devastation could become
the soil of revival.

Only if we wake up. Only if we weep. Only if we
return.

Quiet Divide: Why Some Churches
Stayed Silent

Not every evangelical church had the courage
to stand shoulder to shoulder with Charlie Kirk
during his lifetime. Many chose silence over
solidarity, not because they rejected his
message of faith and freedom, but because
they feared the cost of confrontation.



They avoided hosting him, declined to
promote his events, and kept Turning Point
USA Faith at arm’s length.

This wasn't neutrality—it was hesitation. These
churches wanted to preserve unity in their
pews and avoid the firestorm that comes with
taking a stand. But in doing so, they revealed
the tension at the heart of American
evangelicalism: the  struggle between
theological conviction and cultural comfort.

Protecting the Pulpit—or Protecting
Comfort?

Pastors who stayed silent often claimed they
were guarding “theological integrity.” In reality,
many were wary of being accused of
“politicizing the Gospel.”

Yet the Gospel has always been political in the
truest sense—it speaks to kings and nations, to
laws and justice, to truth and lies. To separate
faith from the public square is to abandon the
watchman'’s call.

History will not remember the
silent. It will remember those
who stood.



Charlie Kirk understood this. He refused to
compartmentalize Christianity into a private
spirituality. He called believers to live out their
faith boldly in culture, education, and
government. That boldness made him a
lightning rod—and it also exposed which
churches were willing to risk comfort for
conviction.

The Falkirk Moment

The controversy around the Falkirk Center at
Liberty University revealed this divide. When
Kirk and Jerry Falwell Jr. launched it, the vision
was unapologetic: equip Christians to engage
the culture without compromise. But when
opposition came, Liberty rebranded and
distanced itself. To the honest, this looked less
like discernment and more like retreat.

Silence as Separation

By refusing to host Kirk or align with TPUSA
Faith, many churches effectively chose the
path of quiet separation. They didn't denounce
him outright, but they withheld their platform.
This was a way of keeping one foot in the
kingdom of God and one foot in the approval
of the world.

The True Divide

The truth is clear: Charlie Kirk was embraced
by churches that believed revival requires
courage, clarity, and confrontation.



But history will not remember the silent. It will
remember those who stood. Just as the
Reformers, the Abolitionists, and the Civil
Rights leaders faced opposition from within
the church as well as without, so too did Kirk.

And just as in those movements, the line was
drawn between those who chose comfort and
those who chose conviction.

In my previous book, MAGA RISING, |
referenced this social malady:

“German sociologist Elizabeth Noel Newmen who
had lived through Hitler's Germany in the 1930's. She
was generally pro-Hitler. and even met him while
attending University. Years later, she wondered how so
many in her native land, including herself, could have
been so foolish to support a tyrant like Hitler. Why did
so many who opposed Hitler privately avoid speaking
out unti] the horror had passed? Metaxas explains,
"From this, she came up with the idea of the 'spiral of
silence.’ It refers to the idea that when people fail to
speak, the price of speaking rises. As the price to speak
rises, still fewer speak out, which further causes the
price to rise so that fewer people yet will speak out,
until a whole culture or nation is silenced.”

While it would be quite a stretch to compare
21st century America to NAZI Germany, there
are parallels as we look back over the past
several years.



The infiltration of cultural Marxism has
released and acrid social stench throughout all
of our institutions. LGBTQ awareness, militant
transgender propaganda, pornography and
critical race theory erupted in our schools,
hidden to most parents. Then the COVID
pandemic hit, and they were forced to see
during home lock down what their children
had for years been taught in classrooms.

How Stephen's Martyrdom
Advanced the Early Church

Stephen’s martyrdom in Acts 7-8 was not a
tragic end, but a catalytic beginning. His death
ignited a series of profound developments that
advanced Christ's Great Commission in ways
both immediate and enduring:

The Gospel Broke Out of Jerusalem

e Stephen's stoning triggered a wave of
persecution that scattered believers
beyond the city walls.

e “Those who had been scattered preached
the word wherever they went.” (Acts 8:4)

e This scattering wasn't retreat—it was
strategic dispersion. The message of
Jesus began to reach Judea and Samaria,
fulfilling Acts 1:8.



Stephen’s martyrdom marked a seismic shift
in the identity and posture of the early church.
Until that moment, believers had largely
gathered in Jerusalem, rooted in fellowship,
teaching, and temple proximity.

But when Stephen was stoned and
persecution erupted, the church was scattered
—not as refugees, but as missionaries. What
looked like chaos became divine strategy. The
gospel, once localized, began to move outward
with urgency and fire.

Philip's journey to Samaria, which happened in
the immediate aftermath Stephen’s
martyrdom, was no accident.

He stepped into a region long estranged from
Jewish orthodoxy, yet ripe for revival. His
preaching sparked joy and deliverance, and
the Spirit confirmed the message with signs.

Then, led by the Spirit again, Philip met the
Ethiopian eunuch—a high official from a
distant land—reading from the book of Isaiah
in  his chariot. That encounter, born of
scattering, planted the gospel in Africa.

Stephen’s death didn't silence the church; it
mobilized it. The gathered community
became a sent movement. The blood of the
martyr became the ink of the mission.



From Jerusalem to Judea, Samaria, and
beyond, the church began to live out the Great
Commission—not as a slogan, but as a Spirit-
driven reality. Stephen’s final breath became
the wind that carried the gospel to the
nations.

The Church Became Missional

Until Stephen’s death, the early church had
largely remained in Jerusalem.

His martyrdom forced a shift from gathered
community to sent movement. Philip's
evangelism in Samaria and the Ethiopian
eunuch’s conversion (Acts 8) are direct fruits of
this shift.

Stephen’s death shattered the illusion that the
gospel was meant to stay safe within
Jerusalem’s walls. Up to that point, the early
church had gathered faithfully—teaching,
breaking bread, and praying—but it had not
yet scattered with purpose.

Stephen’s bold witness and brutal execution
cracked open the city’'s spiritual shell, forcing
believers into motion. What looked like
persecution was actually propulsion. The
church didn't collapse—it was commissioned.

Philip’s journey to Samaria was a direct result
of this scattering. He didn't wait for ideal
conditions or institutional backing;, he
preached Christ to a people long estranged
from Jewish worship.



The Spirit moved, signs followed, and joy
erupted in a region once considered spiritually
off-limits. Then, led by divine prompting, Philip
met the Ethiopian eunuch—a seeker reading
Isaiah in the wilderness. That encounter, born
of disruption, became a doorway for the
gospel into Africa.

Stephen’s martyrdom was the pivotal moment
when the Great Commission stopped being a
future goal and started becoming a present
reality.

The blood of one witness became the seed of
many. The church didn't retreat—it advanced,
carried by the Spirit and compelled by the
urgency of the gospel.

Saul Was Marked for Transformation

Saul (later Paul) witnessed Stephen’s death
and approved it (Acts 81). Yet Stephen’s
boldness, clarity, and forgiveness (“Lord, do not
hold this sin against them”) planted seeds of
conviction.

This moment haunted Saul—preparing him
for his Damascus Road encounter and
eventual apostleship to the Gentiles.

Stephen’s death was more than a public
execution—it was a divine confrontation. Saul
stood nearby, cloaked in authority, nodding in
approval as stones flew. But what he
witnessed could not be forgotten.



Stephen’s face, radiant like an angel, his
fearless proclamation of Christ, and his final
words of forgiveness pierced Saul’'s conscience.
“Lord, do not hold this sin against them.” That
prayer echoed louder than the crowd'’s fury.

Though Saul left that scene hardened,
something had shifted. The man who once
hunted believers with zeal now carried a seed
of conviction—buried deep, but alive.

The Spirit had begun a quiet work beneath
Saul's rage. When the risen Christ met him on
the Damascus Road, it wasnt a cold
introduction—it was the culmination of a
haunting grace that began with Stephen’s
final breath.

Stephen’s martyrdom marked Saul for
transformation. The persecutor would become
the apostle. The witness he tried to silence
would become the message he preached.

And the forgiveness he once rejected would
become the gospel he carried to the Gentiles.

In God’'s economy, even the stones thrown in
hate can become stepping stones of
redemption. Saul didn't just see a death—he
saw a doorway. And heaven was standing
open.

The Gospel Took on Global Momentum.

Stephen’s defense before the Sanhedrin
reframed the story of Israel as a mobile, Spirit-
led journey, not a temple-bound tradition.



His vision of Jesus standing at the right hand
of God (Acts 7:56) declared that heaven was
open—and Christ was actively receiving his
witnesses.

This theological shift emboldened the church
to preach beyond Jewish boundaries.

Stephen’s final sermon wasn't just a defense—
it was a theological earthquake. Standing
before the Sanhedrin, he retold Israel’s story
not as a temple-centered religion, but as a
Spirit-led pilgrimage. From Abraham’s calling
to Moses' wilderness leadership, Stephen
emphasized that God had never been
confined to stone walls or sacred geography.
His message reframed the covenant as mobile,
missional, and alive—led by the Spirit, not
locked in tradition.

Then came the vision: “/ see heaven open and
the Son of Man standing at the right hand of
God.” (Acts 7:56) That declaration shattered the
boundaries of access.

Heaven was not distant—it was open. Christ
was not seated in passive authority—He was
standing, actively receiving His witnesses.
Stephen’s death became a doorway, not a
dead end.

This theological shift emboldened the church.
No longer tethered to Jerusalem or the
temple, believers began to preach across
cultural and ethnic lines.



VIDEO: INDIA PASTOR HONORS CHARLIE
KIRK

The gospel was no longer just for the sons of
Abraham—it was for the nations. Stephen’s
martyrdom didn't just scatter the church
geographically; it expanded its imagination
spiritually. The message of Jesus was now
global, mobile, and unstoppable. The Spirit
had broken the mold—and the mission surged
forward.


https://youtu.be/f_6iCWISW8g
https://youtu.be/f_6iCWISW8g
https://youtu.be/f_6iCWISW8g
https://youtu.be/f_6iCWISW8g

CHAPTER FOUR: The
Charlie Kirk Memorial
Aftermath

“In revival, God isn't necessarily doing
something new. He's doing what He is always
doing in deeper and greater measure. God is
always saving people. God is always changing
people. God is always manifesting Himself. But
in a revival, it goes from a creek to a torrent
river.” ~Mark Driscoll

It wasn't just the headlines — though they
were everywhere, from local papers to national
broadcasts. It was the conversations in coffee
shops, the prayer circles in school gyms, the
sudden urgency in phone calls between
friends who hadn't spoken in years.

In living rooms, people replayed clips from the
memorial:  the chants, the prophetic
declarations, the sea of lifted hands.



For many, it was the first time they had seen
faith and patriotism so seamlessly intertwined
in public.

But it wasn't just the fusion of symbols that
stirred something. It was the unmistakable
sense that something had shifted — not
politically, not culturally, but spiritually. The
grief had cracked something open. And from
that fracture, a question emerged: What now?

Across the country, pastors rewrote their
Sunday sermons. Youth leaders scrapped their
lesson plans. Worship teams added “Revive Us
Again” and “Battle Belongs” to their setlists. It
wasn't coordinated. It wasn't planned. But it
was happening — a spontaneous recalibration
of purpose.

In Phoenix, where the memorial had taken
place, the streets still bore the marks of the
gathering: discarded candles, chalk prayers
scrawled on sidewalks, flags folded and tucked
into fences. But the city wasn't quiet. It was
humming. Prayer tents stayed up. Worship
didn't end when the stage lights dimmed.
People lingered. They wept. They sang. They
asked to be baptized in fountains and hotel
pools.

And in the midst of it all, a phrase began to
circulate — whispered at first, then printed on
shirts, then shouted from pulpits: “From
mourning to mobilization.”



It wasn't a slogan. It was a summons.

Because something had happened at that
memorial that couldn't be undone. Charlie
Kirk's death had not just left a void — it had
ignited a movement. The bullet that silenced
his voice had somehow amplified his message.
And now, people who had once watched from
the sidelines were stepping forward.

In Ohio, a retired teacher reopened her home
for Bible study — something she hadn’t done
in twenty years. In Georgia, a group of high
school seniors started a prayer walk around
their campus before first period. In Oregon, a
former atheist posted a video saying, “I don't
know what's happening, but | want in.”

It was as if the nation had been waiting for
permission to believe again — not just in God,
but in the possibility of renewal. And Charlie's
death, tragic as it was, had become that
permission slip.

Mobilization didn't mean chaos. It meant
clarity. People  werent  just reacting
emotionally; they were responding spiritually.
They were asking hard questions: What does
revival look like in my town? In my school? In
my family? And then they were doing
something about it.



Churches reported record attendance — not
because of marketing, but because of
mourning. People came not for programs, but
for presence. They didn't want fog machines or
clever series titles. They wanted truth. They
wanted fire. They wanted to know that the God
Charlie preached about was still moving.

And He was.

In one small town in Texas, a youth pastor
stood up and read from Acts 7 — the story of
Stephen’s martyrdom. He paused, looked out
at the room, and said, “We've read this like
history. But now we're living it.” That night,
twenty students gave their lives to Christ.

In Washington, D.C., a group of congressional
staffers gathered in a basement room and
prayed for wisdom, for courage, for revival in
the halls of power. One of them said, “Charlie’s
death reminded me that silence is complicity. |
can't be silent anymore.”

People came not for programs,
but for presence. They didn’t
want fog machines or clever
series titles. They wanted truth.
They wanted fire. They wanted to
know that the God Charlie
preached about was still moving.



Mobilization wasn't just spiritual. It was
strategic. People began organizing — not to
protest, but to proclaim. They launched
podcasts, wrote op-eds, started prayer
networks. They didn't wait for permission. They
moved.

And in the midst of all this, Erika Kirk —
Charlie's widow — released a short video. Her
voice was steady, her eyes fierce. “Charlie didn't
die for a cause,” she said. “He died in the
middle of his calling. And now it's our turn to
carry it forward.”

That video was shared millions of times. Not
because it was polished, but because it was
piercing. It didn't ask for sympathy. It
demanded response.

From mourning to mobilization.

The phrase became a kind of liturgy. It was
written in journals, etched into church walls,
whispered in hospital rooms. It reminded
people that grief was not the end — it was the
beginning. That tears could water seeds. That
death could birth awakening.

And so, the morning after the memorial
became more than a timestamp. It became a
threshold. A hinge. A holy pivot. America felt
different because it was different. Not because
of policy. Not because of politics. But because
a generation had seen something sacred —
and decided to step into it.



They weren't waiting for revival anymore.
They were swimming in it.

The grief was still there, but it had been joined
by something stronger — resolve.

Grassroots Resolve

Across the country, small groups began
meeting.

In a church basement in Ohio, twenty people
gathered around a folding table, mapping out
voter registration drives. In a ranch house in
Texas, a family hosted a prayer night that
turned into a planning session for a local
revival rally.

Social media became a coordination hub.
Hashtags like #Pray For America now linked to
event pages, livestream schedules, and
downloadable flyers. Influencers urged
followers to “take the memorial into the
streets” — to make every town square a place
of prayer and proclamation.

One young leader posted: We mourned
together. Now we move together.

Within two weeks, the first regional rallies were
underway.



In Des Moines, hundreds gathered under a
banner reading Faith and Freedom. In
Nashville, worship teams led hymns in front of
the state capitol.

In  Phoenix, speakers called for both
repentance and civic engagement, urging
attendees to “pray with one hand lifted and
vote with the other.”

These rallies were not purely political, nor
purely spiritual — they were both. Pastors
preached alongside local activists. Veterans
shared testimonies next to college students.
The language was consistent: America was in
the midst of a rising, and every believer had a
role to play.

Behind the scenes, strategy meetings
multiplied.

In hotel conference rooms, leaders sketched
out plans for sustained momentum:

e Prayer networks connecting churches
across state lines.

¢ Civic action teams focused on school
boards, city councils, and state
legislatures.

e Media outreach to counter narratives that
painted the movement as fringe.

One organizer summed it up: “Revival without
action is just emotion. Action without revival is
just politics. We need both.”



The rising tide did not go unnoticed by
opponents.

Mainstreamn commentators dismissed the
rallies as “political theater.” Some local officials
tried to block permits for public gatherings.
Social media platforms flagged certain
livestreams for “policy violations.”

But each pushback seemed to strengthen the
resolve. Leaders framed opposition as proof of
the movement's significance. “If the enemy is
fighting this hard,” one pastor told his
congregation, “it's because he knows what's at
stake.”

By the end of the month, “Revival” was more
than a slogan — it was a network, a rhythm, a
heartbeat.

Prayer meetings were scheduled alongside
voter drives. Worship nights ended with sign-
up sheets for community service projects.

In one small town, a farmer nailed a
handmade sign to his barn: JESUS IS LORD..

In another, a high school student started a
lunchtime Bible study that drew fifty
classmates in its first week.

The memorial had lit the flame. Now, the
movement was learning how to keep it
burning.



The terms revival and renewal are often used
interchangeably in spiritual conversations, but
they carry distinct meanings — especially
when describing movements of God in history,
culture, and the human heart.

Revival: A Public Awakening

Revival refers to a dramatic, often disruptive
reawakening of spiritual life, typically on a
communal or national scale. It's marked by

urgency, repentance, and visible
transformation. Revival breaks into the
ordinary with extraordinary force — like a

spiritual earthquake that shakes institutions,

reorders priorities, and calls people back to
God.

Historically, revivals have been catalytic
moments:

e The First Great Awakening stirred colonial
America with fiery preaching and mass
conversions.

e The Welsh Revival of 1904 saw entire
towns shut down bars and open prayer
meetings.

e The Jesus Movement of the 1970s
brought thousands of young people into
radical discipleship.



Revival is often unexpected and
uncontrollable. It's not manufactured by
programs or polished sermons. It's birthed in
desperation — when people cry out, and
heaven responds. It's marked by conviction,
confession, and a sense that God is near.

Revival is a public move of God that alters the
spiritual landscape.

Renewal: A Personal Restoration

Renewal, by contrast, is more internal and
gradual. It's the process by which individuals or
communities are refreshed, restored, and
re-aligned with God's purposes. Renewal
doesn’t always make headlines, but it's no less
powerful. It's the quiet work of the Spirit —
healing wounds, rekindling passion, and
rebuilding foundations.

Where revival is a flash flood renewal is a
steady rain.

Where revival calls for repentance, renewal
invites reflection.

Where revival stirs crowds, renewal
strengthens souls.

Renewal often precedes revival. It's the soil
God prepares before the fire falls. It's the
hidden work in prayer closets, journal pages,
and long walks with God.



It's the pastor who rediscovers his calling, the
mother who finds joy in intercession, the
student who chooses holiness over hype.

Why the Distinction Matters

In Revival , this difference is crucial. Charlie
Kirk's death sparked revival — a public,
catalytic moment. But what followed in
homes, churches, and hearts was renewal —
the long obedience in the same direction.

Revival ignites. Renewal sustains.

Revival is the trumpet blast. Renewal is the
daily march.

Both are needed. One without the other burns
out or dries up.

Together, they form the rhythm of awakening.

And yet, in the decades leading up to Charlie
Kirk's assassination, that heartbeat had grown
faint.

The moral clarity of past awakenings gave way
to moral confusion. The pulpits that once
thundered with truth often settled for comfort.
The culture that once welcomed revival grew
suspicious of it. America didn't just drift — it
dozed. And in that slumber, the vines
withered, the fig trees were stripped, and the
wine was snatched from our lips.

But revival doesn't die. It waits.



Charlie Kirk's death was not the beginning of
revival — it was the breaking of the dam. The
grief cracked open a generation’s longing. The
memorial became a mirror. And in that mirror,
America saw what it had lost — and what it
could still become.

Because revival is not nostalgia. It's not a
return to the past. It's a reawakening to God's
presence in the present. It's the Spirit
breathing on dry bones, igniting hearts, and
calling a people to rise.

In this sense, Charlie’'s death was not just a
tragedy. It was a trumpet. It reminded America
of its spiritual DNA — that we were born in
revival, and we are reborn by it.

The question now is not whether revival can
come. It's whether we will respond.

Will we weep like the drunkards in Joel? Will
we wail for the wine that's been stolen? Will
we recognize the lion's fangs in our culture
and cry out for the Lion of Judah?

Revival is rising. Not because of a man. But
because of a moment. A moment when
mourning became mobilization. When grief
became grace. When a bullet became a seed.

America was born in the wave of a revival. And
if we listen closely, we can hear the wave
returning.

Every movement that shakes a nation has a
genealogy.



Despite being chosen, Israel struggled to grasp
the true nature of its calling. Instead of seeing
it as a calling to serve, they saw it as a badge of
superiority.

The blessing became barricaded behind walls
—literal and spiritual. Foreigners were viewed
with suspicion, and the purity laws were
weaponized to exclude rather than invite. But
God's heart never changed.

Prophetic Cracks in the Walll

Throughout the Old Testament, God raised up
prophets to remind Israel of its global mission.
Jonah's reluctant journey to Nineveh revealed
that even lIsrael's enemies were not beyond
God’s mercy. The book ends not with Jonah’s
triumph, but with God's question: “Should |
not pity Nineveh, that great city?” (Jonah 4:11).
Micah and Amos condemned Israel’s injustice
and reminded them that God's concern
extended beyond their borders.

Daniel’s visions spoke of kingdoms rising and
falling, but ultimately pointed to a divine
kingdom that would fill the whole earth
(Daniel 2:35).

Zechariah foresaw many nations joining
themselves to the Lord (Zechariah 2:11).

These prophetic voices cracked open the walls
Israel had built around the blessing.



The chants of Revival in 2025 did not emerge
from a vacuum — they were the latest verse in
a song America has been singing for centuries.
From colonial meetinghouses to frontier
campfires, from urban tabernacles to stadium
crusades, revival has been the recurring
heartbeat of this nation’s spiritual life.

The question is not whether revival has
happened before. The question is whether we
recognize its patterns — and whether we are
willing to step into them again.



CHAPTER FIVE: Revival
Means Go - Outside the
Walls of the Church

From Genesis to Revelation, the heartbeat of
God pulses with a desire for all nations to know
Him.

Jesus did not arrive as a tribal redeemer or a
regional prophet—He came as the Messiah for
all people. His incarnation, ministry, death, and
resurrection were the culmination of a divine
mission that had always been global in scope.
Though Israel often tried to contain the
blessing within its borders, the Old Testament
consistently reveals a God who longs to be
known among every tribe, tongue, and nation.

The Global Vision in Genesis

God's plan for the nations begins not with
Israel, but with creation. Adam and Eve were
commissioned to “fill the earth” with God's
image (Genesis 1:28).



Jesus: The Fulfillment of the Global
Promise

When Jesus arrived, He didn't come to
reinforce the walls—He came to tear them
down. His genealogy in Matthew includes
Gentile women like Rahab and Ruth, signaling
from the outset that His mission would
transcend ethnic boundaries.

His first public sermon in Luke 4 enraged His
audience precisely because He highlighted
God'’s mercy to outsiders—Elijah to the widow
in Zarephath, Elisha to Naaman the Syrian.

Jesus healed Roman centurions, conversed
with Samaritan women, and praised the faith
of Gentiles. He declared that many would
come from east and west to sit at the table
with Abraham (Matthew 8:11). His cleansing of
the temple was not just about corruption—it
was about reclaiming space for the nations.
“You have made it a den of robbers,” He said,
quoting Isaiah's vision of a house of prayer for
all peoples.

His final command to His disciples was
unmistakable:

“Go therefore and make disciples of all nations”
(Matthew 28:19).

The Great Commission was not a new idea—it
was the fulfilment of a long-standing divine
desire.



Pentecost: The Nations Receive
the Spirit

At Pentecost, the Spirit fell not on one tribe,
but on a multiethnic crowd. Acts chapter 2 lists
people from every corner of the known world
—Parthians, Medes, Elamites, Egyptians,
Romans.

They heard the gospel in their own languages.
This wasn't just a miracle of speech—it was a
declaration of inclusion. The Spirit was not
reserved for Jerusalem—it was poured out for
the nations.

From there, the gospel spread rapidly. Philip
baptized an Ethiopian. Peter preached to a
Roman centurion. Paul carried the message
across Asia Minor and into Europe. The walls
had fallen. The blessing was on the move.

Israel’s Resistance and God’s
Persistence

Despite this divine momentum, resistance
remained. Some Jewish believers struggled to
accept Gentile inclusion. The Jerusalem
Council in Acts 15 had to affirm that salvation
was by grace, not by law. Paul's letters
repeatedly confront efforts to re-erect the
walls—circumcision, dietary laws, ethnic pride.
But the gospel prevailed.



After the fall, God's covenant with Abraham
reestablished this global vision: “/In you all the
families of the earth shall be blessed” (Genesis
12:3). This wasn't a vague hope—it was a
promise. Abraham’s descendants were chosen
not to hoard the blessing, but to become its
conduit. The covenant was missional from the
start.

Israel’s Calling: A Light to the
Nations

When God formed Israel, He didn't abandon
the nations—He chose a people to reach them.
Exodus 19:6 declares Israel to be “a kingdom of
priests and a holy nation.”

Abraham’s descendants were
chosen not to hoard the blessing,
but to become its conduit.

Priests mediate between God and others.
Israel's role was to reflect God's character,
justice, and mercy to the world. Isaiah 49:6
makes this explicit:

“I will make you as a light for the nations, that my
salvation may reach to the end of the earth.”

The temple was meant to be a house of prayer
for all peoples (lsaiah 56:7), and the Psalms
repeatedly call the nations to worship:

“Let the nations be glad and sing for joy” (Psalm 67:4).



Paul's vision was clear: “There is neither Jew
nor Greek... for you are all one in Christ Jesus”
(Galatians 3:28). The mystery revealed was that
Gentiles were fellow heirs (Ephesians 3:6). The
church was not a Jewish sect—it was a global
body.

The Endgame: Every Nation,
Every Tongue

Revelation gives us the final picture:

“A great multitude that no one could number, from
every nation, from all tribes and peoples and languages,
standing before the throne” (Revelation 7:9)

The mission ends where it began—with God
dwelling among all peoples.

Jesus came as the Messiah for all. The Old
Testament was never a story of exclusion—it
was a story of preparation. Israel was chosen to
carry the light, not to hide it. Now, through
Christ, that light has reached the ends of the
earth.



CHAPTER SIX: Breaking
up the Fallow Ground

The phrase “break up your fallow ground”
comes from the prophet Hosea (Hosea 10:12)

The GW version clarifies the idea:

“Break new ground. Plant righteousness, and harvest
the fruit that your loyalty will produce for me. It’s time
to seek the Lord! When he comes, he will rain
righteousness on you.”

“Fallow ground” is an agricultural metaphor
with deep spiritual meaning. It refers to land
that has been left unplowed—hard,
untouched, and unproductive. It may once
have borne fruit, but now it lies dormant,
resistant to seed and rain.

When Hosea says, “Break up your fallow
ground, for it is time to seek the Lord,” he's
calling God's people to prepare their hearts for
renewal. The soil of their souls had grown hard
with sin, complacency, and idolatry.



Without repentance, no seed of truth could
take root. Without surrender, no rain of
righteousness could soften the surface.

To break up fallow ground is to confront
spiritual stagnation. It means exposing what's
been buried—pride, bitterness, compromise—
and allowing the Spirit to till the soil of the
heart. It's not a gentle process. It requires
conviction, humility, and a willingness to be
disrupted. But it's the only way to make room
for revival.

This call is urgent and personal. Hosea doesn’t
say, “Wait for God to do it” He says to you
"break it up."

Revival begins with responsibility. The ground
must be broken before the harvest can come.
And the time to seek the Lord is now.

The Reawaken America Tour

During the four years of the Biden
administration, many within the MAGCA
movement experienced what they perceived
as systemic marginalization—ostracized from
mainstream platforms, targeted by federal
agencies, and vilified in political rhetoric.

The phrase “danger to democracy,” often used
by President Biden and echoed across legacy
media, became a cultural weapon aimed at
silencing dissent.



But rather than extinguishing the flame, this
pressure galvanized a grassroots counter-
movement: ReAwaken America. .

From April 2021 through
December 2024, 27 ReAwaken
American gatherings fanned the
flames of love for God and
country across America.

Led by General Michael Flynn and Clay Clark,
this grassroots revival circuit emerged as a
spiritual and political spiritual campaign,
rallying thousands across the country with a
message of faith, freedom, and resistance. It
fused patriotism with prayer, constitutional
literacy with biblical prophecy, and political
resistance with spiritual renewal.

From April 2021 through December 2024,
twenty-seven ReAwaken American gatherings
fanned the flame of love for God and country
across America.

During the ‘"dark years" of the Biden
administration, MAGA-aligned voices faced
unprecedented scrutiny. High-profile figures
were banned or throttled on social media
platforms under the guise of combating
“misinformation.”



Activists and influencers reported being
“swatted”—subjected to dangerous false
emergency calls that brought armed law
enforcement to their homes. Others faced
lawfare: prolonged legal battles, subpoenas,
and investigations that drained resources and
morale.

Many MAGA figures were invaded, accosted,
and surveilled and hauled in for questioning in
GCestapo like fashion, without formal arrest.
Many of these incidents had nothing to do
with J6.

The Department of Justice, under Biden's
leadership, politicized its  enforcement
priorities, disproportionately targeting
conservative groups and January 6 defendants
while downplaying violence from other
quarters.

This climate of hostility extended into the
cultural sphere. MAGA supporters were
routinely portrayed as extremists, racists, or
insurrectionists. Biden's speeches often drew a
sharp line between “mainstream Americans”
and those who supported Trump's America
First agenda. The result was a chilling effect—
many felt pushed to the margins of society,
their voices unwelcome in public discourse.

ReAwaken America served as a '"balm of
Gilead" for these targeted, often traumatized
American Patriots.



The ReAwaken America tour crisscrossed the
country, drawing thousands to churches,
convention centers, and arenas. Speakers
included pastors, doctors, military veterans,
and media personalities—many of whom had
been censored, fired, or discredited by
mainstream institutions. Their message was
clear: America is in a spiritual battle, and revival
is the only path forward.

Faith and Freedom Intertwined

At the heart of ReAwaken America was the
conviction that America's crisis is rooted in
spiritual decay. The movement didn't just call
for better policies—it called for repentance,
prayer, and a return to biblical values.
Attendees were urged to seek truth, reject fear,
and stand boldly for their faith in the public
square.

ReAwaken America became a
refuge—a place where people
could speak freely, worship
openly, and reconnect with
others who shared their
convictions.

General Flynn often spoke of the Constitution
as a divinely inspired document, and Clay Clark
emphasized the urgency of reclaiming
America's Judeo-Christian heritage.



The events featured baptisms, altar calls, and
prophetic declarations alongside lectures on
vaccine mandates, election integrity, and
media manipulation. It was revival with a
political edge—an awakening that refused to
separate church from state.

A Refuge for the Ostracized

For many in the MAGA movement, ReAwaken
America became a refuge—a place where they
could speak freely, worship openly, and
reconnect with others who shared their
convictions. It offered community in the face
of isolation, courage in the face of intimidation,
and clarity in the fog of propaganda.

The tour also served as a platform for
alternative voices—doctors who challenged
mainstream COVID narratives, educators who
resisted CRT, and whistleblowers who exposed
government overreach. These voices, often
silenced elsewhere, found amplification and
solidarity within the movement.

Sowing Seeds for Revival

ReAwaken America wasn't just about resisting
tyranny—it was about planting seeds for
national renewal. The movement emphasized
local action: running for school boards, starting
home churches, launching podcasts, and
building parallel economies.



It encouraged believers to become culture-
makers, not just critics—to create media, write
books, start businesses, and raise families
rooted in truth.

This grassroots energy mirrored the early
church in Acts—scattered by persecution, yet
unstoppable in mission.

Just as Stephen’s martyrdom catalyzed the
spread of the gospel, the marginalization of
MACGA voices sparked a new wave of activism
and evangelism. The movement became a
modern-day Antioch, sending out leaders to
reclaim territory—spiritually and civically.

A Prophetic Counterculture

In many ways, ReAwaken America functioned
as a prophetic counterculture. It rejected the
narratives of fear, division, and despair, and
replaced them with hope, unity, and boldness.
It called America not just to remember its
founding, but to rediscover its purpose. It
challenged believers to see beyond elections
and policies—to recognize the spiritual war
beneath the headlines.

The tour’s impact rippled beyond its events. It
inspired  documentaries, music, prayer
networks, and local gatherings. It reawakened
dormant churches and emboldened silent
pastors. It reminded a weary remnant that
they were not alone—and that revival was not
a fantasy, but a promise.



In the face of censorship, lawfare, and scorn,
the MAGA movement found new life—not
through politics alone, but through spiritual
awakening. Re-Awaken America became more
than a tour—it became a testimony.

[t was a declaration that even in exile, the
seeds of revival can be sown. And when
watered with truth and courage, they will bear
fruit—not just for a party, but for a nation.

The Speakers

The list of featured speakers covered the full
spectrum. Here are some of them:

Trump Family & Political Allies: Eric and Lara
Trump, Roger Stone, Kash Patel, Mike Lindell,
Patrick Byrne and Peter Navarro.

Medical & Anti-Vaccine Figures: Dr. Simone
Gold, Dr. Sherri Tenpenny, Dr. Christiane
Northrup. Dr. Mark Sherwood. Dr. Andy
Wakefield, Dr. Eric Nepute. Dr. Jim Meehan Dr.
Cordie Williams, Dr. Bryan Ardis. Dr. Stella
Immanuel, Dr. Judy Mikovits



Religious & Prophetic Voices: Amanda Grace
(Ark of Grace Ministries), Pastor Artur
Pawlowski, Pastor Greg Locke, Pastor Mark
Burns, Pastor Leon Benjamin, Pastor Phil
Hotsenpiller, Pastor Jackson Lahmeye, Pastor
Rob McCoy.

Media Personalities & Activists: Charlie Kirk,
Alex Jones, Ann Vandersteel, Scott McKay,
(“Patriot  Streetfighter”), Charlene & Ty
Bollinger, Mel K, Leigh Dundas, Charlene
Bollinger, Seth Holehouse (“Man in America”),
David Scarlett (“His Glory”)

Commentators, Journalists & Influencers Alex
Newman (The New American) Joe Oltmann
Jovan Hutton Pulitzer Doug Billings Clay
Parikh Melody Krell Christina Bobb (OAN,
Trump attorney, RFK Jr. and Tim Tebow.

Sowing Seeds for Revival

Re-Awaken America wasn't just about
resisting tyranny—it was about planting seeds
for national renewal. The movement
emphasized local action: running for school
boards, starting home churches, launching
podcasts, and building parallel economies. It
encouraged believers to become culture-
makers, not just critics—to create media, write
books, start businesses, and raise families
rooted in truth.



This grassroots energy mirrored the early
church in Acts—scattered by persecution, yet
unstoppable in mission. Just as Stephen’s
martyrdom catalyzed the spread of the gospel,
the marginalization of MAGA voices sparked a
new wave of activism and evangelism. The
movement became a modern-day Antioch,
sending out leaders to reclaim territory—
spiritually and civically.

A Prophetic Counterculture

In many ways, Re-Awaken America functioned
as a prophetic counterculture. It rejected the
narratives of fear, division, and despair, and
replaced them with hope, unity, and boldness.

It called America not just to remember its
founding, but to rediscover its purpose. It
challenged believers to see beyond elections
and policies—to recognize the spiritual war
beneath the headlines.

The tour’s impact rippled beyond its events. It
inspired  documentaries, music, prayer
networks, and local gatherings. It reawakened
dormant churches and emboldened silent
pastors. It reminded a weary remnant that
they were not alone—and that revival was not
a fantasy, but a promise.

In the face of censorship, lawfare, and scorn,
the MAGA movement found new life—not
through politics alone, but through spiritual
awakening.



Re-Awaken America became more than a tour
—it became a testimony, a declaration that
even in exile, the seeds of revival can be sown.
When watered with truth and courage, they
will bear fruit—not just for a party, but for a
nation.

Platform for the Deplatformed

Many MAGA-aligned voices had been silenced
on mainstream platforms. ReAwaken America
gave them microphones, livestreams, and
stages.

Clay Clark's podcast and media channels
amplified speakers who had lost access to
traditional outlets.

Attendees often launched their own podcasts,
newsletters, and local events after connecting
at ReAwaken gatherings.

It became a decentralized media ecosystem—
one that bypassed gatekeepers and built trust
through direct engagement.

Training and Tactical Mobilization

Beyond inspiration, the tour offered practical
tools:

How to run for school board or city council.



How to start a home church or parallel
economy.

How to resist mandates legally and ethically.

Workshops and breakout sessions equipped
attendees to take action in their communities,
often with support from new allies they met
on-site.

Spiritual Unity Across Political
Lines

While rooted in MAGA values, Re-Awaken
America wasn't just political—it was spiritual.

Worship, prayer, and prophetic ministry
created bonds that transcended party or
platform.

Attendees often described the events as
“revival meets resistance”—a fusion of faith
and freedom.

This spiritual unity helped bridge divides
between factions that might otherwise
compete for influence.

Seedbed for New Movements

Many regional initiatives were birthed through
Re-Awaken connections:

Local revival gatherings.
County-level political coalitions.

Alternative education networks.



It functioned like Antioch in Acts—a sending
center that equipped and released leaders into
their own spheres of influence.

In short, Re-Awaken America didn't just rally
the MAGA base—it networked it, trained it, and
spiritually galvanized it. It turned scattered
frustration into coordinated firepower.



CHAPTER SEVEN:
Signposts of Revival

Throughout history, revival has often been
preceded by a breakthrough in how
information is shared. When God moves, He
frequently does so through newly opened
channels of communication—tools that
expand reach, accelerate truth, and awaken
hearts across boundaries.

In the days of the New Testament, the spread
of Christianity through the Apostle Paul was
made possible by Roman infrastructure: the
Pax Romana ensured relative peace, and the
Roman road system allowed safe, swift travel.
Without those conditions, the gospel might
have remained localized. But with them, it
surged outward—-city to city, culture to culture.

Centuries later, the invention of the printing
press by Johann Gutenberg became the
catalyst for the Protestant Reformation.



Suddenly, Scripture could be mass-produced,
read in common languages, and discussed
beyond cathedral walls. The monopoly on
truth was broken, and revival followed.

Then came the age of stadiums and sound
systems—technology that enabled mass
gatherings. Aimee Semple McPherson
leveraged radio and set up shop right next to
Hollywood to ride the wave of artistic advances
in the roaring 20's. Billy Graham’s evangelistic
crusades  reached millions,  something
impossible in earlier eras. Radio continued to
expand, and television followed, penetrating
closed nations remote villages, and living
rooms across the globe.

Now we live in the digital age. Social media,
podcasts, live streams, and mobile apps have
created a new frontier. Charlie Kirk's life and
legacy demonstrate how new media can be
harnessed to shape culture, disciple minds,
and mobilize movements. What once required
pulpits or printing presses now happens in real
time, across platforms, without permission
from gatekeepers.

Revival often rides on the back of innovation.
When new technology opens new pathways,
the Spirit moves through them. The question
is not whether God will use these tools—but
whether we will.



What history shows—again and again—is that
revival is almost always led by the young. This
may surprise those who view awakening as
purely political or institutional, but the truth is
far more spiritual and generational.

The United States itself began as a youth-
driven revival movement. The Pilgrims and
Puritans who crossed the Atlantic weren't
seasoned elders—they were mostly in their
teens and twenties. Mocked as “mere children”
by the religious establishment, they came not
for comfort, but to establish a new world
rooted in religious liberty and covenantal
freedom.

Fast forward to the Second Great Awakening,
and you'll find college students at the heart of
the movement—young men and women
gathering in prayer, preaching in fields, and
igniting campuses with conviction.

Then came the Jesus Movement of the 1960s
and '70s, where long-haired hippies,
disillusioned by war and materialism, turned to
Christ in droves. They weren't polished—they
were passionate. And they reshaped the
church.

We have the ingredients. The hunger is
palpable. We are standing on the edge of
something extraordinary.

ARTICLE: THE THREE WORLDS OF
EVANGELISM by Aaron M. Renn



https://firstthings.com/the-three-worlds-of-evangelicalism/
https://firstthings.com/the-three-worlds-of-evangelicalism/
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CHAPTER EIGHT: Revival
In American History

In a very real sense, America was born in the
wave of a revival.

Before there was a Constitution, before there
were colonies united under a flag, there was a
spiritual stirring — a movement of conscience
and conviction that swept through the land
like wind through dry timber. The First Great
Awakening of the 1730s and 1740s wasn't just a
religious event; it was a cultural ignition. It
awakened hearts, disrupted hierarchies, and
laid the moral foundation for a nation not yet
born.

Revival came before revolution.

Preachers like George Whitefield and
Jonathan Edwards didn't just fill pulpits — they
filled fields. Thousands gathered to hear
messages that pierced through apathy and
called people to repentance, personal
transformation, and holy boldness.



Revival taught Americans to
think vertically before they
bowed horizontally. It was the
theological scaffolding for
political independence.

The Awakening wasn't polite. It was raw. It
bypassed the elite and stirred the commoner.
It democratized faith, insisting that every soul
mattered, that every conscience could be
awakened, and that every person stood
accountable before God.

This spiritual upheaval planted seeds of liberty.
It taught people to question authority — not
out of rebellion, but out of reverence. If God
could speak directly to the heart, then no king,
no bishop, no bureaucrat could claim ultimate
control.

Revival taught Americans to think vertically
before they bowed horizontally. It was the
theological scaffolding for political
independence.

By the time the Declaration of Independence
was penned, the soil had already been tilled by
revival. The language of “unalienable rights”
echoed the sermons of the Awakening — that
men were endowed by their Creator, not their
government. That liberty was not granted by
rulers, but recognized by revelation.



And so, America was not merely founded on
ideas. It was founded on a spiritual pulse — a
rhythm of repentance and renewal that beat
beneath the parchment of its founding
documents.

But revival didn't stop at the founding. It
returned in waves.

The Second Great Awakening in the early
1800s fueled abolitionism, temperance, and
the birth of countless missionary movements.
Camp meetings and circuit riders carried the
gospel into the frontier, shaping the moral
compass of a rapidly expanding nation. Revival
was not a footnote — it was a force.



CHAPTER NINE: The First
Great Awakening (1730s—
1740s)

It began quietly, in the pulpits of New England,
where preachers like Jonathan Edwards called
for personal repentance and a living faith. But
it did not stay quiet for long.

The Catalyst: A deep sense of moral drift in the
colonies, coupled with a hunger for authentic
spiritual experience, created the perfect
conditions for the First Great Awakening — a
movement that would shape not only the
religious landscape of early America but its
political and cultural DNA.

By the early 1700s, many colonial churches had
grown cold. Sermons were intellectual but
lifeless, sacraments were routine, and faith had
become a matter of social conformity rather
than personal conviction. The Puritan fire that
once burned in New England had dimmed
into embers.



Moral drift was everywhere — not in the form
of overt rebellion, but in quiet resignation.
People went through the motions, but their
hearts were far from God.

At the same time, the colonies were
expanding. New towns sprang up, trade routes
widened, and with them came a flood of new
ideas, temptations, and distractions. The
spiritual infrastructure couldn't keep pace.
Many settlers lived far from churches, and even
those who attended found little nourishment.
The soul of the colonies was restless — not
rebellious, but hungry.

Into this vacuum stepped a wave of preachers
who refused to settle for dead religion. George
Whitefield, Jonathan Edwards, and others
began proclaiming a gospel that pierced
through the fog. They spoke of personal
repentance, of the need for regeneration, of a
God who was not distant but dangerously
near. Their messages weren't polished — they
were prophetic. And the people responded.

What began as scattered revivals in small
towns soon became a continental awakening.
Fields filled with thousands. Tears flowed. Lives
changed. The moral drift was interrupted by a
spiritual jolt. The hunger for authenticity was
met with the fire of heaven.



This awakening didn't just revive churches — it
redefined identity. People began to see
themselves not merely as British subjects, but
as individuals accountable to God. The seeds of
liberty were sown in the soil of revival. The
colonies were being prepared — not just
politically, but spiritually — for a break from
tyranny.

In this sense, the Great Awakening was not a
side note to American history. It was a prelude.
A moral and spiritual reset that gave birth to a
new kind of citizen: one who believed that
freedom was not just a political right, but a
divine calling.

Jonathan Edwards (1703—-1758)

Jonathan Edwards was the theological
architect of the First Great Awakening. A
Puritan pastor in Northampton,
Massachusetts, Edwards combined rigorous
intellect with raw spiritual urgency.

His famous sermon, Sinners in the Hands of an
Angry God, delivered in 1741, was not shouted
but read In a monotone — yet it gripped
listeners with such conviction that many cried
out mid-sermon, begging for mercy.



Edwards believed revival was not
emotionalism but divine intervention: a
sovereign outpouring of grace that awakened
the soul to its desperate need for God. He
emphasized the beauty of holiness, the terror
of judgment, and the sweetness of Christ.

His writings, including Religious Affections,
shaped evangelical theology for centuries.
Edwards didn't chase crowds; he cultivated
depth. His revival was rooted in repentance,
not spectacle. He saw America not merely as a
political experiment, but as a spiritual
battleground.

For Edwards, awakening was not optional — it
was essential. His legacy reminds us that true
revival begins with trembling, and ends with
transformation.

George Whitefield (1714-1770)

George Whitefield was the thunderstorm of
the Great Awakening — a preacher of fire,
tears, and irresistible urgency. Born in England
and trained at Oxford, Whitefield crossed the
Atlantic seven times, preaching to crowds that
sometimes exceeded 20,000.

His voice was said to carry over hills, and his
passion could melt the hardest hearts. Unlike
Edwards, Whitefield was theatrical — weeping,
gesturing, and pacing as he preached. Yet his
message was consistent: You must be born
again.



He preached to coal miners, farmers, slaves,
and governors alike, collapsing social barriers
with gospel clarity.

George Whitefield was the
thunderstorm of the Great
Awakening — a preacher of fire,
tears, and irresistible urgency.

Whitefield's itinerant style broke the mold of
church-bound preaching, bringing revival to
fields, marketplaces, and city squares.

He was a bridge between denominations,
uniting Methodists, Baptists, and
Presbyterians in the fire of awakening.

Though criticized for emotionalism, Whitefield
insisted that revival was not manipulation — it
was mercy. His friendship with Benjamin
Franklin and influence on colonial unity made
him not just a spiritual leader, but a cultural
force. Whitefield's legacy is one of boldness,
brokenness, and burning love for souls. He
showed that revival doesn’t wait for permission
— it moves where the Spirit leads.

Gilbert Tennent (1703-1764)

Gilbert Tennent was the hammer of the
Awakening — a bold, confrontational preacher
who believed revival required reformation
within the church itself.



Born in Ireland and raised in Pennsylvania,
Tennent was trained in the “Log College,” a
precursor to Princeton, where he developed a
fierce commitment to gospel truth.

His famous sermon, The Danger of an
Unconverted Ministry, accused many colonial
pastors of spiritual deadness, sparking
controversy and division. But Tennent wasn't
interested in comfort — he was driven by
conviction.

He believed that revival could not flourish in
pulpits that lacked fire. His preaching was
direct, often abrasive, but deeply sincere.
Tennent's ministry helped birth a new
generation of revivalist leaders who valued
personal conversion over inherited religion.

He was instrumental in spreading the
Awakening through the Middle Colonies,
especially New Jersey and Pennsylvania.
Though less famous than Edwards or
Whitefield, Tennent’s role was foundational: he
cleared the ground for revival by challenging
complacency.

His legacy reminds us that awakening often
begins with confrontation — a holy disruption
that exposes the rot and calls for renewal.
Tennent was not a crowd-pleaser. He was a
soul surgeon, and in the furnace of his
preaching, revival found room to burn.



Defining Features:

Emotional preaching was the lightning rod of
the Great Awakening — a style that bypassed
intellect and struck the heart. Preachers like
George Whitefield wept, shouted, and pleaded
from pulpits and fields, refusing to let the
gospel be reduced to cold doctrine.

Their voices trembled with urgency, their faces
contorted with passion, and their words
pierced through layers of apathy. This wasn't
performance — it was prophetic fire.

Emotional preaching reawakened a
generation numbed by routine religion,
reminding them that eternity was not a theory
but a reality. It gave permission to feel
conviction, to cry out, to respond. In a culture
drifting toward moral numbness, emotional
preaching became the spark that lit the revival
flame.

Their words pierced through
layers of apathy. This wasn't
performance — it was prophetic
fire.

Mass Outdoor Gatherings

Mass outdoor gatherings transformed revival
into spectacle — not for entertainment, but for
encounter. Fields became sanctuaries. Town
squares turned into altars.



Thousands gathered under open skies, drawn
not by architecture but by atmosphere. The
Spirit moved where the walls couldn’t contain
Him. These gatherings democratized the
gospel, allowing farmers, slaves, merchants,
and children to hear the same message at the
same time.

The lack of formality made room for
authenticity. People fainted under conviction,
sang with abandon, and fell to their knees in
the mud.

Revival wasn't confined to buildings — it
spilled into the streets. And in those open-air
moments, heaven felt near.

A Focus on Personal Conversion

At the heart of the Awakening was a radical
insistence: You must be born again. Revival
wasn't about inherited faith or denominational
loyalty — it was about personal encounter.
Preachers called listeners to examine their
souls, not their church attendance.

Conversion was not assumed; it was
demanded. This focus shattered complacency
and exposed the hollowness of cultural
Christianity.

People realized that salvation wasn't a family
heirloom — it was a personal surrender.

Testimonies multiplied. Lives changed.



The emphasis on personal conversion gave
revival its staying power, because it didn't just
stir crowds — it transformed individuals. Those
individuals, once awakened, became the
carriers of the fire.

Shared Spiritual Awakening

Before the American Revolution, the colonies
were fragmented — each with its own
economy, governance, and religious traditions.

Revival unified the thirteen disparate colonies
not through politics, but through a shared
spiritual awakening that transcended
geography, denomination, and class.

The colonies began to imagine a
nation not just free from tyranny,
but aligned with providence.
Revival gave the Revolution its
moral compass and its sense of
destiny.

As revival swept through towns and fields,
colonists began to see themselves not merely
as British subjects, but as individuals with a
divine purpose. The Awakening democratized
faith, insisting that every soul mattered and
could hear directly from God.



This spiritual equality laid the groundwork for
political equality. The colonies began to
imagine a nation not just free from tyranny,
but aligned with providence.

Revival gave the Revolution its moral compass
and its sense of destiny. It wasn't just about
independence — it was about calling. The fire
of awakening became the furnace in which
American identity was forged.

Today, America is experiencing a decentralized
hunger for truth — a quiet but growing
movement that cuts across geography,
denomination, and political identity. It's not
orchestrated by institutions or driven by
celebrity pastors. It's grassroots. Organic. Spirit-
led.

From rural prayer barns in Kentucky to urban
Bible studies in Los Angeles, from Zoom calls
among college students to late-night worship
in living rooms, people are gathering — not for
spectacle, but for substance.

This hunger is not merely intellectual. It's
spiritual. It's a longing for clarity in a fog of
confusion, for conviction in a culture of
compromise.

Many sense that the old structures are
crumbling — that the wine has been snatched
from our lips, as Joel says — and they're asking,
What remains? The answer, increasingly, is
God. Not religion-as-usual, but God as real,
present, and holy.



What's striking is the unity emerging from this
scattered longing.

People who would never share a pew are now
sharing prayer chains. Denominational walls
are thinning. Political divides are being pierced
by shared repentance.

There's a rising conviction — whispered in
pulpits, shouted in tent meetings, scribbled in
journals — that God is not finished with
America. That the story isn't over. That revival is
rising.

This isn't nostalgia. It's a new beginning.



CHAPTER TEN: The
Second Great Awakening
(1790s-1840s)

In the decades following the American
Revolution, the young republic found itself
adrift in moral uncertainty.

The war had severed ties with monarchy and
tradition, but it had not yet forged a clear
spiritual compass. Enlightenment ideals
competed with inherited religious frameworks,
and many communities—especially on the
expanding frontier—lacked both institutional
churches and moral anchors.

As settlers pushed westward into untamed
territories, they carried with them not only
dreams of land and liberty, but also the weight
of isolation, lawlessness, and spiritual neglect.

This westward expansion created both
opportunity and crisis. Towns sprang up
overnight, often without pastors, schools, or
civic structure.



Alcohol abuse, violence, and vice became
common in these frontier outposts.

Beneath the surface, however, a deep longing
stirred—a hunger for moral order, for
transcendent meaning, for a God who could
speak into the chaos.

The Second Great Awakening emerged as a
response to this vacuum. Revivalists rode
horseback across vast regions, preaching
repentance and renewal in open fields and
makeshift tents.

Their message was simple but urgent:
America must return to God.

This longing for moral order wasn't just
personal—it was national. Revival became the
glue that bound scattered communities into a
shared spiritual identity, laying the
groundwork for reform, unity, and a renewed
sense of destiny.

If the First Great Awakening was a spark, the
Second was a wildfire — unpredictable,
expansive, and impossible to contain. Where
the First Awakening had ignited theological
reflection and personal repentance, the
Second swept across the American frontier
with visceral force, transforming not only souls
but society itself.

It was revival on horseback, revival under open
skies, revival that refused to stay inside the
walls of the church.



By the early 1800s, America was expanding
westward. Towns were scattered, churches
were sparse, and spiritual hunger was
growing. Into this vacuum came the frontier
camp meetings — multi-day gatherings where
thousands would travel by wagon, horseback,
or foot to hear the gospel preached with fire.

These meetings were raw, emotional, and
communal. Families camped in fields, sang
hymns under the stars, and listened to
preachers thunder from makeshift pulpits. The
Spirit moved not in silence, but in shouts, tears,
and trembling. People fell to their knees in
repentance. Others danced with joy. The line
between sacred and ordinary blurred — the
frontier itself became a sanctuary.

Preachers like Charles Finney, Peter
Cartwright, and James McGready rode circuit
routes, often covering hundreds of miles to
reach isolated communities. They didn't wait
for people to come to church — they brought
church to the people. Their messages were
simple but piercing: You must be born again.

They spoke of heaven and hell, of sin and
salvation, of a God who was not distant but
dangerously near--and the people responded.
Thousands were converted. Entire towns were
transformed. Taverns closed. Prayer meetings
multiplied. The revival was not a moment — it
was a movement.



The Second Great Awakening didn't stop at
personal conversion. It spilled into public life,
fueling some of the most significant reform
movements in American history.

Revival birthed abolitionism, as awakened
hearts began to see slavery not just as a
political issue, but a moral abomination.
Preachers denounced the bondage of human
beings as incompatible with the gospel.
Former slaves and free Black believers became
powerful voices in the movement, linking
spiritual freedom with social justice.

The revival also energized the temperance
movement, as communities sought to
confront the destructive grip of alcohol.
Drunkenness was no longer seen as a personal
vice — it was a spiritual crisis. Revivalists called
for sobriety, not just for health, but for holiness.
Campaigns against liquor spread like wildfire,
often led by women whose families had been
devastated by addiction.

Above all, the Second Great Awakening left an
indelible mark by kindling a fervent pursuit of
education as a means of spiritual and societal
renewal. Revivalists believed that a literate,
informed population was essential for both
spiritual growth and civic virtue.

Bible societies flourished. Sunday schools
multiplied. Missionary training centers and
seminaries were founded.



The movement gave birth to institutions like
Oberlin College and the American Bible
Society — places where faith and learning
walked hand in hand.

What made the Second Awakening so
powerful was its decentralized nature. It wasn't
controlled by a denomination or a hierarchy. It
was grassroots, Spirit-led, and deeply
democratic. Anyone — farmer, housewife,
freed slave, child — could respond to the call of
God. Revival was no longer confined to the
elite. It belonged to the people.

The Second Great Awakening was marked by
three defining features that not only reshaped
American religious life but also laid the
groundwork for sweeping cultural
transformation: mass conversions, lay
leadership, and social reform as an outflow of
spiritual renewal.

First, the revival was distinguished by mass
conversions on an unprecedented scale. Camp
meetings and frontier gatherings often drew
thousands, and it was not uncommon for
hundreds to respond to a single sermon. These
conversions were deeply personal and
emotionally charged — not quiet affirmations,
but public reckonings. People wept, shouted,
collapsed under conviction, and rose with new
resolve. The emphasis was not on inherited
faith or denominational loyalty, but on
personal regeneration.



This democratization of salvation — the idea
that anyone, anywhere, could encounter God
— gave the movement its momentum. It
wasn't confined to the elite or the educated. It
swept in farmers, slaves, merchants, and
children alike.

Second, the Awakening empowered lay
leadership in ways that disrupted traditional
church hierarchies. With ordained ministers
scarce on the frontier, ordinary believers
stepped into spiritual leadership. Women led
prayer meetings.

Young men preached in fields. Former
skeptics became evangelists. The Spirit was
not bound by credentials. This rise of lay
leaders expanded the reach of revival and
reinforced the belief that God could use
anyone willing to surrender. It also birthed
new denominations and movements, many of
which emphasized grassroots discipleship and
local autonomy.

Third, and perhaps most transformative, was
the way social reform flowed naturally from
spiritual renewal. Revival didn't end at the altar
— it spilled into the streets. Converts didn't just
change their hearts; they changed their
communities.

The abolitionist movement gained traction as
believers recognized slavery as incompatible
with the gospel.



The temperance movement emerged from a
desire to confront addiction and restore family
integrity. Education initiatives flourished,
driven by the conviction that literacy and
biblical knowledge were essential for moral
development. Revival became the engine of
reform — not through political agitation, but
through spiritual awakening.

Together, these features made the Second
Great Awakening not just a religious event, but
a cultural reset. It showed that when hearts are
truly changed, society cannot remain the
same. Revival was not escape — it was
engagement. And its legacy still burns.

The Second Great Awakening
embedded the enduring idea
that revival changes not only
hearts, but the moral fabric of
society.

In this way, the Second Great Awakening laid
the groundwork for a new kind of American
identity — one shaped not just by
independence, but by interdependence.
People began to see themselves as part of a
moral community, accountable to God and
responsible for one another. The revival didn't
just save souls — it shaped citizens.



In the decades that followed, the fire of the
Second Awakening continued to burn. It
inspired movements for women’s rights,
prison reform, and care for the poor.

It gave rise to missionary societies that sent
workers across the globe, and it embedded in
the American psyche a belief that spiritual
renewal could lead to societal transformation.

The impact of the Second Great Awakening
went far beyond personal salvation — it
embedded the enduring idea that revival
changes not only hearts, but the moral fabric
of society.

This was not a revival confined to church pews
or private devotions; it spilled into public life,
reshaping how communities understood
justice, responsibility, and reform. Converts
didn't simply walk away with a renewed faith
— they walked into their towns and cities with
a renewed mission.

The gospel they embraced demanded action:
to care for the poor, to confront slavery, to
challenge addiction, and to educate the next
generation.

Revival became a catalyst for movements that
transformed American life. The abolitionist
cause gained  spiritual urgency. The
temperance movement found moral footing.
Education was no longer a luxury — it became
a sacred duty.



These reforms weren't imposed from above;
they rose from within, driven by ordinary
people whose hearts had been awakened. The
message was clear: if Christ had changed
them, then Christ must change the world
around them.

This legacy still echoes today. True revival is
never passive. It doesn't retreat from culture —
it redeemsit.

It doesn't just save souls — it reshapes
systems. When God moves in power, society
cannot remain the same. Revival s
reformation in motion.

If the First Awakening was a spark that lit the
conscience, the Second was a wildfire that
reshaped the landscape. It turned fields into
altars, sermons into summons, and ordinary
people into agents of change. It was messy,
miraculous, and utterly unstoppable.

And its echoes still reach us today — in every
grassroots prayer gathering, every justice
movement rooted in faith, every cry for revival
that refuses to be silenced. The wildfire may
have cooled, but the embers remain. Ready to
burn again.



CHAPTER ELEVEN:
Charles G. Finney:
Awakening a Nation

Charles Grandison Finney (1792-1875) was one
of the most dynamic and controversial figures
in American religious history. A former lawyer
turned preacher, he became the face of the
Second Great Awakening—a sweeping revival
movement that transformed the spiritual
landscape of 19th-century America.

His ministry was marked by bold preaching,
innovative methods, and an unrelenting belief
that revival was not only possible but
predictable when the church obeyed God's
moral laws.

From Law to Gospel

Finney's conversion in 1821 was dramatic and
deeply personal.



While studying law in Adams, New York, he
began reading the Bible to understand its
legal principles.

But the Word pierced deeper than
jurisprudence. One morning, he entered the
woods to pray and emerged radically changed.
He later described the experience as being
“filled with the Holy Spirit,” and from that
moment, he abandoned his legal career to
preach the gospel.

This legal background shaped his theology.
Finney viewed revival not as a mysterious act
of divine whim but as a moral response to
truth. Just as laws govern society, he believed
spiritual laws govern revival. If people
repented, prayed, and obeyed, God would
move. This conviction became the foundation
of his ministry.

Revival Preaching and the “New
Measures”

Finney's preaching was electrifying. He spoke
with urgency, clarity, and conviction, often
without notes. His sermons were not abstract
theological discourses—they were direct
appeals to conscience. He called out sin by
name, demanded decision, and expected
transformation. His messages were so
penetrating that entire towns would fall under
conviction.



To support this, Finney introduced what
became known as the “New Measures’—a set
of revival techniques that stirred both
admiration and controversy:

The Anxious Bench: A precursor to the modern
altar call, where seekers sat in front for prayer
and counsel.

Public Prayer for Individuals by Name: A bold
move that personalized intercession.
Conversational Preaching: He spoke plainly,
often addressing the audience directly.
Extended Meetings: Revivals would last for
days or weeks, building momentum.

These methods broke with tradition and drew
criticism from more conservative clergy. But
they worked. Finney's revivals were marked by
mass conversions, social reform, and lasting
impact.

The Rochester Revival and Urban
Awakening

The Rochester revival of 1830-31 is widely
regarded as one of Finney's most influential
and enduring campaigns.

Finney viewed revival not as a
mysterious act of divine whim
but as a moral response to truth.



The results were staggering: over 100,000
people were converted, and crime rates
dropped so dramatically that the local jail was
nearly empty. Businesses closed for prayer
meetings. Judges and lawyers wept in
courtrooms. The revival spread like wildfire,
influencing cities across the Northeast.

This urban focus was strategic. Finney believed
that transforming cities would ripple outward
into culture, politics, and education. His
ministry wasn't confined to pulpits—it invaded
marketplaces, schools, and homes.

Oberlin College and Social Reform

In 1835, Finney accepted a position at Oberlin
College in Ohio, where he taught theology and
served as president. Oberlin became a hub for
revival and reform. Under Finney's leadership,
it was one of the first colleges to admit African
Americans and women, making it a beacon of
abolitionist and egalitarian values.

Finney's ministry was deeply intertwined with
social justice. He believed true revival must
lead to moral reform. He preached against
slavery, alcohol abuse, and corruption. His
theology of sanctification—often called
“perfectionism”—emphasized holy living and
societal transformation.



Theology of Revival

Finney's theology was practical, urgent, and
deeply moral. He rejected Calvinistic
determinism and  emphasized human
responsibility. His core beliefs included:

Revival is a result of obedience.

The Holy Spirit empowers but does not
override free will.

Prayer and repentance are prerequisites.
Sinners must be confronted directly and called
to decision.

He believed that revival was not a miracle but
a “new beginning of obedience to God.” This
view reframed revival—it wasn't reserved for
elite clergy or sovereign moments. It was
available to any church willing to humble itself
and seek God.

Legacy and Impact

Finney's ministry left an indelible mark on
American Christianity. He helped transition
revivalism from rural camp meetings to urban
centers. His emphasis on personal decision,
altar calls, and Spirit-filed preaching
influenced generations of evangelists—from
D.L. Moody to Billy Graham.

He also helped shape the holiness movement,
the social gospel, and the modern evangelical
emphasis on activism.



His writings, especially Lectures on Revival,
remain foundational texts for revivalists and
reformers.

Yet Finney's legacy is not without tension. His
rejection of traditional Calvinism, his bold
methods, and his perfectionist theology
sparked debate. But even critics acknowledge
his impact. He didn't just preach revival—he
embodied it.

Charles G. Finney was more than a preacher—
he was a spiritual architect. He built bridges
between heaven and earth, between personal
piety and public reform.

His ministry reminds us that revival is not a
distant hope but a present possibility. It begins
with broken hearts, bold preaching, and the
belief that God still moves when His people
pray.

In a time of cultural upheaval and spiritual
hunger, Finney's voice still echoes:

“A revival is nothing else than a new beginning of’
obedience to God.”

May we hear it—and respond.

Seven Revival Principles from
Finney’s Lectures on Revival
Charles G. Finney's Lectures on Revival

remains one of the most influential texts on
spiritual awakening in American history.



Written during the height of the Second Great
Awakening, Finney's insights are not merely
theological—they are tactical, urgent, and
deeply rooted in the conviction that revival is
both possible and necessary. Here are seven of
his most powerful principles, each a flame in
the furnace of awakening:

Revival Is Not a Miracle—lIt's a
Moral Work

Finney begins by dismantling the myth that
revival is a sovereign act of God detached from
human responsibility. He insists that revival is
“the renewal of the first love of Christians,” and
that it is governed by moral law. In other
words, revival doesn't happen randomly—it
happens when believers obey God, repent, and
seek Him earnestly. This principle shifts revival
from passive hope to active pursuit. It's not
waiting for rain—it's digging the trenches for it.

Break Up the Fallow Ground

One of Finney's most vivid metaphors is the
call to “break up the fallow ground”™—a
reference to Hosea 10:12---targeting spiritual
apathy, hidden sin, and hardened hearts.

Finney urged believers to examine themselves
thoroughly, confess specific sins, and remove
anything that hinders communion with God.



Revival, he insisted, begins in the soil of
personal repentance. Without this internal
excavation, no external awakening can take
root.

Prevailing Prayer Is Essential

Finney devotes multiple lectures to the power
of prayer—not casual or routine prayer, but
prevailing prayer. This is prayer that wrestles,
that refuses to let go, that believes God will
move. He describes it as “prayer that moves
the arm that moves the world.” Revival is born
in the secret place, where intercessors groan
with holy urgency. Finney believed that when
the church prays like this, heaven responds
with power.

Faith Must Accompany Prayer

Finney emphasized that revival prayer must be
rooted in the belief that God wants to revive
His people. He taught that faith is not merely
hoping—it's acting on the promises of God.
“The prayer of faith,” he writes, “always obtains
the blessing sought.” This principle challenges
believers to pray with expectation, not
hesitation.

Faith turns prayer from ritual into revolution.



Be Filled with the Holy Spirit

Finney was unapologetic: Christians are
commanded to be filled with the Spirit. He
argued that many believers live powerless lives
because they neglect this command. The
Spirit is not optional for revival—it is the fuel.
Finney describes the Spirit's influence as
essential for conviction, transformation, and
boldness. Without the Spirit, revival is a
performance. With Him, it becomes a
movement.

Use Direct Means with Sinners

Finney was a master evangelist, and he
believed in confronting sinners directly and
lovingly. He taught that revival requires
Christians to testify boldly, preach clearly, and
call for decision. “Truth must be made plain,”
he wrote. This principle rejects vague
spirituality and embraces gospel clarity. Revival
doesn't tiptoe—it declares. It calls people to
repentance, not just reflection.

Revival Must Be Sustained
Through Holiness and Vigilance

Finney warns that revivals can be quenched by
pride, division, and neglect. He urges churches
to maintain revival through continued prayer,
accountability, and holy living.



Revival is not a flash—it's a flame that must be
tended. This principle reminds us that the goal
is not emotional excitement but lasting
transformation.  Revival must lead to
reformation, or it will fade into memory.

Finney's revival theology is both empowering
and sobering. He places the burden of revival
not on God alone, but on the church’s
willingness to obey, pray, and act. His
principles are timeless because they are
rooted in Scripture and proven in history. They
challenge us to stop waiting and start
preparing—to break up our fallow ground, to
pray with faith, and to live Spirit-filled lives that
confront darkness with light.

In a generation hungry for awakening, Finney's
voice still echoes: “A revival is nothing else than
a new beginning of obedience to God.” May
we heed that call—not just in theory, but in
practice.

The Five Agents of Conversion

Finney's teaching on the Agents of Conversion
offers a bold and practical framework for
understanding how people come to saving
faith.



Unlike  traditional Calvinist views that
emphasized divine sovereignty as the sole
agent, Finney argued that conversion involves
multiple active agents, each playing a distinct
role under God'’s overarching will. His approach
was deeply rooted in moral responsibility,
human cooperation, and Spirit-empowered
action.

Here's a breakdown:

1. The Holy Spirit — The Primary Agent

Finney never downplayed the role of the Holy
Spirit. He taught that true conversion is
impossible without the Spirit's work. The Spirit
convicts the sinner of sin, reveals the
righteousness of Christ, and draws the heart
toward repentance. However, Finney
emphasized that the Spirit works through
means, not apart from them. The Spirit doesn't
bypass human faculties—He engages them.

“The Spirit of God performs that work upon the mind

which is necessary to induce the sinner to turn to

God.”

In Finney's view, the Spirit is the initiator, but
not the exclusive actor. He partners with
human agents to bring about conversion.



2. The Preacher — The Messenger Agent

Finney placed enormous weight on the role of
the preacher. He believed that faith comes by
hearing, and that the preacher must deliver
the gospel with clarity, urgency, and moral
force. The preacher is not just a speaker but a
spiritual surgeon, cutting through apathy and
exposing the need for repentance.

Finney taught that preaching must be:

Plain and direct (no vague generalities)
Targeted to conscience, not just intellect
Accompanied by prayer and personal holiness

The preacher is an agent of conversion
because he delivers the truth that the Spirit
uses to awaken the soul.

3. The Word of God - The Instrumental Agent

Scripture, according to Finney, is the
instrument through which the Spirit and
preacher operate. The Word is “the sword of
the Spirit,” and it must be wielded with
precision. Finney rejected emotional
manipulation or philosophical speculation—he
insisted that conversion must be grounded in
biblical truth.

He taught that the Word:

Reveals God's character and moral law
EXxposes sin and its consequences
Offers the promise of grace and forgiveness



Without the Word, there is no foundation for
conviction or faith. It is the tool that cuts, heals,
and transformes.

4. The Church - The Supporting Agent

Finney believed that the entire body of Christ
plays a role in conversion. The prayers,
testimonies, and holy lives of believers create
an atmosphere where the Spirit can move
freely. He often spoke of “praying churches” as
fertile ground for revival.

The church supports conversion by:

Interceding for the lost.
Modeling transformed lives.
Creating_space for conviction and decision.

Finney warned that a cold, worldly church
could hinder revival. The church must be
spiritually alive to be an effective agent.

5. The Sinner - The Responsible Agent

Perhaps most controversially, Finney taught
that the sinner himself is an agent in his own
conversion. He rejected the idea that people
are passive recipients of grace. Instead, he
emphasized moral agency—the sinner must
choose to repent, believe, and obey.

“God cannot convert a sinner without the
sinner’'s own agency.”

This doesn’'t mean the sinner saves himself,
but that he must respond to the Spirit's
conviction.



Finney saw conversion as a moral transaction,
not a mystical event. The sinner must be
persuaded, not coerced.

Finney's teaching on the Agents of Conversion
reflects his broader revival theology: God works
through means, and revival is a cooperative
effort between heaven and earth. His
emphasis on moral responsibility, Spirit-led
preaching, and active faith challenged passive
religiosity and sparked movements across
America. In Finney's world, revival wasn't a
mystery—it was a mission. And conversion
wasn't a miracle—it was a moment of moral
surrender, empowered by truth and Spirit.

Finney saw conversion as a moral
transaction, not a mystical event.
The sinner must be persuaded,
not coerced.

Even the Civil War, as devastating as it was,
became a crucible for spiritual reflection.
Soldiers on both sides found Christ in the
trenches. Chaplains preached under gunfire.
And after the war, revival surged again — this
time with a hunger for reconciliation and
healing.



CHAPTER TWELVE: The
Prayer Revival of 1857—
1858

It started with one man — Jeremiah Lanphier
— hosting a lunchtime prayer meeting in New
York City. He wasn't a famous preacher or a
political figure. He was a quiet businessman
turned lay missionary, burdened by the
spiritual apathy he saw in the city around him.

In 1857, he rented a small room on Fulton
Street and invited others to join him for prayer
during their lunch hour. The first meeting
drew six people. The next week, twenty. Then
forty. Within weeks, the room was overflowing.

What happened next defied every expectation.

In the years leading up to the Civil War,
America was gripped by profound economic
uncertainty.



The Panic of 1857 had triggered a financial
collapse that rippled across the North and
South,  shuttering banks, bankrupting
businesses, and leaving thousands
unemployed. Trade slowed, wages dropped,
and families struggled to survive. For many,
the American dream felt increasingly fragile. .

As economic uncertainty loomed and social
tensions simmered, the prayer meeting
became a magnet for the weary, the curious,
and the desperate. There were no sermons, No
celebrity guests, no emotional manipulation —
just ordinary people crying out to God.

This economic instability created fertile
ground for spiritual hunger. As material
security crumbled, people began to search for
something deeper — a foundation that could
not be shaken.

The Layman’s Prayer Revival emerged in this
context, offering not just comfort, but clarity. It
reminded a restless nation that hope was not
found in markets, but in mercy. That when
earthly systems fail, heaven still hears.

Simultaneously, political tension was reaching
a boiling point. The debate over slavery had
fractured Congress, inflamed newspapers, and
divided churches.



The Compromise of 1850, the Kansas-Nebraska
Act, and the Dred Scott decision had all
deepened the national wound. Violence
erupted in places like “Bleeding Kansas,” and
whispers of secession grew louder.

Americans were not just anxious — they were
afraid. The nation felt morally adrift, and revival
became a kind of spiritual anchor.

Prayer meetings multiplied, not as escapism,
but as engagement. People cried out for
divine intervention, for national repentance, for
unity in the face of looming division. Revival
didn’t ignore the crisis — it illuminated it. And
in doing so, it prepared hearts for the storm
ahead.

Churches were revitalized.
Missionary societies were
launched. Social reform gained
spiritual momentum. And all of it
began with one man, in one
room, at one lunch hour.

The format was simple: brief exhortations,
heartfelt prayers, and quiet worship. But the
Spirit moved powerfully. Word spread. Other
churches opened their doors. Prayer meetings
multiplied across the city — then across the
country.



By early 1858, tens of thousands were
gathering daily for prayer in cities like
Philadelphia, Chicago, and Boston. Businesses
paused at noon. Newspapers reported on
conversions. Even secular observers admitted
something unusual was happening.

The revival was not driven by charismatic
personalities or dramatic events. It was
decentralized, humble, and Spirit-led — a
grassroots awakening that bypassed pulpits
and poured into factories, offices, and homes.

This movement became known as the
Layman’s Prayer Revival, and its impact was
staggering. Over the course of two years, an
estimated one million people came to faith in
Christ — in a nation of just thirty million.
Churches were revitalized. Missionary societies
were launched. Social reform gained spiritual
momentum. And all of it began with one man,
in one room, at one lunch hour.

These networks are decentralized, Spirit-led,
and fiercely committed to repentance,
worship, and cultural reformation. Like
Lanphier’s original circle, they are small in form
but seismic in impact — ordinary people
crying out for extraordinary change.

Lanphier’s story reminds us that revival doesn’t
require perfect conditions — only surrendered
hearts.



He didn't start with a strategy. He started with
a burden. in doing so, he tapped into a divine
rhythm that swept across a fractured nation.

His quiet obedience became a spark that lit a
fire.

In many ways, the Layman's Prayer Revival
offers a prophetic parallel to today. As America
wrestles with division, distraction, and despair,
the hunger for authentic spiritual renewal is
rising again. And perhaps, as before, it will
begin not with noise, but with prayer. Not with
crowds, but with conviction. Not with fame,
but with faith.

Just as the Layman’s Prayer Revival of 1857-
1858 was sparked by ordinary believers
gathering in quiet rooms and city sanctuaries,
the post-September 21, 2025 movement is
being fueled by grassroots prayer networks
rising across the nation.

These aren’'t celebrity-led crusades or top-
down campaigns — they're Kkitchen-table
gatherings, gymnasium worship nights, and
campus circles of intercession. From high
schools to state capitols, believers are
reclaiming public space for sacred purpose.
The Spirit is moving not through spectacle, but
through surrender — and the momentum is
unmistakable.



The Prayer Revival's emphasis on lay-led
intercession, daily prayer gatherings, and
national repentance likely influenced 22-year-
old Edward McKendree Bounds' theology and
practice.

A Methodist minister and prolific author, E.M.
Bounds is best known for his deeply influential
writings on prayet.

He wrote his classics in the decades following,
during and after the Civil War—such classics as
Power Through Prayer and The Necessity of
Prayer, works that continue to shape
evangelical thought and revival movements
worldwide.

Though Edward McKendree Bounds wasn't a
documented participant in the 1857-1858
Prayer Revival, he stands as a spiritual heir to
its legacy — a torchbearer who carried its
flame into the next generation.

His writings on prayer, forged in the crucible of
war and revival, helped shape the devotional
backbone of American evangelicalism for over
a century. Bounds didn't just echo the revival's
heartbeat; he amplified it, calling believers to a
deeper, more disciplined life of intercession
that could move heaven and shake nations.



Just as the Layman’s Prayer Revival of 1857-
1858 was sparked by ordinary believers
gathering in quiet rooms and city sanctuaries,
the post-September 21, 2025 movement is
being fueled by grassroots prayer networks
rising across the nation.

From the smoldering embers of Charlie Kirk's
martyrdom rises a piercing question: how
many spiritual warriors are even now being
tempered in high schools, on university
campuses, in dorm rooms and gymnasiums—
ready to bear the fire into the future?

If history is any guide, revival doesn’t end with
one generation’'s obedience; it multiplies
through the next. The same Spirit that stirred
Lanphier and inspired Bounds is stirring again.
Young voices are rising. Prayer movements are
forming. Conviction is deepening.

Somewhere, perhaps in obscurity, the next
great intercessor is kneeling — not for fame,
but for fire. The question isn't whether they'll
come. It's how many. And how far they'll go to
change their world.

As a direct result of Charlie Kirk's death,
thousands have responded not just with
emotion, but with action. Prayer chains have
formed in dormitories. Noon-hour intercession
has returned to office buildings..

We see a rising wave of momentum.



In my book "Meet Me at the Summit" |
referenced the power of waves as an allegory
of prayer and revival:

"Waves are majestic. They’re powerful. They’re
refreshing. They evoke wonder and awe. They invite
participation. They bring renewal. They gain power
with forward movement. They re-define the shoreline.

There is nothing like sprinting on a summer’s day
across golden mounds of powdery sand into the slick
shiny surface from which a wave has withdrawn,
knowing that in a matter of seconds a wall of massive,
invigorating water and energy will knock you off your
feet. Such is the disarming and alluring power of a
wave. There is a lesson here.

Waves offer a metaphor for the world we live in. Terms
like “the wave of the future” and “catch the wave,” and
“crest of the wave” have become synonymous with
becoming part of a movement that is bigger than you,
something so bold and powerful that it is sure to sweep

you off your feet.
How A Wave Is Formed by Prayer

In the natural realm, a wave originates far from the
shore, when a dark spot called a “cat’s paw” forms in
the still ocean water. Early in the morning, when the
wind begins to blow, this dark spot turns into a ripple.
As the wind continues to blow upon it, the ripple gains
in strength, producing a wave.

The analogy is clear: in the place of prayer—a dark
place, alone with God-we form a spiritual “cat’s paw.”
God hears our prayer of faith spoken in a place of
obscurity (our prayer closet) and He begins to blow
upon it with His spirit, igniting the power inherent in
the promises of His Word.



The resulting wave of momentum carries His people
forward to step out in faith and do exploits in His
name. With wind in our sails, we often become the
answer to our own prayers. But even more often we are
carried by the momentum of others who stand with us
as wave makers and mountain movers.

We are all inspired into motion by something bigger
than ourselves. It might be an example of heroism,
inspiring words, or an experience that creates a
heartfelt conviction. We are moved into action that
initially may be ever so small—but in time, united with
others, grows in strength.

Wind is a metaphor for God’s Holy Spirit. The Spirit
always works in conjunction with the Word. As prayers
go up, millions of people can be influenced to action.
The prophet Habakkuk saw a day when “the earth will
be filled with the knowledge of the glory of the Lord as
the waters cover the sea.” (Habukkuk 2:14) We can
play a part in the fulfillment of this prophecy with our

prayers!”



CHAPTER THIRTEEN: J.
William Jones — The
Chaplain Historian of
Revival

William Jones (1836-1909) was more than a
Confederate chaplain—he was a revivalist,
historian, and cultural bridge between the
battlefield and the pulpit.

His ministry during the American Civil War,
particularly with General Robert E. Lee's Army
of Northern Virginia, positioned him as a key
witness to one of the most widespread
spiritual awakenings in American military
history.

Through preaching, pastoral care, and prolific
writing, Jones helped document and interpret
the “Great Revival” that swept through
Confederate camps, leaving a legacy that
extended far beyond the war itself.



Jones entered the war not as a soldier but as a
minister of the gospel, commissioned to serve
the spiritual needs of Confederate troops.

As the war dragged on and casualties
mounted, chaplains like Jones became
lifelines for weary and wounded men. He
preached in tents, under trees, and beside
campfires. He baptized soldiers in rivers and
prayed with them in trenches. His sermons
were simple, urgent, and deeply Christ-
centered.

But Jones was more than a preacher—he was
a revivalist. He believed that the war, though
tragic, had cracked open the hearts of men to
receive the gospel.

In his view, suffering had softened the soil, and
the Spirit was plowing through the ranks. He
described scenes where hundreds of soldiers
gathered nightly for prayer, where hardened
men wept openly, and where conversions
were so frequent that chaplains could barely
keep up with counseling and baptisms.

The Great Revival of 1863—-64

Jones's  historical contribution was his
documentation of the revival that swept
through Lee's army in 1863 and 1864.



Often called the “Great Revival,” this
movement saw thousands of Confederate
soldiers turn to Christ in the midst of war.
Jones estimated that over 150,000 soldiers
were converted during the conflict, many of
them in Lee’s ranks.

He described the revival as spontaneous yet
sustained. It wasn't driven by celebrity
preachers or emotional manipulation—it was
fueled by prayer, preaching, and the palpable
presence of God. Soldiers formed Bible study
groups, held “experience meetings” to share
testimonies, and sang hymns late into the
night. Even generals attended services and
encouraged spiritual formation among their
troops.

Jones believed this revival was not just
personal—it was providential. He saw it as a
divine mercy in the midst of national
judgment, a sign that God had not abandoned
His people. His writings reflect a deep
conviction that revival is possible even in the
darkest of times.

Christ in the Camp

After the war, Jones became a prolific author
and editor, determined to preserve the
spiritual legacy of the Confederate army.



His groundbreaking work, Christ in the Camp,
published in 1887, is a sweeping account of
wartime revival. The book includes sermons,
letters, testimonies, and firsthand reports from
chaplains and soldiers.

Jones's goal was not merely historical—he
wanted to inspire future generations. He
believed that the revival in the camps was a
model for the church in peacetime.

The book became a staple in Southern
churches and seminaries, reinforcing the idea
that revival is born in repentance, sustained by
prayer, and proven in transformed lives.

Post-War Influence and Cultural
Legacy

Jones's influence extended beyond the pulpit.
He became a key figure in the Southern
Baptist Convention, serving as a pastor, editor,
and denominational leader. He also worked
closely with Robert E. Lee after the war,
helping shape Lee's image as a Christian
gentleman and moral leader. Jones’s writings
contributed to the “Lost Cause” narrative,
which framed the Confederacy in spiritual and
moral terms.



While this legacy is complex and often
debated, Jones's spiritual contributions are
undeniable. He helped Southern churches
recover from the trauma of war by pointing
them to revival, reconciliation, and gospel-
centered hope. His emphasis on personal
holiness, evangelism, and prayer became
pillars of postbellum Southern spirituality.

Theology of Revival

Jones’s theology was deeply evangelical and
revivalist. He believed that:

Revival is possible in any context, even war.

The gospel must be preached clearly and
urgently

Prayer is the engine of spiritual awakening

Personal testimony is a powerful tool for
evangelism

The church must remember and retell revival
stories to inspire future movements

He saw revival not as a moment but as a
movement—one that could reshape
individuals, armies, and nations.

William Jones stands as a unique figure in
American religious history—a man who
preached peace in the midst of war, who
baptized soldiers in blood-stained rivers, and
who believed that Christ could be found even
in the camp.



His ministry reminds us that revival is not
confined to sanctuaries—it can erupt in
foxholes, hospitals, and battlefields.

In a time of national fracture, Jones offered a
vision of spiritual unity. His legacy challenges
us to seek God not only in comfort but in crisis,
and to believe that even in the ashes of
conflict, the Spirit can breathe life.

In the North, amid the early convulsions of the
Civil War, Julia Ward Howe penned The Battle
Hymn of the Republic in November 1861. More
than a song, it thundered with the cadence of
both Scripture  and struggle—riveting,
inspiring, and revival-like in its force. It
captured the spiritual energy of the age, fusing
hymn and battle cry into a single anthem that
stirred a nation’s soul. As you read the lyrics
below, savor the revival tone of the stanzas in
bold:

"Mine eyes have seen the glory of the coming of the
Lord:

He is trampling out the vintage where the grapes of
wrath are stored;

He hath loosed the fateful lightning of His terrible
swift sword:

His truth is marching on.

Glory, glory, hallelujah! Glory, glory, hallelujah! Glory,
glory, hallelujah!

His truth is marching on.



I have seen Him in the watch-fires of a hundred
circling camps,

They have builded Him an altar in the evening dews
and damps;

I can read His righteous sentence by the dim and
flaring lamps:

His day is marching on.

Glory, glory, hallelujah! Glory, glory, hallelujah! Glory,
glory, hallelujah! His day is marching on.

I have read a fiery gospel writ in burnished rows of
steel:

"As ye deal with my contemners, so with you my grace
shall deal;
Let the Hero, born of woman, crush the serpent with

his heel,

Since God is marching on.”

Glory, glory, hallelujah! Glory, glory, hallelujah! Glory,
glory, hallelujah! Since God is marching on.

He has sounded forth the trumpet that shall never call
retreat;
He is sifting out the hearts of men before His
judgment-seat:

Oh, be swift, my soul, to answer Him!

be jubilant, my feet!

Our God is marching on.

Glory, glory, hallelujah! Glory, glory, hallelujah! Glory,
glory, hallelujah! Our God is marching on.



In the beauty of the lilies Christ was born across the
sea,

With a glory in His bosom that transfigures you and
me:

As He died to make men holy, let us die to make men
free,

While God is marching on.

Glory, glory, hallelujah! Glory, glory, hallelujah! Glory,
glory, hallelujah! While God is marching on.

He is coming like the glory of the morning on the
wave,
He is Wisdom to the mighty,

He is Succour to the brave,
So the world shall be His footstool,

and the soul of Time His slave,
Our God is marching on.

Glory, glory, hallelujah! Glory, glory, hallelujah! Glory,
glory, hallelujah! Our God is marching on.

VIDEO: BATTLE HYMN OF THE REPUBLIC
PERFORMED AT 2025 INAUGURATION



https://youtu.be/QsI3pThlmXs?si=MAscjfyEFAyUKAyx
https://youtu.be/QsI3pThlmXs?si=MAscjfyEFAyUKAyx
https://youtu.be/QsI3pThlmXs?si=MAscjfyEFAyUKAyx
https://youtu.be/QsI3pThlmXs?si=MAscjfyEFAyUKAyx

CHAPTER FOURTEEN:
20th Century Revival Fires

In the 20th century, revival took new forms: the
Azusa Street outpouring birthed
Pentecostalism; the Billy Graham crusades
brought millions to Christ; the Jesus
Movement of the 1970s baptized a generation
of countercultural youth into radical
discipleship.

Each wave was different, but the heartbeat
was the same: America, at its best, is a nation
that responds to the Spirit.

Echoing the fervor of the Second Great
Awakening, the MAGA revival embodies a
swelling conviction: faith is not a private
whisper hidden in pews and prayer closets, but
a force meant to mold culture, law, and public
life.”.

This movement is not merely political; it's
spiritual in tone, moral in urgency, and
unapologetically public in its expression.



It insists that America’s founding was not just
constitutional, but covenantal — that the
nation was birthed in revival and must be
reborn through one.

At the heart of this revival is a rejection of
compartmentalized Christianity. For many in
the MAGA movement, faith is not a Sunday-
only affair. It's a worldview that must inform
legislation, education, economics, and national
identity.

School boards, city councils, and congressional
hearings have become battlegrounds for
moral clarity.

The Bible is not just a devotional guide — it's a
blueprint for justice, liberty, and order. This is
not theocracy; it's the belief that divine truth
should not be exiled from civic life.

Like the circuit riders of the 1800s, today's
voices — pastors, podcasters, influencers, and
grassroots organizers — travel from town to
town, platform to platform, calling America to
repentance and restoration. Tent revivals have
returned. Worship nights flood public squares.
Baptisms happen in rivers and fountains. The
Spirit is moving, not just in churches, but in
courthouses and classrooms.



This revival is also deeply reactive — a response
to perceived moral collapse, cultural confusion,
and political overreach. It sees drag shows in
libraries, gender ideology in schools, and
censorship of Christian speech as signs of
national apostasy.

But rather than retreat, it rallies. It mobilizes. It
votes. It prays. It builds parallel institutions —
media platforms, universities, publishing
houses — to reclaim the narrative and reassert
biblical foundations.

In this sense, the MAGA revival echoes the
Second Awakening's fusion of personal piety
and public reform. It's not content with private
holiness. It demands national repentance. It
believes that revival must not only save souls
— it must shape systems. And in doing so, it
reawakens the American imagination: not just
to what the nation was, but to what it could be
again.

The Azusa Street Revival (1906—
1915)

Once again, the prophet Joel declared the
Word of the Lord, predicting a revival:

“After this, I will pour my Spirit on everyone. Your
sons and daughters will prophesy. Your old men will
dream dreams. Your young men will see visions.



In those days I will pour my Spirit on servants, on both
men and women. I will work miracles in the sky and
on the earth: blood, fire, and clouds of smoke. The sun
will become dark, and the moon will become as red as

blood before the terrifying day of the Lord comes.”

Then whoever calls on the name of the Lord will be
saved. Those who escape will be on Mount Zion and

in Jerusalem. Among the survivors will be those whom
the Lord calls, as the Lord has promised.” Joel 2:28-32

On the Day of Petecost, the Apostle Peter
guoted this passage, saying "This is that." (Acts
2:10)

Joel 2:28-32 is more than prophecy — it is a
divine promise of outpouring, disruption, and
deliverance. It speaks of a time when the Spirit
of God would no longer be confined to
prophets or priests, but poured out on all flesh
— sons and daughters, old and young,
servants and leaders alike.

It foretells a generation marked by dreams,
visions, and prophetic boldness, erupting in
supernatural signs and national awakening.

This passage became a cornerstone for early
Pentecostals, who saw in its words the
blueprint for a Spirit-led revolution.

That promise once again found a dramatic
fulfillment in the early 20th century on a dusty
street in Los Angeles. The Azusa Street Revival,
which began in 1906 under the leadership of
William J. Seymour, was a living echo of Joel’s
prophecy.



In @ humble mission house on 312 Azusa
Street, the Spirit was poured out with power —
transcending race, gender, and class. Tongues,
healings, visions, and spontaneous worship
broke out daily. Outsiders mocked it as chaos;
insiders knew it as glory. What Joel had seen
centuries before — a Spirit without borders —
was now manifest in a movement that would
birth global Pentecostalism.

Joel's words were no longer distant hope; they
were present reality. The Spirit had come —
and He was calling survivors, dreamers, and
visionaries to rise.

Azusa was not polished. It was raw, holy fire.
And like Joel's vision, it came in a time of
cultural tension and spiritual hunger. The
revival didn't just stir emotions — it redefined
ecclesiology, empowered the marginalized,
and launched missionaries to the ends of the
earth.

In a humble Los Angeles mission, led by
William J. Seymour, a movement of prayer,
worship, and spiritual gifts ignited what would
become global Pentecostalism.

Aimee Semple McPherson:
Pentecostalism Comes to
Mainstreet



We cannot speak of the Azusa Street Revival —
that catalytic outpouring of the Holy Spirit in
1906 — without giving honorable mention to
one of its most dynamic heirs: Aimee Semple
McPherson, a young Canadian woman whose
life and ministry helped carry Pentecostal fire
into the heart of mainstream American
culture. Although 17-year-old Aimee Semple
McPherson wasn't present at the original
Azusa Street meetings in Los Angeles, she
experienced her own radical encounter with
God that same year — in Canada. There, she
was dramatically converted and baptized in
the Holy Spirit, igniting a lifelong passion for
revival and evangelism.

Less than two decades after the flames of
revival first erupted on Azusa Street in 1906,
Aimee Semple McPherson planted Angelus
Temple just 2.5 miles away — a sanctuary that
would shake America and echo across the
world. Her ministry became a living testament
to the nature of revival itself: not a moment,
but a movement, expanding in concentric
circles of Spirit-led influence, advancing the
Gospel from street corner to sanctuary, from
local outpouring to global awakening.

Her experience serves as powerful evidence
that the Spirit's outpouring in 1906 was not
confined to one location.



It was a sovereign move of God sweeping
across borders, denominations, and
generations — a simultaneous stirring that
reached hungry hearts wherever they were
found. Aimee's awakening in the north
mirrored the fire burning in the south, proving
that when heaven opens, geography is no
barrier.

Her ministry was undeniably shaped by its
legacy. She took the raw, Spirit-empowered
energy of Azusa Street and translated it into a
national mMmovement that fused revivalism,
theatricality, and social engagement — all
under the banner of Jesus.

Born in Ontario in 1890, McPherson
experienced a life-changing encounter with
Christ in a modest building in Ontario, Canada,
where evangelist Robert Semple was holding
a revival meeting. It was there, at just 17 years
old, that Aimee responded to the gospel with
deep conviction and surrendered her life to
Christ.

She quickly became known for her bold
preaching and healing ministry. After a season
of missionary work in China, she returned to
North America with a burning desire to see
the gospel proclaimed with power. Her style
was unapologetically Pentecostal — marked
by signs, wonders, and a deep reliance on the
Holy Spirit — but she refused to be confined to
the margins.



Instead, she brought revival into the
mainstream, founding the International
Church of the Foursquare Gospel and building
Angelus Temple in Los Angeles, the first mega-
church, before the term ever existed.

Contemporary accounts describe her
meetings as so overcrowded that people
literally climbed into the rafters of the
tabernacles and auditoriums just to catch a
glimpse of her preaching.

The Revival Atmosphere

Aimee Semple McPherson's public meetings
were nothing short of electric, drawing crowds
so vast that police and even soldiers were
sometimes summoned to keep order.

Her blend of theatrical preaching, dramatic
staging, and claims of miraculous healings
transformed ordinary auditoriums into arenas
of awe, where faith felt tangible and history
seemed to unfold in real time. To attend was
not merely to hear a sermon, but to be swept
into a cultural phenomenon that blurred the
line between revival and spectacle.

Police—and at times even Marines—were
called in to control the throngs that pressed
toward Sister Aimee's meetings. Auditoriums
filled beyond capacity, every seat, aisle, and
stairwell crammed with bodies.



When no space remained, desperate
attendees climbed into the rafters or perched
on beams overhead, risking their safety just to
hear her voice. Eyewitnesses recalled the
ominous creaking of wooden structures under
the weight of those above, while ushers
pleaded with them to come down. Yet many
refused, unwilling to miss the spectacle of her
preaching and healing services.

Why did they risk so much? Part of the answer
lay in McPherson’'s magnetic preaching. Her
sermons were theatrical, laced with vivid
imagery, humor, and sudden shifts from
whisper to thunder. She staged biblical scenes
with costumes and props, making the gospel
feel alive in a way few had ever experienced.

Just as powerful were her healing services.
People came believing they would be cured of
blindness, paralysis, or chronic illness, and the
possibility of a miracle made them endure any
discomfort—or danger. But there was more.
Attending one of her revivals felt like stepping
into history itself. Newspapers reported on the
“stampedes” to the altar and the sheer frenzy
of the crowds, capturing the sense that
something larger than life was unfolding.



During Aimee Semple McPherson’'s ministry,
healings were not left to rumor or hearsay;
they were often witnessed and verified by
medical professionals.

At  Angelus Temple in Los Angeles,
ambulances lined the streets on healing
service days, bringing patients on stretchers
directly from hospitals, sometimes
accompanied by doctors or nurses. McPherson
had even established a free clinic at the
Temple, staffed by volunteer physicians and
nurses who could immediately examine those
who claimed to be healed.

Eyewitnesses described people rising from
stretchers, removing braces, or walking
unaided after prayer, with nurses and
ambulance drivers—who had brought them in
—confirming the change.

Some doctors went further, providing written
statements or testimonies that were later
published in church magazines or
newspapers, lending credibility to the events.

Because these healings unfolded in front of
thousands of witnesses, including skeptics and
journalists, there was a built-in layer of public
accountability. McPherson understood the risk
of such openness—if nothing happened, the
disappointment would be visible to all—but
she embraced it, believing that healing was
both a spiritual ministry and a public
testimony.



By involving medical professionals, she gave
her services a measure of credibility that set
her apart from many revivalists of her era, and
the combination of spectacle, faith, and
verification helped fuel her reputation as one
of the most influential evangelists of the
twentieth century. Would you like me to weave
in a few specific, documented cases of
healings that were verified by doctors or
nurses, so you have concrete examples to
anchor this narrative?

For many, to be present was to be part of a
cultural phenomenon, a movement that
blended faith, spectacle, and the hope of
transformation.

A Striking Example In San Diego, 1918, the
crowds swelled so massively that the city
called in a detachment of Marines to help
police manage over 30,000 people pressing
toward her revival tent. Inside, the sanctuary
was so jammed that people clung to rafters
and window ledges.



In an era when women were expected to
remain in the shadows of public life, Aimee
Semple McPherson shattered convention by
commanding some of the largest audiences in
America. Her rise to national prominence as a
preacher and healer made her not only a
spiritual force but also a cultural icon, proving
that a woman could lead with authority on the
grandest stage. In doing so, she redefined the
possibilities of ministry, leaving a legacy that
challenged gender norms and inspired
generations to come.

The atmosphere was described as “a tidal
wave of humanity surging toward the altar.” It's
hard to overstate: McPherson's revivals weren't
just religious meetings—they were cultural
earthquakes. People risked injury, exhaustion,
and even suffocation in the crush of bodies, all
for the chance to encounter what they
believed was the raw power of God moving
through her ministry.

Breaking the Glass Ceiling

At a time when female ministers were virtually
unheard of — and before women in America
had even won the right to vote — her Spirit-
empowered ministry had already swept across
the nation, shaking pulpits, headlines, and
hearts.



She didn't wait for permission from culture;
she moved under divine commission,
becoming a living signpost of revival and a
forerunner of what was yet to come..

What follows is a curated |list of 50
groundbreaking firsts — each one a testament
to her prophetic courage, strategic brilliance,
and enduring legacy. These are not just
historical footnotes; they are spiritual
signposts, marking the trail blazed by a
woman who dared to believe that God could
use anyone — even her — to awaken a nation.

1. First Woman to Preach Nationally on the
Radio

Aimee was the first female preacher to harness
the power of radio for evangelism. She
harnessed the power of podcasting 100 years
before Megyn Kelly, Joe Rogan or Tucker
Carlson discovered its power. In 1924, she
founded KFSG (Kall Four Square Gospel), one
of only two radio stations in the U.S,
broadcasting sermons, music, and healing
services across the nation — decades before
televangelism became mainstream. The
towers that rose above her church in Echo
Park, Los Angeles sent a signal so strong that
she could be heard in Australia.

VIDEO: TUCKER CARLSON-HOLY  SPIRIT
HUMMIMG LIKE ATUNING FORK



2. First Megachurch in America

The church she built, Angelus Temple, was the
first modern megachurch — seating 5,500 and
hosting multiple services daily. McPherson
preached 21 sermons a week!

Completed in 1923, Angelus Temple was
architecturally revolutionary — a circular
sanctuary crowned with a 125-foot concrete
dome, in a wraparound configuration that
emphasized visibility, intimacy, and spectacle.
It wasn't modeled after European cathedrals or
Gothic chapels. Instead, it borrowed elements
from civic auditoriums, opera houses, and early
movie palaces, creating a space where
theatrical preaching, healing lines, and
musical performances could unfold with
dramatic flair.

The semi-circular seating_ _ensured every
attendee had a clear view of the pulpit —
much like a performance hall.

The acoustics were engineered to carry
Aimee’s voice without amplification, a feat for
its time.

The stage area was large enough to host
elaborate sermon dramas, complete with
costumes, props, and orchestration.

The dome and lighting created a sense of awe,
blending sacred architecture with modern
showmanship.




Charlie Chaplin regularly attended services at
Angelus Temple, sitting in the back to watch
Aimee preach. He was fascinated by her ability
to command an audience, blend humor with
drama, and use timing, gesture, and silence to
evoke emotion — techniques he himself
mastered in silent film. According to multiple
accounts, including W. Robert Godfrey's
Survey of Church History, Chaplin came “to
learn what he could from a real entertainer.”

Angelus Temple is officially recognized as a
National Historic Landmark. It received this
designation on April 27, 1992, by the National
Park Service of the United States Department
of the Interior.

3. First Pentecostal Denomination Founded by
a Woman

Aimee founded the International Church of
the Foursquare Gospel in 1927 — the first
major Pentecostal denomination established
by a woman. It emphasized Jesus as Savior,
Healer, Baptizer in the Holy Spirit, and Soon-
Coming King, and now has millions of
members worldwide.

4. First Religious Leader to Use Theatrical
Sermons



She pioneered dramatic, costumed sermons
— reenacting biblical scenes with props,
actors, and visual storytelling. This was a first in
American preaching, blending entertainment
and theology to captivate audiences and make
gospel truths unforgettable. Aimee’s Theatrical
Genius: Her sermons often included costumes,
props, lighting effects, and musical cues — all
elements the great Charlie Chaplin used in his
films. It's likely he saw her as a kindred spirit in
nonverbal storytelling, especially given her
ability to move crowds without relying solely
on words.

5. First Large-Scale Church-Based Social
Welfare Program

During the Great Depression, Angelus Temple
launched one of the first church-run social
relief programs — feeding over 1.5 million
people, offering clothing, shelter, and medical
care. It redefined what Spirit-filled compassion
could look like in action.

Angelus Temple under Aimee Semple
McPherson provided more immediate and
practical aid to Los Angeles residents than
many state-run efforts. In the early 1930s,
California’'s state relief efforts were limited,
fragmented, and slow to scale.



The federal government had not yet fully
mobilized programs like FERA (Federal
Emergency Relief Administration), and state
agencies lacked infrastructure to meet the
overwhelming need.

Angelus Temple filled the gap — not just
spiritually, but materially — offering daily aid
while state systems were still forming.
McPherson’'s work laid the foundation for
what would become Foursquare Disaster
Relief, a global outreach ministry still active
today. She proved that faith-based
compassion could outpace bureaucracy,
especially when driven by Spirit-led urgency
and community mobilization.

6. Aimee was the first female evangelist to
conduct large-scale revival tours across major
U.S. cities, drawing tens of thousands to
venues like Carnegie Hall and Madison Square
Garden. Her campaigns rivaled those of Billy
Sunday and other male contemporaries,
breaking gender barriers in public ministry.

7. First Evangelist to Integrate Hollywood-Style
Production into Worship

Long before multimedia churches became
common, Aimee blended Hollywood-level
stagecraft with gospel preaching — complete
with costumes, props, and lighting effects.



She transformed sermons into immersive
experiences, making her one of the first to
merge entertainment and evangelism in a way
that captivated secular audiences.

8. First Pentecostal Leader to Gain National
Media Attention

Aimee was the first Pentecostal figure to
become a household name in mainstream
American media. Newspapers covered her
sermons, healings, and even personal
controversies with front-page headlines,
bringing Spirit-filled Christianity into public
discourse like never before.

9. First Woman to Found a Bible College for
Training Ministers

She established L.I.F.E. Bible College (now Life
Pacific University) in 1923 — the first Bible
college founded by a woman to train men and
women in Pentecostal theology and ministry.
It became a launching pad for thousands of
pastors and missionaries worldwide.

10. First Evangelist to Use Parades and Public
Spectacle for Outreach

Aimee organized evangelistic parades through
Los Angeles, complete with floats, music, and
costumed performers — a first-of-its-kind
outreach strategy that turned city streets into
revival platforms and drew massive crowds to
Angelus Temple.



Trailblazer of the Public Faith

In sum, Aimee Semple McPherson carved a
path through the cultural wilderness, clearing
the way for generations of evangelical leaders
to follow. Long before it was fashionable — and
before women could even vote — she brought
evangelicalism to Main Street and the Gospel
into the marketplace of ideas, reshaping the
spiritual landscape of 20th-century America.
Aimee Semple McPherson did not merely
preach revival—she embodied it in every arena
of public life, including politics. For her, the
pulpit was not confined to the sanctuary; it
extended to city halls, radio waves,
newspapers, and legislative debates. Nothing
was out of bounds as she exercised her
Constitutionally  enshrined  freedoms  of
religion and speech in the public square. She
believed that the Gospel was not meant to be
hidden behind stained glass but proclaimed
boldly in the marketplace of ideas, even when
it meant confronting political powers.

During the Great Depression, McPherson’s
civic engagement was unmistakable. She
publicly challenged government inefficiency,
especially when it came to relief efforts. Her
Angelus Temple commissary fed and clothed
thousands—often more effectively than state
agencies.



When city officials hesitated, she acted. When
policies failed the poor, she mobilized
volunteers. Her ministry became a living
critique of political inaction, and her sermons
often carried the weight of social commentary.

She also spoke out on issues of morality,
education, and national identity. In an era
when many religious leaders avoided
controversy, Aimee leaned in. She used her
radio broadcasts to address topics like
Prohibition, women'’s rights, and the role of
Christianity in American governance. Though
she never ran for office, she wielded influence
like a stateswoman—meeting with mayors,
governors, and even international dignitaries.
Her voice shaped public opinion, and her
platform rivaled that of elected officials.

Critics accused her of blurring the line
between church and state. But Aimee saw no
contradiction in bringing spiritual conviction
into civic discourse. To her, revival was
inherently political—not partisan, but
prophetic. She believed that righteousness
exalted a nation, and that silence in the face of
injustice was not holiness but cowardice.

Even her legal battles—whether over zoning,
libel, or her infamous disappearance—became
stages for defending religious liberty. She
refused to be boxed in by societal expectations
of women, preachers, or public figures.



Her life was a declaration that faith belongs in
every sphere, and that the Gospel has
something to say not just about heaven, but
about how we live together on earth.

Her ministry didn't just echo within church
walls; it reverberated through radio waves, civic
halls, and courtroom debates. She boldly
advanced the Constitutionally enshrined
freedoms of religion and speech, not in theory,
but in practice.

Her legacy reminds us that the public square
is not off-limits to the Gospel, and that
prophetic voices still matter in contested
spaces.

The Azusa Street Revival didn't end in Los
Angeles — it exploded outward, launching a
global movement that continues to grow
more than a century later. What began in a
humble mission house in 1906 became the
birthplace of modern Pentecostalism, now one
of the fastest-growing expressions of
Christianity worldwide. From Africa to Asia,
Latin America to Eastern Europe, the fire
ignited on Azusa Street has spread to millions
of churches, house gatherings, and crusades
across the globe

Aimee Semple McPherson, a woman no less,
set the stage. She passed away in 1944, but the
evangelical movement as an American
phenomenon was just getting started.



Its impact is staggering: today, over 600
million believers identify with Pentecostal or
Charismatic traditions, making it the second-
largest Christian movement after Roman
Catholicism. The revival's emphasis on spiritual
gifts — healing, prophecy, tongues, and bold
evangelism — has empowered ordinary
people to become extraordinary witnesses. It
democratized ministry, placing the power of
the Holy Spirit in the hands of every believer,
not just clergy.

The Azusa Street Revival also birthed countless
denominations, missions organizations, and
Bible schools. Its DNA can be traced in
movements like the Assemblies of God,
Church of God in Christ, and the global house
church surge. And its legacy continues to
evolve — influencing worship styles, prayer
culture, and revival theology. Simply put, Azusa
Street didn't just change a city. It changed the
world.

The current awakening in America is marked
by a striking convergence: the walls separating
political activism and spiritual fervor are
crumbling, giving rise to a movement that is
both prophetic and public.

Historically, these realms were often treated as
separate — faith confined to the sanctuary,
politics to the public square. But today, a hew
generation refuses that divide.



They see prayer as strategy, worship as warfare,
and civic engagement as a sacred calling. The
result is a grassroots surge that blends
intercession with legislation, revival with
reform.

This fusion was on full display following the
Charlie Kirk Memorial, where thousands
gathered not only to mourn but to be
commissioned — spiritually and civically.

Young leaders emerged from that moment
with a dual mandate: to seek God and to
shape culture. They're launching prayer
networks and school boards, hosting worship
nights and voter drives.

Their vision is holistic: a nation awakened in
heart and reformed in structure. They're not
choosing between the pulpit and the platform
— they're standing on both.

This is the new apostolic frontier. It's not
partisan, but prophetic — calling America to
repentance, justice, and truth. It's not
performative, but deeply personal — rooted in
conviction and community. And it's not
temporary. It's generational.

As these silos collapse, a new kind of leader is
rising: bold in prayer, clear in purpose, and
unafraid to speak truth in the public square.
The Church is no longer retreating from
culture. It's re-entering it — with fire, clarity,
and a mandate to rebuild.



The Jesus Movement of the 1970s:
A Wave of Radical Discipleship

The 1970s witnessed one of the most
unexpected and transformative spiritual
awakenings in American history: the Jesus
Movement. Born in the countercultural chaos
of the late 1960s and early 1970s, this revival
swept through beaches, coffeehouses, college
campuses, and urban streets, drawing tens of
thousands of young people—many of them
disillusioned hippies—into a radical, personal
relationship with Jesus Christ. It wasn't
polished. It wasn't institutional. But it was
powerful. And it redefined what it meant to
follow Jesus in a generation hungry for truth.

A Movement Born in Crisis

The Jesus Movement didn't emerge from
seminaries or denominational strategies—it
erupted from the margins. America was
reeling from Vietnam, racial unrest, political
scandal, and the sexual revolution. Young
people were questioning everything:
government, religion, morality, and meaning.
Many had turned to drugs, Eastern mysticism,
and communal living in search of
transcendence.



Into this spiritual vacuum came a simple,
piercing message: Jesus loves you. He's real.
He's alive. And He's calling you to follow Him.

This wasn't the Jesus of stained glass windows
or Sunday suits. It was the barefoot, radical
rabbi who walked among the poor, healed the
broken, and called sinners to repentance. For
many, it felt like discovering Jesus for the first
time—not as a religious figure, but as a living
Savior.

Radical Discipleship Defined

What made the Jesus Movement unique
wasn't just its scale—it was its depth of
commitment. Young converts didn't just
attend church; they abandoned old lifestyles,
moved into communal houses, and devoted
themselves to prayer, Bible study, and
evangelism. They called themselves “Jesus
People” or “Jesus Freaks,” embracing the label
as a badge of honor.

Radical discipleship meant:

Street evangelism: Sharing the gospel in parks,
concerts, and drug-ridden neighborhoods.

Baptisms in the ocean: Public declarations of
faith, often spontaneous and emotional.
Communal living: Houses of prayer and
discipleship where believers shared
everything.




Scripture memorization and study: The Bible
became their anchor, often read aloud in
groups for hours. Worship as lifestyle: Guitars
replaced organs, and worship spilled into daily
life.

This wasn't rebellion against Christianity—it
was rebellion against dead religion. The Jesus
People wanted authenticity, not tradition. They
craved intimacy with God, not institutional
control.

Music, Culture, and the Gospel

One of the most visible expressions of the
Jesus Movement was its music. Out of this
revival emerged Contemporary Christian
Music, a genre that fused rock, folk, and gospel
with lyrics centered on Jesus. Artists like Larry
Norman, Love Song, Keith Green, and Second
Chapter of Acts became spiritual troubadours,
preaching through melody.

Larry Norman famously sang, “Why should the
devil have all the good music?™—a rallying cry
for reclaiming culture for Christ. These songs
weren't just entertainment; they were
evangelistic tools, often performed In
coffeehouses, parks, and revival gatherings.

Music became a bridge between the
counterculture and the gospel. It gave voice to
a generation that didn't speak in hymns but
still longed for holiness.



Key Leaders and Movements

While the Jesus Movement was decentralized,
several key figures helped shape its trajectory:

Chuck Smith: Pastor of Calvary Chapel Costa
Mesa, Smith welcomed barefoot hippies into
his church and began baptizing hundreds in
the Pacific Ocean. His partnership with young
evangelist Lonnie Frisbee sparked a wave of
revival across Southern California.

Lonnie Frisbee: A charismatic and
controversial figure, Frisbee preached with
power and passion, often leading spontaneous
altar calls and healings. His ministry helped
launch both Calvary Chapel and the Vineyard
Movement.

Kathryn Kuhlman and David Wilkerson:
Though not directly part of the Jesus
Movement, their ministries influenced its
theology and emphasis on the Holy Spirit and
repentance.

Calvary Chapel became a hub for teaching
verse-by-verse Scripture, while the Vineyard
emphasized spiritual gifts and intimacy with
God. Both movements trace their roots to the
Jesus People revival.

Impact and Legacy

The Jesus Movement didn't just change
individuals—it changed the church. It led to:



..The rise of non-denominational churches.

..The birth of Christian music festivals like
Explo'72.

A renewed emphasis  on personal
relationship with Jesus

..The spread of home groups and informal
discipleship models A fresh wave of
missionary zeal, especially among youth

Though the movement waned by the late
1970s, its influence endures. Many of today's
megachurches, worship styles, and youth
ministries trace their DNA to this revival.

The Jesus Movement was messy, raw, and
imperfect—but it was real. It showed that
revival doesn't need robes and rituals—it
needs repentance and relationship. It
reminded the church that the gospel is for the
broken, the searching, and the barefoot. And it
proved that when Jesus is lifted up—not as a
concept, but as a living Lord—He draws all
people to Himself.

In a time of cultural upheaval, the IJesus
Movement offered a different kind of
revolution—one that began not with protest,
but with surrender. Thousands of young
people laid down their drugs, their idols, and
their rebellion, and picked up crosses. They
didn't just believe in Jesus—they followed Him
radically.



And America, for a moment, was never the
same.

CHAPTER: Patterns of Awakening

Looking across these movements, certain
patterns emerge:

Crisis precedes revival — moral
drift, political tension, or national
tragedy.

Throughout history, revival rarely arrives in
times of ease. It erupts in the aftermath of
crisis — when moral drift, political tension, or
national tragedy have hollowed out the soul of
a people. The pattern is unmistakable: when
human  systems falter, when  cultural
foundations crack, when the idols of prosperity
and progress fail to satisfy, the Spirit begins to
stir. Crisis is not the enemy of revival; it is often
its midwife.

In moments of moral drift, societies lose their
compass. Truth becomes negotiable, virtue
becomes outdated, and the sacred is traded
for the sensational. The result is a spiritual
vacuum — a hunger that entertainment
cannot fill and ideology cannot silence. It was
in such a climate that the First Great
Awakening swept through colonial America,
confronting complacency with conviction and
birthing a new spiritual consciousness.



Political tension also sets the stage. When
nations are divided, when leaders falter, and
when trust in institutions erodes, people begin
to look beyond the ballot box for answers. The
Welsh Revival of 1904 unfolded amid labor
unrest and political upheaval, yet it united
thousands in prayer, repentance, and
reconciliation. Revival doesn't ignore politics —
it transcends it, calling hearts to a higher
allegiance.

Then there is national tragedy — the kind that
shakes a people to their knees. After the Civil
War, America was fractured and bleeding. Yet
in the ashes, voices like D.L. Moody rose,
preaching hope and healing. Similarly, the
Azusa Street Revival of 1906 emerged just
months after the devastating San Francisco
earthquake, offering a spiritual tremor that
would reshape global Christianity.

Ordinary people ignite the flame —
not just famous leaders.

Revival is not born in celebrity. It is not
sustained by titles, platforms, or polished
credentials. Revival begins with ordinary
people — those whose names history may
forget, but whose prayers heaven remembers.
Time and again, the Spirit of God has chosen
the humble, the hidden, and the hungry to
ignite movements that reshape nations.



The Azusa Street Revival didn't begin with a
bishop or a bestselling author. It began with
William J. Seymour, a one-eyed Black preacher
with no formal theological training, praying in
a modest home with a handful of believers.
The fire spread not because of fame, but

because of faith — raw, expectant, and
unfiltered. The people who gathered were
janitors, housemaids, laborers, and

immigrants. They came not to be seen, but to
seek. And in that posture of surrender, the
heavens opened.

In the Welsh Revival of 1904, it was Evan
Roberts, a young coal miner, who cried out for
God to bend the Church. His prayers were
echoed by teenagers, farmers, and factory
workers. The revival swept through Wales not
because of ecclesiastical strategy, but because
ordinary hearts were set ablaze.

Aimee Semple McPherson herself began as a
young mother and widow, preaching from
street corners and tent platforms before she
ever stood beneath the dome of Angelus
Temple. Her rise was not orchestrated by
institutions, but by divine appointment and
grassroots hunger. She mobilized thousands
— not just through sermons, but through the
empowerment of everyday people. Her
ministry was filled with volunteers, lay leaders,
and Spirit-filled citizens who believed that God
could use anyone.



This is the pattern: revival spreads through
concentric circles of obedience, not top-down
declarations. It moves through prayer
meetings in basements, testimonies in break
rooms, and worship in living rooms. It is
sustained by the nameless intercessors, the
tireless servants, the bold witnesses who carry
the flame into places no pulpit can reach.

In every generation, God bypasses the
expected and chooses the yielded. He doesn't
need fame — He needs faith. The Gospel was
never meant to be a celebrity brand; it was
meant to be a grassroots wildfire, carried by
fishermen, tax collectors, tentmakers, and
teachers.

Today, the call remains the same. You don't
need a platform to spark awakening. You need
a posture. You don't need a title to carry fire.
You need a heart that burns. The next great
move of God will not be televised — it will be
testified, one ordinary life at a time.

So let the famous speak. But let the faithful
ignite. For in the economy of heaven, it is often
the least likely who become the most catalytic.

Prayer is the engine — sustained,
united, and expectant.
Revival does not begin with strategy. It begins

with prayer — not as a ritual, but as a relentless
engine that drives the movement forward.



Prayer is not the garnish on the edge of
awakening; it is the fuel, the fire, the heartbeat.
It is sustained, united, and expectant — and
without it, revival stalls before it starts.

In every historical awakening, prayer preceded
power. Before the Azusa Street Revival erupted
in 1906, a small group gathered in a humble
home on Bonnie Brae Street, praying night
after night for the outpouring of the Holy
Spirit. They weren't famous. They weren't
polished. But they were persistent. Their
prayers cracked open the heavens and laid the
foundation for a  global Pentecostal
movement.

Prayer is sustained — not a flash of emotion,
but a rhythm of intercession. It is the long
obedience in the same direction. Revival
doesn't come to the impatient; it comes to
those who linger, who wait, who contend.
Aimee Semple McPherson understood this.
Behind the theatrical sermons and public
miracles was a deep reservoir of prayer. Her
ministry was built on the backs of intercessors
who labored in the Spirit long before the
crowds arrived.

Prayer is also united. Revival is never a solo act.
It requires a symphony of voices crying out in
harmony. When believers gather across
denominations, generations, and cultures to
seek God together, something shifts.



The Welsh Revival, the Hebrides Revival, the
Jesus Movement — all were marked by
corporate prayer, where unity became the
catalyst for supernatural breakthrough.

And prayer is expectant. It doesn't beg; it
believes. It doesn't just ask for comfort; it
contends for transformation. Expectant prayer
is prophetic — it sees what isn't yet and calls it
forth. It is the kind of prayer that says, “God, do
it again,” not with nostalgia, but with urgency.
It is the prayer of Elijah on Mount Carmel, the
cry of Hannah in the temple, the groaning of
the early Church in the upper room.

In today’'s distracted age, prayer is often
sidelined — replaced by programming,
performance, or pragmatism. But revival will
not come through cleverness. It will come
through consecration. It will come when the
Church returns to its knees, not as a last resort,
but as a first response.

Prayer is the engine. It is the underground fire
that powers the visible flame. It is the hidden
labor that births public glory. And when it is
sustained, united, and expectant, it becomes
unstoppable.

So let the Church pray — not passively, but
passionately. Let us gather, groan, and believe.
For when prayer becomes the engine, revival
becomes inevitable.



Public witness follows private
renewal — revival spills into
culture.

Revival begins in the secret place — in quiet
surrender, hidden prayer, and personal
repentance. But it never stays there. Private
renewal is the spark, but public witnhess is the
flame. When hearts are set ablaze by the Spirit,
the fire inevitably spreads. Revival is not a
private possession; it is a public force. It spills
into culture, reshaping language, art, politics,
education, and the rhythms of daily life.

The pattern is consistent throughout history.
The Moravian revival began with a small group
of believers in Hernnhut, Germany,
committing to 24/7 prayer. That private
renewal birthed a missionary movement that
reached the ends of the earth. The Wesleyan
revival started with personal holiness and
accountability, but soon transformed British
society — influencing labor reform, prison
conditions, and the abolition of slavery.

In the Azusa Street Revival, the Spirit fell in a
modest home, but the impact reverberated
through Los Angeles and beyond. What began
as whispered prayers became shouted
testimonies. The revival  spilled into
newspapers, street corners, and racial
boundaries. It was not just a spiritual event; it
was a cultural disruption.



Faith is not meant to be quarantined. It
belongs in the public square.

But this progression is not automatic. Public
witness without private renewal becomes
hollow performance. And private renewal
without public witness becomes spiritual
hoarding. The power of revival lies in its
overflow — when what God does in the heart
begins to shape the world.

Today, we see glimpses of this pattern.
Worship songs birthed in prayer -closets
become anthems in stadiums. Movements for
justice and reconciliation often begin with
personal conviction and Spirit-led repentance.
Revival still spills — into art, into protest, into
policy, into poetry. But it must begin with
renewal. Not with branding, but with
brokenness. Not with strategy, but with
surrender.

So let the Church return to the secret place —
not to hide, but to be transformed. And then
let it emerge with boldness, clarity, and
compassion. For when revival is real, it cannot
be contained. It will spill. It will speak. It will
shape culture not by force, but by fire.

Opposition is inevitable — and
often confirms the movement’s
significance.



"I have said these things to you, that in me you
may have peace. In the world you will have
tribulation. But take heart; | have overcome
the world.” (Jesus, John 16:33)

Every true movement of God will face
resistance. It's not a sign of failure — it's often a
sign of impact. Opposition is inevitable, not
because revival is flawed, but because it
threatens the status quo. When the Spirit
moves, systems shake. When truth s
proclaimed, lies are exposed. And when
ordinary people begin to walk in extraordinary
power, the forces of darkness push back.

Throughout Scripture and history, this pattern
is clear. The prophets were not celebrated —
they were stoned, imprisoned, and exiled.
Jesus Himself was opposed at every turn, not
by pagans, but by religious elites who felt
threatened by His authority. The early Church
was persecuted not because it was irrelevant,
but because it was unstoppable. The more
they were opposed, the more they grew.

Opposition is often the unintended
confirmation that a movement matters. If
revival were merely emotionalism or
entertainment, it would be ignored. But when
it begins to transform lives, challenge injustice,
and awaken sleeping churches, it draws fire.
The enemy doesn’t waste energy on what's
harmless. He targets what's holy.



Aimee Semple McPherson knew this firsthand.
Her ministry was groundbreaking — and
controversial. She was criticized by religious
leaders, attacked by the press, and dragged
into courtrooms. Her disappearance in 1926
became a media circus, and her every move
was scrutinized. But beneath the headlines
was a deeper truth: her influence was too
great to ignore. She was shaking the
foundations of American religion, and the
backlash was proof of her significance.

Opposition also refines the movement. It
forces leaders to clarify their message, deepen
their convictions, and lean harder on God. It
separates the genuine from the gimmick.
Revival that cannot withstand criticism is not
revival — it's performance. But revival that
endures opposition becomes a furnace of faith,
forging boldness, humility, and resilience.

Today, we still see this dynamic. When
believers speak truth in love, they are labeled
intolerant. When churches engage culture
with conviction, they are accused of overreach.
But this is not new. It is the ancient rhythm of
awakening. The Gospel has always been
countercultural. Revival has always been
disruptive. And opposition has always been
part of the journey.



So let us not fear resistance. Let us interpret it.
Let us recognize that pushback is often a
prophetic indicator — a sign that the Spirit is
stirring, that the message is piercing, and that
the movement is gaining ground. The goal is
not comfort, but clarity. Not applause, but
obedience.

Opposition is inevitable. But it is also
invaluable. It reveals the stakes, sharpens the
mission, and confirms the significance of what
God is doing. So when the winds rise, let the
Church stand. For every storm that comes
against revival is simply proof that the fire is
real.

This Present Moment

The assassination of Charlie Kirk and the
September 21 memorial fit squarely into this
historical arc.

We are again a nation in crisis. We are again
seeing ordinary believers step forward. We are
again hearing the call to prayer, repentance,
and public witness.

The parallels are not coincidental. They are
providential.

And if history teaches us anything, it is this:
revival is never just about looking back — it is
about recognizing that the God who moved
before is moving still.



CHAPTER FIFTEEN: The
MAGA Revival: Faith Meets
Patriotism

On the stage at the September 21 memorial,
two flags stood side by side.

One was the Stars and Stripes, its red, white,
and blue vivid against the morning sun. The
other was a white banner emblazoned with a
cross, its fabric rippling in the same breeze. To
the crowd gathered in solemn remembrance,
these were not symbols in competition. They
were symbols in covenant — a visual
declaration that the kingdom of God and the
destiny of America were intertwined in this
moment of grief, resolve, and awakening.



This fusion of faith and patriotism is not new. It
echoes through the sermons of the Great
Awakening, the hymns sung during wartime,
and the prayers whispered at the founding of
the republic. But in the wake of Charlie Kirk's
assassination, it has taken on a sharper edge, a
clearer mission, and a deeper sense of
urgency.

Charlie's death was not just a political tragedy
— it was a spiritual tremor. It exposed fault
lines in the national conscience and stirred a
hunger for clarity, courage, and conviction.

Kirk had become a lightning rod for cultural
debate, but more than that, he was a
torchbearer for a generation seeking to
reconcile biblical truth with civic engagement.

His voice, often controversial, was rooted in a
belief that faith must not retreat from the
public square. His assassination, brutal and
symbolic, became a rallying cry — not for
vengeance, but for revival. And at the
memorial, the pairing of those two flags was a
quiet but powerful statement: that spiritual
allegiance and national stewardship are not
mutually exclusive.

The crowd did not gather to mourn alone.
They came to recommit — to the Gospel, to
the Constitution, and to the belief that truth
still matters.



Pastors stood beside veterans. Worship leaders
sang beside elected officials. It was not a
blending of church and state, but a
consecration of both to a higher calling. The
cross did not eclipse the flag, nor did the flag
diminish the cross. Instead, they stood
together — testifying to a hope that
transcends politics and a kingdom that cannot
be shaken.

In the days that followed, prayer Vvigils
multiplied. Young people began fasting.
Churches reopened midweek for intercession.
The memorial became a spark, and the spark
became a movement. Not everyone
understood it. Some dismissed it as
emotionalism. Others feared it as extremism.
But for those who were there — for those who
saw the flags, felt the wind, and heard the call
— it was unmistakable: revival was stirring, and
it was being carried not by institutions, but by
ordinary people with extraordinary resolve.

Charlie Kirk's death marked a turning point.
And the September 21 memorial marked the
beginning of something deeper — a covenant
moment, where grief gave way to purpose,
and where the kingdom of God and the soul of
America stood side by side, rippling in the
same wind.



The DNA of the MAGA Movement

The MAGA revival is built on three strands of
identity:

Theological Conviction — for many believers,
this is not merely a political stance but a
sacred lens through which history is
interpreted. It begins with the belief that
America's founding was providential—not
accidental or merely ideological, but divinely
orchestrated. The Declaration of
Independence’s appeal to “Nature’s God” and
the Constitution’s protection of religious liberty
are seen not as secular constructs, but as
reflections of God's sovereign hand guiding a
nation into being.

From this view, liberty itself is a gift from God,
not a human invention. Freedom of speech,
worship, and conscience are sacred trusts,
rooted in the biblical understanding that
individuals are made in the image of God and
endowed with dignity and agency. These
liberties flourish only when anchored in moral
responsibility and reverence for divine
authority.

But when a nation turns away from God, the
conseqguences are not just spiritual—they are
societal. Moral confusion, political division, and
cultural decay are seen as symptoms of a
deeper estrangement from the Source of
truth.



Revival, then, is not just a religious hope—it's a
national necessity. This conviction fuels
movements that call America not merely to
reform, but to repentance, believing that
renewal begins with returning to the God who
gave the nation its birthright.

Cultural Resistance is more than protest — it's
a prophetic posture. It begins with a refusal to
accept the erosion of biblical values in public
life. In an age where truth is often rebranded
as intolerance and morality dismissed as
outdated, cultural resistance stands firm. It
does not retreat into silence or surrender to
compromise. Instead, it speaks — with clarity,
compassion, and conviction.

This resistance is not rooted in nostalgia, but in
spiritual discernment. It recognizes that when
culture drifts from God's design, the
consequences are not just personal but
societal. Families fracture, identity blurs, and
justice becomes selective. Cultural resistance
confronts these trends not with rage, but with
redemptive resolve.

It also requires a willingness to engage cultural
institutions — media, education, politics, and
entertainment — not as enemies, but as
mission fields. It means raising voices in
boardrooms, classrooms, and courtrooms,
declaring that biblical truth still belongs in the
public square.



This kind of resistance is costly. It invites
criticism, cancellation, and conflict. But it also
carries the potential for transformation. When
believers resist not out of fear, but out of faith,
they become catalysts for renewal — living
testimonies that truth still speaks, and light
still shines.

Political Engagement is not a detour from
discipleship—it's a dimension of it. It flows
from a deep conviction that faith must shape
policy, not just personal behavior. Scripture
speaks to justice, governance, and human
dignity, and those truths are meant to inform
how laws are written, how leaders are chosen,
and how society is stewarded.

Political Engagement is not a
detour from discipleship—it’s a
dimension of it. It flows from a
deep conviction that faith must
shape policy, not just personal
behavior.

This engagement is not about partisanship—
it's about principle. It's the belief that
righteousness exalts a nation, and that silence
in the face of moral drift is not neutrality, but
neglect. Believers are called to steward their
vote, voice, and influence as acts of obedience,
not just civic duty.



Voting becomes a form of intercession.
Advocacy becomes an  extension @ of
discipleship. Public witness becomes a
prophetic stand.

Throughout history, movements rooted in faith
have shaped abolition, civil rights, education
reform, and humanitarian aid. Today's cultural
moment demands the same courage.

Political engagement means showing up—not
just in elections, but in school boards, city
councils, and policy debates. It means
speaking truth with grace, and standing firm
when compromise is tempting.

When believers engage the culture with
humility and conviction, they become salt and
light—preserving what is good, illuminating
what is true, and shaping a society that reflects
the heart of God.

These strands are braided together in rallies,
prayer meetings, and online networks. The
language is unapologetically biblical and
unapologetically constitutional.

Theology in the Public Square

In sermons and speeches, leaders of the
movement draw from Scripture as readily as
from the Constitution.



Biblical Foundations form the spiritual
bedrock of America’'s identity for many
believers.

Passages like 2 Chronicles 714 — “If my people,
who are called by my name, will humble
themselves and pray..” — are often quoted
alongside the Declaration of Independence,
not as mere sentiment, but as a call to national
repentance and renewal. This pairing reflects a
conviction that America’s liberty is not just
political, but providential — rooted in divine
principles and sustained by spiritual
obedience.

The Declaration’s appeal to “Nature's God” and
“unalienable rights” resonates with Biblical
themes of dignity, justice, and freedom. For
those who see America’s founding as divinely
guided, Scripture becomes both a mirror and a
compass — revealing where the nation has
drifted and pointing toward restoration.

In this view, revival is not optional; it's essential.
The erosion of truth, the confusion of identity,
and the breakdown of moral order are seen as
symptoms of a deeper spiritual crisis. Quoting
Scripture alongside founding documents is
not an act of nostalgia — it's a prophetic
declaration: that God's Word still speaks, and
that national healing begins with humility,
prayer, and repentance.



This foundation fuels movements that seek
not just reform, but reawakening — believing
that America’s destiny is inseparable from its
spiritual posture.

Prophetic Framing views America not merely
as a geopolitical entity, but as a covenant
nation, likened to ancient Israel in its divine
caling and moral accountability. This
perspective sees the founding of the United
States as more than historical accident—it
interprets it as providential design, with
spiritual purpose woven into its DNA. Just as
Israel was called to walk in obedience and
reflect God'’s justice, so too is America seen as
a nation entrusted with liberty, influence, and
responsibility.

From this lens, national decline is not just
political—it's spiritual rebellion. The erosion of
truth, the confusion of identity, and the
rejection of biblical morality are interpreted as
signs of covenant breach. And just as the
prophets of old called Israel to repentance,
today’s prophetic voices call America to return
to its spiritual roots—to humble itself, seek
God'’s face, and turn from wickedness.

This framing fuels movements of prayer,
revival, and cultural engagement. It's not
about mere nationalism—it's about spiritual
stewardship. America’s destiny, in this view,
hinges not on elections or economics, but on
its response to God's call.



The hope is not in policy alone, but in
repentance and renewal—a national turning
that echoes the ancient cry: “Return to Me, and
I will return to you.”

Moral Imperatives are not political slogans—
they are divine mandates rooted in Scripture
and carried with sacred responsibility. For
many believers, issues like life, marriage, and
religious liberty are not up for negotiation or
cultural revision. They are expressions of God's
design, woven into creation and affirmed by
His Word.

The sanctity of life reflects the belief that every
human being is made in the image of God—
from the unborn to the elderly, from the
marginalized to the powerful.

Defending life is not a partisan act; it's a
prophetic one. Likewise, marriage is seen not
as a social construct, but as a covenant—male
and female, joined by God, reflecting Christ
and the Church.

Religious liberty, too, is more than a
constitutional right—it's a spiritual necessity. It
allows the Gospel to be preached, the
conscience to be protected, and the Church to
flourish  without coercion. When these
imperatives are threatened, believers respond
not with political rage, but with moral clarity—
speaking truth in love and standing firm with
grace.



In this view, cultural engagement is not about
winning arguments, but about bearing
witness. These issues are not battlegrounds—
they are altars. And defending them is not
about preserving tradition, but about honoring
God's timeless truth in a shifting age.

This theological framing transforms political
activism into an act of worship. Voting
becomes stewardship. Public witness
becomes obedience.

For many in the movement, love of country is
not sentimental—it's sacred. It's a spiritual
discipline rooted in gratitude, stewardship, and
covenant.

Standing for the national anthem is more than
tradition; it's an act of thanksgiving to God, a
visible acknowledgment that liberty itself is a
divine gift. Defending the Constitution is seen
not merely as civic duty, but as guarding the
moral framework God has woven into the
nation’s foundation.

At gatherings, the fusion of faith and
patriotism is unmistakable. Hymns and
patriotic songs flow together, echoing both
reverence and resolve. The pledge of
allegiance is often followed by corporate
prayer, invoking divine guidance for the
nation’s future. This rhythm is not accidental—
it's intentional and deeply felt, a liturgy of
national intercession.



To these believers, America is not perfect, but
it is providential. Its destiny is tied to its
spiritual posture. The flag and the cross are not
in competition—they are in covenant. This
blending of civic and sacred reflects a
conviction that revival must touch every
sphere, including the public square. In a time
of cultural confusion, this movement sees
honoring country as part of honoring God—
and calls the nation not just to reform, but to
repentance and renewal.

Critics of the MACGA revival often accuse it of
blurring the lines between church and state,
warning of theocratic overreach or religious
nationalism.

But this critique misses the deeper reality:
America is not just facing political tension—it
is locked in an ideological battle between
good and evil, and the Judeo-Christian
foundation that once anchored the nation is
now squarely in the crosshairs.

Leaders within the movement respond not
with defensiveness, but with clarity. They point
to the Declaration of Independence’s
invocation of “Nature’'s God” and the
Constitution’s protection of religious liberty—
not as relics of the past, but as evidence that
faith was never meant to be excluded from
public life.



“We're not merging church and state,” one
speaker declared at a recent rally. “We're
reminding the state of the moral law it was
built upon.”

This opposition has forced the movement to
refine its message. Gone are the vague
appeals to patriotism alone. In their place is a
more focused call to national repentance and
restoration—a recognition that revival is not
about partisan dominance, but about moral
realignment. The goal is not to elect saviors,
but to reclaim sacred ground.

What's driving the pushback, many argue, is
not just political discomfort—it's spiritual
resistance. As cultural institutions increasingly
embrace relativism, redefine morality, and
marginalize  biblical truth, the revival
movement stands as a countercultural force. It
insists that truth is not subjective, that life is
sacred, and that freedom must be anchored in
virtue. These claims are not merely unpopular
—they are incendiary in a climate where moral
absolutes are seen as threats.

The ideological divide is growing sharper. On
one side are those who see faith as private,
optional, and outdated. On the other are those
who believe that America’s survival depends
on returning to its spiritual roots. This divide is
not just about policy—it's about worldview. It's
about whether the nation will be governed by
shifting cultural trends or by enduring moral
principles.



In this tension, the MAGA revival has found
both its challenge and its «calling. The
opposition has become a refining fire, forcing
leaders to clarify that their mission is not
domination, but awakening. They speak less of
winning and more of weeping—Iless of control
and more of conviction. The movement is
learning that revival cannot be imposed; it
must be invited, through prayer, repentance,
and public witness.

And so, the flags wave, the hymns rise, and the
message sharpens: America is at a crossroads.
The battle is not just political—it is spiritual.
And in the face of opposition, the movement
presses on—not to conquer, but to call the
nation back to God. For in the refining, the fire
burns brighter. And in the resistance, the
resolve grows stronger.

A Covenant Moment

The MACGA revival is not content to be a
passing wave or a flash of political emotion. Its
leaders speak in terms of covenant—a sacred
bond between God and His people, and
between citizens and their nation. This is not
mere rhetoric; it's a theological framing of
America’s identity and destiny. In their view,
the nation was founded with divine
fingerprints, and its liberties are not just
constitutional—they are providential.



The assassination of Charlie Kirk has become,
in their telling, a covenant moment—a rupture
in the national conscience, a line in the sand. It
is seen not only as a political tragedy but as a
spiritual inflection point. His death has
galvanized a movement that was already
stirring, transforming grief into resolve. The call
is not to vengeance, but to awakening. It is a
summons to rise, to reclaim moral clarity, and
to reassert the foundational truths that once
shaped the republic.

In this covenant moment, the movement
presses forward—not with fear, but with fire.



CHAPTER FIFTEEN: The
Power of a Prophetic
Vocabulary

Every revival movement has its own language
— a vocabulary that does more than
communicate. It summons. It shapes identity.
It carries theological weight and emotional
fire. In the MAGA revival, this prophetic
vocabulary has become a kind of liturgy,
repeated in sermons, speeches, livestreams,
and social media posts until it forms the
heartbeat of the movement.

Words like “Awakening” are not used casually.
They signal more than political awareness —
they point to spiritual urgency. Awakening is
the cry of a people who believe the soul of the
nation is asleep, lulled by comfort,
compromise, and confusion. It's a call to rise, to
repent, to return.



“Covenant” reframes America’'s founding not
as a secular experiment, but as a sacred
agreement — a bond between God and a
people entrusted with liberty and moral
responsibility. It's invoked to remind the nation
of its spiritual roots and to call it back to the
divine principles that once guided its laws and
culture.

“Stand” is a word of resolve. It's not passive. It
implies courage, endurance, and moral clarity.
To stand is to refuse retreat, to hold the line
when truth is under fire. It's a posture of
conviction in a time of compromise.

“Remnant” speaks to identity. It names the
faithful few who will not bow to cultural
pressure, who remain rooted in Scripture even
when the tide turns against them. It's a word
of comfort and challenge — a reminder that
God always preserves a people, and that revival
often begins with the minority who remain
faithful.

And then there's “Rising,” which | have
included in the title of this book. It's a word of
momentum, of inevitability. It suggests that
what's happening is not just reactive — it's
prophetic. Revival is not a wish; it's a wave. It's
coming. It's growing. It's rising.

The prophet Isaiah wrote in 60:1-2



“Arise, shine, for your light has come, and the glory of
the Lord rises upon you. See, darkness covers the earth
and thick darkness is over the peoples, but the Lord
rises upon you and his glory appears over you.”

All of the aforementioned words form a kind of

spiritual code, a shared vocabulary that binds
the movement together.

They shape not only how the movement
speaks, but how it sees itself: not as a political
faction, but as a prophetic remnant, rising to
awaken a nation and reclaim a covenant.

The English language has been under
relentless attack—twisted, censored, and
weaponized in ways that echo George Orwell's
darkest warnings. Over the past decade,
powerful institutions have redefined words to
suit political agendas, erasing clarity and truth
in favor of ideological conformity. “Woman,”
“patriot,” “freedom,” even “truth” itself—terms
once rooted in common sense and shared
heritage—have been rebranded or suppressed
by media, academia, and Big Tech.

This linguistic manipulation isn't accidental; it's
strategic. Just as Orwell described in 1984,
language is being reshaped to control
thought. Words are banned, meanings
inverted, and dissent rebranded as “hate
speech” or “misinformation.” Americans are
told that silence is violence, biology is bigotry,
and questioning authority is extremism.



The result is cultural gaslighting, where
citizens are pressured to deny what they see,
feel, and know.

Speech codes, pronoun mandates, and
algorithmic censorship have created a climate
where truth is punished and lies are
celebrated. From school curriculums to
corporate HR manuals, the English language
has become a battlefield—and patriots are
fighting to reclaim it. To defend liberty, we
must defend language. Because when words
lose meaning, freedom loses its voice. And
without that voice, tyranny wins.

Biblical Imagery in the Public
Square

The language of awakening within the MAGA
revival is steeped in Scripture—not as
ornamentation, but as identity. The movement
doesn't merely borrow biblical phrases; it
inhabits them, weaving ancient imagery into
modern urgency.

Dr. Jordan B. Peterson, Canadian psychologist,
professor, author, and public intellectual, has
repeatedly hailed the Bible as “the Book” of
mankind—an unparalleled foundation for
Western civilization and moral consciousness.

He argues that Scripture is not merely
literature, but the structural scaffolding of
meaning itself, shaping language, law, and the
psyche across centuries.



In lectures and interviews, Peterson describes
the Bible as a hyperlinked narrative, where
stories echo and reinforce deep archetypes
that define human experience.

He sees its layered symbolism and moral
clarity as essential for navigating chaos and
cultivating order.

For Peterson, the Bible is not just ancient—it's
eternally relevant, the central text through
which humanity interprets itself.

In 1630, aboard the Arbella en route to the New
World, Puritan leader John Winthrop delivered
his iconic sermon “A Model of Christian
Charity,” declaring that their new society
would be “as a city upon a hill.”

This wasn't just poetic—it was prophetic.
Winthrop believed that America’'s founding
was a divine commission, a covenant with God
to build a moral, just, and exemplary nation.

The phrase “city on a hill” became a symbol of
exceptionalism, accountability, and spiritual
purpose. Winthrop's vision resonates deeply. It
affirms that America was never meant to be
just another country—it was meant to be a
beacon. At least eight Americans have invoked
Winthrop's speech in their addresses to the
nation over the past 250 years.

The Founders didn't build a secular state; they
built a nation rooted in faith, family, and
freedom.



Today, that legacy is under siege—from
globalist ideologies, moral relativism, and
bureaucratic overreach.

The “shining city” still burns in the hearts of
patriots. Winthrop's warning was clear: if
America failed to uphold its covenant, it would
become a cautionary tale.

MAGA sees this moment as a reckoning—a call
to restore what was lost, to revive the moral
clarity and national pride that once made
America the envy of the world. The hill is steep,
but the light still shines.

In this framing, America can be likened to
Israel—a chosen nation, not by virtue of
perfection, but by divine calling. Just as Israel
was summoned to repentance after seasons of
rebellion, so too is America seen as a nation in
need of spiritual return.

This parallel is not casual—it's covenantal. It
casts national decline not as political failure
alone, but as spiritual breach. The call to
repentance echoes the prophets, and the
hope for renewal mirrors the promises of
restoration.

President Trump's zeal to "build the wall" and
protect America's borders evokes the spirit of
Nehemiah—a steadfast builder who brought
together a team dedicated to restoring the
walls of national strength and moral clarity in
the midst or relentless opposition and scorn.



Like Nehemiah and his team of builders, there
is a remnant in America--people who reflect
the passion of Charlie Kirk--who labor with one
hand on the blueprint of conviction and the
other ready to defend against those who mock
or undermine. Their mission is not merely
political—it's a spiritual act of reconstruction,
reclaiming the foundations of liberty, faith, and
sovereignty brick by brick.

Charlie Kirk was taken from us far too soon, a
bold voice silenced before his mission was
complete. Yet his legacy burns bright, igniting
conviction in millions who refuse to back
down. Across the nation, an army of men and
women is rising—ready to put on the full
armor of God and carry forward the torch
Charlie lit, defending truth, liberty, and faith
with unwavering resolve

The moral walls of America have been broken
down, and it is time to rebuild—not with
bricks, but with truth, courage, and prayer.



CHAPTER SIXTEEN:
Theology of Resistance: A
Legacy Rooted in History

The theology of resistance within the MAGA
revival is not a modern invention—it is a
continuation of a long and storied tradition in
which faithful believers have stood against
corruption, injustice, and moral decay, not in
defiance of God’s order, but in obedience to it.
This theology is reinforced by history, drawing
strength and legitimacy from those who came
pbefore—men and women who understood
that fidelity to God sometimes requires
confrontation with the systems of man.

The Reformers of the 16th century were
among the earliest examples. Figures like
Martin Luther, John Calvin, and Ulrich Zwingli
stood boldly against the corrupt ecclesiastical
structures of their day, challenging
indulgences, spiritual manipulation, and
institutional decay.



Luther's stand at the Diet of Worms—“Here |/
stand, | can do no other™—was not an act of
rebellion, but of conviction, rooted in Scripture
and conscience. The Reformers believed that
the Church had drifted from its biblical
foundations, and their resistance was a call to
return to truth, not to destroy authority but to
redeem it.

This same spirit animated the Abolitionists of
the 18th and 19th centuries. Leaders like
William Wilberforce, Frederick Douglass, and
Harriet Beecher Stowe confronted the sin of
slavery with both Biblical clarity and civic
courage.

They did not separate faith from action—they
fused them. Scripture was their foundation,
and justice was their mission. Wilberforce
spent decades fighting the slave trade in
Parliament, driven by a theology that saw
every human being as made in the image of
God.

Douglass, a former slave turned prophetic
voice, used both pulpit and pen to expose the
hypocrisy of a nation that claimed liberty while
denying it to millions. Their resistance was not
political posturing—it was moral obedience, a
refusal to remain silent in the face of systemic
evil.



The Civil Rights Movement of the 20th century
carried this legacy forward. Leaders like Dr.
Martin Luther King Jr., Fannie Lou Hamer, and
John Lewis rooted their calls for justice in
Biblical truth, not secular ideology.

King's sermons and speeches were saturated
with Scripture, drawing from the prophets, the
teachings of Jesus, and the Exodus narrative to
frame the struggle for racial equality as a
spiritual battle. His famous “Letter from
Birmingham Jail” is a theological masterpiece,
arguing that unjust laws are no laws at all, and
that the Church must not be a thermometer
reflecting culture, but a thermostat shaping it.

These historical streams converge in today's
theology of resistance. The MACA movement
sees itself not as a political insurgency, but as a
spiritual continuation of these movements.

Just as the Reformers resisted ecclesiastical
corruption, revivalists today resist theological
compromise and cultural apostasy. Just as the
Abolitionists confronted the dehumanization
of slavery, they now confront the devaluation
of life, the erosion of family, and the silencing
of conscience. Just as Civil Rights leaders
called America to live up to its founding ideals,
revivalists call the nation to return to its
covenant roots, where liberty is anchored in
virtue and justice flows from truth.



This theology insists that resistance is not
rebellion—it is fidelity to a higher authority:

"We must obey God rather than men.” (Acts 5:29)

| was personally confronted on a Zoom call by
a citizen of another country who felt that we
Americans were far too independent and
rebellious by resisting COVID mandates. She
quoted the following passage to me:

“Submit yourselves for the Lord’s sake to every human
authority: whether to the emperor, as the supreme
authority, or to governors, who are sent by him to
punish those who do wrong and to commend those

who do right.” (1 Peter 2:13—-14, NIV)

| pointed out to her that the man who wrote
the passage (Peter) was imprisoned for
speaking out and challenging the status quo--
clearly choosing to obey God rather than men.
His "submission" to the authority was carried
out when he was jailed.

Yet, beneath it all is the nagging question: was
this authority carrying out the mandated of
God to "punish those who do wrong and to
commend those who do right."?

This is the crux of the issue: when a
government or leader violates the laws of God,
it forfeits divine legitimacy and ceases to
operate under His blessing. Authority is not
self-sustaining—it is granted, and when it
rebels against the moral order established by
the Creator, it becomes a tool of oppression
rather than justice.



Scripture is clear: rulers are meant to be
“ministers of God for good” (Romans 13:4), not
architects of rebellion. When they legislate
immorality, silence truth, or persecute
righteousness, they sever the covenant that
sustains their authority.

Thomas Jefferson echoed this principle in the
Declaration of Independence, asserting that
governments derive their just powers from the
consent of the governed and are instituted to
secure unalienable rights endowed by the
Creator.

When those rights are trampled, Jefferson
argued, it is not only the right but the duty of
the people to resist and replace such tyranny.

This wasn't mere political theory—it was a
moral reckoning. From a Dbiblical and
constitutional standpoint, obedience to God
supersedes allegiance to any earthly power.

A government that defies divine law invites
judgment, not blessing. Restoration begins
when leaders repent, realign with truth, and
once again seek to govern under God's
authority.

It is the belief that when earthly systems
violate divine law, believers must stand—not in
hatred, but in holy resolve. It is a theology that
sees silence as complicity and action as
worship. It does not seek chaos, but clarity. It
does not aim to overthrow, but to restore.



In this light, history becomes both mirror and
map. It reflects the cost of compromise and
the power of conviction. It shows that revival is
never born in comfort—it is forged in conflict.
And it reminds the movement that they are
not alone. They walk in the footsteps of those
who stood before kings, challenged empires,
and changed nations—not by force, but by
faithfulness.

The theology of resistance is not a fringe
doctrine—it is a historic calling. It is the belief
that truth must be spoken, even when
unpopular and that righteousness must be
pursued, even when resisted.

In every generation, God raises up voices to
confront the idols of the age. The Reformers
did it with Scripture. The Abolitionists did it
with courage. The Civil Rights leaders did it
with love.

Today'’s revivalists seek to do it with boldness,
clarity, and conviction—believing that the
same God who parted seas and shook
kingdoms is still calling His people to stand,
speak, and steward the truth in a world
desperate for redemption.

The Cost of Standing

Standing for truth is not a guarantee of
comfort—it's a guarantee of conflict.



Scripture makes this clear. In John 15:18-20,
Jesus warns His disciples: “If the world hates
you, keep in mind that it hated me first.” This is
not a caution—it's a preparation.

To follow Christ faithfully is to walk a path that
invites opposition, misunderstanding, and
even hatred. The movement embraces this
reality, not with despair, but with resolve.

Leaders must remind followers that
persecution is not failure—it is often
confirmation of faithfulness. When culture
pushes back, when institutions retaliate, when
voices are silenced or mocked, it is not a sign
that the movement is off course. It is a sign
that it is pressing against darkness, refusing to
bow to the idols of the age. The cost of
standing is high—but it is biblical.

Hebrews 11, often called the “hall of faith,” is
filled with stories of those who suffered for
righteousness.

Some conquered kingdoms, yes—but others
were imprisoned, stoned, sawn in two.

The chapter ends with a haunting line: “the
world was not worthy of them.” This passage is
not just remembered—it is repeated, invoked
at rallies and prayer gatherings to remind
believers that true revival is forged in fire.



In  this framework, suffering is not
romanticized—it is redeemed. It becomes part
of the testimony, part of the witness. The
movement teaches that standing for life,
marriage, religious liberty, and biblical truth
will come at a cost—but that cost is worth it,
because it aligns the believer with Christ
Himself.

The Nature of Spiritual Warfare:
Resistance as Fidelity

When laws contradict Scripture, when culture
celebrates confusion, when institutions
abandon truth, resistance becomes a spiritual
act of allegiance—not to man, but to God.

If we are to think Biblically, we must frame this
tension within the context of spiritual warfare,
drawing directly from Ephesians 6:12:

“Our struggle is not against flesh and blood, but
against principalities, powers, and the rulers of the
darkness of this world...”

This verse is not quoted lightly—it is the lens
through  which cultural opposition s
interpreted. The battle is not merely political or
ideological; it is cosmic, unfolding in unseen
realms and manifesting in public life.



In this framework, resistance is not reactive—it
is prophetic. It is the Church standing in the
gap, refusing to bow to moral relativism or
spiritual compromise. It is believers putting on
the full armor of God, not to attack, but to
withstand—to hold the line when truth is
under siege.

Often these days we are seeing people
describe the political climate as no longer
being a battle between Democrat and
Republican, but between good and evil.

Nicole Shanahan wrote in her X post
describing her conversion:

"l never seriously considered whether demons
were real—until recently. Honestly, my last
year in politics changed that. Learning just
how far some will go to inflict atrocities on
innocent Americans has shocked me awake."

She was, in fact, referencing the vitriolic words,
tactics leveled against herself and Robert F.
Kennedy Jr. by the Democrat party leading up
to the 2024 presidential election. She came to
realize this hatred from the party she had
grown up in, was demonic.

As Nicole discovered, we should all understand
that such strong opposition serves as
confirmation that we are "over the target." The
presence of resistance signals that the
movement is pressing against darkness, not
retreating from it.



Fidelity to God demands confrontation—not
with hatred, but with holy clarity. The goal is
not to bring destruction, but to call it back to
righteousness.

In this light, spiritual warfare is not sensational
—it's sober. It's the daily decision to speak
truth, live boldly, and remain anchored in
Scripture, even when the cost is high.
Resistance, then, becomes worship. It
becomes witness. And it becomes the
pathway through which revival rises.



CHAPTER SEVENTEEN:
Sounding the Alarm for
Revival

In the book of Ezekiel, God appoints the
prophet as a watchman—a sentinel charged
with sounding the alarm when danger
approaches. His task is not optional; it is
sacred. If he fails to warn the people, their
blood is on his hands. But if he speaks and
they refuse to listen, he is absolved.

This sobering mandate has become a defining
metaphor for this revival, where every believer
is called to stand in the gap—not as passive
observers, but as active guardians of truth.

In this movement, the watchman'’s role is not
reserved for clergy or public figures. It belongs
to every follower of Christ willing to resist
moral decay, confront cultural lies, and defend
the covenant they believe God made with
America.



The alarm is not sounded with sirens—it is
sounded with sermons, testimonies,
livestreams, and intercession. It is a call to
awaken, to repent, to return.

The Tide and the Shore: Guiding
Revival Toward Reformation

Revival, in its purest form, is like a rising tide—
sweeping across hearts, communities, and
nations with power that feels both divine and
unstoppable. It stirs the soul, awakens the
conscience, and reorients the culture toward
truth. But tides, no matter how forceful, always
meet shorelines. And without channels—
intentional paths carved through resistance
and terrain—the water can dissipate, losing its
force, its direction, and its potential to reshape
the landscape.

This metaphor is more than poetic—it's
prophetic. The movement sees itself as part of
a spiritual surge, a wave of awakening that is
rising in response to cultural confusion, moral
compromise, and institutional decay. But the
challenge is not merely to rise. It is to
sustain, tTo carve channels deep enough for
the water to keep flowing—through
opposition, through fatigue, through seasons
of testing and trial.

This requires more than passion. It demands
discipline, structure, and stewardship.



The fire of revival must be tended, not just
sparked. The tide must be guided, not just
celebrated.

Without intentional leadership, theological
clarity, and grassroots discipleship, even the
most  powerful movements can lose
momentum. Emotion alone cannot carry
revival into reformation. It must be anchored
in truth, channeled through strategy, and
sustained by sacrifice.

Opposition is inevitable. Every revival in history
has faced resistance—from religious elites,
political powers, and cultural gatekeepers. The
MAGA revival is no exception. Its message of
repentance, covenant, and moral clarity cuts
against the grain of modern relativism. But
resistance, in this framework, is not a threat—
it's a refining fire. It forces the movement to
clarify its mission, deepen its roots, and prove
its endurance.

Fatigue is also real. Movements burn bright,
but they can burn out. The emotional highs of
rallies and livestreams must be matched by
the quiet work of discipleship, community-
building, and prayer. The tide must not only
rise—it must flow inward, transforming homes,
churches, and institutions. Without this inward
channeling, revival becomes a spectacle rather
than a sustained spiritual force.

Seasons of testing will come. Leaders will be
scrutinized. Messages will be misrepresented.



Tragedies—Ilike the assassination of Charlie
Kirk—will shake the movement's resolve. But
these moments are not interruptions. They are
inflection points. They reveal whether the tide
is shallow or deep, whether the fire is fleeting
or enduring. And they offer the opportunity to
recommit, to dig deeper channels, to press
forward with greater clarity and conviction.

The metaphor of the tide meeting the shore
also speaks to the need for integration. Revival
must not remain isolated in emotional fervor
or political rhetoric. It must be woven into the
fabric of society—into education, media,
governance, and family life.

This requires intentional channels: schools that
teach truth, churches that disciple boldly,
platforms that amplify righteousness, and
leaders who model integrity.

The movement must also guard against
misdirection. A tide without guidance can
flood indiscriminately, causing confusion
rather than clarity.

Revival must be shepherded, not manipulated.
It must remain rooted in Scripture, not swayed
by trends. The fire must be holy, not merely
passionate. The tide must be pure, not
politicized. Only then can the rising become
reformation—a lasting transformation of
culture, conscience, and covenant.

Reformation is the goal. It is the fruit of
sustained revival.



It is what happens when the tide doesn't just
rise—it reshapes. When the fire doesn't just
burn—it builds.

Reformation is not a moment—it's a
movement. It's the long obedience in the
same direction. It's the rebuilding of walls, the
restoring of foundations, the renewing of
minds.

For us now at this moment on history, this
means moving from reaction to
reconstruction. from protest to prophetic
blueprint. We must pivot from emotional
momentum to institutional renewal.

Our mission: training leaders, planting
churches, reforming education, and discipling
families. It means carving channels that will
carry the tide into the next generation.

It means tending the fire—daily, faithfully,
sacrificially. Revival is not self-sustaining. It
requires watchmen, intercessors, teachers, and
builders. It requires those who will not just
shout “Revival ;" but who will dig trenches,
carry water, and fan the flame when the crowd
disperses.

The tide is rising. The fire is burning. The shore
is waiting.

The question is not whether revival will come
—it is whether it will be channeled,
shepherded, and sustained.



Only then will the rising tide of revival become
reformation. Only then will the movement
move from moment to legacy.

PRAYER OF DEDICATION:

Father in Heaven,

We come before You with humbled hearts,
acknowledging that apart from Your Spirit we can do
nothing. We confess the sins of our nation and of our
own lives, and we ask for Your mercy to cleanse and
renew us. Lord, awaken Your church.

Stir within us a holy fire that cannot be quenched.
Give us courage to stand for truth, compassion to
love the broken, and faith to believe that revival is
possible in our time.

We dedicate ourselves to Your cause—to be vessels
of awakening, voices of hope, and hands of service.
Let our lives shine with the light of Christ in a
darkened world.

May the sacrifice of those who have gone before us,
and the urgency of this hour, compel us to live boldly
for Your glory.

Holy Spirit, fall afresh on us. Ignite a movement that
spreads from our hearts to our homes, from our
churches to our cities, and from this nation to the
nations of the earth.

We pledge our lives to You, Lord Jesus. Use us to
see revival rise. In Your mighty name we pray, Amen.



YOUR INVITATION

Friend, | want to tell you the greatest news you will
ever hear. God loves you. He created you for a
purpose, and He desires a relationship with you.

But the Bible says that all of us have sinned—we've
turned away from God—and our sin separates us
from Him.

Yet God did not leave us without hope. He sent His
Son, Jesus Christ, into the world. As the Word made
flesh, He lived a perfect life, then went to the cross
and died in our place.

On the third day, He rose again, conquering sin and
death forever.

Now, eternal life is offered as a free gift. You cannot
earn it by good works or religion. It comes only
through faith in Jesus Christ. He said, “I am the way,
the truth, and the life. No one comes to the Father
except through Me.”

Today, you can turn from your sin and put your trust
in Him. If you do, He promises forgiveness, peace, and
everlasting life. This is your moment. Don't wait. Open
your heart to Christ and let Him change your life
forever.

I INVITE YOU TO PRAY THIS PRAYER:

“Dear Lord Jesus, | know that | am a sinner, and | ask for
Your forgiveness. I believe You died on the cross for my sins
and rose again to give me life. Today, |/ turn from my sin and
open the door of my heart to You. I receive You as my Savior
and Lord. Take control of my life and help me to follow You
from this day forward. Thank You for saving me. In Your
name | pray, Amen.”
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