
God Brought them Home! 

During the Apollo 13 Mission everything went 

wrong.  Every time it seemed as though things would work out 

another unfortunate impossibility came up.  It was as 

if Satan had a wager to prove the impossible was not 

possible.   Mocking to himself, I will show those three men up 

for thinking they can walk upon the impossible, must have been 

Satan’s thoughts.  With a simple stirring of the tanks all 

hell broke loose as 24 volts was directed into 12.  Somehow, 

unimaginably so, in twelve prior mission’s the problem did not 

arise.  The faulty wiring was overlooked.  Twelve was the 

new beginning but we wanted more.  People had actually 

become bored with moon landings.  The impossible became boring and mundane.  After American Neil 

Armstrong became the first man to walk on the Moon it seemed of no interest anymore.  Once victory 

was had we tried to rub it in and maybe we were not supposed to continue rejoicing over this victory, 

but rather to concentrate on the beauty and love and worship to our KING back here on earth.  Perhaps 

we worshiped the created rather than the creator.  It was the Apollo 11 that landed on the moon and 

maybe we should have looked at what God was trying to tell us.  Repeated in this scripture are the 

words of Job:  (Job 40:5)  Once have I spoken; but I will not answer: yea, twice; but I will proceed 

no further. 

 Sometimes in life we push the limit.  We push harder wanting more.  Apollo 12 also landed on 

the moon.  Still we wanted more.  Maybe it was a swab of moon dust off Buzz Aldrin who posed on the 

Moon for a picture that we all desire to see.  Why quit when we are ahead some probably thought.  One 

time I played Strategeo against a man in prison.  I beat him once and then again afterwards I never 

played again.  I did the same in air hockey.  The first game was for me, and to impress a woman but the 

second game I played for GOD.  In the second game I started with prayer.  During the game it was 

Hebrew words and biblical passages I repeated.  Ultimately faith won the game and I walked away.   

 Sometimes success is good enough.  Money is fine but there are better treasures.  Who wants to 

be the richest person ever?  To outsmart outwork and to outlast your neighbor.  We all want treasures 

that we can show in front of our neighbor gloating see what I have.  It is not what we have but what 

GOD has given.   

 In the end it was GOD to bring those three men home from outer space.  There was no way of 
saving those men.  Later on a space shuttle blew up.  We pushed the envelope forcing the unachievable 
to happen.  What happened was the unimaginable and it happened twice.  Psa 62:11  God hath 
spoken once; twice have I heard this; that power belongeth unto God.  

When it is all said and done and there seems to be no hope: 
JUST REMEMBER 

Power Belongeth to GOD!!! 
AMEN 
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