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My Prayer Bio – Chapter 6 – Placed by the Spirit


My Prayer Biography

Chapter Six

Placed by the Spirit


When I came to apply for the job, I saw that Kenneth Hagin Ministries in Tulsa was growing. In April 1967, when Allie Huneryager took me to that life-changing meeting, they had a staff of four—Kenneth and Oretha Hagin, their daughter, Pat Harrison, and her husband, Buddy. The family lived upstairs, over the downstairs offices.
	When I was hired in 1970, I was employee number twelve. The Hagin’s and the Harrison’s had moved into homes. And the upstairs apartments had been changed into offices.
	My position as part-time bookkeeper lasted only a few weeks. For an unusual chain of events propelled me into another position.
	To understand what happened, you need to know about Kenneth E. Hagin and His call. 

 “Go Teach My People Faith”

	Kenneth E. Hagin was born prematurely at home in 1917. Weighing less than two pounds, his survival was a miracle. He grew up sickly with a deformed heart and multiple blood diseases. At 15 he became bedfast and lay partially paralyzed for 16 months.
	His amazing experiences during those months include:  Dying three times, and descending to the very gates of hell. Being born again.  Dying again—and this time ascending toward heaven. Hearing a Voice sending him back. 
	After this, he asked for a Bible. His grandmother propped a Bible in front of him. At first, he could read only 10 minutes a day, so he started with the New Testament, beginning with Matthew. After a long time, he came to the verse that eventually brought him off what he called “the bed of affliction.” 
	He said that light entered the darkness when he first read, Mark 11:24, “Therefore I say unto you, What things soever ye desire, when ye pray, believe that ye receive them, and ye shall have them.”	
	After a long time, and much struggle with the verse and its meaning, the following happened.

	In this moment, I saw exactly what that verse in Mark 11:24 meant. Until then I was going to wait until I was actually healed before I believed I had received my healing. I was looking at my body and testing my heartbeat to see if I had been healed. But I saw that the verse says you have to believe when you pray. The having comes after the believing. I had been reversing it. I was trying to have first, and then believe second...
	“I see it. I see it!” I said with joy. “I see what I’ve got to do, Lord. I’ve got to believe that my heart is well while I’m still lying here on this bed, and while my heart is not beating right. I’ve got to believe that my paralysis is gone while I’m still lying here helpless...
	“I believe in my heart that You have heard my prayer! I believe that my heart is healed and that my paralysis is gone! I believe in my heart that I have received healing for my body!”
	As I said this, the thought came to me, “You’re a pretty thing. Just look at you, claiming to be a Christian and now you’ve started lying. Don’t you know the Bible says that all liars will have their part in the lake that burneth with fire and brimstone?”
	“I am not a liar,” I declared.
	“Certainly you are, because you said you are healed and you’re not.”
	“I didn’t say that I am healed because I feel like it,” I stated. “I’m healed because I believe it. And, devil, if you say I am not, then you are a liar. I am acting on the Word of God. If I am not healed, then Jesus is a liar. Go argue with God about it; don’t fuss with me.”
	With this, the devil left me alone. Then I said, “Thank God, I’m healed.” I lifted my hands and praised God.
	Momentarily, I started to feel my heart to see if it was beating normally, but I caught myself and stated that I wasn’t going by feelings but by faith. I kept saying that my heart was well. I praised the Lord in this manner for about 10 minutes.
	Then the Holy Spirit spoke as an inner witness on the inside of me and said, “You believe you are healed. If you are healed, then you should be up and out of that bed. Well people are up at 10:00 in the morning.”
	...I pushed myself up to a sitting position with my hands. Then I reached down, got hold of my feet, and swung them around to the side of the bed. I couldn’t feel them, but I could see them. Then I said that I was going to stand and walk...
	The devil fought me every inch of the way...
	I got ahold of the bedpost and pulled myself up to a standing position. The room started spinning...I closed my eyes, wrapped my arms around the bedpost, and stood there for a few minutes...Finally I opened my eyes and everything had stopped spinning.
	I declared I was healed and I was going to walk. Feeling began to return to my legs! It seemed as if two million pins were pricking me because the nerves were being reactivated. I rejoiced because it was so wonderful to have feeling back in those lifeless legs...After a short time, the pain left...
	Determined now more than ever to walk, I held onto the bedpost and cautiously took a step. Then I took another. Holding onto pieces of furniture, I managed to walk around the room one time. 
	I told no one of this, but the next morning I got up and did the same thing. That night I asked my mother to bring me some clothes because I was going to get up and go to the breakfast table...She was shocked, but she did as I asked. On the third morning I got out of bed, dressed myself, walked into the kitchen, and joined my family at the breakfast table. And I’ve been doing it ever since.[endnoteRef:1] [1:  Kenneth E. Hagin, I Believe in Visions, RHEMA Bible Church, Kenneth Hagin Ministries, P. O. Box 50126, Tulsa, OK 74150. 1984. pp 22-25.
] 


Kenneth E. Hagin began pastoring at 17 and pastored for several years. Then the Lord called Him into a travelling minister. 
	“Go teach my people faith!” the Lord said. “I have taught you faith through my Word and through experience. Now go teach my people faith.”
	For years Brother Hagin traveled throughout the nation, teaching and ministering on faith and healing. 
	In 1963, the Lord directed Kenneth Hagin to move from Texas and to establish an office in Tulsa, Oklahoma. From Tulsa, in ever increasing ways, the Lord guided Kenneth Hagin in the teaching of His people. 
	An emphasis the Lord made was the putting of all his teachings into print. He told him that the printed Word is the number one way to spread the Word. 

A Life-Changing Day

So, you can see what a crisis it was when just a short time after I started working at the ministry, someone had to be let go over just that, putting Kenneth Hagin’s teachings into print. Actually, it was the not-putting of Kenneth Hagin’s teachings into print.
	One of the organs the ministry used to obey the Lord in putting Brother Hagin’s teachings into print was a four-page monthly magazine, The Word of Faith. 
	About the time they hired me, the ministry hired a man to edit Kenneth Hagin’s teachings into print. It just so happened, however, the gentleman had some theological differences with Kenneth Hagin. They had been showing up, and one day it came to a head.
	I remember the day so well. The office space was crowded. So I heard the reaction when the printer delivered the stacks of The Word of Faith for us to bundle and send out to the mailing list. 
	I remember that it looked good. About the only thing the budget allowed was the use of two colors of ink. The editor had chosen very light beige paper, dark brown ink, and orange for certain heads, etc. But there was a problem; it did not contain a teaching by Kenneth E. Hagin. The editor had chosen to use an article by someone else.
	The decision was made that the gentleman would have to go, immediately.
	“But what will we do?” Buddy Harrison asked Harvey Watson.
	Harvey, whose expertise was accounting and consulting, came in every month from where he lived in the South, to look over our books and to advise on other matters.
He just happened to be there when The Word of Faith was delivered. It was Harvey who advised that the man be let go. 
	“Well,” Harvey said, pointing to me, “we will let her do it until we can get someone else.”
	They never got anyone else. 
	The Lord placed me in the position that became my School of the Spirit for the next ten years. 
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