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You may support Bro. Jed's travels by going to our website and using pay pal or by mailing a check to our home office address which  can also be found on our web site. 
Pray for good weather the month of April. 
Thank you
 

 

THE DEMOCRATS HAVE SET THEMSELVES AGAINST GOD
Chico State University, March 22, 2010,
“We won; you lost.  You are going down.  You are going to die off.  We won; you lost,” screamed a raging male student in my face.  He was referring to the passage of socialized medicine by Congress on Sunday.   I had not been preaching five minutes and I had said nothing about health care or any other political issues when he confronted me.  
His words confirmed my point in my Sunday morning message to Praise Chapel of Yuba City from Psalm 2:  Why do the heathen rage, and the people imagine a vain thing? The kings of the earth set themselves, and the rulers take counsel together, against the LORD, and against his anointed, saying, Let us break their bands asunder, and cast away their cords from us. He that sitteth in the heavens shall laugh: the LORD shall have them in derision.  
Yesterday, I warned the Sunday morning congregation before the fatal vote was taken, Obama has set himself and the Democrats are taking counsel together o,n of all days, the Lord's Day in an attempt to overthrow the Father and his Son.  
“We will not have this man (Jesus) reign over us,” they say.
But the righteous say, “The Lord is to be our Provider, not the State.’”
Yesterday may have been a mortal wound to the American Republic and our free enterprise system.  The frenzied student in my face was the devil himself taunting me and the Lord’s Church.  He knows that this legislative victory for the Democrats was a great battle in the ages long struggle between the seed of the serpent and the seed of woman, between Satan and Jesus for control of America.  The devil hates capitalism because it is the fuel that motors the mission of the American Church to evangelize the world.  
This was a terrible battle to lose.  But we will win the war.  “He that sitteth in the heavens shall laugh:  the Lord shall have them in derision (Ps 2:4).”  
The next great battle is in November, when, as Rush Limbaugh said today, “We need to defeat these bastards. We need to wipe them out.  We need to chase them out of town.”
Two men from Praise Chapel, Johnny and Johnny, accompanied me to campus.  They each wore a sandwich board sign.  
I had some initial opposition of some wimpy Christians, but I won some of them over before the day was out.  I spoke to students seated on concrete steps in front of the Student Union.  Usually when students are sitting down, the preacher has better crowd control and the students tend to get less stirred.  A policeman “kept the peace” off at a distance all afternoon.  
One of the Christians was a pain since he constantly thought that he could answer the student’s questions better than I could, which often ends up in shutting me out of the conversation for several minutes.  
I had several good interchanges with a number of students.  The crowd was never over fifty.  Ricardo, whose parents had escaped Castro’s Cuba, was listening attentively.  I finally drew him into a discussion.  He admitted his goal in life was to get a diploma and make money.   I asked him, “What does it profit a man to gain the whole world and lose his soul?  Or what will a man give in exchange for his soul?”
I left campus at 3:20 with the interrupting Christian engaged in a loud argument with an atheist.  A few other Christians were helping to defend the faith. 
WHERE HAVE GIRLS WITH POISE GONE?
Chico State, March 23, 2010,
There were hundreds of junior high school youth visiting campus.  I took my stand in front of the Union where a number of students were already sitting on the steps or on picnic tables on the terrace.  I did not preach at the top of my voice and was lower key than when I normally start a meeting.  I began with somewhat of a captive audience since students were congregating for lunch.  Under such circumstances I am usually less confrontational.  Also several students have mentioned the last two days that I am not in the free speech area.   I did not want to stir things up too much which could result in a lot of complaints.
Gradually, I began to get some feedback from the students sitting on the steps or terrace.
One student eating lunch with his friends said, “You are crazy.  Why are you yelling like this?  Why are you carrying a staff?  No one is going to listen; you are crazy.”
Later he came down from the terrace and stood beside me and yelled the same thing.  He said, “These people are intellectuals; they are not going to listen to you.”  He had his skate board in his arms and almost every sentence was punctuated with the f or s word.  I mostly ignored him and suggested that he take a remedial English class, put away his skate board and get into the books.
I proclaimed, “Today is the day of salvation; now is the acceptable time.”
“Another student said, “You said that yesterday.”  I was happy for the affirmation that he was listening.  
I addressed a boy with “Molly Flogging” on his t-shirt.  He said it was the name of a punk band.  He and his friend were punk rockers, which prompted a discussion on rock music.  These two punkers stayed around for a couple of hours.  The Molly Flogger really seemed to be listening.
One girl, who I rebuked for her use of the f word, was initially contentious.  However, her countenance changed as the afternoon progressed.  I think that one thing that affected her was a long-legged female who sat down with her legs spread wearing very short cut off jeans.  I reproved her for her language and vulgar bearing.  She countered by repeating the f word a dozen times.  I think the first girl saw herself in the long-legged girl and she may have been somewhat shamed by her own lewdness.  When I was in college in the early sixties, we appreciated girls with poise.  I never even hear that word used anymore, much less find college girls who actually have a sense of polish, grace or refinement.  The feminist movement has really done a number on the college coed.  
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"The feminist movement has really done a number on the college coed."  
I turned to a Moslem fellow from Jordan and asked if the females in his country were as lewd as these girls.  I tried to find some common ground with him which I sometimes do with Moslems.  He listened for almost an hour.   Later a radical Islamists confronted me on the Trinity while I was lecturing on the First Crusade.  They do not want the students to know that the Christians were trying to take back land which the Moslems through aggression had taken from the Christians.  Islam has mostly been spread throughout the world through the sword.  Then he kept saying if God punished Jesus for my sins then I can go on sinning since he paid for my sins.  He had a point on this one.  The penal substitution theory of the atonement would provide a license to sin if indeed all of our past, present and future sins were forgiven on the Cross.  I tried to explain the governmental theory of atonement but he would not listen.  Few want to hear the governmental view because the governmental view does not excuse sin.
The crowd fluctuated from 25-50 for most of the afternoon.  Jesse, a laid off electronics man, accompanied me and wore one of my sandwich boards.  He mostly fielded complaints about my lack of love.  We left campus at 3:30.
“Religious activist uses conversation,
not hate, to spread word,”
The above headline from The Orion described my ministry Monday at Chico State, which is quite a switch from my normal newspaper coverage.   By Almendra Carpizo:| 
Most Chico State students are familiar with the preachers who come to campus and cause heated debates.
However, when Christian preacher Jed Smock addressed more than 25 students outside the Marketplace Cafe on Monday, things were different.
“He has some legit points,” said senior Ryan Penland, an English major. 
“I respect the fact that he’s not screaming at people.”
Though there was still opposition for what Smock had to say, the atmosphere was calm and seemed more like a question and answer period than a shouting match.
“His whole thing is that to be a good Christian you have to be a conservative,” Penland said.
Though he does not agree with Smock, Penland still thinks it was a good dialogue, he said.
“We’ve seen a lot that come and their only agenda is to get a rise out of people,” Penland said.
Smock sat on a small black chair in front of students outside Bell Memorial Union while he held a stick with a cross on top of it.
Smock and the students discussed topics such as cannabis, health care, politics, sins, drinking, fraternities and socializing.
Smock’s goal is to spread the Gospel of Jesus Christ to the college and university students of America, according to his Web site, brojed.org.
He is not surprised that a lot of students believe in evolution because students act like animals, Smock said.
“These frat boys mount sorority girls like they were dogs,” he said.
Socializing is a good thing, Smock said. However, he does not understand why students need alcohol, drugs and “lustful” dancing.
After Smock’s preaching, some students who disagreed with him shook his hand and thanked him for the “productive” discussion before leaving.
Students were glad to see Smock discussing Christianity and not just aiming to offend students, said sophomore Ian Moore, a marketing major.
“I heard he was out here and I wanted to make sure that what he is saying is biblical and not wolf in sheep’s clothing,” he said.
Smock will leave Chico State today and move on to other university campuses, he said. (http://www.theorion.com/news/religious-activist-uses-conversation-not-hate-to-spread-word-1.1277184). 
 
 Pastor Chris M. from Praise Chapel accompanied me to campus along with John, one of the churchmen who joined me on Monday.  John commented that today was different from Monday with the students much more stirred and cameras everywhere, some of them recording virtually our whole day.  
At the noon break no one stopped to listen.  The patrons of the Terrace Café acted as if they were not paying me any attention.  
Jason approached me with some questions.   He whispered, “Hey cutie,” when he walked by me yesterday.  Today he was claiming that he was not gay.    Each question he asked me, I answered loudly so the few still passing and on the step and terrace might hear.  He was offended that I would not speak to him in a conversational tone.  He claimed no one was listening.   However, I have learned from experience those pretending not to listen may well be paying more attention than they want to let on.  I told him that there will be a crowd soon.  He did not believe that and left.  However, when he returned in 30 minutes a crowd of up to fifty had gathered.
Jason soon claimed that he was God.  He challenged, “Prove that I am not God.”
“Name every Senator from each state.  If you are God, certainly you ought to know that,” I answered.
At one point Jason stood up to attempt to imitate my preaching.  A Puerto Rican student said, “But you can’t shake your finger like Brother Jed.”  
About 1:30 an atheist stopped who was raised in a fundamentalist home.  He was extremely arrogant and acted as if he was a know it all.  Of course, an atheist has to convince himself that he knows everything in order to conclude that there is no God.  He claimed that Voltaire said that theology is the study of nothing.  The atheist had the most difficulty in seeing how an Omnipotent God would “need our fear.”  I explained that the fear of God is what men need.  Fear is the only thing that will restrain selfish men.  Nor could the atheist understand how fearing God could be reconciled with loving God.  A sweet Christian girl finally said to him, “I love my parents and I fear disappointing them.”  Unfortunately, the atheist did not seem to relate to this because he did not have enough love for his parents to honor their faith in the Lord.  This young atheist must be a terrible disappointment to his parents.  He was quite a pain since he would speak at the same time I spoke.  There were a few other atheists; one was carrying a copy of Richard Dawkin’s The God Delusion. 
In tonight’s service at Praise Chapel Pastor Christ, Johnny and Johnny each testified concerning the work on campus.  I was encouraged by their enthusiasm for the ministry.  I know of nothing that will fire up men more than boldly witnessing for the Lord out where the sinners are.  They had many people coming up and asking why they were out there holding the sandwich board signs.   If only I could get a local pastor and a few of his parishioners to come out with me to campus in every city, not only would more souls have an opportunity to be personally ministered unto, but it would do more to fire up his church than the many normal programs and social activities.  Pastor Chris admitted that he was fearful in going out to campus, but once he started witnessing the fear quickly left him.  He boldly gave his testimony to the students and even fielded some of the questions from the atheist.  
The fields are always ripe for a harvest.  Where are the fruit pickers?  Do not let the fruit die on the vine or fall to the ground and rot.  A church must be willing to go and pick the fruit.  God’s not going to pick it for them; the church is supposed to pick the fruit.  God is the one that make it grow.
An old pastor friend’s parsonage was on the church property.  Annually, he planted and cultivated a large vegetable garden.  He let it be known throughout the community that people could pick vegetables from his garden.  The few times he had anyone come to his home for vegetables, when they found out that they had to do the picking themselves, they left to proud or lazy to pick.  The fruit that needs picking is not within the church walls, but out in the world.  I know of no more fertile field than the college campuses; but most churches have no outreach to their local campus.  
Pastors, I will come to your city and shake you local campus and stir your people to evangelize if you would dare to schedule me.   Many Christians have told me that coming to campus with me was the most exciting experience in their Christian walk.
HELL NO!
University of Nevada, Reno, March 25, 2010,
“Hell no!  Heaven yes!  Say no to Hell and yes to Heaven, no to sin, yes to righteousness, no to the devil, yes to Jesus!”  I preached as I held my YOU DESERVE HELL sign in front of the Knowledge Center (Library).  There was a small but steady flow of students for almost thirty minutes.  A couple of times I had a small group stop, but soon they would leave.  Finally, I got a group of about 20 which at times reached 35 to stay.  I gave them my lecture on human sexuality, explaining the different anatomy between boys and girls and where and when and how private bodily parts could be joined.  I am sure that they have never had the birds and bees explained after my manner.  
About 1 PM a policeman called me aside as I was telling the story of Sister Cindy’s conversion.  He claimed that I had to sign in with the administration.  Several students yelled, “Free speech and First Amendment.”  I explained to him that I had a right to talk to the students.  We compromised that I would not give a loud speech but just talk to the students.   I said that I had to finish my story.  He stayed around for a while then left.   I was interacting well with the students; they were not hostile.   There were the usual objections to my sign.  Two males claimed that they were gay atheists; but they did not have an antagonistic spirit.  A good number of students claimed to be Christians but they believe that they could not overcome sin in the life.  They did not oppose my holiness doctrine, but asked for clarification.  I spent a considerable amount of time speaking of a real relationship with Jesus Christ, freedom from the bondage of sin and the wonders of heaven.  I spoke of the need of embracing the crucified life.  I waxed eloquent at times and the students were good listeners.  A camera crew was there and I was interview by a girl who claimed to be a Christian, but she liked to party with her friends.  
 
By 3 PM the group had died down to six.  I sensed that the Spirit of God was moving with convicting power.   I asked which ones where Christians.  Three raised their hands.  I asked each of the others if they would follow Jesus.  Colin B. said he was ready to make the decision.  I read to him Roman 10:9-10 then joined hands with him and two Christians and led him in a sinner’s prayer.  The male Christian identified himself as a deacon in a campus church.  I urged him take Colin’s contact information.  Colin expressed interest in going to his church.  Colin said one needs to be open to new ideas.  Thank God that he was opened to the Truth and said no to Hell and yes to Heaven.
 
I went to the scheduling office to sign up for tomorrow.  As the lady was doing the paper work, an administrator introduced himself as “Jed.”  He wanted to meet me.  He said, “I am glad you are on campus.  I do not agree with everything you say.”  I asked how he was familiar with me.  He said, “You are a minor celebrity.”  
I have been told that Friday is a relatively dead day on campus.  I plan on starting at 9:45 AM.  Pray that I will gain the students’ attention.
 
I have not been on this campus for over 25 years because I was stopped the last time by an administrator.  But Tom Griner, who now lives in Reno, has succeeded in opening the school.
 
I did not have good expectations for the day since it was cloudy, very windy and only in the low fifties.  I am so glad that I preserved even when I doubted that I would successfully engage the students’ minds.
 
MAKING FRIENDS WITH AN ATHEIST
UN Reno, March 26, 2010,
 
The parking lot was only about a third full which was not a good sign for many students being on campus.  I started preaching at 9:45 and it did not take long to build a crowd which at the class breaks would swell to 100.  Several cussed me out; one degenerate spit on me.  But all in all the students were well-behaved.  There were times when I was able to preach for extended period of time without interruptions.  By 2 PM only a few were remaining so I decided to get on the road.  One brother, who had been listening for extended periods of time both days, encouraged me at the end saying that I had successfully answered every objection to Christianity which the enemies of our faith threw my way.  As I was leaving a reporter from the school paper came up to me.  He said that he had heard that there was a big crowd listening to a speaker.  I explained that I was the speaker.  Next two fellows came up on bikes, who were disappointed that I had stopped.  
 
William H., who is in the army and is a professing atheist, asked me questions about other religions.  He became my friend on facebook and we have chatted already in that venue.  He asked me why I am a Christian instead of some other religion, I answered, “Christianity provides the most reasonable answers to the basic questions of life, Why we are here? Where are we going?  What is our purpose? What about life after death?”   
William concluded that I am “an interesting man.” 
Despite the considerably less number of students to draw from today my crowds were twice as large as yesterday.  This is a promising campus; students are more open than on most campuses.  I trust that it won’t be another 25 years before I return.  I want to make it a point to get back within the next two years, hopefully, next year. 
A policeman monitored the meeting off and on throughout the day.  He encouraged me to not let the students bother me and gave me his blessing.  I appreciate anyone’s blessing, but I am especially appreciative when it comes from one who is an authority.  It could have made the difference in what was a very good day.  The college administrations should be inviting me to come to their campuses and be paying me generously.  With the blessings of administrators, I am confident that we could have revival on campus.  Since that is not going to happen, I am dependent upon my friends and partners in the ministry to provide the finances, knowing that my authority comes from the unction of the Holy Spirit.    Thank you for your support. Bro Jed
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