
CHILD TRAINING ● HOMESCHOOLING ● FAMILY RELATIONSHIPS ● BIBLE TEACHING

“I HAVE NO GREATER JOY THAN TO HEAR 
THAT MY CHILDREN WALK IN TRUTH.” 
III JOHN 4

Romance 101

The Loving 
Investment

N.T.I. Update

Vinegar of the 
Four Thieves

Give Me Liberty



contents
All Scripture taken from 
the Authorized Version 

(King James) Holy Bible

No Greater Joy is a bimonthly  
publication by No Greater Joy 
Ministries, Inc., a non-profi t 
organization dedicated to the 
advancement of the gospel of 
Jesus Christ in America and in 
those countries where Christ is 
least known.  A free subscrip-
tion is available by writing to 
the address below or by visiting 
our website.  Your questions 
and comments are welcomed.  
Please send them to the address 
below.

This material is copyrighted by 
Michael and Debi Pearl.  Per-
mission for the reprint of single 
articles is granted based on the 
following conditions:
1. The article must be printed in 
its entirety.
2. No more than one article per 
publication.
3. Complete recognition must 
be given as to the source.
4. Every reprint must include 
suffi cient information for 
the reader to subscribe to No 
Greater Joy.
5. No copyright privileges are 
conveyed by reprinting any 
portion of this publication. 
6. This license to reprint may be 
revoked for anyone abusing this 
privilege to reprint.
7. This license is in force until 
the printing of a public state-
ment otherwise. 
8. Electronic publication can in-
clude no more than one chapter 
of any one book.

No Greater Joy 
Ministries Inc.

1000 Pearl Road
Pleasantville, TN 37033

JANUARY - FEBRUARY 
2004       VOL. 10 NO. 1

(On the Cover)
Esther Courter, 5, holds her 
baby brother, Lincoln, 10 

months. Read the letter from 
Esther’s mom on page 8.

Romance 101
by Rebekah Anast

3

Cover photo and article illustra-
tions © Clint Cearley.

N.T.I. Update #3

by Joshua Steele

10

by Debi Pearl

6 The Loving 
Investment

God is blessing the work here and we are seeing His hand in it as we 
press forward. We are very grateful for those of you who are faithfully 
remembering us in prayer. As I have said before, this work is young, 
but the potential is great.

Training up a child in the way he 
should go should have very little 
to do with spankings or rebukes—
which are indications of failure to 
train. Training up a child means 
showing them how to make corn 
tortillas, pedal a tricycle, make up 
a bed, read, and a thousand other 
wonderful things.
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Four thieves put to the task of burying the dead during the Black 
Plague survived the plague themselves, thanks to a vinegar tincture 
that has since become famous. 

I’ve been to more than a dozen foreign countries, and in every one I’ve 
asked a local male or two this question: “What is the most valuable and 
attractive attribute a woman can have in your culture?” The answer has 
been consistent in every country, Happy, cheerful, fun, joyful, smiling, 
good attitude...etc. 
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Rose Pearl.
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I need to equip my children with courage, honesty, confi dence, and 
competence that surpasses my own abilities. I want their lives to be 
fi lled with possibilities of conquest, not limitations and guarded areas 
of doubt. I want them to know liberty in a tangible way.
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ally. He 
f breath from 

at he couldn’t run very 
, so he would fi nally trip and 

fall. Sometimes I wondered if he
didn’t manage to trip on purpose; 
it always seemed to happen on the 
softest, most grassy piece of the 
yard. Mom would land on top of 
him, long pointed fi ngers tickling 
him mercilessly while he gasped for 
a reprieve, laughing and crying at 
the same time. He was paying his 
dues for jumping out of some dark 
corner and scaring Mom. 

Scaring Mom was a favorite 
pastime of the whole family. Of 
course, Mom had instigated it by 
trying to scare everyone else. She 
was continually lying in wait behind 
furniture, in closets, and behind 
bathroom

t
s
in
W
ro
rig

and turned to Jell-o; it was the last 
thing she had expected. But she 
made up for it that evening behind 
the bedroom door. We heard Dad’s 
helpless laughter and pleading. He
was paying his dues again. Nobod
could tickle Dad quite like Mom, 
for he lost all his strength when s
assaulted him. 

Just hearing them laugh wo
set us all off. Mom and Dad would 
be locked in their bedroom laughing 
their heads off, and all fi ve of us 
kids would be in the living room 
laughing right along with them. 

I’m grown and married now. I 
don’t get to watch Mom chase Dad 
around the house anymore; but I’m 

re he is still happily “paying
.”
terday when my husband 
me from work, young 
eard the car drive up just 
unced gladly, “Daddy’s
oe began to race back and 
n the couch, screeching in
anticipation. Gabe came

woul
getting eaten by t
his mama. The game gets mo
exciting every day. Watching Daddy 
and Mama laugh and love seems to 
be Joe’s favorite thing in life, and 
memories of my own childhood 
attest to that fact.

My favorite photograph of my 
grandparents, my Mom’s parents, 
is of Nanny sitting in Daddy Bill’s 
lap. They are in their seventies, 
gray-haired, and tired-looking. But 
that photo assures me that Nanny 
tickles Daddy Bill, too. In fact, I 
have memories of Nanny laughing 
until tears ran down her cheeks the 
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day she turned off the basement light 
while Daddy Bill was down getting 
some canned goods. She hid in the 
dark by the stairs, waiting for him 
to stumble up looking for the light 
switch, and when he was only inches 
away, she asked in a loud voice, 
“What are you looking for, Bill?” 

My great-grandparents, Papa 
Reed and Mama Reed (Nanny’s 
parents), passed away when I was 
12 years old. I remember once going 
over to visit, and I wandered through 
the house looking for Papa Reed. 
Mama Reed warned me in a whisper 
that he was probably hiding in the 
toy closet, waiting for me to open it 
so he could jump out and scare me. 
Just knowing he was hiding in there 
unnerved me, and I wouldn’t open 
the door. Mama Reed opened it for 
me, and out he jumped with wrinkled 
white hands grasping for me, and 
yelling, “Boo!” Mama Reed couldn’t 
help but jump a little, too, and then 
she started laughing. Her shoulders 
shook beneath her polyester print 
house dress, even while she was 
fussing at Papa Reed for trying to 
scare me. He was dodging her batting 
hands, teasing her for jumping, and 
insisting that he had scared her. 
They were in their mid-eighties, still 
enjoying life to the fullest.

Now, scaring each other is just a 
family “heritage” on my Mom’s side 
of the family, but loving and laughing 
is a family trait, period.

Although Daddies are a defi nite 
factor in the fun, I believe we Mamas 
determine how far the fun will go―
and if it will go at all. Daddy may 
decide what direction the family is 
going to take, but Mama decides 
how they feel about it. Mama is 
the mood-setter in the home. If I am 
happy and playful, my husband and 
my children are happy and playful. If 
I am sick or depressed, little Joseph 
suddenly has a hundred maladies, 
and Gabe gets grouchy. I never 
understood the verse, “The joy of 
the Lord is my strength,” until I got 
married and had a family. When my 
joy is gone, the strength of my family 
seems to go down the drain. I have to 

make a continual choice to lay aside 
anything short of joy. The heart of my 
romance with my husband lies in our 
joy together. We look for reasons to 
be happy, reasons to laugh. Solomon 
said; A merry heart doeth good like 
a medicine; but 
a broken spirit 
drieth the bones. 
We keep our 
bones well-oiled 
around here!

Are you 
wondering why 
your husband doesn’t jump out and 
scare you, tackle you and blow on 
your neck, or chase you around the 
house? Maybe he’s afraid of rejection 
and criticism. When he becomes 
confi dent that every overture on 
his part will be met with delight, 
he’ll start making more aggressive 
overtures! 

I knew a couple in Montana 
who, from all appearances, “had it 
together.” While staying with them 
once, I noticed their children seemed 
oddly tense and quiet all the time. 
They had absolutely no sense of 
humor. One day the mother pulled me 
aside and told me that her husband 
had cheated on her and that she was 
afraid he would do it again. I watched 
the family with new eyes. The 
father walked with his head down 
and his eyes glued to the fl oor. He 
seemed tense and fearful around his 
wife. She was continually ill with a 
headache or some other such malady 
and had no tolerance whatsoever for 
“foolishness”―otherwise known as 
“fun”. I began to understand why 
her husband had been unfaithful and 
why the wife expected he might be 
again. There is never any excuse for 
sin. But we wives must remember 
that by our joy we can impart an extra 
measure of strength to our husbands. 
A wife’s joy can make the difference 
in whether a weak husband falls or 
excels. 

I wondered if this family started 
out joyless or if it was a result of 
the sin. But that no longer mattered. 
The children were suffering from the 
todays that went by without the sound 

of laughter. How could laughter 
matter so much? Because laughter 
is love’s receipt, and joy is proof 
that the heart is sound. Although the 
children had no idea what was going 
on in the minds of their parents, they 

knew quite 
well what was 
going on in their 
hearts. 

I cannot 
communicate 
adequately how 
desperately 

children need to see their parents 
laugh and love each other. Emotional 
healing begins with knowing the 
people around you are all right. I’ve 
known families who were absolute 
heathens, yet raised happy, stable 
children because of the healthy 
atmosphere at home. Family 
devotions and religious rebukes 
don’t produce healthy souls; 
healthy souls produce healthy 
souls! 

When I was 16, we took in a 
foster child who was three years old. 
He had been in and out of various 
homes, and was often in the hospital, 
due to life threatening asthma attacks. 
Going from one foster home to 
another and from one hospital to 
another, the only thing in his life that 
had not changed was his car seat. 
When he came to our house, he spent 
the fi rst few days quietly sitting in 
that car seat in the living room. We 
couldn’t coax him out of it or get 
him to smile. He had seen many 
smiling, well-meaning people ready 
to meet his needs. David needed to 
see people laugh and love each other. 
So Dad went to Home Depot and 
bought some foam insulation tubes 
for plumbing pipes. Mom, Dad and 
we kids played in the living room, 
beating on each other with the foam 
tubes and laughing till we cried. We 
rolled on the fl oor and tackled each 
other and played some more. Little 
David sat in his car seat and watched. 
After a while a foam tube landed near 
him. He got out of his seat and picked 
it up. The next thing we knew, he had 
whacked Dad over the head with it. 

Daddy may decide 
what direction the 

family is going to take, but 
Mama decides how they 

feel about it.
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VOLUNTARY HAPPINESS

Dad laughed and whacked him back. 
David stood still with eyes wide 
open for a minute and then burst out 
laughing. Soon, he was in the middle 
of it all, shouting and laughing with 
the rest of us. David’s healing had 
begun. In a few weeks his “severe 
asthma” was completely gone. 

Finally, I’d like to declare that 
laughter is a universal gift from God, 
pleasant to hear in every language. 
Joy is valued in every culture. I’ve 
traveled to more than a dozen foreign 
countries, and in every one I’ve 
made an effort to ask a local male or 
two this question: “What is the most 
valuable and attractive attribute a 
woman can have in your culture?” 
The answer has been consistent in 
every country, from orthodox Jews 
to dope-smoking backpackers, from 
tribal men in the bush to suited 

businessmen on their way to work. 
Without a pause they always answer, 
Happy, cheerful, fun, joyful, smiling, 
good attitude...etc. 

The number-one rule of romance 
is obvious to me: BE HAPPY! 

Before I went to college, I wrote 
this poem and had it attached to the 
bottom of a photograph of my parents 
in dorky straw hats with pitch forks 
in their hands. I hung it on my dorm 
wall, and before the fi rst week was 
out, every girl in the dorm had been 
in to look at it and laugh. 

Mountain Ma and Pa 
Oh, so much ter do,
So much ter be done.
The work‘s never thru,
And the work ain’t fun.
No thanks fer labor,
No pay fer the job.

Jes, Whus fer supper?”
“How ‘bout corn-on-the-cob?”
Ya mop, an ya sweep,
Ya warsh an ya shine.
Then ya turn around,
An whadaya fi nd?
His shoes on the fl oor,
His coat on the chair,
His rear in the couch,
An his feet in the air!
So. . . kick off yer shoes,
An throw down yer broom.
Wink at yer ole man,
So he’ll make ya some room! 

Rebekah is the daughter of Michael 
and Debi Pearl, authors of best-
selling book To Train Up A Child. 
She is among the fi rstfruits of the 
homeschooling era. 

Dear Pearls, 
One night, I got on your website and read 
a lot about husbands and wives, having a 
situation about my husband wanting me 
to help him outside. Since that night, my 
attitude has really changed. I volunteered 
to help my husband several times since then. 
One of those times was extremely diffi cult 
for me to do. I volunteered to walk down 
the hill to get gas. I drove back up the hill 
to help fi nish up. I have since worked on just 
being happy, no matter what the situation 
and not complaining. I have had to shut 
my mouth regarding TV. Just so you know 
– my husband and I have not had a fi ght 
since that night I looked on your website. 
Sometimes he gets mad about the kids 
spilling stuff. Instead of getting mad back 
at him for yelling at the kids, I just smile 
and tell the child it‛s OK and help clean it up. 
My husband calms down pretty fast. Things 
are not perfect, but they are getting better. 
Sincerely, 

D

Dear Pearls,
I had to ch uckle when reading the article on Eating 
Meat in which you answer a wife who is of the wrong 
information, even to not listening to her husband – to 
go and cook them both a steak. I can remember also 
being of doubtful faith because of what some were 
teaching. Some will take that Scripture in 1 Timothy 
4:1-5 and say, “Yes, that is just for the clean meats, 
not the unclean ones. I eat all meat well done, for we 
are not to eat blood. And we are not to be gluttons 
and overindulge. Before I left the Roman Catholic 
Church, of course we could not eat meat on Friday. 
My mother would open a can of pork and beans and 
make sure to take out that little bitty piece of bacon 
and throw it away. I talked with an aunt who came 
from a very large family, and if it was Friday and 
they had a rabbit they had hunted themselves, they 
ate it, for that was the main thing for the meal, and 
they were hungry. She said that the rabbit did not 
know it was Friday. We chuckled over that. Religious 
men sure make silly rules, and the people just follow 
because they said so. 

RR

SILLY RULES

FROM THE MAILBOX
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I must confess that I hate to tell 
my granddaughter, Laura Rose, 
“No.” It is even more diffi cult 
to spat her little hand or leg on 

the rare occasions when she needs it. 
But, oh, I do love to teach her how 
to suck a straw, use a spoon, sweep 
the fl oor, or play music on her broken 
keyboard. 

Just last week I taught her how 
to pat out fresh corn tortillas. At fi rst, 
she wanted to just squeeze the dough 
between her tiny little fi ngers, but 
after a while, she got the hang of it 
and started slapping the dough. She 
was with Big Papa late last summer 
when he went to the garden to see 
if his open-pollinated corn was d
enough to harve

ose and 
ach blossom. Over the last 

4 months I have wrinkled my nose 

and made sniffi ng noises over every 
fl ower in my herb garden, so her sniff 
was a delightful triumph. 

She loves to wash dishes. Today 
is her fi rst birthday, but she has been 
washing dishes with me for months. 
I usually hold her on my hip and use 
my free hand to wash and rinse. Every 
few minutes she will lean over and 
“half” pick up a dish, doing her part. 
I talk to her constantly, explaining
everything with great enthusiasm. I
ask her opinion, and then I give her 
mine. She stares into my face with

yous curiosity, trying to understand.
know from the experiences of 
ving raised my children that 

understands much more than 
one would believe. I do hope she
n’t pick up my hillbilly accent. 
kfully, none of my children did,

which is quite amazing.
In between jobs we sit down. 

There she learns how to take a cap off 
a bottle, or we read a book and talk 

about the different words, pictures, 
and colors. When we see the dog, we 
make a dog sound. Sometimes we run 
down to the pasture to visit the cows 
and make cow sounds. She loves 
seeing the world perched on the hip of 
her offi cial tour guide. And she loves 
learning how things are done through 
the sound of my constant chatter. She 
will not leave her daddy’s arms for 
anyone else but me. I have earned 
her love by showing her a thousand 
new wonders and fi lling her with the 
expectancy of a thousand more. It 
is the gift all children hunger for. It 
is called knowledge. Training up a 
child in the way he or she should go 
has very little to do with spankings 
or rebukes—which are a strong 
indication of failure to train. Training 
up a child means showing them how 
to make corn tortillas, pedal a tricycle, 
make up a bed, cook for 40 people in 
1 hour, read, show respect, and how to 
do a thousand other wonderful things.  

LLOVVOOVVV
by Debi Pearl

the
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Laura Rose is very young 
now, but she is learning how to do 
many useful chores. She will grow 
up enjoying working with me. 
Her happiest memories of being 
with me will be of us doing and 
learning things together. I will never 
do as the psychology textbooks 
say—have limited quality time with 
her, talking about her innermost 
feelings, affi rming her personality, 
practicing positive affi rmation. As 
she gets older, I will not invade 
her space with intimate “spiritual 
talk.”  My time spent with her will 
be real-life activities and projects, 
providing her heart and spirit with a 
natural nurturing environment that 
is conducive to emotional, social, 
intellectual, and spiritual maturity. 
She will hear Bible stories as part 
of the daily routine, in a relaxed 
unreligious context while she is 
working and discovering the wonders 
of the world. That is child training at 
its fi nest.

Practical knowledge and skills 
give children courage, leaving no 
place for fear and uncertainty. They 
will grow up with a will to help 
others and to change things that need 
changing. An enabled child will never 
be a dependent adult.

My daughter, Shoshanna, was 
telling me about a family she stayed 
with last week. She said the kids were 
confi dent, saucy, and engaging.  She 
said even the 4-year-old knew things 
many adults didn’t know. They could 
all do so many useful, helpful things. 
She said their mom teaches the little 
ones how to work. Their ability to do 
simple chores gives them a personal 
frame of reference that is miles ahead 
of the fi t-pitching kids you see in Wal-
Mart. It is unthinkable that their little 
Esther would ever pitch a wild fi t. 
She has more dignity and self-respect. 
With her meaningful participation in 
responsible activity, she has earned 
the esteem of others, and she wants to 
maintain it. This is not genetics, or a 
blessed personality, or the unmerited 
grace of God randomly bestowed 
on worthy parents. Esther’s mom 
took time to explain to her 4-year-
old how to set a table, clean up a 

Now that little Esther is six years old, 
she has the confi dence and dignity 
of an experienced housekeeper. Her 
daddy has taken the time to teach the 
older children how to do all kinds of 
refurbishing projects. These kids are 
worth their pay. It is more convenient 
having them around than not. That 
says it all! 

I have heard all the excuses, even 
the ones you are voicing even now 
in your own mind. You are too busy, 
too tired, stressed, and maybe sick or 
pregnant? Your husband won’t help 
you. “Your” children are different. 
Nonsense! Your excuses are simply 
the result of not training. You see, 
Esther’s mom has 9 children under 
14 years of age, and she is expecting 
her 10th.. Six of her children are under 
seven years old. She helps run a 
business and has more company each 
month than the average family has in 
a year. She saves time by taking the 
time to train. Her children are trained 
to build, paint, cook, clean, baby-sit, 
sew, and they all have instilled in 
them the confi dence that they can do 
any task put before them.

 Do I hear one fi nal, desperate 
excuse, posed as compassionate 
concern? “Poor over-worked darlings; 
they should be allowed a carefree 
childhood.” Don’t kid yourself. 
No one is listening, not even your 
complaining children. Esther and her 
brothers and sisters will grow up with 
the profound blessing of not having 
a poor self-image or being shy and 
withdrawn. They will never be social 
misfi ts or take dope because they 
want to fi t in with the crowd. They 
will never feel as though someone 
is rejecting them or appear to have a 
chip on their shoulder. They will be 
the leaders, the shakers and movers. 

so as adults. 
This family is a good example 

to me. So I will not spend my days 
training Laura Rose by saying, “No, 
No.” Tomorrow when she comes to 
visit, Shoshanna and Shalom will 
fi nish painting the walls a bright 
turquoise, and I will tell her that 
Shoshanna picked out the color and 
Shalom and Elizabeth helped scrape 
off the old wall paper. And then, I will 
tell Laura Rose about how much fun 
we are going to have, because “we” 
get to do the clean up. I will place 
her little hands on the dry brush and 
let her brush the dry walls. Later, she 
will stand on her wobbly little one-
year-old legs beside my old ones, and 
we will push the bed back into place, 
and then we will help Shoshanna 
fi nish building the closet doors. I do 
this not because I am a grandmother, 
but because I am training a child in 
the way that she should go so that 
when she is old, she will not depart 
from it. Laura Rose is worth the 
investment. I will talk and talk, telling 
her everything we are doing and how 
we are doing it. I will let her help, 
even if it means a mess, because I 
know someday, when Laura Rose 
is 5 years old, really helping me do 
the housework, she will follow me 
into that spare bedroom as she has 
a hundred times before. This time 
she will pause and look around at 
those strangely painted walls and say, 
“Mama Pearl, did I help you paint this 
room and hang that door? It seems 
like I remember helping you.” And 
I will smile and I will assure her, 
“Yes, you helped a lot. I couldn’t and 
wouldn’t have done it without you.”

  

Training up a child in the way he should go should have 
very little to do with spankings or rebukes—which is 
indication of failure to train. Training up a child means 

showing them how to: make corn tortillas, how to pedal a 
tricycle, how to make up a bed, how to cook for 40 people 
in 1 hour, how to read, how to show respect, and how to do 
a thousand other wonderful things. ☺
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Joe Courage Corn
Every night before Joe Courage 
goes to bed, he and his Daddy go 
outside to look at the stars. We 
are twenty miles from town, and 
there are very few lights to dim 
the brilliance of the night sky. Joe 
can point out the Seven Sisters 
(Pleides,) Mars, the Milky Way, 
and a few other obvious markers 
in the sky. He knows that God 
made the stars for light in the 
night, and the Sun for light during 
the day. This little trip outside each 
night takes less than three minutes 
and soon Joe is being tucked into 
bed for prayer and a good night 
kiss. 

Some folks may wonder 
what use there is in knowing 
the names of constellations and 
stars when you’re only two years 
old. The obvious use is that it 

impresses the 
big people. 
The not-so-
obvious use 
is the fact that 
when Joe 
goes to bed at night, he feels 
like he’s on the inside track of 
knowledge. None of his friends 
(big or little) can point out as 
many constellations as he can. 
This assurance that he is smart 
has provoked Joe to question 
me continually throughout the 
day. He is consciously adding 
to his experience and knowledge. 
Sure, he’s a little over-confi dent; 
but life stands ready and willing to 
beat the arrogance out of him in 
time. Meanwhile, his Daddy and 
I are preparing him to weather 
that beating with a fortress 

of knowledge and emotional 
competence. 

Joseph Courage is the fi rst 
grandchild of Michael and Debi 
Pearl. This article was written by 
his mama, Rebekah Joy Anast.

Dear Mike and Debi, 
Thank you for your child training materials. They have been a help to our family. So often when 
people see our family of nine children out in public, we receive comments from others. The saddest one 
I get is, “I don‛t know how you do it. I can‛t stand the one (or two) I have!” Training children doesn‛t just 
“happen.” It is to be “pro-active,” not just discipline.

Our entire family often works together on my husband‛s construction projects. Our 14 year-old son 
knows more about residential construction (electrical, plumbing, framing, etc.) than the vast majority of 
grown men. Even our 3 year-old boys help Daddy by getting him tools he asks for, cleaning, installing strike 
plates, and other simple, repetitive jobs.  

Everyone pitches in with the housework. The major jobs of laundry, dishes, and fl oor maintenance 
are divided by having an older child working with and training a younger one. Currently, three of our older 
children each have a little one assigned to them to work with and train in various jobs. We usually try to 
make work more enjoyable by singing or playing word games. Jobs are age-appropriate, such as emptying 
the silverware from the dishwasher (great sorting skills!) – age 5; sweeping porches – age 6; clearing and 
setting the table – age 4-5. Our dishes are plastic to make putting the dishes away and setting the table 
easier, and I keep all the tableware stacked on the counter where little hands can get them with the help 
of a stool. 

Children naturally want to help, to be a part of their parents‛ lives, and to be appreciated. Training 
your children in life skills not only makes them valuable assets to the family, but also prepares them for 
life. My daughters, at 11 and 12 years of age, already know more about cooking, sewing, taking care of 
babies, managing a house, etc., than I did when I was fi rst married. I enjoy working with my children and 
am looking forward to our “teen-age years” ahead. 

Michelle (Esther‛s mom)
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Dear Lori, 
It is normal, even common, and it is a 
great opportunity to train your children 
through telling fun Bible stories in a 
dramatic way. It is a good way to liven 
up a rainy day. The story of Adam and 
Eve lends itself to communicating 
God’s intentions for a husband and 
wife. Properly told, it will begin their 
sex education and explain the family 
structure. 

A drama is best performed with 
a cast. You can use people or stuffed 
toys—even pictures and family pets. 
Have your oldest child pretend to be 
Adam. Adam will name all the animals. 
You can give him his clues as the 
younger children bring him the stuffed 
toys. The younger children will try to 
help him, but keep reminding them 
that Adam does not have his helper 
yet. He is all alone, with no one to talk 
to. Then let Adam work in the garden 
while you tell a story of Adam hoeing 
peas or picking apples. Read the verses 

about how God told Adam to dress the 
garden. Ask questions, “What did Adam 
do all day? What does dress the garden 
mean? What does subdue mean?”  Talk 
about all the animals that Adam had 
in the garden, (you could let some of 
the younger children pretend to be 
animals (Mr. and Mrs. Lion, two little 
pigs, daddy dog and mama dog, etc.) 
Ask your children questions like, “Did 
the big lion have a lady lion? Where 
did he get her? Do you think they will 
have baby lions? What do we call baby 
lions? Do we call them cubs? What are 
some other baby animal names?” Then 
tell about some things that Adam might 
have made in the garden, like a tree 
house or a bamboo shelter. Ask them 
questions to make them wonder about 
Adam. “Do you think Adam wanted to 
tell someone about his tree house?  If 
he tried to tell the monkey about his 
bamboo shelter would the monkey 
share Adam’s joy?” Draw a picture of 
a tree house and talk about how you 
would make it. Bring Adam and the 
garden down to the children’s level of 
understanding. 

Then try another idea on them, 
“Who would Adam get to hold the 
other end of a board when he built his 
tree house? He would have to climb up 
and down, up and down, up and down, 
because the alligator, nor the elephant 
could hand up the boards to him. It 
would be too much work, so Adam 
might quit. Poor Adam did not have 
anyone to show his work too, or anyone 
to hand up boards to him. Adam needed 
a helper and friend.”

Tell the children how God put 
Adam into a deep sleep, and when 
Adam woke up, there sitting beside 
him, staring at him with great curiosity, 
was a beautiful lady. Ask the children 
questions often, “Do you think Adam 
liked the lady? Can you remember her 

name? Can you fi nd the verse here in 
the Bible? Who named this lady?” 

So, now Adam had his helper. And 
together, they can make babies, so there 
will be many children to help Adam as 
well.

Continue by telling the children 
how you are Daddy’s helper. Talk about 
all the things you do. “I get up early to 
fi x Daddy something to eat. I make sure 
his shirt is buttoned straight, and I kiss 
him real sweet before he leaves so he 
will know I love him and can’t wait for 
him to come home. I take care of you 
because you are Daddy’s children, and 
he loves you very much, too. We clean 
the house and take care of business so 
Daddy will have a nice place to come 
home to. Then I cook his dinner. When 
Daddy comes home, I run and meet 
him at the door with a big kiss, because 
I missed him so much all day long. I 
smile at Daddy a lot. He likes it. Am I 
a good helper to Daddy? Sometimes I 
sit in his lap. Daddy really likes that. 
At night I sleep with Daddy because I 
belong to him. Someday you will grow 
up and leave home. You will marry 
your own lady. She will be your helper. 
I will always take good care of Daddy 
because he will always need his helper, 
just as Adam did.” 

Learn to tell Bible stories that build 
the family, and tell them in a fun way so 
that the children look forward to them 
better than any other past time. I usually 
told my best stories when we were 
cleaning the kitchen or shelling peas. 
The children loved to help tell the story 
or draw a picture of the story as I told it 
to them. Most people bore their children 
to death with long-winded spiritual 
mumbo-jumbo and invade their little 
souls with their prying introspections, 
hoping to manipulate them into 
honoring God. God tells stories. Go and 
do likewise.  

JEALOUS  
Dear Pearls,
 

My second son has always 
been a tender, loving child 
who really loves his mama. 
Lately he has almost been 
what appears to be jealous 
of his daddy‛s affection 
toward me. He tries to get 
in between us, and if he can 
stop us from hugging by 
needing something or making 
up some other ruse, he will. 
It is obvious it upsets him 
to see us kiss or hug. Is this 
normal? What can I do to 
stop it? 

Lori

Q&A
OF DADDY
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There is a place in Southeast 
Asia that is so horrible that 
men have been known to 

commit suicide just to keep from 
going there.  It has been described 
as a place of constant fear, pain, 
and utter hopelessness.  Books have 
been written by some of those who 
have survived this place, and these 
riveting, yet heartrending accounts 
tell not only of their own torture 
but also of the terror and despair of 
many others whose lives ended there.  
As I read a book published by one 
of those survivors, I was shocked 
by the depth of their suffering, but I 
never dreamed that someday I would 
actually see this place with my own 
eyes.  However, early one morning in 
mid-November, 2003, my turn came.

That morning, the air was 
hot and muggy as it always is 
here in Bangkok.  Two other 
Nations Training Institute students, 
Jerry Balding and Nathan Day, 
accompanied me. As we walked 
slowly down the street towards the 
adjoining highway to hail a taxi, 
everything seemed normal.  All 
around us was a whirl of busy, 
self-absorbed people going through 
their daily routines. It seemed their 
worst problems were things like 
fl at tires, melted ice cream, or a kid 
who missed the school bus.  But 
in this city, there is a pain that is 
much deeper than can be seen on the 
surface; for the capital city of the 
“Land of Smiles” is also home to:  
the Bangkok Prison System.

Today, we were to visit Lard 
Yao, one of three major prisons in 

Bangkok.  The charges against those 
incarcerated at Lard Yao range from 
heroine traffi cking to immigration 
violations.  One poor soul was 
simply caught living in the same 
house as a man convicted of credit 
card fraud.  For that, he will spend 
twenty-fi ve years in Thailand behind 
bars—if he is fortunate enough to 
survive.  

After a long wait and lots of 
paper work, they took us to a divided 
room where all the guests stand 
side by side, facing bars covered 
with a screen so heavy that one can 
barely make out the outline of the 
prisoners on the other side. Many 
languages are being spoken because 
many unwise tourists have found 
themselves residents here. It is so 
noisy that you have to raise your 
voice above everyone else. 

We each talked with a different 
man. I spoke with Michael Jones 
from Liberia—in on fraud charges.  
He spoke English well, albeit with 
a strange accent.  As I sat down in 
front of Michael, I found myself 
at a loss for words.  What could I 
say to this man who lived a life so 
totally separate from anything I had 
ever known?  I was homeschooled, 
sheltered, and never wanted for 
anything. I know nothing of 
suffering or hopelessness. I don’t 
know if he was personally going 
through some of the tortures I had 
read about, but here I sat facing a 
young man my own age, preaching 
the gospel of Jesus Christ. This is 
what being a missionary is all about. 
He wanted me to provide Bible study 
material, but his main concern was 
that I provide the men with some 

N.T.I. UPDATE #3
N E W S  F R O M  T H E  N A T I O N S  T R A I N I N G  I N S T I T U T E  
I N  B A N G K O K ,  T H A I L A N D  │  b y  J o s h u a  S t e e l e

Nathan Day (left) and James Pratt (right) teach English at a 
Methodist Church to Thai children.
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basic items, such as 
fruit, toiletries, etc.  

All too quickly, 
our time was up and 
Michael was taken back 
inside the prison.  Even 
as I write this article, 
I think about the men 
that are spending years 
of their lives trapped 
in that place.  As we 
walked out of the prison 
that day, breathing 
fresh air, I wondered 
how many of them 
were in some solitary 
confi nement cell?  How 
many were weak from 
malnutrition?  As I sat 
comfortably in the taxi on my way 
back to the NTI building, chatting 
with friends who care about me, how 
many men lay on a concrete fl oor, 
their lives wasting away? 

Though I may never understand 
what it is like to be incarcerated and 
tortured, Jesus does.  Most of us 
here at NTI were raised in America, 
and have never been through any 
signifi cant physical suffering, but 
the One whom we preach knows 
fi rsthand what it means to be hated.

Jerry Balding, one of the married 
students at NTI, has taken over the 
work left vacant when Tom and 
Kathy Slayman had to come back to 
the States due to some serious health 
issues. The Gospel of Jesus Christ 
is still being proclaimed within the 
walls of the Bangkok prisons.  

We are doing what we can to 
bring the only real Hope to these 
prisoners, many of whom we can 
converse with in English.

Jerry, his wife Marilyn, and 
their son Golan are from Northern 
Ireland.  We have asked Jerry to share 
with you some of what God is doing 
through the students to minister the 
Gospel.  This is his testimony:

By Jerry Balding…
“If you ever come to NTI in Bangkok 
be very careful of what you express 
an interest in, for you may volunteer 
yourself for a job.  Upon our arrival 

here in Thailand, I made some 
inquiries into the status of the prison 
ministry and it was suggested that I 
see what I could do to restart it.  With 
the help of T.J. Slayman and Jum 
(our Thai translator/assistant) we 
did just that.  From the word go we 
were told that the school would not 
be about the theory of ministry but 
rather the practice thereof.  Mistakes 
would be allowed, slothfulness would 
not.  Within two months my wife was 
helping teach English with Deanna 
Noel in a local school and the young 
men and I were visiting prisoners.  
Being around people of faith is 
contagious: you fi nd yourself taking 
steps of faith that otherwise you might 
never have taken.

There are still loads of work to 
be done as the prison ministry fi nds 
its feet.  We have already ministered 
to a number of people desperately 
hungry for the truth of the gospel 
through visits and letters on a weekly 
basis.  The prisoners have responded 
to our visits with thankfulness and 
with requests for further Bible study.  
It is very refreshing witnessing to 
people that have a genuine desire 
to drink of the living water.  Our 
goals at the moment are to faithfully 
minister to prisoners we have contact 
with and to expand the ministry as 
God blesses and directs. We need 
your prayers.  Please pray that God 
will give us wisdom and favor with 
the authorities.  If we could obtain 

permission to meet a group 
of prisoners this would 
greatly benefi t the quality 
of our visits.  Also, please 
pray for souls to be saved.  
From everything we have 
seen there is great scope for 
reaping where those who 
have gone before us have 
faithfully sown.”  

Summary
Prison work is only one 
of many ministries that 
God has blessed us with 
here.  One of the young 
men recently commented 
to me that we now have 
so much to do it seems a 

bit overwhelming.  On Mondays, 
Wednesdays, and Fridays, we are 
continuing with Thai class for an 
hour in the morning, followed by the 
Genesis class.  In the afternoon we 
study Romans, and the men take turns 
teaching on various topics.  (Now 
we are even letting them teach the 
Bible!)  On Tuesdays and Thursdays, 
we engage the students in various 
ministries such as the prison work.  
We have also recently started an 
English Club, which seems to be 
quite a success.  The Club meets for 
one hour every Friday night on the 
fi rst fl oor of the NTI building, and is 
an opportunity for Thais to come and 
practice conversing in English for 
free.  We are starting with the very 
basics, but already we are introducing 
spiritual concepts to them.  After only 
two weeks, we have so many people 
that we may soon have to split the 
group and meet twice a week in order 
to fi t everyone in.

In short, God is blessing the 
work here and we are seeing His hand 
in it as we press forward.  We are 
very grateful for those of you who are 
faithfully remembering us in prayer.  
As I have said before, this work is 
young, but the potential is great.  
Please continue to intercede for us. 
Any ministry that is initiated and 
anointed of God will not go unnoticed 

Hank Thompson (left) and James Pratt (right) play 
a game with the Thais at English Club.  (This was 
taken on the fi rst fl oor of the NTI building)

continued on pg. 16
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To Train Up a Child
From successful parents, learn how to train up 
your children rather than discipline them up. 
With humor and real-life examples this book 
shows you how to train your children before 
the need to discipline arises. Be done with 
corrective discipline; make them allies rather 
than adversaries. The stress will be gone and 
your obedient children will praise you. 

No Greater Joy - Volume 3
Children learn wisdom and enjoy listening to the 

Para Entrenar a Un Niño
Spanish Translation of “To Train Up a 
Child.” 

Rebekah’s Diary
Rebekah Pearl, daughter of Michael and 
Debi Pearl, tells the awesome story of 
God’s guidance and protection as she, 
a 22 year old girl, all alone, where no 
white person had ever been, adapted to a 
primitive culture.

No Greater Joy - Volume 1

Books and Audio 

This commentary contains a careful 
word-for-word examination of every 
phrase, and addresses all the hard 
theological issues that have been the

Romans Chapter 1-8 
Commentary

To order, fi ll out the order form on the back of the newsletter or 
go to our online store at www.nogreaterjoy.org.

If you are new to this ministry, order this 
book first. Over 400,000 copies sold.

Reprints of the fi rst two years of No Greater Joy 
articles. Covers the subjects of sibling rivalry, 
pouting, bad attitudes, and much more.
Book  6230-10   $5.00       

3 Cassettes  6230-40   $10.00 

85pg. Book        2330-10  $5.00

3 Cassettes        2330-40  $10.00

106pg. Book       6810-10  $5.00

8 or more copies $2.75 each
44pg. Book      8120-10  $4.00

102pg. Book     
8610-12  $5.00

The No Greater Joy Series

No Greater Joy - Volume 2
Let your children listen to great bedtime 
stories. Covers the subjects of rowdy boys, 
homeschooling, grief, and much more.
Book  6235-10   $5.00     

3 Cassettes  6235-40 $10.00

All books on this page except 
Repentance  and Romans 
Commentary are based on the 
price break-down below.

1 - 7 Copies of any 
one book

 $5.00 each

8 - 99 Copies of 
any one book

 $3.00 each 

100 or more of any 
one book

 $2.50 each

Repentance
When the Bible warns a sinner to repent, 
what is the nature of that repentance? 
Michael Pearl examines all 112 uses of 
‘repent’ in the KJV. Designed to put hearts 
at rest in Christ and correct error.

By Divine Design
If you are philosophically minded, this 
book will appeal to you. Michael discusses 
some of the basic presuppositions that 
lead us to believe in and trust the unseen 
God. We are part of a great drama that is 
perfectly orchestrated by both the sov- 
ereignty of God and the free will of man.

108pg. Book   8610-10    $5.00    

3 Cassettes    8610-40   $10.00

82pg. Book   4125-10    $5.00
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Wish you could help the struggling 
parents you see around you? We have 
free, easy-to-use, full-color, business-size 
cards that can be given out to anyone 
without offending them. The cards direct 
the parents to No Greater Joy Ministries 
and all you have to do is write and ask 
for 10 free cards, or as many as you will 
wisely use to mnister.

Free Ministry Tool!
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60¢ for 25 or more of any one 
of the below

Revelation Poster and Handbook
This poster is a print of an original painting done by Michael 
Pearl which shows the events of Revelation in chronological 
order. It is 40”X  19” on heavy, glossy paper. The handbook 
which accompanies it is fi lled with Old Testament references 
and commentary to the events in Revelation.
8130-10  $12.00

Michael and Debi 
Pearl tell how 
they successfully 
trained up their 
fi ve children with 
love, humor, the 
rod, and a King 

your wife and cleanse her of 
spots, wrinkles, and blemishes. 

wife into the fullness of all that 
God intended her to be.
Wives, learn the freedom of 

man. You can help him become 
all that God intended him to be.
2 VHS   4140-70  $18.00

The Joy of Training 
Video 

Video

In Defense of Biblical Chastisement
Michael brings clear understanding back into the confusing and 
often-misunderstood subject of corporal chastisement. After 
fi rmly laying the Biblical foundation for chastisement, he then 
answers the question, “How do I apply corporal chastisement 
properly?” Finally, he shows the effeciveness of Biblical chast- 
isement demonstrated in those families that practive it as taught.
29pg. Booklet    4530-10    

Pornography - Road to Hell
While most ministers avoid the subject, Michael Pearl addresses 
the deadly scourge of pornography head-on. He shows how 
repentance toward God and the power of the gospel of Jesus 
Christ can break the bondage of this wicked perversion through 
the abundant mercy and grace of a loving God. There is hope 
for the man caught in the snare of pornography and hope for the 
helpless, angry wife who fi nds it diffi cult to honor him.     
12pg. Booklet    7030-10  

1 John 1:9 the Protestant Confessional
A core belief held by most conservative Christians is that 
Christians who have unconfessed sins in their life are in need of 
forgiveness, are out of fellowship with God, and are walking in 
darkness. The underlying assumption is that God forgives only 
sins that are confessed. What does the Bible teach? Does God 
withhold forgiveness until sin is confessed? Not on your life.
23pg. Booklet    4650-10  

Baptism in Jesus’ Name
There are those who insist that New Testament water baptism 
is not valid unless the one doing the baptism vocally utters 
the words “in Jesus’ name.” It is the conclusion of this study 
that the verbal utterance is never an issue in Scripture. It is 
erroneous to insist on any certain phrase being pronounced over 
the baptized.
17pg. Booklet    1410-10  

James clearly teaches that works justify a man, while
Paul teaches that a man is not justifi ed by works. Are they 
contradicting each other? Which one is correct? This study 
resolves the issue once and for all.
26pg. Booklet    4960-10  

Booklets, Videos and More

BOOKLETS All booklets are $1.00 each

www.nogreaterjoy.org
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The last great plague of 1664-1665 covered all of 
Europe, Turkey, India, and China. It is estimated 
that at least one-half of the population of those 
areas died. The people knew the disease was 
somehow related to the rats and mice, because 
as the rodents died off, so did the people. They 
just didn’t understand it was the fl eas leaving the 
dead carcasses of the rodents and fi nding human 
hosts that was spreading the disease.

The latest insect-carrying virus that could 
prove to be a nightmare plague is the West Nile 
Virus. When we welcomed in the year 2000, the 
West Nile Virus was almost unheard of. After 
all, it only concerns people living around the 
Nile River, right? It is now in almost every state 
of the union. It kills over 2% of those who get 
infected. Thousands upon thousands of dead 
birds, dogs, horses and chickens are being found 
infected with this exotic killer. Mosquitoes carry 
it from mammal to mammal to mice to people to 
pets, and from pets back to people. Thousands of 
people here in the USA were infected last year. A 
simple mosquito bite is no longer an unimportant 
little red spot. A quick research project is to look 
at a map posted on the web displaying infection 
rates; it is quite sobering.   

In reading personal accounts of the different 
plagues, I noticed some important points. There 
were usually 3 completely different expressions 
of the plague: bubonic, (swelling glands) 

pneumonic, (lung congestion with fl u-like 
symptoms) and septicemic (pathogenic bacteria 
in the bloodstream). Often nurses, doctors, and 
those who buried the dead never contracted the 
plague. The survivors telling their stories never 
agreed upon a preventive, yet I noticed several 
different authors mentioning vinegar and smoke 
as a possible defense against the plague. 

I read of one old couple who served the sick 
and never got ill. They strongly believed their 
immunity was the result of the use of herbal 
vinegar which they put on their hair, clothes, and 
even a vinegar-drenched rag placed in front of 
their faces when they were attending the sick. 
They lived to tell their stories and to promote 
their preventive. 

Many families survived by staying in their 
homes at all times and creating acrid smoke 
in their homes every 3rd day. They thought 
the smoke was purifying the air of disease. 
The smoke was made by burning a variety of 
things, from gunpowder to the rosemary herb. 
They suspected that the rats and mice might be 
carrying the disease, and by creating the strong 
odor, they believed it would drive the rodents and 
fl eas from their homes. 

Burning rosemary, which is a pleasant odor, 
proved to be so effective in ridding homes of 
pests, that its use has continued down through 
the years. Even as late as World War II, rosemary 
incenses were burned in the hospitals of France 
to “cleanse the air”. 

The most famous and interesting story of 
healing coming out of the great Black Death 
plague was the story of the four thieves and their 
amazing concoction that came to be known as 
The Vinegar of the Four Thieves. History records 
that the four thieves were arrested for stealing 

The Vinegar of theThe Vinegar of the

Lately, with all these awful threats 

of plagues in the news, I have been 

spending my free time reading 

medical reports and ancient history 

books that dicuss the times of the 

great plagues.
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from the homes of the 
many dead victims. 
After their arrest, they 
were taken from prison 
and forced to bury the 
dead with the promise 
that if they lived, they 
would go free. One 
of the thieves was 
an herbalist, whose 
herbal wine vinegar 
purportedly kept the four 
thieves alive all during 
the Black Death. As 
their resistance to the 
disease became obvious, 
others started using 
their Vinegar tincture—
reportedly with great 
success. They lived to 
credit the vinegar potion 
for their survival. 

The old records document 
several recipes that are very much 
alike. I looked up each of the herbs 
comprising the tincture and marveled 
at how effective the tincture would be 
in place of today’s insect repellents. 
Of course, superstition was rampant 
during those times, and disease was 
not understood, so the old history 
books confuse superstition with 
herbal healings. Common sense and 
more recent medical understanding 
have made it possible to comprehend 
why this herbal vinegar worked so 
well.

Rosemary, being a strong 
antiseptic, was one of the choice 
herbs. Wormwood and rue are the 
bitterest of herbs. Both are antiseptics 
and vermifuges (kill worms.) 
Wormwood has been used internally 
but can cause convulsions. Lavender 
and peppermint are high in volatile 
oils, hence excellent ingredients 
for a very good insect repellent, as 
well as being pleasant smelling. 
Sage, among other good things, is a 
lymphatic, which is an important fact 
to remember in case of a bubonic-
type disease outbreak. Of course, 
garlic, as the king of herbs, is a 
wonder drug. Within its paper-thin 
wrapping is found a host of benefi cial 

properties, far too many to list. But it 
does have specifi c properties that are 
antiseptic, antimicrobial, antibiotic 
and, antifungal—chemicals that kill 
parasites. If I were ever lost in a 
sick, hostile world, I would not take 
medicine; I would take garlic. Always 
keep a sack in your kitchen, and go to 
the library to learn how to use it.  

The Vinegar of the Four Thieves 
is a super-strong insect repellent. 
It should be diluted with water to 
half strength if you spray it directly 
on your skin. This repellent can be 
used many ways. Splashed on your 
socks or shoes will discourage ticks, 
chiggers, and mites. An herbal cloth 
kept in your pocket and rubbed on 
your skin ever hour or so would be 
very benefi cial during outdoor work 
or recreation.  Or, a nightly bath with 
a little herbal vinegar and oil will 
keep it on your skin for many hours 
and could prove helpful for families 
who live in the country or while out 
on camping trips. 

VINEGAR OF THE 4 THIEVES 
2 quarts of apple cider vinegar
2 tablespoons lavender
2 tablespoons rosemary
2 tablespoons sage
2 tablespoons wormwood
2 tablespoons rue

2 tablespoons mint
2 tablespoons fresh, chopped 
   garlic

Combine dried herbs (except garlic) 
and vinegar in a one-gallon jar with 
lid, and soak in the sun for 2 weeks, 
shaking often. Then strain out the 
used herbs, and retain the herbal 
liquid mixture. Add several cloves 
of crushed garlic, and close lid. Let 
soak for three days, and strain out the 
garlic fi ber and discard. This liquid 
tincture needs to be stored in a cool 
place, like the refrigerator, or it can 
be preserved by canning. Fill canning 
jar with boiling liquid tincture to 
within one-half inch of top. Cap with 
rubber seal canning lid, tighten ring, 
and turn hot jar upside down; leave 
it undisturbed until it cools to room 
temperature. This will cause the jar to 
seal. Don’t forget to date and label it.   

These herbs are available pre-
mixed from The Bulk Herb Store, 
1010 Pearl Road, Pleasantville, 
TN 37033. Write and ask for a free 
catalog.  

Please don’t send herbal questions to 
No Greater Joy, and don’t mix your 
herbal orders with No Greater Joy 
orders. The two are not related and 
have different addresses.

The four thieves survived the Black plague thanks to a vinegar 
tincture that has since become famous. 
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by the Enemy, and NTI is no 
exception.  As you have read 
this article about the ministry 
here in Bangkok, I’m sure 
that it sounds like a great 
adventure, and in a sense, it 
is.  But please remember that 
this is also a war.  Students 
who come here to minister 
become targets, and believe 
me, we get shot at.  We have 
been operating here for over 
three months, and I know that 
Satan will never stop fi ghting 
us as long as we are lights in 
this world.  He understands 

better than some of us do 
what could happen to his 
kingdom if these students 
become soldiers, sent out 
with the power of the Gospel 
to foreign lands all over the 
globe, and he is horrifi ed of 
that.  Christian, you can make 
a difference here in Bangkok 
no matter where you are if 
you know how to pray.  “The 
effectual, fervent prayer of 
a righteous man availeth 
much,” so please, keep it up.  
It’s working.   

Before Joshua joined 
our missionary training 
institute in Bankok, he was 
a very active and effective 
missionary in Ukraine. 
He speaks and writes 
Ukrainian, and he speaks 
Russian as well. Beginning 
in June, 2004, Joshua will 
be returning to Ukraine 
to head up the “European 
branch” of Nations Training 
Institute. Several of the 
young men now in training 
in Bangkok will go with 
Joshua to further their training and 
to help out in the churches already 
established. 

If you are a male, at least 
seventeen years old, and you 
believe God has called you to full 
time ministry on a foreign fi eld, 
and you would like to get some 
very practical training in ministry, 
contact us here, and we will send 
you a packet of information. 

In addition to Bangkok and 
Ukraine, we have seen the need 
to have an introductory course in 
ministry located here in the States. 
As the Lord provides, we will 
commence that ministry this fall in 
Nashville, Tennessee. Students will 
participate in daily Bible training, 
street preaching, jails, prisons, door 
to door witnessing, and starting 
churches. 
Classes for Ukraine and Bangkok 

are forming now. We will 
inform you as our plans 
for Nashville unfold.

This is not 
traditional Bible school, 
nor is it a mission board.  
It is simply missionaries 
training missionaries 
to preach the Gospel 
effectively in foreign 
lands and at home.  This 
is God’s work, and we 
are going forward with 
joy and anticipation as 
we follow Him in turning 

men to Christ.
Nations Training Institute is 

a subsidiary of No Greater Joy 
Ministries. If you are supporting 
one of these young men, make your 
check out to No Greater Joy and 
designate it to one of the men or to 
“missions” in general. No teacher or 
student receives a salary. Every one 
of them has stepped out by faith. Do 
remember to pray.

Isaac Mazur (left) and Kurt Hein (right) stand 
in front of the Lard Yao prison, just before we 
went in for ministry.

New Doors Opening
by Michael Pearl

MISSIONS ALERT[ ]
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ack in the mid to late 70s, I 
was still a skinny little girl 

with ratty braids and huge eyes. My 
parents were on the cutting edge 
of the homeschool movement, and 
being the oldest of fi ve children, I 
was the experimental guinea pig. 
I loved it then, and I still do, at 
30 years of age. Homeschooling 
did not simply represent a change 
of location for doing bookwork. 
My dad wanted his family to be 
together; self-employment and 
homeschooling were just part of 
an all-encompassing vision. That 
vision was bigger than education; 
Dad wanted us to be competent 
human beings in every aspect of 
life.

Almost all of us were allowed to 
“fall” into the pond the fi rst summer 
we were old enough to toddle down 
to it. All of us except Shalom; she 
had to be pushed in, because her 
balance was so good she never fell 
in of her own accord. Mom and Dad 
would choose a warm day in Spring 
(but not really warm) and hide in the 
bushes while the youngest toddler 
found his or her way to the pond. 
First came the playing in the mud 
on the edge of the levee, then a little 
splashing at the edge. Finally the 
baby would lean forward to reach 
for one of those bugs that skate on 
the surface of water. Splash! Mom or 
Dad would leap out of the bushes and 
watch for a moment as their darling 
baby thrashed frantically, bobbed a 
few times, and swallowed a mouthful 

of water. It couldn’t have been more 
than fi fteen seconds, but it was long 
enough. The frantic baby would be 
lifted out of the water and comforted. 
“Oh, no! You fell in the pond!”

 There were many simulated 
situations that allowed us to learn 
how to take care of ourselves. It was 
rarely―if ever―needed since Dad 
or Mom were usually in the pond 
playing with us. I guess they knew 
there would be a day when they 
wouldn’t be around. Even as a kid, 
I knew they weren’t just teaching 
us to be wary of the pond. We were 
learning to be alert, cautious, and 
aware of danger. There were very few 
hazardous exploits off-limits to us, 
because we had learned to recognize 
the hazards and to cope with them.

One summer Dad taught us how 

to swim in severe conditions. He 
let us tie his feet and hands together 
and push him off the diving board. 
Then he demonstrated how to swim 
back to the bank like an eel. We all 
had to try it. He tied our hands and 
feet and stood in the water nearby as 
we thrashed and heaved our way to 
safety. Then he had us pretend the 
surface of the pond was frozen over. 
We had to swim to the bottom, fi nd 
a rock or heavy stick and pound our 
way up through the “ice” to air. It 
was hilarious fun.  However, I don’t 
suggest you try it unless someone 
who swims very well is watching 
from the water’s edge.

Dad often played a game with 
us where he would yell “out!”, and 
everyone would dive out of the 

GIVE ME LIBERTY
by Rebekah Joy Anast

continued on page 20

My goal as a mother is to work myself out of a job―as soon as possible.

This is “us kids” back when were on the cutting edge of the 
homeschool movement. Clockwise from top left: Rebekah; 13, 
Nathan; 9, Gabriel; 11, Shoshanna; 4, and Shalom, 6.  

B



A Panel of Five
Five wives whose husbands have far-reaching 
ministries speak out on what a woman can do to be 
a helper to her husband.
1 Cassette  7010-40  $4.00

Authority Praying
Michael Pearl preaches on the believer’s position in 
Christ and how prayer is based on the authority that 
is ours in Christ.
1 Cassette  1330-40  $4.00

Hear the missionary story of Darlene Rose. Rebekah 
Pearl listened to these tapes when she was young. She 
says they helped mold her life toward missions. 
2 Cassettes  8605-40  $7.00

Only Men
Michael Pearl speaks directly 
and frankly to men about their 
responsibilities as husbands. 
Wives should not listen to this 
tape. We don’t want you taking 
advantage of your man.
1 Cassette  6650-40  $4.00

Debi Pearl discusses her best homeschooling ideas. 
Twenty-plus years of accumulated wisdom. This tape 
can remove your burden. It is our best-selling tape!
1 Cassette  6170-40  $4.00     

1 CD            6170-45  $4.00  

The great doctrine of imputed righteouness is the 
heart of Biblical Christianity. 
1 Cassette  4510-40  $4.00

The Gami Akij 
Story
Your heart will be stirred as 
Rebekah Pearl recounts how 
God prepared a people for 
Himself. The story of her time 
in the mountains of Papua New 
Guinea, translating the Kumboi 
language. Young people love it.
1 Cassette  3420-40  $4.00

Practical and Scriptural Bible 
teaching encourage the believer. 
Chapter 5 tapes include one tape on 
husbands and one on wives.
10 Cassettes  2930-40  $30.00

Ephesians

Matthew

Every verse is discussed, every 
critical word examined. Here is 
doctrinal and practical teaching 
to enrich your life.
24 Cassettes  
4610-40  $59.00

John

Songs by Rebekah Pearl. All 
alone in a bamboo hut on the 
top of a mountain in New 
Guinea, the fi rst white woman 
ever seen by the Kumboi 
village, Rebekah writes and 
sings songs about her God. 
She accompanies herself on a 
classical guitar. 
1 CD              3020-41  $8.00

1 Cassette    3020-40  $5.00

From the End of 
the Earth

Cassettes
ALBUMS

My Favorite Homeschooling Ideas

Imputed Righteousness

Testimony of Darlene Rose

Alabama Seminar
Two hours of Michael Pearl speaking on child training. 
These tapes are geared toward the father’s role in the 
family. Tales of Mike and his sons’ wild adventures. Boys 
love it! 1 Cassette  8325-40  $4.00

www.nogreaterjoy.org
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Michael Pearl addresses the faddish
teaching on generational sins, sins 
of the fathers visited on the children, 
family curses, etc. Let the word of God 
free you from the curse of pop theology.
1 Cassette  3730-40  $4.00

1 CD            3730-45  $4.00

Michael teaches on the controversial 
subject of security of the believer. 
This is new material. Don’t jump 
to conclusions. This is not old fare 
rehashed; you will be surprised at

What does the Bible say about keeping the 
Sabbath, be it Saturday, Sunday, or Tuesday?
1 Cassette  8310-40  $4.00

1 CD            8310-41  $4.00

need to hear Colossians. 
Learn about your spiritual 
circumcision. Rise to complete 
victory in knowledge that you 
indeed have risen with Christ 
and are an overcomer of the 
world, the fl esh, and the devil. 
3 Cassettes      
2050-40  $10.00

4 CDs                
2050-41  $12.00

Four messages on salvation: Blood,
Imputed Righteousness, The Man Christ Jesus 
and Saving Righteousness 
3 Cassettes   8135-40 $10.00

4 CDs             8135-41 $12.00

3 Cassettes  8320-40  $10.00

3 CDs            8320-41  $10.00

is a commentary on the book of 
Romans. We continually receive 
testimonies of lives changed and 
souls saved through listening to 
this greatest of all New Testament 
books. Until you know the book of 
Romans you don’t know the Bible. 
If you have never listened to any 
Bible teaching by Michael Pearl, 
this is the place to start. Michael 
also has a printed commentary on 
Romans 1-8 which is much more 
extensive than the audio.
17 Cassettes   8140-40  $48.00

20 CDs             8140-45  $50.00

There is dearth of Bible knowledge across this land. Bible teaching has been replaced
with principle-based, self-improvement psychology. More than ever, we want to get 
these Bible messages into your hands, so we have priced them right down to what 
it costs us to provide them. In the course of the ministry, at our discretion, we give 
many of them away, the cost of which is covered by your gifts. All our CDs have been 
digitally remastered and re-edited to produce a quality higher than the originals.

who don’t have a personal 
relationship with Christ are 
seeking meaning in Rabbinical 
Judaism, keeping feast days and 
Sabbaths and resorting to using 
Hebrew words for God and 
Jesus. Many are “falling from 
grace” in their attempt to give 
the Law of Moses a place in 
their daily lives. God gave us the 
book of Galatians to answer this 
ancient and now modern heresy. 
6 Cassettes  3410-40  
$18.00

6 CDs            3410-41  
$18.00

sinning?” You have confessed your sins, 
received the baptism of the Holy Ghost with 
evidence of everything but ceasing to sin, yet 
you are still a Romans 7 Christian. I assure 
you, God not only saves his children from 
h l f i b h h f i

 Sinful Nature
These four messages answer some of the 
ridiculous teachings of an ancient heresy 
sometimes called “Calvinism.” For too long, 
Reformed theology has robbed the church of 
the power of God. The petals fall off of Calvin’s 
tulip when it is held up to the light of Scripture.
4 C tt 8330 40 $10 00

 Sin No More

CDs and Cassettes

answers for radical times. 
Michael covers every verse in 1 
Corinthians in a straightforward 
manner. This is not devotional 
teaching. It is practical 
Bible doctrine on a host of 
controversial subjects. Paul 
answers questions put to him by 
the church at Corinth. 
8 Cassettes  2060-40  
$24.00 
10 CDs         2060-41  
$30.00

(you choose)

 Sabbath Rest

 Righteousness

 Security of the 
 Believer

 1 Corinthians Romans  Galatians  Colossians

TEACHINGS ON BIBLE SUBJECTS & DOCTRINE

TEACHINGS ON BOOKS OF THE BIBLE
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vehicle we were driving (excuse 
me, I meant a parked vehicle!) or 
the building we were in, preferably 
through an open window since that 
was more impressive. The last person 
out was the rotten egg. It served its 
purpose very well one day in front of 
a busy little country store. 

We had an old army ambulance 
that we used to go explore the 
Mississippi river bottoms. The 
batteries were set behind the front 
seats, and occasionally one of them 
would spark. Just as we pulled 
up to the country store that day, 
the batteries sparked and ignited 
something in the back seat into fl ame. 
Dad said, “out!” and four little kids 
came fl ying head fi rst out of two 
army ambulance windows. We picked 
ourselves up out of the dust and 
grinned at the incredulous old-timers 
sitting at a cypress table in the shade 
of the overhang. Dad put out the fi re 
easily enough and then leisurely let 
himself out the driver’s-side door. We 
tromped on into the store and each 
selected our sherbet push-up or ice-
cream sandwich.

There was no paranoia in our 
training, because there is no fear 
in competence. I don’t think our 
parents expected lots of bad things to 
happen to us; but I do think they were 
making sure the possibilities were 
even less than usual.

 “It takes a greater awareness 
to give children liberty than it does 
to withhold it.” 

 Our family has the New World 
mentality. When I was growing up, 
my parents attacked one frontier 
after another, not to secure our 
freedom, but rather to show us how 
to obtain our own. Because we were 
homeschooled, we were able to 
travel the world, an advantage my 
parents took several times, much 
to our delight and benefi t. In 1982, 
our family spent a winter in Central 
America. Dad bought an old school 
bus and remodeled it into a crude 
shelter on wheels. We drove for a 
week across the States, down through 

Mexico and into Belize. The country 
was lush and green with unfamiliar 
but beautiful, thick vegetation. 
There were awesome rivers full 
of freshwater lobster and fi sh. The 
trees hid mischievous monkeys 
and iguana. Occasionally we ate an 
iguana, but 
we preferred 
the lobster 
Dad caught 
in a large 
trap. Once 
he caught 
a boa 
constrictor 
that was 10 
feet long and larger around than his 
leg. We ate that too. Part of the time 
we stayed in a Mayan village where 
Dad built a sawmill in order to make 
lumber to build a school. Towards the 
middle of our trip, Mom became ill 
with a kidney infection. She received 
medical care at a British military 
base but was bedridden for a few 
days. Four-year-old Nathan and two-
year-old Shalom played beside her 
cot while Gabriel, and I helped Dad 
or ran around the village with the 
native children. In the evenings, Dad 
would go hunting for bush chickens, 
which made a nice breakfast. Once 
we shot a parrot and ate it. The 
village women were mostly topless, 
but I can’t remember being surprised 
or concerned. They certainly didn’t 
resemble the wanton females we had 
once seen on the beaches of Florida.

One day we ran out of clean 
clothes. Dad was busy at the sawmill, 
and Mom was still feverish with 
the infection. Dad gave Gabriel (six 
years old) a quick lesson in machete 
fi ghting and instructed him to defend 
his sister like a man. He gave me 
a basket full of dirty clothes and 
pointed us down the path to the river. 

“Scream, if you need help,” he 
told me, “and make sure you get 
those clothes clean.” He mentioned 
all the dangerous possibilities we 
needed to guard against, assured us 
that he didn’t really expect anything 
bad to happen, but, just in case… We 

were six and eight years old. We were 
suddenly responsible for our own 
lives. We were about to conquer a 
New World. 

The path to the river was hard-
packed dirt and cool beneath my bare 
feet. Some children followed us and 

shouted to their friends 
and family about what 
was happening. 

“The pale, weak, 
white children are 
going to wash their 
huge wardrobe of fi ne 
clothing!” The feeling 
of coolness in the 
air and the surging, 

gushing sound betrayed the river 
long before you could actually see it. 
Crowds of naked nationals swimming 
and playing with hilarious abandon 
greeted us as we broke out of the 
thick vegetation. A huge, yellow 
bumblebee began to circle my head 
and continued to do so all afternoon. 
One of the women led me upstream 
and showed me a large rock that 
had been worn smooth in a gentle 
concave curve. She demonstrated 
how to soak a garment, lay it on the 
rock, and scrub it down with a bar of 
laundry soap. 

 Fifteen years later, as a new 
graduate of linguistic school, I 
boarded a plane for the island nation 
of Papua New Guinea. For two years 
I lived among the primitive Kumboi 
people on this jungle island. I studied 
their language and culture, ate their 
food, and washed my clothes on a 
well-worn rock by the stream. One 
day at the river the native women 
asked me, 

“Who showed you how to wash 
clothes as we do?” 

“A topless woman in the Central 
American jungle,” I told them. They 
looked horrifi ed and shook their 
heads while clicking their tongues in 
disapproval. “Topless? She must have 
been an uncivilized bush woman!”

Maybe she was. But she sure 
was beautiful to me that day. How 
many children eight years old learn 
from another culture—across a 

It takes a greater 
awareness to give 
children liberty than 
it does to 

withhold it.

continued from page 17



W W W . N O G R E A T E R J O Y . O R G  21 

language barrier—to do something 
self-suffi cient that will benefi t them 
fi fteen years later? My brother 
Gabriel was standing guard beside me 
at the water’s edge. He rolled up his 
camo pants to rinse the soapy clothes, 
but was careful to keep his machete 
strapped on and in an available 
position. He was learning how to be a 
man who takes care of other people.

 In 1998 when Albania erupted 
into civil turmoil, twenty-year-
old Gabriel went over to help a 
missionary family get out of the 
country safely. There was machine-
gun fi re and bombing going on 
around them. The house they lived in 
was a burned-out shell. The airport 
was also under attack and closed 
down just after they all managed to 
get on a plane. A year later Gabriel 
went back and helped rebuild in the 
rubble and restore the missionary 
family’s home to living condition.

In 1999 East Timor erupted into 
civil war. Gabriel and some of his 
friends fl ew in on a UN plane just 
after the peace-keeping forces quelled 
the main Muslim uprising. Again they 
rebuilt structures in the rubble that 
was left behind.

 As I look back on my childhood, 
I realize that Mom and Dad 
candidly kept one eye on us, while 
continually pushing us forward into 
the unknown. They gave us access 
to a liberty most adults have never 
known. Obviously, I’m not talking 
about parental negligence; no, 
quite the opposite. It takes a greater 
awareness to give children liberty 
than it does to withhold it. We had 
hundreds of conversations along 
the lines of “what to do if…” Dad 
taught us all self-defense tactics 
and common sense. When we were 
out with him in touchy situations, 
instead of jumping in to help us out, 
he would conversationally guide us 
through. He was preparing us to live 
without him. Ultimately, it resulted 
in freedom for both our parents and 
us. As we became teenagers and 
young adults, they had confi dence 
to let us do things they themselves 

had never done. This was why they 
could confi dently allow me to choose 
a mate. They gave advice, but there 
were no expectations or “rules of 
engagement.” They knew I would 
choose well. They had seen me do 
it before. This is also why they now 
can ask us, their children, for advice 
and mean it, without condescension. 
We actually know things they don’t 
know. We’ve been places they 
haven’t. They want us to be 
greater than they are, and they 
have succeeded by showing us 
where freedom is and how to 
use it.

When I went to the mission 
fi eld of Papua New 
Guinea, I asked a veteran 
missionary for advice. “The 
goal of every God-fearing 
missionary,” he said “is to 
work himself out of a job.”

  I thought about that 
statement a lot. I remembered 
John the Baptist saying 
in reference to Jesus, “He 
must increase, but I must 
decrease.” I’m not talking 
about a bunch of fake 
humility bunk. I’m talking 
about true success. What 
did I want as a child? I 
wanted wide-open, unlimited 
possibilities. I wanted 
someone to show me what 
was possible and to let me 
try it. I wanted to be greater 
in every area that my parents 
are great. And I believe they 
wanted the same thing for 
me.   

Now that I am grown, 
that is what I want for my 
children. I want them to 
succeed where I have only 
tried. I want them to be greater 
than I am. So then, my goal 
as a mother is to work myself 
out of a job―as soon as 
possible. I need to equip them 

with courage, honesty, confi dence, 
and competence that surpasses my 
own abilities. I want their lives to be 
fi lled with possibilities of conquest, 
not limitations and guarded areas of 
doubt. I want them to know liberty 
in a tangible way, so that they in turn 
can provide and perpetuate “liberty 
and justice for all,” including the next 
generation.   

“Freedom!” hear the brass bell toll

Upon her sacred heights.

The blood-stained rope is like a soul

That pulls with purchased rights

The bell to sound for liberty.

And ’tis no honor given,

This state of being certainly

Was earned here and in Heaven.

Each man or woman, boy or girl

Must win their own frontier,

Must raise their flag and it unfurl

Though it be raised in tears.

To value what we have we must

Expand and conquer more,

And for the glory, not the lust, 

Aim for that distant shore.

Rebekah Joy Anast
© 3/23/2002

Rebekah Joy Anast is the daughter of 
Michael and Debi Pearl, authors of 
the best-selling book, To Train Up A 
Child. She is among the fi rstfruits of the 
homeschooling era.

LIBERTY
ONE LAST THOUGHT 
ON LIBERTY
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Yesterday, I was in the check-
out line at Save-A-Lot, a local 
grocery store. The lady in front 
of us started pitching a wild 
fi ght with her 8-year-old son. 
He wanted a quarter to put 
into the bubble gum machine. 
She didn’t want him to have a 
quarter for the machine. There, 
right in front of the store clerks, 
the “famous” Pearl child-
trainers, and all the other little 
kids in the store, this 8-year-old 
boy, without a drop of dignity, 
and his hillbilly mother, without 

a clue on how to deal with her 
fi t-pitching son, had a fi ght 
– and I did not have a card to 
give to this defeated mama.

Have you ever been in 
a situation like this? You 
don’t have to be, anymore. 
We have free, easy-to-use, 
full-color, business-size cards 
that can be given out without 
offending anyone. People like 

this burdened lady and this 
criminal-in-the-making could 
be turned around by someone 
caring enough to hand them one 
of the cards. So, next time I go 
to Save-A-Lot, I’m going to be 
ready.

Write and ask for 10 free cards, 
or as many as you will wisely 
use to minister. 

Free tool to 
minister with!

LEARN TO 
MINISTER

We Won!We Won!
The Old Schoolhouse™ Magazine selected No Greater Joy Ministries as the sole winner in this 
category for the year 2003. The purpose of the award is to offer recognition of faithful contribution 
to the homeschooling community. Our thanks The Old Schoolhouse™ Magazine for this honor! 

Learn more about TOS Magazine at www.TheHomeschoolMagazine.com

Excellence in Education Award“Bestss Charactc er Buildingn Materialsll of 2003”



 Sorry: No phone orders, no CODs, No 
credit cards by mail, US Funds only!

FOREIGN ORDERS are shipped surface unless otherwise requested and shipping costs arranged.  
Please specify your shipping choice. We make every effort to keep our shipping costs as low as possible.

S H I P P I N G
S t a n d a r d

$ 0.01  -   $10.99   add   $4.50
$11.00 -   $20.99   add   $5.50
$21.00 -   $30.99   add   $6.50
$31.00 -   $50.99   add   $7.50
$51.00 - $100.00   add $10.00
$100.01   or more  add     10%

All foreign orders, including 
Canada, triple shipping and 

handling.

♦ Payment via Credit Card – VISA, MASTERCARD, DISCOVER
      (No credit card orders accepted through email or snail mail. 

Online only.)
♦ No waiting on Snail Mail for your order to get to us.
♦ Internet Specials offered from time to time on select items.

OTHER PRODUCTS[ ]

Order Online!Order Online!
Don’t forget that you can 

VISIT US ONLINE AT 
WWW.NOGREATERJOY.ORG

proving the Mouk to be a people who 
take their faith seriously. Their faith will 
shake you.
VHS     2910-72  $20.00

The King James Bible remains the only Word 
of God to the English-speaking people. Read 
this 281 page scholarly book by Floyd Nolen 

Which version is 
the Bible?

EE-Taow! The 
Mouk Story
See live footage of an entire village, 
situated in the remotest jungles of 
Papua New Guinea becoming believers

The Law is a discussion of forms of 
government, written in France by 
Frederic Bastiat 150 years ago. This 
book is an outstanding example of 
logical thinking and beautiful writing, 
and could have been written today. It is 
very up-to-date politically.
76pg. Book    5405-10  $5.00

The LAW

I can still remember the surprise and joy I 
experienced in “trying out” what I had read. 
95pg. Book    6050-10  $3.00
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If you received CDs without tracks, 
and you fi nd it an inconvenience, we will 

replace them, free of charge. Do not send the 
others back. We have a record of your 
purchase. Just notify us that you want 

a replacement. Sorry for the 
inconvenience.

NOTICENOTICE

If you liked EE-Taow, you will love 

The
pter

g g y
teaching - the 

”

When I was a young bride, I read Me? 

”T e
tea

eh.”h.”T
The

ee
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SAMPLE

No Greater Joy Ministries, Inc.
1000 Pearl Road 
Pleasantville, TN 37033

January - February 2004 NON-PROFIT
ORG

US. POSTAGE
PAID

FRANKLIN TN
PERMIT NO 357

Website Address:    www.NoGreaterJoy.org

Sign up at our website for email notifi cation of the release of our latest newsletter.

Address Service Requested

Item Number
(required)

Description 
(Title) Quantity Unit Price Total Price

8610-10 To Train up a Child 1 $5.00 $5.00
1.
2.
3.
4.
5.
6.
7.
8.
9.
10.

  1 - 7 of same book  $5.00

  8 - 99 of same book  $3.00 

 100 or more of same book  $2.50

Books on page 6 are based 
on the price break-down to 
the right unless otherwise 
noted.

Note: All prices 
subject to 
change.

Sub-Total
TN residents add 9.5%

Shipping
Total

Please make all checks payable 
and send to:
No Greater Joy Ministries
1000 Pearl Road
Pleasantville, TN 37033 Check #                              

If name and address is not the same as listed 
below, write in correct information here.

Name                                                          

Address                                                      

City                         State        Zip              

Phone #                                                      


