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Oh God, You have been faithful, so faithful. Here we are beginning the last loop of this most 

amazing journey. As we gather our plans and are ready to begin this final portion of Prayerwalk 

America, we are so, so grateful to You. Let our prayers be heard in the courts of Heaven, Oh 

God. Change the atmosphere over our nation. Let America bless You and let us remember our 

roots! America, repent and turn back with whole hearts to the God of our salvation! Carry us to 

the completion of this assignment and give us strength and courage to do what You have sent us 

to do. You are Lord of all, and You are King over America. We need no other King but You! 

Wednesday, 09/25 through Tuesday, 10/01/2019- The snow covered mountains and the ocean 

below are breathtaking as we fly into Juneau, Alaska. I can't believe we are in Alaska. What an 

amazingly beautiful state, and we are still on the plane.  

Our precious host family picked us up and hosted us for the entire week in their home. Ken and 

Ann Mappson prayerwalked areas with us, showed us special sights in Juneau, introduced us to 

their prayer intercessor friends and their 

precious prayer/ worship groups, let us 

join their small group who lovingly 

target the Planned Parenthood here and 

try to love the staff into the kingdom... 

but, I'm getting ahead of myself! Our 

gracious new friends even offered us the 

use of their car, in case we wanted to go somewhere on a day they were not available to take us. 

We can attest to the fact that Ann is a great cook! Bless these wonderful people, Ann and Ken, 

for their kindness to us. Help us to act in wisdom and hear you clearly because we do love you, 

Lord! You have so many plans for Alaska! Speak to us! 
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By the time we got off the plane, I had easily 

taken about a hundred  pictures. It had been a 

long but exciting journey through two planes, 

layovers, and flying over the Pacific Ocean. A 

nine hour trip seems a lot longer when you fly 

across so many times zones. The first thing I 

marveled at was a massive mountain right in front of us, and the deepest green trees you ever 

will see. This uniquely beautiful Capital is snuggled up to the Gastineau Channel, sandwiched 

between the Gulf of Alaska and British 

Columbia. There were heavy clouds overhead, 

kissing the mountains as if to show off their 

splendor. I knew these clouds meant I would 

have to wait a few days to see the Aurora 

Borealis, but as if I had a choice, I was willing to 

wait. I knew I would see it; God had made me a 

promise.  

In my Bible on the left hand margin of 

Psalm 19 are written the words, "The 

Northern Lights". A month or so before this 

journey, I was in the prayer room at 

IHOPKC (The International House of Prayer 

in Kansas City, Missouri).  I had been 

meditating on Psalm 19:1-4 and it just 

reminded me of the Northern Lights. My prayer went something like this." Lord, it's incredible 

that You are letting us go to Alaska and I am so grateful. You gave us the funds to the exact 

penny; You even provided a host family- the leaders of the Alaskan arm of the National Day of 

Prayer, with transportation and housing. You know, Lord, that a huge dream of mine is to see the 

Northern Lights. I know it is enough, all You have already done. But Oh Lord, the Northern 

Lights! Could You arrange it so I can see them? I will likely not get back to Alaska, and this may 

be my only chance. Please, Lord, could I just see them once when we go? I will glorify Your 
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name for this amazing trip no matter what Your answer is, but I long to see these lights." As I 

pondered on this scripture, I heard You tell my heart, "Memorize these verses so that when I show 

you the Northern Lights, you can speak these words into the atmosphere!" I heard one word the 

Lord said: WHEN! I got so excited I kept asking, "WHEN? You said WHEN? WHEN I show 

You? You are going to do it, aren't You Lord, You are going to show me! You didn't say if, You 

said WHEN!"                                                                                                                                     

He must have been tickled at my excitement 

because with a fervor I began laboring over 

Psalm 19:1-4, and I'm pretty sure I gave the 

Lord a daily tally of  how far I was. I was still  

reciting these sweet words on the plane, as I 

looked out at the thick clouds and the overcast 

horizon. My dear new friends told me so I wouldn't be disappointed, that it is very rare this far 

south to get a good view of the lights, especially when it's overcast. And, rain is predicted for 

most of the week. Growing up here, Ken had actually only seen a really good display a handful of 

times. I smiled and said I understood. But, I also knew what You told me and was waiting to see 

what You would do. I was doing my part, saying those verses over and over and over... More on 

this continuing saga of the Northern Lights later in this chapter!                                                       

This is surely a place of many waters! 

Everywhere I look there are clear cold rushing 

streams, even coming down the mountains in 

the distance from the melting snow. They 

looked like white stripes and at first I thought 

they were pipelines of some kind. It so reminds 

me of Psalm 29. "The Voice of the Lord is upon the 

waters; the God of Glory thunders, the Lord is over 

many waters!" Oh Lord we ascribe to You glory and 

strength, the glory due Your name. We will worship 

You and acknowledge that Your Name is powerful 

and majestic, breaking the cedars of Lebanon and 

the mountains skip around like calves.  
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We passed a school bus on our way to our host home. We make these declarations over Alaska's 

children, Alaska's future:                                                                                                                      

The children here will be taught of the Lord and 

great will be their peace!  

Schools will hire godly teachers and 

administrators who are themselves students of the 

Word of God and followers of Jesus. Cleanse the 

classrooms from any who would seek to destroy, harm, or lead astray our children.  

Righteousness and truth will flood the textbooks in our schools! 

Children will be safe at home and safe on the streets. We declare a war on trafficking in Alaska 

and proclaim that those perpetrators will be swiftly brought to justice! We pray for healing and 

salvation for victims and perpetrators alike. No plan of the enemy will prosper over the children! 

Children will be safe in the womb in this state. We proclaim an end to abortion! Elected officials 

here will be prolife and laws here will reflect that Alaska is fighting for babies! 

Families will be strong units proclaiming You as Lord, with fathers present and taking their 

rightful leadership roles, loving their wives as Christ loved the church.  

Thursday- So this is the first morning 

we woke up in Juneau, Alaska. Today 

is Thursday September 26th. We did 

get some good sleep last night and we 

needed it. We have a big day planned 

for today, but first we had a word 

from the Lord. 

Juneau, we declare over you, hear the 

Word of the Lord! We decree life 

over you, Alaska! We are taking in 
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You are. Teach us how to pray here over this amazingly beautiful land and let us not miss a 

whisper from Your voice. Slow our hearts and let us hear YOU.                                                    

Today we will go to join a 

silent protest event at the 

Planned Parenthood in 

Juneau. We will be joining a 

few faithful people from 

church. We ask you Lord that 

it would not rain while we do 

this work. This is like the 

time in front of the Supreme 

Court in Washington DC. We stand together in front of the Planned Parenthood location and 

silently pray, and hold signs for life. We cry out to You for divine protection and divine 

appointments as we confront this evil. In Jesus' Name we come against any backlash the enemy 

would attempt against us or our families. Let us show the love of Christ to everyone we come in 

contact with as we stand for the rights of the voiceless. As we 

quietly hold our signs for an hour, praying and looking for Your 

appointments, we pray that our quiet protest will make a loud 

statement against this horrible injustice. End abortion in Alaska 

and in our nation, oh God. Let America be the example for the rest 

of the world to stop killing babies. Lord, be their strong defense! 

We were able to show love and boldness to the staff who came out 

and told us to leave their property. We were on public land, 

however they believed it to be theirs. Ken handled the situation with truth, grace, and love. This 

group will look into obtaining written proof of the land rights here for future disputes. God bless 

the faithful across America that will not forget our innocent voiceless ones.                                    

Over lunch on this chilly but sunny day, we met two prayer warriors, Bill and Sylvia, who are 

dear friends of Ken and Ann. We had a delightful visit with them and shared ministry stories. 

Ann was working today but able to join us for lunch. Our assignment today would be to pray for 

the Catholic Church at a setting known as The Shrine of Saint Therese of Lisieux.                          
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In the quietness of the chapel, we prayed that in this beautiful place people 

would seek You with all their hearts and find You..  

We prayed for truth alone to come from the Vatican, and we thanked You 

that You are still the King over all. Lord I thank You for the beautiful stone 

labyrinth where Your 

people can go to meditate 

on Your Word and pray, and the peaceful 

setting by the water. Let people find the Living 

Water here, Lord. Let them find You.  

 The pictures show the beauty of the chapel 

and the quiet stillness of the setting.  

  

As we travel through this part of our country, I don't see how anyone could miss the Lord. Our 

hosts took us to do a bit more looking around and sightseeing before we headed home for a nice 

supper. Our new friend Bill came over after dinner and picked up Tony for an evening prayer 

gathering. This has been a good day. One friend here said, "We never get tired of the trees or 

mountains, but we DO get tired of the clouds!" We are waiting for cloudless skies... 

Friday- We woke up early this morning and peeked out the window. I saw a few stars and got 

excited because we are waiting for the rain to clear so that the Northern Lights would be visible. 

Everyone here is saying that the best chance will be Friday and Saturday. The clock said it was 

about 4:00 AM, but since I saw those stars I zipped back to their little porch in the back yard. 
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We begin this day headed for 

the Juneau Capitol and 

Federal Buildings. Ann 

worked today, so our team 

was Tony and I, Ken, Bill,  

and Sylvia. Before going to 

the Capitol, we stopped in the 

State Office Building and prayed over the staff. An Alaska Brown 

Bear greeted us in a large display case as we walked through the 

lobby. Holding offices for Alaska state employees, this eleven story 

high rise stands tall against a massive mountain that stands even taller along the Taku River.    

A 1938 Theater Pipe Organ stood proudly on the 

eighth floor. On Fridays it comes to life with skilled 

musician's hands giving honor to these old keys. May 

they be played in 

worship to the 

God of all gods! 

May all that 

happens in this 

building bring glory and honor to the mighty King, and may 

the work done here be in alignment with Your heart, Oh 

God! Let Your people be lights here to their coworkers and 

let prayer and Bible Study break out in this place. Let boldness rise and let many right here come 

to the Kingdom! 

Equally impressive was the Capitol itself, towering six stories high with four massive two-story 

pillars announcing the entrance. I am pretty sure when we went in, we entered a palace. Our first 

stop was the Office of the Governor. After leaving our book, we prayed into the staff members 

HURFF A SAUNDERS                         
FEDERAL BUILDING  
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that work here. Oh God, give this Governor 

integrity and moral purity. We pray that the staff 

here will be empowered with joy, and will be like 

the great lights in the lighthouses on the coast. 

Bless the Governor with health and protect his 

family. It is said that prayer is the currency of 

heaven. Make this man a man of prayer and let 

his prayers cover Alaska like a blanket. Let him 

hear Your heartbeat and begin to see these critical issues through Your eyes! Bless him and his 

family as he seeks to lead Alaska in Your ways.  

The history here is that Alaska was one of four states to make abortion legal, a few years before 

Roe v Wade, and that it is still legal here. Later today we will place our hands on the soil as we 

leave a Moral Outcry in the ground of Alaska and cry out for a reversal of this murderous law. 

God we pray You will bring an end to this horrible precedent and establish a law of 

righteousness and life over this state. Alaska, we declare life over You! Abortion will come to an 

end in this state! The Lord God 

will be the strong defense of the 

unborn children! Stop this crime 

against humanity; repent and 

change these laws to protect the 

innocent, not slay them! Get this 

right and the Lord will bring 

blessing! Oh Alaska, hear the 

Word of the Lord!  
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The House and Senate Chambers are located 

in the Capitol. We could not enter the rooms 

but could overlook them and pray into the 

legislature. Oh Lord God, break down the 

very foundations here of the evil one. We 

need Your overcoming, flooding Light to 

penetrate the deepest dark corners where evil 

tries to hide. Uncover any hidden places, 

disclose the areas that need to change, and 

open our legislators' ears to hear Your 

direction. Do not allow any evil in this place to go unnoticed or to escape consequences. Lord, let 

there be a godly unity in this place. Let the legislation focus here be on people not parties! Repair 

relationships and heal divides, oh God. Let peace be the rule and let understanding be the guide. 

May there be bibles on every desk in both Chambers and let them be open during discussions 

and debates on issues. Juneau cannot draw 

Alaska into alignment with You without 

Your leading, and they cannot follow Your 

leading if they don't know You. Make 

Yourself known here, loudly and clearly. 

Soften hearts to accept You as Lord and 

Master. Oh God, let revival break out in the 

government of Juneau, Alaska! May 

righteousness begin to flow from these rooms, and may You have Your way!  

Thank You for the wonderful time we had visiting with and praying with Representative Andi 

Story. May her kindness to us be blessed. May 

You show her the strategies and solutions for 

Juneau, and Lord, surround her with Your 

presence and peace. Provide resources and 

finances for those things You want done in this 

state, and raise up strategists to help get the 

     HOUSE OF REPRESENTATIVES 

               ALASKA SENATE CHAMBERS 
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job done under Your direction. Bless Andi's family and all that concerns her, and may she always 

look to You for all her needs. We pray these blessings over Andi and her precious staff.  

As we move on to the courts, I will mention 

that the primary location of the Alaska 

Supreme Court is in Anchorage, where 

Justices will hear cases monthly. However, 

the Justices in both Fairbanks and Juneau 

will also hear cases quarterly. We were able 

to go to the Diamond Building and lay our 

hands on the courtroom door where the 

Supreme Court meets when they are here.                                                                              

Over the Supreme Court and the court system in Alaska, we declare:  

-Justice toward the oppressed. 

-Righteous and true judgements. 

-Swift uncovering of evil and oppression. 

-Uncovering and swift justice over the perpetrators of 

trafficking. 

-Abortion to be stopped in its tracks on every level; state and 

local. 

. 

-Honesty, integrity, and truth to be 

the measuring line in every case.                                                                                                                  

-Let there be judgements in these 

courtrooms that reflect Your justice, 

kindness, holiness, and mercy.                                                                                           

YOU are the judge over all! God, 

ALASKA PRAYER TEAM WITH 
REPRESENTATIVE ANDI STORY 
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direct the gavel in the courts of Alaska. When the words, "All rise" are stated in every court as 

the judge enters, let Alaskans remember that they stand before You first. May every court system 

across this great state of Alaska give You the honor that You so deserve! 

As we wrapped up our time in this Capital, we 

enjoyed a nice visit with our new friends and 

with Ann who was able to join us on her lunch 

break. The cafeteria overlooked a bay of water 

at the foot of a mountain. It was so restful to 

just relax together and reflect on the Lord's 

goodness and dealings in our lives. All of us are grateful for the hand of the Lord over this day, 

and for His guidance to lead us on where and what to pray.  

Lastly, we sought out a spot where our communion and 

offerings could be most effective. Ken knew just the 

place. It did not surprise us that we were now again at the 

foot of a mountain by a rushing river!  

Oh God accept our offerings here and 

our communion. Hear our prayers for 

Alaska and its people. As we dig into 

the soil of this northernmost state of 

America, may You dig deep into the 

root system here and grow mighty 

things for Your Kingdom. We leave a 

Moral Outcry card in the soil and cry 

out to You again to end abortion. The symbols we 

have brought: the ginger root for passion, healing, 

and strength; the mustard seed for faith to grow; the 

scriptures from John 17 and Psalm 2 and the sand 

from the Huguenot martyrs; the large red leaf we 

found for life and the star of David for Israel, and 
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and the planting". He explained it all and everybody was just in awe at Your goodness, Lord. We 

shared a wonderful time of loving the Lord and worship with these dear ones in Juneau.  

THEN, YOU DELIGHTED TO KEEP A PRECIOUS PROMISE!  

Coming home from the prayer meeting at about 10:00, I saw a really bright glow over the 

mountains. Ken saw it and said, "LET'S GO!" I thought I saw some movement in the sky like 

light streaks or something, and I really thought something was happening. Ken told us that this is 

how the sky looks when it's getting ready to be a nice display. He decided we would go straight 

down to the lake, and Ann quickly met us there. For the next thirty minutes, we saw the most 

amazing display of green sun rays coming up instead of down, coming up from the mountains. 

They would come up, then bend slightly and move around, then get fatter then thinner. Then, 

they would "move over" as more appeared on the globe of the sky. Back and forth they would 

go, across and over. Streaks would appear up in the sky that didn't come from the mountain, and 

we watched in awe as unspeakably beautiful meteor showers fell like falling stars across the 

heavens. I stared, marveled, and shouted (OK, sobbed) Psalm 19:1-4 into the atmosphere over 

and over, crying all the way and glorifying my God who could put such lights in the sky at His 

command, just for me. Just because He can. Hashem Yachol. The Name is able. The Name is 

able! 

Later when this display was resting, our dear hosts suggested we had about half an hour before 

"another big show" and we moved our location to their driveway. Ken grew up here and is 

familiar with the patterns of these displays. We would get warm and bundle up and have a great 

view from there. We waited all evening and finally everyone decided to go to bed... all but me. I 

stayed up and made myself the appointed watchman and set my alarm for every half hour so I 

wouldn't fall asleep and miss anything! At 12:30 AM I decided to check the skies once more then 

go on to bed. This time, there were white thick "cloud looking" streaks across the heavens! I ran 

in like a good watchman and woke up the household, and out we all came to one more amazing 

display! 

This time it was so different and unique from the last show in the sky. The entire sky lit up with 

waves of wispy white lights that were pulsating and moving, growing and getting smaller. At one 
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 Saturday- What a great breakfast we enjoyed as we got up from sleeping late. Our precious hosts 

made plates of blueberry waffles and bacon. Today we are going to the tram and do some 

sightseeing after yesterday's long day. We are excited that Ann gets to join us today. We will be 

walking up into the mountain to a cross,  and from that cross we will pray over Juneau. My 

camera and my heart are ready! And, what a day we were in for! 

 

 

 

 

 

Towering trees under snowcapped mountains. 

Eagles! Seals playing 

at the Macaulay 

Salmon Hatchery. 

(Left) We didn't 

care that the tram 

was closed. What a 

day! Fountains and 

a sculpture of a whale jumping high out of the water. And, the 

Mendenhall Glacier! Let me tell you about the Glacier! 

Part of Tongass National Forest, minutes from out host's home in Juneau! The Tlingit Indians 

gave it several names; my favorite is "The Glacier Behind the Little Lake". (Auk'wtaajsut) It 

flows down from the Juneau Ice Fields and stretches out about a mile and a half wide and about 

one hundred feet tall. We stood by a real glacier! If you live in Alaska you may be used to seeing 

everyday things like glaciers. But, this country girl was pretty excited; we didn't have these 

sitting around in Miami Heights where I grew up! The four of us walked about a mile and a 

KEN AND ANN MAPPSON  
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quarter back to the 

foot of a huge 

waterfall, which was 

snow melting off the 

glacier. We stood right 

by the falls, 

overlooking 

Mendenhall Lake. Oh 

my goodness it was 

spectacular! God, You 

do cool stuff!  

In case you never heard of an ice field (they don't have those in Miami Heights either), I looked 

this up for your reading enjoyment. This field happens to be a huge field of ice and snow and is 

the fifth largest of its kind in our hemisphere. It goes between Juneau and neighboring town 

Skagway, Alaska. (That's about 

a hundred miles between these 

"neighboring" towns. Nothing 

is close to anything in Alaska!) 

This ice actually goes on for 

150 miles, and 34 different 

glaciers call it home. It recedes 

(melts) about 150 feet  year, so 

you have plenty of time to go 

see it. Our God is imaginative, 

brilliant, creative, and definitely 

a sculptor!  

Sunday- This morning started off with Tony going at 8 o'clock with Ken to a men's breakfast 

Bible study. Ann was preaching this morning, so I made us breakfast. Ann and I met the boys at 

church, and we enjoyed a Bible study and prayer meeting before church started. Our new friends 

welcomed us again into this precious fellowship, the Tlingit Indians. We learned more of their 
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history and very much enjoyed spending another morning with them in worship to our God. 

Their hearts are sincere, and they truly love the Lord. Worship and prayer again with them was 

sweet.  

Over the children we prayed for the Word of God to prevail in the children's hearts. We cried out 

for the worship and for America, then the worship began. There was a gentleman in the front 

seats that was just precious. He had some crippling issues and was quiet and still. Then when 

they sang a song "I wil l dance, I will sing, I will dance!" he got up and was dancing with all his 

heart! It was great anyway and he was an encouragement to my heart. Later I was able to tell him 

so when we shared a potluck together. 

Ann preached this morning and moved our hearts. Thank You Lord for this woman of God who 

serves You with all her heart. What a blessing she has been to us this week. Lord, bless her; keep 

her in Your care and strengthen her heart to draw close. Sing to her every day, Lord. Bless her as 

she has blessed us. 

We make these declarations over the churches in Juneau: 

May they be strong in unity, teaching the Word of God with integrity and boldness! We declare 

truth and love for the brethren. May there be a calling together of the brothers and sisters here, 

and a bonding between hearts. We declare a blessing covering over this fellowship, and may they 

grow in love for the Word of God and His presence. Strengthen these families and their 

commitment to follow You whole heartedly. We declare these things to be true over this body of 

believers! We lay them at Your feet and ask You to cover them and keep them in Your hands! 

Thank You for these precious saints!  

Another special treat was waiting for us today.                                                                                  

Bill took us out on his boat, and we got a water tour of Juneau ! 



48 
 

We were sorry that Sylvia couldn't join us 

today.  Being a lover of waters, I don't have to 

tell you how much we enjoyed our restful 

Sunday afternoon with Bill. Bill and his boat 

took us across the inland waterways that go on 

for miles. I got a great picture of Tony taking a 

turn driving the boat, with a huge grin on his face! We saw again that beautiful glacier and the 

mountains. We hoped to see whales, looking for spouts as Bill  taught us, and did pass another 

hopeful whale watching boat. The whales kept to themselves today, but we did see a number of 

dolphins. For two wonderful  hours we enjoyed the water and amazing Alaskan landscape. 

Because of the sound of the boat moving over the water, and because Tony and Bill were safely 

tucked into the boat cabin, I was able to spend some time alone in the back of the boat by the 

water.                                                                                                                                             

God again put Psalm 19:1-4 on my heart, As 

the sun set and was reflecting so beautifully on 

the water. The last line is, "In them, He placed 

a tent for the sun!" As I shouted this into the 

atmosphere under the Northern Lights, this 

evening I was able to shout it again! God, You 

are worthy!                                                                         

The heavens declare it and so will I! 
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"The heavens are telling of the glory of God; 

And their expanse is declaring the work of His hands. 

Day to day pours forth speech; 

And night to night reveals knowledge. 

There is no speech, nor are there words; 

Their voice is not heard; 

Their sound has gone out into all the earth, 

And their utterances to the end of the world. 

In them He has placed a tent for the sun!" 

This state is truly a beautiful, indescribable, and magnificent place. What a delightful time we 

had with Bill and Sylvia this week, and what a treat to be gifted this day on the water. 

Tonight it is to rain so there will be no sighting of the 

lights again, but the memories already stored in my 

heart will last me a lifetime. On the way back home, we 

stopped at a little chapel by a lake, appropriately named 

"Chapel By The Lake". This was 

one of the first churches in Alaska, 

and a great place to pray over the church in Alaska- so we did! We all laid 

hands on the sign and Tony anointed it and prayed that God would light the 

revival fires again that started that church! They had big round lights that 

look like giant spotlights and God told me He had spotlights on the church 

because the church would be a spotlight to Juneau!  

This evening we met two other "Ken and Ann" friends, Bruce and Sue. 

They truly prepared a table before all of us, and we shared a nice meal and 
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fellowship. They were kind and the food they prepared for us was delicious. It reminded me of 

Psalm 133:1, "Behold how good and how pleasant it is for brothers to live together in unity". We 

didn't have to know these sweet people before tonight, but the unity and fellowship were as we 

had known them for years. We not only have been blessed by this wonderful state, but by the 

brothers and sisters here that have made it like home for us. Bless this family, Oh Lord, for their 

kindness to us. 

Monday- This is our last day in Alaska, and Ken asked us if  there was anything else we wanted 

to see. He said we would take the day and just drive around to see the sights. I mentioned that I  

really was hoping to get some good eagle pictures, and he said he knew places nearby where that 

could happen! We drove to all the places he grew up and it was fun hearing about his years 

growing up here. Then we saw it. 

Down by the water, (there is water everywhere here!) we 

saw a huge bald eagle among some smaller birds. As we 

parked and walked closer, he saw us, but did not appear 

alarmed as he was enjoying a fresh salmon meal. I was 

slowly and carefully able to get within a few feet of him and 

he allowed me to take all the pictures I wanted as he happily 

chewed. This was another great blessing from the Lord, a gift from heaven. How would an eagle 

just stand there and pose for me if the Lord hadn't given him a salmon and told him to stand still 

for the nice lady?  However God did it, I was grateful and got some great shots. We passed yet 

another waterfall on the way back to our host home. This 

was truly a journey of thanksgiving in one of the most 

amazingly beautiful places God had created. Tomorrow 

we would pray over Juneau, Alaska one final  time from 

the sky, as our time here has come to an end and we will 

be flying home. Oh God, thank You for this time and we 

ask that You hear our prayers. Psalm 18, my favorite, says that when our cry reaches your ears, 

the earth shakes. Oh God, shake the atmosphere here. Your will be done in Alaska! Monday, 

back home! 
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HOW GREAT IS OUR GOD! 
SING WITH ME,                      

HOW GREAT IS OUR GOD; 
AND ALL WILL SEE                  

HOW GREAT,                          
HOW GREAT IS OUR GOD! 
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