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Exodus 23:25-27 So you shall serve the Lord your God and He will bless 

your bread and your water, and I will take sickness away from the midst 

of you. And no one shall suffer miscarriage or be barren in your land; I 

will fulfill the number of your days. I will send My fear before you. I will 

cause confusion among all the people to whom you come and make all 

your enemies turn their backs to you.   



Pastor Shon and Rabbi Hersh and Raphael were now located in 

Anchorage General Hospital in Alaska. I had explained to Margaret that 

we needed to go to Alaska to be anointed by Pastor Shon, I didn’t tell 

her about the future or that I had already known about having a son. I 

told her that we needed a vacation and Pastor Shon being the mighty 

man of God that he is, invited us to come to Alaska to be anointed and 

to receive a blessing of protection and healing.  

We decided to fly up to Seattle and then board a cruise ship headed for 

Alaska. The cruise ship was named The Galilee and we were very 

blessed to have booked a really nice suite on board the ship.  

Daniel and Pos came along too and Pos got a little seasick at first then 

Daniel told us that Pos was just kidding, he said positive energy doesn’t 

get sick.  

Margaret was now three months pregnant and she did get seasick in 

the morning but now that I think of it, it was probably morning 

sickness.  

The voyage northward was incredible as we were standing on deck the 

ocean breeze was exhilarating and we could see the rocky shoreline off 

in the distance. There was a low hanging mist that looked like the pine 

trees were covered in smoke. We could hear the sounds of seagulls 

flying all about and off in the distance we could see seals swimming and 

fish jumping in the water.  

As we got closer to Alaska we began seeing whales swimming off in the 

distance, then a bald eagle flew right over the ship and suddenly went 

into a dive and snatched a big fish from right out of the water, everyone 

who saw it clapped and cheered and took pictures and videos and as I 

sat there and watched all of this unfold right before my eyes I realized 

that the greatest show on earth is found in the majesty of God’s 



creative power in creating all that there is of the mystery and of the 

beauty and of the wonder of nature.    

As our ship sailed into port at Anchorage Alaska we were in awe of the 

amount of wildlife all around us, then as we were departing from the 

ship we heard a strange sound and as we looked we saw three killer 

whales swimming nearby. 

Margaret and I checked in to a quaint country bed and breakfast then 

we decided to go for a little sightseeing and as we walked through the 

town we saw all kinds of shops and eateries.     

The next morning we set out to go see Pastor Shon so he could anoint 

Margaret and me. When we arrived at his room he was very happy to 

see us, we talked for quite a while sharing stories about our 

adventures, then Pastor Shon invited us to be anointed, he looked at 

Daniel and Raphael and said, 

“Well, I wonder where we’ll all be sent this time?” 

Then Rabbi Hersh came walking in with some donuts and said, 

“Well now this is a surprise, shalom my friends, shalom, peace be with 

you all.” 

Everyone made a circle around Pastor Shon, then Pastor Shon anointed 

us and proclaimed a blessing of healing and protection over our lives 

and once again a powerful white light appeared and suddenly Margate 

and I were transported back in time to the year 1989. We were still in 

Alaska and Pos and Danial were with us.  

Danial looked at me and said,  

“Jonny Boy it’s time we returned the favor for Pastor Shon.    

 



 

Daniel took us to the dock and there standing by a fishing boat was a 

young Pastor Shon. We watched at a distance then suddenly Pastor 

Shon slipped on the ice and fell in the water in between the boat and 

the dock. Pastor Shon could barely stop the boat from crushing him 

against the dock. Daniel waved his hand and the boat moved away just 

long enough for Pastor Shon to pull himself from out of the water then 

Pastor Shon climbed on deck and passed out.  

We ran to be by his side, I anointed Paster Shon in proclaiming a 

blessing of protection and healing over his life and then with a brilliant 

flash of white light we were transported even further back in time to 

the year 1898. 

Margaret looked at us and said,  

“Well Daniel, this is definitely a vacation we will never forget, where are 

we now anyway?” 

“We are still in Alaska in the year 1898, it would seem there is someone 

here that we are to anoint.” 

“O Daniel, I thought Pastor Shon was the one who was doing the 

anointing here?” 

Well, it looks like you now have that honor in this case Jonny Boy.”  

I looked down and I noticed I was wearing side arms, how cool is that? 

“Don’t get to carried away with yourself John, this is a very dangerous 

place and a very dangerous time period.”  

Black Heart was a gambler, a cheat, and a low-down thief who once 

was arrested for shooting a man dead in cold blood all because he 

wouldn’t give up his seat at the poker table at Dollie’s Saloon. Black 

Heart was now Sheriff Wilber Coleber’s prisoner awaiting trial for 



murder. The fact is they had to wait for the District Judge to come 

through who visited these parts only four times a year and  

Judge Palmer wasn’t expected to ride through these parts for at least 

three more months.  Black Heart’s gang knew this and they were 

planning to spring their Pal out of jail any day now.  

Danial explained all of this to us then let us know it was Black Heart 

who was chosen to be anointed.” 

“DANIEL HOW IN TAR NATION ARE WE GOING TO DO THAT?” 

“O are we back to using our western lingo Jonny Boy?” 

“Well it wouldn’t hurt under the circumstances now would it?” 

“No, I guess not, I mean it could be kinda fun.”   

Danial looked at me and said, 

“Jonny Boy, I am going to make you a bank robber by the name Jonny 

Oaktree with scars and all and then you are going to be arrested by  

Sheriff Coleber and placed in the cell right next to Black Heart this is 

how you’ll be able to get close to Black Heart to witness to him, after all 

outlaws do live be a certain code you know”  

“And what about me Daniel? What am I doing while my desperado 

husband sits in the clink?” 

“Margaret my dear you are going to stick by my side, we wouldn’t want 

you getting into any trouble while we are here now would we?” 

“Well Ok Daniel, let’s get this show on the road so we can go home 

after all we are on vacation you know?”  

“John, go stand outside that saloon over there because Sheriff Colber is 

about due and when he sees you he will be shaking his head saying,  



“This is my lucky day, two outlaws arrested in the same week, damn I 

should get a raise for this.”  

Sheriff Coleber having now seen me motioned his two deputies to circle 

around and draw their guns on me, I could see what was happening 

through the corner of my eye but played along anyway.  

“All right Jonny don’t move, you are under arrest my friend.” 

And with three guns pointed at my head I was disarmed and escorted 

to jail and placed in the cell right next to Black Heart. 

“So your Jonny Oaktree? I’ve heard of you, you are Ok in my book.” 

“That damn Sheriff and his deputies got the jump on me over at the 

saloon. If I get out of here I aint never commin back that’s for sure.” 

“Hey Jonny, my Pals are springing me out of this rats nest within the 

next two or three days or so, hey, you commin with us?” 

“Well now how could I refuse a kind invitation like that?” 

“Well come to think about it you can’t because I won’t let you.” 

“In that case, I’m all in Black Heart.” 

Two days went by and no gang, then three, then on the fourth night the 

Black Heart Gang came a riding into town just as quite as a summer 

june bug resting on a bullfrog’s back and as the gang approached the 

Shariff’s office where the prisoners were being housed, Shariff Coleber 

shouted, 

“ALL RIGHT JUST HOLD IT RIGHT THERE, LAY DOWN YOUR GUNS BOYS 

WE HAVE GOT THE JUMP ON YOU.” 

Well the Black Heart Gang was not going down without a fight they 

dismounted, got behind their horses, drew their guns and began firing, 

then all hell broke loose, 



 

There were six members of the gang and four deputies and two 

townsmen and Shariff Colber. Bullets were a flying everywhere then 

two of the gang were shot dead in a blazing crossfire. One of the 

deputies tried running across the street and was killed, then one of the 

townsmen was hit in the leg. Sheriff Coleber was hit twice in the arm 

but he was still able to ride his horse out of the line of fire. Two of the 

gang made it to the jail and broke the door in and a deputy was inside 

waiting and shot him dead then the other gang member drew his gun 

and shot him dead and then ran over to free Black Heart.  

As Black Heart was being freed he motioned to his Pal to free me then 

Black Heart was handed two pistols and he through one to me and we 

ran out the back to hop on our horses thanks to one of the gang 

members. By this time the law was regrouping so we took off like white 

lightening headed for the hills. By the time it was over three deputies 

were killed, one townsman was hit and the other townsman was killed, 

one deputy was hit in the arm and the leg and Sheriff Coleber was hit 

twice in the arm and was badly bleeding.  

The Black Heart Gang lost three gang members and one was hit in the 

leg, so with me and Black Heart that made five of us now. We rode off 

heading towards the mountains east of town. Black Heart told me that 

he had a hole in the wall hide out in a ravine by a stream where we 

could hang low and lick our wounds and plan our next heist. 

Well, this has certainly been an adventure and I sure do hope Daniel 

and Pos get here soon, I mean how am I supposed to witness to this guy 

anyway? OMG!!! And what about Margaret? I hope she is Ok.  



    
I know, this story takes place in Alaska but you have to admit this 

picture does look kinda cool, just pretend that the cactus is a pine tree, 

O and because this story is so cool I’m betting there will be a few more 

parts to it in the future or the past that follow this storyline, see ya 

soon partner. 

Let’s close out Part 7 with a scripture verse.   

John 15:5 I am the vine, you are the branches, he who abides in Me and 

I in him bears much fruit for without Me you can do nothing.  

  

 


