
Would you like to hear the Good News? 
God still loves you. He never stopped loving you. He loved you so much that He sent His Son Jesus 
to bring you back. All you have to do is let Him bring you back. Will you pray with me? 
 
"Lord Jesus... I want to stop trusting in myself…and what I can do...and start trusting in you...and 
what you have already done...when you died for me on the cross. I know that! am a sinner...and I am 
sorry for my sins. I ask you to forgive me...I believe you rose again...and 1 invite you to come and 
live inside of me. I want you to be my Savior and Lord…which means being #1 in my life. I want to 
repent and turn away...from everything you and the Bible call sin...and I totally commit myself... to 
obeying you...every day, for the rest of my life. Lord Jesus baptize me in your precious Holy Spirit. 
Thank you Jesus." 
Now that you have made peace with God, He is ready for you to begin to grow in a personal 
relationship with Him. 
Receiving More of Jesus? "The Baptism in the Holy Spirit" 

Who is the Holy Spirit? He is God. You might ask, "If the Holy Spirit is God, and Jesus is God, and 
the Heavenly Father is God, are there three Gods?" No. There is only one God as stated earlier. But 
God is unified as One and exists in the three Persons of Father, Son, and Holy Spirit. This threefold 
nature of God is exhibited even in creation. Humans have a body, a mind, and an eternal spirit. Our 
mind is not our body. Our spirit is not our mind. Are we then three people? No. We are just one 
person with three manifestations. 

After we receive eternal life through confessing Jesus as Lord and Savior, we can also receive what 
the Bible calls the Baptism in the Holy Spirit. The purpose of this Baptism is to be anointed like 
Jesus and do the works that He did. Through this Baptism we receive the power of God, the 
supernatural fruit of the Holy Spirit, and the supernatural gifts of the Holy Spirit. 

The fruit of the spirit is love, joy, peace, patience, kindness, goodness, faithfulness, gentleness, long-
suffering, and self-control (Galatians 5:22-23). We receive these supernatural capabilities in our 
lives when we receive the Baptism in the Holy Spirit. 

Some of the gifts of the Holy Spirit are listed in 1 Corinthians 12. Through the Baptism in the Holy 
Spirit, God distributes these great gifts to each one individually as He wills for each situation (1 
Corinthians 12:8-11). 

Would you like to receive this great gift?                   Yes   No 

Throughout the New Testament, the Bible shows the manifestations of the gifts after receiving the 
Baptism in the Holy Spirit. Initially the gift of utterance, a language not previously known to the 
person is received, or interpretation of tongues, or prophesy. The gifts of power are faith, healings, 
or miracles. The gifts of revelation are also available: word of knowledge, word of wisdom, or 
discernment of spirits, or any combinations of these gifts. The Holy Spirit will manifest His presence 
differently at different times depending on which gift or gifts are needed at that time. 

Do you believe these things?                                                             Yes   No 

The Baptism in the Holy Spirit is received by faith just as salvation is received. Pray the 
following prayer or one similar to it. 

Dear Heavenly Father. I believe You are the source of all love and power. I ask right now for the gift 
of the Holy Spirit. I have faith in You, and that You will give me this great gift. Because I have asked, 
I believe I have now received the Power of God, the fruit of the Holy Spirit, and the gifts of the Holy 
Spirit in my life. I have received all these wonderful gifts by faith. I also ask that You will show me 
how to use these gifts for Your glory by Christ Jesus. I pray now thanking you in the name of my 
Lord and Savior, Jesus Christ. Amen. Luke 11:13 

Do you believe you have received these great gifts?                                      Yes   No 

You have received these gifts. You should begin to use these gifts now that God has given you. 

	

	
		

Two	weeks	ago	my	Dad	passed	away	on	
April	15,	1987.	We	had	a	very	unique	
relationship.	My	Dad	was	my	best	friend,	
teacher,	mentor,	and	coach.	

The	reason	I	am	standing	here	tonight	is	
because	I	have	the	joy	of	Jesus	Christ	in	my	
heart.	I	remember	my	Dad	saying	to	me,	“Pete,	
if	you	listen	to	me	and	work	hard,	you	can	get	
a	basketball	scholarship.		Maybe	you	will	even	
go	to	the	pros,	and	play	on	a	championship	
team.	You	will	make	a	million	dollars	playing	
basketball.	They	will	give	you	a	big	diamond	

ring,	and	you	will	have	your	name	on	it	and	it	will	say,	“World	Champion.”	
As	a	seven-year	old	boy,	my	eyes	lit	up	and	I	said,	“Dad	that	is	what	I	

want.”	Dad	said,	“If	you	let	me	teach	you,	and	you	dedicate	yourself	to	
basketball,	that	is	all	you	have	to	do.”	And	that	is	what	I	did.	I	became	a	
human	basketball	android.	

I	believed	in	God	when	I	was	a	young	boy,	but	to	me	God	was	like	a	
heavenly	Santa	Claus.		God	was	someone	that	would	give	me	things,	or	
when	I	was	in	trouble	get	me	out	of	it.	I	didn’t	care	about	a	personal	
relationship	with	God.	I	was	committed	to	basketball,	and	basketball	was	
my	idol.	

When	I	was	fourteen	and	one-half	years	old,	we	lived	in	Clemson,	SC.	A	
friend	of	mine	said,	“Pete,	have	you	ever	had	a	beer?”	I	said,	“No	I	haven’t,	
and	I	don’t	care	to	have	one	because	my	Dad	said,	“If	I	ever	drank	one,	he	
would	shoot	me.”	I	said,	“I	don’t	want	to	die	just	yet	because	I	want	to	play	
pro-basketball.”	He	kept	on	and	on.	Today	they	call	this	peer	pressure.	I	
said,	“Okay.”	We	went	and	sat	on	the	steps	of	the	Methodist	Church	at	9:30	
PM	on	a	Sunday	night.	I	remember	pop-opening	the	can,	and	I	remember	

“They	overcame	him	by	the	blood	of	the		
Lamb	and	by	the	word	of	their	testimony.”				Revelations	12:11	

Pete	Maravich	
	

	
General	Borisov	
BorisovBoriso

My	name	is	General	Vacheslav	Borisov.	In	
December	1979	to	February	1989,	the	
Soviet	40th	Army	invaded	the	Democratic	
Republic	of	Afghanistan.	With	my	
helicopter	on	fire,	we	were	plunging	from	
the	sky	to	the	earth,	and	I	remember	my	
second	birthday	better	than	my	first	one.	
We	had	a	terrible	war	in	Afghanistan.	I	was	
the	Chief	Deputy	Marshall	in	that	war	

commanding	a	hundred	thousand	soldiers	and	generals.	We	
were	east	of	the	Poncho	mountain	range	when	my	
helicopter	was	shot	down	and	on	fire.	In	a	very	short	
moment,	death	waited	for	me.	Who	would	want	to	die	and	
end	up	in	hell?	Even	when	I	was	a	communist,	I	didn’t	want	
to	die,	and	I	was	searching	for	anything	that	would	save	me	
from	this	situation.	My	brain	was	working	faster	than	a	
modern	computer.	I	remembered	my	entire	past	life	to	the	
greatest	detail.	
			I	remember	that	five	of	my	generals	were	killed	in	a	
similar	situation.	During	that	time,	there	was	a	big	bounty	
on	generals.	I	remembered	some	of	the	Russian	soldiers	
from	the	underground	church	with	a	strong	faith	in	Jesus	
Christ	would	tell	me	Marx	can’t	save	you;	Lenin	can’t	save	
you,	only	Jesus	can	save	you.	We	had	a	very	terrible	

I	came	to	God	when	my	helicopter	was	on	fire.	
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smelling	it.	My	friend	said,	“Doesn’t	that	smell	good?”	I	said,	“Yes	it	does.”	I	
have	to	tell	you	young	people	to	night	and	anyone	else	in	the	audience,	that	
this	is	drug	problem.	That	first	sip	nearly	destroyed	my	life,	and	the	only	
reason	I	am	standing	here	tonight	is	due	to	the	grace	and	mercy	of	God.	But	
I	do	know	this.	Peer	pressure	is	a	choice.	There	was	never	a	gun	pointed	at	
me	to	drink	alcohol.	It	became	a	toehold	that	became	a	stronghold.	

When	I	was	nineteen	years	old,	I	went	to	a	Campus	Crusade	for	Christ	
meeting	to	put	on	a	show	time	clinic.		I	didn’t	know	anything	else	but	to	do	
my	thing.	For	three	days,	I	heard	who	Jesus	Christ	was,	and	for	three	days	I	
rejected	Him.	On	the	third	day	Mr.	Bill	Bright,	founder	of	Campus	Crusade,	
gave	a	message	like	Dr.	Graham.	Many	people	came	forward,	and	my	friend	
was	just	like	me.	We	partied	all	the	way	out.	We	had	a	good	time.	We	had	all	
the	pleasure	we	wanted.	I	said,	“You	can’t	fall	for	this.”	They	are	nothing	but	
a	bunch	of	hypocrites.	I	don’t	want	anything	to	do	with	this	because	I	had	
set	my	goals.	I	didn’t	have	time	for	Christ,	and	I	went	back	out	in	the	
wilderness	for	sixteen	years.	

I	did	everything	I	wanted.	I	became	an	All-American	Basketball	player	
while	playing	for	my	Dad	at	LSU.	I	got	all	the	trophies	and	awards.	I	was	on	
the	cover	of	sports	magazines.	I	had	a	trophy	six	foot	five	and	a	quarter	
inches	tall,	the	same	height	as	I	am.	It	has	been	in	the	attic	for	fifteen	years	
collecting	dust.	

I	signed	the	largest	contract	in	sports	for	one	million	dollars	in	1970.	I	
went	to	my	dad	and	said,	“I	hope	you’re	proud	of	me.	All	I	need	now	is	the	
ring,	and	when	I	get	my	ring.	I	will	be	able	to	sit	by	the	pool	and	wiggle	my	
toes	in	the	water	and	sit	back	with	my	drink	and	live	happily	ever	after.”	
That	was	what	I	thought,	but	it	didn’t	turn	out	that	way.	

On	a	November	night	in	1982,	while	Jackie	and	the	boys	slept	upstairs,	I	
sat	in	my	den	staring	at	the	television.	Around	midnight	I	turned	off	the	set	
and	quietly	slipped	into	bed.	I	pondered	the	impact	of	alcohol	had	on	my	life	
and	family.	For	hours	and	hours	I	lay	awake,	tortured	by	my	memories.	
Then	I	had	a	revelation.	I	saw	all	my	sin.	I	then	heard	a	voice.	“BE	STRONG.	
LIFT	THINE	OWN	HEART.”	The	words	were	delivered	“loud	as	thunder.”	
Having	experienced	a	transcendental	moment,	I	prayed	for	salvation.	“With	
tears	in	my	eyes	I	said,	“Jesus,	I	know	You	are	real	because	I’ve	tried	
everything	else.	When	I	took	God	into	my	heart,	it	was	the	first	true	
happiness	I	ever	had.	

I	want	you	to	know	about	Peter	Maravich.	You	may	have	never	heard	of	
me,	but	it	makes	no	difference.	I	am	just	one	person	on	this	earth	saved	
through	the	grace	of	God	by	Jesus	Christ.	I	won	every	trophy	and	award	in	
my	life,	and	I	always	wanted	more.	It	wasn’t	money	because	money	won’t	
buy	happiness.	It	wasn’t	material	things	that	many	of	you	are	striving	for.	I	
drove	Rolls	Royces,	BMWs,	Mercedes,	and	Porches.	It	wasn’t	religion.	It	was	
because	of	religion	that	Jesus	Christ	was	placed	on	the	cross.	The	thing	
about	Christianity	is	that	it	is	your	choice.	You	can’t	work	or	earn	it,	and	I	
knew	this.	I	understand	it	now.	

And	the	last	thing	I	would	like	to	say	is	this,	“Next	week	I	will	be	
inducted	into	the	Hall	of	Fame	in	Canton,	Ohio.	I	will	get	that	big	diamond	
ring;	in	fact	it	will	be	bigger	than	the	championship	ring.	But	I	will	tell	you	
something,	all	the	awards	are	all	pale	to	the	glory	of	God,	and	what	He	has	
done	in	my	life.	I	wouldn’t	trade	my	position	in	Christ	for	a	thousand	Hall	of	
Fame	rings	or	a	hundred	million	dollars.	There	is	nothing	like	the	joy	of	
Jesus	Christ	in	my	life.		

	 		 	 	 	 	 	 	 	 	 	 	 	
	 		 	 	 	 	 	 	 	 	 	

	 	 	 	 	 	 	 	 	 	 		 	 	 	
	 	 	 	 	 	 		 	 	 	 	

	 	 	 	 	 	 	 	
	

	 	 	 	 	
	

	 	 	 	 	 	 	 	 	
	 	 	 	 	

	 	 	 	 		 	 	 	 	 	 	
	 	 	 	 	 	 	 	 	 	 	

To	mentor	young	men	who	have	never	had	a	positive	male	
role	model	by	being	a	spiritual	father	to	them.	
	 	 	 	 	 	 	 	 	

	 	 	 	
	 	 	 	 	 	 	 	 	 	 	
	 	 	

	 	 	 	 	 	 	 	 	 	 	
	
	
	

	 	 	
	 	 	 	 	 	 	 	 		 	 	

	 	 	 	 	 	 	 	 	 	 	 	
	 	

	
	 	the	tool	bar	“About	Us.”	 	click	on	 .	

organization	called	the	KGB	that	was	a	law	enforcement	
agency	of	the	Soviet	Union	and	translated	in	English	means	
Committee	for	State	Security.	This	organization	sent	
hundreds	of	thousands	of	people	to	be	executed	or	jailed.	
They	put	these	believers	on	a	special	black	list.	They	
followed	and	pressured	them	every	day	and	night.	This	was	
only	for	one	reason	–	to	change	and	clear	out	their	mind.	
These	soldiers	would	tell	the	KGB	that	you	can	kill	us	like	
you	did	our	fathers,	but	we	will	never	change	our	faith	in	
Jesus	Christ.	I	was	always	surprised	how	these	young	boys	
were	so	strong	in	spirit.	
				They	would	tell	me	that	God	really	does	exist	and	that	
every	single	person	on	earth	would	have	to	stand	before	God	
and	be	judged.	I	told	them	that	they	were	very	young	and	
confused.	I	showed	them	pictures	of	Marx	and	Lenin.	I	even	
told	them	that	our	astronauts	said	that	there	was	no	God	up	
there.	They	replied	that	if	something	terrible	happens	to	you,	
neither	Marx	nor	Lenin	can	help	you,	only	our	God	will	be	
able	to	save	you.	I	remembered	these	words	before	I	
crashed.	I	cried	out	to	God,	“If	you	really	exist,	save	me.	I’m	
asking	You	to	help	me	for	the	sake	of	my	family.	
			My	helicopter	hit	the	ground	and	I	lost	consciousness.	
Sometime	later,	I	started	to	feel	myself.	I	felt	human	and	I	
could	move	my	body.	I	was	afraid	to	open	my	eyes,	but	when	
I	did,	I	began	to	analyze	the	situation.	I	saw	beautiful	blue	
skies	and	grass.	I	thought	that	this	in	not	hell,	and	didn’t	look	
like	heaven	either.	My	helicopter	was	on	fire	and	someone	
flew	by.	I	saw	dead	bodies	around	me	and	that	meant	that	I	
was	still	alive.	I	was	still	on	sinful	earth,	and	that	God	loves	
me,	and	that	He	really	exists.	“And	they	who	call	on	the	name	
of	the	Lord	will	be	saved.”	I	was	able	to	thank	God,	and	then	I	
lost	conscious	for	a	long	time.	I	regained	consciousness	in	
intensive	care	and	was	strapped	to	a	wooden	stretcher.	I	was	
in	other	hospitals	for	six	months	undergoing	treatment.	The	
doctors	reported	to	the	government,	and	said,	“That	they	
saved	my	life,	but	that	I	would	be	handicapped	the	rest	of	my	
life.”		
			I	was	now	a	cheerful	person	because	I	knew	that	God	really	

exists.	Day	and	night	I	prayed	to	the	Lord.	I	had	never	been	
in	a	church.	I	had	never	spoken	to	a	pastor,	or	even	held	a	
Bible	in	my	hand.	I	was	even	afraid	to	mention	the	name	of	
this	book	out	loud.	But	a	few	years	later,	I	shared	what	
happened	to	me	to	a	pastor	and	when	I	cried	out	to	the	Lord	
to	save	me.	The	pastor	said,	“You	did	amazingly	right.”	My	
heart	and	soul	were	telling	me	how	to	pray.	All	of	my	
prayers	began	with	my	appreciation	of	God’s	existence	and	
that	He	loved	me	and	was	helping	me.	I	was	so	thankful	to	
God	for	everyday	on	earth,	and	especially	thankful	for	His	
special	love	for	me.	


