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Introduction—By Maria

:n the fallowing articla, Uncle Gary reccunts his exparience in a Reform Schoel when
he was 15, bators he was saved. We hopa that this, as well as other adiclss in this
"Traumatic Testimany” serias, will open your eyes to the System's horrgrs—haorrors
which you may have to experience, or even worse axperiences, should yau aver decide 10
turn yoor back on the Lord & His Will & choosa The Syslam instead of tha Lard's Sarvicel

However, if you should have to suffer for Jesus & the Familﬁ. the Lord will cartainly
help you 1o bear it & make it as easy as pessible. Even scme of the narghast pergscution
that the martyrs of the Early Church received was barne by them with grace, with singing
& praising. In fact, there are many validated historical reports that olten they did not evan
leel tha paint=—The Lord administered His anassthesia. To increase yaur fajth, read about
lhe three Hebrew teens who got thrown into the fiery furnacae. {Daniel 3.} Gad's Word
says, "When thou passest thraugh the walers, | will be with thee; & through the rivers,
they shall not overllow thes: When thou walkest through tha fire, thou shalt not be burned;
neithar shall the flame kindle upon thee."—Isa.43:2. You can claim that verse for your
awn. The Word also sa]ys. “There hath no temgtaticn taken you but such as is common to
man: bul Geod is faithiul, Wha will not suffer you to ba tempted above that ye are able; but
will wilh the temptation aiso make a way to
escape, that ye may be able to bear it."—
1Cor 10113, S0 you have nothing to fear if
rﬂu are doing the Lord's Wark & n His Will,

lallelujah! " God be for us, who can be
against us?" Love, Maria.

I Was a Teen Terror!
—Until X Experienced the
System’s Terror!

By Uncle Gary

'd like to tell you a littke bit of how 1
; ended up in a Reform Schoal before |
=+ met the Family. [ was left onsupervised
by my parents a lot, so that when [ was 12
years old, every weekend ['d go out with
boys who were 15, 16, 17, even 20 years
old, & would go 1o parties. Almost every
weekend | would get tolally drunk, & the
merning atter such a party 1 would some-
times wake up in people’s houses T didn't
even know! S0 T wasn’( hanging around with
verey good kids. | also swole my first car
when [ was 12 vears uld, & unfortunately I
contnued to shoplift & swal & get in
trouble a lot during my carly teen years--I




was really a bad tesn terror! 1 was a leader
of the kids in my school, but in the wrong
dircction. [ would be the kind of teen who
wouldn't  last in any of our Family
schools—untess the Lord did a real miracle
in his life! Maybe the Lord allowed all thal
beganse He knew T was going to wark with
teens & I['d have w have faith for tough
cases!

When I'd get in trouble with the police or

the authorities, my parents would usuvally
tolerate it after a mild rebuke. [ used to gt

School there was none of that! There were 300
boys & it was toogh! The School's slogan was,
We'll make men out of you boys!™

There definilely weore no luxures! For ox-
ample, we didn’t have hot water. Wz had cold
waier to wash with even in the winter tme, &
en lop of it, the showers didn't even work, so
we had o “hathe” in sinks! Four of ns shared a
room, jail-like cobicles. We slept in bunkbeds,
& there were hardly any accessories in the

croom, jusl 8 cement floor, cement walls &

. maybe a chair or something. And there were all

very gowl grades in school, so they kind of
made an unwrittcn agrecment with me that

as long as | made good marks in school & as
long as [ looked good in the eyes of their
fricnds & community, then they would use
their infivence with the police & the
autheritiss in gur cily fo make sure [ didn’t
get in oo much trouble. In other words, if 1
deserved to be punished for something bad I
did, they would talk 1o the Chief of police &
he would lot me go—And that lack of
punishment didn’t do me any good at all,

Te show you haw hypocritical the System
1s: My parents sccepted me doing all sorts of
things—shoplifung, stealing cars, getting
drynk & all—but their gitirade sure changed
when [ was 15 & my girlfriend got pregnant!
In the Family, if a teen girl gels pregnant,
we're happy about it, she's got a Family
who supports her & takes care of her, &
that’s the natural way it sheuld be. Bul in the
Systom, iUs like the uliumate sin for an
underage teen 1o get pregnanl. Well, my
girlfriend got pregnant when she was 16 & [
was 15, So lhe System's selution—instead
of preparing you to take care of a baby & 10
keep house & all thal-—was to send my
girlfriend off 10 have un ubortion & send me
to a Relorm School. (An institution for bad,
delingquent boysl)

Now it wasn't just because my girlfriend Egt
preznant that T went 1o Reform School, but be-
cause my parents were finally fed-up with me.
Thig was the ultimate disgrace to them in their
community, because it was 4 small town so
everybody knew about it! Well, | ended up gei-
ting a real tastc of Hell for the next 9 or 10
muonths while T was being “reformed™!

Thiz particular school was known as & very
spartan boys school. “Spartan” means very
basic, 1ough conditions, Mow [ had grown up
with all the hxuries that a nemnal System kid
has—good food, girls, partics, freedam, things [

was accustomed (o by this tme. But at Reform !

types of kids there. There were some kids
whose parents wers very wealthy, but who
couldn’t do anything with them, so they just
sent them 1o Reform School to try 10 strarghten
them out. Then there was the oiher extreme—
there were native Indians & kids who were sup-
ponied by Welfare, whe had no nts, real
mmaways etc. [ also befriended kids who had
led stodent rebellions in their school &
demonsiationg against the teachers & the ad-
ministration, And there were boys who had tried
o kill people! So there was definitely quite a
cross section of kids there,

The School was based on what was called
the “eld boy, new boy™ system. This meant that
those bovs who had been there for more than a
tcrm had seniority, When somebody new came
in, the “ald boys” ordered them araund & madc
them do things & were real tough with them. So
ali the “jusuve” was administered by the in-
mates!  The teachers & the adult supervisors
really weren’t 50 involved, other than ieaching
the school classcs.

Eut most of cur life didn't center around the
schoolroom, it ook place in this big huilding
they kepl us in that was Jocked up at night, & in
the daytime we could go out & po © our
Reform School building during the same hours
as regular schools. So the “old boys™ were like
gods, Thoy were olten the same age as (he new
boys, but if they were an “old boy”, they would
routinely beat the new boys mto submission,
backed up by 8 gung of other *'0ld boys™, Now
remember, there were just boys thers, hors
were no girls, & for me that was aiso a big
swilch, because 1 hiked gils & was uwsed w
being with them.

So T was 15 years old when 1 firsl armived
& [ was real cocky & sure of myscll. I
remember 1 had on my blue jean jacket &
my faded blue jeans, {that was the “cool”
outfit to wear at that Lime), & I had this pair
of real expensive brand new cowhay bools
which I "idelised”, In lacl, the night before |



departed for Reform School, therc was 1 big
party for me in my home town & I ended up
getting home at 4 or 5 o'clack in the mom-
ing. I was so drunk, I opened the car door by
my house & stepped oul. The trouble was,
the car wag slill going abour 30 mph, & I
rolled out hsad aver hesls in frent of my
housal—And my new boots got all scuffcd
up! I remember thal was the thing I was

gathered by this time & [ was over-powered
so 1 didn't know what to say. They said,
“We'rc taking these, thanks!” I said, “What
arc yoo talking about, man? Those are my
boots!” And they just grabbed me & pushed
me around & started beating me up. So that
was my introduclion, my first day. The old
boys laid down the rules & made 1t clear,
“This 1s how things operate around here!”
Befure entering Reform School I had con-

most worried about, that my brand new cow-
bay boots which I 7
had spent so much
money on were all
scuffed up! So these
cowboy boots were
quite an idol 1o me.
Anyway, the day 1
arrived at Relormn
School they showed
me to my “room” &
1 walked in & it was
just grey! It wasn’t
like a house, not gt
all homey—it was

just institutional,
cold cement walls &
Moors, The main

darmitary  was  set
up, §o there were
twa “old boys" &
two "new boys” in
every room. ‘The

sidered myself
tough, & ahie to
handle myself. [ had
my own little circle
of friends at home,
& amongst them &
in my school I was
important. Bui now
I was on the bottom
of the pile & T
startcd getiing real-
]?' fearful because of
thig Nazi-like squad
of ald bays who
kept the new bhoys
under control, We
ncw boys were sort
of beaten inin sub-
mission  physically,
& even more so,
cmotionally l—Fear
Wwas the matn

alher new boy in my
oom was a native
Indian named Russ whe was from a very
poor family, but we became very good
friends. We bhelped & identified with each
ather, Qur two “old boy™ roommates were
really tough, though, One of them, Art, was
really big, a boxer, & he started to use me as
his punching bag! The other ald boy had
been to “Baystown” before. (A very famous
Roform School.)

S0 1 walked in & was trying to be kind of
cool & wuph & said, “Hi, I'm here, where
do 1 sleep?” Sa the old boys thought, “Ha!
Here's snmeone new to pick on!” They said,
“That’s your bed there!” So [ took my bools
off & I was slarting to put my clothes away
when some other old boys came into the
room. They started checking me out & they
said, “Hey, these are nice boots! 1 bet these
will fit Winnic!™ So they gor Winnig,
another old boy who was about my Size,
who grabbed my cowboy boots & put them
on!

There were all kinds of big guy53

weapen the eld boys
used.

For example, some ol boys would grab a
ncw boay for no particular reason & say.
“You need to do 100 push-ups!™ 100 puosh-
ups was 4 lot! And if you tried Lo resist,
they'd beal you up! 3o you learncd to just
obey & do whatever these guys said, which
in a way was good, except that they were
telling { u to do really bad things. Doing
100 push-ups wasn’t so bad, but they would
tell you to do other things like, “Put this
football helmet on & run into that wall until
yvou crack it!” That was senseless & you
could snap your neck or somathing! But vou
had to du it until vou got a crack in the fogi-
ball helmet!

The old boys would have sessions called
“kangaroo courts”, mock courl scenes in
which they would make up socme false
charge against you like: “He stole my pil-
low!"—You didn’t steal the pillow, hot this
was just their excuse to pick on you. And
then they'd have all these guvs lie about



you, “Yes, he stole it & he swle this & that
toa!” Then they'd decide on a punishment
for you. You had o sit in front of all these
guys while they'd humiliate you & then
you'd get beat up & on top of that, get some
unishment. And almost every day this was
ppening to either you or to samebody you
knew, It was really frightening, really scary
& nerve-wracking. It was like the Devil was
working through these guys, cven though I
didn’t know it al the wme, | was getting real-
Iy nervous & worried & 1 was even afraid to
slecp at night for fear somebody was going
to come & grab me.
When 1 say they’d humiliate you, they
might do something like put black shoe
palish a1l over your face which you couldn’t

get off, & the boys would mock youo. It was !
really terrible. If you ever attempted to tell -
i bit of potatoes, & il was our whole meall
"When you're a growing teen & vou need

your teachers or the adults—it was mainly
Catholic priests who ran this place-—Ii1 was

called “squeating™, which meant that in the -
were betraying the teens |
adulls, & you really got :

old boys' eyes you
by talking to 1313

beat up bad! - Not just mocked & put down,
but you got beat up so that you wouldn't do
it again. So Zou learned not to do that, it was
thig real high pressure Lactic. [ think you can
relate 10 peer pressure in dilferents ways
from other ccns cven in our own Schoof;.
But, this wasn’t just peer mc%c_, it was
peer pounding, il was gelting beat up it you
did somelhing they didn't like!

As 1 said, one of the old boys in my room
was called Big Arl, & he was a high school
boxing champ. Sometimes he would take me
& jusi start pounding on me, for no reasen,
just because I was there! IL hurt 10 get
pounded in the stomach or the chest, &
somelimes he would make me seand againsl
a cement wall & just punch my chest. 1 still
have hones in my chest that are oul ol place,

that stick out, from having them smashed |

with his fist! 1'd considered twying w fight
hack, bot for one thing he was moch bigger
than me, & for another thing, the old bays
ware constanily ganging up on the new boys

you Iried to resist. Prisons & Rclorm
Schools are like that——there’s a lot of
violence.

The dear sweet Indian boy named Russ,
who was a new boy wilh me in my room
was a real pal. He was tough, be'd grown up
without parents, & had always bBeont in in-

stitutions, He was so sweel, as sumelimcsd

when [ was getting punched around & I'd al-
most pass out, Russ would step in & deflect
my punishment, He would make some in-
sulting remark 10 Art or whoever would be
be beaing me up, so Art wounld leave me
alone & go beat Russ up. Dear Russ kncw 1
couldn’t take it. I was only 15 & it was quite
a terrible tlime!

Another unforgettable aspect of this place
was the lousy food. Think of what you have
now, the {ummy meals we have & the
snacks & all that. While T was growing up |
could go 1o my refrigerawr & get a quart of
milk to drink, alomg with cookies or
whatever | wanted. But here there were no
snacks, none! And cven our main meals
were lernble, One meal might consist of a
piece of real thin fried baloney (& it always
shriveled up when if was frie(%, & one little

good wholesome foed, it was really tough
just to be fed stuff like that.

When they would bring out the food,
we'd only gel a lile portion on our plate &
we'd almogt inhale it, we were so hungry!
Then they’d announce, “Seconds!™ Now
there wasn't very much “seconds”, nsually
just a littte bil, & s0 300 boys would race o
one connter for these meager “seconds™
Some bays would v to trip other boys & do
anything so they could get therc befare the
ociher ones, because we were all really
hungry, It was like a jungle full of wild
animals!

Boy, & I remember when they brought
put coffee to drink! It wasn’L good flavouwrful
callee, it was Jike a huge pot of botled water

¢ with same brown colour in it} They'd bring

it out boiling hot, s hot you conldn’t put

- your finger in i, lel alone ]_f.'_g_gF it ! Mow if
you put out a cauldron of boils

ng hot liquid
& 300 wild boys rush for it, you can imagine
how dangerous that is! You'd Iry to dip your
cup in, holding it aver somebody’s shoulder,

I while evaryone’s pushing & shoving, &
s ¢ peaple wouid always ger hoiling waler
& they'd all hold you & take a few swings if |

spilled all over their anns! We became like
animals in this place!

The wificial purpose of a Reform School
was to reform us—to improve ns—bhut this
was & hypocritical misnomer {wrongly ap-
plied name), because we were becoming liks
unimals'--But in a sense, 1 was gerung
punishment that I probably deservad for
things I'd done wrang over the vears, & be-




cause I didn’t know Jesus, the Lord was
probably letting me off relatively easy! If
anyihing, He was using it to prepare me lo
give my life to Him.—But Reform School or
jail would probably hold even worse ex-
periences for any teens who know the ways
of the Lord, but have backslidden from
them!

Anyway, with feod so desperately in

guards. So T picked myself up, went (0 the
door, & had o sort of sneak down the
hallway in the shadows to keep from being
seen. I thought, “Where am I going to find
some food?  They locked up the
refrigerators in the kitchen, there was no
way I could even get in there, & even if |
did, the food was no bonos-—-we always
found dead mice & rats in Lhe big walk-in

demand, the old freceer!

boys wonld oy to | 1 thought per-
make new boys haps one of the
find snacks for other new boys

them. At night we
stayed back in our

Little four-man kY \
cubicles & the \

whole buildin ol }
would be locked,

but the cubicle

doors  themseives 'fl "l A
weren’t locked, so t ~

we could slip out

into the hallways.

And just like old

boys had fricnds, |

had my friends

amengsl e new

boys. Maybe yeu'd do a favour for them &
they wonld owe you a favour.

So one night Big Art, the boxer, came into
our room. I remember it was Wintertime & [
was really sick & feverish, lying in my top
bunk. 1 went to bed early & | was uying to
Eall asleep becaunse 1 felt terrible. Art came
in & somehow he'd golten some beer & had
gorten drunk, so he started making all this
noise. And Russ, my [ondian friend, said,
“8hh, he's sick, please don’t bather him."
But Big Art didn’t listen, he just came up &
he started using my bed post as a punching
bag! My throbbing head was right beside
this & 1 was bouncing around & so I just
gwore at him! Normally 1 wouldn't have
donc this, but 1 was so sick & [rustraled 1
told Art off' And then he really got mad! He
grabbed me out of my top bunk, & threw me

own on the cement floor! I hit like 2 sack
of potatoes & I was immediately sare all
over, He started kicking & beating me &
then demanded, “I wani gome food' You go
out & get me some food now!”

_ This was about 11 o’cleck at night, it was
lights oot aftcr curfew. You weren’t sup-
nposed to leave your rpom, & there werc

peaple who patrolied the habiways likes

might have some
cookies from their
parcnts which they

- were  hiding, &

/ p, they might gtve me

/./ some, ar  they
| might have had
‘% l\ some  money &
bought something,
/ So I would quietly
/} vz glide up to the
l ¥ raoms  where
) “I' kncw [ had triends
STAn 1 in & Td knock
lightly on  the
door—hoping that a new boy would wake up
and answer 5 not an old boy! I'd say, "This
is Gary, Big Art is on my case & he wanls
some food & he's going Lo beat me up enless
you can help me, do you have anything?”
And my friend would answer, “No, sorry,
there’s  nothing in here. Try so-&-so’s
room.” So I'd go to so-&-s0's room & ask.
A1 one door, 2 voice responded, “Ckay,
come on in.” Bol 1 found out it was an old
boy Lhat heard me & said “Come 1n!™ So I
ended up petung punched moe dark, be-
causc he was upsct that I woke him up!
Aboat ten minutes later, [ was thrown out in
the hallway again & 1 was so tired &
frustrated. I figured I’d just go back to my
room. Sa I checked my room again & Russ
told me that Big Art had passed out, so that
meant [ could come back to bed. [ lived
under constant fear & threat of brutality.

One time [ remember my mother sent ma
sorme oalmeal cookies, & 1 just cherished
those! 1 receaved tham al the post office & 1
didn’t cven bring them back w my room,
There was a big gramn elevator (warehnuse
for storing grain) ncarby & 1 took ty pack-
age right from the post office 1o this grain
elevatgr & T hid it undemeath it. Of course,

-
i)




where there are grain elevators there are
rats, but I didn’t care, T felt [’d sooner face
the rats there than the “rats” buck in my
school! So 1 kept my cookies there in the
rafters of the elevator. 1 considered cating
them all al opce, bul I rationed them.—
Every time I got real discouraged &
depressed, 1 wounld go out & have one
cockie or half of a caakie just 1o kind of en-
courage me into not giving up & falling
aparl. It was just like a little shiner prive 1
could give myself to help me kind of cope
with life.

Tn show you the kind of people who were
in this place: I thought I was really tough
when I wenl there, but 1 was nothing com-
pared o the hardencd criminals thal T en-
countered.—Like one boy named Buff [rom
Hawaii—he was an absolute maniac! He had
tried to kill peopie! The first time I noticed
Buff was when we were going to have a spe-

cial meal. The ¢ook wha ran the kitchen was -
a littic bald Polish man named Pele, who |

was alwavs so dirty! He would wear a white
tee-shirt which was covercd with layers of
grease, & he never seemed to change it

Thig one day it was announced we werc
supposed 10 have a special meal, it was
going to be meatioal. It was seme Catholic
holidav, I think, $o we went to the dining
room & w2 were all expecting somcthing
spceial, but Pete hadn’t made it right & the
meat was still bloody! It was not only just
raw, but the blood was cozing oul!l We
weren't going 10 complain though, because
it was bener than fried baloney.

However, Buff went up to Pele, in front
ol all 300 boys in this hig room where we
ate, & he said, "Pete, Peie, come out here,
we want (o thank you for this beautiful meal.
Come here, Pote.” And Buff put his hands in
the meat & started shoving it in Pele’s face
trying to cram il down his throat! He yelled,
“You made us eat this crap!™ Buff was just
shoving it in Pete’s face & there was bicod
& raw meat everywhere! Pete staned
screaming & all the tcachers came in &
pulled Bull off, & it was & big scene! Buff
acted oul the frustration we all felt but kept
suppressed. But Buff couldn’t be kept down
because he was probably possessed of the
Devil! He was extremely violent, a maniac!

Here's another example of Buff':s be-
haviour: I don’t know if you've aver seen
old Chrysler cars, but their rear tail fins
came (o a big pomt.

One time Buff wasé

walking along with lwo guys & he got in an
argument with one of them over something.
So Buff ook him & smashed his face right
into the point of & nearby Chrysler car, & he
was contnuing Lo smash it & smash itl
There were three or four guys wying o puall
him off, but Buff had supernatural strenglh
because he was full of the Devil. Thig other
poor guy was just almost hlinded & blood
wus evervwhere & it was terrible! This kind
af thing happened! [1 was like we were
living with demon-possessed maniacs! Some
of the boys were just poor frightened kids,
fike myself, crrorised by maniacs!

I'd just get so frustrated! One time 1t was
Wintertime & [ made a snowball & threw it
at an oid boy from across the street, T just
happencd to knock lhe old bay’s cigaretie
right oul of his mouth, cmbarrassing him in
front of others. He turned around & saw me
& [ just tock off running! T thought, “My
God, what did T do now!™ I lnd out & stayed
in my schooiroom aller school, & 1 tried for
about a day or two not 1o go anywhere alone
where there would be old boys. T also tried
to sneak into my room right as they were
closing the door, hoping that he wouldn’t
have Lime to pet me, But he caught me,
finally, & two or three of the old boys
grabbed me & pushed me arcund. Then they
took me (o their room & “caned” me. They
made me pull my panis & underwear down,
barc bortom, & 1 had Lo bend over & put my
hands on my ankles while they caned me or
beat me with a broom handic. [t sent me
flying forward cvery time they hit me, &
hurt so much! Thev could have injured me
seriously, they could have broken my back,
nol to speak of rupturing me, because they
weren't hitting in the same place each tme.
Finally they beat me so much | passed ut, 1
just fainied (rom the pain. After that [ literal-
ly conldn't even sit down for a week. T had
1w go to school & I couldn’t sit in my seat,
s0 1 had lo ask the teacher if T could stand
during classes. That was the terrar that you
live under in a place like thal.

There was another guy we called
Colorado. His father was a nuclear scientist
in a big underground defense center, &
Colorade was really into chemistry. 5S¢ he
made friends with the chemistry tcacher so
that he could work in the chemistry lab after
schoal. (The more [ime yor were in a silua-
tion where you wercn’t around old boys, the
less chance there was of you getiing beal up



& pushed around.) Anyway, Colorade was
so frustrated he made a bomb & blew the
whole wall off the chemiswey lab! Tt could
have killed us! In other words, he haled the
place, & we all hated the place!

Through alt of this, though, I'd say one
good thing it did for me was break my cocky
spiril. I was proud & very sure of myself,
previously defied mvy adoit teachers,
authorities & the police. So this experience
broke my spirit. [I didn’t make me any bel-
ter, but when you're broken, the Lord has a
chance to start working on you, & at least it
aceomplished that, TTL!

There weren’t any cxmacwrricular ac-
tivities, Jike girls, let alonc useful or educa-
tignal aclivites, so all you could do was get
into sports, & push yourself, just to try to
use up vour energy, Teens have a lot of
energy, right? In spons, they drove us (o be
the best team, & this Reform School

roduced teams that won championships in
oolball, hockey, & all the rough contact
sports. In hockey they would skale us so
hard, that when the practice was over, we
collapsed on the ice & some boys were
throwing up from being pushed so hard.
There wuas no human touch, there was no
luve or concern, il was just push & doive &
it sure brought ont lhe meanness 1n us! We
waere even taught how to hurt our opponents.
When we played hockey we didn't just learn
how 10 score a goal, we leamed how to
hreak other people’s ribs & things like that.

It was all so hard & animalistic that some
teens became like animals, probably demon-
pussessed. [ remember cne example that is
etched in my mind (orever & il's hard 1o for-
get as much as Pve tried to. There were two
poys who got in a fight ourside my room. [
think thev were new boys wha were mad at
each other, so penl up after months &
manths of living like this, & they got in a
fight. They kicked each other in the face, &
hit &dpunched & wrestled, Everybody just
backed off & lormed a circle around them.
In other words, you didn’L stop fights, it was
iike a sport, you watched it, There were no
teachers arocund—they hardly esven knew
anything that was going on, or if they did,
they didn't want 1o gel involved,

S0 these buvs fought & they beat & they
kicked & they ended up down on the floor
wrestling, 1t got to the paoint that one boy
was holding the ather down, & the ather bay

was unable to ger oul of it.—50¢ he began !

biting the other boy's finger—& continued
to do so—until he chewed it right offt He
then stood up defiantly & spit 1t out, while
the other boy was just laying there scream-
ing with blood running owt of his finger, &
that signified the fight was over! As homrible
as that is, it shows yoo the depths that this
sort of place drives you w. You jusl become
an animal!

We constantly lived in fear of what was
going 10 happen next. You wondered, “Am 1
EOing ta get Pulied ot of my bed tonight &
get beat up?” And on top of il all, this was a
Catholic school—1It was supposed to be 4
religions schooll But nobody ever talked
azbout Jesus. It would have been a perfect
witnessing place. I was so broken & I'm
sure all the kids were, & would have eaperly
responded ta some Jove, but this Catholic
school & all its priests was just a religious
farce as far us that went.

[ finally got cul after ning months, &
from this w?lolc caperience, my life had
changed in one way—I was worse, & | was
more bitter & I was mors frustrated & I
knew more about crime & how to do illegal
things than 1 had when 1 went in! T'd also
gotten into drugs there. So 1 didn’t refomm at
all, The day I got home I bammowed my
[ather's car, & the first night got mvolved in
a high-speed police chase, with the police
following me with sirens screaming & red
lights flashing! [ got drunk, & was driving
like a wild man' In other words, [ hadn't
changed at ail.

I'd gone te Retorm School with longish
hair, & they made me cut my hair real short,
like a Marine, so | came out looking like T'd
reformed, but inside [ was worse than cver.

So perhaps that shows you a little bi
what  jail can be like. I'm surg my ox-
periences aren’t any worse than what lots of
other people have gone Lhrough n jails, &
what we vould yo through, or what the Lord
could put us through to spank us if we will-
ingly chaose 10 leave God's Work, when we
know better! Some teens might think, “Oh,
it"s so hard here in the Family & it's so
tough & ['m under ‘house arrest’. 1 can’t go
anywhere, [ have no freedom, I can’t do this
& I can’t do that”. Well, let me tell you, if
vou want to know what house arrest 1s like,
not gomg anywhere & not leaving your
room & virtually being in chains, just try the
System’s reform schouls! Then yow’'ll be to-
tally thankful for all the tremendoas physi-




cal freedom we have, not to menuon
spiriwally & emotionally-—to be free [rom
all those fears & worrics & frustrations. 5S¢
thank the Lord!

{Fam: I bet ecven the high schools
nowadays are a lot like the Reform School
you described.) Yes, because what ]
described was 20 yecars ago. The high
schools might just be like that now! So if
any of our Teens have a
taste for the Syslem,
Lord help them! That's
what we adulis tasted &
spewed out! Now 1 still
didn’t meet Llhe Family
for three years afler that
& I had o go through
more Hell, bui when [
did meet the Family,
there was no looking
back, there was no way
thal I could consider not
joining full time.

{Teen: 1 thought of
thal wverse, “They that
knew not their Master’s
Will & sinned shall be

R

standing, There was 2 mother & a father
| image who ook care of them & il was 4 nice
i littte howse & they could gel w know them
. individually —Whercas most Reform
. Schools & prisons have thousands of people,
. & sometimes there are twice as many people
| in them as there are supposed to be. There-
| fore, not only is there no personal touch, it’s
i a 200! The movies on “Boystown™ were ver

sweet & louching

showed the way it
should be dene. Unfor-
funately it’s probably
very rarely the case! The
reality is prabably closer
o the tesumony I
shared, than what those
movies porlray.

They never really try
o bring out the bad in
movies, Especially teen
movies in general don’t
really rira [l
reality, 1t's still a linle
bit glossed over, where
the boy gets the girl &
he’s a football hero & all

beaten with few stripcs.

that. Whereas the reality

But they that knew their

Master’s Will & sinned nless God

. our spirit,
shall he. !Jeatqfl with  o¥tal to the Lor
many  stripes.”—Luke

is that there is a lot of
loneliness & crving &
suflering & agony grow-
ing up as a System teen!

is able to break
oul can never be
1 {MOP 150:17)

12:47-48.) Amen! Well,

wt know our Master’s Will, especially if
vou've been bronght up in the Family.
Grandpa’s very faithful, & our parents &
Shepherds have been faithful to teach us our
Masler's Will. We know the right way, but
the Lord Jeaves the choice up 10 us as to
whether we're going to follow it or not,
Maybe you can Team from some of our bad
cxperictices that it’s not worth it 1o go the
Wrong way.

They alsa have Reform Schools for girls
but they wsually keep boys separate [rom
girls, they con’t let them mix. Once you
reach 16 or 17, depending on where you arc,
then il’s no longer Reform School, it's jail.
Actually, it's all like jail, but at 16 vou're

legally able 10 go 10 jail with adults, with no !

doubt even worse people & increased
vialence & all!

The movies “Boystown” & “Miracle of |

the llzart” which are on the video circuit,
weren't like Lhis, were they? Their approach
was 0 be sweet to the boys, be under-

(Fam: From whal
we've  heard, the System comectdonal
facilities for teens are so full, thal they have
to put some of the teens in aduli prisons
now! But tien they can’t talk or have any
contact with the adults, so they have 1o be in
solitary confinement, locked 10 a cell all by
themselves, & thev just go crazy. The een
facilities are so limited & they're having so
many teen terror problems that it's a real
crisis in the System now, they don't know
what to do with them. TTL for the Family!)
Amen! Well, would somenne Iike to closc in
prayer?

(Teen: Amen, thenk You Jesus for thig
time, Lord, of Uncle Gary sharing this tes-
timony with us. Even though it wasn’t a very
- nplifting or inspiring testimony, Jesus, it was
' the “ather side” & it surely showed us where
it's nol at. We're sorry that he had to go
through that, bur it can teach lots af other
| Family teens how the System really is, & it
| really contrasts, Lord, with how goocd Your
BEFamx]y i5. So please help us all to really ap-




preciate our blessings in the Family & help
us never o want anything of the System.
Help us to see by thiy iesamony how bad it
is out there & how it’s Just a junglc, & it's
certainly not worth living out therel In
Josus’ name!)

(Fam; Jesus, il there was anything that
could affect anyone adverscly, we ask You 1o
wipe our minds clean of it, 1ake iL away [rom
our remembrance. Thank You for keeping

Gary, & delivering him inte Your hands,
Lord, for him being Your child, in Jesns’
name. TYJ!) Amen.

Do you have a fascination for the Sys.

+tem? Or will you choose the good & aveid

the evil? “Wherefore come out from among
them, & be ye separate, saith the Lord, &
touch not the unclean thing; & T will receive

you!” (2Cor6:173 PTL! ILY

Reactions from Teens to “Referm School” Tcsfimnny!

From Philip (14}

T was quite shocked to hear how bad
E Reform School actually is, because after
=% geeing lthe movie "Miracle of the Hearnt”,
I thought that that was how all Reform
Schoots were. Bat it really made me thank-
ful for the Family because you see the con-
trast of the Family 10 the System. It made
meg so thankflul for a wonderful Family with
lpving parents & teachers & people who
really care about me & bring me up in the
way that I shouold po so [ won't have to go to
places like that!

That testimony also really pot the fear
of the Lord in me to watil to stay on the
right erack & not go back on the Lord, be-
cause if the Lord allows things like that 10
happen to unsaved worldiy peopls for their
sins, it makes me realise how much more
the Lord would do to somehody who
knows the Lord but goes back on Him! [t
alsp gave me a burden to witness o people
who get put into Reform Schools.

I really saw that the System is Hell &
that people have nothing to live for out
there, & the System Leens know that, so
they start being criminals & radicals &
then they end up in a place like that & turn
out worse than ever! So if anything, 1 just
appreciatc the Family even more & I'm so
thankful to be a part of it! TYT!

¥

From Shelly (12)

his testimony really showed me why
peaple in the Family have forsgken
: everything they had in the World 1o
comme & follow Jesus, & how when the
Family came along they just grabbed it I
knew thal the System was had, but T never
really knew it was that bad! I think it would
be really helpful for other Family teens to

know thal the System is really Hell & tog

i still see in their cyes

make them never want to go there!

Personally T have a problem with mur-
muring, but it seems so foolish to murmur
row seeing what I have & what other people
don't have, (ther people have gone through
so much more than I bhave & lhat's why
they're so thankful for the Family! It really
gives me a burden for souls & peuple lost in
the System.—MNobedy's ever smiling or
happy, & even if they P rerend o be, you can

wuil they're not happy,
they’re lonely & they're really sad,

I think most of all, this talk really made
me thankful for what | have & for all my
blessings. Comparing our 1ife to a narmal
System lifc where they're supposedly happy,
what we have is tons better because we have
Jesus & our Family loves us & we don't
have t live alone. But then comparing, for
example, Uncle Gary’s testimony of going to
Reform School, compared with what we
have, it'’s almost incomprchensible becaise
we have so much mare! It made me never
ever want to go into the System! '

h 4

From Raosie (15)

ncle Gary's testimony was recal heavy
for me, it shook me up (o the reality of
how bad the System can really get. 1
never imagined it to be like thal! Sometimes,
i even though | really love the Lord, the Word
& the Family, T get tempted with thoughts of
the System, wondering what it’s really like.
People syy that it’s “IIell™ out there in the
System, but to me the word “Hell” means a
lake of fire which, of course, is bad but you
don’t physically see that when you look out-
side. This testimony made it clear to mc
whal thai kind of "Hell” really means, & it
especially made me thinkful for each &
gvery blessing that T have i this wonderful
Family & for all our brothers & sistcrs who

are so sacrificial & loving! T.ord help me



never lo complain about having 1o gel up in
the moming, being tired, or anything elss!
We have so much campared to the poor Sys-
tem people!

Thiz article was quite heavy, almosl 100
much for me, especially the violence. Some-
times negative picturcs came into my mind
while reading i, & 1 had to think positive
thoughts & have praver. I read this tes-
tmony with an adult, which was a rcal help
for me. It tock a few days for me w get over
the shocking effects of the testimony, as it 13
not often that we hear lestimonies like this,
but the Lord really used it to 1zach me a lot,
especially about being thankful as I have a
tendency to MUIMUr SOMGLMEs.

[ think this article will be pood for the
Family teens. H the ather HOPE Mags can't
“love us into Heaven”, at least these will
“gcare us out of Hell”, out of the Hell of the
System'! PTL! Ilove you & am thankful I
gol the opportunity to read lhis arucle.
(BY!

{Good idea, Rosie! Teens, why not ask
an adull to read & discuss it with you?
It's much more fun that way anyhow—
doing things “side-by-side”.—Maria.)

v
m Amy (16-1/2)

ncle Gary’s testimony was very reveal-
ing & shocking! It was very graphic,
which I think is good! I1 helped me see
how much we have in the Family that Sys-
tem people don’t have, & il made me really
thankful & appreciative of (he Family.
Sometimes because 1 live in my little bubble
of Family life in 8 Heavenly }Home with
love, hapEiness & all that anyone could pos-
sibly wish for, [ don't cven think about the
System. 1 feel so folfilled in my work for
the Lord that I forgel that the System 1s all
around us.

My main reaction 1o this wstimony is that
it really shawed me where the System’s at &
how good we have it in the Family. It made
me wanl to never leave the Family! Being
braught up all our lives in the Family wilh
Iove & a happy Home & understanding
parents & Shepherds & all our many bless-
ngs, sometimes we teens just don’t realise
thal the Sysiem daesn’t have all these bless-
ings & they aren’t living in Love, W don’t
usually think about the System's horrors &
troubles, we simply think about the way the
movies portray the System, which is a dis-

torted picture.

From all I've read in the Lellers & heard
in testimonies, I'm thoroughly convinced
that we are i, & the Sysiem is a Hell-hole!
This tesumany confirmed & settled that fact
in my heart stronger & in a morg graphic
way.

When [ [inished reading the teslimony 1
was shocked to realise that the Sysem was
even worse than I had thought, & 1 had some
fearful thoughts that somefhing temrible like
that might happen to me! But the verse,
“Greater is He that is in you, than he that is
in the World™ helped 1o disPel those lies.
{tin 4:4) I know that if I'm doing the
Lord's Work & I'm in His Will & not being
disobedient or mynning outside of the tower
of His protecuon, He’s not going to let any-
thing like that happen 1o me,

1 think these For}— System horror stories
will help a lot of teens stay out of the Sys-
tem. In fact, I hope these testimonics will
not only help us teens 1o stay in the Family,
ut that they’ll algo make us more sold
oul—s0 we're not jusl here because we
don't want 10 live in the termible Syslem, hot
because we have a real burden & heart for
the sheep & we want to do everything we
can to help rescoe them!

1 remember one of the main things that
woke me up to the horrors of the Syslem, &
goL me away from how il's pictured in the
movies, was when Dican visited his father
Jeremy at the HC School. To see this once-
“famous” Family teen afier his years of
workiag in the Syslem as a backslidden
predigal was shocking!—He now works two
jobs a day just 1o survive—one of which is
washing dishes tn a reswurant! Just to sec
Dicon—skinny & pale, & with bruiscs &
marks from having goticn bear up—con-
vinced me! Then o hear what his lije in the
System iz like, well it's hard 0 explain how
it affected me, but it really woke me up!

In cloging, I think these testimonies will
help our weens stay in the Family not only
for fear of what mighl happen to them if
they leave, but because their vision will be
renewed to do overy job whaleheartedly in
order 1o help rescue & bring o the Lord all
the poor lost souls that are stuck in the Sys-
tem. This testimony rcally helped 1o do this
inmy life & I'm really thankful! ILY!

v
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Y Ordinary Days!

ez

By Ann Kieme! (From her book, “P'm Oul to Change My Wortd”)

pmething baautiful
Someihing good

Alf my confusion, He undersiood

Altl had to offer Him,

Waz brokennsss of heart

But He touchsd & healad ma with the Love
I naw impart.

Somefimes paople say,

*Ann, 1 want 1o spaak like you.
! want to oo like you.

! wani fo be & missionary.
What da | do ta be like you?"
Aad | ook Gack over my life
Aad { remember being thal iifile girl
With my fathar on jong walks
Aad him saying to ma,
"Remember fust His.. )t pays.
It pays to serve Jeosus."

| grew uvp on & forafon flefd

And don't tell me what prejudize is. | know.

I was ane light face in the middle

Of sevaral #rousand dark faces on my campus.

! cannot remamber one nigh! in my early Ieen ysars

That F dic! nal cry myself 1o sleap

And wonder why my face couldn't be dark 10a,

| warda red why friends laughed bekind my

Back because | was a loreigner,

And aif through my growing years. ! kep!
saying,

Cagdy, why coes /i pay to serve Jasus?”

And my father would say,

"Hang in there. it paye.

And so many mommings '¢ say,

Mom, { do’t want la go o schod! foday.”

And she'd push me out the doar

With my brother & sister & say,
“Dan't you kigs know

Thar fife is made up of ardinary days

Whar thera's no ane fo pal yoit on Ihe back?

Whar thers's no ane o graisa you?

Wher thera's na ane fo honawr you?

When there’s no one 10 see how brave & noble

ou ara?

Almas; all of ife is made Up o! orginary days

Anad it's how you live your ordinary days

That deiermines whether or nat yout have big
momeats.

Getou! there and mzke scmething of pour
ordinary days.”

And I"d stumble out the docr in ears.

And 1 shi remomber the fasi aay in my large
High Schaol.

Mf sistar and ) wera o the

Plativim to recelva lithe awards but a_lot of kids
could maks A's,

And we wore getting schoiarships

But sa wera others.

And wihsn they wouid make the announcarmarnts,

The sludents wouid give slight applause and
theay wouid gooa,

And then tha Pnncipal calied Jan and me.

He said, "We're Rindus and Buddhists,

Bul thase twe girls came and brought their God
fo owr campus,

Thay va changed aur world,”

And | can remamber the applause

And that it never seemed 1o and.

I'was speechiass,

! can remembay the tears dripping off my chin.
Insida | was whispering, ‘Daddy you were right.
Through the thousanos of ordinary days when
Fwanted fo D?r've up, it paid, it pays lo be Itla.
It pays to follow Jesus.”

Butwhen ! was a young lesn, it came o me,
“Ann, sither you dre going fo

Follaw Jasus Chris! 1o the end

Or no! lollow Him at all.”

Ater all, | was an honavr student.

! was becoming samsbody on campus.

I had big dreams.

I had mgh hopas.

Eollow Jesus io tha end?

What if | nevar had a dream come true?

What if notfing special ever happened?
Nothing ! eves loved ever came my way?
Woulo | folfow Jasus 1o the and,

If wvarything { ioved was laken away?

Would | make tnat kind of decision lo laliow?
And | wen? o the missidn fiald for You

And faced goad days and ordinacy days.

For you it might have boen A edsy cecision.
For me it was sfx long months—
Bitficuft months—o! struggle.
“Jesus, how can {7
'Til ! ramembsr krealing by the couch

in the livingrocm
And piling into my hands alf that | loved
And knowing what il mean! for the firs! lims,
“Yos. Lard, from now te the end |

Wil foilaw You.
Yas, Lord 1o anything, anytime, anywhere.
Yes, Lard—f You'li o with me.”

That was really the turning point in my life.
I chose on my own 1o follow Jesus lo the end.
! dant know what it will mean la
Foltow 1o the end.

! have a faeling it's & long road,
Aad there are a tal of mounlains,
But { feve nothing petter than adveniurs,

Ant im ready ta chmb.

(Taens, this should show pou thet witnessing can be done in whatever stale oi find yourseli, We

hopa you dren't forced to attend Sysiem Schosi,
Maanwhile Thank G
Sypatem.—Love, Maria.)

ut if vou are, tha Lord can slill fieip you lo make il —
od youre not—EBul pray for ihoss whe are prisoners of the aani-Christ Sehool
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@%‘%c} Teens Share Hearts!
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From Eva Servant, India Area

' ecently we teens have been rsading

through “The Answers of the COG
Booklet. It's been really inspiring to
study this as it's given me more conviction
to go on the auack when asked questions
about some of our more revolutionary
beliefs. It helps me o sec how we have
nothing to hide but should be able to answer
with real conviction that we have the Truth.
TYL!

While we were going Lhrovgh this study, one
moming we went oul tapercssing & witnessing
& we met a lot of sweet peaple & at the last
house this voung Christian man invited us in.
He asked us if we were “MWM™ 1o which we
replied that we wore & then he questioned us
about some of our more soxy pictures in the
Posters.

Now belore if someone would have asked
mg this, T would have gotten put on the
defensive & probably just let the adull
answer him, But after reading this Booklel,
I thought, “Wow, Lhis is my chance 10 use
what I've been taught!™ So we 10ld him how
these pictures E}rlray God's Creauon in a
beautiful way & there’s nothing wrong with
them. Then we asked him, “But why pick
on us about something s¢ Liny when we're
giving our life 10 Jesus & saving thousands
of spuls. What are you doing for Jesus? You
can't serve two Masters!” 'gr
example of Jesus & how people called Him

a drunkard & all sorts of bad names because

He told them the Truth & preached Love.

Then he stopped arguing & really started

Iistening. & when we finished witnessing, he

FAmErASYEAAY AL

Teen Stands Up for the Truth!

‘e pave him the |
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“but of course I
fecouldn’t, the age
! limit for joining
! fulltime  being
18, So the Lord
jused me as a
I Catacomber  in
lschool for  four

years & thousands of students got saved!
| TYJ! Then, when [ turned 1§ this year, my
. Shepherd asked me whether 1 wanted o join
'fullime, or go back to college as a
. Catacamber. I opted for the latter, because I

felt that was my calling. Then the Lord did
“the thing 1 least cxpected-—college went on
“sirike! So I got the freedom to attend the
"LTC {Leadership Training Center} which
| was super convicting & life-changing!

. Then suddenly during the middle of the

course, college re-opened! My spirit was
- ripped apart between the Kingdom of God &
i the Daminion of the Devil! I put on a brave
' front but the one thing the LTC had clearly
! shown me was that | was weak & toually in-
' capable of leading the Catacomb movenenl
| in college, which I Ihought would be “kid’s
| stuff” for a scasuned fighter like me! LFM!
¢ My Shepherd then asked me again if 1'd
i like to move inlo & Home fullime, & the
(ruth in my heart came tumnbling out. 1
“resisted joining fulltime because 1 had been
a Catacomber so long, & everyone really ad-
mired mc for “schucking” & “doing so
pood”. Moving in would mean being a
nobody with none of my former glorilica-
tion, which was something unthinkablc for a
“limelighter” like me. [ was living a lie,

said, “T'Il take enc of your Posters™ {before | rying o fool myself, the Family & the Lord,

he had refused to sce them) & gave us a; that I would serve to exist in college, rather

donation & said, “You're doing the right | than live to listen in the Family. 1 was hiding

thing!” PTL! So that was a real viclury oul ; behind the (alse pretensc of wanting o reach

of seeming defeat! It really inspired me how | college students, whereas the awful truth

-it pays to stand up for the Truth, PIL! | was that 1 didn’t want to forsake my inde-
v | pendence & yield totally to the Lord,

< : V The Word smashed my defenses & PTL,

_%re(fg.? ra'lSFlDrllTl;gis(a:l;:;lchgIé.eﬂ He gave me a new life! Now [ know whal

- . ) Dad meant by saying, “You will never know

From Simon, India Area the fullness of the joy of serving God 10 the

I met the Family four years ago at the age | utmast until you have forsaken all to {olow
of 14. Joining fulltime scunded great to ITiG,12JCSuS Christ!”



