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NEW PRAYER PROJECT!  PLUS HONORING RODGER EKENBERG
MANY IN THE BODY OF CHRIST are in a life-changing, destiny-releasing season of transition. I know the word "transition" is well-worn by now, especially if God has cultivated in you an "Issachar anointing" to understand the times. 

Over the previous few years, the question can be legitimately asked, "when have we NOT been in transition?" This season is different. From a prophetic perspective, I believe we are now in the most important season of transition I have seen in my lifetime. It can be summed up by the simple statement God gave us a year ago. It is time to disengage from Jezebel's table and RETURN to the table of the Lord. 

Easier said than done, I know. But so much is at stake. God is asking us to shut the gates of sabotage that would keep us from successfully transitioning into the fullest expression of our lives and destinies. Join with us for a week-long journey into SHUTTING THE GATE OF SABOTAGE beginning Wednesday, July 28.

RODGE EKENBERG: HONORING AN OVERCOMER

Lamplighter Ministries mourns the passing of our dear friend and trustee, Rodge Ekenberg. Rodge passed into glory Wednesday, July 14 after a week of complications from an intensive heart operation.  
Many—including myself—thought Rodge was indestructible. Three heart attacks over the years, along with major bouts with cancer, couldn’t stop our friend from vigorously embracing the most life had to offer. 
Rodge’s wife Sue was always the jewel of his life. And though his kids will tell you he was the best dad ever, my observation was that he was the best grandpa ever. He was always the first at play—whether ping pong, tennis, toy trains, or fishing at the pond. We learned that he also jumped in on a few Barbie-doll sessions as well! 

A memorial fund has been set up in his name, on behalf of Sue and her family. We would be so grateful if you would consider a donation as a way of honoring his legacy.

Legacy of Loyalty
Rodge’s great delight in life was matched by great integrity and an unwavering passion to find the very best in people. Loyalty to Jesus and friends was the hallmark of his existence. It is a tremendous testament to Rodge’s character that his loyalty never waned, even when associates and friends would momentarily take his kindness for granted. He knew that God would prove faithful to His word that true love never fails. 
Unexpected Passage
Nobody expected Rodge to be taken from us so soon. Family and friends, ourselves included, had engaged in tremendous spiritual warfare soon after Rodge was admitted to the hospital. During this time, the skilled hands of surgeons had replaced delicate valve tissue as well as treating an aneurism. An intense battle raged for days, with many praying through until the Holy Spirit finally granted peace. 
But when the surgeons re-started Rodge’s heart, only half of the organ came back to life. For this and other reasons, it could accurately be said that our friend Rodge literally died of a broken heart. 

But love is always the victor, never the victim. In this spirit, I want to share with you a brief encounter I had shortly after Rodge passed on to glory. 
Along a Dirt Path
Jolene and I received the news late, as we had been in Eastern Washington, away from cell coverage. The news was so surreal, overwhelming. It just could not be so.

I had to escape. So a lonely dirt path became my cathedral, my meeting place with God. Lost in thought, tears, anger and prayer, the last thing I expected was to actually see my friend again. But there he was, sitting by the side of the path.

Rodge was wearing a purple tee shirt, a jean jacket, matching blue jeans. He looked at me and broke into his hallmark smile, ever mischievous and poignant at the same time. 

Almost immediately, the scene changed—and so did his wardrobe. Rodge was suddenly clothed in white, I guess a tunic or a robe. A golden rope—signifying a great achievement--cascaded from his right shoulder to his left side. Rodge’s head shot up as he peered into the sky—his smile grew bigger, brighter—and he was gone.

Counted Among the Overcomers
Visions are meant to be interpreted. But most importantly, they are meant simply to be savored, a token of love from a very caring Father. So I honestly didn’t pray much into this experience until the long ride home. Then the Holy Spirit spoke to me, “Rodge is counted among the overcomers.” 

The phrase brought trembling. Intuitively I knew that he had actually been counted among the martyrs—whose faith in Jesus had cost them their lives. As best I understand it, this is the highest honor afforded to the saints.
Why was Rodger Ekenberg given this great honor? Heaven’s mysteries are not always fully understood on this side. But I believe it was simply because he held out love until the very end. 
An Overcomer
During the funeral, person after person shared how they had never heard an unkind word about others come from Rodge’s lips (except when losing a tennis match). He was always the first to grant a second chance. 

And the benefit of the doubt. One friend shared about a recent incident so unjust that a response was absolutely demanded. He watched as Rodge’s lips pursed, and his face turned all shades of red. “Geez, these people! They must have had a REALLY REALLY BAD WEEK!”
That’s just how Rodge was—unwavering in love. And by this he remains the victor, never the victim. Rodger truly was, and is, an overcomer.
Pick up the Mantle!
If there’s a mantle offered to us—and I believe there is—lets pick up love. Lets allow Christ’s heart to cover us, soothe us, and heal us. Lets move on from words and wounds of accusation, suspicion, and betrayal. If you truly want to perpetuate legacy, smile a lot. Then smile some more. Look for the best in people. Tell them about your discovery—then tell others.
Honestly, if you live this way you may indeed suffer. But your mantle will be recognized in heaven. And you too will be counted among the overcomers.
 
