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The God Who Sees Me
Preface
The Holy Spirit is moving in a powerful and
unprecedented way through women like you and
me all over the world. Just like the women who
encountered Jesus in the days of Bible history, we
are having supernatural experiences with the
Master. He is making himself known to women of
every religion and nation through his Word and the
witness of others. When these are unavailable, he
is appearing to many through night dreams and day
visions. He did this for Hagar, the slave girl of
Sarah and Abraham, as told in the Bible. So
impactful was Hagar's vision of the Lord, that she
called him “The God Who Sees Me”. Like Hagar,
these miraculous experiences, these touches from
Heaven, are changing us. And like Mary at the
empty tomb of Jesus, we are responding to his
voice as he speaks our name. Filled with the
message of our resurrected Lord, we are rising to
his command and to his call to “Go and tell”.
The Holy Spirit is also restoring the relationship
between men and women. Our Heavenly Father
created us to glorify him together in equality and
in joyful unity of purpose. Scripture declares that
he will pour out his spirit on men and women
alike, and that they will speak the word of the
Lord. That time has come.
4

I pray that as you read these pages, the Living
Christ will meet with you in a personal way. My
deep desire is that you receive all he has purchased
for you on the cross, and that you are filled with
his Holy Spirit.
In His Love,
Angie
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April Snow
How did you know
The dreams of a little girl
Wrapped up in the body of a 'woman
of the world'?
How did you know
That all that the world could give
Never could fill the place where you were meant to
live?
You were alone
Back on that April day
Knowing the only way was death upon the cross
What made you go?
As you were hanging there
Could you see me somewhere
Reaching up to you?
Forward through the ages to another April day
Could you hear me crying,
Help me Lord, I've lost my way?
How did you know that I would need you
What made you die for me
How did you know
I needed April Snow?
-Angie Connor Hicks
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Snowflakes and Promises
It was finally Spring and it felt delicious to be
outside in the fresh air. April in North Carolina
could be a moody month weather-wise, but
dogwood trees were blooming and the mild breeze
that crossed my face and lifted my hair promised
warm days ahead. My heart also needed the lift. It
had been a long time since Christmas, when I had
last seen Dale Hicks, the young man who had burst
into my life two years before. Dale and I grew up
within ten miles of each other in Greensboro, close
enough that we would have attended the same high
school had the desegregation of the public schools
in the 1970's not sent us in different directions. I
went across town and he went to the county
school, so we didn't meet. As a teenager, I had
very likely seen him playing shortstop at summer
league all-star baseball games, but I didn't know it.
Dale attended college in South Carolina and after
graduating, traveled to Europe to visit his older
brother Horace who was living in Germany after
serving in the United States Air Force there. Dale
saw an opportunity, bought a business in
Pfungstadt-Eich in Hessen, West Germany and
stayed.
We met at a New Year's Eve party at the Waldorf
Astoria Hotel in New York City. He and Horace
were in the States for the holidays and to attend the
Consumer Electronics Show in Las Vegas for
business, and he had invited a friend of mine to fly
7

up for the party. She invited me to join them. We
all spent a glamorous two days in Manhattan,
dancing the night away, then frolicking in the
bracing air of Times Square with all of the other
happy tourists. As Dale hurried me and my friend
into the taxi that would whisk us to La Guardia
Airport and back to North Carolina, he promised to
call me when he got to his mother's house in
Greensboro. Dale had become more than a local
guy. Now he was an international businessman and
I was definitely interested. He was too. During
his stay at home we ate at good restaurants, talked
on the phone until late at night, and I met his
family. The day he left, January 20th, 1981, we
watched the television broadcast of Ronald Reagan
on the West Front of the Capitol, being sworn in as
the 40th American president. Then I watched him
fly away back to Europe. We continued our
relationship through expensive international phone
calls, letters and Dale's bi-annual visits. In
December, almost two years later, he again flew
home for the holidays and to see me. Up to then,
there had been no plans, no promises made - miles
and ocean lay between us. I was also a Christian.
Not long before I met Dale, I had had a dramatic
encounter with God's Holy Spirit, the third person
of the Trinity. With the experience came the
growing certainty of a call to ministry. On
Christmas morning I stood praying at the window
of my childhood bedroom. Dale was coming later
that day, and I wanted to be alone with the Lord
before he arrived. Both of us were in our mid8

twenties, and our relationship was progressing to
the point where we would probably talk about the
future. I knew Dale grew up in a Christian home,
but I needed to know if marrying Dale and moving
overseas was part of God's plan for me, for us.
The Holy Spirit had become my best friend and I
depended on his daily guidance and his peace. So,
as this lay heavily on my mind, I leaned against the
window, my forehead feeling the cool glass,
waiting for that comforting inner voice. Soon I saw
snow falling gently outside, and I had the definite
feeling that this was a gift to let me know that the
Holy Spirit cared about my dreams and would
show me the way. Snowflakes and promises were
floating down from heaven at Christmas. I would
remember this moment.
Two weeks later, in January, as I once again
pressed against the glass of a window, this time in
the airport terminal, watching Dale's plane climb
into the winter sky headed for West Germany, I
remembered the Spirit's assurance to me. I also
felt hopeful about a future with Dale. Months
passed, and I was growing in my relationship with
the Lord. I was also growing impatient. Now it
was April, my birthday month, and I was spending
it without a sweetheart. Where was the Christmas
snow, the Christmas promise? Did the Lord still
remember that promise, I wondered, and would he
keep it? I was weary of late-night overseas phone
calls and letters that took ten days to arrive. I was
lonely. On that April morning, feet dragging,
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shoulders sagging, I headed for my car praying,
“Lord, I've lost sight. “Have you?” Looking up, I
saw snowflakes falling all around me. I closed my
eyes, then opened them again. Snow in April in the
South? Stopping, watching it fall, I was overcome
with a sense of the presence of the Lord.
Snowflakes and promises - I thought back to
December and made the connection. The Holy
Spirit had not forgotten me. To let me know, he
sent me April snow. The local newspaper ran an
article about the first April snowfall there in 100
years. Six weeks later, Dale visited again, and at
famed deejay and TV personality Wolfman Jack's
southern plantation home he proposed marriage.
Have you ever felt forgotten? Or invisible? Have
you ever let circumstances convince you that God,
if he exists, has left you alone? There's no doubt
the world can be a tough and terrible place.
Whether you are a Christian or not, you are God's
child, and he often uses painful times to get your
attention. He definitely cares, and in his passion to
reach you, he'll coax you to come closer, to let him
help you.
God used circumstances to coax Hagar. She was a
young woman who felt displaced and abandoned.
We find her in the Bible, in the book of
Beginnings. God's personal intervention in Hagar's
life was so moving she gave him a name. She
called him The God Who Sees Me.
10

God Had a Plan
The story of Hagar is intertwined with and around
the epic story of Abraham, the revered Father of
the Jewish nation. When God first approached
Abraham, he was called Abram, which means
Exalted Father, and his wife was Sarai, or My
Princess. Abram was a pagan, a Chaldean, living
in the geographic area which was later called the
Assyrian and Babylonian Empire, then the Persian
Empire. In the twentieth century post war Middle
East, this area includes the countries of Iraq and
Iran. Genesis Chapter 12 recounts what must have
been a shocking supernatural meeting between
God and Abram. God spoke to him, and instructed
Abram to take his wife, leave his ancestral home
and family, and go to a land that God would show
him. This God, Yahweh, capable of revealing
himself and speaking to men, called himself “I Am
that I Am”, and promised to bless him. Yahweh’s
intent was to birth a new nation, the Hebrew
nation, who would represent and reflect him to the
world. He told Abram, “I will make you into a
great nation and I will bless you.” (Gen. 12:2) To
confirm and seal this promise, he changed Abram's
name to Abraham, meaning ‘Father of a
Multitude.’ He also changed Sarai's name to Sarah,
meaning ‘One Who Rules and Reigns’
Through Abraham and Sarah God could bring
forth the salvation plan for all mankind in the
person of his son, Jesus. Mankind's disobedience
11

had separated him from his loving Creator. This
son of promise, Christ the Messiah, would be the
way to bring God and people together again. This
was and is God's plan, to be back in close
fellowship with his children throughout the world.
Jesus the Son would die in our place to accomplish
this. But first, the birthing of this mighty Godnation from which he would come began with the
birth of another son, whom Yahweh promised to
Abraham and Sarah.
The many glimpses we see in the Bible of God's
interface with people – the way he reaches out and
connects with us - helps you and me to understand
the way he releases his grace and mercy into our
lives. Ever the Great Initiator, God has a plan, he
finds and chooses someone, and he makes a
promise. He engages and involves us. As these
plans and promises unfold, God’s bigger saving
plan moves forward toward completion. In the
modern vernacular, we might say God is a longrange planner and a promise keeper.
Just as Yahweh engaged Abraham and Sarah in the
plan and promise of the Jewish nation, Yahweh
promised Abraham, Father of a Multitude, that
many nations would come from him. He was
promised descendants who would populate the
future, as numerous as the stars in the sky, too
many to count.
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Genesis also tells the story of the birth and destiny
of another historically significant nation of people.
This brings us to our story of the maidservant
Hagar, and the promise Yahweh made to her.
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In Him We Live and Move
The name Hagar means Stranger. She is first
mentioned in scripture in Genesis 16, as the
maidservant of Abraham and Sarah. The fact that
she was noted to be an Egyptian maidservant gives
us a major clue in imagining her life before she
met the tent-dwelling Hebrews. Historians tell us
that Egyptian maidservants often worked in the
palace of the Pharaoh. Hagar could have held a
coveted position, skilled in weaving or other crafts.
She would have been well dressed and cared for,
could have been physically attractive, even living
as one of the Pharaoh’s chosen concubines.
Because of a famine Abraham traveled with his
family to Egypt looking for help. “Abram went
down to Egypt to live there for a while because the
famine was severe.” (Gen. 12:10) He knew that the
custom of the Pharaohs of Egypt was to bring
beautiful women to live in the palace and be made
available to him. His wife Sarah was very
beautiful, even her name meant princess.
Abraham reckoned that when the Egyptians saw
her, she would be taken and he, as her husband,
might be killed. Fortunately, Sarah was not only
his wife, but also his half-sister. At that time this
was not against their laws. Weighing the risks,
Abraham and Sarah devised a plan. By having her
say “Abraham is my brother”, his life would be
spared, and they could receive the favor and
provisions they needed.
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Abraham was right in assuming Sarah would be
noticed. When Pharaoh’s officials saw her they
took her to the palace to be his newest bride. At
first, the couple’s plan worked well. In exchange
for Sarah, Pharaoh showered Abraham with gifts
including livestock, menservants and
maidservants. It is possible that Hagar was part of
this bride-price paid to Abraham.
Whether or not Sarah encountered Hagar while in
the palace before she was given away is left to our
imaginations, along with what happened between
Sarah and Pharaoh. No doubt Abraham was
thinking of another plan to get his wife back, but
there was no need. Scripture says that God
afflicted Pharaoh and his household with serious
diseases and he soon found out that Abraham had
deceived them. Fearing Abraham's God and
respecting his obvious power, Pharaoh swiftly sent
them away - Sarah, bridal gifts and all. Hagar
could have been among them.
For Hagar, going from the comfort and status of
Pharaoh’s palace to becoming the servant of tribal
nomads could have been quite a step-down
socially. The Egyptian way of life was centuries
old and culturally sophisticated, while Yahweh had
chosen traveling sheep herders, 'people who were
not a people', to build his holy nation. In one day
Hagar would have gone from the fragrant
spaciousness of a meticulously attended palace, to
15

tent living, a servant to people who lived
surrounded by their animals and who relocated a
lot. God moved Abraham and Sarah, and now
Hagar moved with them.
I remember when God moved me. When Dale
proposed marriage, I accepted. On a cloudless
summer day, before minister, family and friends,
we said our vows and then I said goodbye.
I've noticed that when God is at work in our lives,
he often moves us. He even seems to demote us at
times. Evidently comfort and position do not grow
us. For sure we're more open to divine suggestions
when our own resources have been removed. The
Greek philosopher Aristotle explained God as the
Unmoved Mover. When the Apostle Paul revealed
this Unknown God to his audience in Athens, he
said, “...in him we live and move and have our
being.” (Acts 17:28) If we make the Most High our
dwelling place, we should be prepared to start
packing.
Moving doesn't always mean going somewhere
else to live. It can mean realizing our potential and
leaving behind an old way of thinking or behaving.
But whether chosen or imposed, whether we
physically stay or go, movement and change help
us “find our being”. We can define ourselves
without the trappings of who and what is familiar.
King David wrote of pleasant places. “The
boundary lines have fallen for me in pleasant
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places; surely I have a delightful inheritance.”
(Psalm 16:6) Rising to that pleasant place is a
sojourn not a stroll, but oh, the air is sweet, the
view breathtaking, and suddenly we're not
walking, we're soaring.
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To Fly
Stepped to the edge
Felt the wind in my hair
Thought of those in my past
Who said I hadn’t a prayer
Got out of bed
Placed my feet on the floor
Just like I've done a thousand
or more times before
But because you believe
Today was worth one more try
So this is what it feels like to fly.
So many times of indecision
In this never-ending race
Somewhere in my line of vision
I could always see your face
Now here I am
knowing I finally belong.
I could never give up the dream
Of finding my song
But because you believe I lift my face to the sky
So this is what it feels like to fly
This is what it feels like to fly
-Marlene Floyd
Taking that deep breath and leaping into the Lord's
purpose is the highest thrill and the soundest
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satisfaction. It is also frightening, so the Good
Shepherd takes his rod and gently nudges us.
Without his measured pushing you and I don't
naturally move forward. Sir Isaac Newton’s First
Law of Motion states that a body at rest tends to
stay at rest until an outside force moves on it, and a
body in motion will stay in motion in a straight
line unless acted on by an outside force. When
Jehovah Rohi (The Lord our Shepherd, Psalm
23:1) is the outside force, we are prodded out of
our well-rutted straight lines, and we step onto the
footpath of faith. But deep in our DNA we long
for this, we know we were built for it.
My God-nudge landed me in the middle of a whole
new reality. Everything in Germany looked,
smelled, tasted, sounded and felt foreign. Our first
home together and my safe retreat was Dale's loft
apartment. It was well-appointed and cozy, on the
top floor of a three-story house in a little town
called Hahn, which translates Rooster. One of my
first memories was looking out the window of our
small kitchen. Large hares were jumping between
the straight green rows of cultivated fields and a
wooden hay cart was left at the end of a row. Just
beyond, on the other side of a hedgerow, I could
hear the whine of European cars on the autobahn
streaking past at 100 miles per hour. I remember
noting the contrasts of very old and very new – and
there were many such contrasts in Cold War
Europe. This was definitely not anything like
home.
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The Lord had prepared me to handle my new life,
but it didn't seem that way at the time. Every day
brought a new lesson or challenge, some due to
where I was and some to being a new bride. My
good friend and Army Chaplain's wife Charlene
Ammerman often says, “When I said 'I do', I didn't
know what all I'd be doing.” Amen.
I had studied French for years in school, so before
I left home my dad taught me one German word “nein!”. Now, sitting silently at meals or parties
with Dale's German friends, I retreated behind the
safety of the language barrier, peeking out
periodically to give a smile or a nod. I still don't
know what I was smiling and nodding about.
Around our first wedding anniversary, we flew
home for a visit. I was booked to sing and be
interviewed on a Christian television program. The
owner of the station and host for the program had
an earned PhD, so we discussed theology on the
show. Having majored in Religion and Philosophy
in college, I really enjoyed it. Afterward Dale
looked at me curiously and said, “I didn't know
you knew all that.” to which I responded, “I have
had no occasion to share all that.”
My decision to step out and move with God taxed
every mental and emotional resource, but it was
worth it. It has deepened the footprint I will leave
on our family history. My life, Dale's life and our
children's lives will be different because when God
20

“saw” me I responded. Hagar's responses to her
interrupted life also changed her and her family, as
we will soon see.
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The God Who Sees Me
Out in the Desert
Thirsty and dry
Running from home
You hear my cry.
My stubborn will
Low at your feet
In glad surrender
Nothing between.
You're the God who sees me
The God who knows me as I am
Yet you love me
With your arms of mercy
And words of forgiveness
You draw near
You meet me where I am.
-Evangeline van den Berg
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The Lord Visits a Girl
God had promised Abraham and Sarah a son.
Eventful years passed but Sarah did not conceive,
and they were growing old. Remembering God's
promise but forgetting his sovereignty, she
schemed to exercise hers. Within Sarah's
household she, not Abraham, had jurisdiction over
her maids, so Hagar was hers to command. (See
Proverbs 31:15) Approaching Abraham with her
plan, she justified it by blaming the Lord for her
frustrating predicament. "...so, she said to Abram,
"The Lord has kept me from having children. Go
sleep with my maidservant; perhaps I can build a
family through her." (Genesis 16:2) To you and
me, offering a maid to a husband seems outlandish,
not to mention illegal, but in Old Testament times
this was considered an acceptable alternative in the
case of a wife's infertility. Hagar would not have
objected to intimacy with Abraham because if she
had his son, albeit for Sarah, it would raise her
standing in their tribal community. For Sarah to
hold her position of respect as the tribal leader's
wife, she had to present an heir to and for her
husband. This in turn affected the morale of
everyone in the tribe. Filling Sarah's womb, or at
least her nursery, was a sign of Yahweh's approval
and blessing.
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The need to produce a royal heir, preferably a son,
is a recurring theme. While remaining childless
was and is heartbreaking for any hopeful couple,
for women married to men of position and power it
could be socially and politically devastating, even
dangerous. History is replete with stories of barren
wives being replaced or killed. Don't forget,
Abraham had already given Sarah to another man
once, and in Genesis 20, he does it again. Whether
the repetition is literal or literary, Sarah lived with
uncertainty.
Hagar did become pregnant, and the scripture says
she began to despise Sarah. The word despise
comes from the Latin word specere, to look, so despacere can mean to un-look, or to look
away. Maybe she stopped looking up to Sarah,
perceiving a chance to gain at least some of the
prestige she had known in her former life. For
Sarah, this two-wife arrangement must have
chafed. What right did Hagar have to resent
her? She was the one who gave this stranger the
opportunity in the first place. And wasn't the
barrenness demeaning enough? Hagar may have
been younger and fertile, but Sarah was still the
beautiful Princess that even the Pharoah had
desired, and now the long-suffering faithful First
Wife. As the tent politics escalated and tempers
flared, Sarah approached her husband again. But,
this time she didn't blame God, she blamed
him. "You are responsible for the wrong I am
suffering", she said.
24

Frankly I see a bit of myself in both these women,
self being the operative word. I can certainly
recall times when I thought I could help God keep
his promises to me. Or, forgetting that favor and
promotion come from the Lord, I have acted in self
absorbed, self interest. Then while dealing with
the messy consequences of being full of myself, I
could always find someone else to blame. Dale
was sometimes the target, but really, I was upset
with God because he didn't do what I thought
best. And all along it was me who sometimes
caused the Lord's perfectly timed plans to be
delayed. Even when it wasn't my fault, as I have
learned to yield to his leadership he has always
exceeded my expectations. It has been the costly
delays that have taught me to put aside self and
listen to The One who always has my best interest
at heart. Growing in wisdom and the knowledge
of him, I experience such joy in trusting The
Savior who gave his life to bless mine.
When Sarah complained to Abraham, he said,
“Your servant is in your hand. Do with her
whatever you think best.” (Gen. 16:6) With
Abraham's acquiescence, Sarah began mistreating
Hagar, and there was no one to intercede for her.
Alone and defenseless, Hagar ran away.
Scripture does not tell us what Hagar was feeling.
We can only imagine her panic and shame as she
faced a future of isolation and even death for her
25

and the child she carried. We do know she ran into
the desert and we know in what direction. Genesis
16 tells us that the angel of the Lord found Hagar
by a spring of water beside the road to Shur. The
Wilderness of Shur, located just east of lower
Egypt, was part of the fortified Egyptian defensive
line to protect Egypt from the sometimes-hostile
desert people. (Wayne Blank, Church of God
Daily Bible Study) So Hagar was running to the
only place, the only direction, the only road she
knew. She was running back toward Egypt. But
really, she had nowhere to go. Hagar was a servant
who had been permanently given away, and now a
cast aside pregnant slave. But the Lord heard
Hagar, and he sent an angel to find her. The angel
called her name and asked her where she had come
from and where she was going. This angel did not
mince words. She didn't either, and answered both
parts of the question by telling him she was
running from her mistress. The angel instructed
her to go back and submit to Sarah. I'm sure
returning to mistreatment was the last thing she
wanted to do, when she had been so close to a
better life. She must have been torn as she
pondered her fate, when something wondrous
happened. The angel addressed her again, this time
to speak of the son in her womb. The angel
described him, making this baby as real to her as
he was to God. On behalf of Yahweh, he spoke a
divine promise to her about her future and the
future of this son of Abraham. He described the
nation of people who would come from her. What
26

renewed hope she must have felt, what acceptance.
The angel even told her the child's name. He
proclaimed, “You shall name him Ishmael, for the
Lord has heard your misery.” (Gen 16:11)
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A God of Seeing
“So she [Hagar] called the name of the Lord
who spoke to her, 'You are a God of seeing',
for she said have I [not] even here [in the
wilderness] looked upon him who sees me [and
lived]? Or have I here also seen [the future
purposes and designs of] him who sees me?”
(Genesis 16:13, Amplified Bible)
Those who study the Bible are not all in agreement
as to who appeared to Hagar. Some say it was the
Lord's messenger, some believe it was the
preincarnate Lord Jesus himself. Whoever
delivered the message, it surely came from the
'God of seeing', and her belief in and response to
him in her hour of distress has placed her among
the Who's Who of Bible moms. The God of Seeing
has kept his promise to this Egyptian maidservant.
The descendants of the son of Hagar, whom the
Lord named Ishmael, are today too numerous to
count.
Hagar's name for God has been confirmed many
times. Throughout scripture there are stories of
intimate encounters between our Lord and a
woman. As I think through the pages of the Bible,
I see God-encounters with other women. There is
Eve weeping bitterly in the Garden of Eden over
the realization of her sin. I imagine God searching
for her, and when finding her, taking an animal
skin to clothe and comfort her. I see El Shaddai
28

bending low to hear the desperate prayer of a
woman named Hannah, mother of the prophet
Samuel, who could not have children. He grants
her petition for a son. I can see the royal scepter of
a mighty king extended to a queen named Esther,
setting the stage for granting her request which
would be the salvation of God's people. I see the
Ancient of Days, moving to deliver Abigail from
her wicked husband because she boldly warned
and served the king. And the Holy Spirit coming to
Mary, a girl, to overshadow her and make her the
first to house in her body the glory of God. I see
Jesus stooping to write in the sand, each stroke
judging the accusers of the woman caught in
adultery, until there were none left to cast a stone. I
can visualize Mary Magdalene, collapsed at the
feet of the risen Lord, totally undone when he
speaks her name, then rising emboldened as he
commands her to “Go and tell.” I recall a young
woman encouraged to keep believing by an April
snowfall, and I can see and feel the Lord's love for
you.
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How Great Is Our God
The splendor of a king
Clothed in majesty
Let all the earth rejoice
Let all the earth rejoice
He wraps himself in light
And darkness tries to hide
And trembles at his voice
Trembles at his voice
Age to age he stands
And time is in his hands
Beginning and the end
Beginning and the end
The Godhead three in one
Father, Spirit, Son
The Lion and the Lamb
The Lion and the Lamb
How great is our God,
Sing with me
How great is our God
All will see how great
How great is our God.
-Chris Tomlin

30

Mysteries Revealed
The God who lovingly pursued a relationship with
Abraham and Sarah, then Hagar, and me and you,
existed from the beginning. He functions as a
Trinity, or three in one: Father, Son and Holy
Spirit. This is a mystery to our empirical thinking,
yet he reveals himself to us in this way. The threein-one concept was difficult for me to grasp until I
was encouraged to consider the rudimentary
example of a tree. The roots, the trunk and
branches, and the stems and leaves are all one tree,
yet they are distinct recognizable parts with
important functions. Together they make a whole
tree. The Triune God is not a tree, of course, but
God did create the tree. His creation bears witness
of him. Another example is of our complex human
bodies, made in his image, many functioning parts
moving as one. This is the image the Apostle Paul
uses in the New Testament to describe the
fellowship of believers in Jesus Christ, called the
Body of Christ.
A noted Bible teacher described the actions of the
Heavenly Father, Jesus the Son and the Holy Spirit
this way. When the Father works, he is speaking.
When Jesus works, he was doing the words that
God has spoken, or the Word Made Flesh. When
the Holy Spirit works, he was the power behind the
words and actions. He is life itself, not a
theological idea to be picked to shreds on the
threshing floor of human reasoning. Our limited
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mental abilities were not designed to explain the
mystery of God, his Son and his Spirit. God is
love and love was meant to be experienced. A ripe
juicy Georgia peach in June can never be
adequately described with words. I invite you to
pick one up, feel its fuzzy soft texture, smell its
fresh, sweet scent, and take a bite – wow. The
whole is greater than the sum of its parts! Words
like refreshing just don't do it justice. To
understand a peach you have to experience it.
“Taste and see that the Lord is good.” (Ps. 34:8,
NIV) The love of God must be experienced.
In Old Testament times, the Holy Spirit was
working. We can read that he worked beside the
Father in Creation, oversaw the writing of the
scriptures, and spoke through men and women
who were God's representatives to the people.
When Jesus the Christ, the Messiah, came to Earth
just as God had promised, the Holy Spirit was in
him. Now the Holy Spirit is Immanuel, ‘God With
Us.’ He was sent to enable us to live in the Truth
that is Jesus Christ. His power working within you
and me broadcasts and executes the plans,
promises and purposes of God in all our lives
within the fellowship of believers and in the world.
He is the Spirit of God, first embodied in Jesus
Christ the Lord, the Head of the Church, and
always acts as his representative. Jesus,
comforting and preparing his disciples for his
death, resurrection, and world-wide introduction
through the Holy Spirit “not many days hence”,
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(Acts 1:5 KJV) called him the Comforter, the
Counselor, Helper, Intercessor, Advocate,
Strengthener, and Stand-by. Again, these
descriptions, though absolutely his names and
functions, were incomplete without the
accompanying experience of him. Jesus
commanded his disciples to do nothing without
him, but to wait for the Spirit,the Promise of the
Father. Even with that, what the world was about
to witness in Jerusalem on the day of Pentecost
was beyond verbal description and without
precedent. It was this day that the Holy Spirit, the
mighty third person of the Trinity, made a most
public entrance.
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You Will Receive Power
“When the day of Pentecost came,
they were all together in one place.
Suddenly a sound like the blowing of a violent
wind came from heaven
and filled the whole house where
they were sitting.
They saw what seemed to be tongues of fire
that separated and came to rest on each of them.
All of them were filled with
the Holy Spirit
and began to speak in other tongues
as the Spirit enabled them.”
(Acts 2:1-4 NIV)
This event marked the beginning of a whole new
era in history, the perpetual “jubilee”, the time of
the Lord's favor. The son of promise, Jesus, by his
birth, death and resurrection made the way to be
once again in close fellowship with God. The
lavish love that compelled Jesus to go to the cross
enables you and me to receive the miracle of
salvation. We too, can receive the Promise of the
Father, and be called the children of God, “for we
shall see him as he is.” (I John 3:1-2 NIV)
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The God Who Saw Me
I received Jesus as my savior at age five, at a Billy
Graham movie called “The Restless Ones”. It was
a real experience. As I wept quietly beside my
mom and daddy, I understood the message of the
cross-that Jesus had died for me and I wanted and
needed him. At around nine years old I was sitting
in church and our Methodist minister was reading
Acts 4:32, “Now the multitude of those who
believed were of one heart and one soul; neither
did anyone say that any of the things he possessed
was his own, but they had all things in common.” I
looked around and thought to myself, “We don't do
that here.” My church was a loving church, and yet
the Holy Spirit was causing me to hunger for more.
Right there in the pew I breathed a simple prayer,
“Lord, I want to see the Book of Acts in my
lifetime.”
A couple of years later I attended a viewing of the
movie, “The Cross and the Switchblade”, the story
of a valiant and now famous young evangelist
named David Wilkerson and the radical conversion
of gang member Nicky Cruz through his ministry.
Nicky Cruz was actually at the showing, and as he
spoke, I began to weep uncontrollably. The
counselor who attended me asked if I wanted to
receive Jesus as my Savior, and I said no, I already
had. She asked me, “Then why are you crying?” I
said ashamedly, “I don't know.” That counselor
was not prepared for a young girl who was having
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an encounter with the Holy Spirit beyond
salvation. So, I did not understand that he was
breaking my heart, not just for my sin, but also for
the sin of a world full of people that he loves.
Because I was young and self conscious, I decided
to dry my tears and not embarrass myself anymore.
The Holy Spirit knew my heart, and he continued
to guide my life. Like the maidservant Hagar in
the desert, before I understood his call, he searched
for me. Long before I saw him, he saw me.
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Angie’s Photo Gallery 1

At 2, lifting my hands. A sign of things to come?
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Easter 1959. Mom, Elizabeth nee Mobley, my older sister,
Cindy, and me. Mom made our outfits.
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Daddy's little girl. Harry Rhyne Connor, a singer and
educator
I guess I got it honest.
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Going to church while on vacation at Topsail Beach, N.C.
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Another Easter, at 5 years old.
I first received Jesus as Savior later that year.
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Deejay and TV personality Wolfman Jack.
Dale proposed to me at his estate.
Years later, I sang at his funeral.
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My friend Eddie Cobb, a college friend and then New York
designer and decorator, made my dress without a pattern.
He bought a seat on the plane next to him to bring it to
me.
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Our wedding reception
We were married at my alma mater, Greensboro College.
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Dale's groomsman and former college soccer teammate,
George Barahona, caught the bride's garter. Tradition said
he would be the next to marry.
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Filled with the Spirit
In college, I studied Religion and Philosophy,
where I learned much about the scriptures, and
modern ways to communicate the good news about
Jesus. The Holy Spirit was continuing to guide me.
After graduation, I was fascinated by healing
ministries. When a traveling evangelist came to
our coliseum, I went, sitting in the balcony and
watching everything. I heard him call for people to
come forward who wanted to receive the “baptism
in the Holy Ghost” and I sat mesmerized as the
presence of God caused people to cry or lift their
hands or fall back. Remembering the prayer I
prayed in church as a child, that I would see and
have experiences like in the book of Acts, I
decided that at the next opportunity, I was going
forward. When this same minister held meetings in
a city nearby, I went again. At the call to receive
the Holy Spirit, when the evangelist approached
me I felt something like a current go up my legs. I
could not stand. The minister never touched or
pushed me; I fell back but was not hurt. I had a
physical experience with the reality of the Holy
Spirit. My understanding of what it means to be a
disciple of Jesus quickly grew after that. I
understood Bible passages like never before. The
Helper, the author of the book, was with me and in
me.
Every woman who loves God has, like Mary, been
overshadowed by the Holy Spirit. For us to fully
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reach our potential in service to the Lord, we must
have our own encounter with the Master. My
personal experience with the Holy Spirit has been
as dramatic and consuming as Pentecost and as
intimate as my deepest secrets. I learned that the
Holy Spirit is a person. He is not an emotional
sensation, a physical manifestation or an
intellectual puzzle to be solved. These things often
happen in his presence, because of who he is – he
is El Elyon, the Most High God.

Up Close and Personal
I will never forget the day I met the President of
the United States. I had met his father, the then
Vice President, when Dale and I were invited to
the White House for a swearing-in ceremony. It
was a heady experience. I never dreamed his son
would one day be president and I would meet him
also. He came to our city for an evening
fundraiser, and his team organized for him to eat
barbeque, one of his favorite lunches, at a popular
local restaurant. Dale was driving by it, saw the
motorcade, and stopped to inquire. The moment he
knew the president was nearby, he called me and
said, “Bring the boys and come now.” He then
began talking to the police and the Secret Service.
He never told me what was said, but when I pulled
up with two of my sons, we were escorted past the
security perimeter, into a special parking space and
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through the front door. We were seated a few feet
from the president. He was joined by our mayor, a
university president, a senator and the White
House press secretary. When I spotted the
president, I was teary and I felt weak. I stared at
my ordered food, barely touching it. As his
assistant rose Dale rose also and caught the
President's eye. The President said, “Wait, let me
speak to these folks here.” Dale shared with him
our deep affection for soldiers, and that I have
performed over 700 concerts to US and NATO
soldiers at home and overseas. The President then
turned and looked at me. He touched my shoulder,
shook my hand, and thanked me a few times. He
then turned his focus to my sons, commented on
one's JESUS tee shirt, and the other's bright orange
“Croc” shoes. He said to them, “Boys, always
listen to your mother.” Before leaving he asked
his photographer to take our picture together.
(Later, we each received a copy of that
autographed picture from the White House. I look
like a deer in head lights – ha.) I mustered the
presence of mind to tell him we were praying for
him and his family. He turned and said again
“Thanks Angie. It's the best thing to do right now.
Keep up the good work.” There was no outward
display to convince me that I was in the presence
of the leader of the free world. Why did I have
such physical manifestations? He had natural and
practiced charisma, but I believe it was because of
his position, and the authority he walked in.
Something very powerful emanated from his
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person that changed the atmosphere around him
even though he moved and spoke with humility.
This is what happens when you and I are in the
presence of the Holy Spirit. When he “looks” at us,
when he touches us, our bodies often react. The
Holy Spirit is not those reactions. His powerful
presence causes them. He is God. Like me, I
believe the women of the Bible must have been
physically and emotionally shaken when God
came near. Abraham and Sarah were, but they
didn't shake or cry – they laughed.
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Angie’s Photo Gallery 2

Traveling to minister in Germany
We stayed in many lovely Old World hotels and Bed and
Breakfasts
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Leading worship at a national Women's Aglow conference
in England

51

Leaving our apartment in Pfungstadt-Hahn for a concert
Dale took this picture from our 3rd floor apartment
window.
I often left before dawn to drive to remote locations in my
little orange BMW – before Google maps.
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One of many women's meetings my team and I organized

Meeting young women after a concert
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Receiving an honorary Airborne coin
U.S. Ranger troops from Ft. Bragg, USA and Aviano, Italy

Before hopping in the jeep with the chaplain to drive to a
troop field concert at 6 am
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One of hundreds of early morning prayer breakfasts.
This one is in a mess hall

One of many concerts in a field tent.
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I sang up to 5 concerts a day in the field with the troops.
My voice held up most of the time.
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January outdoor troop ministry during Reforger- like my
boots?
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I worked with some great chaplains.

Dale and chaplain in a helicopter
taking us to a remote site in Belgium.
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Groundbreaking ceremony for the Berlin Airlift Memorial,
Rhein-Main, Germany

A light moment before the ceremony.
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A performance of “A Tribute to America”, a gala I
produced. I recorded the program with arranger
and musician Peter Seiler at Big Key Studio in
Mannheim, Germany.
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Father And Son
Hagar did go back to Sarah, as the angel in the
desert instructed, and submitted to her. Scripture
declares, “Abram was eighty-six years old when
Hagar bore him Ishmael.” (Genesis16:16)
Scripture picked up the story again thirteen years
later when at age ninety-nine, Abraham was again
visited by God Almighty. He repeated his
covenant promise of many offspring to Abram, and
to underscore this, he changed Abram's name to
Abraham, meaning Father of Many Nations. He
renewed his commitment to their covenant by
saying, “As for me...” and articulated the promises
he intended to keep. Then he said to Abraham “As
for you...” and stated in detail what Abraham must
do to activate this covenant. (Genesis 17:4,9). He
commanded Abraham to take all Hebrew males,
along with the slaves and foreigners who lived
among them, and circumcise them as a sign in their
flesh of their formal agreement. This mandatory
practice was to be continued by Abraham's
descendants throughout the generations as a
affirmation of the blood covenant between them.
Then God talked to Abraham about his wife Sarai.
He changed her name to Sarah and said, “I will
bless her and surely give her a son by you...she
will be the mother of nations; kings of peoples will
come from her.” (Genesis 17:16)
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Overwhelmed by the very idea of Sarah getting
pregnant, and overcome in the presence of God,
Abraham fell on his face and laughed. I believe
his laughter was probably the result of joy, a bit of
delirium and temporary disbelief. Even though
God had clearly promised Abraham and Sarah a
son, the passing years had made it humanly
impossible. He was eighty when he first received
the promise, and now he was almost one hundred.
Sarah was ninety and had never been able to
conceive. A son with his beautiful Sarah after all
this time-did he dare entertain the thought?
Composing himself, he thought of Ishmael,
remembering that he and Sarah already had a
workable plan in place. Even though Ishmael was
born of compromise instead promise, he had been
his only son for thirteen years, and the brightest
spot in his life. From before he had been weaned
from Hagar's breast and Sarah's cradling arms, he
tottled then walked at his father's side. Abraham
took great pride in his son's passage from mama's
baby boy to daddy's young man. They would have
spent untold hours together, as the tribal father
taught his heir-apparent to hunt, fight and defend,
and to be a leader of men. They had stood together
under the night sky, and gazing at the stars,
Abraham told him about his God, and how to listen
for his voice riding on the desert wind.
He loved his son and was responsible for his future
so Abraham lifted his troubled face and heart to
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ask, “What about my son Ishmael? Won't you
bless him too?” Scripture says God heard him and
answered that yes, he would pronounce a blessing
on Ishmael. Then with patience, but firmly, he
repeated that the son of his everlasting covenant
was the boy to be borne by Sarah. As Yahweh was
laying out the plan for his promised son and his
children, he remembered Abraham's spontaneous
reaction to the news, for he named him Isaac,
which means He Laughed. Before “going up from
him” Yahweh spoke a blessing over Ishmael,
promising that he too would father a great nation.
God tells Abraham to expect Isaac around the
same time next year.
So 'Father of Many Nations' picked himself up off
the ground, straightened his robes and went off to
find his son. In obedience to God's command, he
gathered the males o the growing tribe and at his
hand they underwent circumcision. This became a
Jewish ritual for all male babies eight days old
called the Bris, which means Covenant. This first
circumcision was unique because it was shared by
both father and son at once. Abraham and Ishmael
stood together cutting covenant in their own
sensitive flesh with the Living God. This cutting
of the foreskin was an Old Testament foretelling of
the blood Jesus would shed on the cross for both
Jew and Gentile. It also illustrates the dying or
cutting away of the flesh that Christians experience
when they are filled with the Holy Spirit. Ishmael
was thirteen.
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This tête-à-tête between Yahweh and Abraham
was not the first time God had descended to share
his history-shaping plan with the patriarch and
through the years these encounters and adventures
in faith had taught Abraham to trust God more and
more. The bond between God and the Hebrew was
progressive as intimacy grew. In the first visits
from God in Genesis 12 and 13, God spoke to
Abram. The next time in Chapter 15, God spoke
and Abram spoke back. Now this visit in chapter
16 had a more intimate dimension, that of actual
fellowship. Not only was God a father, but
Abraham now was too. The dialog was between
two fathers, one human and one divine. It was in
this atmosphere of kinship that Abba Father heard
the father's heart of his son. Because Abraham
asked and because he could, the Ancient of Days
made room in history for Hagar's boy. After all,
the Lord had appeared to Ishmael's mother in the
desert before he was born, and given him his
name.
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Heavenly Visitors
Ever since Yahweh gave him victory over King
Kedorlaomer and his allies (Genesis14) and his
subsequent meeting with Melchizadek the High
Priest of Most High God, Abraham had lifted up a
tenth of all his increase in thanksgiving. In
response the Living God had increased their
wealth and blessed them with abundance. Sarah
was a faithful wife. She did her best to be
respectful and helpful to Abraham and they had
been through thick and thin together. At age sixtyfive she had picked up and left her homeland to go
with him to Canaan. They had survived desert
journeys, famine, the kidnap and rescue of their
nephew Lot and his family that resulted in war
with a coalition of kings, and more. She had
escaped the Egyptian pharoah's harem and for
years had cared for her impudent Egyptian maid
and half-Egyptian son. As the now wealthy mother
of the tribe Sarah aspired to be a good example for
the other women, carrying herself with dignity
despite the at times excruciating reality that
someone else was the physical mother of
Abraham's first-born, a child she thought was
promised to her. Now that she was older, the pain
of barrenness had not gone away, but the stress of
trying to conceive no longer frayed her nerves or
came between her and her husband. She found
herself hoping that the drama of their lives had
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passed, as their relationship mellowed into a
rhythmic predictable routine, sweetened by hugs,
pats and smiles. They slept together now for
pleasure, comfort and conversation.
Then the visitors came. They appeared to
Abraham while he was sitting at the entrance of his
tent under the great trees of Mamre. He had built
an altar to the Lord beneath these trees when he
and Yahweh first walked this land together twenty
plus years ago. His nephew Lot was rescued from
Sodom here. In the heat of the afternoon he may
have been deep in memories, thinking how his
wanderings had brought him full circle, when his
reverie was interrupted by the sight of three
unusual men standing together nearby. Something
about their bearing and the aura surrounding them
told Abraham these were not mortals, for he
bowed low to the ground before them. After the
Middle Eastern customs of hospitality, he ordered
that a calf from his herd be killed and cooked by a
manservant. He found Sarah in the tent and asked
her to bake bread. When the meal was ready he
served his guests and waited. Sarah stayed in the
sheltering darkness of the tent. Her baking
finished and the visitors served, she moved
stealthily near the entrance where she could see
and hear. When one of the heavenly visitors, the
Lord himself, asked Abraham Sarah's
whereabouts, she heard him and bent forward to
listen.
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Then the Lord said, “I will surely return to this
time next year, and Sarah your wife will have a
son.” When Sarah heard this she stepped back,
incredulous. At her age? And didn't he know she
was barren? An unexpected giggle began to rise
from her belly and up into her throat. She clasped
her hand over her mouth, and bending over, she
laughed. She laughed and laughed. The Lord was
standing in front of her outside the tent. He asked
Abraham, “Why did Sarah laugh and say 'Will I
really have a child now that I am old?' “Is anything
too hard for the Lord?” Before leaving, he
promised to return to them the next year. Sarah
was frightened and tried to deny that she had
laughed but the Lord who sees and hears said,
“Yes, you did laugh.” (Genesis 18:10,13,15)
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Isaac
“Sarah said, 'God has brought me laughter, and
everyone who hears about this will laugh with
me.' And she added, 'Who would have said to
Abraham that Sarah would nurse children? Yet I
have borne him a son in his old age.”
(Genesis 21:6-7)
The news of the impending arrival of Isaac gave
Abraham and Sarah new hope, and with hope
came a spring in their step, a twinkle in their eyes
and perhaps a bit of a second honeymoon
atmosphere in the bed chamber. The powerful
Spirit of Elohim, the Creator God, and the happy
couple all did their part, and at exactly the time
God had told them, Sarah became with child. At
one hundred years old, proud Papa Abraham held
his Isaac. After eight days, he circumcised his
covenant son. The Lord had promised that
Ishmael's descendants would also be a nation. Had
Isaac been born sooner Ishmael might not have
received the specialized training of a future heir.
The all wise God delayed the birth of Isaac so
there was time enough for Abraham to give this
necessary attention to Hagar's son. Ishmael was in
his teens when his half-brother was born.
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Born to Be Wild: Ishmael
“He [Ishmael] will be a wild donkey of a man; his
hand will be against everyone, and everyone's
hand against him, and he will live in hostility
toward all his brothers.”
(Genesis 16:12)
Hagar adored her only son. She was so proud of
him. She loved to watch him work through his
training exercises in weaponry and sheep herding
under the tutelage of his father and other men of
the tribe. When he ran home to her breathless and
hungry, sharing his latest lesson, his flashing white
teeth and tousled black hair made her laugh with
spontaneous pleasure. He had been circumcised
with the Hebrews to please his father and their
God, but it was obvious to her that the blood of the
Egyptian people – her people – ran through his
veins. He had a wild streak that Abraham had
done his best to harness, and he was usually
successful. His intellect and skill as an archer
were the best among the young men and now that
he was in his late teens they were already looking
up to him as their leader. Hagar, true to her name,
Stranger, had never totally fit in among the
nomads. On the surface, it came naturally to her to
submit to Sarah, for she had been trained to serve
with grace in the great palace of the Pharoah.
Later when she became Abraham's second wife by
the order of her mistress, again she was serving.
As Ishmael grew she knew she must move
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carefully among these people in order to protect
her's and her son's elevated position. But on the
deepest level she knew she would never be one of
them; she could not accept their ways or their one
God. Hagar had grown up worshiping the gods of
the sun, water and earth, even of death, and was
comfortable with the hundreds of Egyptian dieties
who explained nature, forces that could be seen,
statues that could be visited. It was true that she
would never forget the personal life-saving
encounter with the God of Seeing who came in her
time of need. She knew he was real and that he
was benevolent and powerful, but to her he was the
Hebrews' God. His demand for exclusive loyalty
confused and frightened her. This Yahweh could
not be appreased with memorized prayers or an
offering of incense. He required undivided
obedience and adoration. No, she could not bow
to this One God and risk the anger of all the other
gods. Accepting him would mean renouncing the
religion of her father and humbling herself before
the tent dwellers. Though she was only Pharoah's
slave, she was a proud Egyptian and she couldn't
let go of her old identity. Ironically, undivided
loyalty was one of Hagar's greatest strengths. Fear
had blinded her to the reality that the saving God
she met in the desert wanted to be her loving Lord.
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The Party
Meanwhile this child named He Laughed brought
new life and laughter into the home of Abraham
and Sarah. Theirs was not a mocking laughter but
laughter born of a long-awaited dream come true.
God had filled them with the new wine of joy.
Unfortunately, Sarah's cup of joy was diluted by
the irritating presence of Hagar and Ishmael. Even
with all her attempts at patient forbearance, their
relationship had not been the same since Isaac was
born. She was growing increasingly uneasy and
kept a close eye on the other woman and her son.
Sarah was a practical person. She ruled with her
head and spoke her mind, but she loved Abraham
with all her heart. Her sharp eye and ability to
quickly judge and respond to situations had been a
key to her and Abraham's success. She ran her
household with the efficiency her position
demanded and attended her husband the same way,
always listening and looking out for him.
When Isaac was weaned at around three years old,
Abraham held a great feast. Sarah celebrated
alongside her jubilant husband, lovely as always in
her finely woven ceremonial robes and a headdress
that befitted her station. While keeping constant
watch on her small son, out of the corner of her
eye she spotted Hagar drawing Ishmael aside to
speak with him. Attentive now, she saw her maid
pushing the increasingly unmanageable Ishmael
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too close to little Isaac. Physically mature and
feeling his strength, Ishmael spoke mocking taunts
at Isaac. His words had a threatening edge,
sharpened over the years by Hagar's jealousy. As
it dawned on her what was happening, Sarah was
livid.
Hagar and Sarah's relationship reminds of an
episode of the award-winning television program
called The Closer. The main character is a former
CIA agent and now Deputy Police Chief over a
department called Major Crimes in Los Angeles,
California. With long wavy blonde hair and a sassy
swing to her skirt Brenda Leigh Johnson from
Atlanta Georgia is feminine right down to her
patent leather pumps. But she is also as tough as
acrylic fingernails, and through her mascaraframed quick brown eyes can see the angle that
closes her murder case every time. Beneath her
Southern drawl she is unflappable. Or was, until
another strong woman started showing up in
Brenda's office. Captain Sharon Raydor of
Internal Affairs had been a bee in her bonnet from
Day One. Brenda sometimes walked an ethical
thin line in her pursuit for ultimate justice, and it
drew the attention of her superiors. So the two
women, working in close proximity, were a help to
each other at times, but they kept an emotional
distance. The captain had been ordered to
investigate the legality of one of Brenda's
decisions in the course of her duties. After a
verbal confrontation, Brenda marched into her
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boss's office and exclaimed “Oooo, that woman!
Can't you just make her go away?!”
Hearing and seeing Ishmael at Isaac's party, all
Sarah's years of practiced tolerance evaporated into
the dry evening air. Like Brenda Leigh, she just
wanted that woman and her son to go away. What
a mess – a mess that she had made. The
consequences of Sarah's well-meaning but willful
plan to get Abraham an heir had spun out of her
control and now it had to be confronted. She could
no longer pretend that all would be well, nor let
her husband live in denial. Something had to be
done and the sooner the better. After the party, she
spoke to her husband. “Get rid of that slave
woman and her son”, she demanded. “For that
slave woman's son will never share in the
inheritance with my son Isaac.” (Genesis 21:10)
I admire Sarah for what she did. It took character
for her to approach Abraham with this solution,
knowing his attachment to Ishmael, and that this
predicament was all her fault. She could have
become paralyzed by regrets. Instead she admitted
she was wrong and moved forward. Perhaps
because God had kept his promise and given them
Isaac after all, she could trust God to redeem the
situation. The words of the heavenly visitor before
Isaac was conceived, “Is anything too hard for
God?” echoed in her memory. This courageous
princess was learning to relinquish control even in
the areas where she thought she knew best.
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When the circumstances forced her, Sarah faced
her problem with resolve. What she wouldn't do
for her own comfort she did not hesitate to do for
Isaac. As a mom I understand what pushed Sarah
to act. My sons tower over me by several inches
now, but I still say jokingly that I would fight
bears with a lunchbox to protect them-and I would.
The bible says that Abraham was greatly distressed
by Sarah's demand, for once again he had to deal
with the painful question, “What about Ishmael?”
Merciful and all-knowing, the Lord came to him
with an answer: “Do not be distressed...do
whatever Sarah tells you, because it is through
Isaac that your offspring will be reckoned. I will
make the son of the maidservant into a nation also,
because he is your offspring.” (Genesis 21:12-13)
Early the next morning Abraham carried food and
water to Hagar, took a long look into the eyes of
his firstborn and sent them off into the wilderness.
Scripture tells us that Jehovah Roi, the God of
Seeing, again sent an angel to guide and protect
them. They made a home in the desert and
Ishmael continued in strength and ability. At the
right time Hagar chose an Egyptian bride for him
as was their custom. So began God's promise to
Ishmael, the son of the slave woman.
The God Of Seeing still cares about the sons and
daughters of Ishmael today. We are living in the
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time of the Lord's favor. The salvation plan of the
Heavenly Father, and his promised Holy Spirit, are
for everyone who believes and calls on the name
of Jesus. “There is neither Jew nor Greek
[Gentile], slave nor free, male nor female, for you
are all one in Christ. If you belong to Christ, then
you are Abraham's seed and heirs according to the
promise.” (Galatians 3:28-29) Jesus is the only
savior – the only way to the father.
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No Laughing Matter
One evening, I was in my son's bedroom
straightening things as he got ready for bed and I
was enjoying spending those last few moments of
his day with him. As I was closing his closet, I
found a bag containing a bunch of bananas
hanging on the doorknob; he told me he had
bought them for snacking. On a chair in the corner
he had a very large yellow stuffed toy made like a
banana he had named Tanner the Bananer. Tanner
came complete with eyes, nose and a huge goofy
grin. Seeing him propped up like a person put me
in a playful mood. When I saw the bananas I
remembered seeing fruit and other foods placed in
front of statues in local businesses owned by
foreigners. I placed the bunch of bananas in front
of Tanner and pretended to honor this silly-looking
toy. We laughed and I said good night.
Later as I was thanking the Lord for my day I
sensed his firm fatherly rebuke. I knew by his
spirit living in me that he was not happy with my
flippant behavior. I remembered his words to
Abraham, “I am God Almighty, walk before me
and be blamesless...” (Genesis 17:1) I
immediately repented, and the next morning I put
the bag of bananas in the kitchen where it
belonged. After school I explained my mistake to
my son, and why it was wrong. Obviously God
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created humor and laughter – he named Isaac!
Neither is there any power in toys or statues, but
even the seemingly innocent hint at idol-worship is
no laughing matter to a holy God. It is for our
protection that he commanded, “Do not make any
gods to be alongside me; do not make for
yourselves gods of silver or gods of gold.”(Exodus
20:23) Choosing salvation through Jesus Christ is
the most important decision you and I will ever
make, because it decides where we will spend
eternity. It is serious. We must rid ourselves of
casual double mindedness and dead religion and
choose the only Lifegiver.
The conflict between Hagar and Sarah was such a
perfect example of the difference between idol
worship and the free gift of salvation, that the
Apostle Paul used it in his New Testament
teachings. He compares man-made idols to manmade laws and rules. Even the Ten
Commandments, written in stone by God himself
and given to Moses four hundred and thirty years
after Abraham, were only meant to show us our
need for grace and mercy. You and I cannot keep
these laws and rules. Paul clearly teaches that
every human being must be mercifully saved by
grace through faith in Jesus, and re-born by the
power of the Spirit of God, just as Isaac was born
to the free woman by the power of the Spirit, while
Ishmael was born to the slave woman outside of
God's plan, through human strength.
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The Promise of the Father
“Repent and be baptized, every one of you, in the
name of Jesus Christ for the forgiveness of your
sins. And you will receive the gift of the Holy
Spirit. The gift is for you and your children, and
for all who are far off-for all whom the Lord our
God will call.”
(Acts 2:38-39)
Scripture in some places describes the infilling of
the Holy Spirit as “the baptism in the Holy
Spirit.”(Mat. 3:11, Acts1: 5) When Jesus came to
the Jordan River to be baptized in water by John
the Baptist, he said, “It is proper to do this to fulfill
all righteousness.” (Matthew 3:15) It is a separate
addition to the salvation experience. The word
baptism means immersion. So like water baptism,
to be baptized in the Spirit is to be totally
immersed in him. When I repented of my sins and
asked Jesus to be Lord and Savior, the blood of
Jesus cleansed me. As I read the Bible and
commune with the Lord, the Word continually
washes me. But that was not all the Lord had for
me. I was also filled with fire. He is not only the
water of life, he is the burning bush that is not
consumed, but rather, consumes every impurity in
me, until only salt remains. For me, the Baptism
in the Holy Spirit was forever life-altering,
direction changing, molecular re-ordering and reprioritizing. It was a total transformation, spirit,
soul and body.
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It was and is also a process, a journey, a
supernatural friendship of the deepest depths and
the highest heights. The more I walk with the Holy
Spirit the more I understand that to know him fully
is impossible. Attempts to contain him are
unsuccessful. He cannot be explained by a
doctrine or contained by a denomination. The
Bible says he rides on the wind, goes where he will
and does what pleases him. Yet my longing to
know him only increases; I feel full, but I hunger
for more. Since I first received him, the sense of a
forward flowing began to spring up in me and
from me that only increases as I walk with him.
When my mortal words can no longer describe
him, I break forth in a heavenly language of praise,
his gift to me of intimacy and mystery and of
supernatural power. When this happens I am
literally releasing the atmosphere of heaven into
the earth.
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Open The Eyes Of My Heart
Open the eyes of my heart Lord
Open the eyes of my heart
I want to see you
I want to see you
To see you high and lifted up
Shinin' in the light of your glory
Pour out your power and love as we sing
Holy, Holy Holy
Open the eyes of my heart Lord
Open the eyes of my heart
I want to see you
I want to see you
-Michael W. Smith
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Visions for You and Me
When the Holy Spirit filled me, he began to show
me some exciting things about women living in
these days. Just as the scripture promises, I have
seen visions of his wonderful plans for us. The first
vision was of a human body, like you might see in
a science book. The left side was healthy and
normal looking, but the right side was shriveled or
atrophied from lack of use. I asked the Lord what I
was seeing, and he answered me, “This is my
Body”. I asked him about the withered side, and he
answered me again. “This is my women; they are
weak from lack of use. I need a whole healthy
body to do the work that is to come.” Another
vision came soon after. It was of a map of the
United States. Suddenly, there were churches
popping up all over the map, all kinds of churches.
I saw clapboard, brick, storefront, old, new. Again,
I asked, “Lord, what am I seeing?” He said, “There
are churches all over America filled with women
who are sensing the stirring of my Holy Spirit and
they don't know who he is.” The Lord has
continued to speak to me about women. One day
as I was in my car, in route to pick up my children
from school, the Holy Spirit seemed to fill the
vehicle. He spoke these words into my spirit: “The
healing of the nations will come through the hands
of the women.” I began to “see” women I know.
They were touching their families and friends.
They were hugging, holding and nurturing. They
were wives, mothers, daughters, grandmothers. As
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women, we touch the laundry, the furniture, the
food. We are the hands, the touchers. Mother
Theresa said, “I think today many people are
starving to be understood, to be wanted. They have
forgotten what human love, human touch is. There
is a great hunger for this.” The Holy Spirit was
showing me his plan to touch the starving world
through you and me.
Another memorable time I was asked to sing for a
national prayer and intercession weekend in
Washington D.C. It was organized by ministries
headed by women, and it was well attended by
women from many places and walks of life. As
prayers for the nation and the church were lifted,
prophetic words came forth. The one I remember
is that women who did not know Christ as Lord
and Savior would build a public platform, and
women who knew him would walk out on it. We
see this manifesting in politics, business,
entertainment, the arts and other places of societal
influence. The late Geraldine Ferraro, the first
woman in America to be a vice presidential
candidate, said of activist Congresswoman Bella
Abzug, “She didn't knock lightly on the door. She
took it off the hinges forever! So that those of us
who came after could walk through.” (Bella
Abzug, Suzanne Braun and Mary Thom, pg.55) I
believe the Lord wants to give you and me greater
influence. He is calling and training us to be his
representatives to the world.
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Together in Purity and Power
“In the last days, God says,
I will pour out my spirit on all people.
Your sons and daughters will prophesy,
your young men will see visions,
your old men will dream dreams.
Even on my servants, both men and women,
I will pour out my spirit in those days,
and they will prophesy.” (Acts 2:17-18, NIV)
When God made Adam and Eve, the first couple,
his intent was that they enjoy him, and enjoy and
complete each other. He set them in a peaceful,
beautiful place, provided everything they needed,
and was in close contact with them. Today, just as
the Lord searches us out to include us in bringing
his plans and purposes forth, he wants us to live
and work together in a peaceful and happy
environment. As I said earlier, I believe that
saying yes to Dale's proposal of marriage was and
is part of God's plan for my life.
As we adjusted to our life together I quickly
realized that just as I had learned to cooperate with
the Holy Spirit before marriage, I had to learn to
cooperate with Dale. I had to learn to be my own
person, fully female, and let him be himself, all
man, inside the marriage relationship. It's a lifelong adventure, an on-going dynamic, and we have
to adjust as our lives evolve. Being a woman called
to ministry is not a well-paved road. I believe
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because of Dale's full acceptance of me and his
support and protective covering, the Holy Spirit is
free to use me in ways that have amazed us both.
This is what the Holy Spirit is doing today;
restoring and strengthening women to truly be colaborers in the Gospel. How much more power
will go forth from the church if his men and
women are strong individually and strong together.
Former First Lady Laura Bush spoke of the early
political campaign days with her husband, “We
were never mad at each other because we always
had great opponents.” (The Perfect Wife, by Ann
Gerhart, pg. 58.) They became people of
worldwide influence.
The vision I was given of a healthy body, men and
women together in purity and power, is the plan
and dream in the heart of God. The scripture says
“on my menservants and on my maidservants will
I pour out my Spirit.” (Acts 2:18) This requires
mutual respect, cooperating in the work of the
Gospel with clean hands and a pure heart. I am
praying that no longer will our biggest battles be
gender battles. Everywhere men and women work
together, inside the marriage relationship and in
our communities, it is time for the curse of fallen
man and woman to be broken forever among God's
people, so that end-time prophecy may be fulfilled.
Again, not easy, but it is worth it. The Holy Spirit
is here in all his power and authority to help us.
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The men and women of Bible history point us to a
triune God who sees us, loves us and wants us.
His hopes and dreams are bigger than ours and his
graceful power is sufficient. The work of God's
Holy Spirit in you and me will resound through the
Kingdom of God, reverberate through the kingdom
of darkness and reach to the whole world. Go
ahead, move out. Don't be afraid. He is hovering
and rolling and sweeping over men and women
alike, overcoming us with overcoming power.
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Epilogue – The God Who Sees Me
My husband is gone from me
His loving gaze defined me
Who am I now?
-Angie Connor Hicks
On December 1st, 2016, around 3:15 pm, my
husband and ministry partner of 33 years, my Dale,
died suddenly and unexpectedly of a heart attack.
He was 60.
I will never forget the events of that Thursday
morning, the normalcy of them. After breakfast,
Dale asked me to do some banking for him, and he
left the house through the door to the garage. I
said, “I love you” and he said, “I love you too.”
After dropping by the bank, I continued on to the
gym for an early afternoon workout. Dale called
me while I was treading on the elliptical machine. I
was pleasantly surprised because he had never
called me there before. “But I can still talk”, I
quickly said. “Ok, then talk,” he answered. We
chatted a minute, and before hanging up, I said “I'll
see you soon.” I moved on with my workout
routine, while Dale waited at home for the cable
guy. While listening through ear buds to praise
music from my phone, the music was interrupted
by a call about 30 minutes later. It was from my
son Alexander saying, “Mom! Come home right
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now!” (He told me later that he 'always knew' he
would be the one to find his dad. Was the Holy
Spirit preparing him? This is part of the mystery of
this life, but I believe he was.) Soon after I got
home and was tenderly but firmly commanded by
my son to wait outside, the paramedics were
preparing to take Dale to the nearby hospital.
Alexander drove, and I shakily called close friends
to tell them what had happened. As we walked
through the sliding glass doors of the emergency
room, I thought back to all the times Dale and I as
ministers had gone through those same doors to
pray for someone and comfort families and friends.
That day we sat and quietly, nervously waited. A
kind young nurse came and ushered us into the
little room where loved ones are sent to wait for
news they don't want to hear. I remember that
with the voice of the ER doctor saying, “I'm sorry,
we could not revive him,” I heard the echo of
another sound in my own chest, like the shattering
of glass.
In 1994 Dale and I had been in California during
one of the earthquakes that frequently makes
national news. We were staying in a hotel in
Pomona, California,visiting ministry colleagues
there. I will never forget being jarred awake in the
middle of the night by a rumbling, and feeling
rocked back and forth by the hotel's foundation.
(Like many California hotels, it was engineered to
withstand any sudden movement of the earth. The
state has had more earthquakes than any other U.S.
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state. I was grateful for those engineers!) It
seemed to go on forever as I watched the digital
clock beside our bed click off 30 seconds. Dale, as
always, was quick to react, calling downstairs to
see if we were safe. The night clerk confirmed
that it was an earthquake. When the rocking didn't
resume, we went back to sleep.
That evening we were invited by Dale's brother
Horace to the home of his friend, a lawyer for Fox
News who lived in Benedict Canyon. Her home
was perched atop a rocky ledge with coveted views
of the city of Los Angeles below. The earthquake
had hit there too, the shock having pitched a
cupboard face down onto her dining room floor.
Crystal glasses had fallen out, shooting small sharp
shards everywhere. Twenty two years later when I
told my close friend Evangeline van den Berg of
Dale's passing she exclaimed, “Oh no, an
earthquake in your life, dear friend...”. I then
remembered the earthquake and that scene in
Benedict Canyon, California all those years ago.
Yes, that's exactly what it was like.
But the Holy Spirit was there. I sensed the
presence of ministering angels, and that helped me
and my son through those first decisions we had to
make and the loved ones I had to call. Dear friends
came right away and stayed with me for hours as I
sat and said goodbye to my beloved. I believed the
angels had taken him home and he was in the
presence of the Lord. The Apostle Paul wrote “To
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be absent from the body is to be present with the
Lord.” Because Dale belonged to the Lord, he
never tasted death, he simply left here and was
there. How wonderful for him, and how difficult
for us. It was me, not him, who would walk
through the valley of the shadow of death in days
ahead. My last words to him on earth, “I'll see you
soon!” have both comforted and haunted me.
I have meditated much about how merciful God
was in taking Dale suddenly. Yes, I mean that. I
knew my husband-he was always active and
always a miserable patient! Although I know facts
about his family's medical history, I don't presume
to know what or why things happened as they did.
I am not God and Dale did not belong to me. His
life was always in the Lord's hands, as is mine.
About a year before Dale left, the Holy Spirit told
me to be especially kind and gentle with him and
to serve him in any way I could. Our habit was to
sit together in the mornings, having coffee and
devotions. We told each other daily that we loved
each other. I worked on fine tuning my spiritual
ears even more, to hear the Lord guiding me every
day. How deeply glad I am that most of the time I
listened and obeyed. My recent memories are not
filled with selfish words and actions. I think
because I miss him so much I do have thoughts of
regret sometimes, and then I choose to remember
that Dale is healed and happy and safe and does
not hold anything against me now. I am learning
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to forgive myself for being all too human. My
friend Teasa, also a widow, said this to me: “Be
kind to yourself.” That has been such good advice.
Grieving is work, and I sob or scream when I need
to, which has been cathartic for me. I am also
disciplining my mind, continuing to walk through
each day listening to my new husband, the Spirit of
God. The Holy Spirit is real and always present.
He will never leave me nor forsake me. He
promised. My heartfelt prayer for you, Dear One,
is that you become better and better acquainted
with The Comforter, the Holy Spirit.
My three sons, Michael, Alexander and Jonathan
and I are still experiencing the wider reaching
aftershocks of this familial earthquake. There have
been so many practical things to do on top of
handling the emotional pain. Finishing Dale's
projects, selling cars, doing his job and mine in the
ministry and being sensitive to my sons' needs
even as they help me have all been challenging,
but it is getting done day by day. The widening
revelation of how much a husband and father
shoulders and the practical realization of how
much more narrow my shoulders are than Dale's,
takes my mind back often to a verse from Isaiah 9
“...and the government shall be upon his [Christ's]
shoulders...”. Oh, how much we now depend upon
his divine shoulders, his carrying grace! Packing
up to move out of the house we shared for the last
nine years, going through boxes of pictures,
clothes, notes tucked in drawers and crammed in
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brief cases that span 33 years, dissembling the
gathered “stuff” from our travels, testifies of my
unusually strong savvy husband and our
uncommon life.
Yes, once again I am moving. What will it look
like this time? I could not have petitioned the Lord
for the future he had planned for me when he
brought Dale and I, two Greensboro, North
Carolina kids, together in New York City, any
more than I could have believed for the snow in
April that rekindled my hopes and dreams all those
years ago. It was all different and bigger and
harder and better than anything for which I knew
to ask. I had simply drawn close to the Holy
Spirit, studying, worshiping, surrendering my life.
I'm sure I would not have had the courage to
respond to the opportunity he presented had I not
prepared myself to hear and follow him. Now as I
trust my future to him again, I bow my knee, my
head and my heart to the Sovereign One.
In this book we learned that Hagar named the Lord
“the God who sees me”, and in the desert he
comforted her. In the New Testament, the first
name Jesus gave the Holy Spirit was Comforter.
He has been both for us through this intensely
stressful and lonely time. He is healing my
shattered heart. In Psalm 68 the Lord is called “a
father to the fatherless and a defender of widows”.
The same psalm also says “great was the company
of women who proclaimed the Good News”. I am
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as passionate as ever about sharing the
supernatural saving work of the Holy Spirit with
men and women around the world. My prayer is,
“Lord, what will that look like now?” The biblical
accounts of Hagar and Sarah, Esther, Abigail,
Hannah and Mary, say to me, “Trust him totally,
hold nothing back.” So the great adventure with
Jehovah Roi, the God Who Sees Me, continues...
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Prayer for a New Life
I can assure you that God sees you today, just like
he saw and heard Hagar in the desert. If you have
never met him, he is bending near, even now, to
help you. God is not a far-away, impersonal ruler.
He is not represented by a statue. He is not a dead
leader. He is a relational, passionate, powerful,
living God. He wants to draw near. The Bible
states clearly, “that if you confess with your
mouth, Jesus is Lord, and believe in your heart that
God raised him from the dead, you will be saved.
For it is with your heart you believe and are
justified, and it is with your mouth that you
confess and are saved...for everyone who calls on
the name of the Lord will be saved.” (Romans
10:9-10,13 NIV)
To begin your new life in the Spirit, I invite you to
say this prayer out loud right now:
“Jesus Christ, I know you are God. I know you
came in the flesh, died on the cross and three days
later arose from the grave. You now sit at the right
hand of God the Father. Lord Jesus, I ask you into
my heart to be my Lord and Savior and Master.
Lord Jesus, like Hagar I want a fresh vision of you,
and of your purpose for me in the days ahead. I
want to see and understand the future plans and
promises you have for me, and your help to carry
them out. I want to be strong and whole in you,
fully equipped to take my place as you move
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mightily throughout the world. I want to be filled
with the Holy Spirit. Fill me with power from on
high. To you, Jesus, be glory forever and ever.
Amen.”
Congratulations and welcome, my
sister, or brother, in Christ!
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Ministry Information
Together, Dale and Angie travelled extensively to over
30 nations and 800 locations.
With a heart to take faith to the nations, and a special
passion to empower women to fulfill their destiny,
Angie is available through a variety of venues, to bring
hope and fulfill the Great Commission.
• Evangelistic and Healing Crusades
• Women’s Conferences and Retreats
• Corporate Events – Motivational Speeches and
Inspirational Music
• Television Interviews
21st Century Woman/Faithworks International
Angie Connor Hicks
Phone: 336-505-9533
Email: office@21stcenturywoman.org
Follow Angie on the Web, Facebook, and Blog
Check links on the WEB: www.21stcenturywoman.org
To request press release, photos, biographical and current
project information, and availability, contact us at

office@21stcenturywoman.org.
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