
rgean 

(One of Captain R 



..:, /11/y don't folks believe ii� God? 
I cart{ fu.6<lerstand it. They seem to be 
afraid to believe in Him. Maybe it's 
because they've never met God, or 
recognized His working. That used to 
be the way with me, but when I met 
God in that raft out there on the Pacific 
I promised Him I'd tell everyone about 
Him. 

My mother and dad are both Chris­
tians-the kind that believe the Bible 

o an trust 
"Johnny, you must

born again!" Over arid over again I 
heard that phrase . . • it didn't make 
sense to ·me then. 

But soon I was in the Army . . . 
and I wasn't ready to meet God. Most 
everyone knows what happened when 
our plane carrying Captain Ricken­
backer crashed, and the events that 
followed in the next few days. Then's 
when I really tur1,1ed my thoughts to 
God. Time after tiine out there' on the 
raft I could hear· my father saying, 
"Johnny, you must be born again." 

My church at home had given me a 
New Testament. I had it in my pocket. 
That Book gave us something. Every 
time we read it, it seemed to give us 
courage and faith to go on. 

As soon as we were in the rafts and 
at the mercy of God we realized that 
we were not in any condition to expect 

help from Him. That's why we spent 
so many hours of each day confessing 
our sins to one another and to God. 
I never realized what a sinner I was, 
until I was thrown at the mercy of 
God. 

We found in the Bible where it said, 
"If we confess our sins, God is faithful 
and just to forgive us" (1 John 1: 9) , 
and "The wages of sin is death, but 
the gift of God is eternal life through 
Jesus Christ our Lord" (Romans 6: 23). 

Then we prayed-and God an­
swered. . . . It was real. We needed 
Yater. We prayed for water and we 
•ot water-aH we needed. Then we
sked for fish, and we got fish. And 
e got meat when we prayed. . . . 
a gulls don't go around sitting on 
ople's heads waiting to be caught. 

n that 21st day, when those planes 
fie by we all cried like babies. It was 
then that I prayed again to God and 
said, "If You'll send that one plane 
back r us, I promise to always be­

ou and to tell everyone else." 
lane came back, and the 

others fie, on. It just happened? / t 
did not! G d sent· th!lt plane back! 

Then I sa with all my heart . . . 
after thankin Him . . . "/ believe
God-I've met Him." I realized that 
He loved me, d I knew that the 
Testament was is Word •.. His 
message to me. ' 1at's why I kn.ow 
now that Christ, Hi Son, died on the 
cross for me, in tha way paying for 
all those sins I'd bee confessing out 
on the raft .... And no for those only. 
When I sin now God ets after me 
. . • but when I come t 
like I am, He is faithful �d for�-
111c. 



Since that experience, }ife has been differe 11. 
The �ressnrn seems. gone. I kn01� that I havpn't
anytlung to wony a Pl1b. ' ... Smee I got nghr 
with God l�ve l;een haJJ\1ier than at any time 

"' in ' Ill)' life. · '•, . · f 
,, I don't know much 'abciu� the Bible. BL1( � do

r ··. know God, beca·use I've met Him. I'in just find­
ing out how. to live. People ·ask me jf I' ·going 
to be a min.ister. I don't know. 1'111 spe11rdi.ng all 
my s1;arc time �eatling .the· Bible. '. . ;" I want 
to do-11•hat·Goci':wants me to cl�.· 

Wheh I ,walk dowri the streets.·on•·Sundav on 

my wily ·io cl;mch I see so many y9.{mg _;p�clpie · '' 
who don't ,eem io care ahouL God. Tl;eyld ratlier 
spend their time in ·:a '111ovie or at a ·ba·s�bail; · 

· game. How can that 'be? Let them i:pe11d· 21 days 
on a :.;ift,

1 
at sea �and tf1ey'll · really believe a011d 

_apptel':�!:j,,he: privilege. we havi;Jof �vorshipp(ng
God,. I must be ·they haven't m .:,Him, I'd lrke 
to talk with them and tell ther, ·what I_· 'tar.ow 
ahout Him. '\'\J1x. won't they li�,ten? f ',·." , •.-(ls· told tb Albert Saltet. 
This episode is �·a,:i�1tecl in: C.1pt. Riclr.enbaclcer's 

1.vorlil-s.tirring stoi·;y, "S,eve, Carne Throngh." 
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