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The following letter-form was brought about as a means of teaching my children the Word of God through the mail. And of course, 
quite naturally so, that’s the reason I begin these letters with "Dear Children" and end them with "Love Dad". So for the rest of you 
who participate in these weekly messages, please keep their original intended purpose in mind.

18 March , 2012

Dear Children,

Today’s message has been a long time coming… and I do mean a long time! In fact when 
you get down to the nitty gritty of it, today’s sermonet – “God Didn’t Lie… Nor Did I 
Make Him A Lier!” – actually began to become a “reality” on the 16th of March 1984 
when I finally gave my life to Jesus. Because it was on that fateful day that Jesus began 
the process of putting me to the test of proving my love for Him. 

“If any   man   come to me  , and hate not his father, and mother, and wife, 
and children, and brethren, and sisters, yea, and his own life also, he 
cannot be my disciple. And whosoever doth not bear his cross, and 
come after me, cannot be my disciple.” (Luke 14:26-27 KJV)

Now, never in my wildest imagination could I have ever envisioned what that Scripture 
would mean to me some twenty-eight (28) years after having given my life to Christ. I 
mean when it comes to the part about “loving Jesus more than your own wife”, it soon 
became all too apparent that the cross Jesus had commanded me to carry (in my 
salvation walk with Him) was the one my wife (Annie) was going to nail me to if I chose 
to follow Him instead of her.
 

“And a man's foes   shall be   they of his own household  .” (Matthew 10:36 
KJV)

So the 16th of March 1984 was the beginning of my journey with Christ. And then almost 
twenty (20) years later – the 3rd of March 2004 – the Lord spoke the following Scripture 
to me (Psalms 37) through a young prophetess by the name of Angie Wall:

“Fret not thyself because of evildoers, neither be thou envious against the 
workers of iniquity. For they shall soon be cut down like the grass, and 
wither as the green herb… For evildoers shall be cut off: but those that wait 
upon the LORD, they shall inherit the earth. For yet a little while, and the 
wicked   shall   not   be  : yea, thou shalt diligently consider his place, and it shall 
not be. But the meek shall inherit the earth; and shall delight themselves in the 
abundance of peace. The wicked plotteth against the just, and gnasheth 
upon him with his teeth. The Lord shall laugh at him: for he seeth 
that his day is coming. The wicked have drawn out the sword, and 
have bent their bow, to cast down the poor and needy, and to slay 
such as be of upright conversation. Their sword shall enter into their 
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own heart, and their bows shall be broken… Wait on the LORD, and 
keep his way, and he shall exalt thee to inherit the land: when the 
wicked are cut off, thou shalt see   it  … But the transgressors shall be 
destroyed together: the end of the wicked shall be cut off. But the 
salvation of the righteous is of the LORD: he is their strength in the time of 
trouble. And the LORD shall help them, and deliver them: he shall deliver 
them from the wicked, and save them, because they trust in him.” 
(Psalms 37:1-40 KJV)

That was God’s promise to me! And the “enemy” He was referring to was none other 
than my “ex-wife” Annie who likewise had me arrested fifty-seven (57) days later (the 
29th of April 2004) and incarcerated for one hundred and twelve (112) days.

However, it was shortly after my release from jail on the 20th of August 2004 that the 
Lord God Almighty added to His Psalms 37 “promise” by giving me the guarantee that 
He would not allow my “enemy” to put me in jail again.

Then it was almost six (6) years later (the 23rd of June 2010), as Annie tried once again to 
have me incarcerated, that she died! God fulfilled His promise in a way that I would 
have never hoped for, prayed for, or even expected. He took the life of my enemy… and 
my enemy was no more! (See “In Memory Of Annie!” for more of the details.)

So that in essence is an overview of what this message is all about. “God Didn’t Lie… 
Nor Did I Make Him A Liar!” And just as the title suggest, it is very possible for us to 
cause the Lord God Almighty to go back on a promise that He’s made to us. In fact the 
following Scripture is only one of many that will serve to prove my point:

“Wherefore the LORD God of Israel saith, I said indeed   that   thy house  , and 
the house of thy father, should walk before me for ever: but now the LORD 
saith, Be it far from me; for them that honour me I will honour, and they 
that despise me shall be lightly esteemed… And I will raise me up a faithful priest, 
that shall do according to that which is in mine heart and in my mind: and I will build 
him a sure house; and he shall walk before mine anointed for ever.” (1 Samuel 2:30, 35 
KJV)

You see at the time of Moses, the Lord God Almighty promised that the priesthood would 
continue in the family of Aaron “forever”. But yet when Eli walked unworthily in his 
priestly position, it became mandatory that the Lord God Almighty make His promise 
“null and void”. I mean, God Almighty cannot honor those who don’t honor Him. 
Therefore it was due to Eli’s unfaithful service that God had to go back on His Word and 
became a liar.

I’ve seen it happen all too often! In fact it was in 2005 that the Lord had me write a 
sermonet entitled “Christians Who Make God A Liar!” It was a very simple message 
but a very serious warning to two of my Brothers in Christ who had done exactly that. 
However, it was only a few weeks ago that I had to publish yet another sermonet on one 
of these same Brothers – “Alan Richardson Forsook Christ For Christmas!” You 
see Alan didn’t allow God’s first warning to make a change in his life… and the second 
time he made God a liar it became fatal!  
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So that’s the introduction to this message. And now let me give you some of the details of 
what I had to go through (my cross) in order not to make God a liar concerning His 
promise that I would not go to jail again for my ex-wife Annie.

The year was 1975.  I had done my tour of duty with the U.S. Air Force and was in my 
third year at Clemson University working on my engineering degree. I was running from 
God and partying like a fool when I met Anaith (Annie) Delores Gonzalez. We lived in sin 
for several months before making our sin legal with a government marriage license on 
the 3rd of October 1975. I knew it was not what God wanted, but I did it anyway.

After graduation we continued our life of partying. We tried to start a family, but after 
three miscarriages it became impossible for Annie to have children. So in 1983 we 
adopted our first child from Annie’s country of birth, the Republic of Panama. This was 
the first of seven (7) children that we would bring into our family from her native 
country, and with all but two (2) of them it became necessary for Annie to spend an 
extended amount of time in Panama doing the paperwork.

However, what I would all too soon discover was that Annie had more than the children 
in mind during her trips to Panama. She had several men on the side (so to speak) and 
partied quite hardy without me. She was not only draining me of cash, but her 
unfaithfulness was driving me to the point of suicide. That is until the 16th of March 1984, 
when in total desperation, I chose not to end my life but to give it to Jesus instead.

That was the beginning of my walk with Christ. And even though Annie did not follow 
my example by doing the same, I was at peace with my God.

With the children in mind, and planning to bring many more into the family, we 
purchased an 80-acre farm in 1987 with the help of my mother’s inheritance (Frances 
Mitchell Hallman – the FMH in FMHCCI). I truly love the farm life. And before it was all 
said and done we had a working farm with chickens, peacocks, geese, ducks, goats, pigs, 
cows, horses, and a vegetable garden. We even had a hayfield to provided food for the 
livestock.  

That was the good life! And then the Lord 
called me into the ministry with the 
incorporation of the FMH Children’s Club 
International on the 19th of April 1991. (See 
“Early Beginnings” for newspaper articles.)

However, it was only a few years later that the 
Good Lord informed my wife Annie that we 
were to “move to Texas and don’t turn back”.

Now this was not something that I wanted to 
hear. In fact I rejected that Word until God 
spoke it directly to me a few days later. I was 
brokenhearted to say the least! And while 
trying to make some sense of it all, the Lord 
gave me the following Words: “I want you to go 
fishing in Texas!”
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So that was His reason for me leaving my cherished farm? I immediately responded 
with, “But I have my own fishing pond on the farm!” Which He likewise immediately 
responded with, “But I want you to go fishing for men!” And with that in mind, I knew 
exactly what I had to do. 

As the Lord would have it, my employer (AVX Corporation) was in need of an engineer in 
Juarez, Mexico. So the transfer was done quickly and on the 1st of January 1994, my son 
(Luis) and I drove into El Paso, Texas, to set up camp before moving the rest of the 
family. Taking my wife’s advise, we would look for a ranch to purchase while they sold 
the farm.

Well the days turned into weeks, and the weeks into months, but yet the farm hadn’t 
been sold. And even though there were lots of people interested in buying, it seemed as 
though the wife wasn’t willing to sell. But then the day came when the truth came out as 
Annie admitted that she had changed her mind and she wouldn’t be moving to Texas. 
And it was right about then that the Lord reminded me of what I had been commanded 
to do: “Move to Texas and don’t turn back!” And of course we all know the Scripture that 
would back me up:

“If any   man   come to me  , and hate not his father, and mother, and wife, 
and children, and brethren, and sisters, yea, and his own life also, he 
cannot be my disciple. And whosoever doth not bear his cross, and 
come after me, cannot be my disciple.” (Luke 14:26-27 KJV)

What a mess! But I didn’t give up hope! In fact by the end of 1995 I was able to get the 
kids moved in with me in Texas. But then by the end of 1996 the Lord had me to take 
another job, which meant I could no longer keep the kids.

My new employer was The Toro Company. And as I would soon find out, I was there to 
minister to the CEO, Ken Melrose, who likewise claimed to be a follower of Christ. 
However, it was shortly after “Brother” Melrose confided in me that the Lord showed me 
corruption in his company that he was unwilling to deal with which likewise caused me 
to get fired on the 25th of March 1999.

What a mess! But yet the Lord assured me that this was where He wanted me (jobless in 
El Paso), and through it all I was going to learn to “trust Him”. He even told me that I 
wouldn’t get a job until He got me my job back with The Toro Company.

A piece of cake, right? Well, the cross that I had been given to carry started to get pretty 
heavy as the days turned into weeks, the weeks turned into months, and the months 
turned into years without a job. The money was running out fast, and that’s about the 
time Annie figured she had better get what she could while there was still some to get. So 
with the money in mind, Annie filed for divorce on the 29th of September 2000.

God warned her not to do it, but with the help of lies and half-truths her divorce became 
final on the 19th of June 2001. It was a slam dunk! She even made me out to be a religious 
fanatic (follower of Jimmy Swaggart), and I didn’t stand a chance.  And with the Family 
Court on her side, she was awarded the better half of our 80-acre farm along with $779 
per month for child support. (See “A Christian’s Divorce!” for more of the details.)
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What a mess! What was I going to do? No job, no money, with the only available source 
of cash being my half of the farm. And it was right about then, in my darkest moment, 
when the Lord gave me the answer to my question. Because what He told me, in no 
uncertain terms, was that I was to do absolutely nothing! The divorce was a sham, and I 
was not to comply with any of the court’s demands. The Lord then went on to tell me that 
He was going to overturn the divorce, and get back the farm, based on Annie’s use of 
“entrapment” and “defamation of character” in winning the divorce. 

Great! Just what I wanted to hear! My cross was getting heavier by the minute! I was 
now becoming an outlaw for Jesus! But it only got crazier from that point on until the 
20th of May 2002 when I officially became homeless for Jesus and moved into the Rescue 
Mission of El Paso as assistant Chaplin.

The homeless journey was a trip to say the least, but a 
blessing in that I was able to minister to so many 
homeless people. But yet the constant threat was always 
there concerning what happens to the “fathers” who 
don’t pay their court-ordered child support. And that’s 
the way it was until that fateful day – the 29th of April 
2004 – when one of El Paso’s finest pulled me over and 
took me to jail.

Annie’s arrest warrant had finally gotten it’s man. But 
even though I was handcuffed and shackled, and on my 
way to South Carolina to stand trial, the fight was just 
getting started. Because all along the way, on that very 
long journey back “home”, the Lord continually 
repeated one simple command to me: “Don’t sign the 
papers!”

Well the papers that I was commanded not to sign 
turned out to be the papers that would have legally 
turned over Annie’s court-ordered part of the farm to 
her. But God wouldn’t let me do it, and that’s exactly 
what I told the judge. And even though he threatened to 
keep me locked up until I signed the papers, I continued 
to trust God by obeying His command until that fateful 
day when they told me I was free to go. (See “Jailbreak 
- Busted Out By Jesus!” for more of the story.)     

One hundred and twelve (112) days in lock up, but it was not even over yet. Because it 
was shortly after my arrival back in El Paso that I started getting regular threats from the 
South Carolina Department Of Social Services. And of course as the threats implied, if I 
didn’t pay up on my child support they would take my land as compensation. 

Unmerciful harassment! I was more than ready to throw in the towel and give them the 
land, but the Lord warned me not to do it.

And then came the real kicker! On the 6th of February 2010 my delinquent “child 
support” case was transferred to the state of Texas. No longer would they have to 
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transport me back to South Carolina to stand trial. They could now take care of the 
matter in El Paso.

Things were not looking good at all, but the Lord continued to tell me that everything 
was going to be all right. But then it was a few months after having informed the Texas 
Attorney General that I would not be able to oblige him with the cash he demanded I pay 
that I received a subpoena to appear in court on the 17th of June 2010.

Things were not looking good at all! It certainly appeared as though I was about to get a 
prison term, and I was not looking forward to my day in court. But then by the grace of 
God, one of the Brothers in Christ volunteered to hire a lawyer in my defense. By the 
time he made the offer I only had a few days left to find a lawyer to represent me. 

Well the first lawyer I approached was the one chosen by God. She was just what I 
needed, and likewise accepted the case. But then three (3) days before the trial she called 
back to say that she wouldn’t be able to represent me. She recommended another lawyer 
who might take the case, but yet that lawyer recommended another. So it was only two 
(2) days left before my hearing by the time I sat down with a lawyer to explain my case… 
and only to have him refuse me once again.

This was insanity to say the least! I had one day left to get a lawyer, and it was the next 
one that I tried who unwillingly agreed to take my case. She didn’t feel as though she 
would be much help in my defense, but she agreed to give it a try.

Well, the next day we showed up for court. My lawyer petitioned the court for an 
extension in order to prepare my case, and the judge was nice enough to grant it. 

However, the excitement of that day was far from ending. Because the same Brother that 
provided the cash to hire my lawyer said the Lord had told him that we must hold an 
emergency prayer meeting for Annie that night. So on the 17th of June 2010, shortly 
before midnight, the three of us (John, Alan, and myself) prayed for Annie. During the 
prayer, as I sought the Lord for what to pray, He 
gave me the following: “It has to do with the 
divorce.” Then Alan spoke what the Lord had 
given him: “That which is hidden shall be 
revealed, that the truth come out. Lord thank 
You for Your mercy!”

That was pretty much the prayer meeting. I 
forgave Annie for all the evil she had done, and 
seriously asked the Lord to save her from her 
sins. Then five (5) days later, the 23rd of June 
2010, Annie died.

Well, it didn’t take long to see God’s mercy at 
work in Annie’s death. My lawyer said that the 
state would no longer send me to prison for non-
payment on the child support. The worst thing 
they could do would be to suspend my driver’s 
license. So I quickly ordered a copy of Annie’s 
death certificate for our upcoming trial.
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Then came the hearing on the 27th of July 2010. Everything went well with the exception 
that the judge demanded a commitment from me on a monthly payment on the child 
support. I told my lawyer that I would not commit to making any payments, but she 
could tell him whatever she pleased.

Well the two of them agreed that I was to pay $40 per month, but I was not about to pay 
a penny. I wasn’t looking forward to losing my driving license, but I was not going to 
disobey God. 

And then on the 23rd of October 2010, I received a letter from the South Carolina 
Department Of Social Services releasing me from my child support debt. Not only did 
Annie’s death keep me from going to prison, but it totally wiped out my “arrears” (as they 
called it). I was no longer legally obligated to pay the $40 per month to the Texas 
Attorney General. 

Glory to God! He is Good!

But there’s still more! Because it was only six (6) days later, the 29th of October 2010, 
that the Attorney General of Texas sent me a threatening letter stating that my case had 
been turned over to their “Investigating Division” for nonpayment of child support. So 
with letter in hand I gave them a call and informed them of the court order from South 
Carolina releasing me of all obligations with the child support. I asked the nice lady if she 
had received her copy yet, and that was right about the time she checked her mail and 
found the proof of what I was saying. I did not make her day, and that was the last time I 
talked with the Texas Attorney General’s office. In fact I have heard absolutely nothing 
more from them since.

So, there you have it: “God’s Not A Liar… Nor Did I Make Him A Liar!” God was 
faithful in His promise to me because I was faithful in my obedience to Him!

"Herein is love, not that we loved God, but that he loved us, and sent 
his Son to be the propitiation for our sins. We love him, because he 
first loved us. He that saith, I know him, and keepeth not his 
commandments, is a liar, and the truth is not in him. But whoso 
keepeth his word, in him verily is the love of God perfected: hereby 
know we that we are in him." (1 John 4:10, 4:19 and 2:4-5 KJV)

Christianity without a cross is no Christianity at all! Take up YOUR cross daily, and 
“keep on keeping the faith in Jesus!!!”

Love,

Dad (Bruce Hallman) 
Email: bruce@fmh-child.org
Web: http://www.fmh-child.org

“ALL FOR THE LOVE OF JESUS”
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