
 

LLIIVVIINNGG  WWAAYY  AACCAADDEEMMYY  
        TRAINING FOR LEADERSHIP; EDUCATING FOR SERVICE;    

ENVISIONING FOR MINISTRY!   

It is the aim of the Academy to combine both practical aspects of the 
Christian life along with Biblical study. The Academy endeavors to train 
labourers who will bring in the Kingdom of God to the place where God has 

called them.  

CHRISTIAN MINISTRY DIPLOMA [C.M.D] – 40 WEEKS FOR 3 DAYS A 
WEEK. An in depth coverage of various subjects, e.g. the Church, the Holy 
Spirit, the Bible, the Tabernacle etc.  

DIPLOMA IN ADVANCED STUDIES [D.A.S] – 30 WEEKS FOR 2 DAYS. 
Intended for those who have had previous training or in ministry. This course 
has a more hands on approach and explores subjects such as Anointing, 
Leadership, Vision, excellence, Motivation etc.  

CHRISTIAN CERTIFICATE PROGRAMME [C.C.P] - 20 WEEKS 1 
MORNING A WEEK. A short course centring on the life, work and passion 
of Christ. Ideal for those who only have limited time to study.  

DISTANCE LEARNING COURSES – Study at your own pace at home. 
Choose from a range of courses.  

SEE PROSPECTUS OR WEBSITE FOR FURTHER DETAILS! 

 
CCOONNTTAACCTT::  
 L.W.A, The Ark Youth & Community Project, 
DeWinton Street, Tonypandy, R.C.T, CF40 2QZ 

 
: (01443) 440865 
: Livingwayacademy@aol.com 

www.livingwayacademy.org.uk 

ISSUE NO :- 102 

date :- September 2011 



 

Casting Crowns 
 

A number of years ago a Christian group from America came 
to the fore front of Christian music. They based their name 
on the scripture in Revelation where the elders cast their 
crowns before the feet of the lamb. The crown is a very sym-
bolic object in scripture. Altogether there are 5 words for 
crown in the OT and 2 in the NT. The two most common in 
the OT are nêzer and atârâh. The first is normally used to 
designate those who are separated to service for God and that 
specifically applied to priests and kings. The other word – 
atârâh refers to the crown worn by queens, nobles and bride-
grooms. 
It tells us that the wearer:- 

Is in a covenant relationship 
Come under God’s blessing (Psa 10:6) 
Are invested with honour and dignity (Isa 28: 5-6) 
Come under God’s kingdom rule 
Is protected from his enemies by God 
Is filled with everlasting joy (Isa 35:10) 
Is the recipient of God’s kindness and mercy (Psa 103:4) 

God has given us a crown to wear, but we must keep the 
covenant and own Christ as our King in order to exert the 
authority and claim the privilege of the crown. We must be 
careful not to throw our crown in the dirt by being disobedi-
ent. 
Lamentations 5:16 says “the crown has fallen from our 
heads; our honour is brought to the dust” [AMP] We all have 
to be careful to keep our relationships real, our prayers pur-
poseful, our meetings Presence-orientated and our deeds love 
gifts to God. 
An old hymn used to say if you don’t bear the cross you cant 
wear the crown. How much do we want the crown? 

By E Cooke 



 

  
 

 
Living way starts back! 
 
Living way college will restart after the summer 
break on 6th September. If you want to join the 
college or have a question please get in touch. 
 
Birthdays! 
 
Happy birthday Mrs Cooke from all at Living 
Way Tonypandy! 
 
Harvest service 
 
This years harvest service will be Sunday 11th. 
Please invite friends and family along as we 
thank God for all that He has given us over that 
last year! 
 

God’s eternal ink 
 

 I dreamed I was in heaven 
Where an angel kept God's 

book 
He was writing so intently 
I just had to take a look 

 
It was not at first his writing 
Which made me stop and 

think 
But the fluid in the bottle 

That was marked Eternal Ink  
 

This ink was most amazing 
Dark black upon His blotter 
But as it touched the parch-

ment 
It became as clear as water  

 
The angel kept on writing- 
But as quickly as a wink- 

The words were disappearing 
With that strange Eternal Ink  

 
The angel took no notice 

But kept writing on and on 
He turned each page and 

filled it 
Till all its space was gone 

I thought he wrote to no avail 
His efforts all in vain 

For he wrote a thousand 
pages 

That he'd never read again  
 
 
 
  

 And as I watched and won-
dered that 

This awesome sight was mine 
I actually saw a word stay black 

As it dried upon the line  
 

The angel wrote and I thought I 
saw 

A look of satisfaction 
At last he had some print to 

show 
For all his earnest action  

 
A line or two dried dark and 

stayed 
As black as black can be 

But strangely the next paragraph 
Became invisible to see  

 
The book was getting fuller 

The angel's records true 
But most of it was blank with 

Just a few words coming 
through  

 
I knew there was some reason 

But as hard as I could think 
I couldn't grasp the significance 

Of that Eternal Ink  



 

The mystery burned within 
me 

And I finally dared to ask 
The angel to explain to me 

about his amazing task  
 

And what I heard was frightful 
As the angel turned his head 

He looked directly at me 
And this is what he said  

 
I know you stand and wonder 

At what my writing's worth 
But God has told me to re-

cord 
The lives of those on Earth  

 
The book that I am filling 
Is an accurate account 

Of every word and action 
And to what they do amount  

 
And since you have been 

watching 
I must tell you what is true 
The details of my journal 
Are the strict accounts of 

YOU  
 

The Lord asked me to watch 
you 

As each day you worked and 
played 

I saw you as you went to 
church 

I saw you as you prayed  

But I was told to document 
Your life through all the week 
I wrote when you were proud 

and bold 
I wrote when you were meek  

 
I recorded all your attitudes 
Whether they were good or 

bad 
I was sorry that I had to write 

The things that make God 
sad  

 
So now I'll tell the wonder 

Of this Eternal Ink 
 the reason for its mystery 
Should make you stop and 

think  
 

This ink that God created 
To help me keep my journal 
Will only keep a record of 

Things that are eternal  
 

So much of life is wasted 
On things that matter not 
So instead of my erasing 

Smudging ink and ugly blot  
 

I just keep writing faithfully 
and 

Let the ink do all the rest 
For it is able to decide 

What's useless and what's 
best  

 
There is a nice little story told about the great composer Mo-
zart who started playing the piano at the age of three. 
One day his father asked him what he was doing and he re-
plied, “looking for little notes which like each other”. As 
good a definition of musical harmony as you could find. 
It seems to me that this idea could be extended to world har-
mony. It just needs a lot of little people to find out that they 
could like and respect each other and world –wide peace 
would then be possible. 

From Mr Matthews 

 

 

 

Kids church is continuing to see growth, please pray that 
God continues to bless this ministry and that this leads to 
more and more people hearing the truth about God and being 
saved! 

If you know of anyone who may want to attend kids church 
please invite them, all kids welcome! 

 



 

 

One day three men were walking along and came upon a rag-
ing, violent river. They needed to get to the other side, but 
had no idea how to do it. 

The first man prayed to God saying, “Please God, give me 
the strength to cross the river.” Poof! God gave him big arms 
and strong legs and he was able to swim across the river in 
about two hours. 

Seeing this the second man prayed to God saying, “Please 
God, give me the strength and ability to cross this river.” 
Poof! God gave him a rowboat and he was able to row across 
the river in about three hours. 

The third man had seen how this worked out for the other 
two, so he also prayed to God saying, “Please God, give me 
the strength, ability and intelligence to cross this river.” And 
Poof! God turned him into a woman, 

She looked at the map, then walked across the bridge! 

By E Cooke 

 

And God ordained that as I 
write 

Of all you do and say 
Your deeds that count for 

nothing 
Will just disappear away  

 
When books are opened 

someday 
As sure as heaven is true 

The Lord's Eternal Ink will tell 
What mattered most to you  

 
If you just lived to please 

yourself 
The pages will be bare 

And God will issue no reward 
For you when you get there  

 
In fact you'll be embarrassed 
You will hang your head in 

shame 
Because you did not give 

yourself 
In love to Jesus' Name  

 
Yet maybe there will be a few 

Recorded lines that stayed 
That showed the times you 

truly cared 
Sincerely loved and prayed  

 
But you will always wonder 
As you enter heaven's door 
How much more glad you 

would have been 
If only you'd done more  

For I record as God sees 
I don't stop to even think 

Because the truth is written 
using God's Eternal Ink 

 
When I heard the angel's 

story 
I fell down and wept and 

cried 
For as yet I still was dream-

ing, 
I hadn't really died. 

 
And I said: O angel, tell the 

Lord 
That soon as I awake 

I'll live my life for Jesus 
I'll do all for His dear sake! 

 
I'll give in full surrender 

I'll do all He wants me to 
I'll turn my back on self and 

sin 
And whatever isn't true. 

 
And though the way seems 

long and rough 
I promise to endure 

I'm determined to pursue the 
things 

That are holy, clean and 
pure. 

 
With Jesus as my helper, 

I will bring lost souls to Thee 
For I know that they will live 

with Christ 
For all eternity. 



 

And that's what really matters 
When my life on earth is 

gone 
That I will stand before the 

Lord 
And hear Him say "Well 

Done". 
 

For is it really worth it 
As my life lies at the brink 

And I realize that God keeps 
books 

With His "Eternal Ink" 
 

Should all my life be focused 
On things that turn to dust? 
From this point on I'll serve 

the Lord; 
I can, I will, I must! 

 
 

I will NOT send blank pages 
Up to God's majestic throne 

For where that record's going 
now 

Is my eternal home! 
 

I'm giving all to Jesus, 
I now have seen the link 

For I dreamed an angel wrote 
my life 

With God's "Eternal Ink". 
 

Author: Craig Pitts 
 

Submitted by J Davies 

We can get our condoms and birth controls, 
Study witchcraft, vampires and totem poles. 
But the Ten Commandments are not allowed. 
No word of God must reach this crowd. 
 
It’s scary here I must confess, 
When chaos reigns the school’s a mess. 
So, Lord, this silent plea I make: 
Should I be shot; my soul please take! 
Amen 
Submitted by S Durbin 
 
I feel sympathy for the children of ministers. I often think 
they must be expected to live up to the high standards so dif-
ficult to achieve. 
I like the story of John, a minister’s son who was called in 
from playing one day to join in a meal of which visitors were 
being entertained. His mother sent him first of all to wash his 
hands. “You know what I keep telling you about germs Joh-
nie” she said. 
From outside the dining room door a little voice was heard to 
mutter, “Germs and Jesus, it’s all I hear about in this house 
and I’ve never seen either”.  

No doubt in the end he would be quite convinced of their 
existence. 

From Mr Matthews 



 

NEW SCHOOL PRAYER . 
 

Now I sit me down in school 
Where praying is against the rule 
For this great nation under God 
Finds mention of Him very odd. 

 
If Scripture now the class recites, 

It violates the Bill of Rights. 
And anytime my head I bow 

Becomes a Federal matter now. 
 

Our hair can be purple, orange or green, 
That’s no offense; it’s a freedom scene. 
The law is specific, the law is precise. 

Prayers spoken aloud are a serious vice. 
 

For praying in a public hall 
Might offend some with no faith at all. 

In silence alone we must meditate, 
God’s name is prohibited by the state. 

 
We’re allowed to cuss and dress like freaks, 
And pierce our noses, tongues and cheeks. 

They’ve outlawed guns, but FIRST the Bible. 
To quote the Good Book makes me liable. 

 
We can appoint a pregnant Senior Queen, 
And ‘unwed daddy,’ as our Senior King. 

It’s “inappropriate” to teach right from wrong, 
We’re taught such “judgments” do not belong. 

             S Durbin 
 

 
 
In an Italian village it was the custom to carry a large statue 
of the Madonna in procession through the streets. The statue 
was very old and made of brown clay which had become 
grimy with age. The face was not at all beautiful and it was 
known as The Ugly Madonna. 

When a new priest came to the village he suggested that 
rather than be carried by four men the unwieldy statue could 
with dignity be carried on an open lorry. The priest secretly 
hated the statue and hoped it might fall and break as the lorry 
made its way along the bumpy cobbled streets. Then as it 
rounded a steep incline the statue fell and shattered. 
The villagers gasped –at first with horror and then delight. 
For inside the clay was revealed another statue –a beautiful 
carved one. It had been hidden beneath the clay for safety 
many years before in time of war. Now it was carried back to 
the church with pride and became known as the FAIR 
MADONNA. 
There is often beauty beneath an ugly exterior. It is wise not 
to judge anything or anyone by outward appearance alone. 

From Mr Matthews 

 

 



 

SUNDAY MONDAY TUESDAY WEDNESDAY

    

4. 
C Tuck 10am 
Kids Church 2pm 
H Tuck 6pm 

5. 6. 
Prayer  
Meeting 

7. 
Youth 

11. 
E Cooke 10am 
Kids Church 2pm 
Pastor 6pm 

12. 13. 
Bible Study  
E Cooke 

14. 
Youth 

18. 
Julia 10am 
Kids Church 2pm 
Sharon 6pm 

19. 20. 
Prayer  
Meeting 

21. 
Youth 

25. 
Ifanwy 10am 
Kids Church 2pm 
Pastor 6pm 

26. 27. 
Bible Study 
H Tuck 

28. 
Youth 

 

Living way tonypandy—peniel 

WEDNESDAY THURSDAY FRIDAY SATURDAY 

1. 2. 
Prayer 
 

3. 

8. 9. 
Prayer 
Teen Challenge 

10. 

15. 16. 
Prayer 
 

27. 
 

22. 23. 
Prayer 
Teen Challenge 

24. 

29. 30.  


