
 

By the skin of his teeth 
 
 

I have been getting more and more people upset with me because I am so desperate to 

get them to come out from among the impurities of the world.  In short, they almost all, 

even if trying to be polite, are basically looking at me in ways as if I am professing to be 

some kind of super perfect guy or something—“a self righteous fanatic”, as I might read 

their hearts.  Well, let me assure you my friends, I am not anywhere near being perfect 

or “righteous”. 

 

In fact, it is for this very reason alone that I write this one today, as I can see that these 

people are often viewing me as some kind of self-righteous ogre in their eyes, “a 

religious Bible thumper”, trying to get everyone to “be as perfect as me”.  Again, I am 

not perfect, in fact I am very far from it.  Perhaps I’m just the best that the Father has 

left in this world right now, being just one last soul who is not afraid to preach how we 

need to get back to Him, doing so in a world that is SO corrupt, that even someone as 

wretched and worthless as I am, is now the best guy He has to offer in these apostate 

times.  Perhaps I am merely His last resort my friends, not some wonderfully perfected 

anointed one or something. I am the wretch that has been sent as a last ditch effort in 

calling his people to some much needed reforms of purity to save their souls. 

 

You see, I wrote an article called “Noah’s Tears” more than a decade ago, going 

through some speculation about how hard it must have been for him to endure the 

carnage he saw with all his loved ones and friends, somehow knowing in advance that I 

was also going to have to face the anguish of seeing many people who were likely not 

going to make it someday as well, while I myself at the same time, never felt that I was 

doing a whole lot better than they were.  –I just happened to know that we all needed to 

do better, and I wasn’t afraid to preach it that’s all, where I guess I was simply the only 

guy left that he had that was willing to step out and “be the bad guy” for Him, and tell 

the truth about sin in his neighborhood, knowing that I was so far down and defeated by 

the beast system that I honestly had nothing left in this life to lose anyway.   So where 

was the self-promoting greatness that these offended folks feel I am somehow fluffing 

myself up with?  I know that I am a nothing and often say that.  I just merely wanted to 

save others from the pain and suffering that I had gone through up to that time in my 

life, and still do.  I was from that day forward, merely saying “here am I Lord” and 

accepting that I would just have to be the one “ruining everybody’s fun”.  –and think 

about it:  Maybe that is the only quality that the Father actually sees in me as well, as I 

am not as “righteous” let alone “flawless” as I wish I could be for Him, that’s for sure! 

 

Its not easy being the only one in my area who is begging people to clean themselves up 

before the Messiah arrives, in fact, its actually a very difficult job trying to continue on 

in this knowing that I, in my own wretched state of wanting to be much better for my 

Father myself, am often tormented inside, where I, a man so still wretched and 



unrefined for my Savior, has been called to witness to so many others who don’t even 

want to hear the levels to which this sinner has come (not to mention how much higher 

we ALL ought to be striving for). 

 

So I often feel that I am just barely going to “make it” myself, knowing how much my 

flesh still wants to call it quits at times, and I therefore wonder:  If I am so close to being 

so borderline in feeling that I should qualify to be worthy of His love and mercies in my 

own heart, then how can these people not see how much more seriously it is that THEY 

ought to be trying harder too?   Why can’t they see that I am only trying to get them to 

at least consider working towards the basic purity levels that I was able to reach?  …or 

at least try to get to such understandings of “come out from among them” as I have, 

know what I mean? 

 

But folks are not conditioned to think in such ways.  They are taught that the societal 

consensus system determines right/wrong, graduate/fail, etc., not the black and white 

instruction of Scripture.  They are taught that, “If we all agree that the fanatics are too 

fanatical, then we must all be in the “just right” zone!”  and that’s a sad picture of our 

world right now, especially myself knowing how far from a blemishless purity that I 

myself feel that I am in my own walk, where yes that’s a very sad testimony in them for 

sure, to use someone as lowly as me, through which to then (basically) “grade 

yourselves on a curve” against,   and…   grading in the wrong direction to boot, that 

because OI am fanatical they need to be easier on themselves in their sin!   Huh? 

 

Have we never thought harder about the fact that perhaps Noah was in the same shoes?  

Himself perhaps not being the most super wonderful candidate and the Father’s “cream 

of the crop” in such times of his own apostate world, but maybe even feeling more like 

me, that he was just Father’s very last resort, or the last one who still trusted Him 

somewhat enough to “walk with Him”, the last one scraped from the bottom of the 

barrel of those who had once truly made the cut    …and those below the barrel?  Who 

were they?  Were they the ones who, like in our own time to come, were going to be 

taken away by the floodwaters of Father’s wrath?  But at least Noah had heard from the 

Father personally to feel special, I have not.  

 

Think hard about this folks, I am nothing special.  And most of you know that.   The 

Father has never even talked to me as He did with Noah, so how can you guys not see 

that I may actually be the ideal example of one who may now “just barely make it”, 

where those who are less enthusiastic than myself, may end up falling on the other side 

of the cut off line ??? 

 

I have been begging you and even annoying you folks for decades.  Please! I want you 

to even pass me up in as many ways as you can in your levels of purity, so that I myself 

would have some inspiration to climb higher as well.  But few come even as far as I 

have, and I fear for those who, rather than study and grow with us, would rather present 



sound-bites and phrases from the world’s churches and philosophies that seem to give 

them what they believe to be, “good reasons to not have to similarly reform in certain 

areas themselves”, being areas that they feel they should work on better purifying in 

themselves. 

 

I am saddened by so many who refuse to “come out from among them”, who have one 

foot in Father’s jurisdiction, but sadly one foot still trusting in satan’s jurisdiction, and 

then wondering why I sound so strict and pushy to get them to make a solid change. 

 

I can only say this: I am pushed closer and closer to the Father and His ways of living, 

by every man or woman that rejects my message of purity for the Father.  Let me 

explain that further: 

 

Every time I am “rejected” for preaching the serious purity of the Father’s ways, I am 

driven deeper and deeper into the arms of Him whose Spirit has sent me, as it is the 

place of comfort that those in this world have driven me to now, and on an almost daily 

basis anymore.  Yet it also warms my heart to know, that the more they drive me there, 

the more my reason for running to His side becomes all the more apparent to me.   I am 

discovering that the more I run to Him, the more I find that its less and less because it 

comforts me so much that He is there waiting to comfort me (although that still is a 

large part of it), but also now because I feel better standing with my Father, also loving 

Him back as He had been doing for me for oh so long, myself now seeing with such 

realism and anguish, just how massively huge this apostate situation has become, where 

only a few can genuinely see into His heart, how His jealousy is very painful for Him in 

these times as well, and to a point where its even very painful for me to see now too, 

even if just to see how unanimously nobody really wants to stand with Him unless He 

changes, gives them more goodies, etc.  I then stand at his side defending Him just as 

He is, becoming perhaps His very last witness—a last “bottom of the barrel” witness 

that will at least speak out in defense of His perfect love, yet in a way that the world is 

completely rejecting such glory for Him right now.  He is perhaps, not so much picking 

me to plead His case for Him because I am obedient, but maybe because I see the pain 

of what disobedience and a lack of appreciation does to His heart, as He knows that He 

cannot allow such souls to spend eternity with those last of us who do love, follow, and 

appreciate that system of His.  

 

This change in me was a slow but massive difference in my own character over the 

years, where I know I may still be the lowest worm that ever existed, but I now at least 

yearn to please my Father in heaven with every single breath of my being like never 

before, and that is something that, being in His arms (as I am so often sent by those 

wanting to correct, rebuke, mock, and run from me nowadays), that I am more and more 

delivered and content to the peace that is there in those arms, He loving me, and I loving 

Him in return, both wonderfully loving one another and in all of one another’s points, 

one for an acceptance of the Greater’s Perfect Righteousness, and He for my acceptance 



of His parentally-modeled Kingship over me, and this despite my many imperfections, 

where we both accept one another in such wonderful complimentary ways.  His 

acceptance in me, is in a very merciful way, and mine is in a very appreciative and 

grateful way, because the love that is then there bonds in a way that grace alone or law 

alone can never achieve, but must do so together: the perfect law of love—a love that 

can only come from the compassion of those who are often castaways in the world. 

These are castaways which in today’s time, are sadly both His lowly worm subjects like 

me, AND even the King of kings Himself now, Himself cast out of His own world and 

appreciated by nary a soul of His own creation in these times.  Both the Creator and His 

last loyal few are cast away by those who apparently want to be like the most high, 

making their own rules, unwilling that He should reign over them.  Both Creator and 

creation, kicked out of the hearts of billions of souls, rejected, disrespected and even 

often spat upon for merely trying to show the rest of the world why their systems of 

love and law are not working. 

 

And so, if I am just barely feeling as if I am “sticking up for God” with just enough 

passion to the point that I yet wonder if I myself am worthy of “making it”, then where 

does that leave those who are yet upset with me that I want them to try harder than they 

are? 

 

So, is it YOU who might just barely make it above that ‘cut off line’ by the skin of your 

teeth, or am I?  where is the Father’s actual cut off point anyway? Is it found in the 

literal perfected and robotic obedience of the Father’s instructions of purity?  Or is it in 

the heart’s passionate longing to follow such guides of harmony, and you now do so, not 

for yourself (although that part is a nice bonus), but for your King of kings and all that 

you love?  Are we good students, sitting at the feet of those who have already felt this 

way and made it to such a plateau, wishing that we could soon do so as well?  Or are we 

still challenging those who are walking  with this more focused bounce in their step, 

hoping to get them to see the more compromised ways of “loving Him with all your 

heart” in easier ways? 

 

And so…     what if I am right, and what if I AM “the bottom of the barrel”, as I often 

feel I am.  Where does that leave those who are endlessly arguing with me that I am 

looking for too much perfection out of them as their preacher? 

 

Think harder my friends, as us lowly fanatical worms may not be around forever to say 

such radical, fanatical things, and Father’s Spirit may not always strive with man, where 

He may be ending this test of loyalty and faith upon mankind very soon. 
 

In my desire to lift you all higher than me, 

dwaine 
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