"He Died Looking Me Straight in The Eyes" – LeRoy Eims
by Monte C. Unger

Peleliu.
A tiny dot somewhere in the Pacific. Last stepping stone to the invasion of the Philippines.
“On September 15, 1944, the First Marine Division attacked Peleliu, lying between the Philippines and Carolines.
The Division was to suffer staggering casualties on D-day.” - from HIT THE BEACH!, the Story of the United
States Marine Corps in World War II.
LeRoy Eims is one of those casualties. Shrapnel in the knee.
A 19-year old Marine. First Marine Division. “I was scared to death.
Kept asking myself ‘Why am I in a place like this? What am I doing
here?’ ” - EIMS.
Eims, a machine gunner on an amphibious tank. Invading a tiny island,
six miles by two miles, infested with 10,000 dug-in Japanese soldiers.
Dug straight down. Like six-story skyscrapers sunken into that
jungle-sand-coral island. And the Japanese live down there. Safe from
the Navy shelling, safe from dive-bombers. Waiting for the American
Marines to attack. Drinking saki, eating rice and sleeping. Waiting for
landing crafts full of young marines to hit the beaches so they can slash
them with their planted, hidden guns.
Eims is scared. Sitting there behind a .30 caliber machine gun, his
amtrac circling and circling. No sunshine yet on D-day. Heavy, gray
clouds. A lead sky. Circling, waiting to attack. Circling for hours.
LeRoy Eims, as U.S. Director of the Navigators.
He won the Purple Heart medal on Peleliu.

Now it’s time.

Time for INVASION.
All the guns on all the landing crafts are firing with
everything they've got. Moving in. They stitch the sand and
coral, splitting what is left of already shredded palms.
Eims is in zero wave. That is before the first wave. The only
people in front of him are the enemy, waiting. Japanese
sitting behind their machine guns, by their mortars. Watching.
The silent, hidden enemy.
The Marines thunder across the coral reef, and the Japanese
are shooting. And hitting. Stakes in the coral and stakes out in
the water mark off the exact distance for the Japanese mortar
men.
Before D-day is over, the Marines will lose one-half of their
vehicles. In eight days of fighting, Marines will lose 60% of
their men, wounded and dead.

Peleliu’s White Beaches at H-Hour, September 15,
1944. At the top is the Point, the extreme left flank of
the 1st Marine Division.

Eims’ tank gets caught on some jagged coral. Not on
the beach yet, and stuck already. A sitting duck. The
driver gets panicky, but then the tank jerks off and
goes on in. Eims sees another Marine amphibious tank
get stuck on the same coral reef, turn sideways and fire
directly into a U.S. Navy destroyer escort, riddling the
side of the ship with machine gun bullets. They
bounce off. No damage.
Total bedlam. “Like sitting directly under a cannon
that is constantly firing. People screaming, explosions,
fires, thick black smoke, continuous thunder.” - EIMS.
Eims’ tank touches sand and dashes up the beach.
Immediately a Japanese 75mm shell, a shell the diameter of
a tennis ball and about eight inches long, rips completely
through the tank. “Where did that come front?” Sliding
steel doors hidden in a coral cave somewhere had silently
opened. A Japanese artilleryman has the tank squarely in
his sights. A direct hit.
The blast turns Eims’ tank at an angle. It stops. No one hurt
though. It is in range, marked. Ready for another shell. The
second 75mm blast tears right through the tank’s
ammunition store. But no explosions. No fire. A miracle.
Eims yells, “Let’s get out of here!” They get. And fast.
While circling before the invasion: “We'll take this island in no time. We'll walk in, locate a barber shop, set up a
PX, start the movies rolling and sit back.” - Eims thought after watching the days of Navy shelling. “Nothing
could be alive on that island. Nothing.”
But the Marines are ripped apart.
One man’s stomach is completely blown out.
Only a thin piece of skin on each of his sides
holding him together. Eims sees this. Peleliu
will be no pushover.
Eims is racing for cover, ready to do battle
with the enemy. Part of the tough Marine
infantry. Right in front of him the sand pops,
pops, pops. A Japanese machine gunner
sprays a burst of bullets at him.
“As soon as that strip was laid down, I ran for cover. I didn’t get far when I saw what the machine gunner had just
hit.” - EIMS.
A Marine lays in a pool of blood. He had been riddled from his ankles to his throat by the machine gun bullets.
Lying there. About to die.
The wounded Marine grabs Eims. “Mate, I need help.” Eims doesn't know what to do. Helpless.
Then the wounded man says, “Do you know how to pray?”

“Pray? I didn’t know how to pray. I didn’t know anything about religion. Nothing. But there was a fellow
crawling along a little ridge just above us, I reached up and grabbed him, pulled him clown and asked, ‘Do you
know how to pray?’ He cussed me out, so I figured I had the wrong guy. I let him loose. When I turned back to
the wounded man, he died looking me right straight in the eyes.” - EIMS.

1st Marine Division on White Beach near “The Point”

Eims goes up the beach. It is hot. Terribly hot. Two canteens of water don't last long. Some men find pools of
brackish water in a shell crater. They drink it. “. . . the water was filthy, the bodies of two Japs were lying face
down near the pool, a tank was burning there beside the hole and oil had seeped from it into the water, just the
same it was water, wet and not poisoned as far as I knew.” - from THE OLD BREED, by George McMillan, A
History of the First Marine Division in World War II.
But Eims is thinking of that man. Eyes looking into his, silently screaming for help. Screaming for a simple
prayer. Something to cushion the fear of slipping away into the unknown blackness of death. Where everything
stops. The total end. And Eims could offer no help. “I didn’t know how to help him. Didn’t even know a simple
prayer. That machinegun could have gotten me. A few more feet. I began wondering what happens to a guy when
he dies. I wondered where that dead Marine went when he died. I didn’t know, but I was sure of one thing. I was
going to find out something. I HAD to know the answer to that.” EIMS.
But the war goes on. Not caring what he thinks. Not caring that men die.
Eims stumbles over another wounded Marine. This one has his upper lip shot off. No upper lip, yet he is trying to
smoke a cigarette. “I remember how strange that looked. He was in agony. By this time lots of those amtracs full
of Marines coming in behind us were burning. Direct mortar hits. All that ammunition was exploding. Thunder.

The ground shook. The wounded guy thought we were being invaded from the sea. Surrounded. Now I was no
corpsman. I didn't know what to do. I laid him down. I was going to put iodine on his lip. Then a corpsman, a big
burly fellow, grabbed me and chewed me out. ‘Put sulpha on it.’ Iodine would have killed him with pain.”
While Eims and the corpsman work with the man, a jeep comes up behind them. The Marine driver is young,
curly hair sticking out the front of his helmet. A Major is riding with him. Eims hears the youngster trying to
encourage the officer, no doubt trying to encourage himself.
“No sweat, Major, we'll make it.” The Major says, “That’s right, son. Keep on driving. You’re doing fine.” At that
instant they hit a buried Japanese mine.
“That jeep literally disappeared, and the two riders with it. There wasn’t one piece of anything left. Just smoke . . .
But some of the shrapnel of that explosion must have hit me. When the smoke and dust cleared, I saw my combat
dungarees were split. My whole pant leg was split to pieces. There was a hole in my left knee about the size of a
lemon. An artery was hanging out, like a little finger. Hanging out of my knee and pumping blood on the ground
in rhythm, like a heartbeat.” - EIMS.
Eims shouts, “I’m hit!” He is startled. Shaken. The corpsman he is with is hit also. His left arm is blown off.
Staggering, he says to Eims, in an apologetic tone, “I’m sorry, mate, but I don’t think I’ll be able to help you.” He
is really concerned that he can’t help. Then he keels over. Dead.
“Then a fellow in our outfit, named Red, and another guy I didn’t even know, saw me pumping blood on the
ground. They grabbed me, stood me up and started walking me through the jungle to where they knew there was
an aid station. Now an aid station during combat is nothing more than a couple corpsmen standing around with a
first aid kit in their hands. No shelter or anything. They were down in a 20-foot ravine. These guys walked me to
that ravine. Gunfire all around us. Shells just riddling the place. They pushed me down the hill and then went off
to fight. I rolled headlong down to where the corpsmen were standing. They patched me up some and sent me
back to a hospital ship.” - EIMS.
Eims is hit on D-day. Back on a hospital ship, he is out of the war. One light bulb dangles over the operating
table. The doctor misses some of the shrapnel in Eims’ leg. “I’ve still got some of that shrapnel in my leg, a
souvenir of the war.” - EIMS.
The Marines go on to take Peleliu. But not before 6,336 men in the First Marine Division become casualties;
1,121 killed, 5,142 wounded and 73 missing.
The fighting was over. The war had ended. Eims got a job as a telegrapher in a railway depot in Harlan, Iowa. He
had been a Marine. In combat. Purple Heart. Sort of a hero. But he never forgot those haunting eyes of that dying
young infantryman on Peleliu. “Mate, do you know how to pray?”
The war had quenched Eims’ thirst for adventure, but there was another, a more gnawing thirst. What is life really
all about? That was the giant-sized emptiness growing in Eims. Especially penetrating and pricking when he met
certain people who came into that train station.
“These people were different,” says Eims. “They had a quality in their lives that I had never seen before. It wasn’t
something phony or odd or foolish. It was different, but right. There seemed to be a depth, a warmth, a sureness
about them.”
Some of these “different” people took an interest in the young ex-Marine. They invited Eims to their homes for
dinner. In each of these homes, Eims noted one common denominator. There was a Bible in some prominent spot.
“In every home where there was this love and joy and unusual atmosphere that I had never experienced before,
there was always a Bible,” Eims says. “When they weren’t looking I would sneak a look and leaf through the
pages. They were all marked up. Why would people write in a book? Then when they came back into the room,
I’d close it.”

“I thought if I could get hold of a Bible, maybe by osmosis or something, some of it would rub off on me and I’d
have the quality of life that these people had. I think they sensed my interest, for the next time a Bible salesman
came to town, he visited me.”
So the Marine bought a Bible, a big black one. Paid $24.50 for it. One with gold gilt edges, with dangling red and
purple ribbons. When he walked down main street with his new possession, people looked at him and wondered.
After all, he was a guy who really lived it up . . . and a Bible?
The next morning Eims arrived at work with his new book. The boss asked, “What is that thing you’ve got?”
“I got me a Bible, a Holy Bible.”
“What are you going to do with it?”
“I’m going to read it.”
“Don’t be stupid. Nobody reads the Holy Bible anymore.”
Eims thought to himself, “Well, I’m going to read it. After all I’ve got $24.50 in the thing. I’m at least going to
get my money’s worth.”
Eims says, “I didn’t know the first thing about reading a Bible. So I started right at the first page. Right there
where it tells about King James issuing a proclamation for sonic scholars to make a new English version of the
Bible. Then I got to Genesis, and things picked up a bit. I enjoyed the book.”
“Then one day I finished the Old Testament and turned to a page that said ‘The New Testament of Our Lord and
Savior Jesus Christ.’ I didn’t know what this was all about. Maybe a second half or something. But I read it
through to the end. Now that New Testament was really something. I was totally fascinated with the person Jesus
Christ. His life, his teachings, everything about him. It totally captivated me.”
“I learned two basic things from my reading. I discovered that God loved me. Now this came as quite a shock, for
I had gone around the world in the Marine Corps. I had done everything I could think of to do. I had broken every
commandment I could find, and some I couldn’t find. But in spite of all that, God actually loved me. That shook
me up.”
“And the second thing I discovered was that in order for God to demonstrate His love in a real evident and
convincing manner, He sent His one son, Jesus Christ, to die for all the fooling around I had been doing. To die
for my sins. That also shook me up, for here was a kind of love that I couldn’t understand. It was phenomenal.”
“I realized that now I could fill that emptiness in me. I needed God in my life. And God was providing this very
thing, through Christ. So one night, with no one around, I asked Jesus Christ to come into my life and to forgive
my sins, to make me the kind of man I knew I should be, but was totally incapable of becoming on my own.”
“Well, God came into my life in the person of Jesus Christ and He changed my life. Gave me a whole new set of
goals and motives and everything else.”
Eims went to tell his ex-Marine buddies. He told them the sensational news. And what happened? They didn't
care. That shocked Eims. Here he had read through an entire, very long book and finally discovered what life was
truly all about, and his friends weren’t interested.
“That didn’t stop me, though," he says. "My life changed and has not been the same since. The world even looked
different. Scenery. The grass, the sky. My attitude toward a guy that lived down the street was different. Before, I
would have just as soon punched him in the nose as look at him. That was changed.”
It wasn’t until later that Eims found a passage in the Bible which says, “Therefore, if any man be in Christ; he is a
new creature. Old things are passed away, behold, all things are become new.”
And now he had established a personal relationship with God, so he could pray. He now had an answer for that
dying Marine. “Mate, do you know how to pray?” Eims would never again be helpless when someone in need of
spiritual assistance called on him.

Maintaining a Balanced Prayer Life
LeRoy Eims
God speaks to you through His Word. Your part of the conversation is prayer. You will find as you grow up in the
Lord that prayer is more than just a comforting psychological experience. It is conversation and communion with
God.
Your daily schedule is full. You have a job to think about. You consider most of your activities important or you
wouldn't do them.
But prayer is more than just important; it is a matter of life or death as far as spiritual growth is concerned. As you
don't really get to know your Father till you let Him speak to you through His Word, so the father-child
relationship cannot deepen unless you converse with Him, and share your problems, your burdens, your worries,
and your joys. Children often complain that their parents never listen to them. Well, you'll never have that
problem with your heavenly Father - He wants you to talk to Him.

Prayer Hand Illustration
Five Kinds of Prayer

Adoration (Praise) - I Chronicles 29:11-13
The Bible teaches five different kinds of prayer ("ACTS"). The first is adoration, or praise. God says, "Whoso
offereth praise glorifieth Me" (Psalm 50:23). The prophet said, "O Lord, Thou art my God; I will exalt Thee; I
will praise Thy name" (Isaiah 25:1). There have been times in my life when the situation seemed so hopeless that
I just couldn't pray. So I would stop and begin praising the Lord. I would praise Him for who He is, the creator of
Heaven and earth; I would praise Him for His matchless power and amazing grace, for His love and mercy and
goodness. Soon the cloud would life, my spirits would soar, and I would be on top again. When things get too
tough even for prayer, try praise.
If you and I reflect frequently on the nature of God, His power, righteousness, and love, and then think that in
love He would stoop to die on a cross for our sins, this should cause us to exclaim: "Oh, God, who am I to be so
blessed!" This should cause us to cast ourselves at His feet in thanksgiving and praise, in a spirit of true humility.
Humility is one of the crowning virtues of the Christian. It should be a natural fruit of praise. Its opposite, pride, is
that sin which changed angels into devils. Satan, a powerful and glorious member of the heavenly host, one day
was cast forth from the presence of God because pride had entered his heart and he had said, "I will be exalted."

Pride, then, is a sin that bears bitter fruit. Pride causes us to become insensitive of others. We think only about
ourselves, not of others. It hinders our ministry because it detracts from the glory of God. "I am the Lord; that is
My name; and My glory will I not give to another, neither My praise to graven images" (Isaiah 42:8). We find
ourselves being resisted rather than blessed by the Lord. The Bible says, "God resisteth the proud, and giveth
grace to the humble" (I Peter 5:5).
The desire of God's heart for us is to have us live before Him in beautiful fellowship, full of devotion and praise.
A life of praise, then, is a life occupied with God Himself, not His gifts, not what He has done for us, but who He
is as we stand in awe at the splendor of His person. "Whoso offereth praise glorifieth Me; and to him that ordereth
his [conduct] aright will I show the salvation of God" (Psalm 50:23).
Confession - Proverbs 28:13
The second kind of prayer is confession: "If we confess our sins, He is faithful and just to forgive us our sins, and
to cleanse us from all unrighteousness" (I John 1:9). The word confess in the Greek is homologeo, combining
homoios, "the same," with lego, "I speak:" So to confess is to say the same thing about sin that God says. It is to
have the same attitude toward sin that He has.
I served with the Marines in the South Pacific during World War II. One day I saw some large flat rocks on the
beach of a tropical island. I turned one of them over and to my amazement saw hundreds of strange-looking,
slimy, crawling things dart for another hiding place. They didn't want the light to shine on them; they enjoyed
living in the dark. Confession is like turning over the rocks in our hearts and exposing our sins to the light of God,
so that He may deal with them.
The Bible says, "He that covereth his sins shall not prosper, but whoso confesseth and forsaketh them shall have
mercy" (Proverbs 28:13).
Thanksgiving - I Thessalonians 5:15-18
Thanksgiving is the third kind of prayer. The Bible says, "Offer unto God thanksgiving, and pay thy vows unto the
Most High. And call upon Me in the day of trouble; I will deliver thee, and thou shalt glorify Me" (Psalm
50:14-15). Paul says, "All things are for your sakes, that the abundant grace might through the thanksgiving of
many redound to the glory of God" (II Corinthians 4:15). " - - - In everything give thanks, for this is the will of
God in Christ Jesus concerning you" (I Thessalonians 5:16-18).
"Be careful for nothing, but in everything by prayer and supplication with thanksgiving let your requests be
known unto God. And the peace of God which passeth all understanding, shall keep your hearts and minds
through Christ Jesus" (Philippians 4:6-7). Thanksgiving as a consistent way of life is an exciting and rewarding
life-style to fill our days here on earth. It's not easy, but it's the best.
Let's distinguish between thanksgiving and praise. Thanksgiving is necessary for the Christian. An unthankful
heart is an abomination to the Lord. Do you remember the story of the 10 lepers who were healed by Jesus? "And
one of them, when he saw that he was healed, turned back, and with a loud voice glorified God, and fell down on
his face at His feet, giving Him thanks; and he was a Samaritan. And Jesus answering said, "Were there not 10
cleansed? "But where are the nine?" (Luke 17:15-17) In Paul's letter to the Romans, along with their worship of
idols and uncleanness of life ungodly people are characterized as: "Neither were thankful" (Romans 1:21).
Thankfulness must be the life-style of the Christian.
Praise has to do with an overflow of our hearts in response to who God is; we extol His majesty, love, power,
grace, longsuffering, kindness, and the splendor of His Person. The psalmist says, "I will praise Thee with
uprightness of heart, when I shall have learned Thy righteous judgments" (Psalm 119:7). One of the chief values
of living a life of praise is that it sets us into the life-style of the angels of God. They surround the throne of God
and constantly praise, "Holy, Holy, Holy, Lord God Almighty" (Revelation 4:8). Praise, then, calls to mind the

character and power of God. When we think on God's holiness and power, we are reminded of our own sinfulness
and weakness. That should cast us completely on the Lord.
Supplication: Intercession - Colossians 4:12
The next kind of prayer is intercession. We read of Paul's testimony to his friend: “Epaphras, who is one of you, a
servant of Christ, saluteth you, always laboring fervently for you in prayers, that ye may stand perfect and
complete in all the will of God" (Colossians 4:12). Praying for others is a powerful means of living a life that has
impact and significance.
If a person is hungry, give him food. If the person is thirsty, give him a glass of water. If the person is cold, invite
him in by the stove or give him a coat. If he is unemployed, try to help him find work. If he has no place to live,
help him find shelter. And so the list goes on. But the most meaningful help you can give a person is largely
overlooked in this materialistic and secular age: prayer - intercessory prayer.
People promise to do many things for others in need that does absolutely no good. I heard of a fellow who needed
a job and was on his way to an interview. The man's friend heard about it and said, "I sure hope you get the job.
I'll keep my fingers crossed." The man did get the job, came back to his friend, and said, "That's the best answer
to crossed fingers I ever heard of!"
Unfortunately, there are those who put prayer in the same category. Just a nice little expression of concern, a way
to tell a person you are involved and interested. But don't you believe it. Prayer is power, for behind believing
prayer stand the immutable arid unchangeable promises of God. The Prophet Samuel, who came to comfort the
people of Israel, warned them not to turn to things which could not profit nor deliver, "For they are vain," he said.
Then he made this powerful and dramatic statement: "Moreover as for me, God forbid that I should sin against the
Lord in ceasing to pray for you" (I Samuel 12:21, 23). Immediately after Samuel's warning, he assured them of his
unceasing prayers. Prayer is profitable. Intercession can help.
I read of a missionary who was serving the Lord among people of a wild and dangerous tribe. The fiercest men of
the tribe had determined to kill him, and came to his house one night to murder him. They were approaching the
place when all at once they turned and ran. They had seen something that had gripped them with terror. Later,
when these men were converted to Christ, they told the missionary about it. They had seen eight shining men with
drawn swords standing guard around his home. Naturally, the missionary was surprised by the story, only to learn
later that on the very night of the attack eight men in America had gathered to pray for the missionary's safety and
protection. Think of that in light of the psalmist's declaration: "He orders His angels to protect you wherever you
go" (Psalm 91:11 LB).
The New Testament speaks often of prayer for others, and some of the most helpful passages are the prayers of
the Apostle Paul. In them we catch a glimpse of his great heart and his concern for others. "For this cause we also,
since the day we heard it, do not cease to pray for you, and to desire that ye might be filled with the knowledge of
His will in all wisdom and spiritual understanding; that ye might walk worthy of the Lord unto all pleasing, being
fruitful in every good work, and increasing in the knowledge of God" (Colossians 1:9-10). The entire prayer,
along with those recorded in his other writings, provide us with a great source of inspiration and instruction in
praying for others.
Supplication: Petition - I John 5:14-15
The last kind of prayer is petition, praying things for yourself. A well-known example is in the Lord's Prayer:
"Give us this day our daily bread" (Matthew 6:11).
Like many young Christians, I really had a desire to follow the Lord. The preacher had spoken on the subject of
prayer and given the challenge for us to become men and women who learned to pour out our hearts to God. I
read books on the subject and was inspired by the lives of men such as Martin Luther and George Mueller, who
spent hours every day on their knees. So, armed with a head full of information and a heart full of good intentions.

I went to my knees. I prayed about everything I could think of with all the fervency I could muster, and arose
from my place of prayer feeling that God must have taken note of a new prayer giant in the earth. I glanced at my
watch and almost collapsed from surprise. About three minutes had elapsed.
The Bible gives us direction as to what we should pray for ourselves. The question of praying for ourselves arose
when I was a young college worker in a program of evangelism and follow-up at a large Eastern university. We
had seen a number of young men come to Christ and were in the process of helping them become established in a
meaningful prayer life when the chaplain asked me to drop by his office. The next morning I went in to see him
and after a brief chat he came to the point.
"Young man," he said, "I understand you are teaching students at the university that they should pray and ask God
for things for themselves." Well, though that hadn't been the primary thrust of our study together, I had to admit
that it was true. He looked at me with his sternest professional glare and said, "I want that stopped. I believe we
should never pray for ourselves but only for others. To pray for yourself is a selfish and self-centered attitude in
prayer."
I thought to myself that he certainly had a good emphasis and admired him for his sacrificial spirit and concern
for others, but there was just one thing wrong. It was not scriptural. So I smiled and said, "Chaplain, would you
mind if we read a verse of Scripture together?" "Certainly not," he replied. So I opened my Bible and read
Matthew 6:11, "Give us this day our daily bread." I closed my Bible and waited for his reply.
He looked a bit startled, smiled, and said, "OK." And that was that. We eventually became good friends; in fact he
became the faculty sponsor for our Bible study group on campus.
The Bible is very clear. We are called on to share our hearts with the Lord, to call on Him for our needs: "Casting
all your care upon Him; for He careth for you" (I Peter 5:7). Never be afraid to get before God and share your
needs, personal concerns, family concerns, things that are often too deep to share with anyone else. These are the
things that God as your loving heavenly Father wants to hear from you. He delights to have His children call on
His name and share their hurts, telling Him all about their scars and bruises. And constantly He promises to hear
and answer. "Whatsoever ye shall ask in My name, that will I do, that the Father may be glorified in the Son. If ye
shall ask anything in My name, I will do it" (John 14:13-14). These assurances of answered prayer provide great
motivation to seek the Lord's face continually.
He has promised to hear and answer. Daily needs, the difficulties of life that face us, the wisdom we need for
decisions that demand attention should all be brought before the Lord on our knees. Prayer is the greatest way I
know to demonstrate my dependence on God. My greatest declaration of independence would be to stop praying.
CONDITIONS FOR ANSWERED PRAYER
Prayers are answered only on the basis of Christ's saving work on the cross, and not because of anything we can
do. Yet, the Bible reveals that there are certain conditions that we must meet in order to pray effectively. Despite
God's grace and the work of Christ, there are certain acts which God has chosen not to do for us except as we
meet the conditions that He has laid down for us. God hears our prayers as we pray on His terms laid down in
Scripture.
In His Name
The first condition is to pray in Jesus' name. Jesus told His disciples, "Hitherto have ye asked nothing in My
name; ask, and ye shall receive, that your joy may be full" (John 16:24). To pray in His name means to recognize
and honor Him as the One who has purchased us. His mediation through sacrifice was the reason why petition for
pardon and life should be heard by God. His name is the reason we should find favor with God the Father. We can
enter into the very presence of God by a new and living way, Jesus, who said, "I am the way" (John 14:6). Paul

emphasized this truth by stating, "There is one God, and one mediator between God and men, the man Christ
Jesus" (I Timothy 2:5). If we want God to hear and answer our prayers, we must pray in Jesus' name.
According to His Will
Second, we are to pray in God's will. John says, "This is the confidence that we have in Him, that, if we ask
anything according to His will, He heareth us; and if we know that He hear us, whatsoever we ask, we know that
we have the petitions that we desired of Him" (I John 5:14-15). Jesus prayed, "Not My will, but Thine, be done"
(Luke 22:42), and this should be our attitude as well. God is our loving heavenly Father, and He knows what is
best for us. It is by prayer that we seek God's will, embrace it, and align ourselves with it. Every prayer is a
variation on the theme "Thy will be done." My children have asked me for things that I knew would be wrong for
them. Because I loved them, and wanted the best for them, I had to say no. God responds in the same way. He
says, yes, no, or wait.
Trusting in His Power
Third, prayer should be in accordance with God's power. The Lord spoke to Jeremiah and said, "Call unto Me,
and I will answer thee, and show thee great and mighty things which thou knowest not" Jeremiah 33:3). As a
young Christian, I was challenged by Dawson Trotman, founder of The Navigators, when he asked, "Are you
praying for continents or for toys?" We rarely give God a chance to demonstrate His power because of our small
prayers.
Being Specific
Fourth, prayer should be specific. The great promise of Jesus Christ is: "Whatsoever ye shall ask in My name, that
will I do, that the Father may be glorified in the Son. If ye shall ask anything in My name, I will do it" (John
14:1.3-14).
Ask great things of God. Expect great things from God. Pray about everything. Note Paul's words; "Be careful for
nothing, but in everything by prayer and supplication with thanksgiving let your requests be made known unto
God. And the peace of God, which passeth all understanding, shall keep your hearts and minds through Christ
Jesus" (Philippians 4:6-7).
Being Persistent
Fifth, we must be persistent. The Bible says we ought always to pray and not lose heart. God hears the earnest,
fervent prayer of the person who lays hold on God and cries out, "I will not let Thee go, except Thou bless me"
(Genesis 32:26).
HINDRANCES TO PRAYER
Un-confessed Sin
The Bible also tells of three hindrances to prayer. The first is un-confessed sin in the life of a Christian. "If I
regard iniquity in my heart," the psalmist said, "the Lord will not hear me" (Psalm 66:18). John reminds us:
"Whatsoever we ask, we receive of Him, because we keep His commandments, and do those things that are
pleasing in His sight" (I John 3:22). It is difficult to talk to God in prayer if we are out of fellowship with Him.
Sin must be confessed and forsaken (see I John 1:9).
Unbelief
A second hindrance is unbelief. "All things, whatsoever ye shall ask in prayer, believing, ye shall receive"
(Matthew 21:22). And James tells us: "Let him ask in faith, nothing wavering. For he that wavereth is like a wave

of the sea driven with the wind and tossed. Let not that man think he shall receive anything of the Lord" (James
1:6-7). God delights to answer the prayer of faith.
Neglecting God’s Word
A third hindrance to prayer is neglecting the Word of God. "He that turneth away his ear from hearing the law,
even his, prayer shall be abomination" (Proverbs 28:9). And Jesus reminds His disciples, "If ye abide in Me, and
My words abide in you, ye shall ask what ye will, and it will be done unto you" (John 15:7).
These principles, warnings, and directions for prayer are not meant to be obstacles to our prayer lives, but
stepping-stones to power through prayer. God wants us to pray. He waits for us to pray. Thus the plea of the
writer to the Hebrews: "Let us therefore come boldly unto the throne of grace, that we may obtain mercy, and find
grace to help in time of need" (Hebrews 4:16).
CHRIST IS OUR EXAMPLE
The Lord Jesus is the best example we will ever have of how to pray, as He is an example to us in all aspects of
life. If we really want to learn to pray we should study how He spoke to His Father.
Alone with God
He prayed alone. Mark records this significant fact about Jesus: "And in the morning, rising up a great while
before day, He went out, and departed into a solitary place, and there prayed" (Mark 1:35).
It is also important to remember that men who have been mightily used of God through the ages have maintained
this time alone with Him. The Old Testament tells us that: "Abraham got up early in the morning to the place
where he stood before the Lord" (Genesis 19:27). David said, "My voice shalt Thou hear in the morning, O Lord;
in the morning will I direct my prayer unto Thee, and will look up" (Psalm 5:3). If the outlook is grim, look to
God in daily prayer. Daniel also is a challenge to our prayer lives. The king had signed a decree saying that if
anyone prayed to any God or man other than the king, he would be thrown to the lions. "Now when Daniel knew
that the writing was signed . . . he kneeled upon his knees . . . and prayed and gave thanks before his God" (Daniel
6:10). Daniel was a man who would rather die than miss his time alone with the Lord.
An important lesson to learn is to get ready the night before for the time alone with God in the morning. Hours
that could be spent in productive sleep are often wasted in unproductive chatter or staring at the television. Note
what the Lord told Moses: "Be ready in the morning, and come up in the morning unto Mount Sinai, and present
thyself there to Me" (Exodus 34:2).
You might ask, "Why should we spend time alone with God?" Paul answers the question: "God is faithful, by
whom ye were called unto the fellowship of His Son Jesus Christ our Lord" (I Corinthians 1:9). God made us for
fellowship with Himself! He walked with Adam in the cool of the day in a warm and loving fellowship in
antiquity. And Jesus Christ died in order that we might have intimate, personal fellowship with God.
The spirit of God uses this daily fellowship to transform us more and more into the likeness of Jesus. The Bible
says that
God wants us to be conformed to the image of His Son (Romans 8:29). Many people have asked, "Just what do
you do during this time?" Well, I've done a number of things, but by and large, I spend time in simple
conversation with God. I read His word, through which God speaks to my heart, and then I pray and share my
heart with God. It is important to remember that God really listens to us. He hears the cry of our hearts.
The Bible urges us to "pray without ceasing" (I Thessalonians 5:17). On our knees, alone before God, our lives
can have an effect around the world. Prayer changes things, prayer changes people, and prayer changes the person

who prays. There is merit in group praying, public prayers, even family devotions and prayers. But, nothing
should take the place of our praying alone.
Before Major Decisions
Second, Jesus prayed before major decisions. "It came to pass in those days, that He went out into a mountain to
pray, and continued all night in prayer to God; and when it was day, He called unto Him His disciples, and of
them He chose twelve whom He also named apostles" (Luke 6:12-13). Such a choice we would consider a major
decision, and Jesus prayed all night before He made it. When we face things that are too much for us, and when
we have decisions too hard for us, we know where we can turn for help. There is a need for regular times of
prayer, but special decisions call for special times of prayer.

During Daily Activities
Third, He prayed in the midst of a busy schedule. "But so much the more went there a fame abroad of Him, and
great multitudes came together to hear, and to be healed by Him of their infirmities. And He withdrew Himself
into the wilderness, and prayed" (Luke 5:15-16). Jesus knew how to do the important, the priority thing, in the
midst of secondary things that were pressing. Often being too busy is merely another excuse not to pray.
Prayer works, but prayer is work. It's hard to pray. Our flesh resists entering the presence of a Holy God. But we
must pray, and we must pray without ceasing.
Semper Fi!

© Copyright 2004, LeRoy Eims

