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Homeless in Seattle

By

Kenneth R. McIntire

     This is a story of love, forgiveness, and redemption! 

This is my story, Homeless in Seattle. On February 16th, 1997, I met the one you call Jesus. I asked him to forgive me of my sins, and come into my heart. My life changed. I read my bible every day, the King James Version. I quit smoking and drinking. I worked hard and bought a house, my old family farm, where I was raised. I had a Christian background, but it was not good. I grew up with fire and brimstone, one sin will keep you out of heaven, and if you were not good, you would lose your salvation. After I was saved at the age of 35, I knew I could not lose my salvation, but I did not know the real truth of the one you call God and Jesus. I was still trying to clean my flesh and live without sin. It cannot be done, and I found that out the hard way. I tried my best, but no matter how hard I tried, I failed miserably. Finally, little by little, I started to pull away from God, and fall back into my old habits. I started smoking again, and drinking a little. I wanted God to love me, but I did not want to love my neighbor, and I definitely did not want to love my enemy. I got hurt at work, in 2007 and decided I would take some college courses on web design and start a new career. In May of 2008 I started a web design corporation, called World Passion Entertainment Inc. I built dating sites and travel information sites, and built some other sites that were not nice or pleasing to God. I made some money and took a business partner. I sold him 800 shares of stock in the corporation. I sold my house and farm to my oldest daughter, and all they had to pay was 5000 of the down payment. In June of 2009 my business partner, and best friend, John and I left for the Philippines. We planned on starting a new life, and living off the money we made from the web sites. 

     After we got to Mandaue City on the island of Cebu, Philippines, I met a beautiful girl at a friend’s house. Her name was Arvie, and we fell in love. My business partner was hooked up with a cam girl. It was not good, and we did not get along. She happened to be the cousin of my wife. Arvie and I got along great and we got married on the 20th of August. While we were on our honeymoon, I went to the ATM machine to take out some money from the corporate account, but it was empty. My business partner had taken all the money out and I was stuck on a remote island in the Philippines. I did not know what to do. I had a little money to survive, and my daughter sent me some of the money she owed me. Enough to survive for a while, until if figured out what I was going to do. My wife and I stayed with her parents in a little fishing village called Santinila. The lived in a Napa hut, with no running water or indoor bathroom. We slept on a bamboo bed and ate fish and rice, but I have never been happier in my life. I thought I was not without hope. I had an injury settlement coming and my lawyer said it should be settled soon. So I waited. While living with her parents and seeing the way the small farmers worked there land, I got an idea. The land is poor and over cropped, because fertilizer is so expensive. I rented a small lot of land. I built two portable chicken pins, called chicken tractors. I bought 31 baby broiler chicks and sowed prozo millet in the lot. The idea was to get two crops at the same time from one lot of land. I sowed the prozo millet for the chickens to eat, I also feed them grain. The chickens would clean the ground of vegetation and fertilize the soil. I then planted vegetables behind the chicken tractors. At first the local people laughed, and said what about the ants, they will kill the chickens. I was not worried about ants, I was worried about snakes, but neither ants nor snakes bothered the chickens. The idea worked great, and we did not lose one chicken. The garden grew wonderful and produced vegetables. I decided when I got the settlement I would buy a couple of hectare, and start a farm. I also wanted to teach other Filipino farmers how to do this kind of farming, so they would be profitable, and be able to give their families a better life. Unfortunately the settlement never came, even though to this day my lawyer says it will be settled soon. Either his is way too optimistic or he has stolen from me too. 

     My business partner spread lies about me, and said it was his corporation and he had all the money and it was his. He said he started it and he could do what he wanted with the money. He said he was rich and had a bathroom in his house big enough for a family to live in. Of course none of this was true. He lived in a run down mobile home. I found out after what he did to me, that he was over twenty five thousand dollars in credit card debt. He spread all kinds of lies about me, and shamed my wife and family in the Philippines, but still my wife and family believed in me and stood by me. He even tried to have me killed. We went to my wife’s uncle’s house in Mandaue City. I got the information from the bank and all the records where John had taken out money without my consent. I was going to go to the American consulate and file charges and have John arrested for embezzlement. But, my wife’s Uncle Fredo talked me out of it. He said don’t do that, John will never survive a Philippine prison. He said there are no human rights there. He said just wait and file charges in America. I talked to my lawyer and he said if I waited until he came back to America, they would not do anything, because the crime was committed in the Philippines. John left the Philippines before I could go to the consulate. 

     My wife and I stayed in Mandaue City, while I waited for my settlement, which never came. I repented of the things I did and asked God for help. I also showed my wife the bible and showed her scriptures like the 3rd chapter of John and Romans chapter 10. She too repented and was born again. We were hungry and my wife was pregnant. I told her she had to go back to her family, because she would starve with me. I did not know how long it would take to get money from the USA, I did not want to go to the consulate, because I might get blacklisted from the Philippines and never be able to see my wife and family again. She said she would not leave me. She said, “You are my husband and I love you! If you starve, I starve. Your fate is my fate! If you die, I die!” I did not know what to say. Other then Jesus, I had never had anyone love me so much. Finally my daughter said she would pay me one thousand of the forty five hundred she owed me, but I would have to call the debt paid. I had no choice. I had to go back to America and find a job, so I took the offer. I tried to get a plane ticket anywhere but Seattle. I hated Seattle; I use to live there. I hated the rain and I was allergic to grass, pine trees, and especially mold. In other words I am allergic to Seattle, but it was the only ticket I could afford. On February 11, 2010 I left my pregnant wife in the Philippines, and went to Seattle, Washington. It was the hardest thing I have ever had to do.

I arrived in Seattle at 1:30 pm in the afternoon on the 11th of February. It was cold and I did not have any warm clothes, because I had been living in the Philippines. I thought “God what are you doing bring me here? Do you want me to come here to die?” But little did I know He had other plans for me. I had a little money, so I got the train from Sea-Tac to Pioneer Square. I stopped at the Union Gospel Mission, and asked if they had a warm coat and some warm clothes. They gave it too me and fed me. I stayed the night there, but the bed bugs almost ate me alive. The next morning I went to the Bread of Life mission. I heard they had regular beds, and no bed bugs. I went there and put my name on the list for a bed. I did not get in the first night, but I did get in the second night. On the following Monday I found a construction job through a local temp agency. It was only minimum wage, but it would pay for my bed, which cost five dollars a night, and give me a little money to send home to my wife. At the mission you have to sit through chapel service every night except Sundays and Mondays, before you can eat or go upstairs to your bed. Most of the chapel services were by local churches, and most of them were “one sin will keep you out of heaven and you are going to Hell! I hated it, and I knew it was not true, but the food was good so I sat through the fire and brimstone. Life is hard enough when you are homeless, without being condemned all the time. Many people are homeless for many different reasons. Some like me are homeless because of financial reasons and bad choices. Some are homeless just because of the economy, the fact that there are just not many jobs. Some are homeless, because of mental reasons, but not all are homeless, because of drugs and alcohol and riotous living like we are accused of. It is very sad, because a lot of people who become homeless get caught in the cycle and never leave the streets. After a while their minds break, and if they did not have mental problems they end up with them out of despair. 

     One the days I did not work at the temp agency, I was out beating the streets looking for a job, but for every job thousands of people were applying for it. I got turned down time after time, for jobs I was way too over qualified for. I tried to get a job on a fishing boat, because it was a perfect way to get back home. I could work for six months on a fishing boat in Alaska, and make between fifteen and twenty thousand. That is a lot of money in the Philippines. I could go home to my wife and child for six months and then go back fishing for six months. I thought it would be perfect, but I tried every fishing company in Seattle, but no luck. I had no experience at processing, and I was almost 48 years old, so I could not find a fishing company to hire me. They say they do not discriminate because of age, but that is a lie. The age group from 45 to 55 is the most discriminated age group. Even though we have more experience, and have a better work ethic, they think we are too old and our bodies are ready to start falling apart, which is another lie. No matter how hard I tired and no matter how many resumes I sent, and applications I filled out. I could not find a job. I kept asking God why couldn’t I get a job? Why wouldn’t He help me? I was starting to give up. To make things worse, John and his cam girl were still spreading lies about me making it hard for my pregnant wife in the Philippines. I wanted find him and kill him, but I did not have the money. I could barely eat, and send my wife a little money, much less leave Seattle and try and find him. I also knew, I could not do that, because God said vengeance was His and no other. So, instead I prayed to God for justice against John. Then, one day a man came to the mission. It was like I knew him from somewhere, but I could not put my finger on how I new him. His name was Jarrett, and I remember his first night in the mission. He was sleeping in a bunk near mine. He was so restless he kept me up all night, tossing and turning and making noise. The next day, I heard him talk about Jesus, and how you can’t lose your salvation. He talked about love; it is what we are supposed to do, love our neighbors as ourselves. Its not about sin, or sin consciousness, its about love consciousness. The most important thing we are supposed to do is walk in love. I knew immediately he was a believer. I started a conversation with him, and we read the bible and learned from each other. He said he use to live in Seattle twenty years ago. He said he use to be a bad man, a drug dealer. He said he married a Native American girl, and was living in Yakima, Washington, about three hours from Seattle. He said God had been telling him to come to Seattle, but he did not want to. He said he had been so depressed and his life and marriage was falling apart. He said he had not worked as a union carpenter in over two years, so he finally decided to listen to God and come to Seattle. The first night he was there, he said he was in such turmoil. He did not know what to do, should he wait for God or just go back to being a drug dealer, so he could make lots of money. I thank God he listened and decided to wait for God. When he told me this, I knew who he was, and how I knew him. I met him twenty years earlier on the streets of Pioneer Square, not far from the mission, in a little park at the corner of Main Street and Yesler. I was a bartender and bouncer at a local nightclub; I was looking for someone and talked to him and his girl, the woman who is his wife now. I could not believe it. We were two bad boys on the streets of Seattle twenty years ago, and now we were both born again. Jarrett and I became fast friends, and spent as much time as we could talking about God, Jesus and the Bible. We were two brothers sharpening our swords of faith. 

       We met another man at the mission named Ernie. His father was the Chief of a local Native American tribe, and by all rights he should have been the Chief now, so everyone called him Chief. He said God and Jesus were not their real names. It is not even close. God’s real name is YHWH, pronounced Yahuah, and he is not called God, but Elohim. He said Jesus is a made up name that give homage to the Greek God Zeus. Ernie said Jesus’ real name is pronounced Yahushua, meaning Elohim our deliverer. I thought he was mistaken and did not listen to much he had to say, but Jarrett did and he received a gift of a bible from Ernie. It is called the BESORAH, and means message. The BESORAH is a direct translation from the original Hebrew to English. Jarrett started READING it and the showed it to me. As I started to READ it, I could see the truth of it! Elohim opened my eyes. I asked Chief if he had another copy, and he FREELY GAVE me one with a smile. Jarrett and I READ the BESORAH of YAHUSHA, and learned many wonderful truths. We learned that we are Sons of Elohim, though faith in Yahusha! We were not sinners saved by Grace, we were sinners, but now we are Sons of Elohim! When Yahusha said, “A new command I give you, that you love one another as I have loved you.” He really said, “A renewed command I give you!” Elohim meant this from the beginning. He said, “I desire compassion not offerings, I desire mercy not sacrifice.” We learned that Christianity had, mostly by ignorance, tried to hide His real Name. We learned there is power in His real Name, “Yahusha”. We learned we are Sons, and we have the legal right to go before the throne of Elohim in the name of Yahusha, and ask anything and it will be given to us! But, most of all we learned how to walk in His true love, agape love, and love Elohim with all our hearts, all our minds, and all our strength, and love our neighbors as ourselves. This agape love is not automatic it takes time. We have to build faith, and faith comes by the Word of Elohim. We have to die to ourselves and let Him take over, because we have the Spirit of Elohim in us. This is not an easy thing to do, but it can be done through Him who strengthens us! 

     I was still looking for a permanent, full time job. The minimum wage construction labor job would not let me return to the Philippines, bring my wife and child here. I finally got a job with a fishing company, but I had to wait for a position to be available on a boat. I was so excited my prayers were finally being answered. I called the fishing company several time, but they said nothing was available yet. In the mean time, we still had to hear the fire and brimstone messages, messages of hate and condemnation, to which we argued but to no avail. They would not listen to the true message of love. Not all the people at the mission spoke that way, some truly loved Elohim, but they still mixed works into it. That is not what it is. It is by faith alone and not of works, so no man could boast. They pointed fingers at us and said we were going to hell, because we smoked. This is a lie! They kept quoting scriptures like “Depart from me you who work iniquities, I never knew you.” The problem with this is they did not read all the scriptures pertaining to this, and they did not read the real meaning. First thing: He said depart from me I never knew you. He did not say depart from me I knew you once, but you sinned too much and now I don’t know you anymore. Second; the complete verses are: Many will say to me on that day, Lord, Lord have we not prophesied in your name, have we not cast out demons in you name and done many wonderful works in your name. And I will say to them, depart from me you who work iniquities, I never knew you. Yahusha said; “You must have the faith of a little child to enter into the kingdom of Elohim.” Why did He say this? He said this, because a small child relies on its parent for everything, their food, clothes, shelter, even their very lives. Elohim wants us to have the same faith; He loves us, and wants us to cast all our cares upon Him. He wants us to have complete and total faith in Him to save us, and keep us saved. If we clean our flesh, it means nothing, it is works of iniquity, and it is works of the flesh. But, if Elohim cleans our flesh, little by little, taking away the desire for worldly things, it is of Righteousness, because it is His Righteousness! Righteousness means right standing before Elohim, and we have that through our faith in what Yahusha did! And, it is our faith! Yahusha said to everyone he healed, “Your faith has made you whole.” It is our faith in Him that saves us. It is our faith in Him that allows us to heal the sick in his name, to cast out demons in His name, to get what we ask for in His name. It is our faith, and it comes from us, it is not given to us.

     A few weeks went by, and I called the fishing company again, and they said to call them on next Monday. I was so excited; I finally thought I was going to get a contract to go fishing so I could go home. I called on Monday and they said "A" season was going to close in a week and they would not be making any more contracts until July, when "B" season opened. I was crushed. Completely and totally crushed. I began to think, maybe the fire and brimstone people were right, and I was not really a Son of Elohim. I thought, there is nothing else I can do, I might as well go back to my old ways and make money the way I knew how. But, I could not do it; I could not go back to that old way of life. I was so depressed. My brother Jarrett told me to hang on and have faith, he said I was a Son of Elohim and nothing could change that, but I had to believe it for myself, and keep believing it. I was so depressed. The next day I got an email from a company I had sent a resume to a while back. They said to call them and set up and interview. I called them, but later blew it off, because I thought it would be just like the others. It would build me up with hope and then dash my hopes against a rock. Later on the next week, a voice in my head said call them back, and I knew it was my Heavenly Father, so I called them back. They said the job had been filled, but they had another job, which started out at fourteen dollars and hour, and after my probation of 120 days was over I could transfer to the paint crew, which paid 18 to 20 dollars an hour. This was a good enough job to start a new life here, and bring my wife and child here. I went to the interview, and it went very well. The job was at Microsoft in Redmond. I was really excited. I took a drug test, sign papers for them to do a background check. I waited for 2 weeks and did not hear anything. I started to think I would not get the job, so I called. They said they did a deep background check for security reasons, and they had not gotten it back yet. The next Monday I had a message, which said they wanted to offer me the job. I called them and they said to come to Microsoft on the 12th of May for orientation, my birthday. I praised Elohim and thanked Him. I knew I was his Son, and I knew He loved me. I blew the job off in my despair, but he kept the opportunity open, and persuaded the hearts of my employers to hire me, even though I had lost faith in who I was, he never left me or deserted me. I love my job, and will be saving money, and sending my wife money in the Philippines. I sent her money for her prenatal, and ultrasound. I prayed for a daughter, and my Father heard my prayer. My wife sent me a message, “I saw the ultrasound, and she is a girl!” My Father is blessing me, and someday I will return to the Philippines and be with my wife, and hold my baby girl for the first time. Someday I will buy a farm and show that my system of small farming works. I will teach other Filipino small farmers this system, and I will also teach them what I have learned about Elohim and his love that is in Yahusha our Savior! 

I am learning to walk in His love,

And 

I am learning to build my faith.

Building faith comes by READING the Word of Elohim,

And 

You cannot walk in true faith unless you walk in His LOVE!

I am building my faith by saying these things to myself everyday:

I am a son of Elohim!

I can do all things in Him who strengthens me!

Elohim’s ability is in me!

I have the life of Elohim abiding in me!

Whatever I ask the Father in Yahusha’s Name, 

He gives it to me!

Elohim’s strength and Elohim’s ability abide within me!

I have Elohim’s wisdom!

I do not have to ask for wisdom, because wisdom is mine!

I do not have to pray for faith, because His promises cannot be broken. 

No Word from Elohim is void of Power!

I have a standing invitation to come boldly into the throne room

 And 

Sit in the presence of my Father!

I am now a member of the divine household!

 Elohim is my Father! 

I am His child! 

I am in the family!

I am a partaker of His Divine nature!

I am constantly conscious of His indwelling presence!

Greater is He that is in me then he that is in the world!

I have His love life abiding in me!

I have what I say!

My Elohim supplies all my needs according to His riches and glory!

I am born again by faith in Yahusha!

The bible says, you have what you say. If you speak sickness, you have sickness. If you speak hate, you have hate. If you speak defeat, you have defeat. But, if you speak health, you have health! If you speak victory, you have victory! If you speak love, you have love! If you speak faith, you have faith!

     As I said before, Elohim changes your desires little by little until He makes you into the image of His Son. Little by little He is changing me, and its not works of myself, but His work of Righteousness, because I am His workmanship, I am His new creation. I no longer desire to smoke cigarettes. I have given them up. I no longer want to hate my enemy. I no longer want to walk in hate and selfishness. I desire to walk in love, kindness, humility, and forgiveness, against which there is no law! I no longer want any harm done to my old friend and business partner. I no longer want Elohim’s wrath upon him. My prayer is that my old friend will come to a saving knowledge of Yahusha, and my enemy will become my brother! As for me, I am still in a small mission in Seattle, called the Bread of Life, with a small band of brothers. Although we are homeless in Seattle, we are not without hope, because I am completely and totally convinced, beyond any doubt, that nothing can ever separate us from the love of Elohim, that is in Yahusha, our Savior! Amen!
PAGE  
6

