FREE INDEED!

A Praise Report of "True Celestial Navigation"

This "Free Indeed" Testimony is of Captain Jan's Long Lost Boat.

I never cease to be amazed at the wondrous ways and diverse manners the
Lord shines through in situations that are beyond our finite ability to
orchestrate. This is a story about the disappearance and recovery of a 1983
32-foot Chris Craft and the series of events connected to that which have
been shrouded by uncanny, uncoincidental circumstances, the Lord's
blessing and divine intervention. This is a testimony about believing in the
substance of things hoped for, the evidence of things not seen (Hebrews
11:1), despite the thief coming to steal, devour and destroy, and how God
ultimately gave the victory (John 10:10).

Through this testimony, it is our prayer the events explained below will
continue to shine forth the light of Christ, showing His good works through
us to glorify God the Father (Matthew 5:16).

My Terminally Ill Friend's Boat Was Stolen

This testimony began when I simply heeded a prodding in my spirit to act
upon a matter that had to do with the loss of the Chris Craft. At the time, it
belonged to Mr. Free, a friend and business associate of mine. The boat
disappeared during the weekend of a powerboat race in September, 1983.
Mr. Free was terminally ill and hospitalized at the time. Extended efforts to
recover the boat were not a priority due to his illness and the insurance had
lapsed just weeks prior. It was, therefore, considered a total loss. The Coast
Guard and Harbor Patrol were alerted, but the boat was not recovered. Mr.
Free went on to be with the Lord several months later.

The following summer ushered in a busy boating season which I viewed
every day from my apartment window. Frequent bike rides down to the river
and daydreams on a riverside bench began to stir up my belief that what
was once lost could possibly be found. I needed to take the necessary
bureaucratic measures to assist in making that possible.

Redeeming The Title Deed



I stepped out in faith in June 1984 and went to the directors of Mr. Free's
corporation which held the title to the boat. I told them that I wanted to
offer my time to further investigate the matter with a detective, who
indicated he would assist me. I asked the corporate heads what their
intentions were regarding the Chris Craft's whereabouts. They didn't think
recovery of the boat was likely, and they didn't exactly identify with my
zealous faith. They did, however, sign the title over to me, which to them
was deemed a lost or sunken vessel.

So, eight months after the boat's disappearance, a detective and I began our
investigation. We posted the serial number of the stolen vessel with the
National Crime Index in hopeful anticipation that someone would check it.
We left no stone unturned, but I knew that nothing would happen outside of
the Lord's timing and I gave it over to Him.

What Once Was Lost Now Suddenly Was Found

In July, 1985, after almost two full years since the boat had disappeared, I
received a phone call from the detective informing me that it had been
discovered on a trailer in transit. On a whim, a state trooper ran the serial
number through the national Crime Index while watching the boat pass
through a weighing station. When it came up as a stolen vessel, it was
impounded. As it turned out, that was the very day, after all that time, that
the thief took it out of dry dock! He did not have a chance to put it into the
water, as it was intercepted before launching! I later learned that a number
of complications prevented its re-registration and use. It sat idle and
covered, seemingly awaiting retrieval.

The joy I experienced the day the boat was released to me was
overwhelming! Our Lord had caused me to win in more ways than one.

A Name That Reflects The Victory

My next step was to find a name that would reflect the victory. I also wanted
to incorporate the word "free" in homage to my friend and original owner. In
looking through my concordance under "free", I found a reference that
jumped out at me: "...free indeed..." There it was! The boat had come to me
free in deed and title, freed from the hands of a thief into the hands of "one
of the least of these!" It was a reflection of my own life: "And ye shall know
the truth, and the truth shall make you free...If the Son, therefore, shall
make you free, you shall be free indeed." (John 8:32,36).



That following Sunday, I was browsing at the literature table, and the first
piece that caught my eye was a newsletter with a picture of the Statue of
Liberty on the cover. When I read the Scripture printed alongside of her,
which was, "If the Son therefore shall make you free, ye shall be free
indeed," it was a sure confirmation regarding the name that I knew came
from the Lord. I then had the boat trailered to a local marina for
maintenance and repair, and it just so happened that the mechanic there
was a Christian. This eased my mind considerably, as there I was, a female
in the middle of a man's world, with a performance boat that few women
would have at the top of their list to own. I considered how the boating
season now was nearing the end, and I trailered it home; dry-docked it for
winter and said, "Hallelujah and Amen!"

Glorifying God With The "Free Indeed" In Celestial Navigation

"I will praise thee, 0 Lord, with my whole heart; I will show forth all thy
marvelous works." (Ps.9:1). It became my desire to show forth His
marvelous works through the example of victory. I had felt from the
beginning that I should be more creative with this blessing than to simply
cash in on it for a monetary gain. A purposeful plan was not apparent for its
use--outside of standing as a testimony of victory to share with others. I
then decided to take the U.S. Coast Guard exam and received my captain's
license. I foresaw this would be to my advantage should a purposeful use of
the vessel develop.

I maintained ownership of the "Free Indeed" for about four years. There
were some technical and mechanical problems with the boat, but the
victories far outweighed them, particularly in a few unquestionably divinely
orchestrated instances. I could cite humerous examples, and as I reflect
back, every problem had actually turned into a blessing, as it brought me
into contact with another person with whom I "shared the story."

I made the vessel available to the Christian community, particularly to
singles for social fellowship. It was my desire to be a witness with the story
of the vessel's recovery and, as it turned out, many people were blessed.
One individual, in particular, received salvation at what we called a "fuel-
dock divine appointment." His written testimony is guaranteed to make you
smile when you read how matters can be orchestrated by God's divine
course-- a testimony in "true celestial navigation."

Exercising Faith Pleases God



I believe the moral of this story is that when you feel a prodding in your
heart to act upon a seemingly impossible situation, that's the time to
exercise your faith, being the substance of things hoped for and the
evidence of things not seen (Hebrews. 11:1). We can have the confidence
and assurance in Him that if we make a request, according to His will, He
hears us (1 John.5:14). For without faith, it is impossible to please God, and
He is the rewarder of those who diligently seek Him (Hebrews 11:6).

It was about 5:30pm on a mid-August evening that a very attractive young
woman pulled into the marina to gas up her boat. The gas dock was
supposed to close at 5:00pm. My friend, Mike, is the dock master and was
looking forward to leaving work at 5:00 o'clock sharp, as scheduled. He just
gassed up what he thought was his last customer and was ready to turn
away this young woman. I was waiting for Mike to close shop since earlier
we planned to cruise around Manhattan in my 19' Galaxy motorboat. The
young woman was persistent. She said she was running on empty and would
have to tie up and sleep overnight until we opened in the morning if she
could not get fuel -"true celestial navigation?"

Mike was tired of staying at work later than he was being paid for, as this
situation had been happening quite often. Mike said, 'Sorry, we're closed. I
can't pump gas after 5pm." The woman pleaded again, "Please." Mike looked
at me and I told him to go ahead and give her the gas, as it wouldn't be
dark until about 8:45 and that we'd still have plenty of time to cruise
around. Mike and I helped tie her boat to the dock. I then noticed her
bearded friend who was on board also.

As her boat was being gassed up, the inquisitive part of me proceeded to
come out. 'It's really kind of unusual to see a female boat owner. You must
not own this boat. This must be your husband's. Is he your husband?' "No,"
she replied, 'he's like a brother." Meanwhile, the gas pump is running and
running. If Mike and I only knew her 32' ChrisCraft was going to take so
much gas, we may have refused her.

My nosiness continued. 'How did you ever pick a name like "Free Indeed" for
your boat? Were you at one time in your life not free? Were you ever in
prison or were you ever addicted to drugs and rehabilitated-therefore, you
are now a free person?' She began to briefly explain the name of her boat.

As she was talking, she handed me a little leaflet inscribed, 'Free Indeed."

I'm not sure how our conversation switched over to talking about God, but it
did. I continued with my inquisitiveness and asked whatever questions about
God I had in mind. It seemed these two people were really into talking about



Jesus and really gave time to talk with me. I felt like an interviewer asking
questions and these two told me everything I wanted to hear. After ten or so
minutes of dialogue with these joyful, wise people, I really felt good. She
went to the cabin below and handed me a book and said, 'This is for you." I
thanked her for it. At least a few times in my life, a stranger would hand me
one of those little religious leaflets. I would generally thank the man and
brush it off as just another one of those Jesus freaks. But on this particular
occasion, I felt differently. I realized that there was something too
meaningful being exchanged here to just let this couple go off cruising into
the wild blue yonder, never to see or know them again.

Her boat finished being gassed up and they were ready to cast off. I asked
them their names and if there was a number I could reach them at if I'd like
to know more. She handed me a card and I felt relieved with what they had
left me. I thought to myself," Wow, I just met some really interesting,
enlightening people and I have the opportunity to contact them again If I
want to: Mike and I then cast off the Free Indeed and said our goodbyes.

I really was inspired with Janice and Allen and couldn't wait to look at the
literature i was given when Mike and I returned from my cruise. The book
was a New Testament and I read about 20 pages or so in the next day or
two. I also read the "Free Indeed" leaflet a few times. I thank God now, that
I had a phone number to call, otherwise, I may not have pursued it further.
The New Testament book may have been just one more in a pile of hundreds
of unread books collecting dust in our house. I called Janice two or three
days later and told her that I was interested in learning more. She said that
there was a Bible study that I could attend if I wanted to.

The first few times I went to Bible study, Janice was there to assist me. In
the beginning, I felt dependent upon her, because she was the only person I
knew. She helped me to locate the different books and various scriptures
within the Bible that the pastor was referring to and introduced me to other
brothers and sisters in the fellowship. It was there that I accepted Jesus as
my personal Savior and Lord. I feel so thankful that these two helped to
open a new facet in my life which did not exist just a month or so before. I
thank God that He arranged for these passers-by to lead me to this new
horizon. I'm beginning to understand more about God's design for living a
more fulfilled life. I now look forward to church on Sunday, and Bible study. I
look forward to learning more about Jesus and the Bible, praying, singing,
furthering my understanding of the scriptures and applying them to my
everyday life.

Part II - This is NO fish story.....



On Saturday, August 25, I was unable to join my friends on a Christian
Cruise aboard a double decker pontoon boat on Sacandaga Lake owned by
our friend, Dave. The cruise was a lot of fun for all but the boat broke down
on the way back to Dave's camp which was five miles away. After much
praying, a powerfully wonderful boat pulled up to offer a life line to rescue
them from their plight and towed them to their destination. They gladly
assisted the "dead in the water" double decker as the answer to their prayer
and went on their way.

The following Labor Day weekend my girlfriend Sally and I went up to Dave's
camp to enjoy the last summer hurrah, ring of fire campfires all around the
lake, surf biking, swimming and like Girl Scouts, camped out on the big
double decker after the flreworks and festivities. This was the first and last
weekend I had spent on the lake that summer and bid the season adieu in
"fun in the sun" style.

On the way back home the next day, we pulled out of the camp and a mile
down the road was this big abandoned boat stranded on a broken axle trailer
pulled over on the grass. As we got closer, my heart started pounding rapidly
as it looked so familiar and even though it had been over 20 years, I knew
immediately that it was my 'ole boat’ which I had wondered about a
thousand times since I sold it in the early 90's. Sure enough, it was the
"Free Indeed". I just had to know her history and who was the owner now so
I left a note on the boat and prayed I would get a call. I returned to the boat
the next morning hoping I would meet up with the owner and took my beach
chair out to the point which was directly across from the clearing of trees
where the boat sat.

Two guys finally arrived in the afternoon and started the major task of fixing
this trailer. I approached them in a friendly manner telling them that I was a
US Coast Guard Captain, knew a lot about boating and that I would do
whatever I could to assist them in getting their boat where it had to go
because I was the original owner of it over 25 years prior. They could hardly
believe me until I showed them the pictures I retrieved from my attic when I
went home the day before. It was a very special moment in time ... a
mystery to unfold.

I committed myself to the project and took the owner, Steve, where he had
to go to find the proper tools he needed to replace the rollers on the trailer. I
told him of the wonderful way I came to own the "Free Indeed" (Part I to
this "God incidence" is attached) and some of the beautiful history of this
vessel that he now owned. We pulled into a welder on the other side of the
lake, picked up some tools and chatted with the welder about the last



weekend lake of fire when I noticed Dave's pontoon boat clear across the
lake. I then told them of my wonderful weekend aboard the double decker
and what a great time we had up at the lake. Steve gave me an odd look
when I mentioned this and we went on our way.

As we traveled back to the boat he asked me if that double decker was
green and white and broke down with 25 people on board the prior
weekend. Yes indeed it was! He laughed aloud and told me that he saw that
they were stranded and towed them back to the camp!

The "Free Indeed" a "friend in deed" ~ indeed!- The "Free Indeed" had been
on my heart for many years - a lingering wonderment as to its whereabouts
or probable retirement for parts. The time I owned that boat "was truly
amazing and the story I wrote about it was published as a testimony on how
matters may appear a "coincidence" but I call it a "God-incidence"...

The boat had its 30th birthday on October 2, 2012 and lives on to tell "The
REST of the Story" as Paul Harvey would say.

AND THE REST OF THE STORY, IN 2026, IS THAT STEVE STILL OWNS
THE BOAT AND IT SITS IN HIS BACK YARD POSSIBLY AWAITING AN
ADDENDUM TO GOD'S GLORY AS THE “"FREE INDEED” TESTIMONY
AND HISTORY OF His-STORY - LIVES ON!!!

I believe the moral of this story is that when you feel a prodding in your
heart to act upon a seemingly impossible situation, that's the time to
exercise your faith, being the “substance of things hoped for and the
evidence of things not seen” (Hebrews 11:1). With that, we can have the
confidence and assurance in Him that if we make a request, according to His
will, He hears us (I John 5:14). “For without faith, it is impossible to please
God, and He is the rewarder of those who diligently seek Him (Hebrews
11:6)."

TO GOD BE THE GLORY!



