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A baby is born and mom is so happy. The
helpless little child cries and is comforted, falling
“asleep in the warmth of mother’s arms. She looks at
the small innocent life and dreams of who he will be.
| Will he be a doctor, a lawyer, a father, a success?
Growing up, he would be asked ... “Jimmy, what
do you want to be when you grow up?” At first little
Jimmy would stand bright-eyed, a little dazed by such a
question. “What do I want to be? Hmmm...” This was
a little bit much for his four-year-old soul to grasp. “A
fireman™ he decided confidently from age six to ten, it
seemed... like an exciting thing to do... big trucks, hoses,
saving people. Then it was a policeman.After that a
paleontologist...14 hit and he changed his mind. The
question he was asked so many times while growing
up beckoned an answer a little deeper in his soul.
“Who am I?” screamed a voice inside him with
a gnawing hollow insecurity - and other people’s
answers bombarded him from everywhere as he saw
new and exciting options in the world around him,
forcing him to take his stand. Sure, lots of career
~choices, but the kids in school seemed to have different
plans, and the happy people on the billboards and on
MTV seemed to have found a better way of life. As
he slipped out of mommy’s grasp, her question turned
from, “What are you going to be?” to “What in the
world do you think you are doing?”

Fast forward 16 years...

Calling again, Jimmy asks to get bailed out. Years of
court fees and fines has wiped her bank account clean.
“Sorry Jimmy, I just don't have the money this time.” She
hangs up the phone and cries. It still hurts after so many
times. “How did my son become this way?” she asks
herself. She recalls a time when she saw that childlike
spark of hope fill his bright eyes, and is pained when
now, his cold, beaten down glances meet hers as he
nervously shifts his sight from her face to the floor.
‘What happened between that day when she held
him in her arms dreaming about his future and now?
alter — v. a. cause to change; make different; cause
a transformation b. to change or cause to change in
character or composition, typically in a comparatively
small but significant way. c. tailor for a better fit
(clothing) or to conform to fashion

How do we end up in the places we do? Did we
make it to this destination by chance, or did we make

a choice to go the way we went and then end up where
we did?

destination — journey’s end, end of the line,
stopping place, goal, purpose, target, end.

Where did we start? Was there a goal? And are we
hitting the mark?

J £

I walked down the stairs of my house. The walls
were melting and flowing into nowhere. I was the only
one home. It was better that way, my mom would have
afit if she saw me in this state. The little bathroom my
father had built in the basement was directly ahead. I
went in the room shut the door and turned to look, into
the mirror. I watched my pupils swell and constrict,
twitching, trying to adjust to the light. As things
came into focus... there I was, or was it me? Mohawk
pointed to the sky, lobes stretched to the new gauge,
the shaved sides of my head a bit grown into a greasy
shag;green braids hung from my forehead. The bags
under my eyes seemed to droop to the floor. I could
feel gravity pulling them down, down, down. I was <~
frozen, looking at someone, but who was this person
in the mirror? Who is this person staring me in the
face? Slightly alarmed and frightened I wonder... what
have I become? Where did the smile of the little boy
who smiled in the pictures at grandma’s house go?
‘Wondering who I was and how I became this person,
I started to trace my roots. A cartoon here, a T’V
show there, an ad here, a band there, a movie here, a
billboard.... So who made me this way? A choice here,
a decision there, slight turn over there... and then...?

I had lost my way. Was this the intention when Lyyas
born? Is there intention? I had to ask myself these”
questions at a point in my life. I think we all do at some
time or anpther, just part of being human.

Were we born to be doctors, lawyers, bikers,
junkies, cowboys, burger flippers, proud, arrogant,
humble or meek? Is it destined in the stars? Is there a
Creator who actually deliberated and thought of us,
who we are, and who we would be, or were we just
spit out of the universal baby dispenser, like so many
amoebas crawling out of the gene pool?

"Today we are as Jimmy - with innocence left and
no plan for our life but somehow the choices in life
were never ending, if you can afford it. We grew up
wondering, even subconsciously “Who am I? Why am
I here? Why am I even alive?” In a generation‘that was
raised with few fathers, we are left to figure it out for
ourselves.Even fewer were actually able to father us
by giving us the answers they lived by. We are without
culture and a foundation to build on. We, mankind,
as a race, have lost our way. We are so altered we don't
know where we started and definitely don't know
where we are going.

AND YET... we were born for a reason. Each
one of us was thoughtfully created to accomplish
something on this planet. We would not have
written this if we had not found the reason.

"There was intention and love in our making
and birth. We were created to love. 4
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Humanity is being stewed... but
the damage is gradual and hardly
perceptible. Just like FROG STEW,
the frog doesn’t know he’s gonna get
cooked when he jumped in that pot of
water, because it starts out nice and
cool. But slowly and steadily the lethal
process occurs. If he were thrown into
boiling water, he’d jump right out,
quickly aware of the deadly danger.
But instead, as the temperature keeps
rising, he is comfortably adapted to
each new and changing degree until
slowly he loses all consciousness,
and before he even knows what’s
happening, it’s too late, he’s Frog Stew!

There is a mysterious force at
work in society — it is called leveling.
What is accepted in society today
would have been deeply shocking
just a few generations ago. Modern
man is a product of years of media
consumption, deceived into thinking

www.twelvetribes.org
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that he himself is living a full life.
Every bit of his own passion and
potential are cleverly drained from
childhood, through schemes & devices
ranging from television & video games
to political talk shows & complex
documentaries. In old age, he is left
worthless as far as accomplishing
anything real & concrete. A leveled
man makes good frog stew and never
makes waves as he dwells in lukewarm
pots where his passions are re-
channeled into empty pursuits. He is
active in mental fantasy but passive in
reality. This type of mind-set results

in a society in which the masses are
eventually leveled out. But while
society is being masterfully herded
towards a frightening reality of a brave
new world, an ancient tribal movement
has begun to be restored. Now must
come a wake-up call to those drifting
along to the modern propaganda

e's cooking
and he doesn’t
even realize it.
But he won'f

himself, then
hed reafize,

siren song of a corrupt, destructive, &
increasingly twisted world.

This restoration of an ancient
tribal movement stands as a beacon of
hope to all those who can sense that
something is desperately wrong. The
movement is made of a people who are
allied together in a covenant of love
to stand up against these incredibly
powerful dark forces. Ever hear the
saying “divide and conquer”? There
is only one way to stand — together.
We are not calling for a rebellion
or an uprising to overthrow the
governments of this world order, but
making a call to restore the tribal life
that has been our Creator’s original
design, a life of caring and sharing
together in unity. We are overcoming
the enemy together. The enemy is
selfishness. Fighting this fierce battle
back-to-back, bonded together, is our
seed of hope. . .



EMPTY. LIKE A VACUUM
THAT WON'T STAY THAT WAY —
DRAWING IN SOMETHING ELSE.

SO WHEN LIGHT IS TAKEN AWAY,
DARKNESS FLOODS IN.

EMPTINESS LEADS TO POWERFUL
INSATIABLE CRAVINGS. WE NEED
TO BE FILLED WITH SOMETHING.
WHEN WE FAIL TO BE FILLED WITH
THE PURSUIT OF VIRTUE AND
NOBILITY, SOMETHING ELSE HAS
TO TAKE THAT PLACE. WE CAN
HATE CONSUMERISM BUT FAILTO
SEE WHERE IT COMES FROM. ITS
NOT THE FAULT OF THE MEGA-
CORPORATIONS OR THEIR SLICK
MARKETING TECHNIQUES. HEART
HUNGER COMES FROM THE GAPING
ABSENCE OF THE ESSENTIAL
VALUES THAT MAKE UP LIFE. THE
ANCIENT VALUES THAT SHOULD BE
EXALTED HAVE BEEN UNDERMINED
AND REPLACED WITH CHEAP
COUNTERFEIT DISTRACTIONS.

PURPOSE IS LOST SO DISSIPATION
FLOODS IN. DIGNITY IS LOST
SO VANITY FLOODS IN. WHERE

WARMTH AND KINDNESS ARE
ABSENT, PROMISCUITY AND
SENSUALITY SEDUCE Us, ONLY TO
STRIP UsS OF WHAT WE HAD LEFT OF
OUR TRUST AND SANITY. WITHOUT
TRUE WISDOM, WE ARE LEFT WIDE
OPEN TO BECOME HOSTS FOR
USELESS TRIVIA, SHIFTING FADS,
SPONGES FOR INFORMATION. AS
WE FAILTO FIGHT WITH VIGILANCE
FOR JUSTICE, OUR LIVES BECOME
ENGROSSED IN A MYRIAD OF

PETTY PASTIMES TO COMBAT OUR
TORMENTING BOREDOM. AND

AS MERCY AND FORGIVENESS

HAVE BEEN FORSAKEN, WE FIND

A DISPOSABLE SOCIETY, WITH
DISPOSABLE FRIENDSHIPS AND A
LONG TRAIL OF CHEAP WORDS AND
BROKEN PROMISES. SO HERE WE
ARE — TIPSY AND DELIRIOUS, IN AN
ALTERED STATE. HUMANITY IS SICK.
WE NEED HEALING. WE NEED A REAL
HEALER.

WE WHO WRITE THIS PAPER HAVE

FOUND A REAL HOPE AND A LIFE
THAT DOES NOT LEAVE US EMPTY.

WE FOUND A PLACE TO BE HEALED,
A PLACE TO LEARN TO BE FILLED
WITH LOVE AND VIRTUE, A PLACE
TO BE CONSUMED WITH LOVING
OTHERS AND A PLACE TO BE
FORGIVEN. WE ARE FULFILLED. THIS
PAPER IS AN INVITATION FOR YOU
TO COME AND SEE IF YOU MIGHT
FIND FULFILLMENT TOO. +
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Yahshua the Healer

From time to time, radical men and their
radical thoughts have swept across the stage
of history. When these men appear, they
disturb the comfortable and self-satisfied
among us. But there is one man who
deserves our special recognition. His career
was like the path of a comet — in both its

. briefness and intensity. Who was this man?
1 He was everything His name describes. He
still is. His name is Healer.

Though His years were short, His
extraordinary life established a new race
among the afflicted, broken-hearted, and
strife-torn peoples of the earth. There has
never been a light like the light that shone
forth from this man. His words broke into
the unexplored areas of the human heart,
bringing men’s motives out of their dark
burrows and into plain view. Even those who
followed Him found the ancient foundations
of their lives quaking in devastation.

The words that He spoke had an
¥ ; . amazing effect on people. When He
i=f 58%  spoke, some people totally aban-
doned their homes, families,
jobs, and properties to follow
Him from town to town,
doing whatever He told
. them to do. Others
L heard it and
3 turned
their

* Yahshua is the Hebrew

name of the Son of God. It is what

His mother Miriam (Mary) called Him
when He was born, as recorded in Matthew
1:21. The footnote for this verse in the NIV

. - that is truly His name.

New Testament reads: “Jesus is the Greek form of )
Joshua.” In Hebrew, as in old English, there is no “J” N
sound, so the name is more accurately rendered Yahshua.

It means “I am powerful to save,” since it is constructed _
from Yah, the name of the Father (as in Hallelujah, meaning
! “Praise Yah”), which means “I AM,” and shua, which means

Lt '\ “power and authority to save.” We call Him Yahshua because *

backs on Him, or called
Him a devil, or plotted
to kill Him.

What did
this man talk
about that
caused
such a
stir? What %
was it
that polarized all of humanity, causing some
to adore Him and others to grind their teeth
at Him? It was something so wonderful that
if you heard it, you could hardly believe it.

The good news He proclaimed was this:

Deny yourself. Turn away from your self-
centered life. Let your old impulses and de-
sires die inside of you. Follow Me in the way I
am going and you will find yourself caring for
others and having all your needs met.

Is it any wonder that the society of His
day cried out against Him? Whatever else
the deafness and blindness of His hearers
might have missed, it’s clear that they
saw this: He was the seed of a whole new
order of things. The greatest enemy to this
man’s message was the fossilized human
heart. Yet, what this man accomplished
was enduring. That’s why His name is
important. His name shines in all that He
has accomplished. His name is Deliverer.

The same world that He came into has
made Him the victim of a great campaign,

a campaign to distort His true image. His
shocking message and what it brings
us all to has been intellectualized by
a million hollow words. We've lost
sight of Him in the dust of a
stampede to enshrine Him and
institutionalize Him. Although
He poured out His life in the
dusty, sun burnt villages
of Judea, artists have
insisted on presenting
Him clean, combed and
sleek, in spotless clothing,
14 and with an expression
! that the average child
would think strange and
repelling.

These, among a million other impres-
sions, have made Him unreal to so many
of us. This distortion of His image has also
distorted His name. If we view Him in an
unreal way, we truly cannot know Him or be
connected to Him. His name is Restorer.

The traditional groups that have a
supposed devotion to His memory largely
ignore the matter that was closest to His
heart — the message of His kingdom, the
call of deliverance from the decaying society
in which we live.

He was the most passionate and
determined man who ever lived. The blazing
quality of His life was so pure that even
death has bowed down before Him. His
endurance and single-mindedness have
established a beachhead in this hostile
world. He accomplished the mission He was
given to do. He is God’s Anointed Son, sent
by His Father to set all creation free.

To the complex reasoning of the resisting
heart, He is a tyrant, demanding total
obedience. But to the yielding heart, He is
a King who offers total care. To take Him
seriously is to enter upon a challenging
and radical new path. Of those who find
themselves stirred by His word, He said,
“These are My sheep. They will hear My
voice.” He is the perfect Shepherd.

The life He established is unending, and
one day it is going to fill the whole earth,
and then the whole universe. Despite what
we may have been told, we now know that
His name is Salvation. This is the name
He is known by among the people He is
gathering. His name is true because it says
what He is. His name is Yahshua. Does His
name stir your heart? 4
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If God lived on my street, I'm sure
the house would be big. It would have lots
of rooms for all the widows and orphans
who live there. It would be their home, not
some institutional orphanage with bars on
the windows. I’'m sure the rooms would
have windows to let lots of light in. The
house would probably be old and fixed-up,
not new and plastic.

There would be a nice white fence
around the house, so that the children are
safe inside. It would have a gate that is easy
to open, so that guests could come in. No
mean dog would bark and scare people.

Lots of people would live in God’s
house, I'm sure, because God doesn’t
want to be alone. He’s not a lonely God.
Nobody would cry alone in their rooms at
night, or at the dinner table over a bowl of
reheated canned soup. No, all the people
would eat together, and some would cook,
and some would clean up, but they would
all be together.

They would invite everyone on my
street to a special dinner. They would invite
the poor couple in the small apartment,
and the crippled woman, and the lame boy
with the funny legs that curved inwards.
And the blind man, yes, everybody knew
his name, and he came all the time. There
was a place for everyone at the table, but
not everyone came. The important people
never came, because they were too busy
doing important things. They could have
come, but they didn’t.

God’s house would be clean. God’s yard
would be clean. In fact, all the trash on the
street would get picked up. You could tell
someone cared.

God is love, and love is God. I think
— if I lived where Love lived, that I could
change my bad habits. I could even be
honest about the bad things I had done,
and then I could change. I bet everybody
who lived at God’s house says “I’'m sorry”
a lot and “I forgive you” even more.

If you wanted to come over, youd be
welcome. All the people inside would
stop and talk to you. If it was getting late,
God would invite you to spend the night
and give you His room. He’d even let you
move in to His house. And you could bring
home another person, too.

It would be a place to belong, a place
to be for a long time, a place where the
people belong to God, and He belongs to
them.

I would move in and live with Love, if
God lived on my street. 4
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TWELVE TRIBES

The Commonwealth of Israel
-_—
TENNESSEE
Community in Chattanooga 900 Oak Street
Chattanooga, TN 37403 =& (423) 752-3071

The Yellow Deli 737 McCallie Ave
Chattanooga, TN 37403 & (423) 386-5210

Community in Pulaski, 219 S. Third Street
Pulaski, TN 38478 = (931) 424-7067

Heritage House Café & Bakery 219 S.3rd St,
Pulaski, TN 38478 = (931) 363-8586

VIRGINIA

Stoneybrook Farm (Washington, DC area)
15255 Ashbury Church Rd, Hillsboro, VA 20132
= (540) 668-7123

Stoneybrook Farm Market
37091 Charlestown Pike, Hillsboro, VA 20132
= (540) 668-9067

NORTH CAROLINA
Gladheart Farm 9 Lora Lane
Asheville, NC 28803 & (828) 274-8747

Community Conference Center
471 Sulphur Springs Road, Hiddenite, NC 28636
(between Statesville & Hickory) & (828) 352-9200

GEORGIA
Community in Savannah 403 E. Hall Street
Savannah, GA 31401 = (912) 232-1165

MISSOURI

Community on the Lake of the Ozarks

1130 Lay Ave, Warsaw, MO 65355 & (660) 438-2541
Common Ground Café on the Osage

145 E. Main Street, Warsaw, MO 65355

= (660) 438-2581

Stepping Stone Farm Rt. 2, Box 55
Weaubleau, MO 65774 & (417) 428-3251
COLORADO

Community in Manitou Springs 41 Lincoln Ave.
Manitou Springs, CO 80829 = (719) 573-1907
Maté Factor Café 966 Manitou Ave

Manitou Springs, CO 80829 = (719) 685-3235

Community in Boulder 583 Aztec Drive
Boulder, CO 80303 = (303) 974-5097

The Yellow Deli 908 Pearl Street

Boulder, CO 80302 = (303) 996-4700
CALIFORNIA

Community in Vista 2683 Foothill Drive
Vista, CA 92084 = (760) 295-3852

The Yellow Deli 321 East Broadway
Vista, CA 92084 = (760) 631-1888
Morning Star Ranch, 12458 Keys Creek Rd.
Valley Center, CA 92082 = (760) 742-8953
MASSACHUSETTS

Community in Boston 92 Melville Ave.
Dorchester, MA 02124 = (617) 282-9876
Community in Hyannis 14 Main Street
Hyannis, MA 02601 = (508) 790-0555
Common Ground Café 420 Main St.
Hyannis, MA 02601 = (508) 778-8390
Community in Plymouth 35 Warren Ave.
Plymouth, MA 02360 = (508) 747-5338

DAY Simeon - a son who hears Spain and Portugal

]IWNT Reuben - a son who sees France
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Common Sense Wholesome Food Market

53 Main St, Plymouth, MA 02360 = (508) 732-0427
Blue Blinds Bakery 7 North Street

Plymouth, MA 02360 = (508) 747-0462

NEW YORK

Journey'’s End Farm, 7871 SR 81,

Oak Hill, NY 12460 = (518) 239-8148

The Yellow Deli 7771 SR 81, Oak Hill, NY 12460
= (518) 239-4240

Common Sense Farm, 41 N. Union Street
Cambridge, NY 12816 = (518) 677-5880
Community in Oneonta, 81 Chestnut Street
Oneonta, NY 13820 = (607) 267-4062

The Yellow Deli 134 Main St.

Oneonta, NY 13820 = (607) 431-1155
Community in Ithaca, 119 Third Street
Ithaca, NY 14850 = (607) 272-6915

Maté Factor Café 143 E. State St.

Ithaca, NY 14850 = (607) 256-2056

NEW HAMPSHIRE

Community in Lancaster, 12 High Street
Lancaster, NH 03584 = (603) 788-4376
Simon the Tanner — Family Outfitters

55 Main St, Lancaster, NH 03584 = (603) 788-4379
VERMONT

Community in Island Pond, P.O. Box 449

Island Pond, VT 05846 = (802) 723-9708

Simon the Tanner — Family Outfitters

Cross & Main Streets, Island Pond, VT 05846
= (802) 723-4452

The Yellow Deli/Common Sense 28 Cross St.
Island Pond VT 05846 = (802) 723-4452
Basin Farm P.O. Box 108

Bellows Falls, VT 05101 = (802) 463-9264
Community in Rutland 134 Church Street
Rutland, VT 05701 = (802) 773-3764

The Yellow Deli & Hostel 23 Center St.
Rutland, VT 05701 = (802) 775-9800

CANADA (1-888-893-5838)

Community in Winnipeg, 89 East Gate, Winnipeg,

Manitoba R3C 2C2, Canada = (204) 786-8787

Common Ground Café 596 Fifth St.
Courtenay, BC VON 1K3, Canada =& (250) 897-1111

New Sprout Farm PO Box 189, 7191 Howard Rd.
Merville, BC VOR 2MO0, Canada = (250) 337-5444

Mount Sentinel Farm, 2915 Highway 3a
South Slocan, (Nelson), British Columbia V1L 4E2,
Canada =& (250) 359-6847

Preserved Seed Café 202 Vernon St.
Nelson, BC V1L 4E2, Canada = (250) 352-0325

Fairfield Farm (Vancouver area)
11450 McSween Rd. Chilliwack, BC V2P 6H5,
Canada & (604) 795-6199

The Yellow Deli (Vancouver area)
45859 Yale Road, Chilliwack, BC V2P 2N6,
Canada & (604) 702-4442

Levi - attached Germany

e,

T) Gad - fortune has come Canada

COMEVANIDISEEUS!

Calllusftollfreel24]hoursfalday:F
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GERMANY

Gemeinschaft in Klosterzimmern
Klosterzimmern 1, 86738 Deiningen, Germany
= (49) 9081-290-1062

ENGLAND (0800-0743267)

Stentwood Farm Dunkeswell, Honiton,
Devon EX14 4RW, England = (44) 1823-681155

SPAIN

Comunidad de San Sebastian Paseo de Ulia 375
20013 San Sebastian, Spain & (34) 943-32-79-83

Sentido Comun General Echagle 6
20003 San Sebastian, Spain & (34) 943-433-103

FRANCE

Communauté de Sus 11, route du Haut Béarn
64190 Sus/Navarrenx, France & (33) 559-66-1428

ARGENTINA

Comunidad de Buenos Aires
Batallon Norte y Mansilla 120, 1748 General Rodriguez
Buenos Aires, Argentina & (54) 237-484-3409

BRAZIL

Comunidade de Londrina Rua Major Achilles
Ferreira Pimpdo 5000, 86040-020
Londrina, Parana, Brazil & (55) 43-3326-9664

Comunidade de Campo Largo Caixa Postal 1056,
83601-980 Campo Largo Parand, Brazil & (55) 41-3555-2393

Café Chao Comum Rodovia do Café BR 376
KM 297, 86828-000 Maua da Serra, Parana, Brazil
= (55) 43-8812-2280

AUSTRALIA
The Woolshed 1510 Remembrance Drive
Picton, NSW 2571, Australia & (61) 02-4677-0600

Peppercorn Creek Farm 1375 Old Hume Highway,
Picton, NSW 2571, Australia = (61) 02-4677-2668

Common Ground Café in Katoomba 214 Katoomba St.
Katoomba, NSW 2780, Australia = (61) 02-4782-9744

Visit Our c_a_fés & Stores

e

Visit: www.twelvetribes.org
Call us toll-free, 24 hours a day:
1-888-TWELVE-T (1:835-593-5838)
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