
In January of 1977 while attending a World Evangelism 
Crusade in Birmingham, Alabama, a man by the name 
of Raymond White came to me and told me that the 
Lord had laid it on his heart to pray for my wife and me 
while traveling as Crusade Coordinators for World 
Evangelism.  I thanked him and didn’t think much more 
about it until about eight weeks later while staying at the 
First Assembly of God Church in Indianapolis, Indiana, 
where Rev. Tom Paino was the pastor (now Lakeview 
Temple).  We were there to make arrangements for the 
greater Indianapolis World Evangelism Crusade. 
 

One day during the first week of our assignment our 
mail was brought to us.  Among the various pieces of 
mail was a letter from Raymond White in Birmingham, 
Alabama.  Our mailing address was P.O. Box 41, Law-
renceville, Georgia 30245.  Evidently he had lost our 
mailing address, but remembered parts of it.  Also, he 
knew that the World Evangelism was located somewhere 
in California.  At that time the World Evangelism offices 
were in San Diego, California.  All of our mail came to 
us either directly or was forwarded from World Evan-
gelism, 700 Mercury Street, San Diego, California, or 
forwarded from our Georgia Post Office Box.  Therefore 
he addressed the envelope: Brother Galen Kessler, P.O. 
Box 41/543, Sacrament, California. 
 

We asked the person who brought us the mail how this 
letter got to the church;  the response was “I don’t know.”  

 
 

“All I know is that it was in the church’s mail for  you.” 
 

We read the letter and continued to wonder how this 
could have happened.  Then, as my wife was putting the 
letter back into the envelope, she said, “Here is the an-
swer to our question.”  She showed me the words which 
were written on the back of the envelope...MAY THE 
LORD WATCH.  Then we understood how this letter 
with only three of the five zip code numbers, which were 
out of sequence, and addressed to the wrong city in the 
wrong state had been delivered to us.” 
 

Another indication to us that this letter was directed by 
the Lord is that it had no markings on it from the Post 
Office such as “No Such Number” or “Undeliverable As 
Addressed.” 

 

“We believe that this letter could not have made its way 
from Birmingham, Alabama, to Indianapolis, Indiana, 
without Divine intervention.  Whether it was delivered 
directly to the church by an angel of the Lord or super-
naturally directed by the Spirit of God through the U.S. 
Postal System, we believe it was God’s response to Ray-
mond White’s short, simple, sincere prayer of faith… 

“MAY THE LORD WATCH.” 
We have tried without success to locate Mr. White to 
obtain his testimony concerning this letter. 
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A true story by Galen and Marjorie Kessler 


