












Praise Reports! 
One day in November 2006, after 

having several tests done at the 
Dartmouth General Hospital, both 
the oncologist and the urologist were 
discussing whether or not I had prostate 
cancer. One doctor said that the cancer 
would probably spread to the hip bone 
unless I was hospitalized soon and had 
my prostate removed. They said that I 
had all the symptoms, including pain. 
They also thought my bladder was not 
functioning at a normal rate. I got up 
from the bed and said, “While you’re 
debating what to do, I’ll go home and 
pray to my God. Call me when you all 
agree, thanks” and I left.

The specialist called me up for an 
appointment two weeks later. During 
the interview, he took several minutes 
to tell me what was wrong and I just sat 
there and smiled. But when he told me I 
only had six to twelve months to live, I 
lost it. I got righteously indignant! I got 
up, prayed in tongues for a few seconds 
and then told him, “I am believing God 

for my healing according to Isaiah 53:5 
and 1 Peter 2:24. If you don’t start 
talking positive, I am out of here.” He 
said, “I need to tell you how serious your 
condition is and the options available.” 
At that point I left and went home. You 
must not take in all the negative talk 
without doing Romans 10:17, “Faith 
cometh by hearing, and hearing by the 
word of God.” The best way to hear the 
Word is to speak it yourself. At some 
time during your healing, you must say 
enough is enough, Satan get out of my 
garage! Negative confessions bring 
negative results. Confessing the Word 
brings positive results, in my case 
healing. The Word says in Isaiah 53:5 
that “we are” and in 1 Peter 2:24 “ye 
were” healed. That is good enough for 
me.

After two major operations on 
December 15, 2006, and January 16, 
2007, to remove several masses from 
my prostate, I remember asking the 
surgeon while he was doing his rounds, 

“was it cancer?” 
He was the one 
that had been 
very certain that 
I had cancer, but 
he quietly amazed 
me when he gave 
me the results and 
indicated that it 
was not cancer.

After I returned 
home, my 
urologist insisted 
that I have several 
different scans and 
tests done to see 
if anything was 
still in my body. 
The first scan done 
after the operation 
on June 5, 2007, 

showed everything was normal.
I said in a gentle but firm manner 

to each of the doctors that had given 
me bad news that I was believing God 
for my healing. Sure, it took time for 
the healing process to manifest, but 
praise the Lord, hallelujah, we did it! 
I was overcome with the joy of the 
Lord because He is the one that gives 
us strength through it all (Nehemiah 
8:10). “Jesus said unto him, If thou 
canst believe, all things are possible to 
him that believeth” (Mark 9:23). What 
are you believing for today? Encourage 
yourself in the Word. To God be the 
glory!

Gerald—Eastern Passage, NS

About three years ago, I could hardly 
walk on my feet. That sounds funny but 
the pads of my feet were so sore, they 
felt like I was walking on Jell-O. There 
was no support there, I don’t know how 
else to explain it. Some days I would be 
bent over trying to move the pressure 
off them in some way. That went on 
for about three to four months, and 
then Reverend George Moss came to 
New Covenant Ministries in the fall. I 
believe the first thing he said when he 
started to minister was something like, 
“Feet. Does anyone have sore feet, 
anything to do with the feet? Come 
up here please.” Well I knew I was 
going up, but I couldn’t get over how 
many people were suffering from foot 
problems! He prayed for my feet, then 
came back and asked how they were. I 
said, “They’re still sore.” So he checked 
to make sure my legs were even, then he 
prayed again, banging on the bottoms 

E-mail your praise reports to: 
praisereports@ncmcanada.com!

Partnership with a Purpose

Becoming a Covenant Partner means we 
stand with you as you stand with us! 

We invite you to prayerfully consider 
joining New Covenant Ministries as a 
Covenant Partner.  

If you would like more informaƟon on 
partnering with New Covenant Ministries, 
please call us toll free at 1-866-296-9673 
or visit us online at www.ncmcanada.com 
to receive your free Partnership with a 
Purpose package.



Just Trust Him
by Michael Coakley

I’m 19 years old, but when I was 15, at the start of high 
school, I was diagnosed with stage two Hodgkin’s lymphoma 
(cancer of the lymph nodes). I wasn’t serving the Lord at this 
time, but I had met Him many years earlier and was brought 
up in a Christian home, even though our church attendance 
was dismal and we were all just babies when it came to our 
relationship with God. One of the first nights I was in the 
hospital I thought to myself, “Man, I better get back with 
God because for one, it’s the right thing to do, and two, He’s 
the One with the power to get me through this!’’ I could hear 
Him whisper to me, “Mike they gave you a 71% chance to 
live, but I’ll give you 100% and you won’t be bothered by 

this again.” So I did. I re-dedicated my life to the Lord and 
the jet took off from there.

When I was diagnosed, the doctors told me that the cancer 
had probably started six to seven months prior. My mom 
and I didn’t think anything of it at first, until on one of the 
days of chemotherapy my mom brought in a book that my 
grandfather in Newfoundland had given her a while before. 
It was called A More Excellent Way by Pastor Henry W. 
Wright and was about the spiritual roots of diseases. “As the 
bird by wandering, as the swallow by flying, so the curse 
causeless shall not come” (Proverbs 26:2). Sickness is 
definitely part of that curse. So, we looked up what I had been 

of my feet. I determined that that was it, 
that my feet were healed! I received it. I 
stood in faith and continually said that 
my feet were healed. By January, the 
pain was absolutely gone, and I have 
never had that problem again! Thank 
you Jesus! And thank you so much for 
sending Reverend George Moss to us!

Dawn—Dartmouth, NS

On the evening of May 5, 2008, 
four of us went with Pastor Shirley 
Wilson to Hilltop Villa in Dartmouth, 
Nova Scotia. Bonnie Ashley sang and 
played her guitar bringing glory to 
Jesus and I gave a brief message on the 
true meaning of Easter; emphasizing 
the love of God. Eight of the thirteen 
seniors that were there received Jesus 
Christ as their Lord and Saviour and 
they were all over eighty years of age 
(one was ninety-seven). Praise God! 
One of the ladies told us that she could 
see a light coming from our faces. I 
immediately thought of Isaiah 60:1-3, 
“Arise, shine; for thy light is come, and 
the glory of the LORD is risen upon 
thee. For, behold, the darkness shall 
cover the earth, and gross darkness the 
people: but the LORD shall arise upon 

thee, and his glory shall be seen upon 
thee. And the Gentiles shall come to 
thy light.” This was truly a humbling 
experience and I thank God for what He  
did through us on that special evening 
in May.

Gloria—Westphal, NS

On May 25, 2008, I awoke with what 
I thought were allergies acting up. The 
next morning, I was certain I was 
coming down with a cold. On Tuesday, 
it seemed like the strangest cold I had 
ever had. By Wednesday morning, I 
noticed swelling behind my left ear 
and several lumps along the side of 
my skull and over the top of my head, 
along with a strange headache and 
nausea. Thursday morning I saw my 
doctor. She diagnosed me with a middle 
ear bone infection that had spread 
throughout the bones of my skull in a 
three-day period. I was placed on super 
antibiotics and told that if there was 
little to no change over the weekend, 
I would be admitted for emergency 
surgery to remove the infection and 
possible surrounding bone. I would 
have to continue antibiotic treatment 
for several more weeks and possibly 

months. As I left her office I asked, 
“This isn’t good, is it?”  She replied, 
“No.” I said, “God can handle this in 
the same manner He healed my thyroid 
two years ago.” She gave me the 
look. Every born-again believer knows 
that look. Skepticism. 

I walked out to my car and began to 
pray, and continued to do so throughout 
the day. The Holy Spirit began to place 
several names on my heart to contact 
for prayer. A few of their e-mails I 
didn’t have. The Lord never fails and 
they were all supplied supernaturally. 
The following Monday I called my 
doctor as she requested and decided to 
begin a second round of antibiotics. On 
the third morning of the second week, 
I started to take the morning dosage, 
believing God to do His part while I 
did mine. The Holy Spirit spoke and 
said, “You don’t need them anymore.”  
I went to see my doctor and have had 
no reoccurrences and I don’t expect 
any! As it is written, Jesus carried all 
of our sickness and disease and by His 
strips we were healed (1 Peter 2:24)! 
What an awesome God we serve!

Nanci—Halifax, NS



diagnosed with and found that the cause was deep rooted 
bitterness and rejection towards a father figure. We were 
astounded. Almost the exact time the disease had started 
my dad and I had a fight. Not knowing how to handle it, I 
kept it inside and said some things in my heart that I believe 
caused all of this. The Lord told me that I had to forgive 
my dad and within two seconds it was done. I literally felt 
something melt inside my chest, the same thing I felt take 
hold several months earlier. I didn’t know it at the time, but 
it was God’s healing power in the spirit destroying that junk! 
So the relationship with my father was restored.

The next step was getting revelation knowledge 
concerning healing as a covenant provision. My grandfather 
had also left us some faith books by Kenneth E. Hagin and 
Charles Capps. I began reading God’s Creative Power for 
Healing by Charles Capps. The biggest thing that got me was 
how the tongue affects our health. So I made up my mind 
to speak healing and never anything else. After all, I was 
healed! The change was amazing. Besides chemotherapy 
drugs and aspirin during it, that was the last time I’ve taken 
any medication for anything. I was given a clean bill of 
health around four months later, and the doctors said that 
my case was one of the best recoveries they’ve seen. At first 
they had told me that there may be side effects from all the 
drugs, but I cancelled that out by the Word too! Don’t get 
me wrong, I love doctors—mine were the nicest you’ll ever 
meet—but for me, it’s like Kenneth Copeland said one time, 
I believe in doctors, but I also believe in covered wagons, 
although I didn’t drive up in one. Healing is in your spirit 
first and then manifested in your body.

My grandfather had sent me Kenneth E. Hagin’s Faith Study 
Course at some point through all of this and that became my 
favourite book after the Bible. God used that book to embed 
healing into me. I also used to have warts. This may sound 
gross, but I had about 30 or 40 clumped together on one foot 
and some on my thumbs too. They almost all went away 
during chemo, but afterwards they came back. Of course this 
was frustrating, but I knew enough to keep confessing my 
healing. Eventually the ones on my hands disappeared. One 
took around eight months and when it went away, I showed 
my sister and she let out a “Whoa,” because it had been there 
for so long and was very noticeable. Through this, I learned 
not to confess my healing to force a manifestation, but to 
accept the truth. I was healed! I just had to “let ‘er rip” when 
it came to speaking it, so the power could flow and bring it 
to pass. Manifestations began to come sooner and the other 
warts on my thumbs went quickly too (some had tried to 
spring up later but the Lord and I chopped them off). The 
ones on my foot went within three or four days because Jesus 
told me, “Mike you’ve been healed of so much, why don’t 

you just take the provision for that one too!” So I said, “Yes, 
Sir” and confessed, “I believe this foot will look just like the 
other one,” (which was wartless). Sure enough, I washed my 
feet in the shower one day and they were gone!

I also had eczema spots all over my body. I used to 
take cream for it, and it worked to some degree, but it was 
annoying having to put it on all the time. So one night while 
I was on my bed, meditating on some of my healing books, 
God whispered, “Rub your hands on the spots and thank 
Me for your healing and they’ll all go away.” When God 
tells you something like this, your head immediately goes to 
thinking! Well maybe He meant they might go away . . . or, 
maybe because your hands are moist, that’ll put some life 
back into the dry patches on your hands . . . But I responded 
in obedience to His command, and sure enough within thirty 
minutes the patches on my hands were gone and I wasn’t 
surprised. God later told me that this was the gift of faith (1 
Corinthians 12:9). So I was pumped and went to bed with joy 
bubbling up on the inside of me. I woke up the next morning 
and the patches that were on my back, arms and face were 
also all gone! 

God is so real, so great in power and love. What He 
has done never ceases to amaze me. God is no respecter 
of persons (Acts 10:34). What He did for me, He won’t 
hesitate to do for you. So stand on the Word! He’s bigger 
than circumstances and certainly bigger than any disease or 
any kind of hurt you have. Just trust Him. Apply the Word to 
your own life. Don’t just agree with it and dabble in it, sink 
your teeth into it and you won’t be let down! 



Knight Talk
with Simone McGregor

Who knew? It matters what you say! Words stick in the air 
and cause an effect. I know I was surprised when I heard that. 
Well, I knew that the words out of my mouth would either 
help me or hinder me, but it never occurred to me that they 
would affect somebody else. As a “faith” person, I know that 
if we talk about the symptoms of sickness and disease, we 
are actually holding on to them, rather than being healed by 
speaking the Word. But I have discovered that words go way 
beyond that!

It was Pastor Gary Hooper who spoke the words one 
Sunday morning, “What are you charging the air with?” that 
jolted me to attention. It was as though the Holy Spirit had 
said to me, “Sit up and pay attention. There is something 
coming up that you need to hear.” So I did.

It matters what we say not just for our own good, but for 
the good of all mankind. Just as God spoke the world into 
being and called it “good,” we are to do the same. But, after 
we have spoken can we call it “good?”

I have actually found myself saying things that would 
bring a curse on my own children and grandchildren. Can 
you believe that? You see, when I hear about a situation 
that is happening to a member of my family, it is my duty 
and responsibility as a Christian to rebuke the devourer and 
speak that which God has ordained for them. If I say things 
like, “What can we expect when we consider the life that 
he is living?” I curse that person. Yes, that’s right! Or, if we 
say, “Is she crazy or what, to be behaving in that way!” we 
are speaking a curse on that person. We need to be speaking 
words that will bring change and not perpetuate the situation. 
But that’s not all.

Because words create things, we need to saturate the air 
with positive words and create what God said we should 
create. We have to charge the air with words of wisdom, 
which are found in the Bible. God said we should pray for 
our government, not criticize it and pray for the wayward, 
not criticize them. We need to create the vision that God 
has for all mankind, not complain that it will never come 
to pass. Like the woman who said that her son was a pastor, 
even while he sat in the local bar getting drunk; he became a 
pastor to her delight and to the surprise of her friends. This 
shouldn’t have been a surprise if we believe that our words 
create things.

This is my confession: I speak that I will lead many to Jesus 
for salvation and make disciples of them in Jesus’ name. I 
speak that my whole family is in love with God and Jesus 
is their Saviour. I speak that all of my family is filled with 
the Holy Spirit and speaking with other tongues as the Spirit 
leads them. I speak that my city, my province and my country 
are followers of Jesus and speaking spirits who electrify the 
air with the Word of God. I speak that all those who struggle 
with negative thoughts speak that they are healed, set free 
and made whole in Jesus’ name. I speak that the Word of 
God has free course in our land and that we are delivered 
from wicked and evil men in Jesus’ name. I speak that all 
places where God’s children gather for fellowship and 
worship are speaking in one accord and that the Spirit of 
God is moving freely among them. I speak that God’s Holy 
Spirit is welcome to come into our midst and rearrange our 
lives so that we become just like Jesus. And, I speak that 
no weapon formed against us will prosper and every tongue 
that rises against us in judgment will be shown to be in the 
wrong.
   
Thought: Let’s electrify our air with God’s Word together! 

Scripture: Deuteronomy 30:19-20

What are You Charging the Air With?

What comes out of your mouth is what defiles 
or blesses man (Matthew 15:18).

“Put away from you false and dishonest speech, 
and willful and contrary talk put far from you” 
(Proverbs 4:24, AMP).



                                       
                           

1. gtinsvgiknah __________________________________________

2. fhualnkt __________________________________________

3. aimfyl __________________________________________

4. oodf __________________________________________

5. rniesdf  __________________________________________

6. suejs __________________________________________

7. elthah __________________________________________

8. tunmau __________________________________________

9. ifel __________________________________________

10. ilohayd __________________________________________

11. ktreuy __________________________________________

12. ukmipn __________________________________________
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Knight Kids



Mylon LeFevre was born into a gospel-
singing family, and at 17 years old, Elvis 
Presley recorded his first song. Over the 
next year, 126 artists recorded Mylon’s 
songs. At 19, he made his first album and by 
1979 it had sold over 3,000,000 records.
   
Since being born again in 1980 Mylon has 
released 11 albums, been honoured with a 
Grammy and two Dove Awards and sold 
another million records. His album, Faith, 
Hope & Love focuses more on worship 
and praise.

In the last few years, God has called for 
tremendous change in Mylon’s life and 
ministry. Mylon explains, “Up until a few 
years ago I was a Christian musician who 
preached a little and worshipped a little. 
I’m thankful for the anointing of God 
upon our lives during that season, and I 
know that we have been and are led by 
His Spirit. But I have become a minister 
who preaches and worships all the time. 
I believe the music that God gives me is 
anointed and has an important place in 
my ministry, but I am compelled to share 
His Word.”

Mylon’s desire to evangelize the world and 
minister to the church is more powerful 
than ever. In the last few years he has 
ministered to tens of millions on Christian 
TV, hundreds of churches, revivals, and 
crusades, and has had many missionary 
opportunities around the world.

Mylon & Christi 
LeFevre

Service Times
Sunday: 10:30 a.m. & 7 p.m.
(there will be no 9 a.m. service)

Nursery Services Available 

September 28, 2008
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E-mail: info@ncmcanada.com
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