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This Christmas should mean more to all of us than any we have ever had. Things are heading up in
this world in such a rapid pace, and the signs that are breaking, as the Lord described them, tell us that

our time may be short. The Lord is coming.
I do not know whether all of you are aware or not, but surely some of you are, that God has opened up the

greatest opportunity in our lifetime to give our testimony. Daily in color, one half hour, I am on this magnificent
TV satellite Sat Com F-4, Channel 14. God handed it to us. It came unexpectedly. John Norris, who owns these five
radioand TV outlets in Red Lion, Pa., contracted for 18 hours on this satellite, the other six are used for sports, and
he assigned to me the 12to 12:30 p.m. EST, Monday through Friday, and then on Sunday I have 11:30to 12:30 p.m.
spot, EST, a full hour. I cannot tell you how my heart has been leaping for joy. At last, at last, after all that they have
done to stop us and kill our ministry and the six years we fought over WXUR and lost, now we can go places. It

really is magnificent.  am coming to you with the greatest Christmas appeal I have ever made. This opens doors. |
have reached thousands of people who have never heard MclIntire. There are five million dishes which can pick up
my program and I can be seen. The word has to get around.

The only thing that can stop me is the lack of money, but with the money, in the next three years — that is the
contract — we could be used really to shake this nation.

At last we can get around this liberal media that has done so much to condition our country.
Maybe you have heard that the National Council of Churches has had a disaster. They cannot get the money to

keep themselves. The General Board met in New York, November 1-4, and they admitted that they could not go on

the way they were. They have appointed a 15-man committee to bring in a structural organization which will
include the Roman Catholics and the evangelicals.

This debacle is a direct result of what we and other Fundamentalists have been doing to convince the country that
the NCC is not Christian. They have another religion which their pluralism and dialoguing have produced. They
live by consensus, not by the revelation of the Book of Genesis to Revelation.

These next few months, as we continue to expose all this, can make a great difference for the future of our

country. I believe that the 20th Century Reformation Hour has come to the kingdom for such an hour as this.

Developments are taking place so fast that I simply get a daily thrill in going before this TV camera and telling it like
it 1s.

Dan Ratherisinreal trouble, and the latest word is that he may be dismissed by the new head of CBS. I want to

make it as hot as I can for him and the rest of the liberal media. I must tell you I was furious on Armistice Day,
November 11, with what the press did to President Reagan. He went to Arlington Cemetery and put a wreath on the
Tomb of the Unknown Soldier and went to the memorial for the Vietnam dead, 58,000, and there he made a

thrilling statement. Mrs. MclIntire and [ saw it on the 6 p.m. news. He said we should assure our young men that if

they ever were sent to war again, they would be permitted to win. I literally jumped out of my seat and said, “Thank
God.” This 1s not the way Johnson, Nixon, and Kissinger talked.

On Saturday morning I made a special trip to get all the papers 1 could: Philadelphia Inquirer, Philadelphia
Daily News, New York Times, the Courier- Post. Here was the picture of the President with Nancy. He was quoted
as praising these men who went to Vietnam but — and this is the but — neither of these four daily papers quoted
what he said about assuring the young men that if they are sent to war, they would be permitted to win. That reveals
the real power of the press.

Hereitis. Thisisthe mediaatits worst. They just did not want that to be read. Itis my opinion that
this liberal media had a major hand in bringing the no-win policy to the climactic defeat where these
boys died for nothing. (over)


