Dale Crowley ]Jr.

Dear Friend,

I hope you've been looking for this Capitol Hill Voice--
the first issue in 2012. Here it is. Don't forget us.

I've been working on this Capitol Hill Voice since last
December. Everything imaginable has interrupted, almost bringing
this #60 to a halt. (Bone fractures, mild streke, four hospitaliza-
tions, many doctors appoinitments, breakdowns, unexpected travel,
events, all manner of incidents and accidents) I began muttering
"What's next."

In a sense I felt I was being robbed of my time, my
energy, and my work. Why was all this happening here at the be-
ginning of 2012? Inevitably I was reminded of Job, though neither
my precious family nor my few possessions were being taken from me.

Now I am assured that all this is Satan himself who is de-
laying, and even dismaniling Capitol Hill Voice #60, because we are
invading his kingdom of darkness. Could it be because much of
Capitol Hill Voice #60 is devoted to the lies of Mormonism?

Yes, indeed. The Angel of Light (II Cor. 11:14) is not
pleased when the light of biblical truth is shined on his latter day
darkness, Mormonism.

To bring this report to a close, I want you to know that
I have been begging God to enable me, somehow, to get me through
Capitol Hill Voice #60, and into your hands, and on the internet.

IF GOD BE FOR US, WHO CAN BE AGAINST US? (Romans 8:31)
CAPITOL HILL VOICE 1994 TO 2012

Following my father's death in 1994, I was urged to con-
tinue his monthly Capital Voice. I explained that I could never do
that, but that with God's help I would publish the Capitol Hill Voice
six times a year.

Why could I not do what my father had done forty years?

First, I knew that because of the subjects and content of
the material I would print, we would have few (none?) subscribers,

our mailing list would shrink, and it would cost us dearly... .it
would never pay for itself.

Furthermore, as I explained to those who were interestied,
my father was loved by many, and popular; I am not; so such a pub-
lication from the mind, heart, spirit, and pen of Dale Crowley Jr.
could do more harm than good.




We are living in perilous times. God's people, for example,
prefer paying more attention to what Scofield has written at the bot-
tom of the page than what the Holy Spirit has inspired above Sco-
field. Or what Joyce, Tim, Joel, and John (Hagee) have to say on TV,

I was 100 percent right. So after 18 years we went from
six to four times a year, from four to three, from three to two . . .
two issues of Capitol Hill Voice yearly!

And this issue #60 may be a unique milestone . . . the
first once-a-year Capitol Hill Voice. SO READ! AND THANK GOD!

THE HI-TECH WORLD THAT LEFT ME LO

I am often asked, in these modern times, "Why don't you
have this?" or "Why don't you have that . . . everybody else
does?" My answer is short and simple: "Just one more thing to
go bad and have to get fixed."

Our son, the Cambodia missionary and Bible translator
reminded me recently that I was the only person he knows who still
types on a typewriter.

Even my IBM 1500 Wheelwriter cost me $45.00 to repair
recently. What for? A sticky rod . . . the one the wheelwriter slides
on! (Yes, that set back this Capitol Hill Voice #60 several days.)

I often recall two of the greatest saints of God who ever
lived--Abraham and Sarah. Living in their well-appointed tents,
they never had to worry about a water-leaking air conditioner that
flooded their basement, or about Al-Verizon shutting down their TV,
telephones, e-mail, and fax . . . only because they missed a payment.

COMMUNICATING WITH FRIENDS

We love hearing from our friends, and replying with a let-
ter or note from time to time.

But we don't do e-mailing, facebooking, texting, or twit-
tering. We are hi-tech illiterate. (If you have hi-teched us, and got-
ten no reponse, please forgive and try again.)

Please snail mail us at our BOX ONE address, or at our
home here in Berryville, Virginia (not VA) :

208 South Church Street
Berryville, VA 22611
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P.S. We regret that w:th Mary's advancing AlzHeimers
we are nearly 100 percent unable to entertain friends as we used to.
My mild mini-mini stroke taught me how to prevent any-
thing worse from happening. Praise the Lord.
Please pray for us.
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