Surrounding a
Teenager With
Faith and Love

By Kenneth E. Hagin

“He shall have whatsoever he saith.”

—Mark 11:23

What are you going to have?

What you say.

Who said that?

Jesus said it.

Is it true? Do you suppose He really knew what He
was talking about? I believe He told the truth, don’t you?

Well, if He told the truth, I'd better check up on what
I'm saying—especially if I'm not satisfied with what I
have. I'm not just talking about healing. Of course it
works in the area of healing, but faith works in every
area of life.

At a Full Gospel Business Men’s Convention in a certain
large city, a lady came up to me after one of the afternoon
teaching sessions. She said, “Brother Hagin, I want you to
promise me something.”

I said, “Well, I want to find out what it is first.”

A Mother’s Request

She said, “I want you to promise me you’ll pray every
day for my son. He’s 15 years old and I can’t do a thing
in the world with him. I can’t get him to go to church.
He’s in with a gang and I'm afraid they’re on drugs. He’s
out till 3 and 4 o’clock in the morning. I lie awake nights
waiting for the phone to ring telling me they’ve got him
down at the jail.”

I interrupted her before she could tell any more about
how bad it all was. I said to her, “I'm not going to do it.”

“You’re not going to do what?”

“I'm not going to pray for him, much less pray every
day.”

That surprised her.

“You’re not?”

“No, ma’am, I'm not. I won’t promise you I'll pray for
him at all.”

“Well,” she said.

“You see,” I said, “in the first place it wouldn’t do any
good, because you’d nullify all the effects by your wrong
believing and your wrong talking. No matter how many
people pray, as long as you keep telling him that he’ll
never amount to anything, he’ll wind up in reform
school, he’ll go to the penitentiary—he’ll never make it.”

Her eyes got big. “How did you know I was talking
that way to him?”

Products of Words

I said, “To be in the mess he’s in you had to talk him
into it. We're products of words. Children are products of
words.”

Words will make a boy love an education. Words will
make a boy want to go to church, or they’ll keep him out
of church.

“What am I going to do?” she said.

“In the first place, since you’ve gone so long this way
and because he’s as old as he is, just leave him alone.
Just leave him alone. He resents your talking to him and
trying to tell him anything. Just leave him alone. Don’t
tell him anything. Don’t preach at him. Don’t nag him.

“Now for the second thing,” I went on, “change your
thinking and change your talking. At home, even when
you don’t know where he is say, ‘I surround him with
faith.” You have been surrounding him with doubt—now
surround him with faith. And you say, even if your heart
doesn’t believe it to begin with, say it out of your head,
and your heart will start believing, ‘I do not believe he’s
going to the reform school. I do not believe he’s going to
the penitentiary. I believe he’s coming to God. I believe . . .
State what you believe.”

“Well,” she said, “I'll try it.”

“It won’t work. It won’t work if you #ry it. But it will
work if you’ll do it. Jesus didn’t say he’ll have whatever
he tried. He said he’ll have whatever he says.”

That convention was in August. The Full Gospel Busi-
ness Men had another convention in that same city the
next year in October, 14 months later, and I was back
again to speak.

After the afternoon service a lady came up to me and
said, “Brother Hagin, do you remember me?”

“No, I meet so many people I don’t really remember
you.”

“Oh,” she said, “remember when you were here
August a year ago and I ran up and asked you to pray
for my boy and you shocked me by saying you wouldn’t.”

A Good Report

She said, “I want to tell you one thing. Keeping a positive
confession works! Now it didn’t look like it was going to
work. He got worse. And keeping my mouth shut was
the hardest thing I ever did. But every day and every
night I just kept saying, ‘I surround him with faith. I



believe he’s coming to God. I believe things are going to
work out right in his life. I believe he’s not going to
reform school.” My head said that was where he was
going because of the bunch he was in with, but I said
from my heart, ‘He’s not going to the reform school. I do
not believe he’ll wind up in the penitentiary.’”

She went on, “We went along that way for nearly a
year, 10 months or so. Then one Sunday morning, after
he’d been out nearly all night, he got up. Ordinarily he’d
be sleeping, but he got up and came to the breakfast
table. (She was a widow.) And while we were eating he
said, ‘Momma, I believe I'll go to Sunday school with you
this morning.””

She said, “I just acted nonchalantly and said, ‘Now son,
you were up awfully late. You probably need the rest.”

Before she’d been nagging him to go.

“No,” he said, “I want to go.”

“Well,” she said, “it’s up to you, but you only got a few
hours sleep.”

“I want to go,” he said. And he went to Sunday school
and stayed for church.

“The very next Sunday morning,” she told me, “he was
out till 4 o’clock in the morning, but again he was up for
breakfast.”

“Momma,” he said to her, “I believe I'll go to Sunday
school with you this morning.”

She said, “Son, you were out late last night. You need
the rest, you know.”

“Well, yes,” he said, “but I can go. I'm going.”

He went to Sunday school, stayed for church, and that
evening he said to her, “I believe I'll go back with you
tonight.”

When the invitation was given, he went to the altar
and was saved.

A Brand-New Son

“Since then,” she told me, “he’s been filled with the
Holy Spirit. Now then, just like he was all out for the
devil, he’s all out for God. He’s on fire for God! I believe
he’s going to turn into a preacher! I'll tell you, he’s just a
brand-new boy. I've got a brand-new boy.

“Thank you,” she said. “At first I almost got my feelings
hurt, you were so point blank with me. But I saw it. I
corrected myself, and thank God, I've got a brand-new
son.”

“You know,” she said, “I’ll tell you something else. He’s
got a brand-new Momma.”

She’d been saved and filled with the Holy Spirit and
in a Full Gospel church for years, but she told me that
day, “I don’t think anymore like I used to think. I almost
pinch myself sometimes and say, ‘Is this really me? I
used to worry, worry, worry, worry. Now I don’t worry
anymore.

“Not only that,” she went on, “I feel so good physically,
I feel like a young girl. I've got vim, vigor, and vitality.”

When she began to say the right thing, it worked for
her. Jesus said, “he shall have whatsoever he saith.”

A Sinner’s Prayer
to Receive Jesus as Savior

Dear Heavenly Father,
I come to You in the Name of Jesus.

Your Word says, “Him that cometh to me I will in no
wise cast out” (John 6:37), so I know You won’t cast me
out, but You take me in and I thank You for it.

You said in Your Word, “Whosoever shall call upon the
name of the Lord shall be saved” (Rom. 10:13). I am calling
on Your Name, so I know You have saved me now.

You also said, “If thou shalt confess with thy mouth the
Lord Jesus, and shalt believe in thine heart that God hath
raised him from the dead, thou shalt be saved. For with the
heart man believeth unto righteousness; and with the
mouth confession is made unto salvation” (Rom. 10:9-10). I
believe in my heart Jesus Christ is the Son of God. I believe
that He was raised from the dead for my justification, and
I confess Him now as my Lord.

Because Your Word says, “With the heart man believeth
unto righteousness,” and I do believe with my heart, I
have now become the righteousness of God in Christ
(2 Cor. 5:21) ... And I am saved!

Thank You, Lord!
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