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Vic Jubber.  

 

I was a member of Bulawayo Christian Centre and then SPCC up until the time we emigrated from 

Zimbabwe to the USA at the end of 2002. Prior to leaving Zimbabwe, we were involved in the 

church, Nancy cared for the toddlers, we ran the youth camp tuck shop, and I often went out of 

town to Nkayi, Ntabazinduna, Esigodini etc, with the ‘brothers’. 

 

We arrived in Minnesota at the end of December, and truly couldn’t handle the cold weather, and 

we knew that Neil and Brenda Martin had come to the States to start a CTMI work in San Diego, so I 

looked them up, and we made arrangements to visit. 

 

As the plane was coming in over San Diego we saw beautiful palm trees, gorgeous green grass 

everywhere, and an amazing blue ocean. Nancy and I looked at each other and both agreed that 

this would be a lovely place to live instead of the freezing snow back east! 

 

We enjoyed a wonderful visit with Neil and Brenda, and really felt that we wanted to be a part of 

what was happening here, and so we set the wheels in motion to fetch our daughters, and bring 

them to California. As part of our commitment to the church as it was being established, we gave 

Neil and Brenda the finance to register the fellowship as a non-profit organization as that was one 

of the requests that was needing to be fulfilled at the time.  

 

It was extremely humbling for the four of us to be living with people after having enjoyed a 

wonderful spacious home in Zimbabwe. I won’t deny that it was difficult. But in it all I truly made 

every attempt to allow the Lord to work in my life. In all fairness I am sure that for the Martin’s it 

was as difficult for them as it was for us, but we were extremely grateful to be welcomed into their 

home. We began paying rent as it was an issue that was on the top of the agenda within days of our 

arrival, and we had no objections to that end, to pay our way, despite not being able to work. 

 

As time progressed we felt it prudent to leave Neil and Brenda and go and live with another couple 

in the Church. We assumed that because we were paying rent with the Martins, it would simply 

carry over and we would continue to pay rent to this couple. When we discussed this with them 

they emphatically refused a single dime, and instead took us under their wing, and were an 

amazing blessing to us as a family. 

 

The fellowship began to grow and people started asking valid questions, and because we came from 

the same church as Neil and Brenda in Zimbabwe, folks would ask us what it was all about. Some 

began to air their questions and stopped coming to the church, for which Nancy and I received the 

blame to the effect that we were causing divisions, and attempting to break up the church! When 

in actual fact, we protected them, which will be denied I am sure. 
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At this time the Martins were purchasing their home, and were in need of finance to show the bank 

they could afford the purchase. Neil asked me for a loan, on the understanding that as soon as the 

bank saw the funds in their account, and the deal closed we would receive the money back in what 

he termed an “in & out deal”. The amount was substantial. Needless to say they purchased their 

home, and Peter the UK Elder was invited to come and celebrate with the family. We were sharing 

in their excitement, especially knowing we had been able to play a tiny part in facilitating the 

deal. The night of the celebration dinner Brenda told us “you guys can go and buy some ribs at 

‘Save-a-lot’ (economy grocery store) while we go and celebrate with Peter and the others in the 

church, because I know you are broke and can’t afford to join us”. My attention peaked at this 

statement. We were good enough to register the church, to help buy their house, but not good 

enough to share in the celebration? Perhaps it was because they felt we were being divisive and 

attempting to break up the church? Well the “in & out deal” turned into a number of months, and 

eventually I told Neil we desperately needed the money so we could start our life properly and 

alone in the USA. Neil assured me that he would make every endeavor to pay us back. Neil came 

over to visit, and told me that he had spoken to a lady in the church, and told her that “the Jubber 

family is struggling and they need a large sum of money, I have come to ask you on their behalf if 

you can loan them this amount so as to help them”. In actuality Neil was securing the money for 

himself, in order to pay us back the loan we gave him, and the plan was concocted to look like we 

received a loan from this lady and were paying her back, whilst it was our money all along, owed to 

us by the Martins for the purchase of their home. I was deeply troubled by this, and asked to see 

Neil, we took a drive, and I told him that I was saddened by the deceitful method he used to pay us 

back. So much so that he told me “if and when you see this lady, go right up to her and tell her 

thank you for helping you with the “loan”…Murphy’s law struck a day later when we were shopping 

in Wal-Mart, and low and behold this lady turned down the same isle as us, and I felt like dying on 

the spot. I felt absolutely guilty for having a shopping cart full of goods, and could only imagine 

what she was thinking at the time. I obeyed my Elder, and thanked her for the money that was 

rightfully mine, but deceitfully returned by Neil manipulating the situation to cover himself. After I 

expressed my displeasure concerning using deceit to pay us back, Neil told me to never mention 

this matter again, as it was now a forgotten issue. 

 

Numerous other incidents began to take place that were void of integrity, working in the USA 

without legal authority, over staying visa limits etc., and so we slowly found ourselves being 

distanced, shut out, excluded and marginalized because of what we knew, and for speaking up. But 

our daughters were more than welcome to fellowship. My eldest is musical and so Brenda would 

make sure to get her involved, and then my daughter started dating their son, and she was told 

that “we are your family now”. They dated for a number of months, and the relationship came to 

nothing – in hind sight, Praise the Lord for that! 

 

Each time a visiting Elder came to the States, I made every attempt to talk to them, to share my 

‘heart’ but was constantly told to repent for the lack of grace in my own life, and to carry my 
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cross, on ‘that road’ and so on and so forth, I guess the clichés that have been mentioned across 

this forum suffice. What we did do, on at least three occasions is go and sit with the Martin’s in an 

attempt to right the wrongs of the preceding months. All this to no avail. Our final meeting was 

extremely verbal, filled with anger on both sides, and words were exchanged that were unsavory by 

all accounts. We were again told we needed to ‘repent’ and our hearts are ‘twisted’. 

 

Within a few weeks, we had moved out of a home that we rented from Bill and Blanche, we had 

fallen behind in our rent and owed *********** money, which I repaid with a loan from my company. I 

had told them to include the interest so as to make him whole for the out of pocket loss and he 

vehemently refused any such interest. 

 

A year later Basil visited the States, and left a number of messages for me to contact him. I thought 

this was a brilliant opportunity! I was excited in my spirit to see Basil, and looked forward to our 

meeting. We met in a local coffee shop; I saw Neil and another brother and thought this was going 

to be a time of restoring and healing. Neil and the brother left, and soon Basil began to read me 

the riot act. He openly challenged my heart for wanting to break up the church. He blamed me for 

driving a wedge between him and his family, because I had supposedly spoken ill of the Martin’s 

which never happened!! He told me to make right immediately, to even go as far as to phone his 

family overseas and make right with them because he was on his way there and needed the 

situation to be resolved. He told me that I lacked grace, and that my heart was twisted. He told me 

the only way to fix this awful situation was for me to be broken, to repent for the wrong I had 

done, and to ask Neil for forgiveness, and to right the bad picture I had supposedly portrayed to his 

family. 

 

I was totally dumfounded. I could not believe a word I was hearing. Each time I attempted to 

interject and share “MY HEART” I was told, that is “in the past my brother”, “we don’t need to 

hear anything” Just “repent”, “you must carry your own load”. The very same lecture had been 

given to me in my lounge by Peter, and so I saw the tactic of avoidance and began to wonder "what 

is this “grace” these guys are speaking of"? It is only suited to them, it is only good for them and of 

no use to me. Peter had asked me what was going on, and so I said “let me tell you the truth” he 

shot me down and told me “we don’t want to keep going to the past, repent!” Noticing a definite 

pattern here! 

 

Basil called Neil and this brother back to the coffee shop, and I had no option but to ask for 

forgiveness from something I had no clue I had actually done wrong!! There was absolutely no 

freedom at all to share, instead I was systematically broken down by the very men that I had looked 

up to and respected undeniably for many years. None of the good things were ever remembered. 

Perhaps because they will say I was in the ‘flesh’. I left this meeting totally shell shocked. I wept in 

the car all the way home; my leaders had refused to hear me, and closed the chapter on my life – 

this is the exact impression I received. Within 15 minutes of arriving home, I emailed Basil’s family 
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and sincerely asked for forgiveness for “leading them astray” and for causing them to turn away 

from the Lord. Within an hour I received a reply from Basil’s family, and they were shocked that I 

was asking for forgiveness, as they had absolutely no clue what on earth I was talking about.  

 

I wrote Barry Slement a letter and asked for his wise council. I was reported to Neil, and told that I 

was being very emotional and linked in the flesh. I wrote to Richard Langworthy, and never heard a 

word from him. I sent CTMI an email and asked for clarification as to what it was exactly that I had 

done wrong and never heard from them either. Was it possible that the leaders were now judging 

me for facts that they didn’t want to hear about? Why could they yell at me, and tell me how 

wicked and evil I was, but not willing to hear from me, about how we too had experienced 

immense difficulty? Who was I supposed to turn to during all of this? What on earth was I supposed 

to be repenting from? Why on earth were people being told that my family posed a huge threat and 

danger to the church? Was it perhaps because we knew too much, and had a voice? These 

parameters were set up completely out of fear to make people stay away from us, when in fact we 

were trying to seek the restoration they spoke off, but were denied it, because we would not 

conform to the system without validation. 

 

We were constantly told to forget about the life we had in Zimbabwe. We were constantly told to 

sever ties in the emotions with our paternal family back home. We were always reminded not to 

share with anyone back in Zimbabwe as to the material wealth that was being enjoyed in the 

States. 

 

Sadly when we left the church here, we were ignored, and isolated. The more we attempted to 

reach out to people in the church both here and in Zimbabwe – the more we were shunned. All the 

while, no one knew what the real issues were, only that on one side of the coin, the Jubber family 

was destroying the church, bad people, stay away from them, and don’t say anything to them – 

avoid them at all costs.  

 

As soon as I was allowed to work legally in the States, by way of receiving a federal work permit, I 

began working for a company that unknown to me employed a Zimbabwean. We began chatting and 

it soon turned out that Neil and him were best friends from back in the day, and played tennis 

together. I rejoiced in my spirit because the Lord had opened a door for a friendship to be 

reignited. One day this fellow told me of a company that was employing people, and that perhaps 

my wife would like to have the job. At the time we knew the need was great for the Martin’s and so 

putting our own needs aside, we stepped back from the job offer and gave it to Brenda instead. 

Whenever we spoke of this, we were told not to breathe a word about it to anyone. Even after all 

this nonsense we still made every attempt to right the wrongs, but it was never acceptable. 

 

It became increasingly evident to us that you were acceptable and ok to them as long as you 

obeyed their instruction, and allowed them to tell you what to do with your kids and resources BUT 
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the minute you questioned anything and the double standards evidenced in their lives you became 

twisted and needed to repent! I can only deduce from our experience that because we chose to 

stand up, and be verbal, and question the deceit and wrongful way of handling situations, that 

because of this challenge we were kicked to the curb. And so the cliché of saying there is a 

protection when you are linked rings true, because there is a self preserving protection that exists 

within leadership, they protect one another and their kids at all costs. 

 

Ironically, a month ago, Bill came running towards Nancy, and with tears in his eyes asked for 

forgiveness and was extremely sorry that he took Neil and Brenda’s side, without ever hearing from 

us what had really transpired. 

 

I thank Jesus Christ for His grace and mercy, and also thank Him for the foundation He laid in my 

life that allowed me not to be removed or shaken to the point where I turned my back on the Lord. 

It has been 6 years since we left CTMI/Grace fellowship San Diego. My wife, daughters and I are 

plugged into a lovely fellowship, which worships the Lord, serves Him and is accountable to the 

flock. I would welcome any CTMI member here in the States to look me up, and join me in visiting 

my Pastoral leadership to establish my character and personality, and to establish whether my 

heart and that of my family is ‘twisted’ or not, and whether to this day I have ever spoken a single 

word to anyone in a derogatory degenerative way with regard to CTMI and Grace Fellowship, USA. 

 

Perhaps it will be said of what I have written that "touch not my anointed" 1 Chronicles 16:22 and 

"every tongue that accuses you in judgment you will condemn. (This is the heritage of the servants 

of the LORD, And their vindication is from Me," declares the LORD)" Isaiah 54:17. Worthy scriptures 

indeed - however the same can be said of those who have been bold enough to share here, we still 

love Jesus Christ unwaveringly, we are saved by grace, filled with the same Holy Spirit and qualify 

equally to share in Christ's sufferings as do all believers, and desire nothing more than dialog, truth 

and humility to admit that something may not have gone right, and caused pain, heartache and 

damage...hopefully there can one day be true restoration, as the word says "how can two walk 

together unless they be agreed" Amos 3:3, this is particularly difficult when you are excluded and 

not given the opportunity to share your 'heart'. 

 

It is sad that there is no dialog for the wrongs that have occurred and there is such a noticeable 

discrepancy, in that we are seemingly all evil twisted and wrong, and they are protected and right 

all the time. Quite disturbing. 
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My husband and I attended Grace Fellowship for about 4 years altogether. Some of you may know 

us from our visit to the church in Paris and from your visits to the USA. Please know that what I am 

about to share only comes out of love and because a burden has been placed on me and my 

husband, from the Holy Spirit, to reveal what we experienced over the years. The reason we feel 

compelled to share is because we know, without a shadow of a doubt, that there are some of you 

reading this right now that have doubts as to whether you should leave CTMI, or you just have 

nagging concerns that you just can’t place your finger on. We are hoping that by sharing our 

experience that this will shed some light on what you are experiencing and help you to realize that 

“where there is smoke, there is fire”.  

 

We first met Neil and Brenda in 2002 and immediately felt that God was calling us to serve with 

them. Neil has an amazing heart and humility about him, and despite the fact that we no longer 

serve with them, we love them with all our heart and only seek and pray for their restoration to the 

true gospel and that this deception that they are under will be lifted from their eyes.  

 

The early years were amazing. We moved from our hometown 4 hours north of San Diego, leaving 

family and friends and jobs to come and serve with Neil and Brenda. So many doors opened for us 

to be able to come and this just confirmed that God’s will was for us to be there with them at that 

time to be a help. We both truly feel that God’s hand was upon Neil as our pastor. We were doing 

large-scale evangelical outreaches. Seeds were being planted and good fruit was yielded. Lives 

were being changed, souls were coming to Christ. I remember Neil preaching many times on how 

“this church” – meaning Grace Fellowship – would be a church of churches that would bring revival 

to San Diego. And I truly feel that it was moving in that direction. And we agreed. But then things 

changed… 

 

Things began to change when guest speakers would come in from Mauritius, South Africa, England, 

Kenya. And this is ironic, because Neil always spoke about how wrong it was for “other churches” 

to bring in guest speakers with their “winds of doctrines” that upset the church and distracted us 

from the “true foundation”. Now, I realize that he meant from churches other than CTMI. At first, 

the changes were very subtle…guest speakers preaching about not celebrating certain holidays. 

Okay. I can appreciate their point of view even if I don’t agree with it. But, then these speakers 

would leave and go back home, and it seemed that Neil would bring the church back on focus and 

would put the church back on task. 

 

But, then legalism seemed to be creeping in more and more as we had more and more guest 

speakers arriving from overseas. “Hearts” were relied upon to give us a true direction instead of 

God’s Word – the Bible. These teaching began to bear fruit in our church – and not good fruit. While 

Miki was hear preaching "this gospel” (See the post: There is No Gospel of the Cross), my husband 

called Neil to simply ask about what was being taught and they arranged to meet. Instead of finding 

just Neil at the coffee shop, he was confronted by a “team”. They told him that he was either “in 
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or out” with regard to “this gospel”. My husband said, “I’m out, then.” Later, he attempted to 

contact Neil to talk this through as we had had questions regarding theology in the past, and it had 

not been an issue – Neil and my husband would talk things out and come to a conclusion. But, our 

phone calls were not returned by Neil or any other “leader” in the church. For two weeks we were 

left out to dry with no word from anyone. Finally, Neil and Brenda came over to our home and we 

“patched things up”, but not without damage being done to us spiritually and emotionally. 

 

For 8 months after that first incident, we struggled with what was going on in the church. During 

that time, Basil and Steven came to our church with their “prophecies” and to share what was on 

their “hearts”. We were preached at from the pulpit – indirectly of course. We were no longer 

allowed to lead worship. The small group that had been in our home for over a year was removed 

from our care because we were teaching a bible study in the Gospel of John rather than "sharing 

what God had done in our hearts in response to the Sunday Sermon." In a small gathering (which 

basically included the entire church as their weren’t that many of us), Basil proceeded to 

“prophesy” over each couple. When he got to us – last of course, for added drama – he prophesied 

over our “spirit of Ananias and Sapphira”, humiliating us in front of everyone. A few weeks later, 

Steven prophesied over my husband that if he left “this church” – meaning Grace Fellowship and 

CTMI – that he would “have no Peace”. That was when we had the lightbulb turned on for us by a 

fellow member. She was a former member of the Mormon church (a cult), and she nailed it on the 

head. She said, “What they said to your husband is ‘spiritual manipulation’! He has Jesus in his 

heart and life and is allowing Him to lead! There is no way he won’t find Peace!” And that is the 

moment she decided to leave and that is the moment that we realized what was going on. 

 

We stayed on for a few more months, praying and praying that Neil would see the light and realize 

what these men were doing to his flock. More and more of the members of the church were 

realizing what was going on and coming to us asking questions. We did not want to have a voice of 

dissent and we did our best to stay out of it, while praying and praying on the sidelines that God 

would intervene, that He would protect His sheep, that our pastor would open his eyes and get in 

the Word and see this “gospel” for what it really is. 

 

Sadly, our pastor never seemed to figure it out despite many, many people coming to him with 

their concerns. But, as soon as we left, we began to see Grace Fellowship start to crumble. And it’s 

no surprise really because when a church is not bearing good fruit, and when a church is based on a 

false gospel, what else can happen?  

 

Our friends started leaving in droves – some because they saw it for what it was, and others just 

due to life changes, etc. But, it was God all the same. We so badly wanted to leave but felt that 

God wasn’t releasing us to do so, just yet. We sought the advice from other Godly pastors outside 

of CTMI, and they advised us to “stay and be a light”. So, we stayed for those 8 months, all the 

while praying and doing “damage control” for those people that had questions and concerns, hurts 
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and wounds from what was being preached and how they were being manipulated. All the while 

attempting not to do anything to offend Neil and Brenda. We didn’t want them to think that we 

were “splitting the church” or trying to talk people out of attending Grace. We just kept pointing 

people to the Word, and talking with them about their concerns. Finally, we reached the point that 

we felt we could do no more good by staying there. By that time, we were so spiritually and 

emotionally drained and wounded, that it was all we could do to drag ourselves to another church 

to be fed. We took ourselves to my parents’ church and for the first time in months were exposed 

to actually studying the Bible, hearing the name of Jesus Christ lifted up, phrases like “blood of the 

Lamb”, and “resurrection”, instead of “die, die, die”. After all, it was HIS work on the cross, not 

ours. This was like water to our thirsty souls, and it opened our eyes even further to realize how 

much we had been missing. And we were so thankful that we got out when we did. We have two 

small children and it makes us so thankful, everyday, that our kids will not be brought up under 

such condemnation and such a "works" theology. Romans 8:1- 4 says, “1Therefore, there is now no 

condemnation for those who are in Christ Jesus, 2because through Christ Jesus the law of the Spirit 

of life set me free from the law of sin and death. 3For what the law was powerless to do in that it 

was weakened by the sinful nature, God did by sending his own Son in the likeness of sinful man to 

be a sin offering. And so he condemned sin in sinful man, 4in order that the righteous requirements 

of the law might be fully met in us, who do not live according to the sinful nature but according to 

the Spirit.”  

 

We have been serving the Lord since our exit from CTMI in 2007 at a Bible believing/Bible teaching 

church that preaches the TRUE Gospel – Jesus Christ and HIM crucified! In looking back, we know, 

beyond a shadow of a doubt, that God had us at Grace Fellowship for a reason and we would not 

take back all the tears and agonizing, hurts and scars for anything. God has made our faith stronger 

through this, and has helped us to realize how very precious HIS Gospel is and the JOY it can bring, 

and does bring, to our life!! Yes, we have been ostracized by the members of CTMI, and that has 

been incredibly hurtful to us as these were dear brothers and sisters in Christ who we served with, 

side-by-side, for some years. And, I’m sure because of this post, we will get a lot of flack from our 

former friends, but that is okay! As long as this sheds some light on some of your paths, then it is 

well worth it. We pray, too, that it will open the eyes of our friends within CTMI to see what has 

been going on and restore them to the Joy of the Lord! 

 

For so many years, I have had questions about how certain things could go on in front of the 

leadership’s own eyes and yet nothing would be done to set things right. I am giving these examples 

because you yourself might be seeing something of this nature being perpetuated in your own CTMI 

church and wonder if this is right or normal. I assure you, these are not the fruits of the Spirit. 

 

- Members of our church were being spiritually abused in front of leadership by these guest 

speakers, but our pastor chose to stay with the 99 instead of going out to care for the 1.  
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- We were told by our pastor to not associate with a certain couple because their “hearts were 

twisted”. This is the same couple that housed and fed our pastor and his family for 6 months – FOR 

FREE! – and yet because they had had questions about things they were seeing happening in the 

church and within CTMI in Mauritius, they now had “twisted hearts”. 

 

- We watched as an elder’s own mother-in-law was ostracized from her own family because she had 

questions and simply disagreed with some of the theology that was being taught. She was a sister in 

Christ!  

 

- We watched when Basil came for a visit and after a service decided to have a speaking in tongues 

“boot camp” where he encouraged new believers to just “start babbling and let the Holy Spirit take 

over”. Then when some of the young believers weren’t anointed, he kept encouraging them to 

babble. ????? Our pastor did nothing to rectify this. 

 

- One visit from Basil happened to coincide with Halloween. In the US, we celebrate Halloween by 

kids dressing up in costumes (such as super-heros or animals, etc.) and going door-to-door asking 

for candy. That night, there were two or three couples with small children that were new to our 

church and new believers as well. These families came with their toddlers dressed as Superman and 

Spiderman, just for fun. With absolutely no tact or grace (the same grace that their churches are 

named for), Basil decides to go on a tirade about the evils of Halloween, totally making these poor 

families feel like complete idiots with his condemnation. Then, Keegan gets up and starts ranting 

about the evils of Halloween costumes standing inches from one of these little ones dressed as 

Superman. In response, one of the members of our church stood up and simply read the entire 

chapter of Romans 14, regarding not passing judgment on disputable matters such as holidays, etc. 

Unfortunately, it went right over Basil and Keegan’s heads. Even more unfortunate was the fact 

that our pastor didn’t defend his own tender flock – these new Christians who were completely 

ambushed by Basil that night. He sat idly by, next to Basil, and didn't say a word. 

 

 

- We watched new believers who were so full of joy when they first came to our church, being 

brought low by this joyless “gospel” that leadership allowed to come into our church by these guest 

speakers and so-called apostles. Now, some of these same young Christians have left the faith 

completely. They were not taught about the Joy and Life that Christ brings. 

 

- Our pastor watched the sheep leave in droves because of the new legalism that entered into our 

midst and didn’t raise a finger to stop them or even minister to them in their confusion and need, 

because from leadership’s view they decided that these people who were leaving had “twisted 

hearts” anyway, so why bother. 

 

- We watched as leadership allowed husband and wife to become estranged from each other due to 
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the wife’s hesitancy towards CTMI (with good reason) and counseled the husband not to be 

“emotional” in dealing with his wife. He was told that his wife’s “heart” was not in the right place, 

and to allow “this gospel” to work in her heart. And, if it didn’t, oh well. This didn’t just happen on 

one occasion, sadly. 

 

- Elders and their families getting paid “under the table” in the form of “donations” as they had no 

work permit. 

 

- Money being donated by our small church body, only to be used to send two members of “the 

team” (all expenses paid) to “receive the Gospel” in Mauritius for three weeks - $3000 in total. And 

while they were gone, asking the church to help one of "the guys" to pay his bills that he couldn’t 

quite make due to his having missed work to go receive said “gospel” while on vacation - another 

$1500. I thought the Gospel was universal…so, why couldn’t we have used that money to do 

outreaches in our own community?  

 

- Which leads me to my next point. Why was all this money being raised to go to Mauritius, when 

there were lost souls right here in San Diego that we could use that money to reach? Why were we 

raising money for a massive, multi-million dollar church to be built in Mauritius when we are 

meeting in elementary schools and community centers? Why were we giving money for middle-class 

kids, skipping school and work to go “receive the gospel” while on vacation when there is a single 

African mother in our OWN CHURCH who could barely make enough money to feed her kids?? When 

we approached leadership regarding establishing a benevolent fund (funds used to help needy 

people within our community) through the church, we were told that this should be a “private 

matter” and if we wanted to ask a few of our close friends to help out this poor family, then that 

was our business, but no monies could come directly from Grace Fellowship. Yet, they had spent 

$1500 to help pay one of "the guys" bills while he was off "receiving the gospel" in Mauritius. Should 

I mention their difference in race? Probably don't have to. 

 

And now leadership has completely abandoned the flock in order to “be a support” to Basil’s church 

in SA, while a young couple struggles to maintain a dying church. Grace Fellowship went from about 

50 people or more when it was in the Word, to about maybe 5 or 6 people now. They receive most 

of their teachings from Neil in South Africa via Skype. My husband and I sat together one evening 

listening to our old friend who is now leading what remains of this “church” speaking about how 

low and dejected he has been feeling, and we literally wept for him and got down on our knees to 

pray for this man. This is the “fruit” that he is left with. He has been completely abandoned by this 

organization. Why? My opinion is because such a small group of people cannot raise enough money 

to satiate Miki and Audrey. So, no money, no leader. They called Neil and Brenda “home”. 

 

I can’t help but look back on this church that was supposed to bring revival to San Diego and see 

the “fruit” that it has yielded. This church COULD have brought revival to San Diego if our pastor 
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had stood up to these false prophets and spiritual manipulators. So, to these “leaders” I challenge 

you! I challenge you to step up and realize that this “gospel” that you are perpetuating, and this 

“grace” that you so strongly preach about is heretical and hypocritical. There is no grace when 

legalism abounds. You know this. This “persecution” that you say you are suffering from is not 

persecution. You have NO idea what persecution is. The correct term for what you are 

experiencing, “leaders”, is called consequences. These are the consequences of your actions. 

These are the seeds that you have planted and this is the “fruit” you are now bearing. This 

“gospel” is destroying lives. All of these allegations – financial corruption, spiritual manipulation – 

they are sadly true. You are naïve to think that you will not suffer from the consequences of what 

you have done. You preach about how people should not hold you accountable for what you have 

done in the past – 20 years ago, 15 years ago – but the truth is you have not asked for forgiveness 

from the people you perpetuated these sins against. You have not repented and turned from your 

ways, because you are still doing it! And, if you are not doing it yourself, you are supporting it by 

being affiliated with this organization. So, yes, these allegations are going to keep coming until you 

realize what you have done, apologize for what you have done and continue to do, and repent. The 

Bible says in Matthew 18:6, “Whoever causes one of these little ones who believe in Me to sin, it 

would be better for him if a millstone were hung around his neck, and he were drowned in the 

depth of the sea.” That’s a pretty strong warning to you leaders. I would start reading your Bible a 

little bit more, stop listening to your “heart”, which the Bible says is “deceitful above all things” 

and start listening to the Holy Spirit. You have been warned about your actions SO MANY TIMES – 

Basil, Miki and Audrey, Neil and Brenda, Peter, Stephen – but you refuse to listen. God is 

SCREAMING at you through the Holy Spirit and your brothers and sisters in Christ, and you still 

refuse to listen. Well, we are doing our part by pointing you to the Word and to repentance. Now 

it’s time to do yours. 
 

 


