
December was a very merry month for Dawn 
and I on the mission field. Here is a brief list of some 
of the highlights from December.

Numerous people received Jesus, baptized in Holy 
Spirit, speak in tongues (See Acts 19:1-6.)

Woman’s hip realigned, leg supernaturally grew

Demons cast out, man delivered of murder spirit, 
hopelessness, suicide, and witchcraft

Holy Spirit crashed a Voodoo worship ceremony

Jackson Square Treasure

Dawn and I made a trip to Jackson Square 
in New Orleans. Jackson Square is a great spot for 
ministry because many homeless people hangout there, 
along with the psychics, and palm/card readers.

While we were walking through, a twenty year 
old man named, Eric was highlighted. Eric was sitting 
on one of the benches. He looked miserable.

We went up to him and began to talk. After 
a few moments, the Lord gave us an open door to 
present the Gospel.

“Jesus loves you desperately, and has a strong 
destiny for you,” we said.

Eric replied, “Do you really think I have a 
destiny? I am still trying to find a purpose for my life.”

“Your purpose is to have a personal 
relationship with the Heavenly Father, Jesus Christ, 
and the Holy Spirit. Would you like to rededicate your 
life to the Lord right now?”

“Yes, I would.” We led Eric into a personal 
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encounter with the Lord, in which he dedicated his life 
to Jesus. Eric then began to smile. “I can’t remember 
the last time I smiled. This is strange. I never smile.”

Despite Eric’s willingness to receive Jesus into 
his heart, we could still see a lot of darkness around 
him. God began to give us very specific words of 
knowledge pertaining to him. (See I Corinthians 12:8.)

I then said to him, “Eric, you have a spirit of 
murder on you. You have been premeditating to kill 
your father.”

Eric got quite and looked at me and said, “How 
do you know this? Nobody knows this. There is no 
way you could know this.”

I replied, “The Lord has revealed this to me to 
set you free from this anger and unforgiveness. Are 
you ready to be set free?” Eric was, and we led him 
through some prayers of forgiveness.

After Eric had repeated after us he said, “Wow, 
that was really difficult to do.” He then began to smile 
and laugh. We could see Eric’s countenance visibly 
begin to change in front of our eyes. God was touching 
him dramatically.

Eric then told us, “When I was four years old, 
my dad dropped me off a balcony and impaled me on 
a metal post. I should have died. After I was out of the 
hospital, I went back to my dad’s house. He then tried 
to flush me down the toilet.” It was clear Eric had a 
horrible up-bringing.

Throughout our short encounter with Eric, we 
could see his face transforming from the darkness 
into the light. It was amazing. God touched Eric so 
powerfully. It was such an honor the Lord would use 
us to help Eric get set free.
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Abundant Blessings,

Nathan and Dawn
 Pietsch


