
# 18 A LITTLE ABOUT BRO KEN

I was born in 1942 on a rural rock farm in Central Alberta, Canada. There was Dad, 
Mom, two older sisters and in 1955 my youngest sister, but I’m still the only boy.
The reason I call it a rock farm, is because it didn’t seem to matter how many rocks 
the family picked, there was always a bumper crop of rocks next year. We moved 
into the city of Wetaskiwin in 1949, about 22 miles from the area of Pipestone, 
Alberta. Dad took a job with the Canadian Pacific Railroad as a night watchmen at 
the locomotive Roundhouse. Mom took a job cooking in a local restaurant. (we were 
considered average people now and not poor folk)
On the farm, there was no church of any kind in our area, but mom was a Christian 
and read the bible to us and we had family devotion. Whenever someone would 
come out to our community hall and have a service we were always there. There 
were Lutheran, Baptist, Pentecostal and just traveling evangelists. It wasn’t till I was 
12 years old before I learned that each denomination figured they had the only 
true teaching. They all preached that Jesus was the Son of God and he died on 
Calvary's cross for our sins and rose three days later, so we that believe in him and 
call upon him may rise also to be with him in Heaven. This is what the bible taught, 
and we were taught to believe the word of God. The first church I attended regularly 
was The Salvation Army and they preached and lived by the bible.
I could never figure out those man made traditions and I still can’t.

John 14:6 Jesus saith unto him, I am the way, the truth, and the life: no 
man cometh unto the Father, but by me.
I started preaching in 1971 and ministered in almost every denominational church 
at one time or the other. Had meetings in town halls, Orange halls, IOOF halls, Legion 
halls and any other place the Holy Spirit would open the door.In 1989 I came up 
with what they call Multiple Sclerosis and by the year 2000 I was quite limited in my 
activities. So like a good Christian, I started to complain to the Lord, “you know”, 
Lord I’m no good, I can’t do anything for you anymore.
I can just imagining him smiling, as he said, why do you think I taught you how to 
use the computer. Thus the Food for Thought daily inspirational was started.
On the Burning Bush Website http://burningbushcrusades.com/ If you check out 
the memoirs you’ll read how God taught us in our early Christian walk. If you check 
out the Question & Answer section, you’ll find God given answers for your everyday 
Christian walk.

Your Bro. in Christ Ken S. Reuer
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