THE WRECK
By Melvin "Mac" Lopp
One Sunday about September, 1965, I was living with my uncle Merle in Warren, AZ.  I had a very weird feeling that something had happen or something was going to happen.  I walked up and down the street, thinking and wondering if anything had happened to my folks back home.  I contacted them to learn nothing. So then I felt like it was going to happen to me.  I told my Aunt Eugenia that something would happen to me before my 21st birthday, possibly death.

In 1967, I was going to be 21 years old in three months, I had `close calls' as for as an accident goes, loosing brakes and almost hitting a car, for example. In December 17, 1967, I had my first accident.

Needless to say I did not die or this would not have been typed. I did not get hurt, except for whip lash which apparently caused the Migraines that I got since it happened. There was a 6 year old boy whom died in the accident. The wreck was my fault, but couldn't be helped. I cannot explain the feelings that I got. You see it is the devils business to cause trouble every which way he can to hinder the work of the Lord.

I had these migraine headaches for many years and had some back problems. I couldn't stand up in church for very long and finally got tired of it. I said to God. "I'm tired of living this way and being limited. Either take me or heal me". And now I generally have no problem of standing and my migraines DO NOT occur anymore. Thank God for His healing power.

Many times God will give you thoughts like a flash while driving for example; if it be a flash of a wreck you can beat it is a warning. Or someone may say don't be over-loaded or too many in the car all these things could be warning signs or predictions.
