
The One Hundred Dollar Bill 
 
In a dream last Saturday night (10-10-09) I was reminded of something God did for me 
several years ago.  It took place in the early months of 1997, in the days when I had just 
memorized “The Sermon on the Mount” and was doing presentations of that.  I was 
short of money and couldn't meet my expenses for the week.  I was perishing for lack of 
funds.  I prayed about it, and then I devised a plan.  I decided to sell "Certificates of 
Dismissal" for $3.00 each.  In those days even though I still bemoaned my grievances, I 
would always take action when a challenge presented itself.  I decided that if I sold just 
25 or 30 Certificates of Dismissal, I could make it to pay all my expenses that week.   
 
I didn't tell anybody I needed the money because I didn’t want to be a victim; for 
whenever someone claims he has a need or has been offended they say that’s victim 
stance behavior.  The Certificate of Dismissal is my visual aid for Matthew 5:31 when I 
am presenting "The Sermon on the Mount" from memory.  And it was said, 
 "Whoever divorces his wife, let him give her a certificate of dismissal."  And 
I hold up my visual, which is a certificate with a beautiful red rose and big letters saying 
Bye Honey. 

 
So I was selling these certificates to people in the singles group at church so they could 
complete their divorces at a very low cost.  They were selling like hotcakes.  Why, I’ll bet 
I sold at least two of them before the service started that Sunday. 



When it was almost time for the service to start, as I was passing through the 
auditorium, headed for the sound booth to get my hearing aid, a man walked up and 
handed me a one hundred dollar bill.  He said, "The Lord told me you would be needing 
this.  It isn't from me, it's from God so you don't have to pay it back."  I stopped selling 
my certificates.  That was all I needed.  God had provided for the need and He didn’t 
even use my plan to sell Certificates of Dismissal. 
  
Now, 12 years later, I didn’t remember who it was who had given me that money.  I had 
told the story many times; but I never disclosed who it was through whom God had 
worked that day to give me the help I needed.  In the dream there appeared Pat 
Clepper and her boyfriend.  They had been sitting behind me on the upper slope in the 
auditorium that morning.  And I woke up asking myself, "What’s that guy’s name whom 
Pat Clepper married from the singles group?”  I had forgotten these things because it 
was so long ago, and I was so young then.  I was only forty-two! 
  
So when I got to church Sunday morning, (10-11-09) who should I see first as we were 
crossing the parking lot but Pat Clepper!  Can you even imagine that these things are 
coincidence?   So I ran up to her and asked, "Pat, what was the name of the guy you 
married from the singles group?"  I had already decided who it was, but I didn’t want to 
say it lest I should be wrong and possibly hurt her feelings.  That was the guy who was 
my mysterious benefactor.  He was the one who had given me the one hundred dollar 
bill.  And she said…. "Clay Crow."  And I told her the story of the one hundred dollar bill 
and asked her if she had known about that.  She said she didn't know. 
  
This was so neat because I saw Clay Crow at Susan Crow's birthday party on Sunday 
August 30th 2009.  I hadn't seen him for 12 years, and I didn't know he was related to 
these Crows.  And I didn't remember that he was the one who had given me the one 
hundred dollar bill.  He looked familiar but I couldn’t think of his name.  I gave him a 
handshake and said, “My name is Wes.”  He said, “Yeah, I know you, my name is Clay.”  
And then I remembered that his last name is Crow and I began to wonder, “How does 
Clay fit in with these Crows?”  I found out then that Clay Crow is Mike Crow's dad. 
 
I have been attending the Crow's Nest Care Group every month for the last few years.  
God has a way of putting neat people in my life.  Maybe those whom we meet during 
our lifetimes and become friends with do not show up accidentally.  God is in control! 
  
I had gone to Mike Crow's mother's funeral a few months ago in Oklahoma.  At that time 
Clay and his first wife, Loretta, were back together (Susan told me that at her party). He was 
probably at the funeral but I didn't recognize him.  (Maybe he was that guy who was mourning 
with loud sobs.)  Another delightful thing is this: I met Mike Crow's identical twin sisters at 
the funeral, Joyce and Judy.  I love to meet twins because I’m a twin.  I saw Judy again 
at Susan Crow's birthday party.  Now I am so thrilled to learn that it was Clay who gave 
me that money.  I want to see Clay again and Joyce and Judy and his other daughter, 
Jackie and tell them this wonderful story of God’s provision in my life through a 
mysterious character named… Clay Crow. 
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