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Spiritual Warfare and the  
Supremacy of God  

It is troubling that many in 21st century evangelicalism functionally deny the   
existence of anything beyond the range of their five natural senses.  Virtually 
every historic statement of faith asserts the truth of a literal, living devil, who has 
demons under his control, and who is actively devising strategies to destroy 
Christians and to keep unreached peoples in spiritual slavery.  Our basic       
theology is correct.  However, to our detriment, the post-enlightenment western 
worldview in which most of us live functionally filters out much of what the bible 
reveals about a vibrantly active devil, demonic spirits, and angelic beings. 
 
Too many Christians are dangerously unaware of the energetic activity in the 
spiritual sphere all around us.  Since they cannot see demons, or hear the 
shrieks of the rulers of darkness, or physically feel the fiery darts of wicked spir-
its, they conclude, ñItôs not a contemporary reality.  Itôs in the bible, of course, 
and itôs clearly the experience of our Old and New Testament brothers.  But, it 
just doesnôt affect our lives too much as modern-day disciples of Jesus Christ.ò  
If one adheres to secular worldview assumptions that deny these spiritual     
realities, then the supernatural dimension will be conveniently compartmental-
ized into the subconscious and treated as fictional, rather than frequently      
experienced Christian reality.   
 
This issue of the To Every Tribe magazine is written with the assumption    
everything recounted in the Word of God regarding demonic and angelic     
spirit-beings, and the battle that rages without pause in the spirit, is true and 
decidedly applicable to all believers.    
 
In fact, all of Godôs redemptive history is set firmly in the context of enmity and 
discord between the kingdoms of light and darkness (Acts 26:18; 2 Cor. 4:3-6). 
There is a spiritual conflict that takes place in an unseen, but very real world, 
between God and Satan, along with his hostile and deviously wicked armies. 

 

Spiritual warfare is    

usually invisible to our 

physical eyes; but, not 

always.     Occasion-

ally, God, in his provi-

dence, lifts the curtain 

to give us a little 

glimpse.  

 

 

I am sometimes accused of seeing a  
demon behind every bush.  Not so.         
I believe there are probably 10 on    

every branch of the bush, along with             
100 of Godôs superior angels!     

   

David Sitton 
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The servant of Elisha 
certainly got an eyeful!  
All he could physically   
see was the fast-
charging horses, chari-
ots, and soldiers of King 
Aram closing in all 
around the small Israel-
ite army.  In fear for his 
life, he yelled out to  Elisha, ñWhat shall we do?ò  Elisha reassured him with this 
truth, ñThose who are with us are more than those who are with them.ò  The ser-
vant must not have been convinced!  So, Elisha prayed, ñLord, open his eyes so 
he may see.ò  And the Lord did!  The servantôs eyes opened temporarily to the 
spiritual dimension and he saw the hills full of horses and angelic chariots of fire 
all around them    (2 Kings 6).   
 
Mission history is replete with documented accounts of similar situations where 
normally invisible activities in spiritual warfare suddenly (temporarily) became 
visible, and sometimes audible, often for the purpose of quicker gospel advance.  
It is not unusual for unbelieversô eyes to be opened to spirit realm  realities which 
frighten them so much as to result in their coming to faith in Christ.  Whether 
seen or unseen, the awesome and endless certainty is that those of God fighting 
for us are far more in number than those who oppose us. 

 
This is the truth of our 
warfare.  ñThe great 
dragon was hurled down 
ï that ancient serpent 
called the devil or Satan, 
who leads the whole 
world astray.  He was 
hurled down and his an-
gels with him (Rev 12:9)!ò  

These enemies of God make non-stop war against the Lamb and his lambs.  
Yet, the battle is the Lordôs and the victory is complete.  Our part in the remain-
ing skirmishes is to walk faithfully into the final harvesting of his sheep from 
among the nations.  In this, we do not battle alone.  Jesus is with us always, with 
power, to the very end of the age (Mt. 28:20).   
 
How gracious of God to surround us with armies of angelic forces as we go to 

the nations with the gospel.  How kind he is to sometimes let 
us experience the battle with them, and more often than we 
realize, the deliverance of God through his heavenly servants. 



When Lucifer (whose 
ƴŀƳŜ ƳŜŀƴǎ άƭƛƎƘǘ 
ōŜŀǊŜǊέύ ǊƻƭƭŜŘ ǘƘŜ ŘƛŎŜΣ 
gambling that he could 
Řƻ ōŜǘǘŜǊ ōȅ ōŜƛƴƎ DƻŘΩǎ 
enemy rather than 
DƻŘΩǎ ŦǊƛŜƴŘΣ ƘŜ ǎŜǘ ƛƴ 
motion a moral catas-
trophe that would     
reverberate throughout 
the universe.  You and    
I have been deeply      
affected by his decision 
made in the ages long 
ago. 
  
What may not be widely 
known is that Lucifer 
was already defeated 
the moment he sinned.  
He was defeated strate-
gically since as one of 
DƻŘΩǎ ŎǊŜŀǘǳǊŜǎ ƘŜ 
would be forced to de-
pend upon God for his 
continued existence.  
Any power he would 
exercise would always 
ōŜ ǎǳōƧŜŎǘ ǘƻ DƻŘΩǎ ǿƛƭƭ 
and decree.  Thus mo-
ment by moment he 
would suffer the hu-

miliation of knowing that he could never be the ultimate cause of his existence 
and power. 

  
Though he could never have predicted it, at the Cross Lucifer would be defeated 
spiritually, for there Christ was guaranteeing that at least a part of fallen human-
ity would be purchased out from the kingdom of darkness to share in the king-
ŘƻƳ ƻŦ ƭƛƎƘǘΦ  ¢ƘŜ ŦŀŎǘ ǘƘŀǘ ŎǊŜŀǘǳǊŜǎ ǿƘƻ ƘŀŘ ŦŀƭƭŜƴ ƛƴǘƻ {ŀǘŀƴΩǎ ǘǊŀǇ ǿƻǳƭŘ 
eventually be exalted above the angelic realm he once led was more than he 
could bear. 
 

 

Putting the Devil 

In His Place 
by Erwin W. Lutzer 
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When Satan is thrown into the lake of 
fire, he will be defeated eternally in 
that he will be forever cast away from 
the divine presence.  There in shame-
ful agony he will unendingly contem-
plate his foolishness in standing 
against God. His humiliation will be 
public, painful, and endless.  Even as 
you read these words, he is a hapless 
player in the drama that he himself 
set in motion.  And there is nothing 
he can do to change the outcome.  
 

{ŀǘŀƴΩǎ wŜōŜƭƭƛƻƴ {ŜǊǾŜǎ  
DƻŘΩǎ tǳǊǇƻǎŜǎ 
 
My first premise is that God has    
absolute sovereignty in His universe.  
That means that evil is a part of the 
larger plan of God.  Of course, I do 
not mean to imply that God either 
does evil or approves of it.  However, 
I do mean that by virtue of His role as 
creator and sustainer of the universe, 
God is the ultimate (though not the 
immediate) cause of all that comes  
to pass. 
  
I am convinced that unless we grasp 
Ƙƻǿ ǘƘŜ ŘŜǾƛƭ Ŧƛǘǎ ƛƴǘƻ DƻŘΩǎ ǎŎƘŜƳŜ 
of things, we will find it more difficult 
to stand against his conspiracy 
against us personally and his          
influence within our culture.  How we 
perceive our enemy will largely deter-
mine how we fight against him. 
  
We can have a proper theology of the 
devil only if we have a proper          
theology of God.  Only when we 
stand in awe of God will we find it 
unnecessary to be in awe of Satan.  

The greater our God, the smaller our 
devil.  We must live with the unshak-
able confidence not only that God will 
win in the end, but that He is actually 
winning even now, day by day.  We 
do not have to wait until Satan is cast 
into the lake of fire before we can 
rejoice that our enemy is crushed.   
He was defeated the moment he 
chose to sin against the Almighty.  My 
central affirmation is that although 
Lucifer rebelled that he might no 
ƭƻƴƎŜǊ ōŜ DƻŘΩǎ ǎŜǊǾŀƴǘΣ ƘŜ ǎǘƛƭƭ ƛǎΗ    
  
Many years ago the title of a popular 
book by J.B. Phillips reminded us that 
Your God Is Too Small.  Perhaps in our 
time, another book should be written 
titled Your Devil Is Too Big.  Our devil 
is too big if we are fascinated with 
him; our devil is too big if we think we 
have to fulfill a vow to him; our devil 
is too big if we are victims of a curse 
that has been put upon us.  Our devil 
is too big if we live in fear that our 
future is in his hands. 
  

Satan is just as strong as we believe 
him to be.  Because the Israelites   
believed the city of Jericho to be un-
conquerable, it was.  The citizens of 
Jericho saw it quite differently:  they 
were terrified of the Israelites and 
were puzzled as to why they did not 
come and claim their inheritance 
forty years earlier.  Indeed, Joshua 
and Caleb knew that God had 
άǊŜƳƻǾŜŘ ǘƘŜ ǇǊƻǘŜŎǘƛƻƴ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ 
Ŏƛǘȅέ όbǳƳōŜǊǎ мпΥфύΦ  Lǘ ǿŀǎ ƴƻǘ ǘƘŜ 
strength of the city but the unbelief 
of the Israelites that postponed the 
victory.  By ascribing to the city more 
might than it had, the Israelites     



conferred upon it the right to rule.  
Just so, if we believe Satan is invinci-
ble, he will conform to our expecta-
tions.  That is why we must never see 
Satan without seeing God. 
  
My second premise is that God uses 
our conflict with Satan to develop 
character.  These struggles give us the 
opportunity of having our faith tested.  
Our spiritual war is a classroom where 
we can learn about the deceitfulness 
of sin and the chastisement of God--
along with His grace and power.      
God would have banished Satan to 
another planet or cast him immedi-
ately into the lake of fire.  But He 
chose to use the devil, to give him a 
role to play in the divine drama.  God 
knows that we must fight before we 
can celebrate.  We must learn before 
we are approved.  God permits       
{ŀǘŀƴΩǎ ǘŜƳǇƻǊŀǊȅ ǊŜƛƎƴΣ ǘƘŜ tǳǊƛǘŀƴǎ 
ǳǎŜŘ ǘƻ ǎŀȅΣ άǘƻ ƛƴŎǊŜŀǎŜ ǘƘŜ ǎŀƛƴǘǎΩ 
ŜǘŜǊƴŀƭ ƧƻȅΦέ  
  
God would not throw us into the    
conflict if He did not also give us the 
resources needed to stand against the 
enemy.  That is not to say that we   
always avail ourselves of the assets 
that are ours as Christians.  I have 
known my share of failure in battling 
the Prince of Darkness.  But I interpret 

these failures as my responsibility --    
a responsibility I share with other   
believers who are a part of the same 
body of Christ.  We must affirm with 
confidence that we are in a winnable 
war.  We are up against a being who 
has all the limitations of a creature. 
  
Only the Bible can help us evaluate the 
conceptions of Satan.  In the         
Scriptures, we are confronted by an 
enemy of God who must nevertheless 
Řƻ DƻŘΩǎ ōƛŘŘƛƴƎΦ  ²Ŝ ŀǊŜ ŜȄǇƻǎŜŘ ǘƻ 
a being who will never reign or        
torment people in hell; nor is he           
a devil who is the figment of imagina-
tion, a being whom we can outwit if 
we are clever enough. 
 
The biblical portrait of Satan is that he 
does indeed have great power, but 
that it is always limited by the         
purposes and plans of God.  It is a   
picture of a proud being who has    
already been humbled.  It is the pic-
ture of a being whose greatest asset in 
his war with us is our own ignorance. 
  
Satan is great to us, but not great to 
God.  We must stand in awe of a God 
who can use a rebel to glorify His 
name.  We must never see Satan 
without seeing God. 
 

Erwin W. Lutzer is senior pastor of Moody 
Memorial Church in Chicago. This article 
contains excerpts from the first chapter  
of his book, The Serpent of Paradise,       
published by Moody Publishers.  It is 
printed with permission from Dr. Lutzer. 
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YOUR KINGDOM COME 

Editors note:   As I work on the summer issue of To Every Tribeõs magazine, 

I am enrolled in the Perspectives on the World Christian Movement  class 

through the US Center for World Missions.  This class (taught all over the 

world and online --  www.perspectives.org) is highly recommended to all 

readers, lovers of mission, and Christ -exalting God -worshipers.  Steven C. 

Hawthorne, editor and contributor to the textbook and study -guide for 

the class, has this to say about the coming of Godõs kingdom: 

 
ñTo accomplish Godôs mission, or to enter it at all, we must be convinced 
that God is not merely managing evil -- He is destroying it.  Without such 
hope, we will not likely enlist ourselves in the spiritual war that we see     
raging.  We are likely to explain away the present hurricane of darkness, 
acquiescing to it as if it were a passing outbreak of bad weather.  But we 
know better.  The Bible is clear about the extravagant price God has already 
paid to reconcile people who were His enemies.  The Bible clearly shows 
Godôs determination to dismantle every evil power, with present-hour   
manifestations of the forthcoming triumph. 
 
Jesus had one prevailing theme in His teaching: the kingdom of God.       
He used that theme to call people to follow Him.  He used that language to 
enlist His friends to follow Him further -- into the final stages of the global 
war against evil. 
 
Christôs focus on the kingdom of God challenges us with matters of huge 
significance in this war.  It is no small thing to establish communities of  
kingdom life as outposts of light in the midst of spiritual darkness.  Because 
of the surpassing certainty of the inbreak of the kingdom, it is not rare to find 
Christôs servants loving their own lives so little that death does not threaten 
them.  These people pray and labor for nothing less than His kingdom   
coming on Earth as it is in heaven.  Such a pursuit of Christôs kingdom is the 
heart of all true hoping.  It is the soul of all praying.  The kingdom of God is 
the core of all mission.ò 

 
To Every Tribe exists for the purpose of preaching the gospel in places 

where the name of Christ has never been proclaimed.  Our desire is to 

join God in his ultimate purpose to overcome evil and the dominion of 

Satan by redeeming a people who will worship the King from every     

nation, tongue, and tribe.   

 
Hawthorne, Steven C., Perspectives on the World Christian Movement -- 
The Study Guide  (William Carey Library, 2009), p. 23  

YOUR KINGDOM COME 



A pack of enraged villagers charged us.  I yelled for 
our team to run and then turned back to face the 
attacking mob.  One of the tribesmen, hearing my 
voice, whirled around and sprinted towards me 
with a machete in his hand.  His eyes were red 
and glazed as he swung the machete at me in a 
frenzy.  He screamed, òYou have destroyed the 
ritual of our ancestors!ó  Three times the         
machete buzzed over my head as I tried to duck 
and back -pedal out of the way.  
 
Preaching Christ among tribal peoples in the 
grip of a satanic choke -hold is like stirring up 
hornets with a stick.  Revelation 12 reminds us 
the devil is òfilled with fury because he knows that 
his time is short.ó  Spiritual conflict is constant on 
the gospel front -lines.  If you stir up the hornets,      
be ready for some action!  
 
Situated near the Sepik River in the sweltering swamps of 
Papua New Guinea, the Chambri Tribe suffers under the strict 
tyranny of territorial and ancestral spirits.  However, centuries of      
demonic domination over the Chambri is being demolished by the inter-
cessory prayers of Godõs people.  These impassioned intercessions 
have dragged the entire tribe to the brink of spiritual breakthrough.       
A dramatic shift in the spiritual climate of Chambri has occurred that is 
entirely unexplainable, except for prayer and the power of God.  
 
                
 

òI know enough about Satan to realize that he will have      
all his weapons ready for determined opposition.                  

He would be a missionary simpleton who expected          
plain sailing in any work of God.ó 

 

James O. Fraser (1886ñ1938)  
Pioneer Missionary to China  

GGGODODODõõõSSS   PPPOWEROWEROWER   ISISIS   DDDEMONSTRATEDEMONSTRATEDEMONSTRATED   
AAAMONGMONGMONG    THETHETHE   CCCHAMBRIHAMBRIHAMBRI   TTTRIBERIBERIBE   OFOFOF   
PPPAPUAAPUAAPUA    NNNEWEWEW   GGGUINEAUINEAUINEA    
by David Sitton  
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Ever since our work commenced among the Chambri Tribe in 1989 we 
have asked the Lord to work among us in ways which would                 
demonstrably prove the Lord is superior over the multitude of spirits 
the Chambri villagers fear and revere.  Being a power -oriented tribal 
society, it is important they be convinced of Godõs sovereignty over evil 
spirits.  And the Lord did it!  
 
Thirty minutes after Missionary Aviation Fellowship (MAF) dropped our 
team off on the grass airstrip on Chambri Island, a woman died.         
Antonio was a young Chambri woman in her late 20õs who had suffered 
from cancer.  When she died, she was one of only six believers in the 
entire tribe of 1,700 people.   
 
The Chambri, like most tribals, do not believe in natural death,           

particularly when it involves a young person.  The belief is someone 
mischievously caused the premature death through witchcraft or 

sorcery.  
 

Over hundreds of years, Chambri tribesmen have devised 
a ritual to help them discern the identity of the person or 
clan responsible.  Then the death can be avenged and 
the spirits satisfied.  
 
The ritual is called wokim mambu, which means the 
òshaking of the bamboo.ó  Initiated men call upon evil 
spirits to come possess them and to empower a 
bamboo pole which will indicate the guilty person.   
In Chambri, evil spirits influence the bamboo in 
much the same way as they do an ouija board.   
 
Chambri men had boasted to me for six years about 

how easy it is to conjure up the spirits.  It is so simple, 
they say, òeven our children can do it.ó  Tribal children 

grow up learning how to manipulate the spirits through 
a variety of sacrifices and white magic rituals.  Interest-

ingly, most New Guineans say they have seen the spirits.  
No doubt, they have intimate dealings with demonic spirits 

on a regular basis.  
 

Antonio died on a Saturday morning, was buried that afternoon, and 
the Chambri were prepared for the wokim mambu ritual that same   
evening.  As the sun was setting, more than 200 people gathered in an 
open area between several huts.  Two young men stood to begin the 
solemn séance.  One man held a five -foot long bamboo pole while the 
other tapped on it rhythmically with a human bone.  He chanted softly 
at first inviting the spirit of Antonio to take control of the bamboo.  Then 
his chants became louder and more aggressive.  
 



I inched over next to the bamboo, annoyed that they were attempting to  
conjure the spirit of Antonio.  I shouted out that òAntonio was a follower 
of Jesus; she is in heaven with God right now; and her spirit will not  

appear tonight!ó  
 
Some minutes of intense verbal and spiritual 
warfare ensued.  The Chambri sorcerers were 
begging with the spirits to take over physical 
control of the bamboo as I was yelling for the 
Lord to restrain them and to show himself to 
be dominant over these powerful ancestral 
spirits.  In the name of the Lord Jesus                 
I rebuked the men and forbade the spirits to 
show up or to have any influence over the 
bamboo.  Finally, one of the men threw the 
bamboo down in disgust, saying, òThe spirits 
wonõt come tonight.ó  

 

òThatõs right!ó I snapped back, òOur great God is more powerful than 
the spirits!  And he has proven his superiority by disarming your spirits 
and forbidding them to move the bamboo!ó 
 

Suddenly, anger and confusion erupted as people were running 
around, screaming, and throwing coconuts at us.  I thought the people 
were chasing after us, so I yelled to our team, òRun!ó  They took off 
sprinting down the grass airstrip.  
 

As part of my team hustled back to our campsite, I continued to shout 
out the truth of Godõs power and authority over their spirits.  The        
villagers were furious, screaming insults and threats against us, while  
I persisted with loud preaching about the supremacy of God over evil 
spirits.   
 

Unexpectedly, a woman appeared out of the shadows of a thatched 
hut.  Along with those of my team who were still with me, we physically 
felt a surge of demonic power blow over us.  Obviously, this was a 
much more potent sorceress.  She waved her hands over her head and 
began to sway, dance, chant, and plead with the spirits.  She was more 
than twenty yards away from the bamboo, but all of her attention was 
directed towards it.  She was trying to levitate it by the power of the 
spirit of Antonio.  
 

Once again, there was a time of intense spiritual conflict as she begged 
with the spirits to reveal themselves.  I continued to pray loudly for the 
power and presence of the Lord to rebuke her and to dis -empower the 
spirits who would try to take authority over the bamboo.  
  
 
 

A woman      
appeared out 

of the          
shadows...we 
physically felt   

a surge of      
demonic power 
blow over us.  
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Amazingly to me, the Lord prompted me to issue a challenge:  I yelled        
out the name of the sorceress.  òRosa!  Bring out your most powerful 
sorcerer.  If he can persuade the spirits to shake the bamboo, we will 
follow and worship your spirits.  But if he canõt do it, you need to       
repent and worship and follow our God!ó 
 
Rosa became all the more desperate, twisting and gyrating her body 
in a frantic attempt to summon the spirits.  But the bamboo still lay   
lifeless on the ground.   
 
Finally, with loud cursing, she gave up and retreated into the night.  
One of the young men grabbed the bamboo and angrily shoved it up 
through the open doorway of a hut.  As the villagers began to             
disperse, I quickly issued the challenge once more for them to bring 
out their most powerful sorcerer, but they refused to even try.           
Instead, these furious villagers chased after us, and I shouted again 
for my team to run for safety.   
 
This is when the machete -wielding tribesman ran after me.  He took 
three quick steps forward and raised the bush knife over me.                  
I wheeled around to avoid being hit on the head, fully expecting to be 
slashed in the back.  I flinched, but nothing happened.  When I peeked 
around, I saw that one of the unsaved Chambri men had jumped in   
between me and the swinging machete!  He saved my life!  But, not 
because he was a believer in Christ; he wasnõt.  He did it because he 
had seen an obvious demonstration of our Godõs authority and power 
over their spirits.  He was afraid of what our God would do to them if     
I was killed.  
 
To my amaze-
m e n t ,  f o r t y 
Chambri villagers 
encircled me and 
quietly escorted 
me safely back to 
our camp.  My 
strength left me 
and  I fell to the 
ground weeping.  
I wept because of 
my great love for 
the Chambri; I 
wept because of 
the incredible 
adrenaline rush of almost having my head chopped off; and I wept be-
cause of the realization God had just used us in an awesome display of 
his power, openly rebuking the spirits that have ruled over Chambri 

 

Machete Bob & David  


