
FRIED CHICKEN, THE WITCH & THE CHRISTIAN

Hungry for Fried Chicken
One day a couple weeks ago, I went to the 
grocery store to buy some fried chicken. 
It was a beautiful Sunday afternoon in 
the small town of __________.  As I got to 
the deli, they were having an unusual 
rush on chicken, and I didn’t know 
exactly what I wanted so I let a couple 
people go ahead of me. 

A Wiccan Served My Chicken
As I made my way to the counter to 
order, my eyes were drawn, almost 
involuntarily, to the deli employee’s 
necklace. It was, perhaps, the biggest 
pentagram I had ever seen around 
someone’s neck. Come to think of it, I’ve 
NEVER seen a pentagram necklace! (In 
my experience, pentagrams have always 
been a symbol of Satanism, and would 
rarely, if ever, be displayed in public.) A 
sudden wave of curiosity overtook me, 
and before I could stop the words from 
coming out of my mouth, the inquisition 
began.. 

The Wiccan Inquisition
“Is that a pentagram?” I asked. “Yes!” 
She said proudly. “And this is my crystal 
(referring to another necklace she had 
on) which I wrapped myself.” I still don’t 
know what the crystal thing was all 
about. “So, are there a lot of you in the 
area?” (This was a weird line of 
questioning, even for me). ”Well, I don’t 
know,” she said awkwardly, “I guess I 
just know about my friends...” “Humm,” I 
mumbled. All kidding aside, I wasn’t 
trying to be nosy, or contentious, I was 
genuinely interested in what she had to 
say. “So, what do you follow? What are 
your beliefs?” I was trying to figure out 
whether she was a satanist or a Wiccan. 
She said, “Oh, I follow Wicca, and ....” (I 
honestly can’t remember the other thing 
she said she followed). Ok, then. Well, 
you’d think at this point I would have 
just taken my chicken and run, but nope, 

not me. Not that day. I had more 
questions for this chicken-serving 
Wiccan.

The Inquisitive Christian
“So, how often do you meet?” “Oh,” she 
said, “On full moons, and of course, on 
Halloween.” To which I said, “Yeah, 
that’s your highest unholy day of the 
year, right?” She seemed to be a little 
uncomfortable at this point as she 
laughed, nervously. My chicken was 
ready, and I said, “Well, you need to 
know that Jesus loves you very much...” 
Almost before I was done with my 
sentence she stated emphatically, “Oh, I 
believe in God! Yeah, we’re not satanists 
or anything.” Huh, well, that was an 
interesting reaction, but ok. I responded 
by saying, “Jesus said He is the way, the 
truth and the life, and no one comes to 
the Father except through Him.” “I 
believe in God.” She restated. I reiterated 
that Jesus loved her, thanked her for the 
chicken, and proceeded on my way. 

Tis a Gift to Forget & a Miracle to 
Remember! 
If you know me, you know that I have the 
gift of forgetting. It’s actually pretty cool, 
because you could tell me your deepest, 
darkest secret, and chances are very 
good that I wouldn’t remember it the 
next time we met. Forgetting can be a 
curse or a gift. I have chosen to see it as 
a blessing. Anywho, after my experience 
with the woman at the deli, I really 
wanted to pray for her, so I asked the 
Lord to help me remember her name. 
Almost immediately, (and miraculously, 
I might add) her name tag flashed across 
my mind!  That was the very first time in 
my entire life that something like that 
has happened to me, and I just knew it 
had to be from the Lord. I now pray for 
this woman by name, and especially 
when I see a full moon.

The Grave Reality
Believe it or not, there are satanists, and 
Wiccans among us. There may not be a 
lot of them, but they are here, even in 
small towns. Throughout the year, they 
meet in secret and under the cover of 
darkness to celebrate evil. In their 
minds, October 31st is the most 
significant and powerful night of the 
year for the advancement of their cause. 
I can’t help but wonder how much that 
one night  (Halloween) affects the 
crime rate, suicides, addictions, 
murders, and a whole host of demonic 
workings in our communities. Who is 
interceding for these people who 
are enslaved to the devil? Believers 
in Jesus Christ are the only people who 
have the power and authority to push 
back the darkness. It’s our job.

Power of Christ-ians
As Christians, our most powerful posture 
is on our knees in prayer. This Halloween 
(and everyday!), would you join me in 
praying diligently for the freedom of 
those in our area who are enslaved to the 
devil? It’s true, they may not be offering 
sacrifices to satan, but the fact is, if they 
don’t know the Way, the Truth & the Life 
(Jesus), whatever they may be following, 
in the end, they will not find themselves 
worshiping the One, True God. Their 
destination, if they stay on their present 
course, will be an eternity filled with 
fear, death & torment in Hell. 

Our Battle Cry
We declare the GOOD NEWS  that Jesus 
came to set the captive free! He came  to 
reconcile us back to God through His  
blood and the cross! (Col.1:20) Let’s 
boldly proclaim His light, life, freedom, 
forgiveness, and hope to this dying 
world, and let’s make a difference today 
for eternity!

Shalom! Denise 
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