
ADJUST YOUR LINKAGE 

Adjust my linkage? Yes, that’s what Harry, my high school friend, told me when he and I were 

riding in my 1957 Chevy down Ritchie Hwy. in 1967 trying to figure out why my car lacked all of 

the power it potentially could have considering how it came equipped.  

You see, I had my license as a driver, I took the driver’s education classes, I hung around with 

the guys who seemed to know how to get the most out of their cars, I talked the talk at the 

place we all hung out at one day a week , I was even seen with my hood open working on my 

car. But I just couldn’t figure out why things didn’t go well when I needed my car to perform 

great when I was tested on the street. 

So, what’s that got to do with the Baptism with the Holy Spirit and Pentecost? I’m glad you 

want to know.  

I got saved and was a believer, I went to bible studies & seminars, I hung around with spiritual 

people, I talked the talk (praise the Lord, Hallelujah, God is good…all the time, if God be for 

me…, But my God shall supply all my need according…) You know the talk. I was even seen 

reading my bible and praying. But when the enemy came in like a flood, or my flesh got 

tempted, or when the world enticed me, I really struggled to resist. It was like I was made to 

like those things. No matter how loud I prayed, no matter how many days I fasted or how many 

chapters of the bible I read, there I was, tortured with thoughts, saying and doing that which I 

knew was wrong and not doing what God wanted me to do. I would get on my knees and pray. I 

just ran out of words but knew I couldn’t come up with the words to get God to understand. I 

did EVERYTHING I COULD. Therein, I found, lied the problem. I…me.  Whenever I tried to share 

the gospel, I floundered and didn’t see many people getting saved, nobody getting healed or 

delivered, and especially didn’t see any getting filled with the Holy Ghost. 

When Harry said pull off the highway and get into an available lot, I listened. I opened the hood 

and Harry looked at the source of fuel supply in the car…the carburetor…and told me that the 

linkage (a part of the carburetor that was connected to the accelerator of the car and the fuel 

supply for the car) just needed to be adjusted. For the transmission to go into passing gear, the 

engine needed more gas to rev higher. In order to have all of the power available that the car 

could produce…you got it… it needed an adjustment. 

In my spiritual life, I needed more power than I on my own was able to supply in order to live a 

victorious life and see people saved, healed and delivered. I believed that the bible was God’s 

only written revelation of Himself to mankind. If God said it, that settled it…it didn’t matter 

whether or not I believed it…that settled it. Well, when I was taught something from the bible 

and I heard God’s word on anything, I believed it. I may not have known how it worked, but I 

didn’t question and doubt it just because I didn’t fully understand it. I wasn’t that proud and 

arrogant. I wanted all God had, period. If God said I could have it, Jesus died to give it, and the 

Holy Spirit was here right now to see that I don’t miss it, I craved and coveted it. 



I was saved January 16, 1993, and I started going to church in August of that year. I knew that I 

wanted the Baptism with the Holy Spirit with the initial evidence of speaking with other 

tongues from the minute I heard about it. I started clinging to God’s leg like Jacob did only I 

sunk my teeth in to get a better grip. I told God that I wasn’t letting go until I got all that Jesus 

died for me to have. I wanted to live a victorious life over sin, and I wanted to see people 

healed by the power of God and people saved often. For months I pressed in, prayed, fasted, 

read…you name it. Every spiritual discipline available, I applied it. I felt the unction of the Holy 

Spirit but I just couldn’t bring myself to open my mouth and start uttering sounds that were not 

of my natural tongue. Then, at a Full Gospel Businessman’s Meeting, in May 1994, a brother 

named Bud helped me to release that sound of my Spiritual language. It was just a few words at 

first but has built into something I can pray often and for hours at a time when I need to. 

Since that day, when my spirit prays, I feel peace like never before, no matter how desperate 

the situation. When I was told by doctors that my wife was terminally ill and that I should make 

sure her affairs were in order, I didn’t know how to ask God for something that tragic. The Spirit 

language of my Baptism with the Holy Spirit prayed for me because my spirit is prays and asks 

for the perfect will of God for my situations. Since the baptism with the Holy Spirit, I have seen 

15 and over 30 people saved at one time on different occasions, I’ve seen waiters get saved, 

I’ve seen countless people healed and many encouraged to stand strong in the face of the 

enemy, all things that didn’t happen prior to the baptism with the Holy Spirit. 

If you want more power from your relationship with the Lord, our covenant God, if you want to 

be a more effective witness, see people saved, healed and delivered from bondages, maybe all 

you need is a little adjustment in your spiritual linkage. “If thou cans’t believe…all things are 

possible to them that believeth”. 

Do you believe? 

Bro. Pete Peterson  

    

 


