Holy Spirit's Touch Of Healing Overcomes Racism, Anger And Bigotry
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/><br />"Is this Johnny Lee Clary?" A voice asked on the other end of the phone.<br /><br
/>"Yes ..."<br /><br />"The Grand Dragon of the Ku Klux Klan for Oklahoma?"<br /><br
/>"That's right."<br /><br />"Mr. Clary, I'm calling on behalf of a local radio station. We would
like to invite you here to the station next Sunday evening for an interview. The program will be
live. During that time, we would allow you to read your literature and share your views
openly."<br /><br />Share my views on the radio? There's no telling how many new kids | can
recruit! Johnny leaned back in his chair and propped up his feet.<br /><br />"I'd be most
honored to be your guest," he answered, a slow smile spreading across his face. Unlike most
Klan members, Johnny Lee didn't shun publicity. He hadn't even minded when television
cameras followed him around to schools in the Oklahoma City area, where he recruited kids.
The way he looked at it, a man ought to stand up for the truth. And one thing Johnny Lee Clary
knew for certain - the Ku Klux Klan stood for the truth.<br /><br />Seeds of Hatred<br /><br
/>His own education in that "truth" began early. He'd been only 5 when he looked out the car
window in amazement. "Look, Daddy!" he'd said. "There's a chocolate-covered man!"<br /><br
/>His daddy blew cigar smoke out the window in disgust. "That's not a chocolate-covered man,"
he said. "That's a n-----. Can you say, 'n-----'?"<br /><br />Johnny Lee had leaned out the
window and shouted, "N-----1" His daddy laughed and patted him on the back.<br /><br
/>Johnny Lee's training continued when his Uncle Harold would visit from Georgia and tell his
stories about the KKK. "I shot a black man for crossing my property," he once bragged to
Johnny Lee's father. "The police didn't care that | shot him. But they did fine me for firing a gun
in the city limits!" The two men laughed until their faces were red.<br /><br />Johnny Lee's dad
wasn't a member of the Klan. He couldn't be. He was Catholic. One group the Klan hated
almost as much as blacks and Jews was Catholics. Johnny's daddy never attended Mass, but
he made sure that Johnny Lee was on the Sunday school bus every week to the First Baptist
Church.<br /><br />That is, until the day Johnny Lee leaned out the bus window and screamed,
"N-----I" to a black child on the street. That day, Johnny Lee's Sunday school teacher pulled him
aside and taught him a song. At home, he proudly sang it for his father.<br /><br />"Jesus loves
the little children, all the children of the world. Red and yellow, black and white ..."<br /><br
/>Johnny Lee's daddy never let him go back to that church. He found one closer to home -- an
all-white church.<br /><br />Everyone in their neighborhood hated Johnny Lee's family. The
neighbors considered them <em>white trash</em>. Of course, nobody dared call them that.
They were afraid to.<br /><br />The Clary family's popularity took a sudden turn, however, when
a black family bought a house in the neighborhood. The whole neighborhood came to Johnny
Lee's daddy and asked him to help them get rid of the family. They were willing to buy them out,
if they'd leave.<br /><br />Unfortunately, the neighbors' sudden acceptance of the Clarys didn't
make Johnny Lee's family any happier. His parents fought constantly. Their marriage ended
tragically when, one night, 11-year-old Johnny Lee walked into a room to see his daddy holding
a gun to his head. "Daddy, don't!" he screamed, then watched as his daddy shot himself to
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death.<br /><br />After the funeral, Johnny Lee went to live with his older sister in California.
But he wasn't happy there. As the months passed, Johnny Lee became more and more lonely.
That's when he saw a talk show host interviewing David Duke, the Imperial Wizard of the Ku
Klux Klan. Remembering his Uncle Harold, Johnny Lee decided to contact the Klan. Within a
few weeks, a man knocked at his door.<br /><br />"I'm a friend of David Duke," he said. The
man sat down and talked to Johnny Lee. "What do you like? Tell me about your life."<br /><br
/>Johnny Lee was in awe. Someone wants to hear what | have to say!<br /><br />"Son, you've
had a hard, horrible life," the man said. "What you need is a family. A real family. That's what
the Ku Klux Klan is -- a fraternal order. That means family."<br /><br />Week after week, the
man took Johnny Lee to his house for meetings. It was almost as if he had a father again.
Between meetings, Johnny studied about the Klan. He was amazed to learn what prominent
people were former Klansmen, including at least three U.S. presidents.<br /><br />Johnny Lee
trembled with excitement the day he joined the KKK. He was 14 years old. By age 20, Johnny
Lee had worked his way up in the organization, first serving as Duke's bodyguard and later,
becoming the Grand Dragon of Oklahoma.<br /><br />"It was 1979 when | was invited to do the
radio interview," Johnny Lee recalls. "l was so excited, | told everyone to tune in. Then, a few
days before the interview, | was listening to the radio when they announced the upcoming
debate between myself and the state president of the NAACP, the Rev. Wade Watts!<br /><br
/>"I'd never actually met a black man. But | knew what to expect: A man in African robes
sporting a huge Afro, a button that said, 'l hate white people,' and a sign, 'Black is beautiful.'<br
/><br /5"l wasn't prepared for a nicely dressed, older black man carrying a worn Bible."<br /><br
/>0n the day of the debate, Rev. Watts walked up to Johnny Lee -- his hand outstretched.
"Hello, Mr. Clary. | just want to tell you | love you, and Jesus loves you."<br /><br />Stunned,
Johnny Lee shook the man's hand without thinking. The physical touch of a Negro is pollution,
he thought.<br /><br />"Don't worry, son," Rev. Watts said with a grin. "It doesn't rub off."<br
/><br />He has a sense of humor ...7<br /><br />"Why do you feel the two races shouldn't
mingle?" the interviewer asked Johnny Lee as the debate began. "Because Christ ordered it,"
he explained.<br /><br />"Son," Rev. Watts interrupted, "where did you get that idea?"<br /><br
/>The only Bible verses Johnny Lee knew were the ones outlined in the KKK literature.
Speaking slowly, Johnny Lee quoted, "What fellowship hath light with darkness...."<br /><br
/>Rev. Watts explained that the scripture was referring to the believer and the nonbeliever, and
to sin and righteousness. Then he asked Johnny Lee, "What color skin do you think an
Ethiopian has?"<br /><br />"Black as the ace of spades," Johnny responded.<br /><br />"I'm
glad you said that," Rev. Watts answered. "If you'll look in Numbers 12, you'll see that Moses
married an Ethiopian woman. His sister, Miriam, didn't like it either. She talked against Moses
and was struck with a horrible disease." He paused for a moment. "You can imagine what is
going to happen to you."<br /><br />Johnny Lee shifted uncomfortably in his chair. This wasn't
turning out the way he expected. "Look here," he said, "white people are smarter than black
people."<br /><br />"How do you figure that?" Rev. Watts asked. Johnny Lee told him about an
intelligence test that proved white children were smarter than black children.<br /><br />"What
color were the men who came up with that test?" Rev. Watts asked.<br /><br />"It doesn't
matter what color they were!" Johnny declared.<br /><br />"Well, then," said Rev. Watts, "if it
doesn't matter, I'll give you a test right now, and we'll see if you can pass it."<br /><br />"If you
think you're so smart, go ahead."<br /><br />"How long is the average cockroach?" Rev. Watts
asked Johnny Lee. "Do roaches walk, or do they fly? How long does it take a mess of chitlins to
cook? What are chitlins?"<br /><br />"Rev. Watts, you rigged that test," Johnny Lee fumed.
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"White folks aren't supposed to know that stuff."<br /><br />"Mr. Clary, now you're getting my
point."<br /><br />Johnny Lee had to do something to get control of the interview. "Look," he
said, trying to stay calm, "Thomas Jefferson helped pen our Constitution, and he said
emphatically that the two races should never mix."<br /><br />"I'm impressed that you know so
much about our forefathers, Mr. Clary. Does the name Sally Hemmings mean anything to
you?"<br /><br />"No."<br /><br />"She was Thomas Jefferson's mistress," Rev. Watts said.
"They had seven children. She was his personal property. His slave. She was as black as the
ace of spades."<br /><br />"I'm not going to stay here and listen to any more of this!" Johnny
fumed, storming out of the room.<br /><br />Johnny Lee was surprised later when he saw Rev.
Watts holding a baby girl. Lifting up the child, Rev. Watts said to Johnny Lee, "This baby's
parents were teenagers. Her mother was white and her daddy was black. The boy's family said
they wouldn't have a white child in their home, and the girl's family said they wouldn't have a
black child in their home. So | adopted her. Tia is my baby now. Mr. Clary, how can you hate
this baby?"<br /><br />Johnny Lee turned to leave.<br /><br />"You can't do enough to make
me hate you," Rev. Watts said to Johnny Lee. "I'm going to love you and pray for you, whether
you like it or not."<br /><br />A short time later, Rev. Watts' church was burned. His family was
plagued with vicious, hate-filled phone calls, and often found notes ..."KKK is watching you."<br
/><br />"During the next 10 years, | gained more and more power in the Klan," Johnny Lee
remembers. "Yet during those years, we never stopped persecuting Rev. Watts. The only thing
that bothered me was a recurring dream | had of that baby girl. She was beautiful. And she was
the only seed of doubt in my life. Somehow, it didn't seem right to hate her. It didn't seem right
for her to die. But | knew the Klan's final solution included extermination of the race -- including
babies.<br /><br />"| didn't let that seed of doubt hinder my work, though. When Rev. Watts
joined ranks with an Oklahoma senator to make the Klan's racist hot lines illegal, my blood was
boiling."<br /><br />Johnny Lee called Rev. Watts. "l know you're behind this," he said. "We're
coming to get you, and we're going to beat you ..."<br /><br />"Hello, Johnny Lee! How's the
family?"<br /><br />"1 said we're coming for you!"<br /><br />"You don't have to come for me, I'l
meet you. How about Pete's Place out on Highway 2707?"<br /><br />"Uh ..."<br /><br />"Johnny
Lee, they have the best home cooking you ever tasted. And apple pie that'll make you cry for
more. Iced tea in those Mason jars. | can taste it now."<br /><br />"Did you hear what | said?"
Johnny Lee demanded. "We're going to beat you!"<br /><br />"You be sure and bring all the
boys..."<br /><br />"| said we're going to beat you!"<br /><br />"I heard you, and that's just fine.
But first, | want to buy you boys dinner. Did | tell you about their potatoes?"<br /><br />Johnny
Lee hung up. "What did he say?" the Klan members asked.<br /><br />"He talked about home
cooking, apple pie and iced tea. Said he wanted to buy our dinner."<br /><br />"That old man's
gone pure crazy," someone said. "Let's leave him alone."<br /><br />And they did.<br /><br
/>"During the months that followed, a girl | had dated challenged me to go to church," Johnny
Lee recalls. "l decided to take her up on it, so | called an elder at Crossroads Cathedral in
Oklahoma City. He met with me, and led me to the Lord. | asked Jesus into my life and received
the Baptism in the Holy Spirit. A month later, someone asked me to speak at a Full Gospel
Businessmen's Fellowship. | hadn't even broken ties with the Klan.<br /><br />"Soon, word of
my salvation reached the media, and a local newspaper asked for an interview. | gave it, and
the next thing | knew | got a phone call from the Klan. | broke into a cold sweat when they said
they were coming after me. | was scared."<br /><br />"What are you doing, Clary?" they asked
when they arrived.<br /><br />Frightened for his life, Johnny Lee turned his back on God and
the Church, and begged forgiveness from the Klan. He was given a second chance.<br /><br
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/>In 1989, Johnny Lee was appointed Imperial Wizard of the KKK.<br /><br />"| wanted to unify
all the hate groups - the different factions of the Klan, the Skinheads, the Patriots, the
Neo-Nazis, the Militias, the Populists and the Aryan Nations - under one common organization,"
Johnny Lee recalled.<br /><br />He spent months arranging a national meeting of all the white
supremacist groups. Finally, all the players were in place.<br /><br />What Johnny Lee didn't
know, however, was that the FBI had tapped his phone and knew his plan. They arrested him
on his way to the meeting.<br /><br />Without his presence, the meeting fell apart. By the time
Johnny Lee was released and arrived at the rally site, the different factions were fighting among
themselves.<br /><br />Johnny Lee surveyed the scene in disgust. | gave up my wife and child
for these people. | gave up my life for this organization, and all they want to do is kill one
another.<br /><br />0n his return home, Johnny Lee faced staggering legal battles and attorney
fees. He was also disillusioned.<br /><br />Where was the loyalty? he wondered. What
happened to brotherhood? Wasn't the Klan supposed to be family?<br /><br />Soon afterward,
Johnny Lee resigned as Imperial Wizard, and walked away from the Klan. He took a good look
at himself, and didn't like what he saw.<br /><br />"I'd hit an all-time low in my life," Johnny Lee
recalled. "Whenever | applied for a job, people just laughed."<br /><br />As the months passed,
Johnny Lee became more and more despondent.<br /><br />Then he had a thought: Daddy
escaped it all. | could go be with my dad, then | wouldn't have to worry about some Klansman
putting a bullet in me.<br /><br />Johnny Lee loaded his gun and put the barrel to his head.<br
/><br />The afternoon sun filtered through the closed blinds, casting tiny lines of light onto a
Bible that lay gathering dust.<br /><br />The only happiness, the only peace in my life, were
those few months at Crossroads Cathedral, Johnny Lee thought. But now, it's too late for me ...
The dusty Bible caught Johnny Lee's eye. He put down the gun, and picked up the Bible. It fell
open to Luke 15 -- the story of the prodigal son.<br /><br />Johnny Lee read the story once,
then again, then a third time.<br /><br />"l know what You're trying to tell me, God," he said,
weeping. "That younger son turned his back on his father and wasted his life. But when he
came home, the father welcomed him. You're telling me | can come home.<br /><br />"God, |
have no one else to turn to except You. | ask You to forgive me for the way | lived ... for all the
hatred. Please, come into my heart, Jesus, and change me."<br /><br />In the space of a
heartbeat, the weight of years of hatred melted off Johnny Lee Clary. Weeping openly, he
raised his hands and worshiped God. Then he picked up the Bible and read for hours.<br /><br
/>"l was living in Tulsa, Oklahoma, too far to drive to Crossroads Cathedral," Johnny Lee
recalls. "l visited a few churches, and although | enjoyed them very much, | knew none of them
was where | was supposed to be. Each one had an all-white congregation. | knew God would
never allow me to join an all-white church.<br /><br />"That week, | saw an ad in the
newspaper, 'Victory Christian Center - A Church For All Races.' The next Sunday, | walked into
that church and knew it was right. There were blacks, Hispanics, Asians, Filipinos, every race
seemed to be represented."<br /><br />Johnny Lee joined the church.<br /><br />"This time, |
didn't tell anyone who | was. Eventually, someone recognized me, and | wrote a letter to the
pastor, Billy Joe Daugherty, explaining that I'd been the Imperial Wizard of the Ku Klux Klan. He
wrote back, encouraging me to spend time getting grounded in God's Word.<br /><br />"God
helped me get a job and, for the first time since 1982, | was happy. In addition to listening to the
Word at church, | was introduced to the teaching of Kenneth and Gloria Copeland. | tuned in to
their Believer's Voice of Victory program, bought their tapes and learned about faith.<br /><br
/>"In 1991, during one of Pastor Billy Joe's sermons, the Lord called me to preach. Billy Joe's
wife, Sharon, walked over to me and announced, 'God didn't save you for you to sit in Tulsa.
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He's commanded you to go into the world and get people saved.' "A few weeks later, Johnny
Lee heard the Lord again. Call Rev. Watts.<br /><br />He did.<br /><br />"Hello, Johnny Lee,"
Rev. Watts said warmly.<br /><br />"Rev. Watts, | wanted you to know that | resigned from the
KKK in 1989. | gave my heart to Jesus, and I'm a member of Victory Christian Center, an
interracial church. My mind is being renewed, and God has called me to preach."<br /><br
/>"Well, praise the Lord, son!" Rev. Watts said. "Would you do me the honor of speaking at my
all-black church?"<br /><br />Johnny Lee choked back the tears. "I'd love to."<br /><br />When
Johnny Lee arrived to speak at Rev. Watts' church, there were cameras and news reporters
everywhere. Once inside, Johnny Lee Clary stepped up to the podium and looked out over the
sea of black faces. He saw people made in the image of God, souls that Jesus had died to
save. The contempt he once felt had been replaced with a love so great, so powerful, that his
knees felt weak.<br /><br />This, he realized, is what real unity is all about. It was not what he
had tried to do through the KKK. Real unity is only possible through love.<br /><br />Johnny
Lee told his story, and what Jesus had done for him. Afterward, a teenage girl ran down the
aisle. "l want to know the same Jesus you know," she said.<br /><br />As the altar filled with
people wanting to know Johnny Lee's Jesus, he heard Rev. Watts weeping.<br /><br />"Do you
know who that is?" Watts asked, pointing at the young girl Johnny Lee had just led to the
Lord.<br /><br />"No," Johnny Lee answered.<br /><br />"That's Tia," Rev. Watts said. "She's
the baby | shoved in your face that day at the radio station!"<br /><br />Johnny Lee turned to
look at the beautiful face beaming at him. She was the baby he couldn't hate.<br /><br />Rev.
Watts and his wife had 13 children. Nine of them had given their lives to Jesus. In the throng of
people who crowded the altar that night, Johnny Lee was privileged to introduce the other four
to the Lord Jesus.<br /><br />After the service, Rev. Watts and Johnny Lee embraced. An
elderly black pastor wrapped his arms around a young, white, former Klansman. They both
wept.<br /><br />"All those years | prayed for you!" Watts said. "l never dreamed that God
would use you to bring my own children into the kingdom!"<br /><br />It's been more than six
years now since Johnny Lee preached at Rev. Watts' church, and many things have changed.
But both men still work untiringly - to spread the gospel and promote racial reconciliation.<br
/><br />Today, Johnny Lee Clary's greatest thrill in ministry occurs when he ministers alongside
Rev. Wade Watts. His second greatest thrill is being a godfather to young Tia Watts.<br /><br
/>Johnny Lee Clary stands amazed that one man - the man he persecuted - prayed him out of
hell on earth and into heaven for eternity. Before, that kind of love was unfathomable to Johnny
Lee. Now, it is a way of life.<br /><br />Copyright @ 1997-2004<br /><br />Pastor Johnny Lee
Clary's Testimony<br /><br />Johnny Lee Clary learned to hate at a very young age. He was
raised in a family filled with racism, anger, and bigotry. As a young teenager, after his father
committed suicide and his mother abandoned him, Johnny found himself alone and looking for
someplace to belong. At 14, he was seduced by the teachings of the notorious David Duke and
the Ku Klux Klan, and he joined the organization.<br /><br />As an impressionable young man,
Johnny became so enthralled with the sense of belonging and a need for @family® that he
participated in KKK events as a security enforcer. His exuberance and dedication led to him
being appointed as David Duke®s personal bodyguard.<br /><br />Johnny continued to
advance in the organization, reveling in the feeling of finally fitting in. He went on to spend
nearly 17 years in the Klan, as State Organizer and Public Relations spokesman for Imperial
Wizard Bill Wilkinson of the Invisible Empire Knights of the Ku Klux Klan; then becoming Grand
Dragon of the National Knights of the KKK; then Heartland Director and right-hand man to White
Aryan Resistance leader Tom Metzger (by all accounts, one of the most violent men ever to
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preach hatred); and finally, to becoming one of the most nefarious national Klan leaders in
America after being elected to the very top: Imperial Wizard (national head) of the White Knights
of the Ku Klux Klan, a branch that originated in Mississippi and was considered to be the most
dreaded Klan faction in history (and widely acknowledged by law enforcement as the most
violent and militant of all the Klan), taking responsibility for bombings, murders, and countless
other crimes®all in the name of hatred and racism. To this day, the White Knights of the Ku
Klux Klan are considered the real Ku Klux Klan.<br /><br />As the Klan®s national leader,
during many appearances on such television programs as The Oprah Winfrey Show, the Morton
Downey, Jr. Show, and many others, Johnny advocated, supported, and defended racism and
violence.<br /><br />But then, the destructive mindset and lifestyle he had lived for so many
years began to take its toll. Riddled with torment, angered over a false arrest in Tennessee on a
weapons charge, disgusted with internal bickering between the various white supremacist
organizations, and the discovery that his girlfriend was an informant for the FBI, Johnny Lee left
the Klan.<br /><br />But life does not always repair so easily. Over the next few years he found
himself derailed by issues related to his alledged daughter, two divorces, losing all of his
friends, the FBI doubting his exit from the Klan, and struggling just to make an honest living.
These challenges, combined with his feelings of guilt over the life of violence, prejudice, and
hatred he had lived for so long, led Johnny to alcohol.<br /><br />On the verge of committing
suicide one night, he cried out to God to deliver him from his nightmarish existence. And God
answered. From that point on, Johnny Lee used his life, his experiences, and his near
destruction to help others leave the same evil path that he had walked for so long.<br /><br />In
1995 Johnny was appointed by Roy Ennis to serve as West Coast Director National Director for
the Congress Of Racial Equality. Since then, he has spoken at innumerable Universities, High
Schools and churches, and has been a featured speaker for Youth Alive and Teen Challenge.
He lectures for the FBI and other law enforcement agencies, educating officers on the mindset
of white supremacists and how to best fight against domestic terrorism.<br /><br />As a
renowned international speaker, he has set records for the largest crowds of any motivational
lecturer in Australia other than Billy Graham, with literally thousands receiving his message of
hope, healing and forgiveness for racism, low self-esteem, suicidal tendencies, and substance
abuse.<br /><br />Johnny Lee Clary resides with his wife Melissa in Miami, Oklahoma. He has
appeared on the Billy Graham Radio Show, on the television programs including:<br /><br
/>Geraldo Rivera<br />Fox News<br />Alan Colmes<br />Sally Jesse Raphael<br />Jerry
Springer<br />Rikki Lake<br />Queen Latifah<br />Montel Williams<br />Phil Donahue<br
/>A&E Investigative Reports<br />ABC World News Tonight<br />Bertrice Berry<br />The
Today Show<br />A Current Affair<br />The 700 Club<br />CNBC The Big Idea w/ Donny
Deutsch<br /><br />He has also been a regular guest on TBN@s <em>Praise The Lord</em>
show and has been featured in America®s top newspapers and magazines, including a seven
page feature story in Charisma magazine in April 1999, Moody Magazine, GuidePost Magazine
[September 1998], Kenneth Copeland's Believer's Voice of Victory magazine, as well as
appearances on TV programs in Australia, England, Holland, Northern Ireland, Scotland,
Sweden, and Wales.<br /><br />Johnny®s book, <em>Johnny Angel: My Life and Death at the
Top of the KKK</em> @ a true story is available on his Web site.<br /><br /><span style="color:
#99cc00;"><strong>Contact </strong></span><br /><br />By phone: Australian mobile 041 121
3232 - United States 918 919-0105<br />Postal address: PO Box 972 Miami, Oklahoma
74355-0972<br />Email: clary@johnnyleeclary.com<br /><br />Copyright @ 2007 - 2009 Johnny
Lee Clary<br />Site Design: Visreal Productions +617 4661 5222<br /><br /><strong><span
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style="color: #99cc00;">Beloved reader, thank you for taking your time to read this blog. If
you're not a member of this online Healed People, Heal People community, we invite you to join
for <a href="https://www.healedpeople.com/join-community/join-now" target="_blank">here</a>
free. There are weekly updates of encouragement wrapped in biblical
truth.</span></strong><br /><br /></span></span></p>
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