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THE DRUMMER BOY 
 

Chapter 1: All the Colors are Grey 
 

There is a place in my memory where all 
colors are grey; and life is full of sadness and grief. 
Today I can still see myself, as I sit on a concrete 
step outside the door of my home with a heart 
broken from rejection; poisoned by harsh words 
and punishments. The words, “I wish you were 
never born”, ring over and over in my head as I 
sob hearing words of my worthlessness spoken 
over me time and time again. I’m never good 
enough, all I cause is pain, I am constantly the 
object of her anger, lies, and violent abuse.  

As I sit on that cold concrete step, colors of a 
grey world surrounding me, I ask why am I the 
object of my mother’s scorn and her outlet for 
pain? Why would God make someone like me? I 
realize I have nothing to offer, I have no value, 
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and there is nothing good within me. I am lost, 
hopeless, and need someone to find and rescue 
me.   

Each year in my early childhood, at 
Christmas time my family would play the 
traditional Christmas TV shows such as Rudolph 
the Red Nosed Reindeer, Charlie Brown’s 
Christmas, Kris Kringle, Frosty the Snowman, 
and others. However, there was one that stood 
out to me, The Little Drummer Boy. Each year I 
listened and wondered more and more about this 
Jesus for whom the little drummer boy played. I 
can remember as far back as about five years old, 
when the little drummer boy would play, 
something in my heart would light up. I didn’t 
know what it was, or why it happened. I just 
knew that there was something about this Jesus. 
His name made me feel warmth and kindness. As 
that year progressed, I remembered how this 
Jesus made me feel and one night after being 
harshly punished, I crawled next to my bed and 
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said, “Jesus, I have nothing to offer you, but I will 
play my drum for you and I began to sing The 
Little Drummer Boy song and tap out the rhythm 
on my toy drum.  

 
“Come, they told me, pa rum pum pum pum 
A newborn King to see, pa rum pum pum pum 
Our finest gifts we bring, pa rum pum pum pum 
To lay before the King, pa rum pum pum pum 
Rum pum pum pum, rum pum pum pum. 
So, to honour Him, pa rum pum pum pum 
When we come.”1 

 
“Jesus, I have nothing to offer you but to play 

my drum and tell you of my love for you. Will 
you love me back”? I prayed. I was only six years 
old, but I was in desperate need of a Savior. As 
this little drummer boy got older, I had difficulties 
getting along with the other children and found 

 
1 www.christmassongsandcarols.com 



  10 

Myself being singled out by teachers as “different” 
as “disruptive” or “inattentive”. I began to sleep 
in class and not do my homework. Causing even 
more issues. My teachers labeled me and treated 
me according to the label they felt I deserved. 
“Why can’t you be like Bobby, he’s the ideal 
student”, “Why can’t you just be normal like the 
others”, or why can’t you ______________, fill 
in your own words. These words just re-enforce 
the identity that a silent enemy wanted me to 
believe was true. I was completely unaware that 
there is an unseen enemy that hates the human 
race.  

This enemy will do anything to cause us to 
hate ourselves and enter into self-destructive 
behaviors. This unseen enemy working through 
my abuser made me feel like a defective product, 
whose owner has buyer remorse and wish they 
could return it and get their money back. Have 
you ever felt that way? The feelings of having no 
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purpose in life, worthlessness, being the source of 
other’s pain, always being a disappointment.   

 As I got older and developed physically, I 
made a vow not to allow her to hit me again. 
Then the fateful day came. While being driven to 
school, and being showered with words of hate, I 
told her to shut up. Her response was a swift slap 
in the face however, this time my survival 
instincts kicked in and I slapped her right back. I 
told her if she ever hit me again I would 
________ (fill in the blank).  

That ended the physical abuse. However, the 
unseen enemy had other plans. My abuser found 
new ways to torment me. One was through 
perversions and the other was lying about me to 
my father. She used me as her scape goat. Her lies 
had driven a wedge between my father and me. I 
would tell him of her attacks, like the time she 
broke a glass and tried to stab me in the throat, 
yelling “I’m going to kill you, I wish you were 
never born”. Several times I dodged the jagged 
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edges as she thrust the glass at me. As I backed 
away, I was able to run into the basement and 
lock the door. 
The power of the unseen enemy has is real. For 
years it convinced my own father and siblings that 
I was the liar. For years, my abuser and some of 
my siblings would tell my father at best these 
events were just my active imagination and at 
worse I made them up on purpose. Meanwhile 
the abuse went on and as I said eventually turned 
perverse.  I had several outlets to help cope. I 
loved to play the drums.  So I played… 
 
“Little baby, pa rum pum pum pum  
I am a poor boy too, pa rum pum pum pum  
I have no gift to bring, pa rum pum pum pum  
That’s fit to give a King, pa rum pum pum pum  
Rum pum pum pum, rum pum pum pum.  
Shall I play for you, pa rum pum pum pum 
On my drum?”2 

 
2 www.christmassongsandcarols.com 
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Chapter 2: The Color of Healing is Blood Red 
 

So, what happened to the little drummer boy? 
The little drummer boy who so innocently 
prayed that this Jesus would love him back, began 
to self-medicate with sex, money, alcohol, and 
eventually cocaine. The vow I took to never let 
my abuser hurt me again, came with an 
unforeseen consequence. It didn’t just apply to 
her, but it applied to all people, especially 
women. I no longer had the ability to trust others. 
Even my closest friends.  

The vow cut off one source of pain, but it did 
not heal the hurts inside of me, I was still broken 
hearted! Not only did I lose my ability to trust 
others, I began using people and material 
possessions to try and stitch my heart back 
together. Have you done the same thing? Are you 
self-medicating to deal with trauma? Have you 
turned to sex, thinking it would fill you with love 
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and heal you, only to realize it doesn’t have the 
power to heal your wounds?  

The reality is that tens of millions of 
Americans are like the walking dead on the inside. 
We look ok on the outside, but our souls are 
dead, and we are trying everything we can to kill 
the pain and bring life to our dead souls. My 
compadres, there are no earthly answers that can 
heal our soul’s problems. The person or drug or 
money you are looking to for answers are 
powerless to heal. 

The reality is the unseen enemy is causing 
your pain. This unseen enemy caused my abuser 
to be abused when she was a child. Why she 
chose me to pass on the abuse to, only heaven 
knows. What I do know is that this unseen enemy 
is the power of death, and he hates you and me. 
He hates us and has tried to keep us from 
experiencing the  life and love we were meant to 
know. There is good news!!  
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Just as there is an unseen enemy of our soul, there 
is also an unseen lover of our soul!!!  

This is what the little drummer boy realized 
as a child. This love is a spiritual love. It goes 
beyond anything that we can imagine or think. 
This spiritual love can cause our dead souls to 
become alive again. It has the power to heal the 
broken hearted, set us free from the captivity of 
trauma and abuse, and give us a new start and a 
new heart. This reality is what changed my life, 
set me free from the voices and feelings of the 
past, and healed me from the root causes of my 
pain. This same Jesus, that I sang to when I was 
six, is the unseen lover of our souls.  

“Yes, God loved the world so much that he 
gave his only Son, so that everyone who believes 
in him would not be lost but have eternal life. 
God sent his Son into the world. He did not send 
him to judge the world guilty, but to save the 
world through him. People who believe in God’s 
Son are not judged guilty. But people who do not 
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believe are already judged, because they have not 
believed in God’s only Son. They are judged by 
this fact: The light has come into the world. But 
they did not want light. They wanted darkness, 
because they were doing evil things. Everyone 
who does evil hates the light. They will not come 
to the light, because the light will show all the bad 
things they have done. But anyone who follows 
the true way comes to the light. Then the light 
will show that whatever they have done was 
done through God.”3 

In this one message from God, He explains it 
all. The God of heaven is the lover of our souls. 
He loved us so much that he sent His own Son to 
show us the way of love. Love does not abuse, on 
the contrary love gives one’s life for another to be 
rescued. Jesus the Son of God came to earth and 
allowed Himself to be sacrificed for our mistakes 
and our imperfections. For years, I justified my 

 
3 Easy to Read Version from the Book of John, Chapter 3 
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own bad behaviors because of what was done to 
me. I knew people who were doing worse things. 
I felt like those people were “worse” than me. I 
had no idea we were all being led by the unseen 
enemy, the Prince of Darkness. “The devil is our 
enemy, and he goes around like a roaring lion 
looking for someone to attack and eat. Refuse to 
follow the devil.”4  I needed to say, “God I need 
your help, I receive Your love and forgiveness, I 
don’t want to follow the devil any longer.  

The only way to set us free from the Prince of 
Darkness, our unseen enemy, was for Jesus to 
give His life in exchange for ours. In His death, 
Jesus built a bridge between God and humankind 
so that our dead souls which love darkness, evil, 
and self-destructive behaviors could be made 
alive. The news gets even better, because Jesus 
loves us enough to give His life so that we can also 
have God’s life in our hearts, His father raised 

 
4 Easy to Read Version from the Book of I Peter John, 
Chapter 5. 
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Him from the dead and gave Him the authority to 
cause His Spirit, His perfect, loving, living, Holy 
Spirit to make our spirits come alive, and 
produces in our lives’ heavenly love, joy, peace, 
patience, kindness, goodness, faithfulness, 
gentleness, and self-control. 
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Chapter 3: The Color of Life is Like Snow 
 

 Jesus said, ‘God’s Spirit was on Him to tell 
good news to the poor and to the sad. To tell the 
prisoners of the unseen enemy, and those who 
have broken hearts that He has freed them. To tell 
blind, those who were not even aware that there 
was an unseen enemy, that He has given the 
ability to see evil and reject it. That He has come 
to heal our bodies, minds, and souls and to free 
those who have been treated badly. To announce 
that the time has come for the Lord to show his 
kindness to humankind’.5 

What I didn’t understand when I was young, 
was that I had to stop loving the darkness, and 
receive the gift forgiveness God had already given 
me. I didn’t want to forgive, I wanted revenge, I 
loved the darkness and used its power of death to 
hurt others and self-medicate to cover the pain.   

 
5 Paraphrase - Easy to Read Version from the Book of Luke, 
Chapter 4. 
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In 1990, when I was 25, the same Jesus, who 
made me feel God’s love when I was six, made 
me feel it again. This time I chose to stop serving 
the enemy of our soul. This time I said yes to 
Him, and in an instant, I was changed.  “When 
anyone is in Christ, it is a whole new world. The 
old things are gone; suddenly, everything is new! 
All this is from God. Through Christ, God made 
peace between himself and us. And God gave us 
the work of bringing people into peace with him. 
I mean that God was in Christ, making peace 
between the world and himself. In Christ, God 
did not hold people guilty for their sins. And he 
gave us this message of peace to tell people.”6  

On January 1st, 1991, at 5:00 am in the 
morning I was healed from cocaine addiction. 
I’ve never had the urge to take the drug again.  As 
God promises, His Holy Spirit produced in me 
self-control and I have had complete freedom 

 
6  Easy to Read Version from 2 Cor., Chapter 5. 
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from alcohol addiction since 1992. I have been 
faithfully married to my wife since March, 1992. 
Although life still sends us ups and downs, 
difficulties, and trials, I now have a living soul, 
and my spirit is alive!  

The little drummer boy who so desperately 
cried out for help as a child, who played his drum 
and sang his song of love, was rescued. 

 
“Mary nodded, pa rum pum pum pum  
The ox and lamb kept time, pa rum pum pum 
pum  
I played my drum for Him, pa rum pum pum pum  
I played my best for Him, pa rum pum pum pum  
Rum pum pum pum, rum pum pum pum.  
Then He smiled at me, pa rum pum pum pum,  
Me and my drum  
Me and my drum  
Me and my drum  
Me and my drum”7 

 
7 www.christmassongsandcarols.com 
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If you are suffering from trauma, abuse, or 
addiction there is good news, Jesus came to set 
you free and heal you. I am just one example of 
billions of people whom Jesus has rescued. If you 
would like to stop loving darkness and stop 
serving the devil, you can! Jesus is waiting for you 
to do what I did. My commitment to Him was 
this simple, “Jesus, nothing I have done in this life 
has made me happy or healed my wounds. I ask 
you to forgive me for living life my way. I will do 
things Your way from now on. I surrender.” If 
you would like to know Jesus and become a living 
soul, a living spirit, do the same.  “If you openly 
say, “Jesus is Lord” (commit to living His way) 
and believe in your heart that God raised him 
from death, you will be saved. Yes, we believe in 
Jesus deep in our hearts, and so we are made right 
with God. And we openly say that we believe in 
him, and so we are saved. Yes, the Scriptures say, 
“Anyone who trusts in him will never be 
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disappointed.””8 Ask His Spirit, the Holy Spirit to 
come live inside of you and to chase out every 
dead spirit that may have been harming you. In 
the name of Jesus, they must leave you alone, 
now. Thank God for putting His Spirit of Love 
and Peace in you. Amen. 

If you have committed your life to Jesus, 
would you email me at 
Greg@MDPMinistry.org? I’d love to hear your 
story and talk with you about some next steps. I 
will do my best to help you find a healthy local 
church to join. For now, get yourself a Bible, I 
suggest, getting an easy-to-read version such the 
English Standard Version. Start reading the book 
of Matthew and don’t stop until you get to the 
end, the book of Revelation. Then go back and 
start again at the beginning, the book of Genesis. 
As you read, you will find a whole new world of 
understanding open to you.  

 
8 Easy to Read Version from the Book of Luke, Chapter 4 
Parenthesis added 
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I pray that the one true God of Heaven invade 
your life as He did mine.  
 
Your Brother in Christ,  
Dr. Gregory Buschman, Ph.D.  
Modern Day Prophets Ministry 
 
Greg@MDPMinistry.org 
www.MDPMinistry.org 
 
 

 

“Come now, let us reason together, says the 
LORD: though your sins are like scarlet, they 
shall be as white as snow” Isa. 1:18 ESV 
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If you would like more information on how to 
live a full life here are other books to help you 
grow in faith, hope, and love. 
www.MDPMinistry.org/shop 
 
 


