



The Sweet Water Revival
by Michael J. Burns

   This is a picture of me and Pastor Eugene Profeta of 
Long Island’s Massapequa Tabernacle. October has 
been set aside as ‘Pastor Appreciation Month’ and 
even though we are in November the Lord dropped in 
my spirit to honor this very special man of God. I would 
like to share some stories of how me and my family  
came to Christ during an outpouring of God’s Holy 

Spirit that is known by some as the Sweet Water 
Revival! The town of Massapequa has American Indian roots and 
actually means, Sweet Water! 
 
   My entire immediate family came to faith under the ministry of 
Pastor & Mrs. Profeta. That would include my parents, my two sisters 
along with my younger brother and myself. My mom’s mom and dad 
both came to faith in the Lord Jesus through this dynamic ministry 
during the mid to late 1970’s. It was through this local church that our 
lives were individually and collectively changed by God’s grace and 
supernatural power! One of the highlights I would like to mention is 
that my Dad and me were baptized in water together and that was the 
night God set me free from the regular use of drugs. 

   Although my dad had been raised in a mainline denominational 
church and had attended their school system as a young man, he had 
developed a serious gambling addiction that controlled his life as an 
adult. It was in this church that God’s power broke that gambling 
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addiction as it had mine to drugs. Although my dad and I were not 
related by blood, he was the only true father I had ever known. 

   My older sister was the first one to attend the Massapequa 
Tabernacle with a friend of my parents who had recently been born 
again herself. My parents were concerned about her attending this 
Pentecostal church as it was so different from the mainline 
denominational church that we were attending. My dad’s entire family 
were raised in this mainline denomination and my mother was 
concerned for my sister first and foremost but also had a concern of 
how it might affect my dad’s religious family. 

   My mom stopped her from going to the Tabernacle and it had a very 
unexpected effect. My sister ran away from home for nearly 7 years 
and experienced things that only she should share if she desires. One 
thing I need to say is that my older sister has become an extraordinary 
woman, wife and mother who is successful on many levels. It was 
then that mom became curious about the church my sister loved so 
much. Mom then began to attend for 8 months and as the old saying 
goes, If you hang around a slippery creek long enough you will 
eventually fall in! Mom fell in and so did my younger sister!

   Then one by one, me, my younger brother and dad came to Jesus 
as well. I will never forget the first time I attended this church. It was in  
September of 1976 that I was curious about the newfound Christian 
faith my mother was investigating. One Wednesday night as I was 
watching TV, my mom was heading out the door to church. I 
pretended not to know where she was going. “Where are you going 
Mom?” I asked. Her reply was, “I’m going to church.” She hesitated a 
moment then asked, “Why? Would you like to go with me?” To her 
surprise, I said “YES”!

   I will never forget the car ride that night as mom tried to explain to 
me how different this church was from my previous church 
experiences. She mentioned things I had never heard of before in a 
church setting—things like loud music, lots of instruments like drums, 
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piano, organ, guitars, trumpets, and such. She told me that people 
would stand and clap to the music. She told of how they liked to jump 
and dance in the church service, unlike in the more quiet and 
conservative denominational church we had attended previously. She 
shared how they lifted their hands and did this thing called, “speaking 
in tongues.”

   My curiosity peaked as I made a checklist in my mind on the way to 
this church. When service began, everything was just like she 
described and more. The jubilation, joy, and rejoicing was something I 
had never seen before in church. There were a couple of other things 
that Mom forgot to tell me about too!

   The pastor was a strong looking man who wore a designer suit with 
patent leather shoes. He also had the most perfect head of hair I had 
ever seen. He had a powerfully deep voice. Pastor Eugene Profeta 
preached like a man on fire that night as people raised their hands 
and shouted “Amen!” and “Hallelujah!”

   Toward the end of Pastor Profeta’s message, he began to walk 
around the sanctuary and pick people out of the congregation and tell 
them things about their lives. I thought he was a mind reader! I later 
learned that God can reveal things through His servants to help give 
people real hope. Pastor Profeta then placed his hands on them and 
they fell to the ground! Back in the 1970’s this was referred to as being 
“slain in the Spirit.”

   What a surprise when Pastor Profeta came over to our aisle and 
pulled my mom out of the crowd of some 400-plus people that 
Wednesday night. He began to tell her specific things that she had 
been through and how God was going to turn those things around. He 
laid his hands on her and then she fell to the floor. Thankfully there 
were two men standing behind to catch her!

   As Mom lay there trembling, I leaned over to look down at her, 
wondering if she was all right. Just then, a woman tapped me on my 
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shoulder and said, “It’s okay son! Your mother is just resting!” 
Immediately I thought to myself, ‘Gee, she doesn’t rest like this at 
home!’ During a 12 year period there were more than 100,000 people 
who came and were touched by this Sweet Water Revival! The story 
of how this church began might actually surprise you.

   The Bethpage Assembly of God was one of a few Full Gospel and 
Pentecostal churches on Long Island at that time. One day the 
pastor’s daughter went to the AG Bible School in the midwest. While 
there she got involved with a young man and became pregnant. 
Needless to say, her parents had her come back home in Long Island 
to offer her love and support. 

   This particular AG church had several people of business and other 
means that thought they had the right to tell this Pastor and his wife to 
have their daughter to get up and confess her SIN before the church. 
The pastors wisely refused and these businessmen threatened to 
leave the church and eventually did. They decided to open a church at 
4100 Jerusalem Avenue in Massapequa. They bought the property 
and built an A-Frame church building that could barely accommodate 
200 people. 

   They found a pastor who had a doctorate in theology and had him 
installed as the senior pastor. These businessmen literally drove this 
pastor crazy as he eventually ended up in a mental hospital! Because 
of these types of problems and religious politics this church had a 
difficult time finding a pastor. The result was they would have different 
ministers to come and fill in the pulpit on Sunday’s. 

   In the meantime, Pastor Eugene Profeta and his wife Glenda had 
been in Grand Junction, Colorado where they established and built a 
Pentecostal Holiness Church. Pastor Profeta shared that he went to 
the National PHC Meeting where they gathered annually. At this 
particular gathering back in the 1960’s, the PHC was struggling with 
welcoming Negroes into their fellowship of churches. There was an 
obvious racial division in our country that had crept into this 
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Pentecostal denomination and ultimately decided to table the issue 
until the next year. 

   This seriously discouraged Pastor Profeta with the PHC 
denomination and he eventually left. It is my understanding that he 
joined the Assembly of God denomination some time later and went 
into a traveling ministry from church to church. He shared some of the 
trials of traveling ministry in the 1960’s. He would preach in churches 
for several days up to a week and would leave with a meager offering 
of $10.00…barely enough to get to the next meeting.

   Eventually he returned to New York where he had been raised and 
where he grew up in Brooklyn. His father had pastored a Pentecostal 
church in New York some years before. He began to preach in some 
churches and even held evangelistic meetings in an area called, The 
Rockaway’s in Queens, New York. One night they experienced a 
supernatural miracle where a blind child received their sight! 

   Surely, he thought, this would spark a revival and the people would 
come alive who were spiritually dead. To his dismay and 
disappointment the people seemed to forget what God had done for 
the blind child the night before. He was desperate and thought that 
maybe he needed to anoint people with oil to get them set on fire for 
God. He would have people come to the altar and would literally pour 
oil over the heads of the people. He shared that he ruined a women’s 
hairdo, her mink stole and even a businessman’s suit. Still there was 
no revival!

   He was so discouraged that he decided to quit the ministry. Some 
friends told him about a special meeting to be held at the Brooklyn 
Academy of Music with Rev. Morris Cerullo. He blew it off saying, “I 
am quitting the ministry so there is no reason for me to go!” He was 
sincere in quitting but then decided to go to the Morris Cerullo 
meeting. 
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   When he got the meeting there were thousands of people there and 
one of Cerullo’s team member’s came out and said that Dr. Cerullo 
would like to invite all of the Pastor’s and Minister’s to sit on the 
platform. Pastor Profeta would not go because, after all, he was 
leaving the ministry. When Dr. Cerullo came out, he stood at the 
microphone and began to lead the congregation in worship and 
prayer. Suddenly and unexpectedly he looked into the thousands of 
faces before him and began to speak prophetically!

   “Young Man…God does not want you to quit the ministry!” Pastor 
Profeta thought to himself, He can’t be talking to me! Dr. Cerullo then 
said, as if he was reading his thoughts, “Son, I am talking to you…!” 
Profeta thought…He doesn’t even know me! Cerullo then said, “Son, I 
may not know you but God knows you and says that YOU DO NOT 
NEED A BOTTLE OF OIL!” Pastor Profeta told me personally that 
he stood up and the power of God like electricity came on his 
head and ran throughout his body and exited his fingers and 
toes. 

   He told me that he stood there screaming at the top of his lungs 
because of the intensity of God’s supernatural power that was flowing 
through him. Dr. Cerullo then told him prophetically, “Son, if you will 
obey God then you will be in one of the greatest revivals that this New 
York area has ever seen!” It ultimately came to pass as me and my 
family, along with many thousands of people, were fruits of the revival 
that hit the Massapequa Tabernacle!

   After this Pastor Profeta stayed in New York and was told about a 
church in Long Island that needed a pastor and they were needing 
minister’s to speak at their Sunday services until they could secure a 
full time pastor. Because of the problems mentioned above, this new 
church plant was built on a faulty foundation and God was not pleased 
with these businessmen who were in control. You might be shocked to 
know that these businessmen had put up the money to buy the 
property and build the A-Frame church building. THEY WANTED TO 
BE REIMBURSED!
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   When Rev. Profeta accepted the opportunity to preach at the 
Massapequa Assembly of God he was then offered the position of 
senior pastor. Eventually he accepted and this was the beginning of 
one of the greatest awakenings that has taken place in the Northeast 
and New York area. Some might say, “How could God work through all 
of this mess? Have you ever read Proverbs 14:4a? Where No oxen 
are, the trough is clean…! If you are going to have an Ox then there 
will be messes to clean up. The Ox can represent many things 
including a Spiritual Awakening OR Revival!

   Pastor Profeta accepted the job of Senior Pastor and immediately 
was confronted by the religious thinking of those in charge. They had 
a wood pulpit that had two microphones on each side. He was told 
that the placement of the two microphones was his boundary for how 
far right or left of the pulpit he could move when preaching. Having 
known Pastor Profeta for several decades and living through the 
height of the revival that ultimately took place, I learned that this 
leader would not tolerate such restrictions these people were putting 
on him. He saw that they were trying to restrict God and the moving of 
the Holy Ghost!

   He shared with me that there was such strife and division in the 
church that the people divided in to two groups and they would sit 
together on opposite sides of the church! He even mentioned that one 
Sunday that while he was preaching that one half of the church got up 
and walked out right in the middle of his sermon. Still he was 
determined to have a move of the Holy Spirit and while preaching one 
Sunday with great passion and anointing he told the church that they 
could not put God in a box. He then ripped the two microphones out of 
the wooden pulpit. He did what many church goers would consider 
unorthodox as he walked out among the congregation and stood on 
empty chairs to preach to those in attendance.

   Pastor Profeta shared with me that they were going to have a very 
famous gospel singing group at the church to minister. When the day 
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arrived the church was packed with people and this gospel group 
came in a large coach bus as they traveled across the country. They 
did an outstanding job and an offering was received for them. Pastor 
Profeta went to the back to see how much had come in and when he 
asked one of the businessmen what had been received he was told, 
None of your business! 

   He told them that it was his business as the Senior Pastor and finally 
was told that the offering was $800+ dollars. The man counting it told 
him that they were going to give this gospel group $75 and use the 
balance as partial payment for the costs that had been laid out to buy 
the property and build the church building. Pastor Profeta would not 
stand by and let this happen. He told this man that if he did not give 
him the entire offering to give to this gospel group that he would go out 
on the platform and tell the people that their offering had been stolen 
by these businessmen! He was told, You wouldn’t! He told them, 
Watch me! They gave him the offering and he gave it to the group!

   Pastor Profeta had been brought up under the ministry of Rev. A.A. 
Allen as did men like R.W. Schambach, Don Stewart and many 
others. Profeta’s ministry was one of mostly preaching during the 
revival in Long Island and was accompanied by thousands of miracles 
through the supernatural gifts of the Holy Spirit as the Word of 
Knowledge, Gifts of Healings, Working of Miracles and Special 
Faith were in manifestation.

   There was a time when most of the medical apparatuses that were 
left behind by those who had been healed were kept in a storage 
room. One day a group of minister’s came to Profeta to see if he 
would be willing to hang out with them and do things like play golf. 
They told Profeta that he was getting deeply entrenched in the idea of 
revival. After all, it had been said of New York that …it was a 
preachers graveyard! Meaning that God had forsaken this area and 
that he was basically wasting his time in this fruitless pursuit.
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   He asked this group of pastors to wait while he went to the storage 
room and brought out a pair of forearm crutches. He told them the 
story of a young man from New Jersey who had heard about God’s 
Healing Power being manifested here in Long Island. This young man 
had been paralyzed in both his legs as his spine was severed and his 
legs frozen stiff. He would swing his legs forward with these crutches. 
He decided to make his way to Long Island with his girlfriend and a 
couple of other guys. It was a cold winter night and due to traffic they 
arrived towards the end of the Friday night service.

   He was dropped off as his friends found a parking spot. As he 
walked in to the sanctuary people were gathered at the altar. Pastor 
Profeta looked up and saw this man pulling his lower extremities as he 
came down the center aisle. Pastor Profeta said to him, Son, God 
says you got what you came for and have your miracle! He turned 
around and met his friends as he was leaving and he told them, I got 
what I came for although there was no apparent evidence of any 
change.

   As they drove home they were rejoicing over what had been told to 
the young paralytic man. He believed it! Over their excitement, while 
driving on the NJ Turnpike they ran out of gas. The two friends went to 
go find a gas station while he and his girlfriend sat waiting for them to 
return. The longer they waited the colder it became. Finally the man 
said to his girlfriend, MY FEET ARE COLD! His girlfriend said, That’s 
impossible because you are paralyzed from the waist on down 
and you do not have the ability to feel hot or cold! 

   At that moment they realized that, in fact, something supernatural 
had happened and for the first time in quite a while this man got up 
and started to dance around his van on the NJ Turnpike 
completely healed by God’s supernatural power! As Pastor Profeta  
told this testimony to the pastors who had come to tell him to tone the 
talk of revival down, he told them that HE WAS GOING TO TONE IT 
UP!

Page  of 9 11



   With a church of some 500 to 750 people God spoke prophetically 
that they were to take this outpouring of the Holy Spirit to a larger 
arena. I believe it was in September of 1977 that the Lord said we 
need to go the Nassau Veterans Memorial Coliseum for a 
Christmas special which they did on December 9th 1977. There 
was no parking fee’s or even an offering that was received. That night 
over 6,000 people came to the altar of this special event that was put 
together supernaturally as the coliseum was filled with people from all 
over the NY Metropolitan area. I was there as my mother’s parents 
went forward to receive Jesus Christ as their Lord and Savior with all 
those who came forward to receive the free gift of eternal life. 

   That night, of the first religious event ever held at the Coliseum in 
Long Island, there was supposed to be a major blizzard that was 
expected to shut down this divinely inspired outreach. People had 
prayer, Pastor Profeta and others had spent time fasting before the 
Lord. God had even put it on a Baptist minister’s heart to pray and that 
night weathermen were confounded as they reported that they did not 
understand that the blizzard had seemingly stopped moving eastward 
and there was a 50 miles radius around Long Island where the 
blizzard was happening BUT IT WAS NOT HAPPENING IN THE NY 
METRO AREA!

   I came to discover that there was a great move of the Holy Spirit 
throughout the United States but this outpouring in Long Island was so 
unique to those of us who attended. We were so hungry for the things 
of God that we had 6 services a week and the church went through 3 
different building expansions. People would come hours before the 
services began just to get a seat unlike today when people come late! 
That kind of Christianity was unthinkable and unheard of at the Sweet 
Water Revival! 

   The Massapequa Full Gospel Tabernacle launched more ministries 
than can be counted by those who went to foreign countries as 
missionaries, local pastors, evangelists and those who simply wanted 
to help in whatever way they could. Pastor Profeta and the church 
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paid mine and many other young men and women’s tuition to bible 
school. I heard God speak to me, what seemed to be an audible 
voice. At least to me it seemed audible. I was standing in the 
Tabernacle and was caught up in the presence of God during a Holy 
Ghost service and heard these words, You can do this…I responded, 
I can do this? Then the Lord spoke to me, I am calling you to do 
what you see being done here! That day I accepted the call to 
ministry and today I am in my 42nd year of full time ministry. Thirty 
Five years were spent as a founding Pastor in the church I pastored in 
Long Island until 2018!

   There is so much more about this story but I will cease here and say 
in conclusion that I love Pastors Eugene and Glenda Profeta and their 
family; Pastor Kevin Profeta, Pastor Dayna Profeta-Muldoon and Kent 
Profeta who is cheering us on in the grandstands of heaven. I have 
many friends that remain till this day like Rev. Barry and Karen Taylor, 
Brian and Chris Patterson, Steve Posner and so many others who are 
dear to my heart and have stood with me during the time I had 7 
strokes in 3 parts of my brain. Today I am a walking, talking, and 
breathing miracle of God’s grace and I owe it all to Jesus Christ and 
the Massapequa Tabernacle Family. 

   I hope this has inspired you to follow God’s plan for your life and 
ministry that will be empowered by the supernatural power of the Holy 
Ghost!

(If this article has helped you please let us know by emailing us at mjbcjf@gmail.com. 
More information about MJB Ministries can be found at www.mjbministries.org. Thank 
you for sharing this E-Newsletter and it’s articles with your friends and thank you for 
your prayers and support for Rev’s. Michael & Cynthia Burns and MJB Ministries).
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