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************************************************************************
“I Can Only Imagine”

As you receive this volume of Letter From M.O.M., we are continuing with more of the testimonies of “How God Changes Lives” as well as some more of our own written articles.  We can truly say that the “high” that many of our inmates have been trying to get through the wrong methods, is being surpassed by those putting God in ownership of their lives.

Watch our website www.MovingOnMinistry.com
We are also affiliated with International 
Prison Fellowship

www.PrisonMinistry.net/movingon

Fellowship

Sorry that we are getting the newsletters out late.  Bob’s typing is slow and the folding of the newsletters is being done by Bob & Linda because of not having the typing done in time for the board meeting.  With the crashing of the computer this last year, we are building a new mail list.  We got behind on letter replies and Resources Lists, and may occasionally miss one.  Please write back if we do not answer, and write clearly so we can get the mailing information correct. 
Intentions & Wishes

The intentions of this newsletter are to allow an understanding of jail & prison ministries.  It is our intentions to get input from those incarcerated as well as those “free” to visit.  Life experiences of the faith and fellowship from those locked up in the facilities are always desired to let others know of the value of “visitation”.  I am certain that each of us have many stories of the miracles God has done in our lives.


Our wishes are that we would have a list of supportive churches and programs that individuals might look forward to attending, once released.


A list of services, such as housing, employment and counseling services, as well as some individuals available for friendly fellowship are also much needed items (Resource List).

God’s Word says if a man stumbles, how can he continue lest there be another to help him up.  Ecc. 4:10 “For if they fall, the one will lift up his fellow:  but woe to him [that is] alone when he falleth; for [he hath] not another to help him up.”  Proverbs 24:17 “Rejoice not when thy enemy falleth, and let not thy heart be glad when he stumbleth:” John 11:10 “But if a man walketh in the night, he stumbleth, because there is no light in him.”

Please help us with input for this newsletter as we strive to serve God.  We appreciate any articles or input.
Missing M.O.M. ?

We must constantly remind individuals that we need to be notified of changes of address or facilities.  If we get returned mail (about 20 each month), we remove that individual from the files.  If you have, or you are going to be moved, please drop us a note to keep your file active.  We get mail returned for bad ID #’s, no cell #, and no bed #.  Make sure that your return address is inside the envelope as well as on the envelope – we get many damaged envelopes that are unreadable.

*********************************
Letters that Express it All
We like to post real life situations, because God works in real lives and He is the one that gives “Eternal Life.”

*********************************

Sharing Your Testimony

********************************* 
There are 4 parts to an individual’s testimony;

1. What my life was like before I met Jesus.

2. How I realized I needed Jesus.

3. How I committed my life to Jesus.
4. The difference Jesus has made in my life.

The importance is not what you have done, but what God is doing.

1. Your testimony Your life lessons

2. Your godly passions

3. The Good News

For those of you that communicate with individuals that have computer access, we have added quite a bit to our web site.  The “Resource List” (56 pages), ALL past newsletters (“Letter From M.O.M.”), inmate lookup links, and artwork are available to be viewed or you may download. 
 www.MovingOnMinistry.com
I would like to add that we have shared many wonderful testimonies.  Many individuals are afraid to share their testimony because they are not sure what to write or feel inadequate in their writing ability.  God’s Word says in Jeremiah 17:9 that “the heart is deceitful above all things, and desperately wicked: who can know it?”  
********************************* 
PLEASE Pray that the churches, friends and relatives of inmates would become supporters of this Jail/Prison ministry.

We have downsized the mailing list according to those responding with profile sheet updates

We have dropped to getting 60 to 100 letters/requests per month.  Let those on the outside know of how much good M.O.M. does for inmates.

Because we don’t get paid doesn’t mean its free.  We need support for expensesm
	


Addresses to contact the Ministry Volunteers
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********************************************************************************************

Encouraging note:  **part** of a letter from Delfino Munoz.

(Sister Linda is very happy for Delfino and his wife)
Sister, it has been a while that I have not written, but I always remember you all in my prayers and my prayers are for Chaplain Bob that he is doing well and that the Parkinson’s is controlled.  We know that the Lord is Mighty and He is in control and all is for His Glory no matter what the outcome.  *****************
Sister Linda, I have to comment on the bad situation regarding the letters that Sister Marlene has been receiving. Please let her know:  It is not right that other inmates have chosen to be so disrespectful as this reflects on all others.  As an inmate myself I feel really bad as we are not all the same.  We, Christ followers, choose to be respectful and I send my respect and hello to her in the Name of Christ and may God Bless her.
I send my dearest salutations and blessings to all at M.O.M. and also may God bless Chaplain Bob in hopes that he will come in with the Bill Glass Ministry group again on their motorcycles.   Thank you Sister Linda for helping uplift our daily lives by your encouragement in the Lord.    You are all in my daily prayers.
*  In Christ Jesus. Delfino Munoz.
p.s. I am sending 20 stamps in hopes that this also helps to continue to

spread the Good News of the Gospel and God¡¦s Unfailing Love. 

(Delfino thank you so much for the stamps as this helps our budget so

much!  Thank you, Thank you, Thank you! )

************************************************************************
Update on Bob’s health
Recently Bob went in for his neurologist 3 to 6 month checkup.  He was told by the doctor that he did not have to come in any more.  This was a surprising statement by the doctor.  When Bob asked why, am I going to die or am I healed?  The doctor replied “Because we have you fairly under control and will just keep renewing the prescription.”  The newest symptom is called a “freeze.”  This is when the body just locks up and will not move for 5 to 10 seconds.

You see, Parkinson’s Disease has no cure but rather the effort is to control the symptoms.  It excites Bob when he thinks of the eternal body being prepared for him.  No tiredness, no pain.  a perfect body to serve God.  Bob is claiming the victory for God. 
***********************************************************************

 Wow!  I can’t believe I’m going to be 50 years old in 7 months. And to think the devil had me believing I wouldn’t live past the age of 22.

     I started using drugs when I was 13 years old.   I started with drinking then it progressed to cocaine then acid and PCP.   Then at 19 years old I started using heroin.   Heroin led me to a whirlwind of crimes including prostitution, assault, robbery, forgery, check fraud, burglary and possession.   I think you get my point ☺.   In between all of that I lost my kids to the system. ((
     At 14 years old I was already doing jail time and finally got sent to prison at 28.    From the age of 21 to the age of 40 I didn’t stay out of jail/prison for more than 6 months at a time with 19 years of my life doing time and 27 years of addiction.    I couldn’t even see past all of that.   I thought my life was a waste, that I would die early, and no one cared about me.   That was all a lie from the enemy.   Now that I look back at it all I see where God had his hands on me the entire time.   All those bullets that flew by my head, all the beatings I endured by tricks or boyfriends, or the time I almost froze to death outside.   The time that I went to the hospital they couldn’t believe I was alive because my temperature was so low: it was all GOD. ((
THE SURRENDER…

     My boyfriend and I were homeless and we had been homeless for about 2 years.   Sleeping behind trash cans, under carports or wherever we could.   If we hustled up enough money we would get a hotel room.   In March of 2011 we were staying in a run-down hotel and I had serious health issues going on.   I could hardly walk without being out of breath and almost fainting.   I had been hemorrhaging for 6 months straight.   My boyfriend went out to hustle some money and called me about 2 hours later to tell me he got arrested.   As I hung up the phone, I thought to myself, what am I going to do?   Who is going to buy my cigarettes, dope and lottery tickets??   That night some of our homeboys came over and paid for my hotel room and they did that for a few days.   I finally decided I couldn’t keep relying on them anymore and I needed to figure something out.   My niece came over and told me she was taking me to my kid’s house in another small town nearby.   My son and my ex lived with his parents.   I knew I couldn’t stay there because I was at my ex-in laws’ house.   As the sun went down my son asked if I was ready to leave and I said yes, still not sure where.   We got in the car and as we got to the city I was living in he asked me where I wanted to get dropped off at.   I looked at the area and said “just drop me off here on the side of the road”.    His response was, “I’m not leaving you on the side of the road”, and I told him “it’s not a secret that I’m homeless.   I have been homeless for 2 years now so don’t worry about me I’m going to be fine”.   He told me he would take me to my daughter Angie’s house but he was not going to leave me on the side of the road.   My daughter wasn’t home when we got there so I sat on the steps of their apartment complex and waited for her to get home.   I remember this day like it was yesterday.   When she got home she sat me on the couch and she was sitting on the other couch with my grandson on her lap.   My grandson was about 5 months old.   She said, “Mama I’m going to let you stay here...but you have to make some changes in your life!   You need to take care of yourself.   Look at you, you can’t even walk to the bathroom without holding on to the walls. Your gonna die if you keep living like this.  I don’t want to tell Jordan (my grandson) stories about you because you’re dead,  I want you to make memories with him.  I love you and I need you in my life.  I need you to be my Mama and I need you to be his Nana”.   At that moment it was like a lightbulb went off in my head.   I said, “You’re right, I quit”.   She said, “just like that you quit??”   I had told her and my family the same thing a million times before, but this time it was different.   She then went on to say, “you have to go to the doctor and find out what’s wrong with you”, and I agreed to go.   That was March 11, 2011 and I never used since that day…. But that’s not the end to my story.   The next couple of weeks was emotionally draining.   I cried a lot!  My boyfriend Eddie would call me from jail and I would tell him all the things I was dealing with.   He would lift me up and talk positive things to me.  I remember him telling me one time, “Julie if you start thinking about positive things happening in our life, then positive things will start to happen”.   He then told me he started doing a bible study with our local Chaplain.   I was in shock but after I got off the phone I was thinking we just might have a chance now.   (  I told my daughter to please help me bail Eddie out of jail.   I promised her if she co-signed to bail him out we would figure out what we needed to do and would not have to stay with them.   The next day she told me she would go ahead and help me bail him out when I got my check.   Meanwhile, I went to the doctor and found out I had three large cysts on my uterus and I needed a complete hysterectomy. 

   On April 1, 2011 my daughter and I bailed out Eddie.   She dropped us off at the same hotel where we started…..and it was like the devil was knocking at our door.

   Everyone at the hotel knew we were back, and one by one they came knocking on our door asking us if we wanted to get high…..And…. one by one we kept saying “No we don’t use anymore.” and they would respect us and leave.   On the third day Eddie told me we were not going to stay there anymore.  I was confused and asked him what do you mean and why.   He said if we stay here we will be spending our last 60 dollars and tomorrow we won’t have any money.  That means we won’t have money for food or cigarettes. “And I’m gonna end up having to steal again so we can have money.  Which means I’m gonna need to get high again in order to steal and we’ll end up in the same cycle as before.  Then I’ll end up back in jail and there will be nobody to take care of you.”   At that point I was like…. “Oh.. ok.”   I was still sick and could hardly walk.   We took off walking to find a place to sleep.   A couple of blocks over was a Savemart.  Behind Savemart was a trash can inside a concrete wall with a gate.   We decided we would sleep there.   We crawled under the gate, opened our suitcase, took out some of our clothes and laid them out so we had something to sleep on.   Then we used some other clothes from our suitcase to cover ourselves. I fell asleep pretty quickly. I woke up because I could hear Eddie crying.  This is a man who never showed emotions like this. ((
   I asked him what was wrong and he said, “I’m sorry I didn’t think it was going to be like this.   I thought when I got out of jail since we were both sober and we are really trying…. I thought everyone was gonna want to help us but truth is we burned our bridges everywhere and no on wants to help us.”  I told him, “Where’s your faith now?   When you were in jail I would live off of all the positive things you would tell me.  I need you to have that same faith you had before.  You know the only thing we haven’t tried is this JESUS thing.  We need to give our lives to God and see what happens.   That’s all we have left.”   At that moment I didn’t know what I was doing but I said, “God if you’re real I need you to show us if you are who everybody says you are we need your help.   I’m sorry for everything I’ve done.   Forgive me for all my sins.  All my life I’ve lived Julie’s way but Julie’s way isn’t working.  I promise, if You help us I will tell everybody for the rest of my life what You have done for us.  So please come into my life.  I give my whole life to You.”   Then I elbowed Eddie and told him, it’s your turn, and he did the same.

   Everything I could think of I did was wrong;  I was asking for forgiveness in my heart and mind.   All night we kept waking up and crying, remembering things I needed to be forgiven for.

   The next morning, we woke up early and walked to a little store to buy coffee. As we sat there on the cement curb our phone rang. It was a friend of ours who asked us if we were okay and told us about a church that would help us with a room for a few nights.   We were grateful for the information and walked to the church.   Again, we ended up at the same hotel. We stayed there for two nights and the morning we were going to check out, a different friend called us.   She asked us if we were still sober and we said yes.   She told us she has a place for us to stay for a few days.   She said the lady who lives there is at work all day, but her kids live there and they all use drugs.   She said they are really discreet and would only use in private.   We were thinking how great this was and asked her where it was.   Then we had to figure out how to get there.   She said “Don’t worry about it, I’m going to pick you up and take you there.”   At this point we were sure this was God and had decided we need to start going to church.  When we got there, it was just like she said.   The house was full of people and kids.   The mom was at work and the adults were doing their thing in their rooms. 

   We met the mom briefly when she got home.   The house was pretty chaotic and needed some cleaning so we cleaned the next day so the mom would have a clean house to come home to.   We also bought groceries.   We slept in a small room on a cot bed with another couple on the other cot bed.  It was a full house! The deal was we could only stay at the house for 3 days.   After the second day the lady came into the room and told us she knew we were supposed to leave the next day; however, she was impressed that we helped with the house and said we were having a positive influence on her kids so she decided we could stay as long as we needed to.   Eddie found out about a job program and started going there. He is a truck driver but he needed $500 to get his license back. Meanwhile he needed to find a job just to get us on our feet.   I received SSI for mental health reasons and that’s what we were living on.   The job program helped him make a resume and job search.   After the first week he asked me if I would go to the job program and help out the two people who were running it.   I started volunteering there and ended up there for 2 ½ years.   After a few weeks I got in touch with an amazing woman I met a long time ago in county jail doing Bible Studies.   We restarted our friendship and she began to guide me and share Jesus with me.   One day she told me her husband said he wanted to help us by giving Eddie the money he needs to get his license back.   Again, we knew it was God. The very next day this man who neither one of us knew came to the job program place, prayed with us and handed us an envelope with $500 for his driver’s license.   We both looked at one another and said “PRAISE GOD!”   Two weeks later Eddie got a driving job.   By this time, we knew we needed to move out of the house we were living in and started looking for a place to live.   We found this little small hole in the wall one-bedroom apartment.   We moved in that apartment with the same suitcase we had been dragging around for 2 years, one pillow and one blanket.   We started building a relationship with our kids and parents.   We didn’t promise anything to them, we just started showing them. After a while my youngest daughter started staying three days a week and we decided we needed a bigger place so we moved into a small two-bedroom home. At that point we decided to get married; if we were going to serve the Lord we needed to do it the right way.  August 4, 2012 was the day we were married and it was the best day of my life.   Not long after we got married, Eddie’s son Julian came to live with us.   So once again we moved, this time into a beautiful three-bedroom home in the suburbs.   In 2014, my daughter Angie’s husband was deployed to Iraq and she needed to move back home from Washington so again, we moved into a bigger home. Here we are now in 2019 buying this amazing four-bedroom home that we have been renting for the past five years. 
     The night we fully surrendered our lives to Jesus He completely delivered us! (  It has been far from easy; some days were easier than others but we learned to totally rely on Jesus for everything from bills to illnesses to kids to parents. ( We started this Jesus journey sleeping behind a trash can.   Since that day we have received a multitude of blessings and I have kept my word by sharing with everyone what He has done for us.   We give GOD all the praise and glory, we are only where we are today in life because of Him.        And they have defeated him by the blood of the Lamb and by their testimony. Revelation 12:11

“Lord, I lift up Eddie and Julie to the Feet of Your Throne.  Look after them, guide them daily for Your Glory, Wake Your Intercessors around the world to pray for them. Thank you Gracious Father In Heaven for their powerful testimony. AMEN( 
**********************************************************

Testimony of one of our ministry team at M.O.M. Sept 21, 2019

My name is Diana. I’ve been in Christ 15 years now. Prior to Christ my life was like so many others. Pain, hurt and brokenness and as a result, as Joyce Meyer says;

 “ Hurt people hurt people” and so I did including myself.  (
Growing up I had a father who drank every day and worked but his idea of parenting and being a father was to make money, pay the bills, put food on the table, drink,  hang out with his friends, and yell out commands to us and my mother. (
My mother favored my brother and sister which wounded me deeply.  

 I believe this was the entry door that Satan used for my downward spiral. Once he finds a crack his desire is for all hell to break loose but he’s a crafty one.  Looking back now I see how he uses our pain and brokenness to steer us all in the wrong decisions and direction placing blame on the world and the ones we love using offense and unforgiveness as his greatest weapon of warfare.

As a result rebellion entered in and I welcomed her and made her my companion. We began with smoking cigarettes, drinking, drugs and of course these three will always insist on their close relative…sex to come along for the ride too. 

So it was at the tender age of 14 the trap was set and little did I know then that sin will always take you farther than you ever wanted to go. I began a sexual relationship with my 21 year old neighbor and thought I was in love. (wrong)  Lust is what it was and often we mistake the two because we really don’t know the difference.  We had a girl together of which he denied she was his at first then clearly saw the resemblance but never spent any time with her even now after all these years. ( 

Perhaps he would have been better of denying at least then he would have had an excuse for being nothing in her life??

My parents divorced at when I was 15.   It was ugly to experience their hatred for each other. Cutting each other with hateful words every opportunity and the physical confrontations as well were frightening.

As kids we got lost in the midst of that battle but me more so.  We winded up with my mother in the end and how she went out of her way to love my brother and sister but as for me looking back I was the object to release all her pain hurts and disappointments all the way back to her own childhood.

All I ever wanted was to be wanted and loved by the ones I wanted it from, my parent’s.   Unfortunately there was none for me at my home I tried to buy my mother’s love with things but all she ever wanted was for me to leave. My father was too busy to look for us.  His desire was to spite my mother of which this tactic of his only resulted in putting years between us kids and him which in turn resulted in a Zero relationship and a careless attitude towards him.

So as an adult with child I adopted a careless attitude.  My motto was “ I’m free, Mexican and over 21. I will do what I want whenever I want with whoever I want.” Remember that crack I told you about?  With this attitude the gates of my hell were now officially open.  Men became a revolving door in my life, addiction was now my master and I, It’s slave.  Rape chimed in a couple of times.  Abortion wanted in twice.  In fact she’s the worst.  Shame and guilt were my constant companions.  They spoke so much that suicide made an appearance and began leading the way. That’s another story but I will say this; “Suddenly JESUS!”

What’s the definition of insanity?  Doing the same things over and over again expecting a different result!   Twenty-Six years of the ‘same old same old’ of all that I mentioned above and much more was my circle of life and I hated it!  I hated me!   Ooohhh but JESUS!  Did I know Him???... absolutely not!   But He knows you and He knows me.  By now I’m sick of my life and lifestyle.   If this is all there is I’m thinking then I’ve had my fill and I’m done.  I no longer want to stick it out not even for my children’s sake.

Oooohh but JESUS!    …………
Although I never knew Jesus I used to say “If your real let me know what it’s like to be clean and sober for one day cuz I don’t know what it’s like anymore. I just want to be normal and unashamed.”

Long story short all this is a long story.   I get invited to church by a friend who I partied with in the world and has now been set free. I was always on one and because we were friends I went with her and while there I found myself at the altar I don’t even remember what if anything I asked but Suddenly JESUS!  As I rose to my feet all the spirits I was a slave to drugs, alcohol, cigarettes and the spirit of lust were gone just like that!!!  The spirit of desire for them all were gone!  I call it a Damascus experience.   

 I asked a God I didn’t believe in to give me one day of sobriety instead He gave me the rest of my life free and free indeed is what I am today.  (  I can lay my gift down and walk away from it any day I want to but I’m so grateful I chose to cherish every day of my life. There’s more Good News as a living example my children have come out of this generational curse too.

I encourage you all.  Believe, do what is right in the sight of the Lord, be a living example and the personal reward you will experience in time will overwhelm you beyond your wildest dreams.  The blessings will be more than you can stand as your new life in Christ affects all things especially those you love. I will share this with you.  When I first found Christ He told me this; “ I need one person in the family to work with and hit it out of the ball park will you do it? But I need you to be the one to finish the game.”  I said yes with no regrets. Has it been easy?  No, but I can do all things with Christ Jesus!!  What’s funny to me is I don’t even like baseball, but I understood what He was asking of me, so together we’re slamming it out of the park!!

Batter up my friend!   

God bless you all. Never give up! Play it to the end. Winners have to cross the finish line. Your sister in Christ Jesus    
Diana Ruiz  : )  ( ( ( ( 
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I had to add this. Think of each bat as your favorite scripture ( ( ( ( ( (     Like Diana says…….    BATTER UP MY FRIEND!

(God blessed us also to know Diana, a great inspiration to all ) 
 Thank you LORD ! ( 

*****************************************************************
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 Just do it  😊
  
Gazebo
Male Community Reentry Program

The Male Community Reentry Program (MCRP) helps inmates successfully reenter the community by allowing eligible inmates committed to a California Department of Corrections and Rehabilitation (CDCR) institution to serve the end of their sentence (up to one year) in the community in lieu of confinement at a CDCR institution. The MCRP is designed to provide a range of community-based, rehabilitative services that assist with substance use disorder treatment, mental health care, medical care, employment, education, housing, family reunification, and social support.

Locations

MCRP is located in the following counties:

· Butte (Multi-County: Tehama, Nevada, Colusa, Glenn, Sutter and Yuba)

· Kern County

· Los Angeles County (3 locations)

· San Diego County

Program Length

MCRP inmates are eligible for transfer up to 365 days, but no less than 30 days, from their earliest possible release date.

Eligibility/Enrollment

All levels of eligible inmates may volunteer for MCRP placement. Inmates determined eligible for placement will be reviewed by the Institutional Classification Committee and, if approved for placement, referred to the Classification Staff Representative for endorsement. All inmates are subjected to mandatory electronic monitoring and must agree as a condition of placement.

Ineligible inmates include the following:

· The County of Last Legal Residence is not serviced by an MCRP. An inmate must be approved to transfer supervision to a county which is serviced by an MCRP for eligibility

· Has a PC Section 290 registration requirement, an R suffix, or current or prior conviction for a sexually violent offense as defined in subdivision (B) of the Welfare and Institutions Code Section 6600

· Has a California Static Risk Assessment score of five (high violence)

· Mandatory Minimum Placement Code for escape or when a walk-away has occurred within the last five years

· Has an active or potential felony hold, warrant, or detainer

· Has in-custody misconduct (Division A-C offenses) within the last 12 calendar months, except physical possession of alcohol and possession of drugs (Trafficking offenses remain exclusionary)

· Has been released from Security Housing Unit/Psychiatric Security Unit within the last 12 calendar months

· Has a Validated Security Threat Group I pursuant to California Code of Regulations, Title 15 Subsection 3378(c)

Contact Information

(916) 327-3352
***********************************************************************
THE MAP  
A father wanted to read a magazine but was being bothered by his little girl, Shelby.  She wanted to know what the United States looked like. 
 Finally, he tore a sheet out of his new magazine on which was printed a map of the United States . Tearing it into small pieces, he gave it to Shelby , and said, "Go into the other room and see if you can put this together. This will show you our whole country today." 
 After a few minutes, Shelby returned and handed him the map correctly fitted together.  The father was surprised and asked how she had finished so quickly. 
"Oh," she said, "on the other side of the paper is a picture of Jesus. When I got all of Jesus back where He belonged, then our country just came together
***********************************************************************

I HAD TO SHARE THIS ENCOURGING STORY.  Thank you Armando ( ( ((
  I write these words to you to thank you for the M.O.M. Newsletter of last month.   I believe that the Lord Jesus Christ will move in my life.   Many are the tribulations of the righteous, but the Lord will bring them threw them all.   A Christlike Believer is known by his walk.   Everyone believes and if they don’t they are deceived and condemned of God.   I miss all my brethren and gathering among God’s chosen people, gifted people of God, who have the Lord Jesus. Being God’s hands and feet is my model in life even though I’m not a perfect child of God and I want Him to teach me like one.  Learning from the “learned” was my only strength in life. 

    I could only follow what is part of the Bible now. God knows my heart and how much I want to believe there’s bigger and better in His plans for everyone.  Having truth and arming myself with God’s Spirit and Word has been difficult.  I want HIM to rule and reign in my life to see and believe the things I cannot see.   I want to have joy and peace which surpasses all understanding.  God makes a way where there seems to be no other way.   Like the children of Israel in the desert.    God’s Glory / thank God for the Holy Spirit or else we would have been lost and without vision and power.   The Blood of Jesus Precious love and compassion as He loved us while we were still sinners.  (   HE is the answer to this world today.   Only God can change the way we think and act.  Please pray for my mom, brothers and grandpa who is battling cancer.  Much Love and Sincerity,
 Your son in In Jesus. Armando P.Martinez 

(Note:   I pray that all who read this are encouraged by Armando’s letter and I am requesting for Prayers for his family and if God puts it in your heart to send a note on this please do not wait.   The scripture says that tomorrow is not promised.  Today is the day to do what you have in your heart for God’s Glory.   Amen., Linda)
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Ministry at Madera County Facility

 I just had to share just a bit of our event as we, team members of Moving On Ministry, visited the Madera County Jail and it was just amazing how God works and we see that all happens for a reason and God has a time and day for all.   It is not about us but about the Lord.   As I went in to the women’s facility I prayed to God to lead me to where He wants me to go.    We had two separate sessions and in the first session there were nine ladies and as I shared some of my testimony on how I was saved there were tears and especially one lady who I did not know and found out she was a leader in the Bible Studies they have there and there were several confirmations of what was shared is what was needed to confirm…PRAISE THE LORD!   

     In the second session again….WOW….   same beautiful outcome / more confirmations of what these ladies were going through and they knew that they were not alone.   God has been there the whole time.  Sometimes we get so caught up in our own doing that we try to do things our own way.  

Well, as we were in our last half hour….a volunteer from another group came to our table…He walked with a cane and could not see very well.  He said that he could see like a pin hole view. : )   One of the ladies heard his story and immediately started to cry.   Her husband (or boyfriend, sorry I forgot)  was in exactly the same situation that he could see like a pinhole too and he also shared Christ’s Love and encouragement to others.   WOW!    PRAISE THE LORD AGAIN AND AGAIN!!!     

The Lord will never leave us, we, unfortunately leave Him. Now the day that we accept Him as our Lord and Savior to ask for forgiveness, like I have said before, you better put on your seatbelt because you are going for the ride of your life and you will never be the same.   From dark situations to beautiful color, hope, peace and love like no other. Trust Him. You will never be the same.

 God Bless you all. Linda
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