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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 it’s free.  We need support for expenses.
	


Addresses to contact the Ministry Volunteers


















Dear Linda     12-2020

Hello how are you doing?  I hope this note finds you and Chaplain Bob doing ok!   I got the most recent newsletter with all of the different testimonies and WOW!   A lot of heartache & pain but also a lot of Love and Blessings from God!   I can finally know a little about the others there.   I had seen a few of them in a couple of photos that you all have put in the newsletters but I never knew anything about them.   I never knew some of the things that Chaplain Bob, you and the other volunteers or inmates have been through.   My Mom read yours and said she could relate to some of what you went through with the abuse of an alcoholic husband.   My Dad used drugs & drank most of my younger days.   But even God got a hold of him before he went home to Heaven.   So I know I’ll see my Dad again!   I was really touched by Julie J. and her testimony.   One part that really hit home with me was when she said she didn’t expect to live past 22 yrs of age.   When I was 20 years old I was living very reckless with the street life in Albuquerque and I didn’t think I would live past 25 yrs of age.   I thought I would be shot or stabbed from my enemies because I had made a few on the streets.   Long story short I guess I did die before I turned 25.   I gave my life to Jesus at 24 yrs. of age the very month that I turned 25 in jail on this charge.   “I knew that God was the only way to go!”  But I did appreciate all of the testimonies from everyone!”   A very Powerful Newsletter!   Thanks to you all!   I heard this stuff about Marriage today.   My cellie was doing his Bible Studies and said; “Check this out”.   I thought it would be good for you all & the Newsletter.  I’ll enclose it ok!   I’ll go for now Linda, God Bless you and Chaplain Bob.   I appreciate you, Bob and the volunteers!   Lots of Love & God Loves you all!     Sincerely, “Harold”    ( ( ( 

     *** God said that it was not good for man to be alone.   He took a bone from man and made woman to meet his need for companionship.      Matthew Henry wrote that God did not take bone from Adam’s foot so that he could trample on his wife.  He did not take a bone from his head so that his wife could rule over him.  God took a rib from Adam’s side, from close to his heart, so that man would love his wife, protect her, and keep her by his side.    

     The happiness of a marriage depends on the love and companionship between husband and wife.   Eve was part of Adam.   Husband and wife become a part of each other.   Their lives are joined into one life.   Ephesians 5:28 says, “In this same way, husbands ought to love their wives as their own bodies.   He who loves his wife loves himself.”

*********************************
Apparently everyone is not happy with our service 
Letter from J.K.  
  Hey, Did you receive this donation?   I sent you a x-mas card & $15.00 & you never responded.   I’m really disappointed in your unprofessionalism & unchristian like dealings.   You seem more interested in money now & I regret sending you money.   You’ve become less of a supportive prison ministry & more caught up in receiving money.   Money prisoners don’t easily come by.  For ten years you’ve been a friendly connection, but, I’ve noticed you waning from humble Christians to money seeking, pre-occupied secular communications.  Even money didn’t elicit a x-mas greeting, or thanks, and I truly am saddened by your despondency, willingness to receive and not respond, or show greetings at the most important x-tian celebration we have.   I don’t think you are true Christians.   “By their fruits you will know them” and your fruit has been  “ ill-responding & money seeking"  I should have stopped trying after they sealed your envelope twice.  Lesson Learned!  
Not even a thank you for this.  At lease feign appreciation! I jumped thru lots of hoops to send you this donation.   I was taught to thank anyone, immediately after they bless you with something.  These people were right.  I should have trusted their judgment.    Godspeed, and I pray for you all too!       J.K.  

Note from Linda:

( just note re “x-mas” and “x-tian”   A Christian uses “Christmas” and “Christian”)

*********************************
MOVING ON MINISTRY 
CHAPLAIN BOB

 www.movingonmistry.com
 Linda’s reply to J K

     First of all, I apologize for late response.    Since we have not been able to have meetings but only 3 times this 2020 year instead of every month and help from volunteers.    I have been doing all of the mail and there are hundreds and hundreds. I am trying to do my best as we also go to the mountain property due to the fires and I thank God that the fire stopped right over the mountain before the property.  Well, blame me as I have a big pile of letters to respond to.  So sorry, please accept my apology and not take it out on Chaplain Bob.   He is as it is going through much with his mom at rehabilitation home for seniors besides the ministry and property that has to be kept up with weeds and tractors and stuff.   As I read your letter I just wanted to cry as this does not sound like the same “Jason”  we have communicated with for some time.   Very sad.   One thing is “By their fruits you will know them” ???  So sad to know you feel that way.   Another thing is that the second time we got your mail when we received the check it was in an envelope all by itself?   No note or anything??   I do remember getting your one letter with the yellow form that I sent back but there was nothing in it?   Well, I guess that things are done for a reason.   So anyway enclosed is a refund check for $15.00 for your trouble and pray that you are well and do not allow the enemy to put any sad thoughts in your mind.   We had to ask for donations for the resources as we pay for all printing, paper, envelopes and stamps.   We do not ask for the $26.99 like the “freebies” catalog “ Inmate Shopper Annual 2020-21 Price$26.99 <<<<    
We had to ask for “ Suggested donation of $4.00 or stamps” only to cover most costs. And I still sent out the resources no matter what.   You noted “these people were right, I should have trusted their judgment”   ?????    I don’t know who or what was said but that is sad. (   See note below. 

Moving On Ministry 2020.  Total Income: $3,598.78 ///Bob and Linda $2,558.18.  We put in 71.2% for ministry ever since we started.   We send out receipts at the end of the year if requested.   We could not send out Christmas cards this year while trying to retain budget.   So sorry.   We have been on a tight budget and in 19 years we do not and have not even drawn a penny for ourselves.   We are refunding your $15.00 because the Lord loves a cheerful giver.  2 Corinthians 9:7  Every man according as he purposeth in his heart, so let him give; not grudgingly, or of necessity: for God loves a cheerful giver.
In Christ Jesus, 

Linda  
Again, I take fault for this. I apologize.
THE MOMENT…
By Author Ken Harvey

The moment he pulled the trigger the birds continued their singing……

The moment he pulled the trigger a message to him they were bringing.

The moment he pulled the trigger the Sun continued to shine……

The moment he pulled the trigger it was telling of Love Divine.

The moment he pulled the trigger the flowers gave their fragrance strong…
The moment he pulled the trigger they made it clear that he was wrong
_____________________________

Note from Linda re Tabatha’s letter,

     As I was reading her letter I was very touched by the words of caring regarding the Parkinson’s issue.   Tabatha is also having same issues as Chaplain Bob so we are praying for her.  Please share on praying for Tabatha as well.Some symptoms are tremors, losing strength, frozen in your walking and motor skills.  Sometimes you see lights when they are not there, shadows and nothing there. Chaplain Bob calls them “the Shadow People”( Tabatha you are not forgotten by us all and thank you for caring enough to write us re that you understand how it is and how I feel watching and really not able to do too much.  God Bless you.   There are a few new things I have learned since I help Chaplain Bob when he is working on equipment at the mountain property.Okay, guys,I am not acting smarteee  but I have put on a hydraulic valve on a tractor and a starter on a tractor too to assist my husband as his hands are a bit shaky with the Parkinson’s. And yesterday he used a cane and today he had to use crutches to get around for a while. Please pray for him and also for Tabatha. “Lord, I ask to please wake Your Intercessors around the world to pray for them and those who have Parkinson’s.  Send comfort and calmness.Amen 
This was sent in by Alvaro M.   (
H – He       B - Basic

O –Only     I - Instructions

L – Left     B – Before

Y –You      L – Leaving

                   E -  Earth
Blessing received.  (
A Very encouraging letter from our Brother Horacio A. Mendoza   ( ( ( ( (  God Bless you Sir. (  ( This is only a part of Horacio’s letter but I believe some that read it will be encouraged as well.   )

     First of all I want to thank you for your letter and best wishes for my birthday on Sunday Feb. 7.    Never thought that I would make it this far.   I never saw myself growing this old.   When I was young I thought that I would die young but God had other plans for me.   Looking back I think of all those times that I could have been dead. (   Prison was not what it is now.    I mean, prison was a place that ate at your soul and robbed you of your humanity and your essence.   When I came into prison I was very young and blind to all that happens in prison.    Like things that made me grow and harden my heart.   Not to have any kind of emotions for others much less for myself.   But these have been great experiences for myself.    I can make better decisions and do what is right.   I can drag down a path of self-destruction.    A path that only leads to pain and regrets.   (  (
(Thank you so much Horacio (  We are truly blessed by all you write.We give God all the Glory.  AMEN.)



Coincidence or Meant to be???     (    Where God guides He provides. (
Dear Chaplain Bob

     Last night I received a piece of mail and enclosed was the M.O.M. Newsletter and two postcards.     Let me begin by saying that when I was a child and being raised by the State of Nevada on more than one occasion I found myself in the Nevada Youth Training Center (N.Y.T.C.) near Elko.   While there, I, many times went on outings camping and fishing.   I was in the Boy Scouts while there, Troop 81, and we used to camp at our camp at the top of Lamoille Canyon.  At the top of this canyon is a turnabout and further up the mountain is an ice cold lake.  

     Now when I opened the letter I saw the first postcard and the scenery looked awful familiar and then I saw the second postcard and I said, “That’s Ruby Lake!”    Actually many people from that region call Liberty Lake, “Ruby Lake”.    I have not seen it in over 41 years but I knew it the moment I saw the postcard.    Now I ask you, “What are the odds of all the people in the U.S. that one would send me two postcards of an area that is quite special to me?”  Only God could make this happen.   There’s no other explanation and He alone knows our ever thoughts and is miraculous. 
( Note from Linda)   M.O.M. does not send out cards or postcards but if someone blesses us with one I will send to bless someone with it.)  God blessed Ted with those two postcards( ) 

     I have been incarcerated on these charges since 11/13/79, forty-one years ago. (   Shortly after my arrest a brother in Christ, Pastor Gary Weatherly of the Calvary Chapel in Santa Rosa, Ca. brought me to the Lord.    For several years I struggled with my faith and then in 2004 while I was housed at Solano State Prison in Vacaville, CA. I became more active in the church and my faith and walk in Christ.   I became a Chaplain’s helper, (one who stands in when needed such as when the chaplain is on vacation), then in 2014 I was sent to C.I.M. Facility.  When I arrived here I did not join the church right away after my experiences at the other facility in Soledad.   From there I was sent to Chowchilla and now here.   About two months into my stay here I watched the different factions of Christians on the yard and discovered who was a true righteous Christian.   I then began going to services and playing guitar with two brother/leaders of the church. 

     For a year they used my services to keep immoral acts from happening in the bathroom during services.  I was then asked if I would like to join their choir.   I readily accepted the invitation because I felt the Lord directing my calling here.   I did not play guitar but was used vocally for a few years.   Over the years brothers came and went and soon I found myself co-sharing the responsibility of the position Choir Director/Leader.   I took it over on the condition that another brother share the responsibility so it would have to be a unanimous decision on anything we agreed upon.   When this happened I also had to step up and play guitar occasionally and become more vocal in my singing as I took the lead in the choir.  

     Covid-19 hit and a large portion of our yard/facility became infected, myself included.

I had minor symptoms for a few days prior to a positive test and no symptoms for a few days prior to a positive test and no symptoms whatsoever during 21 days of isolation and 90 days of recovery.  Now we are waiting for this crisis to come to a head so we as a congregation can begin meeting and worshipping the Lord Jesus Christ as a whole. 

    I may very well give my testimony at another time and date but I wanted to share a little about myself as a brother in Christ.  I want to thank you for the postcards you sent.   That really cheered me up, brought a smile to my face and brought back lots of memories.  I hope to hear from you and thank you for the newsletter.

In Christ Jesus, Your Brother in Him.   TED  ( ( ( ( (
A BLESSING IN DISGUISE…………….. THANK YOU LORD  (((
( Okay so was that a coincidence?     Uuuhhh    No (  )
TESTIMONY OF STEVEN SHELLHOUSE    (God Bless You Sir)

    I'm trying to make it day to day.   Well, let's rewind back just to know me a little bit.   I grew up living in woods, without running water, light, etc, etc, and around the age of 4 I was raped by my biological father, cousins and uncle.  It went on and on because my biological mother did not know that this was going on at that time because I was scared that he would hurt me really bad so I didn't tell anybody.   Then my biological had met another guy that was drinking a lot so he got my mom delivered with another son, which now we are three boys, yes, I'm the middle one of us.   So we, all four of us, moved to Alabama back to Georgia to Florida all three states at least year round never staying at one place more than 6 months.    

      Before my mom met her 2nd husband, I tried drowning myself in a swimming pool and then started using old needles which I found behind some medical buildings where we were living at the time.   I felt lonely with nobody to turn to for some support and stealing from anybody for their cigarettes and beer bottles full and then around 8 or 9 years my mom met her second husband.   She dated him off and on over the years and another drunk and even more abusive and more violent than ever.   He'll come home drunk and yell at my mom and my brothers and then he would come attack each one of us and I would always be the last to be beaten, punched and kicked without any clothes on and my cousins come in doing what they want with me.   I felt so ashamed and afraid to tell anybody around age 10-11.   I tried to self-medicate with the overly prescribed drugs that were in the house at that time and that did not work so I started drinking, smoking and doing drugs at the age of 11 and I started doing criminal activity such as breaking and entering again if I saw only one person in the home I tried doing things to that person that nobody knows.   Around the age of 14-15 years old during high school I got caught smoking cigarettes with weed in it in the boy's restroom.   I got sent to the principal’s office then they put me in another room-office.   I climbed up on top of the table and busted the lights in the ceiling, started harming myself and was sent to the hospital for about 11 months.    I was then sent to a group home where they got physical with me and was raped again.    I ran away and got caught and sent back to the group home.   Those boys again were physical and sexually abusive every night.    One night I was laying down and could not take it anymore.    Earlier that day I had stolen a butcher knife from the kitchen then waited until everyone was asleep.   I cut my left arm with it and the next thing I know I was in the hospital beside my case worker at that time.   

     I finished all my group home and at the age of 17 I found myself arrested for armed robbery and aggravated assaults.   I got plea bargain for 40 years in 1997 I started to self-medicate with the prescribed drugs in prison......It was difficult and hurt every day from 1997 - 2016 until the mail call.    The officer that called my name stated "You've got mail".    I nearly ran over everybody that was in front of me.   I looked at it thinking whom is this from??  The letter return address read "M.O.M. from Chaplain Bob & Linda".       I read their newsletter and cried like a newborn baby.   Now I still cry like a newborn baby by receiving M.O.M. Newsletters because I'm still incarcerated and the parole Board denied my first parole date then set me off for 6 months but now it will be Sept 30, 2021.   This is my second parole now with nobody's help but only these letters I receive from Chaplain Bob and Sister Linda.   On 04-17-20 I received another letter from Sister Marlene from M.O.M. but lost her address due to moving from dorm to dorm due to Covid 19 lockdown.
*******************************************************************************************

Oh my gosh!   Steven's letter has me in tears.   "Steven, God has a special purpose for you.   Even though you went thru all of that horrible time in your life you can help those who have gone thru and are going thru the same type of incidents.  Open the eyes of those with your words of encouragement Sir.      God loves you. "  …………………………………………Linda 
                                  RETURN          

The Sabbath crept slowly in from the east

urging the Sun to vanish to the west.

Thorny trees fell silent, aware that even the least

creature of wings or feathers was gathered in its nest.

Silent and settled, sensitive to the evening breeze. 

That appoints its gentle kisses upon rocks and trees, 

bush and limb..... all dancing to the rhythm of HIM, 

Hallowed be His Name, the entire creation awaits His return. 

"Soon!" whispers the breath of creation........

"Soon!" Even the rocks know His Name. ...

And awaits for the Spoken Word in its congregation.....

Silently little stone churches scattered upon the plain

of wilderness, waiting to erode to grains of sand.

Each, counted Big in His Hand, obedient to His command.

Overwhelmed with joyous praise for the One who did raise

the Son of Man from death to life, to return , 

to sit upon their Father's Righteous right hand: Elohim.

Triumvirate.....Three to agree as One: 

The Father, the Spirit, the Word came to earth

to live and die as the only begotten Son

Fulfilling prophecy from the moment of His birth, 

teaching all to lovingly obey God;

Dying to live, a living sacrifice to return.

To the Source of Life....beyond the Facade - 

Beyond the Veil of illusion.   Yes all of creation

Sings its praises to the Most High God!

"Hallelujah!   Hallelujah!" Shouts from every nation.

The Sabbath was given to minister to man, 

to bring him rest in his due season and 
not to restrict or poison his reason......

And so we cry...... "Return, O Son of Man, Return!" 

                    **    Steven Shellhouse 
TESTIMONY OF JAMES MILLER*******My name is James Miller.   I'd like to share my testimony of how I became a Child of God.   Before I gave my life over to Christ, I was living in the fast lane, drugs and not caring for a thing.   God kept telling me to stop what I was doing.    I just kept "doing me".   Finally in 2008 I got booked for murder and was handed down a life sentence.   I still was living on my old ways, then in Feb 2009 I came out of my cell and there was a Bible just sitting on the steps.   At that point I picked it up and started reading it.   Right then for some reason I just burst into tears.   Then at that point I realized God was talking to me.   Since then life has been very bright.   I run a Bible class with fellow inmates.   God has taught me so much since 2009!   Just because I'm serving life in prison I still got my LIFE.    I can and will live my life for Christ. His Way is the best. James aka: "Cree"   SCI Rockview
(Note from Linda:   God bless you James.    You are on the right track and doing God's Will. Your Walk with the Lord is an example for all to see and get encouraged.  You will be put in the path of someone and one day you will know who and why.  Praise the Lord.  Prayers for you Sir.)
************************************************************************

“LIFE, BALANCE AND LOVE”
     My name is Cory Sitsler.   I’m 29 years old.   I have a story to tell, one about Life, Balance and Love.   I’m no expert, nor philosopher, but, I do hold two distinct edges to my double edged sword, if you will, one being “Time”.    I have been incarcerated for 7 years and roughly 6 years to go on my sentence.     Before I go more into that, let me give you a brief history of my background.   I was born in Albany, Oregon.   I have a loving mother, who has loved me from day one.    Even though she has been through a lot, she still did her very best to raise me and point me in the right direction in life.     I have struggled with A.D.H.D. and Tourette’s  Syndrome.    I was very creative but I struggled to keep still and to associate with others.     I was curious and often got into trouble.   There came a time when I was put into juvenile programs and course corrections.    While there I became bitter, angry and violent.   

     I never met my father but I received some of his height.    I grew fast into a gangly young man.   The combination of strength, height and anger was not a good one and was told that if I did not change my ways that they would eventually lead me down a dark and lonely path.    I was 15 years old and I wanted out of that place so I did everything necessary, play nice, graduate and move on.     While I was in that place I picked up some bad habits like cursing and being violent.   I was institutionalized and suffered from P.T.S.D. as I was stepping back into the outside world around family and back in a new school.     I realized the problems that plagued my heart and mind but instead of putting my tools to work that I learned in therapy to calm and ease my mind I took a different avenue which was a sinister way. 

     I turned to drugs and I was in a Catch-22 situation.    The drugs brought an immediate euphoric solution, but……..it did not last.   Then comes a deep and terrible bitterness that sows its seed, takes root, then devours its host.    You become a puppet to this dark, evil and ancient puppet master.   He will not release you from his grip ‘till he has drained and kills you!     

     Unbeknown, there was another more powerful and Ancient Power that fought on my behalf.   You can guess what happened next.    I thought I was an adult now, knew all the answers and no one could tell me different so I left home and set off on my quest in search of life “Alone”, yet I was not “Alone” was I?  There were two hitchhikers firmly planted in my soul, One sinister and one of “Love”.    The Sinister one took the lead, filled with anger and self-righteousness.    I was very prideful in a world that needed conquering by “Great Big Bad Cory”.     It’s what pushed me forward. 

     I went back to my home state and got into a lot of different things,……partying, drinking, fighting, sleeping around with women and breaking the law.   I was undeterred from the path I chose and ran head first into my first problem.    I got sick and figured I could cure my ailment with drugs and alcohol a plenty but it made things worse.    In fact, so bad, that I had to call 911 and was rushed by ambulance to the hospital.    My diagnosis was “dehydration”, due to all of the alcohol I drank and all the smoke I inhaled.    I forgot to drink water, L.O.L. , but seriously it wasn’t my first encounter with a near death experience.   One time, when I was little I was playing basketball and tried to dunk it, well I did, but…….I turned around and the next thing I knew it was lights out!     I woke up to my mom putting an icepack on my head.   She said, “No matter what, do not drink out of the Ice Pack!”    Her words fell on deaf ears and I got thirsty, opened the pack and I drank some of the frozen chemicals.   I had swallowed a mouthful of the poison and once again I was rushed to the hospital and given medication to make me throw up the poison.   Many times I came close to death.   I attempted suicide and failed.   I tried again then changed my mind.   I’ve used drugs by shooting them up, some of which should have clogged my veins but somehow didn’t.   I’ve used meth, heroin, cocaine, marijuana, alcohol, all types of pills, I’ve huffed gasoline, air duster and even Freon from A/C units.    I honestly don’t know how I’m not dead or a permanent vegetable.   ***I take that back.    I do know why none of that killed me.   GOD was looking out for me and saved me!  *** I thought I was “lucky” but, it was always God with His Hand on my life.   I did have moments of divine blessings, where opportunities literally fell into my lap.   Most people would work their tails off for these opportunities and yet, I squandered them because I only thought about drugs & alcohol……..UNTIL……one day I broke the law.   I was charged and now I sit in prison with a lengthy sentence, my luck had run out and here I sit to stay awhile…….

……….So I come back to that doubled-edged sword that I talked about, “TIME”.  Prison is an evil and dark place that will swallow you if you allow it.    I have chosen to not let it control or define me or my future.   The first couple of years I struggled with the drug habit that demon had its hooks in me so deep-rooted that it caused desperation.      I reminisced about Love and Hope and God sent a friend across my path, who had a helping hand, to help me to along a different path.   He told me it wasn’t easy, but, it leads to Life and away from death.   I accepted his helping hand and the sure footing on this new path.   I did trip and stumble and still do at times, but, he is patient and understanding.   The Light of Jesus has shown brightly through him to me as a Brother in Christ.   He helps me find my footing time and time again.     My Friend and Brother in Christ, his name is Harold Johnson, with his help, “Jesus, The King of Kings” has become the Lord of my Life, and has helped plant a seed of hope in my heart.     It grew with the Water of Life and has taken root.    With this root it began to banish that evil that had a hold of me and shook its gnarled claws loose.   

     Jesus took first place in my heart and I see Life differently.   I began to cherish Life, to find balance and to let Love guide my footsteps towards my goal in Life.    I’m not perfect or have all the answers in life, but, I’ve been filled with a gift of Wisdom that comes from God and not man.   He corrects and encourages me.   I share this story with you because I want others to experience God’s Love Peace and Purpose in Life.    I have been through hell and life has not been kind to me, but I refuse to blame the world and to be just another scar on our planet or to not contribute anything positive to mankind.   I want to make a real lasting change and difference on Earth and in Heaven.   

     I have gotten healthy, taken different classes on self-improvement, got my G.E.D., study my dictionary, Bible Study Courses and study my Bible which helps to renew my mind daily.   It isn’t easy.   It’s hard at times, but, the hardships will pay off and will be rewarded.    Life is worth fighting for.   There are many lost people of every race, color, creed, rich and poor, those who are overlooked and forgotten or looked down upon.   

     Hold on to “Courage” because I declare there is Hope in God.    If I can have this hope, so can you!  Don’t give up.  Keep fighting the Good Fight!   You never know who you may meet, so be kind, show love to those who would bare their teeth and hurl insults, fight with LOVE!   Stop the cycle of hatred and be a Light to the Lost!    There is much I haven’t shared with you but you get the picture.   We have to learn to have balance.   Too much to one side and you will topple over.    Fight for life, use Love to give Hope and make a difference in this world.   We are worth fighting for.   Step out of your comfort zone, truly look at the world, don’t judge with your eyes, because more often than not, you will be deceived by your own eyes.   Open your heart and truly see.   There are people out there who need you.   Broken people keep breaking people which creates a vicious cycle of pain and death.   Be a Cycle Breaker, Begin a New Trend, One with LOVE.   

     We all have done wrong things.   We have hurt ourselves and others.   All have sinned and fall short of the Glory of God – Romans 3:23.     Our sin keeps us from knowing God as a Loving Father, but God loves us in spite of our sin.   He loves us so much He sent His Son to die for us.   God so loved the world that He gave His One and Only Son, that whoever believes in Him shall not perish but have eternal life.   John 3:16    When He died, Jesus took the punishment we deserved for our sins.   Do you want to make Jesus your Savior?    It’s simple.    Admit that you are a sinner and ask God to forgive you.   Believe in Jesus in your heart and confess Him as your Lord and Savior with your mouth.   You can pray like this:                 “ Dear Jesus, I am a sinner, please forgive me.   I believe You are the Son of God.    Thank You for dying for me on the cross for my sins.   Come into my life and be Lord of my life today.   Thank You for saving me! “ 
     If you prayed this prayer and meant it with all your heart, your sins are forgiven and you have eternal life.     Turn from your sin, get a Bible, study it and renew your mind.   You may stumble but don’t give up.    Keep fighting the good fight and the Holy Spirit will guide you.   Find a spiritual mentor, find a Bible Study and it will help you understand God’s Word and help you to have a super relationship with God.   I do Bible Studies through this address: Global University, 1211 S. Glenstone Ave, Springfield, MO. 65804.             God Bless you!              Sincerely, Cory Sitsler  

(Wow Cory!!       What an encouragement for all.     Harold you too!            God Bless you both and all people God sends your way. Linda ( )

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

Dear Bob and Linda: 
     I was born in Guadalajara Jalisco, Mexico and I was raised in East Los Angeles, CA.    At the age of 11 I did my First Communion but my life had a drastic change, one that I could not have imagined.   I went to prison in 2014 at the age of 41 years.   For the first time a companion in my cell block came around and asked me to join him and some other guys for a meeting in the yard.   That is where, for the first time, I became curious and wanted to know more about God and about the Christian life.

     When I arrived at Calipatria S.P., I already had an idea about how to read the Holy Bible and how to express my emotions and thoughts about the Word of God.     Today I arrived from San Diego and I’m actually at Stockton CA.     Still studying the Bible and doing my lessons on Crossroads Bible Institute.  My thoughts, my work and my efforts are unto the Lord that opened my eyes and even as I am on dialysis, He gives me life.     

     I thank Sister Linda and Bob for taking their precious time to write to people like me whose liberty and freedom are taken away because of an error.   I asked God to forgive me and now I am sure that from Heaven that He has forgiven me.   Hopefully you will continue writing to me, but in Spanish.    So I can read the themes and books perfectly.   

Before anything else brothers, thank you very much and God Bless you all.                                               Your brother in Christ Jesus,       Armando Buenrostro. 
(Spanish version)    Estimados Hermanos en Cristo:   Hermana Linda y Bob

Yo naci en Guadalajara, Jalisco MX.  Y me crie en East Los Angeles.    A la edad de 11 anos hice mi primera comunion, pero mi vida dio un cambio drastico que ni yo mismo me imagine.   Entre a la prision en el 2014 a los 41 anos de edad.   Y por primera vez un companero de mi edificio se acerco a mi y me invito a la reunion que hacian ellos en la yarda o patio.    Fue alli mi primer obsesion y curiosidad por saber mas de la vida de Dios y la vida Cristiana.  Cuando llegue a Calipatria S.P.  yo ya llevaba nociones de como leer la Santa Biblia y de como expresar mis emociones de la palabra del  Senor.   Ahora llegue de San Diego y estoy aqui actualmente en Stockton CA.    Siguiendo estudiando la Biblia y haciendo mis estudios de Crossroads Bible Institute.    Y mis pensamientos, obras y esfuerzos son para Dios que me abrio los ojos y aun estando yo en dialysis me mantiene vivo.  

     Les doy gracias a la Hermana Linda y Bob por tomarse su lindo tiempo escribiendo a personas como yo que estamos privados de nuestra libertad.   Cometi un error y le pedi perdon al Senor Dios y yo tengo y estoy seguro que El desde el cielo ya me perdono. De antemano hermanos, muchisimas “Thanks”, y que Dios los bendiga.  

Su hermano en CRISTO JESUS, Armando Buenrostro. 
HIS WAY OR MY WAY?
“Father, where shall I work today?”    What is the place You have for me?

     Then He pointed me out a tiny spot, and said, “Work there for Me.”

I answered quickly, “Oh no, not that: why, no one would ever see. 

     No matter how well my work was done, not that little space for me.”

And the word He spoke, it was not stern, He answered me tenderly, 

Äh, little one, search your heart, are you working for you or Me?”

***  Author Unknown.                   

(Submitted by Timothy Noel Robinson)    Great!     

Volume112





Keep Believing Ministries


P.O. Box 257


Elmhurst, IL  60126





Moving On Ministry


Chaplain Bob


P.O. Box 6667


Visalia, CA. 93290





Otto & Jennie Ball


c/o Crossroads Ministry


P.O. Box 363


Hyde, PA  16843





LaVoz de La Esperanza


101 W. Cochran St.


Simi Valley, CA  93065








Set Free Prison Ministries


Bible Correspondence Course


P.O. Box 5540


Riverside, CA. 92517-9986








Ministero de Prison


P.O. Box 543


Live Oak, FL  32064








Jesus People Info. Center


4338 Third Avenue


Sacramento, CA  95817








Crossroad Bible Institute


P.O. Box 900


Grand Rapids, MI 49509-0900














Calvary Chapel Prison Ministry


Attn:  Carmine Aleprete


P.O. Box 1965


Big Bear Lake, CA 92315





Little Lambs, Inc


John & Eileen Sala


P.O. Box 32


Sebring, FL  33871-0032





The Felony Foundation (TFF)


P.O. Box 190806


Dallas, TX 75212-0806


(Pen-pals)





El Concilio Del Condado


301 So. C St.


Oxnard, CA  93030








Iglesia Puerta de Salvacion


202 Lafayette Ave.


Lindsay, CA  93247








World Challenge


P.O. Box 8930


Pueblo,CO 81008-8930





International Prison Ministry


Bible, Dictionary, Concordance


P.O. Box 1088


Chula Vista, CA  91912-1088














My sermon is not here to make you feel good.  I am here to make you feel God !








If it was easy, Someone else would do it.








Have a blessed day.  Blessed is the only way they come.  It is what you do with them that counts.
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