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“I must work the works of him that sent me, while it is day:  
the night cometh, when no man can work.” John 9:4 
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Dear Partners,         March-April 2015 

 Greeting!  I hope this letter finds you doing well and enjoying the faithful 
blessings that God bestows upon us each and every day.   

 In the last two months, I’ve been really busy on the roads.  I drove 
over 6,000 miles across America, I was able to preach at Our Time Youth 
Conference, and I presented my burden in 11 different churches in 
which four were missions conferences.  My support level is coming 
along.  I am currently receiving 21% of monthly support and have 9% of 
promised support.  God’s been really good to me in providing my support 
and leading me to the churches that I have been able to participate in. 

 As I travel and present my burden, one of my prayers is that I see 
young people surrender their lives to serve the Lord.  In all the 
conferences that attended, I was able to see young people surrender to 
preach, to full time Christian service, and to the mission field.  Pray for 
David  Velazquez (on the left) who wants to be a missionary to France 
and Francisco (on the right) who is praying about going to South Korea. 

I want to thank you very much for all your prayers for me.  I 
know many of you spend a good amount of time seeking God on 

my behalf.  Here is what your prayers protected me from:  It was 9 
a.m. on March 29, 2015 and I was on my way to a McDonald’s in 
Winston-Salem, North Carolina to eat breakfast before going to 

church.  After arriving and parking my vehicle, as I entered the first 
set of double doors, I can see three ladies on the ground with their 
heads down to the ground.  While watching that scene 

in front of me, I saw a black male-wearing all black 
clothing-pointing a hand gun towards two hostages he 
had on their knees on the right side of the store where 

the front counter was located.  As soon as I walked into that 
scene and saw what that man was doing, I turned around and 

ran outside towards my car.  In desperation, I hid behind my car 
just in case the man chased me.  For some reason, the robber 

never heard me walk in nor did he see me enter the store; and I 
was only 10-15 feet away from him.  All I know is that God 

protected me from being taken hostage or killed. 

Prayer Request:  
  

 More meetings for 
2015-2016 

 Promised support to 
come in 

 Good health 

 Safety on the road 

 Young people the 
Lord has called 
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