
I’d gone overseas to both Italy and Africa for a few
years and was now back in the States preparing to 

go to the Far East for the first time and would also be 
without any other co-workers.

I needed to raise my fare, funds as well as obtain 
pledged support to help me once I reached the field. 
Logically, the first place to start is with family and 
friends, so that’s what I did.

My family is anything but well off, but most of them 
helped me with a little bit from time to time which was 
a blessing. However, they were not in any financial 
situation to allow them to give me a big financial gift. 
Also, raising finances is not my strong point. It is rarely 
seen that my finances are robust. God usually supplies 
after I’ve been faithful to witness, to write and to 

share what I know with others either Godly teaching 
principles, Godly education or childcare discipline 
guidelines or principles, general advice and counsel as 
well as Bible studies.

After my family, I started with a few friends and a 
few teachers to approach with my pledge request, since 
I was good in school and they might be interested in 
helping me in my newfound vocation-especially since 
I’d just returned from a foreign field. Here are three 
experiences that occurred along that line. One was from 
a mentor that was looked up to-- my former math teacher, 
another was a childhood friend, one who I’d consider 
my best friend, with the last being a “cold call” person, 
approached on the streets while out passing tracts.

I visited my former elementary school since I felt 
some of my former teachers might be interested in 
helping an inner-city underprivileged youth like me, 
that I would be worth sponsoring. I used to be pretty 
good in school so approached a few teachers - but most 
of them had either moved on or passed on or were in no 
position to help. One of them though, my former math 
teacher was interested. I’d gotten his phone number, 
called and shared a bit about what I’d been doing in 
Africa and my plan to continue to go overseas to the 

Far East. We made an appointment to meet at his 
house in a few days and talk which seemed promising. 
However our conversation ended a little bit “funny” or 
so it seemed to me. He made a comment that he was 
“fat”. At the same time as he said that, my angel-or 
guardian angel, I believe, or if you would like to say 
“coincidence”, “sixth sense” or whatever spoke to my 
mind that something was not right and that I should be 
“on guard” and careful. So I prayed at the time for Jesus’ 
leading and guidance as well as wisdom.

I found my way to his house, and met Mr. Stephens. 
He’s black-American and my sister always liked him 
mentioning how he looked so much like Sidney Poitier. 
He welcomed me in, gave me some juice and we sat 
down and talked. I shared what Jesus had done in my 
life with saving me while in High School, leading me to 
some active missionaries and gave me useful, practical 
and varied experiences witnessing to others on the Home 
field in New York, Indiana, Ohio as well as Detroit, as 
well as on the foreign fields of Italy and West Africa. 
Now that Jesus was calling me to the Far East there was 
a need to gather Home Support for the field as well as 
raising my plane fare and adequate funds to get started.

He listened and was fascinated. He offered to help. 
I told him that, as I had told others, I could not give 
assurances of his donation being tax-deductible, as I had 
no “credentials”. Jesus had personally given me John 
15:16 ”You have not chosen Me, but I have chosen you, 
and ordained you, that you should go and bring forth 
fruit, and that you fruit should remain. That whatever 
you shall ask of the Father in My Name, He may give it 
you.” Therefore since I was working for God, that God 
would bless his donation and recompense him.

Since I knew that he was Baptist and though not 
overly religious the donation concept was understood. 
He had certain standards that he used to uphold when he 
was our math teacher and tried to teach us to be “morally 

“Do You Believe? I Will Supply”
(John 16:31-33, Philippians 4:19)



accountable” for our actions, as well as teach us critical 
thinking and to think things through. He seemed to do 
this to help ensure that we would not end up being drug 
addicts, hit men, drug dealers, thieves, pimps, in prison, 
or just plain dead like most of the male youth in the area 
turned out to be.

He mentioned that he could make his decision better 
if I could help him with something. I said that would 
depend on what the something was. Sometimes in the 
past there would be some people who would help us 
with free services, like free dental work, or free haircuts, 
or even sometimes free food in return for us helping in 
reading to their patients in a nursing home or teaching 
Bible or reading Bible to the elderly etc. It was a way to 
witness and garner support at the same time. That was 
what it seemed he was alluding to.

So you could imagine my surprise when he suggested 
that he could help in return for some “sexual services”. 
At this time, I was reminded of the “check or conviction 
in the Spirit” to be careful. Since Jesus had reminded 
me, also since I prayed that even though he gave me 
the reminder, should I still go. Jesus told me that yes, I 
should still go and He would keep me safe. Jesus also 
reminded me that I was still faster than him, and in case 
of an emergency could run out the door and that I was 
in no “danger” in that sense of anything being forced 
on me.

“If I remember correctly, aren’t you Baptist?”, I 
said. “Yes”, he replied. “Well, Scripture is clear on the 

subject, remember Sodom and Gomorrah, wasn’t that 
as a result of homosexuality?” “Yes”, he said. Then he 
went on. “Well, it doesn’t have to be like that. It can be 
something different etc. My deacon in the church does 
things like this all the time. There are a few different 
things you could do.”

“Scripture does seem to be clear on the subject of 
‘men with men working that which is unseemly and....’ 
(Romans 1:27) The closest thing you could possibly use 
for that sort of thinking that I know of is the case of 
David, before he was king, speaking of his relationship 
with Jonathan, when he was mourning Jonathan’s 
death.”

“I am distressed for thee, my brother Jonathan, 

very pleasant have you been to me , thy love unto 
me was wonderful, passing the love of women.” (II 
Samuel 1:26)  However there is no recorded instance 
or inference of them ever having any kind of intimate, 
sexual interactions of any kind. That kind of situation - 
men with men, seems to be clearly a Biblical no-no - of 
any kind or nature.”  

To that he mentioned that his deacon and some in 
his church see some aspects of that not applying. I said, 
“Well, that may be them, but this is me and I don’t do 
that.” If he wanted to help me he would be giving to 
God’s work, receiving God’s blessings as a result. As 
a faithful steward of what God supplies, the donation 
would be “invested” in helping me to witness, share 
God’s word and towards winning souls to Jesus. That 
was all that I could guarantee, because Jesus does! 
(Luke 6:38) 

The other stuff he was offering was not scriptural, 
would not further preaching the gospel and would be 
“compromising for financial gain”. “Sorry, I can’t do 
that. God can supply what I need without me going 
against His plans. I guess I’ll just have to ask someone 
else.”

He shared a few more things about how he was a 
nudist and had been like that since he was my teacher 
in elementary school. He and his wife were as well 
as his son. When his son became a teenager the wife 
mentioned that the lifestyle may have been fun and 
appropriate when she and her husband were younger, 
but now that they were older and with a teenage son in 
the house, it was getting out of hand and she was not 
going to be able to handle that. If there was no change, 
she was going to move out. I believe she did.

He also mentioned that he was not “homosexual” as 
he enjoyed women also, so since he was “bisexual” the 
Scriptures on homosexuality sort of didn’t apply to him, 
since he was not that exclusively.

I suggested that he go back over the Scriptures - 
Search the scriptures and he may see that he may have 
missed quite a few things. (John 5:39, Acts 17:11)

We had a civil conversation and since he asked a 
few more times, after making it clear my Scriptural 
convictions were not for sale, it was time to go.

I’m not sure if we prayed but I believe we did-for 
Jesus to clarify the issue and work in his life. 

It did take some time for Jesus to supply what was 
needed for my trip, not because Jesus needs that much 
time to work, but because He needed that much time to 
work on me, my heart, my soul and my mind to make 
me prepared for what He had ahead for me overseas.

Billy Robinson was my best friend in elementary 
school. He lived across the street and was a fantastic 
artist. He usually drew the characters from the Marvel 
Comics and he could draw them just as well as the 



artists in the original Comics! He had two other older 
brothers who were excellent basketball players who did 
exceptionally well in both high school and college! He 
had two younger sisters and a younger brother. His mom 
was a nurse, I believe and his father used to go around in 
a wheelchair and had passed away after a long illness. 

Billy and I would often talk and play marbles and 
other games. He was very good at marbles as well and 
often relieved me of mine when we played. He also 
had a very winsome smile, warm manner and pleasant 
personality and disposition. 

When I went to High School he moved away. Then I 
went abroad. Upon my arrival back home, he was one of 
the first friends I’d tracked down. As the old poem says, 
“make new friends but keep the old, those are silver, 
these are gold.” We met up and talked. Though he was 
busy he made time to talk about what was happening 
and how things were going with me as well as why I had 
given my life to missionary work.

He was happy with the course my life had taken and 
was very interested in what Jesus was doing in my life 
as well. He was a member of a well-known conservative 
mainstream Christian denomination.

He was so understanding of my work and goals! So I 
shared with him my vision for going on to the Far East 
and continue following God which he really was happy 
about. I also shared about my need for obtaining pledges 
of support - Home support from my home country and if 
he would be interested in sponsoring me.

He was happy to do so but he had a few questions for 
me first. He had some questions about his denomination-
no, not exactly questions, but doctrinal points that he 
wanted to know about or see if I believed exactly. He 
said he was not allowed to give to anyone outside of 
his denomination. A few other points were about the 
basics - about salvation, sharing Jesus’ love, but then 
he asked me if I kept the Feast of the Tabernacles. I 
said, “Sorry, maybe I know it by another name. Pardon 
my ignorance, What is the Feast of the Tabernacles, 
where is the Scripture for it?” He showed me the verse 
in Zechariah 14.

“And it shall come to pass, that every one that is left 
of all the nations which came against Jerusalem shall 
even go up from year to year to worship the King, the 
Lord of hosts, and to keep the feast of tabernacles.

“And it shall be, that whoso will not come up of all 
the families of the earth unto Jerusalem to worship the 
King, the Lord of hosts, even upon them shall be no 
rain.

“And if the family of Egypt go not up, and come not, 
that have no rain, there shall be the plague, wherewith 
the Lord will smite the heathen that come not up to keep 
the feast of the tabernacles. 

“This shall be the punishment of Egypt, and the 
punishment of all nations that come not up to keep the 
feast of the tabernacles. Zechariah 14:16-19

“Do you keep the Feast of Tabernacles?” Well, as far 
as I know, the only “celebration” that Jesus told us to 
keep was “this do in remembrance of Me”-Communion-
for as often as you do it, you do show the Lord’s death 
til He come.” (Luke 22:15-20, I Corinthians 11: 23-32 
We are not necessarily bound by the conventions and 
traditions of the Old Testament as Jesus said in Matthew 
22:37-40. (Though some of the principles may be wise to 
abide by, but without the strict punishments prescribed 
if you did not do them as in the Old Testament.) When 
someone asked Jesus, “Master, What is the greatest 
commandment in the Law”, Jesus replied in Matthew 
22:37-40:

“Thou shalt love the Lord thy God with all thy heart, 
and with all thy soul, and with all thy mind. This is the 
first and great commandment. 

And the second is like unto it (almost equal, almost 
the same), Thou shalt love thy neighbor as thyself.

On these two commandments hang all the law and 
the prophets.”

“Besides”, I said, “the context here is in the 
Millennium and at the time in this scripture we are in 
our new immortal, saved, resurrected bodies; now ruling 
and reigning with Christ on Earth over people who still 
need to learn what Jesus has taught us on Earth while 
we were still in our earthly bodies. Now we are teaching 
them as Jesus taught us and we have to teach them how 
to come to know the Lord Jesus in their hearts.”

“In this verse and in this context, the Feast of 
Tabernacles has nothing to do with me or with the 



saved as a guideline as we will have ‘passed that grade’ 
already.”

He couldn’t see that as well as couldn’t deal with 
that. So he said that he couldn’t help me. On top of that, 
since I didn’t believe in the Feast of Tabernacles he also 
couldn’t fellowship with me. In essence, the Feast of  
Tabernacles was to be the reason we would no longer 
be friends!

I could have just told him, “Yes, I believe it”, but that 
wouldn’t have been right or true. And for believing the 
scripture and the context, I lost my friend. - One of my 
best friends because according to his denomination and 
tradition, he was not allowed to help me. So it did cost 
me. I was saddened by it, but in another way, glad, as I 
was able to give up something for Jesus.

As Jesus said in Matthew 19:29-”And everyone that 
has forsaken houses, or brethren, or sisters, or father, 
or mother, or wife, or children, or lands for My name’s 
sake, shall receive an hundredfold and shall inherit 
everlasting life.” And that has held true so far in my life. 
As I’ve stepped out to obey Jesus, I’ve gained a bigger, 
better family, more friends, more children, more lands 
as well. God’s Word is even better than advertised!

One other experience was while out passing out 

tracts and explaining my mission of going to the Far 
East. This could be called “cold calling”. Like door to 
door salespeople you sometimes have appointments or 
“hot leads” to follow up on. However, most people you 
come in contact with are “cold calls” you never met 
them before nor they you and you never know what 
awaits you beyond your knock on the door. 

Well, this was not door-to-door but tract-passing on 
the street sometimes talking to those who may have a 
few minutes or are interested, possibly praying with 
them or sharing the Bible with them.

One young Black-American who was very well-
dressed wearing a “Superfly” coat seemed interested 
and gave me his card and said we could talk about it. We 

made an appointment. His card was at an office building 
near the bus station. I am not sure, but he seemed not to 
be so interested in the literature which was a little “red 
light” or “red flag” of warning to me. So I put it in the 
back of my mind for future reference with a short prayer 
for the Lord to lead and guide as well as protect. Maybe 
he was not so interested in the message but just wanted 
to help a young person, I thought, giving the benefit of 
a doubt.

Upon praying about it, Jesus warned me to be careful 
and that everything would be okay. I was to go to the 
appointment but that probably it would be another sort 
of “proposition.”

Jesus led me to ask my friend Archard to come with 
me. Sharing with him what Jesus told me and asking 
him to pray about coming with me or not, he did and 
agreed to come with me.

The address was at a place called Cadillac Square 
with the building Cadillac Tower. It was an older - 
styled 40 story or so building. We took the elevator up 
to the 25th floor and prayed for Jesus to keep us safe and 
checked to see where the stairwell was upon exiting the 
elevator, just in case there was trouble. Remembering 
that the guy was a bit short, it didn’t look like we would 
have any problem if anything came up, hopefully we 
could push him down and run. 

We were not relying on this though, we were relying 
on Jesus. He said to go and that we would be safe.

Though Cadillac Tower was an office building, it 
also had apartments and this section was a part of them. 
We found the door and knocked on it and he opened the 
door and the room was dimly lit and he was very casually 
dressed. He asked us to sit down, so we strategically sat 
in a position where if anything unexpected happened all 
it would take is just one jump to the door and we would 
be off and on our way to the stairs. I introduced Archard 
and thanked him for seeing me and shared my vision 
again and shared about the work I’d been a part of in 
Africa and that Jesus was calling me to the Far East and 
that I needed to raise up sponsors. It would be a great 



investment to make as Jesus promised in Luke 6:38. 
“Give and it shall be given you, good measure, pressed 
down, shaken together and running over shall men give 
into your bosom, For with the same measure that you 
mete withal, it shall be measured to you again,”

He mentioned about how he had made quite a bit of 
money and had this thing and that, with the new beautiful 

car etc. He then went on to share how we could have 
that too. He would not give a donation, but could help 
me with a path where I could get the money I needed to 
do the work. We could see where it was headed. Then 
came the proposition to work as male prostitutes. 

Well, you know, as I mentioned when I met you on 
the street, I believe in Jesus, and Jesus is not too hot on 
that issue-He likes things according to His original plan 
- men and women, not men and men. God likes bringing
new people into the world - children and that plan - as
well as other plans God proposes usually goes very well
when we follow them. Your proposal doesn’t fit God’s
plan so I would have to say no. “However, would you
like to invest in helping God’s work? There are so many
benefits?” “No.” “Would you like to receive Jesus?”
“No.”

“Well, you could have told me this on the street and 
saved yourself the trouble. Anyway, think about what 
was said and if you change your mind, let me know. 
Thanks for your time.”

And then we prayerfully, carefully, left. Archard and 
I prayed over ourselves and reflected on the lessons 
Jesus had for us.

Jesus used this time, about 7 years, as my 
“Nebuchadnezzar time”. There were personal trials, 
the deaths of my parents - (one to disease and abuse-
diabetes, diet and cigarettes, with the other to cancer), 
tests of faith, making the best of the situation, trusting 
God, trying to repair breaches caused in personal 
family as a result of me not being as loving, kind and a 
good example as I should have been, witnessing to old 
friends, “catching up” on back work that was pushed 
aside because of just just being busy and sad to say, 
sometimes just being lazy, God help me! 

God used 7 years of Nebuchadnezzar’s life to teach 
him the life-lessons he needed with the end result being 
brought out in his proclamation and faith statement at 
the end of Daniel 4 ”Now, I Nebuchadnezzar praise and 

extol and honor the King of heaven, all whose works 
are truth, and his ways judgment, and those that walk in 
pride he is able to abase.” Daniel 4:37

The fuller version, a lot of which applies to me 
while clearly a lot does not-I am not a king and have 
no counselors or lords-but the spiritual lessons did 
apply-pride, thankfulness, not accepting God’s plans, 
programs and timing:

“And they shall drive thee from men, and thy dwelling 
shall be with the beasts of the field : they shall make 
thee to eat grass as oxen, and seven times shall pass 
over thee, until thou know that the Most High ruleth in 
the kingdom of men, and giveth it to whomsoever he 
will.

The same hour was the thing fulfilled upon 
Nebuchadnezzar : and he was driven from men, and did 
eat grass as oxen, and his body was wet with the dew of 
heaven, till his hairs were grown like eagles’ feathers, 
and his nails like birds’ claws.

 And at the end of the days I Nebuchadnezzar lifted 
up mine eyes unto heaven, and mine understanding 
returned unto me, and I blessed the Most High, and I 
praised and honored him that liveth for ever, whose 
dominion is an everlasting dominion, and his kingdom 
is from generation to generation :

And all the inhabitants of the earth are reputed as 
nothing: and he doeth according to his will in the army 
of heaven, and among the inhabitants of the earth: and 
none can stay his hand, or say unto him, What doest 
thou?

At the same time my reason returned unto me; and 
for the glory of my kingdom, mine honor and brightness 
returned unto me; and my counselors and my lords 
sought unto me; and I was established in my kingdom, 
and excellent majesty was added unto me.

“Now I Nebuchadnezzar praise and extol and honor 
the King of heaven, all whose works are truth, and his 
ways judgment: and hose that walk in pride he is able to 
abase.”  Daniel 4:32-37

Now, I Nebuchadnezzar praise and extol and honor 
the King of heaven, all whose works are truth, and his 
ways judgment: and those that walk in pride he is able 
to abase. 

When I learned that wisdom of Daniel 4:37, God 
supplied the ways, the means, as well as the place to serve 
Him in the Far East and I was definitely a better vessel 
for His use, then I would have been had he not “enrolled 
me in a Nebuchadnezzar course for usefulness!”
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