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In Loving memory of Papa & Grandma (Mike & Mary
Astbury). They believed in our dream even though it cost
them much pain to see us hit the road for months at a time
with their precious grand-kids! Also in loving memory of
Grandpa Lyman Conary who cheered us on in his quiet
way.
Dedicated to Mary Ann, my beautiful wife, wonderful
woman of GOD, best friend, fantastic mom, and my
personal cheer-leader who believed in this dreamer enough
to follow him throughout the highways and byways! Simply
put, the legacy of the Lord Family would NOT have been
possible in so many ways without you!
Also dedicated to our wonderful children: Jasmine, Josiah,
Kerisa, Abigail, Rachel, and Bethany. A dad has one life to
leave a legacy and I pray you will continue carrying HIS
Light throughout your lives leaving an impact on many
precious souls! THANK YOU all so very much for the
privilege of being your dad and for your very special part in
this ministry. We truly would NOT have had the impact
without YOU!
Many thanks to all those known and unknown folks who
helped us through the break downs, giving us meals, a
place to stay, blessing us with finances, and simply loving
on us over the thousand of miles. One day we will know all
the ways you gave! Thank YOU!
All glory to our Savior, LORD, and lover of our souls JESUS CHRIST, the one and only Son of the Omni-All,
Creator of the Universe! Without HIS supernatural power
equipping us we would have given up long ago! May YOU
continue to work in the lives that we were privileged to
touch through our music and ministry.

Hello and greetings in JESUS CHRIST! My name is Kerry Lord,
the patriarch of the Lord Family. Standing with me in this
December 2002 picture is my wonderful companion, completer,
and beautiful wife, Mary Ann, who is the awesome mother of ten
children, four now in heaven due to miscarriages. In the picture
above she is holding Bethany at 17 months. In front is Kerisa age
10, Rachel age 3, and Abby age 8. Standing in back are Jasmine
age 14 and Josiah almost 12.
Many have asked us to compile the newsletters that we emailed
during our maiden trip south. These newsletters are full of GOD
doing the impossible time and time again. Here is a compilation
of those newsletters along with our testimony. Not that we boast
in ourselves for we are nothing without CHRIST, but as the Bible
says in 1Corinthians, Chapter 1, verse 31, “Let him who boasts,
boast in the LORD!”
May GOD use this book not only to increase your faith in HIM, but
also to move you into new levels of action for HIM, so that HIS
kingdom might come and HIS will be done for HIS glory, now and
forever. AMEN!
“For Nothing Is Impossible With GOD!” Luke 1:37
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Prologue
Our Testimony
1961 was a cold January winter on the coast of Maine
when Mary Ann Astbury was born. But even before her
mom could embrace this precious baby, the medical staff
had rushed the little six pound Mary Ann off to ICU because
she had RH negative blood. The next few days were
critical as Mary Ann underwent two blood transfusions after
being taken to another hospital. Even her mother had
complications but was finally able to hold her newborn.
Kerry was born in Colorado and at about eighteen months
old he fell out of a moving car! His Mom tells the story.
The year was 1959 and Kerry's Dad was taking night
courses in Greeley, Colorado while coaching and teaching
at Mead High School. The family would ride along and visit
friends till the class was over. It was an early evening
probably late Spring as a friend, Joyce, stood outside and
talked with Kerry's Mom through the driver's car window.
Kerry climbed into the front seat and started playing with
the passengers door. His sister, Sherry was in the back
seat. It wasn't far to the next friends house, so Mom drove
slowly having Kerry stand on the seat right beside her. This
was long before seat belts and car seats! The car went
around a corner and wasn't going very fast because the
friends home was only two houses down from the corner.
As they took the turn, Kerry lost his balance and rolled
towards the passengers door. His Mom tried to grab him
but didn't manage to get a hold of Kerry. He hit the door
which popped open and Kerry rolled right on out of the
moving car! Apparently he must have unlatched the car
door back at the other friends house. His Mom heard a
thump and thought she had rolled over her toddler! Within
seconds she brought the car to a stop and mustering all her
courage she got out and looked behind the car, because
she was positive she had driven over Kerry. As she
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rounded the back of the car her eyes fell upon little Kerry
standing there with his blanket in one hand and pillow in the
other not even crying! He was in his PJ's because he
would always fall asleep on the ride home. Yet even
though he was wearing thin clothing, he didn't appear to be
hurt!
Frantically his Mom rushed him into the neighbors house.
The ladies examined Kerry and couldn't find even a scratch!
Kerry said he was hungry and so they gave him milk and
cookies! They called his doctor! (This was way before the
days of dialing 9-1-1 and needing to call the doctor's office
to make an appointment!) The Dr. assured them that the
child must be fine since he was eating and there were no
outward injuries. That night his Mom slept with Kerry and
woke up with every sound that he made. But the next day
he acted normal just like nothing had happen. He clearly
was ok! Praise GOD! (Although some of you would argue
otherwise!)
One might think it very odd that Kerry didn't even show any
signs of abrasions or bruises from falling out of a car much
less a moving car. Plus, the fact, that he still held onto a
blanket and pillow after rolling and falling out of a moving
car? It seems like high strangeness to some. And what
was that thump his Mom heard? She said she felt sure she
had ran over Kerry. Well, one might conclude the LORD
certainly protected little Kerry! Perhaps his, Mom ran over
his guardian angel's foot as the angel was catching Kerry
from hitting the ground! At any rate, we thank GOD for HIS
protection!
Though both, Mary Ann and Kerry were born many States
apart, GOD would bring them together in a very unique
way. Both had life threatening issues as babies. Both were
raised in Christian homes. Both started writing songs at a
young age. As a youth, Kerry would wake up in the
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morning singing a song in his head, that he'd never heard.
Mary Ann learned to play piano studying with world-renown
Masanobu Ikemiya. Kerry learned to play trumpet and
would practice in his attic for hours while unbeknown to
him, the whole neighborhood could hear! They both took
voice lessons as children. Occasionally people would
come up to them saying something like, "The Lord has a
call upon your life." They just didn't know what that meant
in practical terms.
One Sunday morning at age 11, in Mary Ann's church, GOD
moved on her heart to walk down front in response to her
Pastor's altar call and make JESUS CHRIST her savior.
Kerry before the age of eight would say prayers in the adult
prayer meetings. Then at age eight he was baptized and
the pastor told his parents the Spirit is heavy upon this lad.
An older lady approached Kerry following his baptism and
said that he would see the coming of JESUS back to earth.
Kerry's family moved to Western Maine to be closer to
aging grandparents when he was in Jr. High. In 1972, while
at home alone, flipping between the only two working
channels on the TV set, Kerry watched a preacher named
Billy Graham give an altar call inviting even those watching
to come and surrender their lives to JESUS. That night in
front of the TV, Kerry knelt and prayed asking forgiveness
and becoming born again!
During their college years, it is really neat how GOD
brought Kerry and Mary Ann together!
In 1977, Kerry attended the University of Maine at Orono
and was visiting a classmate from high school when her
room-mate, Karen Astbury walked in. After introductions
were made, Karen notice Kerry starring at a picture of a
beautiful long-haired girl. Karen said, "That's my sister,
Mary Ann. But forget it. She's taken!" It would be three
more years before Kerry would finally meet Mary Ann and
at a special education camp of all places!
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It was the summer of 1980, Mary Ann had just finished her
freshman year at Anna Maria College in Paxton,
Massachusetts. She was studying Music Therapy and had
been asked to do a music program for Camp Winni, a
week-long county sponsored event. Kerry had just gotten
back into the State of Maine from doing a special needs
camp in Missouri. "Somehow" Kerry heard about "Camp
Winni", so he volunteered as a counselor. The day before
the campers were due to arrive, there was a mandatory
staff meeting. Kerry being his usual tardy self walked into
the meeting late. There his eyes fell upon a beautiful longhaired gal whom looked vaguely familiar! He didn't know it
yet, but it was the same Mary Ann, whose picture he had
seen three years earlier! He also didn't know that her eyes
had already fallen on him and something in her heart had
flipped! After camp started Mary Ann mentioned to the
director, Larry Poulin, that she could use some help in her
music class as some of the older special needs folks were
quite disruptive. "Somehow" Kerry heard about the need
and volunteered! During that week Mary Ann knew in her
spirit that she had met the man she would marry! It took
Kerry a few months to realize this but that because he's
always late on the uptake! Later that week Mary Ann had
her folks stop by to visit the camp and also to meet this
mystery man to check him over! At the end of camp Mary
Ann invited Kerry over to her home to meet her family.
Since Blue Hill was on the way home, Kerry loaded his
guitar, sleeping bag, suitcase, etc. all on the back of his 350
Honda motorcycle and roared into the Astbury driveway
sporting a beard and longish curly hair! Not a 'good
impression' to say the least! It was during their college
years that both of their music started to turn towards
Christian themes as they grew in their relationship with
GOD. Each summer they would volunteer at "Camp Winni"
and this particular summer of 1982, at the camp where they
met, Kerry cunningly hid an engagement ring in a box of
Cracker Jack's!
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While Mary Ann was finishing up her degree in Music
Therapy near Worcester, Massachusetts, Kerry moved to
the Boston area to be closer together. His first job was with
a moving company! Here he learned many valuable
lessons about packing and moving. The phrase, "If it's tight
- it's right!" rang true in packing boxes tightly in layers called
tiers. These skills would prove valuable years later!
In June of 1983, Mary Ann and Kerry were married and had
their reception on the beautiful grounds of "Camp Winni"!
They started buying music equipment using credit cards
and "pushing" a vision to start using their songs to minister
to the masses. They both had been writing songs for years
and so it made sense to explore opportunities to minister.
Some opportunities happened but the doors never really
opened wide. Yet whenever they did ministered GOD
always moved. In looking back, they see that they were
ahead of GOD's timing for HE needed to mature them and
refine them in so many ways as well as work HIS plan that
included the rest of the clan! After a few years they sold
most of the music equipment, worked on getting out of
debt, and put the ministry dream on the "back burner".
They concentrated on making GOD number one and LORD
over everything in our lives including their dream.
Then children started coming along! In January of 1988,
Jasmine was born! It was during these early months that
GOD moved on Kerry and Mary Ann to seek out a church
that would challenge them in their walk. GOD also
convicted Kerry to disconnect the TV antenna as it was a
constantly pouring anti-GOD content into their home. In
1990 on Christmas Eve, little Josiah was born making a
quick and grand entrance even surprising the Dr! Josiah
aka Jo had to spend a few days in the hospital under the
lights as his skin counts were low. Maybe this is why even
today he loves working with lighting! In 1992, easy going,
Kerisa came along, two weeks overdue, she apparently felt
no need to rush out like her brother!
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Towards the end of 1992 Kerry sensed the LORD directly
them to ask GOD for a theme - something that would
challenge them throughout the year. Mary Ann and Kerry
began praying about a theme and agreed upon “1993 Year to be free." During the year they worked on getting
out of debt except for their mortgage, and Kerry asked
GOD to free him from some business pressures. That
summer of 93, they thought this is it! Their church sensed
the calling of GOD on them and blessed them to go out to
minister in other churches. But like before, things just did
not seem to click, yielding only a few open doors. The Bible
talks about GOD being able to open doors and keep doors
closed in regards to directing our steps. (Proverbs 3:5-6,
1Corinthians 16:6-10) This is NOT fatalism when a person
has FULLY committed ALL their ways to the LORD.
Kerry recalls... As our children were growing, we seem to
spend more time in the church nursery because of the
wiggles. So we decided to start a children's church
because we wanted to be together as a family. We also got
involved in the music and sound ministry. Mary Ann
learned a different technique of playing the piano using just
chords rather than notes allowing one to play many songs
rather quickly! This too, prove to be a skill she would use in
years to come and teach her children also. While on the
worship team they would share their original songs and
hymns of praise. Kerry managed the churches sound
system and started taking courses and learning from
people that worked in recording studios. He found he had
knack for electrical things, another skill that came in very
handy in the years to come. These formative years proved
to be very valuable as GOD molded them into a tight-knit
family. HE showed them how to minister to children using
Mary Ann’s training in music therapy and Kerry's training in
education and natural gift for story telling. The LORD
showed them how to effectively hold a child's attention and
therefore minister to all ages. They made the commitment
to regularly do devotions as a family teaching their children
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the ways of the LORD. Kerry would leave "Daddy Story
Time" cassettes that he recorded the day before while
traveling to and from work, so he could be 'present' for
devotions.
1994 GOD gave them the theme "Year Of Open Doors"
Wow, what a year! In looking back they could see GOD's
theme indeed spoke to the future. Kerry recalls, We were
learning to trust in HIS Word to lead us! In February,
Abigail was born at home! We had decided to do a homebirth because GOD moved on our hearts to trust HIM. It
was a HUGE step of faith and once again brought many
remarks from friends. We had found a wonderful mid-wife,
Cindy, who was a firm Believer that GOD had been
delivering babies for thousands of years and HE was still in
the delivery business IF people would trust HIM to do so!
This way we wouldn't have the expenses of the hospital
bills, etc. After a few false alarms in having Cindy drive an
hour, Kerry hesitated to call her in the middle of the night.
But she had prepared Kerry by having him read books and
go through trial runs. That night Kerry and Mary Ann truly
had to put all their faith in GOD to deliver the baby and HE
did! Kerry recalls, “I just caught Abigail but GOD delivered!
I laid this precious 'song bird' into her mother's arms while
we waited for Cindy to arrive and cut the cord, etc. I'll never
forget that very sweet surreal time with Mary Ann, with
GOD, and with little Abigail. It was life-changing and HIS
peaceful presence was SO real!” Again, this unfettered
trusting their LORD would prove yet another skill the
growing Lord Family would use thousands of times in the
years to come.
Later that year they sold their home in East Orland, Maine
and set their face towards moving to Blue Hill convinced the
LORD had directed them to do so. They paid off more debt
and sold some land that Mary Ann's parents had given her
for an investment. This emboldened the Lord Family to
make a ridiculously low offer on a modular home that had
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been sitting on a lot for a few years. GOD moved on the
owner to accept it! So on August 17th they moved a doublewide home onto a piece of land located in Blue Hill behind
her parents homestead. The lot had a beautiful view of
Blue Hill Mountain and sat well off the main road. Kerry
recalls, “Everyone was so excited that we spent our first
night in the home with both pieces still separated by about
three feet! The kids all slept in our room where we could
shut the door and not see open sky! Since our lot was
about a quarter of a mile from the main road, we couldn't
afford to put in electric power lines quite yet. That would
come three months later! So starting that August we would
run a borrowed generator only certain times every day.
Mary Ann would gather the kids in front of the TV watching
a video while she madly vacuumed and use anything
electrical.”
This again, proved to be a good skill to learn, because
living on a bus without electricity forces one to be more
efficient! Then on November 8th they finally got power
connected! What a celebration was had and still to this day,
because that date became a very special day in the life of
the Lord Family!
Later that fall of 94, we had a brush with death. Thank
GOD, HIS SON conquered death and the grave! Our
church blessed us with a work day at our home. A dozen or
more people including children showed up to bank up our
home for the winter and to move some things in, etc. We
had a washer, dryer, and freezer sitting in a clearing. I had
stored the freezer with the door roped shut and blocked in
by the washer and dryer. That day a crew moved the
washer and dryer into the house leaving the freezer
exposed and untied. People were leaving and Mary Ann
notice that Two and half year old Kerisa was missing. The
kids had been playing 'Hide N Seek' and now no one could
find her! We live near a brook with a swamp and had
taught our children not to play near the water without an
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adult. So instantly, Mary Ann thinks about this possibility.
GOD gently spoke to her heart and said, "Do you trust me
with your children?" In those few moments, Mary Ann
made a life-changing decision and said yes to GOD! She
then ran outside and yelled to me that Kerisa was missing.
I recalled that I had seen her earlier playing in the back of
someone's truck with a cap. I looked for the truck and
realized that it had left minutes before. I was about to jump
in a car and chase after the vehicle when a thought
interrupted all my thoughts and it said, "Check the freezer."
I dismissed that thought thinking the freezer was still tied
up, but again, the thought loudly came again, "CHECK THE
FREEZER!" I ran across the lawn into the clearing and saw
that the freezer was exposed and remembered the work
crew had moved the washer and dryer into the house. I
whipped open the freezer door and there inside laying in a
fetal position was little Kerisa! Her skin was clammy and
she was lethargic. It appeared that her body was starting to
shut down. I immediately grabbed her in my arms, praying
to JESUS while running with her to her mom who through
tears held her and prayed over her. Within minutes we
realized she was going to be ok! Thank YOU, LORD and
thank you Holy Spirit, the still small voice of the living GOD
that dwells inside every Believer! Just now, as I write this
some two decades later, I realize that the theme GOD gave
us in January of 1994 would prove to be SO true ten
months later on that October day! GOD preserved Kerisa's
life through a literal opening of the freezer door! For days
afterward we had sobering thoughts at realizing what could
have been. HE must have a reason for letting her remain
with us. And in looking back we see so many times that
GOD has used Kerisa's precious life to minister so deeply
in song, in testimony, in just being herself to encourage so
many. You may ask the hard question, "Why did GOD
allow Kerisa to live, when so many precious children die?"
To which, I can not truthfully answer. But I know this...
That had she not lived, GOD still would have carried us
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through as we will soon see in years to come through the
deaths of precious loved ones. We don't know what paths
our story would have taken, but we know GOD is big
enough to comfort and carry those who have lost dear
loved ones in this life. Our goal on this blue marble is not to
live forever here in this fallen world, yet so many are trying
to achieve that end. Our goal is to live forever with GOD in
HIS Kingdom where there is no pain, no sorrow, and no
death. So please be encouraged if you have lost a loved
one at an early age or any age. GOD so loves us all
regardless of our thoughts about HIM. But for those who
have surrendered to HIM, HE can and will see them
through.
Our lives became so involved with raising a godly family
that Kerry began to question if the vision of going into fulltime music evangelism was from GOD. So they laid the
vision on the altar of GOD and left it to die or be
resurrected. Later, as the children starting growing Mary
Ann found out that the children could sing and some could
do harmonies extremely well! Kerry chimes in, “They
definitely get this from their mother along with their good
looks!” The Lord Family had made the commitment for
Mary Ann to be a stay at home Mom and to home school
their children. Even though it meant some financial
sacrifices, they counted the cost and believed GOD was
fully able to make up any differences as HE saw fit. GOD
honored that commitment and allowed Kerry to have jobs
that met their financial needs and when times were tough,
'The JESUS Factor' kicked in, for GOD is supernaturally
able to make resources multiple. HE taught them to live
within their means and go without when they didn't have the
funds which again was another skill, they would use in
years to come. Needless to say, deciding to home school
brought the family much criticism from many fronts
including well-educated family members and friends. In
looking back, had Kerry and Mary Ann not held college
degrees they may have been talked out of doing what they
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knew in their hearts GOD was instructing them to do.
Again, the fact that they home-schooled was a skill of selfdiscipline that the children learned which they would use in
years to come while on the road. There were many other
societal customs that Kerry and Mary Ann decided to
'march to the beat of a different drummer' and not
celebrating Halloween was one of those stances that
brought much criticism. Also, Mary Ann and Kerry
committed to telling their children the truth about Santa
from day one, because they didn't want to mislead their
children and have them confused when it came to a real
person you can't see named JESUS. Agree or not, it
proved to be a wise decision.
At the beginning of 1995 we felt the LORD give us this
theme, "95-Year To Be Alive!" We weren't sure what HE
meant by this, but we didn't doubt as 94 had rang true to
HIS word. As the year progressed we were able to put our
home on a split-level foundation so we could have a walk-in
basement on two sides and put in windows all around
allowing us to finish off the basement as we needed
bedrooms for our growing family. Kerry started to run his
computer business full-time and things went very well!
In 1996 we felt GOD say, "The Year that God fixed" And
sure enough by years-end we saw GOD fix some business
issues, fix our high interest building loan and get us into a
low interest home mortgage. HE also brought us some
hope in June for our future ministry by way of a Promise
Keepers Conference in Syracuse, New York. Kerry recalls,
“During the early morning prayer time, we were instructed
to huddle up with two-three other men preferably someone
we didn't know. I didn't feel comfortable doing that so I
turned to huddle up with some of the guys I came with, but
they were already praying! I then turned back around and
there were two men facing me with hands outstretched
motioning me to join them. I had never met them before
but soon after getting started I knew GOD was speaking.
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These men spoke specifically about our family ministry
thought they clearly knew nothing about us. It was a
powerful testimony of GOD's love with specific words for
the calling on our lives saying things like, “As we sing
praises to the LORD, the clouds will be lifted, marriages will
be healed, and the hurting will be healed!” I left that prayed
huddle in tears of joy thanking GOD for HIS affirmation. I
thought now is the time! Yet once again, the doors just
didn't open.
In 1997, the theme was, "97 - Blessings From Heaven!”
Some hard times hit that year in the form of baby
miscarriages. All the while GOD was still showing us areas
of our lives that HE wasn't in control of. Early that year,
Mary Ann and her sisters began a singing group called
'UnDivided Heart'.

(Lynette Woods, Terry Mattson, Karen Doten, & Mary Ann)

Sometimes we would use our children to sing a few songs
and it was during these times that GOD spoke through
several people confirming the call on our family ministry.
That year Kerry sold his computer business and totally
cleared up all debt except our mortgage. That summer the
Lord Family was able to go on a real vacation to Canada
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taking grandparents along for a wonderful week on Grand
Manan Island. GOD really did send blessings from
Heaven! Some might ask, "How could the miscarriages be
a blessing?" Well they sure weren't at the time and it was
horrific for Mary Ann who was also faced with some health
issues. GOD quietly spoke in her anguish and said, "When
you made me LORD over your life, you gave up the right to
ask why. Just trust me." HIS Grace was sufficient for the
time, though it was very hard to go through. So many times
in the years to come, Mary Ann would be able to share her
testimony with families who have lost little ones in the
womb and be a springboard to allow GOD to sooth their
hurting hearts. In looking back we now realize that since
Mary Ann has such a mother's heart for children, that quite
possibly her loving Creator GOD knew she would always
have an eternal longing to hold little ones. Now, she has
four waiting for her in Heaven.
In 1998, we felt GOD speak the theme "98 - Open The
Gates!" Again, we were coming off another miscarriage and
discovered Mary Ann was pregnant. This time we hesitated
to tell anyone for fear of again losing this precious little one.
Then one night at church while Mary Ann was playing the
piano during an time of prayer at the altar, a guest speaker,
named Ron George from North Carolina, turned to Mary
Ann and said, "Sister, GOD knows your pain and this time
you will embrace it!" What a word that only GOD knew
because we had indeed kept the news secret. In our spirits
we BELIEVED that GOD would indeed 'open the gates' and
pour out HIS richest blessings and bring this next
pregnancy safely through. Through out the pregnancy we
clung to GOD’s words and prayed like never before. We
learned how to do spiritual warfare over the womb. Sure
enough, on September 11th, 1998, a healthy Rachel MaryFaith was born, at home! We felt she deserved two middle
names! In Hebrew, Mary means "Wished For Child"! It was
a true journey of FAITH for this "wished for child" as her
name implies. GOD did deliver on HIS Word!
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1999 rolled in with our theme, "99 - Fullness Of Time" We
weren't sure what this theme was all about but hoped it
meant time for our ministry to begin. That August at
another Promise Keepers conference in Connecticut, Kerry
miraculously met up with one of the men who had
previously prayed over him back in 1996 at the other PK
Event. The man reassured Kerry it was the Holy Spirit that
had spoke through him and he encouraged Kerry to
abandon all and pursue this vision that GOD had given
them. Kerry recalls, “Faith leapt up in my heart at the
thought of going into full-time ministry! But soon many
questions of how will we support ourselves? What will we
do? Will GOD take care of a big family living by faith?”
Soon doubts entered from all front and once again the
vision drifted into the background.
The year 2000 or Y2K as many called it, came upon us and
the theme seem to fit, "2K A New Day!" Kerry was
frantically working at the bank getting their computers all
set for the new millennium, a project that took most of the
year. The family began to focus on what GOD's plan might
be should they go full-time on the road. They started
talking to other full-time ministries. The children joined in
praying for GOD to supply a bus that the family could
convert and use for a ministry vehicle. It was indeed a
'New Day'.
"2001 - Our Time Has Come!"
“What a theme we believed GOD gave us that January and
it proved to be spot on!” says Kerry. “At the first of the year,
I left my job at the bank with a great severance package
and we felt sure this was the time. There were two words
GOD had impressed upon our hearts during this time and
that was “Singing Evangelists”. I looked the phrase up on
the Internet and was surprised to find that it was used back
during the Welsh Revivals in England and again later used
during various great revivals here in the US! I believed for
our ministry it means using spirit-led songs to break through
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the hearts of lives so consumed with today’s fast paced
world, make the soil of people’s hearts ready to receive
from GOD through the use of faith-building transparent
testimonies that give practical application using short
teachings from The Holy Bible. Many people won’t come
out to hear an evangelist, but will come out to hear a
singing group, hence I see the wisdom in GOD calling us to
be Singing Evangelists.”
So with another piece to the puzzle, the Lord Family then
waited for GOD to open the doors, but HE didn't. The
severance package came to an end, another job opened up
and so Kerry went back into the work force. It was during
this time the family learned to be flexible in all seasons for
at various times, because of Kerry's work around the State
of Maine, he would call home and say, "You all up for a road
trip? Pack and be ready to leave tonight!" The kids would
have to pack light and learn to leave their home for days at
at time. Again, this proved helpful in the years to come!
Later that year in July the sixth child, Bethany Joy was
born. What a joy she was to this family of eight! By that fall,
Kerry's company was expanding into New Hampshire and it
looked like he be asked to travel even more. He was
already putting in many long hours and so he started
looking for a different job. Then in December, Kerry landed
the job of his dreams - a CIO (Chief Information Officer)
commanding, directing, and steering the future of a bank.
Once again GOD had shown them that HIS theme would
ring true even twelve months later.
2002 - "Our Dreams Come True!" A few months into the
year, Kerry soon realized the job as CIO was going to
demand more of family time then he wanted to sacrifice.
After a few months it was causing physical stress. Kerry
started seeking the LORD about this and at the zenith of his
career; he sensed GOD say, "NOW, is the time to start
working for ME!"
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Kerry shares, “We started working on putting together a CD
featuring our songs including some from the children. We
started promoting ourselves as the Lord Family Singers, but
that name seem to be too 'VonTrapp-ish' <grin>. So at
some point that year we changed it to Lord Family Ministry.”
“I wasn't sure I was hearing correctly from GOD. So I
asked, 'Now? LORD, I'm at the height of my career. We
have six kids, a great paying job, and benefits with
generous vacation time! My wife loves her life at home with
the children and relatives so close by. Now, LORD?'”
“But this time unlike all the others, in both of our spirits we
had this holy excitement, a peace that passes all human
understanding! So on the weekends we started doing
ministry in various churches and I kept my job as CIO. But
things at work continued to heat up. I was having health
problems, and it seemed very clear GOD was moving me
out the door. I just didn't have the confidence or the
courage to step out in faith and start living by faith doing a
ministry full-time. That July, I got a surprise email. It was
from a tour bus company in the southern part of the State
responding to my letter asking if they would like to donate a
bus to our ministry. They said yes! I'll never forget calling
up the family from work and telling them the great news! I
still remembers the screams and the shouts of joy!”
Josiah said, "Man, I love praying!" He and the other
children had faithfully been asking GOD for a bus! They
were so excited about this answer to prayer!
We made arrangements to pick the bus up the following
week. We drove down to the southern part of the state and
met the owners of VIP Tour Bus. The bus was old but still
awesome to look at. All the seats were in it and it had VIP
signage all over the outside of the bus. It was a 1973 GMC
model 4905. It had a hump on the roof where passengers
could see out, thus giving it the found name 'buffalo bus' by
many in the busing industry. The bus didn't have a dual
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axle in the rear and would save money at the toll booths!

They were busy getting the bus ready for us to pull out.
Kerry had a Class B license from his college days in
helping Lyman, his step-dad drive dump trucks. But this rig
was certainly bigger than those. It was forty feet long. The
mechanic went over things with Kerry and showed him how
to turn the batteries on, start the bus, etc. because it didn't
take a key. As Kerry was pulling out someone ran up to the
driver's window and handed him some rosary beads! Kerry
thought it odd, but felt confident GOD would protect for they
had all prayed for safety to get home. GOD had prepared
the family over the years to be able to do many things. But,
one thing for sure wasn't mechanic-ing. Not that GOD
didn't try. It's just that Kerry doesn't like working on rusty
vehicles in the cold Maine winters with tools that seem to
be fashioned to rap your knuckles til they bleed. So he
never really developed that part of his brain. <grin> The
trip home was eventful to say the least! Three hours up the
road after stopping at a rest area, the bus would not start
up. Finally about thirty minutes later with a lot of prayer, it
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started. Then about forty-five minutes later at a fuel station,
Kerry couldn't get it to go into gear and there it sat til the
next day. After checking the long shift linkage back to the
engine located in the rear, Kerry finally was able to get the
bus into gear and started. After traveling almost an hour to
their driveway, the bus stalled while turning off the main
road and Kerry could not get it started. Mary Ann's brother,
who ran the family construction company next door sent a
guy over with battery chargers. The bus was a 24 volt
system and therefore it took two 12 volt vehicles to jump it.
All the while traffic is being slowed down to one lane
because of the bus. In looking back, Kerry grins and says,
“Little did we know then, but that would be a common
picture for us – stuck some wheres blocking traffic with our
bus!”
They finally got the bus parked in the dooryard and after a
few days of looking it over they began to wonder if the bus
shouldn't have gone to the junkyard! Because it began to
looked like it would take big bucks to fix so many issues.
The stress at work was getting greater and conflicts were
arising forcing Kerry to make a decision. Sometimes, GOD
has to heat things up to get us to move! That August during
Kerry's quiet time, GOD led him to Psalm 20 that says ...
“May the LORD answer you when you are in distress... May
HE send you help from the sanctuary... May HE give you
the desire of your heart and make all your plans succeed…"
“This passage rang true in my spirit!” says Kerry. “I knew
GOD was speaking directly to our situation. I prayed that
GOD would speak to Mary Ann and confirm this word. For
two months I kept this passage to myself. If I had learned
one lesson from the LORD over the years it was that you
shouldn't make an Ishmael when HE has already promised
an Isaac! So many times in the past I had tried to force this
vision. I wasn't yet convinced that now was the time.
Perhaps GOD just wanted me to change jobs? Or more
than likely I was getting 'cold feet'.”
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“One day Mary Ann took the kids out to the bus which still
had all the seats in it.

For we hadn't even started converting the bus because it
was so overwhelming. Plus, we weren't sure that GOD
wanted us to use this bus. But in faith that day, Mary Ann
and the kids started unbolting the seats and throwing them
out the bus windows! Then they started washing the floor
and low and behold discovered the floor wasn't black it was
red! We got the bus insured and registered as a motor
home. Because in the State of Maine any size rig can be
registered as a motor home and driven by any licensed
driver. So a motor home doesn't need a special license like
a CDL or Truck Class license. Kind of scary, huh? Well,
the bus failed the inspection as it needed thousands of
dollars worth of work and we didn't have that kind for
money.”
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Kerry continues, “One October day during Mary Ann’s quiet
time, GOD also gave her the same scripture regarding our
future! She had been praying specifically asking GOD,
'Can you provide for our family?' GOD led her to open her
Bible to Psalm 20! She was so excited to show me that
passage that seemingly spoke specifically to us answering
her specific questions about GOD providing! You can
imagine my thrill when that passage looked very familiar! I
ran, got my bible, and opened it to Psalm 20. There in the
margin I had written '8/6/02 – stress @ work'. I had
underlined some of the same verses that she had! We both
stood in a holy hush as the weight of this confirmation sank
in. GOD does indeed speak through HIS Word today and
IT can be a living breathing document to lead those who will
ask for HIS wisdom and guidance not relying on their own
understanding. So finally in October, with unity between us
and GOD confirming through HIS Word, I gave a thirty-day
notice at work to leave my job.”
“Days afterward doubt and fear set in and I wasn’t positive
now was the time to go into full-time ministry. Concerns of
how to do this ministry, questions as to whether GOD could
take care of a large family all flooded my mind! Looking
back it seems so silly, because didn't GOD take care of a
whole nation for forty years in the wilderness? Why would I
doubt HE could take care of a family of eight?”
“At any rate I started looking for a different job, but nothing
came through. Then during my last week of employment I
got a call for an interview about a job I had applied for. I
happened to personally know someone in senior
management who had put in a good word for me. I was
extremely qualified, and hence I felt I had a great shot at
the job. We prayed the rest of that week and all weekend
asking GOD to make HIS will clear to us. My thoughts
were this. If I didn’t get the job, then we would take it to
mean that now is the time to go into full time ministry.”
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“That Monday the interviewed went very well. I was blowing
their minds by anticipating their next questions. When the
interview was over, I thought it would take an act of GOD to
NOT get the job or at the very least a second interview.
Therefore, I figured HE was telling us that now is not the
time. A few days went by and I didn’t hear back. Then a
week later I found out that I did NOT get the job! GOD had
slammed the door shut and now I knew, that I knew, that
now was the time to go into full-time ministry. So on
November 8th, 2002, our dreams did come true and we
started working for the Big Guy! Do you remember that
date? It was the same day we got our power turned on
back in 1994. This time we were celebrating November 8th
because our only source of power was now GOD!
I remember telling people some who thought we were
outright crazy, “We'll keep working for GOD as long as HE
pays the bills.” Hopefully that statement will calm their
worries. I can understand their logic, because we here in
America have such a 'western mindset' where one needs all
their 'ducks in a row'. I was just coming off a year of
fighting that mindset and now I'm about to take my family
on a journey who knows where doing who knows what! But
we know GOD knows and HE is able to put 'ducks in a row'
if HE wants to. Besides 'ducks in a row' can sound quacky
after awhile.
We started singing in churches and our savings started to
dwindle. We believed part of our ministry/calling was to live
by faith and therefore we went for love offerings selling
some “Nothing Is Impossible!” T-Shirts.
During the last of 2002, we finished up our first CD, titled
appropriately, "Nothing Is Impossible With GOD!" a
passage taken directly from Luke 1:37. We wrote the title
song using the words from that section of Scripture that
Mary, the mother of JESUS sang so many years ago. The
words rang true in our hearts and minds giving new
meaning and hopefully would encourage others as well...
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Nothing Is Impossible With GOD!
My soul glorifies the LORD!
My spirit rejoices in GOD my Savior!
He has been mindful of this humble servant.
All generations will call me blessed, cause
Nothing is impossible!
Nothing is impossible!
Nothing is impossible with GOD, with GOD!
The Mighty One has done great things for me!
Holy! Holy! Is HIS precious name!
His mercy extends to those who fear Him.
From generation to generation, cause
Nothing is impossible!
Nothing is impossible!
Nothing is impossible with GOD, with GOD!
He has performed mighty deeds with His arm.
He has scattered those who are proud in thought.
He has brought down rulers from their thrones
But He has lifted the humble up, cause
Nothing is impossible!
Nothing is impossible!
Nothing is impossible with GOD, with GOD!
He has filled the hungry with good things!
But has sent the rich away empty.
He has helped His servant Israel!
Remembering mercy to Abraham's descendants, cause
Nothing is impossible!
Nothing is impossible!
Nothing is impossible with GOD, with GOD!
Nothing! Nothing!
No Nothing is impossible with GOD!

© 2001 KL - Lord Family Ministry
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For years we had sensed deep in our spirits that GOD was
asking us to step out in faith and set our face toward fulltime faith-based ministry. Over the years HE had confirmed
it through HIS people. Now HE had confirmed it through
HIS WORD in Psalm 20. Finally GOD confirmed it through
Mary Ann and my prayers for we were in unity on stepping
into full-time ministry! In the Bible, in the book of Matthew,
in chapter 14, verse 23 - where Peter sees JESUS walking
on the water. Peter would not have done the impossible if
he hadn’t stepped out of the boat, his comfort zone. But
GOD showed us a Kingdom principle here in this passage.
In fact there are seven steps listed here in building one's
faith in knowing GOD's clear direction for their lives. Peter
needed to ask the Master of The Universe for clear
direction, and what did JESUS say? He said just ONE
word, "Come!" Peter then stepped out in faith KNOWING
that since JESUS said he could COME, then the impossible
would be possible for Peter. And the rest is history - 'his
story'. There were other guys in the boat that night! But
only Peter found out that a miracle does NOT happen until
you step out of your comfort zone and are totally dependent
on the Living GOD to come through! It truly is a sink or
swim moment! GOD taught us this principle and it would
prove life-changing and life-saving so many times in our
future. With each step on the water Peter received one
confirmation after another as long as he kept his eyes on
JESUS and not the impossibility of it all. GOD had shown
taught us to do the same. HE has not changed since that
night on the Sea of Galilee and HE lovingly desires people
to seek HIM to do the impossible! In fact we learn this
lesson in a few weeks when all our savings had run out and
we were then totally fully depending on HIM to supply our
every need!
So we stepped out in faith on November 8th! And this time
doors are opening like never before! GOD's timing is
perfect! Sure there were lean times but we now knew, that
we knew, that we knew HE would see us through!
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Humbly, we believe we have been called by GOD to
minister powerfully as "singing evangelists" in these last
days calling the bride of CHRIST to walk closer than ever
before to their LORD for the time is near. It is the desire of
our hearts to see GOD work mighty signs and wonders
through our original songs, therefore "turning the hearts of
the fathers to their children and the disobedient to the
wisdom of the righteous - to make ready a people prepared
for the LORD." (Luke 1:17). We pray that our lives will
show how GOD can use a family in today's world, keeping
them strong, intact, and pure. Not that we're perfect and
have it all together, because we don't. But what we want to
communicate is that GOD IS perfect, HE has it ALL
together, and that HE cares deeply for all people. HE
desires that ALL spend eternity with HIM, and can help
them to fulfill their calling to be ALL they can be, in CHRIST
JESUS!
So reader may YOU be blessed and encouraged as you
read our newsletters about our maiden voyage in a bus that
many said should have gone to the junkyard rather than our
yard! We spent almost 10 weeks on the road living in an
old 1973 GMC model 4905, a crudely converted greyhound
bus traveling 5,325 miles through fifteen states from Maine
to Key West, Florida and back home. We were privilege to
minister eighteen times plus with another dozen or so GOD
ordained appointments while encountering numerous
breakdowns with our bus!
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Chapter One
Monday, January 06, 2003, Our first newsletter!
Greetings in JESUS!
Many of you have asked for us to keep you updated and
some have asked about giving monthly support. This
newsletter covers that and more. Thank you so very much
for your love, concern, and prayers!
GOD has been doing a lot in the Lord Family! We have
been overwhelmed at how GOD is using our CD, “Nothing
Is Impossible”.

We have received many testimonies, some which are up on
the web site. Here is just one that really warmed our
hearts...
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1/3/03 - I received a call from a pastor who was deeply moved by the
"Nothing Is Impossible" CD. He said something like, "I'm listening to your
CD now and it is powerful. When can you folks come and minister at my
church? We desperately need revival and I feel GOD's anointing all over
your music. We also need to book you for a three to four day crusade."

Well, 2002 ended with a bang! On the last day of
December GOD opened the doors with two bookings down
south! We now know the first stop of our trip, Hedgesville,
West Virginia and the furthermost stop, Key West, Florida!
Up until the 31st, we have had many possibilities and
interest, but no commitments. It was as if GOD was once
more affirming us by saying.. "2002, Your Dreams Come
True!" PRAISE GOD!
We're hoping to also minister in truck stops, rest areas,
campgrounds, etc. as GOD leads.
PLEASE PRAY for us! For a complete schedule on our Trip
South, updates on testimonies, etc. please see our website
at LordFamilyMinistry.com.

Time To Start The Bus Conversion!
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Our GOD given theme this year is "2003 - Victory On Our
Knees!" Boy, I have a feeling that like so many times
before, GOD's theme will prove so very true! So I suspect
we better get used to spending time on our knees!
Before we can go south a LOT needs to be done! At this
point it looks like we'll be leaving early February and that is
less than 25 days! So much to do!
But Nothing is Impossible with GOD! Right?
Besides packing clothes for cold and warm environments,
freezing meals for later use, making arrangements for a
house sitters to watch our animals, etc. the list is this:

·Get a small freezer that is smaller than 36 inches high to
fit in the cargo bay of the bus.

·Get an combination Electric/Gas refrigerator
·Get an electric Air compressor system that can do more
than 120 pounds to bring the bus air pressure up so we
don't have to run the bus for fifteen minutes and smell up
the area with diesel smoke and noise!

·Fuel money.

The bus holds 145 gallons of diesel and at
$1.50 per gallon that's over $215 a tank full which will go us
about 600 to 700 miles.

·Bus repairs.

We've been working on the bus and recently
took it in for inspection and the remaining parts that need to
be fixed are breaks, an air leak, and some new air bags. All
must be fixed before the bus can secure an inspection
sticker which may run just under $1000. But NOTHING is
Impossible with GOD, right?!

·Bus conversion:

The bus needs bunks for the kids to
sleep. We need to somehow insulate the walls and ceilings
so we can live in the bus as it was not designed to live in.
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We have roof leaks and need to use a specialized caulk on
every rivet on the roof. Don't ask me how many, because I
don't know! The bus heater system doesn't work and
needs to be repaired. We need something for a primitive
kitchen and restroom. We could use a 12 volt system
running off a heavy duty alternator to a bank of batteries so
we can have lights and run other 12 volts accessories when
the bus engine is shut off and we're living on the side of the
road. Since the bus is 24 volts, we need a heavy duty 12
volt alternator, wiring, etc. NOTHING is Impossible with
GOD, right?!
HE has given us this bus and we've tried to sell it, trade it,
but apparently HE wants us to have THIS bus for now. Our
van won't be practical to take south and live in for a few
months. So the bus is the best choice. Praise GOD, we've
been donated a gas toilet! I'm fired up about that! (Pun
intended) Mary Ann said it would be easier to list what the
bus doesn’t need! <grin>
It really warms our hearts when people ask us about giving
monthly support, because it shows us that GOD has moved
on their hearts to give more than prayers or a one time gift
of finances. They want to come along side of us and be a
part of this ministry that GOD has called us to. We
encourage monthly supporters to already be involved in
tithing to their local church and that this commitment of
monthly support should be over and above their normal
tithes.
For years GOD has told my family and I to give more than
10% and HE has in so many ways blessed us! I'll never
forget the first year we started giving more than 10% to our
local church and designating an extra 1% to missions.
Within six months my income had almost doubled! Then
GOD prompted us to go to 12% and so on over the years.
Besides, it's all HIS anyways, right? HE has always
blessed us in many ways as we have stepped out in faith!
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January 11, 2003
Hello All!
Last summer shortly after we were donated a bus, which
was long before we knew we would be able to fix it up, and
long before we knew we would go from Maine to Florida in
it, I lay in bed half dreaming about pulling into a rest area
with our bus, setting up our sound equipment, firing up a
generator (which we still need) and having the children
practice singing, etc. Naturally we would draw a crowd and
voila we have a chance to minister for GOD fulfilling
Matthew 22:1-14 about going to the highways and byways!
Sound crazy? Maybe! But it sure sounds like GOD to me!
This morning while in prayer, the thought came to me that if
we are going to be stopping in rest areas, truck stops,
parks, campgrounds, etc. we need to have GOD's WORD
as well as some tracts to hand out to people who need
them. So if any of you know of any cases of Bibles or tracts
just lying around waiting to go south! Please let me know!
If not then maybe GOD would lay on your heart to donate a
few bucks so we can purchase a case or two? The cost for
a case of 300-pocket size Gospel of John is $66 from
International Bible Society. The cost for the tracts from
American Tract Society is $12 per 100 tracts.
Thanks and please pray that GOD will lead us to GODinstances not coincidences, where HE does what HE does
best and supernaturally orchestrates the divine
appointments!
Here's an update on the bus conversion:
We are insulating the windows that are not needed, mostly
down the driver's side of the bus to provide protection
against cold or hot weather as the bus was never designed
to live in.
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Above is the U-shaped bunk-beds that the six children will
sleep in. It will later become a room with walls, etc. See
the tub that someone gave us? Little Bethany will love
taking a tubby in this big old thing!
Friday, January 17, 2003
Greetings in JESUS!
GOD has been doing a lot in the Lord Family since
November 8th when we started working the ministry fulltime for HIM! For one thing HE has blessed us with an
abundance of food! Our freezer was full over the holidays!
Thank you LORD so very much! I know from the world’s
eyes this move of faith into full-time ministry with a family of
eight seems impossible! To give up an excellent job with
great benefits including a generous vacation package to
some that may seem outright foolish! All I can say is that
we serve GOD, not the world, and HE says HE will provide
for and take care of HIS own. Not that it will be easy, but
very little in this life is easy, so isn’t it nice to know that one
is walking in the center of GOD’s will?
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Some have asked us, “How do you know that you’ve been
called?” To this we humbly answer, “GOD has confirmed
the calling over the years through HIS WORD, through HIS
people, and through our experiences even supernaturally.”
Please check out “Our Testimony” on the web site. Now we
know, that we know, that we have been called, but that
doesn’t mean we don’t have our moments of doubts and
concerns. Ah, but at those times GOD is so loving! HE in
those moments when we get discouraged has sent
someone along with a telephone call or a visit to encourage
us, exhort us from HIS WORD, or simply “love on us”! We
also have been overwhelmed at how GOD is using our CD,
"Nothing Is Impossible". Now, I hope you don’t take this
next statement wrong, but as the Bible says in 1Cor. 1:31,
“Let him who boasts, boast in the LORD!” … It is an
awesome thought to realize that at any moment of the day
or night, GOD could be ministering to someone through this
CD! It has become an extension of our ministry! PRAISE
GOD! Over the months and years of laboring on this
project we have prayed that GOD would anoint the songs to
be used mightily by HIM to accomplish HIS will in each
listener’s life. We have received many testimonies, some of
which are up on the web site.
Here are several that touched our hearts...
I have a three year old who doesn't talk well and we are
concerned. A few days shortly after we got your CD,
"Nothing Is Impossible!", I was playing the last song, "I Love
You Night-Night Song" when one of the kids switched it to
their favorite song, "Nothing Is Impossible!". When the
chorus came on our little three-year-old started singing right
along just as if she had been talking for months! Praise
GOD!
Another person said, “Each song chipped away at my heart
and in the end I was totally open to receive from GOD.”
Neat isn’t it? Again, we boast in the LORD! Even though
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we know GOD has called us into full-time ministry, it is so
nice to be affirmed by HIM through HIS people.
Before we can go south a LOT needs to be done! At this
point it still looks like we'll be leaving in early February and
that is only two weeks away! So much to do! But “Nothing
is Impossible with GOD!” Right?
Thank you all so much for praying and above all, please
pray for GOD to move mightily when we minister, that HE
will put us in places where the unsaved are. That when we
do minister to the saved that they will be moved to new
heights with their LORD. That we may secure more
ministry dates, that HE may keep us healthy, that HE may
stretch our resources, that HE may provide finances to pay
the bills, fix the bus, keep it on the road, supernaturally
keep it running well and give us good fuel mileage. That
HE may provide safe travel, and that we will use GODly
wisdom in everything we do and say.
If you know of any church that we could minister in please
contact us so we can use your name as a reference. We
have found that most pastors are extremely busy and
receive so much mail that our information package gets lost
in the shuffle unless we call in advance and tell the pastor
that we know someone that they know, etc. The information
package includes info about our ministry, a family picture, a
CD, our statement of faith, and references from pastors. It
costs almost $5 to get into their hands. We are also seeking
credentials as ministers so that we may be all things to all
people and not be a stumbling block to any.
GOD Bless each of you and may you cling to HIM as you
deal with the impossibilities in your lives!
Love,
Mary Ann, Jasmine, Josiah, Kerisa, Abby, Rachel, Bethany,
and Kerry
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January 29, 2003
Hello from the Lord Family!
First off, thank you for praying! We are seeing the hand of
GOD move in so many beautiful ways! People are stopping
us in the stores excited about this "new adventure"!
We are seven days from leaving! I hope all is going well
according to GOD's schedule, because every time we stop
and think about all that needs to be done we get
overwhelmed! Please continue to pray that we'll use
wisdom and focus only on what GOD wants us to do!
Praise the LORD! We received money to purchase 300
Bibles and 400 leaflets/tracts! Now please pray that GOD
will help us get these into the hands of those who need
them!
Praise the LORD, the bus is inspected! We got all that
needed to be fixed and the bus past inspection last week!
Praise GOD! This is HUGE! We've also been given a
refrigerator, a freezer, a tub, a heating system, and propane
tanks for the bus! We have had many folks come over at
just the right time to help work on the bus! Basil, a cabinet
maker and Barry a carpenter, and Billy a mechanic! GOD
is so good! Please pray for funds to come in for filling the
bus up with fuel!
PRAISE GOD! People are dropping by boxes of food! It is
so neat, because they 'unknowingly' will bring exactly what
we need!
Please check out the web site for more powerful
testimonies on how the CD is ministering to people. All
Glory to GOD!
The other day our friend, Dan stopped by to work on the
bus and we ran out of insulation. He said, "Let's go down to
the lumber yard and get some more."
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To which, I said, "I don't have any more money for
insulation."
To which, he said, "Well I have money and I'll buy it for
you!"

More Insulation For The Back Master Bedroom!

GOD is so awesome! Sometimes, it's hard to receive and it
certainly is humbling, but I guess that is pride and that is
something GOD needs to crush...
It's critical to add more insulation over the existing one inch
that is already inside the frame of the bus, because
presently frost is forming on the inside ceiling and walls.
We have totally covered over the rear windows and have
minimized a lot of our glass exposure by covering with foilfaced high-R rigid insulation then covering that with luan.
Plus the rear of the bus sits over the engine which is very
noisy! So we have laid down sound proof board to enable
the family to sit and/or lay on our queen size bed we got
from Matt Bradshaw who was moving out of state, such a
blessing!
We don't have the time to plumb the kitchen sink yet, so
presently drains into a five gallon bucket which works! We
plan on carrying 5 gallon water jugs filling them up along
the way as we don't have any water storage tanks.
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We have left the two front rows of seats in the bus since
they are located over the steps. And converting this area
would be problematic. Plus we will mount some seat-belts
onto the seat frames for the children and especially for
Rachel's and Bethany's car seats.
Kerry has been trying to fix the bus heating system which
seems to have issues delivering only a little bit of warm air.
He found a hot water relay motor that wasn't working. This
apparently pushes the hot water further along the over forty
foot long two inch water pipes from the radiator in the rear!

View From The Front Looking Back.
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Here is another neat testimony.... This past weekend, Mary
Ann's brother who owns a construction business said we
could take the bus into his garage to work on it, and get it
out of the near zero temps! So Saturday afternoon, I went
to take the bus down to the shop but it wouldn't start! It was
too cold, even with a block heater in the engine! Try as I
might it wouldn't start...
Then I prayed and asked GOD what was up?
I reminded HIM that this was a perfect window of
opportunity to paint the bus and work on so many things.
As if HE didn't know! I felt GOD saying in my spirit to forget
the bus and get ready for Sunday Morning ministry. I
ignored that still small voice and headed down to the auto
parts to get some stuff. On the way out of our long
driveway, I got the van stuck!
OK, LORD, I get the hint... <GRIN> Needless to say after
getting the van out, we started getting ready for Sunday
morning! We ministered in South Penobscot, Maine and
Jasmine led the worship service. There was a sweet Spirit
of GOD present. After the potluck dinner we all went to the
nursing home, led in some hymns and worship songs.
Then the pastor gave a short salvation message. The
children are always well received when we go to nursing
homes. They have so much love radiating from them and
they hug everyone!
We got home around 4:00 pm after dropping some kids off
at a Super Bowl party. I headed out to the bus to try and
start it up. Guess what? It started right up! No surprise,
huh? I smiled at GOD and thanked HIM.
Then I headed down and put the bus in the nice warm
shop! I finished caulking the rivets on the roof around 8:30
PM. I was wondering what to do next. I knew the bus had
to be out of the shop by 6:30 the next morning so the crew
could work. I took a step of faith and started painting the
outside of the bus realizing it would take a small miracle of
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GOD to dry the paint in less than ten hours! After 10 it was
snowing outside as I took a break to pick up the kids at the
super-bowl party that I was missing. But GOD is so cool! I
saw the last two minutes and as many of you know it was
the most exciting part of the game with Tampa Bay scoring
two touchdowns! GOD has such a sense of humor! I got
back to painting around 11 PM and finally finished at 2:30
Monday morning. At 6:30 AM it was still snowing as I went
back down to the shop to move the bus out. The paint was
still tacky and I thought well GOD you didn't dry the paint so
now it's going to get wet with all this snow. But hopefully
LORD you won't let the paint peal off when I take it out into
the cold. A few minutes later Mary Ann's brother, Michael,
showed up and told me to leave the bus in the shop for the
day! He said because of the snowstorm his crew wouldn't
be working in the shop, because they'd be out plowing!
PRAISE THE LORD! Isn't GOD good? Michael went on to
say that if one of the plow trucks breaks down, then we'd
have to move the bus out. Yep, you guessed it, we prayed
for NO breakdowns and sure enough they had none! Later,
that morning three brothers in the LORD, came by to help
work on the bus! One, named Ted, was a demolitions
expert. In a few hours Ted had taken out around 500
pounds of the old air conditioning unit which was rusted,
broken and we were told would never work. This not only
lightened up the bus, but also provided a perfect place for a
future generator that we still need to find. But GOD WILL
bring one our way! By the way, I know of another man with
a similar bus as ours who spent DAYS taking out the air
conditioning unit! GOD is SO GOOD sending not just help,
but the right kind of help to come our way when we have
committed everything into HIS hands! I hope this testimony
will encourage you to put everything you have into GOD's
hands and let HIM have full control over your life!
Please continue to pray for the bus conversion. We are
doing in two weeks what most bus converters take months
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to do! All glory to GOD who so richly deserves our PRAISE
for HIS love, compassion, and concern over even the little
things in our lives!
Praise the LORD, we now have a few more ministry dates!
We deeply appreciate so many of you taking time out of
your busy lives to try and help us secure ministry dates!
May GOD richly bless you!
One of the Florida radio stations announced our coming
and gave our web site info!
If you know anyone in Georgia, Florida, or The Carolina's
please prayerfully consider asking them to have us in,
because as you can see from the schedule we still have
some open Sundays and mid-week services.
The kids were blessed by a send off party from their
AWANA Club the other night! The club is Bible centered
program focused on Scripture memory and Christian
discipleship where the child can earn badges for their
uniform. It's so awesome to see so many of GOD's people
rallying behind us in prayer, support, and encouragement!
We are truly expecting GOD to do great things in our lives
and in the lives that we touch as we travel south over the
next two and a half months! We will keep in touch via
email. We are praying that GOD will provide some sort of
cell phone. As soon as we get one we will pass that
number along.
The bus fuel gauge hasn't work since we got the bus. Kerry
has learn how to calculate the gallons left in the tank based
on how many inches per the volume of the tank. He then
dips the tank with a yard stick and records that number in
his bus log book so he has a good idea how many miles the
bus can go before running out of fuel. You don't want to run
out because it can be a pain to prime both fuel filters and
bleed lines, etc. I'm thinking there is a great analogy here
for our spiritual lives!

39

January 31, 2003
Greetings in Christ!
GOD is doing some awesome things on the bus
conversion!

Packing The Bus Cargo Bays

Time doesn't permit me to list all the folks who have helped,
but hopefully in the future I'll have the time to sit down and
document all the things that GOD has done. Many people
have come by to help get the bus ready! We thank GOD
for them!
One huge blessing was discovering that when someone
came by to visit, they secretly left a coffee can filled with
coins under a pile of coats on the bus! About $131 worth of
coins!! PRAISE GOD!
Praise GOD, Uncle Ron is going to let us borrow his
generator for the trip south! What a blessing!
The gas toilet didn't work out so I was going to mount a
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toilet seat on a five gallon bucket. But thank GOD, Pastor
Burt, thought it a better idea to have our church purchase a
regular portable toilet!

No running water yet in the kitchen, and the gas stove is
not connected to propane tanks yet, but praise GOD it will
be a blessing when it all works! Presently we have an
extension cord that runs up into the master bedroom area
in the back of the bus and makes it way down the driver's
side of the bus where eventually we will connect various
items like TV/VCR, lights, kitchen appliances, etc. The end
of the cord that plugs into 'shore power' is curled up in a
five gallon bucket near the radiator. Not bad for a poorman's conversion, huh?
Some bus conversions use heat sensing devices to
determine where the bus needs more insulation, but here in
Maine in 10 degree weather, you can easily see where the
bus needs more insulation! We've gone through a LOT of
foam in a can!
Please continue to pray as we have about three more work
days left and so much to do! THANKS FOR PRAYING!!!!
We are seeing and feeling the results!
Love, The Lord Family
We planned to hit the road early morning on February 5th
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which became known as “D-Day” or Departure Day. As the
days ticked down, we had lists for every day to keep us
organized and we tried not to get overwhelmed at all that
needed to be done. Thankfully we had our niece,
Samantha and her husband, Josh taking care of our
animals and staying at the house to keep pipes from
freezing, etc.
But finally the day came all too soon.

Departure Day – Loading Up The Bus

Packing on D-Day could NOT have been completed without
the help from our dear friends, the Randall Family, who had
the knack of seeing a need and then taking care of it!
We had to pack music gear including a full sound system,
tools to repair the bus, tools and wood to continue
converting the bus, home school books and supplies,
clothes for warm and cold weather, plus dress clothes for
ministry. We had food and kitchen supplies including water
jugs. Think about all you would need to go camping for two
months with eight people and then try to stuff it all in a rig
40 by 8 feet. Thank GOD we had cargo bays underneath!
We had a few puppets given to us from some wonderful
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friends Dave & Audrey. Even though we don't have a
puppet stage yet, we have used the puppets without one
and the girls are very good at holding peoples attention
while miming to a powerful song.
It was very hard to say good-bye to friends and loved ones
and embark on what may be an uncertain future.
Mary Ann records this in the family photo album about that
day, “It was the most difficult day of my life but I realized it
would be even more difficult not to obey when GOD makes
HIS way clear. HIS Grace truly was sufficient and HE
demonstrated that in a big way on this day.”
“Saying goodbye to Mama and Dad was the worst. Mama
is my soul mate, best friend, and confident.”

Very Sad Good-Byes

Kerry said, “I felt terrible for causing my family, friends, and
loved ones so much pain by ripping my family out of their
world. But through the tears my inner spirit quietly knew,
that we were doing the right thing. In looking back, I'm so
thankful GOD confirmed HIS will for us to do this ministry
over and over again. Because when the moments of doubt
rise up like a flood, we can still move forward in HIS
confidence even though it wasn't easy.”
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We left our home around noon (so much for the 7 AM
departure time!) Then several cars followed us up the road
a few miles amidst many tears. Some probably wondering
if the bus would even get that far! It was cold out and since
the bus heating system wasn't working very well, we were
so very thankful for the LP Gas wall unit that would work
going down the road to take the chill off! We didn't have to
worry about fumes from the heater as the bus was well
ventilated at least up in the front area!

We were about two hours from home when we encountered
our first “bus problem”. We had just pulled back onto the
interstate after a pit stop when we couldn’t get from 3rd to 4th
gear, which is the difference from 40 mph to 65 mph! We
pulled over and looked over the shift linkages, but all looked
fine. Then we started praying and finally it went into
4thgear! Every time since, we’ve had to pray to get the bus
into 4th and let me tell you this has been a faith booster for
all of us!
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We stopped in New Hampshire to see grandparents and
had a great visit with them. They blessed us with a full tank
of fuel and some ‘send off’ presents for the kids! Not long
after we got on the road again we realized it would be too
late to make Connecticut, which was our scheduled stop for
the night. I knew our bus alternator wasn’t working right and
so we couldn’t use the headlights very long. Plus the
young ones were getting fussy. So we pulled off at a rest
area for the night. I went to start the generator and I broke
a motor mount that holds the engine to the frame. No
problem I thought, I will just hold the engine down with my
foot. Then I broke the pull cord off the generator! Now we
had no way of getting electricity!
No problem, I told the family, we have flashlights and a
propane heater, so I’ll just plug in our LP/gas alarm detector
and we’ll be safe, warm, and snug. I plugged the detector in
and it went wild saying error on the little read out. I dug out
the manual and it informed me that when we see 'error' we
need to take it back to the store we purchased it from,
because it has a problem! ARRGGH!
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OK, LORD, I said, since we have made you LORD over
everything we own and since we have asked in faith for
YOU to direct our steps then it seems clear that we can’t
spend the night in the bus! So we put all the kids back in
their seat-belts and went to start the bus up. But it didn’t
start! No problem, I said, we have a booster pack and a
spare battery that I can hook up, but the bus still didn’t start!
Then we started to pray! (Should have done that first!) I
adjusted the cables on the spare battery, got back on the
bus, and we continued to pray. Then I tried it again and it
started! PRAISE GOD!
We got back on the interstate and started looking for a
motel. We pulled off after seeing signs for a Holiday Inn,
because we know they will allow a large family to all sleep
in one room. We followed the signs up a narrow street to
the motel parking lot, which had no room to park the bus let
alone turn it around! We then had to back out of the
driveway with Josiah outside with walkie-talkie in hand
directing us. We got down the street to a traffic light and
the bus stalled! So now we are blocking the road with a
huge bus, praying for GOD to start it up! I got out the cell
phone and started to call our road-side service when the
bus started! We pulled into a gas station and while I sat
with the bus in first gear and the clutch pressed in so we
wouldn’t stall, Mary Ann ran in and asked for some
recommendations on motels with BIG parking areas. She
found one up at the next exit. We called to make sure they
had availability and room for a bus. Then we headed up
the interstate once again with dim headlights due to low
batteries. We pulled into the motel and drove around
looking for the best place to park near a room. This way we
could plug our engine block heater in because the
temperature was in the teens and we needed to charge our
batteries. We got a room near the parking area hoping to
run our extension cord out the window to the bus. But when
I went to open the window, I found out that it didn’t open!
This was after parking the bus and turning it off! I asked
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GOD to provide some way and then I noticed the swimming
pool nearby and walked over to it. Viola I found an outlet at
the pool pump house! Thank you LORD!
Looking back, I now see GOD's hand in leading us to stay
at a motel so we could recharge our bus batteries and be
able to start the bus the next day. Plus, it was very cold
out and a motel room was in everyone’s comfort zone as
we had done it so many times before in recent years
through my job.
Mary Ann's sisters (Karen and Terry) sent along some
goody boxes for the kids and they were quite a blessing
keeping them busy for hours!
Thursday February 6th, Andover, Massachusetts. It just so
happened that next door to the motel was Home Depot,
and they exchanged our LP gas/co2 alarm for a new one!
Bethany at 18 months old was showing signs of being
homesick and not content riding in her car seat all day.
Bethany kept pointing to the bus door as if she wanted to
go inside the house. But there was no place else to go. It
broke Mary Ann's heart to see her so upset. GOD helped
us through it and after a few days we were all settled in our
home away from home.

Breakfast On The Bus – Bethany In Highchair!
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After we went through Hartford, Connecticut we had a
trucker pass us and honk his horn making circular motions.
I immediately looked in my mirrors, but didn’t see anything.
Earlier Mary Ann had heard a noise in the back of the bus,
but I thought that was something moving around in the
cargo bays. A while later I noticed pieces of rubber coming
off our bus! So we pulled off the next exit and parked at
another Home Depot store just over the New York line.
Jasmine made a comment about folks telling us that it is ok
to spend the night in Wal-Mart parking lots, but what is the
thing with Home Depot! I looked at the tires and found the
inside rear tire was flat and totally chewed up. Thank GOD
we were safely off the interstate! We made our first call to
Good Sam’s, our road-side service and they said they
would have a person on site to change our tire within two
hours. So while we were waiting I started repairing the
generator and took off the “pull cord thingy” (like my
technical term?) Since we were at Home Depot, I took the
part in to see if they had a replacement part and talked to
someone who recommended gorilla glue to fix the motor
mount. The road-side service man was there in less than
thirty minutes and put our spare tire on! He mentioned the
area was expecting three to five inches of snow and
suggested we head on down the road. We did even though
darkness was setting in and made it to Port Jervis, New
York on the Pennsylvania line when I felt the lights were too
dim to travel safely. Since the generator still wasn’t fixed,
we pulled off looking for a motel when I noticed an
Assembly of GOD church nearby. I felt led to pull up this
long driveway to the church located on a small hill. It so
happened that the worship team was there practicing! They
welcomed us and let us use their facility and gave us
permission to park for the night. They dropped us an
extension cord out the window so we could plug in for the
night. As we got ready for bed, we discovered that we were
missing two pillows (Kerry and Mary Ann's.) We somehow
had left them back in the motel room in Massachusetts!
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We spent our first night in the bus and I got up early to start
the propane heater, as it was a cold 20 degrees outside!
When I looked outside I could see lots of snow everywhere!

Church In Jervis Bethany Not Happy.
th,

Friday, the 7 Port Jervis, New York. The snowstorm
dropped about five inches and we decided to wait until we
were plowed out rather than risk sliding off the steep
driveway into the ditch! It was good that we waited
because we later found out from a brother that plows the
church that the interstate was closed due to an accident. By
early afternoon when we started out the interstate was
mostly clear. It was bitterly cold outside and the bus heater
was not working much at all. Mary Ann bundled everyone
up. She had Bethany in two layers of clothes and covered
with lots of blankets. Mary Ann writes, “Every miles
represented a mile closer to warmer weather. We began
really depending on GOD right at the start of our trip. We
decided to post-pone our planned visit to Valley Forge
Christian College and headed straight for Hedgesville, West
Virginia where our first ministry was scheduled on Sunday.

49

We stopped for fuel and could not get the bus started once
again, because the batteries were low due to use using the
heater fan to keep the windshield clear. We hooked up our
spares and finally got it going after much prayer! We had to
pull over several times and have one of the kids take a
chair outside to stand on it so they could scrape the front
windshield clear while I sat in the driver's seat with the bus
in gear and foot on the clutch so it wouldn't stall. We found
ourselves below Harrisburg, Pennsylvania as nightfall came
upon us and soon afterward we were forced to turn our
lights on. We prayed that GOD would safely get us to
Hedgesville and HE did! We all gave a deep sigh of relief
and PRAISED GOD when we pulled into the churchyard
with very dim lights and saw someone standing there! We
pulled up alongside of the man and I opened the bus door.
The chair that we had used to scraped the windshield went
flying out almost hitting the man who happen to be the
Pastor! How NOT to make a first good impression! We all
cringe and are dying inside, when Kerisa, who was sitting
near the door lean over the railing, laughed and said, “Have
a seat?” Pastor Don laughed and greeted us warmly. He
showed us where to hook up. Then he ordered out for pizza
and we sat around visiting getting to know him and his
lovely wife whom the kids called Sister Honey, because she
was so sweet!
Saturday, the 8th, Hedgesville, West Virginia. The Saints at
Hedgesville Church, made us feel so welcome by coming
by the church to meet us.
We were provided a supper meal and given a key to use
the church at will which is such a blessing as you get very
tired of eight people being cramped into a bus! Plus, the
church has a shower!
Sunday, the 9th, Hedgesville, West Virginia. The Saints
again made us feel so at home and welcome from the
moment Sunday school began. The Lussier Family who
had recommended us for ministry here was on the road
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with their ministry, but before they left, they apparently had
done a huge PR (Public Relations) campaign on our behalf.
So I will take a few moments and return the favor by saying
if you are not familiar with the Lussier Ministry, you need to
visit their web site at Kidzturn.com. They are not only top
notch and high tech, but are used by GOD powerfully to
minister not only to kids but teens and adults alike.
Praise the LORD, Sunday morning HE moved through our
ministry in some deep and personal ways! All glory to
GOD! We shared about our trip here and some of the
problems with the bus. After church, when I went out to the
bus it was like an Indy 500 pit crew with people all around,
some wanting to work on the generator taking the pull-cord
thingy home to fix it! Another guy, named Skip, was taking
down the tire size and later telling me that he had one to
give us! That's about a $200-300 value! Another person,
named Bobby, was a diesel mechanic and looked at our
alternator to see if he could fix our battery-charging
problem! He made arrangements to come by the next
evening to work on it! Several families told us they would
bring us supper! Someone bought a CD and handed one
of the children a $50 bill and said keep the change! GOD
really heaped lots of love on us through this wonderful
fellowship. We’ve been blown away! The pastor and his
wife took us out to eat at a steak restaurant! While we were
gone the youth group washed our bus in the chilly cold
weather. It looks brand new! Sunday night we ministered
again and GOD moved in a sweet way. Praise GOD!
Monday the 10th, Hedgesville, West Virginia. Monday the
church let us borrow a van and go shopping for some much
needed things.
Mary Ann enters the following, “I made each child a special
valentines card and got them something at K-Mart. When I
went to pay for the items at K-Mart our debit card was
declined. I then wrote out a check but it also was declined.
I was embarrassed and terribly disappointed and ended up
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in tears leaving the cart behind with everything in it.
Unknown to me, my blessed husband later went back and
got every single thing that I had in the cart. The next
morning I walked into the ladies room to find two big K-Mart
bags! He's so good to us. He's the love of my life, I am so
very blessed.”
Monday afternoon a family brought us a feast of a supper
with a love gift of money besides! Again we were blown
away! Monday evening the diesel mechanic, Bobby,
showed up with another church member and they tested
our alternator and found some dead diodes. They then took
the 80-100 pound alternator off in the middle of a blizzard!
Skip, returned to take our flat tire and put on one that was
almost new! Another huge blessing from GOD! We had a
neat time of fellowship afterward.
Tuesday the 11th, Hedgesville, West Virginia. Bethany takes
a tubby in the bus kitchen sink!

We brought her highchair so she has her own spot to eat.
We just have to be careful going around those corners
when she's in her chair! We were doing devotions in the
nursery when, John came in who had to work all night
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Saturday and couldn’t be in church on Sunday. His wife,
Mary had helped us the day before with laundry and had
shown us how to get the most out of the machines! He
spent the day with us, playing with the kids, bought a filter
for the bus transmission, and put it on! He also got us into
a nursing home to sing and share the following Wednesday
to which we are very excited about!

Mary & John

We found out from the Pastor that the alternator was
beyond repair and had parts disintegrating inside! The
shop said they found one for around $900 and the pastor
mentioned this to someone who said they would help with
$100 of it! Then another $50 was given to us for the
alternator! We’ve decided to get it and use what funds we
have and trust GOD! (At this point should we NOT trust HIM
who has done so much for us?)
Thank you all who are praying. We feel your prayers! All we
can do is sit back in awe at GOD moving in BIG ways
through HIS people. GOD even had a reason for a
cancellation, as HE knew we needed to stay here and get
the bus fixed!
May GOD Bless each of you and may you cling to HIM as
you deal with the impossibilities in your lives!
We have made some wonderful friends here, in fact some
life-long friendships! We are learning what it means to be in
the family of GOD!
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February 14th Valentines Day. We met as a family in the
church nursery to do family devotions and open up
Valentines Cards. It was a bitter-sweet time. The trip
already has become a bonding experience for some of us
as we are literally clinging to each other. Years ago Kerry
read that a way to help families bond together better is to
go on camping trips. Not that the camping was the bond
but what almost happened on a camping trip and that is
CRISIS situations happen. And when a crisis hits the family
goes though it together and then the 'gluing' takes about
two weeks before it 'sets up' but after that, families are
closer! So Kerry did just that over the years by taking his
family camping, etc. But this bus trip on the road for over
two months.... well let's just say he's nearing the maximum
level on the Family Crisis Gauge!
So that Valentines Day in the cozy church nursery, we
opened gifts the grandparents had sent and our cards from
each other. We ate chocolate and cried. It was indeed a
bitter-sweet time as we all ached to see our loved ones
back home. The day wasn't totally sad as Kerisa and Abby
made a romantic dinner with candles for Mary Ann and
Kerry. They waited on us like a fancy restaurant!
Doing schoolwork while on the road can be a chore,
because there are so many distractions. Plus, every week
we are in a different place. Yet, this forces the children to
hone their disciple skills. Although it's great to be traveling
along and see a sign about someone or something historic
and be able to have the children research it and educate us
all. It's great to be able to spread out in a church or
someone's home, because after a few days of living with
eight people in a 40 foot long by 8 foot wide bus can get to
one.
****************************************
Hey you guys! This is Jasmine – Age 15
As you probably know after reading all of this, the past few
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days have been an experience! (To say the least!) But it’s
all good—as long as we’re on GOD’s side! I have to admit I
haven’t been as full of faith as I should have been. I’ve had
my moments of doubt during trials when I ask myself, ‘I
know we’re called, but are we called to do this? Now?’ or ‘is
this just us or is it GOD? ‘Cause it sure doesn’t feel like
GOD right now!’
But every time we’ve needed HIM – whether it’s been
loosing a tire, missing our first two destinations, or waiting
for HIM to switch our bus into forth gear, HE’s always come
through. I have no doubt in my mind that we’re in HIS will.
Yes, it’s been tough. I look back and D-Day (Departure
Day) and it seems like a forever ago.
So much has changed since then. We were so
inexperienced! So naive—we really didn’t have a clue of
what we were getting ourselves into. At least I didn’t! But
GOD is merciful (thankfully) and HE’s helped us through
everything. No, we don’t know it all yet, and yes, we still
have a long journey ahead of us, but I know that this is
what GOD wants us to do, and HE promises that when
we’re following HIM and staying in HIS will, HE’ll take care
of us and lead us on.
I miss you all so much! I’d be lying if I said that I didn’t. I’ve
had my share of tear-filled nights, along with sobbing in the
Wal-Mart parking lot (details later), and I’ve sent many
prayers up for you all, knowing how it feels to be ‘left
behind’ when someone you love goes on a mission and you
get left at home. But that is what’s different this time. You’re
not ‘left behind’. We didn’t set out on this on our own.
We’re depending on you; thinking about you, and thanking
GOD for your prayers daily! There hasn’t been one day
since we left that I haven’t thought of you all at least twenty
times and smiled knowing that you’re supporting us and
praying for us even when you might not know what to pray
for.
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You guys are more then friends, you’re our sisters and
brothers in CHRIST! We’re tied together in a bond that only
GOD can make.
When one of us (or in this case eight of us) leaves to fulfill
the mission that GOD has set before us, the rest of the
body needs to support and encourage that person, knowing
that they are helping further the Kingdom. And you guys
have done just that. We know that no matter how awful a
day gets, or how small the bus is, or how long it’s been
since I’ve taken a shower, you guys are lifting us up and
supporting us. That means more to me then you all will ever
know!
I need to go, I’ve taken up too much space already! (Don’t
worry; it won’t be this long every time!)
But just know that I love and miss you all, and can’t wait to
see what GOD’s going to do through all of this!
I’m praying an awesome GOD-week and a happy Val’s day
to you all! (Oops! I’m in W. Virginia…rewind: ya’all!)
Love in Christ, Jasmine ~ Phil. 1:6-8 ~
****************************************

Hey ya’ll this is Josiah,
How ya’ll do’n up there? Were do’n cool, or should I say
“getting warmer?!!” Naw, we’re in West Virginia, and I am
sitting here watching the snowfall! Is that one foot or
two?!!!! The men at the church say this is the snowiest
winter in ten to twenty years! I think we’re bringing the snow
with us! (Anything to make us feel at home!)
We’ve been gone for six days, nineteen hours! And the
worst things that have happened which I’ll list in a minute.
But first a note to all my friends at home, (You’re all my
friends but this note is really for my close friends back
home.) Hey guys how ya’ll do’en? Say hi to Fizz, our
horse, for me, and give him a huge hug!!!
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Back to the list: We had a flat tire. We had a fire in my bus
which was my pillow being too close to a light bulb! Just
smoke and a burnt pillowcase. We had gears that won’t
shift properly. And we get to bed real late!
Presently we are snowed in. We got 28 inches of snow in
one storm! These folks are not used to that much snow.
Everything is closed. The bus cargo bays won't even open
up! We got one cargo bay opened up but couldn't get it
closed all the way again. There was so much snow the
plow trucks couldn't handle it all so the church brought in a
tractor with a plow!

And last night around 12:30 AM there was an attempted
robbery! One of the engine doors were not shut properly
and the wind hit them hard and from inside the bus it
sounded like someone was robbing us! We finally sent Dad
out to check.
We brought our eight foot rubber raft to use when we get
down south so we can use it on the ocean or lakes.
Although we later found out that most lakes in Florida have
unfriendly creatures called alligators! At any rate, Dad dug
out the raft and inflated it up so we could use it as a sled on
the hill behind the church! We had hours of fun with Pastor
Don and his daughter!
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Tuesday, February 25, 2003
We could fill pages with everything that GOD and HIS
people have done for us on this trip south. Many times
people would love on us in many ways like taking us out to
eat which is no small change for a family of eight! Some
would hand us a wad of bills for fuel or other ministry
expenses. We have refrained from mentioning their names
so as not to diminish their rewards in heaven or embarrass
them via this newsletter. But to say the least we’ve been
blown away…and we are truly thankful.
The pastor at Hedgesville managed to get us into two
churches for Sunday, February 16, but due to the
snowstorm, which dumped around 28 inches, everything
was canceled to say the least! We kept warm, had some
fun sledding, playing games in the church, practicing songs,
and getting to know people.
Praise The LORD the alternator is now fixed so our bus
batteries will charge up thanks to Bobby and Skip for
finding one and installing it! Then after it was installed they
discovered that the voltage regulator was nowhere to be
found! As some of you may know the voltage regulator
keeps the voltage at a certain level so it can run important
things on the bus. The former owners had apparently taken
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this part off and neglected to inform us when they gave the
bus to us! But the brothers got one, installed it, and we
have had no problems starting the bus and running fans,
lights, etc.! PRAISE THE LORD!

Saying Good-byes to Pastor Don!

We left Hedgesville Church, Tuesday the 18th around noon,
heading south and found Interstate 81 to be clear of snow.
We came through the Blue Ridge Mountains down onto the
North Carolina plains and spent the night at a campground
in Booneville, NC finding the weather pretty mild compared
to what we’ve seen.
Wednesday, February 19th was Abby’s Birthday and she
celebrated it in two states (NC and SC). It's hard having a
birthday without your friends, but we tried to make it a
special day for Abby. First we did our tradition of hiding
small gifts all around the bus and then played “Hot And
Cold” with Abby giving her hints as to where she could find
the presents! Mary Ann made this entry in the family photo
album, “Happy 9th Birthday Abby! You are such a treasure
and a blessing to us! You are a bundle of all joy from GOD.
May GOD Bless you abundant this year!”
Abby got a t-shirt that said 'All Star' and a CD player with
headphones.
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We pulled into South Carolina and while fueling up, the kids
went wild at seeing palm trees! We headed for the
southern part of the state to visit our Associate Pastor Jo
who was visiting his fiance, Trish, a true southern bell!
As we were traveling on back roads to her house we
missed a turn. We then proceeded down the road to find a
place big enough to pull the bus over, let cars by, and turn
the bus around. The bus is 40 feet long and has a wheel
base of 33 feet. That means the distance between the front
and back wheels is 33 feet and that's quite a distance for a
vehicle. Most roads are crowned and the one we were on
was not very wide. So in turning the bus around and
backing it over the crown of the road we bottomed out! Try
as I might the wheels on the bus just went round and round
not getting any traction and there the bus sat! (Sounds like
a song I know!) Once again blocking traffic!
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Well after trying to jack the bus up, we finally had to call
good ole “Good Sam RV Road Service” to pull us out! But
in the process a man stopped to help. Come to think of it,
everyone had to stop since the bus was once again
blocking the road! When we finally got unstuck, I thanked
him and gave him our CD, “Nothing Is Impossible” to which
he said that he was a Christian and that GOD had been
dealing with him about singing more in public. He
confessed that he wasn’t comfortable up in front of people
and had been shying away from singing. We encouraged
him to step out in faith if he knew that GOD had indeed
called him to sing and like Moses, let GOD take care of the
shyness, etc. So once again GOD turn an incident into a
HIM-cident! HE also turned a mistake into a good lesson
for me, and hopefully a milestone for the man we met.
Since we were only a few miles from Trish's house, Pastor
Jo came over to try and help. We were grateful that he
could lead us to our home for the night! They gave us a
down-home southern welcome with plenty of food and
wonderful hospitality!
The kids played with their horses and baby grand piano.
What a great time was had by all!
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The Lord Family with Pastor Jo & Trish

Thursday, the 20th, a beautiful warm sunny day, we headed
west towards southeast Atlanta to a suburb called
Ellenwood. Once we left the interstate. We started having
bus problems with the clutch when we started up after
going through stop signs and traffic lights. We had all we
could do to maneuver the bus to park the thing upon
arriving at Ellenwood First Baptist Church. We were
warmly greeted by the Saints and one even volunteered to
take and wash five loads of laundry for us! What a huge
blessing that was! The pastor gave us access to the church
bathrooms, phones, and even the church van which all
were even more big blessings!
Friday, the 21st, I awoke discouraged about the bus,
thinking every time we pull into a church it seems the bus
has problems. I called around the south Atlanta area
hoping to find an old bus like ours to get parts off of, but
found nothing.
During devotions I read aloud to the family amidst tears this
powerful passage from 2 Corinthians. I don't think it was
by accident that GOD led us to this scripture!
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2 Corinthians 4:1-12.
Therefore, since through GOD’s mercy we have this ministry, we do not
lose heart. Rather, we have renounced secret and shameful ways; we do
not use deception, nor do we distort the word of GOD. On the contrary,
by setting forth the truth plainly we commend ourselves to every man’s
conscience in the sight of GOD. And even if our gospel is veiled, it is
veiled to those who are perishing. The god of this age has blinded the
minds of unbelievers, so that they cannot see the light of the gospel of
the glory of CHRIST, who is the image of GOD. For we do not preach
ourselves, but JESUS CHRIST as LORD, and ourselves as your
servants for JESUS’ sake. For GOD, who said, “Let light shine out of
darkness,” made his light shine in our hearts to give us the light of the
knowledge of the glory of GOD in the face of CHRIST.
But we have this treasure in jars of clay to show that this all-surpassing
power is from GOD and not from us. We are hard pressed on every side,
but not crushed; perplexed, but not in despair; persecuted, but not
abandoned; struck down, but not destroyed. We always carry around in
our body the death of JESUS, so that the life of JESUS may also be
revealed in our body. For we who are alive are always being given over
to death for JESUS’ sake, so that HIS life may be revealed in our mortal
body. So then, death is at work in us, but life is at work in you.

Once again GOD told us from HIS word, that HE would
take care of us and provide for our needs. So we prayed
through and by noon I was feeling myself again. Someone
took the gals to their house to use the showers, which was
a huge blessing! The Pastor drove me around looking at
getting some prices for our leaking radiator … nothing is
cheap for the bus! Friday night we ministered in song at
the kick off to a 3-day revival series and the LORD moved
and some souls were saved as the evangelist delivered a
heart felt message. Afterward we were blessed by the warm
reception and love of GOD’s people. We sold a lot of Tshirts and CD’s. Someone handed one of the children a
wad of $200 for our ministry saying GOD had told them to
give it to us! Also someone gave us $60 towards fixing our
refrigerator! A mechanic, named Dan came up and said his
friend would be there Saturday morning to work on our
clutch! We rekindled old ties with my cousin, Billy and his
wonderful family whom the children had never met. In fact,
it was Billy that got us into the Ellenwood First Baptist.
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By the time I laid my head down late that night, I was once
again near tears but this time because of joy for GOD’s
wonderful provision!
Saturday, the 22nd, we woke to a noise underneath our
pillows where the engine is located! Someone was working
on it! It was Dan, and later another mechanic, Tom showed
up who had a lot of experience on our type of motor.
Together these brothers tightened up the clutch, valve
cover gasket, throttle control, and other things. Then we
piled into the church bus and went to Dan’s home to shower
and where his lovely wife Emily fed us breakfast! The
church gave us a bunch of food from their Angel Food
Pantry. Someone came by to look at our refrigerator and
tried to fix it. Dan later told us that if we hadn’t fixed the
bus, Emily and him were willing for us to take their RV so
we could continue our trip! He also being a pilot offered to
fly down and meet us if we had any more bus problems!
What a GOD we serve! Years later we would do much
ministry with this wonderful family!
At noon we met my Uncle Bob and Aunt Julie, whom I
hadn’t seen in years, and whom the children had never
met. They took us to a pizza buffet called, 'Cici's Pizza'
which became one of our favorite restaurants over the
years. We had a wonderful visit with them! The kids fell in
love with them and even fondly gave Uncle Bob a nickname
calling him Uncle Baldie! He brought out the best in Josiah!
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We got on the road again and headed south after
determining it was time to move on, hoping for a chance to
minister Sunday morning since the bus was working great.
I'm reminded of the Old Testament times when the Hebrew
children moved out with a “cloud by day and pillar by night!”
So it was with us, that when the bus was working again….
We moved on!
We arrived in Douglas, Georgia at Ron, Faye, Jim, Glen,
and Tasha Schoppee’s home. They are dear friends who
moved from Maine a few years ago. It was great going to
“Teacher Faye’s” church where we will minister next
Sunday evening. Teacher Faye was Jasmine’s first Sunday
School teacher and taught most of our other children as
well.
Sunday, the 23rd– Tuesday the 25th– Finally, some warm
weather, a chance to rest, and a chance to work on the bus.
I got the gas stove connected and the bus washed! The
kids helped rake the lawn and have really enjoyed the
summer like weather playing with the Schoppee’s, the
neighborhood dogs, and even finding lizards “small ones
thank goodness!”
Tasha went with Abby to get her ears pierced which was
one of her birthday presents.
Teacher Faye got Mary Ann in at a public school today to
do a music class with a Special Ed group and eight
kindergarten classes combined together, about 26 kids in
all! It was a lot of fun and hopefully a blessing to all.
Thank you all so much for praying and for offering to send
us money, etc. should we need it. So far the bills are being
paid on time and there is fuel in the tank! PRAISE GOD!
We had a cancellation March 8th and we are looking for
something in the Orlando area if GOD wants to open some
doors.
GOD Bless you all and may this newsletter encouraged
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you! We have over 100 people receiving this newsletter!
****************************************
Note from JosiahHey guy’s this whether is just unbelievable! Today we got
out the hose and sprayed each other! I really miss
everyone back home! One of my friends e-mailed me a
nice little e-mail. The subject was: “Snow for Jo”!
The background was a picture of snow! Here is a copy...
Dear Joe,
Just a picture to remind you of Maine! AND SNOW!!! Enjoy
the beach, you brat!
Bitterly yours, Tom…
Yeh, I know, he’s quite a friend!
Love in Christ, Josiah
****************************************
Wednesday, March 05, 2003
Greetings in JESUS name!
Saturday, May 1st, It was pouring down rain again, this time
over three inches! For those of you who think we left the
north for warm sunny weather, take note that we’ve only
had two complete warm sunny days! It was raining like
cats and dogs! I know, cause I stepped in a poodle!
Today we got the shock of our trip! I was in the bus sitting
at the table doing something when all of a sudden I hear
this screaming. I looked out the window and see my wife
standing out in the pouring rain on the Schoppee’s lawn
screaming with her hands raised! I wonder to myself, “Has
she finally flipped? Oh, great, the stress of the trip has
finally driven her over the edge!”
Then she starts running behind the bus!
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Then I wonder, maybe the bus is on fire! So I start to head
out of the bus, when I see my children exit the Schoppee’s
house in the pour down rain screaming, “Gramma! Papa!”

Papa And Wet Kids!

Wet Rats Welcome Grandma!

Sure, enough, Mary Ann’s folks had driven hundreds of
miles out of their way to Florida to surprise us in Georgia
and be present at our next ministry. They had secretly
made arrangements with the Schoppee's to surprise us!
It was such a boost to the whole family and so very timely.
Mary Ann enters this in the photo album, “I was so
homesick and never dreamed my parents were going to
pull in the driveway. GOD is so good! I ran out into the rain
and looked like a drown rat!”
Sunday evening, May 2nd We ministered in song and
testimony at the College Ave Baptist Church in Douglas,
Georgia. One of the children shared a powerful testimony
about GOD's provision on our trip, that many folks were
deeply touched. We started making some awesome friends
which years later would prove to be wonderful contacts that
GOD led us to on this maiden trip south.
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Once again saw GOD move in a very sweet way. All week
long the Saints had open their hearts to us in many ways.
Some taking us to the park to play and others inviting us for
supper. We made some very dear friends, the Woodwards,
who have children similar in age to ours. We instantly
bonded with them and we would connect with this family for
years for many laughs, times of worship, and cries over
raising our children. We really didn't want to leave and it
was even sad to part with old friends Ron, Faye, Tasha,
Jim, & Glen who had so graciously opened up their home,
food, phones, bathrooms, etc. for our large family!
Please pray the we’ll find Josiah’s $250 glasses which we
lost somewhere here!
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Monday, May 3rd – We did an assembly at Citizens
Christian Academy in Douglas, GA for around 200 students
and faculty with Grades 4 – 12 being present. We were
warmly received and I hoped GOD was able to make an
eternal difference in the short time we were there. We
encouraged them to become godly young people that do
great things for GOD and not let their age or anything stop
them. We made some connections for future ministry as
well!

Ron, Faye, and Tasha

We left the Schoppee’s home around 1PM. Tasha blessed
the kids with goodbye gifts! We proceeded south with the
grandparents following our bus and all headed for Florida!
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We crossed the Florida State Line on old Route 1. We
were able to park the bus at a welcome center and take this
picture of all of us standing by the Welcome To Florida
Sign.

But by late afternoon, we were driving in heavy rains. We
were nearing Daytona, our destination, as night was falling,
This is where we had originally planned to meet Papa &
Grandma before they surprised us.
The place where they were staying didn’t have room for our
bus, so last week I had contacted several churches in the
area asking permission to park. As of yet, no one had
gotten back to us. But this didn’t alarm us, because by
now, we knew GOD would provide a place to stay.
It was “Bikers Week” in Daytona and thousands of
motorcyclists had ascended on the city, filling
campgrounds, motels, and eliminating the possibility of
staying anywhere near the city. So while en-route we again
called churches in the area and was rejected by one stating
insurance reasons. The second one we called was located
less than a mile from where Mary and Mike were staying
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and gave us permission to stay! Plus they said that they
had RV connections electrical, sewer, and water hookups!
And that we could share with another ministry bus staying
on their campus! PRAISE GOD! Another answer to prayer!
HIMcident AKA Divine Appointment
Because we were uncertain of directions and because the
cell phones weren’t working great, both vehicles pulled off
the Ormond Beach exit a few miles outside of Daytona to
look at maps and decide the best way into Daytona where
we would park at the church. It was still raining as we
pulled off Interstate 95. The bus stalled on the off-ramp at
the stop sign and would not start! The batteries were low
even though the alternator had been working wonderfully
since West Virginia. I connected the two back-up batteries
and discovered that one was dead and both are needed to
start the bus! Traffic had to be diverted around us! The
grandparents car tried to get back through traffic to help us
out, but in doing so got lost for twenty minutes! We prayed
and prayed then finally started to call “Good Sam”
Roadside Service when the bus started!
We pulled into a service station and as soon as we got the
bus off the main boulevard, it stalled again partially blocking
the entrance! I started checking my fluid levels to
determine what might have caused it to stall. I yelled to
Josiah to get me a flashlight and a young lady with
backpack on, who had been standing nearby under the
large canopy with a young man offered us hers. I found all
fluid levels fine. A few minutes later a truck pulled in behind
us and offered assistance saying he was a diesel
mechanic! He did some checking and couldn’t find
anything wrong other than a low battery and thought that
possibly the bus may have shutdown due to overheating. I
topped off the radiator, which still has a slow leak even
though the temperature gauge said it was fine and tried to
start the bus. It started!
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So we pulled the bus further out of the way from blocking
the entrance to the gas station. And the bus stalled again!
The mechanic was still there and checked a few more
things. He thought it would be fine after the engine cooled
off, so we thanked the man and gave him our CD. Come to
find out he was a Christian! GOD is so good!
The grandparents finally found us and pulled into the gas
station. They pulled their car up along side the bus and we
tried to start the bus with their car battery and our one good
spare battery. But by this time our spare was now dead!
So Mary Ann calls Good Sam Roadside Service, but they
put her on hold, and since our prepaid cell phone minutes
were low she hangs up. I go over to use the pay phone
and see the young couple that had loaned us the flashlight.
They were sitting out in the rain next to the phone huddled
together with a cardboard sign that said “Savanna or
North.”
I asked them if they were heading to Savanna, GA or some
other Savanna. They said it was Georgia, which was
hundreds of miles away. They went on to say that all the
traffic was going south not north. Bummer, I thought.
Well, I called the roadside service from the payphone and
got put on hold. So again I struck up a conversation with
them. I asked if they would like some coffee or hot
chocolate. They said yes to the hot chocolate. I yelled
across the parking lot to Kerisa who was running through
the rain to grandpa’s car. Grandpa Mike came over with my
raincoat and started talking to them as well. He gave them
some money for a meal. Kerisa and Abby soon returned
with the hot drinks just as I finished my call. I was told it
would be a 45-minute wait.
I turned to the couple and asked if they were like to get out
of the rain and warm up on the bus. Kerisa and Abby were
standing there coaxing them with their sweet little
expressions. Finally the couple said yes!
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We told Mary and Mike to go on ahead so as not to keep
their host up late. Once inside the bus, Mary Ann gave the
young couple hot soup, filled their pockets with fruit, and
packets of cheese crackers that one of you gave us before
we left! Their names were Eddy and Paula from Oregon
hitching around the US visiting relatives. We were all
“loving on them” and one of the kids gave them our CD,
which opened the door for us to tell them who we are.
Shortly after talking about how GOD had miraculously
brought us on this Trip South, Eddy said he was getting
really hot and that it was time to leave.
We don’t know if it was hot from conviction or what, but
before they left I handed Eddy a Bible (a pocket book of
John) that some of you purchased and some of you prayed
over. The book has this in the opening cover…
Hello! Here are your two free gifts! Enjoy and use wisely! They will make
you richer than any billionaire!
A lot of love went into getting you this very special free book of John that
is part of the Holy Bible, which is the number one selling book of all time.
We have prayed that GOD would get this book into the hands of those
who really need help to life's tough problems and who need a peace that
passes all understanding no matter what comes their way.
The fact is that every one of our physical bodies is going to die, but our
souls will spend an eternity in one of two places. Your soul is your mind,
your will, and your emotions. Eternity means forever and is something
most people have a hard time comprehending.
But as an example pick up one grain of sand in the largest dessert and
you might get a glimpse of what your life here on earth would be
compared to all eternity. So many of us spend our lives living for the here
and now… focusing on that one grain of sand. We ignore eternity… that
vast dessert of sand until it's too late.… Right now you are reading this
and it is not too late! But what you decide to do right now will affect
where you will spend eternity. Don't let pride, stubbornness, or past
negative experiences with those who say they believe in this book but
didn't exercise love in dealing with you stop you from accepting your
second free gift. Would you like to spend eternity with your Creator who
lovingly knit you together in your mother's womb, who desires to be
closer to you than the closest friend you've ever had, and who gave this
book to you? This book tells about the spiritual genetic defect of the
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human race separated from their Creator GOD. How GOD loved us
enough to provide a way through HIS only Son, JESUS CHRIST so we
can spend eternity with HIM. All you have to do is to sincerely talk to
GOD confessing with your lips asking HIM for the free gift:
"Hello GOD. It's me. I believe that what I just read is true and that YOU
led me to this point in time. I don't want to spend an eternity without you!
LORD I want, I need, I desire with all my heart YOUR free gift. I choose
to believe that JESUS is LORD and is YOUR Son. I acknowledge that
JESUS is the only way to heaven to be with YOU forever. So please fix
the spiritual defect and save my soul with the perfect blood of JESUS
that was shed for me! I ask all this in the precious name of JESUS
CHRIST. AMEN!"
(Amen means "So Be It!")
Please let us know what you decide and read this book over and over!

The Little Book of John had our contact info, plus a national
hotline phone number for prayer needs!
I looked Eddy in the eyes and felt he was running from
something. Mary Ann later told me she sensed the same
thing. I said something like, “Eddy, this book has changed
my life and is worth reading.”
Right after they left, I ran into the store to give the clerk an
update about our situation and apologize for the
inconvenience of having the bus in the way.
He said no problem! It was drawing people into the store to
find out what was up and they were buying more stuff!
The roadside service truck pulled in and boosted our
batteries. The bus started right up! I closed the battery
compartment and signed the paperwork and hopped onto
the bus. Now since the bus was running in neutral. I had
to turn the bus off to get it into first gear because that
particular model of GMC “Buffalo” had a tranny/clutch that
wouldn't go into first without stopping the engine and
slipping it into gear, then starting it up again. So I held my
breath wondering if the bus would start knowing the
roadside guy had already left.
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But it did start!
I looked at Mary Ann and said, “Why am I not surprised the
bus started right up and acts fine now!” It was apparent to
me that our time of ministering to Eddy and Paula was
done. So time to move on! We were learning that since
this was GOD's bus as we had dedicated it to HIM and HIS
purposes, that HE would orchestrate these “Divine
Appointments” of which we would have many throughout
the years to come!
We pulled into the next station which had diesel fuel and
put about 50 gallons in the tank just in case the problem
was the fuel. However, we are all convinced including Mary
and Mike, that GOD had the bus act up just at the right
times to orchestrate a divine appointment with Eddy and
Paula! Please pray for them and their salvation! Pray that
the god of this age with not be able to blind their eyes to the
Gospel of JESUS CHRIST and that GOD will mightily use
The Book of John and CD we gave them!
We made it back on the interstate and found the church and
when we arrived we got another surprise. They had
showers as in hot water!
The other ministry bus that is parked out back here at River
of Life Church in Daytona Beach is from Colorado. They
are the Hubbel Family and Curtis, the dad, is an ordained
missionary for the Assembly of GOD Denomination. They
are a family of five that ministers specifically to bikers! Both
the mom and dad have HOGS (Harley Davison
Motorcycles). One of their bikes has a sidecar for the three
children! They have a converted school bus and travel
around to huge swap meets and events like the one here in
Daytona. A swap meet is where motorcycle 'enthusiasts’
meet and swap and/or buy bike parts. As some of you may
know HOGS are not cheap and costs many thousands of
dollars. Many people spend huge bucks on their HOG!
The local paper said one man paid over $15,000 for his
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HOG and then spent another $15,000 or so to customize it!
So as you can imagine this is quite a mission field! We
have enjoyed each other’s company and the children have
hit it off well. The family does ministry during the day using
puppets, positive value skits sort of like a mini-kids crusade.
They do temporary tattoos with a good message inviting the
kids of bikers to come back the next day. They share a
ministry tent with another missionary who holds services at
night. We are seeing if GOD will open any doors to use us!
Or maybe it’s just a time of soaking in what we can gleam
from veterans! I will admit that we don’t fit the “biker motif”
very well. Compared to our neighbors from Colorado, who
sport HOGS, long hair, black low cut helmets, black leather
coats with crosses, and chain wallets! <grin> Nevertheless,
we are brothers and sisters in CHRIST and we lift them up
in prayer each day as they roar out of here! I’m reminded
of the scripture in 1 Corinthians 9:22-23 where Paul says, “I
have become all things to all men so that by all possible
means I might save some. I do all this for the sake of the
Gospel.”
The Hubbell Family have traveled over 2,000 miles to
minister to bikers! Pray for them and the remainder of
“Biker’s Week” that many will come to know Christ as their
true master and HOG!
Today Mike and Mary let us use their car all day! What a
blessing to move around like a lark and not an elephant!
We went to the beach with huge waves and overcast skies.
But even though it was muggy the kids had fun, even when
it started raining again it was still nice being on the ocean.
However, with the blessings of all that has happened, it
seems like we spend so much time on the basic needs of
life. Meals for eight are a huge ordeal without an efficient
kitchen. Cleaning eight people up in the morning is a big
deal with no running water, etc. Then waiting for the church
to open for showers. (Thank GOD for showers!) Trying to
make connections and see people. Firming up more
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ministry dates using poor technology like noisy expensive
cell phones! Even looking for a mailbox can take half an
hour in the bus! Keep in mind, this is the busy season
here in Florida. It's like our summer in Maine when millions
come into the State to visit, everyone is so busy trying to
get somewhere! So often we feel like we are in everyone’s
way with our big bus. And sometimes we are, especially
when the bus breaks down in the middle of the road!
Eight people living on a bus for over a month is taking its
toll. Last night I felt like heading home to Maine. I was
over-tired, weary of the dampness almost everywhere,
leaks in the bus, stinky carpet, wet gear, high humidity,
sweltering bus with no A/C, stuff breaking down like
TV/VCR, computers, cargo bay doors, etc! Plus, I can’t find
anything when we need it! I was wondering what good are
we doing here? Then during the coolness of the early
morning GOD woke me up to pray and seek HIM as I
haven’t been doing on a regular basis, which is probably
why I was loosing heart. I read in 2nd Corinthians 4 again
and received new insight from a commentary, which pointed
out that the Apostle Paul who wrote Corinthians said in
verse 17,
“For our light affliction, which is but for a moment, is working for us a far
more exceeding and eternal weight of glory, while we do not look at the
things which are seen, but at the things which are not seen. For the
things which are seen are temporary, but the things which are not seen
are eternal.”

Paul chooses to call his afflictions light when in fact he
could easily have used a better description like monumental
or humungous! Being stoned, shipwreck, etc. is no light
matter! GOD reminded me that yes, we will have afflictions
and in our case they might be less than desirable
accommodations, embarrassing moments with the bus,
kids being fussy, or even ourselves being impatient. But
that it all can serve HIS purpose in refining us into HIS
likeness IF we choose to have the right perspective!
Please pray that I will and I pray that you will!
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Even though I didn’t get much sleep, I’m refreshed not from
sleep, but from the living water of GOD’s WORD with
renewed courage to continue on. We feel your prayers and
someday we will know just how much they have protected
and blessed us. Please keep praying!
So many times we get caught up in life, ministry, work, etc.
that we neglect the greater things, the best things… time
with GOD, time with our friends and children. Not just
quantity time, but also quality time, for I believe both are
essential! So whatever your afflictions are, let’s all take joy
in the fact that as long as our lives are wholly GOD’s and
HE is LORD over everything in our lives, then these times
of suffering are but a moment, and are working for us a far
more exceeding and eternal weight of glory!
I was reminded again today, that HIS joy is not an emotion
like happy or sad or irritable. But in fact, joy is a noun - an
awareness and knowledge of a peace that passes all
human understanding.
Well, tomorrow we’re onto Leesburg, near Orlando, Florida
to visit another set of grandparents - Grandma Jean and
Grandpa Lyman! We’ll be singing at their trailer park this
Friday evening. Today Mary Ann, Jasmine, and Bethany
went with Mike and Mary to the Orlando area to meet her
brother and his family who are here on vacation.
Love your humble servants for JESUS’ sake.
Greetings in JESUS name!
Thursday, March 6th
On the way to Leesburg we followed Grandparents Astbury
to Blue Springs State Park to see some sights. The radiator
is now leaking like a shower, but after putting another can
of Stop Leak, it has slowed down. Thank GOD we can use
water and not the expensive coolant! Just about every
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station/convenience mart has an outside water faucet,
which we put to use in filling the radiator back up!
When we arrived at the Blue Springs State Park, I tried to
park the bus in a position that was out of the way. I found a
spot and knew I should back into it because by now I had
learned that people will park their vehicles a few feet away
from the bus not even thinking that the bus can't maneuver
around their parked car when it's time to leave. In backing
up I tore the trunk off a huge cactus like bush. It was so
tough that it bent my rear bumper. I was
The famous Manatees were not in, but the Alligators were!
There were people swimming and so we let the kids get in
the water, even though we could see alligators about a
baseball throw away.

Josiah Swimming With The Alligators!

We thought that perhaps there was a fence under the water
or something to prevent the gators from getting near the
dock area where people were swimming. After the kids got
out of the water and we walked up another path, we saw
this sign that said...
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There wasn't any fence between the kids and the alligators!
The kids thought that was so neat! You can bet, Dad and
Mom were horrified at the thought! Even though Dad had
kept an eye out for any “gators” moving towards the
children who swam close to the dock! Thank YOU LORD
for protection even in our ignorance!
We arrived at the Sand Piper Mobile Home Park where
Grandpa Lyman and Grandma Jean Conary are staying for
the winter. We pulled the bus down by the recreation hall
and in the process of turning it around we got it stuck in
some sand. The thing we learned about Florida is that
sand is everywhere and even though people in the south
park their vehicles on the grass, it's mostly sand and heavy
rigs like the bus begin to settle with more time. So the trick
in driving on sand is to not to! But if you have to then keep
the rig moving and pray! So we left the bus until morning
and went to sleep at Grandma Jean and Papa Lyman's
house!
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Grandma Jean & Papa Lyman

Friday, March 7th we spent several hours with a wrecker
getting the bus unstuck, but finally did and we parked it on
the solid ground. In the process the engine wouldn’t start
and we discovered an empty fuel filter that is puzzling me.
That night we sang for about 75 people who came out from
the various mobile home parks in the area. Some liked our
ministry so well they tried to get us into their mobile home
park to do a church service for Sunday morning. Due to
schedule conflicts we couldn't but were able to get into
Palm Shores Mobile Home Park for a Monday night concert
and it was located right next door to where we were
staying.
Saturday, March 8th we spent time with grandparents and
had a good restful day doing laundry, cleaning the bus,
emails, etc. The children have struck a chord with so many
people here in the park. Most are seniors and they really
love kids! It's sort of like an alligator with fish bait, they
really eat them up! The folks take the kids for rides in their
golf carts and let them ride the oversized tricycles made for
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adults and usually has a big basket in back. The children
have had a blast going all over the park!

Abby, Rachel, And Kerisa Triking!

Sunday, March 9th we went to the Community of CHRIST
Church with Grandma Jean and Grandpa Lyman. We met
a bunch of sweet people!

A young man, named Scott came up and introduced
himself. He started asking questions about our bus. Once
he found out about our radiator problem, he said, “How’d
you like to get it fixed Monday?”
I said, “That would be great but the cost would be too much
for us at this point in time.”
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To which he said, “It won’t cost you anything! Let me make
some calls and see if we can get you in.”
I couldn’t believe my ears and thanked him so much!
To which Scott said, “Don’t thank me. If we get it fixed then
thank GOD!”
We had already priced a radiator re-core and knew the cost
could be over $700!
After church Papa Lyman took us all out to the Golden
Corral, which an all you can eat buffet and they serve
superb steaks! What a treat!
Monday, March 10th, we were able to get the bus into the
shop! Praise GOD! Monday night we sang at the Palm
Shore recreation hall and had over 125 people show up!
GOD really moved and the pastor who holds church
services there seemed very encouraged. We had a widow
recommit her life to GOD. Please pray for her new
marriage and all the changes that can bring. We are
meeting many folks who winter here and live in various
parts of the country. Some have asked us to contact them
should we ever get near their state.
Tuesday, March 11th, it was a beautiful sunny not muggy
day and so we rested! We went into town to swim at the
public swimming pool. We could swim in the lake nearby,
but someone said that it had an estimated 7,000 alligators
in it! I didn’t want my kids swimming with anymore gators!
We all had fun in the sun!
A lady at the park where we are staying gave one of the
girls a thank you card for our ministry Monday night. And it
had a $50 bill inside. What a blessing!
Wednesday, March 12th, another beautiful day in the
neighborhood! Tonight we minister at the Traveres
Community of Christ Church where Scott attends, the man
paying to get our radiator fixed. If the bus is ready then
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we'll head out tomorrow for Key West, which is about 430
miles away. Presently, the bus is in the shop and they are
re-coring the radiator, plus they've put in a new battery!
GOD is so good to move Scott to provide this wonderful
gift! The dead battery was probably the cause of the issues
we had in Daytona which GOD used to bring about our
meeting Eddy and Paula.
The service went well even though we had some sound
issues. The sound issues were very strange and in looking
back we believe there was some spiritual activity going on
from the not-so-good side. But in spite of that, GOD moved
on several people who were visibly touched afterward.

Singing Our Hearts Out! Jo on tambourine and chimes.

The kids invited a man from the mobile home park where
we were staying. He came to our concert and was moved
to many tears. It was wonderful to see GOD loving on him.
Praise GOD! There were some dear Saints who made a big
effort to make us feel so welcome!
Thursday, March 13th, Praise The LORD, the bus was ready
around 1:30PM. This was a huge blessing to us from Don
who paid our bill in full! I didn’t see the bill, but it must have
been over $1000. We headed off to Key West with a
planned overnight near the Palm Beach area. It is very hot
and the bus has no air conditioning so it got 98 degrees in
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the drivers’ area. Abby got a heat rash, but other than that
we were all fine, just tired and very irritable! Needless to
say we’re praying for some A/C! We pulled into Nettles
Island RV Park a beautiful beach-side place! Everyone
around us had very lush and expensive motor homes. We
felt like the Beverly Hillbillies but without the bank account!
I know some of you agree!

Friday, March 14th, We pulled out at 7AM as soon as the
“quiet curfew” was over, so the property taxes wouldn’t go
down on those rigs around us. <grin> No, the real reason
was to get on the road before it got too hot and make some
time towards Key West. We traveled on the Florida
Turnpike because several people recommended that we
stay away from 95, which in that part of Florida is a rough
road with many trucks and travelers. The turnpike was a
very smooth ride, not busy at all, and well worth the tolls.
Somehow, I misread the signs and ended up near
downtown Miami! We were able to turn the bus around and
get back on track! Around noon we pulled into Home
Depot, our favorite stopping place <grin> in Homestead,
Florida. We spent time cooling off in their air conditioned
store.
We purchased a janitors basin that we hope to make into a
shower/tub base. This idea was sort of taken from Shenon
Parker, another ministry with a bus, but he used a plastic
wheelbarrow for a shower stall on his bus conversion! We
also purchased a small refrigerator as the other one
stopped working long ago. The frig only runs on electricity
so it's on when we plug the bus in to 'shore power'. That's
RV talk that means a power source outside the rig. And
when we are on the road we'll keep the frig closed with ice
blocks inside. For the price it's a good solution til we can
afford a LP/Gas/Electric Frig.
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Wash Basin In Future Shower Area Next To Future Toilet Area
Soon To Have Some Walls With Doors Instead Of Curtains

Praise the LORD it is only 90 degrees in the bus today!
Mary Ann kept pumping us all with fluids and squirting us
with a spray bottle to keep us cool! Baby Bethany had
beads of sweat dropping off her cheeks and it was a very
trying day to say the least. The kids thought it was so funny
seeing Mommy squirt Daddy with water while he was
driving and he couldn't retaliate!
The only window on the bus that opened up was the last
one on the door side of the bus which was located near the
rear of the bus next to our bed. We had purposefully left
this window unsealed so we could exit it should an
emergency arise. It proved also to be an oasis for the
family while traveling on hot muggy days.
While traveling Route 1 getting onto the Florida Keys, there
was an accident and traffic was backed up for quite awhile.
People were getting out of their cars. Since the bus was so
hot, we also got out and explored the area.
If you ever get a chance to drive The Keys, it's worth the
113 mile trip because everything is beautiful. Once we
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arrived in Key West, we were literally in the tropics at
Latitude 24 degrees and 33 minutes. It was like entering a
different world for us since we were from the 44 degree
latitude! The city water line to the church literally went on
top of the ground because it never freezes! In fact, later
Pastor said, that if the temps fall below 60 degrees, people
won't come out to church because it's too cold!
Pastor Raymond warmly greeted us and had us park the
bus in the very small parking lot next to one of the oldest
pentecostal churches in North America located on White
Street a few blocks from the beach. Our bus took up half
the space! Key West as you may know is quite famous for
being a party town. But where sin abounds, GOD WORD
says HIS Grace is all the more present. (Romans 5:20).
Pastor was concerned that we didn't have a lock on our bus
door! He pointed out to me that because Key West is the
end of the road literally for thousands of homeless people
who can live outdoors rather comfortably due to the tropical
weather. And he also mentioned that this street is quite
active after dark with many homeless people walking from
the downtown bar areas to the beach to sleep and they
have been known to try every door and window on the way
to see if it's open. So Kerry got a deadbolt lock later that
afternoon!
For centuries Key West has been home to many ship
captains who would bring back exotic plants from all over
the world. So just by driving around one can see some
pretty unique species!
Kerry immediately went to work installing a household air
conditioner that someone had loaned us. He cut a hole
through the marine plywood that one of our friends from
home had helped fit into an existing window frame
replacing a broken window on the door side of the bus. The
window had a huge crack in it and had to be replace with
something before the bus could secure an inspection.
Looking back now, I realize it was a perfect location to have
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had a cracked window because the A/C easily was installed
through the replacement plywood, plus it was located in the
children's bedroom area! The A/C worked great at cooling
the kids and our master bedroom providing a comfortable
nights sleep in the tropics! Praise the Lord! At least now,
we can be cool when we're hooked up. The Saints at the
Key West Church of GOD greeted us with a warm
welcome!
Barbara and Don Watkins, from our home church in Maine
winter in Key West and met us that evening. They were so
happy to see us as we were to see them! Familiar faces so
far from home! It was because of them we were able to get
into this church.
Saturday, we went to a beach at the Navy Base and took
showers and played all day. There was a navy guy there
chopping up a coconut with a big knife. We watched him a
bit and then Mary Ann went over to him and asked him to
show the kids the inside of the coconut. Well...what a show
we got! He was a clown! A couple of guys got on each
other’s shoulders to get the coconut down from the tree.
Then he started shaving the outside off with this ax like
knife until he could cut it in half. We all drank from it and
tried the coconut meat. The kids were thrilled and he had a
lot of fun doing it. He was from Jamaica.
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Then we went down on the beach. It was about 100
degrees or so. We found a place in the shade and the kids
found the beach. Don and Kerry went out and got us lunch
and the kids rented snorkel gear. Kerry and the kids all
went snorkeling. The water was so beautiful...aqua blue,
almost green!
Jasmine has quite a testimony about snorkeling and the
worship song titled, “This Is The Air I Breathe.” She points
out that whether or not we want to admit it, we are all
dependent on GOD for our every breath. She describes
the hard time she had learning how to snorkel and how
ones every breath depends relaxing and getting all air and
no water! She ties it in very well with spiritual matters!

Abby Ready To Snorkel!
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While we were there, Kerisa found this disgusting thing on
the beach that had just washed up. We tried to identify what
it might be but the only thing it looked was a decaying
human hand!!!!! Don put it in a plastic bag and took it to the
base police to show them. In a matter of minutes the beach
was closed off. A boat soon arrived with Navy divers in
wetsuits. Everyone was asked to evacuate... except of
course the Lord Family! We had to stay for questioning!!
One of the boats even had a machine gun which hopefully
was to take care of any sharks that might show up. You
can imagine how Mary Ann, the Mom, was feeling about
this time. PANICED!!!!! Kerry, being his curious self, had of
course handled this "thing" to try to figure out what kind of
creature it was and then went up and ate a hamburger!!
YUCK!!! Mary Ann was having a fit knowing that KEY
WEST has the highest rate of Aids in the nation. She was
fit to be tied. But again, God was in control.
Anyway, to make a long story short, they determined it was
not a human hand. They weren't sure what it was however.
At least we were able to leave and that was a great
blessing! We were later told it was a flipper from a sea
turtle whose bone structure is very similar to that of a
human hand! Whew, what a relief!

Barbara, Don & Jasmine
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Sunday we did a morning and afternoon service. Since
many folks travel from different islands to come to church
(some come from over an hour!) they made a day of it, with
a wonderful meal after the morning service and then an
afternoon service. GOD really moved in many ways! I
wished I had time to go into it all! One man had only been
in that church twice before and "happened" to come with
his family that particular day! He had professional sound
recording experience which we didn't know about. During
one of Kerry's testimonies he shared about unity in a
marriage and how the Lord Family doesn't make a major
decision without unity. The saying we have is, "No unity,
No gain." This means that we don't move forward without
unity. Kerry went on to explain that the sound mixing
boards has a point in the electronic circuit of each audio
channel called "unity gain” where the volume level is a
'pure signal' from the source. The sound level or gain as
it's called has not been decreased or increased. Similarly a
marriage can have 'unity gain' when it's tuned in to GOD's
'pure signal' and this is achieved by being in unity as a
married couple. So when we have unity in a decision and
we can move forward or gain in confidence! Hence, the
phrase, 'No Unity, No Gain.' Kerry has never shared this
concept at any time before, but did that day and it really
struck a chord (pun intended) with this man! He came back
for the afternoon service and again he left touched by GOD!
Needless to say, his family was very excited and so were
many others! PRAISE GOD!
Later that week, Don and Barbara shared their beautiful
pool area with us and bought us all pizza! We even did a
concert at the pool! Also we were able to visit the very end
of US Route 1 and the southernmost point of the USA. This
road starts way up in Maine some 5 hours North of our
home and terminates here at the end of this street in Key
West. From this point it is only 90 miles to Cuba! In fact we
are closer to Cuba than the mainland of Florida!
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The Lord Family At The End Of The Road!

If we return another year we'll definitely come earlier in the
winter months so it won't be so hot on us northerners. We
met some wonderful people and look forward to seeing
them again.
We left Key West Sunday around 7pm, all too soon and
headed to Orlando to meet Mary Ann's folks at a condo
thanks to Mary Ann's sister Patty and husband Rob who let
us use it! We drove until 10:00 pm slept for 4 hours and
then drove until 6:00 am. We left again around 7:30 and it
is now almost 11:00. It is a long drive to the Keys! But it
was worth it. We used wisdom in driving at night. It is very
comfortable and the kids could sleep. No sun to heat up
the bus. Today it is overcast too, so that has made
traveling cool also.
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In Orlando we had a few restful days. We were able to
afford Old Town a neat little theme park near Disney World.
The kids had a blast! We never heard or saw even the
slightest look of disappointment about not going to the more
expensive parks like Disney World of Sea World. God
blessed them for their unselfishness! We are so proud of
them!
We purchased some puppets for the ministry at a very
affordable price. They were made in China and at first we
thought the puppets might be made by slave labor, even
possibly children. So as we use them we will pray for
those who made them that GOD will bring about their
freedom and salvation in that oppressed nation. We later
found out the puppets were not made by slave labor, but by
a family business. Praise the LORD, we know our prayers
didn't fall on deft ears and GOD could and hopefully did use
our prayers to reach the hands of those who sewed these
little puppets up. We were so pleased with the puppets that
we continued to purchase more puppets from this company
called Sunny Puppets based out of Orlando.
We were delayed from leaving Orlando because Kerry,
Mary Ann, Kerisa, and Abby all came down with the flu. It
was a powerful strand, that Kerry has dubbed the "Lando
Flu". It sure makes you grateful for good health doesn't it?
Mary Ann thought she was never going to be well again.
Kerry and the kids recovered a little quicker thankfully.
It was hard saying goodbye to Mary Ann's parents as they
were headed to New Orleans. We had a wonderful time
connecting with them at various stages of the trip and it has
been a huge blessing for all of us. Isn't God good the way
He takes care of our needs, both emotionally and
physically!!
On Thursday, Gideon and Sherri, people that used to live in
Maine. They came to our condo and took us to the Holy
Land Experience in Orlando. It was going to cost them
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over $200 to take us all but they wanted to treat us! It was
another answer to prayer because we had prayed that
GOD would give the kids some neat surprises. And HE did!
When Sherry went to pay for the tickets, she informed them
that she had brought some missionary friends with them.
The woman at the ticket counter said that there would be
no charge!

Lord Kids With Gideon & Sherri

The Holy Land experience was wonderful beyond
description. Well worth the trip if you ever get a chance.
We all were so touched and encouraged. The first thing we
saw was the crucifixion dramatized with a real outdoor
tomb, Golgotha, temple, tabernacle, Jerusalem market
place, etc.. It honestly felt like it was really happening and
we were there. The singing was awesome in the truest
sense of the word. I don't think anyone there could have
had a heart hard enough to not be touched by GOD
through this. There were many other things to see but that
made the greatest impact on us. Unbelievable!!!
There was a building called the Scriptorium, which walked
you though the earliest manuscripts of the Bible. You could
actually see original texts, scrolls, and very old old Bibles!
We actually saw John Wycliffe's bible stained with his blood
on the pages of Matthew as he gave his life translating the
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Bible from Latin into English so common folks could read it!
There's so much powerful evidence of how GOD has
supernaturally kept HIS WORD pure and intact for us to
read and to trust! Many of the items in the Scriptorium
were priceless! One doesn't have to do much research
these days to prove beyond a reasonable shadow of doubt
that the Scriptures we hold in our hands today doesn't differ
significantly from Scriptures written thousands of years ago.
The finds back in 1948 of the “Dead Sea Scrolls” clearly
help support this claim. For the Book of Isaiah was found
nearly in it's entirety. When one compares that original
Hebrew document with texts we have today, one can see
that there are only minor differences that have crept in over
the millenniums!
Kerry took Josiah on a pre-adolescence trip to the Kennedy
Space Center while we were in Orlando. As our children
start their teen years we have taken them on a special
outing celebrating this important milestone in their lives.
We not only talk about how GOD made our bodies to glorify
HIM and to keep pure for their future mate, but we also
focus on their individual gifts.

Astronaut Josiah
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Due to the delays with the “Lando Flu" we could only stop
for a few hours in Douglas, Georgia to visit close friends
and pick up some stuff we left there. The leaving of stuff
behind would be a common 'tradition' we would see in the
years to come! While in the Wal-Mart parking lot saying
good-bye, along came some new friends! It was so cool
how GOD had arranged that! Their son, Carter has the
neatest southern accent!
A typical travel day consists of little Bethany sleeping in her
car seat strapped into a bus seat. And look there's Rachel
sound asleep also!

Jasmine on her bunk hugging a pillow from her cousin.
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Josiah reading on his bed

Kerisa sitting at the small table doing a craft
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Abby on her bed resting

Mom most likely is busy preparing a snack or getting Dad a
drink. Sometimes she would sit on the steps and talk with
Kerry.
What's Kerry doing on a typical travel day?
“Hopefully driving the bus!”
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As our trip progressed put up some walls boarding off the
kids bedroom, our master bedroom, the toilet and shower
areas which had curtains hanging around them for most of
the trip.
We stopped back into Ellenwood outside of Atlanta and did
a Sunday morning service at the First Baptist Church. They
made us feel so welcome and blessed us in many ways!

As we look back years later we clearly see the hand of
GOD orchestrating so many of our ministry connections.
Because for years to come we would connect with people
from this church and grow close to several families in a big
way like the Holleys, Brian, the Masons, the Ogles, and
many more. This fellowship in the future would come to not
only bless this ministry but another ministry, Jeremiah
29:11. But that's another story!
We would also see the hand of GOD keep us in good
health for us to minister and then hours later someone
would get sick. We saw this time and time again.
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Sunday afternoon we went to northern Atlanta area to
Uncle “Baldie's house for a few days and to have supper
with Kerry's brother, Greg and Daphne who live near that
area. We had a wonderful visit with them.

The Lord Family With Daphne, Gregg, Julie, Bob

While there Jasmine and Josiah came down with the
"Lando Flu". We were SO very thankful we were in a home
and not the bus!
Our visits have been too short and next year, GOD willing,
we'll do a similar trip, but this time, we will plan longer stays
so we can visit people longer and see some sites!
On the way to West Virginia we had a flat tire. It was an
inside rear tire, so it wasn't dangerous, thank GOD! We
pulled off at the next exit and parked in a closed down gas
station to wait for Good Sam's Roadside Service. This time
rather than get all hyped up about a flat, all agreed when I
said, “Well, GOD has just arranged a Divine Appointment!
Let's look around and see whom HE will bring!”
Sure enough, minutes later a truck pulls into the station and
parks behind our bus. The man just sat there and watched
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us. I went over and asked if he was the owner to which he
said in a very Southern drawl yes. I told him about our
situation and the man said take our time and that we were
not bothering anything. He said someone had called him
and said we 'looked suspicious'.
We got to know him and the kids loved on him. Come to
find out, that day he had just came from the doctors
diagnosed with bronchitis. We told him we'd pray and gave
him a CD. We asked if he was a Christian, to which he said
yes. He said he had been trying to quit smoking for years
and had tried everything. So we encourage him and said
we'd pray that GOD help him stop and return him to good
health. The man left a few minutes later we hope a
different person this time trusting GOD to heal him.
Roadside service arrived and changed our tire. We soon
were on our way! GOD is so cool!

A Family Meal At A Campground In North Carolina

We took a side trip in North Carolina to stop at a bus
graveyard. Kerry was in heaven! We got hundreds of
dollars worth of parts very cheap! PRAISE GOD! One was
a heater relay pump, which should fix our heating issues,
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which we might need going back to Maine! We got some
almost new seat covers that fit our bus seats perfectly. A
few hours later in Alta Vista, Virginia while fueling the bus,
Kerry discovered a fuel leak. It was getting late, so we
looked in the phone book for a nearby church and found an
Assembly of GOD church two blocks away! The folks were
there and gave us access to the church for restrooms, let
us plug in, and gave us their phone numbers to call if we
needed anything! Wow, What a blessing!
Later that night we got a knock on the door and it was a
man and his wife asking us to breakfast! The next morning
they picked us up in a van and took us to their home
located in the town of GRITS, Virginia, the home of
country/gospel singer Ricky Van Shelton whom they grew
up with. They fed us home-made pork sausage with all the
trimmings and loved on us. Then when we found out that
roadside service couldn't fix our leak and that they wanted
to tow the bus 40 miles away. The man that fed us
breakfast was a mechanic and offered to help fix the leak!
Kerry and he spent the next five or so hours fixing broken
fuel lines! What a blessing they were to us.
We arrived in Hedgesville, West Virginia without further
incident. We had no ministry bookings for the weekend, but
felt at peace that GOD had HIS reasons. Hedgesville was
like an oasis for us where we were showered with love from
wonderful people. We met up with Papa and Grandma
heading home from their trip to New Orleans. Pastor Don
and Sister Honey gave Kerisa a surprise early birthday
party! We played games with friends and had some great
food!
Saturday we went to Washington International Airport to
pick up Jasmine's cousin, Kayln, who would travel with us
the rest of the way home. This was a neat surprise that
GOD worked out!
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Sunday as we sat in church and listened to young people
visiting from Master Commission who poured out their
hearts and GOD moved in a powerful way. Master
Commission is an intensive Bible Training and Discipleship
alternative to college. They are located all over the world.
Churches sponsor the school, the staff, and church people
provide homes for the students. It's an excellent concept
and program. We were deeply ministered to! GOD knew
we needed to be there and that is probably why we didn't
have any ministry that Sunday! Once again the Saints of
Hedgesville Assembly of GOD blessed us with meals, love,
food, and finances! Jasmine, Kerisa, and Abby are learning
to play the bass guitar! So pray we can find a bass!

Lord Family With Kalyn, Pastor Don & Sister Honey
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There is so much more that needs to be said, so many
people that need to be mentioned, and so much that GOD
has done! We need to write a book! But now we have got
to get the bus ready to roll! Kerry does a 'walk around'
checking tires, listening for air leaks, checking fluid levels,
looking for anything that might be amiss, checking to make
sure cargo bay doors are closed properly.
Greetings in JESUS Name! Thank you all for your prayers!
Someday we will know exactly how much they kept us from
harms way, how much they moved the hand of man to
provide for our needs, and how much they touched the
heart of GOD to move through our ministry.
We left Hedgesville, Wednesday April 2nd heading to Valley
Forge, Pennsylvania to stop and visit, Valley Forge
Christian College, where Jasmine wants to go. While in
route we discovered that we had only twenty some dollars
in cash after filling the bus fuel tank. We almost depleted
all of it after going through some tolls! But by now, we
knew that GOD would provide! We had enough fuel to
make it to eastern Connecticut, our next point of ministry
and hopefully we wouldn’t have any expenses before then!
Coming into the Valley Forge area after leaving the
interstate we found ourselves on narrow back roads that
had very steep hills with stoplights at the bottom. I know
now why George Washington spent the winter in Valley
Forge, because his troops couldn’t pull the wagons loaded
with equipment out of that hole! The bus had a very hard
time going from a dead stop at the stoplights and then
climbing those steeps hills leading up into Valley Forge. We
had to pray it up the inclines asking GOD to send angels to
push! Someone shared this neat little acronym which really
ties in nicely with our theme this year, “2003 – Victory On
Our Knees!” Here's the acronym which fits perfectly at this
point of our trip:
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P.U.S.H . Pray Until Something Happens!
We made it, thank GOD, to the college! The Valley Forge
Christian College campus is located on a spaciously
converted military hospital base with lots of potential.
Everyone there warmly greeted us!
The next morning while the children were sleeping, Mary
Ann, Bethany, and I went to the cafeteria to get some
coffee. As we approached the entrance we noticed a
cashier at the door, where people were to pay or present
their meal ticket. Mary Ann quietly reminded me that we
only had a few dollars to spend. We said hi and told him
we wanted a coffee and bagel.
To which he said, “Breakfast's on me! Eat anything you
want!”
We stood there dumbfounded at GOD’s provision! I don’t
think the man heard Mary Ann reminding me about our
finances, because of what he said afterward. I just think
GOD prompted his heart with a word of knowledge.
Later Mary Ann went up to thank him again. She told him a
little about our family and that we had five more children,
plus one cousin back on the bus.
The man said, “I know, and if they were with you, I would
have let you all eat free!”
This man seemed to know more about us, how I don’t
know. But I do know this, “GOD is SO good!”
We all attended the chapel service, which was a wonderful
experience to say the least! Our pastors son, Jonathan,
played on the worship team that morning. It brought me to
tears to see young people praising GOD unashamed, some
dancing, many raising their hands to their creator, some
kneeling, and some weeping. What an awesome GOD we
serve! Just think HE can intimately interact with billions all
at the same time and touch each one in an unique way!
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We had a total unfettered time of worship which reminded
me of the scene in Revelation where the host of heaven
worships the KING of KINGS, our LORD of LORDS saying
“Holy, Holy, Holy!”. The worship team playing skillfully their
instruments to the glory of GOD!
Needless to say, Jasmine and Kayln really, really liked the
college!
Our guide, Anna Lowry, who is a student at VFCC and also
comes from our home church in Maine showed us the
campus. She also got Jasmine and Kalyn into a “typical
college class.” Then towards noon time, Anna handed us
all free lunch passes! The kids went nuts over the 'all you
can eat' food including the ice cream bar with all the
trimmings!
We left Valley Forge and thank GOD we found a better way
out of the valley so we didn’t have the steep hills!
We headed east trying to beat the rush hour traffic through
New York City. I had planned to go north and cross over
into Connecticut staying away from the city, but somehow
that didn’t happen. We found ourselves in bumper-tobumper traffic waiting to cross the George Washington
Bridge into the Bronx! The toll alone cleaned out all our
funds and we were borrowing from the children to pay it!
While crossing the bridge and hitting a pothole big enough
to hide a basketball, I thought we should go back and ask
for a refund! The traffic started moving by the time we got
into Connecticut and we were doing about 60-65 MPH. I
went to hit my high beams to see better, but instead I hit the
air horn located down on the floor just inches apart. At
about that same time an eighteen wheel truck went flying
by us on the right side and his trailer swerved into our lane!
He hit our right mirror which left a huge mark on his trailer.
He kept on racing down the road! I had all I could do to
maintain control of the and keep a presence of mind to
keep our rig in our lane. A few more inches closer and that
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trailer would have caused a huge accident with possible
loss of lives. Thank GOD for HIS protection! We were all
shaken up pretty badly and pulled off the next exit to check
for damage and calm down. We found the mirror fine just
out of adjustment. Praise GOD!
We continued on the way to Mystic but got lost trying to find
the church! I was tired, the family was definitely tire and
even the bus was tired from having a hard time pushing up
hills around the Mystic area. When our friends, The Fowler
Family finally found us and led us back to the church where
we could park and plug in. The pastor and his family who
were excited to see us warmly received us.
Friday we slept most of the day and tried to get our energy
back. The Fowlers brought all nine of us to their home to
stay, which was a huge blessing as they treated us like
royalty with fine food, good fellowship, and even a visit to
the Mystic Aquarium!

The Fowler Family
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Sunday morning the anointing of the Holy Spirit fell
especially through our children as we ministered. We saw
many people touched deeply by GOD. We were really
encouraged and blessed! Sunday night GOD picked up
where HE left off that morning by moving mightily, healing
hearts, encouraging souls, and doing what HE does best!
All we could do was stand in awe and praise GOD. The
Pastor asked us to come back Monday night and minister
again! Throughout Monday it snowed shutting down
schools! Yes you read it right! Snow in April in Southern
Connecticut, is totally unheard of. In West Virginia, the
folks started saying, “You know the Lord Family is in town
because there's snow on the ground!”
Well, even though the weather was frightful, GOD did the
delightful, bringing many out that snowy night and blessing
all. GOD moved deeply reaffirming our ministry and our
calling. We saw a taste that night of what GOD said would
happen in our ministry. Back in 1996 at a Promise Keepers
event in a prayer huddle with two men whom I had never
met before GOD spoke through them describing things that
only HE knew saying that HE would move as we would play
and sing to HIS glory.
So it has been our prayer for years, that GOD would move
mightily in these end times to melt hearts and to get
people's eyes off the things of this world, onto GOD and the
things of eternity! For we are not about doing concerts, we
are about doing powerful ministry, because I’m convinced
that it will take powerful ministry to shake many sleeping
Christians awake to be used by GOD in these last days to
reach those that are seeking something better than what
this world has to offer! Please pray that this will continue!
Tuesday we had our worst injury of the trip when Rachel fell
off a bunk bed and landed on her wrist. She was in terrible
pain. It appeared to be a bad sprain and so we used some
pain relievers and prayed! We decided to wait before
taking her to the doctors. About an hour later she seemed
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better and so we went to meet with a pastor in Norwich who
booked us for ministry in July!
Later that night, Rachel was up crying because of the pain
and so we were up most of the night with her, trying to keep
her wrist elevated and still. The next morning we prayed
over her again and saw a noticeable improvement. Praise
GOD! She seems fine, and so once we get home in a few
days we’ll have a doctor friend look at it.
Wednesday night we ministered in North Kingston, Rhode
Island. Even though there was a miscommunication in
announcing it, we still had a good crowd of people there!
An old friend of Mary Ann’s whom she hadn’t seen since
high school had gotten us into his church. Back in high
school she and he would spend many hours playing their
songs together during study halls encouraging each other
in their dreams of using their music. It’s so neat to see
what GOD had done in both of their lives to bring them to
this point where they both are now using their songs to
bring glory to their CREATOR.
GOD, moved deeply at the service, bringing many to the
altar to be altered. Words can’t express the transformation
that occurred. I was so blessed to see things wrap up this
way, even though in many ways the family was exhausted
from traveling and being on the road for over two months.
They were ready to get home. GOD is SO GOOD.
Mary Ann and I got up early Thursday morning around 4 AM
and pulled out and headed North towards Maine. We were
excited to get home to say the least! We traveled through
Boston with some traffic issues but nothing serious.
We met my folks in New Hampshire, had a sweet visit with
them sharing more stories about our trip. This time we
were able to take them out to breakfast! Isn't GOD good?
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Grandpa & Grandma Lord

You might imagine the cheers that went up and the honking
of the ole bus air horn as we crossed the State-line into
Maine!

As we got closer to home GOD reminded us that we still
are dependent on HIM. We were all singing silly songs,
and went to climb a long hill about six miles from our home.
When the bus just didn’t have enough power to do it, so we
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had to back down the hill! As we were backing down the
hill, someone stopped to offer assistance. As I was
thanking them, one of the children handed the person a
CD! We got to the bottom of the hill and tried it again, this
time praying all the while and the bus did climb up and
over! Remember P.U.S.H! I suspect our clutch and tranny
needs some attention!
We arrived safely at home to find our house clean, food in
our refrigerator, fruit on the table, and even complete with
flowers. But the best surprise was a new dishwasher all
installed and working!
Most importantly was the huge greeting by family and
friends who came by over the next three days welcoming
us home! We would sit around talk, pray, cry, and praise
GOD for all that HE has done! GOD’s victory in bringing a
broken-down bus over 5,325 miles, keeping a family of
eight safe, and providing for their needs has been their
victory as well! GOD has encouraged many through these
newsletters for we have heard that many people forwarded
them to family and friends to encourage them! It is
awesome to hear about decisions to step out and walk in
higher levels of faith, because of what GOD did through this
trip and this family. GOD has not changed and HE desires
to do great things in each of our lives if we only let HIM!
My family and I don’t want to fall back into 'normal' lives
again for we are not the same family. We want to keep on
the edge where we are depending wholly on GOD to move,
to provide, to protect, to keep, to do what HE does best
when allowed by HIS people and that is to:
“LOVE them in ways we didn’t think possible”….

“For nothing is impossible with GOD”, Luke 1:37
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Epilog
Our road-side service company, Good Sam, sent us a kind
letter with a check returning our payment stating that they
regretfully have decided to dump us, because of our
numerous calls for their help! What a hoot! We thank
GOD for the wisdom in someone suggesting we get
roadside service and we thank GOD that so many times HE
turn a breakdown into a Divine Appointment.
Many have asked “Was it fun?” Well, yes we had some fun
on this trip, but it's not for the faint of heart. Looking back
we see GOD had prepared all of us over the years in many
ways. Keep in mind that JESUS didn’t promise us easy
times filled with fun, as so many brothers and sisters have
found out down through history and to this very day.
JESUS did say that we would have trials, but that HE would
be with us and in the end, it would be worth it. And YES,
I'm quite confident if you were to ask any member of the
Lord Family, they would tell you this:
“It was worth it all!”
We were able to pay off the loan of $900 for our bus
alternator shortly after returning home from our first trip
South! GOD's provision is awesome! In years to come we
would see HIM do miracles of finances with our rigs over
and over again! But that's another story!
Remember that Josiah lost his $250 glasses in Georgia?
Well, they were found on the playground at the school next
to the Schoppee's house and are being shipped to us!
Praise GOD!
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It's December 2014. It is well over a decade after our first
trip south in our first bus. My heart is filled to overflowing
as I have taken weeks to expound on the newsletters we
sent out that first year in ministry. It truly was “Victory On
Our Knees!”.
I pray that this book about our maiden trip south has been
an encouragement to you. The Lord Family continued on
for over a decade traveling the US and a little bit of Canada
encountering thousands of people throughout thirty-five
States going into twenty-five different denominations
leading hundreds to the saving knowledge of JESUS
CHRIST. We've met some wonderful folks along the way,
many we still keep in contact with. We did four CD's and
several video DVD's. We logged over 171,000 miles with
three different buses and several vans! GOD far exceeded
any of our dreams and brought us many more adventures.
But that's another story!
Our children all love the LORD and serve HIM! For this we
are truly thankful! It hasn't been easy, but I believe over a
decade later, we all would say, “It was worth it!” The
children have given up much over the years - friends,
animals, sports, etc. to live a life on the road. GOD did
enable us to keep our home in Maine which was a huge
blessing.
Songs are still being written, mostly now by our younger
children! GOD has infused some pretty awesome gifts in
them all. They have been busy in recent years doing
missions work, heading up an after-school mentoring
program called “Fusion”, working full-time with a huge bistate youth program, singing as worship leaders, working
with autistic youth, running a cleaning business, etc. Josiah
now goes by 'Jo'. He will be graduating this Spring 2015
from Savannah College of Art & Design in Georgia. Over
the years many of you have seen his talent in computer
graphics including this book cover! Well soon Jo will have a
degree in Motion Graphics and Advertising!

115

As you can see our family has grown! Below is a picture of
the Lord Family - December 2014! Jasmine is married to
Andrew Arseneau and they have two beautiful children,
Arianna and John-Ryan. Kerisa is married to Christopher
Potter. Both are wonderful men of GOD! Jo has met
Savannah Raiten, a very special woman of GOD.

Front Left: Abigail, Jasmine holding John-Ryan, Bethany, Arianna,
Rachel, Kerisa, Savannah.
Back Left: Andrew, Kerry, Mary Ann, Chris, Jo.
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Here is a picture of the second bus. It's a Prevost 60 footer
articulating motor coach that GOD moved on a precious
couple in Florida, Bob & Lorraine who financed a nointerest pay-when-you-can loan with us! The signage was
all done as a gift by a sweet family business in western
Pennsylvania. This rig really turned heads as it was one of
the longest buses in the world! It provided many moments
to witness along the highways and byways.

One day, LORD willing, we hope to put all our newsletters
in a book to encourage and challenge people for HIS Glory!
And to tell the other stories our faith-walk of how GOD
proved to us and many others that...
Nothing is impossible with GOD!
Luke 1:37
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Lord Family Ministry
65 Woodward Lane
Blue Hill, Maine 04614 (207) 374-8860
Email: LordFamily@oklord.com

Web Site: www.LordFamilyMinistry.com

“Nothing Is Impossible With GOD!”
Luke 1:37
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