"My son, forget not my law; but let thine heart keep my commandments: 2 For length of days, and long life,
and peace, shall they add to thee ™, Proverbs 3:1-2.

Dear Prayer Partners,

We greet you in our Savior s wonderful name, the Lord Jesus Christ! Gail and I trust all is well
with each of you. We know your continued walk and fellowship with the Master is sweet. We also trust you
are having a most joyous 4" of July 2026. Gail and I wish all of vou a Happy belated 4" of July.

We would like to thank each of you for your pravers, occasional gifts, and monthly support. We
are grateful you have enabled us to serve our Savior and reach souls for Christ. This is fruit that abounds
to your account. Thank you, thank you.

In May, Gail and I flew back to Anchorage, Alaska. Our purpose was to introduce our new
Northwest Regional Director to the head chaplain and officials of the institutions where we minister. This
has been a labor of love for Gail and me for several years. Dr. Jerry Whitlow, with Rock of Ages Ministries,
has assumed leadership of the Northwest Region of which Alaska is a part. He is our newly appointed
Regional Representative. In this change, we look forward to hearing news of many souls being saved as
Rock of Ages continues to expand. While there, both Dr. Whitlow and I preached in two institutions. On
Mother s Day, I was scheduled to preach in the Highland Mountain Correctional Facility for women. There
were 60 women present, of whom three were saved. Gail personally led two of these women to Christ, and
Dr. Whitlow led the other lady to Christ. I was busy giving the invitational call for souls to be saved. The
women appeared to cling to all I preached. At the Goose Creek Correctional Facility, I preached a service
Jor the residents who work as inmate helpers throughout the institution during the week. This is open to all
the residents; however, Chaplain Patterson wants to ensure that no one in the prison is lefi out. While in
Alaska, Dr. Whitlow, Gail, and I were able to see 10 saved.

An unusual spiritual event took place as we stopped for a burger and fries before heading out to
Goose Creek Lo preach a service. While there, we noticed a young man working there who seemed sad and
disheartened. Then, as we were enjoying our quick lunch, we noticed he was missing. He was outside,
sitting on the curb, and his head hanging low. Dr. Whitlow went to him and began speaking with him about
Christ. In those precious, fleeting moments. he led him to Christ. (What a joy this was!) On Mondey, Brother
Patterson and I went by and left him a ROA Bible. materials, and directions to a good Bible-preaching
Baprist Church. One of our former missionaries, now with the Lord, would say, “You think that odd? No,
that’s God!" Some might say, “You think that is real? My answer is YES: I would not share it if I did not
helieve it was so”.

Let me share another bit of good news. and it is from the Hamilton County Jail. Gail and | have
had four ladies saved since our last prayver letter. Glory! Forgive me as there is so much more that I could
write, but the page will only allow so much. Has it ever occurred to you that one glorious moment in Heaven,
someone may say, "I was saved in prison because you GAVE to missions™?

My therapy is going well as my shoulder heals. Full recovery will take a year: Thank you Jor your
prayers. My sweetheart Gail is well and like a “Timex, " she keeps on ticking.

Please continue (o pray for us.
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