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“The Double Life of Victor Pagan”
My name is Victor Pagan, and I am 55 years old.  Victor was 
an actor who was not so famous, but he particiapted in a well 
known play which was titled, “On My Way to Hell”.  The 
director of this play is well known by his many defeats: his 
name is satan!

The life of Victor was a farce.  Day after day, I lived a double 
life.  My first life was a person with great morals.  This was 
the person I showed at home, and I even believed that I was 
that person with such extraordinary virtues.  Oh yeah, I spoke 
about the Word of God, as if I was a submissive person.  I 
even attended church!  These acts were lies.  I was a Christian 
according to my own way.  Such a Christian is no Christian. 

The other Victor lived only for his addictions.  In other words, 
first were his addictions, second were his addictions, and 
finally were his addictions. With this way of living, I was 
dragging my life and the lives of my family to HELL.  I found 
myself submerged in the depths of addiction and the lies that I 
was living.  Victor used to say that he wanted to change, but he 
continued to practice the lives of the other two people. 

First Corinthians 15:13 says, “Do not be deceived: evil company 
corrupts good habits.”  One day (November 22, 2010), I told my wife that I had to do a job.  Another lie!  I was going 
to do a robbery.  What was the result of this job?  I was arrested and sentenced to ten years!  Believe it or not, it was 
a blessing!  To satan’s surprise, his theatrical play had ended. 

I then began a new play entitled, “On My Way to Paradise”.  The director of this play is very famous because of His 
victories.  Furthermore, He is the creator of all the things we see and even those that we can’t see.  He is the great I 
AM, Jehovah God, Jesus Christ our Lord!  Do you remember I said that I was a Christian according to my own ways?  
Well today, with the help of the Holy Spirit, God has made me a Christian according to His own way!

For those of you who are on the outside, do not wait to be in a place like this until you decide to serve God.  Seek 
God while you can and read His Word.  There are only two paths.  One path leads to eternal life with our heavenly 
Father, and the other leads to everlasting life, but with the father of all lies, satan.  May the Lord bring you to the 
Light---Amen! God bless you.

“A double-minded man is unstable in all his way.” (James 1:8)



 . . . and into His marvelous Light.” (1 Peter 2:9c)

“He called us out of darkness . . . 
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“From Darkness to Light”

Edgar (r), with brother Steven & nephew Cassins

Hello my name is Edgar.  My life before accepting Jesus Christ as 
my Lord and Savior can only be described as meaningless.  My 
only concerns were girls, parties, and spending time with friends.  
Starting at an early age, I abused alcohol and marijuana.  When I 
was thirteen years old I was arrested for a fight, and after spending 
5 days in jail, I wanted to change my life.  My efforts were ded-
icated to school and work, but planning to do good things and 
leaving God out of the picture had the expected outcome; fail-
ure.  Soon after graduating from high school I was arrested again, 
but this time for manslaughter.  After getting drunk and high on 
marijuana, I shot and killed someone.  I was informed that I had 
killed someone almost 13 hours after my arrest.  I felt the deepest 
sadness and shame for taking a life and destroying two families in 
a matter of seconds.  I was eighteen years old and the only thing I 
now saw in my future was prison---darkness. 

God began to show me some light in the darkness that surround-
ed my life, and through my friends and family, God spoke to me.  I 
accepted Jesus Christ as my Lord and Savior.  God opened my eyes 
through all the people He sent to me.  God revealed to me how my 
mother wouldn’t let me leave the house without her stopping me 
at the door and asking the Holy Spirit to go with me.  God made 
me realize that I couldn’t  make it out of the ghetto without Him.  

I then developed a prayer life and studied the Bible everyday.  The 
verse I turn to the most was Proverbs 3:5-6, “Trust in the Lord 
with all your heart and lean not on your own understanding; in all your ways acknowledge Him, and He will make your paths 
straight.”

After my trial. I was convicted of aggravated manslaughter and sentenced to 26 years in prison. I deserved every year because I 
knew there were consequences that had to be faced.  The devil planned for my ultimate destruction, but God has rewarded my 
decision to follow Christ instead of my flesh.  God has transformed me and is still doing a good work in building my character 
into His image.  I’ve been through adversity after adversity, backsliding, stumbling and falling.  However, through God’s strength, 
I got back up every time---in the name of Jesus Christ our Lord and Savior---with more strength then I had before, more wisdom, 
more faith, and a better ability to discern the devil’s traps.  God is ever so merciful to forgive us when we have gone astray: “For 
this son of mine was dead and is alive again; he was lost and is found.  So they began to celebrate”. (Luke 15:24)

God has been there for my family and has answered my prayers whenever I have called to Him.  It turns out that through God’s 
grace and prayer, although I am physcially locked up, mountains have been moved! My youngest brother Steven---19 years old-
--accepted Jesus Christ as his Lord and Savior.  I’m praying that my other brother and sisters will do the same.  Nothing is im-
possible with God.  So after almost 13 years, I finally got baptized.  Now I’ve come to realize the blessings of Christian fellowship.  
What a beautiful feeling it is to know I have a family behind the walls too.  Let’s continue feeding on the Word of God.  Let us be 
fortified by God’s solid promises.  When the devil attempts to break us down, God is in us and we will never fall!



. . . that He gave His only begotten Son . . .” (John 3:16a)

“For God so loved the world . . .
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“The Love of God is Unique”
Greetings to you in the name of our Lord from the bottom of my heart, 
with much respect and love to all of you who I consider my blessed 
family in Christ.  I want to give all honor and glory to my Lord Jesus 
Christ, for allowing me to share my testimony.

My name is Carlos Dominquez and I am from El Salvador.  I was born 
March 3, 1985 under the banner of Catholicism which is my country’s 
number one religion.  Like most Catholics, I had knowledge of who 
Christ was, but never had an intimate relationship with Jesus. 

My parents whom I loved and respected, raised me with good morals.  
They always tried their best to give me everything that I needed and 
not what I wanted.  When I was a child, they separated.  That was a 
hard blow for me and a day of great sadness.  After my parents were 
separated, everything was different for me.   

Once my parents were separated, they gave me extra freedom to do 
whatever I wanted.  This allowed me to act and live as I chose, and mo-
tivated me to make many wrong decisions.  Although I wasn’t subject-
ed to any restraints or restrictions, I found a sense of autonomy from 
my parents.  I began to look for that “real” love and acceptance that was 
missing in gangs, drugs, pleasures, and money.

In 2001, when I came to the United States, I lived a life without re-
straints.  I was still searching for that “real” love which was missing in 
my life.  I continued to make wrong choices, and eventually incarcera-
tion was inevitable.  In 2004, I was arrested for murder and sentenced 
to life with the possiblity of parole.

The Bible says in John 3:16, “For God so loved the world that He gave 
His only begotton Son, that whoever believes in Him should not perish 
but have everlasting life.”  Glory to You, Jesus Christ, my Lord and Sav-
ior!  I thank Him for His love, mercy, and grace, for making such a huge change in my life, and for finally showing me “real” love.  

I do not remember what month, but the Lord knows.  Approximately in 2011, I gave myself completely to Christ.  What was my 
next step as a young Christian? You guessed it . . . On September 30th of the same year, I was baptized in Trenton State Prison.  
While I lived in Trenton State Prison, I served the Lord with all my heart.  Then one day I was told to pack up my belongings be-
cause I was being sent to East Jersey State Prison. (AKA Rahway)

I wasn’t sure what awaited me there at Rahway, but the Lord knew.  I no longer had to depend on my own or worry about what 
I would eat, drink, or wear, because the Lord knew all of my needs.  All I needed to do was to be obedient to His calling.  I was 
immediately embraced by the Christian community. It was a geninue love that no gang here on earth could give, because such love 
comes from the “real” source, God Almighty!

From the day that I decided to give my life to Christ, I haven’t looked back.  I’m in the Spanish Choir and although I don’t have an 
angelic voice the Lord knows.  I’m pretty sure He takes great pleasure because my joyful noise comes from the heart and not from 
my horrible vocals. (smile)  Once a week I attend Spanish Bible studies.  At times I get a little bit lazy, but I know the importance of 
fellowshipping with the other brothers.  I don’t know what awaits me in the future, but I’m pretty sure that the Lord is fully aware.  
For now, I will continue to enjoy His “real” love, until He calls me home.  Are you enjoying His “real” love too? 

Francisco, Carlos, Roche



 . . . give . . . a reason for the hope that is in you . . .” (1 Peter 3:15)

“But sanctify the Lord God in your heart . . .
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“Set Apart in My Heart”
The most valuable and real insight a young person 
can attain is to order his life by the standard of truth. 
(Proverbs 8:10-11) Some of you faithful subscribers may 
remember my testimony from over a decade ago when 
this publication was based out of Trenton State Prison.  
I’m the same man of God who proudly proclaimed that, 
“Grace Abounds More Than Sin!”  Today I would like to 
share from the solitude of my inner-sanctum, a different 
perspective on what sanctification means to me. 

My name is Bro. Omar Sanders and I’ve been incar-
cerated for about 14 years.  I was recently transferred to 
East Jersey State Prison due to a change in my custody 
status.  I was reared in a Christian household, so I was 
exposed to His presence at a very young age.  I decided 
to make Him Lord over my life in May of 2003.  As a result of my determination to serve Him in spirit and in truth, He made 
Himself available to me in ways unimaginable!  At this point in my walk, I would rather have Jesus then freedom from this physical 
bondage!  My relationship with my personal Lord and Savior means more to me than anything life has to offer!  I’m under the 
impression that His will is what’s best for me and He has my best interest at heart!  I’ve been sanctified, or set apart for His service, 
and this means more to me than life itself!  I’ve been faithfully serving in His ministry since 2003.  I’m currently pursuing a degree 
in theology, and most importantly, I make it my business to spend quality time with my Lord each and everyday!  It feels good to 
be set-apart for Kingdom work.  I wouldn’t trade it for anything at all!

Life behind these walls provides very little protection from the ills of society.   The ingenuity of mankind has made it possible to 
love in accord with the wickedness and perversity of this world even in prison! A man of God has a choice to make, as it pertains 
to the purity of heart and soul.  One path seems pleasing to the flesh, while the other appears to be difficult and inconvenient.  
I’ve learned  a long time ago, that the way things appear to be, and what they really are, are completely different.  I chose Jesus not 
because He first chose me, but because I’m extremely grateful for His hand on my life!  I couldn’t  imagine living for anything or 
anyone but Him!  It was at that point when I began to realize the true signficance of sanctification!

I encourage all you readers to carefully consider your standing in your relationship with the Lord.  To be chosen is a privilege.  To 
be committed is to be set-apart!  Committment costs.  Are you willing to pay the price?  The price that I’m paying as it pertains 
to my commitment, costs significantly less than the price our Lord and Savior Christ had to pay to buy me back from the penalty 
of sin!  In the world’s eyes, I owe a debt to society, but in the eyes of the Lord, I am free and free indeed!

Prayerfully my transparency will provide you with a glimpse inside of my soul.  It’s my hope that more of the people of God would 
begin to understand that God uses us to reflect His light in very dark places!  How we chose to live will have a profound effect on 
the people we love the most!  God Bless you!



. . . that I may learn Your statutes.”  (Psalm 119:71)

“It is good for me that I was afflicted . . .
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“When I Was Lost”
My name is James Knight and I was born on 
October 1, 1968 in Philadelphia, PA. I was 
actually born in a taxi cab in the middle of 
rush hour.  The only reason I didn’t hit the 
floor of the taxi cab was because of my mother’s 
underwear.  Thank goodness for underwear or 
I would be more messed up than I already am. 
LOL!!  The way my mother explains it is so 
much funnier.  Picture my mother giving birth, 
(or trying not too) and her mother yelling and 
beating the taxi cab driver over the head with 
her purse.  Trying to get him to go around 
traffic while stuck in traffic.  Can you imagine? 

Well, to keep a long childhood story short, I 
guess I will skip a lot of things and just squeeze 
it altogether.  My sisters and I have been 
through a lot.  Keeping this testimony some 
what about me is going to be hard because it starts with my elder sister being raped and molested by my father.  And the only way 
to keep it from spilling over to my younger sister was to keep allowing him to do it to her. On top of that, I would get the brunt 
of all the beatings and never knew why.  I found out when I got incarcerated, that my dad thought I was having sex with my elder 
sister Sharai, and she was his.  

Well, my dad died in June of 1994 of an aneurysm.  My younger sister found him on the bathroom floor and he passed away 
about a week later.  A few years later I got married and started doing crack cocaine.  Shortly after that, I cheated on my marriage 
with someone I was getting high with.  I also stole from my family and friends to get high.  Shortly after that, I had a child out of 
wedlock, and a year later I received this charge. 

While I was sitting in Burlington County Jail, my family came to see me and Sharai, my oldest sister gave me a King James Study 
Bible.  They said, “Now that God has your attention, why not learn about Him?”  My life changed that day.  My drug addiction 
removed my family from my life, but God brought them back.  God removed everybody who said they were my friends and gave 
me back my family. 

During the course of my county jail time, God told me about His salvation.  God promised never to leave me nor forsake me.  I 
had a hard time with that thought because everyone in the past who had told me that, had left me when I needed them the most.  
Even my child’s mother.  I wasn’t even able to see my own daughter!

Well, I went through the motions for a short time.  Sharai would come and visit, then my younger sister Patricia.  Then one or 
the other would bring my mother.  God slowly brought our strong family bond back together.  Then God brought brothers into 
my life. His name was Eric, then Brian, then Charles.  Every morning, afternoon, and evening we studied God’s Word and I grew 
more.  They were with me for a year.  Then one by one they were released.  God knew that I was ready to stand on my own.  My 
walk with God has not always been easy, but what I hold on to is the fact that He will never leave me nor forsake me, even with 
all my flaws. He is my true Father.

Now I’m in Rahway Prison and apart of the Church of the Reconciled.  I have met new brothers here and after doing 17 years in 
Trenton State Prison, I feel more love here and I thank God for allowing me to serve with His family. 



My name is Ernest M. Pierce.  I am thirty-two years of age.  I am currently serving a 20-year sentence.  The amazing part of it 
all is that God makes no mistakes.  Growing up in church, I bore witness to what the Holy Spirit can do in people’s lives.  My 
grandmother, on my father’s side, is a Pastor in our family’s church called Mount Vernon Holy Church.  I attended there from a 
toddler until my early teens. 

The split up between my mother and father made me stray away from church.  Without my father around, like he normally 
was when my mother was with him, caused me to begin to run the streets.  I started committing crimes, selling drugs, running 
with women, carrying guns, worship-
ping money and basically just hanging 
around the wrong crowd.  By my mid-
teens, satisfying the flesh was all I knew. 

Now, as I reflect back, I thank God for 
His hedge, because if it weren’t for His 
anointing, I would be dead and burning 
in hell forever.  Sorry for being so explic-
it, but this was my life before Christ.  By 
the age of 17, I became a rapper glorify-
ing all the wrong things in the world.  In 
2008, my oldest daughter was born and 
I was married to a women that I had 
only known for about three months.  To 
top it all off, my wife was ten years older 
than me and I knew nothing about be-
ing a husband. 

Sadly, I then taught my wife and three 
step-daughters all the wrong things 
about life and ended up corrupting 
them.  I joined a gang and got set up by a former gang member who snitched me out for a gun.  I ended up going to prison for 
15 months.  As I look back now, I see that God was trying to get my attention, but I did not listen.  Later, I got out of prison and 
went right back to the streets.  I was a slave to sin. 

As the only son to my mother and father, I couldn’t make them proud.  My parents were successful.  My two sisters, Genean and 
Tia, whom I adore were also very successful.  I was the only sibling living in the wrong.  On January 17, 2015, I received serious 
charges and landed in East Jersey State Prison with 20 years for carjacking a person I considered my friend. 

When I was sentenced two years later, I knew that God was with me.  The comfort He gave me after sentencing was nothing but 
the Holy Spirit guiding me. (Hallelujah)  The only property I had in my possession from the county jail to prison was my Bible.  
When I got there, I gave my life all to Christ.  I got baptized and from then on I made a vow to the Lord that I will serve Him and 
no one else.  

In the year that I’ve been at EJSP, God has transformed my mind, heart, and life in so many ways there is not enough paper to 
write about it! (Rom. 12:1-2)  I’ve now submitted everything to Christ so He can use me how He pleases.  When God opens these 
doors, I can now go home and make an impact on the world for Him. (Isa. 58:12)  Being the father of seven, (Seliyah, Alani, 
Ernasia, Zarion, Ernie, Ka’norha, and Kaniyah), I have to teach my kids about our heavenly Father. Also no more worldy music.  
All the music I make now is for God’s glory only!  I will leave you with a few lyrics.  “No more bondage to the world / No more 
compulsive behavior / cause through His hedge He saved me / and now I know our Savior / Adam fell but Christ gave His blood 
for that / and through Christ’s resurrection / it shows His love is a fact.”  I will forever praise His holy name! 

 . . . but it is the Lord’s purpose that will prevail.” (Prov. 19:21)

“Many are the plans in a man’s heart . . .
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“Thank God for His Hedge”

Ernest with his kids



I greet you in the precious name of our Lord Jesus Christ.  I want to thank 
the Lord for another opportunity to speak on behalf of the men in this 
Spring 2018 edition of the “Inside Look”.  As always, I want to give honor 
to Sister Debbie for all the loving work she does on our behalf and also for 
our wonderful Pastor, the Reverend “Doctor” Larry Akins.  Under him, I 
watch the Lord working daily in the hearts of the men here in this prison.  
It never ceases to amaze me how gracious God is to sinners!

It is written, “Now unto Him that is able to do exceeding abundantly 
above all that we ask or think according to the power that worketh in 
us.” (Eph. 3:20)

Our theme this year is still, holiness.  Holiness is not just our “theme” 
for our walk, but holiness shall be our finished state in Heaven.  Indeed 
beloved, the best is yet to come!

With that thought in mind, I want you to know that I want to be buried 
with a fork in my hand!  Why you might ask, with a fork in your hand?  
Well, when I was young, my Mom was the best “sweets” maker in the history of the world.  So after dinner when they cleared the 
table, I never let ‘em take my fork, because I knew in my heart, the best was yet to come!  Thus, when I finally leave this sinful earth, 
when I am viewed, people will ask, “Why does Philip have a fork in his hand?”  And my final wordless sermon will proclaim, that 
for believers---the best is yet to come! (smile)

With that thought in mind, I want to present to you these brothers, who though in prison, know too, that the best is yet to come!  
They are faithful men of God carrying the Banner of God’s Love in the darkness of prison walls.  I ask that you would prayerfully 
reconsider your support for Sister Debbie and the Lord’s work throught her. (She hates when I ask for her)  Please pray for strength 
for Deb, growth for these men, and restoration with their families.  To God be the glory!

Joyfully in Jesus,

Brother Philip

“Remember those in prison as if you were their fellow prisoners.” (Heb. 13:3)

“I was in prison and you came to visit me.” (Matt. 25:36B)
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“Philip’s Heart”

(back) Geiner, Philip, Debbie 
(front) Pastor Wagner (Costa Rica), Carlos

Yes! I (we) would like to participate in 
God’s ministry of reconciliation  
in the following ways:

q I (we) will pray for you on a regular basis.

q  I (we) will support you financially with a 
$ ________ monthly gift.

q  I (we) will give a one time gift of 
$ ________

Feel free to visit our website: www.ofpl.org 
for additional information for the prison 
ministry.



Statement of Faith Available Upon Request


