Our Father’s Persistent Love Ministries, Inc. • P.O. Box 871, Oakhurst, New Jersey 07755
A Prison Ministry

Spring 2016

“Don’t Worry, I Got You”
I was asked recently to do an updated testimony. So I reread
my first one from 2003. Some things remained the samebeing a big guy but being a teddy bear at the same time,
having a barber’s chair as a pulpit, and loving my son,
Darryl and daughter, Nijzahy.
But some things have changed. Besides getting older, my
love for the Lord has grown stronger! I am literally in awe
of Him and what He’s done. In 2003, I was stressed over the
abandonment of family and friends. They seemed to apply
the out of sight out of mind rule. I was stressed over the
welfare of my children who were 5 and 6 years old. I had
not seen them in 4 years since they moved to Kentucky. Will
they stay in touch? Will they be all right? Will they still love
their daddy?
I couldn’t see it then, but my heavenly Father, who knows
the very number of hairs on my head, knew not only my
concerns, but also exactly what I would need, even when I
didn’t. You see, I had this crazy notion that I needed control
over the situation to fix it. I was wrong. It was only through
prayer, allowing my God to work, and allowing Him to
give me good gifts, that things have worked out.
Big “D” and daughter Baby Girl

Today in 2016, my mom and I are like two friends. We never
end a phone call without saying, ”I love you”. I have friends
from New Jersey to Michigan who stay in touch. The answer to all my concerns over my children is a resounding
YES! YES! YES! My 19-year-old son and I kick it like men and my 18-year-old baby-girl will be a college freshman.
I know they love me because they never end a call without saying so. To top it all off, God, Who “is able to do
exceeding abundantly above all that we ask or think...” made me an intricate part of the village that is raising my 4
nieces and nephew who weren’t even born in 2003.
God tells us constantly, “I got you. Don’t worry. I care for the birds and the lilies, don’t I? You’re worth more than
them.” Trust me, as difficult as it is to see how things will be years from now, do not worry. Just keep walking with
the Lord and He will supply all your needs.

“But the very hairs of your head are numbered” (Mt. 10:30)

“For it is by grace that you are saved by faith . . .

“See the Invisible, Achieve the Impossible”
My name is Pedro M. Ortiz. I extend the utmost respect and love
to all those who walk in Christ. May this brief testimony edify
you. Perhaps it will encourage someone who has not yet found the
irreplaceable love of Jesus Christ.
I am 46 years young, the second youngest of 9 siblings. I was always considered the black-sheep of the family. I do not want to
give the illusion that in growing up everything was wonderful. I
would also like to make it clear that my existence has not always
been a struggle. I’ve experienced great as well as drastically dire
episodes in life.
My parents, which I truly respect and love, are total opposites, a
loving mother and a very strict father. Polarity has always been
vivid in my life, but consequently, I found the negative part of that
balance to be far more glamorous, yet very short-lived. I invested
everything into that life and was rewarded with destruction. The
last 26 years of my life has been the evidence of the path I chose.
From 1991 to 2016, I’ve only seen the streets 23 months, the consequences of my great thinking. Due to that same thinking, I’m
now facing 160 years in prison for new cases.
I dedicated 19 years of love, loyalty, blood, sweat, and tears to a
gang in hopes of filling a void. What a delusion! I truly believe
that the Lord gives His hardest missions to His best warriors. In
my case, what is born of defect is perseverance and with it victory!
Pedro and his significant other Yesenia
Jesus said in Mark 9:23, “If you can believe, all things are possible
to him who believes.” Although the enemy is far more persistent now than ever, I will not be discouraged. I admit, it has not been
easy, nevertheless, I will not give up. (Cor. 15:58) For me, the distinction now is that I recognize the enemy’s “tactics” for they are
like those of a chameleon. He likes to hide behind motives and intents, but in spite of the hardships, I’ve made a choice to serve
God. I will not face more than I can endure. So, I will gladly welcome the storms life throws at me. I know that with storms come
transformation. Today, I have a different priority in life—I know what’s truly important. Without God’s love, mercy, and grace,
I would have not been able to have such a perspective.
On November of 2015, Jesus Christ became my personal Lord and Savior. On December 6th of the same year, I got baptized.
Certainly it’s a privilege to be part of a true Royal Family. I no longer lean on my own understanding, and now God directs my
steps. I’ve been embraced by my Redeemer. I don’t say nor take this lightly. For me, it is serious business. It has been the most
important decision I’ve ever made. In spite of what has occurred, regardless of what I may be going though, I know God is accessible and always available—Someone I can truly count on. Don’t you know that when a person serves God, victory in all areas
of life is the inevitable!
The Lord has blessed me with a beautiful woman and four great step-kids as well as a peace that I can’t described with words. By
faith, I will be reunited with my biological son, Alex Ortiz one day, whom I truly love and greatly miss. I understand that without
God I’m nothing and could do nothing. Perhaps, God brings us to the end of our resources so we can discover the vastness of
His. Please continue to pray for me. God bless you all! Amen!
To be continued . . . Bro. Pedro Ortiz
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. . . not of yourselves, it is a gift from God . . .” (Eph. 2:8-9)

“If any man be in Christ, He is a new creation . . .”

“Learn . . . Love”
Prior to coming to the knowledge of God—which has been revealed
to us through the revelation of Jesus Christ, who is the only way the
world can know God the Father, because no one has seen the Father
except the Son—I lived a life of the world (Jn. 6:46). In my fallen state,
I was fulfilling the desires of the flesh. As a result, I had encountered
numerous life-threatening and dramatic life-changing experiences.
This should be of no surprise, for the wages of sin is death (Rom.
6:23). The world would have definitely swallowed me up had Christ
not come and swallowed it up for us (I Cor. 15:54).
Today, I give thanks for the agape love of God! For God so loved the
world, that He gave His only begotten Son, that whoever believes in
Him should not perish but have everlasting life (Jn. 3:16). He who
knew no sin became sin for us (I Cor. 5:21). He who was incorruptible
put on corruption to save us from the power of sin. Does not the word
say, “cursed is he who hangs upon a tree (Dt. 21:22-23; Gal. 3:13)? Did
not Christ bear the cross for us (Col. 1:20)? The cross is the greatest
display of love ever shown on the face of the earth, but it came from
heaven!
The unconditional love of God is the reason I live today in the best
of strength and health. As a man living as the world, amongst others
who were like-minded, things happened. I recall a time when I was set
up to be shot in the back of my head, and when it was time to execute
the plot, one gave the other the “no go signal.” As I reflect upon this
particular incident, I realize that I was placed in that situation because
of love.
You see, with love comes trust, so you literally become open to people
you love, which is dangerous when that person is of the world. Unlike
God’s love, worldly love is conditional and is always based on some sort of benefit depending on the morals involved. Men have
hidden agendas and secrets that lead to evil motives, as was the case in the above-mentioned plot. Praise God that I walked away
from that situation, for I know it was Him who added a change of heart to that equation. Are not the hearts of man in God hands?
Please do not misunderstand me, I am not advocating for anyone not to love, nor to love fearfully. In fact, I advocate for you to
love harder, after first loving God, and learning what true love is from the Word of God (I Cor. 13). If the two people associated with the aforementioned incident had loved God, I would have never gotten to see their evil intentions. The rebuke of God,
through the Holy Spirit, stops sin at its root, making it impossible to produce fruit.
Therefore, in obedience to God, along with loving Him, let’s love our neighbors, and our enemies (Mt. 5:43-44). God allowed me
to see that if I love, and therefore trust Him, as I did with worldly men who had evil intentions, that He would lead me in the path
of righteousness as He order my steps in His Word.
Amen!
Bless the Lord, Bro. Jeffery

. . . behold the old has gone and the new is come.” (2 Cor. 5:17)
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“And we know that all things work together for good . . .”

“My Christian Journey”
Greetings my name is Mustapha Sandi. During my early years, I
seldom attended church. Furthermore, we lived in Sierra Leone where
both Christian and Muslim holidays were celebrated. So I never saw
the significance of identifying myself as a Christian. On arrival in
the United States at age 18, I attended an Episcopalian Church for a
few years, but I didn’t have a personal relationship with God. As an
adult, I lived a self-centered, career driven life and even challenged the
existence of God, falling for the evolution story. I had no qualms about
indulging in pornography and adultery, resulting in a broken marriage,
and the eventual murder of my ex-wife. After an attempted suicide, I
lay in a county jail and considered myself a failure in life.
My first cellmate was a pious Muslim who devotedly went through his
daily prayer routine. As I lay on my bunk watching him, I stated to him
maybe what I was lacking in life was a relationship with God. I was
expecting him to introduce me to his faith, but no such thing happened.
Instead, another inmate on the wing (Gary Suttle) introduced himself
to me and invited me to prayer in his cell. One day, I was an emotional
wreck, crying for no particular reason. I went to Gary’s cell for support
and he prayed with me and asked me if I wanted to have a personal
relationship with Jesus. Right there in his cell I committed my life to
Christ.
Gary introduced me to another inmate, Rev. T.P. Shipman, who was
instrumental in giving me a good biblical foundation. He conducted
Bible studies in the recreation room right there on our wing. I had an eagerness for God’s Word, but I was still a babe in Christ.
Rev. Shipman had once mentioned to us that we should try to emulate the life of someone in the Bible. Upon learning about King
Solomon and discovering how many wives and concubines he had, I immediately declared that I wanted to be like Solomon. (I
still do, but just for his wisdom.)
After sentencing, I was sent to Trenton State Prison. I continued to grow as a Christian, and after six years in Trenton, I had
become quite comfortable. Much to my dismay, I was transferred from Trenton to Rahway. However, Rahway turned out to be
much better than I expected. That first night in Rahway, I attended evening services. I was welcomed like a long-lost brother and
I immediately felt at home. I was also invited to one of the “Welcoming Committee” meetings, which extended the warmth with
which I myself was embraced by “The Church of the Reconciled”. (I now serve on the “Welcoming Committee”)
In addition to the warmth, I was impressed by the stewardship that extended from our Pastor down to the inmate leadership of
the ministry. I quickly recognized that my move to Rahway was meant to guide me to another level in my growth as a Christian.
In closing, I would like to mention Romans 8:28, “And we know that all things work together for good to those who love God, to
those who are called according to His purpose.” As I mentioned earlier, upon my arrest, I considered myself a failure. However,
I now believe that God has a specific purpose for my life. I am strongly motivated to serve God while I am still incarcerated, and
will continue to do so after my release. I will serve as an ambassador for Christ with His help and guidance.
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“ . . . to those who love God . . .” (Rom. 8:28)

“It is good for me that I have been afflicted . . .

“Third Time is the Charm”
My name is Brother Timothy J. Miller. I am 35
years old and I am a born again believer in Jesus
Christ. I am married with four children, two
boys, two girls. In spite of my incarceration,
only by the grace and blessing of God, are we all
doing well. I am currently serving an 18-year
sentence in which I plan on using the time to
form a complete relationship with God. I also
plan to earn my Associates Degree in Theology
and my Bachelors in Ministry. It is going to
cost me some money, but I truly believe God
has called me to be a servant for the Gospel, so
I’m certain He will provide.
I’m sure it is obvious I have not always been
sold out for Jesus Christ. To be honest, I
lived a very sinful life, involving guns, drugs,
Brother Timothy and Family
violence, and adultery. I’m in no way proud
of these things. I’m actually ashamed of them
because they dishonor my Lord and Savior who sacrificed so much for me. Nevertheless, I’m thankful that I serve a God who is
omnipotent and able to use what the devil meant for evil, for my good.
Looking back, I now can clearly see that there has been a Heavenly calling on my life. It began when I was a child, by my mother
talking me into going to church and to Sunday School. But by the time I was a teenager, that spiritual part of our lives had slowly
faded away. The next time I reconnected with God was when I was an adult, at about 23 year old. I was in prison and my mother
mailed me a Bible. I only read it to pass the time, until my release, so I could rush back into my life of sin. I failed to see the
power in the Word of God at that time.
The second time I sought the Lord was during my second prison term. This time, I made a request, asking my mother to send
me a Bible. As I began reading the Word again it helped pass the time, but more importantly, I began to find peace in it. That
peace encouraged me to keep reading. I was serving a full five-year sentence at that time, but on November 22, 2009 (three and
a help years into it) I made an outward profession of my faith in Jesus Christ by way of baptism. I was released 18-months later,
an infant in Christ. I got married, joined a church, and God blessed me with a job quickly. Things were going good. But then the
enemy came, pouring in like a flood and because I was still a babe in Christ, I wasn’t strong enough or educated enough in the
principles of spiritual warfare to resist him.
So once again I am in prison, the place where I can truly devote myself to God and get to know Him on a more intimate level.
There is nothing more important in this world to me than that. Of course, I would love to be home with my family, but I’m no
good to them without a solid foundational relationship with Jesus Christ.
I’m at peace with my situation though, and I am and will continue to devote myself to the Lord during my incarceration as well
as when I’m released. I was blessed enough to have my own personal encounter with God this time, and like Paul, after his
Damascus Road experience, I also will never be the same!
To God be the Glory, Bro Timothy

. . . that I may learn Your statutes.” (Psalm 119:71)
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“I will love you, O LORD, my strength . . .

“He makes bad things good!”
My name is Luis and I am 39 years old. I
was born and raised in Jersey City. I have
been married to my lovely wife Aivet
for 4 years, and I am the proud father of
19-year-old autistic twins, Jalia and Justin. I was raised by my parents who have
been together for 50 years. As a baby,
I was baptized Catholic. My aunt is a
Christian and she would come and pick
up all of us kids and take us to a Christian church on Sundays. As a kid, I did
not take church seriously and had no one
to motivate me to continue. So, slowly
but surely, I stopped going to church.
In high school, I started hanging out with
the wrong crowd and started drinking
beer, smoking cigarettes and marijuana. I
dropped out of high school in 9th grade.
I became an addict, worshipping money,
women, drugs, and partying. I was not
working, so I stole jewelry from my mother to be able to party. At the age of 20, I fathered autistic twins that were born pre-mature on New Year’s Day 1997. They were about 1 lb. each and were incubated for about 4 months. They are my miracle twins,
having lived through those critical 4 months!
A year later, I ran into Aivet who is currently my wife. We began dating and had a connection. She had a daughter from a previous
relationship who I consider my own daughter. My wife and I have been together since July 2009. I love my wife and her family
with all of my heart and soul.
On August of 2013 my wife and I attended a gathering her family was having at a lake. Afterward, on the way home, I took my
eyes off the road, crashed, and lost three family members. It was horrible and I was traumatized. Eventually, I was sentenced to
20 years. Once in prison, I went to church and submitted my life to God and was baptized.
God has since blessed me in many ways. First by having my wife and family still supporting me until this day. The judge, on
a court motion, took 5 years off my 20 year sentence. I was also blessed when I was accepted into the East Jersey State Prison
(Rahway) church choir. I have a new family of Christian brothers who I can fellowship with. My Lord and Savior has helped me
get my parents, daughter, sister, brother-in-law, niece and nephews to start going to church. I hope and pray that my brothers will
follow in my foot steps and trust in God. By praying and reading the Bible, my life has changed for the good. God has taught me
love, forgiveness, happiness, to be helpful to others, and to be graceful. God has opened my heart, mind and eyes, to look at my
life, people, and the earthly things on this world we live in, in a whole different way.
I hope and pray to God that my story prevents others from the trials and tribulations I went through without Christ, my Lord and
Savior who is now in my life. I hope I can help someone who has gone through a similar situation. If God helped me through my
storm, He can help you too. God is good all the time. God bless you all. Amen!
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. . . the LORD is my rock and my fortress . . .” (Psalm 18:1-2)

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

“Philip’s Heart”
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
2016 Spring issue 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. As I serve 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, “Pursue peace with all people and holiness, without which no
one will see the Lord.” (Hebrews 12:14)
May the Lord be praised for all He is doing in the lives of the men here in
Rahway. Our Pastor Akins always leads us with a yearly theme and this year
our theme is “Holiness”. Holiness is not just a theme for our walk “this year”,
but is the very intrinsic character of our Lord. He Himself is our holiness.
God delights in Himself expressed through the holiness of His Son, our Lord
Jesus the Christ. Holiness is not what we do, but who we are in Christ.

Brother Philip on ministry visit
l-r Tony, Deb, Lou

Holiness is the very atmosphere of Heaven itself, and for us to fit in there we must, “Be Holy, as He is Holy.” (I Peter 1:16) Alas, by
works we labor . . . but true holiness is received by faith in the heart as a gift from the Lord. As with salvation, it is apart from our
works; unto good works. We will never work our way to holiness, it is not what we do, but should be who we are. All works always
flow from who we are. This year, these men of God are learning about the Holiness of their God, all the while, growing in grace.
With that thought in mind, I want to present to you these blood-bought brothers, washed by the Lord Jesus Christ. They are faithful
men of God carrying the Banner of God’s love within the darkness of prison walls. I ask that you would prayerfully continue to
consider your support for Sister Debbie and the Lord’s work through her. (she hates when I ask for her) Please pray for growth for
these men and restoration with their families!
Joyfully in Jesus,
Brother Philip

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