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Calendar of Events

A Word from Pastor
• 02/10 Food Network

Greetings to all our brothers and sisters in Christ Jesus,

• 02/14 Valentine’s Day
• 02/25 Family Dinner

I pray that God has blessed you as He brought you into this New
Year! God has shown His mercy and grace to see us into another
year to serve Him, what an honor it is to glorify Him in 2018!
We thank God for how He has used the Cold Weather Shelter to
love on the homeless in our community and also to gain new
partnerships with the goal of bringing a change in our area for the Kingdom.
God’s love has convicted some to give their lives to Christ and have a desire to become a part of
our church. We have been blessed to have around four of our homeless guests obtain new
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housing and come back to volunteer at the shelter and other events at the church. God is good!
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Also, God has shined His light through our church and its ministries that some of the local
churches have asked to meet with us to see how we can work together in our community. One
pastor told me that he wants to reinvigorate his church to become doers and not mere
spectators to enhance the condition of our community. So, sometime in the near future we will
be worshipping with one of the churches on our block—this is exciting for the kingdom of God!
Thanks to the media attention in our area, donations for the shelter have increased rapidly! We
have been blessed with blankets, underwear (men’s and women’s), personal hygiene packs
(toothpaste, razors, soap, deodorant, etc), socks, towels, sweats, financial donations, and

Bible Study
—11am-12:15pm Saturday
Men’s & Women’s
Groups

volunteers. We still have a need for shoes, gloves, pants, coats, and volunteers.
So, I am asking you to continue to be praying for us as we serve in our community and thank you
always for your faithful partnership!

— 9am Sunday
Worship Service
— 10:45am Sunday

All for His Glory,
Pastor Luther C. Eatman Jr.

Shawn’s Story of Hope

COMPASSION ATELY
TRANSFORMING LIVES
THROUGH JESUS CHRIST
Praise & Prayer Requests
Praise:
• Shelter Open Every Night
Below 20
• Several Shelter Guests On
Road to Being Housed
• Several Shelter Guests Now
Attend BoH
• New Volunteers/Supporters for
Shelter
Prayer Requests:
• Volunteers for Cold Weather
Shelter
• Cold Weather Shelter Guests
• Safe Travels for Sarah
• Several Families in BoH that
Lost Loved Ones in Recent
Weeks
• Growth, Development &
Reorganization of Our Leaders
& Programs
• Raising Support for Terry & Bev
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I was raised by my grandma and grandpa from birth, until I was 10
years old after both had died. I was forced to move in with my mom
and dad that gave me up at birth. I had to do all of the household
chores on top of going to school full time. I wasn’t allowed to stay
home alone, so they hired Ashley from 2 blocks over to babysit me. She
was 23 years old at the time. Over the next three to four years, she was
pretty much the only family I had, since my mom and dad were never
home and my sisters had after school stuff everyday. So my mom and
dad had Ashely move into the house and into my bedroom. I was then
14 and she was 27 years old. I started smoking cigarettes and weed
when I was 11 1/2 or 12 years old and started drinking heavy at 13
trying to numb the pain of my childhood. One night I had been
drinking all day with Ashely and she asks me if I knew how to be with a
woman. I said, “No I’m 14…” She said, “well, let me teach you.” I didn’t know what she meant.
Well, needless to say, my first time ever was all it took. Close to eight months later, I learned she
was pregnant with my child. When my dad found out he kicked us both out of his house. I had been
selling drugs to help with bills for two years so I had about $20,000 saved up for when I was older.
I asked my uncle if he could help me get a place for me, Ashely, and our baby girl Sarah Elizabeth.
My uncle put our money together to buy us a house. My daughter was born one day before my 15th
birthday. I was the sole provider for the house by selling hardcore drugs for my uncle and working
for him overnight. I was still in school as well. I was barely scraping by month to month so I
dropped out of school and used that extra time to sell the drugs.
It was the day of my 16th birthday and the phone was ringing off the hook at work. It was the
neighbor next door telling my uncle I need to hurry and get home. When I arrived home I saw
nothing but the cops in my garage were the drugs are. On my way in the house, I got stopped by
them in front of the door. And all I remember next was seeing Ashley in the back of the cop car and
a trail of blood leading to Sarah. My baby girl had been hit in the head with a crowbar three times. I
ran off into the house to Sarah. I fought my way past 6 officers outside to get to Sarah’s dead body
on the floor of her room. I have known God since I was a little boy but that night I lost faith and
tried to go home with Sarah. I put my 9mm to my head and pulled the trigger five times and it
didn’t go off until I pulled the gun away from my head and shot five rounds out the window. That
night was the end of my life. It was the first of hundreds of homeless nights for the next eight to
twelve years.
The first eight years I had nowhere to go at all. So I stayed in the woods all around town and under
the bridge. Over the next four years, I battled with being addicted to meth, coke, pills, and drinking
a 30 pack of beer a night. Still homeless, I decided it was time to change when I found out I had a
very large number on my head—$75,000 I owed my supplier. He had hired a hit man to do the job.
On January 14, 2018, I came to the cold weather shelter to hide. When I got here they all welcomed
me with open arms. As soon as I got out of the shower and right before I lay my head down, I
dropped to my knees and I asked God to take my life into His hands and take care of my entire
debt. The very next day I ran into the guy that had been hired to kill me. He said I was lucky he
didn’t find me that night. Just three minutes before I ran into him, he got a text from his boss and
it read, ‘the hit is off. His debt has been paid in full.’ For the first time in years I am able to take a
shower everyday and sleep without fear of freezing to death. A few days later, I was sitting there
smoking and the pipe breaks in my hand. Ever since that day, God has taken it all from me. I am
100% sober for the first time in my life since I was 12 years old. I gave my life to Jesus to use me as
His and and to stop living for my human flesh. I ask God every day and night to keep on removing
the taste out of my mouth and help me with temptation to anything Satan brings my way. Within a
matter of weeks of God bringing me to the cold weather shelter, God gave me my own place to call
home for the first time in eight to twelve years.
Just remember if you give up on God, He won’t ever give up on you.
Thank you for taking me in as one of your own and having faith in me when I didn’t have faith in
myself. I know I can do anything and everything Jesus has planned for my life. Thank you for being
my support group and being there when I need it the most. -Shawn

