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Whitney Barrett 

All of deputation we talk about how difficult it is to reach the 

people of England. They are a hard people who are not 

interested in the Gospel. They have everything they need—

prosperity, good times, knowledge.  They as a nation, have 

moved past their need for God and religion. It can feel 

overwhelming going to a place that does not care and does 

not want to hear. I have heard stories of missionaries who 

have poured their lives into people and shared the Gospel for 

years and those to whom they are sharing are so slow to 

change. It can be overwhelming. The need. The burden. The 

circumstances. But God! God has been showing me that it is 

His job to prepare souls. Not that I should give up and never 

invest the time into people, but He can bring a soul to the 

understanding of their need of Him. As we travel, we like to 

hear people’s salvation testimonies, and it has been amazing 

to see how God brings people to himself. We talked to one 

young man who grew up in Birmingham, England.  He was 

searching and was led to the Lord through his online 

girlfriend he met through gaming. We talked to a man last 

night who is from New Zealand.  His dad was an atheist, and 

he grew up having gone to church two times as a kid and had 

really bad experiences there.  When he was on house arrest 

as a college student, sitting down thinking, he realized his 

girlfriend had a peace he didn’t understand. He called her up 

and asked her secret, and she led him to the Lord. There have 

been so many others that were just seeking peace or seeing 

something missing in their lives, and God brought them to a 

place of salvation. Like a girl who was searching for 

something, and someone had given her a tract a few months 

before, and she found it and accepted Christ. I share all these 

testimonies as an encouragement to myself. God can use 

anything! Online gaming, house arrest, a tract—God is not 

limited! Just because something seems hard it does not mean 

that God cannot work. He wants all the world to have access 

to the Gospel, and He has sent us Manchester, England, to 

tell people about Him. I have had a renewed fervor to pray 

that God will prepare the hearts of people for us there in 

Manchester. I pray that I am willing to leave my comfort 

zone every day and share the Gospel, and that God directs 

me to those who notice what is missing, who notice they do 

not have the peace that they are searching for. I pray my 

heart is always tender to the people God wants us to reach. I 

pray also that I 

spend time every 

day in prayer 

interceding for lost 

souls who are 

searching, that they 

would understand 

what it is they need. 

They need Jesus 

Christ! 



Sarah Bradley 

If you had told me ten years ago that I would be: 

 a single Missionary on deputation,  

 preparing to move 5,459 miles away from everything I 

know, 

 to live and work among a people whose language and 

customs I do not understand, 

I would have laughed and told you, “You’re crazy!” 

However, God has brought me to a place where I can truly 

say that although serving the Lord as a single young lady on 

a foreign mission field is not what I expected or even what I 

wanted for my life, I am so glad God has chosen this path for 

me. Elizabeth Elliot said, “How can God work His will in me 

if I am clogged with wishes of my own?” God has used this 

quote over the years to remind me what true surrender 

means. 

On my first Missions trip to the United Kingdom during the 

Summer Olympics of 2012, God began to speak to my heart 

about serving Him as a Missionary. I struggled to accept that 

being a missionary was what God wanted for my life.  I was 

holding tightly to my dreams and wishes of growing my 

photography career and a life with a young man, who I 

desperately wanted to be “The One.”  I knew if I said yes to 

God, I would have to surrender these things to Him. 

While in the UK, I was having a particularly difficult day. 

My heart and mind were warring with the Holy Spirit. “What 

if God sent me to Africa?”  “What if I never get to do 

photography again?”  “What if there was no other young man 

for me?” “What if saying yes to God meant I would be alone 

for the rest of my life?”  How could I give up all these wishes 

of my own? My heart was crying out with these worries and 

fears when suddenly God gave me something beautiful. 

There in the Highlands of 

Scotland, I saw a beautiful 

long stem red rose. The 

rose was growing by the 

wayside next to a 

dumpster! I was fascinated 

by its beauty. Why would a 

long stem rose be growing 

in such an odd place?  

It was on that day God used 

that rose to teach me a 

valuable lesson. This rose 

was God's kiss to me and a 

reminder of His everlasting 

love and faithfulness. My Heavenly King wanted me to find 

complete sufficiency in Him. He wanted me to exchange my 

desire and wishes for His beautiful will.  A career, 

circumstance, money, recognition, or even a man would 

never compare to the beauty God wanted to work in my life 

if only I would choose to yield my wishes to His will.   

At first, I looked at deputation as a single young lady like an 

unsurmountable mountain.  

But God has continued to show Himself strong on my behalf 

again and again.  One example took place while I was in 

Springfield, Missouri, for a few meetings. I decided last 

minute to go to The Sight and Sound Theatres in Branson, to 

see the production of JESUS. I was sharing my heart for 

Croatia with some ladies sitting next to me when a lady in 

the row ahead of me handed me a folded check and said, “I 

have had this set aside for a while; I was praying the Lord 

would show me who to give it to.” The next day I had a flat 

tire. When I went to get the tire fixed, I ended up needing an 

entirely new set of tires. But praise the Lord, through the 

generosity of a stranger I had the provision to get the tires 

replaced. 

This is not the only time the Lord has provided in great ways 

to take care of me. I could tell story after story of the many 

things He has done for me as He led me on this path toward 

missions. From the miraculous way He allowed me to get 

into Croatia during COVID, to the amazing time frame He 

has allowed me to raise support.  It has all been an exciting 

adventure.  An adventure I have had the privilege of doing, 

with my Sufficient Protector, Saviour, and Lover of My Soul. 

The One whose will and wishes for my life far exceeds any 

of my own. I cannot wait to get to Croatia and see how God 

will work His will in me to reach the boys and girls there for 

Him. 



Amber Nez 

I am a Navajo Indian, raised on the Navajo Reservation. 

When I was just a child I was moved from home to home. 

Both my mother and father were alcoholics. Therefore, I 

never had the privilege of growing up in a Christian home.  

When I was 9, I remember like it was yesterday, I would 

wonder what would happen to me after I died. Only a few 

weeks later, I attended a V.B.S. and heard of a place called 

heaven.  I heard that when I died, I could know for sure I was 

going there.  I accepted Christ into my heart that day in July 

of 1993.  

After I was saved, I attended Ganado Baptist Church and was 

baptized. I grew up in this church until I reached my teen 

years, when I began to rebel, and neglect the so great 

salvation I had found. I began to drift further and further 

away. It wasn’t until my early adult years that I slowly 

started to attend church every so often. I met my husband in 

the year of 2002.  We were both out of church when we 

married in 2005. But we would attend a church service just to 

make an appearance and clear our conscience. There was 

never a true desire to serve in the church. But it wasn’t long 

before our inward motive became an outward decision, so we 

fell away from church once again. The pressure of newly-

weds, a new baby, and bills took a toll on my husband and he 

turned to alcohol. Once again, I 

found myself in another home of an 

alcoholic. It tore me up inside that I 

had to live with this once again. We 

figured, if we moved away all our 

problems would somehow disappear. 

So, we relocated to Albuquerque, 

NM in 2006. Apparently, problems 

follow you wherever you go. We 

just made a bigger mistake by 

moving. The drinking got worse, the 

bills were higher, and our marriage 

was a wreck! 

Slowly we began to lose our possessions one by one, our car 

was about to be repossessed, and we were being told to leave 

the apartment. One night I went out to the car to clean out 

our stuff, because the dealership was coming the next day to 

pick it up. I sat there for a good 20 minutes trying to get 

another plan together. I remember so clearly looking up at 

the full moon, and in my desperation I could only think of 

one person to cry unto, I said “Lord! I’m sorry. Forgive me 

for what I got us into.” That’s all I could seem to say. Then, I 

said to God “…do with me whatever you please.” To this day 

I still hear those words, it’s like God reminds me of the 

promise I made to Him that night. When the dust settled and 

we were led back home to the reservation, with the help of 

our Pastor, Mark Haynes, I had the privilege of leading my 

own husband to Christ! I’m thankful every day that God 

spared his life and I had the opportunity to give him the 

gospel.    

“We are the Nez Family, Missionary Church Planters to the 

Navajo Nation. God has called us to reach our own people 

with the saving knowledge of Christ.” I know that this is the 

will of our Lord. I have a stronger desire to serve Him this 

day than ever before. Many of our Navajo People have the 

same struggles as we did, but the difference is that we have a 

mighty Savior who carried us when we trusted Him with our 

life. We have three amazing girls who now have an 

opportunity, that neither my husband or I had, to serve the 

Lord at a young age. God has 

made a difference in our family’s 

life, and it’s my desire to tell 

others what He has done for me. 

The Lord has certainly turned our 

mess into a message for His honor 

and glory. 

1 Samuel 2:2—There is none 

holy as the LORD: for there is 

none beside Thee: neither is 

there any rock like our God. 



Courtney Bartels 

I have so much to be thankful for, yet something comes in 

and upsets plans or comes about that I can't control and I 

think, “Is God good?”  How often do I find myself asking 

this question whether consciously or not.  

He saved me from an eternal life of separation from Him in 

Hell, and has asked only that I surrender to Him, that He may 

use my life for His glory. Is that too much to ask? God has 

called us to serve Him, but sometimes I wonder why. God 

wants me, with all of my faults, with all of my questions. He 

didn't put me in the “ideal” Christian home to grow up in, He 

didn't give me some amazing special talent, He just asks for 

my willingness to follow and trust in Him. But what about 

the days when I am questioning Him, when I don't feel like 

super missionary wife (which is everyday) because I am just 

a human. Or times when I'm holding my newborn baby, 

praying God will keep him safe, that one day He may accept 

Him as His Saviour, even though he may be baptized in a 

backyard and not a beautiful church baptistry. Or when I 

pray that my children will grow up to love the ministry and 

not be bitter, but to see God's goodness even through the hard 

and tough times. When we get homesick for America and 

want to quit, or a loved one becomes ill and we can't get back 

to say goodbye. Is God still good?...Short answer, yes.  “God 

is still good when the waves roll high, God is still good all 

through the night, when I've done all I can and I don't 

understand...God is still good.” This song touches my heart 

because I don't have to understand it all, I don't have to 

understand why God has allowed bad things or rough 

circumstances to come about. I don't have to understand why 

some beloved family members stay home as we head to 

church on Sunday and my son asks why they're not coming, 

or when my heart breaks for my lost family members when I 

know they've heard the Gospel over and over. God 

understands and He knows our hurts, He walked along this 

dirty old world and experienced it all, yet without sin; yet 

without wondering “Is His Father good?”  What a Saviour! 

As I ask myself is God really good? I can start counting my 

blessings which really are innumerable.  I could look around 

me and thank God for what I see.  I can smile and simply say 

yes no matter what's going on around me.  God is still good, 

because He is GOD, and without Him there is nothing good. 

He is my loving Father, Who sees the beginning through to 

the end.  When I just trust in Him, He will lead me through. I 

just have to be willing and patient. His timing is perfect and 

His love is unmatchable.  

Matthew 7:11—If ye then, being evil, know how to give 

good gifts unto your children, how much more shall your 

Father which is in heaven give good things to them that 

ask Him.  

God is good. He is 

good through happy 

times, sad times, 

painful times, and 

sorrowful times. He 

is good on my good 

days and on my bad, 

days.  He is good all 

the time. May I 

strive to serve Him 

and let Him be my 

Father for He is so 

good! 

MISSIONS 
 CONFERENCE 2021 
 

WEDNESDAY, OCTOBER 13-15 
 7:00 PM Evening Services 
 

SATURDAY, OCTOBER 16 
 12:00 PM Fellowship Lunch—4H Building 

  See Sign-up Sheets in Hall 
 

SUNDAY, OCTOBER 17 

 9:30 AM Missionaries in SS Classes 

  2022 Faith Promise Received 


