Uncertainty is all around us. Every day we make
decisions that can change our circumstances. Studies
show that on average, we make 35,000 decisions daily.
We are living in uncertain times, that’s for sure! We have
fears and uncertainties that can leave us stressed and
anxious over decisions made or that need to be made. I
personally can’t tolerate taking risk and dealing with the
unknown. When decisions are made, I want all the
details. I am learning that is not always the case. I can’t
control everything that happens to us. But I can remind
myself that I serve an unchanging God that is by my side
to help me cope with uncertainty. Malachi 3:6
This brings me to a specific circumstance that has
brought uncertainty to my life. The Lord has opened
doors to serve in our community and one specific
opportunity sticks out. It is the decision we made when
my husband took on a Chaplaincy position for the local
police department. This decision was discussed and
prayed over weeks in advance. When my husband
accepted the role, I believed that it was the Lord’s will,
yet it brought uncertainty to my life. This position
consists of him delivering bad news to families whose
loved one had passed. While in this circumstance, I
found myself mourning over lost lives, so much so, that I
was letting the circumstance change me. I am learning
that my circumstances do not make me who I am. The

enemy tries to convince me that the only way I can be different is
if my circumstances change. This, however, is not the case. My
circumstances may not change according to my feelings but if I
give them over to God and rest on His promises and trust His will
for our lives, I can have peace! Philippians 4:7 “And the peace of
God, which passeth all understanding, shall keep your heart and
minds through Christ Jesus.” This reminder has given me
assurance that I can hurt with these who have had their loved one
pass, but I don’t have to let it change me.
I did not have the privilege of being raised in a God-fearing home
nor was I taught to trust the Lord in every circumstance, but I now
have the honor to teach our children to love the Lord with all their
hearts. My husband and I surrendered to full-time ministry in
2015. This was one of the best decisions we could have made for
our family, and I now realize that choosing to serve is an honor not
a chore. I know it will not always be easy to follow Jesus, but I
must be willing to take up my cross. No matter where God has us,
I can be happy and content and learn how to deal with uncertainty.
Philippians 4:11-12
The truth is I can trust a wise, loving, sovereign God to control
every circumstance. With the days going by faster than I can keep
up, I realize how important it is to
spend time with God. Having a
daily walk with my heavenly father
is a decision that I must make to
help me deal with the uncertainty
this life may bring. Please pray for
me as I continue to seek decisions
that need to be made in my
personal life.

The last few months have been a very unique season, but
the Lord remained faithful. The Lord blessed us with a
surprise – baby #4! Along with that, came the worst first
trimester I have had. Thankfully, all the churches with
whom we were scheduled were very gracious. This was
also the short few weeks we were hoping to secure housing
in New Hampshire.
I don’t know how else to explain, but plainly. I spent most
days in bed and in the bathroom. For the first time on
deputation, or probably in my life, I dealt with intense
home sickness – which is ironic because we don’t have a
home right now and our stuff is in storage! It was difficult
to be on the move every day or every couple of days, that, I
think spurned such thoughts of “home”. I missed many
meetings, which was very difficult for me. I was thankful
when Zach and the kiddos came home excited and blessed
by the services. It was torture to be in the place to which
we were moving, the very people for whom I have been
praying, and every time I was in public my thoughts were,
“Just get through it!” and “Where is the closest bathroom?”
I also dealt with the feelings of being a bad wife and a bad
mom, because there was so little I could do, and Zach and
the children needed my help. Let’s just say, this was not an
easy season.
But the Lord remained faithful. He never left me nor
forsook me. He was so good to bring to mind Scriptures
that would help me put my feelings in check and combat
selfish thoughts. His people were so good and gracious to
our family. He answered prayers I had just begun praying.
He answered prayers we have been praying for a long time.
He provided in ways we hadn’t even asked. God didn’t
change just because my circumstances did.
Many Bible verses have been impactful specifically to
surrendering to church-planting. The passage that
strengthened our faith prior to being fully surrendered was
Matthew 6:25-34. If the Lord cares for the fowl and they
do not starve, He can surely take care of us, His children.
Here are a few of His provisions.
We began praying for a home in New Hampshire – we all
know how the housing market is right now.
We
discovered that it wasn’t feasible to buy a home right away
and began hoping and praying for a suitable rental – a
place we could also home school without losing our minds
and a place in which we could have Bible studies. The only
rental house that responded to Zach’s inquiry was it! After

we had been approved for the lease, Zach received a text from an
unknown number. It was a man from the church we were to be in
that coming Wednesday. He called and explained to Zach that he
owned a rental home and just learned through the property manager
that the new tenants were Zachary & Katherine Shives. He was
calling to learn if that was us! His church has been praying for
Keene and has had a desire to see a work started there for many
years! Only God could have orchestrated all of that!
That very same day, the Lord, through some of His children, blessed
us with a good working vehicle. It was an answer to prayer that was
different than what we were praying, but truly an incredible answer.
My travel nausea decreased in this vehicle! It is reliable and more
than meets our needs! And we will be able to have a bus ministry as
soon as the Lord provides people that need a ride!!

And last but not least, the Lord provided Christian fellowship and
friendship. Church planting will likely have loneliness and
discouragement along with the excitement of seeing souls saved and
lives changed for God’s glory. Several churches within an hour or
two are excited to see what God is doing. Many individuals have
exchanged phone numbers with Zach and me and have been
checking in and offering to help. The Lord provided someone I could
trust to babysit my kids about 45 minutes away – with doctor’s
appointments and an upcoming due date, that was on my mind! We
are so thankful for the partnership in prayer, for the encouraging
words, and knowing that these folks are also shining the light of the
Gospel in New England.
In this season, the Lord keeps showing His faithfulness. His
faithfulness hasn’t been dependent on my “performance” for Him.
He is just as good when my health is strong and I can serve Him in
action, as He is when my health is weak and “action service” to Him
is impossible. His comfort has meant so much more in the past few
weeks. His grace indescribable and His Word ever absolute. I am so
thankful to serve the true and living
God!
I am also thankful to say that I am
feeling much better. Thank you to all
who have been praying for us. We are
so grateful!

that would look like for me.

What a joy to be able to say that I was raised in a Christian
home where I was taught the Scripture and church was a
priority. During my early childhood, we lived in
Manhattan, Kansas, where we attended Faith Baptist
Church under the leadership of David Byford. It was at age
of five that I completely understood the Gospel message
and called upon Jesus Christ to be my Lord and
Savior. Shortly after our time in Kansas, God moved our
family to the country town of Fritch, Texas, where I was
privileged to serve at Faith Baptist Church under Pastor
Don Rice. Growing up, I always knew that I wanted to
serve the Lord with my life, but I didn’t know exactly what

In 2011, I moved from Fritch to Oklahoma City and enrolled at
Heartland Baptist Bible College. I strove to serve Him wholeheartedly in various ministries throughout my entire time at Bible
College until I knew exactly what God wanted me to do.
Shortly after college, God allowed Micah and I to get married, He
began to work on both of our hearts concerning the area of Church
planting. Even though that passion didn’t take on the international
facet we thought it would, I’m excited to see exactly what God will
do in El Paso. There’s no doubt I
have a wild mission field of boys
already living in my own home, but
I’m thrilled and honored to expand
that mission field as our family sets
out to share Christ in Sun City.

excited to see what the Lord had in store. I attended Heartland for
four years, and it was there that I met my husband. We married in
October of 2014, a few years after graduating.
I had the privilege of growing up in a Christian home.
When I was 12 years old, I knew I had to settle the issue of
my salvation and I prayed and asked the Lord to be my
Saviour. A peace and relief covered my heart.

Shortly after I was saved, the Lord began working on me
about surrendering my life to Him. Almost every day, I
felt the Lord speak to my heart saying, “If I wanted you to
be in full time ministry, if I wanted you to leave America
and go to a foreign country, would you do it?” Each time I
would think, “Lord, I will do anything, just please don’t
ask me to do that.” For two years I resisted. I kept thinking
about how much I didn’t want to leave my family. “What
if I have to go where there are a lot of spiders and snakes?”
“Are you going to make me marry someone weird?” As a
twelve-year old I pondered these things. Yet I still knew
that my life wasn’t my own and that it belonged to Lord.
Finally, when I was 14, while attending Silver State Baptist
Youth Camp, I said “Lord, whatever it is that you want me
to do, I am willing to do it. Even if You want me to go to a
foreign country to serve You there, I will go.” Again, I had
such a peace in my heart. I knew that the Lord loved me
and that following Him would bring the most joy and
happiness in my life.
Shortly thereafter, I learned about Heartland Baptist Bible
College. After visiting several times and praying about it, I
decided to attend upon completing high school. I was very
excited to be starting this new chapter in my life and

After we were married, I moved to El Paso, TX, where my husband
continued as the mission’s intern at Hillcrest Baptist Church. In
2016, we had the privilege of taking a 6-month survey trip to
Germany and spent time with several veteran missionaries. When we
returned to the US, we began deputation. In April of 2019, we
moved to Ingolstadt, Germany, where we began our ministry to the
German people.
For three years we served at Independent Baptist Church of
Ingolstadt, where my husband served alongside Bro. Seth Richards.
During this time, we had opportunity to learn German, learn about
German culture, and minister to the German people. Also, during our
time in Germany, our two children, Ben and Lucy, were born.
Through the birth of our children, we were able to meet and talk to
many German people and explain to them why we came to
Germany. With some of these people, we even had the opportunity
to share the Gospel. It was truly incredible to see how the Lord
worked in our lives personally, as well as in our ministry.
We are currently on a 6-month furlough. Lord willing, we plan to
return to Germany in January of 2023, where we will be planting a
church is Essen, Germany. Essen is a very urban and populated city
in the northwest part of Germany.
There is a great need in this part of the
country for the Gospel and for Bible
believing churches. We are so excited
to see how the Lord is going to work
in the city of Essen. We greatly
appreciate your prayers.

who thought he was saved as a child, realized his need to get that
settled and he did. My older brother was also saved the same day. A
few weeks later, as a five-year-old child, I realized my need for a
Savior.
In the late 60s, about 10-12 years before I even came
along, my parents, a young married couple with one child,
were living and working in Del City, Oklahoma. At the
same time, a young Bible college graduate, along with his
family, had his first ministry position at a church in the
same town. His pastor gave him the duty to win new
converts and build his Young Couples Sunday School class
from the ground up. One day he knocked on a door and, as
the story goes, wasn’t exactly “welcomed” at this
particular house the first time. Yet he made a connection
and was determination to try again. A few visits later that
young man led my mother to the Lord in her home. As a
result, they begin attending his Young Couples Sunday
School class and started learning what it was to be faithful
to God‘s house and to grow in the Lord. That young man
was none other than Sam Davison. You may know him,
know of him, or have at least heard him preach in your
church. He is, in my estimation, one of the greatest
preachers in America and only the Lord knows the impact
his preaching has had all across the country.
Fast forward my life about 13 years, I am the youngest of
three and our family moved from Del City to Kansas City,
and then to the small town of Eufaula, Oklahoma, where
my mom was born and raised. Knowing they needed to
find a good Independent Baptist, gospel preaching church,
we began to attend Calvary Baptist Church, pastored by
Dr. Jerry McDonald. This ministry was and is well-known
for their ministry to boys and men. Just a few weeks after
attending, and being under strong Bible preaching, my dad,

I had the privilege of attending Christian school and growing up in a
ministry that would see lives changed on a daily basis. My mother
worked as a church secretary and my dad continued to be a Christian
businessman in the community. I left for Bible college, married a
preacher, and the Lord has allowed me to be in full-time ministry for
the last 16 years. It’s a privilege to serve Him!
In January 2022, the Lord made it perfectly clear to us that we are to
move our family back to Eufaula, Oklahoma, to be members of the
Calvary Baptist Church once again. He also made it perfectly clear
that my husband is to Pastor a new church plant in Henryetta,
Oklahoma. In a way, I feel like I have come full-circle and gone
back to my roots. Henryetta is about 25 miles west of Eufaula.
Where would I be today if not for that one man who chose to be
persistent and faithful to the Great Commission in telling others
about Christ? What if he chose not to go back to that house where he
did not feel welcomed the first time? Would my family have been a
Christian family? Would I have grown up in a good church? I can’t
even put into words the gratitude I feel towards Bro. Davison, but as
the Lord allows us to knock on doors in Henryetta and share the
gospel with common, every day, small town people, I would love
one day to be a part of someone else’s story. I have no greater desire
than to just be faithful to God‘s calling, not for earthly recognition
but for heavenly treasure. I know
He cares for the people in that town.
My desire is to be faithful to what
God has called us to do and watch
Him make a difference in the family
of another little girl.
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