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This is my story, born in 1955 in Oklahoma City, OK. My parents raised us six kids the best way they knew 

how in the environment that we lived. There were 4—5 Indian families that ran together, it was like we had 

our own tribe. The men (fathers) hunted and fished, Stomp Dances and partied together. We were all hanging 

around them. I had my first taste of home brew at age 9. It seemed to be the normal thing to do for an Indian.  
My mother did take us to an Indian Baptist Church around my pre-teens. I got baptized and joined the church 

but ended up doing things we considered normal for an Indian; drinking and getting into trouble.  

At age 14 I took a gun to school and shot another student in the shoulder. I was sent to a boarding school. 

There I started smoking dope and drinking. Life went on as one big party. When I got out of Chilocco 

Boarding School I went to Haskell Ju-Co and started working. At age 24 I was involved in a bar fight where 

another man died. I was sentenced to 20 years in prison.  

My first 4 years in prison I smoked dope every day. During my 3rd year in, Margaret, (my future wife), got 

saved and started sharing the Word with me. So, I started checking out the church service in prison. There 

would only be 3 or 4 other inmates in there. 

During my 4th year I got busted for smoking dope and was put into the hole. In Revelation 1:5 it says, “Jesus 

washed away our sins in His own blood”. I gave my life to Jesus and it felt as though something warm flowed 

all over me.  

Not long after I got saved, a church started a Bible college in prison. No more work detail for me. I was a good 

student studying the Word of God. Hebrews 4:12, “the Word of God is alive and powerful”, (the Word of God 

became alive to me). The school got to go to a Thanksgiving Feast in Tulsa. It was there during this feast that I 

asked the sponsor to perform the wedding for me and Margaret and the sponsor agreed and we were married.  

I paroled out after 7 years. Played some softball with that church. The coach started going into the prisons. 

Margaret and I would go with him for 12 years. During that time there would be 20 to 100 inmates attend. We 

also ministered with the bus kids from the government projects for 7 years. 

“I wasn't a good man but God had mercy and grace on me. The Word of God has power to change anyone”.  

I've been out over 30 years. It wasn't easy for an X-con, but everyone has problems. If it wasn't for the Word of 

God, I would've ended up back in prison. 

I use to think about getting out and partying until I got saved. Then I thought about having a big steak dinner 

with all the trimmings. Got home and Margaret counted up her pennies and we had our steak, (bologna). “Best 

steak I ever had!” 

John 1:1 says, “In the beginning was the Word, and the Word was with God, and the Word was God”. Study 

the Word of God, John 14:6, Jesus said, “I am the way, the truth, and the life”. 

Revelation 10:9 says, “That if thou shalt confess with thy mouth the Lord Jesus and shalt believe in thine heart 

that God hath raised Him from the dead, thou shalt be saved”. 



 


