
The difference inside  

I grew up in a 
Christian home.  I knew 
the Lord growing up as a 
child. I grew up knowing 
Jesus but as I got older I 
was lured away from that 
relationship by the world, 
drugs and gangs and 
violence. I wanted to be 
part of the tough crowd 
and I wanted to be 
accepted by my friends. I 
wanted to be a part of the 
cool crowd.  I turned 
eighteen in the month of 
March 1995, and by May 
of that year I was arrested 
under the influence of 
drugs.  I was taking meth, 
heroine, LSD, alcohol and 
everything from A to Z; 
Iôve done it all! While 
doing a robbery I shot 
someone, thank God he 
didnôt die. I was convicted 
and ended up doing 
almost fourteen years in 
state prison.  It was 1996 
during my first year in 
prison, I was nineteen 
years old, I was invited to 
Kairos and I figured,  ñwhy 
not give it a try and see 
what The Lord can do.ò  It 
was a wonderful 
experience as I felt the 
love from the outside 
volunteers. The cookies 
were wonderful and the 

Agape letters flooded my 
eyes with tears. But I was 
soon lured away and 
became involved with a 
White Supremacist gang, 
ñThe San Diego 
Skinheads.ò 

I was a racist. If you 
werenôt white I didnôt like 
you and I didnôt want 
anything to do with you. 
The members of the gang 
that I hung out with were 
hard core, involved with 
stabbings and violence. 
We would purposely hurt 
people so that we could 
run some dope to ñThe 
Hole.ò The Bible speaks of 
the road to destruction 
being wide and I was 
running down that path full 
force on my way to hell. I 
got involved with Odinism, 
and I began to worship 
Thor and other 
mythological figures. My 
philosophy was ñmight is 
right- you rule by the 
sword.ò  Iôm a big guy and 
it was easy for me to call 
the shots and to push my 
weight around. I started at 
the bottom and I worked 
myself to the top by 
carrying out missions. You 
go out and attack people 
and earn your rank. I did 
that for awhile and then I 

began to move up where 
all I did was call the 
shots. I made the 
decisions and a lot of 
people got hurt because 
of me. Years went by, 
strung out on drugs trying 
to numb the pain.  In 
2005,  I was at Calipatria 
state prison and I had just 
scored a large amount of 
crystal meth and I was 
taking it from one housing 
unit to another to trade it 
for something else. It 
was a huge amount, 
enough to kill you if 
you were to take the 
whole thing. I was 
crossing the yard 
with this drug in my 
hand and there was no 
one on the yard, at least I 
thought so. Out of 
nowhere this officer came 
around the corner and 
asked me what I had in 
my hand. I told him I had 
nothing. As I held this 
dope in my hand, I 
thought to myself, ñThis is 
a life sentence that I am 
holding in my hand.ò I 
had two strikes against 
me, one more and it 
would have been life in 
prison. ñI canôt let him find 
it on me,ò I thought. As 
more officers approached 
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sion. If you are reading the printed 

version and would like notice of 

the digital version availability, 
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info@pastorstoprisoners.org with 

the subject line òAdd to email listó. 

Then, you will find òThe Difference 

Insideó digital notice delivered to 

your inbox rather than your mail-

box.  You will be saving us printing 

costs and postage ñ money better 

spent on our ministry.   

God is Great, All the Time!        

Rod Stark,  Ed. 
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Memorial Fund Report: 
 

In August of 2003 the 
Lord called my beloved 
Joyce home to be with 
Him.  As we announced 
the memorial celebration, 
we also suggested that 
we wanted to establish a 
memorial fund in Joyceôs 
name. The result was, 
that during the next 
month, we received gifts, 
in the amount of $6,000.  

By mid 2004, we 
decided that in keeping 
with Joyceôs work with 
Wycliffe Bible 
Translators, giving the scriptures to 
people in their heart language, it 
would be in keeping with her life 
work to make available Bibles to 
inmates whose heart language was 
other than English or Spanish. 

An announcement was made to 
the Protestant and Catholic 
chaplains at the chaplains training 
session in late 2004.  The orders 
were slow in starting to come in and 
there were many questions about 
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the cost. We were able to assure the 
chaplains and inmates that there would 
be no cost, it was provided by the 

Memorial Fund.  We had to 
send some of the Bibles to a 
book binder to have hard 
covers replaced with a soft 
cover. 

To date we have provided 1 
Hmong Bible, 10 Vietnamese 
Bibles,  4 Portuguese Bibles, 
3 Persian Bibles, 2 Swahili 
Bibles, 1 Samoan Bible and  a 
La Sainte Bible. In addition it 
came to our attention that 
there were many men who 
could not read the small print 
no matter what language, so 

we purchased 3,000 Plastic Book Mark 
Magnifiers so that the inmates could 
read the Bibles they had.  You see, 
glasses are not readily available.  

To date, the memorial fund has 
spent $2,291.32 and we praise God for 
His provision. You see, for many of 
these men, this is the first time anything 
has been given to them by someone 
who did not want something back.  You 
folks, who gave to the Joyce Oien 
Memorial fund, have truly been a 
blessing. 

Pastor Jack Oien, Founder  
and Yard Pastor  

RJDCR San Diego 

T H E  D I F F E R E N C E I N S I D E 

on a weekly ba-
sis, we began to 
notice a signifi-
cant increase in 
chapel atten-
dance.  We now 
have as many 
as fifty inmates 
attending on 
any given Sun-
day. We have 
Communion ser-
vices every first Sunday of the month 
and Baptisms on the second Sunday as 

In June it will be two years that I 
have served as Yard Pastor on the 
minimum yard at R. J. Donovan.  I 
have been both blessed and chal-
lenged as I have seen men respond 
to Godôs Word during this pe-
riod.  My wife Peggy and as many 
as six or seven volunteers regularly 
join us every Sunday.  

     On my first Sunday, June 4, 
2006, we had less than ten men for 
the worship service.  As I began to 
provide Sunday worship services 

RJD Yard pastor  

Dr.  Roger Ziegler  

A few words from the founder...  
Pastors to Prisoners 

needed.  As a way of reaching 
out to the rest of the yard, 
every second and fourth Sun-
day evening we show movies 
in the chapel. This has brought 

(Continued on page 4) 
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me I had no choice but to swallow the drugs which were inside of a balloon. They tackled me to the ground and took 
me to a holding cage. They then took me to another room for observation. It was a small room with gray walls, a small 
drain in the middle of the room with a plastic mattress off to the side. When I walked into this room the only thing I 
could think of was, ñWow this is the place where they bring you to die.ò Easy clean up, they just carry you out and 
hose the room down for the next person.  

Approximately forty-five minutes later the drugs hit me and I just fell onto this plastic mattress. I felt moisture come 
out of every pour in my body. My heart began to speed up as the drug began to take effect and then it stopped. A 
blackness began to surround me and consume me. I felt death closing in around me and I began to feel fear and 
shame which I canôt describe with words. I knew that I was about to die and I would have to face a loving God who I 
had rejected. I felt that Jesus would look at me and say, ñDepart from me, I never knew you.ò My whole adult life had 
been garbage, and filth. Racist, skinhead, hatred, drugs, violence, hurting people. All my life was about running 
around being a servant of the devil.  

As I lay there in fear I began to remember my childhood. I 
began to think about Jesus. I had known Him as a young boy. 
As I felt my heart stop and then moments later start again I 
began to call on The Lord. ñJesus, Iôm sorry for what Iôve done.ò 
ñPlease Lord, donôt let me die this way.ò ñIôm all alone.ò The Lord 
reached down and touched me that very moment.  He saved me 
and he healed me and He set my feet on solid ground. He gave 
me a new heart and a purpose in life. For the next two years I 
began to grow in my faith under the teaching of Yard Pastor 
August and other volunteers who came regularly into the chapel 
at R.J. Donovan. I am blessed with a wonderful wife and I am 
happy to announce that we are going to be parents. The Lord 
has also blessed me with a new job. I am very thankful for my 
wonderful parents who love me and never gave up on me. My 
thanks to Pastor Roger and all of the Christian brothers and 
sisters who reached out to me in Christian love when I was in 
prison. 

God Bless,           Brian G.  

(Continued from page 1) 
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acceptance of Biblical 
Truth from each other 
as the men meet for 
sharing and prayer.  
Due to transfers, we 
have lost some of our 
Praise team 
musicians.  We are 
praying and trusting 
that the Lord will 
provide. 
The Christmas 
Season is a difficult 
time for many of the 
inmates, as the men 
are separated from 
their loved ones and 
unable to participate in the normal 
festivities of the season. The mood of 

The Chapel continues to be a 
center of interest amongst the 
general population. The 
demonstration of believerôs faith 
and hope has inspired an interest 
by many non believers. Kairos 72, 
held in October continues to be the 
source of curiosity among those 
who were unable to attend. Many 
inmates are asking how they can be 
included in the next Kairos 
Weekend. The Kairos Retreat held 
earlier in the month has greatly 
fueled their interest. 
    In the weekly services many of 
the brothers have rededicated their 
lives to Christ. There has been the 
forming of accountability 
partnerships, as well as an 

missing loved ones and 
the excessive concerns 
expressed during 
services and counseling 
seems to have subsided. 
The ministry in the 
Chapel has provided a 
settling influence during 
the Holidays as we 
concentrate on Godôs gift 
and the peace that 
knowing the truth 
provides for the believer.  
There is always 
something that causes 
concern among the 
brothers and transfers 

are especially difficult. The 
brothers form a great 
many bonds based in the 

faith, and it is difficult to see their 
(Continued on page 4) 

Pastor Mike Travis,  
Yard Pastor, RJDCR 

RJD Yard pastor mike travis  



We suit up and show up with the 

Word of God trusting that God will 

bless the preaching and our living of 

the truth and our Savior does. 

Brother Castro had a family 

member kidnapped in Tia Juana and we 

prayed for 5 weeks and on March 2nd 

he was released.  We prayed and Pastor 

Billôs wife was healed.  Several 
families have been restored and 

brothers are being released early and 

we are seeing racial unity on facility 

one. 

Brother Greg came to this chapel 

with a desire to grow and seek Jesus 

and has become faithful and serious 

about learning. He was caught and 

convicted shortly after release.  He now 

knows the seriousness of having an 

intimate relationship with Jesus Christ. 

As yard pastors we are not 

permitted to preach or hold meetings 

on the yard, but the inmates can, and 

acknowledged his role in his crime and 

shows remorse.  Brother Thomas is 

developing a strong music ministry and 

holds an AA in Biblical Studies.  As 

we pray and trust God he is doing some 

remarkable things in menôs lives. 

Now here is another remarkable 

thing, on September 27, 2008 the Lord 

is bringing me and Becky together in 

holy matrimony at Point Loma 

Nazerine. We covet 

your prayers for Becky 

and me, for Godôs 
continued working in 

the hearts of the men at 

Donovan, and that God 

will continue to work in 

us to accomplish His 

good purpose. 

August Hunter 
 Yard Pastor 

friends go. However, that leads to our trusting in 
the Lord, knowing, ñAll thing work for good to 
those who love and trust the Lordò.      
The power of prayer has been manifest in many 
ways including the early release of two of our 
Brothers. Inmates testimonies of prayer being 
answered during Sunday service has 
strengthened the body of believerôs resolve to 
pray and trust Jesus. 

Mike Travis 

(Continued from page 3) 

many inmates into the chapel who ordinarily would not attend a 
worship service. Before the men can run out of the chapel once 
the movie is over, I jump up to the front and request just five 
minutes more of their time. This gives me an opportunity to 
share the Gospel, plant some seeds and invite them to our Sun-
day morning services. God continues to remind me that my faith-
fulness to this ministry is far more important than the results that 
I look for. All I have to do is show up and He brings the increase.  

Roger Ziegler 

(Continued from page 2) 
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do. Brother Bradshaw has taken on a 

leadership role in yard evangelism. 

Each Thursday and Saturday nights the 

brothers meet on the yard for 

fellowship, prayer, and teaching the 

word. 

Brother Thomas grew up in 

Oakland, and never admitted to 

committing the crime of murder. He 

was well known as a drug dealer and 

gangster. Through out his 

prison time he had drugs and 

wanted to die because of his 

life sentence. In 2005 he was 

transferred to RJD away from 

family and friends. Depressed 

and frustrated with no desire 

to live he wandered into the 

chapel where he heard Pastor 

Hunter and rededicated his 

life to Christ. Brother Thomas 

has given his time to Christ. 

He helps the Extended out 

Patient prisoners, and has 

T H E  D I F F E R E N C E I N S I D E 

die a dope fiend or alcoholic. There is 

freedom from the bondage of drugs and 

alcohol in Jesus. 

     After 34 years of addiction I was 

arrested and on my way for a fifth 

prison term. 

While  in San 

Diego County 

Jail rubber room 

a moment of clarity hit me like a ton of 

bricks. Feeling sick, angry, suicidal, 

helpless and hopeless, I knew I 

couldnôt do this no more and my way 
had never worked. I fell to my knees 

and with all my heart, surrendered. An 

unexplainable sense of freedom came 

over me. This time I went to Prison 

(Continued on page 5) 

     My name is Samuel Valdez and I 

have 11 years clean and sober thanks to 

all the people, support groups, 

programs and family helping me. My 

hope is that by sharing my story 

someone will 

believe that there is 

hope and youôre not 
cursed or going to 

I fell to my knees and  with 

all my heart, surrendered... 

Pastor August Hunter, Yard Pastor RJDCR 

Free ins ide  and  ou t  

RJD Yard pastor August Hunter  

Y a r d  P a s t o r  R o g e r  Z i e g l e r  ( c o n t i n u e d 
Y a r d  P a s t o r  M i k e  T r a v i s  
( c o n t i n u e d ) 


