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A Follower of Jesus Christ 

As I enter my 70th year, I have been remembering the years in 
ministry. I have served the Lord for over 40 years now and He has 
taken me to many nations to preach the gospel and help make 
disciples. I have seen God do amazing things. I have also fumbled 
and failed. The Lord has been so faithful to me.  

I’m writing this to recount some of the notable occurrences, 
hoping to build your faith. I’m not boasting of what I have done; 
this little book is a testimony of God’s amazing grace and what He 
was able to do through this weak and foolish vessel. If the Lord 
can use me, He can surely use you in wonderful ways… but you 
must surrender your life to Him. 

 

My Story 
Allow me to share my story, giving glory to God: My mother raised 
me to know the Lord and I would occasionally go to church by 
myself to talk to God - it was just down the street. When I was 7 
years old, after reading a children’s book about St. Peter, I asked 
the Lord to make me a fisher of men.  
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Sadly, I ran away from God at 14 (drinking, drugs, sex), quit school 
at 16, left home, and became a long-haired hippie. I was arrested 
3 times for drugs and blew my mind using psychedelics, was even 
rocking back and forth in a fetal position singing lullabies to 
myself. I suffered severe depression and was suicidal when my 
baby died and my wife left. After several admissions to hospital 
psychiatric wards, the doctor told my mother I would never be 
well. I finally landed in a state mental institution at 21.  

Nevertheless, my mom prayed and she asked others to pray. I 
began to get better, repented of my sins, and recommitted my life 
to the Lord. Sadly, I walked with one foot in church and one in the 
world for the next 7 years. The Lord sent people to me, but I blew 
them off. I thought serving the Lord would be boring… ha-ha. 

After a night of serious sinning I awoke with intense conviction of 
sin. Then the Lord said, “Peter, this is your last chance.” The fear 
of God overwhelmed me and my heart began to pound. This 
encounter caused me to truly repent and I purposed in my heart 
to follow Jesus. Now the Lord seemed to be speaking to me about 
completely surrendering my life to Him… not just going to church 
and staying away from sin. He wanted me!  Shortly after, I was 
invited to a Full Gospel Business Men’s Fellowship International 
meeting. I had never heard of this ministry before.  

I attended their breakfast meeting at a local restaurant and 
listened to a man share his personal testimony. It was as if he was 
speaking directly to me. He finished by saying he finally found 
peace with God by surrendering his life to Him. That word pierced 
my heart and I completely surrendered my life to the Lord. I was 
then spontaneously filled with the Holy Spirit - no one laid hands 
on me. I was gloriously overwhelmed, crying with joy, peace, a 
clean feeling. And bubbling up from within, I began to speak in a 
language I did not know. Absolutely amazing! 
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Returning home, I opened the Bible that I had tried to understand 
and it literally came alive. I wept for joy as I repeatedly said, 
“That’s what this means!” I read for hours and was totally 
convinced that the Bible is the inspired, inerrant word of God, the 
Living Word. I was 28 years old. 

Side note: Some have rejected the biblical teaching about the fear 
of God and only speak of His love. For sure, the “goodness of God 
leads you to repentance” (Rom.2:4). Nevertheless, sometimes His 
goodness is demonstrated with gentleness and sometimes with 
strong conviction and fear. It was the heart pounding fear of God 
that finally brought me to genuine repentance.  

Empowered by the Holy Spirit  
Now baptized in the Holy Spirit (1978), I immediately entered into 
full time ministry. I was already working as a nurse at St. Clare’s 
Hospital (Cardiac Unit) so this was a great place to begin my 
ministry (for 15 years). I witnessed to many patients and nurses, 
led some to the Lord, also prayed for healing and deliverance for 
many patients. 

During this season, in the name of Jesus, I saw 3 people come out 
of comas that weren’t expected to. Also, there was a dramatic 
deliverance of a demonized woman who was naked, cursing and 
throwing things. The staff was amazed to find her back in bed, 
clothed and in her right mind. Glory to God!  

I sometimes did funerals for the patients who died… sharing the 
gospel message. I was also a NYS certified paramedic working with 
a volunteer ambulance squad for about 2 years and worked for 5 
years as a nurse at an inpatient drug/alcohol rehab (Conifer Park). 
They allowed me to do a Sunday service there for the patients. At 
every meeting, some repented of their sins and turned to Christ. 
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I learned something very important there… the power of 
confessing your sins to another (James 5:16). At the end of the 
Sunday service I would stand in the corner facing the wall. Several 
patients would line up and approach me one by one (facing my 
back) to confess their sins. It was truly amazing. Things they had 
kept bottled up for years were now released with tears and 
trembling. As they confessed their sins they were healed. Glory! 

FGBMFI 
I joined FGBMFI in 1979 and began sharing my testimony at 
breakfast, lunch and dinner meetings in New York and Vermont. 
During those years several prayed to receive Christ and were 
baptized in the Holy Spirit. I became a chapter president in 1985… 
and wanted to be successful. I earnestly prayed, but over the next 
7 months the attendance dropped and membership declined. I 
was very discouraged. One night I cried to the Lord and told Him, 
“I can’t do this anymore.” Then I completely surrendered all of it 
to Him. No doubt, He was waiting for me to finally do that. 

The next meeting was absolutely incredible! The presence of God 
was so amazing. Not only were the people falling, but even those 
catching them were falling. And demons were coming out. As a 
result, someone donated $10,000 and 22 new men joined the 
chapter. We received an award for having the highest monthly 
growth rate in the nation. Praise the Lord!  

Learning to Hear His Voice 
In these early years of ministry I learned to preach in my bedroom 
and sometimes in the forest… with tears streaming down my 
cheeks - Holy Spirit was my teacher. My heart’s desire was to hear 
God’s voice and follow the leading of the Holy Spirit. I didn’t 
expect Him to speak to me from the clouds but I knew that the 
word of God clearly says, “My sheep hear My voice” (John 10:27).  
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One day while grocery shopping the thought came to mind that I 
should buy milk. I knew we had a full gallon at home… so I 
disregarded the thought. Returning home, I found that one of my 
kids had dropped the milk and spilled the entire gallon on the 
floor. Back to the store. 

Here is another lesson: I was shopping with one of my kids sitting 
in the shopping cart. He was about 2 or 3 years old. I sensed the 
Lord wanted me to stop drinking coffee (not saying it’s wrong to 
drink coffee), but after wrestling with my conscience, I put a jar of 
coffee in the cart anyway. As we entered the checkout line, my 
son reached back (he could have grabbed anything), picked up the 
coffee and threw it on the floor, smashing it to pieces. I hope you 
don’t have to learn to hear and obey His voice the hard way. 

One more: I was working at the hospital, walking down the hall on 
my way to a patient’s room. I had a strong impression that I 
needed to stop in another room first… so I did. The woman, 
almost in tears, said, “Thank God! I dropped my call button and I 
was just asking God to send someone in here.” Praise God! I was 
finally learning to sense the prompting of the Lord.  

This next example is so cool. I did a home visit with my pastor in 
an area that wasn’t familiar. He was driving and I wasn’t paying 
much attention. A few days later I had the impression that I 
needed to bring a particular book to that person. I told the Lord I 
didn’t know how to get there. The thought came, “Trust Me.” Of 
course, I knew the general location, but believe me, I didn’t know 
where I was going. As I drove, I felt a prompting, turn left here, 
turn right, go straight, etc. I ended up right in front of the house… 
and they said this was exactly the book they needed! Since that 
time I have delivered many accurate prophetic words to 
individuals and congregations. Glory to God! You can do this too, 
but you must be willing to take a risk! It’s OK to make a mistake. 
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Bond Servant 
I was reading about bondservants one day (Exodus 21:1-6) and 
the words stood out and became a rhema word to me. The Lord 
was asking me to be His bondservant and I knew it would be my 
choice. I also realized, in so doing, I would be laying down all of 
my rights. As I pondered these things, I was surprised to discover I 
was now completing 6 years of service to the Lord and entering 
my 7th year. That was exactly when this choice would have been 
made by the Hebrew servants!  

I decided to go to a retreat house to fast for a few days before 
answering the Lord - this was a serious decision. Nevertheless, by 
the grace of God, I chose to become His bondservant…telling Him 
to “take me to the doorpost and drive an awl through my ear.” 
Ever since, He has been an amazing Master and Friend… and has 
provided all I need. There have been times when I have not been 
faithful to Him, but He has always been faithful to me. 

Addendum: Lori and I had been caring for an elderly couple during 
a break from ministry. This was our entire income. After they died 
(within about 6 months of each other) we were left with no 
income. At the funeral, their children handed us a sizeable check. 
Lori and I were praising God as we left the funeral and then we 
took a drive in the country. I was telling her the story of God’s 
faithful provision and how I agreed to become His bondservant.  

Lori was driving and I wasn’t paying attention to our whereabouts. 
As I reached the part in the story about going away to fast, I 
looked up and we were driving past the retreat center where I 
chose to become a bondservant of Jesus Christ. How cool is that?! 
God loves to put exclamation points on His sentences and leave 
His fingerprints on His work! What an awesome God we serve. 
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Gone Fishing 
I should have known this was going to be an adventure, walking 
with the Lord. Not always manifested in the grand and glorious… 
usually in the ordinary things of life. Nevertheless, this experience 
was far from ordinary. I had a neighbor who was a bit strange, but 
I tried to show him God’s love and looked for opportunities to 
present the Gospel. One day I took him fishing on the banks of the 
Mohawk River. He hooked a big fish using his favorite lure, but 
before he could bring it to shore the line broke.  

He was very disappointed to lose the fish, but more unhappy 
about losing his lure. It must have been by the Spirit of God 
because no fisherman would say what I said to him. “Let’s ask God 
to get your lure back.” And then I prayed out loud. Within a few 
minutes, I caught the fish with his lure still hanging from its 
mouth. Incredible! The neighbor was amazed. Later I was able to 
pray with him to repent of his sins and accept Jesus as his Savior. 
Your ways are so amazing, Lord! 

First Mission Trip 
In 1985 I received the word of the Lord that He was sending me to 
the nations. I applied for my passport 2 days later. In 1986 I took 
my first mission trip… going as a “Timothy” with a FGBMFI 
International Director, Dean Ziglar. We taught Advanced 
Leadership Training Seminars with FGBMFI in Sierra Leone, the 
Ivory Coast and Liberia, traveled through Nigeria and Kenya and 
ended at Reinhard Bonnke’s FIRE Conference in Zimbabwe. We 
saw many filled with the Spirit… even the National TV crew in 
Liberia… and a Supreme Court Justice and his wife.  

The FGBMFI had a few of their own meetings at Bonnke’s 
conference. Amazingly, with 300 members there from several 
countries, I was asked to be the guest speaker at one of them.       
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I began this trip with a serious allergic reaction to an antimalarial 
med so my body was swollen, I was itching and not feeling well 
most of the trip… also had serious dysentery. Wow! This was the 
beginning!  

Also worth noting: This trip cost about $3000. I didn’t have the 
money, but the Lord told me He would provide. I never asked 
anyone for donations, just told them I was going. I looked to God 
as my source and didn’t place expectations on anyone. He is so 
faithful! On my return flight I was calculating the finances and 
found that I was only $30 short. No problem, right? But the Lord 
wanted me to ask Him for the entire amount… so I did.  

 

The day after I returned home 2 people came to my house. One 
gave me $20 and the other $10. Both said they meant to give it to 
me before the trip. After this my faith soared to another level!  

Now I ask for mission support, but never look to man. I’ve been 
able to trust God for the finances for every trip… and He has 
always provided! What a faithful God we serve! 



9 
 

Another fond memory from my FGBMFI days: I received a call in 
the middle of the night from the wife of a member. Her husband 
had just undergone emergency surgery for a ruptured appendix 
and had a cardiac arrest while on the operating table. I 
immediately went into serious prayer.  

After about 2 hours I had a vision of a battleship under attack. As 
the planes were firing on the ship a male figure rose out of the 
water and leaned over the ship taking the hits on his back.  

I then recognized this was Jesus… and heard the word of the Lord 
“He sent His word and healed them, and delivered them from 
their destructions” (Psalm 107:20). Later that day we went to visit 
him and he was in grave condition… in a coma, swollen and 
turning yellow. His organs were shutting down (cardiogenic shock) 
- He was not expected to live.  

According to the word spoken to me, I instructed the family to 
place a cassette player with Bible tapes playing continuously next 
to his ear. They did that and within a few hours he came out of 
the coma, sat up and ate. The nurses called him “miracle man.” 
He went home completely healed and lived several more years. 
Glory to God! His word is truth and has tremendous power!  

Importance of Prayer  
I am sorry to say most Christians spend very little time in prayer. 
Some hardly pray at all. Perhaps they don’t understand the 
importance. John Wesley said, “God does nothing but by prayer, 
and everything with it.” This is absolutely true! God gave man a 
free will. He does not manipulate us like puppets. He will not 
intervene in a situation without someone asking Him to. This is 
what prayer is all about! Nevertheless, when God wants to do 
something, He will stir someone to pray, but we must pray the 
prayer. 
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Let’s say someone drove off the road and was unconscious. This 
was a remote place with little chance of anyone soon finding 
them. You are awakened in the middle of the night and this 
person comes to mind. You begin to pray as the Spirit leads. The 
Lord answers the prayer by guiding the police to check that road 
even though they were planning to go in another direction.             
I think you understand. The prayer came first! If Jesus needed to 
pray (Luke 5:16), how much more do we?  

I must not proceed without telling you what an important role 
prayer plays in my life. Very early in my ministry I was asked to 
speak at a homeless men’s shelter with about 30 in attendance. I 
shared my testimony and two guys prayed to accept Christ as 
Savior. The leadership patted me on the back and told me I did a 
great job. I was grateful for the few who accepted Christ, but what 
about the others? My soul was grieved as I drove home.  

I told the Lord that I didn’t want to be patted on the back and 
have people say I was a nice guy and did a great job. I wanted to 
see lives changed by the power of the Holy Spirit. The Lord spoke 
one word to me, “PRAY.” Of course, I was already praying a little, 
but it was obvious that the Lord was saying more was needed. 
Within the next few days the Lord confirmed His word through 
others, including my mother handing me a book about prayer. 
Anyway, I knew that God was showing me the way to fruitfulness, 
and I began to increase my prayer time.  

Over the years, by His grace, I have spent much time in prayer… 
daily. We started a weekly Monday morning prayer meeting (5-
7am) at church that continued for 17 years… and a 40hr fasting 
and prayer retreat held at a local retreat center every 3 months. 
We did this for 7 years. This included prayer walks and driving 
through the city.  
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In 2000, we opened the Capital Region Prayer and Healing Center 
in the inner city of Albany, NY. My friend and partner, Dr. Bob 
Paeglow, provided medical care for the poor and we established 
healing rooms and a 24/7 prayer room where people would come 
to pray night and day. It’s important for you to know: spending 
time with God in prayer is the foundation of all fruitful ministry. 

Discipleship 
A few years into my ministry the Lord began to speak to me about 
training others. I was anxious to serve the Lord and I wanted to 
just go and do… especially to be a healing evangelist and travel 
the world! He tried to show me this, but I just didn’t get it. Finally, 
He made it clear. “If you try to do the work yourself, your fruit will 
be limited. If you train others, you will multiply yourself by the 
number of people you train.”  

These words set the stage for much of what I would be doing… 
making disciples. From that point on, I would always take teams 
with me on mission trips. I was also on staff at Pinecrest Bible 
Training Center for a few years, taught at IAM School of Missions 
and helped launch The School of Destiny. Of course, making 
disciples is the “Great Commission” Jesus gave to all of us. 

Supernatural Provision 
I have already mentioned a bit about God’s provision throughout 
the years. He is so faithful. Hudson Taylor, who birthed “China 
Inland Mission” aptly said, “God’s work, done God’s way, never 
lacks God’s provision.” I could give you so many examples. When 
the Lord called Dr. Bob and I to start the Capital Region Prayer and 
Healing Center, He led us to a 3-story, 20,000 sq.ft. brick building 
with an elevator. It was fully furnished…even had an industrial 
kitchen. (It was a former home for the elderly.) 
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The owners offered it to us for $250,000 and we felt that was a 
great price. If this had been anywhere but in the inner city, it 
would probably have sold for over $1,000,000. However, we only 
had about $200 between the 2 of us. We sought the Lord and 
then the owners lowered the price to $150,000. And God made a 
way! A friend of mine, without asking him, donated stocks that 
were sold for $106,000. And we received $50,000 in a single 
offering at our ministry conference. Glory to God! 

I have also seen other miraculous provisions in my personal life. 
Years ago, I needed $300 to pay my property taxes. I prayed and 
the next day someone called, told me they had a love gift. I went 
to their house and they handed me an envelope with (3) $100 bills 
in it. They had no way of knowing what I needed. Things like this 
have happened many times. God hears and answers prayer.  

There were other times when we were short of cash: Lori and I 
were walking in the park. The wind blew and a $20 bill landed at 
my feet. I am not kidding! One more: I took Lori to see a good 
movie, but the theater had raised the price and we were 25 cents 
short. I thoroughly checked my pockets and they were empty. My 
pockets were not folded in any way - they were completely 
empty. I put my hand in my pocket again, and to our amazement, 
there was a quarter! He truly is a good Father. 
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Burn Out 
I had been serving the Lord for about 7 years at the hospital, 
through FGBMFI, and pastoring a home fellowship for Our Savior’s 
… and then there were some reversals. Things didn’t go the way I 
expected, I became discouraged and burned out. I quit FGBMFI, 
the home fellowship and the hospital and began to paint houses. I 
still loved the Lord, went to church, prayed and read scripture but 
I really didn’t want to do ministry. After painting houses for about 
7 months, I told the Lord I was willing to go back to ministry. I will 
never forget His response. “What if I never let you do ministry 
again? Aren’t I enough for you?  

Honestly, I was a bit afraid to give Him a nice religious answer… 
“Of course, Lord. You are enough.” He may reply, “Good! You can 
paint houses the rest of your life.” It took me 2 weeks to answer 
Him. After prayer and soul searching, I began to realize at a 
deeper level that I belong to Him; whatever He chooses for my life 
will be best for me. So, I told the Lord I completely trusted Him 
with my life. It would be ok if I never did ministry again. 

A few months later, I received an invitation to preach healing 
crusades in the Philippines and it was totally amazing. 

It was during this season I learned it’s really not about doing 
ministry; it’s all about knowing and loving the Lord. 

The Process 
It is so necessary to understand the ways of God… and the Lord 
was faithful to teach me many things early in ministry. He showed 
me that Christianity is far more than getting saved, getting 
blessed and doing some good things. We are in the process of 
being conformed to the image of Jesus (Rom. 8:29). God wants to 
transform us to become like Jesus.   
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Imagine this: A sculpture has a block of stone or wood. They can 
"see" the image they hope to create and then, with hammer and 
chisel, remove everything that does not belong. Your God is that 
Sculpture.  

Or He could be a Potter, fashioning you on the Potter's wheel... or 
a Refiner, and you are in the crucible. He turns up the heat and 
the impurities (dross) come to the surface. Someone observing 
this process may ask, "How many times do You turn up the heat?" 
The answer: "Until I can see My reflection in the purified gold." He 
is also the Vine Dresser (John 15:1-2) who prunes the branches so 
we will become more fruitful.  

The Lord was at work in my life and used every success and every 
failure, difficulty, pain or problem to help conform me to the 
image of Christ. (Of course, He is still at work.) Nevertheless, 
many delay or prolong this refining process by complaining, 
having a bad attitude, running away from difficulty or by trying to 
relieve their pain by indulging the flesh. Because of these sinful 
responses, the Lord will also discipline us... and this can be very 
painful. Believe me; I know. 

I’m so grateful He taught me to praise and thank Him instead of 
complaining… finding my contentment in Him. Of course, it took 
years to learn these things – it’s a lifelong process. He is the 
Author and the Finisher of our faith and He will bring this work to 
completion, but something is definitely required of us. We are to 
work out our salvation with fear and trembling (Phip.2:12), 
cleanse ourselves from all filthiness of the flesh and spirit, and 
perfect holiness in the fear of God (2Cor.7:1). 
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Perseverance  
Perseverance is so necessary when serving the Lord. Too many of 
God’s servants quit before they complete their assignment. Did 
you know that 90% of the clergy in America leave the ministry 
before they are 65 years old?  

Perseverance is defined as continuance till the end, pressing on, 
remaining steady in hopes to finish. Endurance is using strength 
and wisdom to continue, learning to bear the pain, fatigue and 
discouragement so that you can finish. In ministry you need both 
(Heb.12:1,7). 

Several times during my years in ministry I would get discouraged 
because things didn’t happen fast enough, others hurt me, or to 
be truthful, I was disappointed with God because Revival tarried. 
The Lord didn’t want me to quit - He encouraged me to persevere 
and endure. And when I fell down, He helped me get up and 
continue the race. The amazing thing about all of this? If you get 
up again, if you will continue by God’s grace and in His strength, 
you learn so much, growing in spiritual insight and wisdom. You 
actually become more valuable in the kingdom of God. 

Enduring is difficult, but God doesn’t want you to give up… or 
settle for less than He intended for you. To fulfill your destiny you 
must persevere and endure through even the most difficult trials.  

 “For you have need of endurance, so that after you have done 
the will of God, you may receive the promise: “For yet a little 
while, and He who is coming will come and will not tarry. Now the 
just shall live by faith; but if anyone draws back, My soul has no 
pleasure in him.” But we are not of those who draw back to 
perdition, but of those who believe to the saving of the soul.” 
Heb.10:36-39  
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Street Ministry  

 

In 1987, the Lord clearly called me to preach the gospel in the 
streets of our area, the Capital Region of New York State. For 
those who doubt that the Lord uses street preachers, let me 
explain the call. For a period of about 6 months, when I was 
standing in line at the grocery or the bank, etc., the Lord would 
say, “What if I were to ask you to speak out loud about Me… right 
here.”  

He wasn’t telling me to do this, but was asking me if I would obey 
if He were to ask. Frankly, this made my palms sweat and my 
stomach churn. I would reply, “I will obey You if You help me.” 
Shortly after this, I had a thought about playing my guitar and 
singing and preaching on the streets. This made me very 
uncomfortable and I told the Lord if He wanted me to do that, I 
would need a better guitar. (I suppose this was like Gideon’s 
fleece.) 
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About a month later, we had a guest from South Africa at the 
home fellowship I was pastoring and we worshipped together 
with our guitars. I saw him give me a strange look, and then after 
worship, He took off his guitar and handed it to me. He said the 
Lord told him to give it to me… telling me he used this guitar on 
the streets in Africa, Israel and Europe. “Now you go and use it on 
the street.” He had no way of knowing what I said to the Lord.  

In addition to this powerful confirmation I had a dream of a 
maître d taking me by the arm and leading me away from a group 
of people seated inside, down the stairs to the street. There was a 
man with thick cataracts … I placed my thumbs in his eyes and the 
cataracts fell off. And for a third confirmation I received a strong 
prophecy that God was calling me to the streets to preach His 
word. I cried on and off for about 3 hours, a bit fearful, knowing 
for sure that God had called me to the streets.  

He also raised up other faithful men (Tom Aery, Marlow Olson 
and others) to go with me. I was so afraid; I thought I would vomit 
the first time out. Nevertheless, God gave the grace and we hit 
the streets once or twice a week for the next 12 years. After a 
while my mom joined the team and continued for about 3 years. 
This was amazing because she was hard of hearing and normally 
shied away from those she didn’t know. Glory to God! 

Many of the people the Lord led me to speak with were 
backslidden Christians. Some repented of their sins. 
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Tent Meetings 
In the early 90s we also did tent meetings for a few years in the 
inner city of Albany, Schenectady and Troy, NY. Very Powerful! 
During one of these meetings a word of knowledge was given 
about someone with a secret sin. After the meeting a woman 
came back to the tent confessing she was the one with the secret 
sin. I asked another woman and man to minister with me and we 
took the woman aside. Her face was contorted and she began to 
speak with a man’s voice, saying repeatedly, “I hate him; I’m going 
to kill him.” Obviously, it was a demon. I commanded the demon 
to be silent, then spoke to the woman about forgiveness. She 
admitted that she had been planning to kill her boyfriend, but was 
now willing to forgive him. We were then able to quickly cast out 
demons of anger, hatred, revenge and murder. (This woman was 
a backslidden Christian.) Then she repented of her sins and was 
gloriously baptized in the Holy Spirit, speaking in tongues. She 
returned a few days later with her 3 children and they all received 
Christ as Savior. Without the Lord’s intervention this story would 
have had a very sad ending. There is tremendous power in 
forgiving those who hurt you. It changes everything! Glory to God! 

Capital Park Victory 
It is also important to note that in the summer of 1994 the YWAM 
Mercy Ship was at the Port of Albany. They contacted me to help 
them do street evangelism while they were in our area. I prayed 
and approached NYS officials to get permission to do an event at 
Capital Park. Hundreds of State workers ate lunch there during 
the summer. Sadly, they denied permission on the grounds of 
separation of Church and State. I felt the Lord wanted me to 
pursue this and a local Christian attorney put me in touch with Jay 
Sekulow of the ACLJ, a noted attorney who defended Christians. 
(He is now one of the President Trump’s personal attorneys.) 
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Before I knew it, I was involved in a lawsuit against New York 
State and doing TV interviews for local TV and national Christian 
networks. Believe me, I wasn’t looking for this attention. I just 
wanted to make a way for the YWAM street team to do their 
ministry. Nevertheless, God gave me amazing grace… giving just 
the right words to answer the reporters.  

Anyway, we won the case in Federal Court! This victory set a legal 
precedent that opened all State Parks throughout the country for 
gospel proclamation. Glory to God! (The YWAM team left before 
the door opened so I ended up doing the preaching at Capital 
Park.) For the next 5 years we used this open door to preach the 
gospel once a month in Capital Park, Albany, NY. … front and 
center, with a worship team and microphones, God is so amazing!  
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Street ministry was not without its perils though. I have been 
mocked, threatened, spit at, and had a few things thrown at me. 
One time, a man was approaching me quickly with clenched fists 
and hatred in his eyes. It was apparent that he was about to hit 
me… but as he rushed toward me, just about 2 feet in front of me, 
he ran into what seemed to be an invisible shield (Psalm 3:3). You 
should have seen the shocked look on his face as he literally 
bounced off of this barrier. He immediately turned and ran away 
without saying a word. 

Another time, 2 factory employees were walking down the street 
appearing completely normal until they heard me proclaiming the 
word of God. Then they began to snarl, curse and spit at us… 
grabbing our tracts and tore them up.  

Two feelings arose simultaneously… fear and anger. But just then 
the Holy Spirit filled me to overflowing and said, “Blessed are you 
when they revile and persecute you, and say all kinds of evil 
against you falsely for My sake. Rejoice and be exceedingly glad, 
for great is your reward in heaven…” (Matt.5:11-12). Now, joy 
flooded my whole being and tears of joy welled up. The men 
turned and walked away.  

Please understand who I was as a child. I was afraid to raise my 
hand in class, even to ask the teacher if I could use the boy’s 
room… and I was very afraid to speak in front of others. If I was 
scheduled to give a book report in front of the class, I would be 
sick to my stomach. Sometimes, I would stay home from school. 
Public speaking was my #1 fear! This is who the Lord called to 
preach on the street. He most certainly uses the weak and foolish 
things of this world (1Cor.1:27). What has He asked you to do? 
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If God is calling you to do something, He will always give you the 
grace to do it. You just need to be willing. Remember, “Courage is 
not the absence of fear. It is the willingness to act even when you 
are afraid.” 

The Isaac Test 
Here is another significant point: God thoroughly prepares His 
servants. As I already mentioned, He will break, refine, and prune 
us. He will also test us. Remember, God doesn’t test you to see 
how you will perform; He is an all-knowing God. He already knows 
how you will respond. He tests to show YOU how you will 
respond. There are so many who would benefit from an honest 
appraisal of their spiritual progress. Anyway, this one is called 
“The Isaac Test.”  

In the 1980s I was busting at the seams, wanting to serve God in 
greater ways, wanting to spend all of my time preaching and 
teaching. God was gracious to give me many opportunities, but it 
was never enough. I started my own tax-exempt ministry, “World 
Harvest Evangelism Action Teams” (WHEAT) in 1987 and took a 
few teams to Africa and the Philippines, but then my son Joseph 
was born in 1990 with a serious problem and needed a lot of care. 
I put WHEAT in a box, stayed close to home, and helped care for 
my son. Praise God! Joe was healed much sooner than expected 
and it was time to move forward again.  

Just after this time, about 1991, I received a call from a local 
church to come on staff as their director of missions and 
evangelism. This is what I had prayed and longed for! (They also 
offered me a very good salary.) I was almost certain this was 
God’s will for me… a reward for going through this difficult time 
with my son. Nevertheless, as I proceeded in that direction, I 
began to get a check in my spirit. 
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I was shaken by this “stop sign” and told myself it was from the 
devil. I took a weekend fasting retreat where I tried to convince 
myself this call was God’s plan, but the check continued in my 
spirit. I returned home, was reading a children’s book to my kids 
and the Lord spoke to me “If you choose this road you will get 
stuck and it will take you a long time to get back on course.”          

I was crushed! Nevertheless, by the grace of God, I was able to go 
to this pastor and turn down the call. All the way, in the car, I was 
crying to God, “I am not Abraham - I don’t have his faith. You are 
asking me to kill the very thing You promised to give me.” 

Our Savior’s Church - IAM 
Four months later, I received the same call from my church, Our 
Savior’s. This time it was God! I did some outreaches with the 
church for a while, then my pastor, James Roberson, encouraged 
me to work with Jay Francis, another local pastor, on a mission’s 
project. By God’s grace I compiled a discipleship curriculum and 
we birthed an international ministry… International Accelerated 
Missions (IAM). As a result, discipleship schools have been planted 
all over the world. Our Savior’s saw what God was doing and freed 
me from my church responsibilities to help launch IAM… providing 
an office, office support and salary. Thank you, Lord!  
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Toronto 1994 
When we birthed IAM Missions we started a Monday night prayer 
meeting…wanting to build on the foundation of prayer. We had 
some very powerful meetings! At this time, I heard about the 
outpouring that began in Toronto in January 1994. People were 
laughing and shaking and falling down. I told God if this was from 
Him, I needed to go there.  

Shortly after this I received a call from a friend who I hadn’t seen 
in years, asking if I had been to Toronto. He said he had, and had 
fallen in love with Jesus all over again. I became excited because I 
knew this must be God. After all, the devil would never cause 
someone to fall in love with Jesus. He also told me that while he 
was laying on the floor there, after being overcome by the Holy 
Spirit, my name kept coming to his mind.  

He sent a flyer about an upcoming conference, but I was 
disappointed to see that the dates were not good for me… since I 
was scheduled to go to Africa soon afterwards and didn’t want to 
be away from my family that long. I told the Lord I would love to 
go as long as I knew this was His timing. I would even take a van 
load of people with me.  

We had just finished our early morning prayers and the phone 
rang. It was a woman I didn’t know. She said, “Are you planning to 
go to Toronto?” (She had no way of knowing what I said to God.) I 
asked this woman what she meant. She then blew my mind! “I 
was praying this morning and the Lord told me to offer you my 
van to go to Toronto.” What?!! A few weeks later I had 16 people 
in a 15-passenger van headed to the Toronto Airport Christian 
Fellowship Conference.  
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To make a long story short… I was profoundly touched by the Holy 
Spirit: laughing, shaking, falling, crying. I didn’t sleep all night - I 
was never the same. I too, now had a deeper love for the Lord. By 
God’s grace I carried this anointing to several countries, for years, 
and people were filled with the Holy Spirit… having similar 
manifestations.  

I returned to Toronto several times, wanting another drink from 
the River of Life. I had some incredible visions there too … a great 
battle taking place, water gushing through a conduit that 
previously had only a trickle, a thunderous waterfall, etc. It was 
almost like watching a movie. The Lord showed me He was going 
to bring a great Revival! 

There were many Christians who rejected this powerful move of 
God. It just seemed too undignified to them. Even a close friend 
rejected me. But so many lives were changed, souls saved and 
delivered. Millions of Christians from many nations were filled 
with the Holy Spirit, thousands of churches were planted and 
fruitful mission work done all over the world as a result of what 
God did in Toronto. Believe me, this was from the Lord.  

The Monday Night Meeting 
After returning from Africa and recovering from malaria, our 
weekly Monday Night Prayer Meeting exploded with the presence 
and power of the Holy Spirit. Sometimes people drove from 
Boston and other places, traveling up to 3 hours to get there. I 
remember a teenage girl who had serious foot problems was 
dramatically healed… no one even prayed for her. The Lord did a 
creative miracle, forming arches in her completely flat feet - I 
watched it happen! She later became a missionary. This weekly 
meeting lasted for 7 years. So many were gloriously touched by 
the Lord. All Glory and Honor to You, Jesus! 
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Spiritual Warfare 
Believe me, I don’t blame everything on the devil. We can mess 
things up all by ourselves. Nevertheless, you must be aware of the 
price you will pay when you serve the Lord - you will have a target 
on your back. This is why Jesus told His disciples to count the cost. 

Pollsters found that our area was the #1 least Bible-minded region 
in the entire United States - No joke! Ministers have come here 
from other states and countries to start ministries and have 
become discouraged and left within a few years. Or, they fell into 
sin. The warfare is that bad. There are witches and satanists who 
pray for the downfall of pastors, their churches and their families.  

After we established the Prayer and Healing Center in Albany, we 
had witches cast spells and curses on video tape and then wrap 
that tape on the fence surrounding our property. On 2 occasions 
they sacrificed a cat and hung it on our front gate. There is a very 
real war going on. Nevertheless, our God is greater! 

We countered these attacks with increased prayer and by 
worshipping outside, all along the fence line, and receiving Holy 
Communion at the four corners of the property…Very Powerful! 

We also had a Prayer Convocation at PHC. Intercessors came from 
around the state and we took them into the NYS Capitol building. 
We prayed in the legislative chambers and anointed their seats 
with oil. We also shared communion outside the governor’s 
office. 

On another occasion we surrounded the region with about 125 
prayer warriors at a 25 mile radius. We worshipped and declared 
the word of the Lord for 7 days at 7pm at 7 locations. I paid a big 
price for doing these things. It was very painful, but I won’t 
elaborate. Spiritual warfare is VERY real. 
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To the Nations 
After receiving a call to the nations, I told the Lord I was willing to 
go where others didn’t want to go. He took me up on my offer 
and over time I found myself in several remote villages where a 
white person had never been. The kids were always amazed and 
sometimes tried to rub off the white “paint.” It is such an honor to 
be the Lord’s Ambassador. Nevertheless, it’s an awesome 
responsibility to be a representative of your entire race! 

Here are the countries where I have ministered. I will highlight 
some of the memorable events. 

Ivory Coast 
Sierra Leone 
Liberia 
Kenya 12 
Uganda 6 
Nigeria 4 
Zaire / Congo 
Mozambique 
Tanzania 
Philippines 3 
Australia 3 
New Zealand 3 
India 2 
Israel 5 
England 5 
Greece 
France 
Romania  
Bolivia 
Brazil 
Guatemala 
Jamaica 
Haiti 6 
Canada 2 



29 
 

Kenya (12)… As I mentioned, my first trip to Kenya was in 1986. 
The next time was 1989 and I took a team. We preached an open 
air crusade in Nairobi and ministered in the slums. Souls were 
saved and lives were changed by the power of the Holy Spirit. 
Glory to God!  We also visited a game reserve. Our guide said they 
hadn’t seen the rhinos in a few weeks… then he spotted them in 
the distance (a few hundred yards away) and they were headed 
away from us. I asked the Lord to bring them near… and they 
immediately turned, walked toward us and stood directly in front 
of our van! What a loving Father! 
 
I returned again in 1994 with Pastor James Roberson, and we 
ministered with Bishop Robert Makona in Kitale and then went to 
Uganda. (This is where we both got the malaria that almost killed 
me.) It was through this relationship with Bishop Makona that we 
launched many IAM Discipleship Schools in East Africa… sending 
missionaries Paul and Jeanne McFate to oversee this very fruitful 
work. Thousands were saved and discipled as a result. What a 
great God we serve! 
 
Over the years we saw many powerful moves of the Holy Spirit in 
Kenya! We did several crusades and leadership conferences 
working with World Revival and Salvation Ministries. Many were 
saved, healed and delivered. 
 
 We saw a few hundred pastors weeping and repenting of their 
sins as I preached repentance… weeping and whaling, wetting the 
floor with their tears. This went on for several minutes… genuine 
conviction of sin with true repentance. I will never forget this. 
 
The following day there was an outpouring of the Spirit in Kitale 
that caused nearly everyone in the room (300) to fall to the floor, 
trembling under the power of God. Some of these pastors carried 
the power of the Holy Spirit back to their churches! 
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During one crusade I commanded demons to come out and about 
a dozen people in the crowd began to manifest simultaneously. 
During a prophetic conference, while I was preaching, the Lord 
told me to be quiet and sit down. I obeyed, sat at the edge of the 
platform, waited a few minutes, and then the Holy Spirit 
sovereignly moved… healing and delivering the people.  
 
Yes, God needs us to preach and teach His word and minister to 
the poor, etc. But if the truth be told, He really doesn’t need us. 
He can use a donkey to preach. I was quietly sitting on the 
platform and the Lord was ministering to the people. Many cried 
out, fell and shook under the power of God! Absolutely amazing! 
 

The Lord delivered us from certain death in a near collision with a 
bus! We were sitting in the front of a bus, and another bus 
traveling way too fast, turned at an intersection, fishtailed and 
was headed directly toward us. We cried out to Jesus and the bus 
straightened out at the last second, missing us by inches… inches!  
 

I took my son, Peter Joshua, to Kenya in the early 90s. At 15, he 
preached the gospel in the power of the Holy Spirit and souls 
were saved! They still remember him there. Our daughters, 
Ashley and Lauren, both ordained ministers, went with us in 2017. 
They preached the gospel in the power of the Holy Spirit! Souls 
were saved, bodies were healed and demons cast out! Glory! 
 

 



31 
 

 

 

 

 
 
 



32 
 

Jamaica… This was our 1st trip after we began the IAM School of 
Missions 1992. Our students did a great job ministering in various 
locations on the island. Josh was on this trip too. For me, the most 
memorable event happened as we ministered to an elderly couple 
in their home. We were worshipping and then an old Jamaican 
man entered. He began to worship with an accordion. I backed off 
and allowed him to lead. And then the most amazing thing 
happened.  
 
As we worshiped, the room disappeared. My eyes were open but I 
could see nothing but white! It was almost frightening! I was then 
overwhelmed with peace and joy and deep worship. This lasted 
for several minutes… and I was baptized in the Holy Spirit again. 
The man told us later that he had been at this house earlier in the 
day before we arrived and he was on his way to another location 
but the Lord told him to return. 
 
After that, the team went to a lively Spirit filled church where they 
were dancing and shouting. However, I felt that the level of God’s 
presence was far less than what I had just experienced in that 
little house. From this point on, whenever I led worship, our 
worship went to a whole new level. Thank you so much, Lord! 
 
We later sent 2 women, Sharon Carlson and Maria Scates, to 
launch an IAM School there. There are many wonderful 
testimonies of what the Lord did through these women and their 
students on the island of Jamaica. Several criminals, even a 
murderer, gave their lives to Christ. Some are now ministers of 
the gospel. 
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Uganda (6) Preached crusades and trained leaders there. Most 
recently I went with Pastor Paul Koehn who raised funds to drill a 
well and install a solar pump to irrigate crops. We are now 
starting Resurrection Life Discipleship Schools there. 
 

Something special: I was singing in tongues while walking with a 
Ugandan brother and I could tell that my tongue was a little 
different than usual. He looked surprised and said, “Do you know 
our language.” I did not. “You are singing ‘My heart is washed 
clean by the blood of Jesus’ in my tribal language.” Amazing! 
 

 

  

For sure, I can’t forget contracting malaria in Uganda in 1994. It 
was severe, but the symptoms didn’t start until I returned home. 
It began like the flu, then my temp spiked to around 105 with lots 
of sweating and chills. Part of my lung collapsed and I was nearly 
unconscious. The doctor said I almost died. At first, I fought with 
prayer… and praying in the Spirit, etc. Eventually I became too 
weak to fight and completely surrendered it to God.  
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I told the Lord I was ready to come home, but if He had more for 
me to do on earth, He would have to fight for me… and He did. 
The Lord stirred several pastors, attending a meeting in our area, 
to fervently pray. This was the very hour I was to have a chest 
tube inserted. The surgeon ordered a 2nd x-ray and found the tube 
was no longer needed. Praise God! It took a couple of months to 
recover, but by the grace of God I was up and running again! 
 
Nigeria (4) We planted a discipleship school in Ibadan and taught 
at the IAM School of Deliverance. I also preached and ministered 
to a king, the King of Ikiri. A few years ago we also had the King of 
Tepona, King Samson Oladipupo, at our home in Troy, NY. The 
Lord said He would bring me before kings… I couldn’t believe it. 
 
Zaire / Congo… I remember we had an unplanned crusade in the 
market place. The crowd saw all of the musungus (white people) 
and they rushed to greet us. I took a team of 17 that time and 
everyone had an opportunity to preach. Many prayed to receive 
Christ… including pygmies. 
 
Mozambique… Dr. Bob and I (and others) did a medical mission in 
the refugee camps. A 17 year civil war had just ended and UN 
security forces were patrolling the streets. The conditions were so 
bad it made us cry… starving kids with bloated bellies and flies all 
over them. We also came upon the scene of a horrific truck 
accident. The driver was nearly decapitated and bamboo poles 
impaled many. There were no hospitals or medical personnel to 
help, but we were able to save some lives. Thank you, Lord! 
 
Tanzania… We did crusades and trained leaders among a 
polygamous tribe. Very interesting. There was a giant poisonous 
spider on the wall in our room, then under my bed. No problem, 
my bed collapsed on top of him and scared him away. I also found 
a 6 foot snake in the outhouse. Never did like snakes. 
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Philippines (3)… Crusades and discipleship training on the Island 
of Mindanao. God did mighty miracles! A 5 year old quadriplegic 
boy, whose arms and legs were atrophied, walked for the first 
time! His mother was overwhelmed with joy. The first thing he did 
was jump up and down in a puddle. An older boy with a paralyzed 
arm was completely healed in the name of Jesus. In addition, the 
blind saw and the deaf heard… and I felt a goiter reduce under my 
hand! Glory to God! We also did some prison ministry there. 

  
While doing a crusade in a Muslim area, I asked the Lord for some 
cloud cover since the people were fainting from the heat. He then 
covered the blazing sun with a narrow strip of clouds. (The rest of 
the sky was clear blue.) This long strip of clouds covered the sun 
for most of the crusade.  
 
On another occasion, the insurgents who lived on that island 
plotted to kidnap us. Thank God, someone informed the military 
and they thwarted the kidnapping. There was gunfire and an 
explosion as we walked along a road in a remote area, but we 
were completely safe in the Lord’s hands. We then did some 
powerful ministry in a little bamboo church…teaching forgiveness. 
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Australia (3)… Dr. Eoin Giller, a former Adventist pastor and 
seminary professor, and I were invited by some Spirit-filled 
Adventists to do a healing conference in Sydney. Something 
amazing happened. While I was teaching, a man who was sitting 
in the front row fell out of his seat. He was talking loudly as he lay 
on the floor and I couldn’t understand what he was saying. I was a 
bit annoyed, but just continued teaching… and talked louder. 
 
After my session was over the man was still on the floor talking 
loudly. One of the conference leaders approached me with wide 
eyes, asking if I knew who this man was. I did not. She proceeded 
to tell me this was the district supervisor of the Adventist Church. 
Before he fell on the floor he was taking notes, seeking evidence 
to discredit our ministry and the present-day operation of the 
gifts of the Spirit. Instead, the Holy Spirit sovereignly fell on him! 
He was on the floor for 3 hours! And what was he saying? He was 
prophesying the word of the Lord!  
 

New Zealand (3)… Eoin and I were invited by an Adventist pastor, 
Richie Way, to hold a Holy Spirit seminar in Auckland. He was 
hungry for a move of the Holy Spirit. The church of about 90 
fasted and prayed for a week before we arrived. The first session: 
They repented of their sins and forgave everyone who offended 
them including their legalistic denominational leaders. 
 
The next session: Holy Spirit showed up in power. About 70 were 
gloriously filled with the Spirit…some laughing, crying, falling and 
speaking in tongues! When the Adventist leadership found out, 
they asked the pastor to renounce this move of the Spirit. He 
refused and was removed from ministry, lost his church building 
and his pension. Shortly after, he started another church…and 
then another. Glory to God! 
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India (2)… We taught leaders and preached crusades. Also 
preached the gospel of Jesus Christ in a leper colony… a church 
was later planted. Another remarkable thing: We were serving 
Alpha Ministries in Gujarat, doing leadership seminars during the 
day and evangelistic crusades in the evening. Richard Herd from 
Texas preached the crusades. There were about 1500 or more 
Hindus and Muslims in attendance each night.  
 
Some of us were on the platform interceding when the invitation 
was given, but even with powerful intercession, only a few came 
forward to accept Christ. And when we prayed for the sick, we 
saw very little happen.  
 
On the 5th day, at the conference, the Holy Spirit stirred 
extraordinary spiritual warfare. About 300 stood and shouted 
“Hallelujah” for 15 or 20 minutes. It was very powerful! And when 
the crusade began, the air was electric! I mean you could sense 
something had changed in the atmosphere – the heavens were 
open! Richard preached his usual anointed message and when the 
invitation was given, throngs rushed forward to accept Christ. It 
was absolutely wonderful!  
 
This day just happened to be the 17th anniversary of my baptism 
in the Holy Spirit, but no one knew that. After Richard led the 
prayer of salvation, the leadership turned to me and said, “You 
pray for the people.” (I want to cry as I write this.) What 
happened next was perhaps the most incredible experience of my 
life. My arm was like a fire hose! Most of the people I touched fell 
to the ground weeping, shaking, speaking in tongues. They knew 
nothing about these things and there were no “catchers” 
available. The people were falling on top of each other… even 3 
deep. Children and teens were trembling on the ground and 
seeing visions of angels. 
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They asked me to preach the next night and the same things 
happened. (Richard and his friends went to see Mother Teresa.) 
This time an infamous criminal (people were afraid of him) 
repented of his sins, accepted Christ and was filled with the Holy 
Spirit. Glory to God! Glory to God! 
 

  

 
 



39 
 

Israel (6) Israel is such an amazing place and I have been given the 
undeserved honor of preaching and teaching there… in Haifa and 
Jerusalem, on the Sea of Galilee and at the Jordan River. In the 
90s I went with Jay Francis to encourage our friend Stan Birnbaum 
who had recently moved there to plant a church.  
 

 
 
I baptized his son, Andrew, in the Sea of Galilee after a series of 
miraculous events. Was also able to share my testimony with our 
secular tour group in the Church of the Holy Sepulchre. Awesome! 
Also prayed for Andrew the following year for an infilling of the 
Spirit… in Ben Gurion Airport in Tel Aviv during a layover on our 
way to Africa. We worshipped God publicly singing about Jesus 
(and the people applauded). Then I prayed for him and he went 
out in the Spirit. Stan caught him before he fell on the floor. Glory 
to God!  
 
I also had the joy of taking my daughter Rachel and her friend 
Jennifer to Israel when teaching at a Bible school in Haifa. We 
often joke about sipping cappuccino together on the shores of the 
Mediterranean. 
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England (5)… We started an IAM discipleship school in London 
during the 90s… and I returned a few times to teach in the school. 
I had the privilege of preaching in London City Temple where 
Charles Spurgeon preached. We also did street preaching at 
Covent Garden with the discipleship students and ministered to 
London’s homeless living under a bridge. My first time there was 
the last leg of an around the world trip. I was to meet Jay Francis 
to lay the ground work for starting an IAM school.  
 

 
 
This solo trip was very interesting. I only had $300 after paying the 
airfare, and the car broke down on the way to JFK airport forcing 
me to take a taxi, long distance, to get to the airport on time. The 
driver was speeding all the way and did get me there just in time. 
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 I had to pay him $120 for the cab and then additional money to 
the airlines for excess baggage fees. (I was carrying heavy 
discipleship curriculum to start schools in the Philippines and 
India.) This left me with $80. to travel around the world.    
 
When I was a kid I loved the book “Around the World in 80 Days” 
by Jules Verne. God really has a sense of humor. He sent me 
around the world with $80… and provided all I needed, 
throughout the entire trip! He is such a good Father. 
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Greece… Our trip to Greece was such a nice surprise. After 
praying for my brother-in-law, he told Lori and I that he had a gift 
for us… an all-expense paid trip to Greece. He is from Greece and 
owns a home there. We had to lay over for 7 hours in Athens 
before flying to Kefalonia so we went to see the ancient ruins in 
Athens and then to Mars Hill where the Apostle Paul preached. 
There were about 35 tourists there, sitting and walking around. 
The Lord told me to preach… so I did. Five people raised their 
hand to accept Jesus as Savior and Lord. Lori and I also prayed for 
2 young men for the infilling of the Holy Spirit.  
 
Serving the Lord is an awesome adventure! I even got to go 
snorkeling in the Mediterranean (Ionian) Sea. God knows how 
much I love salt water fish. I kept a 90 gallon salt aquarium for 
years. Now I went diving in one! Such beautiful fish and coral! 
 
France… The Lord clearly spoke to me about stopping in Paris on 
our way home from India. Jay Francis and I were traveling 
together. We went to the Eiffel Tower and Jay prayed at the 
bottom while I proceeded to the observation deck high above the 
city. The Lord had me prophesy an outpouring of His Spirit there… 
a few months later it happened! Glory to God! I also proclaimed 
and declared God’s word at the Arc de Triomphe. 
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Romania… We had the privilege of preaching and teaching a 
discipleship class in Timisoara. This is where the revolt against the 
Communist dictator, Ceausescu, began in 1989. There were many 
courageous believers there and many bullet holes in the walls.  
 
Bolivia… An amazing trip! When we arrived, all of our ministry 
arrangements had been cancelled except one… a national radio 
interview. We sang and preached on the air and then the phone 
began to ring. We now had several invitations for ministry. We 
ministered at a Christian school and God moved with power! One 
of the teachers had a swollen foot… so big she needed a larger 
shoe. In the name of Jesus the swelling miraculously reduced to 
normal and the shoe fell off. This woman had lied about being a 
Christian but now repented of her sins and gave her life to Christ.  
 
We then ministered to the students and they began to fall on the 
ground weeping and shaking. Some of them began to repent of 
their sins…although no message of repentance was given. I mean 
some of these who were crying and shaking on the ground were 
teenage girls dressed in their school uniforms. They were totally 
overwhelmed by the Spirit!  
 
We had another powerful meeting at a church where the 
Secretary of the Navy was in attendance! I remember this 
particular meeting because of the intense power that caused me 
to fall while praying for someone else. And while on the floor I 
had a vision of a bride and groom dancing in a grand ballroom. I 
watched in amazement as the couple danced so gracefully.  
Then I realized this was Jesus with His Bride, the Church! When 
the couple came near me… and the Groom held the bride close to 
Himself, I can only describe it using the word “euphoric.” Waves 
of unspeakable joy flooded my whole being… almost too intense 
to endure. Thank you, Jesus… I will never forget this! 
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 One more memory: We traveled by car, on what is internationally 
recognized as the world’s most dangerous road, to encourage a 
pastor in Coroico and pray for his infilling of the Spirit. This was a 
40 mile, single lane road with no guard rails, thousands of feet 
(15,260 ft at its highest point) in the Andes Mts… connecting 
LaPaz with the town of Coroico. Nearly 300 drivers were killed on 
this road in the early 1990s. There were crosses all along the way 
where people had gone over the edge. Plenty of snow at the 
highest elevation and then it descended into a tropical forest 
where we drove under waterfalls and saw flocks of parrots!  
 

 
 
Brazil… God is so awesome - what an adventure! I didn’t imagine 
that I would be on a riverboat traveling down the Amazon River… 
and some of its tributaries filled with piranha. We slept on 
hammocks that were hung on the main deck. This was a medical 
boat, so we stopped at remote villages and the medical team 
would help the people during the day and I preached at night. 
They strung an electric cord with a single lightbulb from the boat… 
and I stood near the river bank, under the light, and preached.  
 
Have you ever turned a light on in your yard during the summer? 
What happens? Bugs are attracted to the light like a magnet. Now 
imagine how that would be on the Amazon!  
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I was just about to give an invitation to accept Christ when a huge 
bug landed on my head. I grabbed it, crushed the bug in my hand, 
wiped it on the back of my pants and continued preaching. Yikes! 
 
I also had the awesome privilege of preaching the gospel to a tribe 
that had never heard it before. We traveled on a narrow tributary, 
with lots of vegetation on either side. We had to bend low to get 
through… and then another hour to cross a swamp. It was worth 
it! Many came to Christ. I believe the nationals who were with us 
planted a church there. 
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Guatemala… Preaching and teaching in this very interesting 
country. We were accompanied by IAM Builders, a great team 
that build and repair houses for the poor. We also did prison 
ministry and visited the ancient Mayan ruins. My son, Daniel, was 
with me on this trip. He shared his testimony and did a great job.  
 

 
 
Haiti (6)… We were preaching crusades and ministering to the 
local churches. On one of the trips our team also helped build a 
house for a poor widow. Also taught at our discipleship school 
there and graduated the students. (Lots of occult voodoo.) 
 
Here are a few memorable events…apart from the serious 
dysentery I had: This was amazing! We were traveling at night 
from Port-au-Price to Gonaives on a dark, narrow 2 lane road. 
(The driver was speeding.) In the distance there were headlights 
fast approaching and a donkey cart with a family in it was just 
ahead. We all converged at the same spot at the same time.  
It would have been impossible for all three vehicles to occupy the 
same small space. Nevertheless, our car drove between them.  
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I looked into the terrified eyes of someone in the cart as we 
passed by. Then the driver immediately stopped the car. He was 
trembling and crying, “I was not driving just then, someone 
grabbed hold of the steering wheel.” Praise God for His angels! 
Everyone passed safely! 
 

Something else: We were driving to the airport and our host 
pastor told me someone had given him $4000 to start a TV station 
in Gonaives. He asked if I would help him get it going. I didn’t 
laugh, but was thinking, “You have to be kidding me… trying to 
start a TV station with $4000!” He was full of faith and I didn’t 
want to throw a wet blanket on the idea. I thought I may have 
mustard seed size faith for this, so I told him I would help. After I 
returned home he called and said he had another $2000… so we 
now had $6000.  
 
I contacted a local Christian TV station to inquire and they did 
laugh. It cost them $250,000 just to get started. Anyway, I was 
praying about this in my office and the phone rang. Someone was 
calling from a local radio station and they wanted me on their 
program. I felt led to mention the Haiti project and the guy told 
me I should talk to the radio station’s owner.  
 

That night he called me. I told him about the $6000 and he began 
to think out loud… “We can use a camcorder for a TV camera, 
over the counter TV monitors and VCR, a satellite dish, build an 
antenna there… and I have an old TV transmitter that broadcasts 
on Channel 6 which also puts off an FM radio signal.” And then He 
said, “We can do this for $6000… and I will fly there with you to 
help set it up. Glory to God! He came with me, set everything up, 
and that TV station is still broadcasting Christian programming! 
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Please remember, the only thing that stands between the Holy 
Spirit dwelling in us and the world that desperately needs Him… is 
us, our flesh… our doubt, fear, selfishness, pride, etc. Trust God, 
beloved, and you will see Him do amazing things. 
 
Canada (2) … Early on in my ministry at Our Savior’s Church we 
took a few teams to minister among Sri Lankan refugees in 
Montreal. We preached and taught and brought them food. 

Something Amazing 
On 8-28-08, around 8pm, Lori and I became one. Here is the 
amazing story: I met Lori in 1980… 28 years earlier. She was 
homeless and in trouble and the Lord used me to help her. Soon 
after that she was saved and filled with the Holy Spirit and 
entered into ministry. Decades later, I was very lonely and crying 
to God, wondering if I could have someone to love me… and Lori 
calls. I had not seen her for years – she was living in Colorado. I 
didn’t remember who she was or what she looked like. She told 
me the Lord brought my name to her mind. We talked a few times 
and I invited her to come to Albany and work with our ministry… 8 
months later we were married. I was 58… 8 years older than Lori. 
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A few years ago, while driving through New Jersey we were 
discussing, that in the Scriptures, the number 8 was the number 
of “new beginnings” … and how the number 8 was so prevalent in 
our story. And then we noticed we were passing Whitehouse, 
New Jersey! I googled this town to learn a little about it. No joke! 
The zip code is 08888. Our God is so awesome! He wanted to put 
an exclamation point on our conversation! (I love you, Lori 
Whitehouse, you are such a gift to me, an anointed woman of 
God and a wonderful wife. God has been so good to us. He has 
truly given us both a new beginning.) 

Burned Out Again 
In 2009, while serving at the Prayer and Healing Center in the 
inner city of Albany, I burned out again. I had been through a lot … 
ministry problems, personal problems, financial problems and 
failures… all converging at the same time. I was so discouraged 
and broken that I didn’t think I would ever do ministry again. I 
didn’t tell God that I quit, but said, “You know where I am if you 
need me.” I took a sabbatical and walked away. Nevertheless, the 
Lord provided for us and sometimes people would leave food and 
personal items on our doorstep… the very things we needed. 
  
During this difficult season I began to have chest pressure and 
became short of breath with exertion. After several tests, I was 
diagnosed with coronary artery disease and the cardiologist 
ordered a cardiac catherization. Just as I was leaving the doctor’s 
office, I received a call from a friend, Nigel Mumford, who had a 
healing ministry. (I had not seen him in 4 years.) The Lord 
prompted him to call me, but he didn’t know why. I told him and 
he prayed for me over the phone. I had the catherization 2 days 
later.  
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I had signed the permission to have stents inserted to keep my 
coronary arteries open, but I didn’t need them! The doctor said I 
had the arteries of a young man - my coronary arteries were 
clear! Glory to God! Jesus is our healer!  
 
Lori and I cared for an elderly couple to earn some money. After 
they died the Lord was so gracious to us. He gave us a great place 
to live… right on the Hudson River where I could garden and fish 
and rest. And Lori found a good job where the Lord used her to be 
light in the darkness.  
 
After a few years I began to feel unfulfilled and told the Lord I 
would do ministry again if He wanted me. I didn’t say this with any 
enthusiasm, but was merely expressing my willingness. No one 
had called me to do ministry for a few years, but within 24 hours 
of telling the Lord I was willing, I received a call to preach a tent 
revival meeting. I agreed, the meeting was very powerful, and I 
was up and running again! (All of this breaking and crushing was 
very painful, but very necessary to bring me to a deeper level of 
humility, trust and understanding.) 
 
A few months later while attending a Randy Clark conference, the 
Lord overwhelmed me with His presence, did some deliverance 
and clearly spoke to me. “Welcome back. I have a lot for you to 
do.” I said to Him, “How will I know this is You speaking… and not 
my own soul?” He immediately replied, “You will receive 3 
invitations in the next 3 weeks. I want you to take all of them.” 
Sure enough, I received 3 invitations in the next 3 weeks… and 
one was to speak at a conference in Africa. Yes, we went back to 
Kenya… even a few times… and then Greece, Israel and Uganda.  
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John the Baptist Ministry 
In 2017 I took Lori to Israel… she had never been there. Before we 
went, we received several confirmations that this was God’s will, 
including a powerful prophecy from a friend who did not know we 
were planning to go. It was God’s perfect timing! I would begin 
my 40th year of ministry in Jerusalem. This was also the 70th year 
of Israel being back in her homeland and the 50th anniversary of 
Jerusalem being united.  (We didn’t plan the trip for these 
reasons, but realized it after we made the arrangements.)  
 
Anyway, we took a secular tour because it was less expensive and 
we would be seeing everything we wanted to see. There were 
some denominational Christians on the tour. It was an amazing 
trip. They asked us to speak during a boat ride on the Sea of 
Galilee… and the Holy Spirit came. People began to cry and Lori 
was profoundly touched. We also had an opportunity to pray and 
prophesy to a few people. 
  

 
 
A few days later we were at the baptism site on the Jordan River, 
but there were no baptisms planned since this was a secular tour. 
Nevertheless, a man asked me to baptize him, so before I knew it, 
I was standing in the Jordan with my pants rolled up baptizing a 
dozen people. God is so gracious. I was also able to give a brief 
teaching about forgiveness to the group on the river bank.  
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That night at our hotel in Jerusalem I was looking at the photos of 
the baptisms. Tears came to my eyes as I rejoiced at the thought 
of doing this…. and then the Lord spoke to me. “Peter, who 
baptized in the Jordan River?” I answered that it was John the 
Baptist. The Lord said, “I’m just reminding you of your call.” 
 
In 1983, I received a prophetic word from a reputable servant of 
God that the Lord was calling me to a “John the Baptist ministry.” 
And for many years I called Christians to repentance and tried to 
help prepare the Bride of Christ for her Bridegroom. Over the 
years I had to deal with my own flesh and was no longer 
preaching repentance. Shortly after the Lord spoke to me, I asked 
Him why He had chosen me to do this. He told me I was finally 
broken enough to carry this mantel without pride or self-
righteousness.  
 
Within a few hours we met with our friend Stan Birnbaum and 
told him what had happened at the Jordan and how the Lord had 
reminded me of my John the Baptist call. He replied, “You are 
finally broken enough to carry this mantel.” The next day the Lord 
asked me to preach the gospel to the 40 in our tour group, call 
them to repentance, and pray with them to commit or recommit 
their life to Christ.  
 
This was literally at the foot of the cross, in the courtyard of the 
Church of the Holy Sepulchre! Almost everyone prayed with me! 
Can you imagine repenting of sins and giving your life to Jesus at 
the very place where He suffered and died? How awesome is 
that! 
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Set a Trumpet to Your Mouth 
About 4 months after returning from Israel, during my prayer time 
at home, the Lord showed me a vision of a trumpet. It was not my 
imagination; I was not thinking about trumpets. He then said, “Set 
a trumpet to your mouth. Warn the people.”  I definitely needed a 
confirmation of this. The next day, after teaching a discipleship 
class, a pastor friend that I had not seen for 30 years came up to 
me and prophesied “Set a trumpet to your mouth. People will not 
like what you have to say… and they will turn away from you, but 
you speak what I tell you to say.”  
 
The following day I received a 3rd confirmation. “Set a trumpet to 
your mouth.” By God’s grace, since that time I have been warning 
the Church and calling her to repentance. I have been cursed and 
rejected by some, but many others are repenting and turning to 
the Lord.  
 
God is very serious in this dark hour. He is calling His Church to 
repent. The fear of God and the truth of His Word are being 
restored to the Church. He is a loving Father who will surely 
discipline His children. The Church must be revived if there is any 
hope for America… and the world.  

Conclusion 
I have had the awesome privilege of seeing God do many amazing 
things. What an adventure! It’s certainly not because I was 
smarter or more anointed. As I mentioned before, I’m one of the 
weak and foolish that Paul speaks about (1Cor.1:27). 
Nevertheless, when God challenged me to do the things I didn’t 
know how to do, things I was afraid to do, things that made me 
uncomfortable and I didn’t want to do I said, “Yes Lord, if you help 
me” … and He did! 
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Sadly, there are many who have been a Christian for years, but 
have hindered their spiritual growth because they say, “I’m not 
comfortable doing that” and never allowed the Lord to stretch 
them. Say “yes” to the Lord, beloved, and allow Him to take you 
far beyond your comfort zone. He will surely help you every step 
of the way. 

After reading my story you can see that God is very real and is 
actively involved in our life. He is the Creator of the universe and 
is in control of all things. We are accountable to Him.  

If you are not walking close to Jesus, He is calling you to repent 
and completely surrender your life to Him now. The road is 
narrow and there is no middle ground. Whatever church you 
attend, whatever denomination, it is not enough to just follow 
their rules and attend services. God wants You - He wants your 
heart. You are to love Him with all of your heart, soul, mind and 
strength. You must surrender your life to Him. I hope you 
understand.  

You give Him your life and you live for Him… as a factory worker, 
scientist, mother and housewife or minister. This is normal 
Christianity. It’s not just an hour in church on Sunday or watching 
a teaching on the internet… and then living your life for yourself. 
You must follow Jesus, being led by His Spirit - He will help you!  

Jesus will return for a bride who loves and obeys Him…  not for 
those who simply say they are Christian. “Not everyone who says 
to me, ‘Lord, Lord,’ will enter the kingdom of heaven, but only the 
one who does the will of my Father who is in heaven” (Matt.7:21). 

I have prayed for you, my children. Now is the time to truly 
believe, surrender, and serve the Lord with all of your heart. He 
loves you and still has good plans for you. I love you and want to 
see you in heaven. 


