My faith walk began in junior college when I was baptized at my aunt and uncle’s church.

For years, I drew away from the LORD intermittently.  When I started teaching at Arkansas City Kansas in 1973, my faith grew rapidly because my pastor held special classes on books of the Bible on topics such as repentance, on church history and on introductory Greek to study the New Testament in it’s original languages.  Following an additional two years at Emporia State University,  I changed careers, moved to McPherson, Kansas where I joined a different church, and learned much at the Sunday School and at a weekly Bible Study.

Unfortunately I later left the Lord and became a very angry and bitter individual during the next decade.

My mother’s four-year downward spiral into paranoia and child-likeness, plus her failing eyesight from diabetes, left me questioning God and blaming Him for her suffering.  By the time, dementia caused her to starve to death in August of 2000, the LORD had changed me; I no longer blamed Him and even testified at her funeral.

Six years later, my father’s cancer put him in the hospital.  Again,  the Lord strengthened and sustained me through his first hospitalization, his miraculous remission from death’s door, and through his final months.

By this time, I had begun attending the Wilsey Bible Training Center.  There my faith was further buoyed by the spiritual truths I was learning, as well as by the prayers of the Center’s coordinators, Merle & Joan Rothwell.  My nine months of study there has increased my knowledge of and my faith in God’s Word tremendously.  A significant reason for this growth is Pastor Merle.  He is perhaps the best minister of God’s Word that I have met.  He can bring all of the Bible to life – even Job and the books of the Law.  He continually emphasizes that even the Old Testament is all about Jesus by discussing types and shadows of Christ.  He will create an eagerness to study Gods Word in your heart.

Sincerely,  Mark E.  8/24/07

