
Clifford Smith’s Testimony

Younger years raised in a normal
classification of a “family”, did things as a
“family”: Trips to amusement parks, the
zoo, beach, watching cows being milked,
feeding the ducks, swimming in our own
pool; all in an area in southern California
nicked named “snob hill”.

Then my first emotional dismay hit,
DIVORCE!  Father, remarried, then mother.
No more snob hill!  No more swimming
pool, watched my step father be an
alcoholic.  Didn’t work much and beat my
mo t he r r e gu l a r l y . N o t r e a l go o d
times….after a few years mom divorced
him.  As my mother and I lived together, I
finished high school but not without issues
and problems.  My junior year my mother
had a stroke.   Even though I had emotional
support from the family tree, I kind of
finished raising myself.   Will say Never
(even to this day) drank booze, did drugs
and smoked anything!  Learned to drive and
did a little bit of dating, after high school
went to a regular job right away.

A few years later married, bought a
house and had three kids—one right after
another.  Then in a flash, in dismay, my
world ended and in shock even to this day.
O a “Black” Friday night about 9:30, a
knock at the door…the police.  CPS (child
protective services) worker was there and
everyone started crying.  They were there to
take the children!!!  The trauma and
emotional pain to the children, my wife,
“the family tree” and me was over

whelming (my baby daughter was still
breast feeding).  This is a trauma no one
ever gets over…accused of inappropriate
sexual relations.  But not arrested or
charged.  System took over!  My wife was
told to divorce me or she would never see
the kids again.  Wasn’t a matter of CPS
listening to anything I had to say!  CPS did
nothing to keep the family together or a
marriage.  A trial without a judge or jury
already convicted me.  It took my wife over
2 years to get the kids back from CPS.  

Up into my 30’s I never walked into
a church….read a Bible or prayed.  Life led
me to the Philippines.  God sent me a lady
who attended a church there.  So, finally
entering a church, the pastor even did
services in English just for me.  That started
me down the road toward the Lord.  Then
God sent me three American missionaries to
work on me toward the Lord!  One of them,
Pastor Robert Banning, rented where I did
and got me going 100% into the Lord.  He
said and did things so that I understood the
Lord’s words and work, even taking me to
local pastors and families plus local culture
advice.

All coming at the lowest and saddest
time of my life; losing my wife and kids---
a s t h e y m o v e d o n w i t h o u t m e .
Traumatized, lost and still in shock over all
tha t happened—I was asking and
wondering WHY?  

God was giving me the peace and
will to continue on.  Then many years later
returning to the states, I joined a church,

bought a house and was working.  A few
years later the state of California decided to
charge me and sentenced me to over 50
years in prison to live out my end years.

Many times I have given up as I saw
no light at the end of the tunnel in this
human life.  I still wonder and ask WHY?
A sex offender is not exactly treated well by
staff or fellow inmates!  A leper in modern
society with problems, issues directed my
way, negative attitudes and violence daily.
While most either laugh or just don’t care.
Yes, it all makes one feel very much alone.
But now at 55 years old (arrested right
before the 9/11 tragedy in New York) I
have been trusting I the Lord for answers,
guidance, safety, leadership and protection
to survive in here as a “leper”.

Psalm 46:1 KJV God is our
refuge and strength, a very present
help in trouble.

I hope this testimony has been a blessing to you.
If you would like to read how others in similar
s i tua t ions have exper ienced the l i f e
transforming power of God please write to me
at the address below.  We now have over 100
testimonies of those whose lives have been
transformed by God’s amazing Grace.  Please
send us your testimony as well. 

Otto  & Jennie Ball 
Crossroads Ministry

P.O. Box 363
Hyde, PA  16843



Fellowship of the Unashamed

I am part of the Fellowship of the
Unashamed.  The die has been cast.  I have
stepped over the line.  The decision has
been made.  I am a disciple of Jesus Christ.
I won’t look back, let up, slow down, back
away or be still.  My past is redeemed, my
present makes sense and my future is
secure.  I’m finished and done with low
living, small planning, smooth knees,
colorless dreams, tame visions, mundane
talking, cheap giving and dwarfed goals.
My pace is set, my gait is fast, my goal is
heaven, my road is narrow, my way is
rough, my companions few, my Guide
reliable, my mission clear.  I won’t give up,
back up, let up, or shut up until I’ve
preached up, prayed up, paid up, stored up
and stayed up for the cause of Christ.  I
must go until He returns, give until I drop,
preach until all know and work until He
comes.  And when He comes to get His
own, He will have no problem recognizing
me.  My colors will be clear.  “For I am not
ashamed of the Gospel of Christ” 
                                           Romans 1:16.  

Glory to God Ministries
PMB  233

1726 Gregory Avenue
Sunnyside, Wa. 98944

 
Newsletter contains inspirational teaching and a fun

section filled with challenging games

The Gospel Tract Society, Inc.
P.O. Box 1118

Independence, MO  64051
Provides free Gospel tracts and a newsletter.

The newsletter often contains an article from one who
ministers in prison.

King James Bible Study Correspondence Course
5311 Windridge Lane
Lockhart, FL  32810

Upon completing 8 basic lessons; receive a new
large print K.J.V Bible with your name on the cover.

Riches To Rags,
To Riches, To a

Leper….
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