
Doris DeShores’ Testimony

I’m thinking about my life, I clearly
remember, as a small child, thinking if I died
there would never, never be anything else.
When I died there would be nothing else,
ever, ever, ever.  Even then I was trying to
find a purpose for living and life.  Was death
simply a big black hole, was there any reason
for life?  Why were we here on earth,
questions, unending questions, but no
answers?  I was “scared” as only a small
child can be “scared”.  I hid these questions
and no one to talk to, thus as I perceive it
now the long search or quest for a meaning to
life began.

I was taken to church as a child but
did not know that “Jesus loved me”.  The
words were there but they had no meaning to
me, just words.  Who was Jesus really?  Was
I neglected as a child, absolutely not?  How
could I be neglected; a good home to live in,
good food, adequate clothing, friends and,
education, however, very little discipline.
Not realizing it, I was empty inside.  

I did not understand it at the time but
I did know something was missing in my life.
Now I know it was a spiritual emptiness, the
body was taken care of, the soul (my mind)
fed with everyday things, but the spirit was
an empty vacuum.  As I understand it now, I
was a dead person walking around.  

I continued to go to church and began
to understand that the Jewish book (the
Bible) I read was for me and that Jesus Christ
was Jewish so the anti-Semitic beliefs I had
were all false, a lie straight from Satan.  The
search continued and I became involved with
Jewish people that had accepted Jesus as

Messiah a fulfilling time in my life.
Celebrating Passover with Jewish friend that
love Messiah Jesus and just enjoying another
dimension in my life.  Still the void was there
I continued to live my life with a minimum of
guide lines.  Went to Bible studies saying the
“right words” thinking “I am doing all the
right things and I’m looking pretty good”.
Oh yes visiting convalescent homes, making
friends there,   Again thinking I’m doing all
the right things and truly enjoying it as well. 

But it wasn’t until I sold my business
and moved to a new area, healed from a
broken neck, healed from cancer and a
broken relationship, that I had to make a
decision, no half-way measures with God.
Either I was committed 100 percent to Jesus
Christ or nothing at all.  The full meaning of
Christ’s death and His resurrection for my sin
filled life came full circle.  I began to
understand the meaning of His blood
sacrifice for mankind, for man’s personal sins
as well as the sin of Adam.  I realized how
blessed Jews and Gentiles are to serve a
living God.  How indebted the Gentile world
is to the nation of Israel for without them we
would not have the scriptures to preserve our
Creators words and actions.  

I have accepted Jesus as God’s son,
born of a virgin having lived a life as the son
of man, having died and shed His blood
sacrifice for us, having been resurrected from
death so that we will live forever with Him.
Christ now sits at the right hand of God.  He
has defeated Satan and death and we too will
reign with Him forever.  Life is not a big
black hole.  Jesus is the light of the world, in
Him there is no darkness.  He is the answer to
a small child’s prayer. 

Remembering Doris DeShores
By Phillip Burdick

Doris was a friend, big sister, and
counselor to all who walked through the
doors of the Jesus View Chapel.  She was
faithfully here every Wednesday and Sunday
for 16 years to help all who had need.  With
her warm smile and prayerful attitude, she
was truly a blessed, unique vessel of God’s
mercy, love, and care.  

Doris always had time to share.
Never was she too busy to care.  A door and
heart always open; she was always present—
as our true gift from God.

Thank you dear, sweet, beloved
Doris!

“Heaven is a better place with you 
there and we are all better off for having 
known you down here!”                   PDB

Romans 9:23
King James Version (KJV)

And that he might make known the riches of
his glory on the vessels of mercy, which he
had afore prepared unto glory…..

As the warm and brilliant colors of the setting
sun is reflected in life-giving waters from
above, so our dear Sister Doris loving
warmth and brilliantly lived life will shine in
our hearts forever—never lost, never
forgotten, always fervently reflective of her
generous, abundant love. 

 



Hebrews 2:14-15
King James Version (KJV)

Forasmuch then as the children are partakers 
of flesh and blood, he also himself likewise 
took part of the same; that through death he 
might destroy him that had the power of 
death, that is, the devil;
And deliver them who through fear of death 
were all their lifetime subject to bondage.

Psalm 23:1
King James Version (KJV)

The LORD is my shepherd; I shall not want.

I hope this testimony has been a blessing to you.  If
you would like to read how others in similar situations
have experienced the life 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.  We also have
over 100 Con-tracts.  Please send us your testimony as
well.  We also appreciate artwork and poetry to use in
this ministry.

Bro. Otto Ball
C/o Crossroads Ministry

P.O. Box 363
Hyde, PA  16843

A LIVING EXAMPLE OF WALKING THE
WALK

My name is Janine and I would like to
share my testimony with all of you.  Eight
years ago I was called into writing folks in
prison.  At the time I had been saved for eight
years and was working with a church group
that sent out “get well” cards and more.
After a year of doing this I was given the
name and address of the person in prison.  At
first I couldn’t write that person, due to a
crime to myself and my husband Mike as
well.  But God worked on my heart and my
husband’s.  After a year, I did write to that
person, hoping that person was still at that
address.  It turned out that person was still
there. 

About six months after I was pen-
paling with this person, God called me to
write folks in prison full time.  I was scared
at first, but again, God worked on both me
and my husband’s hearts.  In 2004, I went
into pen-pal ministry full time.  It’s been a
blessing for both sides.  I made a lot of new
friends and shared the Lord with whoever I
wrote and just being a friend to folks who
don’t have any.  Over the years, we have
been blessed with poems, drawings, cards
and more. 

I was able to use the bad thing of
being a crime victim in a good way and that’s
been a blessing as well.  Also, I am disabled
and mostly housebound due to my health.
The Lord is using this to His glory as well.  I
hope this will bless all of you and you trust in
the Lord always.  

Hope Tract Ministry
PO Box 609

York, SC  29745
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