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My name is Robert Ray Davis; I was born in
Portland Oregon on March 29, 1988.  I never
lived in the ghetto with gangs and violence
and I’m very thankful for that.  Due to both
my parents having addictions they were
unable to raise me and I was adopted and
raised by my Grandmother.  Looking back at
my childhood there were traumatic events that
I can recall that would make me live the next
20 years of impulsivity.  To me my childhood
was perfect.  I always had a roof over my
head, had lots of friends and was spoiled to
death.  When I was young I was baptized
Catholic and even went to a Catholic school
on certain nights (can’t recall exactly) and my
Grandmother made sure we attended church
every Sunday.   There are a lot of good
memories I have as a child.
It wasn’t until I went to middle school that I
started getting into trouble.  I remember that I
met this kid in my apartment building; that
was a year older than me.  His whole family
smoked Marijuana and drank and he
introduced me to both, which I fell in love
with instantly.  I felt like I was on top of the
world nothing could bring me down.  Around
the same time my Grandmother started having
health problems and it hurt me emotionally.
Pain was a totally new emotion that I didn’t
know how to properly deal with.  I hid behind
weed and alcohol to cope with the pain.  I
started a habit that caused a lot of problems
for me.  Due to my Grandmother’s health I
had to move into my Aunts house.  I didn’t
notice it at the time but I had a lot of freedom
at my Grandmas that I didn’t want to give up
so I started running away and going back to
her home.

I began going to run away shelters and group
homes, which weren’t terrible, but I ran away
and back to my Grandmothers, the first
chance I got.  That lifestyle went on for a few
years until my Grandma got really sick and
had to move into my Aunts house.  I still ran
away with no place to go and eventually
found all the runaway kids downtown and met
all the street people, that drank even more
then I did.  I think I was fifteen the first time I
got into serious trouble with the law for taking
my Aunts truck.  I was put on probation and
got house arrest.  Now every time I ran away
or got into trouble, I went to Juvenile Hall.
During that time I never went to school and
flunked my High School years.  As soon as I
turned eighteen I was already going to county
jail.  I saw other people I knew so it was never
that bad of a consequence.  In late December
of 2006 my Grandmother passed away.   I was
in jail at the time; so they left me have a
furlough so I could go to the funeral.  It was
the most painful experience I have gone
through.  I got out two weeks later and went
on a binge that lasted a few years.  I was in
and out of jail for stealing, fighting, and
drinking.  I had lost my relationship with God
and didn’t know what to do.  I felt completely
alone, treatments didn’t help, my family was
angry with me and so were my friends, so I
decide to run far away.  I picked up and
moved to Albuquerque New Mexico.
When I got to Albuquerque I didn’t know
anyone there so I found the street people.
Somewhere along the line I realized that the
life I was living was going to kill me.  I felt
like my life was worthless and I was on the
verge of suicide.  I knew something had to
change.  I tried to change in Albuquerque but
I couldn’t do it, so I asked my Aunt to send
me home and she did.  When I got home I

lasted a few days, but I was running into
everyone that I used to know and I fell into
the street life once again.  This is when I got a
felony for stealing beer and was looking at 3
years in prison plus 8 months for all my
probation violation.  I was crushed.  I would
be 27 years old when I got released.  I knew
right then and there I had to find another way
to live life.
I met a guy in county and we started talking
about God.  He answered a lot of questions
that I had and gave me a new testament Bible
and told me to start with Matthew and just
keep reading.  I did and realized that what
I’ve been missing all along was to have God
in my life.  So for the first time I asked God to
forgive me for all my sins and that I believed
that his son Jesus Christ died for my sins.  I
told him everything I felt guilty for and
prayed for my future and I even prayed for
people I disliked.  When I was done praying I
felt like a new person.  I felt better than I have
ever felt.  My attitude changed immediately
and the way that I think.
A few weeks later they offered me 16 months,
both my lawyer and I were shocked and my
lawyer told me that I would only do about 10
months.  I got another chance to start over at a
young age.  I took the deal as soon as I went
to court.  I felt so relieved that everything was
working out.
I am currently still serving that sentence, but
I’m getting my GED and making up plans for
college and stability for when I get released.  I
am even talking to my Aunt and she is going
to help me get my life straight as long as I am
trying.  I have left my past in the past and I’m
living the future in God’s grace.  When I get
released one of my goals is to help inmates
and ex-inmates to find hope and inspiration



through God.  I thank God for turning my life
around and opening up a wonderful future.

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.
Please send us your testimony as well. 

 Otto & Jennie  Ball 
Crossroads Ministry

P.O. Box 363
Hyde, PA  16843

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

Evangel Prison Ministries
P.O. Box 19229

Louisville, Kentucky 40259
We now have ten free correspondence courses!
—Course 1 - 5 Part Christian Life Study Course - 
Booklet titles: Your New Life In Christ: Your Best Friend 
(The Holy Spirit); You, Your Family & Marriage; Learning 
to Pray Effectively; and The Church.
—Course 2 - 90 Days of Change - Discipleship 
Training
—Course 3 - Betrayal to Forgiveness - Insights from 
the Life of Joseph
—Course 4 - Get In Line With God's Word
—Course 5 - God Chose David, The People Chose 
Saul
—Course 6 - Lessons from the Lives of Biblical 
Characters
—Course 7 - Praying Effectively for The Lost
—Course 8 - Praying in Faith - How to Receive from 
God
—Course 9 - Seven Steps to Answered Prayer
—Course 10 - Total Victory - Ephesians and the 
Armor of God

A Certificate with each completed course

Evangel also has a pen pal Ministry

The Roman Road

I had a pretty good opinion of myself
until a friend invited me to take a walk down the
Roman Road.  He used a single book in the
Bible to open my eyes to my relationship with
God, and I haven’t been the same since.

He warned me that the trip might hurt,
and he was right because he started by revealing
my real status before God.

For all have sinned, and come short of
the glory of God … 
Romans   3:23.

Then I learned of sin’s penalty.
F o r t h e w a g e s o f s i n i s d e a t h
…Romans 6:23a

He went on to tell me that God loves me
so much he offers an alternative called “Eternal
Life” …but the gift of God is eternal life
through Jesus Christ … Romans 6:23b.

Then he showed me how God provided
his son Jesus as a atoning Sacrifice for my sin.
Jesus took my penalty!  But God commendeth
his love toward us, in that while we were yet
sinners, Christ died for us.  Romans 5:8.

I wondered if God would accept me.  He
assured me with even more good news.  For
whosoever shall call upon the name of the Lord
shall be saved… Romans 10:13.

My friend showed me what I should do
to receive Eternal Life.  That if thou confess
with thy mouth the Lord Jesus, and believe in
thine heart that God raise him from the dead,
thou shall be save … Romans 10:9 

We prayed together, and I gladly
accepted God’s gift of Eternal Life through
Jesus Christ. 
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