
I enlisted into the United States Air Force in
1984. My ASVAB scores were high, and I
decided to become a Nuclear Weapons
Specialist. Basic Training was at Lackland
Airforce Base in San Antonio, Texas. Tech
School was at Lowry Air Force Base in Denver,
Colorado. Then I went to Plattsburgh, New
York to work on Nukes for the rest of my
enlistment.

I got to basic training, and right off the bus we
lined up. We were standing there at attention.
The DI’s were running around yelling at guys,
saying they got long hair, they are dressed
wrong, they this, they that. One DI went to an
Airmen and said, “Where are you from, boy?”
The guy said, “Missouri.” The DI shouted,
“Missouri Sir!” “Yes sir, Missouri Sir!” shouted
the Airmen. Then the DI said, “Only two things
come from Missouri.” It was the infamous line
right out of the movie An Officer and a
Gentlemen. I fell for it hook, line, and sinker. I
couldn’t help myself and just let out a nice
chuckle. He came over and got into my face.
“What is so darn funny, boy? You think that’s
funny?” He spit his wadded up chew spray on
me as he yelled. “Sir, no Sir!” I yelled at the top
of my lungs. He then went on to an Airmen near
me who eyeballed him while he was yelling at
me. It was the shock and awe campaign they
wanted. It scared the hell out of everyone. There
were a couple guys who said they wanted out of
this right off the bat!

I started smoking in Basic Training and
continued for the next 22 years. When the first
Sunday rolled around, they announced that
anyone who wanted to go to church can go now,
and everyone else is cleaning the dorm. I went
for all three services and signed up for the choir.
It was for the wrong reasons, but I figured I
could kill a half a day by doing that. It was nice
and peaceful there. I don’t remember one

sermon, one lesson taught about God, or one
song we sang, but I remember the peace there.
The music was not hymns. It was upbeat happy
clapping music. People were standing and
waving hands in the air. It was very different
from what I had ever seen at church.

Growing up, I would think, “Why do all these
people come to church every Sunday, week in
week out?” I had seen people who attended
churches and said they were believers, but what
did that actually mean? They weren’t acting like
saints, they rarely if ever talked about God and
my main thought was, hmmm, must not be real,
this seems like a waste of time. I don’t see any
change in these people and they surely aren’t
any different than other people. My thinking
was, you had to be some perfect kind of person
to be going to church, and no one that I knew
ever even acted close to that.

When in Basic Training I got caught using the
phone. They made me stay in Lackland four
more days. I thought that was going to be the
worst thing that could happen to me, but it set in
motion a set of circumstances that was quite the
blessing. My job changed to the best job in
Basic Training, painting murals and sayings on
walls. The commander wanted The Air Force
Seal on his wall, Training wanted one, it was
great! The squad I got put into was an honor
flight and they earned many extra privileges like
Base Liberty! My old squad never got anything.
My last 2 1/2 weeks in Basic went very well
compared to my first 4. Basic was hard, but you
learned a lot of rules and how to follow orders.
You grew up and became a man. It toughened
you up physically and mentally.

When I got to Tech School, there was no room
in my dorm and I had to go live temporarily in
another dorm. It was at that Co-Ed Dorm
Building that I met my wife! My wife was in
the Air Force, and she ended up doing 4 years

active duty and 16 years in the USAF Reserves.
We dated for 6 weeks and I proposed to her. We
got our orders and found out that I was going to
get stationed at Cheyenne, Wyoming to work on
the MX missiles and she was going to go to
Mountain Home AFB Idaho to work on
FB111’s. They were not that far away from
each other, but if we went down to the Justice of
the Peace and got married right away, we had a
chance of getting a Joint Spouse assignment.
We took the plunge and got married. I
submitted our paperwork for the Joint Spouse
assignment and waited and hoped for approval.
My orders finally came in for Plattsburgh, AFB
New York, and hers did too! 34 years later, we
are still happily married!

My military service helped me a lot in life.
Every job I got after I got out was because of
my military service. I ended up going to work at
the State Maximum Security prison in
Minnesota. I later transferred to a Medium
security prison and quickly became a Sgt. I was
a Sgt. all my life, School patrols, Air Force, and
Now Corrections. I served as a Corrections
Officer for 26 years.

While working at this Prison, another
Corrections Officer would sit across from me at
work and read his bible throughout the day.
He’d read a few scriptures, do a round, read
some more, a little here, a little there. This
finally brought me to ask him some questions.
He would make comments every now and then
about what he was reading. The process of him
and I talking, debating, and discussing things in
the bible went on for 7 months. He had people
praying for me the whole time, but I had no
idea. Eventually, I started getting curious about
things in the bible and started reading it at home
online to get material to debate him on. It was
during that time of reading the Bible online that
something hit me like a brick. I was like, this all



makes sense. You can’t make this up! I saw the
actual way in which it was written. I had
thoughts pop into my head and the writing was
in such a way that was so real there was no way
it could it have been made up. The book came
alive and was just so real. I then had this
thought, “If this is indeed real, then this whole
God thing is real, I mean He, God is real.” I had
to have a “Come to Jesus Meeting.” I walked
outside, broke down, cried, and repented to God
for everything. I tried listing off thing by thing
and realized there was no way I could count the
number of things I had done. I told Him that,
and that I was now going to be His servant. I
was going to learn to do what I could to help
with this new truth I had found.

I was almost fired at work for sharing the
Gospel with inmates. I kept sharing the Gospel
anyway, and they left me alone. The other
Christian Officer, Rob, was also threatened to
stop talking to inmates about Jesus. He ended
up leaving the prison and is now my Pastor at a
Church in Duluth. My old friends really didn’t
talk to me anymore. They told me to stop
talking to them about God, so God gave me
many new friends.

God cleaned me up. I tried to quit smoking and
failed every time. I cried out to God for help,
and that night, I felt the presence of God come
into me like a power that was unbelievable!
While tears were coming down my face, the
phone rings. “This is Blue Cross/Blue Shield.
We would like to know if you would like to try
one of our Quit Smoking programs free of
charge?” I pulled the phone away from my
cheek, looked up and thought, WOW, God, You
are AMAZING! “YES!” I responded in the
phone. They sent me Nicotine patches, and after
wearing the patches for only 8 days, I was
delivered! I have been smoke free ever since!

I prayed to God and asked Him to catch me up.
I was 36 years old and needed to learn 30 years
of Jesus quickly. He did just that. I listened to
CD sermons and studied online. I couldn’t get
enough of the Word of God. I soaked it in like a
sponge, and Jesus showed me many things.
After 3 and a half years of going to a local small
church near our house, my wife finally became
a believer too. That was a very hard 3.5 years,
but now she is a believer in Christ.

I used to swear more than anyone I knew. When
God changed me from the inside out, I stopped
swearing. People would come and talk to me
because they heard that I didn’t swear anymore,
and they could not believe it.

It isn’t a walk in the park. God’s Word says that
we will be persecuted because we believe and
follow Him, but I have trusted Him through all
of the difficult times, and He has never let me
down.

May God Bless You. Thank you for your
service to our country!

Michael from Moose Lake, MN

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.  We also
have over 100 tracts created by con’s; Con-
tracts. Send us your testimony as well. We also
would like artwork and poetry to share with
others.
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Life Isn’t a
Walk in the Park!

      The DI’s were running around yelling.

It scared the hell out of everyone.

        I tried to quit smoking and failed every

time, until…
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