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The Red Truck
TOM ADJUSTED THE SUN VISOR as they headed into the mainstream o f the after

noon traffic. The weather was warmer than usual for February. After the recent cold 
spell, it seemed that the entire population o f Rochester, New York, wanted to get out 
and enjoy the warm sunshine. Debbie was looking out the side window, watching the 
people as they passed by on the sidewalk. Five-year-old Pam dozed, securely strapped in 
the back seat.

“ I sure hope this old car holds together until our furlough is over in June,”  said Tom 
as he broke the silence. “ It is so rusted out, I’m afraid that one o f  the fenders will drop 
o ff if we hit too many holes.”

Turning to her youthful looking husband, Debbie, with a twinkle in her eye, said, 
“ Tom, we just passed a truck dealer back there. As we went by, the Lord seemed to im
press upon my heart that we should inquire there regarding the purchase o f a truck.”

Debbie’s remark came like a bolt of 
lightning out o f  the blue. They had been 
home from the Central African Empire 
for eight months, and they had been 
praying daily that the Lord would pro
vide a truck for them to take back to 
Africa. Their first term o f service con
vinced them that they were to reach the 
distant villages, they needed a truck with 
which to do it.

Tom did not respond to Debbie immed
iately. He thought o f the pickup truck 
brochures he had collected from various 
dealers. He had read each one over and 
over again, so that he knew exactly what 
he wanted in any make. Finally Tom 
glanced over at Debbie. “ I don’t want to 
doubt what you say, Debbie, but for 
some reason the Lord has not directed 
even one dollar to us for the purchase of 
a truck. We just do not have the funds. 
How can we ever approach a dealer to 
purchase a truck?”  Tom had a serious 
look on his face.

Debbie’s blue eyes seemed to speak for 
her as she looked at Tom. “ I do believe 
that the Lord is saying something to us,”  
she responded. “ I know He spoke to my 
heart, and I think we should at least go 
and talk to that dealer about a truck.”

Tom understood his wife too well to 
argue the point. He knew that Debbie 
would not say what she had said without 
being certain that the Lord directed her 
to say it. “ God works in many wonderful 
ways,”  thought Tom. “ If this is what He 
wants us to do, then we will follow His 
directions.”

“ I will take you and Pam home and 
then return to the dealer,”  said Tom as he 
turned the car into their street. Tom 
unbuckled their little daughter, who was 
fast asleep, and carried her into their 
apartment.

“ Dear Lord, please direct Tom when he 
goes to see this truck dealer,”  prayed 
Debbie as they knelt together in the 
living room. “ We want only Your will to 
be done.”

Excitement filled Tom ’s heart as he 
parked in the parking lot. Making his way 
to the front o f the building, he could not 
help but admire the row o f pickup trucks 
to his right. “ Dear Lord,”  he prayed soft
ly to himself, “ please help me know what 
to say.”  Inside, he admired the pictures 
about the showroom as well as the trucks 
on display.

“ Can I help you, Sir?”
Tom turned to see a pleasant looking 

man standing beside him. “ Yes, you can, 
answered Tom, surprising himself with his 
answer. “ I am interested in purchasing a 
pickup truck.”

“ Do you have in mind what you 
want?”  continued the salesman.

Tom ’s careful reading o f  the truck bro
chures now paid o ff as he told the sales
man what he had in mind. “ We are inter
ested in a three-quarter ton, with a four- 
speed transmission, a side-mounted spare, 
a sun visor, a heater and larger tires than 
the standard size.”

Tom and Debbie knew by their first- 
term experience that the rainy season and 
sandy roads called for the four-speed 
transmission and the extra large tires. The 
side-mounted spare was easier to get at 
and also protected the tire from the sharp 
rocks which they often encountered in 
their travels. The heater would provide 
warmth for the early morning chill as well 
as a blower to cool the cab in the heat o f 
the day.

The salesman listened until Tom fin
ished talking. Snapping his fingers, he 
motioned for Tom to follow him. “ I 
think I have just the truck for you ,”  he 
said as he pulled out a file card. “ Here is a 
brand-new truck from last year’s models. 
It is presently on a lot in Pennsylvania. 
You see, when a truck does not sell, we 
dealers cooperate by pooling our stock in
formation and thus help each other sell 
our trucks. This is how I know about this 
truck. It was a special order with just the 
extras you requested. The farmer who 
ordered it refused the order, and it has 
been sitting on the lot since late last fall. 
If you want it, we will have it sent up to 
us.”

Tom could see God working. “ What is 
the price?”  asked Tom, hardly able to 
control the excitement in his voice.

“ Well, said the salesman, “ there is a 
special price on it. It sells for $2100.

“ What a tremendous bargain,”  thought 
Tom. “ Surely this is o f the Lord.”

“ That price can’t be beat,”  said Tom. 
“ I would like to discuss this with my 
wife. Can you put a hold on the truck for 
a couple o f days?”

“ I sure can,”  answered the salesman. 
“ In fact, I will put a hold on it for three 
days. Will that be long enough?”

“ Yes, it will, ”  said Tom, nodding. “ I 
am sure that you will see^me by then.”

Back at the apartment, Tom told Deb
bie what had happened.

“ That’s our truck,”  said Debbie, with 
tears of joy  showing in her eyes. “ This is 
the Lord’s answer to our prayers.”

That evening at the dinner table, Tom 
prayed, “ Dear Father, if that is the truck 
You want us to have for Your work, 
please show us. We are asking You to lead 
someone to call us on the phone before 
this day is over and give us a gift toward 
the purchase o f a truck. Thank You for 
the answer, Lord. We pray in Jesus’ 
Name. Amen.”

Debbie lifted her head and looked at 
Tom, “ The Lord is going to answer our 
prayer, Tom ,”  she said confidently.

The evening passed quickly. It was 9:30 
P.M. As Tom was closing the blinds in the 
front room, the phone rang. “ There’s 
G od’s answer,”  shouted Tom. His hand 
shaking with excitement as he picked up 
the phone. “ Hello,”  he said.

“ Hello, Tom. This is Dorothy, Dorothy 
Hill.”

“ How are you, Dorothy?”  asked Tom. 
“ I’m fine, thank you,”  said Dorothy. “ I 

am sorry to call you and Debbie so late at 
night, but I just arrived home and I felt 
what I have to tell you could not wait 
until tomorrow.”

“ That’s all right, Dorothy,”  replied 
Tom.

“ I hardly know where to begin,”  con
tinued Dorothy, “ but I guess it really 
started a number o f years ago when I was 
in a car accident. You see, I received 
$1,000 from an insurance company at 
that time. I put it in a savings account. 
Since then it has earned $70 interest. 
Well, this morning as I was on my way to 
work, the Lord brought that money to 
mind. He laid it upon my heart to give 
half to Bob and Jane in the Philippines 
and half to you and Debbie.”

“ Dorothy, that’s wonderful,” said Tom, 
trying to hold back the tears.

“ But there is one thing regarding your 
part that I feel I must tell you,”  Dorothy 
went on.

‘What is it, Dorothy?”  asked Tom.

“ I would like you to use your funds 
toward the purchase o f a truck,”  said 
Dorothy, not realizing that she was G od’s 
answer to Tom ’s prayer at the dining 
room table that evening.

Tom then shared with Dorothy the 
events that transpired that day. “ I thank 
the Lord that He has been pleased to use 
me in this way,”  commented Dorothy 
just before hanging up the phone.

The next three days saw unbelievable 
things happen. Funds designated for the 
purchase o f a truck came from many dif
ferent sources: $5 from an eight-year-old 
girl; $100 from an elderly couple who 
had known Debbie from her childhood 
days; $25 from a youth group.

The third day arrived, and it was time 
for Tom to return to the dealer. A last- 
minute telephone check with the ac
counting department o f Baptist Mid-Mis
sions showed an even $1400 had been re
ceived for a truck. “ We still need $700,”  
Tom said to Debbie. “ Maybe I should 
wait for today’ s mail before I go.”

The mailman came but left only a few 
advertisements. In Debbie’s prayer before 
Tom left the house, she said, “ Lord, we 
believe that this truck is the one You

have for us. Somehow in Your own pef- 
fect way, supply the needed $700 for us 
today.”

Tom arrived at the garage. Instead of 
parking in the back parking lot, he parked 
on the street in front o f the showroom 
windows.

“ Well, I see you are back,”  remarked 
the saleman with a big smile.

“ That’s right,”  said Tom, wondering 
just what the Lord was going to do. “ We 
definitely want the truck, but we only 
have $1400 on hand.”

The salesman looked at Tom. “ What are 
you driving now?”

Tom motioned to the secondhand, rust- 
eaten car sitting at the curb in front o f 
the garage. “ There she is right there,”  he 
answered.

The salesman walked over to the win
dow, stuck his hands in his pockets and 
seemed to be studying the old car.

“ Surely he is not interested in that old 
thing,”  thought Tom. .

“ I’ ll tell you what I will do,”  said the 
salesman as he turned to Tom. “ You give 
me the $1400 and your car, and you can 
have the truck.”

“ That’ s a deal,”  replied Tom immedi
ately, surprising himself with such a fast 
answer.

Two days later Tom, Debbie and Pam 
were traveling in their new truck to pray
er meeting. “ Red truck,”  said Debbie as 
she patted the dash with her hand, “ the 
Lord gave you to us, and He is going to 
use you in Africa to take the gospel to 
those who have never heard. Thank You, 
Lord,”  she said softly, wiping away a 
tear.

‘Thank You, Jesus,”  whispered Pam, 
sitting between them.
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Keelers Retire 
From Shepherds

As o f  August 31st, Rev. and Mrs. Mel 
Keeler officially retired as Field Repre
sentative from Shepherds. They served in 
this capacity from 1974 thru April o f  
1983. This summer they served as host 
and hostess at Shepherds Guest House. 
Mr. Keeler also served as chaplain for the 
residents.

The Keelers have moved to Stryker, 
Ohio. The continue to be available for 
Sunday and mid-week services, mission
ary conferences, special meetings, etc.

They can be contacted at the following 
address:

Rev. Mel Keeler 
Box 101

Stryker, Ohio 43557 
(419) 682-2842
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Teen Candidate Meets With Deacons 

volved. They served as our mission board. 
The deacons reviewed the written appli
cations and interviewed the applicants, 
quizzing them over their doctrinal posi
tion, their willingness to submit to 
authority, and their motives for being 
a part o f the missionary outreach.

In the meantime, slips o f  paper stating, 
“ YES, I would like to help support the 
Summer Teen Ministry,”  were handed 
out to all our people. Each slip o f  paper 
had a tear-off section where a family 
or individual could indicate they were 
willing to have a teen come into their 
home. In the home, the teen would share

teens teaching in our regular D.V.B.S. 
We found this to be a good opportunity 
to minister to our local church as well 
as training the teens for the mission trip.

Once on the field, which was the Cat- 
taragus Indian Reservation in western 
New York, the teens taught five (5 ) back 
yard Bible Clubs per day, helped prepare 
the Indian camp for it’s upcoming camp
ing season, picked strawberries, minister
ed in two church services, and conducted 
the closing program at Faith Baptist 
Chapel there on the reservation. In 
addition to this, each teen was required 
to write home to his supporting families 
just as a missionary must do.

When the S.T.E.M. group arrived home, 
they gave a report to the church on a 
Sunday evening. The teens gave testimon
ies, presented a musical package and 
showed slides from the trip. A display 
table was set up with additional pictures 
and visuals and material used to teach.

The steps to the mission field are many, 
yet they are important for the building 
o f  character and convictions. The benefit 
to our teens and the church as a whole, 
has been a keener awareness o f mission
ary life, a greater burden for lost souls 
and seeing the necessity o f prayer for 
our missionaries, both on the field and 
in deputation.

CORRECTION
In our last issue we introduced Pastor 

George Keith, new pastor at Berean, Pick- 
erington. The article had the sentence, 
“ and for several years carried the Western 
Michigan Fellowship.”  The sentence 
should have read “ and for several years 
chaired the Western Michigan Fellowship. 
“ Chairing”  and “ carrying”  are rather dif
ferent - we gladly make this correction.
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Memorial - Columbus - S.T.E.M. Summer
Teen Evangelistic Ministry

(Editor’s Note: Many of you have Summer Team Outreach programs. Some of you are interest
ed in doing something in this area. This report on the Memorial program is not totally a report on 
the ministry but on the procedure used for those teens participating. Memorial has done excellent 
on the procedure and you would do well to contact them. Then have it well written, including 
the forms to use, etc.)

A word from Pastor Tom Wright regarding this ministry:
“ The program was indeed a blessing to all involved and the tremendously 
positive response o f  people and teens alike encourages us to continue this pro
gram next year. Our emphasis was on “ Growing A Missionary.”

“ The program began back in February when we planned to introduce our teens 
to all the steps a missionary goes through to arrive on the field. We began a 
month-long series o f  lessons on missions as it concerns teenagers.”

Entering the reservation

Missionaries are not bom , they are 
grown. It is with that in mind that Me
morial Baptist Church initiated the 
S.T.E.M. program. The letters stand for 
Summer Teen Evangelistic Ministry. The 
idea is that the young people are the 
“ stems”  or branches o f  a tree, and the 
church as a whole is the trunk, with Jesus 
Christ the foundation or root. As such, 
everyone o f  us, regardless o f age, is a part 
o f the whole. Since this is the case, it 
should follow  that when one part o f  the 
body is involved in a particular ministry, 
everyone should be involved.

Since a primary purpose o f S.T.E.M. 
is to give our teens a taste o f missionary 
life, their experiences began long before 
they arrived on the field. Though the 
concept o f a summer teen ministry is 
not a new one, it is the application, 
training and deputation involved in 
S.T.E.M. that makes it rather unique. 
It began in February when the teens 
were taught a series o f  lessons on mis

Ready for Services

sions. During this time, each teen was 
encouraged to enroll in Baptist Mid
Missions V.I.P. program. Also, each teen 
was asked to complete a preliminary in
formation questionnaire. This question
naire asked such questions as “ Who do 
you love most in the whole world?” , 
“ How many true friends do you have?” . 
“ How do you get to Heaven?”  and “ Do 
you like having Christian or non-Christian 
friends better?”  The purpose o f  this 
questionnaire was to get the temperature 
o f our teens concerning everyday issues.

Upon completion o f the preliminary 
questionnaire, any senior high teen de
siring to pursue the S.T.E.M. program, 
was given a formal questionnaire. This 
came in two parts, the doctrinal and 
the personal.

It was upon the satisfactory com
pletion o f  their formal application that 
our deacon board became actively in-

Teen Soliciting Support
the details o f  S.T.E.M. and solicit their 
prayer and financial support. Our teens 
were scheduled in these homes by one o f 
our deacons, who acted as our deputation 
secretary. Our goal was to get fifty homes 
and have each teen raise $90 in support. 
When the two months o f  deputation were 
over, the teens had been in 47 homes and 
raised an afverage o f $127 apiece.

Prior to their deputation experiences, 
the teens were required to attend two 
Saturday morning training sessions that 
dealt primarily with deputation pro
cedures. In these sessions they learned 
about the field, and how to make charts 
and prayer cards. This time was followed 
by four weeks of teacher training, as well 
as numerous choir and puppet rehearsals. 
A final aspect o f training included our
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