
Continued Next Page...

Fishers of Men

Juno, Ketchikan, Seattle, San 
Francisco, Catalina Island, 
Balboa Park and S.D. Zoo
Now that is a mouthful. As most of you know, Dianna and I work 

secular  jobs outside the ministry, and then hours every day in this ministry. 
Amazingly, we still were able to work in a vacation.

This year we went on a “turn around” Alaskian Cruise that visited 
ports in Alaska, and returned to our home town, San Diego. We made the 
committement, that we would hand out 500 tracts during the trip, expe-
cially targeting our ports. This committment we kept with many amazing 
God ordained encounters. (by the way, the only cost to the ministry was 
the “tracts”)

Our Celebrity crusie ship, the Millenium, held 2,000 plus passengers 
and was the last ship to leave Alaska this year before winter. Each port 
most passengers got off the ship for tours and shopping, and occationally, 
another ship would be in port with us. Bottom line, LOTS of people from 
EVERWHERE on the planet! Since returning we’ve already gone “Fishing 
for Men” 3 times with more in the works.

Here’s a few highlights. I spoke to a man from India in Juno (capital 
of Alaska), in front of the World Famous, “Red Dog Saloon.” This young 
man, perhaps 30, knew almost nothing of Christianity, but had just started 
attending a Catholic Church.to ý nd out more. We talked for about 15 
minutes concerning his eternal destiny and how we could have an inti-
mate relationship with the true God through Jesus Christ. He seemed to 
genuinly wholeheartedly embrace the Gospel. How delightful when you 
can see God opening the eyes and heart.
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Juno, Alaska. After many hundreds of witnessing encounters, the 
ñElderlyò are the most difý cult. This elderly couple from Scotland broke 
the standard and listened quite patiently.

Juno, Alaska. After many hundreds of witnessing encounters, the 

Ketchikan, Alaska. The infamous, Red Light district from the Gold 
Rush (Creek Street). I’m standing in front of “Dolly’s” the most well known 
of the establishments handing out tracts. Today these buildings are gift stores 
and museums. The majority of folks took the Gospel tracts from me.

Ketchikan, Alaska. You can see the “port holes” in our ship in the 
background. Dianna has just given this gentleman who was selling tours 
the million dollar gospel tract. How easy it is to turn the conversation to the 
“million dollar message” on the back.




