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14 Stand therefore, having girded your 
waist with truth, having put on the 
breastplate of  righteousness  15 and 
having shod your feet with the 
preparation of the gospel of 
peace; 16 above all, taking the shield 
of faith with which you will be able 
to quench all the fiery darts of the 
wicked one. 17 And take the helmet of 
salvation, and the sword of the Spirit, 
which is the word of God; 
Ephesians 6:14-17 

From Executive Director, Darryll Davis 
 

         

       

 

 
 

 

 

  

“Lift Up” Facebook Prayer Group 
 
This is the confidence we have before  
Him:  If we ask anything according to  
His will, He hears us.  And if we know  

that He hears whatever we ask, we know  
that we have what we have asked of Him. 

               1John5:14-15 
 
We invite you to join with us to harness 
that "prayer power" by engaging as 
many people as we can in intentional 
prayer for work that's being done in the 
justice system, to protect the hearts of 
those incarcerated, their families and 
pray that the prisoner's heart would not 
grow cold and bitter but would be open 
to the Gospel. Every Tuesday morning, 
we will post a specific area that we 
would like you to pray about, along with 
a scripture. Sometime that week, as 
often as you can, purposefully petition 
God to hear our praises, thanksgivings 
intercessions and requests. We believe 
this humility of spirit in bowing before 
the Lord will bless the work of The 
Prisoners Hope, each person and family 
we mentor and everyone who is a part 
of the justice system. And each of us will 
be uplifted and encouraged as we lean 
in to these prayers together. Will you 
join us? 

https://www.facebook.com/groups/LiftUpPrayers/ 
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Devotions from Darryll…. 

 

All that are in military understand the reason for being 
equipped for battle. Every warrior knows, you‟re not 
ready for battle until you‟re fitted properly “for” battle.  
In Ephesians, Paul encourages us to put on the full 
armor of God—not just when we‟re feeling weak, but 
every day; before our feet hit the floor in the morning, 
we should armor up through prayer.  
 

The Belt of Truth reminds us who we are in Christ. The 
Breastplate of Righteousness protects our hearts as we 
strive to make God-honoring decisions. The Shod feet 
give us a restful tranquility everywhere we go. The 
Shield of Faith helps us trust in God, no matter our 
circumstances. The Helmet of Salvation keeps out 
Satan‟s distractions and gives us a sound and 
disciplined mind. And by reading the Word, our 
Sword of the Spirit helps us wield truth and life in 
every situation.  
 

Each piece of armor is crucial in protecting us from 
harm, but we still need another thing to be fully ready 
for the fight. Warriors don‟t charge into battle alone 
because they understand collective strengths. 
Similarly, we weren‟t meant to engage in spiritual 
warfare without a community of believers around 
us. They won‟t let you beat yourself up, stay home 
depressed, or wallow in self-deprecation. When you‟ve 
lost all strength, they‟ll pull you up. When you don‟t 
have the words, they‟ll fight on your behalf. We were 
designed to lock arms and fight together, not isolate 
ourselves. Let‟s combine forces, and work together 
to set the captives free of those things that bind lives… 
 

https://www.facebook.com/groups/LiftUpPrayers/
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In a Mother’s Words…. by Susan Dejean 

 

 A mother‟s role with a son rebuilding the broken years of active addiction is a daily struggle as 

well as the one of the recovering addict.  As Adam celebrated his 2 years clean time, I found a 

journal entry I wrote as he began his recovery journey; after rehab, after the tragic loss of his 

best friend to overdose and survived his own overdose.   As I read the words, I could have been 

writing them today, 2 years later… 

“If I‟m telling Adam what he should and should not be doing in recovery, the dangers, the steps 

to follow, besides me conveying the message he can‟t remember these things himself, I am also 

working his recovery and by that, I‟m assuming God did not complete His job.  If I step back and 

let him sink or swim, God gets the glory, not me.  Also, I‟m doing the same thing I‟ve done all his 

life...with all my kids…give them a list of my expectations that they are not living up to.  That 

leaves them with the message that they are a disappointment, a failure, that they are not enough.  

Falling short of what I expect of them must make them feel rejected and inadequate.  While they 

try harder and harder, eventually they give up the cause to please me; instead they fight me, 

rebel, argue and I wonder why.  What conflict they must have loving me so much but battling 

the anger and hurt that I might not accept them as they are because I‟m always showering them 

with advice they didn‟t ask for that prevents them from being who they are on their own.  It is 

frustrating for me, as well, knowing they are God‟s own; not my project.  And I justify it by, “I 

only want the best for them”; and to ease the difficulties in their lives and share my wisdom from 

my experiences.  Oh, do I know how to play God!  I will keep trying to be the mother they can 

enjoy loving.  Through tragic and trying experiences of theirs, I keep learning more about 

myself.  I wonder if they know what great teachers they are…I‟m just such a slow learner!”  

 The Co-Dependant Mom that depends on a God who doesn‟t fail or forsake or give up! 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

    
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Support Groups:  
502-609-1013 

 

Southeast Christian, 
Thursdays @ 7:15 pm 
  
Northeast Christian, 
Tuesdays at 6:30 pm 
 

A fundraising opportunity to showcase 
Louisville’s Nonprofits  

on September 12, 2019   
Support TPH in a  

ONE day campaign of giving! 
 

https://www.giveforgoodlouisville.org/ 

https://www.giveforgoodlouisville.org/
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Here I am, Lord! Answering the Call…. 

                By Jon Walker 

 

 I am a native of Shelbyville, Kentucky and former 
director of The Open Door of Hope and ( put in 
official title) of Awake Ministries.  The first of April, I 
joined The Prisoner‟s Hope as assistant director serving 
alongside Darryl in his growing mission.  
I was raised in the church, but like the prodigal son, I 
spent years on a path of rebellion searching for my 
identity and living a lifestyle leading me away from 
the Lord.  I kept searching for meaning and fulfillment 
in my life to no avail.  It finally arrived, after a friend 
invited me to join him at his church, Christ 
Community.  
With joining the church, my wife and I began serving 
at The Open Door of Hope men‟s homeless shelter.  I 
began to serve more and more frequently and found 
myself being drawn to serve God‟s people through 
experiences I had been through on my own journey. 
God not only redeemed my brokenness but used my 
brokenness to minister to men battling homelessness 
and addiction.  
My heart continues to break for people who find 
themselves in a place of 
hopelessness and not 
knowing where to turn.  I 
am eager to journey with 
Darryl and The Prisoner‟s 
Hope, providing support 
for those in need and 
giving them a chance at a 
new beginning. Once 
again, God uses my 
journey in His service; 
may it bring glory to His 
name.   
 

“For this is what the high and exalted One says—
He who lives forever, whose name is holy: 
„I live in a high and holy place, but also with the 
one who is contrite and lowly in spirit, 
To revive the spirit of the lowly and to revive the 
heart  of the contrite.‟”  Isaiah 57:14 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 

GivApp is a giving platform that 
allows you to support Christ centered 
non-profits in 3 ways: 
 

1) One time gift 
2) Recurring monthly gift 
3) „RoundUp‟—dedicate your 

spare change from transactions 
to TPH ministry.  
 

http://givapp.com/ 
See the ways to Donate at: 
www.theprisonershope.life 

 

Corporate & Church Sponsors: 

 

Northeast Christian Church   

Amos Martin Ministries   

Christ’s Church at Goshen   

Go Ministries                

Impact                           

Kosair Charities            

Manna, Inc                 

Overflow                          

River City Foundations, LLC  

Wehr Construction 

If you‟d like to be  
a TPH sponsor, 

Call Darryll  
502-609-1013 

http://givapp.com/
http://www.theprisonershope.life/
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In her words…. 
 

I grew up in a town of 400, Hustonville, KY.  Parents divorced and I was left at home with an 
alcoholic father.  I learned early about infidelity, divorce, violence and lies; but we went to church as 
a family.  I quit college in my junior year, moved to Lexington where I was quickly introduced to 
drugs, parties, homosexuality by someone I met at a Laundromat.  While I masked emotional pain 
with drugs, I still thought of myself as a good person, a helper, a rescuer.  I made money dealing 
drugs and started using more myself, becoming hardened to the evil that surrounded me.   
In the early morning hours of February 3, 1986, after a night of bars, in a state of confusion and 
false bravado, I was complicit in a murder.  Although my hand did not hold the knife that stabbed a 
young man to death, I was present with the two that planned the crime and guilty. I was arrested, 
convicted, sentenced to life.  
On January 27, 1987, after all the pressures of trial, family tears, media frenzy, I got down on my 
knees in Fayette Co. jail and truly repented to God.  I repeatedly asked Jesus to come into my life, 
change me, save me and restore me.  With the Spirit‟s leadings, I wrote letters to my prosecutor, 
victims and my family.  Next, I took 50 muscle relaxers and 50 Elavils to take my own life.  I was 
fearful yet peaceful.  I felt I would be with God.  I cried so deep I could barely swallow before taking 
that first pill.  I took them all and was out.  When another inmate found me, I was taken to the 
hospital.  After 3 days, I woke up back in jail in an isolation cell.  After the effects wore off, I knew I 
had been through a change.  I died to self, almost literally, and the Lord had begun a work in me. I 
stood before God knowing it was the first time I met Jesus in my life and my heart.  I knew this is not 
how it should happen and knew suicide isn‟t the way.  
My life didn‟t change instantly, and I‟m still a sinner. Like Paul, the things I choose not to do are, at 
times, the very things I do.  However, I don‟t sin with comfort anymore.  I have learned what Romans 
8:1 is about; the difference between conviction and condemnation.  I try to forgive myself and not 
fall into self-loathing. As a believer, it took 14 years into a prison sentence (when a female chaplain 
came onboard and allowed me to begin being used in worship) before I truly came to life. God used 
that to open my heart and mind in ways I had not yet known.  God told me prison is where He would 
form me into the woman He called me to be.  While I pray every day for God‟s will to be released 
from this place, I also have a peace that has sustained me.    For over 33 years, hope has worked to 
keep me focused on the right path.     
Through the years, I have had chances to accomplish goals educationally, emotionally, mentally and 
spiritually.  I have 3 associate degrees, a BA in theological studies, paralegal degree, Braille 
transcriber, fiber optics, Microsoft, dog training and am working towards a Masters in Christian 
counseling.  The Lord has, most importantly, opened doors for me to lead worship since 1999, attend 
Celebrate Recovery, DC 28:20 Discipleship Class, be involved in many bible studies and meet so 
many of His warriors and share with others verbally and through my daily walk. 
In prison or getting out, I have learned to appreciate life; I have been blessed with better family 

relationships, many from strangers in seminary.   I met the parole board 
in 2011 for the first time but received a 5 year deferment. The second 
meeting in 2016, the board gave me another 5 year deferment.  
Although, I felt sure I would make parole the second time I went, God has 
used the last 10 years to further my growth in Him.  I shared my 
impeccable record, new life but the parole board members were not 
moved to leniency.  This time I didn‟t let their words or my victim‟s 
understandable hatred set me back.  Instead, I began praying for them 
and along with the other two serving life sentences.  God is keeping His 
word of never forsaking me, never giving me more than I can handle 
with His help. I pray that in prison or out, my life going forward will 
glorify our Lord.    

In my words,  Karen Brown                                

 


