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Mid 2018, TPH was invited to speak at 
CAL in the Chapel for a large number of 
students.  
Co-speaking with Darryll was Travis Kiser, 
an alumni from CAL. Travis and Darryll 
tag-teamed the message, entitling it: “The 
most likely to end up in prison” and “the 
least likely to end up in prison.” Travis, 
however, did, indeed, end up in Federal 
prison.  
In December of 2018, Darryll was invited 
back to CAL to speak at two of the middle 
school art classes. At that time, we were 
introduced to a young girl who had created 
a Christmas card that had prison bars and 
tree with God‟s glowing light behind them. 
CAL decided to mass produce the card and 
after Darryll shared his story and the work 
of TPH with the students, they all began a 

writing campaign to 
every mentee and 
every family member 
of the incarcerated to 
place within the 
cards. What a gift. 
Later,  in December 
TPH made a trek back 
to those students and 
shared excerpts from 
the abundance of  
letters received back, 
thanking the students 
and expressing what 

the card and letter 
meant to them. Hearts were touched in ways 
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“Come to me, all you who 
are weary and burdened, 
and I will give you rest.  
Take My yoke upon you 
and learn from Me, for I am 
gentle and humble in heart, 
and you will find rest for 
your souls.  For My yoke is 
easy and My burden is 
light.”   

Matthew 11:28 

 

that only the Master can… 
 
In March, TPH was chosen as the targeted 
mission for their “March Missions” fundraiser. 
How humbled we were and blessed to be CAL‟s 
first (local missions) for raising funds. Darryll 
spoke on March 7th in the Chapel again. The 
am service was details of his story. CAL had 
already shown the “Grace is Greater” Video to 
all the students and the pm Chapel service was 
Q & A. 
CAL will be presenting a check to TPH for over 
$3000. What a blessed partnership. Many of 
the students opted to volunteer at TPH and we 
look forward to having them come take a 
closer look at God‟s work... 
Thank you Christian Academy of Louisville.. 
#youguysrock 
 



 

 
 
The Healing Part of Grief… 

 

….as spoken by Mom.  I have learned so many things about grace and mercy since my son, Dirk died. 
Things I look at differently because of how Dirk‟s life and death played out. I lost my dream of a future 
with him. No more hugs. No chance to be grandma to his children. But I see God‟s grace every day in and 
through my sorrow. I am so thankful I know there is a God that redeems. God‟s timing is always perfect. 
He is using me to reach more people than I ever imagined. 
  
It has been two years since his death due to a heroine overdose. He had been in addiction for 19 years; 
half of his life. It would be so easy to be mad that God didn‟t save Dirk from addiction. But, I know God 
saved Dirk from himself. Since Dirk‟s death I have continued to go to the Incarcerated Group at Southeast 
Christian Church on Thursday nights. I feel so connected to the friends & families there. Many continue to 
go through the struggles that Dirk & I had. I have the opportunity to talk to recovering addicts about 
mending their relationships with their family. On Tuesday nights, I meet with The Prisoners Hope Group 
at Northeast Christian Church. Mentoring with parents that are facing the disappointments of their child 
being in jail or prison gives them hope. Sharing my experiences-good & bad-with everyone, gives me a 
purpose. Addiction is a terrible disease that destroys families. I try to encourage and support by giving 
God the glory, explaining that, only with God in control can their 
lives change.  
 
On the morning of March 24, 2017, I read Psalm 107:14 from my 
“Prayers for the Prodigal”.  “He brought them out of the darkness 
and the deepest gloom and broke away their chains.” Later on that 
evening, I received the phone call informing me of Dirk‟s overdose 
and death. The Lord took Dirk home to be with Him. He broke the 
chains for me, as well, so I could find peace and help others 
through their struggles.  
Everyone of God‟s children has been chosen to wait, because 
everyone of God‟s children lives between the “already” and the “not 
yet”. We are all called to wait because we all live right smack dab 
in the middle of God‟s grand redemptive story. We all wait for the 
final end of the work that God began in and for us. We don‟t just 

wait-we wait in hope.  By Barbara McBride 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

    
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Bring your family and your friends to a fun 
evening of games and great food! Just come 
and play and 20% of all the proceeds will be 
donated by Main Event to The Prisoners Hope. 
Must RSVP to admin@theprisonershope.life or 
call Tiffany at 502-526-2959 with how many will 
be attending. 
 



 
 

On the Outside Looking Back In… 
 
Just over 3 ½ years ago Louisville Metro Corrections dropped me off at the Corner of Hope Recovery Center 

around 10pm.  They removed the shackles from my wrist and ankles; then 
Jesus removed them from my soul.  As I went through rehab I learned and 
my faith grew.  See, before this, I never knew this man called Jesus.  When I 
graduated the real work began.  God put Darryll Davis in my life to guide 
me, then walk beside me.  So many times I sat on my bunk wondering how 
I got there recalling the words of Paul… “I want to do what is good, but I 
don‟t.  I don‟t want to do what is wrong, but I do it anyway.”  This verse 
rings so true to a drug addict.  I made and broke promise after promise no 
matter how hard I tried to keep them.  But when I met Jesus on my own 
road to Damascus, my life changed… 
 

Today is so different.  I have been given the opportunity to go back in and 
serve my God by sharing my story and what Jesus has done for me in the 
same jails that I sat in just 3 ½ years earlier.  It is so mind blowing that this 
is my life.  I see guards who, when I started doing time were rookies; now 
they are retiring.  When I go in and those doors close behind me, it still 
gives me a moment of shivers.  But today I am there as a man of God for His 
purpose as I sit in a booth waiting for a guard to escort the inmate I am 
visiting.  I utter a small prayer for words of wisdom; then pick up the 
receiver and look at a man in the same place I was…broken and lost.  It‟s 
like looking into a mirror at myself transported into the past.  As I share my 
story, I hope it encourages him to open up as well. There is something so 
special that happens when you see the light go back in their eyes and 
through Jesus they have hope no matter what they are facing.  When it‟s 
time to leave I lead them in prayer and we part ways.  I always pray that the 
impact I make honors the Lord and the ministry that has given me a life I 

never dreamed of…on the outside looking in.   by Brad Britt 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
  
  
 
 
 
 
 

Pick a day!  April 29th through May 5th 
Reply to admin@theprisonershope.life 
or call Tiffany at 502-526-2959 



 
 
    When the Drugs are Gone… 

 
    Recently, this addict has been revisiting the past as I cleaned up paperwork, documents, writings, cards, 

and letters carrying memories that brought back an array of emotions.  Freedom from substance abuse 
has been achieved and the desire has been lifted, but the struggles within recovery are far from gone.  
Life continues with it daily obstacles presenting me with choices to make.  My track record proves my 
thinking and choices are flawed. New behavior replaces old, old behavior returns repeatedly bringing 
with it a sense of failure and lack of self-worth.  Being able to follow through on commitments and goals 
in order to move forward from a broken past, staying involved in community 
when all I used to do was isolate, is a daily challenge. It seems as one 
addictive behavior is removed, another surfaces.  What has impacted me the 
most are the expectations set upon me from family and friends.  It might 
make a „normal‟ person angry and rebel; for the addict it brings back the 
feelings of failure and defeat.  I wonder if they know how far I‟ve come, what 
I‟ve accomplished…or have they forgotten I struggle daily with the OCD, 
ADD, the depression and anxiety, the chaos that paralyzes me inside.  A 
continuing rollercoaster of confidence and fear.  The thoughts that chain me 
to the past, take me out of present moments, and fear the future of unknowns.  
But what continues is their faith and hope in me to drive forward; to keep 
growing into the person God created me to be, the best version of myself.  
That push from them, that support is exactly what will save my life because I 
will quit left to myself.  Yes, Drugs are gone, but the void is not.  I must 
continue to fill that void with God and Love; the only way for an addict like 

this one to be content with himself.  Today, I‟m aware of the 
danger signs, the addict thinking and am quicker to see the 
road I‟m heading down to destruction and self-sabotage.  Now 
I have tools to stay between my boundaries.  I have 
accountability from a support team and a sponsor to talk to 
daily to pull myself out of isolation and participate outside 
myself.  God calls me to live a life of action, to step through 
uncomfortable but growing trials.  I maintain a program which 
helps me follow through on commitments I have made, to keep 
my word.  I remember every step of the journey is 100% my 

choice now as well as the consequences.  The daily victories, 
everything positive that may seem insignificant to the bystander 

become habits, turning into sustainable behavior. I may be afraid but I don‟t live in fear; I don‟t‟ straddle 
the fence, I‟m all in. I don‟t play with temptation though I will fall many more times, God rescues.  I will 
seek God‟s will for me, when He calls, I will answer.  I have a purpose today…and I will serve that 
purpose. 

 
 
 
 
 
                                   
Corporate & Church Sponsors:   
Amos Martin Ministries   
Christ‟s Church at Goshen   
Go Ministries                
 Impact                           
 Kosair Charities            
Manna, Inc                 
Overflow                          
River City Foundations, LLC  
Wehr Construction 

 

Donate at: 
www.theprisonershope.life 

Support Groups:  
502-609-1013 

 
TPH office last Wed of month 
@ 6:30 pm  
(11501 Plantside Dr. Ste 10)  
Southeast Christian, Thursdays 
@ 7:15 pm  
Northeast Christian, Tuesdays 
at 6:30 pm 
 


