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Happy September, friends!  It is officially almost Fall.  Wow. 

SUPPORT UPDATE…AGAIN 

When I last reported on support raising in August, I was at 49% of my 

monthly support.  As of Sept 10, we’ve passed the 50% threshold, and I’m 

now at 52%.  In addition, I’ve received about 8% of my annual support in 

one-time gifts.  That’s a total of about 60% for the year.  Woot!  As I 

mentioned last month, I’m now focusing on inviting local churches to partner 

with me as supporters.  Please continue praying for connections between 

myself and these churches.  I also may have an exciting opportunity to 

partner with an area business.  Please pray all sorts of blessing and wisdom 

over those conversations, for the owner and for me! 

LET ME TELL YOU ABOUT ALLIE… 

I met Allie in a club last month.  For some reason, she’s really been on my 

mind.   

It’s not that her story is particularly tragic.  It’s not that she and I have a lot 

in common, or that she’s in need of rescue from a physically dangerous 

situation.  It’s nothing like that.  In fact, truth be told, Allie seems awfully 

normal.  She’s sweet and friendly.  She hadn’t ever met us before, but she 

welcomed us warmly.  She chattered on fairly happily, sharing little bits of 

her story and situation—even some of the tough stuff.  But something stood 

out to me during that conversation.  To be honest, it stood out to everyone in 

the conversation.  Through the genuine smiles and the comfortable banter, 

through the earnest optimism and even the honest tough stuff.  Something 

kept bubbling through all that friendliness and leaking out all over 

everything. 

It was shame.  Total and undeniable.  Tamped down in places, but oozing out 

all over everything.  Here’s what Allie said… 

She would never judge any girl who worked at a place like this, but she could 

never tell her parents what she was doing.  They would be so disappointed.  It 

was only for a little while, anyway, until she could get back on her feet.  She 

was so sorry she was a little tipsy, but she couldn’t do this without a little 

help.   

And she repeated these things to us over and over and over again. 

Do you hear it?  It’s in everything she said.  She knows what she’s doing is 

degrading.  She knows it’s inconsistent with the worth and value of any 

PRAY FOR ME! 

 Praise!  Thanks to your 

connections, I was able to 

meet with a man who’s 

been in the Springfield PD 

for several years—and 

who also happens to love 

God.  This officer is now 

trying to get us connected 

to the chief of police.  

Please continue praying 

for this connection—that 

God will take it where He 

wants it to go. 

 Pray for follow-through 

on the part of several girls 

who work at area clubs.  

We are pursuing these 

girls.  Pray for them to 

have the confidence to 

respond and let us invest 

in them. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Asher’s last hurrah at the lake for the year.  
I mean, L-A-D-Y-K-I-L-L-E-R. 



human being.  She knows she’s meant for something more—or at least that 

others expect something more.  So why is she there?   

I’ll tell you why.  Because she doesn’t know who she is.  She doesn’t know 

that she is beautifully and uniquely made, with great purpose.  She doesn’t 

know that she’s made in the image of God, and that she is therefore worthy of 

being seen and respected as a whole, unique being.  She doesn’t know there is 

a loving, all-powerful God who has a unique calling and purpose for her life, 

and who is fully capable of loving and providing for and leading her in a way 

she’s never experienced—despite any obstacles.  Maybe she’s heard it.  But 

she doesn’t know it.  Deep, deep down, she doesn’t believe it.  She’s heard too 

many lies from the enemy saying something else. 

So what are we to do with that?  I’ll tell you what we are to do.  We are to be 

the voice of Jesus until she can hear His voice for herself.  We are to lavish 

her with His relentless love.  We are to speak truth into her identity.  We are 

to introduce her not only to who He is, but to Him.  And we are to show her 

how to walk in relationship with Him so He can speak the truth about 

Himself and about her, sometimes whispering it into her ear, sometimes 

shouting it from the mountaintops.   

When that happens…when Allie begins to truly see who she is, who she was 

created to be, and why she was created, that’s when we’ll see freedom and 

beauty and the Kingdom of God really released in her life.  And I can’t wait to see that. 

A FEW PARTING REQUESTS… 

Prayer:  We need it.  We crave it.  We depend on it.  Would you join me in praying for some special things this month?  

 In the past month, NightLight USA lost 6 of 11 staff members. The reasons varied, but those of us who 

remain feel that the enemy has been attacking this ministry.  Please join us in praying for blessing on those who 

have left, protection for the ministry going forward, and healing for hurts that resulted from these departures.  

Pray for wisdom as NightLight USA adjusts and continues moving forward.  We feel this may be a season of 

pruning for us.  Pray for us as we allow the Lord to show us the cracks in our foundation, and to repair and 

strengthen that foundation in preparation for a season of new, big, unstoppable growth. 

 We are close to launching street outreach in our location.  We’ve been scoping out some neighborhoods 

where we feel led to start.  Pray for wisdom in exactly when to launch, and for favor in those neighborhoods.  We 

want to meet people and build relationship! 

 We are close to asking one club owner if we can start a Bible study in his club.  What?  Crazy?  Yep.  

Pray for that conversation and those plans. 

THANK YOU 

Seriously.  Thank you.  I’m so grateful for each of you! 

 

The Spirit of the Sovereign Lord is on me, because the Lord has anointed me to proclaim good news to the poor.  He has sent me to 

bind up the brokenhearted, to proclaim freedom for the captives and release from darkness for the prisoners...to bestow on them a 

crown of beauty instead of ashes, the oil of joy instead of mourning, and a garment of praise instead of of despair.  They will be called 

oaks of righteousness, a planting of the Lord for the display of his splendor.  –Isaiah, 61:1-3 

 

Amanda (NL friend) and Mindy (Branson 
director) striking a pose at dinner.  
Amanda’s church graciously lets us use 
their building any time we need it—
including every Friday outreach! 
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