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THE MAKING OF A MISSIONARY
But ye shall receive power, after that the Holy Ghost is come upon you; and
ye shall be witnesses unto me both in Jerusalem, and in all Judea, and in
Samaria, and unto the uttermost part of the world. Acts 1:8
Throughout the history of Unity Baptist Church, God has called out
missionaries to take the gospel message outside our Jerusalem (Ashland), to
Judea, Samaria, and into the uttermost parts of the world. The following
information gives a special glimpse into their lives, to see what is involved
in the “making of a missionary.” These vignettes were gathered from these
warriors of the spiritual battlefield while putting together this booklet. Some
were gathered from personal meetings with each one personally, hearing
from those who have personal knowledge of their experience, or written by
the missionaries themselves.
In addition to these full-time missionaries, Unity has had several
members who have participated in short-term missionary ventures. During
many summers, our youth have participated in mission projects affiliated
with camps such as Mission Fuge, World Changers, and Go-Tell, to serve in
various communities throughout our country.
Pastor Floyd Paris led a group of college-and-career young adults to
Africa on a short-term mission trip with Diana Ferrell. They saw her work
there and learned much about the work of a missionary. Many others have
gone to Africa on short-term mission trips, as well: Claude and Maybelle
Messinger, Fred and Alva Boggs, Dwight Sizemore, Bill White, Paul
Stringer, Glenn Puzey, David Huffman, Jim Bennett, Rob and Jonda
Lockhart, Nancy Hemphill, Brad Callaway, Rece Martin, Aaron Prince, Bill
Bradley, Bob Church, Ben Clark, O.A. Collins, Arlene Little, Beth Perry,
Robert Vanhoose, Ralph and Linda Beadle, Ginger (Cathey) Daniels, Janet
(Cathey) Woods, John Chaffin, Mori Crawford, Gary Frizzell, Sandra
Hieneman, Ralph and Tammy Jackson, John Scott Malone, Sam Norrod,
Floyd, Penne, Phillip and Julie Paris, Mike Rice, Mark White, Tim, Brett
and Andrew Woods. Just this year, in 2012, Dr. Floyd Paris led a group
with Rae Hogsten, David Watts, and Samantha Caudill to serve in Uganda,
along with others from nearby churches.
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WALTER McNEALY
After heeding the call to serve on the mission field, the Walter McNealy
family left Unity to serve as missionaries to Brazil.
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SHIRLEY THOMAS TIPTON
Shirley Thomas Tipton was the son of Reverend and Mrs. L.H.
Tipton. Reverend L.H. Tipton was the pastor of Unity Baptist Church from
1836 until 1946. Shirley was born on March 14, 1930 in Louisville,
Kentucky. It was there that his father attended the Southern Baptist
Theological Seminary and his mother attended WMU training. He was the
younger of two sons, with Charles being his older brother. Shirley was
called to preach during his teenage years and went on to pastor several
churches in Kentucky, Tennessee and Oklahoma. Shirley has shared an
interesting story concerning his inspiration in becoming a missionary:
During a Bible School, someone asked Shirley how he knew he was
called to be a
missionary. He
tells of an unusual
nightmare he
experienced which
made the pathway
that he was to take
very clear. The
nightmare was one
of hands—many
hands, hundreds of
them. The hands
were different
shades of black, and
they were shiny.
They were reaching
up to him, grabbing
him. The nightmare
troubled him out of
his sleep. He got
out of bed and went
to the Lord in
prayer. He begged the Lord to tell him what it all meant. He dreaded going
to sleep every night, because he knew the nightmare would return. After a
while, the nightmare changed. The hands were different sizes and they
changed different colors. The palms of the hands were turned up, motioning
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to him to come. Out of all the hands that he saw, the hands that were black
in color were the ones that stood out to him the most. He felt that this
nightmare of the hands was God’s way of showing him that he was to go to
Africa as a missionary. One night he prayed, asking the Lord if this was His
way of telling him to go to Africa. When he prayed this, Shirley said a
peace came over him, and he knew he was correct.
Reverend Tipton was appointed by the Foreign Mission Board in 1959
and was stationed in Dar es Salaam, Tanzania, for his first term of overseas
service. There he studied the Swahili language and did general evangelistic
work. He and his wife were assigned to Mombasa, Kenya in 1963. Later, in
1967, Reverend and Mrs. Tipton served in Uganda, Africa. In his own
words, Rev. Tipton said that he “believes that evangelism must involve
helping people in soul, mind, and body.” He helped establish many
churches during his ministry in East Africa.
In 1971, Rev. Tipton was diagnosed with Huntington’s Chorea, which
resulted in his medical retirement from the Foreign Mission Board.
Following his return to the states, he continued to speak in many churches as
long as his health permitted. In 1976, after entering Woodhaven Medical
Center in Louisville, KY, he continued to speak there until the facility
closed. In 1980, he was admitted to a nursing home in Indiana, where he
continued to tell others of his experiences and memories of East Africa. He
told them that he still hoped to return to Africa one day. On July 3, 1988,
Rev. Tipton died of pneumonia.
Current Unity members of 2012 share family relationships with the Tipton
family. Shirley Tipton’s wife was Virginia Rae Dixon. She was called
Jenny Rae by her friends. Current Unity members will recall Tommy
Dixon. Jenny was Tommy Dixon’s niece. Jenny’s dad, Ezra Dixon, Jr., was
Tommy Dixon’s brother.
A note about Shirley’s name: Shirley Thomas Tipton was named after an
uncle, Shirley, who was a favorite of his mother. Shirley didn’t care for the
name, but accepted it because of being named after a family member.
However, when he went to college, he was assigned to a room with a woman
as a roommate. That was changed when they realized that the “Shirley”
was male. Later, as an adult living in California, Shirley legally changed
his name to S. Thomas Tipton.
Recently, a letter was found from Thomas Tipton to Rev. W.K. Wood.
The letter reads:
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F. CECIL TUTTLE
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HAROLD AND BEVERLY CATHEY
I was honored to sit with Harold and Beverly Cathey during the fall of 2011
and talk about the time that they served the Lord in Africa. What a
wonderful time of remembering for them, and what a blessing it was for me.
Harold Cathey has been a special influence in my life. I often said that
sitting under him as my pastor was equal to a seminary education.
(Beverly Carr)
Harold Cathey was the pastor of Unity Baptist Church from 1975
through 1991. It was during his tenure as pastor at Unity that he felt a tug on
his heartstrings for the people of Africa. Brother Cathey had gone to Africa
on a short-term mission trip to visit Webb Carroll, a missionary serving in
Uganda, whom he called a dear friend. It was Webb Carroll who introduced
the Catheys to Uganda. Brother Cathey returned several times to serve on
short-term mission trips. While on these trips, they would gather together a
group of around forty pastors, and Brother Cathey would teach them for
about a week on each trip.
This group of men told
Brother Cathey they
wanted him to come
back—not for a week or
two, but to stay and teach
them God’s word. “That
was hard to get away
from,” says Cathey, “It
was like the Macedonian
call.” So it was this
request of the pastors—
their yearning for the
knowledge of this man of God—that lead him to Uganda, Africa. He was
joined by his wife, Beverly, who says she also felt a definite call to go to
Africa along with Harold. So, it was to Uganda, Africa that this couple
went, on September 14, 1991, to serve their Lord Jesus Christ, to follow in
the footsteps of the great missionary, Paul.
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When talking about their life in Africa, words such as challenging,
different and inconvenient are used. However, along with those adjectives
comes another: contentment. “There was always a feeling of
contentedness,” said Beverly Cathey, recalling their time there. “Even
though it was inconvenient in every way—utilities, shopping, transportation,
safety, culture, language—there was also a feeling of contentment.” Such
contentedness stems from being in the will of God. Brother Cathey has said
on many occasion, “I’d rather be in the darkest part of Africa, and be in the
will of God, than be at my home in America and out of His will!” When
reminded of this statement, he added, “However, there was a fear there that
we don’t have here. You kept the doors locked, a loaded gun by the bed,
and you wouldn’t dare have a house without a locked gate; but, you had to
balance that fear with trust in trying to build relationships.”
Cathey says his greatest accomplishment in Africa was “starting the
seminary. This was a place for the pastors of different areas to come and
learn God’s word, and then return to their respective villages and teach their
people. It was there, in Uganda, that the Catheys built the seminary, called
the Global Theological Seminary. There, Brother Cathey met a man named
Blazio, a student at the seminary, and someone whom he considers to be one
of his success stories. Blazio was a pastor from the West—a natural leader.
“They have pastors there like missions here. They are overseers in their
district. That’s an advantage to having the school, to train them. He’s a
good friend,” said Cathey. He also spoke of another good friend, Odong.
“He worked for us. He and his family lived on our compound. He was like
our own brother, sister and children,” he recalled with affection.
Another building, Victoria Baptist Church, was built under the direction of
Harold Cathey, along with many other churches scattered throughout Africa.
Victoria Baptist Church was a flagship church, in Jinga, Africa, to the other
churches that were built. Cathey said, “It is a magnificent church building
built for the glory of God and the proclamation of the gospel message to all
who will hear and believe!”
In the words of the Catheys, “These church buildings were built using the
same plan. The cost of each was approximately $10,000.00. The money for
those that are listed below (and more, which we can’t recall at this time) was
given by individual donors or churches in the USA. These brick buildings
were 40’x 100’ each with cement floors, corrugated metal sheeting on the
roofs, with wooden doors and shutters on the windows. There were three
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rooms attached to the back of the church to provide housing for the Pastor
and his family. The land was also purchased with this money and as often as
possible there was enough land to provide garden space for the pastor’s
family to grow food.”
Churches Built in East Africa, under the supervision of the Catheys:
Uganda:
East Baptist Church-Iganga
Kakombo Baptist Church
Conley Memorial Baptist Church-Kasokway
Hyland Heights Baptist Church-Tororo
Mercer Baptist Church-Sironko
Leatherwood Baptist Church-Ntungamo
West Lenoir Baptist Church-Karama
Liberty Baptist Church-Nakivuumba
First Baptist Church of Bugembi
New Valley Baptist Church-Tirinyi
Joy Memorial Baptist Church-Busaana (Kayunga)
New Life Baptist Church-Walekuba
Kaliro Baptist Church
Grace Baptist Church-Butamira
Unity Baptist Church-Bukaleba
Kaduku Baptist Church
Moyo Baptist Church
Bugiri Baptist Church
Nakigunju Baptist Church
Adjumani Baptist Church
Sudan:
Kajo Kaji Baptist Church
Tanzania:
Kaisho Baptist Church
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When asked how he would like history to remember him, Harold Cathey
replied, “As someone who felt very inadequate, and still do; but the Lord
opened doors to have a good ministry. He provided.” The very best part of
the Cathey’s work there is “to see what is
continuing. We have been home for ten
years, but the school (seminary) continues to
develop; the men are stronger.”
To those who come after him, who feel
that the Lord is calling them into full-time
Christian service, he gives this advice, “Be
sure it’s a call from God, or discouragement
will come very quickly. Don’t look for a sign
written in Heaven. It comes with a desire—a
feeling of need—that you can be used.” He
goes on to say, “Be prepared to meet
problems; you don’t escape problems. In
Africa, the problems there are not much different than they are here—
money, drinking, sex, poverty—if you aren’t prepared to serve here, you
won’t be prepared to serve there.”
The Catheys have retired from their missionary work and are
adjusting to living back at home, in Ashland. Harold returned to Africa for
five months at a time for a few years. Then, he took the position of Director
of Missions with the Greenup Association of Baptists in 2006. He continued
to go back to Africa once a year for several years. Helping them adjust to
life back at home are their daughters, Janet Woods and Ginger Daniel, along
with their sons-in-law, Tim Woods and Bryan Daniels, and especially their
precious grandchildren, Brett and Andrew Woods, Kristen, Kaitlyn, and
Graham Daniels. Recently, Brother Cathey and his family were searching
the Internet about Uganda. A picture of Victoria Baptist Church, which he
had led in building, appeared. “That was really something,” remarked
Cathey with a big smile. The Catheys, along with their children and
grandchildren, made a return trip to Uganda, where they helped celebrate the
nineteenth anniversary of the Victoria Baptist Church, and they had the
opportunity to show their grandchildren the work that their grandparents had
accomplished in Africa. What a legacy!
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DIANA FERRELL
It was a beautiful fall day in 2011 when I had the privilege to sit and talk
with my sister in the Lord, Diana, about her experience as a missionary.
She was on furlough at the time and visiting Ashland. Diana and I grew up
together in Unity. She is very dear to my heart.
Beverly Carr
Diana Ferrell is a native of Ashland, KY and the daughter of Don and
Margaret Ferrell. If ever there were a success story for those early
education/discipleship classes in our churches, her story is one. Diana said
that one influence in her life that drew her into surrendering as a missionary
was Sunbeams. “It all goes back to Sunbeams—Mrs. Menifee and
Sunbeams,” she remembers. Sunbeams was a part of the Southern Baptist
curriculum for children to learn about missionaries. “Mrs. Menifee would
read those stories of missionaries and their families as they served in
different countries all over the world. Those stories just amazed me. From
the young age of five-years-old, I knew it was a possibility for me to follow
in their footsteps.”
The drawing to the mission field continued when Brother Ira
McMillen, Jr. was pastor of Unity. During that time, a doctor from Brazil, in
South America, came to Unity to speak in a revival. He made a huge
impression on Diana’s life. He made such an impression that Diana began
to think this was something she could do.
Diana attended Tennessee Temple, in Chattanooga, Tennessee.
Afterward, she returned to Ashland to teach at Rose Hill Christian School.
She was still very active at Unity during this time. Diana soon moved to
Lynchburg to get her master’s degree in Biblical Counseling at Liberty
University. It was at Liberty that God began to peak her interest in missions.
With the stories from Sunbeams, the doctor from Brazil, and the
training she received from Tennessee Temple and Liberty University, Diana
was hired in January of 1993 with an organization in Lynchburg, VA called
World Help. It was a para-church organization that took churches on shortterm mission trips to Eastern Europe. She traveled to Russia thirty-two
times. She was sure that God would send her to Russia to serve on the
mission field there. She had a friend who lived outside of Moscow. Diana
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had planned on working with her, teaching English; but God had a different
plan.
In 1997, Diana moved to Stockbridge, Georgia to teach at Mount
Vernon Christian School and work at Mount Vernon Baptist Church. There
she continued to help the church go to Eastern Europe. However, in 2000,
Diana’s Dad, Don Ferrell, was diagnosed with cancer. He asked her to
return home to Ashland, so that she could help her mother, Margaret, during
this time. She did return to Ashland to help her mother during this time.
Diana’s Dad passed away in October of 2000. Her plan of mission work
was back on track, but Diana’s plan was changed due to her return to Unity
Baptist and the influence of some special people.
Diana’s first nudging toward Africa came through a friend at Unity,
Margie Lovette. Margie told Diana that she and other women were praying
for someone to take the place of retiring missionary, Dorothy Ferris. Her
ministry concentrated on teaching women in Uganda and working with the
Jinja Children’s Clinic. Part of that placement would be raising money for
her support. Diana said that fundraising was a scary thought to her.
Another nudging came through a friend named Betty Jean. “Betty Jean is
my missionary friend in Budapest, Hungary. There are four of us single
ladies, all the same age, who encourage one another. Three live in Budapest
and the other in Lynchburg, VA. Betty Jean was planning on coming to her
home in Canada for a visit. I had accumulated lots of frequent flyer miles,
so I brought Betty Jean over to have a time of encouragement at my home
and to see our friend, Barbie, in Lynchburg. Barbie had just had breast
cancer surgery. On our trip from Ashland to Lynchburg, we had a lot of
time to talk. Betty Jean was interested in my recent trip to Uganda with
Unity. As I told her about the opportunities for ministry and about the
people and the culture, she turned to me and said, “As much as I would love
for you to be near us in Eastern Europe, I think the Lord is leading you to
Uganda and that ministry there.”
In January of 2001, Diana traveled for the first time to the continent of
Africa to see the work of missionary Harold Cathey in Uganda. It was
during that trip that Dr. Floyd Paris asked her what she thought God was
calling her to do. Diana’s answer was, “That she wanted to teach the Word
of God because it was and is the only book that gives life to its hearers.”
So, with the Holy Spirit’s nudging from her friends, Margie Lovette, Betty
Jean, and Pastor Floyd Paris, Diana found herself in Jinja, Uganda, in
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February of 2002. She arrived there on Valentine’s Day, and she arrived
without a plan. “I winged it,” she says. Diana bought a car, learned to drive
on the other side of the road and drove to Western Uganda all within fortyeight hours of arriving. Thus began her adventure as a missionary to the
people of Uganda.
During a recent furlough to the United States, Diana discussed her life
as a missionary. Diana said that, as a missionary, the thing she misses the
most is having a “sense of home.” Diana explains, “A sense of home is
where one belongs. I know that I really don’t belong in this world. I realize
that I am just a sojourner traveling through to my Heavenly home.” She
goes on to explain, “Even so, it is hard to want to be in three places at the
same time. She has a bed in Uganda and in Lynchburg, but most of her
supporting churches are in Ohio, Kentucky and West Virginia. That means
she travels a lot when she is in the US for furlough. After ten years in
Uganda, she feels that Uganda is home. Diana explained, I have become
accustomed to having what I have there.” She says, “I am overwhelmed
when I return to the US and its abundance. The supermarket specifically
overwhelms me. I am amazed at the number of cereals from which
Americans have to choose!”
Diana says that her greatest accomplishment as a missionary has been
a young lady named Doreen. Doreen was a girl in her Sunday school class
at Victoria Baptist Church in Jinja. She met with Diana one Wednesday
before prayer meeting. Doreen was home because her mother had not paid
her school fees. Doreen’s Mom had gone to Kenya to see if some of the
relatives could help with the money. “School fees are a terrible curse on the
people of Uganda,” explains Diana. She told Doreen that she could sponsor
her and provide the school fees. When Doreen told her mother that Diana, a
lady at her church, would sponsor her, her mother didn’t believe it. She
asked Diana to come to her house and tell her mother. Diana did go to her
house with her housekeeper, Constance. During that visit, Constance led
Doreen’s Mom to salvation in Jesus, and Doreen was able to go attend
school. In 2005, Doreen’s mother died just as she was to take the “S6
exams.” “We didn’t tell Doreen until after she took the exams, which went
well.” It was at that time that Diana left on furlough, and didn’t return until
2006. When she returned, Doreen began living with Diana. In November of
2006, Doreen received a government scholarship to Mulogo Nursing School
and received her diploma in Nursing in 2009. “Doreen is a success story,”
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explains Diana. “She loves the Lord and wants to do His will. She has taken
an HIV/AIDS course and is teaching mothers about good child care in the
hospitals and health centers for a non-government organization. She has
said she wants to return to school for a degree in health education.” Diana
has never married and had children of her own. However, she has said that
she feels Doreen is her daughter—the daughter that the Lord gave her in
Uganda.
According to Diana, there are many such success stories that she
could share. She talks of seeing the work of God in so many situations, but
one thing is very special to her. Diana said she enjoys her work with the
women as she works with them in a specific ministry called Christian
Women Working in Communities. “When I see the light bulb of
understanding light up in their eyes, and they see that they can actually go
back into their own communities and have the skills to do something—to
have a part in changing something—that is special”!
When Diana describes her life in Africa, she describes it as being
“literally on the front line.” She said she feels this even more now as she is
working in the far north on the border with South Sudan. This is a place
where there are few true believers, and the ground has not been plowed, so
the work is hard. She is helping to “plow the soil” that she and others might
plant the seed of the Word of God. Her ministry with the women—Christian
Women Working in Communities—is going into an area of the Moyo
district that has had little evangelical work or even any church work. The
Catholic churches that are there have small congregations and some have
closed. The Baptist pastors with whom she is working have a plan for
breaking through into this area with little knowledge of Christ.
Diana shared a glimpse of her life as a missionary that some seldom
think about. Diana enjoys time with a friend named Sharon. She calls it
“tea time.” Uganda is located on the equator so they have twelve hours of
day and twelve hours of night. The days there are very long. Diana tries to
stop the ‘’busyness” of the day around five o’clock. It is at that time that she
enjoys visiting her friend, Sharon. Sharon is an Arab. In Diana’s words, “I
go there to have tea and talk. We talk about nothing, or we talk about
everything.” It was through this time of talking that Sharon was saved.
Sharon is married to Resham, who is from India. They have two children, a
girl names Doljeet, and a son, J.P. Both of them go to Riverside Christian
Academy. Three times a year they have some kind of Christian activity, and
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we attend it together. Sharon’s husband says to Diana, “You are going to
turn my children into Christians, aren’t you?” Her answer is, of course,
“Yes, I hope so!” Diana calls Doljeet and J.P. her “grandchildren.”
On Saturdays, Diana and her friend, Sharon, go to market. Everyone in the
market knows Diana and recognizes her. It is there that she feels and enjoys
a “sense of community—home.” Diana enjoys the fellowship of other
friends, also. She is friends with other missionaries, Kathy Bissett and her
husband, Bill. She says of them, “They are very good to give me wise
counsel.” She
calls Bob and
Carolyn Jacobsen,
who are with
Global Outreach,
“kindred spirits.”
Life as a
missionary could
be a scary thing,
but Diana is not
scared. “Life in
general is scary,
but walking day
by day with the
Lord—I’m not
scared. I might
be anxious, focusing on the needs of the day. The Bible tells us not to be
anxious. So, I try to keep my quiet time with the Lord daily, to keep me
focused on Him and keep Satan at bay. He (Satan) is certainly at work,
trying to get in the way, causing confusion and hardship. I have to keep my
mind focused on the Lord.”
One of those hardships comes in the form of electricity. “In 2006,
there was a terrible power issue. We rely on thermal generation. I cook
with gas. I have no refrigeration when the power is out, which is every other
day. I do have a washing machine; same thing—no power, no washer”. She
does have some technology to help her. However, she says, “It’s very
frustrating! We are very far behind. We are still on dial-up to get to the
Internet! It is all due to the electrical power issues.” She says she is hoping
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to get a solar panel, which connects to an inverter. “The inverter connects to
your lights, and turns your lights on,” she explains.
Diana said she has only one
regret about surrendering her life to
the mission field. She said she
wishes she had done it earlier in
life. Diana was forty-one years old
when she arrived in Uganda.
Sometimes she asks herself, “Why
am I here?” “Why are you doing
this?”
We have the answer to that
question, and I’m sure she does,
also. She is there because God
placed her there. How thankful we
are that as a young girl in
Sunbeams at Unity Baptist Church,
God began preparing her heart for
His work there.
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ERIN CALDWELL
Erin Caldwell is another missionary called out from Unity Baptist Church.
She grew up in this church, and she has served on the mission field in
Bangladesh. Erin share’s her life as a missionary in the following testimony.
The vignettes were written by Erin.
Erin’s Testimony
My New Birth Experience and My Sincere Commitment to Jesus Christ as
Lord and Savior
“For my thoughts are not your thoughts, neither are your ways my ways,”
declares the Lord. “As the heavens are higher than the earth, so are my
ways higher than your ways and my thoughts than your thoughts.
Isaiah 55:8-9
The Story of How God Won My Heart
I am convinced that nothing takes place by coincidence, not even the
smallest details which have marked my life. Interestingly enough, the simple
message of a bedtime story led me to hunger for a relationship with Christ.
From the very beginning, God’s hand was definitely at work in me; my
responsibility was just to choose His way over my way and become obedient
to Him. God is the Author of my life, and He has always been in the process
of fitting the pieces of my life together for His purposes and His glory.
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From a very young age, I had heard several presentations of the
Gospel, but the Gospel did not become personal to me until I saw It clearly
demonstrated in the life of a girl who was so much like me. In the back of
my mind, I had recalled a bedtime story about a missionary in India. At the
end of chapter three, the main character in this biography had just witnessed
the death of three Hindu women and their unborn babies because there was
no female physician to attend to them. In the height of that experience, the
main character, Ida Scudder, wrote in her diary, “I think this is the first time
that I have ever met God face to face.” This statement was in response to the
fact that God was using this horrific experience to call her to study medicine
and prevent such happenings in southern India. The irony of this story was
that Ida had vowed that she would never go back to live in India, the place
where she had grown up as a missionary kid, nor did she ever want to be a
missionary like her parents. However, once she met God, He broke her heart
and opened her eyes to the work that He had prepared for her. Deep in my
heart, I, too, wanted to see God, but first, I had to meet Him on His terms. In
this biography, I saw a girl just like me, someone who looked great on the
outside but inwardly was someone who wanted her own way. On March 10,
1986, my pastor, Harold Cathey, explained to me how I could surrender my
ways and my life to Christ and meet Him on His terms. On that night, I
surrendered my life to Christ (realized that my life is not my own neither is
it something for me to direct) and allowed Him to break me (Jeremiah 10:23;
Romans 6:6-7); I accepted Christ’s payment for my sin debt (Isaiah 53:5, 11)
and gained the confidence that one day I, too, will see Jesus face to face
(Revelation 22:3-4). From that day in March until now, my entire life
changed in terms of purpose. Suddenly, I realized that everything I do here
on this earth should be a kind of investment or preparation for the day when
I will meet God face to face (Matthew 6:19-20).
Today, God is still fitting the pieces of my life together for His
purposes and preparing me for new works (Ephesians 2:10). Each day, my
responsibility remains the same; I must choose God’s way over my way and
become obedient to Him. And, like always, I do not think anything or any
event in my life was ever a coincidence. To God be all of the glory.
Erin’s Call to the Mission Field
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My Call to Ministry and My
Reason for Attending
Southeastern Baptist
Theological Seminary
Like the Prophet
Jeremiah, I recognize that the
life in me is not my own, and it
is likewise not for me to direct
my steps (Jeremiah 10:23). If I
choose to make my own plans,
then I am setting myself up for
failure. As in the profile of Ida
Scudder (the missionary biography that God used to reveal Himself to me),
God used the tragic death of three Hindu women and their unborn children
to call Ida Scudder to go to India and prevent such medical tragedies. In my
case, God used an
unplanned visit to a
museum in Caracas,
Venezuela to stir within
me a burden for Bibleless
people groups. While
walking through an exhibit
concerning the Yananomi
Tribe, I noticed a caption
that stated that the
Venezuelan government
had prohibited the
translation of the Bible into the Yananomi language. Inside, I felt a strange
surge of anger building inside of me, but I could not express such strong
feelings to my Venezuelan host brother who had accompanied there. “What
right did a Catholic government have to prevent an entire group of people
from accessing the Scripture in their own language?” I quietly wondered.
Slowly, God turned my anger into a burden for indigenous people groups
who did not have access to the Scripture in their own language. Upon my
return home to the United States (after living in Venezuela for one year as an
exchange student), God gave me an opportunity to visit the Ink and Blood
Museum. This museum chronicles the story of how the Bible was translated
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into English. By this time, I privately promised God that if He opened the
door to participate in the task of Bible translation, then I would accept the
task. Unfortunately, although God was dropping quite overt clues, it became
apparent that my academic background did not match my call to ministry. In
spite of this lack of proper training, God opened the door for me to
participate in a OneStory Project (an oral Bible translation project involving
Trans World Radio, YWAM, IMB, Wycliffe Bible Translators, and Campus
Crusade for Christ). This two-year project in Bangladesh really stretched me
and gave me a taste of the intense academic nature inherent to the process of
Bible translation. From this experience, it became clear that Bible Drills,
Girls in Action, Acteens, and youth group Bible studies from our church did
not provide a sufficient background for me to make key decisions
concerning the set of Bible stories that we attempted to translate into the
Chakma language. It was also frustrating to note my own inability to answer
the questions that my Buddhist friends asked concerning the Bible. Like
Peter, I recognize my responsibility to always be ready to give an answer for
the hope that is within me (I Peter 3:15). Because God’s calling on your life
directly determines the specific kind of training one needs to answer that
call, I believe a seminary education would better equip me and qualify me to
carry out the task of Bible translation (either oral or written). Because
Southeastern Baptist Theological Seminary offers a degree in Intercultural
Studies that exposes you to oral cultures and the process of making disciples
of oral learners, I would like to complete my studies here and become more
proficient in communicating the gospel to oral learners. For this reason, I
would be most grateful for your kind and careful consideration of my
application.
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HECTOR AND MARITZA PITTORE
(Beverly Carr asked the Pittores to write about their experiences as
missionaries to different countries, and explain how a guy from Venezuela
and a girl from Brooklyn ended up sitting in the pews of Unity Baptist
Church and serving our Lord in other countries, mainly in South America.
Please enjoy their story.)
The Lord has opened
many opportunities for the
Pittore family to serve in the
mission field. The whole
family served in Venezuela
with vacation bible school,
adult discipleship, church
planting, and equipping local
missionaries. Hector taught
with and translated for Mitch
Webb on several trips to
Margarita Island, Venezuela. He trained under Pastor Luis Rivers on church
planting in Nicaragua. Maritza ministered in Guyana, alongside Dorothy
Ferris, in teaching women. Together as a family, Hector, Maritza, Manny,
Mariana and Ephraim have
served the Lord on several
mission trips to Venezuela
and Canada. The Pittores
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continue to serve at the local level in Judgment House, vacation bible school
and AWANA ministries.
Maritza was born and raised in Brooklyn, NY to a Roman Catholic,
Puerto Rican family. Hector was born and raised in Caracas, Venezuela to an
Italian Roman Catholic family. They met at Daemen College, in Buffalo, NY,
while pursuing their studies. They settled in West Virginia while Hector did a
few traveling assignments around that state, eventually headed toward Florida.
However, they found themselves establishing a home in the Huntington area. A
former colleague from the Charleston area invited him to join a business
entrepreneurship which led them to weekend meetings out of state every three
months. A key part to these
trips was a nondenominational
service on Sunday mornings.
Hector was able to reject the
first meeting’s invitation but
not the next. Our Gracious
Father softened his heart to Our
Redeemer’s message of Eternal
Life and at the same time
brought Maritza into
rededicating her life to Him.
She had been presented with
the message of salvation in college by her supervisor as she worked as a nurse’s
aide in private homes. They were given one instruction: go home and find a
Bible teaching church. They were invited to a friend’s church one Sunday and
to the younger sister’s two Sundays later. (The Pittores were blessed to find
Pastor Bob Barbour at Union Missionary Baptist Church, Bradrick, Ohio, who
nurtured their newly-found lives with the milk and the solid food of sound
Christian Doctrine.) Pastor Bob would meet with Hector and Maritza personally
one hour prior to service in a new believer’s class to cover basic Christian
principles, memorization of verses and how to explore their spiritual gifts as
they served their church.
As the family grew in the Lord, they felt the urgency to pass on their
newly found truth. The Lord led them to Hector’s homeland to conduct threeday vacation bible schools throughout the island of Margarita where attendance
was 50-120 plus children. They also partnered up with local churches to
disciple the women and men. One church was successfully planted along with
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one AWANA club in a remote area of the island. Once a year, Maritza and the
kids normally went to Venezuela weeks ahead of the mission team to promote
and prepare for the upcoming events such as a women’s conference with
Dorothy Ferris or Carol Abbey, a men’s conference with Tom Ross, Mitch
Webb or Tom Abbey, and VBS at local churches and community centers. Then
Hector would come in with a mission team to preach, teach, disciple, church
building and construction.
In addition to Venezuela, Maritza traveled to Bartica, Guyana to assist
Dorothy Ferris with the Guyana Ladies in Christian Action which is a tenmonth program at Goshen Baptist Camp where women were prepared to be
teachers in their villages. Maritza taught the Source of Light series entitled
“Love, Dating, and
Marriage.” She would also
travel by boat to several
villages along the Essequibo
and Mozaruni Rivers to teach
this series to teenagers.
Maritza said she enjoyed
teaching some Spanish in
exchange for some tribal
language lessons.
Hector had the
opportunity to travel with
Pastor Luis Rivers to Nicaragua on a five day trip to be exposed to the work
they had achieved three years prior to the beginnings of the work in Venezuela.
He was able to visit seven planted churches in the most remote parts of this
country in addition to planting Christian schools. One church stood out for
being planted nearby an old gold mine. The pastor of this particular church
explained the wrenching process of gold purification which spoke to Hector’s
heart as The Lord gradually transforms us, the believers, closer to The One who
is found without blemish, Our Lord and Savior Jesus Christ.
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