
I was not raised in a Christian home but my mom did take us to a Lutheran and Presbyterian 
church quite often. When I was thirteen, I rebelled and said that I was not going to church any 
more as it was just too boring and I could not relate. Over the next four years, I managed to 
make a mess of my life. I had no respect for my dad as he was an alcoholic and I yelled at my 
mom constantly. I also bullied my brothers.  

When I was 17, my friend told me about a job opportunity at a metal fabrication shop in 
Issaquah. A friend and I went there to apply. A large man came out; his name was Steve 
Campbell. He seemed nice and quickly interviewed us. He said he would call us if he decided to 
hire either of us. Well, a few days later he called me and said he wanted to hire me. From that 
day on, he would pick me up after school and take me home after work since it was on his way 
home also.  

It was the third day on the job and as I was sanding some small metal parts he came up to me 
and starting asking me some strange questions. He asked, “John, do you believe in God?” Then 
he asked me again, “Do you believe in the bible or do you think it is a bunch of bunk?” I was 
getting nervous as no one had asked me questions like this before. Finally, he asked me, “Do 
you believe in Jesus?” At this point I stopped working and said, “Yes, I believe in the bible and 
Jesus.” He asked me to come sit down with him and he began to tell me about a personal 
relationship with Jesus and how to be born-again, something I had not heard about before. As 
he spoke to me I became convicted of my sins as I knew what he was telling me was true. About 
an hour later I realized I had just confessed all my sins to him and was scared that he might tell 
my parents. He assured me he wouldn’t and that God had a wonderful plan for my life. That 
night I went home and knelt down by my bed, repented of my sins and asked Jesus to come 
into and be the Lord of my life. That night my life changed forever. I got a hunger for the word 
of God and began reading the bible every day and praying.   

About 2 weeks later, I was sitting in the kitchen and my mom came up to me and asked, 
“Johnny, why don’t you yell at me anymore?” I replied, “Mom, have you ever asked Jesus into 
your heart? That’s what I did.” She was speechless and then walked away.  

About a month later Steve began taking me to a little Pentecostal church in Woodinville next to 
the Hollywood building called Gold Creek Christian Center. He told me people there give each 
other hugs when they greet. I said, “If any man hugged me, I might smack him!” After the 
service a man named Earl, the children’s pastor, came up to me and gave me a hug. To my 
surprise, instead of wanting to smack him I felt my heart melt and wanted more of the love I 
was feeling in that place.  

About 6 months later on July 4th I was baptized in water and then 7 days after that I was 
baptized in the Holy Spirit and began to speak in other tongues. All this was the beginning of a 
walk with Jesus that has been supernatural. Jesus’ presence in my life continues to reveal to me 
what love is and the Holy Spirit continues to transform me into his image to the  glory of God! 

 


