
By Arielle

Christmas changed everything!  

Christ’s life, death, and resurrection are the most im-
portant events in the history of the world! Jesus made 
such an impact, that even our calendar is divided into 

two parts – BC (before Christ’s birth) and AD (after Christ’s 
death). In the Bible, these events are recorded in Matthew, Mark, 
Luke, and John. 

Before
God’s people had long awaited the promised “Messiah”, or 

King, who would be their deliverer from bondage. The last 
recording from a prophet (one who announces the future, as 
revealed to them by God) was Malachi, the last book of the Old 
Testament. Four hundred years passed before the birth of Jesus. 
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Christmas  Edition
Lasting Cha nge Re quires  a Lo ok Inside

A true story by Tar Baby

It was a warm, spring morning in Oregon, as I sped up 
Pacific Highway 5, a beautiful but lonely stretch of road, 
overlooking the Pacific Ocean. I had bought a used, green 

VW microbus, to hold everything I owned, and headed for the 
great northwest, looking for the meaning of life. I was divorced, 
with three young boys, in Arizona.

 When I arrived in Oregon, I discovered The Food Bank 
Outreach Center in a town called Grants Pass. They were looking 
for volunteers to help distribute food to those in need. I decided 
to visit and check it out. At a small country church, I met a girl 
named Jan, who also had expressed an interest in helping out 
at the food bank. The following Saturday, I picked up Jan in my 
VW microbus and drove north, climbing to higher elevations, 
until the road flattened out on a huge plateau. I loved this stretch 
of the freeway. You can see for miles in all directions, with no 
trees to block your view...... And then it happened! 

 (Continue on page 6)
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It wasn’t that long ago that I was wearing orange and hitting that chow line three times 
a day religiously. With seven years of my life dedicated to the system, I am no stranger 
to the everyday life of an ADOC inmate.  I know how hard it can be at times, waiting 
for that next letter, that next 40 cent per hour pay check, that next something to get you 
through. It’s kinda crazy how something so little can mean so much; you know that 
fulfillment that you get when someone reaches out to you from the outside, maybe drops 
a 20 spot on your books and just lets you know how much they miss you and care about 
you no matter the situation you’re in. 

To my Brothers 
            and Sisters

Well I believe God has put it on my heart to reach out to you 
in the same way. To say, no matter the situation, despite the crap 
in your past or where you’re at in life, you are loved and missed.  
And if you choose to accept, God has a good life in store for 
you! I’m not saying it’s easy, but what in life ever is that is worth 
doing? There are very few people out here that have been down 
through there and risen up beyond all the BS that the prison 
system has to offer.  But I’ll tell you, those who have, we have 
something very powerful to bring to the table. Why do you think 
God used people like Paul who wrote two thirds of the New 
Testament, David who wrote most of the Psalms, and Moses 
who delivered his people from captivity? All three were murder-
ers! It’s to show that God understands our human nature and if 
He wanted us perfect, He would have made us that way. It was 
also to show that you have a life beyond your shortcomings and 
circumstances.

I know how difficult it can be!
If you’re anything like me, then you are no stranger to the 

system’s way of bringing you religion. There are so many organi-
zations that donate their time and money to reach out to people 
like us. I know how difficult it can be to figure out where you 
are with everything. I know for myself that there were so many 
circumstances that deterred me away from any of these sources 
claiming to help, like the feeling of being socially awkward. I 
was so accustomed to my life growing up in foster care, years of 
abuse, and a drug addiction, how could I ever be comfortable 
being around people that have not faced that kind of adversity in 
their life?  
On top of that, with so many years down, I had that inevitable 
prison mentality!

So how does someone like me get to the point I am now, with 
custody of my daughter, married with two step daughters, two 
cars in the driveway of my three bedroom house, and a relation-
ship with Christ? Check out my testimony! Everything you are 
about to read is 100% true!

These words cannot express the reality in what was felt 
or what happened because we’re dealing with the spirit 
which is unlike the reality we experience on a daily ba-

sis but is as real as anything! After being incarcerated for 1 year 
in county, facing 6-13 years for theft of means with 2 priors, I 
didn’t have much hope for my future. In fact, I didn’t really care. 
My whole world revolved around that next honey bun and $1.50 
generic cola I managed to hustle up. As head of my pod, I was 
directly involved in all the drama that occurs in the everyday life 
of a Maricopa county inmate. About a year in, a riot broke out, 
which meant an automatic 30 day hole time for those involved. 

My luck, I roll into a cell with some other higher ups and if 
you know anything about the system, drugs are not impossible to 
come by. It just so happens that my cellie hit on a half oz. of meth 
(believe it)! So we spent the next few weeks drawing on little 
pieces of paper and watching the ants trail to the little paper bag 
we had as a trash can in the corner of the room. When you’ve 
been up that long in such a small place with two other people, 
it does something to you! I remember thinking about life and 
where I was in my heart. It’s pretty bad when you’re so convinced 
of the lies you tell yourself that you try to make your heart 
believe them, too! Something happened to me that night where 
I lost something - my mind, my spirit, or whatever it was, I can’t 
really explain it. All I know is from that day on I was scared, full 
of fear from the smallest thing like the toilet flushing not to

By Rocky Road

 (Continue on page 3)
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mention the paranoia that didn’t go away when I came down…
Living like this brought me to a point where something had to 
change, or I was going to end it. 

After deciding that this hell I was dealing with didn’t 
come out of nowhere, I realized that this was prob-
ably a result from the sum of my 

choices, be it the drug use or whatever. I knew if I 
found my way into this situation, I could find my 
way out.  I turned to God praying that He could 
get me out of this - something, someone please 
help! After doing the church thing one day, I heard 
a sermon about confessing sins and repentance, 
and how repentance means to literally turn the 
other direction. Still, somehow I was not ready to 
own up to all the pain I had caused in this world. 
Time went by and the case was dropped, which 
felt nothing short of a miracle.  With my newly 
arrived freedom, I decided to try doing life the 
right way, you know, job and all that good stuff. 
Nothing seemed to change. I was praying every day for God to 
lift this fear from my heart. Slowly, I was gaining understanding 
of the Bible but it didn’t change the fact that I was too scared to 
wipe my own rear end. 

About a year had gone by when I began feeling this prompt to 
call out to God in public, but I felt ashamed to do so. After weeks 
went by with this feeling everyday, I finally did it. On April 10, 
2006, I was at my job on a busy construction site, when I yelled 
out, “GOD SAVE ME FROM THIS!”  Immediately, one 
of my co-workers came to me and said, “You alright, Rock?”              

I just left, took off out the door, went around the corner and just 
sat there crying from all the grief and fear, praying and thinking 
that I couldn’t take much more. I felt ostracized and condemned. 
It wasn’t till the ride home that it hit me again. In a small F-150 
packed with six co-workers, I broke down in total despair. I 
started thinking about my dad and the love I had for him and 
how our relationship had become severed. 

I don’t know if you have 
ever broken down like that 

but it was deep, man!
 It felt like the deepest mourning I have ever 

experienced, and at that point, I began to feel 
something was changing! With every deep sob 
came a wave of love over my heart. I can’t explain 
the feeling I was experiencing but my fear changed 
to love-the love I felt as a child. There was no 
doubt that God had changed my heart! That night, 
again I felt prompted to confess. I wasn’t about to 
question anything this time, and I spilled my guts 

to my girlfriend. All that crap that had built up in me, that I was 
carrying around all this time, lifted.

Looking back, that was just the beginning of what God had 
started in my life. Since then, God has opened up a world of 
understanding, trust, strength, and love-a secure foundation of 
what it truly means to be alive! I’m not sure where you are in 
your life, but I pray that you will never take this life for granted, 
as I did. The Bible says, “If you seek you shall find, if 
you knock the door will open.”           []     

__________________________________________________________________________________________

I read “The Jesus I Never Knew” because a 
friend told me that the author had written 
an interesting description of the spiritual 

warfare surrounding Christ’s birth. That made me 
curious. I had read another book written by Phil-
ip Yancey and knew him to be a great writer. In 
fact, he is editor for Christianity Today magazine 
and several of his books have won Gold Medal-
lion Awards. 

In his book, Mr. Yancey presents a view of 
Jesus that many of us share, which needs to be 

challenged. From the book cover, “This honest book will help you 
discover a different Jesus from a Sunday School figure, the sweetly 
smiling Victorian Savior, and all the cultural [formulas] that have 
tamed Jesus and kept him in comfortable religious boxes.” The 
author helps us discover who Jesus is - a brilliant, creative, chal-

lenging, fearless, compassionate, radical, unpredictable, 
and ultimately satisfying Jesus - and why He came. 

Yancey is well educated and his writing style is inter-
esting and detailed. He often asks questions that most 
of us would not even ask, because there is no immedi-
ate answer, yet Mr. Yancey digs deep into God’s Word in 
his search. For those who use English as a second lan-
guage, some of Mr. Yancey’s word choices may be more 
difficult to understand, but it is worth reading. If you 
are looking for a detailed Bible study, I would definitely 
recommend this book! 

. . BOOK . 

 (Continue from page 2)
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In the Bible, the birth of Jesus is recorded in Matthew and 
Luke. The angel, Gabriel, appeared to Mary, a 
virgin engaged to Joseph. Gabriel 

told Mary that she had found favor with 
God and had been chosen to birth God’s 
only Son, who was to be named Jesus. God’s 
Spirit would place the Holy baby in her 
womb. At that time in history, engaged 
women who became pregnant could be 
killed. Yet, Mary was willing to fulfill her 
God-given purpose. Joseph was prepared to 
break the engagement, until an angel came 
to him, reassuring him that Mary was, indeed, still a virgin, and 
that God had chosen her to bring His Son into the world. 

Soon afterward, the Roman Emperor called for a census, 
requiring people to register in the land of their ancestors, to be 
counted. Joseph and Mary had a long and difficult journey to 
Bethlehem, the home of Joseph’s ancestor, King David. They 
traveled on foot and donkey, for several days. 

During
Upon their arrival in Bethlehem, Mary began to experience 

birthing pains, but there was no inn available to them. The 
innkeeper provided a place in his stable, alongside the animals. 
In those days, stables were more like caves, dark and stinky. Baby 
Jesus was born in the lowest and most humble of circumstances. 

After
After His birth, Mary wrapped Baby Jesus in cloth and laid 

Him in a feeding bin, called a manger. That night, an angel ap-
peared to shepherds, who were guarding their sheep nearby. The 
angel was glowing with the glory of God and the shepherds were 
terrified. The angel reassured them, with news of the Savior’s 

birth. Then, a large group 
of angels appeared, praising 
God. The shepherds went 
to Bethlehem and saw the 
Savior, just as the angel 
had told them, lying in a 

manger. They praised God and told everyone their story. Can 
you imagine the courage it took for God, who is Holy and has 
no limits, to remove His power and glory and choose to become 
imprisoned, by time and space, inside a baby’s body? What a 
beautiful gift! What a loving God!

Wise men saw Christ’s star in the night sky and traveled to 
worship the newborn King. On their way, they met with King 
Herod, ruler of the Jews, who was deeply disturbed to hear about 
the birth of a new king. He told them to return, after they found 
the child, so that he could worship the king, too. But Herod was 

planning to kill Jesus. The wise men found Jesus and were 
filled with joy. They brought Him rare and expensive gifts of 

gold, frankincense and myrrh (expensive and fragrant 
resins used in ceremonies and as medicine). Before 
they left, God warned the wise men not to return 

to Herod. After the wise men left, an angel warned 
Joseph of Herod’s plot and told him to flee with Mary and 

Jesus to Egypt. They would be refugees, running from their 
own government. King Herod was furious that the wise 
men did not return to him, so he sent his soldiers to kill 

all the baby boys in and around Bethlehem. There was great 
weeping and mourning. Jesus had entered a world filled with 
conflict and fear.

In the Bible, we are told of 2 worlds: one in which we live and 
one that is an unseen world – a place where angels and demons 
collide. Revelation 12 tells us about the first Christmas in this 
unseen world, from Heaven’s point of 
view. It does not tell us about shep-
herds or a cruel king, but “it pictures 
a dragon leading a ferocious struggle 
in heaven. A woman clothed with the 
sun and wearing a crown of twelve 
stars (Israel and its 12 family branches) cries out in pain, as she 
is about to give birth. Suddenly the enormous red dragon enters 
the picture, his tail sweeping a third of the stars out of the sky and 
flinging them to the earth. He crouches hungrily before the woman, 
anxious to devour her child the moment it is born. At the last 
second, the infant is snatched away to safety, the woman flees into 
the desert, and all-out cosmic war begins.” *

Killing Jesus seemed to be the answer to saving Herod’s king-
dom and Satan’s kingdom. However, no one knew God’s plan! 
By sending His only Son, Jesus, to be born and die on the cross, 
the penalty for our sin was paid in full. God made a way to be 
with us forever! He extends a loving invitation for us to receive 
Christ’s gift of forgiveness and be part of His eternal kingdom 
in Heaven, but we must respond to His invitation. In a simple 
prayer, tell God you believe in Jesus and receive His forgiveness, 
and invite Him to be your Lord. “No one who meets Jesus ever 
stays the same.” * Won’t you accept His invitation to change you, 
from the inside out?            []

* From “The Jesus I Never Knew” by Philip Yancey, Zondervan 
Publishing House, Grand Rapids, MI, 1995.

 (Continued from page 1)
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“In daily life two 
parallel histories 

occur simultaneously, 
one on earth and 

one in heaven.

On earth a baby 
was born, a king got 

wind of it, a chase 
ensued. In heaven 
the Great Invasion 

had begun, a daring 
raid by the ruler of 
the forces of good 
into the universe’s 

seat of evil”

"THE BELL"
I KNOW WHO I AM

I am God's child (John 1:12)
I am Christ's friend (John 15:15)

I am united with the Lord(1 Cor. 6:17)
I am bought with a price(1 Cor. 6:19-20)

I am a saint (set apart for God). (Eph. 1:1)
I am a personal witness of Christ (Acts 1:8)

I am the salt & light of the earth (Matt.5:13-14)
I am a member of the body of Christ(1 Cor 12:27)
I am free forever from condemnation (Rom. 8: 1-2)
I am a citizen of Heaven. I am significant (Phil.3:20)

I am free from any charge against me (Rom. 8:31-34)
I am a minister of reconciliation for God(2 Cor.5:17-21)

I have access to God through the Holy Spirit (Eph. 2:18)
I am seated with Christ in the heavenly realms (Eph. 2:6)
I cannot be separated from the love of God(Rom.8:35-39)
I am established, anointed, sealed by God (2 Cor.1:21-22)
I am assured all things work together for good (Rom. 8: 28)

I have been chosen and appointed to bear fruit (John 15:16)
I may approach God with freedom and confidence (Eph. 3:12)

I can do all things through Christ who strengthens me (Phil. 4:13)
I am the branch of the true vine, a channel of His life (John 15:1 -5)

I am God's temple (1 Cor. 3: 16). I am complete in Christ (Col. 2:10)
I am hidden with Christ in God (Col. 3:3). I have been justified (Romans 5:1)

I am God's co-worker (1 Cor. 3:9; 2 Cor 6:1). I am God's workmanship(Eph. 2:10)
I am confident that the good works God has begun in me will be perfected (Phil 1: 5)

I have been redeemed and forgiven (Col. 1:14). I have been adopted as God's child(Eph 1:5)
I belong to God Do you 
know who you are!?

From “The Jesus I Never Knew” by 
Philip Yancey.

_________________________________________________________________________________________

I found myself looking into the mirror
Knew I wasn’t who I wanted to be

I was living life the way that I wanted
But my eyes reminded me I’m not free

Believed a lie so everything that I know
Says I gotta go, tired of going solo
But I’m never gonna go there again

This is what it is, this is who I am
This is where I finally take my stand

I didn’t wanna fall but I don’t have to crawl
I met the one with two scarred hands

Giving Him the best of
Everything that’s left of
The life inside this man

I’ve been born again

I see ya walking like you’re living in fear
Having trouble even looking at me

Wishing they would give you more than words
Sick of people telling how it should be

What’d ya download? Where’d ya get your info?
You saw that I’m sure, now you’re in the in though

Gonna tell you what I believe

We are the ones they call by name
I’m never gonna look back

Let go, let go, the guilt, the shame
Said, I’m never gonna look back

This is who I am

This is what it is, this is who I am
This is where I finally take my stand

I didn’t wanna fall but I don’t have to crawl
I met the one with two scarred hands

This is who I am
I didn’t wanna fall but I don’t have to crawl

I met the one with two scarred hands

Giving Him the best of
Everything that’s left of
The life inside this man

I’ve been born again
Lyrics from the song “Born Again” by the Newsboys.

BORNAgain



6 Inside Out | Central Christian Church | Prison Magazine | December 2014 - January 2015 

 (Continued from page 1)

There was a loud backfire, and then my bus started 
missing and coughing. Fear gripped me, as I pulled to 
the shoulder of the road and rolled to a stop. I gunned 

the engine, but my green machine violently shook. As I got out, 
I could see smoke billowing out the back. I opened the engine 
hood and allowed the smoke to clear. 

“Strange,” I said as I shook my head in disbelief. “Why is one 
spark plug wire no longer attached to the engine?”  The spark 
plug was still attached to the wire, but the plug itself was not in 
its slot. As I reached for the loose wire, a very hot spark plug 
greeted my fingers, which in turn sent my whole body jerking 
backward. 

“That was a dumb move,” I thought to myself. In an effort to 
cool my fingers, I stuck a couple of them in my mouth, as I sur-
veyed the land around the vehicle. 

 I got back into the bus 
and told Jan, ”I am going 
to let the engine cool down 
and then try and reattach 
the plug.” 

Jan shook her head, asking, “Now what are we going to do out 
here, in the middle of nowhere?” 

  “Well I guess there is always a reason for everything,” I ut-
tered. The word “everything” had barely crossed my lips, when 
I was startled by a tapping sound on the window. A dark figure 
was looking in at us. Jan had her window open before I knew it 
and was poking her head out.

“Are you OK, Buddy?” I heard her ask. I slid the side door 
open, and saw a young man, no older than 16. His face and 
clothes were dirty. His cheeks were smudged with tears and dirt.

  ‘What are you doing way out 
here?” I asked in disbelief.

  “It’s a long story,” he said, “but 
the ride I had dropped me off out 
here last night. Would it be pos-
sible for you to drop me off at the 
nearest town?” 

   “Sure!” I said. I told him it 
would take an hour for the engine 
to cool down, before I could re-
connect the wayward sparkplug to 

the engine. For the next hour, we sat in the VW, while Justin told 
us his story. His relationship with his parents was so bad that he 
decided to run away. At the age of fourteen, he hitchhiked from 
Seattle, Washington and made his way to Southern California. 
Having no money and no way to support himself, he made 
friends with other children his age, who were homeless in the LA 
area. They slept under bridges or in empty buildings, and went 
through garbage in the back of restaurants for food, sharing what 
little they had with each other. He said he was always scared and 
was beaten many times, by people who were older and stronger. 
He eventually ended up a young male prostitute. He had food 
and a roof over his head most the time, but he hated every mo-
ment. He just wanted to die. 

Eventually, Justin decided to make his way home, so he started 
hitchhiking north, turning tricks along the way, to pay for food. 
The night before he met us, Justin said he had gotten a ride at 
a truck stop, but when he refused to 
perform sex on the truck driver he 
was riding with, the driver threw him 
out of the truck, in the middle of the 
night, in the middle of nowhere, with 
only the clothes on his back. He made 
his way to the side of the road behind 
a small hill, curled up, and cried him-
self to sleep. The next morning, he was jolted awake by a loud 
backfire. He peered over the hill to see a green VW microbus 
and me, with two fingers in my mouth.  

 He told us he had not talked to his parents, since leaving two 
and a half years ago. It was then that I realized his mom and dad 
didn’t even know if he was alive or dead. Being a father of three 
young boys, it crushed my soul, when I realized what Justin had 
just said. 

“Oh, my God! Oh, my God!” I repeated over and over in 
my head. I felt like someone had punched me in the gut. It 
was then it occurred to me that the engine was probably cool 
enough, so I returned to the back of the bus and attached the 
wayward sparkplug back into its place.  

“He told us 
he had not 
talked to his 
parents since 
leaving two 
and a half 
years ago”

“Now what are 
we going to do out 
here, in the middle 
of nowhere?”

A VW Micro-Bus, outside of Monument Valley, Arizona. 

 (Continue on page 7)
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The Candy Cane Story

A candy maker in Indiana wanted to make a candy that 
would remind people of the true meaning of Christmas, 
so he made the candy cane to include symbols for the 

birth, ministry, and death of Jesus Christ. He began 
with a stick of pure white, hard candy. White was to 
symbolize the virgin birth and the sinless nature of 
Jesus, and hard to symbolize the solid rock, the foun-
dation of the church, and firmness of the promises of 
God. 

The candy maker then shaped his cane into a “J” to 
represent the precious name of Jesus, who came to the 
earth as Savior. It could also be the staff of the “Good 
Shepherd” that he uses to reach down and rescue the 
fallen lambs, who, like sheep, have gotten lost.  

Thinking the candy was somewhat plain, the candy 
maker stained it with red stripes. He used three small stripes to 
show the stripes of the beating Jesus received. The large red stripe 
was for the blood shed by Christ on the cross, so that we could 
have the promise of eternal life. 

Jesus, Gentle Shepherd, 
this cane of red and white 
proclaims the sweet love story 
born on Christmas night 
 
This cane, you see, when turned around 
begins your name of love 
and now becomes a symbol 
of peace proclaimed above
 
The lively peppermint flavor 
is the regal gift of spice 
The white is your purity 
and the red your sacrifice 
 
And so this cane reminds us 
of just how much you care 
and like your Christmas gift to
us is meant for all to share

_________________________________________________________________________________________

 (Continued from page 6)

Jan spoke for the first time in over an hour, “Would you mind 
if we said a short prayer first, before starting the car?” I said a 
simple prayer and asked God to fire-up the engine.

I took in a deep breath and turned the key. The engine cranked 
up and purred, like a kitten. My two passengers cheered, as I sat 
spellbound by what had just happened. I told Justin that I was 
not real good at this God thing, since I had discovered Him just a 
couple of months before, but I was told that all things happen for 
a reason. 

When we made it to the outreach center, I explained 
what had happened to Roy, the leader of the 
organization, who then insisted on feeding Justin 

and giving him a shower and clean clothes. Then Roy approached 
Justin and recommended that he call his parents that very mo-
ment. We watched through a small window to the room, as Roy 
prayed with Justin and then dialed the phone. Roy talked slowly 
at first with a frown, and then started talking faster, as a huge 
grin spread across his face. He handed Justin the phone. Tears 
started flowing out of this young man, and I knew the same thing 
was happening on the other end of the phone. I began crying. 

A Matter of Timing
Later, I found Roy, who explained with tears flowing down his 

face, “Justin’s parents thought something very bad had happened 
to their son. They told me the police and the FBI had become 
involved in his disappearance, but could not find him. I believe 
they had lost all hope of him returning.” Roy paused a moment 
between gasps, then continued, “They are wiring money for a 
bus ticket. I was wondering if you 
and Jan would mind driving him to 
the bus station in the morning.” 

 “Are you kidding? Of course we 
will!” I was so stunned by the events 
of the last few hours; I was com-
pleately overwhelmed. How was all this possible?

I hung out with Justin that evening and drove him to the 
bus stop the next morning. I could see anticipation on his face; 
his whole body was shaking. It was then that this young man 
of 16 years revealed to me that he had decided to take his life 
yesterday morning before we showed up. He told me that he 
had cried out, “If there is a God, and you are really there, 
please…. please help me!” 

That is when my spark plug decided to have a mind of its own. []

“If there is a 
God, and you 
are really there, 
please...please 
help me!”
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2-1-1 Community Information and Referral Service - Provides help and contact information on: Housing, clothing, food/meals, 
employment services, legal assistance, education, mental health/counseling, family services, financial services, substance abuse services, domes-
tic violence services, adoption & foster care, transportation and utility assistance. Search the Arizona Research Database to find the help you 
need. Get connected. Get answers.  Dial 2-1-1 within Arizona or (877) 211-8661 anywhere in the United States to find help as soon as possible.                   
Web site: www.cir.org

Church on the Street - Offers many services to residents as well as the community-at-large. A Non-Denominational Church located 
at“The Dream Center.”  FREE discipleship training for stay 6-12 months. Outreaches around the valley assising the homeless and disadvan-
taged.  3210 W Grand Ave Phoenix, AZ 85017 -  (602) 257-8918   Web site: www.cotsphoenix.org   -  The Dream Center  (602) 346-8700                                 
Web site: www.phxdreamcenter.org

Teen Challenge - A worldwide organization dedicated to helping individuals who struggle with life controlling addictions. Phoenix Men’s 
Center, 18 and older. PO Box 13444, Phoenix, AZ. 85002-4084. (602) 271-4084. Home of Hope - Women 18 and older and mother’s with young 
children. PO Box 10985, Casa Grande, AZ. 85222  (520) 836-5030.  For more information go to the web site at: www.azteenchallenge.org 

East Valley Men’s Shelter (EVMC) - Services for homeless men in need of shelter. Mesa, AZ. (480) 610-6722 - Homeless families 
in need of shelter. CONTACTS - (602) 263-8900 or (800) 799-7739. Domestic violence shelter services. CONTACTS - (602) 263-8900 or             
(800) 799-7739.

“A human being becoming a 

fish is nothing compared to God 

becoming a baby.” 

Resources On The Outside 

We want to 
 hear from you!

If you have  been blessed by  any of the articles, 

poems or artwork in our newsletter, just drop us 

a line. Please feel free to submit your own article, 

poems, or art work to possibly share in future 

issues. 

If you would like to receive a FREE copy of the 

Inside Out Newsletter every month, send us your 

mailing address to our Central Christian office 

and we will make sure you will receive it by mail.

Please mail me a FREE copy !
  Inside Out Newsletter

  Name _________________________
  Address  _______________________
  ______________________________

  Mail to:  
Central Christian Church 

Attention: Prison Ministry

933 N Lindsay Rd, Mesa, AZ    85213

Newsletter designed by: www.Effectivemds.com


