November 2016
As a kid I had a pretty good life. I have a brother who
is 1 ½ years younger than me. We had a father who
took off when were babies, and a mother who was an
alcoholic and an addict. During the week when we had
school our mother was a good mother. She always made
sure we had food on the table, clean clothes, and she
always worked hard. She was a young mother; she was
17 years old when I was born. So when most weekends
came she wanted to party so we spent weekends with
our grandparents. My brother and I were pretty spoiled
by our grandparents.
Both sides of my family were Christian, so as a kid I
grew up in church. I got saved when I was about 10 or
11 yrs. old. My mom’s parents attended church every
Sunday and most of the time that is where my brother
and I were. I knew my dad’s father was a Christian, I
would hear him listening to doctrinal tapes. But my
grandfather had problems; he was an alcoholic and an
addict. He liked to run the taverns and do drugs and
he would take me with him on some weekends. He was
married to his third wife and she was a bartender at a
bar that he liked to hang out at. As I got older I loved
being around my grandpa and his partying, there was
always drugs and money laying around and it fascinated
me what kind of people that he was hanging around
with, mostly bikers. So about the time I was 12 or 13
I started to drink alcohol when he would pass out and
I started stealing weed and smoking it with my cousin.
I started to get out of control with my family because I
wanted to do what I wanted and I could only do that
with my grandpa.
When I was with my other grandparents I felt like I was
being forced to go to church, so I started to act out.
As a teenager things got really bad for me with weed
and sometimes drinking. I would have a bad attitude
towards my mother for her leaving us to party herself.
When I was 16 my grandparents sent me to a Christian
school, thinking things would get better, they got worse.
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I brought partying to the kids that never had been
around things I was getting them to try. By this time
I was partying at home and my mom was ok with it.
My sophomore year I met a girl at the Christian School
and we started dating, we dated all through high school
and graduated in 2000. After high school we moved
to Charleston, S.C., where she was from. And that is
where I first got into cocaine and by 2002 I was ready
to come back home, and so that is what I did. My drug
problem kept getting worse, I was introduced to meth
and I was hooked. I started to lose my family and going
to jail and my life kept going downhill. My meth use
has led me to prison twice now, but the second time
I went back, God opened my eyes and said to me, “It
is time”. I started working a program in prison, every
drug program available and church services on Sunday
mornings. I gave my life back to Jesus Christ and I
made the decision that I wanted to live for Him.
A couple of months before it was time to parole out,
we had a re-summit program and that is where I found
out about Jesus is the Way Prison Ministry. Scott Krile
delivered a message that really touched me that day, and
during that message God was telling me this is where He
wanted me. I sent an application and was accepted into
the program. I am very blessed to be here. My walk
with Christ gets stronger and stronger every day. I need
this program in my life today. I know I need Jesus Christ
in my life today. On December 27, 2016 I will have 2
years clean of drugs and alcohol and it’s all because I
have Jesus Christ in my life. Philippians 4:13 tells me
that I can do all things through Christ which strengthen
me, and I believe that today. I am so thankful to have
this program, Celebrate Recovery and a sponsor that
helps me and guides me to stay clean and sober. I hope
I give back as much as Jesus is the Way gives me. Today
my life is to Honor Jesus Christ.

J. Lockwood

Residents helping at Fall Fest at
Christian Life Church in Rantoul

Praise the Lord

We have a group of men from Monticello, IL and the surrounding area that have
agreed to help Jesus is the Way with some repair work that needs to be done in the
rooms of Jesus Inn as well as the exterior of the building.
We have an estimate of $1,500.00 for the needed supplies, (they are donating their time).
If you can help with this, please use the enclosed envelope and
check the “other” box and write “BUILDING REPAIRS”.

Resident Needs

Coffee
Trash Bags 13 Gal. or Larger
Oven Cleaner
Quart or Gallon Size Ziploc Bags
Paper Towels

Unscented Body Lotion
Bleach
Fabric Softener Dryer Sheets
Kleenex
Dish Soap

“Miracle of Christmas” Needs
Garbage Bags - Leaf Size
Candy Canes
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Happy Thanksgiving!
Jesus is the Way Prison
Ministry is very thankful for
the opportunity to serve
the five residents currently
in the aftercare program.
We are also thankful for
everyone who supports
us with your time, your
prayers, and your financial
gifts. Your help allows us to
continue the work that
God has called us to.

