
 
Dear Brothers and Sisters in Christ,                               December 2020 - January 2021  

                Near the end of December, before the government put us back in full lockdown, the church 
was out on the streets in Glasgow putting out Bibles and tracts and some of us men were street 
preaching. One of the guys, Christopher, was up preaching when I noticed a man in his fifties stop across 
from him and listen to the preaching for a while. Another one of our guys, Kamile, went up to the man 
and gave him a gospel tract. The fella took it thankfully and started to read it. A few minutes later I 
watched the man come up to the literature table and another brother, Aaron, gave the man a Bible. 
Within a minute or two the man had come over and got my attention, asking me point blank, “What do I 
need to do to get saved?” It was so straight forward it almost took me off guard. I quoted Scripture from 
1 Corinthians 15 explaining the gospel, and then made sure to take time to take him through Scripture 
and explain it to him fully. His name was Nick and by the end of explaining everything to him, I asked 
him if he had ever accepted the Lord as his Savior. He shook his head no and said that he hadn’t, but 
that he needed to. Within a few minutes he had bowed his head and prayed in his own words asking the 
Lord to be his Savior. Please pray we can get in touch with him and try to get him in church.  

                About three days after that, we had a Polish family up to our house for dinner. It was a new 
family who had only been coming to the church for a few months. The husband’s name is Kristoph. He 
has been saved for a few years, and he had been faithfully coming to our church and growing. His wife, 
Monica, didn’t come as often and spoke in very broken English. When Kristoph had first started coming I 
asked him if Monica was saved, and he had told me that she was raised Roman Catholic and that he 
didn’t think she was saved yet. Before they arrived for dinner, I told Katy that I wasn’t sure if Monica 
was saved and that she should try to talk to her about it. When they arrived, I took Kristoph to the living 
room to fellowship while Katy and Monica worked on dinner. Katy started trying to give the gospel to 
Monica despite the language barrier. Katy took her time to make sure she understood everything. At 
one point Katy took a small gift they had brought for our boy’s birthday, and she held it out towards 
Monica. Katy explained that Jesus Christ and salvation was a gift and that she needed to accept the gift 
to be saved. Monica looked at the gift and then suddenly understood it and snatched it out of Katy’s 
hand. She soon prayed in Polish with tear filled eyes accepting the free gift of salvation. A few minutes 
later I walked back through with Kristoph. Monica grabbed him and started speaking to him in Polish. I 
wasn’t sure what was going on until I saw her and Katy crying and then saw a giant smile come onto 
Kristoph’s face. What a glorious blessing. Glory to God!  

                I would like to ask prayer for Katy. She has had almost daily migraines for over a year now. 
Sometimes they can be completely debilitating. We are having quite a few tests done to see if we can 
find a way to fix it, and we would greatly appreciate some prayer.  

                It is with great joy that I get to tell you all that our boy David got saved this past month! A few 
weeks ago he was asking specific questions about salvation, and I took him through the gospel message 
about Jesus dying for our sins. When I was done I could tell he still wasn’t quite ready but I knew he was 
getting close. Then just a few days ago he came up to me one morning while I was reading my Bible and 
said, “Hey Dad, guess what? I just got saved!” I asked him, “Tell me what happened buddy?” He said, “I 
went into the room and shut the door. I got on my knees and said, ‘God I know I do wrong things, please 
forgive me for my sin. I want Jesus to save me and I want to go to heaven when I die.”  Praise the Lord, it 
was such a blessing to Katy and I, and such an answer to prayer. He was all smiles and since then he’s 
been telling every stranger we run into about Jesus Christ.   

Lord bless, 

  

The Campbell Family 


