
Dear Brothers and Sisters in Christ,                                                                April-May 2020

I’m sure some of you will remember that about a year and a half ago our youngest boy, 
William, broke his leg a couple days after he turned two years old. We had to spend about a 
month in the hospital where he was bed ridden the entire time. The whole experience was a real 
nightmare. Katy and I both tried to pray every day that the Lord would use the horrible situation 
for good, and we prayed the Lord would give us a soul along the way. One of the guys that I 
ended up meeting was a Scottish man named John McMillan. For the past year and a half since 
then John and I have built a real friendship, and I’ve been able to witness to him a number of 
times. One of those times, I met with him and we took a walk through a cemetery where I 
pointed at an old tomb stone and asked him where his soul was going when they put his corpse 
in the ground. That day I spent about an hour giving him the gospel, but he said he wasn’t 
ready. About a month ago John let me know that his dad was dying and the doctors said he only 
had a few days left to live. The Lord worked it out that I got to drive John up to tell his dad 
goodbye. I only got to see his dad for a minute or two but I gave him a short testimony of the 
gospel before we had to leave. I drove John back to his house, and along the way we started 
talking about salvation again. We sat in his driveway for about 45 minutes as I gave him the 
gospel, and at the end of it he sat there quiet for a long while before finally saying, “I believe 
everything you are saying about Jesus and Heaven and Hell, but I just don’t know if I’m ready.” I 
looked at him and said, “You know what’s sad John? You are only a 30 second prayer away 
from being on your way to Heaven and you’re putting it off.” He said, “Wait! Really?” I pulled out 
one of my favorite gospel tracts, “Tell It Like It Is” and flipped to the back page where the 
sinner’s prayer is. I said, “You see that John? If you would pray right now and mean it and ask 
the Lord from your heart to save you, He would do it.” John took the tract and looked at the 
sinner’s prayer for a long moment before he adjusted his glasses and in a deep voice he 
prayed, “Lord Jesus, I know I am a sinner, and unless you save me I am lost forever. I 
come to you now, the best way I know how, and ask you to save me. I receive you as my 
Saviour and trust you to justify me and present me without fault before God’s throne in 
the day of Judgement.” When he finished praying I asked him, “Did you mean that?” John 
said, “You -blankety blank- better believe I meant it.” Within two minutes of him being saved, he 
looked at me and said “My dad! My dad has to get saved.” I believe the best sign of conversion 
is when the convert realizes that their family members are lost and need salvation too. Sadly I 
never got to see his dad again. He was gone in less than two days. I would like to ask prayer for 
John’s wife Mandy. Katy has given her the gospel and Mandy told my wife that she is really 
close to getting saved but isn’t quite there yet. Due to the virus, Scotland has remained in strict 
lockdown and we haven’t been able to see them. Lord willing the restrictions are loosening up 
this weekend and we will be able to see them again soon. We are hoping and praying that 
Mandy will the Lord as her Saviour. 

    The Campbell Family  
to Scotland



Things in Scotland have been slow due to the lockdown here. We’ve had to broadcast 
our services for church but Lord willing the rules are supposed to ease up in the next week or so 
and we can get back to normal. During the lockdown I’ve been able to continue discipling two 
guys. Elliot from Ayr and Ryan from Edinburgh. I would appreciate prayer for both of these guys. 
They are both young Christians but they have a real desire to learn the Book. When I first met 
Ryan, we talked about the Bible for about three hours, and by the end of it he was fully 
persuaded to use the King James Version and discard the others. I took him through three 
verses that his NIV had taken out and he couldn’t believe that someone would pervert the words 
of God like that. 

For all of you who support and pray for us, Katy and I both want to say a heartfelt thank 
you! Being in a foreign country away from family and friends is a unique hardship but we are 
thankful for the Lord’s help and faithfulness, and we are thankful for real friends back home who 
support us and remember us when they go before the throne of Grace.

Lord bless,

The Campbell Family


