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My Jesus Story
by Brian Kennedy, NJ Softball Missionary-
athlete and former inmate
I was recently asked why I joined the Saints
Prison Ministry softball team, and if I really
thought that it would make a difference. This is
my Jesus story... which serves as my answer.

Each of us has a back story: the events and
circumstances that led to the realization of our
need for a Savior. Mine started as a 2-year-old,
when my mom abandoned my brother and me.
My brother was five. She didn't just leave, she
did so while my dad was out to sea in the U.S.
Navy. It was our neighbors who found us.

My dad got re-married, and the addition of his
wife and her daughter from a previous mar-
riage turned us into a stepfamily that can only
be politely described as "dysfunctional." In talk-
ing about her, I would often refer to her as my
"step-monster" instead of stepmom. She was
violently abusive and would fly into a rage at
the slightest provocation. Of course, I didn't
help matters by getting into my fair share of
trouble.

Sports were my escape. Between school and
sports, my brother and I stayed out of the
house as much as possible. However, every-
thing changed when I lost my closest ally. My
brother ran away and didn’t come back. I was
12-years-old.

My getting in trouble escalated. I started having
petty run-ins with the law, which expanded my
circle of acquaintances until I found myself in a
mess I couldn't get out of. I was 16 years old,
charged with a capital crime, and the prosecu-
tion was seeking the death penalty. It was also
the first time I had ever heard the Gospel
clearly presented. For somebody in my posi-
tion, the message of hope was something I
could cling to like a life raft, and I surrendered
my heart to Jesus. Nonetheless, I went to
prison with a life sentence.

My exposure to the Saints prison softball min-
istry was in 2008 or 2009. I was at Baker Cor-
rectional Institution just outside of Jacksonville,
Florida (Sanderson). We had a bit of advance

notice that the Saints were coming in, so there
was a process for choosing the best possible
team. I made the team and seem to remember
splitting a double-header. The Saints were
competitive, had fun, joked with the guys, gave
testimony, and presented the Gospel of Jesus
Christ. By necessity, prisoners hone their ability
to detect a fraud. It has been my experience,
both in prison uniform and in Saints uniform,
that the ministry team has been well-received
as genuine and concerned about the eternal
destiny of the men that they speak to.

The impact of that particular prison visit cannot
be overstated. The anticipation was high, and a
crew of guys worked on the field for weeks.
The regular cast of spectators (read: hecklers)
came out to the field to watch the games, but
so did a bunch of guys who rarely did. There
are some men who literally never get visits
from family or friends, so people coming in au-
tomatically makes it a big deal. Another compo-
nent that ministries don't realize is that
prisoners tend to elevate the credibility of "free
world" people, giving them instant respect for
coming to visit them.

The Saints encounter at Baker C.I. had an
even greater impact because of a very special
act of charity. When the team came in to play,
they brought with them a new bat and an
equipment bag full of new softball gloves to
leave with us - 15 to be exact: 10 right han-
ders; 5 left handers. There was no money in
the department budget for recreation equip-
ment, so our gloves were re-conditioned right
there in the prison with whatever material we
could get. The glove I used that day had a few
layers of wool blanket sewn into the palm be-
cause the leather had deteriorated so badly.
We played with that donated equipment for
years, sharing the story of how we came to
have it whenever new guys would transfer
there. That was a gift with lasting, real-world
application.

So, I return to my opening paragraph and the
questions posed: "Why did I join the Saints
prison ministry softball team, and did I really
think it would make a difference?" After serving
26 years in prison, I know that I only made it
out because of Jesus. I was convinced that He
loved me, would never leave or forsake me,
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A Pastor’s Perspective
by Pastor Gregg Downs, Lead Pastor at Calvary
Chapel Mercer County (NJ)

In mid-August, I once again had the opportunity to go with
a group of the men from Calvary Chapel of Mercer County
on a Saints Softball Crusade to three different institutions
throughout upstate New York. This is the seventh such
crusade I was able to attend with a group of men from
Calvary.

As the lead pastor of the congregation, I look forward to
being a part of these crusades each year for a number of
different reasons. One, I very much enjoy playing the
game of softball. Two, I love traveling with the guys and
building relationships through long van rides, hotel stays,
eating out together and doing ministry with one another.
Three, the Saints Crusades are a tremendous opportunity
to reach men that are so often ready to hear the hope of
the forgiveness of sin found in Christ or to be encouraged
in their oftentimes newly discovered faith while being in-
carcerated. Finally, I look forward to these opportunities
each year for the opportunity it affords me to watch my
brothers in Christ as they minister the gospel through the
avenue of sports.

This last reason might be my favorite reason for going, as
I get to see normally quiet and reserved men filled with
fervor for the game they love, but also for reaching both
the inmates and the staff with the good news of Jesus
Christ. To see men boldly, enthusiastically and effectively
communicating the Gospel - whether that be through the
one-on-one interactions that happen when the team is in
the dugout or along the base paths or through the sharing
of their testimony or even preaching (many times in front
of hundreds of people) - causes me great satisfaction as a

pastor whose heart desire is to equip the Saints for the
work of the ministry. (Ephesians 4:12). How good it is to
see these guys doing what they have been equipped to
do.

One such recollection that I think sums up this last point
well was during one of our crusades down in Florida last
year. We arrived at the facility much to the surprise of the
officers staffing the entrance of the facility. “They didn’t
know we were coming” was their reply along with a quick
“sorry” and an implied, ‘You will have to go now.’ That 
didn’t fly with our team leader, who politely pushed back,
showed some emails from some state higher ups, and got
Saints leadership on the phone who began trying to re-
solve the issue. What impressed me though was how a
few of our guys immediately turned and gathered the rest
of the guys together to begin praying. Praying is what we
had been doing every step of the way on the trip - at
morning devotions, before the van pulled out, when we ar-
rived at a facility, before the inmates came out to the field,
when a Saint was about to share his testimony or deliver
the gospel, after the inmates went back inside or when we
got back to the hotel. These couple Saints weren’t the trip
leaders or pastors, they were simply followers of Christ
that had been on mission for Christ and had learned the
important place that prayer plays in the spiritual battle in
which we were engaged. How encouraging to see that
when pressed in by the circumstances, their first response
was to turn immediately to prayer in order to petition the
Lord that He might intervene! (Which He did, leading to a
fantastic day of ministry at that particular facility).

I truly consider myself privileged to have been able to par-
ticipate as a member of these Saints Crusades over the
last seven or eight years and look forward to continued
opportunities serving with my brothers in the faith wher-
ever the Lord sends us.

God Used a Birthday Card
by Matt Medina, a first-year member of SPM’s 
North GA softball team

On July 15th, 2023, I visited Rutledge State Prison with the
North Georgia Saints softball team, my first visit in a Saints
uniform. The experience was an unforgettable blessing for
many reasons.

The first was witnessing the love and appreciation from the
inmates for the Saints being there to see them. They were
excited to play ball, but the level at which they were looking
forward to hearing the Gospel was heartwarming. It was
awesome to see the men that remembered a lot of the
Saints from their last visit and embrace them by name. I
learned that the Saints had not been to Rutledge since
2017. So, to see these men remember and had been eager
to reconnect with the Saints that touched their hearts so

long ago made me feel all the more blessed to be there. I
could really feel how the Holy Spirt was really moving
through those men that day. Prior to the first game, a sea-
soned Saint, Rodney Stewart sat down next to me and en-
couraged me to really be out there engaging with the men.
He said, “If you find yourself talking with a guy or group of
guys, don’t stop to play ball, we will find away to keep the
game going.” Those words got me excited and couldn’t wait
to talk to the men about how the Lord can move their
hearts. However, I did not expect the blessing I received
from the story I heard as we were getting ready to leave.

As we were walking off the field to head back to our bus, a
man pulled me aside and said, “I have to thank you all for
being here. You do not know how much this means to us
and to me personally. You guys literally saved my life.” With
tears in his eyes, he began to tell me how a single birthday
card from us saved him from making the biggest mistake of
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Correspondence from behind the wallsCorrespondence from behind the walls

Robert H., New Jersey SP, NJ Unknown Artist

Thank you very much for my birthday card. I just want you
to know that every year you guys send me a birthday card
and it cheers me up and gives me hope through my incar-
ceration. Thank you very much and my the Lord bless you.

- Aadam Y.. 

I just wanted to thank you for continued love and fellowship.
You always remember my birthday and I want to show my
appreciation. Looking foward to your next visit to Eastern
CF with your baseball caps on. Thanks again for your love
and support in remembering my birthday. May the Lord
keep a hedge of protection around you and your loved ones
as you travel around. 

- Andrew P.

You guys are incredible. It has been 15 years since I met
your ministry and you’re still sending me birthday cards. In
fact, your card was the only paper card I received this year.
When I saw your card, it brought a tear to my eye. I want
you guys to know that even though most inmates do not
thank you for your cards, your kindness and efforts are not
in vain and in due time, you’ll receive your reward. Continue
to serve the Lord with zeal and faithfulness. I can’t wait to
see you guys in heaven. May God continue to bless you! 

- Robert C.

Grace and peace multiplied to you in the incomparable
name of Jesus Christ. I can’t explain what you all have done
for me. I truly thank the Lord for y’all and I personally thank
you. It has been a few years since I first played a softball
game against your ministry and filed out my birthday infor-
mation but I have received a card every year since then. It’s
hard to capture the many lows I’ve experienced throughout
this journey, even on my bday. Yet a consistent bright spot
was a note from you guys, even when my family didn’t care
(which I don’t like to admit). The Father knew I would need
a word of encouragment from my family in Christ and faith-
fully delivered. I know that your ministry can provide be-
cause for so many years you have provided love to me. I
bless you all and I thank you. 

- Ronald G.
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Inside the Mind of Gibby

Technology to the Rescue
By Tom Gibson, IL Saints Softball Coach

I am getting a little older and I am finding that there are
more and more things that are popular that I simply just
don’t get. I’m from the 1990’s and when Al Gore invented
the internet, it was just a fun way to keep up with family
and play fantasy football. Well, it’s 30 years later, and the
latest thing is the push for more artificial intelligence, sim-
ply known as A.I. I'm fairly sure the A.I. craze will lead to a
hostile robot takeover but, in the meantime, I do wonder
how we could utilize it around here for what we do!

Remembering Outs in an Inning
Let’s start with something simple. We can utilize this tech-
nology to keep track of how many outs are in an inning
because I have seen Missionary Athletes forget this about
8,065 times! Drumming up the technology to help our
teams count all the way to three shouldn’t be too hard but
the real question is how does the A.I. respond when we
mess up? The obvious answer is electrical shock, but we
can also set it up so that MA's hotel room keycard will de-
activate if they forget the number of outs while they are on
a Crusade!

Virtual Assistant
Siri and Alexa make it easy for people to ask A.I. ques-
tions. Of course we can come up with our own version,

and we will use it for common questions that are impor-
tant to our prison visits such as: “Hey A.I., is it legal in
Chillicothe, OH to cut across someone’s back yard to get
back on the main road if you are running late?” or “Hey
A.I., by random chance is there ANYWHERE to eat within
70 miles of Morgan, GA that doesn’t specialize in catfish?”

Patterns
One of the things that A.I. monitors is patterns so it can
make better decisions. We can program the A.I. to notice
the pattern of 36 years of playing sports in prison, so that
we know what sport to play to guarantee that we will win
when we show up! If we are traveling in Indiana and have
Don Conner with us, we will know that we should play
basketball. If we are indoors in a rain delay and have
Wayne Hinkson with us, we know we will dominate in Triv-
ial Pursuit. And anywhere in the country - regardless of
the conditions - if we have Dave Cogliano, it will tell us we
have better odds of winning a game involving competitive
eating!

Writing this Article
This is my 26th article and I'm still on the hot seat to get
canceled at any moment! I’m sure we can get a robot,
plug it into the wall, and he can write delightful little arti-
cles like this better than I can. However, “Inside the Mind
of T-1000” doesn’t quite have the same ring to it!

his life. He is forty-nine years old and had been incarcer-
ated for the past twenty-nine years of a thirty-year sen-
tence. He will be getting out at the beginning of next year.
During his time in prison, his family has been in communi-
cation with him, writing him letters, making phone calls, and
sending him pictures. However, over the years that commu-
nication dwindled down to silence because everyone has
passed away. He has no one to go home to after so many
years behind bars.

After telling me this he rolled up both of his sleeves to re-
veal the self-mutilation on his wrist and forearm. He went on
to tell me that he had been transferred to Rutledge earlier
this year into their Psychiatric Ward. After being transferred
to Rutledge, he began to somehow save up his medication.
He had also broken off a piece of his bed and begun to
sharpen it. Since there wasn’t anyone waiting for him out-
side - and he had spent more than half his life in prison - he
had no idea how he would live his life as a free man. So, he
decided to give up and on his birthday this year he was
going to take his life. When the day of his birthday came, he
gathered up all the medication he had been saving up and
was going to make the deepest cuts on his arm he had ever

made. Just then, mail call stopped him.

What he received in the mail that day changed everything.
The only mail he got was a birthday card from the Saints.
When he saw this card, he fell to his knees and wept, ask-
ing Christ for forgiveness, and proclaiming his love to Him.
From that day forward, he has spent all his time studying
his Bible and ministering to fellow inmates. He has been re-
leased from the psychiatric ward and has found contact with
distant relatives to help him get on his feet when he is re-
leased next year. His plans are to pursue ministry work with
other prisons and troubled individuals who are struggling to
adapt to life outside of prison.

Tears filled my eyes as he told me story and my heart
ached, but at the same time shouted for joy at the fact that
he had let the Lord back into his heart and was following
what he had been called to do. Meeting this man gave me
so much inspiration and happiness about my decision to
become a Saint. All I have been thinking about since that
day was how happy I am that I have found a way to help
spread God’s word to people in such desperate need of it. I
will forever be proud to be a Saints Prison Ministry Mission-
ary-Athlete.

God Used a Birthday Card
continued from page 2
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Basketball for Jesus?
Does your church have a basketball team? 

Saints Prison Ministry has been partnering with local churches to
conduct Church-Crusade mission trips for a few years now!

If your church fits the mold of having a basketball team and believ-
ing Christians are called to share their faith, then please either
contact our ministry directly at crusade@saintsprisonministry.org
or pass the information along to the church missions’ team or bas-
ketball team member. God will handle the rest!

and that He would stick closer to me than a brother. That message
of hope is the same one that I heard when the Saints came to visit
me in prison, which means that joining their team affords me the op-
portunity to carry the message into the very kinds of places where
God rescued me.

I'm incredibly grateful for the opportunity to minister alongside men
of God who have welcomed me to the Saints with open arms. I pray
that my story encourages anyone who reads it, but especially those
who may be wondering if their efforts are worth all the sacrifice.

My Jesus Story
continued from page 1
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