
Rob’s Testimony: 
 

 I did not grow up in a Christian home. In fact, I can count on both hands how many 
times I remember going to church with my parents. Most of my life was spent being picked up 
on a bus each week by faithful servants of God who wanted to see children get saved. I started 
riding the bus when I was around eight years old until I graduated Highschool. In July of 2001, I 
was invited by my youth pastor, Kurt Copeland, to attend camp at the Bill Rice Ranch. This 
would have been the first time that I had ever been to church camp. That week Steve Roberson 
was preaching. On Thursday night, July 19th, he was preaching on James 3 about the tongue. 
Trying to be cool around the older guys and because I had a hard heart towards the Gospel, I 
verbally spoke some things in arrogance contrary to what the preacher was preaching. It was at 
that moment that the Holy Spirit convicted me about challenging God. He revealed to me my 
need to repent and accept Christ as my Savior. I have never been back to the ranch, but I 
believe I could take you to the place in the John R. Rice Auditorium where I knelt and asked 
Jesus to come into my heart to save me. That same night I surrendered to serve God with my 
life however He say fit and He called me to preach. There was a radical change that took place 
in my life, but it was not without some really large obstacles that were ahead.  
 In 2018, the Lord led my family and me to Heartland Baptist Bible College to train for 
ministry. Although I had spent the prior ten years serving in various ministries, we knew that 
God was leading us there for a purpose. It was shortly after arriving that we met Gary and 
Karen Craft, missionaries to the U.S. Military overseas. It was in that initial meeting that the 
Lord began to work in our hearts about the need to plant churches overseas and in the U.S. to 
reach our military. In November of 2020, with much counsel, prayer, and the Lord speaking to 
our hearts through sermons and personal devotions we surrendered to go to Germany and 
work under the Crafts for a time. God had spoken to our hearts when His voice seemed silent. I 
am so thankful that He speaks to our hearts when we are diligently seeking Him. Please be in 
prayer for our family as we go to Germany and minister to our military servicemen and women.  
 

 



Daci’s Testimony: 
 

 I was privileged to grow up in a Christian home. According to my mom, I was born on a 
Sunday and in church the following Wednesday! My parents took me and my brother to church 
every time the doors were open. Not only are my parents Christians, both sets of my 
grandparents are Christians and members of the same church that I grew up in! Just like Psalm 
16:6b says, “I have a goodly heritage.” But it didn’t matter how great Christians my parents and 
grandparents were-I needed a Savior. 

On November 22, 1997, at the age of 9, during a revival meeting at our church, I realized 
I wasn’t saved. Having grown up in church, I had heard the plan of salvation over and over (and 
even made a profession of faith around 4 years old but it was only a head knowledge). That 
night in November, my Nana led me to the Lord. 

I don’t recall the “exact” moment that I surrendered my life to the Lord, but I knew 
during all of my teen years that I wanted to be a Pastor’s wife. God gave me the desire of my 
heart almost 15 years ago when Rob and I got married. Life hasn’t always been perfect, but 
through the ups and downs of life, God has been faithful!  

God brought our family to Fort Bliss in 2017 while Rob was active duty. I was 
overwhelmed at how easy it was to invite my military wife friends to church and how quickly 
they would jump at the opportunity to come. Whether it was because they were alone while 
their husbands were deployed or in training, or because they wanted a free babysitter in the 
nursery for a couple hours (haha). During the 12 months we were in El Paso, God allowed 8 of 
our friends to visit with us at Hillcrest Baptist Church and one couple received Christ! I feel that 
this is initially when God placed a burden for the military on my heart.  

In May of 2020, our plane tickets were bought for our visit to Grace Baptist Church near 
Ramstein Air Force Base in Kaiserslautern, Germany, but like most folks, Covid derailed our 
plans. All throughout the summer and into the fall of 2020, we were uncertain if the Lord was 
even leading us to Germany. Maybe Covid was a sign that we shouldn’t go…I mean, the country 
is closed, how will we get in? A question I asked myself over and over again until I was 
convinced we “couldn’t” go.  

During the fall of 2020, 2 missionary families (The Burgetts to Japan and The 
Schmutzlers to Mongolia) were able to quickly get to their fields during Covid. God solidified in 
my life that HE ALONE is able to get us to Germany regardless of Covid or any other obstacle! I 
remember telling Rob this past December that I knew God would get us to Germany somehow. 
His response was God had just confirmed that with him as well. I am so thankful that God still 
speaks and we can know His will! 

Our family is so excited to be ministering to the military! Thank you so much for your 
prayers and support! 
 


